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Chapter One






Dani…

I drew in a deep
breath as I stepped on the local train for home. I had counted
the minutes until I got out of work. Yes, work—I was now a
responsible working woman. My girl, Adriana, got me a position at
her former law firm as a legal assistant. I worked for one of those
stuffy lawyers I always despised. Now it was Friday evening,
and I was on my way to my crib up in Harlem to gear up for EKLYPSE.
Yeah, I still went to the club where it all started
for my girl, Adriana. She was now happily wed to that hot
stuff Bruno. She had custody of my baby from another mother
Chiara. I love her to
pieces. It was like I gave birth to
her.

Yeah, they were settled
out in the burbs now. Bruno surprised Adriana with her dream house
in ritzy Saddle River, New Jersey three months ago. The girl was
blessed to have a husband like Bruno. She nearly threw away
that hunk of a man for that controlling ass Angelo. Thank Christ
she came to her senses. I was thrilled for her; nevertheless, no
haters over here. I would do anything for my chica too, because
she watched out for me when no one else did. Even my own
pathetic family in Queens never did that. My mother, Evelyn,
resented me, and there was no love lost between me and my 2
sisters, Melissa and Lilliana, either. Those fat bitches were glad
that I no longer lived there because they could gobble up
all the food in the house now.

I breathed a sigh of
relief—my station was up next. The D train was packed, and I was
pressed in between stinky breath and spider fingers. The
motherfucker kept stroking my ass, and at one point I stomped on
his foot with my 4-inch heels, but that didn’t stop him.
Hate the subway. I held
the pole swaying from side to side until the
train screeched to a halt.

“125th Street,” the conductor announced. I pushed forward
through the mob, struggling to get to the door before it slammed in
my face. I let out a whoosh when I made it out of that musty car.
It was the middle of May and sizzling hot. Hell, it was eighty
degrees today, and droplets of perspiration appeared on my brow and
my blue suit was sticking to my back. Now that I was a career
woman, I had to dress in suits. Mr. Goldstein, the lawyer I worked
for, was a litigator, and I went to court with him. I graduated
from John Jay College with a degree in Criminal Justice. Yeah,
that’s right—I was a college graduate too. I partied a
lot and made a 3.5 GPA; I could’ve done better. I
thought about being a police officer but decided against it because
of all the things I had to worry about.
Not for me. As I flew up
the steps, the cell phone buzzed in my pocket. I hesitated and held
it out to see Trina’s face. I swiped the screen.

“What’s up, bitch?” I kept on striding
up the steps.

“I’m not going to the club
tonight,” she replied. “This freaking jerk got me working overtime
again and on a Friday night. I won’t get off until closing
time.”

“I can stick around.” I
drew in sharp breaths when I made it up the stairs. My butt
needed to go to the gym. I panted hard and turned towards my block,
ignoring the whistles from the fellows hanging out in the corner. I
lived on 122nd
Street between 7th and
8th Avenue. Trina and I shared a 2-bedroom apartment.

“Nah,” Trina said. “I’m exhausted.
I've been on my feet all day. You go on ahead with
Maribel.”

I groaned, rolling my eyes.  Ever
since Trina started the job at Bergdorf Goodman, she didn’t hang
out much. Though we were roommates, I didn't see her often. The
only good thing about being there was the discount she got on the
designer clothes. I had a closet full of goods she picked up for me
on sale. Everyone at work thought I had a “sugar daddy.” I might be
fast, but I was no man's mistress. Trina had a steady and was
forever at his apartment in Brooklyn.  So much for having fun
as roommates. I didn’t see the bitch, but she always had her share
of the rent. Who was I to complain? “Okay. See you
later.”

“Bye.”

