
Raven

Copyright Beth Hoyer

Year 2025


Table of Contents

Title Page

Copyright Page

RAVEN

Raven woke up to the alarm going off at six o’clock as a habit from bed at ten o’clock the previous night.

He heard groaning “Oh too early.”

Raven rolled over eyeing Riannon lying next to him that remained asleep. He smirked as he thought of something sexy to do to her. Raven removed the blanket off her body without resistance. He smiled seeing she was naked with her body fully in glory. Raven snuck two fingers inside Riannon’s core to rub her with his manipulation. 

His manipulation was making Riannon moan “Yes, god!”

Raven said, “If you’re going to say anyone’s name it better be mine.” 

“RAVEN!” she shrieked obeying him when he got her coming.

“That’s my girl.” Raven said.

He was enjoying his handy work done onto Riannon getting her sexually brained in a pleasure way.

Raven smirked when he got Riannon again to come screaming “RAVEN!”

She was convulsing around his fingers to his enjoyment.

Raven thought to himself “Now you’re ready to do what I want.”

Raven smirked as he removed his fingers.

He was getting Riannon’s beg “Raven pull lease.”

Raven adjusted his position to lie on top of Riannon feeling her legs spread apart to give him access. He gripped his hardness and rubbed the headed part onto her core.

Again, Riannon begged “Pull lease Raven.”

Raven smirked thinking “I’ve got you where I want you.”

He guided himself into Riannon and slid entirely inside her up to the hilt. An electrical zap of pleasure hit him once he connected with a secret spot inside Riannon’s sensitive spot. He felt her sensitive spot clamp around him in a way of squeezing and milking him for his seed to fill her with. Next thing, Riannon’s legs tightened around his middle, pinning him in place. He sensed she enjoyed the sensation of their connection as one flesh from the pinning. Raven let her pin him then adjusted her for him to move. He moved doing a pull and thrust. Before Raven could stop himself, he lost his mind pumping himself with a pounding ferocity in and out of Riannon while growling animalistic.

Riannon was saying “Yes! More! Continue! Don’t stop!”

Raven felt the orgasm build up in intensity as he pounded Riannon’s insides.

“YAH RAH!” He roared once he erupted with spillage inside Riannon.

This was followed by Riannon’s shriek “YES!”

Raven felt the electrical jolts of the orgasm spread from his private to pummel his body in waves of electricity all over the place. He collapsed on top of Riannon while still imbedded inside her up to the hilt. Once the aftershocks lowered themselves Raven achieved sanity.

He spoke “That’s the best I ever had.”

“Hah aha hah.” Sounded Riannon in response to his absent mild statement.

Raven again felt Riannon pinning him with her legs and hands onto the back of his neck ignoring his long black midback hair. Raven adjusted himself still trapped by Riannon’s pinning to eye her in the eyes. His blue eyes met Riannon’s brown eyes, making him get lost in having her looking at him. He saw mirth wasn’t in her eyes but a pleading expression. 

Raven blurted without thinking “I love you.”

He sensed Riannon stopped the pinning by her eyed expression was of joy getting his statement. He cursed himself realizing Riannon was in love with him unlike himself unsure if he was in love with her in return. He had sensed that Riannon was what he badly needed to feel manly in a sexual chemistry way.

“I love you.” said Riannon.

Her words made him react sadly groaning out “Love is hard, isn’t it?”

In response he felt Riannon grip his face to pull him down for a kiss on the lips. He kissed her feeling the familiar electrical zap of electricity once their lips connect. Once they needed air Raven again did the motions while eyeing Riannon in the eyes. He was determined not to lose himself this time to watch Riannon lose herself to the sexing he was giving her. The orgasm erupted with his spillage followed by the waves pummeling him. He kept his eyes open wide focused on Riannon as they both felt the orgasming results. Once the aftershocks calmed down Raven didn’t protest Riannon patting him on the shoulder three taps as her silent signal that she was done with the ritual of sex. He pulled out and rolled over next to her on the bed on his back to eye the ceiling lighted by pot lights left on illuminating the cave windowless bedroom. He glared at the digital clock in the early morning hour of six thirty after a sleepless night of lying awake unable to sleep much. He sensed Riannon was tossing and turning in her sleep. 

Once the clock alarm went off at six o’clock Riannon groaned, he heard “Too early to get up.”

Raven had figured he would wake Riannon with the handywork of snaking his two fingers inside her core making her brainlessly agreeable to be his slave in sexual intercourse. That was done as he thought.

Raven was thinking “Love is love regardless of who or what they are as an emotion that is given to the receiver that gives it back.”

He sensed his thinking was correct. Riannon’s hand was felt gripping his hand gently placing it onto her front right on the abdomen that felt still flat without any hint of a baby inside the area.

Raven rolled over in shock saying “Pregnant?!”

Riannon sneered saying “A baby better be in there.”

Raven went to make a motion to remove his hand off Riannon’s abdomen pressed by her, but she tightened her grip. He felt disgusted with Riannon’s attitude of insisting on having a pregnancy to become a mother making him become a father. Raven was unsure if he would accept fatherhood with the ideal woman like Riannon becoming pregnant with his child. Riannon gripped his hand and brought it to her core to press his palm onto the area.

She sneered “Your mine.”

Raven thought to himself “Obviously in love with me from our sexual chemistry of pleasuring me as I pleasure her.”

Raven in response adjusted his palm held by Riannon and snuck two fingers inside her.

Riannon gasped “Ooh.”

Raven rubbed Riannon’s insides getting her blaring “Raven, oh God, yes.”

