


    Toggle navigation


ThomasStone
	Home
	Download Pdf Books





    
                
    
    
        Read Vaaden Warriors 1: Rheul Online

                Authors: Jessica Coulter Smith

                        Tags: #sci fi

            

    
    Vaaden Warriors 1: Rheul (6 page)

    
    
    
        
            	«
	1
	2
	3
	4
	5
	6
	7
	8
	»

        

                
            Her body began to relax, but I kept thrusting into her.

"Rheul, I..."

"Rub yourself again."

Without asking any questions, she reached between her legs and pleasured herself. I could feel the tension coiling through her again and knew her next orgasm would be even bigger.

"Darcy, I don't think I can wait much longer."

She whimpered and pushed back against me.
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Gripping her hips with both hands, I plunged into her as deep as I could, triggering her orgasm as well as my own. As we both leaned against the shower wall, panting for breath, I smiled, realizing that I had finally met my perfect match. No one had ever pleased me as much as Darcy, and I doubted anyone ever could.
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Chapter Six
I didn't get to see Darcy the next day because business called me away, but I was anxiously awaiting the night I would get to lie in her arms again. But before I went to the slave quarters, I stopped by Bastian's for a visit. I hadn't seen my brother in over a week, and I knew he'd noticed my absence.

Bastian grinned when he opened the door. "I was starting to think you'd forgotten where I live."

"Ha ha," I said sarcastically. "No, I was just busy."

"With Darcy?"

"Not exactly. We had some issues. Truthfully, I barely saw her for a week."

Bastian frowned and walked into his study. I followed and sank into my favorite chair. I knew I shouldn't have said anything to him because he was going to analyze it, but at the same time I didn't want him thinking I'd fallen in love with my slave. He needed to know his plan hadn't worked.

"What happened?"

"We just had some issues to work through."

"But things are all right now?"

I shrugged. "They seem to be."

"Maybe everything will be fine," Bastian said, trying to look optimistic.

"Maybe. Anyway, I just wanted to stop by and see how you and Enid were doing."

"We're fine. Enid's upstairs sleeping."
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I frowned. "Already? Isn't it kind of early?"

"She takes naps throughout the day. Being pregnant takes a lot out of her. The doctor assured me that it's perfectly normal."

"Well, tell her I stopped by and said hello."

"I will." Bastian rubbed a hand across his chin. "You know, your slave might just be feeling insecure."

"What?"

"She might be insecure. Maybe if you told her how you felt about her, it would change things."

I narrowed my eyes at him. "What are you talking about?"

"Tell her that you care about her, you idiot."

"Who said I care about her?"

"You wouldn't have made her that ridiculous promise if you didn't. Much less plan to honor it. Just tell her that you care about her and see what happens."

"Do you really think that will help?"

Bastian nodded.

"I'll try it and see. Assuming she isn't a shrew when I walk in the door."

"Maybe you should wear body armor before you go to see her."

I laughed and shook my head. "That might not be a bad idea."

I took my leave, deciding I might as well get my visit to Darcy out of the way. The sooner I saw her, the sooner I would know what she was thinking and how she would react to me being away. And if things didn't go well, I still had Moira for a few more days.
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"Darcy, I'm back," I called out as I walked in the door.

She walked into the living room from the bedroom, her eyes rimmed in red and her face splotchy.

I walked to her and wrapped my arms around her. "What's wrong? Are you not feeling well?"

"You were gone."

My shoulders sagged in relief. She'd been upset about my absence, but otherwise seemed fine. That was a good sign. "I had some business to take care of. I told you I couldn't always be here."

She looked up at me, and I now knew for sure she'd been crying. I felt bad that I hadn't gotten word to her that I would be gone. She leaned into me and held onto my shirt as if she needed the extra support. I wasn't sure she was going to let go so I lifted her into my arms.

Carrying her into the bedroom, I sat on the edge of the bed and held her. "I'm sorry I worried you," I said softly, stroking her hair.

"I thought you'd gone back to the other slave."

"No, Darcy. I just had some things I had to do. I can't stay here all the time. I told you that before."

She nodded and buried her face against my chest. "That doesn't stop me from wishing things could change."

