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          Landon

        

      

    

    
      Turning heads as always, Landon arrived for a mandatory lunch date with Tammy, who wouldn’t take no for an answer.

      “We haven’t seen you, Ms. Jeffries.” Tammy stood, kissing the air next to her cheeks. “Looking good as always. You’re glowing so bright I can see a halo above your head.”

      “I missed you, too.” Landon hugged her.

      “I tried to get you on the phone yesterday. I’m surprised you showed up today. Everyone thinks you’ve written us off.”

      Landon stuttered, “I—I have a good excuse. Tell everyone I’ve been super busy.”

      “When you stutter like that you are telling a quick one. I see being a horrible liar hasn’t changed. What’s really going on?”

      Landon peered at Tammy with a side eye.

      Tammy danced in her chair and slid her hands together. “Ooh. This ought to be good.”

      “It’s not what’s been keeping me busy. More like who?”

      “Well, I know it isn’t your former maintenance man, who still talks about you every-damn-time I walk in on the guys having a moment. His face lights up at the mention of your name.”

      A blended grin and resting bitch face curved on Landon’s lips. “That was a mouthful.”

      “Yes, it was.” Tammy sipped from the glass of water in front of her.

      “And no, it’s not him. I couldn’t continue to see Todd and function properly. I had to cut off all ties with him in order to move on. Believe it or not, he made it easy for me to cut him loose the last time I saw him.”

      “How?”

      “Can you believe he said he heard I had put on weight, and was loving how the thickness looked on me? Who the hell says that to a woman?”

      “But he said you looked good?”

      “What if the extra pounds didn’t look good on me?”

      “Ah. I see your point. Now enough of this deflection. Who is the mystery man you’re keeping a secret? I promise I will keep it in the vault.”

      “Please, and do not use this as pillow talk tonight.”

      Tammy coiled her pinky around Landon’s. “I give you my word.”

      “The man I’m seeing is kind, attentive, generous, sexy, athletic, good-looking, well-mannered.”

      “I’m waiting for you to stutter because all of that sounds like a lie. If it’s too good to be true, it probably is.” Tammy gasped. “It better not be a married man, Landon.”

      “He’s not married, and you’ve met him already.”

      “The slim guy who could draw that you brought to the party last year?” Tammy guessed.

      “No, not him.”

      Tammy sat back and huffed, struggling with the mystery. The long pause and smile on Landon’s face tickled her, so she gave up as her mind went blank.

      “I’m stumped. I don’t recall seeing you with anyone besides the artist, and I’m bored with this guessing game.”

      Landon stained the glass of water sitting in front of her with the red paint on her lips and whispered, “His name is Walter.”

      Tammy frowned. “When did I meet anyone named Walter?”

      Landon raised her eyebrows and took another sip.

      “Wait a minute.” Tammy leaned forward. “The cop Millicent ghosted was named…Get the hell out of here!”

      “See my dilemma?”

      “How in the hell did that happen?”

      “We ran into each other at a charity race—Literally bumped into one another. He remembered my name, asked why I wasn’t wearing my wedding band, and if he could take me out. I’ve been under him for weeks now.” Landon stared at the floor in a daze, smiling to herself while drawing circles in the middle of her chest.

      Tammy watched her get lost in her thoughts, chuckling at the goofy grin on her face that resulted in her cheeks turning rosy. A moment of silence crept between them with Tammy observing the early signs of love blooming. She remembered that look. The feeling of butterflies fluttering in the stomach, and recognized the entranced look in Landon’s eyes.

      “Do I dare ask where you went just now?” Tammy snapped her fingers.

      Landon’s grin blossomed into a smile.

      “You’re falling.” Tammy lowered her voice. “Refresh my memory. Millicent never hooked up with him, right?”

      “Nope. She hooked up with Jay instead.”

      “How long do you think you can keep this a secret?”

      “Why does anyone have to know?”

      “Because we’re your friends, and you know you can’t bring him around us.”

      “Eh.” Landon shrugged her shoulders.

      “It’s only been a few weeks, but surely you remember Jay. He will clown that poor man. You know how he is.”

      “I couldn’t care less to be honest.”

      “This guy must really be something.”

      “He is. I wasn’t expecting to meet anyone like him, when you know, I already had one great love. How the hell did I get two?”

      “Love?”

      “I’m speaking too soon, I know. But when I say I’ve been under him since the day we met—I’m being literal. He called me an hour after we ran into each other, and brought me some chocolate covered strawberries a few hours later. I left him standing at the front door while I put them in the fridge. When I came back so we could leave, he softly kissed me on my lips and said, ‘I didn’t want to wait until the end of the night to do that. I couldn’t help myself.’”

