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4 Queens: 

The Queen of S.P.A.D.E.S

By Dana Littlejohn
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DAVINA INGRAM IS ONE of the developers of SPADES, (southern people against detrimental environmental studies) an organization that develops the land for future generations. She moved back home to open the new location to take her mind off her broken heart...but the plan went out the window when she met Xavier 
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Chapter One
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GENTLE KISSES ROUSED Davina from a deep sleep. The bold touch of a strong hand caressed her breasts. Tantalizing shivers raced all over her body. The tender connection of soft lips continued over Davina’s shoulder and neck. A hand glided over her hip before the undeniable feel of a fingertip pushed between her nether lips waking her fully. 

"Mmm, Sean, we just made love before we went to bed," she stated sleepily. “You can’t be ready to have sex again so soon,” she added on a yawn. 

"I know it’s only been a few hours, baby, but damn. I swear I can't get enough of you. I close my eyes and I see you in those yellow shorts and, mmm...” 

Davina looked over her shoulder. The glowing face of the radio on the nightstand gave Sean's pale skin a soft blue hue lighting up his mischievous grin. Gorgeous green eyes stared back at her, sparkling with desire. That look always made her feel wanted and loved. Davina leaned forward putting a gentle kiss on Sean’s lips. 

Sean rolled Davina onto her back and rose to his knees to quickly discard his T-shirt and pajama bottoms. The dim light illuminated Sean's staff as it sprang free of his clothing, reaching for the ceiling. His balls hung low, looking heavy as if they hadn't been emptied only a few hours earlier. Sean leaned over to give Davina’s panties a fast yank to remove them.

“Babe, those are my cute panties,” Davina said with a giggle.

“They sure are and they’ve done their job. Don’t worry, if they’re too beat up, I will replace them.”

Davina laughed again Anticipation caused perspiration to coat Davina's skin. A shiver ran up his spine leaving chill bumps behind. Sean settled between her legs and lowered his hard-on to touch Davina's wet opening. Sean bit his bottom lip as he slid his erection between the wet folds. A stuttering moan passed through his lips and his head fell back. 

The friction of the delicate flesh rubbing together excited Davina as well. She enjoyed the building sensations growing inside her. After a while, Sean lowered his head to the crook of Davina’s neck nuzzling him lovingly. The heat from Sean’s heaved sigh tickled Davina’s throat. 

"I love you so much, Davina." 

Davina wrapped her arms around Sean’s back and sighed. She loved when Sean spoke terms of endearment while they made love, but she didn’t need to hear it. Every touch, each whisper, every action in and out of their bed told her so. 

Sean’s mouth moved over her skin again leaving a trail of hot kisses until he hovered over Davina’s left nipple. Sean licked the responsive bud, then breathed his hot breath over it, sending exciting zaps of pleasure through Davina’s system. When Sean finally took the tip between his lips the sensation ripped a cry from Davina’s throat. 

"Oh!” 

"Mmm," Sean responded. 

After sucking and licking the sensitive area into a tight pebble, Sean moved over to give its twin the same treatment. Davina squirmed as her husband sucked her right nipple and pinched the left. Sean left a kiss on Davina's chest and changed position again. 

Davina raked her fingers through the dense mass of curls on Sean’s head as he descended. 

"Damn! I love the way you smell when you're hot and horny," he growled against Davina’s groin. 

Before Davina could find her voice to comment, the wet heat of Sean’s tongue entered her core. His lips closed around the sensitive bud and hummed audibly. Erotic vibrations raced from up Davina’s spine. An almost violent shudder followed the pulsing and shook her body. Another shameless moan of pleasure escaped Davina’s throat. 

"Oh yesss," Davina hissed. 

Sean's naughty fingers slipped past her lips back into her body. Davina nodded frantically. 

"Do it, baby! Push it in,” she begged. 

