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If you’ve read the first book in this series, you know what to expect here, however, I went a bit darker on some of these stories. The very last is way out of the realm of Rogue Stone, BUT this book is only based on that world. So, adapt and adjust as you need. These stories are meant to give you and your partner or partners ideas for fun. If you enjoyed this one, hold on to your panties. There will be a third coming soon. 
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Date Night #11 Dancing
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Cassidy’s laughter rang through the hall. Hawk could not hide his smile as he spun her around in front of him. Nicole was trying to teach them a new dance and Cassidy was stumbling more than she was dancing. She just could not seem to get in time with the steps. He pulled her close and held her to his chest as he counted them in and he told her. “Follow my lead. Just this once, follow me.” He grinned as they stepped and she frowned. 

“I do follow you.” She stumbled again.

He stopped. “Would you like to try that again?” 

Cassidy huffed. “Well most of the time I follow you.”

“He’s right Cassidy.” Nicole stepped up to them. “If you would let him lead, all you have to do is follow and your steps will fall right in behind his.”

Cassidy glared at Nicole but kept her mouth shut. She knew better than to lash out with her words. Her temper was fierce and it had wounded many in the past. She took a deep breath and nodded. Hawk twirled her once more and they were off again. “One two three,” He chanted and the outside world fell away. His voice wrapped around her and she melted into him like butter. She followed his voice as though she were in a trance. “One two three and spin.” 

She stumbled a couple more times and each time he caught her and started back over until she was flowing like water across the floor. 

They kept going and the other two couples finally moved closer and all were dancing to the music when he turned Cassidy back into his arms one last time. Before the momentum was gone and before she could realize what he was about, he picked her up and carried her up the stairs to their chambers on the top floor. He had already requested the room to be readied. 

Upon opening the door he was pleasantly surprised by the care taken in their chambers. The fire burned low, casting out the draft of the early winter cold. The bed sheets had been turned down and the room was lit in a soft glow of candlelight. 

Cassidy gasped. “Hawk, did you?” 

Her unfinished sentence confirmed he had done well. Cassidy had been very busy lately and had taken little to no time to rest. This would be her night to do just that. He took her hand and turned her back to him again and this time pulled her into his chest. When she looked up he took possession of her lips. She pushed back with a boldness he had not felt from her in a long time. Her arms came up to wrap around his neck and she raised herself up on the tips of her toes. Her murmured nonsense and little moans drove him onward. He growled as he lifted her off the floor and carried her to the settee near the fireplace. The room was warm but a draft here or there added a little thrill to playing naked.

“Mmm” She murmured as he set her down and pulled away to shed himself of his clothes. “Come back down here.” She whispered as he was unfastening his shirt. He bent over and she took over with her nimble fingers. She went about her work so fast he barely noticed his waist band loosen before he shed his shirt. Her hand came up to slide over his muscled chest and over his shoulders. With one hand on the back of the settee, and one hand on the side of her face, he whispered. “Little One, let me shed these clothes and then we can play freely.”

The blush that crept over her face after all these years still made him hard. He would never get tired of seeing her shyness. She knew him as he knew her and still she was shy about seeing him undress. He shook his head. His woman suited him as none other could.

Hawk undressed in front of her and even her ears felt warm. Why was she like this? She had seen him dress and undress thousands of times. ‘Perhaps this time, it is because I intend to ravish you’ He broke into her thoughts to tease her and she could not stop the grin from splitting her face. 

She reached for him. “I adore you.” She whispered. 

“Good.” He whispered back before kissing her. 

“Good?” What an odd thing.

“Yes. I would not want you to adore anyone else and if you adore me you will look to no one else.” Hawk was smug. She was his and always would be. He kissed her, effectively silencing her.

She let him. She had no more words to say. She wanted him. Needed him. He adjusted himself over her and continued his warm kisses from her lips to her cheek, down her neck and lower still. She gasped. He glanced up for a moment but kept going. She leaned her head back as he took a nipple into his mouth and suckled. She brought her hands up his sides, over his tight muscles there and arched herself upward to accommodate him. 

Hawk moved to her other breast and repeated the play and just as she thought she would burst, he slid a finger into her. First one, gentle and easy and slow. “Hmmm.” She moaned and closed her eyes as the delicious feelings swamped her. “Hawk.”

He didn’t look up at her, he did not need to. “Little One, take a deep breath. You have to wait.”

Her heart raced and she panted. He could not be serious. He wasn’t going to let her have release. She tried for a deep breath and it came out more like a gasp. She raised up and kissed his chest where he hovered above her. She licked and kissed and ran her fingers through the light dusting of hair
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