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      I wake to butterfly kisses. Aurei is dressed and leaning over me. "Wake up, Sleepy Thang. The sun is up and it’s a beautiful day to spend some money on a gorgeous girl."

      "What time is it?" I ask sitting up and stretching.

      "It’s eight. Antonio is on his way up. I’m going to have a brief meeting with him while you get your bath and get dressed. Your cappuccino is there on the nightstand."

      "Oh," I flop back down.

      "Get up now. Don’t go back to sleep."

      "Ok," I pull a pillow over my face.

      He laughs and pulls the covers off me. "Don’t do your stretches either. There isn’t time."

      I throw the pillow off and sit up. "Ok. Ok. Where’s the coffee?" I rub my eyes.

      "On the table there." He points and I turn to see it.

      "Ah! Nectar of the Gods!" I slide my feet off the bed and pick it up. The first sip is as good as the last, but by the last, my heart rate is up. I stretch my arms over my head, then walk into the bathroom. Turning the water on, I wait until it’s hot, then step under it. "Ah, that feels good!" I wash away the remaining cobwebs from jet lag. As I turn the water off, the shower curtain slides back quickly and cold air rushes in. "Hey! What’s the big idea! Brrr!" I shiver and grab at the towel Aurei is holding out for me just out of my reach. "I thought you didn’t like me cold."

      "I don’t, but I like your tits cold."

      I try to cover myself as big giant goosebumps pop out. My nipples draw up and try to hide inside themselves. "This isn’t very sweet!" I pout.

      He chuckles. "Put your arms down."

      "Hurry!" I tell him and I put them straight against my body and he wraps me like a papoose in the big, oversized towel. It’s warm. "Umm. This feels so good!"

      "The basket, there in the corner, has a heater in it. Put your towel in there when you get in and it will be warm by the time you get out." He tells me as he totes me off, walking through the bedroom to the living room. He stands me up, then sits down on a chair in front of the window and points to a spot on the floor directly in front of him. "Stand right here. I want to examine your skin in the light of the sun." He is dressed in a dark charcoal suit with a black shirt, but this time he doesn’t have on a tie. He looks so serious but so yummy too.

      I hug the towel tight to me and shiver. "Can’t we do this in the bed again?"

      "No, I’m wise to your trickery." He chuckles. "Come on over. The sun is warm. Stand right here." He leans over and taps the exact place he wants me to stand. His shirt is unbuttoned, and it opens wide as his perfect pecs push out against it.

      I can see the small patch of hair on his golden chest and the muscles constricting and relaxing with his movement. My tummy lurches hard and my mouth waters.

      I wonder if he will let me have a protein sausage shake before breakfast.

      The thought of eating him in the sunlight makes my blood start to pump. The towel feels cold to my skin now as my body gets hot for him.

      "Be a good girl, Siri, and let me look you over, up and down, everywhere. I have something special planned for you today. Come on now."

      I smirk to myself and feel sassy, as I drop my eyes to the floor, then roll up on my toes and tiptoe over, like a ballerina.

      I’m gonna give you an eyeful.

      "Now take the towel off."

      Famous last words!

      "It’s You" by Syn Cole starts playing in my head. I turn my back to him, grab the edges of the towel and open it wide. I cock my hip, raise one foot on my toe, put my arms in the air, then swing them down and swing my hips and cock up on the other side. I push my ass into the towel and shake it.

      He sucks air in. "Oh...."

      "Do you still want that lap dance?" I ask as I start to twerk behind the towel.

      "Yes...."

      "Now or later?" I drop the towel and it falls at my feet. I stand and replay the same swinging of my hips.

      "Damn! Now.... But...later."

      I lean over, put my hands under my ass cheeks and jiggle them. "Butt what?"

      "That butt is hot!"

      I bend over and flash my pussy at him. "Did you say hot?" I reach my hand between my legs and "Zssst" again when it touches.

      "Don’t do it." He commands me.

      I laugh as I insert my finger in. "Don’t do what?"

      "That!" He stands and takes a step toward me. I drop down and flip my hair up and over. It cascades down him. "Damn! That move is hot!"