      “Well okay then.”

      “Right!” Landon tapped Tammy’s hand. “Then, he opened my car door, and kissed me again before taking my hand and seating me. I was wet before we pulled out of my driveway. He had me flustered sitting across from him at dinner thinking about those kisses.”

      “Damn, Landon. It’s getting hot at this table.” Tammy fanned herself. “Please go on.”

      “At dinner I learned he doesn’t have any children, major points for me, and he has never been married.”

      “Did you discuss Millicent at all?”

      “Not once. Anyway, while we were waiting on the valet to bring his car around he said, ‘I wish the night didn’t have to end so soon.’ Then I said, ‘It would be a shame for you to drive back home tonight. You could stay at my place.’”

      “And he did,” Tammy muttered.

      Landon chuckled. “Then he said, ‘It would be impossible for me to stay at your place in another room and get any rest knowing you are close by.’ Then I said, ‘Who says you have to stay in another room?’”

      Tammy covered her mouth. “This is so unlike you.”

      “It is, isn’t it? I don’t know what got into me, but I’m glad he did. We stopped by the store to get some eggs, juice, snacks like cupcakes and chips, and protection.” Landon muttered the latter.

      “Good girl.”

      “You should have seen how the lady at the checkout was grinning at me, and looking at him and the condoms. After he paid her, she winked at me and whispered, ‘Go get’em, girl.’ And boy did I ever. We made it back to my house, and he followed me into the kitchen. He put the groceries away and snuck behind me in the pantry. His lips hovered over mine as he gazed into my eyes, breathing in all of my air. We kissed—hard this time, and he didn’t let go of my lips so easily like before. He drew my tongue from my mouth and held it hostage, picked me up, and came up for air to ask me which way to the bedroom. I pointed upstairs, and everything after was fucking magical.”

      “Are you sure? Because you haven’t had sex in months. Close to a year if I remember correctly. Could it have been that your body was appreciative of being touched by strong hands?”

      “Tammy, the man laid me across my new bed and stared into my eyes, slowly pacing himself as he undressed me. The anticipation of what was to come was sexy. It was like I was being seduced while he read my mind, planning what he was going to do to me. The man was in tune with my mind and my body.”

      Tammy smirked at Landon.

      “Why are you looking at me like that?”

      “I’m waiting for you to stutter.”

      “You’ll be waiting forever.” Landon exhaled. “This man traced my lips with his finger, and told me to relax while he ran downstairs. He came back with one of the cupcakes and spread the icing across my breasts. His lips felt like magic going across my nipples like a slow midnight train taking its time with my body, careful when speeding across all major bumps with intricate soft kisses and finger play–locking his eyes with mine to study my reaction.”

      Tammy interrupted. “I’m going to need a drink listening to this.” She hailed the waiter. “One peach margarita, please.”

      The waiter scurried off and Tammy begged for Landon to continue.

      “After the slow burn of teasing, and fingering, and tracing my body from head to toe, he rolled the condom on. I’m thinking he’s about to put it in, but he lifted my ass up in the air, grated my cheeks with his teeth, and tongued me everywhere. Blew my fucking mind! I was done. But he wasn’t. Out of nowhere he slipped inside of me and touched every corner that needed dusting.” Landon clutched her hands around her glass of water, stroking the sweat lubing the outside.

      “I’m speechless,” said Tammy.

      “So was I. After he came the first time I was thinking we are going to roll over and go to sleep. I was wrong. He went downstairs and brought up the strawberries, and fed them to me. Had me licking chocolate off of his fingers which led to a second round. I straddled on to him and rode him like my life depended on it, and when I was done, he got back on top and finished himself off without my help. I was too weak to assist. Now here’s the freaky part.” Landon’s cheeks rosed. “He went back down on me after we both came, and tongued my pussy like it was my mouth until I came again. But what has me so fucked up is after I was shaking like an earthquake, he rubbed my body with deep thrusts of his wrist. I have never been so relaxed in my life. He then took me by the chin and turned my face towards him. He stared into my eyes as he gently swept his hands across my face, caressing me in one arm while the hand on the other massaged my scalp until I passed out. Have you ever had that done?”

      “I can’t say that I have. Is it possible to put it in a bottle so women can open it as needed?”

      Landon laughed. “The next thing I knew it was morning and he was cooking me an omelet.”

