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For my Husband


Thank you for taking my name


I give you my heart in return


And hope it’s enough



 





 



Chapter One



 





 


 

Adina Starlight gazed deep into her crystal ball. 


She could see the couple sitting on the other side of the table, wringing their hands; they were anxious for news. Adina could see nothing but their distorted image in the crystal so she would have to wing it. 


As usual. 


“I see…” She lowered her voice. “I see…” Shit. What did she see? They had been waiting for ten minutes for her to “contact” the spirit world. She was drawing a blank. Normally she had several meetings with clients before a reading so she could milk them for all the personal information she would need to be convincing. 


But these two had been walk ins. She hated walk ins; she was never able to prepare properly and always felt like she was grabbing at straws. 


They were a husband and wife. The husband’s mother had died without disclosing the location of her will and the husband was desperate for money. Adina sighed. So was she when it came right down to it. 


Well, she thought. Nothing for it. I’m going to have bluff my way through this. “I see an old room,” she said, making sure to keep her voice mysterious. “A dark room; there is lots of furniture, a large desk, there are shadows.” Shit. What the hell did an attic look like? “I see a red light coming from inside that desk, a red light that pulses.” 


The woman let out a gasp. Thank god, Adina thought. She had hit pay dirt. “What’s wrong dear?” 


The woman was visibly excited. “That desk, Gerald’s mother had a desk. It’s in our attic!” She clapped her hands. “Do you see anything else? Can you see inside the desk?” 


Adina scrunched up her face so it looked as if she was concentrating. “I see…I see….nothing else. It has gone black. I could hear your mother very faintly, whispering to me.” She saw the look of hope on both their faces and hated herself, just a little. “It sounded like she was encouraging, like she was happy.” 


When a tear of happiness ran down the woman’s cheek, Adina despised herself a little more. Shaking her head to clear those thoughts, she began to ask the couple how they would pay for their “talk with the other side.” 


 There had to be more to life than this. There had to be more than pretending to be something she wasn’t and faking something to pay the rent. She was no better than a high paid call girl. She grimaced. At least call girls get to have sex. She hadn’t had a man in her bed for months. 


“Thank you so much Miss Starlight.” The woman said. “I can’t tell you how much this means to us. How much this means to my husband. Our family has been fighting over my mother-in-law’s money for so long and now we can finally end all the bitterness.” 


The husband, Gerald, nodded. “This will keep our family from splitting apart over money. You’ve saved us, Miss Starlight.” 


Adina grimaced again and put a fake smile on her face. “Think nothing of it.” She said. “It’s my pleasure.” 


God, I need a drink.

 




 



Chapter Two



 





 


 

Adina sighed and took off her gold turban. Red hair fell to her shoulders in ringlets and she heard the static crack in the air. I should get a new job. She had been a Medium for five years now and had only had one true, real vision. She wondered now whether she had dreamed the entire thing. 


God, she hated herself. 


She locked her apartment door and turned on the lights. Blowing out the candles she lit to create the right mood, she breathed a sigh of relief that she didn’t have to lie any more this evening and went to the kitchen to pour herself a glass of wine. 


She needed a drink. Perhaps the entire bottle. She had a bottle of white wine cooling in the fridge with her name on it and she intended to get blind, stinking drunk. 


It hadn’t always been this way. When she was younger, she had gotten feelings, little visions. She listened to her gut and was able to find things when others couldn’t. She was able to know things she shouldn’t have known. 


Then, when she had hit puberty, it had stopped.  Something had happened inside herself that shut her off from that ability. That’s why she had started this Medium business in the first place; it was a half-baked attempt to cash in on something that used to be. 


Adina would look at the stars every night and wish for something to change, for things to be different. But nothing ever changed. 


Grabbing the wine from the fridge, she opened the bottle and poured herself a glass. She took a sip, letting the coldness of the wine soothe her throat. It was hard work talking in a sultry, otherworld voice all day and she was tired. 


Heading to her living room, she left the lights off and looked up at the stars that blinked at her from the sky. She always looked for one that blinked brighter than the others. It always hung right beside the moon, just to its left. That was her wishing star. 


She sighed. She didn’t know why she bothered. She was almost thirty, alone and her last boyfriend had cleaned out her bank account before he had taken off with her best friend. She hadn’t really felt anything, otherworldly or mundane, in years. Adina wanted to fill the silence of her apartment with the sound of something other than quiet. Something other than the beating of her heart. 


