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Dante Peak (The Legend, #2)

Mila realized her moment with Dante had produced an unexpected result. Dante and she had unexpectedly met up in the Mindbender’s Kingdom, a drinking only alcoholic barroom in the city that confused her with the name. She found nothing of the dark gloom of the underworld involving that barroom that looked bright and shining with ceiling lights overhead in a heavenly way. 

The bartender had said “My name is Warren your friendly bartender. What drink do you wish me to offer you?”

Mila said, “Strawberry alcohol unsure of the name but guessed mimosa.”

“Coming right up!” said Warren too cheery to her.

Once her drink was ready Warren handed her in a martini glass not a mug to her annoyance.

She said, “I was hoping for a mug a regular cup not this type.”

Warren shook his head and said “Guy paid for your drink. He’s obviously looking at you as someone to bed with if your drunk.”

“Who?” she asked.

Next thing the drink was taken out of her hand by Warren who said, “You’ve drunken enough.”

Mila had barely drunk more than a sip of her drink in her opinion. Warren walked away, appearing to depose her drink to her disgust. 
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Dante spotted the tall woman with brown midback length hair that looked silky and touchable for him to run fingers through the strands. The woman looked curvy in a muscular way from her arms bunched up in muscle when she bent them. 

Dante thought “Not my ideal woman.”

Abruptly the woman glanced his way with her eyes a shade of intense blue. His sensitive part went hard along with his heart trying to beat itself out of his chest. His mouth went dry, so he had to gulp a swallow of his awful tasting alcoholic drink. Despite sitting he felt like he needed to arrange himself from the confining of his pants minus underwear he habitually never worn underneath his jeans. Dante spoke to the bartender one of his brothers named Warren short for War one of the four horsemen.

He said, “I’ll pay for a drink for that lady.”

He gestured to her seated at the end of the bar.

Warren said sarcastic “Up to your tricks again?”

Dante gulped hearing Warren’s glare of reprimand. Warren was aware he was a sex machine always targeting women for sexual intercourse then dumping them soon as the deed was done. Warren had expressed disapproval of his sexual addiction and his behavior.

Dante said excuse “Just liked the looks of her that’s all.”

Warren scowled and walked away to hand the woman a drink followed by yanking her glass out of her hand before she had taken a sip. Dante forced himself to stand up walking up to the woman to stand next to her. 
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Mila raged, “How do you expect me to have a good time when you’re interfering with my efforts!”

“Sorry to hear from a gorgeous woman like you.” sounded a masculine voice in her ear.

Mila shot her eyes towards the man standing next to her. She nearly dropped her mouth out of shock from his height and was tall as hers, being six feet with his eyes level as hers. Alyana had hopes of meeting a handsome guy that was identical height as hers who wasn’t a sporting athlete. Like on the basketball team she wanted to avoid dating.

The man spoke “Let’s go outside. The band is about to start up. I want to talk to you without shouting to be heard. Just explain my reasons why I’m paying for that drink of yours that Warren took away from you rudely.”

Mila was forced to agree to pick up her backpack, a faux black purse containing her wallet and the latest book she was reading at the time. She followed the man outside as the band’s singer started singing very loudly.

“DO YOU LOVE ME?!” shouted the singer into the microphone.

Outside underneath the night sky of moonlight with the streetlights the man took her arm in a grip to show safety issues. 

She spoke once they were walking in a direction guided by him “What’s your name? I’m Mila.”

“Dante.” He answered.

Mila had to admit his voice, a deep masculine baritone sounded pleasant enough to not get enough hearing.

Dante spoke “I’ll get you home by walking to where you’re living if you’re living nearby this location.”

Mila was unsure if she should take the offer, but common sense won out for safety’s sake.

She spoke “I live in Amberlynn Apartments.”

Dante spoke “So do I but I think we live in different floors, or we would have met each other earlier.”

Mila agreed silently. Dante proved to be a gentleman walked her silently to Amberlynn Apartments’ building straight to the elevator. Inside he pressed the console programming for a number she recognized wasn’t on her floor from the low number. Her floor was higher up near the topmost part of the building in the clouds. She couldn’t say anything from compulsion kept her mouth shut. Dante led her to his apartment inside right to his bedroom where there was a king-sized mattress on a pad touching the floor having black colored bedding. Before Mila could do anything, Dante was on her kissing her and removing articles of her clothing while removing his clothes in the process. Mila was too stunned to protest as Dante had his way with getting her naked lying on his bed with him naked alongside her. She was just dazed and shocked as Dante suckled one of her nipples while thrusting two fingers inside her core. 

