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Chapter 1
“It’s a bit early to be meeting your family isn’t it Ben?” Louise tried to keep her voice light but she was panicking inside. “I mean we’ve only been dating for a few weeks.”
“I want you to meet my family Louise. I have to go home any way, why not come?” Ben smiled at her and kissed her nose. “I want them to see how happy I am. I can’t wait to see Richard’s face.”
“Richard?” Louise sighed at his excitement. “Who is Richard?”
“My older brother. He is the apple of my father’s eye. He went to Harvard law school, he runs the family business and he’s a battle-axe. No one dares to try and interfere with the Beekman Companies any more. Not now that Richard has taken over.” Ben’s voice sounded rejected and envious.
“I’m guessing there’s no love lost there huh?” Louise laughed. “You are successful too Ben.”
“I’m a lowly associate in a small firm. He runs the family business. Dates supermodels. Or should I say sleeps with them and leaves.” He laughed bitterly.
“Is that what you wish you were doing?” Louise raised an eyebrow at him.
“No Louise. You know that’s not what I mean. I’m happy waiting on you, when you’re ready of course.” Ben smiled at her weakly. He was fed up of waiting for her to sleep with him. But he knew that if he pressured her, she would just leave him. He was hoping that she would see his family home and be impressed and sleep with him.
“I’ll come but only because I think you need the support.” Louise smiled at him while sighing inside. Why did she always find herself roped into situations like this? Not only did she not want to go to meet Ben’s family but she also wanted to break up with him. She studied his classical good looks: blond floppy hair, light blue eyes, and well dressed. She supposed many women would have been happy to date someone like him; especially when they found out he had a trust worth $50 million. But she thought he was dull and annoying. At 30, she thought he was too old to complain as much as he did and wished he would just grow up.
“Oh thank you Louise, you are my best girl.” He kissed her on the forehead and she wanted to tell him she wasn’t a little girl who needed her boo-boos kissed.
“Yeah, no problem. So shall we go and watch this movie then?” Louise prodded him towards the movie theatre. “It’s meant to be a good one.”
“Isn’t it an old movie?” He frowned at her.
“Yes, it’s an old French movie. Jules et Jim. I told you this already.”
“Look Louise, I don’t want you to be mad but do you mind if I take a rain check. Julia Jim just doesn’t sound like my type of movie.” He shrugged apologetically at her. “Look here’s $20, get some popcorn to go with the movie. I’ll catch you later.” He handed her the $20 and ran back towards his car.
Louise watched him get in his car and sighed. She should have seen this coming. It was the same thing he had done at the ballet the week before. She was pretty sure that his parent’s hadn’t raised him to be so rude and she wondered if he would treat any of his upper-class friends this way? Louise walked up and got her ticket and went and sat in the dark theatre waiting for the movie to start.
As she sat there, she knew she had to think of a way to get out of this quasi-relationship but she wasn’t sure how. She had met Ben at work, she was recently hired as a secretary for one of the other associates and Ben had invited her for drinks one night. She’d been pleasantly surprised. She hadn’t thought that a lawyer would want to take out a secretary but she wished that she had rejected that initial date. The law firm didn’t have a policy on interoffice dating and before she knew it, Ben had told everyone at the firm that they were an item. She wasn’t really sure why. She knew she was pretty but no more so than any other girl. She had no money, and no social status; she wasn’t in Ben’s league at all. As soon as one of the other secretaries had told her the information Ben was spreading she had gone to let him know that there had been a misunderstanding but she had walked in on him telling the senior partner of the firm that they were very happy together. She was scared that she would lose her job if she had tried to tell people that they weren’t together, so she had decided to give it a shot and date him for a bit.
That’s why she hadn’t slept with him. In fact, he thought she was a prude, something which made her laugh. But she just couldn’t bring herself to sleep with him. She no longer found him attractive and everything he said annoyed her. Frankly, she was ready to dump after the movie tonight but she supposed she could wait until after this weekend.
***
Louise packed a small suitcase with a variety of clothes. She had no idea what to pack. She knew that the Beekman’s were rich but did they dress formally for dinner? Would they expect her to wear a silk nightgown to work? She just had no clue what to expect in a world of money. She had grown up in a small city in Florida called Palm Bay, and going to Orlando to visit Disney was considered a big treat. Shoots, going to Applebee’s on a Friday night meant that your family had money. Louise wasn’t sure what to expect with one of the blue-blooded families of New York.
“Jackie, what should I take with me?” She wailed to her best friend on the phone. “I don’t even think I own the type of clothes they expect me to wear.”
“Louise, don’t even worry about it. You know you’re going to be done with that nitwit Ben by the end of the weekend. I say wear whatever you want, the scrubbier the better. Shock em, why don’t ya?” Jackie laughed down the phone. She was originally from England and so more familiar with the higher classes. “Look luv, I gotta go back to work now but call me when you arrive at the palace okay?”
“Yes Jackie, have fun.” Louise laughed.
“Yeah right. Seeya.” Jackie hung up and went back to her job of selling shoes to the rich wives of Wall Street brokers. The women in the store always looked down on Jackie but none of them knew that she actually had a Masters from Princeton University and her Uncle was a Lord back in England. She wanted to be a writer and so was working in the shoe store to research the industry. Louise thought Jackie was fabulous. They’d been best friends ever since they had worked together at a call center. They had bonded over their hatred of the job.
Ding-dong. Louise sighed as he heard her doorbell ringing. She was sure it was Ben and she wasn’t even fully packed. “Fuck it, I’ll take whatever.” Louise mumbled to herself as she flung a handful of clothes into the case.
“Hey.” She said breathlessly as she opened the door.
“I was wondering where you were. We need to go now before traffic gets bad.” Ben kissed her on the cheek and Louise nodded. They walked down to the car and Louise gasped at the sight of the limousine and chauffeur.
Ben grinned, ”Richard sent the limo up to pick up me and David. So we get to drive to The Hamptons in style.”
“David?” Louise looked at him confused. “Who is David?”
“My younger brother.” Ben looked at her bemused. “I guess I never mentioned him before huh? He’s a mess. He is trying to become an actor and so basically does nothing.”
“Oh, I see.” And she did. Obviously David had no hold on the family company and so Ben didn’t see him as a threat. “Is he a lot younger than you?”
“No, actually he is your age.”
“He’s 25?”
“Yeah. And hoping to be the next Brad Pitt.” He laughed.
“How old is Richard?”
“35, though you would think he was 50, the way he acts.” Ben looked out of the window as he spoke but she could see the stony look on his face. She suddenly felt as if this weekend could turn out to be a right drag.
“So are either of them married?” She asked curious to find out what sort of lady would marry into this family.
“Yeah right. Neither of them are close to marriage. In fact we will likely be married before either of them even have a serious girlfriend.”
She gulped in fear. Please God, don’t let him propose to me this weekend, please please. She closed her eyes and sent up a quick prayer. That would be the worst thing that could happen to her. She knew that it would also teach her a lesson about being such a wuss, but that really wasn’t a lesson she wanted to learn.
They pulled up to an unassuming apartment in Brooklyn and Ben made a call. “We’re here David.” He hung up the phone and smiled at Louise. “David thinks he’s showing it to the man by living in Brooklyn but everyone knows it’s the rich mans part of Brooklyn.”
Louise smiled at him weakly. She was already annoyed with Ben and didn’t think the weekend would go well if she strangled him before they arrived. She sat back in surprise and admiration as David bounded into the car. He was tall and tan, with golden blond spiky hair and bright blue-green eyes. He had a huge smile on his face and he looked like a live Ken doll. “Hey Ben,” he slapped his brother on the shoulder and turned to Louise.
“Hey beautiful, I’m David. I assume you are the latest girl who has been beguiled by my brother?”
Louise couldn’t keep her eyes off of David’s lips. They were the perfect accompaniment to his white teeth. “Hi, yeah. I’m Ben’s friend.” She could barely get the words out and she didn’t notice Ben’s annoyance at her words. “My name’s Louise.”
“Nice to make your acquaintance Louise. Are you a lawyer as well?” He stared into her eyes as he spoke and she got lost in his spell.
“Oh no, no.” She laughed. “I’m just a secretary.” She was pretty sure she fell in love with him when he beamed at her in delight and said, “That’s awesome. I never could stand lawyers. They are way too stuffy for me.” He laughed and hit Ben across the shoulder, “Except for you Ben, except for you.” He winked at Louise as he spoke and she smiled.
“Well, that’s enough David. We should be on our way. Mummy and Daddy are expecting us.” Ben’s voice was petulant and huffy.
“Oh, they don’t care about us. You know they really want to see Richard and find out how many more millions he has made for all of us.” Ben lay back on the seat and made himself comfortable. “Has Ben told you of our superstar brother?”
“Somewhat.” Louise nodded he head as David offered her some wine. “Yes, thanks.” She took the glass from him and sipped at the wine. “This is good.” She smiled at David as he chugged his wine like it was beer.
“One of the perks of being filthy rich is the ability to buy a good vintage bottle of wine.” David grinned at her as Ben frowned at him. “Oh dear, big brother is looking at me disapprovingly. Should I not be talking about the money?” He laughed and winked at Louise.
She smiled at him shyly. This was someone she could get to know. David was the sort of guy she wanted in her life: handsome, carefree and fun. It was a pity he was Ben’s brother. She sighed as she looked over at Ben, who was pouting. She rolled her eyes and turned away from him. How could a grown man like him act so immature? And to think he was an attorney to boot.
As she sat back in the leather seats of the limo, she wondered at how she found herself in this position. She had moved to New York with dreams like everyone else, she had wanted to be a board game designer. People always laughed when she told them of her plans. They thought she was going to say model or actress, like every other halfway decent girl who moved to the City. But no, she wanted to create board games. She’d been in the City for 3 years now and was no closer to her dream but she was getting there. She had to, for John. She bit her lip as she thought about her childhood with John; all the board games they had played. She had to create something to honor his memory. She shook her shoulders to stop herself from tearing up. She couldn’t cry, not here. Not in front of them. They wouldn’t understand.
“So, what’s the plan for the weekend?” She turned to David and smiled, trying to stop the tears from flowing. Now was not the time to ponder on the past.
“I figure we can do whatever you want sweetness.” He stared at her as he sat back admiring what he saw. Louise was one of those unassuming beauties. She had shoulder-length black hair, brown eyes and the sweetest smile that most people had ever seen. She also didn’t realize how captivating she was; there was an air of loneliness around her that drew people in and made them want to embrace her.
“Yes Louise. WE can do whatever you want.” Ben interrupted his brother and glared at him. “I was thinking we could go to the beach and maybe go to a museum.”
“Oh.” Louise saw David mouthing, “boring” and had to stop herself from laughing. “Sounds like a plan Ben.” She shook her head at Ben as he pretended to be falling asleep.
“So have you ever been to the Hamptons before Louise?” Ben sat forward and spoke with his face close to hers. She shivered at the closeness of him.
“No, never.” As she spoke she watched his lips, pinker than a boy deserved to have.
“Then I will have to make sure that Ben and I show you the best time ever then.” He grinned at her and she could feel the warmth of his breath on her face.
“That would be great.” She sat back and smiled to herself and closed her eyes as they continued the drive to the Hamptons. She drifted to sleep as she thought about herself and David sneaking to the bathroom to have a quick kiss.
Chapter 2
“Louise wake up. We’re here.” Ben shook her shoulder and she looked to see where David was as she woke up. She was disappointed to see that he was no longer in the limo. She got out of the car and gasped. In front of her was the biggest house she had ever seen in her life. In fact, she felt that she was actually standing in front of a mansion. All of a sudden she remembered her fear of feeling out of place. She didn’t belong in this world of giant white houses and limo’s and Rolls Royce’s.
“Come on Louise. I want to introduce you to Mummy and Daddy.”
“Uh ok.” She walked behind him slowly, fully conscious of her cheap Levi jeans, white t-shirt and flip-flops. A butler was standing at the door as they walked into the marble hallway. It was the grandest house she had ever seen. There was a giant staircase in the middle of the foyer and Louise watched as a petite blond lady came down the stairs in a flowy white dress.
“This reminds of Tara.” Louise beamed at Ben. “It’s amazing.”
“Tara?” Ben looked at her in confusion.
“You know…” Louise was interrupted.
“Dear brother, Tara was the name of the house and plantation that Scarlett O’Hara lived in in the great book ‘Gone With The Wind’.” A deep voice came from behind Louise and she spun around. The man was tall and dark. He had a glint in his eyes that made him look dangerous.
“It’s a pleasure to meet you mam. I’m Rhett Butler.” He took her hand and kissed it and then bowed.
“Uh, I’m Louise.” She mumbled the words unsure of what to say.
“That I already knew.” He laughed at his own words. “Ben, good to see you.”
“Richard.” Ben smiled thinly and nodded his head. So that is Richard, Louise thought. She was surprised. He didn’t have the same coloring or features of Ben or David. They were as light as he was dark. She could see why Ben resented his brother. There was a confidence and aura to Richard that Ben would never have. Richard exuded power and finesse and was a virile man. Ben on the other hand was weak. Where one was a lion, the other was a rabbit.
Richard turned back to face Louise. “I can call you Scarlett if you want?” He grinned at her and she felt a shiver run through her body.
“I don’t think so Rhett.” She looked him in the eyes as she spoke and she saw them gleam with respect. She had a feeling that not many people dared to tease Richard Beekman back.
“Ben, dear, how good to have you home.” The older blond lady kissed Ben. “Is this your friend?” She turned to Louise and smiled. “Hello, I’m Susannah Beekman. Ben’s mother.”
“Nice to meet you Mrs. Beekman.” Louise was surprised that Ben’s mom seemed so genuine and down to earth. She had expected to be met with narrowed eyes and suspicion.
“Please call me Susie.”
“Thank you.” Louise smiled at the woman and marveled at how beautiful she was. She had to be in her 50’s at least but everything about her seemed polished and young. In contrast Louise felt dowdy and old. Oh the pains of being poor!
“Shall I show you to your room Louise?”
“Yes please Susie.” Louise followed the older lady up the staircase and looked back at the brothers talking. David had joined them and they stood there in a sea of handsome and rich men. She caught David’s eye and he grinned at her. She smiled back and him and as she turned her face to continue up the stairs, she saw Richard staring at her intensely. Her heart quickened as she worried that he had seen her and David exchange that glance.
“Here’s your room dear. I hope it is to your liking.” Susie left her alone and Louise marveled at the size of the room. It was bigger then her whole apartment. She sat on the bed and lay back staring at the ceiling. She was happy that she hadn’t been placed in the same room as Ben as that would have been annoying having to fight his hands off. But she sighed at the greater worry that was in her mind. She was very attracted to David and she had a feeling he was interested as well, she wasn’t sure what to do about it though, seeing as she was there with Ben. She closed her eyes to take a quick nap and to get rid of her negative thoughts. She slipped into a deep sleep and smiled as she dreamt of one of the Beekman brother’s kissing her. She rolled around on the bed and sighed with pleasure at the deep kiss that was happening in her mind. Her eyes shot open in the dream and she found herself staring into Richard’s eyes. She immediately jumped in her dream and woke up as well. She ran her hand over her forehead and sighed.
