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This novella represents a crossover between two of my book worlds, the Bennett Crime World, and the Hughes Stalker world.   

While there's very little of the usual content, in terms of stalking, torture, etc etc… there's a shit-ton of sex, some seriously threatening behaviour, and generally assholey behaviour from a Bennett or two.  
I don't condone the bad things, but hell do I condone all the good smutty things! Enjoy!
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Names, characters, places and incidents within this book are either the product of the author’s imagination or are used fictitiously, and any resemblance to actual persons, living or dead, business establishments, etc. is purely coincidental.   
Copyright © Mia Fury 2023
All rights reserved. No part of this text may be reproduced, scanned, transmitted, or distributed in any printed or electronic form without permission, nor may it be fed into or used by any Gen AI programs or apps. 
Cover Artwork Copyright © Anya Kelleye Designs 2023
Website: anyakelleye.com  
All rights reserved. No part of this image may be reproduced, scanned, transmitted, or distributed in any printed or electronic form without permission, nor may it be fed into or used by any Gen AI programs or apps.
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Check out my exclusive merchandise range:
https://miafury.creator-spring.com/


Join my mailing list to stay up to date and gain access to bonus materials: 
Mia Fury Mailing List

If you want early access to everything, including bonus scenes, exclusive covers and more, come and join my Patreon group:
Mia Fury Patreon


Want to be involved in discussions and have access to tons of giveaways? Join my reader group on Facebook:  
Mia’s Furies 
Mia Fury LinkTree















  
  Cast List
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Samuel & Seb Bennett
Twin brothers/crimelords – check out the  Bennett Crime World Series for more: mybook.to/BennettCrimeWorld
Cass Bennett 
Captive lover of Samuel & Seb, as above.  

      [image: image-placeholder]Norton Hughes
Estate agent/breeding obsessive – check out Norton’s Obsession for his story: mybook.to/NortonsObsession
Emory Bachelor
Virtual assistant/Norton’s woman, as above

      [image: image-placeholder]Nico Hughes
Nightclub owner/manwhore – check out Nico’s Mistake for his story: mybook.to/NicosMistake
Kat Matthews
Writer/Nico’s woman (also Ramone’s woman), as above
Ramone Carlucci
Former mafia guy/Nico and Kat’s man, as above

      [image: image-placeholder]Cameo appearances (from the Bennett Crime World):

Marco Cardini
Enforcer for the Bennett brothers
Lenore Williams
Enforcer for the Bennett brothers, and Marco's lady
Nige Kingsley (via video calls only)
Tech guy, and generally pissy bastard, for the Bennett brothers






  
  Chapter One

Seb
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What the ever living fuck is all this shit?  
“Sammy, are those yours?” 
My brother smirked in the direction of the two large suitcases waiting at the bottom of the stairs. 
“What do you think, bruv?” 
“CASS! What the fuck is all this shit? We’re going for ten days, not forever!”
She giggled as she hurried down the stairs with another fucking suitcase in her hand. A fucking third bag? Seriously?
“I only packed essentials, Seb, but you guys bought me so many nice clothes, I need a chance to wear them.” 
I groaned, staring at the two big suitcases and the smaller one in her hand. Somehow this was our fault?
“Baby, have you ever heard of luggage allowances? What do you even need all this shit for? You’re gonna be naked as often as possible, and we all know it.” 
She grimaced at me, and shook her head slowly. 
“You want me naked in front of strangers?”
Sammy took the smaller bag from her. “No fucker is looking at your tits but us, baby, but what’s even in all these?” 
She pointed at the one in his hand. “That one has small stuff, like shoes, underwear, my hair stuff. Sammy!” He’d already tossed the bag down the hall, and I was in complete agreement with that decision. 
“No, I need it!” Jesus, she was dragging it back already. 
“What’s in these?” He was pointing at the two big fuckers now. 
“Sammy, I need clothes, and both of those have clothes in them.” 
He winked at me. “Choose one, baby. You’re not taking both.” 
Cass always looked adorable when she was pissed off, like right now, as her hands settled on her hips. 
“That one has nice stuff for going out, and bikinis, and stuff. The other has appropriate clothes for if we go walking or hiking, or sightseeing-” 
The offending suitcase was kicked down the hallway, skittering on those shitty little wheels before it tipped over. Yep, good riddance. As always, my brother was on the same page as me.
“This one and that little one, and that’s it, baby. It’s not like we’re going to a fucking desert island. They have shops, for fuck’s sake. Now can we get going? Danno’s been waiting outside for ages, so he’s probably playing with himself while he watches porn or something.” Sammy grabbed her bags, and headed for the door, while Cass fucking dithered in the hallway. 
“Jesus, Cass, now what?” 
She frowned, turning and looking back down the hallway. 
“I can’t remember if I left the plugs switched on in the office.” 
“For fuck’s sake!” I lifted her over my shoulder, and followed Sammy outside. 
“Seb, put me down!” She was slapping at my ass, which she’d pay for later when we got to our little fucking slice of paradise for the next ten days. 
I manhandled her into Danno’s car, and slid in beside her, while Sammy was already sitting in the front seat with an amused Danno watching us. 
“Ready at last, boss?” I flipped him off, the smug bastard. 
“She was fretting about plugs and stuff, like some kind of nutjob.” 
“You can’t just leave things on standby for ten days, Seb! It’s bad for the environment!”
“Fucking listen to her.” 
“You didn’t even lock the door, you bell-end.” Sammy got back out of the car to lock up, while I slid my fingers into Cass’s luscious hair, and dragged them through it the way she liked. She practically purred like a fucking cat when I did that, so I figured it’d shut her up for a bit. 
By the time we reached the airport, we had to rush for our flight thanks to little miss take-your-sweet-fucking-time, which I also promised she’d pay for later. 