      I spin to face him. I tell him as I look up from my position below his hard cock. "I’m hot."

      "You sure as hell are! But...."

      "But what?" I put my hands on the floor between my legs, lean on them and slide my legs apart, doing a middle split onto the floor, sinking away from him, then I twerk on the floor to the beat thumping in my head.

      "But.... Fuck! I can’t remember."

      I chuckle now and pull my legs together as I arch my back. Putting my hand down, I push my tits up to him as I do a backbend. I place a foot on his chest, push off and ease my chest to the ground. Then I roll onto my tummy, spreading my legs again into a middle split and push my chest up. Then I place my hands on the floor and drag myself up into a handstand.

      "Fuck! You are strong!"

      I pick my hands up one at a time, setting them down precisely so I spin around in front of him. I stop and bend my legs at the knees and kick them to the rhythm of the song.

      "You are one magnificent muscle."

      "Ummhmm." I tease him as I open my legs wide, exposing my pussy.

      "Damn it, Siri! You are torturing me."

      "Ummhmm." I close them and kick them again to the beat.

      "Now you are teasing me."

      "Ummhmm." I’m feeling strong and sassy.

      Since it’s has been a few days since I worked on my handstand push-ups I know I have a reserve of strength ready so I brave it and attempt the maneuver for "Happy" that I know I have to master for my return performance. I put my head on the floor, doing a headstand, and kick my feet, then I fold my legs Indian style. Bracing for the lift, I take a deep breath then exhale as I push them up. Using their momentum, I shove the rest of my body off the floor. It lifts with ease! Half way there, I pick one hand up and push hard as I straighten my legs. My body moves into a perfect straight line and I hold myself there for a second gaining my balance, then I drop to the floor with a squeal and collapse in a pile of silly, girlie giggles. I clap and kick my feet, elated. "I fucking did it!" I open my eyes to see Aurei upside down, standing over me, laughing too. I hold my hands up to him and he takes them, pulls me to him, sliding my ass on the floor, then he pulls me up to my feet. I bounce and spin around on him, then jump up and down, kissing his face. "I did it! I did it! I fucking did it!"

      "Yes, you did my silly, sexy, little Siri." He laughs and kisses me each time I bounce up to his lips, then he puts his arms around me and pulls me in tight. He squeezes me and tells me. "I LOVE how strong you are." I lean my head way back and let my arms hang down, knowing he won’t let me fall. "I LOVE how you love your life." He leans his head down to my chest, listening to me giggle. "I LOVE the infectious sound of your happiness."

      I put my hands in my hair. "I absofuckinglutely LOVE that I just did that and that it was easy!"

      I roll my face to look into his. I see his beautiful green eyes, smiling at me from under the dark brows that frame them to perfection, above the nose that is straight and the lips that form a heart but now expose his bright white teeth in a perfect, beautiful smile, under a halo of glittering gold hair that sways into place and then stops. I absofuckinglutely LOVE this man.

      Boom!

      I stare at him and time freezes.

      …

      …

      …

      He smiles so sweet and sincere, I know he feels it too.

      Oh no! Did he read my thoughts?

      My giggles stop as the blood drains from my face, leaving me weak. I quickly close my eyes and turn my face away. The power of that word overwhelming me.

      "Siri? Look at me." He commands and his voice sounds normal but confused.

      My heart grips itself as I ignore him, keeping my face turned away and my eyes shut tight against the truth in my heart and in his eyes.

      "Siri." It is not a request now. It is more of a revelation of my reaction. I put my hands on his arms as he pulls me up to search my face. My heart tremors with my refusal to look at him, but I refuse to give in.

      "Siri, look at me." It is a command now and he waits, fully expecting me to obey him, but I don’t obey. My heart starts to shake with my refusal, but I buckle down and grip it tight. I keep my face turned away, protecting us from that word.

      Then he says so soft I can barely hear him. "Siri…. Look at me!" It is a plea and my heart trembles as I protect our forever.

      He puts his hand under my chin and brings my face to his. I keep my eyes closed tight and I put my hands to his face, blindly placing my fingers over his lips. The feel of his warm, moist, kissable lips.