Arriving on my block, I
ran up the steps to my apartment. Trina and I moved here 8
months ago, when I got the position at the firm.  We received
a discount on the rent because the owner and Bruno were business
associates.  We lived on the 2nd level, and I rushed up the
stairs. I pushed open the door to the apartment and strode
inside. Throwing down my briefcase and purse on the love seat,
I raced to the toilet. My bladder felt like it was about to
burst. Turning on the tap, hot liquid sprinkled over my grimy
subway hands, and I hauled down my thong, plopping on the toilet.
“Awww,” I let out in relief, tinkling.  Kicking off my
shoes, I wiggled my toes. My feet were throbbing from all that
walking. It was good to be home in my personal space.

Later, I stood in the mirror adjusting
my strapless white romper shorts paired up with silver strappy
peep-toe high heels. I looked smoking hot and couldn’t wait for
tonight to get started. My black mane flowed down the center of my
spine, and my eye makeup was smoky gray. It matched my eyes, giving
them a pop.

My cell phone sounded; a text was
coming through. I went over to my dresser wondering if it was
Maribel. She would be here shortly; she resided up in Washington
Heights, not far. Clicking open the box, I gulped when I looked at
who it was from. My insides tingled and my pussy
clenched.

Text: Hey sexy, can’t wait to taste that pussy tonight. Are you all
set for me?

Me: Hell, yeah, I’m game. What do you expect?

Text: I sent out a ride for you; it should be there shortly.
Can’t wait to see you.

Me: Okay. Gonna look out for it. CU.

Text: GR8

I finished the text and my body was
flushed. Couldn’t wait to get smashed tonight. I needed it after
the tough time I’d had at the office. I swear that boss of mine was
a workaholic. But hey, I was blessed to be employed.

My doorbell buzzed the same time as
the beeping car outside.  I snatched up my tiny black purse
and a small satchel with all the things to have when you were
getting some. I didn’t leave home without it. You never
knew.

An hour later, Maribel deserted me for
the Hip-Hop room. I didn’t worry about it because I was here to
satisfy a different hunger. I got out of my booth and proceeded to
walk downstairs towards the secret chambers and slammed into
somebody.

“Dani?” I looked up to meet a set of
stunning blue eyes. It was Bruno, Adriana’s fine ass
hubby.

“Hey Bruno.” I grinned. “Is my girl
here too? She didn’t mention that she was coming out
tonight.”

He laughed and reached down to peck me
on my cheek. “You kidding me? I couldn’t drag her away from Chiara.
No. She’s home. I’m here to meet with my business associate and
then I’m going back home.”

“I should’ve realized.” I joined in
the amusement. “She asked me to babysit one night for you all but
didn’t give me an exact date.”

“We’ll see,” Bruno added. “Last month
we went away for the weekend and her mother babysat. She
checked on them the whole time. I gave up and drove back home.
I hope it will change when Chiara turns one next month.”

“OMG, Bruno,” I blurted. “I can’t
believe it. Time passes by like a flash. My goddaughter is turning
1 already?”

“I can’t believe it either. My baby
girl is growing so tall.” He beamed and glanced at his cell phone.
“I’ll catch you later, Dani. Jake is on his way.”

“Okay.” I nodded as he strolled away
towards the elevators. I was feeling naughty and eager to play. I
clung to the railing and went down the steps; didn't need to trip
in these heels. 

A few seconds later, I pushed open the
door to the private suite and felt powerful arms drape around my
midriff, pulling me backward into rock-hard abs.

“I want you to be hungry
for me,” I told him, and turned around to see Mikos smiling down at
me. Yeah, we were banging. Mikos and I had hooked up a year ago,
and had been screwing ever since.  He was as hot as his
brother. He might seem harmless, but innocent he was
not.

“You look so fucking hot
in that outfit.” He reached down to squeeze my buttock. My cunt was
sopping wet now. God, I was so excited right now. I wanted a good
fuck and was thrilled to be here in his arms. “Too bad it’s not
staying on.”

I laughed and held up my
arms for him to pull down the romper. He slid it off in one swoop
and my ample titties popped out, ready for him to suck on them. He
latched on to my nipples right away, sucking one like a lollipop.
“That’s so fucking good,” I sobbed. My breasts were like rocks.
“That’s what’s up.”