Everyone she had ever loved had run away from her. Just once, she wanted someone to love her for her and not run away. 


Tonight, instead of saying the wish inside her head, she spoke her wish out loud. She found her wishing star and, focusing on it, said: “Starlight, Starbright, first star I see tonight. I wish I may, I wish I might, have this wish I make tonight.” She paused here for a moment, not really sure what she was going to wish for. Then she sighed and said: “I wish for someone to love me. Really love me.” 


She waited for a moment, and then sighed. She hadn’t really expected anything to happen. She turned away from the window and was about to pour herself another glass of wine when she heard a noise. 


It was a high-pitched whistle. She turned and gaped at what she saw; her wishing star, was falling. It hurtled through the air at a fast pace, flashing across the sky. 


She nearly screamed when she realized where it was headed, right towards her livingroom window. 

 

 



 



Chapter Three



 





 


 

Adina watched the stars descent with something verging on terror. What the fuck? What the double fuck? 


The high-pitched whistle was growing louder and she could see the star more clearly now; it was a burning ball of fire and rock. If she didn’t do something soon, she would be crushed to death when it smashed through her living room window. 


With a muffled cry, she threw herself behind her couch and covered her face. She waited for the crash, for the earth-shattering tinkle of glass. There was a muffled thump as something hit the glass and then…


“Shit, that fucking hurt.” 


Adina felt her heart start to beat faster. Oh God, there was a man in her apartment. What was she going to do? Her mace was in her purse and she had nothing to defend herself with except a wine glass and the sandals she was wearing. She slowly took one off and stood up from behind the couch, holding a sandal in her left hand and the wine glass in her right. 


What she saw made her gasp. A man, a very naked man, was lying on her living room floor. A sprinkle of something that looked like silver glitter covered his skin. She almost had to cover her eyes because of its brightness. 


As her eyes got used to the light, she was able to see more of him. Ruffled black hair hung almost to his shoulders, a couple days worth of facial hair. And more muscle than she had ever seen before; his shoulders were broad and his chest massive. Hair sprinkled over his chest and she saw two round nipples peeking out at her. She looked lower and blushed. 


She looked away and heard a chuckle. “Yeah, I have that affect on women.” The man said. “I’ve had no complaints in the bedroom department though, should you be interested.” 


Adina came out from behind the couch, her sandal raised high in the air. “Who are you?” She asked. “How did you get into my apartment?” 


“Can we save the questions for when I’m wearing clothes and holding a glass of that wine?” He sat up slowly and pointed at the glass she was holding. “In case you hadn’t noticed, I’m naked here.” He looked down. “And I’m starting to experience shrinkage.”


“Oh,” she said. She felt her cheeks blush bright red. “Right. I, um.” She ran into her bedroom and tried to find something she thought would cover him. The only thing she had that would remotely cover his large frame was her housecoat. It was pink satin and had a fun fur ruffle at the hem of the cuffs. She ran back into the living room and threw it at him, not daring to get too close. 


The man looked at it, amusement showing on his features. He chuckled softly. “You’re kidding me right?” 


“I don’t have anything bigger,” Adina said softly. “Sorry.” 


The man smiled and Adina felt herself go soft. “I guess it will have to do.” He stood and Adina’s heart sped up even more. He was several inches taller than sheand, now that she could see all of him clearly, her blush deepened further. 


He chuckled again and motioned to her wine. “Maybe you should calm yourself down and drink some more of that.” He smiled. “But I do find women who blush really attractive.” 


Adina nodded and gulped her glass down in two mouthfuls. Why was she so hot? Her skin felt like it was burning. God, he was hot. Where did that thought come from? She went to take another sip and found her glass empty. 


“Looks like you need a refill.” He said. “I wouldn’t say no to some either. It’s hard work traveling that fast.” 


Adina nodded again and tried to find her voice. “Sure, sure.” She gulped in some air to steady herself. “And maybe you can tell me who you are?” 


He smiled. “I would have thought the answer was obvious.” His smile deepened. “I’m your wishing star.” 

 




 



Chapter Four



 





 







Adina took another sip of wine and turned to face him. “You want to run that by me again?” 


He took a swing from his own glass. “I should have thought it was pretty obvious. You wished, I’m here.” 


“But I’ve wished on that star a million times. Nothing’s ever happened before.” 


“You never said your wish out loud before. That can make all the difference in things like this.” 


