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Chapter 12: Seductive Massage

“So, what do we need to talk about?” Lucien asked, the usual warmth in his voice gone.
Edward sat down in the armchair opposite Lucien. Time to put his plan in motion.
“Stay calm and hear me out. It's about Natalia...” Edward began to explain.

“What about Natalia?” Lucien asked with narrowed eyes. Whatever it was, it clearly was
not good news.

“She told me today that there seems to be a stalker stalking her these days. She says
she feels unsafe although nothing concrete has happened yet...I think we should take
the ‘better safe than sorry approach’. Wouldn’t you agree?”

“...and what do you propose?” Lucien asked his brother. So, he’s telling me that Natalia
chose to confide in him rather than coming to me for help? This seems highly unlikely
given the bad blood between the two prior to this. No matter how charming | know
Edward can be, winning Natalia’s trust in a week seems over the top. What does he
plan to gain from this...?

‘I want Natalia to have a bodyguard to keep her safe if need be. | know a very talented
and trustworthy bodyguard working for the elders at the main house. | suggest we
request for him to be her bodyguard. Natalia is a young lady now and with our social
standing, she could be in harm’s way any day.” Come on Lucien, put the safety of your
daughter first and agree to my proposal.

“...I see. That’s actually a good idea and if he is from the main house, they should also
agree with the idea compared to bringing in an external bodyguard. So, who is this
guy?” Lucien replied with a warmer tone. Regardless of whether the stalker incident is
true or not, Natalia having a bodyguard is not bad. However, a bodyguard from the main
house? The main house couldn’t give two fucks about Natalia’'s safety because they’'ve
never viewed her as part of their bloodline and therefore not part of their family.

“His name is Reiner. | don’t think you’ve met him but he has guarded me more than
once on my trips abroad and seems to be trustworthy. Of course, he will be guarding
her 24/7,” Edward explained.

“Ok. That settles that. If you trust him, then | trust him. I'll make a request to the main
house for him to be Natalia’s bodyguard. Thank you for letting me know about this
matter. I’'m happy to see that you’re worried about my daughter,” Lucien thanked his
brother with a flat voice. Now my turn to ask some questions...




“Where did you take Natalia today?...let’s start off by being honest,” Lucien asked. |
know you didn’t take her ‘shopping’. Judging by the state Natalia was in they went
somewhere outdoors plus none of Natalia’'s close sales assistants at all those upscale
fashion boutiques contacted the maids for them to pick up her purchases either.

“Where do you think | took her?”

“‘Don’t answer my question with another question, Edward,” Lucien warned as he stared
his brother down.

“You don’t need to know where | took her. What you need to know is why | took her
there.”

“...I see. Why did you take her there?”

“...Because | no longer want to be forgotten.” Edward’s direct replied shocked and
confused Lucien. What is he referring to? Natalia has known Edward since my marriage
to her mother and from then till now they’ve been in contact. True, their relationship
can’t be called the warmest but no one would think that she has ‘forgotten’ Edward.
Once again, life is complicated and therefore none of this shit is making sense.

“...I guess you're not going to explain to me anymore than that, am | correct? Let's
leave it at that today. There’s nothing wrong with taking your niece out on an outdoor
adventure but please realize that Natalia is frail and she dislikes the wild. She is a city
girl after all.”

No. She’s not. You all made her that way...

“I'll be leaving for today then. Please take care of Natalia...”

On that parting note, Edward exited Lucien’s study. Lucien watched as his brother left.

*Knock Knock Knock*

“‘Natalia. It's me,” Lucien called out to her while softly knocking on her door. It's not too
late, she should still be up.

| smiled as Lucien came in through my bedroom door. It's always a pleasant surprise
when he visits. I'm already dressed for bed in a white lacy night gown with concealers
full on to cover up all three bite marks on my shoulders...what a life. | don’t think it's
common practice for girls to go to bed with concealer on their body to hand love marks
from their step father...but here we are.




| sat up and patted the side of my bed to invite him to come over and sit. He obliged
walking over and seated himself on the side of my bed. His hair was still damp and his
body smelled of shampoo telling me that he had just showered. This is one of Lucien’s
sexiest look.

“‘How was shopping around with Edward?”

“It was fun. We got a lot of new clothes, accessories and the like...” | answered with a
perfect smile. Lucien must not find out about our little excursion...

“You look quite tired. Why don’t | give you a little massage like | always used to do?”
Lucien offered while flashing me a gentle smile.

Without waiting for my response, he flipped my blanket off the lower part of my body
and grabbed my left leg. His warm and large hands started massaging my legs from my
ankle inching up slowly to my thighs.

“Your muscles are quite tense, let me help you relax them,” he commented as he slid
his hand up higher to my upper thighs. Then his expert hands massaged both my upper
thighs together at once as he leaned his body over me. He’s so close, | could feel the
heat of his body and the smell of his shampoo filled my senses. My body was reacting
strongly to him as | felt my nipples hardened and my pussy started contracting.

“Flip over so | can get your back,” Lucien directed me as he completely removed my
blanket from my body so that my whole body was exposed to his sight, my lace
nightgown the only thing covering my body. | slowly flipped over so that | was lying on
my stomach. | felt his hand on the back of my thighs, squeezing my flesh, and | had to
fight hard to hold back my moan. Lucien probably thinks of this as a regular massage to
help relax my body but to me this is pure seduction. | bit my lip as his hand slid up and
under my night gown to cup my bare buttocks and massage them firmly. His big hands
griped each side of my ass hard as he applied pressure to squeeze them repeated. At
this point, my pussy was soaked with my pleasure juices. If he brushes his hand there,
he will find out how turned on | am...

“Lucien...ah...I think this is enough...” | whimpered out in a weak voice. Silently cursing
myself when | heard my voice sounding so seductive and turned on. His hands left my
buttocks and I felt him shifting his weight followed by a heavy weight on my hips. Lucien
lowered the straps of my nightgown from my shoulders to expose my bare back to him
and began massaging my back while straddling my hips.

“Your back probably needs the most attention. You need a healthy body to deliver good
results at work. Let me take care of you,” Lucien whispered in my ear, so close that |
could feel his warm breath. Each time he applied pressure onto my back, his hips
grinded against mine as he leaned forward...oh god. | don’t think | can take anymore of
this...l let out a small moan as something warm and wet gushed out from between my
pussy folds.




Finally, Lucien stopped his massage and got off my body. He placed my blanket over
my body again as he sat down on the bed to tug me into bed. I flipped over onto my
back only after the blanket was safely covering my body, | was scared he would see the
wet marks my love juices must have left on the front of my nightgown. He leaned down
to kiss me on my forehead and then lower on my cheek...and then even lower on my
neck causing a moan to escape from my lips.

“Good night, Natalia,” he said flatly when he was at the door. Then he was gone...

What was that just now...? Lucien...what are you thinking right now? The wet stickiness
between my legs was the best answer | could find. Every spot on my body that he
touched is burning as if it was on fire. | could still feel his lingering touch on my body as
if he was still here with me, right here on the bed. | trialed my fingers along my legs
reliving the sensation of his hands on my legs, my thighs...and then my ass. My nipples
were hard again and my breasts were bouncing up and down as | panted. My pussy
clenched hard as | squeezed my thighs together. | need to sleep but | can’t stop thinking
of Lucien...l want him...oh god, | want him!

—To be continued...[10I[]