“Is everything okay?” A deep voice questioned her from the doorway. There was amusement in his tone.
“Yes, I’m fine thanks. Just had a bad dream.” She smiled a weak smile. “I guess I should get ready for dinner.”
“Yes, that would be a good idea.” He smirked at her. “Try not to fall asleep again.” And with that Richard walked back out of the door and Louise groaned. This was going to be a very awkward weekend indeed.
Chapter 3
Louise decided to wear her new white dress from JCREW for dinner. She had gotten it on sale but she felt that it still looked pretty expensive. Well as expensive as she would ever be able to afford. She brushed her long black hair until it shone like silk and she applied some gold eye shadow to her eyes and applied her bronzer liberally. “What the hell,” she thought as she looked at the rest of her skin tone. So she decided to add self-tanner to her legs and arms as well. She looked in the mirror and smiled. She looked good. And that gave her the confidence to go downstairs and deal with all of the Beekman men.
She followed the voices as she walked down the stairs. She was a bit annoyed that Ben hadn’t come to get her in her room to show her where dinner was, but that just gave her more resolve to dump him. She walked into the dining room and took a deep breath as she looked at the sea of blond men. Ben, David, and someone she presumed to be Mr. Beekman all looked like Danish Kings: debonair and dashing. Mrs. Beekman was chatting with two beautiful blonds, who looked like supermodels and they all looked like something from a celebrity magazine.
“Sickening isn’t it?” A voice whispered next to her and she jumped. She turned and saw Richard next to her.
“Oh hi.” She smiled at him, while wondering how he had the ability to keep sneaking up on her. “Yeah, your family is beautiful.”
“Yes, it seems almost unfair to have so much money and good looks.” Richard studied her face. “How long have you and Ben been dating.”
“Oh, well, we’re not really dating.” She mumbled her words, not really sure how much to say.
“You’re not a paid guest are you?” He looked at her quizzically with a raised eyebrow.
“A paid guest.” She repeated his words until she finally understood what he meant. “No, no. I am not a hooker.” She gasped at him. “I work with Ben at the firm.”
Richard looked at her in surprise. “You’re a lawyer?”
“No.” She bowed her head. “I’m a secretary.” She looked him in the eye. “And a darn good one too.”
“I see.” He smirked. “I didn’t think you were a lawyer. You don’t have the look.”
“What does that mean?” She said annoyed.
“You should know. You work at the firm. What do most of the women lawyers look like to you?”
“I don’t know what you are talking about.” She turned away from him, even though it crossed her mind that he was paying her a compliment.
“Louise, you made it down.” David rushed over to her and gave her a kiss on the cheek. “And may I say mam, you are looking divine.” He spoke in a country accent and she laughed.
“Save the drama for the stage David.” Richard grinned at his brother and they both laughed. Louise saw Ben staring at them from the corner looking displeased. She didn’t understand why he didn’t just come over and talk to them.
“Would you like a drink Louise?” Richard offered.
“Yes please. A Malibu Sprite, if you have it.”
“We have the best stocked bar this side of the Atlantic.” David laughed. “I’ll have a scotch on the rocks big bro.”
Richard walked away to get their drinks and David moved closer to her. “You are the sexiest woman my brother has ever dated, do you know that?”
“I bet you say that to all the girls.” Louise grinned at David and stifled a groan as Ben finally approached them.
“Good Evening Louise.” He nodded formally, his floppy blond hair falling in his face. She wished he would cut his hair; he was too old to be looking like a Justin Bieber wannabe. “I’d like to introduce you to my dad.” He turned around to call his dad over but the man had already left the room. “I guess he went to finish up some business, I’ll introduce you later.”
“Ok.” She smiled at him, wishing he would just go away.
“So Louise, may I touch your hair? It looks so soft.” David placed his hands on her hair and ran his hands through it. “It’s beautiful.” He leaned in close and whispered in her ear, “And long enough to pull on during sex.” He stepped back and grinned at her and she smiled back with a flush on her face.
“I don’t think that’s appropriate David.” Ben looked at his brother in hostility. “You shouldn’t just feel up a woman’s hair, like that.”
“Better than grabbing her tits.” David winked at Louise and she felt a spark run through her. She’d love it if he would grab her tits.
“David!” Ben grabbed Louise’s arm and dragged her across the room. “Don’t bother listening to him. He’s a belligerent ass.”
She smiled politely and tried to not look back at David. She started daydreaming about having a sexy escapade in the garden with him. He seemed the sort that was down to have some fun. She hadn’t had sex in a year at least and was totally down for sleeping with a hunky actor. Not that she’d ever had a one-night stand before but where had her modesty gotten her? Nowhere far and she didn’t want to give up her second virginity to Ben. Not when she could be with his far hotter brother if she played her cards right.
“Dinner’s served.” A maid walked into the room and everyone followed her to the dining room. Louise was impressed by the grandeur of the room. The chandelier looked to have been made from real crystal and the cutlery was solid silver. She found herself placed between David and Richard at the table and she was happy to see that Ben was all the way on the other side of the table.
“So Louise I hope you aren’t a vegetarian.” Richard laughed as a rack of lamb was brought out along with a roast chicken.
“Oh wow, that’s a lot of meat.” Louise looked at all the dishes making their way to the table. She rubbed her stomach as it growled and laughed. “I guess you have you answer.“
Richard looked at her stomach and smiled. “It’s rare that I find a woman who actually likes to eat.” He paused and leaned in towards her. “Most gold diggers try and keep a skinnier figure than you do. I applaud you for breaking out of the mold.”
She gasped with shock and looked at him as he stared at her knowingly. “Excuse me,” she hissed as quietly as she could.
“Don’t think you’ll be getting any bucks out of Ben, honey. He doesn’t have any access to the family millions.”
“How dare you.” She narrowed her eyes at him as she spoke. “I’ve a mind…”
“Hey what are you two whispering about?” David interrupted their conversation and squeezed Louise’s knee.
“Nothing. Louise was just telling me of her plans to move up at the firm.” Richard’s voice was easy and smooth. He sounded genuinely friendly and Louise wondered if she had imagined the whole thing. “She’s such a hardworking girl. Lot’s of ambition.”
“Oh.” David sounded bored. “Let me tell you about the new movie I’m trying out for.” Louise was happy to listen to David babbling on about some new horror flick he was trying out for because she was able to turn away from Richard. She knew she would have felt a lot more hurt if she were actually interested in Ben. But she didn’t plan on seeing any of these people again and so she was able to brush it off as best as she can. Dinner was a long affair and she noticed Ben trying to make eye contact with her several times. She kept her attention on David and found herself laughing at his jokes and commentary on life as an actor.
“I love your laugh.” He leaned in and whispered as his hand ran up her thigh beneath her dress. “Though maybe I shouldn’t be saying that.”
“I don’t mind.” She smiled into his eyes naughtily while she waited to see how far his hand would go.
“I do love a naughty girl.” He winked at her and moved his hand up further. Louise held her breath as she waited to feel his fingers on her panties.
“So is this a private conversation or can anyone join?” Richard interrupted them and Louise sighed as David moved his hand from her leg. “You know Louise, if you play with fire you are likely to get burned.”
“That’s why I don’t play with fire.” She smiled at him sweetly.
“Really?” He looked down at her lap and back into her eyes. “It seems to me that you like to play dangerous games.”
“It seems to me that you don’t really know me at all.” She lashed back at him, annoyed at his constant belittling comments. “Maybe you should stick to making lots of money.”
“How much money would it take to have you in my bed tonight?” He licked his lips as the words tripped out of his lips sensually. She was caught up in the pinkness of his lips, lips that were plush and sexy. She could imagine them on her as he kissed her roughly. She shook her shoulders as she broke out of her reverie, annoyed at herself for entertaining such thoughts.
“I wouldn’t sleep with you if my life depended on it. No amount of money would entice me to sleep with a scumbag.”
“Yet, you sleep with my brother?” He looked at her curiously.
“I don’t have sex with your brother.” She hissed annoyed.
“Interesting.” He smiled to himself and turned away from her.
She looked down at her plate, suddenly exhausted. She was ready to go to bed.
“You look tired Louise.” David smiled at her. “Why don’t you drop by my room for a nightcap?“
Louise could feel Richard’s eyes on her and so she shook her head. “Thanks, but I think I’m just going to crash and sleep.”
“If you change your mind, I’m in the room two doors down from you.” He smiled at her and got up from the table. “I’ll be waiting for you sexy.” He whispered in her ear as he walked away from the table. “Excuse me please folks, I’m going to go for a run.”
Louise tried to think of an excuse to also leave the table. She needed time to think. David seemed young and fun and the only person she wanted to really talk to in the house. She contemplated going to his room: if she did, she knew she would have a fun night, knew that she would be sexually satisfied and she may even be able to continue seeing him in the City. However, she felt guilty about Ben. Even though she had no interest in sleeping with him or continuing any type of relationship with him, she knew she would feel guilty about cheating on him.
“Louise, did you enjoy your dinner?” She heard Ben’s voice besides her and looked up at his serious face. “I was trying to make eye contact with you during dinner, didn’t you notice?” His voice was cloying and annoying and Louise knew what she had to do.
“Yes, it was good thanks. And Ben, I think we need to talk.” Once again she could feel Richard’s eyes on her and something in her made her decide to get a little revenge. “I’ve been talking to your brother Richard and I’m afraid that I just can’t see you anymore.“
“What?” Both brothers’ voices were shocked.
She turned so that she faced Richard as well as Ben and saw him looking at her with narrow eyes, obviously wondering what game she was playing. “I’m not comfortable dating you knowing that your brother thinks I’m a gold digger.” She stood up as angrily as she could. “I think I’m going to retire to bed now.” She hurried out of the room and heard Ben start arguing with his older brother. She looked back in the room as she exited and saw Richard watching her as his brother lashed into him. She winked at him and smiled as she left the room and ran up the stairs in glee. She couldn’t believe she had done that, but Richard deserved it. And it stopped her from having to hurt Ben’s feelings too much.
Chapter 4
Louise heard Ben knocking on her door twice that evening and asking if she were still awake. She ignored him and pretended she was asleep. She was glad that he was soo proper that he wouldn’t open the door and come in and check for himself. However, that was part of the reason why she just wasn’t attracted to him, she preferred a take-charge man.
She looked at her watch. It was ten o’clock. She checked her appearance in the mirror, sprayed some perfume and got ready to leave the room. She pulled her nightgown down as she walked, as it was so short that her ass was exposed a bit when the material rode up. She had on a black thong and no bra with the nightgown and she was ready to let David have his wicked way with her. She opened the door as quickly as possible, and looked down the hallway to make sure that no one was coming. She hurried out of the room and counted down two doors. She realized that she didn’t know if David meant two doors to the left or two doors to the right of her room.
“Shit.” She bit her lip and paused unsure of what to do. She decided she would just pretend she was looking for the bathroom if she walked into the wrong room. She quickly opened the door, two rooms to her right and was enveloped in darkness.
“Hello?” She called out quietly.
“Louise?” She heard a muffled male voice.
“Yes.” She prayed it wasn’t Ben.
“Come in.” The voice called out to her smoothly. “I’ve been waiting on you.”
“How was you run?” She walked slowly, as she was barely able to see anything in the darkness.
“Run’s are always the same when I do them.”
“Ok.” She thought that was an odd answer but she supposed as an actor David likely had a lot of weird sayings. “Ouch.” She exclaimed as she bumped into the bed.
“Are you okay?” She heard the voice louder now and she felt a thrill run through her body.
“Yes.” She stood there unsure of what to do and she felt his arms pull her into the bed and against him.
“Good,” he whispered before he kissed her. She melted against him as she felt his lips ravish hers, his tongue sought entry into her mouth and she gave it willingly. His tongue tasted both masculine and sweet and she kissed him back passionately. She ran her hands through his hair and felt his hands cupping her breasts through her nightgown. She wrapped her legs around him and was happy to realize that he was naked. She moaned with pleasure as she felt his hard cock against her leg. She moved her hands down and caressed his chest as he pinched her nipples. She felt his hand reach down and cup her bottom and she pressed herself against him.
She lay back as his hands pulled her nightgown off of her and she moaned as he bent his head and suckled on her breasts. She yelped out as he bit her nipples hard. His teeth hurt but she felt a sharp dagger of pleasure as well and relished in his mouth on her. She ran her hands over his chest and nipples and was surprised at how hairy he felt. She would have assumed David was clean-shaven by his appearance. For a second Richard’s face flashed in her mind and she dismissed him from her thoughts.
She gasped as she felt his fingers slip into her thong and couldn’t believe how much pleasure she felt as he rubbed her clit and sucked her nipples at the same time. “Oohh ahhhh.” She exclaimed as she felt an orgasm building up. That seemed to excite him even more because he started rubbing her clit harder. She felt herself come immediately as he slipped two fingers into her and she bucked her pussy into his hand.
She reached down and held his cock in her hand and marveled at his size. He was both long and thick and she wanted to feel him inside of her. She rolled over on top of him and pulled her thong off before she sat on top of him. She placed his cock between her legs and rubbed her clit along it. She felt his hands reach up and grab her breasts and she felt another orgasm building up in her as she stimulated herself with his cock.
“I knew you were a lady that liked to take control.” She heard the snarky voice and stilled. She felt him flick her onto her back on the bed and he got on top of her. She looked up and saw the outlines of his face. She studied him now that her eyes had gotten accustomed to the dark and the moon had risen a bit more so she could see a bit better. She gasped as she saw Richard’s face above her and not David’s.
“Omg, Richard?” She breathed out shakily.
“Yes?” She saw him smiling down at her as their eyes made contact and he grinned as he slowly entered her pussy, pushing the tip of his cock in and out and rubbing it against her clit. “Did you want to talk Louise?”
“Yes.” She said angrily and groaned as this time he slid his cock all the way into her. “I, omg.” She screamed as he thrust into her quickly. She felt his cock all the way inside of her and felt her pussy lips caressing him. He slammed into her a few more times and then pulled out.
“Shall we stop and talk first?” His voice was smug.
“No.” She groaned. He was rubbing his cock against her clit as his fingers pinched her nipples.
“Are you sure?” He pushed the tip of his cock in her again and slid it in and out slowly.
“Yes.” She moaned.
“Well, if you’re sure.” He pushed himself into her hard again and lifted her legs up so that they were over her shoulders. He slammed into her even deeper and she felt like she was about to burst. He pulled out of her quickly and flipped her around until she was on her knees. She then felt him slip himself into her from behind and groaned. His fingers came around the front of her and he played with her clit as he fucked her.
“Ohhhhh.” She screamed as he fucked her hard and deep. She felt herself come over and over again as he slammed into her and then she heard his grunts as he came in her. He flipped her back onto her back and bent down and kissed her as he spurted cum all over her stomach. She kissed him back totally satisfied and satiated, too tired and sleepy to be mad and upset about what had just happened. And then her brain started working again. She leaned away from him.
