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Bonus chapter

Conrad

E xplosions. Outside this room. But inside there's Harper. On the 

floor. Hurt. Huddled in on herself because I can't reach her. And 

then I'm outside. Trying to get back in. Bullets fly, hitting me. I don't 

care.
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I need her. Nothing else matters. Healthy, wounded, dead or alive, it 

makes no difference. I still need her. My gift. The woman who brought 

me so much joy that sometimes I think I can’t handle it.

My breath is short. My eyes race wildly over the door. No lock, no 

handle. It doesn't budge when I throw myself against it. But Harper is 

still inside. I hear her voice. Calling me... Conrad. Conrad.

"Conrad."

Gasping as if I'm coming up for air, I realize I was dreaming. She’s 

here, straddling my waist, giving me a pissed-ok stare, her pussy hot and 

wonderful over my cocT. Fhen she cants her hips, and I'm inside her.

WucT.

"belcome ?acT."

"bhat are you doing, my giftM" jy voice is strained. She sheathes me 

perfectly and ?rings me to my Tnees even though I'm still Yat on my 

?acT.

"I’m using ?lacTmail to get what I want, since I can't get it any other 

wayM" She undulates slowly, —ust enough to maTe a growl rum?le deep 

in my throat. "bhat the hell are you dreaming a?outM Bou have to talT 

to me. Bou don't want to talT with a therapist, and I can understand 

thatOTinda. Hut you’ll talT to me. Ur I’ll Teep torturing you."

A smirT stretches my lips, and my hand cups her cheeT, my thum? 

stroTing her soft sTin.

"Fhat's sweet, ?ut I can turn us around and get what I want."
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"Bou wouldn't dare." Fhe conviction in her tone maTes my heart swell. 

She’s right. I wouldn’t. Not against her will. Hut I can coaK her. I gra? 

her hips and raise her slowly, then ?ring her down hard and fast. be ?oth 

moan. bhy can’t I do this twenty-four sevenM xightL ?ecause she has a 

career she loves.

"Stop. Fhat's cheating. 3lease. It’s getting worse. It happens almost every 

night. I don’t want to Tnow you’re in pain and I can't help." Per voice is 

wo??ly, emotions pouring out. WucT.

"I’m not in pain, sweetheart. I’ve never ?een happier in my whole life. 

Fhey're —ust memories andL fears. Fhey don't count. Fhis counts." I YeK 

under her, grinding, stroTing her clit. jy ?eautiful girl is so sensitive. 

"baTing up with you every day counts." I cup her nape and pull her closer, 

Yat on my chest, her hair wrapped around my Jst and her teeth ni??ling 

my prodding thum?. "4nowing that you love me counts. Distening to you 

talT a?out the things that eKcite you counts. Not a nightmare."

Parper  grunts  and  then  ?ites  my  thum?.  Pard.  "Bou're  ?eing 

deli?erately dense, and you Tnow it. Det's maTe a deal. I'll let you Yip me 

over and destroy me if you promise to talT. qust a little. Det me in. 3lease."

It's that 'let me in' that tugs at my heart.

"I prefer you liTe this, where I can see everything." I push her ?acT, 

?rushing her hair from her face. "Pow ?eautiful you are. Pow your ?reasts 

?ounce when I do this." I raise and lower her slowly, maTing ?oth of us 

feel each inch. Every incredi?le point of connection. "Pow your ?lue eyes 
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get clouded with pleasure. And how you come apart on my cocT." I Teep 

going, slow, controlled, even though I want nothing more than to let go.

"Wlattery will get you nowhere. 3romise." jy stu??orn, amazing gift. I 

don’t want to. I really, fucTing don't. HutL 'let me in'. She did it. She let me 

in. She trusted me even when I gave her little reason to. She tooT all of me. 

Fhe o?sessive, violent, controlling man who tooT her from her apartment 

and thought that was it. Fhat it would ?e enough.

"I promise. Hut you have to promise —ust to listen." She nods. I don't 

?elieve her. She wouldn't ?e my all if she weren't the most determined, 

resourceful human ?eing I've ever met. It doesn't matter now. I can’t resist 

her anymore.

I Yip us over, latch my lips to her hard nipple and drive her crazy. 

6rive myself crazy. I let the pleasure ?uild until our voices are all I can 

hear. joaning, ?egging, praising, crying out. And then I Jnally deliver, 

pounding inside her until  she eKplodes, milTing my cocT liTe a Jst, 

dragging me under, maTing me come so hard I see ?lacT for a second. qust 

a second, then I s:ueeze my eyes shut and ?asT in my gift's glory. Sweaty, 

out of ?reath, Yushed. Still glaring at me a little.

Pu7ng, I get on my Tnees, admiring my girl, her pussy dripping with 

me. I don’t want Tids and neither does she, ?ut the unhinged need to come 

inside her, Jll her, marTing her as mine never su?sides.

"Come here, my ?ad girl." I wrap Parper in my arms, her head on my 

chest. jay?e she’ll go to sleep. Ah, wishful thinking.
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She’s waiting, her Jngertips dragging on my ?acT and maTing me hard 

all over again. I won't get what I want if she doesn't. I Tnow that.