She was not having this conversation. She rubbed her temples and took another mouthful of wine. “Do you have a name?” 


He grinned. “Baby, you can call me anything you want.” 


She glared at him and he laughed. “Okay, okay, I’ll give. My name’s Jack Star. Sort of like rock star, but a lot less glamorous.”


“And you’re a star? A real live star?” 


He nodded. 


“Why are you here?” 


“Because you wished for me.” He said. 


“That’s it? That’s all there is to it?” 


He shook his head. “Yes and no. You wished for someone to love you. Really love you. That’s where I fit in.” 


Adina laughed. “You can’t expect me to believe that.” 


“Have you ever seen a star before? If you can accept that, then anything is possible.” 


 “I’ve been on my own long enough to know that I shouldn’t believe anything I can’t see, anything I can’t touch.” She thought of touching Jack, of reaching out and running her hands along his skin. “I don’t believe in anything that doesn’t have a logical explanation.” 


“There are lots of things in the world that don’t have an explanation.” 


“Like wishing stars?” 


Jack nodded. “Fairies, sprites, dragons. We’re all kind of in the same family.” 


“A make believe one?” 


Jack shook his head. “Man, you’re one serious broad.” 


“Broad?” 


“Girl?” He watched her eyes narrow into slits. “Lady? Man, what do you want to be called? I haven’t had enough wine to deal with proper etiquette, okay?” 


“I do have a name you know. You could try calling me by my name.” 


“You’re name’s Adina, that much I know.” 


“How do you know my name?” 


“I know lots of things.” He grinned at her. “And lots of those things happen in the bedroom.” 


She felt her eyes drawn to his cock despite herself and watched as it twitched, began to harden underneath the fabric of her housecoat.


Adina tuned away, covered her eyes. “I did not need to see that.” She said. “I’m having delusions. I’m having a hallucination brought on by remorse and guilt and I’m actually standing here talking to myself.” She took a gulp of wine. “Yeah, that’s got to be it.” 


“Oh, I’m very real, cupcake.” 


Adina turned and glared at him. 





“Shit, calm down will you? I’m just having some fun.” 


“You’re a hallucination,” she repeated. “That’s the only explanation. Men just don’t fall from the sky, it just can’t happen. You’re not real.” 


He came towards her, touched the small of her back softly. “Oh, I’m very real.” 


Adina felt his breath on her neck. The scent of him filled her nostrils. He smelled musky, spicy. She turned to face him and found they were only inches apart. His eyes were a brilliant, flashing blue and she felt herself falling into them. 


“God you’re beautiful,” he whispered. 


Adina felt her breath quicken, felt herself moving towards him. Their lips were almost touching when she pulled back, put a hand on his chest and pushed him away. “Fine, you’re real.” She said. “You’re very, very real.” Why was her heart beating so fast? Why was she so hot? “But I refuse to admit that you’re a wishing star.” 


Jack sighed, crossed his arms in front of his chest. “Oh, so it’s like that is it?” 


“Like what?” 


“You need me to prove it to you? You need me to prove to you that I’m for real, that I’m here to love you and only you?” 


Adina nodded. “I’d like to see you try.” 


Jack nodded. “Alright. I will.” He looked down at himself. “But first you have to take me shopping.” 


“Shopping?” Adina felt a bubble of laughter at the back of her throat. “Why do you need to go shopping?” 


“You don’t expect me to go around like this all the time do you?” 


Adina looked down at him, at his strong legs, at the chest that was barely covered by her thin nightgown . She wanted to reach out and touch his chest, run her fingers through his chest hair. Adina sighed inwardly and admitted that maybe, just maybe, she wanted to do more than touch him. 


She wanted him to touch her. 


Her heart beat harder. God, I need a drink, she thought. Something stronger than wine. She wondered if there was some Jack Daniels in the fridge. Her mind stopped at the name, Jack. It all came back to him. 


Adina raised her head so that she was no longer looking at his body and felt his blue and silver eyes studying her. 


She felt herself blush as she looked at him head on, his gorgeous eyes looking deep into hers. She would not look away, she would not be afraid. She had been afraid for most of her life. She would not be afraid now. 


“Fine,” she said. “Let’s go shopping.” 

 



 



Chapter Five



 





 


 

Adina had been able to find a big pair of jeans and an old sweatshirt in the back of her closet so Jack didn’t have to walk to the store in her pink housecoat. She apologized for the state of them. “I usually use them to clean around the house,” she said. 


