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~NICOLE~
~The Blackner’s Residence~
Finally, Ace agreed to meet me again after | showed him the signed divorce papers. At rst, | didn’t want to do it. |

never planned on divorcing Alaric for him to be with that blasted Clara girl. However, | wanted Ace more than |
wanted him.

| knew that if | showed Ace that | was no longer married, | would have a better chance with him. And | was right.
“You came.” He says when he spots me in the waiting room.
| nod, “you know I'll always come running once you call for me.”

He adjusts the buttons on his shirt, and my eyes travel to his exposed chest. | swallow hard. Ace was the kind of man
that you couldn’t help but want. | knew | wasn’t the only woman crazy about him. Everyone knew that he was off-
limits. Everyone knew that the Blackners did not do mates. However, every girl wished for a chance with at least one
of the brothers. For me, Ace was the one that | wanted.

He looked over my body; | wore his favorite dress.
“Are you on the pill, like | always ask?” He inquires.
| nod, “l am.”

It was a lie. | usually listened to him, and maybe that’s why he believes me right now. However, | wanted his baby. If
that was the only way to keep him in my life, | wanted to get pregnant for him. That way, | can trap both Alaric and
Ace. | would have them both thinking that the baby was theirs. In reality, Ace would be the real father.

Even though | signed those divorce papers, | didn't plan on letting Alaric go. | still needed him to fall back on.
Besides, now that Clara wanted him, | wanted him also. | wouldn’t let her have him.

Of course, it wasn’t guaranteed that | would get pregnant, but it was worth a try. Besides, | knew this wasn’t the last
time Ace would come to me. He enjoyed having a woman to f**k, and while there was plenty waiting for a chance, he
liked to stick to one, that way, there would be less complications.

| was lucky enough that | had caught his attention. Not only him, but Alaric’s attention also. They both made me feel
like I could get any man | saw.

| often used the pill when | was with Alaric because | never wanted to get pregnant with his baby. | knew how badly
he wanted a child of his own, especially after Scarlett got pregnant for Carter, but | was not willing to give him one.

Not now, not ever.

“Come with me,” Ace tells me, and | happily obey.

“I divorced him to be with you.” | blurt out. “You're the one | want to be with Ace.”

“| told you that this isn’t anything more than fucking.” He growls. “If you can’t accept that, | suggest you leave now.”

“No!” | gasp. “I want this. I've been waiting on this for a long time now. If that’s all you want from me, I'm okay with
that.

| promise.”

His behavior towards me would change the second that | get pregnant for him. | was more determined than ever for
that to happen.

“Good.” He says as he takes me to one of the rooms. He never takes me to his personal room, just a random room
they have for guests.

But | knew all of that would soon change.
“Take it all off.” He growls the moment that he locks the door.

The second that | remove my clothes like he asked, he’s on me. His mouth, his hands, his teeth. They’re all on me,
and I'm happy to be back in his arms  nally.

Ace was not gentle like Alaric; he was rough and wild, and | loved every second of it.

| grabbed onto his shoulders as he slammed me onto we bed and buried his d*ck inside me. | gasp and let him
stretch me as much as possible.

| wrapped my legs around his waist and held on tightly as he continued to f*vck me. Over and over again. | let him
have his way, just like | always did. And | think that’s why Ace always came back to me eventually. | made him feel
something that no one else could.

| knew that it wouldn’t be long before | got my way.

Both Alaric and Ace would be at my mercy soon. Clara wouldn’t stand a chance against me. The second that Alaric
learns that I'll be giving him the one thing he’s been craving for years now, he will forget all about her. And since Ace
and his family were loyal when it came to their children, he would have no choice but to keep me in his life.

Everything was nally going my way, just like | planned.
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