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​Fear 

Being scared is normal.  And being afraid of things that you know might and will harm you is very human. But what do you do when you fear someone that you know will never hurt you?  Or do anything other than protect you.  What if you're so afraid that you can't even breathe sometimes? 
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There could be a noise heard from outside the room of the son and heir to the Miller family household.  The noise wasn't loud or quiet.  It was faint but definitely there.  

The maids who were still finishing up their nightly duties were started by this sound when they got close to the room.  They all didn't know whether to knock and ask if everything was alright with their younger master.  They all quickly chose against it as soon as they had the idea in their heads.  They would not risk their lives and those of their children by just going to bother the young master who was known for his hot temper.  Anyone who set him off had a very hard time getting him calm again.  And that was after they would be abused with words, insults and even threats of them being fired. 

Whatever the sound was, the maids wanted nothing to do with it.  
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Inside of the room there was a very big mess of things on the floor.  There were  a lot of things scattered around.  Clothes and shoes being a part of that mess.  

And on the bed there was an even bigger mess.  There was a large ,built, muscled and strong man who lay on the bed with the sheets tangled up on his leg.  His headboard slightly broke from him pushing his head into it so hard.  Next to him was a bunch of used tissues, toilet paper and his white socks not looking so white anymore.  

His head rolled back about fourteen times, his breathing uneven and heavy on the pillow he held to his mouth to muffle the still escaping moans he let out. 

"Auammm" his muffled scream came out and at that moment his body fell back on the bed.  

He breathed heavily as an audible pop sounded at that moment.  "Oh shit" he mumbled, rolling to the other side  on bed.  He pulled up his covers covering his bottom half.  He had a sick feeling in his stomach.  He was sick of himself for what he had just done.  For what he was thinking about when he was doing it. 

With a whiff of his now present odour he knew he should probably be going to get a bath or a shower but he was too lazy and exhausted for that.  

So he closed his eyes to sleep.  Making sure that his left hand was  anywhere but close to his nose.  

Sleep found the young master surprisingly quicker than usual.  

His heart didn't sleep though.  It still was awake for two reasons.  One being his guilty conscience and the other being his satisfied but very unsatisfied self.  
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Morning came.  The sun was shining bright on the window of the young master's room.  He didn't want to wake up yet.  He kept on shielding his eyes with his hands until his nose came to the mix and that's when he decided to finally wake up.  

He placed his bare feet on the cold marble floor. Just as he was about to stand up to go walk to his bathroom the door suddenly opened.  

At first glance he could recognize the new butler coming face to face with him.  The man didn't look phased by the young master's unmistakable nakedness.  As he went to work by stating what he had come into the room to say. “Young master, your father wants your presence at the dining room table for breakfast.” 

He didn't wait or try to listen to the young master's reply if there was one to even start with. The butler closed the door shut when he got out.. Leaving as if he was never there.  

“Why were you the one hired?” 

––––––––
[image: ]


After showering and dressing up the young master left the room that he knew the maids would have a hard time cleaning.  He was just glad that he wouldn't be seeing them do it. 

His walk to the dining room made him pass his sister's tea room.  The room she used to entertain her friends. He mistakenly overheard what the girl inside was saying to his sister.  

“Amber!” Karkia the daughter of a good friend to their father, shouted at his sister.  “You are crazy! If I were you I'd take the opportunity that I had and grab it with open  arms.  I mean it's not everyday that these things happen to someone.  Not everyday at all.” 

Amber replied after a short giggle at her friend's  words.  “Oh come on Kar.  I'm not that kind of woman.  No-no.” 

Karkia strikes back.  Saying something the young master outside wasn't expecting to hear from a girl who acted so shy and sweet in front of him.  “If I was you I would make sure to take that man to my bedroom before any of these maids get him first.  I mean why would you waste just a stare at that delicious looking man?” 

Amber giggled again this time it was longer than before. “Oh please stop Kar.  This is way too much.  Listen my friend, the young man is here to work.  Not to do any of these nasty things you've just said to me today.” 

Kar didn't waste time in replying.  “So what? It doesn't mean he can't work two jobs.  One for the salary that he gets and the other for pleasure.  It's a win win really.  I see nothing at all wrong with it.” 

The young master left before he could hear anymore.  His ears were too full already.  He couldn't hear anything more.  

When he arrived at the dining room the table was already set up for breakfast.  Everything that one could eat was there and also drool over.  Normally the younger master would be very hungry in the morning but not today. His stomach was full even though he had nothing to eat.  

“Morning father” he chose to deliberately ignore both his stepmother and step brother's presence.  He sat down and a maid filled his
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