“DANTE!” she shrieked once she came.

Dante got her coming again with his other work onto her other nipple. Before she recovered Dante slid himself right inside her.

She gasped “Ooh!”

Once they connected with an electrical jolt.

“Oh my god you’re the one.” She swore she heard Dante moan.

Mila had to admit Dante’s sensitive part fit her sensitive spot entirely like he was a key to her keyhole. She felt filled up with pleasure from Dante’s plugging her insides. Her insides felt like squeezing Dante’s hardness in a milking way. 

Mila found herself blaring “I love you!”

She sensed Dante jerk out of shock from her comment. He made a motion to pull out but only did that partially. This was followed by Mila feeling Dante going off the rails crazily with her alongside him.

She was moaning “Yes. Don’t stop. Continue. More. More.”

Dante was pumping himself inside her in a punishing pounding way. Mila realized later that Dante didn’t hurt her when he was plugging her insides with his large and huge endowed sensitive part that could hurt a woman when he was doing his motions. 

“LOVE YOU!” Mila shrieked once she and Dante both came alongside his roar “YOUR MINE!”

After the ritual concluded Dante pulled out to her regret ending their connection to lying next to her on the bed. She sighed of feeling sexually pleased by a man. Mila eyed Dante who had an arm across his eyes with other hand flexing back and forth in fists. She smirked when she eyed his sensitive part to get to work pleasuring Dante. 
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Dante made no move to stop Mila’s handling him from the shock of electricity hitting him when she touched him. Next thing he knew to his shock Mila brought her mouth to his sensitive part’s head swallowing the organ’s part in a sucking way.

“AH!” Dante roared out of shock.

He wound up arching his back thrusting further into Mila’s mouth sucking his sensitive part said by woman to be ambrosia flowered tasted. He felt Mila finished her manipulation, straddled him and sunk down his length.

Dante blared before he could stop himself “YOU’RE THE ONE!”

Anyone would assume he meant the saying “You’re pleasuring me better than any woman I experience sex wise.”

Dante felt Mila grip his shoulders and rock him, rubbing up and down his length with her sensitive spot. Dante just rolled his golden colored eyes while gasping with pleasure from the work Mila was giving him. 

He came with spillage inside Mila by him roaring “YES YOUR MINE!”
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Mila smirked, sensing she had Dante where she wanted him as hers alone. She stopped her handywork to sitting straddling him while they both were still joined.

Mila spoke “Your mine alone. No other woman may have you.”

Dante’s glazed gold-colored eyes focused on her blue eyes with a double take registering her. She crossed her arms covering her breasts while glaring at Dante.

Mila said, “If you want me as yours like you’ve been saying you’re not going towards another woman for this sexual intimacy.”

She saw Dante’s expression looking nervous with the apple of his throat moved like he was gulping out of embarrassment. 

Mila said “I heard you say declaration of me as yours both times we got off. You’re doing that literally. I’m yours with a price tag of no other woman may have you in this type of sexual intimacy we’re doing to each other.”

Dante groaned out “Dang it.”

Mila knew she had trapped Dante in agreeing with her demands of pairing himself with her alone and no one else for sexual chemistry’s intimacy. Mila made a motion to get off.

“OH NO YOU DON’T!” Dante roared.

Next thing she knew Dante rolled them over with her underneath him, him on top. She felt he was pumping himself in and out of her in a crazy way. Just as they both came, he pulled out and sprayed her front in a marking way of ownership.

Mila spoke “Your mine forever till death do us part.”

Dante burst out with roaring laughter, she heard from him. She sensed Dante wasn’t taking her words seriously like he found their pairing just a one-night stand and nothing else. She realized that Dante was laughing at her from her words said to him about making their pairing permanent. Dante still laughing hysterically got off her and rolled onto his side of the bed adjusting the blankets to cover their nudity.

She heard Dante said snickering “Eden lights to nightlight mode!”

Eden obeyed his order only by



[image: ]






[image: ]













[image: ]





















































[image: ]












[image: ]





[image: ]

















[image: ]










[image: ]








[image: ]





[image: ]










[image: ]




[image: ]





[image: ]










[image: ]




[image: ]








[image: ]






[image: ]









d2d_images/cover.jpg





d2d_images/scene_break.png