Well, this was completely different from before. Once again, she had thrown me for a loop. But I had to say, I preferred this Darcy to the other one. I just wasn't sure how to keep this one around. Maybe Bastian's idea would work.

I tangled my hand in her hair and tilted her head back so that she was looking into my eyes. "Darcy, I'm not going to 71

leave you. Haven't I already shown you that I care about you?"

Her breath caught in her throat. "You do?"

I nodded and kissed her gently. "Yes, I do.

"Rheul," she whispered. "I care about you, too."

I watched a tear slip down her cheek.

"I... I think I might..."

I lifted a brow, waiting on her to continue.

"What is it, Darcy? Just tell me. Remember what I said before?"

She nodded. "I did a lot of thinking while you were gone, and I realized something, something that scared me."

I nearly groaned. Not again. A scared Darcy was not something I wanted to deal with. "Darcy..."

"I think I might love you."

I stared at her in shock. I hadn't expected that. We'd only spent a few days together, and most of that time had been with her giving me the cold shoulder. How in the hell had she fallen in love with me during all of that? "Darcy..."

She shook her head. "I know it doesn't make any sense. I know that things were less than ideal before, but I was scared, Rheul. I swear that isn't me. But when you left and didn't come back, I worried that I'd done something wrong.

At first I thought I was crying because of that, but then I realized I was crying because my heart was breaking."

I swallowed the knot that had formed in my throat. I wasn't sure I wanted to hear this. The last thing I wanted was for my slave to love me. That just made things messy and 72

complicated. It was one thing for her to care about me, but love... Love was something else all together.

"I know you don't love me back," she said softly, "but I wanted you to know how I felt. I wanted you to understand why I was so upset when you came back today."

"Darcy, if you love me, then what I'm about to tell you isn't going to be easy to hear."

She stiffened in my arms.

"I have to take a trip in two days, to the other side of Vaaden. It only takes a few hours to get there, but I'll have to be there for a few days."

"Are you taking me with you?"

I shook my head. "You have to stay here. Slaves aren't allowed to travel."

She paled. "So you'll have to... you'll be..." A tear slipped down her cheek. "You'll have to visit one of the harems over there."

I nodded. I didn't want to hurt her, but she needed to know the truth. It wasn't like I wanted to be with anyone else. After being with her the past few times and seeing how passionate she could be, I could honestly say that I didn't want to be with anyone other than her. Using the harems would only be out of necessity and not for enjoyment.

"It isn't something I'll like doing, Darcy, but it can't be helped. I'll be gone for at least four days. I'd die before I could get back to you if I waited."

She nodded. "I know. It doesn't make it hurt any less, but I know. It isn't like you owe me anything, Rheul. I'm just your slave."
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I hugged her tight to me. "Darcy, you're more than that. I don't want to hurt your feelings, but I can't change the way things are. It would be different if you were my wife, but that isn't going to happen."

My statement was a hundred percent true, but I didn't want to get her hopes up. Obviously Enid lived with Bastian, and I knew of two other slaves who lived with their owners in their homes. But since I planned to take a wife in the future, it was better for Darcy to remain in the slave quarters.

"I understand," she said quietly.

"We don't have to do anything tonight. Just let me hold you."

"I think I'd like that."

I set her on her feet and undressed. I reached for her and lifted the tunic over her head, dropping it on the floor. She was every bit as beautiful as I remembered, and my body instantly responded to her. Her gaze fell to my cock and she blushed.

"It seems I can't control my body around you, but I promise I'll only hold you tonight."

She nodded and we got into bed. I wrapped my arms around her and held her close, running my fingers through her hair. I wanted to ease her fears, but I wasn't sure how.

What could I possibly say to her? It wasn't like I could just cancel the trip. It was business and had to be done. Maybe if I brought her something back it would make things a little bit better. Not that I could think of a single item I could buy that would make up for me having sex with someone else. I knew 74

it was breaking her heart, and there wasn't a damn thing I could do about it.

"When do you leave?" she asked.

"The day after tomorrow. I can spend tomorrow with you, but tomorrow night I'll need to be home so I can leave early the next morning."