“What the fuck just happened?”
“What are you talking about Louise? You came to my room.” He purred as his hand grazed her breast. “Or is this your way of telling me you are ready for your money?”
She slapped him across the face. “How dare you.” He held her hand tightly one with one hand and continued caressing her breast with his other hand.
“Oh I dare Louise. I dare.” He smiled. “And I think you dare as well.”
“What are you talking about?” She tried to make her voice hard but she could feel longing building up in her.
“I want to make a deal with you.” He paused and released her hand. “I think you...”
The loud banging on the door cut off his words. “Get out here Richard, I am not going to take this anymore. I don’t care if you are the oldest and control the money.”
Louise gasped as she heard the door handle moving. She didn’t want Ben to enter the room and find out she was in bed with his brother. And not even the brother he was worried about her sleeping with.
“Ben, go away, we can talk tomorrow.” Richard shouted out as he moved his fingers back down her stomach to her mound. “I’m busy right now.” He plunged his fingers back into her and he grunted at her wetness. “I’m busy devouring the girlfriend you never got to touch.” He laughed as he whispered and fingered her. She lay back in the bed and groaned, unable to help herself.
“No, I’m not leaving.” Ben came bounding in the room and turned the light on. Louise looked up just in time to see all the color rush from his face as he saw her lying on his brother’s bed spread eagle, with Richard’s fingers in her pussy. She reached up to cover her breasts and Richard laughed at her trying to protect her modesty.
“I suggest you leave Ben and we can talk about this tomorrow.” Richard spoke slowly as he continued to move his fingers in her. She groaned involuntarily and wriggled in the bed as he used his thumb to rub her clit at the same time.
Ben stared at them for another second and then turned around and slammed the door. Louise closed her eyes and groaned.
“I suggest you think about looking for a new job Louise. I’m sure Ben will have you fired now.”
Louise opened her eyes and looked at the man who was staring down at her coolly while playing with her pussy.
“I suggest you listen to my offer now.” He grinned at her as she came once again in his hand. “I’ll think this is a deal you will want to make.
Chapter 5
Louise lay in Richard’s bed as he showered. She didn’t want to leave the room. She was so embarrassed and didn’t want to see Ben. Or David. She thought of David and groaned. She cared more about what David would think if Ben told him, then she cared about how Ben felt. She knew that was wrong but she was glad that she was finally out of that relationship. Ben was an idiot. She wasn’t sure what he was going to say and do about what he had seen but she knew that Richard was right about one thing. She was going to lose her job. There was no way that Ben was going to allow to stay at the firm and that put her in a very bad position. She wriggled in the bed and snuggled into the covers. She could smell sex in the sheets. And she could smell Richard. He had a potent musky male smell that clung to everything. She inhaled and grinned to herself. Richard had been a wonderful lover. It was a pity that his personality sucked.
“What’s up Cheshire Cat?” Richard interrupted her thoughts as he exited the bathroom, with nothing but a towel around his dripping wet body. She stayed at his chest; the water clung to his hair and shimmered like diamonds. He looked like a Greek God come to life.
“Nothing. Just thinking how best I can get out of this house and make it home without anyone seeing me.”
“Extreme measure no?” He looked at her with feigned admonishment.
“Not really. I’m not sure about your family but most families would be pretty shocked to meet their son’s girlfriend and then find out she slept with the other son as well.”
“I think you mean fucked.” He grinned at her.
“What?” She was annoyed and confused.
“I want to make sure that you are using the right words. We did more than sleep together.” He licked his lips and she shivered.
“I don’t think that point is important.” She glared at him. “I think I’ll keep the word slept.”
“Well, I don’t know about you. But I felt like I fucked last night. Not slept. But of course, that’s just me. It could be a normal night for you.”
“Yeah, I’m a slut Richard. Is that what you want to hear.” Louise stood up angrily and walked away from the bed with the white sheet wrapped around her body. She walked clumsily trying not to fall.
“So you do want money then?”
She walked up to him in anger and stopped right in front of his face. “You are an asshole Richard Beekman. A first class asshole.” She pushed past him and walked into the bathroom, where she promptly closed and locked the door.
“Don’t take too long dear, I was hoping to get my money’s worth.” Richard laughed through the door.
“You’ll never get in my pants again ass.” She shouted through the door and looked at herself in the mirror. She frowned at her image. She resembled someone who had spent a wild night in bed. Her hair looked like she was a scarecrow and her mascara and eye shadow was smudged all over her eyes. She looked like a hot-mess and she was surprised that Richard had even slept with her. He should be with tall leggy blondes, not average sized women with no money and a bad attitude. Which is what she was sure he must be thinking about her. She stuck her tongue out in the mirror and groaned when she saw a hicky on her neck. Her body was proudly displaying the marks of their passionate night. She flushed just remembering the things he had done to her. And that Ben had seen part of it, oh the shame. She groaned out loud and turned the shower on. It was large and luxurious and the water was still hot. She got into the shower and stood there, allowing the hot water to scald her skin and wash away her transgressions.
Louise stayed in the shower for about 30 minutes. But even she knew she couldn’t hide out in there. She had to face the music and make a plan. She only had about $500 in her checking account so she knew that she had to figure something out soon. The landlord would not care about her bad luck in love when it came time to pay the rent. She stood there in the bathroom drying herself and then remembered she had no clothes in the room asides from the sexy nightdress. “Just my luck.” She mumbled to herself as she opened the door.
Richard was still in the room sitting on the bed when she left the bathroom. “Took your time didn’t you?” He smiled. “You should have let me in, I could have scrubbed your back or your butt.”
“No thanks.” She glared at him, while trying to decide what to do. She walked over to the bed to find her nightgown and he held it up in his hand.
“Looking for this?”
“Give it to me.” She snapped.
“What?” He stood up and held it above his head. She clutched on to her towel with one hand and tried to grab the nightgown with the other hand.
“Just give it to me Richard.” She snarled at him. He looked down at her and grinned. He felt himself growing hard just staring at her. She didn’t know it but her boobs were about ready to spill out of the top of the towel and he was enjoying the view.
“That’s not a nice way to talk to the man who pleasured you all night.”
“Don’t you feel bad about what you did? To your own brother?” Her voice was filled with disdain.
“Hey, he was your boyfriend. You’re the one who broke his heart.”
“He’s your brother!” She tried not to let him make her feel guilty.
“It didn’t seem to me that you were really that interested in him. I did him a favor.” He smirked at her. “I mean, let’s be realistic, if it wasn’t me you were fucking last night, it would have been David.”
She slapped him hard. “How dare you.” She forgot about her towel in her rage and it dropped to the ground. She only realized she was standing in front of him naked when she saw his pupil’s dilate and heard the intake of his breath. He dropped her nightgown to the floor and drew her towards him, crushing her lips against his. She felt her breasts brush against his wool covered chest and she giggled.
“I’m sorry,” She laughed. “The wool in your sweater is tickling me.” She wriggled away from him and she saw something in his eyes when she laughed that looked almost like fondness.
“I’m not sure what that says about me when a naked woman laughs when I kiss her but I’m not going to examine it too deeply.” He laughed alongside her and picked up her nightgown. “Here, take this and go change. Everyone is out right now so the coast should be clear.” He reached over and kissed her long and hard. “We can talk later.”
“Talk about what?” She pulled on her nightgown quickly.
“Our deal.”
“I’m not interested in any deal.”
“We’ll talk when you get dressed.” He slapped her on the ass. “Now get out of here before I ravish you again.”
She hurried out of the room and didn’t look back when she heard him laughing at her. She didn’t know if she would be able to stop the diatribe from spouting out of her mouth once she got started.
Chapter 6
Louise got dressed quickly and packed her bags. She tried calling a cab company but hung up when she heard the cost of a cab back to New York. There was no way she could afford them. She sighed as her stomach growled. She figured she might as well go and get something to eat before she figured out how she was going to get out of the Beekman mansion. She felt like some sort of harlot and didn’t want to stay around to find out exactly what the family had been told by Ben.
She wandered down the stairs and made her way to the kitchen. She saw David eating an apple as she walked in and her heart jumped into her throat. What would he think of her?
“Morning Louise, have a good night.” He smiled at her while chewing.
“Uh, yeah. Thanks. I was just looking for some breakfast.”
“You must be starving. You and Richard were the only ones who missed the meal.”
“Oh?” She studied his face to see if he knew.
“Yeah, but Richard usually doesn’t deign us with his presence anyways.” He laughed. “Let’s get you something to eat.”
She followed him to the pantry and the cook asked her what she wanted.
“Just some scrambled eggs and toast please.” She relaxed a little bit and they went and sat on the back patio. It was overlooking an Olympic sized pool and a vast garden. “Wow, it’s so pretty out today.”
“Yeah, it is nice.” He sat down and she tried not to stare at his face. He was just so handsome. “So what happened last night? I thought we were going to hang out.”
“Uh, I fell asleep.” She blushed and looked away.
“Oh, okay.” He pouted. “I hope we could get to know each other a bit better.”
“Yeah, that would have been nice.”
“What would have been nice?” Richard’s voice came from behind her and it made Louise jump. He had her plate of food in his hand and he placed it on the table in front of her before giving her a kiss on the cheek. She gave him a death stare and then turned back to David who hadn’t seemed to notice anything amiss.
“If I hadn’t fallen asleep last night.” She spoke before taking a bite of food. “Hmm, this is good.” She licked her lips and flicked her long black hair behind her. She noticed both David and Richard staring at her and she tried not to feel flustered. She had never had two good-looking guys pay her so much attention before.
“Oh, you slept well last night?” Richard grinned at her, his brown eyes sparkling with the secret he held.
“Yes, thanks. Quite well.” She rolled her eyes at him.
“I’m glad. I didn’t get much sleep myself.”
“Why was that bro?” David raised an eyebrow.
“I felt very sticky last night. Not sure why.” He winked at Louise and laughed at her blush.
“So do you guys want to head out to the beach?” David continued talking, with obviously no clue as to what had happened the night before. “Today is perfect for the ocean.”
“Oh sounds nice but I think I have to get home.”
“What?” David looked disappointed. “Why.”
“Well I need to get some work stuff done.” She smiled regretfully.
“That’s okay Louise. I’m not a slave driver. You can wait until next week.” Richard’s voice was smooth as the lies tripped off of his tongue.
“What?” Louise and David exclaimed at the same time.
“Oh, didn’t Louise tell you David? She popped by my room last night before she went to sleep and expressed an interested in working for Beekman Corporation. So I signed her on as my new PA, you know that Gladys retired a few weeks ago.”
“Oh, that’s great. Welcome to the company Louise.” David beamed at her.
Louise tried to keep her cool as she smiled at David. “Thanks, but we still have to work out the details.”
“Well, seeing as you already let Ben know you don’t want to work at the firm with him anymore.” Richard paused and wiggled two fingers in her face. “I think this is the best fit for you. I’m confident you will accept the deal I have ready for you.”
“We’ll see.” She smiled tightly.
“Okay, well awesome.” David jumped up. “I’ll meet you guys in the front in ten minutes. Louise, feel free to wear a skimpy bikini.” He grinned and walked into the house.
Louise waited until he was out of earshot. “How dare you?” Richard’s lips crushing down on hers interrupted her sentence. “You, you can’t kiss me here.” She broke away from him reluctantly. His lips had tasted sweet and her body was already attuned to his.
“Why not?”
“Because I’m here with your brother.” She sputtered.
“Not Ben. I’m sure he wants nothing to do with you. And I hope you aren’t thinking of trying to move on to David. I don’t think you are that much of a slut are you?”
She glared at him annoyed. “I’m not even going to answer that you asshole.”
“Go and put on your swimsuit Louise.” Richard changed the subject and grabbed her hand. “Did you bring one?”
“No.”
“I have one for you to wear then.” He grinned at her. “Come, let’s go change.”
“I am not coming anywhere with you Richard Beekman.” Louise ran back to the house and went to her room and sat on the bed. She wasn’t sure what she was going to do. She wasn’t surprised to see Richard enter her room a few minutes later with 2 swimsuits in his hand.
“Thanks for knocking,” she spoke to him sarcastically. “It’s nice to have so much privacy in your home.”
“I didn’t want you to miss out on a day at the beach because you are so stubborn.” He dropped the bikinis on the bed next to her. “Come out and have some fun.”
“I don’t want to.” She pouted at him. “You can leave the room now.”
“I don’t want to.” He stood there staring at her. “In fact, I want to do this.” He sat down on the bed next to her and took her face in his hands and brought it towards him. She could see speckles of green in his eyes and before she could pull away he kissed her. She moaned as he slipped his tongue into her mouth and ran her hands through his hair. He ran his hands up and down her back and she felt his hand slip under her top and to her breast. He cupped her breast and she arched into him. He pinched her nipples and she moaned into his mouth. Richard pulled back and lifted her top off and stared at her silky bra. He smiled and unclipped her bra and she sat there topless. She reached over and took his t-shirt off and stared at his chest. She sighed, he was just soo sexy. It wasn’t fair. How could she resist him? She didn’t have time to think as he pushed her back on the bed and she felt her breasts crushed against his chest.
“You are one sexy woman Louise.” He growled in her ear before he kissed down her neck. She wrapped her legs around him and felt his hardness through his jeans. “Oh Louise, what you do to me.” He grinded himself into her as he licked his way to her breasts. “I wish I had some whipped cream.” He looked up at her and grinned as he took her nipple in her mouth and sucked on it. She closed her eyes, caught up in the feelings of pleasure coursing through her. She sighed as he released her nipple but felt her heart beating again rapidly as he took her over nipple in his mouth and suckled her. She felt his hands clasping hers and she inched her pussy closer to his hardness so she could feel him closer to her. Her breathing stilled as Richard kissed down her stomach until he got to her navel. He grinned up at her and was about to push her skirt down when they heard the door open.
“What the fuck?” Ben’s voice was loud and Louise looked up at him in dismay.
“Ben, keep your voice down.” Richard stood up and sighed and passed Louise her shirt. She put it on quickly and remained where she was.
“Keep my voice down? I should scream and shout and let everyone know what is going on in here.” Ben’s voice sounded frantic. “How dare you sleep with my girlfriend Richard?”
“Is that what bothers you Ben? That I slept with her and you didn’t?” Richard’s voice was low.
“What, how did you know?” Ben looked upset. “Did you tell him we never slept together Louise?” Ben looked at her in anger.
Louise didn’t answer. She couldn’t believe she was in this nightmare situation.
“You better not think about coming back to the law firm Louise. I had come here today to let you know I had forgiven you for your transgression last night but I see that you had another lapse. I’m afraid that just won’t do.”
“I’m sorry Ben.” Louise’s voice was low. “But we didn’t really have a real relationship.” She paused not wanting to hurt him further.
“Louise, I think you will find what we had preferable to being Richard’s mistress.” Ben looked at her in disgust. “As for you Richard, I expect some extra money in my bank account next month.” And with that Ben walked out of the room.
