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| at the empty seat next to me, wonderin

| he had said something I had forgotten
 tried to remember but failed. So I had ne

. choice but to mutter, "Let me call him a

?-,, check."

| :"-"Charles, where are you?" I abruptly asked




E

Wilson Group."

| With that, I was rendered speechless. 0

- then did I remember that Charles had |
offered to come and fetch me in the |

| company this morning.

"I'm sorry, I forgot. I went home directly |

after work. You can come back now," I |

apologetically said as a profound sense of ‘
1 ! |
i guilt lingered in my heart. I

I

| "Well, I can't go back now," Charles replied, |

" sounding unwell.

=

"Why? What's wrong?" I asked in conce




around, conside
 late at night. Because o ,
kly saw Charles' car parked ir
| most conspicuous spot outside the
1_ company. '
- I knew his car so well, so I could easily’
distinguish it at a glance whenever I came

|

out of the company.

tinted, so I could freely see him leaning on
the steering wheel when I came over.

- "Charles?" I asked while knocking on the
- window. However, Charles didn't move an

A




Charles coughed and nodded saylng,{ .

of course." i

- Still, the tone of his voice gave me t ‘
impression that he couldn't. After thinkin ."f."
. for a while, I leveled my face at him and'.
. said, "No, wait for me here. I'll drive ‘
f ‘car over here and send you home."




| window and scanned the surroundings.
\
Then, he turned to me, saying, "This is not k

the way to the Moore mansion."

-

"No, we're not heading there. I'll drive you ‘
to Garden Street and ask Richard to bring

a family doctor to check on you," I replied -

as I remained focused on the road.

e




. Help me inside."

| "Fine," I helplessly replied upon seeir
“look on his face.

I unfastened his seat ‘belt_, held his arm,

- and assisted him upstairs.




at you want. I have alway
faithful to you, and you know tha
Charles regretfully muttered as he t
~ his face in my shouldér; i i

I could feel his breath brushing agaiﬁ '




! back. And to my surprise, he dld'
me. He just let me hurt him until T
“unleash all my anger. Tears soon strea:
down my cheeks as a jumble of emotio
flooded my heart. Then, in a heartbeat,
the grievances, pain, and suffering I h.

felt these past few days swept over n

almost drowning me.




_even showed me his ﬁnger covered

|

wetness




| and kissed me. He bit my lower
prompting me to pry them apart. N

~ wasting any time, Charles slipped I

| tongue into my mouth, hungrily suckirig}

=

| mine. . |
|

He kissed me so passionately that I lost all | |
self-control. Unable to take it any long
my guard down and allowed
desires to becloud my
m, saying, "Ch

g2 4




few scratches on hlS back Wlth

and. "Charles, be g;entle,"‘I moane

- "Baby, don't tighten up. Try and r

[ little," Charles demanded as he separa (
" my legs even wider. Then, he forced

f manhood inside me way deeper.

| Pleasure swept over me as he hit my
ot. What he said, however, replayed in
1y mind, so I replied, "I wasn't d@
n ythlng' I didn't tlghten up."




pleasure, causing my body to trem
automatically.

rest, Charles started moving again like

tireless monster. He didn't even give
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