      “Well I’ll be damned. A unicorn that fucks your brains out and cooks? I might need to trade Caine’s ass in. Does he have a brother?”

      “Nope. One sister.”

      “After hearing all of this, I assume you were being catered to yesterday, which is why you ignored my call?”

      “Sort of. We were active yesterday, but he was also helping me fix a few cracks he found around the house.”

      “Is that why you mentioned the love word?”

      Landon sighed as she smiled. “This isn’t a fling or a one night stand as you can see. The man woke me this morning with a foot rub. He said he loves me. I believe him.”

      “But do you love him?”
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            Cosmic

          

          Walt

        

      

    

    
      Walt was pressed hard on Landon’s mind when she returned to the office. The day turned into a waste, so she called it quits early and went home, wrestling with Tammy’s question, unsure how to process her feelings.

      As the evening hours turned into night, she picked up her phone several times to call him, then shied away from the idea that she should make the first line of contact. She liked him. She missed being in his company. More importantly, she missed having a man around.

      Finally, his number appeared on her screen. She let it ring a few times, pretending she wasn’t waiting by the phone to hear his voice.

      “So how was your day?” he asked.

      “Great actually. How about yours?” Her voice cracked at her failed attempt to hide how big she was smiling.

      “It started off great since I woke up next to you.” He threw in a laugh to hide he was smiling, too.

      “And how did it end?”

      “I can’t answer that.”

      “Why not?”

      “Because it hasn’t ended yet.” Walt sighed. “I don’t want to freak you out, Landon, and if I do, be honest with me. Please.”

      The smile on Landon’s face dropped as she thought to herself, ‘Oh boy. Here goes the reason he’s still available.’

      Walt coughed. “I feel like there is something special between you and I. Am I alone?”

      She held in her breath for a second, then stammered. “I know what you mean. I feel it, too. I was scared to tell you I thought about you all day.” She thumped her forehead for speaking too freely.

      “You have?” His voice heightened. “I mean. You’re not the only one. I made so many mistakes on paperwork today because I couldn’t stop thinking of you. I know I’m being too forward, too quick even, but I was wondering when I could see you again?”

      “That depends. Will I have to drive there, or will you drive here?”

      “You are always welcome to come to my home. It’s not as lavish as yours, but it’s cozy and clean.”

      “So you want me to come there?”

      “I tell you what. I’ll come down this weekend, and drive you back to my house. That way I won’t worry about you getting lost.”

      “I’d love that, but I have to warn you.”

      “What’s that?”

      “I have some peculiar ways, and if your house is not clean like you say it is, I’m going to want to come home.”

      “That just hurt my feelings.”

      “No, no. I didn’t mean to hurt your feelings, I just don’t want you to be mad with me, or feel offended if I change my mind about staying.”

      “Well I hope I can make you feel right at home.”

      Landon hoped her obsessive compulsive disorder didn’t ruin a potential serious boyfriend. She attempted to correct her delivery and statement with hope she hadn’t turned him off.

      “I’m sure I’ll love your house just fine if it’s anything like the person I’ve spent the past few days with. Never mind me and my ridiculous funny ways. I hope I didn’t put you off.”

      Walt beamed in his response. “I think you’re perfect. There’s no way you could put me off,” he said.

      Landon blushed, placed the phone to her chest and silently squealed. She placed the phone back to her ear and took a deep breath.

      “Have you had dinner?”

      “I was just about to ask you the same thing.”

      “I was about to reheat my leftovers from lunch when you called,” she confessed as the doorbell rang. “Excuse me one second.”

      Scowling on her way to peek through the foyer window, her heart raced, wondering who was at her door at that hour.

      She tapped on the window. “You’re at the wrong house,” she said to a man standing on the porch dressed in a red hat and shirt.

      “Delivery for Landon Jeffries.”

      “I didn’t order anything.”

      “I believe that guy did.” He pointed behind him to the bottom of the stairs.

      Walt stood up and waved to her with his phone in his hand. Landon covered her mouth as she opened the door, and took the paper bags from the delivery guy. Walt tipped him and met her at the door grinning from ear to ear.

      “Get in here,” she said.

      “I had to see you.” His lips planted a soft kiss on hers.

      “I’m glad you’re here. I didn’t want to seem needy or clingy, but all I could think about today was how I wish you were here when I got home. That’s crazy, right?”

      His hands stroked her back. “It doesn’t sound crazy to me.”

      Staring into his glowing brown eyes, she added, “I want you here, and you obviously want to be here, but we just started seeing each other. Not that I need a label or anything, but what’s happening between us?”