Richard sighed. “I’m sorry about that Louise. I should have locked the door.”
“Or maybe you shouldn’t have come in here at all.” She glared at him. “I’m not your paid woman. Do I look like Julia Roberts to you?”
He laughed as he surveyed her. “No my dear, you are a lot hotter than Julia Roberts.”
Louise felt a surge of warmth run through her and a thrill of happiness at his words. He thought she was hotter than Julia Roberts. Or at least he pretended he did.
“So Louise, you don’t have to worry that Ben is going to tell anyone about us. I can guarantee that he will not tell a soul.”
She looked at him doubtfully. “I don’t know. I still think I should leave.”
“Louise, I want you to stay for the weekend. I want you to come work for me on Monday. I will pay you $150,000 for the year and give you a company car.” Richard’s voice was serious.
“What would I be doing?” She looked at him incredulously. She had never made anywhere near to $150,000 before.
“I need an assistant who is willing to travel with me. I’m going to London next week. I’ll want you to come with me.”
“So I’ll be your personal assistant?”
“Yeah. I need someone I can trust.”
“You don’t know if you can trust me. You barely know me.”
“I know you need this job and I know that you are salivating at the salary. You worked at a top law firm, I’m confident you have the skills I need.”
“I see. You aren’t expecting anything else from this arrangement are you?” She asked him suspiciously. “I’m not a whore you know. You can’t buy me.”
He laughed. “I don’t want you to do anything but your job Louise. In fact, after this weekend you can decide to never sleep with me again.”
“What do you mean after this weekend?” She narrowed her eyes at him.
“Because my dear,” He whispered in her ear. “There are many naughty things I want to do to you this weekend.” He drew her towards him and squeezed her ass.
“Oh.” She looked at him with round eyes.
“Put on one of the bikini’s and wear a skirt.” He ordered.
“Why?” She looked at him curiously.
“You’ll see.” He grinned at her. “We better hurry. David will be wondering where we are.” He picked up the red bikini and handed it to her. “I like this one the best.”
“Ok and?” She looked at him questiongly.
“And I’d like you to wear it.” He grinned. “Do we have a deal?”
“Deal about what?”
“The suit and the job.” He stared at her studying her face so intensely that she felt herself blush.
“Yes. I guess so.” She mumbled.
“Good.” And with that he walked out the door.
Chapter 7
Louise groaned as she slipped the bikini on. The top barely covered her nipples and the bottoms were a G-string. Her ass would be hanging out all over the beach. She pulled on a flowery skirt and a tank top and went down the stairs. She definitely didn’t fit in with the grandeur of the decorations now.
“There you are.” David smiled at her as she came outside. His blond hair shimmered in the sun like gold and his blue eyes sparkled with fun. “I was about to come up and get you.” He reached over and gave her a hug. “I heard about you and Ben and just wanted to make sure you were okay?”
“What?” Her panicked voice was high and she tried to calm herself.
David frowned. “Sorry. I didn’t mean to make you upset. Ben told us you guys broke up. I hope you aren’t hurting.”
Louise looked into his concerned eyes and smiled. “Oh, ok. Yeah, I’m fine. Thanks for asking.” She breathed a sigh of relief and all of a sudden felt light and happy. “It’s for the best.”
“I agree. Now I can take you on a date.” He grinned at her and she felt butterflies in her stomach.
“Let’s go folks.” Ben looked at her coldly and she sighed. While he may have gotten over the relationship quickly, it seemed as if they were not going to be friends anytime soon.
“I’ll drive.” David volunteered and they walked over to a sporty little convertible.
“I want to sit in the front with David.” A blond girl ran to the car laughing. Louise hadn’t noticed her until that moment and she recognized the girl from the night before.
“That’s Gemma.” Richard came up behind her. “Her father owns the mansion next to ours. She has had a crush on David since we were children but he has never looked at her that way.”
“Oh.” Louise studied the girl, who was quite simply beautiful. Louise felt a jab of jealousy run through her, this girl was everything she wasn’t.
“Louise, you’ll have to sit on my lap.” Richard grinned at her as they got to the car. The convertible was so small that only two people would be able to fit in the backseat.
“Great.” She sighed and looked at Ben who was ignoring them. Richard and Ben got into the car and Louise got in gingerly and sat on Richard’s lap.
“Is everyone comfortable?” David looked back and smiled. “Sorry Louise, I hope you don’t mind sitting on Richard’s lap.”
“I’m okay, thanks.” She beamed back at him.
“Yeah, I’m sure you are.” Ben commented and then coughed. She could have sworn she heard him say the words slut in there as well.
“Just let him be.” Richard whispered in her ear.
“Okay, off we go.” David pulled out of the driveway and sped off down the street.
“Gosh, it’s a little nippy back here. Pass the blanket from the bag please Gemma.” Richard spoke to the girl who was happily chatting to David and took the blanket from her and placed it over Louise’s lap.
Louise squirmed on his lap trying to get a comfortable position and was surprised to feel David’s cock pressed up against her ass as hard as can be. She settled back and enjoyed the ride and barely noticed Richard’s hand stroking her leg until it creeped up her leg and stopped right at the top of her inner thigh.
“What are you doing?” She turned around and hissed at him.
“What are you talking about?” He smiled sweetly at her and placed his hand flat on her pussy.
“Move your hand,” She hissed and wriggled her body trying to get him to move his hand. Unfortunately all that did was bring his hand in closer to her pussy and she felt his fingers flitter across her clit.
“Okay, I’ll move it.” He whispered into her ear and then he started rubbing her clit softly with his fingers. “I’m glad you wore the red suit.” His fingers easily slipped past the thin material and he buried his fingers in her pussy. He groaned as he felt her wetness on his fingers.
She felt him push her forward slightly and lift the back of her skirt up. All of a sudden she realized the real reason for his request for the blanket. She stifled a moan as she felt him slip a finger in her and she tried to push down harder on his fingers so she could feel him deeper in her.
“Sit still,” he whispered in her ears and she felt his hand by her ass. Next thing she knew, he lifted her up slightly and brought her back down on his cock. She felt it big and hard between her legs and groaned.
“Everything okay Louise?” David looked back at her in concern.
“Yes, I’m fine thanks.” She smiled at him, trying to keep her face straight as Richard played with her clit while rubbing her pussy back and forth on his hard cock. She wanted to feel him inside of her but she knew that wouldn’t be a good idea in the packed car. He winked at her as he turned back to drive and she smiled to herself.
“Oh.” Louise couldn’t stop the exclamation from her mouth as she felt Richard slide himself into her. She could feel her wetness on him and his pants.
“Move back and forth.” Richard growled in her ear and put his hands on her hips. “Pretend to dance.”
“What?”
“Turn this song up David. It’s a favorite of mine.” Richard shouted and David turned up the hip-hop song that was playing. Louise started nodded her head and bouncing around to the song and she soon got into a rhythm where she was bouncing up and down on Richard’s cock.
“Who knew you liked to dance so much Louise.” Ben sneered at her and rolled his eyes. “I’m sure Monique will love finding out you had a girl on your lap Richard.”
Louise ignored Ben as she felt herself close to climax. She bucked her hips back and forth and felt his hardness slipping in and out of her. He was rubbing her clit tenderly as she rode him and as soon as he started rubbing her a little harder, she felt herself coming hard on his lap.
“Don’t stop.” He whispered in her ear and she continued moving on him until she felt his hand still and his legs shaking beneath her. He grabbed her and held her still on his lap and she knew he was coming. She felt his hands go up her top and squeeze her breasts and she could feel herself getting wet again.
“We’re here folks.” David shouted out in joy and pulled into the parking lot. Ben jumped out of the car as soon as they stopped and David and Gemma stood there waiting on them.
“I need to talk to Louise about something for a bit. We’ll meet you on the beach.” Richard spoke calmly; no one would be able to tell he had just been fucking in the back seat of the car.
“Oh, okay. Well don’t be too long.” David and Gemma walked to the beach behind Ben. Louise slid off of David’s lap and he zipped himself up quickly. He leaned over and kissed her and pulled her top off.
“What are you doing?” She hissed.
“Helping you get ready for the beach.” He grinned and played with her nipples through her bathing suit. “Wow, this suit barely covers anything.” He bent over and took a nipple in his mouth. “Shit, I want you again.” He groaned as he sucked and she moaned. There was something about this man that made her so horny.
“We have to go now Richard.” She pushed him away and got out of the car. She walked to the beach with a wet pussy and she wondered what the hell she was doing.
Chapter 8
David’s body captivated Louise as they got onto the sand. She had never seen someone with an 8-pack in real life before. “There you guys are.” David ran up to them. “Did you figure everything out?”
“Yes. For now.” Richard looked at his brother. “Shouldn’t you be with Gemma?”
“Nah, she went in the water with Ben. I figured I would wait on Louise.” He grinned at her and she felt her heart melt. How could he be such a nice guy with the two brothers he had.
“How sweet, thanks David.” She smiled at him and took off her skirt. She blushed as David whistled at her.
“Wow, that is a pretty hot bikini Louise.” He stared at her breasts barely hidden by the material and then looked down at her bare ass. “Guess you didn’t want tan lines huh?”
“Get your chin off of the floor David.” Richard snapped at his brother and took his shirt off. Louise stared at his body mesmerized. He was so tan and hairy. He reminded her of an ancient Gladiator. She couldn’t keep her eyes off of him, something about him pulled at her primal urges.
“Let’s go in the ocean Louise.” David pulled on her arm and she went along with him laughing. She looked back and saw Richard glaring after them. David and Louise swan out until they were so far out that they could barely see the sand.
“I can’t believe you dated Ben.” David tread water and spoke to her. “He’s such a stick in the mud.”
“I’m not sure how to answer that, “ Louise laughed. “He is your brother after all.”
“So Louise are we going to have that date soon?” David swam up to her and stared into her eyes. She felt nervous and looked away. “Is that a no?” He teased. He put his arms around her and pulled her in close to him.
“I don’t know.” She mumbled. “It might not be smart to work for your brother and to date you.”
“It’ll be fine.” David laughed and she felt his hands on her ass. “I hope you don’t mind. I’ve been wanting to do that since you took your skirt off.”
“Oh.” She stared at him and instinctively she brought her legs around him as his hands kneaded her butt cheeks. She felt his hardness pressed against her in the water.
“Yeah, I wanted to do this as well.” She felt her bikini top pushed to the side and his hands cupping her breasts.
“Oh David. I don’t think this is a good idea.” Louise spoke frantically as she felt her nipples rub against his chest.
“Why not.” He bent his head and kissed her.
She kept her mouth shut and was surprised that his kiss didn’t do much for her. “I just don’t think it’s a good idea.” She attempted to break away from him but she felt his fingers brushing against her nipples.
“I know you want to fuck Louise. There’s no need to play hard to get.” He laughed and slipped his fingers between her legs. “I’ve never had sex in the ocean before.”
She groaned as he rubbed her clit. “I don’t think this is a good idea David.”
She swam back to the sand and tied her top back up. Richard was standing there waiting at the shore and he was frowning. “What went on out there?”
“Nothing.” She snapped at him, infuriated that he would question her.
“I hope you didn’t fuck my brother Louise.” He snarled.
“What’s it to you?” She turned away from him.
“I don’t hire sluts as my assistant’s Louise.”
“Whatever. You mean unless they are your slut.”
“David’s not a good guy for you Louise. Trust me.” His voice was low.
“And you are?” She turned around to face him. “Are you a good guy for me Richard?”
He took her hands and brought her to him. “I don’t do love Louise.” His eyes looked pain.
“Who mentioned love?” She turned away from him pained and confused. She just wanted to go home and think. She didn’t understand what she was thinking or feeling. She spent the rest of the time on the beach with her eyes closed pretending to be sleeping and getting a tan. No one bothered her until they were ready to go and then Gemma sat on Ben’s lap on the drive back. Richard sat in the front seat and she sat at the back pretending to sleep again.
She jumped out of the car quickly and was about to run into the house when David called after her. “Hey Louise, can I have a quick chat with you.” She looked back at him feeling annoyed inside but waited for him.
“Look I wanted to apologize for earlier. I was out of hand and I wanted to say sorry.” He grinned, his boyish smile again. “I’d love it if you would let me take you out to dinner next week, let me get to know you better.”
She smiled at him reluctantly, not wanting to forgive him but easily succumbing to his baby blues. “Okay, we can go next week.” She walked into the house and Richard was waiting for her by the doorway. She sighed as he grabbed her arm.
“Wait a second Louise I need to talk to you.” He growled. David looked at him and rolled his eyes.
“I guess my brother has work stuff to discuss again. I’ll see you later Louise.”
“What do you want now?” Louise’s voice was low and mean.
“I want to amend our deal.” He moved in closer to her.
“How so?” She looked at him with narrowed eyes.
“I want to sleep with you past this weekend.” He stared into her eyes. “I think you would like that too.”
She stared at him in shock, not quite sure she was hearing him correctly. “Let me get this straight, you stopped me so you could tell me you want to continue fucking me?” He pushed her up against the wall and crushed her breasts against his chest. His fingers played with the hair next to her ear.
“I want to ravish you and make sweet love to you yes. I want to take you on rides so high, you will never want to get off.” He licked down her neck as he slipped his fingers between her legs. Louise’s heart started pounding and she did nothing to stop him. “I want to make you mine in every sense of the word until you are screaming my name in ecstasy.” He slipped a finger into her. “I want you to masturbate to thoughts of me.” He whispered in her ear and Louise closed her eyes. His voice was liquid sensuality and his fingers were bringing her to the brink of another orgasm. “What do you say Louise, will you amend the deal?”
She opened her eyes as she came on his fingers and nodded her head. The doorbell interrupted them and Richard stepped back away from her.
“There you are darling. I’ve been missing you. Didn’t you get my calls?” A tall slinky redhead waltzed through the foyer and headed straight to Richard. She flung her arms around him and gave him a big kiss. She turned to Louise and frowned. “Hello, who are you?”
Louise frowned back at her, heart pounding. “Louise, you?”
The lady laughed, a fake common laugh. “I’m Monique, Richard’s girlfriend.”
Louise stood there frozen, trying to smile. She tried to make eye contact with Richard but he was immediately escorted away by the redhead.
“Excuse us dear, but we have a lot to talk about.” Monique looked back at her haughtily and dragged Richard to the living room.
Louise walked up the stairs slowly and felt a headache coming on and tears in her eyes. She felt well and truly used and she knew all she wanted to do was have a hot bath and a good cry.
Chapter 9
Louise walked up quickly to her room. She felt like it was her new refuge. It had become the place to run away to when she needed to think. She looked at herself in the mirror and glared at her reflection. It was her own fault that she felt like a cheap fool.
She sat on the bed wondering what to do. Her heart was beating rapidly and her face felt hot. She wanted to go downstairs and scream at Richard and she wanted to slap Monique. How could he have cheated on his girlfriend with her? She laughed manically, isn't that what she had technically done as well? Cheat on Ben with him. No matter that she couldn't stand Ben and she didn't want to be in a relationship with him. She sighed to herself, just as she was starting to kind of like Richard, this had to happen and she once again felt like crap.
