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      My phone goes off as Siri, and I enter the parking garage. It is Brutus, her bodyguard. I pause, letting her go ahead as I lift it and answer. “Moore, speaking.”

      “Good morning, Aurei. Are you on the move yet?” He asks.

      “Affirmative.” I answer as my beautiful blonde bombshell struts to the car with her perfect ass twitching from side to side, very aware that I am admiring the view.

      “You haven’t told her, have you?”

      “Negative.” I say in a normal tone, then lower my voice to a whisper. “Trust me. I can keep a secret.”

      He chuckles.

      She stops at the car and looks back at me. I give her a head nod, and she waits, knowing I want to open her door for her.

      “She is going to flip out.” He gleefully says into the phone.

      I chuckle at his joyful excitement. “That’s affirmative.”

      “I hate I can’t be there to see her reaction. Video it if you can.”

      “I will.” I lower my head and pace.

      “I just got off the phone with Billy. He is expecting you.”

      “We are on our way over there now. I appreciate you setting this up.”

      “No problem. I am off to hire some badass men and women for her show security detail. Being the star of Whitney Houston’s, I Will Always Love You, Cirque du Soleil show,” he laughs, “I love saying that! Puts her on a whole other level of celebrity. I knew the first time I laid eyes on her; she was something special.”

      I muse to myself, as he rambles on about flying to Los Angeles, California, and finding some super studs to guard her, how I knew the first time I saw her dance too, she was something uniquely special. It was obvious she was a gifted and talented dancer who moved with the elegance and poise of someone who shouldn’t be stripping but should be dancing on a larger, grander scale. Her body was perfection in motion. But what I did not know was how uniquely beautiful her voice was. She is the whole package, the real deal. But she is more than just that. She is a true entertainer. Last night’s farewell performance as Seary proved that beyond any doubt. My Wild Thang brought the house down, and the outpouring of love and respect from her thousands of fans was proof.

      To be such a tough girl, she is so utterly sweet to her core. She loves everyone and does not judge anyone. I am so thankful I found her. She is the light of my life. Until her, I lived in a state of hopelessness. I didn’t believe I could love as deeply as other men. I was hard to my core. But this sweet Alabama girl changed all that. Siri Wright rescued me, and I love her more than life itself. I don’t know what I would have done if anything would have happened to her. Actually … yes, I do. I would have killed the son of bitch. I nearly did anyway.

      I smile at my wife as she blows me a kiss. She is leaning against the car with her arms folded under her big tits, and she is devouring me with her twinkling eyes. God, I love this woman! She calls me her Golden God. Ha! That name! I smirk and shake my head. What a shot to the ego that was the first time she said it! But it’s cool because she was my Golden Goddess the first time I saw her strut her sexy shit onto the stage with her tits wrapped in tiny gold chains that she stripped off to reveal her nipples were coated with gold dust! Goddamn, the memory still stirs my cock. My life changed in that split second. She was going to be mine, and nothing was going to stop me from making it happen.

      I am so proud to have put together this new venue for her. The ink is set on the contract. It is the role of a lifetime, and she is going to kill this career too.

      Brutus wraps up his plans for how he intends to protect her with, “Siri is such a special person.”

      “She is something special, alright.” I agree with him. “Call if you need anything.”

      “Will do. You too.”

      “Moore, out.” I end the call, tuck my phone in my pocket, and walk over to the love of my life.

      She reaches for me, tilting her face up, wanting my lips on her lips. My cock thumps. If we weren’t expected at Billy’s, I would hammer her against the hood of the car right now.

      I slide my arms around her and pull her voluptuous curves against me. Sex is always on her mind, and her hunger for me is insatiable.

      Fuck, she couldn’t be more perfect. I can give her everything I have, pound her pussy as hard as I want, and she takes it all. Yeah, she is a tough girl, alright, but she is so utterly sweet. I press my hard-on into her softness, and she smiles a lazy ‘love me’ smile. Mmm, this little lady is one hell of a woman.

      I lean over, and she instantly puckers her lips, expecting my kiss. I smile before I lay them on hers. I am a lucky man.

      When our lips touch, she opens her mouth for more. She is always willing. But I give her a peck, then let her go. We have an appointment. She opens her beautiful, crystal green eyes, and I smile at her, knowing she will be ecstatic with the personal security solution Brutus and I agreed was ideal for her. She will have protection 24/7. No matter if we are in Vegas or Italy or Alabama. The only drawback is the time it will take for growth and training. Until then, I have to keep her safe without her realizing I am being overprotective.