      “Are you sure you don’t want to put a label on this?”

      “If I were to say yes, would that make you want to run away?”

      “I’m not going anywhere until you tell me you’re tired of me.” Walt closed the door behind him and locked it.

      “Mr. Officer, something tells me I won’t ever get tired of you.”

      “Officer? Oh, it’s like that tonight.”

      “I hope so.”

      Walt raised Landon’s leg and gripped her below the knee.

      He gazed in her begging eyes. “What say we work up an appetite?”

      Landon placed the bags on the picture shelf. Walt kissed her with so much conviction, she knew he came back to heal her aching body.

      He moaned in her mouth, fondling the curves below her robe with strong tugs on her buttocks pushing her up against him. Wet from the moment she smelled his rosemary and cedar wood scent, she sighed in between kisses, jittery in the knees. Drenched from the friction of their bodies colliding, Landon gave into her urges and led him to the bottom of the staircase.

      Tackling him to the floor, she spread her legs wide for the taking.“Look how bad I want you inside of me.” She slid her panties to the side.

      Walt licked his lips. He stared at her with love in his eyes and lust below his waist with an engorged dick erupting behind his zipper. Swiftly he revealed the bulge Landon yearned to bear witness. “I’ve got to satisfy my sweet tooth first.” He dropped to his knees with a thirsty tongue.

      Softly and gently he licked every nook of her hidden flesh.

      Landon’s fingers clung to the railings. “Ah,” she whined.

      Walt nibbled and sampled, humming into her hole. “I ain’t stopping until you rain.”

      The slow, gentle tongue fucking forced Landon’s hips to jolt and sway. Walt palmed her ass and cupped her pussy to his mouth, tonguing her center until her body vibrated.

      Landon cried out. “You were right. The night was far from over.”

      Walt squeezed her ass as she came.

      Shaking with relentless moans, she shrieked. “I’m ready.” She crowned his head in place. “No, don’t stop.” She respired, changing her mind quickly from the swelling sensation bursting inside of her. “Mmm. Okay–I’m ready.”

      Walt’s lips released Landon’s pussy. She pushed him on his back, climbed on top of him, and yanked his belt from his pants. He wiggled them off, and her mouth slightly parted from the bulge in his underwear telling her hello. She drove his boxer briefs down to his knees with one finger, studying the exquisiteness of his nature standing at attention for her.

      Her freak flag flew above her head as the mood and sight of his polished, shiny penis enticed her to lower her inhibitions. The growing curiosity to please the beautiful specimen jumping side to side put her in the mood to say, “fuck the judgement.” She licked the tip of his dick, then looked him in the eyes.

      Walt’s face said everything his mouth couldn’t utter. His eyes turned glossy and his mouth pressed shut, holding back the request he desperately hoped she fulfilled without instruction.

      She licked it a second time. This time slower, dragging her tongue across the eye of his pipe. Then, she gripped the width of his head with her mouth. Walt shivered and grunted through his teeth. The tightening of his thigh muscles, and the sound of him partially breathing and quietly muttering “fuck” with shattered breaths, made her mouth water.

      Fully covered in desire, she yearned to hear him make those sounds again. She inhaled a long breath and slicked his dick from the tip down to the bottom of his shaft. Up and down she served him, holding her position steady with her hands pressed against his thighs.

      Walt shuddered. “My God, baby don’t stop.”

      Landon respected his request, living for the oral challenge with tight pulls to his strong bone—Holding her breath, then releasing with pride to the vibration of him whimpering, begging her not to stop until he felt a rush rising too fast, too soon.

      He jerked back and sat up with the look of love in his eyes for her. Landon confused it to be the look of lust, hoping the risqué act she performed so soon in their courtship wouldn’t make him see her in a negative light.

      Still she yearned for more praise, and mounted him like a bull. Walt lied back in submission, gazing at her take control with a wild look in her eyes. She appeared entranced by the magic bridged between them, caging them together like animals stolen from the jungle.

      Lust clouded the responsibility of using protection as the surreal connection they shared in the heat of passion, overpowered them both. His needy skin longed to be inside her pure exposed flesh…Her appetite pined to feel his gifted girth stretch her open.

      “Aye,” she gasped.

      Walt cuffed her hips, studying her ascend and cascade on his wood. “I love this view.”

      Landon rested her finger on the corner of her mouth. Her flowing free hair covered the top lids of her eyes, captivating Walt as he gazed at her roll her pussy on his dick. His hands reached upward and cupped her face, brushing his fingers across her cheeks and mouth. She caught them with her teeth and smiled at him with slightly parted lips.