      [image: image-placeholder]Sammy
BEING ON THE FLIGHT was a fucking relief, because Cass nearly made us miss the damn thing, but when we landed in Spain, the first thing that hit us was the heat, and then that thing where you suddenly feel the tension drop out of you because you’re on fucking holiday at last. 
When did we last go on any kind of holiday? I couldn’t remember when, that’s how fucking long ago, and was it because little miss Cass had been pestering us that we took one now? Obviously, but she was right. We worked way too hard. 
We grabbed a taxi to take us to the resort, where we’d booked a private villa as far from people as possible. It had a shared pool with one other villa, but if they knew what was good for them, they wouldn’t disturb us. 
“I can’t wait to get a bikini on, and get in the sun!” Cass was practically fucking bubbling with excitement, while I was just looking forward to seeing her in one of the many bikinis she’d bought and wouldn’t let us see. 
“You gonna want me to rub sun lotion on your tits, baby?” My brother, ever the fucking charmer. 
“They’ll be covered up, dummy.” 
“Yeah, maybe at first, but then you know, shit happens and you end up naked.” 
She grumbled something about him being what happens every damn time, and then she gasped with pleasure as the villa finally came into view. 
“That’s where we’re staying?” 
That look on her face made it worth the money, because we could have stayed anywhere if I’m honest, but Cass deserved the best. 
For everything we couldn’t give her, for the things that our unconventional relationship ruled out, I had to hope that moments like this would keep her happy. I still didn’t understand how our lives had ended up revolving around her the way they now did, but I also couldn’t imagine not having her around now. 
“It’s so pretty!” She was already out of the cab, so I left Seb sorting out payment while I grabbed our bags from the boot of the car, and dumped them beside her. 
“You like it, baby? Just us, and hopefully some very not nosy neighbours, for ten fucking days.” 
“I almost wish Lenore and Marco had come with us, or Julie and Adam.” 
“What the fuck for? The idea of a holiday is to get away from everyone.” Seb tossed her over his shoulder again and headed for the door. 
“So on that note, let’s go find something to christen, baby.” 
I rolled my eyes, gathering up all the fucking bags so I could follow them, because that asshole was already letting his dick lead him. 