      I want to kiss those lips for the rest of my life.

      With that thought, my resolve sets deep inside the core of my being. I rest my forehead on my fingers and promise myself. I will fight for him with all the wildness I possess. I lift my face and tap my fingers on his lips, thinking.

      How do I tell him what I truly believe in a way he will understand? He has to understand! Once this word is uttered between us, we can’t it take back. It will take on a life of its own and it has the power to tear us apart if we are not ready... and we are NOT ready. I stroke my fingers against his lips. Time will either be the key that shows this beautiful thing we have to be true love, or it will prove to be our enemy, but either way we need time to know for sure.

      "Siri…. Look… at me." His voice is husky with emotion. He tightens his grip, pulling me into his strong arms. My body presses against his. Only the fabric of his suit shields me from his hot aura and prevents my resolve from melting away.

      "Aurei," I whisper and he rubs his thumbs on my back while he nibbles at my fingers.

      Sweet Zeus, this is hard! My insides are shaking.

      "Aurei, please don’t say you love me."

      I feel his mouth open to speak and my fingertips fall inside his lips. His tongue touches the tips and his lips close around them. My whole world becomes that precious spot of caressing as he runs his tongue up them, down them, around them. His hand slides down to my butt cheeks and squeezes me. He pulls my groin firmly to his and I feel his erection pressing into my flesh. It is hard and ready to take me.

      "Aurei. Don’t." I squeak out and my voice cracks.

      He brings both hands to my face. He traces the back side of his finger down my cheek as he whispers against my fingers in his mouth. "Siri."

      Afraid that if I wait my words will be lost forever with his tender touch, I rush them and they spill out as he takes a stray strand of my hair, and curls it around his finger as his tongue sucks my fingertips again.

      Sweet Zeus, give me strength to say this. I pause, thinking of what to say next in the most concise way. Straight line, no curves.

      "The word love is thrown around so carelessly and it shouldn’t be. It’s the most precious thing between two people that there is."

      He picks his head up and my fingers leave his mouth, resting on his chin. "Look at me."

      His deep tone strikes a raw cord down deep, jolting my wild nature, giving me the strength I need to say what I must say because I know I will never be able to resist him. His touch. His tone. His magnetism. I am his. I belong to him.

      "Please, Baby Thang." He whispers.

      I know I cannot resist him any longer. I steal myself for his searching look, forcing my poker facade to enter my eyes as I lay my head back and do what he requests. I open my eyes and look into his gorgeous green pools of peace. He smiles that 'sexy as hell' smile at me and winks that killer wink as he tells me. Sweet Zeus I’m going to swoon.

      "But...."

      I slam my eyes shut and push a finger into his mouth onto his tongue to stop his next words. His tongue folds around it and sucks it into his mouth. My knees buckle and he holds me tight to him. A small whimper escapes my throat as I pull my finger out before I faint.

      He drops his face into my neck and buries his nose. The waves and waves of sweet sensations, send love coursing through my veins. He nuzzles my neck and I hear that low, almost inaudible, throat moan he doesn’t know he does.

      Can true love be this easy? Surely, not. I have witnessed too many people in my line of work, struggling and failing to be true to the one they say they love. I don’t want that.

      I put my arms around him and pull myself tight to him. He is so strong. I feel so secure in his arms. His hands slide down my back and cup my ass.

      Aurei and I must have a relationship built on a solid foundation.

      My heart pounds in my chest. I know I have to continue or I run the risk of losing him one day, but it’s so hard to say! I turn my face so I speak directly into his ear and a soft whisper is all I can manage. "Aurei, I prefer you don’t use that word just yet. Not right now. Maybe later." He nuzzles me and his hands slide down between the crack of my ass and between my legs to my vagina. My eyes roll back into my head. "We have to be sure that this beautiful thing we have is that."

      "But...."

      "Don’t." I tell him weakly. "It’s too soon for the declarations that’s all. We only met a week ago and until a few days ago, we didn’t even know each other’s first names. Please don’t." I pull his face back to mine. I kiss him softly, laying my lips on his. His eyes are closed now.