      Although I would rather take her back to Italy to The Liotine Family Compound, it is impractical. So, I am taking her to live on the farm in Alabama. She will be surrounded by family and friends. Free to come and go as she wants. Feeling safe but not isolated.

      She takes my peck, then smiles up at me. Content.

      She has not asked where we are going or why. When I told her we were leaving in thirty minutes, she simply got ready to go, but she is curious. She is always curious. As soon as we hit the road, she will be asking questions. I smirk, but I am prepared to dodge them. I am not going to spoil the surprise.

      When I open her car door, she slides silently in, and I wait as she straps her seatbelt on. Then I walk around the front of the car. She hits the horn, making me jump. I roll my eyes. I should have expected that. She is not a quiet kitten. She is my wild thang!

      When I open the door, she is giggling at me. I get in, lean over, and get another peck from her playful lips.

      That’s my girl. Always happy. Enjoying life to the fullest.

      “I am glad you are in such a good mood.” I grin at her mischievous look.

      She grins, wickedly back at me, “I am feeling feisty.”

      “Oh, snap.” I cut my eyes at her as I crank the car and back out. “No trickery today, please.” I put the car in drive and head out of the parking garage. “Even if it is the good kind. My head cannot handle too much excitement after last night.”

      She shifts in her seat and watches me drive. “Hmm. Okay, Sugar Bare, I will cut you some slack today.”

      “Thank you,” I tell her. She giggles at the sincerity in my voice.

      When we exit the parking garage, I turn right and drive to the interstate. “Did you know Gaby won a lot of money last night? She bet you would ride the mechanical bull without getting thrown off.”

      She smirks at me. “I might have whispered in Gaby’s ear when we were planning the bachelor party that I had mastered riding the bull years ago at Coyote Ugly.”

      “Ah,” I laugh. “A little insider tip?”

      She giggles naughtily. “I just told her it is all in the hips and hair flips. She put two and two together.”

      I smirk, “Well, she bet double or nothing, every time you straddled it, and Steve was egging her on.” I laugh and cut my eyes again. “I wish I could have captured their faces when the crowd chanted ‘bareback’ and you let go, lifting your arms high. They were scared shitless you were going off, and they would lose all the money they had won.”

      She laughs with me. “But I didn’t!”

      “Nope, and they went home with more money than they both earn in a couple of months compliments of Been Jammin’.”

      She beams, “Best wedding gift ever!”

      I grin at her. “Watching you ride that bull with your hands high, your tits jostling each other trying to escape your bra, while your hair danced wildly with the air, and your thighs cinched your perfect ass firmly to the bucking beast, I was dreaming of ways to modify one for the playroom.”

      She laughs out loud. “Sweet Zeus! I love you!”

      I wink at her. “I am confident I can.”

      Her eyes twinkle at me.

      We ride a little way in silence. Both of us fantasizing about sex on the bull. When the GPS navigator gives me the next turn, she asks, “What’s on the schedule today?”

      “First, we have an appointment to pick out your new security system. Brutus and I agree you need something that is visibly a deterrent, and you need to take it everywhere you go. A gun was a good idea, but obviously, it isn’t always practical for you.”

      She nods, knowing we have her back. “Okay, whatever y’all think.” Then her phone rings. She looks at it, then at me. Her eyes are as big as saucers. “It is Mama.”

      I laugh as it keeps ringing, and she simply stares at it. “Better answer it, Baby Thang.”

      She raises it and says, “Hey, Mama.”

      For the next few minutes, I hear Siri give her mother and father the live version of the video recording we sent them announcing we had eloped. She grins at the dashboard and says, “Yes ma’am. I cannot breathe without him. You were right.” Then she smiles at me and says, “Yes, he is Zita and Bob’s boy.” She pauses, listening. “I am sorry, Daddy! I did not think about that. We just knew we did not want to wait. I am sorry you are disappointed.” She rolls her eyes at me and mouths, ‘OH NO!’ Then she laughs out loud. “That would be nice. We will discuss it.”

      I ask, mouthing the word so they cannot hear. “What?”

      ‘A wedding.’ She mouths back with an “eek” expression.

      “Of course, we will be home when you get there. Okay. Love you too. Give each other a big hug from me. See ya soon. Safe travels.”

      When she lowers the phone, she says, “They will be home at the end of the month. Daddy was disappointed he did not get to walk his little girl down the aisle. He put in for us to have a wedding anyway.” She laughs at my expression. “Do not panic. I do not have any intention of being a bride again. Our little private ceremony was perfect for us.”

      She puckers her lips for my kiss, and I gladly give it.

      “Mama recommended a marriage celebration party as a compromise, so I told her we would discuss it.”
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