She heard a knock at the door and she bit her lip, worried that it was Ben come to shout at her again or laugh in her face or Richard, there to attempt some poor attempt at a lie. She sat there and ignored the knocking.
"Louise, are you there?" She heard David's voice, soft and excited at the door. She walked to the door slowly and put on a big smile.
"Hey." She found herself searching his face to figure out if he knew what was going on.
"Hey, I'm glad you answered. I was wondering if you would like to go dancing tonight." He beamed at her, "It'll be fun, I know a cool little salsa place."
"Oh, I don't know. I'm not such a good dancer."
"More the reason to come, I'm an excellent teacher." He grinned at her and she felt herself caving. His blond hair was shining and she wanted to run her hands through it to see if it was as spiky as it looked. She stared into his sparkling blue eyes and felt a tinge of regret that it wasn't Richard's condescending brown eyes looking back at her.
"Maybe." she smiled half-heartedly. "Let me shower and I will let you know."
"Sure. See you downstairs in a bit."
Louise closed the door and sighed. What was happening to her? Just a couple of days ago she would have died for David to ask her out. In fact, of all the Beekman brother's, he was the one who seemed to be the most combative with her. And as far as she knew he was single. She walked to the shower feeling sorry for herself. She had half hoped that Richard would have appeared at the door and tried to explain himself. I mean she would understand if he had come and said that Monique was some girl from his past that he didn't really care about but had never made the time to dump her. She could, well would understand that. She didn't want to think that he actually cared about Monique. She felt something eat inside of her as she thought about the beautiful redhead. She was definitely gorgeous and had a body Louis was envious of. She was as slim as a model and while Louise knew she wasn't fat she definitely had a few extra pounds.
She realized that Richard had not promised her anything and likely wanted her as a booty call or some sort of assistant with sexual benefits but there was something about him that made her heart beat really rapidly and that hadn't happened since she was a little kid.
She sang to herself while in the shower. "I'm going to wash that man right out of my hair. I'm going to wash that man right out of my hair." She scrubbed herself hard as she could, doing everything she could think to get a bright and lustrous skin tone for the evening. She wanted to look amazing so that both Monique and Richard would look at her and think wow. She didn't give any thought to David at until she started getting dressed. She wanted to look sexy but she didn't want David to think that she was dolling herself up for him. That just wouldn't do, there was no way that she could sleep with two brothers in a weekend that just wouldn't do. Especially when she had been dating their brother. Louise contemplated signing up for a therapist when she got back to New York; it seemed to her that she had some extreme issues to take care of. If she had just dumped Ben ages ago, none of this would have happened and she wouldn't be feeling like her heart was breaking.
She settled on a sexy gold sequined dress that she had bought at Forever 21. The dress was a little short and snug because it didn't really fit her properly. They hadn't had her size and she had bought it with a promise that she would lose some weight and be able to fit into the chair. Unfortunately that hasn't happened. She decided to go all out with her makeup and put on a deep black mascara and eyeliner that brought out the golden brown speckles in her eyes. She applied some gold shimmer to her eyelids and a deep red lipstick to her lips. She licked her lips after she applied some glittery lip-gloss and smiled at her reflection in the mirror. She spent the next 30 minutes straightening out her naturally wavy hair and ran her hands through the silky softness that her Chi had helped her create. She finished her new look with a generous spray of Vera Wang's Princess perfume and delighted in her new look and smell. She looked and felt great and she tried hard to ignore that feeling of self-doubt and depression from taking over her.
"You barely know this man Louise, get it together." She muttered to herself as she thought of svelte Monique. She sighed and grabbed her clutch and hurried down the stairs. She groaned to herself when she saw Ben waiting at the bottom of the stairs and stopped herself from running back to her room. Taking a big deep breath, she smiled at him and wished him a good evening.
"You have no chance with Richard." His voice was low and he sounded sorry for her. "He'll never leave Monique for you. You gambled on the wrong brother."
She turned around and looked at him with a determined look on her face. "Look Ben, I'm sorry that things went the way that they did but you know that we had no real connection. Please let's not fool ourselves here. I hope that one day you can forgive me."
He looked at her dismissively. "You are a first class fool Louise, trust me, no good will come of this." Ben spun around and walked to the living room. Louise stood there frozen, she didn't know what to do, she already felt as if Ben was right. She was a fool to have gotten caught in Richard's spell. He was as dark and sensuous a man she had ever met but she also knew that her involvement with him would lead to nothing but bad luck for her.
"Wow, looking hot." David interrupted her reverie and gave her a kiss on the cheek. "You clean up well Louise."
She smiled at him and noticed that he was looking very dapper with his black pants and crisp white shirt. The contrast of the white against his tanned neck and face seemed to make his skin glow like a golden statue. The sun had bleached his blond hair and he looked the epitome of the handsome rich playboy.
"You look very nice yourself." She kept her voice cool so as to not lead him on. She realized at she stared at his gorgeous face and body that he felt absolutely nothing for him. She froze as she heard a high tinkling laugh walking towards them from the living room. Her heart started beating rapidly and she felt a nervous tension in her stomach. Not two seconds later she saw the source of the laughter, Monique and Richard enter the room. Monique looked stunning, as Louise knew that she would. She was wearing a silk green emerald dress with a plunging neckline, her breasts were pretty much exposed except for the nipples and her long red hair hung in curls around her face. She looked at Louise and dismissed her with one glance. She smiled brightly at David and gave him a hug. It was a huge hug and she pressed herself into his chest.
"My dear David, how handsome you look tonight." She purred at him and Louise ignored her. She felt Richard standing next to her staring at her.
"Good evening Louise." His voice had an amused lilt to it and she turned towards him to see what he found so humorous.
"Hello Richard." She nodded her head and her breath caught. He was gorgeous and she felt Once again as if she were in the presence of a Greek God. He was wearing a black suit and his hair was still wet from having recently bee in the shower. The jet black of his hair looked silky and smooth and his eyes seemed to be liquid coal, ready to take her into him and heat her up.
"Is that all I get?" He murmured in her ear. "A hello?"
“Would you rather I kiss you, in front of your girlfriend?" Louise hissed back at him angrily. "Or perhaps you'd like me to go down on you and shock everyone?"
"Yes, I think that would please me." He grabbed her hand and ran it against the crotch of his trousers. She gasped and stepped back.
"How dare you!"
"You asked me what I wanted." He smiled at her darkly and smoothly slid into a conversation with David who had just turned around. "So where are you two off to?"
"We're going salsa dancing. I'm going to teach Louise some moves."
Monique squealed. "Oh, I love salsa dancing." She started to shimmy and sway her hips and Louise tried to frown her dissent at David who was looking at her questioningly.
"Sounds like a fun night. Monique and I will join you, I'll go fetch the Mercedes and meet you all in the front."
"Okay, sounds great." David smiled at his brother, happy to finally see him relaxing and trying to enjoy himself.
"Louise come with me, I want to talk to you about your new job."
"It’s okay." She mumbled at him, wishing that the excitement that was coursing through her body would stop.
"Come." He grabbed her arm and pulled her with him through the front door.
"Stop manhandling me, you asshole." She glared at him and swallowed as he came up towards her.
"It seems like you know a lot of naughty words. Whatever should I do with you." he growled in her face and pushed her against the wall. His lips came close to hers and she licked her lips.
"Don't even think about trying to kiss me." She snarled at him while secretly hoping to feel his lips on hers.
"Is that some sort of dare Louise?" He growled before his lips came crushing down on hers. She felt her body responding to his as she felt the saltiness of his tongue in her mouth. Her tongue darted into his mouth and she kissed him back passionately;
Something in her wanted to believe that he was about to tell her that Monique was a mistake and that he was going to breakup with her.
"I knew you wanted me." He grinned at her as pulled away.
"What about Monique?" She breathed out harshly.
"Monique is my girlfriend, but that doesn't mean much." Richard stared at haughtily. "I seem to remember you sleeping with me when you were still dating Ben."
"But that's not the same." She bit her lip. "You knew about Ben."
"And now you know about Monique." He stared at her unsmiling. "We can have a lot of fun Louise."
"I'm ready to go now." She turned away from him and he opened the door and got in the car. She got into the front seat next to him. “I didn’t know about Monique when I slept with you.” She mumbled.
"Well now you know about Monique."
"I don't want to date a guy who is in a relationship." She frowned at him. "That's not who I am."
"Who said anything about dating?" He cocked his head and stared at her. "I'm not interested in relationships or love Louise, please don't get confused about my intentions here."
She felt a stirring in her stomach and looked away from him. "We better go get the car, the others will be wondering where we are." she walked away from him and into the garage, waiting next to the passenger door if his luxurious Mercedes sedan.
"I didn't mean to upset you." he caressed her hair. "I forgot about Monique when I met you Louise. I'm not an emotional man. I do not believe in love or happily ever after’s. Sex is a base feeling and action. I'm attracted to you and I want you. Monique does not care if I'm with someone else. We have an arrangement and she understands what I want and need. I'm a businessman, I need a beautiful woman on my arm."
Louise closed her eyes as he whispered furtively to her; she could feel his breath warm on her neck. She felt her heart cracking as he talked about how beautiful Monique was. She turned her face away from him and out her hand on the door handle.
"Please, let's just go." Her voice was high and squeaky and she hoped that he didn't realize just how much she was hurting.
They pulled around to the front of the house in silence and Louise saw David and Monique laughing about something. She frowned, upset with David for being so friendly to Monique. She had hoped that David would also dislike Monique so she wouldn't feel so alone in her hatred of the slinky redhead.
David opened the back door for Monique and they got into the car laughing.
"What are you two giggling about?" Richard's voice was smooth and curious. "Not my salsa skills I hope."
"No dear brother, we were talking about the newest Monty movie; it was hilarious, have you seen it?"
"No, I don't have time for stupid movies."
"But Richard you promised to take me to the newest Bradley Cooper movie in a few weeks." Monique's voice was whiney.
"Sorry dear. That's not going to happen, I'll be in London on business for the next month." Richard's voice sounded anything but sorry and Louise smiled to herself.
"London?" Monique sounded upset. But you just got back from Brazil. I thought we were going to spend some time together. I told Daddy and he said we could go to the Condo in Palm Beach with him and mummy."
"Doesn't sound like that is going to happen." David laughed. "Monique, that's what you get for dating a millionaire."
"It's just not fair." She pouted. "I want to come to London as well."
"We'll see." Richard's voice was no nonsense. "I'm going for business and not pleasure. In fact Louise will be accompanying me."
Louise started and was about to object when Monique squealed. "What? That's not fair. How can you take that ho and not take me." The car was silent after she spoke. Louise felt her skin flushing red with anger and embarrassment.
"That's not very nice." David's voice was low and the humor was gone.
"Well it's true. She came as Ben's girlfriend, dumped him so he rushed home early. Now she is dating you and got a job with Richard. Sounds like she is an opportunistic whore to me."
"That's enough Monique." Richards voice was sharp. "You have no idea what you are talking about."
"I know enough." Monique's voice was shrill. "And I thought you would have been smart enough than to hire her."
"Monique, I think you have said enough." There was a deathly silence to Richard's voice and Louise felt his turn to look at her. "In fact I think you should apologize to Louise."
The car went silent and no one said a word. Richard turned on the radio and Abba was playing. David broke the silence and tapped Louise on the shoulder. "Did I ever tell you that I nearly got a role in Mama Mia?"
"No." Louise's voice was low.
"Yeah, they told me I had the look and acting chops."
"Oh, so what happened?" Louise questioned him.
"Mama Mia, here I go again, my my how..." David started singing and they all burst out laughing. He had a horrible voice and was unable to carry a tune.
"Oh, so I think I understand now." Louise spoke through her laughter.
"Yeah, unfortunately Richard got the singing genes." David laughed. "Go in Richard, wow us all."
Louise looked at Richard in surprise; he didn't seem to be the musical type. Richard caught her looking at him and he smirked at the look on her face. He changed the radio station and a Sam Cooke song came through the speakers.
"I was born by the river, in a little tent and just like the river..." Louise gasped at the beautiful timbre of Richard's voice. He could have been a bestselling singer. His voice was soo smooth and silky.
"I told you he was great." David burst out. "Maybe we will get him to play guitar for us tonight as well."
"Don't push your luck David." Richard belted out and Louise realized that they had arrived at the Salsa club. Richard pulled up to the valet and a smartly dressed young man opened the door for Louise and she got out of the car.
Chapter 10
Louise felt intimidated as soon as she walked into the club. There were sexy looking couples all around them swinging each other around the dance floor and not one of them looked like they were a beginner. To top it off, Monique was shimmying into the club like a natural and Louise could see a few men eyeing her up appreciatively.
"Hey, I hope Monique didn't hurt your feelings." David whispered into her ear. "She can be a bit of a bitch sometimes." He grabbed her hands and drew her towards him when she didn't respond. "But now it is time for me to teach you how to salsa."
"Maybe I should just watch and observe first." Louise held back from dancing until she saw Monique in Richard's arms and saw them moving smoothly. "But I guess there is no time like the present." She watched David's steps and started moving her feet. Back and forth, back and forth. She got the basic steps quickly and was soon enjoying herself as she and David moved to the Latin rhythms booming at them from the club. She was pleased when another young man tapped David on the shoulder and asked to dance with her. He danced smoothly and soon had her in whirls and twirls. She danced happily and felt her dress swirl around her. She accepted the drinks that came her way and soon found herself on an alcoholic and dancing high.
When Richard took her in his arms for a dance, she beamed at him, unable to hide her happiness at the face that he wanted to dance with her.
"Where's moany Monique?" She laughed into Richard's face. "I don't think she would like to know that you are dancing with a ho."
"Monique is likely off somewhere enjoying being grinded against by some young Latin stud." Richard answered her smoothly.
"And you don't mind?" She lifted her eyebrows at him.
"Not at all." He growled into her ear and drew her close to him. She could feel her heart beating faster as she felt his chest against her.
"What are you doing?" She gasped at him. "This isn't salsa."
He bit her neck and drew her closer to him. He then whispered in her ear, "I figured we could create our own dance." His hands moved to her ass and massaged her butt cheeks and she wriggled against him.
"Stop. Someone might see." She gasped him, only half protesting in her drunken state. Her high had increased her senses and she could smell his sweat and cologne upon his skin beckoning to her. She wanted to make love to him on the dance floor and to forget that there was anyone around them. She looked into his eyes and his dark pupils seemed to stare right into her soul. They stared at each other as they danced close together and she felt like she was being hypnotized by his soul. Her hands started moving slowly up and down his back and she rested her head on his shoulder as he swung her across the room. She wasn't sure how long they danced like that but she looked around the room to ensure that Monique and David hadn't spied them. She saw David talking with some guys at the bar and she couldn't see Monique anywhere.