He eyed her shapely breasts and figured he would sample her nipples of one of them. He brought his mouth to one of her nipples finding it was what he wanted suckling her. 

He rubbed and sucked Riannon getting her shrieking “AH RAVEN!”

Raven removed himself from Riannon leaving her brainless lying in bed gasping from the aftereffects. He got up heading to the attached bathroom intending to take a shower ignoring Riannon moaning away in bed. Once in the bathroom in the wet room underneath the ceiling’s shower faucet set for his six-foot-tall height with the water spilling down him he felt emotionally both happiness and regrets. Her father Ryan Beckett, nicknamed Godfather for leading a mob empire group that involved assassins got him involved with Riannon without his choice. 
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Riannon felt relieved that Raven stopped his manipulation on her and left her entering the bathroom. Riannon groaned rubbing a hand on her abdomen while eyeing the ceiling.

“God please let this happen.” She begged silently.

Raven’s sexual appetite in her opinion was too much for her. She felt like Raven was led by the thing hanging between his legs to sex her brainlessly in a way she didn’t care for to happen. Such as making her brain scrambled insane each time Raven handled her. 

Groaning to herself, “This better be worth it. Bruno’s throwing a fit at me involving our relationship.”

Bruno was one of her father’s escorting bodyguards that expressed interest in marrying her by getting a ring on her finger. Riannon had to admit when sexing Bruno she kept her wits enough to focus on herself. Raven drove her insanely mindless with his handy work enough to dislike his manipulation.

Riannon scowled to herself “Just can’t wait to end this fiasco once I’m pregnant.”

She grabbed Raven’s pillow and rolled over putting that over her head out of disgust with herself having to sex a man for a pregnancy to happen. Like using Raven as a stallion stud horse to impregnant her on her request without alerting him why they both had their relationship together. 
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Raven recalled how Godfather got him to join his empire as an assassin as titled for his duty to commit assassinations. Raven remembered he was declared a highly trained lethal assassin from his schooling in a military academy in a New England state of Maine a wilderness school bordering a lake. He was focusing on being a physical killer with weapons of knife and hands that attracted Godfather’s eyes. He realized somehow Godfather had sources watching cadets at that military academy leaking information on an ideal soldier for the man to rope into joining his mob empire of assassins. Once he graduated from the school sent out to the world using his skills Godfather had two men posing as cops arrest him in his studio apartment in Winsted, Connecticut his home state where he was originally from when he answered the doorbell. The cops read him his Miranda rights and took him outside to a parked blue minivan that had black tinted windows without a sign on it. Inside the vehicle he was blinded by an eyewear mask unable to see where he was going.

Raven instantly realized as thought “Definitely something lawbreaking with crooked cops.”

Once the ride finished, he was still blinded brought to a location forced to kneel with blindfold removed. He blinked his eyes from the glare of overhead lights, finding himself not alone with the two cops. He saw there were three masked businessmen suited in one color black men with one having a fat form. He saw he was in the gymnasium of a boxing gym. He was forced to kneel in front of the fat man with his shirt a button down ripped open baring his muscled front.

A voice said to him from one of the masked thin men “This is our leader the Godfather. You to obey his command on joining us.”

Raven had no choice but to say, “I obey to become one of you.”

He saw Godfather unzipped himself with his hardness sprung free to his groaning sensing what the initiation was going to be.

Raven admitted to himself “I favor women for sexual means not men.”

The spokesperson said “You to pleasure our leader by mouthing him. You do him like you meant it. He’ll give you permission to join the group.”

Raven groaning got his mouth open followed by Godfather sticking his sensitive part’s head into him with jaw clamped shut around the organ. Raven was disgusted by Godfather’s headed part in his mouth to want to spit the organ out immediately but kept his wits. He did the mouthing as well as he could mean it to the ritual of the blow job. The sucking seemed to take forever till he was freed from mouthing to his relief with Godfather spraying his seeding effects onto his bare chest in a marking way. Raven refrained from spitting from fact that Godfather’s sensitive part was formerly in his mouth that wasn’t giving him sexual feelings. Instead, he felt disgusted having to do the ritual of the blow job from not favoring men but favoring women to pleasure him sexually. Godfather tucked himself back into his pants zipping himself up to his relief viewing that ending the initiation ritual for joining the group.

Raven saw Godfather sign “Right.”

Followed by one of the masked men said “You passed the initiation. Your officially in the group.”
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Raven scowled recalling what happened the next day he got to meet Godfather aka Ryan Beckett face to face in the man’s headquarters office in West Hartford as located. Godfather was the president of a publisher’s house newspaper business named Western Times that also published authors’ written works. Once in the office, he met Godfather’s daughter Riannon Beckett a blonde with long hair and brown eyes coming into the office wearing a red pantsuit with cleavage. His hardness shocked him when he first laid eyes on Riannon’s brown eyes eyeing him back from his standing position. He had to admit Riannon’s height without her sky-high heels was tall as five foot eight inches compared to his six-foot-tall height. She had to look up to meet his eyes as he looked down at her without her high heels on. With her shoes on she was tall, five feet eleven inches. 

Riannon blared “I want you.”

Raven was unsure if he should agree or not despite, he currently had a relationship with another woman that was cooling off. His relationship with Elsbeth Jones appeared to be on the rocks from his sense of her. 

Godfather said in response “This is my only daughter Riannon that goes with her twin brother Ryan junior.”

Raven held up a hand towards Riannon saying “I’m Raven Rico. Pleased to meet you.”

Riannon gripped his hand
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