Davina gripped the sheets and bore down when Sean gave in to her request. Rotating her hips, she aided Sean's exploring digit. Sean continued the amazing finger and tongue combination until a quick orgasm washed over her senses. Incoherent words rode her screams of delight. 

“I know that felt good but, I know what your body really wants,” Sean said, eagerly climbing back up Davina's body. “You ready for me, baby?" 

"Oh God, yes! I am so ready," she answered breathlessly. 

Sean took Davina’s mouth in an all-consuming kiss and pushed his rod into Davina's drenched core with one smooth stroke. Davina lifted her hips accepting the full invasion. Sean dipped and rolled his hips delving deeper into Davina’s tunnel. Each precise movement snatched another scream of elation from deep within Davina's throat as she rode a wave of rapture. Sean's joyful noises joined Davina’s. Suddenly, Sean threw his head back and shoved Davina's knees to her chest. 

"Fuck!" 

A jumble of words followed Sean’s declaration, but the ramblings weren't anything Davina could interpret clearly. Sean continued driving into Davina’s slick passage pushing them both to the brink of an incredible climax. Groaning loudly, she fell over the edge to paradise. Moments later, Sean’s limbs locked, his grip on Davina’s calves tightened and he shouted his release before he finally collapsed gasping desperately. 

“God, I love you so much.” 

Davina panted against Sean’s neck holding him tight. Sean let out an exhausted but happy chuckle. He shifted his weight to rest on his forearms as his spent cock slipped from Davina’s body. 

“And I love you.” 

“You think you can get some sleep now?” 

Sean dropped a kiss to Davina’s forehead and reached over to snatch two wipes from the nearby container. 

"Let me clean you up first."

Gently he wiped between her legs and the sweat from her stomach before he flopped onto his pillow. 

“I never get tired of tasting you, baby," he added on a sigh. 

Sean lifted his arm in invitation. Davina returned to his side and relaxed into his embrace. Sean's fingers glided leisurely along the contours of her shoulder. Davina’s breathing slowed and her eyes closed again as the tender touch eased her lovingly back to sleep. 

* * * * 
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AS SOON AS DAVINA'S eyes opened, tears fell from them and her spirit ached. 

“Even after more than two years, I still miss your touch,” she murmured.

Davina slapped the top of the screeching alarm and stretched. Throwing the rest of the sheet from her legs, she pushed himself from the bed with a long stretch. 

"Time to rise and shine, Davina. Another day of your new life awaits."
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Chapter Two 
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DAVINA WALKED INTO the bakery. The smell of brewing coffee and freshly made donuts wafted over her making her smile. Just as the woman came to take her order Davina's purse shook.

“Hello. This is Davina Ingram.”

“Davina, what the hell! Where are you?”

Davina recognized the panic-stricken voice immediately and chuckled. 

“Good morning to you too, Nicky. What can I do for you?”

“Davina, where are you?”

“I stopped at Morning Glory before going into work.” 

Nick sputtered. “Okay, but you’re not supposed to be at the bakery. You’re supposed to be here with me at Hart Web Designs,” he said in an urgent whisper. 

Davina frowned. “What? Why?” 

Nick groaned in her ear. “Come on, Davina. Tell me you didn’t forget.” 

“Uhh...” 

“Davina...the meeting.” 

Confusion kept her silent. 

“Girl, you really need to get it together. The meeting, Davina...with Xavier Hart, the computer guy I told you about.” 

More silence. 

“For the website!” 

“Oh!” Davina exclaimed as comprehension dawned. She held a finger up at the woman behind the counter. “Yeah, I remember that, but why are you there now? That meeting isn’t until the twenty-second,” she continued on the phone. 

“Today is the twenty-second, Davina. You were supposed to be here an hour ago.” 

Davina’s eyes widened. She quickly pulled up her calendar on the phone. The event was noted on the day, but no reminder had been activated. 

Shit! 

“Is he still there? I can come right now.” 

“Yeah
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