  
  Chapter Two

Cass
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Christening the bed was obviously going to take a while, and my desperate need to explore the villa was completely ignored, as Seb tossed me onto the first bed he found and dropped down on top of me, his lips on mine.  
I pretended to argue and struggle for a few seconds, but his kisses did what they always did, and melted me into a puddle of arousal on the bed. 
“Don’t mind me, I’ll carry all the fucking bags.” I giggled as Sammy crashed into the room, dropping my cases and their holdalls on the shiny floor. “You’re not both naked yet? Bruv, you’re seriously fucking slacking.” 
Seb snorted and lifted my top over my head, tossing it across the room before he focused on my bra with a deep frown. 
“When exactly did we permit you to wear fucking bras anyway?” 
I rolled my eyes, catching Sammy’s gaze as he approached. 
“He’s bitching about my bras again, Sammy.” 
He just smirked in response. 
“Already told you we like your tits bare so we can get to them easier, baby.” 
Seb shoved me back, and focused on removing my boots, jeans, and underwear which he also grumbled about, and tossed in the direction of the bedroom bin. 
“Seb, they’re new!” 
“I couldn’t give a flying fuck. Look how long it took me to get to your fucking pussy.” 
He stood up to strip and Sammy sat beside me, dragging me into one of his toe-curling kisses, his fingers stroking my throat lightly the whole damn time. They both enjoyed holding my throat during sex, and even though I pretended to get pissy about it, I actually found it really thrilling. 
“Bruv, get naked if you’re joining in.” They swapped places again, and Seb rolled onto his back, dragging me with him. “Ride my fucking dick, Cass, take me good and deep.” 
Those words would have scared me once upon a time, but now it was a thrill to hear him say such things, so I rose up onto my knees to guide him inside me, with both of us letting out matching groans as I sank fully onto him and remembered too late how big he felt in that position. 
“Ow.” 
He grinned widely. “You can take it, baby.” 
Sammy suddenly grabbed my hair, tilting my head back as he leaned over me. 
“What about me, baby? Don’t I get some loving too?” 
He and Seb suddenly started moving me, with Sammy angling me back while Seb rearranged my legs, so I was still seated on him, with my legs bent and feet placed either side of Seb’s stomach, while Sammy guided me back onto my hands. 
“Uh… this is new.” 
Sammy cradled my head and neck, already kneeling behind me, and I finally worked out what they were planning. Seb kept hold of my hips, as Sammy guided his dick into my mouth, angling into my throat with a groan. 
“I guess I’ll do all the fucking work then,” I heard Seb mutter, a split second before he started jerking his hips up and ramming into me, my hips held firmly in place, while Sammy started fucking my throat. 
I was in the most awkward crab-style position, and I suddenly realised why they’d been so supportive of the yoga classes I’d started going to with Julie and Lenore. The bastards had been planning this for a while! 
Seb finished first, thrusting up into me and holding me tight against him as he filled me with his cum, then Sammy finished in my throat and stayed there, stroking my throat lightly as I swallowed him down. 
He pulled free and kissed my forehead, and then he helped me sit back up against him, his hands on my breasts as he pulled and twisted my nipples, while Seb teased my clit and ground me down against his mostly still hard cock buried deep inside me. My orgasm came suddenly, and made me yelp out loud, as they teased me through the sensations, and shudders of pleasure. 
It was only after they’d rolled me away from Seb and lay down on either side of me that I pointed out something important. 
“Don’t they always say that nice guys finish last?” 
Sammy snorted, pulling me tighter against him. 
“Aw baby, lucky we ain’t nice guys then, eh?” 
“Did we stiff you out of having a good time, baby? Want me to make you come again already? Honestly, Sammy, she’s so fucking demanding. I mean, I’m on holiday here.” 






  
  Chapter Three

Emory
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I stretched out on the sun lounger that Norton had set up a safe distance from the pool, because he’d become even more protective and overbearing since I became pregnant, and sighed with pleasure as I finally lay back.  
The plan had been one proper holiday before the baby arrived, but we hadn’t planned on two things. Me suffering so horribly with tiredness so early into the pregnancy, and Nico inviting the three of them along with us too. 
Between them, they’d upgraded us to this amazing villa, and honestly I was relieved. A shared pool area with just one other villa sounded like a welcome alternative to the number of people staying at the main resort. I just hoped that whoever we were sharing with wouldn’t be unpleasant, but then there was no need to spend much time with them anyway, was there? 
I gently rested a hand on my small baby bump, and smiled. We’d really done it. We were growing a baby of our own, after everything we’d been through. 
Norton had done some pretty bizarre and borderline depraved things before we met, but he’d done his best to put right what he’d done wrong, starting with paternity tests on the two babies born out of his depravity. 
As luck would have it, one baby wasn’t even his so obviously wasn’t created by the clinic at all, and the other had accepted the clinic’s apology for
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