“Get over here, sexy,” he
groaned, moving me over to the side of the mattress. “Spread those
legs for me. You look so freaking hot right now. I can’t wait to
eat that sweet pussy.”

My clit was pulsating and
was aching to be touched.  He read my thought when he flicked
his thumb on it, moving it around and around while he tongue-fucked
me. Hell, I still had my heels on, but didn’t care. “Fuck me,
Mikos,” I moaned, reaching for him. “Put that hard dick in me
now.”

His brown eyes darkened,
and he held his dick in his palm. “You ready for this hard dick.
Say it now!” He stroked the tip of it through my wet hole, moving
back and forth, and then he drove it inside of me. “Tell me you
want it.”

“I want it, fuck me,
Mikos,” I screamed in the throes of passion. He pressed me backward
on the mattress and grabbed his dick out of me to unstrap my
sandals. Damn, I wish I’d worn
something simpler. Taking the shoe
off, I sunk my toes into the soft mattress. My limbs were
spread-eagled, waiting for him. He slid on a rubber and bent
between my legs. I pressed down and held up my limbs over his
shoulder and again he sank his dick inside my wet cunt.

“Oh fuck,” he growled,
hips pumping faster and harder, thrusting deep into my squishy
wetness. “Dani, your pussy feels so good. I’m going to cum so
hard.” He reached down to grab my fat butt, squeezing it as he
pounded harder and harder inside of me. I squeezed the muscles of
my pussy around his thick length and waves of lust spread through
me. I was close to cumming and stuck my nails hard into his
back.

“Ahh, I’m cumming,” I
yelled out, and clutched him hard with my wet pussy. I was drifting
in another dimension and was on an erotic high. He was close to
cumming too as he rammed my twat.

“Fuck, Dani, I am going to
cum so hard in this juicy cunt,” he groaned, and his entire frame
convulsed as he climaxed, falling on top of me.

Wow, I needed
that. He rolled off me and pulled me into
his arms, holding me tightly. I moved out of his arms because it
was getting too lovey-dovey.

“Hey,” he
protested, not wanting to let me go. “Stay. Why are you moving
away? I’m not done yet. We have all night.”

Biting my lips, I gazed
down at him. “I know.” I cracked a smile. “I don’t want to
cuddle. I’m not the cuddle type of girl. Let’s keep it simple. If
you want to fuck again, let’s fuck, then.”

His eyes clouded up for a
moment and suddenly he grinned. “Okay, let’s do it, then. Come ride
me. Get that sweet pussy up here again and ride this
dick.”

I rode his dick for the
rest of the night and left at four o’clock in the morning. My girl
Maribel had sent me a text hours ago, saying she was taking off
with some guy. It was best to keep it easy with Mikos; he was tied
up. It was only a hook-up, and I wouldn’t go any further with him.
Oh, and this was our secret. Adriana and Bruno didn’t know,
and I hoped it would stay that way.


Chapter
Two






Jake…

I was in my special suite
at EKLYPSE with
Suki, my Asian jump-off. “You like this, baby?” I groaned, reaching
around to touch her clit.

“Yes,” she shrieked out.
“Come on, fuck me harder.” I eased into her ass and then thrust my
dick up her tight hole. Suki loved anal sex, and who was I to say
no?

“Cum for me, Suki,” I
grunted with each thrust into her snug hole. I could feel my cock
expanding, gearing up to explode my load up her asshole. I rubbed
her clit faster and put two fingers up her gushing pussy. Her walls
contracted and my balls tightened, getting ready to cum.

“I’m cumming,” she whimpered as her
body convulsed into an orgasm.

I gripped her by the hips,
pounding into her until I jerked, releasing my stuff into her firm
ass. She slumped forward on the bed. I pulled out of her, reaching
for the box of tissues near the bed. I took one, folding the
used rubber inside, and tossed it in the trash. I looked at my
watch— I had to leave soon. I was meeting my business partner and
best friend Bruno upstairs. He and his younger brother Mikos
owned EKLYPSE.