Jack grinned. “You expect me to wear women’s clothing? Do you have any idea what this is doing for my masculine image?” 


Adina smiled, despite herself. “I’m sorry I didn’t have anything else for you to wear.” 


He shrugged and smiled at her. “That’s okay. These are comfortable.”


Jack came towards her, his grin widening. “Before we head out, there’s something I’ve been dying to do.” 


The smoky sound of his voice made her melt. She should be running away, should be calling the police to report a crazy man in her apartment. But who would believe that he fell naked into her living room? Instead of running away, she looked at him, answered him. “And what’s that?” 


“This.” 


Jack came towards her, pulled her to him. He crushed his mouth to hers and Adina felt like her heart might stop beating. His lips were warm and Adina found herself kissing him back with all that she had. 


He bit her bottom lip playfully and Adina moaned. When he started to explore her mouth with his tongue, she felt a flush coming to her skin; her body felt like it was on fire. 


She kissed him back, pressing her body against his, wrapping her arms around him. Adina angled her head, deepening the kiss, pulling him closer to her. She felt the hard plains of his body, the muscles underneath his skin moving. Adina had never felt so alive. 


She moaned deep in her throat. He grabbed on to her tightly, deepening the kiss more until she wasn’t sure where she started and he ended. She tangled her fingers in his thick hair. The stubble on his chin rubbed against her skin. 


He groaned and his cock pressed against her belly. It woke something in her, a passion that she hadn’t felt in a very long time. Adina wanted this man, this stranger; he filled her with a heat that burned her skin and filled her with longing. 


Stranger. The word was loud in her head. He was a stranger, she didn’t know him, didn’t know who he was. How could she have let this happen? With an anguished moan, she pushed him away, stood back from him. “No,” she said. “I can’t. I can’t do this.” 


Adina looked at him and saw sadness in his eyes. “Why are you denying what you know is true?” he asked her. “Why are you denying what you feel in here?” He touched her chest where her heart beat underneath her skin. He touched her face softly. “You shouldn’t have to feel such pain.” 


Adina stepped further away from him. It was then that she realized his skin was glowing. It seemed to pulse with a soft, subtle glow of silver light that made the room around them brighter. 


He was beautiful, standing there in front of her. She could see his erection straining against the fabric of the jeans, the glow pulsing from his skin; see the love for her in his eyes.


She didn’t deserve love. 


She wiped a tear from her cheek and went to the hallway to grab her coat. “Let’s go shopping.” She said softly. 

 




 



Chapter Six



 





 


 

They were walking towards the shops down the street from her apartment. The night was warm and there was a soft breeze that ruffled Jack’s hair. When he reached out and took her hand, she didn’t pull away. 


It felt right for some reason. 


“Who hurt you?” Jack asked. His voice was soft and sent shivers down her spine. 


“What do you mean?” 


“Who hurt you?” He asked again. “I want to know who it was that hurt you.” 


“No one hurt me.” Adina said. They walked past a couple sitting on a park bench. They were holding hands and Adina looked at them longingly. 


“Then why would you deny yourself love when it is right in front of you?” 


Adina laughed. “Love doesn’t exist.” She said. “Love is a myth.” 


Jack stopped walking, turned her to face him. “Surely you don’t believe that? How can you possibly believe that?” He ran a finger down her cheek. 


Adina was weakening, despite her wish to remain hardened against his questions. But she felt she could trust Jack with anything; she felt like she had known him all her life. 


“My parents died when I was young.” She said. “I had a foster mother when I was growing up. I had a sister, another foster child. Her name is Patsy. We didn’t have a very good life.” 


“What happened?” Jacks voice was soft, concerned. She felt her walls falling away, brick by brick. 


“Our foster mother, Lorraine, she didn’t really like kids. But she loved the pay check that she got for taking care of us. So Patsy and I had to look out for each other. It was us against the world.” 


“You must have loved each other?” Jack prodded. 


Adina nodded. “Of course we did, but no one really loved us, you know? It was her and I against the world for such a long time.” She was quiet for a moment, lost in thought. “I thought I found love once. His name was Euwan and he swept me off my feet. I gave my heart to him.” 


“What did he do to you?” Jack asked. “What did he do to you to make you so afraid of love?” 