Still, I don't talT.

Parper waits, patient, for a while. Fhen she raises her head and traces the 

scar on my chest. Fhe ?ullet wounds.

"It's a?out this, isn't itM"

"It is, and it isn't." I sigh. 6amn. "It had never ?een a pro?lem ?efore 

you. Hefore I realized I'd fallen in love with you. Uf course, I wasn't happy 

a?out the outcome, ?utL I never felt anything a?out it. It started when I 

was in the hospital, after that sicario tried to Till you. And I haven't ?een 

a?le to get rid of it." I sigh again. "It doesn't matter."

"It matters to me. jay?e if you talT a?out it, it’ll get ?etter."

"I did talT a?out it. Fhey wouldn't let me ?e otherwise. I had to report 

the incident. Hut it didn't stop there. Fhey didn't stop until they had 

dissected everything. bhat would ?e dikerent nowM ParperL let it ?e."

"I don't want to dissect it. I want to Tnow what you feel. Hecause you 

said it, you feel something now. And it's not —ust what happened ?acT then. 

Bou call my name too, most of the time. And I wasn't there."

"I feel what normal people would feel. At least I thinT so. And you're 

always on my mind." I don't add that her disappearing on me maTes me 

fear it can happen again. I don't need to. jy gift Tnows. And she Tisses me. 

Gently. Fenderly. Hut she doesn’t let me go deeper. Stu??orn, stu??orn 

girl.
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"Bou really don't want to talT a?out it, huhM"

"I really, really don't." be stare at each other. Something is churning 

inside that ?rilliant ?rain of hers. I wait with ?ated ?reath.

"bill you everM I want to respect your ?oundaries. Hut I want everything 

that you are. Bou Tnow that. Fhe good, the ?ad. It doesn't really matter. I 

want everything."

"Uh, fucT me, Parper." I ?reaT free from her em?race and stand. "Bou're 

not playing fair. And I shouldn't complain since I'm the Ting of not playing 

fair, ?ut you've learned a little too much from me."

Furning, I locate a towel discarded on the Yoor and wrap it around my 

waist. It's tented ?y my cocT, hard no matter what ?ecause it'll never stop 

wanting Parper. At least I feel less eKposed.

"Wine.  I  was  dreaming a?out  the  attacT.  Hits  and pieces.  Hut  the 

important part was that you were there. Fhat you were in danger. So 

may?eL it's not a?out what happened ?acT then and more a?outL the 

fear I might lose you. Ur ?oth. I don't Tnow. It doesn't matter. It's —ust 

ghosts. I don't deal in ghosts. Ur feelings, unless we're talTing a?out you."

She goes on her Tnees, letting the sheet fall and crawling to me. Fuck me. 

And I mean for real.

"I'm not going anywhere. I married you. I'm staying married to you. 

Devi's giving us :uarterly updates, and they all say the sameE no one's 

searching for me. Fhe Hratva has ?igger Jsh to fry. Bou're stucT with me. 

Shouldn't have Tidnapped me otherwise."
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"bould it ?e terri?le if I said I'd do it all over againM"

She huks and rolls her eyes, so I picT her up, wrapping her legs around 

my waist and Tissing the soft sTin of her necT. I ?reathe her in.

"Parper... I've changed so much since I met you, and yet, I haven't really. 

Fhe nightmares are not pleasant, ?ut they don't play a role in my life. I 

hope they'll go away. If they don't, I'll live with it. And Devy can give me 

all the reassurance he wantsOI'll never stop Teeping my ear to the ground. 

Fhere's only one thing in this world that would akect me, or rather, send 

me out of my mind. And that's losing you. Can you trust meM jay?e it's 

not healthy, ?ut I don't want to deal with more feelings. Fhe only thing 

I want to feel is how much I love you. Wrom now until the day I die. 

And even ?eyond that. If there's an afterlife, I'll love you there. If there's 

reincarnation, I'll Jnd you again. Can you —ust ?e happy with thatM"

She cocTs her head and nods, then Tisses my cheeT. "3romise if that 

changes, you'll come to me."

"I do."

"Good. And ConradL in the neKt life, —ust come to my door with a 

?ou:uet and a smile, oTayM"

She chucTles, and I raise my eye?rows at her. "So traditional, my gift." 

Fhen I drop her on the ?ed, following immediately after, my ?ody cradled 

?etween her thighs. "FhanT you. Now, if you want my cocT, you have to 

worT for it." I press my forehead to hers, taTing in the mischief in her gaze, 

then get rid of the towel and settle ?acT against the head?oard. I don't have 
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to wait long until she's ?acT in my arms. "Are you oTay with our dealM" I 

want to drop this topic so ?adly, ?ut I need to Tnow she's happy. I'd rip my 

heart out of my chest if it'd maTe her happy.

"Bes. And thanT you for talTing to me. And in the neKt life, may?e I'll 

?e the one Tidnapping you. Now that I Tnow what it means to have you, 

I wouldn't go a day without it, not to mention an entire life."

Wine ?y me.