      “Aw, baby,” he whispered. “You look beautiful when you’re in charge.”

      She smiled, gripping her muscles tight around his dick, then releasing her hold of it. “You gettin’ what you came for?”

      He placed his hands around her waist. “More than what I came for.”

      She cupped her breasts and pinched her nipples, rocking hard to finish him off. Easing her stride when the sound of euphoric peaks and pleasure echoed between the walls, she freely let her pussy throb, causing Walt to tremble below her. He howled with stunted breaths, locked thighs, and a grip so tight on her waist she couldn’t break free from him if she wanted to.

      “Don’t move your pretty ass,” he said, stroking the side of her face, dragging his thumb across her mouth.

      She obeyed his command, posed like a Goddess worthy of being worshipped.

      Walt did exactly that, strumming the tips of his fingers across her silky skin, leaving his prints on her like she was the scene of a beautiful crime, adulated in a trance.

      With her legs wrapped around him, he kissed her lips and rose from the floor, exchanging a moment of understanding without speaking a word. Sealed together with a burgeoning bond growing between them.
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      The takeout served as refuel in between rounds of love making. While lying out of breath and flat on their backs, Walt reached over and held Landon’s hand.

      “I can’t get enough of you, Landon.”

      “Same,” she answered, reaching for a bottle of water on the nightstand.

      “We were a bit irresponsible, but put the blame solely on me.”

      Landon choked from her sip of water. “I’m to blame, not you. I’ve never been careless like that before.” She buried her head. “Forgive me.”

      “Baby, I am not complaining, and please don’t ever apologize for doing what we did tonight.”

      “I got caught up in the moment.”

      “Shiiit. I’m glad you did.” He pulled her over to his chest. “I trust you.”

      “But it was so unlike me.”

      He pecked her on the lips. “I liked that version of you. What shall we call her?”

      Landon buried her head on his shoulder. “Stop.”

      “And I’m good in that department, in case you start to question what we’ve done.”

      “So am I. And that’s good to know. I…” She maneuvered to the other side of the bed.”

      “What is it?”

      “Since my divorce, I haven’t been with…”

      Walt cut her off. “Landon. I really enjoy spending time with you.”

      “Are you seeing anyone else?”

      “So you do like labels.” He laughed. “I’m seeing you.”

      “Why are you available?”

      “Am I?”

      Landon looked at him over her shoulder.

      “I’d like to think I’m no longer available, or am I moving too fast?”

      “Yes. Extremely fast. But I like it.” She burst into laughter. “We’ve only known each other for two days.”

      “Two days? I’m counting back to the day I met you.”

      She rolled over to her side, propped up by a pillow and her elbow. “You can’t do that.”

      “Why not?” He mimicked her position and flashed his white teeth her way.

      “Because I was married, and you were here for—you know who.”

      “Technically, I never went out with her. The night of our date I ended up spending it with you. I left here thinking to myself, ‘now that’s an intriguing woman.’”

      “Now you’re just being cute.”

      He huffed. “Since we’re talking about former interests and our strange dilemma, may I ask you a serious question?”

      “What is it?”

      “Why in the hell would your ex-husband let you go?”

      Landon shifted her eyes past him to the photograph of her on her wedding day glaring at her from the dresser. She rolled to her back as her eyes fell into a daze staring up at the ceiling.

      She exhaled a deep sigh. “To put it short, he fathered a kid long before we met, and the child came between us.” She pursed her lips while crossing her arms to cover her breasts.

      “Is that why you asked me if I had children?”

      She nodded.

      “So, if I had said yes, this wouldn’t have happened?”

      “Probably not.”

      Walt muttered. “Thank God I don’t have any kids then.”

      Landon held up her hands. “Don’t get me wrong, I don’t hate children or anything. I just know they come first, and I didn’t get married to compete with the needs of another woman, or a child who should have his father in his life.”

      “All valid points, but do you want kids of your own?”

      “One day. With my husband.”

      Walt closed in on her, then delivered a kiss to the back of her hand. His lips traveled up to her neck where his hands slowly crept upwards to her hair, massaging her scalp with sturdy finger strokes that made her back wilt her forward in his arms.

      “I love the way you do that,” she said, weak and raspy in tone.

      “I can tell.”

      “If you keep going, you’re going to put me to sleep.”

      “Then, I better stop.”

      “Why?” Landon asked, unable to open her eyes.

      Walt passionately groaned. “I didn’t come here to sleep.”
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