Adina laughed harshly, remembering that day. She had come home to find her apartment cleared out. There was a note on the table. He had left her for her best friend. The betrayal stung even now.  “I never saw him again. I loved him for a year, gave him my heart and he betrayed me.” She felt tears start to prick her eyes and she took a tissue out of her purse to wipe them up. 


“It took so long for me to get my heart back. I always swore that I would never give it to anyone else, that no one would ever trick me into loving them again.” 


“Oh, Adina,” Jack whispered. He pulled her to him softly, kissed her forehead. She felt safe so close to him, felt wonderful when he wrapped his arms around her. “Adina.” 


He didn’t tell her that he would protect her, didn’t utter any of the sympathies that others did. Instead he held her, comforted her. 


When she thought of it later, she realized that this moment was when she started loving him. 

 




 



Chapter Seven



 





 







 “So have you always been a star?” 


They had continued walking after Adina had pulled herself together. Her hand was in Jack’s again and once more she was shocked that it felt so right, that he felt right. Her heart thrummed at his touch. 


Jack laughed softly. “As long as you have wished on stars, I have been there.” 


“You make it sound like wishes create stars.” 


“Of course they do. Why do you think there are so many stars in the sky?” he motioned to the stars above them. “Millions of people make a wish every night and with every wish, a star is born.” 


Adina laughed, an honest to goodness laugh. It felt so good to laugh with someone. She hadn’t had anything to laugh about in so long. “Sorry,” she said. “That just reminded me of Barbara  Streisand . You know, her movie A Star is Born?” 


Jack smiled. “I’m familiar with her work, yes.” He pointed to a woman walking her dog down the street. “Can you tell me anything about her?” 


Adina thought about it for a moment and the answer came to her: “Her husband is cheating on her with his secretary and she knows but stays because she loves him.” 


Adina froze. She had no way of knowing that, but knew it was true. She could feel it in her gut. It felt right. “There’s no way I could know that, not really.” She said. 


Jack smiled, pointed to another person. This time it was a man in a business suit, walking briskly, a briefcase swinging in his hand. “And him?” he asked. “What can you tell me about him?” 


Adina closes her eyes for a moment and it came to her instantly; she didn’t even have to think. “He’s gunning for a promotion he’ll never get because it will go to someone who is sleeping with the boss.” 


Jack nodded. Adina looked at him with wide-eyed wonder. “Jack? Jack how am I able to….”


“One more,” he said. He pointed to a child walking with his parents. They were pushing a stroller in front of them and Adina could hear the cries of a newborn baby. She nodded, almost as if she were in a trance. “He’s jealous of the new baby; he thinks his parents have replaced him.” 


She put a hand to her mouth. “My God, Jack. I haven’t been able to see things for years. It’s been so long and I’ve never been able to see so clearly.” She looked at him, searched his eyes for some sort of answer. “How is this possible?” 


Jack smiled. “All in good time.” He grinned when he saw her frown. “I’ll tell you, don’t worry. But first, can I get some clothes?” He touched a hand to her face. “Or would you rather I walk around naked most of the time?” 


She laughed. “Well…” A blush reddened her cheeks. 


Jack laughed and pulled her close to him. “Ah, so the lady does have a wild streak.” He kissed her softly. “I’m glad to see there is hope after all.” 


He kissed her again and she let herself be kissed. She felt herself melt a little more, felt her resolve crumbling. She looked at his hands, at his face and saw the light glow coming from his skin. 


“How is this possible?” She whispered. 


“Anything is possible,” he said. “If you believe in it.” 


“You’re asking me to believe in magic.” She said. “I don’t know if I can do that.” 


“Of course you can.” His voice was a caress against her skin. “You just have to let yourself believe.” 


His lips brushed hers softly, the light from the streetlamps flowing over them.  She looked into his eyes, saw their silver blueness and knew comfort. She kissed him back, softly at first, felt him pull her closer to him. Felt his hard body press against her. She reached down and felt his cock; he was already hard for her. 


Adina deepened the kiss and her walls crumbled a little more. Jack moaned as she stroked his dick through the fabric of his jeans. She heard his breath catch. “Adina…” This whisper was hoarse, full of need. 


“Yes, Jack?” 


“If you keep that up, I’m going to make love to you right here. I wouldn’t mind too much but I’m sure others would.” 


“Others?” She looked around, realized they were still outside and blushed. “Sorry,” she said. “I got a little carried away.” 


