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            A smile spread over her lips as she burst with a muffled cry, biting down on her lip while waves struck her. Ridge continued to lap at her, bringing her down slowly.

Then he got to his feet. Watching a beautiful cowboy strip off his boots and Wranglers was the prettiest sight she’d ever seen. Nothing could ever compare, and the moment would be forever etched in her memory.

She massaged her breasts, still humming from her orgasm.

“No touching yourself. That’s my job.”

“Yes, Master.”

Tanned skin greeted her senses. His thick cock sprang free, and he didn’t waste a second sheathing it in a condom. When he stared at her for a long heartbeat, she knew the most happiness of her entire life.

“Spread them wide.”

A shiver of need ran through her. Slowly, she did his bidding, feeling her wet folds exposed to the air.

“So fucking wet for me.” He eased on top of her. His weight felt so good that she moaned, and he answered with a groan of his own. With his cock poised at her entrance, he paused to stare into her eyes again. “Say my name as I enter you.”

She leaned up to whisper into his ear, “I’ll never say another. Ridge.”

With a jerk of his hips, he thrust deep. Her inner walls parted and clenched around his length. As he withdrew, she scored his back with her nails. He bit her lower lip and plunged back in until his mushroomed head struck her innermost point.

He gyrated his hips, grinding into her. She began to pulsate, already on the edge. If he planned a countdown, he’d better do it quick because she wasn’t able to hold back. She’d been pent up for this man for too long.

“Hell, I can’t last,” he grated out.

“Ten,” she began automatically.

He kissed her silent, and she continued the numbers in her head. As one neared, he stiffened. She screamed. And they came together for the second time in their lives.

As her bliss stole her senses, her mind locked on Ridge. How the cords in his neck bulged as he roared his release. And the way his eyes looked before he collapsed atop her.

She knew they wouldn’t always have this moment, but she could see a beautiful view of their lives together. He lay his head on her breast and his breathing was slow and heavy.

“I’m gonna try to get back on the show, Kashley.”

She toyed with the hair on his nape, curled slightly where his hat brim had pushed it out. “Are you sure?”

He nodded, his beard scruff searing her skin in the most perfect of ways. “Need the cash.”

“To buy a tractor? I heard you talking to my pa.”

“No, to build a house and buy a big bed. I’m not taking my beautiful woman in any more horse stalls.” He raised his head and gave her a dark, crooked smile that set libido on fire again.

“I doubt we’d only use the bed.”

He bit her lightly on the crest of her breast. “True. I plan to put some shackles in our barn once it’s built.”

She sucked in a breath as he skimmed his teeth over her peaked nipple. “In that case I’ll need a safeword.”

“How ‘bout
forever
, honey?” His stare pierced her.

“That’s not a safeword—it’s a promise. I hope you have enough condoms because I’ve spent a lot of time wanting this.” She reached between them and gripped his already hard cock at the base.

He pushed into her hand. “Come home with me. I got a bunch in my drawer, and we can tell Ma the good news.”

“What about the rest of your family?”

“Word travels. They’ll know about five seconds after I hit Calhoun ground with your hand in mine.”

A happy squeal left her, and he wrapped her tightly in his arms. With her face buried against his neck and his weight upon her, she couldn’t think of a better place to be.

 

THE END

 


 

**If you’ve enjoyed this book, please leave a review. Reviews make authors happy, and happy authors means more hot books!**
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