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George, shut the fuck up!

My inner mind screamed for the dumb sly to
stop talking but I couldn't bring myself to stop
him. Why would he be telling her that?

[ felt her body froze at the statement and for -
a moment [ was desperate to know what she
thought, what would be her reaction to it?

[ wished I could know what her thoughts
were. Was she happy or disappointed to know?
Everything at the moment depended on whether
she would accept the information in good spirits

or not.

I wanted to strangle George, this wasn't
what [ meant when [ said | wished she knew
about my feelings for her. Smart ass bastard, this
wasn't how a woman was supposed to find out

that she was loved.

She deserved to be seduced, lured, and
enticed with the idea of being loved, or th




Her presence became so scarce that it was
heaven whenever [ eventually saw her. The
distance between us made it extremely precious
for every glimpse of her that [ eventually got.

She didn't make much of a reaction when
George told her, she seemed lost in thoughts,
and without my will of control over my
movement, it was hard to even see her face.

At first, I felt masculine hands help me to my
feet, I immediately recognized the feel as
George's own but when we started down the
stairs to exit the bar, [ knew for a fact another

figure was supporting me.

The figure was smaller, softer and so much
fragile to feel. Elsie, [ recognized her scent and
when her hands encircled my waist, my mind
exploded into a thousand tiny pieces.

Elsie was touching me and letting m
- be supported by her, perhaps this
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on where we could talk, relax, and even have ‘
some intimacy which was encouraged by both _
parties. The intimacy that was enjoyed by both of
us. :

I missed that, getting it back was totally out

of the question and it had the potential to grow
into something much more than we could have

ever expected.

The next [ knew was I drew myself from a

drowsy sleep, my head was spinning a little and [
had to steady my body.

The bed was soft, it had a sweet feminine
scent that shot straight to my brain and I quickly

associated it with her. It smelled like her and I

just wanted to stay there for as long as,I -coﬁ;ld :




P slipping in and out of sleep till the |
intoxication ended.

The next time [ could open my eyes, I saw a

figure sitting at the foot of the bed and arranging
her hair. I didn't need to be sober to know who it -

was. Elsie.

What was she doing in the room? Wait, the
scent, the aura, and her, could this be her room?
How did I even end up here? Was she real?

[ called her name but didn't react, there was
only one way to find out. [ reached across the

bed and held her.

She was alright, here in the flesh and blood,
as I held her in my arms, I did what any sane man
would do, I kissed her and started taking up her

warmth.

As always she was willing to give in to m
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fool trying to act on an opportunity.

When we eventually made love, it would be
when I was fully aware of my surroundings and
not under the influence of alcohol.

Not in a hotel room on a business trip. No
fucking way in hell was I going to do that to her, I
would properly seduce her and win her heart

then fuck the hell out of her brains.

That was impossible right now, [ wouldn't

even be able to perform to my maximum

capacity, not even up to half of it.

She sensed that I stopped and she turned to
face me, there was no fucking way I was going to
do that to her. It was going to be all fun and
games till she sleeps and regrets what happened

by tomorrow.

“Why did you stop?”




~ Wasn't sure what to expect but what [ Knew w
] Twasn't going to cross the line. At least not

 today.
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