“No apology needed.” Jack grinned, kissed her again. “Although I am wondering what you look like with your clothes off.” He laughed when her blush deepened. “You’re so cute when you do that.” 


“You drive me crazy.” She said, taking Jack’s hand. “I haven’t felt this way for so long and you’ve turned my world upside down in less than a day. How is that possible?” 


Jack laughed. “I guess it must be my animal magnetism.” 


Adina smacked him on the shoulder and smiled. “Lets get you some clothes.”  




 




 



Chapter Eight



 





 


 

“What do you think?” Jack asked her. 


He was wearing worn jeans with a skintight white shirt. Black leather boots covered his feet and he had on a black leather jacket; it was unzipped and she could see the muscles of his chest through the tight shirt. 


They were outside the shop and it was growing dark. Jack had paid the flustered clerk with money that had appeared out of nowhere. He had stuck his hand in the pocket of her  jeans and pulled out a black leather wallet thick with money. “One of my little tricks.” He whispered to her. 


Looking at him now, Adina thought she had never seen anyone so sexy. No one had thrilled her like this before and she longed to be with him, to have him touch her. 


She blushed. “I think you look amazing.” She said. She took a chance and held out her hand for him to take. He smiled at her and took it. She felt a shot of electricity run up her arm. 


They walked back to her apartment, the heat building between them. To distract herself from her reaction to him, Adina turned to Jack. “Are you able to tell me how I know things about people? Why is it I can see after so long?”


He looked at her for a moment before responding and her blood began to heat. “You didn’t believe before…” he said. “No, that’s not quite right. But it’s the heart of it. That’s where all of it starts.” 





“What do you mean?” 


“Well, when you were younger you believed in everything. Children and young adults are so much more open to things before they have been shaped by their families, their life. Slowly, you lost your belief.” He stopped and turned to face her. “Do you see what I’m saying?” 


She nodded because she did understand. Knew in her heart that what he said was true. “I was so lonely.” She told him. “Both my parents gone, no other family except my sister…” 


“And so you had to fend for yourself. It’s no wonder you forgot me.” 


She was startled by his words. “What do you mean?” 


“Do you remember when you used to wish on a star every single night? That you used to wish for a better life? Do you remember that?” 


Adina nodded. “Yes, I do.” 


“That star was me.” 


She shook her head. “I don’t understand, Jack, I don’t.”


He put a finger to her lips. “When you stopped believing in the impossible, you stopped wishing. When you stopped wishing, you stopped being able to see. Do you understand?” 


At first Adina wanted to say no, she didn’t understand. How could that be possible? But she knew he was telling the truth, and that he meant every word. “Are you saying that stars give power? That I could see because of my connection to you?” 


Jack nodded. “Stars have more power than just wishes. They help you see into the unknown, just a little bit. They help fill you with wonder.” 


“But how can I believe now? Why now?” 


Jack laughed. “It’s pretty hard not to believe in the impossible after a star falls from the sky and into your living room.” 


Something occurred to Adina then, something that made her heart break just a little. “All this time, when I haven’t believed. When I’ve been cold inside, you’ve still been there, haven’t you?” She touched his skin, felt it warm instead of cool to the touch. “You’ve been waiting for me for all this time?” She whispered. 


The enormity of her feelings for him shocked her. 


“I have waited all of my life for you.” He said. 


With those words, a tidal wave of emotion broke lose inside Adina and, barely stopping to think, she crushed her mouth to Jack’s. “I need you naked,” she said. “Don’t ask me if I’m sure because I know I am.” She kissed him again, ran her teeth along his jaw. “I haven’t wanted anything more than I’ve wanted you right now.” 


Jack smiled at her, kissed her again. He ran his thumbs over the tips of her nipples; she felt them harden underneath her shirt. “How soon can you take me home?” 


“Not soon enough.” She said. 


She took his hand in hers and they all but ran back to her apartment, their feet flying over the pavement. A heat filled her, a sumptuous heat that made her feel more alive than she had felt in a long time. 


They tumbled into the foyer of the apartment building and Jack pulled her to him in the darkness. He pressed his hard cock against her and she felt it there, hot and waiting. Adina moaned and kissed Jack again. 


And the walls inside her crumbled completely.

 



 



Chapter Nine



 





 







Adina had never felt anything as wonderful as this. 


Heat poured from her as she kissed Jack.  She gave into the passion she felt for him, and the emotions that she had denied herself for far too long. Jack’s skin seemed to glow a soft, pale silver in the darkness of the foyer. 