I felt her tears on my shoulder, and I wished there was something I could do. I didn't know how to make her stop crying or how to make things better. There wasn't anything I could say or do at this point to make things right.

"I'll miss you."

I kissed the top of her head. "I'll miss you, too."

"May I ask you something?"

"Of course."

"The day we met, when you brought me here, we met at your brother's house. There was a woman there. Enid said she'd been in the slave quarters before."

"Yes, she has been."

"Why wasn't she still in the slave quarters?"

"That actually isn't very easy to answer. Enid and Bastian have a unique situation. My brother fell in love with his slave and refused to take a wife. He made special arrangements with the Prime Minister to move Enid to his home."

"Does that happen often?"

"I only know of two instances. One of them being Bastian and Enid."

She nodded. "Is that why you said you had to take a wife?

Because your brother didn't?"

75

"Yes. Bastian may love Enid, but he'll never be able to marry her. They're going to have a baby, but it isn't the same as marrying and having a Vaaden child."

"Rheul... I... What's going to happen when you marry?"

"I'll spend most of my time at home and come see you a few times a week."

She curled into me even more. I knew it wasn't what she wanted to hear, but I wasn't going to lie to her. It was better to prepare her now. "You don't have to worry about that right now, Darcy. I don't plan to marry for a few more years."

"That could be even worse," she whispered.

"Why?"

"I'll be used to having you all to myself, and then I'll suddenly have to share you. It will tear me apart."

"Let's worry about it when the time comes. Until then, let's just enjoy our time together."

"I know you said you'd just hold me tonight, but... I don't want you to just hold me."

"Darcy... sweetheart, I don't think that's such a great idea.

Not after everything we've talked about tonight. I told you a lot of things I know you didn't want to hear, and I can only imagine how it made you feel. I don't want you doing anything just because you think we should."

"Please, Rheul. I need you."

"Darcy..."

She shoved the sheets out of the way and straddled me.

Leaning down, she kissed me. She took me completely by surprise, and I didn't react at first.
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"Kiss me, Rheul," she whispered against my lips. "Make love to me."

I cupped her face in my hands and kissed her back, unable to deny her request. I still wasn't sure that making love to her right then was the smartest thing to do, but I wasn't going to stop her. It was obvious that she was going to take what she wanted regardless of what I had to say about it. It was actually rather thrilling to have a woman take charge.

When her tongue swept into my mouth, I groaned and pulled her closer. I wasn't sure where this brave, adventurous woman had come from, but I was going to enjoy every minute of our time together. Her fingers dug into my shoulders, and she pushed away.

With a wicked look in her eyes, she lifted her hips and slowly sank onto my cock, taking me all the way inside of her.

I closed my eyes and hissed in a breath. When she picked up my hands and placed them on her breasts, I opened my eyes and looked up at her in surprise.

"I want you to touch me," she said softly.

I caressed her while she rode me, enjoying the heat of her pussy around my cock and the silkiness of her skin against my hands. Suddenly she stopped, and I waited to see what she was up to.

"Rheul, I want to feel you deeper."

I grinned at her. "Does that mean you want me to take over?"

She nodded and started to move, but I wrapped an arm around her and flipped her onto her back. I shifted so that I slid into her as far as I could, and she closed her eyes.
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"That feels so good," she purred.

"Wrap your legs around my waist."

She did as I said, and I thrust into her, drawing a gasp from her. She was wetter than she'd ever been, and I knew I wouldn't last longer than a few minutes. I only hoped it would be enough for her.

I used long, slow strokes, wanting to please her. This would be our last night together for a while, and I wanted it to be memorable for her. It would have to last her until I returned from my trip.

"Rheul, please... I can't take any more."

"I want to please you, Darcy. I don't want this to end too soon."

"Then make love to me again later, but right now I need to feel you come inside of me."

Her words were enough to push me over the edge. I plunged into her deep, taking her hard and fast. The moment I felt her climax, I allowed myself to let go, giving her what she wanted.

"Happy?" I asked.

She gave me a contented smile. "Very."

Kissing her, I pulled her into my arms. I'd give her time to rest, and then I'd make love to her again. I was going to make the most of our last night together.
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