      Oh, my Golden God.

      "Look at me, Aurei." I tell him. "Please." His eyes crinkle a little, then he opens them and stares into mine. I smile weakly at him, but it’s sincere. "Nothing’s changing. It’s just that word. It’s too soon to use that word. Let’s give it a little time. Ok? Is that too much to ask?"

      He stares into my eyes for what feels like an eternity. He kisses me and pulls me tight against him, then he lets go and walks to the window, staring outside. My heart almost leaps out of my throat and the pain I feel with its lunge, brings tears to my eyes. I walk up behind him and put my arms around him. He puts his hands on mine, keeping them from traveling to his erection. I cling to him, forcing my body into his, pressing myself into him. He pulls my hands off him and turns to me.

      "Love is very complicated." I smirk at him. I lean my head back and look into those emerald green pools.

      "Like you." He says with pure sincerity. "You are an amazing woman, Siri Wright. I agree with your analysis that we should not be professing that word just yet. But ... I was just going to agree with you that I LOVE that you just did that too."

      My mouth falls open and my face blushes beet red. "I fucked that up!"

      He laughs and kisses my forehead. "No. Really you didn’t. You are tuned in to us. We both know what we are feeling." He kisses my nose. "But let’s write this on our slate. The word Love isn’t to be thrown around, spoken for the sake of saying it, and we will not carelessly profess it. It is a word that reflects what we cherish and value. When we say it, we will truly mean it and it won’t be necessary to say again. Agreed?"

      "Yes. Agreed."

      He turns us both to the window and I lean my head back on his chest as we stare out the window deep in our own thoughts.

      He offers more. "I still have secrets to confess to you and until you know all of them, it is wise to wait."

      "When are you going to tell me?" I feel the tension in his body as his abs and arms tighten. "You are afraid to tell me."

      "Yes. I am." He confesses and turns me to face him.

      "Don’t be."

      "Hmm."

      "When?" I push him.

      "Soon. Soon you will know everything about me."

      "I’m not afraid of the truth."

      "Maybe you should be." He hugs me against his body and I kiss his chest. He puts his hands on either side of my face, cupping it. He turns my face to his. He rests his forehead against mine. Our breath mingles. He picks his head up and as he lays the stray strand of hair behind my ear, he says. "I’m never letting you go. I hope you know that."

      "Let me remind your steel trap that you stole my breath and until you give it back to me, I’m not going anywhere."

      "Good, because I’m keeping it. Here." He taps his chest.

      "It’s safe there." I say as I lay my face on it.

      "Hmm. Time will tell." His arms pull me to his chest.

      I push up on my tiptoes and smile into the face of the most beautiful man I will ever hope to know. He is beautiful both inside and outside. "Time together."

      He scoops me off my feet and as he carries me to the bed, I ask him. "Weren’t we in a hurry?"

      "We need more of this time together."

      "Really...." I tease him.

      He tells me as he gently lays me down. "Really." He stands over me and our eyes lock. His holding mine captive. They never waiver. I see him unbutton each button of his shirt and I watch it slide off. Then I see him push his pants down and hear the soft sound as they land on the floor in a pile at his feet. His eyes honed in on mine, he climbs on top of me and envelopes me with his body. His lips find mine and whisper against them. "I cherish you, Siri."

      "Perfect!" I whisper against his and I see his eyes crinkle as he smiles.

      I hear him say in my mouth just before his kiss consumes me. "Don’t move. I’m going to kiss you like I want to be, because this feels like I’m falling. Kiss me like you want to be."

      "Kiss Me" by Ed Sheeran plays softly in my mind as I surrender to him, relinquishing all of myself to his will, allowing him to cherish me and he cherishes every inch of my body! He brings me to the brink of orgasm, only to ease me back down, extending my pleasure, again and again. I moan and moan, enjoying the extended foreplay, knowing he is becoming one with me. When he parts my legs with his and enters my zone, he braces on his forearms and wedges my face between them. He presses his kiss to my lips again. At the same moment, he slides both his tongue in my mouth and his cock in my pussy. Without thunder, without wildness, only cherishing, he becomes one with me and I soar into his heaven. As I orgasm, completely abandoning myself in the moment, I hear myself singing sweet, cooing sounds, humming the end of the song.

