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Chapter One

I needed this gig. And being here today will hopefully bring a wealth of possible contacts for future commissions. Photography is my
real
passion, the modelling just being a means to get here. While having the title of ‘
Supermodel’
opens doors, it hinders me being taken seriously for real commissions so I have to jump at every chance I get.

Some of you will know me as the infamous Mia Fox,
Supermodel
, known for my wild red hair and green eyes, often seen on the arm of lower ranking Royal or two. If my face is not familiar to you, then my tabloid stories of temper tantrums and notorious stamping strut on the catwalks of the world will probably remind you to who I am. Don’t believe all the crap you read. To my real friends, and to me, I am still the gawky too tall girl who loves to take photographs.

Having Tilly here
today with me kills two birds with one stone. Tilly is my dearest friend, my soul-mate, and she’s had a rough ride lately. Running away to Cornwall to escape the heartache of a broken engagement to Simon, the cheating slime ball, and then being almost seduced by some rich creep who prayed on her vulnerability, she needs me and this chance to forget her troubles for a few hours of pampering and decadence.

And truth be known, I need her too. I miss her like crazy. London is a lonely place without your soul-mate. And, I
would never admit it to her, but this gig today has made me nervous as hell. I’m the strong one, you see, I’m the protector
but if only that were totally true

***

Concours d'Elegance
is the highlight of the social calendar. Held within the grounds of the Hurlingham Club by the River Thames, only the wealthiest of the wealthy are invited to attend, splash their cash, all in the name of charity raising untold amounts of funds for deserving causes. And today I get to photograph them while they do it.

Well, I will do as soon as some Dick gets out of my shot. Ok, he
is an extremely cute Dick, but he’s still a Dick. It seems everywhere I turn, there he is, ruining the photo opportunity with an arm draped around yet another pampered and preened princess.

“Hey, I’m trying to take a shot here!” I lift my Cannon for the third time, trying to move around him. Again, he side glances me, deliberately moving into the view of the lens. He throws me a lop-sided grin.
Prick!

“Don’t you think you have enough pictures of me? Jesus, you
have been following me around all evening!” He drawls, grinning straight at me, dropping his arm from the latest lady he’s so obviously been flirting with.

“Fuck off,
dickhead….you keep getting in my shot! Like I would
want
to keep photographing you!” I can feel my lip starting to curl with impatience.

He makes a purposely stride towards me, so close I have to take the camera away from my eye. He has a grin spreading wide
r in his face, his eyes dancing right at me. For a brief fleeting moment I am mesmerised by his presence. He is tall, probably just over or around six foot, with almost blue black hair, and the darkest brown eyes I have ever seen…
almost black
…..with a strong, masculine jaw framing a chiselled face. His head sits on wide, strong shoulders that frame a perfect v shaped body. This man is stunning, could easily be a male model, but I know he’s not….
well, I have never come across him in the field

“I thought I’d better introduce
myself as you
insist
on following me around. Jake Templer.” He throws me another heart stopping lop sided grin, thrusting a huge hand in my direction.

“I am not
following
you around, you arrogant shit!” I spit the words directly in his face, batting his out-stretched hand away.

“Oh,
Feisty! Your reputation lives up to its name….
Miss
Mia Fox! Why are
you
taking pictures here anyway?” He takes a long look up and down my body, smiling at what he sees.

“None of your fucking business! Just
keep out of my shot for the rest of the evening, ok?” Now I’m really pissed at him and
wipe that smirk off your stupid cute face, asshole

I turn to march off but am promptly halted by his swift grip on my arm. I spin around, tilting my chin up in anger.

“Get your hand off me!”

“I’m not used to beautiful women running away from me….usually the opposite! Is this your way of
flirting
with me,
Miss
Fox? Because you have my full attention now….that is for sure” He steps in closer to me, so close I can feel his breath on my cheek.

Jake can feel the twitch in his cock…
Fuck, she’s hot…..I could lay her right now
,
just looking at those fired green eyes, oval like saucers
.
I don’t usually like redheads but that mass of hair……I want to fist my hands in it, pull her into me and savage that pout of a mouth

“Flirt with you? You little pip squeak…..I would
not waste my energy!” I spit out again jerking my arm from his grasp, turning abruptly before marching in the direction of Tilly. Moments before, I had noticed she appeared to be distressed, indicating she was leaving. I need to find her.

I can feel his eyes burning into my back as I exit. I already know he is smirking….it would appear to be his favourite expression.

Jake saunters back into a crowd of adoring lovelies...
Which one will I bed tonight? Not Mia Fox, that’s for sure……although I’d have her any day over this bunch of airheads……

***

I’m feeling sheepish. And my hand hurts. I thought I was rescuing Tilly from that rich creep, Drew. All I saw as I rounded the corner was him all over her and I can’t believe of all places she has to bump into him again it is
here
! Without thinking, I launched myself at him and struck his face with all my might. Now my best friend is glaring at me and I’m confused.

Drew is stroking his face and smirking at me. It would appear this time she kissed him back.
How was I to fucking know? And I can’t believe she has just agreed to have a date with him!! Drew….Drew Templer? Jesus, Jake Templer…..Have I just met Drew’s brother?

Tilly and I walk away, arm in arm. I need to talk to my friend, and
NOW
! Drew calls after us.

