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S more Venus for the entir
ne. When we sto‘pped, I jumped out o
and opened the door for her. She was taken by
surprise, but I loved when she gasped. Taking her
hand in mine, I took her into the house. When I saw
Eric watching us, I grabbed her waist and pulled her
close to me. I don’t know why, but every time
anyone looked at Venus, jealousy ripped through
me. It was disturbing that I couldn’t even stand my

brother looking at her.

Swallowing hard because it was difficult to accept
how perfectly she fitted against me, I took her
upstairs to our room. My thoughts returned to
Vicky. In the morning when she sent me a message,
she asked me to come and see her. Out of guil, I
went Lo see her, but not without staring at a naked
Venus in my bed for a long time. Why was it that
seeing her naked in my bed made so much of an
impact on me? My mind went (o the gutters, and it
took a lot of will for me to get away from her.

Guilt overpowered me that [ was doing all
her instead of my mate. However, wh
these days the intense feeling I us

was... dimming?




d me I would suffer like this.

As we walked up the stairs, I didn't know what got
into me. I just swept her in my arms. She gasped
again and her eyes widened as she stared at me with
a blush. “I can walk,” she murmured, but I didn't
reply to her and continued climbing up the stairs.
However, | couldn't help myself staring into her
beautiful deep blue eyes. Fuck. Did I misstep? If I
wanted us to reach my room safely, I had to look

away from her eyes.

"We're here,” I breathed as I set her on her feet. She
blushed again as she put some distance between us.
Why did she blush so beautifully for me? It was
getting hard to keep my desires under control

around hex

She turned and walked to the piano that was in my.
room. I had bought it a few years ago on an impulse
because she had started learning it. The way she
walked seductively had my blood thrumming in




‘ ,;hcad uppmg up to see me. “Keep playmg,
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~ ordered.

She took a deep breath in, lowered her eyes to the

keys and continued. As her delicate fingers flew over
the keyboard, I brushed my lips over the shell of her
ear. “Close your eyes,” I said. "And keep playing, no

~matter what happens. Got it?"

She nodded and closed her eyes. My pulse
ed in my ears when [ gently ran my
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. myself. My hand traveled to her breast, and I
palmed 1t. A rough exhale left my mouth, Her
breasts were huge, and I cupped them entirely. It
was like she was made for me.

Why was it I never felt like this with Vicky? Her ass,

her breasts, were too small for me.

Venus's nipples pebbled like diamonds. Over the
fabric of her dress, I pressed them hard. She

moaned as her body arched

When my hand disappeared under her dress, heat
bloomed on her cheeks. I tugged her bra down and
plumped her bare breast in my hand. She
continued playing, missing notes, but she didn't
stop. A shudder ran down her when I bunched her
dress to her thighs and found my way to the apex of
her thighs. Fuck. She wasn't wearing panties. This

was such rorture.

“Aaron—"

L :LA‘s_trang'.led sound left her when 1




we were younger, | had made sure that no
‘onc ever approached her. For some reason, when a
boy flirted with her, I used to go ballistic. Once I
ended up punching a boy so hard that his nose
broke. At that time, I made a silly excuse that she
didn't like it. So I knew Venus was a virgin, My balls
clenched so tightly at the mere thoughrt of it that I

could swear they turned a darker shade of blue.,

Suddenly, my phone buzzed. Reluctantly, I picked
it [t was Gaia. "Aaron, how could you do this?” she

criec. “Vicky has fain

Guilt returned with full force. As my mate, she

probably felt a lot of pain because I was with Venus.
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