She closed her eyes again so that she could get lost in the moment and the music. She felt her body heat rise as they moved around the room, their bodies closer and closer together. All of a sudden she found herself pushed up against a wall and they were swaying together in the same space. She opened her eyes and realized they were in one of the very dark corners of the room and completely surrounded by other dancers. The dance floor was completely packed and no one seemed to be bothered with what anyone else was doing. In fact, it was so dark that it was hard to even see what anyone was doing. She could barely see Richard right I'm front of her with the low light.
"Enjoying yourself." Richard's mouth came closer to hers and she swallowed and nodded her head. She almost moaned with joy as she felt his lips come down on hers softly and sweetly. She could taste the sweetness of the grenadine from his drink on his lips and she licked them eagerly, trying to taste as much of him as possible. He groaned as she nibbled on his lips and thrust his tongue into her mouth. She felt him catch her tongue in between his lips and he sucked on it sensuously. Louise caressed his back and slipped her hands up his chest. He responded by reaching his hand up to caress her right breast. She pushed herself eagerly against his hand and was rewarded by his hand squeezing her breast harder. Richard started gyrating into her so that she felt his hardness pressed up against her. She moved her body sensuously against his and they continued kissing. After a few moments, Louise felt Richard's other hand on her thigh pushing her dress up. She gasped into his mouth as she felt his hand slip between her legs. She drew her legs together to stop him from moving his hand higher but all that did was place more pressure on her mound as she trapped his hand between her legs and he continued to wriggle it. She unclenched her legs and she felt his hands at the side of her dress, pulling it up. She gasped as she felt the cool air on her ass and his hands squeezing her naked butt cheeks.
"I love that you are wearing a thong right now," he growled into her ear as his finger slipped past the thin strap at her butt and slipped in between her legs. She moaned into his ear as she felt his fingers rubbing gently against her clit. She felt her wetness against his fingers as he gently rubbed her. "You are so wet, I wonder what you want from me?" He grinned at her as she melted against him, unable to prevent the absolute ecstasy that was coursing through her body at his closeness.
She leaned back against the wall feeling hazy from his touch, the movement gave him better access and he slipped a finger inside other. She groaned aloud and nearly sunk to the floor but he moved his body in closer to her and held her up. He removed his finger and she groaned, she had been so close to coming and now felt bereft.
"What's wrong Louise?" He grinned at her and licked his fingers. She watched him mesmerized and felt herself growing hornier while watching him. "Do you want something?"
She wasn't sure what came over her but she reached down to his belt buckle and pulled him towards her. Se undid the clasp and unbuttoned his jeans before pulling his zipper down. She looked up into his face and he was staring at her in amazement. She smiled up at him and reached her hand into his pants and through his boxer shorts. She grinned when she felt how hard he was. She pulled his cock out and was gratified, as it grew even harder and longer in her hand. She started tugging on it gently and heard Richard take a deep breath. She looked around them to see if anyone was looking at them and realized that she could barely make out what anyone was doing.
She took the tip of his cock and squeezed into between her fingers. She smiled as she felt a couple of drops of precum on the tip. No matter that he seemed so in control, he was as horny as she was. She bent forward and heard him gasp as she took him into her mouth and sucked him. He tasted salty and sweet and she was eager to taste and feel as much of him in her mouth as possible. She felt his hands rubbing her hair as she sucked him off and he gyrated his cock in her mouth, so that she felt it go deeper and deeper. Suddenly she felt him still and then explode into her mouth; she swallowed quickly and was surprised at how excited and thrilled she felt as she sucked him dry. She stood up and he stared at her wordlessly with apparent lust in his gaze. He turned her around and bent her over; she felt his cock against her butt cheeks and started dancing against him. She grinned as she felt him hardening once again.
She felt him put his arms around her and bring her closer into him. His cock slid in-between her legs and as she moved her body around, the length of his cock rubbed against her clit. At first it felt soft and sensitive to the touch but as she continued dancing on him, he got into the rhythm and started pushing it back and forth against her. She felt her pussy moisten and her juices flowed onto his slithering member. As the beat to the music got faster so did her moves so that she was rubbing him up and down on her pussy with fervor. Several times the tip of his cock made entry into her pussy but slipped out as she continued moving. She lived for the delight of those moments and each time she took longer and longer to move away from him. She was building herself up to a frenzy and wanted to feel his hand on her clit so that she could come. As if he read her mind, he reached his hand around her and pushed him back to her. His fingers rubbed her clit and as he brought her back to him, she felt his cock slam deep inside of her. This time it was not just the tip but also his whole glorious length. She screamed as he slammed in and out of her, and she was thankful that the music was so loud that no one could hear. The intensity of his fingers and his cock playing with her was almost too much and Louise came quickly and violently, her pussy clenching on his cock as her body released the passionate juices he had created in her.
Richard kept his hard cock in her and moved his hands to her breasts. He squeezed her nipples as he continued his movements sliding in and out of her. Louise felt as if she were going to faint and placed her hands on the wall in front of her as he continued to fuck her senseless. She felt her pussy quivering and knew she was about to orgasm again. She felt Richard thrusting into her with a frenzy and she felt him burst into her as she watered down on him. As their climax came to an end Louise felt herself slipping and Richard grabbed her up into his arms and pulled her dress down before putting his cock back in his pants.
She turned to face him and he grinned at her before taking her hands and starting to salsa with her again. Not 2 minutes later, Monique came pushing through the crowd and found them.
"Where have you been Richard?" She hissed at him, while ignoring Louise's presence. "I'm bored and want to leave now."
Richard dropped Louise's hands and rubbed Monique's shoulder. "Now now love, we'll leave in a few minutes."
Louise felt her heart lurch as Richard talked to Monique and distanced himself from her. She slunk back from him and looked for David. She felt as if she were sobering up quickly as the reality of the situation she was in once again hit her. Richard did not care about her, and never would.
"I just want to go home and to bed." Monique snugged into Richard and nuzzled his neck. Louise felt a sharp pain wash through her and looked away. "We didn't even get to dance much." She pouted and pushed her breasts into Richards’s chests. Louise could see them heaving and almost popping out. She knew that no man would be able to resist Monique's advances. She was the epitome of a sex siren.
"You'll be fine." Richard's voice sounded short and annoyed and Louise smiled to herself as if she had won a small victory.
"Are you at least coming over tonight?" Monique looked at him furtively. "I wanted to show you a new toy I got." She licked her lips and Louise saw Monique rub her hands over Richard's pants at the crotch area. "I think you will really like it." She grabbed his hand and brought it up to her breast and slipped it into the top of her dress over her nipple. Louise watched as Richard's fingers squeezed and played with Monique's nipple and felt like she wanted to die. She looked up into Monique's face and the other girl smirked at her and then reached her lips up to Richards for a kiss. He obliged and gave her a quick peck and Louise saw him remove his hand from her dress.
"Not tonight Monique." His voice was curt and Louise felt his eyes on her. She was unable to meet his gaze due to the deep hurt and pain that she felt and she didn't want him to see that reflected in her eyes. "Louise, are you ready to go?" His words sounded indifferent and cold and Louise felt empty inside. She couldn't believe that she had just been so intimate with a man who could treat her like the. Perhaps she would have been smarter to just continue dating Ben. She was not as attracted to him as she was Richard but at least he would never incur in her these deep and strong pangs of rejection and shame.
"Yes, I'm over this." She stared at him. "I'm ready for a good nights sleep in my own bed." She stared at him pointedly before seeing Monique's look of superiority.
"Didn't see any men who wanted to fall into your trap?" Monique's voice was low as she dissed Louise.
"No, I just wanted to get a lot of rest before I go with Richard to London next week." Louise smiled sweetly at the redhead who gasped in shock and hatred at her. Louise felt slightly panicked at what she had just committed herself to but in that moment, the little revenge felt so good. Too good to pass up. She just needed to harden herself to Richard and his sexy ways or she may find herself on the losing end of the whole situation and nothing would ever make her feel better.
Chapter 11
Louise sat on her bed in her little apartment and frowned at her half-packed suitcase. She was still not sure if she had made a good decision accompanying Richard to London. But she knew that financially she couldn’t back out. She had received a phone call from HR as soon as she had gotten back to the City from ‘The Hamptons’ and had been told that her services were no longer needed. She had thought about calling Ben to apologize about what had happened but decided not to; what could she really say? Sorry for hooking up with your brother when I never even hooked up with you?
She looked at her watch and sighed. She had two hours left to pack and then Richard would be picking her up to go to the airport. She hadn’t seen him since the night they all went out Salsa dancing. All of the arrangements had been done via phone and email and she felt like just maybe, going forward everything was going to be professional. She had seen David the evening before at a coffee shop and he had mentioned that he and Monique were going to be shooting a commercial together. She had wanted to ask what was going on with Monique and Richard but knew that she didn’t really want to know.
“Do I really want to bring this?” She muttered to herself as she held up a black negligee. She sighed and stuffed it into her suitcase. She jumped as her phone rang and smiled when she saw David’s name.
“Hey, you.” She grinned into the phone. She was really happy to have a friend in David and wished she had the courage to tell him what was going on with her and Richard. She just didn’t want him to look at her differently.
“Hey pumpkin head.” He laughed into the phone. “I can’t believe you are now working for another one of my brothers.”
“I can’t believe it either.” She lay back on her bed and sighed. “I hope this one doesn’t fire me as well.”
“If he does, then you can come work for me.” David’s voice was strong and assuring and Louise smiled. David had gotten the hint that she wasn’t interested in him as more of a friend and had stopped trying to come onto her. He was fast becoming one of her closet friends.
“Then I can be known as the Beekman Brother whore.” She laughed into the phone, only half joking.
“Well seeing as none of us has had the great luck to have you in our bed, then I don’t think whore can be the operative word. Maybe you can be the Beekman Brother siren.” David laughed and Louise felt a twinge at guilt at his words.
“Siren I’m not.” She laughed uncomfortably. “Oh David, I’ll miss you.”
“You’ll only be gone for a few weeks Louise. When you get back we can go and look at dogs and you can help me choose one.”
“Yay that will be great.” She sighed as she looked at the time. “Though I better go now, I have a lot of packing left to do and I’m sure Richard won’t be happy if I’m not ready when he arrives.”
“Okay luv, good luck. Have fun and don’t let my brother ride you too hard.”
“I’ll try not to.” She smiled into the phone, knowing that she was thinking of a different kind of ride altogether. She hung up the phone and had just zipped up the case when the doorbell rang. She walked slowly to the door and took a few deep breaths before opening it up. Richard stood there looking casually handsome in a pair of faded jeans and a navy blue Rugby top. She sighed as she studied his face, he had day old stubble and his black hair was that little bit too long and had a bit of a curl.
“Hi.” She smiled at him. “Do you want to come in for a second, while I get my stuff together.”
“Sure.” He stared at her and she felt his eyes on her body. She was still wearing a pair of gym shorts and a tank top and she didn’t have on a bra. She felt his eyes on her breasts and she could feel her nipples protruding from her thin top.
“I’m nearly ready. I just need to change.” She bit her lip as he walked into the apartment and looked around. She looked at her apartment through his eyes and cringed; it was far from the grandeur he was accustomed to.
“No problem.” He smiled at her finally. “You have a nice apartment.”
“Ha, thanks.” She laughed. “It’s small and cheaply furnished.”
“But it looks homey and comfy.” He stared into her eyes. “It feels nice.”
“Thanks.” She whispered, staring back into his face. “I like it.” She felt her heart beat racing as he stood right in front of her, with his lips so close to hers. She could feel the warmth of his breath on her face as he spoke.
“I like it to.” He smiled at her and she gasped as she felt his hand on her breasts.
“Oh.” She gasped as he squeezed her nipple. “What are you doing?”
“This.” He grinned at her and bent his head and took her nipple in his mouth and gently tugged on it with his teeth. He sucked her right nipple and then her left one and Louise felt her panties get wet.
“We don’t have time for this.” She gasped out. She guessed this wasn’t going to be a completely professional trip after all. She felt giddy with happiness and silently berated herself for feeling so happy about that.
“We always have time for this.” He growled and pulled her tank top up. She stood there in her shorts topless and moaned as he pushed her down on the couch. His chest crushed down on her breasts and flattened them and she wrapped her legs around his waist as he crushed his lips down on her mouth. She felt his tongue slide into her mouth and she sucked on it passionately, happy to taste him again. He grinded into her as they made out and she pushed her pussy up into his cock as he dry humped her. She could feel his bulge hard against his jeans as he rubbed against her. She started humping harder, as she knew she was close to coming from the movement. She sighed as he stopped kissing and dry humping her and kissed down her neck to her stomach. She felt him reach her shorts and all of a sudden he had pulled her shorts down. Before she could blink, she felt his head in-between her legs and he was licking up her pussy juices and sucking her clit. She ground her mound into his face, overcome with ecstasy and came immediately when he stuck his tongue in her. She felt her hips bucking as he fucked her with his tongue and the intensity of her orgasm made her thighs clench his face. Her body collapsed on the couch and she saw him get up and pull down his jeans. She felt him pick her up off of the couch and place her on the floor on her knees so that her ass was in the air facing him.
She gasped as she felt his cock slam into her and she rested her hands on the floor for support. He pushed himself into her hard and she felt his hand come around to play with her breasts, pinching her nipples hard. She screamed when he moved one of his hands to play with her clit as he fucked her doggy-style. She thought she was going to collapse from all the intensity of the pleasure he was giving her. When he withdrew his large cock from her, she felt empty and was pleased when he lay on his back and picked her up and placed her on top of him. She sat on his cock and let him slide into her slowly and started to ride him. She grinned as he closed his eyes and placed his hands on her hips to make her move faster. She bounced up and down on him and watched his face, delighting in his groans when she slid all the way off of him and then slammed back down on top of him. He held her hips still as he came in her and she collapsed down on him as she orgasmed one more time.
“Wow.” He grinned up at her. “Mile high sex is usually in the air Louise.”
“What? I didn’t…” She paused and sighed. “Let me go and change quickly.” She stood up slowly; she felt a slight ache between her legs. He had been a little rougher than normal and she could still feel the remains of him between her legs.
“That would be great.” He stood up and pulled his pants up, only looking slightly disheveled. She stood there naked feeling vulnerable and ran out of the room to her bedroom to change.
“Are you ready Louise, we have to leave in less than five minutes.” Richard stood in the entryway to her room and tapped his foot impatiently. She felt annoyed that he was making her bad for running late; she hadn’t asked him to come lay her down on the floor and make love to her.
“I’ll be out in a second.” She snapped. “Why don’t you make yourself helpful and take my suitcase down to the car.” She turned away from him and pulled on a silk blouse. She felt his hands on her shoulders and he turned her around to face him.
“I hope you are going to be more pleasant in London Louise.” He stared into her eyes and she looked into the chocolate brown galaxy that was his eyes, feeling herself melt into him.
“I was pleasant until you came to my room with an attitude.” She muttered back at him.
“Good.” He kissed the tip of her nose and walked out of the room. “Be downstairs and by the Mercedes in five minutes or I will have to hire someone else.”