“Hey, Mia? You really should meet my brother, Jake”

“Oh, Drew….just to bring you up to speed….I just met that little pip squeak! And you can tell him from me…..I could suck him in and blew him out in bubbles!”

I turn to face him watching the smirk drop right out of his face.

 

Chapter Two

I can’t believe I am about to bed this guy. He’s just scraped nineteen years old. Ok, at twenty six, I’m not exactly a
cougar
but it sure feels like it. He would not have been my first choice but hey, I’m horny and I need
someone
. I don’t do relationships for my own personal reasons. In short, I don’t trust men. But I do need sex, and often. Tilly says I am a female
player
. And I
play
a lot.

We’ve just finished one of my final modelling photo shoots,
I’m horny, and throughout the session, one of the new up and coming male models has made it obvious he is horny too. So here I am, at ten in the morning, letting him into my apartment. He knows the score. I told him in the car on the way over here….
just to be clear, we fuck, you exit, ok?

“Make yourself a coffee, tea, whatever…..the kitchen is that way….I just need to make a call and get my messages” I point him in the right direction and head into the lounge area.

I tried calling Tilly this morning to check she was ok after her date with Drew. They spent the night at Brown’s in Mayfair. He flew her up from Cornwall in his private jet. I might be used to this kind of treatment, but she certainly isn’t. She is still raw from Simon so I need to check on her. A blinking light on my answerphone indicates three new messages. Hopefully, one of them is a new commission for some photography work. I press to listen to
message 1
.

“You tell that fucking whore of a mate that I’m heading to Cornwall…..and she had better be waiting to see me!”

What the fuck!
Simon’s snarling words ricochet around my living room. Shaken, I press for
message 2
:

“Mia! You fucking bitch…..you always tried to split us up……you fucking give her the message…..”

Jesus, what is happening?
I need to call her right now…..and get this kid out of my apartment. The Fuck will have to wait.

***

Tilly is on the Jet returning to Cornwall. She has just told me that Simon attacked her in the street outside of Browns as she and Drew were leaving the Hotel. Drew apparently stepped in and got her out of there. I need to know she is safe. And she will not be if Simon is heading to Cornwall. The man has a violent temper…..
one of the reasons I tried to tell her he was trouble
…..

Drew is bellowing down the phone at me. He demanded Tilly give him her phone. He has just
informed
me that he is taking her to his place for safety. I can hear the rage in his voice as he spits the words out to me. Tilly assures me she will be ok with him but I’m not settled. My chest is tight with anxiety. Tilly arranges to call me again when she is settled at Drew’s place.

***

A few hours have passed and her fucking phone is still switched off. I am freaking out. Suddenly, my phone rings with her personal ring tone, and I snatch it up.

“What the fuck is hap…….?” I scream down the phone. I did
not mean to shout.

She is safe. She’s ringing to assure me while walking on the beach at the back of Drew’s place. She tells me the whole tale
regarding her run in with Simon and that Drew is looking after her. I want to see her, to reassure myself, so we agree to ask Drew if I can go visit for an
overnighter
at his place. I am already looking at flights on my laptop before we have even finished the call……

***

24 hours later

Tilly has fallen for Drew. In a
BIG way. Tilly said they had the best sex of her life at Browns. However, since they returned, although Drew has been polite and caring, attending to her every need, he is distant. And he has not made any attempt to touch her since their arrival at his place in Mawgan Porth. This is where I can help. Sex is my middle name.
I have a plan…….

As I arrived at the house in Mawgan Porth, Tilly begged me to be on my best behaviour, and to play
nice
to Jake, Drew’s brother.
Fuck, this will take effort….
but I’m grateful that Drew has indeed kept to his word to keep Tilly safe, and that I am invited to stay tonight. So here we are, sat outside in the afternoon sun of mid-July, and actually having a good time, drinking beer and wine. The men seem relaxed, laughing at
my adventures
as Tilly refers to my life. Both brothers are incredibly handsome, and even more so when they are lost in laughter. Both are utterly charming too. Jake is the flirty and playful one, while Drew is more reserved. Tilly describes Jake as a
player
…..just like me.

The men are taking us for dinner and dancing, at my alcohol infused request
. Jake informs us he knows the perfect place.
Hmmm and ok, the Dick is right….

***

The restaurant is sited high on the cliffs of Newquay, overlooking the beach. It is a family owned Italian with seating inside and out. There is a small dance floor and cocktail bar on the second level where we are headed as soon as we finish this feast of delicious food. I have brought a small camera, and take every opportunity to grab a quick shot of the scenery. But also to try and hide my huge beaming, satisfied grin.
My plan is working….

Before I left London, I shopped like a demon for the sexiest, fuck me dress I could lay my hands on….for Tilly. After doing her make-up and hair, topped off with the highest heels she could possibly manage, I let her loose in front of the guys
. I thought Jake was going to faint. Drew, almost kept his composure, but then let all his lust explode at the surface.
Oh, yes, she will be in his bed before the end of the night…..Thank you and Good Night, Mia Fox! I mentally take my bow.

Drew can’t take his eyes of Tilly. But I am also aware of the heat of Jake’s eyes following my every move. I’m trying to ignore it but I have to admit, it is exciting me. Men are usually easy prey for me….
big headed I
know
….but he is somehow different. He has the arrogance and confidence of a man who always gets what he wants…especially women….and it is making
PLAYING
very interesting indeed.
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