      He stays deep inside me as I lay recovering under him. He kisses my face forming a heart over it telling me between each kiss. "I ... cherish ... you ... Siri ... Wright."

      His sweet words bring a joy to my soul that no other words have brought to me before in my entire life. I hug his body tight. "Roll over, please, Sir. My turn. I’m going to kiss you like I am because I’ve already fallen. Kiss me like you want to be." He rolls under me with his cock still pressed into me. I straddle him and start to move. Slow and steady, kissing his chest, then his neck, as my pussy cherishes his cock completely. I demonstrate too how I feel about him.

      I cherish you. I choose you. I’m committed to you forever.

      He abandons his need to perform, and allows me to bring him to orgasm quickly and easily. When I feel his cock about to burst in me, I lay my lips over his and stick my tongue in his mouth. He sucks it with the rhythm of his explosion. When he is spent, I wedge his face between my arms and I place little butterfly kisses on his face in the shape of a heart. Between each kiss I tell him. "Maximus ... Aurelius ... Moore.... I ... truly... cherish ... you ... too."

      He smiles his big, beautiful smile at me, then he wraps his arms around me and closes his eyes, content. I lay my face on his chest and feel it rise and fall. I close my eyes content too.

      "I am," I whisper.

      "I am too," he responds.
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      "Nap time is over. I have some surprises for you."

      I grin, stretch and suck air in through my teeth. "I love surprises." I open my eyes.

      He rolls away and sits on the side of the bed. He points to the living room. "Go."

      I slide off the bed and then skip in to the living room where I stand still at the place where he pointed earlier. With my hands clasped behind my back, my tits pushed out, I rotate my body back and forth waiting on him. I hear him turn the water on in the shower and step in. He takes a 5 minute bath. As he strolls in the room, he is dressed again. He is the most beautiful being I have ever laid eyes on.

      He sits down in the straight chair by the table and leans over, looking at my body, inspecting it for marks and hidden signs of bruising. He turns me slowly and I submit.

      "Aurei?"

      "Yes, Beautiful Thang."

      "If you find marks, what then?"

      "What do you mean? We will shop another day."

      "No. If you find marks, will you hesitate to take me that way again?"

      "Yes."

      "Please don’t find marks then, because I love it like that!"

      He laughs and spins me back around then pulls me between his legs. His hands slide around to cup my butt cheeks. He massages and caresses them as he lays his head on my abs. "No marks."

      "Whew! That’s a good thing." I run my hands over his muscular back. Stroking in big round circles, I massage his mounds of muscles. I’m enjoying the soft side of Aurei when my stomach growls really loud. He jumps back, then smiles up at me. I tell him with a smirk. "I’m starving!"

      He pushes me away. "Shower. Wash your pussy only. Get dressed in the clothes I will have out on the bed. Go to the restaurant. The hostess will seat you. Wait for me."

      "Damn, you’re bossy!"

      He points and I giggle, trotting off. I’ll be damned if it really does turn me on! Who would have ever thought me, of all people, would like being bossed around and spanked. Go figure!

      When I come out of the bathroom, I grin as I find one of my business suits laid out on the bed. It’s soft purple color is extraordinary, but it’s a cotton tailored suit and though it fits my hourglass shape like a glove, it is cool not warm. The pencil skirt, which finishes 4 inches above my knees, is long for me. The figure hugging jacket has a standup collar, big black buttons and no shirt. It’s chic and classy! On top of the suit is a pair of black thigh-high stockings trimmed with lace, a navy bra, a matching pair of navy panties, my iPhone, and sitting in front of the outfit is my wedge high heels. I pick up the iPhone and discover Aurei has sent me a text.

      
        
          
            
              
        The unknown item you have discovered is a pair of panties. Place each of your dainty, dancer’s feet into each of the openings. Pull the panties up and over your perfect ass, completely covering your pussy. I do not desire to share the view of your nakedness, although beautiful, with the staff at the boutiques we will visit today.