Louise felt her face reddening and wanted to run after him and hit him. “Asshole.” She muttered under her breath. She contemplated just letting him go by himself but knew she wasn’t strong enough to say no and that it wasn’t because she felt sorry for him either.
***
Louise and Richard arrived at London Heathrow airport about 9 hours later and it was all she could do to stop herself from uhming and ahhing. She had never been abroad before and she had always dreamed of visiting England.
“So I take it you are enjoying the view?” Richard grinned at her as they rode in the taxi to their hotel in Chelsea.
“It’s amazing.” Louise grinned at him unable to hide her joy. “I’ve always wanted to come to London.”
“Well maybe I’ll spend the weekend showing you the sites.” Richard had a boyish grin on his face and truly looked relaxed.
“Oh, you don’t have to do that.” Louise frowned. “I know we came here for work.”
“Louise, someone once told me that all work and no play makes for a dull life. “ Richard took her hand. “My meeting isn’t until Tuesday. Today’s Friday. We’ll spend the weekend playing hooky and then on Monday we can get to work.”
“If you’re sure?” She tried to hide the excitement bubbling up inside of her. “I mean I’m not even sure what you are expecting me to do?”
“You’ll be my assistant and I’m sure.” He looked out of the window as they drove past a bunch of stores. Louise gasped as she saw Harrods, the best and most famous department store in the world. “I’ll even take you to Harrods.” He grinned at her. “Maybe we can do a modern day London style ‘Pretty Woman’.”
“What?” She turned to him with anger in her face.
“I’m joking, I’m joking.” He grinned at her. “You can pay for whatever you want in Harrods.”
“Uh huh.” She smiled at him and watched the trendy people walking down the street. She would barely be able to pay for a pair of flip-flops. She still had to find out when Richard was going to pay her; her rent was past due and she knew her electricity was about to be turned off as well. “We’ll see.” She mumbled, wondering if now was the right time to ask about payday. “Actually Richard, I had a question for you.”
“Yeah?” He looked at her curiously.
She took a deep breath and said, “When is payday and how much am I making?” She laughed awkwardly. She felt weird about asking the guy she was sleeping with and now working for, how much he was going to pay her. She continued to babble, “I know it’s awkward to ask about money but my rent is due and I just need to know because I haven’t looked for another job and…”
Richard’s laughter cut her off and she looked at him with a frown. “It’s not funny.”
“Sorry Louise. But you are a refreshing delight in my life. How much did you make at Ben’s firm?”
“$40,000 a year.” Louise was honest, even though a part of her wanted to lie and say she had made more.
“Okay then. I’ll pay you $10,000 a month.” He smiled at her as she gasped. “Does that sound fair?”
“Uh, yeah.” She looked at him with narrowed eyes. “That is the salary for just being your assistant right? Nothing else?”
“I don’t pay for sex Louise.” His voice was calm but matter-of-fact and she flushed.
“Well you won’t be getting sex from me again.” She looked at him earnestly. “I don’t like sleeping with someone who has a girlfriend.”
“Really?” He cocked his head at her. “You know Monique and I don’t have a conventional type of relationship.”
“But you still have a relationship.” Louise swallowed hard before she continued. “I don’t want to be that type of girl.”
“What type of girl?” Richard placed his hand on her leg and started massaging her thigh.
“The type of girl that sleeps with a taken guy.” She moved away from him in the back seat and gasped as he hand squeezed her thigh and stopped her.
“I think you’ll follow your body and find that you have no problem doing what I want.” Richard’s eyes pierced hers and she felt his fingers slip under her skirt and rub up and down her panty-clad clit.
“Stop.” She hissed at him, looking to the front of the car to ensure that the taxi-driver wasn’t looking at them.
“Are you sure?” He smiled at her and slipped a finger inside her panties. She paused and involuntarily widened her legs as he slipped a finger into her. She gasped and closed her eyes as she felt her pussy moisten as his finger dipped in and out of her. He slowly withdrew his finger and wiped it on her clit before putting his finger in his mouth and sucking it. “Yummy,” he grinned at her as he stopped licking his finger. “It sure tastes like you aren’t sure.” He laughed at her wide eyes and leaned over to whisper in her ear. “You’re body doesn’t lie Louise. I can have you whenever I want you.”
She glared at him and closed her legs and turned away from him to stare out of the window. She groaned to herself as she felt her pussy still throbbing. He was right. Her body wanted him more than any man she had ever been with and she couldn’t stop herself from responding. She knew that if he were to put her on his lap right now, she would find herself fucking him as they drove along the streets of London; with no concern to whether the taxi-driver knew what they were up to or not. She sighed to herself, wondering what sort of woman she had become.
Chapter 12
The hotel was full of understated elegance. Louise was surprised and a little upset that Richard had gotten them two separate rooms. She had assumed that they would be spending their nights together and didn’t know whether she should feel happy or sad that he had gotten her her own space. Sometimes he was an enigma and she really wanted to get to know him better, outside of the bedroom.
She heard a knocking on her door and opened it to find Richard there smiling. “I hope you like the room.” He spoke as he walked in, without waiting for an invitation.
“It’s lovely. Thanks.” She beamed at him. The room was small but quaint. There was a full-sized bed with a down comforter. There was also a fireplace and a Victorian table with paintings of different members of the aristocracy on the walls. “I feel like an English Duchess in my chambers.”
“Well is the Duchess ready to hit the town with her Lord?” Richard bowed at her and she laughed.
“Yes, my Lord.” She curtsied and picked up her bag. “Let’s go and visit the Queen.”
“I’ll just call Charles and let him know we are coming.”
“Tell William and Kate as well, I want to give them a late wedding gift.” She grinned at him and delighted in his sense of humor.
“Hmm, I’m not sure about that. I wouldn’t want William to leave Kate for you and leave me all alone. You know how British men love American women.” Richard wrinkled his nose up at her and she burst out laughing.
“Somehow I think their marriage will survive a meeting with me.”
“Let’s not test it. I don’t want to get beheaded for sleeping with the Prince’s lady.”
“Off with his head.” She laughed.
“Off with her head.” He grabbed her hand and they walked to the elevator.
“You’re not King Henry VIII in disguise are you?” She poked him in the side.
“Not if you’re Anne Boleyn out for revenge.” He raised an eyebrow at her. “Though, I wouldn’t mind having 8 wives.”
“And 20 mistresses.”
“Nah, just one mistress is fine.” His eyes caught hers and they just stared at each other silently for a few seconds, the arrival of the elevator breaking their intense look.
“I thought we would take a bus into the West End.” Richard continued holding her hand as they walked out of the hotel. “Is that okay?”
“What? No taxi?” She pouted at him.
“Oh sorry, I just thought…” Richard stopped as she burst out laughing.
“No silly. A bus is fine. In fact I would love to ride a big read double decker bus.” She squealed at him.
“Oh ok. Great.” He stared at her. “You really are something special Louise.”
She felt a glow of warmness run through her and bit back the comment she wanted to make about Monique. She just didn’t want to ruin the moment. “Thanks my Lord. You’re something pretty special too.”
They got to the bus stop and Louise looked around her in wonder. There were thousands of people milling the streets and each one seemed to have a purpose to their life. They were all walking with determination and Louise thought they all looked friendly and happy; unlike most of the people she saw in New York. It was a nice warm day which surprised her as she had always heard how grey and rainy England was.
“Come on Louise. This is us.” Richard grabbed her arm and they ran up to a number 3 bus. “Two adults please.” Richard dropped some pound coins into a slot and took the printed out ticket and Louise followed him on the stairs to the top of the bus.
“Looks like it is our lucky day.” Richard grinned at her as they walked to the front of the bus and took the two empty seats.
“They must have known royalty was coming my lord.” She smiled at him and looked in wonder out of the big windows. “Wow, I never knew how many stores and people they had here.”
“Yeah. It’s a wonderful city.” Richard looked wistful as he stared out of the window.
Louise wanted to ask him what was wrong but scared he would rebuff her. “Do you really like London then?” She asked him casually.
“My parents are from England. I grew up here for the first 11 years of my life.”
“Oh.” She looked at him curiously. She had never heard Ben talk about living in London. “Ben never told me that you guys were English.”
“Oh, Ben never lived here.” Richard looked at her carefully. “Ben and David are my cousins, not my real brothers.”
“Oh.” She wanted to ask for more information but didn’t want to appear too nosey.
“My father and his father were brothers. His dad immigrated to the States after going to College a Columbia University. He met Ben’s mom and stayed in the States.” Richard paused. “My dad went to Cambridge and met my mom. He was a doctor. She was a society girl. They died in a car crash after he caught her in bed with his partner.”
“I’m soo sorry Richard.” She looked at him in shock and tenderly grabbed his hand.
“It’s okay.” He looked at her with a half-smile. “After that I was shipped to the States to live with Ben and David. Classmates assumed we were brothers because we were all Beekman’s and it pleased them so I just went along with it. Though, I never could understand why people accepted it so easily as they are all blond and I am as dark as night.” He half-grinned at her. “I guess maybe they thought I was a bastard kid.”
“I doubt anyone thought that.” Louise leaned into him. “You are way too confident for anyone to think you were anything less than legitimate.”
“Thanks.” He put his arm around her shoulder and she rested her head on his chest as they rode along on the bus. “Ben still resents me for taking over the family business. He thinks it should be his, but it was my inheritance that was used to expand the company and so technically it is mine and mine alone.”
“But I thought there was a trust?” She looked at him in confusion.
“I set that up separately. I didn’t want Ben or David to have something I didn’t. They really are like my brothers.”
“I see.” She paused, not wanting to bring up the fact that he had slept with her while she had been dating Ben. That didn’t seem like a very brotherly thing to do.
“So I thought we would get off at Oxford Street and walk to Regent Street and go into China town for some food later. Is that okay?”
“Yeah, it sounds good.” She smiled shyly at him. “Can we go to Piccadilly Circus as well?”
“Of course.” He paused. “And tomorrow we can go to Trafalgar Square and Buckingham Palace if you want.”
“That sounds amazing.” Louise spoke excitedly, unable to believe how lucky she was.
“They have an Egyptian exhibit at the British Museum if you want to check that out as well.”
“You like museums?” She looked at him in surprise.
“I was an Art history major in college.” He grinned at her, laughing at the look on her face.
“No way.”
“Yes, way.” He jumped up. “Come on, this is our stop.”
“Yes, my lord.” She jumped up behind him and they burst out laughing.
“I hope you remember that I’m your Lord tonight.” He whispered in her ear and winked at her and she flushed with excitement. So maybe he wasn’t planning on them sleeping in completely separate beds.
Chapter 13
Louise stared at Richard as he played with a giant Teddy bear in Hamleys, the largest toy store in the world and laughed at the looks he was getting from parents escorting their children through the store.
“I think we better leave before someone calls the cops on us.” Louise grabbed Richard as he started waving at kids using the arm of the teddy bear.
“What? I was just getting in to it.” He grinned at her.
“We don’t want people thinking you are some sort of pedophile as opposed to a hardworking millionaire with a penchant for toys.”
“That’s true.” He grabbed her hand and they ran out of the store. “Okay, where to next?”
“Let’s eat. I’m famished.” She smiled at him and licked her lips.
“I’m feeling kind of horny too. What did you have in mind?” He wriggled his hips and she laughed.
“Not that kind of hunger you perv. I want food.”
“Okay, I know a good spot.” He linked his arm through hers and his eyes sparkled as she looked back at him and smiled.
“Then let’s go my lord.” She squealed when he hit her in the butt and growled.
“Just wait til we get home you wrench.” He pulled her towards him with a kiss and she melted into him in complete happiness kissing him back heartily. “Louise, I think we better wait until we get back to the hotel.” He pulled away from her reluctantly and grabbed her hand again.
They ended up sharing a couple of different dishes of Chinese food and Louise had never felt so full and satisfied. “This is delicious,” She said licking her lips. “I feel like I’m ready for bed right now.” She rubbed her tummy.
“Ooh really?”
“For sleep,” She laughed at him. “You goof.” She sat back in her chair and thought about how happy she felt in this moment. This absolutely perfect moment. If she closed her eyes, she could pretend that they were a normal loving couple and that the rest of their lives would continue this way. She didn’t want to think about Monique or Richard’s issues with love and relationships. She was glad he had told her about his parents as she figured that his issues stemmed from his mothers cheating. She wished she could tell him that all women were not like that but she knew that she would be the last person that he would believe, seeing as she had been dating his brother when she first met him. And hadn’t even been going to his room when she hooked up with him. She sighed. She felt like he most probably thought she was some sort of whore, when she was anything but that.
“Hey, you okay?” He looked at her in concern and she made sure to smile at him brightly. She didn’t want to bring up the reality of their situation in this perfect moment.
“Yes. Yes. I’m great.”
“Good. We have one more stop before we head back to the hotel.” He left some notes on the table and jumped up. “Come on, we are headed to Soho.”
“What’s in Soho?” She looked at him curiously, wondering what their next stop would be.
“You’ll see.” He grinned at her and winked and she wondered what was going on.
***
As soon as they got to Soho, Louise knew that they were in a more eclectic part of the City. She was slowly falling in love with London and its mix of history, fashion and quaintness. She looked around her with interest. This was definitely a seedier part of town and she wondered where they were going. She wasn’t very shocked when Richard walked her into a sex-store and she wondered what toy they were going to buy.
“I see where your mind is.” She teased him as he walked towards the back of the store.
“Really?” He grinned at her and stopped in front of a row of toys. “Well, why don’t you tell me which toy we should buy?”
She looked at the variety of dildo’s, beads, clitoris stimulators and other toys and was surprised at how interesting some of them seemed. She could feel herself getting wet just thinking about the two of them using some of the toys. “You want me to choose?” She looked at him in surprise. She still felt a little shy actually choosing a toy.
“Yes. I want to see what interests you.” He smiled at her and wriggled an eyebrow. He took a step back and watched her as she surveyed the different toys.
“I don’t know what half of these things do.” She frowned and picked up something that looked like a little egg. “What is this for?”
“We could get it and find out.” Richard grinned at her and ran his hand down her ass. She felt his fingers push against her ass cheeks until she felt the light pressure of a finger at her asshole.
“Oh.” She gasped and put the egg back down quickly. “No thanks.”
“Aw.” He smiled and tapped her ass with his hand. “It can be great pleasurable.”
“That’s okay, thanks.” She smiled hesitantly and picked up some beads. “What are these for?”
“Same thing.”
“What?” She looked at him in confusion. “That makes no sense.”
He drew her towards him and put his hands down the back of her skirt cupping her ass again. Once again he placed his finger near her asshole and then whispered in her ear. “The beads go up there.” She felt his fingers there and jerked away from him. “Don’t worry. I wouldn’t take your anal cherry in a store.” He once again whispered in her ear. He slipped his fingers between her legs and rubbed her pussy, which was already wet. “Though it seems like you are quite excited by the idea.”