“Hey, I have to leave in a
few minutes.” I glanced over at Suki. “I have a meeting in the
suite upstairs with Bruno.”

“Nooo! I assumed we would
be here all night, baby,” she complained. “I missed you, Jakie.
You’ve been gone for too long. And since Bruno is a blissfully
married man, no more threesomes.”

“Yeah, it is what is.” I snatched up
my trousers and placed my foot into one leg. “You’re free to have
sex with anybody. I value our friendship more.”

“Don’t tell me that,
Jakie.” She pouted. “I love being with you. I was unhappy when you
left town. I’m glad you’re back now and we can pick up where we
left off.”

“We’ll see.” I thrust my
arm into my shirt and stuck the small buttons through the
hole. “I’d rather us be friends. Not looking for something
exclusive right now, Suki.”

“Sorry about what
transpired in Italy,” she said, looking sympathetic. “It's why
hooking up with me now is a great solution. It will take your mind
off things.”

My brows creased because I
didn’t wish to discuss Italy, especially with Suki. “I’m good right
now.” I slid my foot into my black Italian leather loafer. A few
moments later, I was all set for my conference with Bruno. “Have a
safe night, Suki. You can remain in the room.”

“I suppose I’ll catch you
next time.” She pouted, not thrilled that I was escaping, but I did
not owe her anything. I hoped she didn’t expect this to be a
constant occurrence. Maybe when I wanted a fast release, but not
regularly. I took up my blazer and cell phone and sent a quick
text to Bruno.

Jake: On my way upstairs now. Was tied up with Suki.

Bruno: I bet. Get up here, man.

Grinning, I stepped out of
the bedroom and moved towards the stairs stopping short when I
spotted the most tempting-looking babe. I laughed as I watched her
clinging to the railing because I believed she didn’t want to
fall flat on her face in those fuck-me heels. My heart beat hard in
my chest from the sight of her. I hadn’t reacted like this in a
long time. She was exquisite, curvy in all the right places. I
walked faster to go toward her, but she dashed into one of the
secret rooms. Damn, somebody else snatched up that lovely creation.
Oh well, I didn’t need to meet a woman right now. I was getting out
of a sticky situation and was here to discuss business with Bruno.
I’d made an investment in his hotel-casino in Atlantic City and
Vegas. I was into real estate and had a thriving business here in
the city. I had lived in Italy for a year and a half and was glad
to be back in town. My parents and younger siblings lived out in
Franklin Lakes, New Jersey, not far from where Bruno and Adriana
bought their current home. Now that I was back, I would help out
with my parents’ business too. They owned an Italian deli in Jersey
City and one out in Philly. I had missed my family a lot when I was
in Italy.

A few moments later, I was
in one of the private offices above the club with Bruno. “Hey man,
it’s good to see you.” I moved over to give him a brief hug. He was
like a brother to me.

“Good to see you too,
bro.” He thumped me on my back. “Now what’s this about you meeting
up with Suki? Be careful, man. You know she gets
clingy.”

I drew out a breath and
sat down in one of the soft leather armchairs around the
conference-room table. “Don’t remind me.” I looked over at Bruno.
“She was throwing a fit because I told her I had to go. It won’t
happen too often.”

“It better not, but I know
you,” he added, smirking. “Let’s get down to work. I need to go
back to my gorgeous bride and daughter. She wasn’t overly excited
that I had business now, but I told her that you got back to town
several days ago.”

I beamed when I heard
Bruno talking about Adriana and my little princess Chiara.
Love that little girl. “Okay. Don’t want to keep that exquisite wife of yours
waiting. Let me look at the plans you have for AC.” I turned
towards the blueprint that was flattened out on the table. Bruno
was going to expand the hotel and casino out in Atlantic City.
I wanted to retire soon, and had invested my capital into several
ventures.