      

      

      

      

      

      I roll my eyes and giggle. A little tease is in order, Maximus Aurelius Moore. I remove the panties and take a picture of the items on the bed. I forward it to Aurei. While I wait for him to open it, I take a picture of each of my feet as I step into the panties. When he has seen the first picture, I see the rolling ***’s indicating he is typing a reply text. I grin, knowing he is going to tell me to put them on so I forward the next pictures. While I wait, I snap the next sequence. The panties in the middle of my thighs. I know when he opens the feet pictures, he will smirk.

      Let him explain that face to whoever he is meeting with.

      There is no longer any signs of typing. I wait a few moments, knowing he is waiting for the next picture and is likely fidgeting. I forward the thigh-high one. He opens it as soon as it arrives. I can see him grinning at his phone now and I image his cock growing needy. I snap the last picture of the navy panties and type,

      
        
          
            
              
        She’s not happy about this!

      

      

      

      

      

      I know he will be expecting to get a shot of the panties covering my pussy, but instead, he will open it to find a close-up view of my naked pussy, Lovers Heart and all, as the panties approach it. I forward it, giggling and sit on the bed to finish getting dressed. I’m pulling on the stockings when I hear my phone ding. I pick it up and find a simple one word response.

      
        
          
            
              
        Tough.

      

      

      

      

      

      I laugh at loud and finish getting dressed quickly. I finger comb my hair, and pile it high on my head. I clip it and pinch my cheeks, bite my lips, then head out. I glance at the door of the nosey neighbors, but no one is watching.

      As I wait for the elevator to arrive I think about the surprises Aurei said he has for me. I can’t wait! I absofuckinglutely love surprises! When the doors open, I enter to discover it is full to overflowing with older men. No women.

      Must be a convention.

      I smirk to myself as I watch their eyes go from bored, to surprised, to happy in a split second. Several arms reach out to stop the doors from closing as they bunch together determined to make room for me. I wait patiently as they work out the spacing. The thought of not riding down with them, never crosses my mind. I have discovered that men enjoy the company of a woman who enjoys their company. No matter who the woman is or what she looks like, if she smiles and flirts, they will respond in kind and likely think of their encounter with her all day, no matter their age. I love the company of men. When they are ready, I smile at them and step aboard. The ride down is filled with silence. No one speaks. I keep my eyes averted from meeting any of theirs giving them confidence to enjoy the view. When the doors open, I exit and the commotion behind me begins. It sounds like every man in the elevator is trying to get out at the same time. Refusing to turn around and look, hoping no one is being trampled in the process, I glide to the top of the stairs.

      I see Aurei standing in the middle of the lobby floor between the front desk and Michaels. I see the same self-assured competence in his stature, but instead of seeing a pilot or a cowboy, I see a millionaire businessman conducting an informal meeting. He is surrounded by Carlo, Franco, Antonio, and Angelo. He spots me the instant I appear in his view. I float down the stairs and see the other men with him turn my way at the same time I hear the group of elevator men arrive at the top of the stairs behind me to watch my descent. When I touch down on the marble floor, my heels echo as I work my assets for everyone’s enjoyment. Aurei excuses himself, then steps around his group, and walks toward me.

      He walks like a God! I swear he does! He beams at me and lights up my world! I smile back and click over to him. He takes my hand and brings it to his lips. He kisses the back, never taking his eyes off mine, then says in a husky voice. "You look good enough to eat."

      "I can see how hungry you are." I say as my eyes drop to his erection outlined in his pants.

      He chuckles. "It keeps happening to me, every time I see you."

      "Good." I tell him as my eyes dance.

      "What brings you down here?" He smirks now.

      "I was told to report for breakfast." I say looking over at Michael’s. It is closed. "Ah! You meant for me to go UP to the restaurant and wait for you."

      "Yes, Gia’s." He says as he leans down to kiss my cheek. "Order eggs for me. I won’t be much longer. We are wrapping up here."

      "Okie dokie, pokie." I tell him as I whirl around and strut away. I can see all the men on the stairs watching me, and know that Aurei’s group is still watching too, but the only eyes I feel are my man’s. And they
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