“No I’m not.” She denied, though she secretly wondered what it would be like to have Richard play with her in that way.
“Liar.” He rubbed her clit quickly and she felt like she was about to come.
“No.” She closed her eyes and jumped when she heard a noise behind them. Richard removed his hands from under her skirt and grabbed her hand.
“Come.” He led her even further to the back of the room and took her into a room and closed the door.
“Where are we?” She looked around them in confusion. The room was small and dark and had a small TV in it. There was another door in the wall and Richard opened it and walked into the other room.
“Come in here.” He grabbed her and took her into the other room which was pitch black. “Take your panties off.” He commanded. She did so without question and slipped them into her bag. He grabbed her and bent her over until her ass was pressed against the wall. “Stay like this and do not move.” He walked back through the door and closed it. Louise stood there in the dark, unsure of what she was waiting for. She heard some noise from the other room and felt something move in the wall. All of a sudden she felt some cool air on her ass and she gasped as she felt something warm come through the wall slowly.
“Move your ass down a bit.” She heard Richard’s muffled voice through the wall and moved her ass down a bit. She immediately felt his penis push its way into her pussy and she groaned as he moved in and out of her through the wall. She realized that is was hard for him to move his cock in and out of the wall, so she started moving her body back and forth so that she was guiding his cock in and out of her. She came pretty quickly and felt his sperm running down her leg as he came. She groaned as she felt him withdraw his cock and then heard him come back through the door. He reached over to her and kissed her while picking her up and wrapping her legs around him.
“Welcome to your first glory hole sex.” He whispered in the dark as she felt him guide his cock into her again. She moaned as she felt herself coming again and Richard pushed her back against the wall as he continued slamming into her. When he came again, he groaned and spoke in her ear.
“Fuck Louise, you make me come like no other woman.” He growled as he shuddered against her and she felt her tummy spasm with lust and love for him.
They walked out of the room a few minutes later and Louise could barely walk straight. Richard grinned at her and smacked her ass. “You look like a woman who has just been fucked senseless.”
“Omg really?” Louise looked at him in panic, hoping it wouldn’t be that easy for the other people in the store and streets to see.
“Just to me because I know.” Their eyes met and Louise felt something pass between them.
They left the store without making any purchases and Louise snuggled next to him in the back of the cab. “Thanks for a perfect introduction to London.” She mumbled up at him sleepily.
“You’re welcome.” He kissed her head and watched her as she slept against him. He could feel an unfamiliar tug of tenderness in his heart as he watched her and he wondered at the feeling. He had never before met a woman like Louise and had never expected to feel anything like this before. It had him thinking that sometimes anything in life was possible.
Chapter 14
Louise slept peacefully and stretched lazily when she woke up. She was surprised to feel her arm hit something solid and her eyes flew open. She smiled happily as she looked at a naked Richard in her bed. They had had a passionate night and she felt satiated and happy, almost as if she were living in a dream world.
The phone rang and she reached over and grabbed it as Richard woke up.
“Hello,” She yawned into the phone.
“This is the front desk. There are two guests waiting for you and Mr. Beekman downstairs.”
“Really? Who?” She asked curiously.
“A David Beekman and Monique.” The man from the front desk continued as Louise felt the blood drain from her face.
“Ok, thanks.” She hung up the phone and saw that Richard had woken up. “David and Monique are here.” She said the words quickly before he could speak and she felt a sharp jab of pain as Richard jumped out of the bed.
“Oh shit.” He grabbed his tee shirt and boxers and put them on. “Did you know they were coming?”
“No.” She spoke softly feeling her heart break as he rushed to his room. “I guess I’ll see you later.” She mumbled to herself as he rushed through the door. All his concern for her was gone as he rushed off to his girlfriend Monique.
She lay there for a second before getting out of bed and heading for the shower. She paused hoping that Richard would come back to the room and apologize for just darting out. She felt used and worthless and cried as the water from the shower came crashing down on her, scalding her with its heat.
She got dressed slowly and went down to the lobby to see Richard, Monique and David sitting at the restaurant eating breakfast.
“There you are Louise.” David jumped up and rushed over to her, hugging him to her. “Surprise.”
“Hey.” She smiled up at him, trying to hide her pain. “What are you guys doing here?”
“Monique and I had to go to France to do a shoot for the commercial and we figured we could come over to London for the day to surprise you and Richard.” He grinned at her. “I figured you deserved a break and shouldn’t have to work on a Sunday.”
“Oh thanks.” She smiled weakly at him; not bothering to tell him how wonderful Richard had been to her the day before.
“I know what a slave-driver my brother can be.”
Louise wondered if she should tell David that she knew that Richard wasn’t really his brother but decided against it. It didn’t really matter. Just like she didn’t. She walked with David to the table and noticed that Monique’s hand was resting on Richards’s leg. The redhead looked as beautiful as ever and Louise felt an overwhelming hatred overcome her.
“Good Morning.” Richard smiled up at her with a strange look in his eyes and she turned her head away. This was her punishment for sleeping with a man in a relationship. No matter what type of relationship it was, she had no right to think it would become more. He had already told her where he stood.
“Morning.” She smiled weakly at him and blanched at the look of superiority that Monique gave her.
“Sleep well?” Richard’s eyes sparkled at his own words and Louise felt like slapping him.
“Not particularly. There was something hard and irritating in my bed.” She spat back at him. He squinted his eyes and frowned.
“We’ll have to talk later and see if we can sort it out.”
“That’s fine. I’ve already taken care of it.” She looked away from him and reached for the teapot so that she could drink something.
“I see.” He looked at her questioningly, like he didn’t have a clue what she was talking about and she ignored his look. She knew she was the fool who had fallen in love with someone who had promised nothing more than sex.
“Good.” She spoke sharply and noticed that both Monique and David were looking at her curiously. “So breakfast looks yummy.” She spoke lightly attempting to change the subject.
“It is delicious. I love English breakfasts.” David answered her eagerly while cutting into his sausage. “They eat soo heartily here.”
“Yes, they do.” She smiled at him, happy that it wasn’t just Monique who had come to London.
“So did Richard tell you the good news?” David spoke casually as he ate.
“No. What good news?” She looked over at Richard who was glaring at David.
“Nothing.” Richard’s voice was deep and he looked at her pleadingly as if begging her to change the subject.
“Go on Richard. Don’t be embarrassed.” David laughed.
“Leave it David.” Richard’s voice was harsh and he attempted a smile to soften his words.
“But honey, I think she should know.” Monique’s voice was sweet as syrup as she reached over and grabbed his hand. She turned to look at Louise and gave her a superior look. “The jeweler called me yesterday morning to say that my ring was ready.”
“Ring?” Louise’s voice reflected her confusion.
“Well, he called me by mistake.” Monique’s laugh tinkled. “He was meant to call Richard and not me but he got confused. You see Richard had my name engraved in the engagement ring he got me. They didn’t realize he hadn’t proposed as yet.” She laughed again.
Louise felt the color drain from her face as she heard the words. “Engagement ring?”
“Of course, he hadn’t proposed as yet but I rushed here to tell him yes right away.” Monique laughed happily. “I didn’t have it in me to pretend that I didn’t know of his intentions.”
Louise looked at Richard and his gaze was dark. She didn’t know what she was thinking or feeling but she knew that her heart was literally breaking inside of her.
“Well congrats.” She sputtered out. “I’ll be right back.” She jumped up and ran away from the table. She wasn’t sure where to go, she knew that she couldn’t go back to the bed where she had just spent the night with him, so she ran out of the hotel. She heard Richard’s voice behind her and she looked behind her.
“Louise, wait.” He was running behind her and she rushed into the street looking the wrong way before she ran across. She remembered too late that she was in England and not the States and that she should have looked the other way for traffic. She felt the car hit her before she screamed and saw Richard’s face filled with horror before she fell crashing to the ground.
Chapter 15
The doctors were milling around her as she lay there in semi-consciousness. She heard them talking about transient global amnesia with a man but she wasn’t sure who they were talking about. She faded in and out for the next couple of days until she woke up and saw two men in the room with her.
“Doctor?” She smiled weakly as she spoke to let the doctor know she was awake.
“Louise,” the talk dark doctor came rushing towards her. “Thank God, you are awake.” He leaned down and kissed her on the forehead and she frowned. Why would a doctor kiss her?
“Yes, doctor.”
“Louise,” the man frowned. “I’m not a doctor. It’s me Richard.”
She looked at the man blankly. The name meant nothing to her. She looked to the other blond doctor for help. He walked towards her slowly with a worried look on his face.
“Hi Louise.” The blond guy smiled.
“Hi doctor.” She looked at him hopefully and he frowned.
“It’s me Louise. It’s David.” He looked into her eyes, hoping his name would ring a bell and Louise felt a bubble of panic fill her.
“Where’s the doctor?” She tried to sound calm but she couldn’t stop the sharp tone from her voice.
“Let me get him.” The man named David rushed out of the room and the other man, Richard just stood there staring at her.
“I’m sorry Louise.” He looked at her with pain in his eyes and Louise felt sorry for him. She had no idea what he was sorry about but she didn’t want to see anyone looking so hurt. She closed her eyes so that she could block out the strange man who affected her so much. She fell asleep and awoke to hear the two men whispering to each other.
“I had no idea Richard. I’m so sorry.”
“It’s okay David. It’s my own fault. I should have broken up with Monique a long time ago.”
“I really thought you guys were engaged.”
“I had thought about it a long time ago, before I met Louise, but I knew that I could never remain with Monique after our day together.”
“You really love her huh?”
“Yeah, I really love her.”
For some reason, this made Louise smile and she fell back asleep again.
***
About two weeks later, Louise was awake and alert and she immediately knew whom Richard was when she spied him sleeping in a chair. She lay there and remembered being in the hotel and hearing about him being engaged to Monique and she felt a sharp jab of pain run through her. She groaned out loud and immediately saw Richard open his eyes.
“Hey.” He looked at her hopefully.
“Hi.” She answered him briefly and turned her face away from him. “Is the doctor near?”
He looked disappointed at her words and went to the door to call the doctor. “She’s awake again doc, but I don’t think she remembers anything.” He sighed. “I’m going to go and get a coffee.” He walked out of the door and left Louise with the doctor.
“How are you feeling today Louise?”
“I’m okay.” She frowned at him. “Will I be able to leave here soon?”
“I think so.” He smiled gently at her. “You were hit pretty badly. We want to make sure that all the internal bleeding has completely stopped before we release you.”
“Oh okay.” She frowned. “I guess I did get hit by a taxi.”
“You remember?” The doctor looked at her carefully.
“Yeah.” She spoke slowly, not sure if she should admit that she could remember everything. She knew that Richard was engaged to Monique and she knew that her heart was broken. She didn’t want to relive that pain. She could also kind of remember Richard telling David how much he loved Monique and she knew that she didn’t want him to gush to her about that love. It may be easier for her to pretend for a bit that she couldn’t remember much, just so she could get away from Richard with as little pain as possible.
“Kind of.” She paused and then made her choice. “I only kind of remember what happened. I want to go home to my parents in Florida. When can I leave?”
“If you promise to stay home on bed rest for the next month, I think I can release you in a few days.” The doctor sighed at her words. He had felt sure that her memory would have come back by now but he figured that a personal trauma was blocking its return.
“Thanks doc.” Louise tried to smile her happiest smile at him but she fell short in its delivery. Now that she could remember everything, she realized she had nothing to smile about and it was all she could do to stop from crying.
***
Four days later, Richard drove her to the airport and she sat there looking out of the window, pretending to not know who he was. She was worried that she would slip up and tell him something that would alert him to the fact that she had her memories back. She felt panicked that something would happen in the last few days or that the doctor would tell him that she was pregnant. She was scared that he would try and take the baby and raise it with Monique and she knew more than ever that she couldn’t let him know that she remembered anything. She rubbed her belly as she sat in the car. She was overjoyed that she was carrying his baby. She would always have something to remind her of the man she loved with all of her heart.
He pulled up to the curb and held the door for her as she stepped out. “Are you sure you don’t want me to fly with you to Florida Louise?” He looked at her searchingly.
“I’ll be fine thanks doctor. Oops I mean Richard.” She smiled at him causally, remembering to stay in her role.
“Promise me you will call me when you arrive.” He looked at her in anguish. “You won’t know what I’m talking about now Louise but I want to thank you. You made me believe again.”
“You’re welcome.” She smiled at him while ignoring the pain in her heart.
“You made me believe in true love. In the purity of a woman’s heart and soul. I never thought that there were soul mates before I met you.”
“I see.” She didn’t want to hear anymore. She couldn’t stand to hear about him and Monique.
“I’ll never love anyone like I love you Louise.”
She looked at him in confusion, unsure if she had heard him right. “Huh?”
“I know the doctor told me not to tell you for fear of confusing you more than you are. But I can’t just let you fly away without telling you. I love you Louise and I hope that one day you remember me and allow me a chance to win your heart.”
“But you love Monique.” She whispered to him in shock, all thoughts of her role forgotten.
“You remember Monique?” He looked at her in shock.
She slowly nodded her head and swallowed. “I remember that you and Monique are in love and that you are engaged to her.”
He looked at her like she was crazy. “What are you talking about Louise?” He held her in his arms and looked at her carefully. “I never proposed to Monique. At one point in my life I thought it would be a good idea to marry her but then I met you. And you swept me off my feet with your beauty, honesty and trust and I knew that Monique never meant anything to me.”
“But you never broke up with her.” Louise cried out in pain.
“I was going to call her the day she arrived to tell her I couldn’t see her anymore. I was going to ask you to be my girlfriend.”
“You were?” She looked at him in shock. “But you didn’t say anything that morning. When we were at breakfast.” She paused as she saw the shock on his face.
“You remember?” He looked at her with narrowed eyes. “Do you remember me Louise?”
“Yes.” She spoke softly and waited for him to shout at her. Instead he saw a bright light in his eyes and she gasped as he grabbed her into his arms and kissed her.
“Oh thank God. I love you Louise.” He kissed her lips and her nose and her cheeks and she felt tears falling from his eyes. She looked at him in shock.
“You love me?”
“Yes, you little wrench, I love you and I want you to marry me and never leave my side.”
Louise felt her face flush with happiness and she started to grin. “I love you too my Lord.” She delighted at the look of pure pleasure that crossed over Richard’s face and she almost fainted with pleasure as he kissed her deeply once again.
“I love you Louise. Promise me that you will always stay be my side.” He looked into her eyes deeply and she nodded her head. “What’s that?” He looked at her in shock as she whispered.
“If you promise to always love me and our baby.” She whispered once again. She grabbed his hand and placed it next to her stomach and he stared at her in wonder and happiness.
“I could never love anyone even half as much as I love you and our baby my darling Louise.” He stared into her eyes intently. “I am going to spend the rest of my life showing you how much I love every inch of your body and mind and I hope you let me take you home now so I can start showing you.”
She nodded at him and got back in the car and they drove away from the airport. Louise sighed with deep satisfaction and contentment, glad that ultimately her choices had lead her to the man of her dreams.
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