Two hours later, the
meeting wrapped up, and I drove back to my condo in the city. I
would’ve stayed and danced or perhaps had a shot, but I wasn’t
feeling it tonight. Bruno had rushed back home to his family. I
chuckled. Adriana was blowing up his phone, and we finished the
meeting faster than anticipated. I lived on 65 Street between Park
and Madison in a condo I got four years ago. I subleased it when I
was in Italy. Paola wanted me to dispose of it after we got
married, and I was thrilled that I didn’t. Yes, I was married and
was in the process of a divorce.

Being happily married
didn’t last long, just a little over a year. What a disaster!
Something I didn’t choose to think about. I should’ve paid
attention to my parents. My family disliked Paola, and thought she
was a prima donna. I was too freaking infatuated by her good looks
to see it. My younger sisters Rachele and Renia called her shallow.
I met Paola at a night spot in the city and was hooked. She was an
Italian supermodel from Milan and was at the tail end of her career
when we met. She persuaded me to move back to Italy with her when
we got married.

Snapping out of my
reflections of my unfortunate union, I drove my silver BMW sport
coupe into the parking garage in my building. A few moments later,
I placed the car into my reserved spot and scurried out of it. My
heels clicked as I strode towards the group of elevators to bring
me up to my condo. The doors swung wide, and I walked inside,
sticking the card key into the slot. The elevator zoomed upstairs,
and several seconds later I stepped into my three-bedroom condo.
Yawning, I flung my blazer on the couch and started toward the
master suite. Time for some shut-eye. I would be tied up for the
following weeks. My thoughts settled on that luscious-looking babe
as I took off my clothes. She was a hottie and wished I would’ve
met her, but I didn’t want another woman distracting me right now.
I needed to stay focused on my company and helping my family. While
I was gone, profits went down at their businesses, and I needed to
help bring it back up once again. I should focus on helping my
folks, not hooking up with another babe.


Chapter
Three


Dani…

On Wednesday morning, I
was in the midst of drafting a report for my boss when my telephone
chimed. I reached over and took up the handset. “Daniella
Reyes.”

“Hey, Dani.” Adriana was
on the other line. “What’s up with you? I haven’t talked to you
since Sunday. Is everything okay?”

“Hey, chica,” I added,
beaming. It was always good to hear from my girl. I hadn’t spoken
to her lately because I had been tied up at the office. “Como
estás?”

“Estoy bien,” she
responded back in Spanish. I talked in Spanish when I was on
private phone calls. I wanted no one to listen in on my
conversations. There were a bunch of nosey bitches who were seated
close by.

“Text me back,” I kept on
in Spanish. Glancing up, I found Diana, the assistant who sat
across from me, watching me, trying to pry into my
business.

“Okay, I will,” she
remarked, and ended the call.

A few moments later, my cell phone
buzzed with a text, and I click on the tiny box.

Adriana:
Holding a dinner party on Saturday and want you
to come.

Me: You know I will be there. Do you want help?

Adriana:
Yeah. Need you to watch Chiara while I cook. Come
Friday after work. Bruno will be at Frederica’s on 54th. He can
give you a ride. Is that okay?”

Going to her house on
Friday would cut into my sexy time with Mikos, but it was all good.
My girl came first, and I was sure Mikos would be at the party too.
Maybe we could attempt to slip away for a little rendezvous, though
I had been thinking about ending things with him. I didn’t need us
to develop feelings. We’d been doing it for too long. Besides, he
was expected to be getting hitched in September. I directed my
mind back to texting.

Me: Absolutely. What’s the purpose? Aren’t you having a party
in two weeks for Chiara?

Adriana:
Jake Russo, Bruno’s business associate, is coming
over.

Me: Oh, okay. TTYL. Swamped over here.

Adriana:
CU.

Putting my cell phone
aside, I went back to working on the document. Mr. Goldstein needed
it by two o’clock, and it was now eleven. I would be working
through lunch again. Hey, I didn’t mind because the meal was
compensated for that purpose. Who was I to pass up something
free?

Saturday morning, I roused
up to the pitter-patter of small feet flying into my bedroom. Yeah,
I had a place here as well. My drowsy eyes opened to catch sight of
the love of my life. She ran unsteadily over to the bed and Adriana
raced after her. She had started walking at nine months old and
hadn’t slowed down since.

“Dee, Dee,” Chiara called
out. She smiled, holding out her plump arms to be picked up. She
seemed so angelic with those stunning blue orbs and black wavy
locks. Warm emotions flowed through me as I reached for my
angel. Love her.

“Hola, mi niña pequeña.” I
lifted her up on the bed. I talked to her in Spanish and English
like her mom. Bruno was teaching her Italian as well. I squeezed
her to my chest and blew kisses on her cheeks. She giggled with
joy. “Te amo, mi amor. Say it.”

She peered over at me with
her enormous blue eyes, and suddenly she swung around to Adriana,
who was beaming. “Te, te.”

“Muy bien.” I clapped,
feeling excited. Her speech was clear for her age. “You heard that,
Dri? She will be fluent soon. You wait.”

“I know,” Adriana said,
laughing. “This little one will be fluid in three languages before
she turns two.

Distracted talking to
Adriana, I caught Chiara’s small fingers just as she reached over
to tug on my long mane. “No.” I shook my head. “No pulling Dee Dee
hair.” I tickled her, and she broke out giggling. We carried on for
a several more seconds and then Adriana reached over to pick her
up.

“Sorry to wake you up so
early.” She held Chiara, who was making faces. I could tell my baby
didn’t want to leave me, but I wouldn’t be any good to her sleepy.
“She got up and asked for you. I am going down to prepare
breakfast. Bruno is out running. Go back to sleep. I notice your
ass is still tired. Let’s go, sweetheart. Dee Dee needs her
sleep.”

Even though I loved being
with my angel, I was worn out and had to catch some more Zs. I had
busted my ass all week finishing up a big case for my boss. I
needed to rest up for the dinner party tonight. “Thanks, chica.
I need two hours, and then you can come back to wake me up.
Hasta luego.” I waved at her as Adriana walked out of the
bedroom.

After they walked out, I
settled back into a deep slumber and awoke three hours later. The
weather was fabulous, and I was outside in the pool playing with
Chiara. Adriana’s mom came over to babysit Chiara later. They
stayed inside the kitchen cooking and Bruno was in the wine cellar.
He had a large selection of liquor, and I loved to have my choice.
I would get my drink on tonight. Loved the bubbly stuff. I saw that
Chiara was getting goosebumps; I didn’t want her to catch a chill,
and so I hoisted her up.

“Nooo.” She squirmed as I
took her out of the water. “Wa, wa.”

“It’s time for your bath,
mi amor,” I comforted her, rubbing on her back. She enjoyed taking
baths and it was just where I was bringing her. She was fussy, and
that indicated she was tired too. I rolled up a huge towel around
us, slid my feet into my flip flops, and threw open the massive
French doors, entering the house. Just as I stepped inside, Chiara
let out a big shriek.

“Mee, Mee,” she exclaimed,
attempting to get out of my arms.

Turning around, I spotted
Mikos walking over. No wonder she was going crazy. She loved her
uncle, and he spoiled her rotten.

“Hi my princess,” he
added, beaming. Holding out his hand, she sprang into his arms. He
chuckled and gave her smooches all over her face. She folded her
tiny hooks around his neckline. “Hey, Dani.” He looked pleased, and
suddenly he reached over to murmur in my ear, “I missed you last
night. I had to see you today. We must slip away later. You game,
beautiful?”

My insides tingled. I
wanted a fast romp too. “Possibly,” I taunted him. “We’ll see.
Come, mi bebé. Bath time.” I held out my arms to receive her from
Mikos. He handed her to me and I turned away towards the spiral
stairwell to her nursery. I could sense his stare as I wandered out
of view.

Later, I was wearing a hot
black Calvin Klein tube dress that hugged my curves in all the
right spots and flat strappy black sandals. I fixed my hair up in a
high ponytail and was easy on the makeup. I had helped Adriana and
Mrs. Robinson set up earlier and then we went to get ready. My
little angel was with her grandmother now in the
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