She broke the kiss and looked at him. He was glowing and so was she. “Where have you been all my life?” she whispered. 


“Waiting for you.” 


She crushed her mouth to his again. His tongue entered her mouth, tasting her as she explored and tasted him. 


They tumbled into the elevator and when the doors closed, she started pulling at his clothes, pulling at her own. 


“What are you doing?” he whispered into her ear. She shivered and wanted more of him. All of him. 


“I’ve waited so long for you.” She said. She was so hot, why was she so hot? “I can’t wait any longer.” 


“I can’t argue with that logic.” 


“Shut up,” she said. “Just make love to me. Love me. I want all of you.” 


“You already have all of me.” He said. “Every ounce I have to give.” 


She pressed the button on the elevator to stop it mid floor. She couldn’t wait until they got to her apartment. She wanted to give into everything she was feeling before she had a chance to think, before she had a chance to contemplate what she was doing. 


She pulled off his shirt and ran a tongue over his right nipple. Jack groaned and tangled his fingers in her hair. “Adina.” He said. 


“Say my name.” She said. “I love it when you say my name.” 


“Adina…” 


She pinched his other nipple and ran her hands over the rest of his chest, feeling the coarse hair, the muscles. She pulled at his belt, felt his pants fall away and cupped her hand around his hard dick. 


He groaned again, louder this time. He pulled her up so he could ravish her mouth. Jack pulled at her pants, letting them fall to the ground. She stepped out of them, and Jack pulled her shirt over her head. He quickly shed her of her bra and cupped her breasts, one in each hand, making the nipples hard with the ball of his thumb. 


She moaned and heat sizzled along her skin. She moaned and reached down to free his cock from his underwear. It was rock hard and felt so big in her hand, so big. She ran her hands along its length, felt the wetness at its tip. 


Adina pushed his hands away and went to her knees in front of him, cupped his balls and licked the tip of his penis. His breath caught and she took the head of his dick slowly into her mouth, savouring the softness of it, the size. 


Jack moaned and bucked slightly. “You’re killing me here.” He breathed out a sigh. “God you feel so good. Better than good.” 


She laughed and the sound freed her, made her feel alive. She stood up and pushed her panties to the floor so that they stood naked in front of each other. “I want to give you all of me.” She said. “It’s all I have to give you. It’s not enough.” 


“It’s enough,” he said. “It’s more than enough.” 


She thought she would faint when he grabbed her buttocks and lifted her up, when he teased her most sensitive opening with the head of his cock. He pressed against her softly, gently. She felt herself go hot and wet instantly. 


“I want you inside me,” she said. “ I don’t think I can wait any longer Jack…” 


The way she said his name was like a caress and he brought her down, letting his dick slide into her softly, gently, all in one push. She wrapped her legs around his waist and her arms around his neck and kissed him, hot, feverish kisses that made Jack feel as if he was going to explode.  


Adina felt as if her skin would burst into flame. He was so big, so huge; he filled her. She pushed down more onto his cock to take more of him in, all of him. He groaned and then began to lift her and lower her along his shaft. 


“You feel so good inside me.” Adina breathed against his neck, her whole body sweating. 


“And you feel wonderful to me.” Jack said. He bent his head down and took one of her breasts into his mouth, gently biting the nipple and making Adina gasp. “I can’t get enough of you,” he said. 


“Oh, Jack…” she whispered. He stopped being gentle and began thrusting into her with more rhythm, more force. Adina cried out and clutched her legs more tightly around him, drawing him in deeper. 


“Shit,” Jack said. “Adina, oh god,” His voice was husky and hot. It sent shivers down her spine. 


“Cum for me.” She whispered. “I want all of you inside me.” 





She loosened her hands and reached down to grab one of his nipples between her fingers. She twisted and pinched it until it peaked. 


“Adina, oh god, Adina!” He increased the force of his thrusting so that with each thrust came the sharp slap of skin against skin. “Adina!” 


When she felt him cum inside her, she let herself go and joined him. Together, they went over the edge. 

 




 



Chapter Ten



 





 


 

They stepped into the apartment and locked the door behind them. Jack kissed Adina again and she felt her lust stirring once more. “We should clean ourselves up.” He said. “Do you fancy a shower?”


Stepping under the spray, the water was hot on her skin and Jack’s touch burned her skin, making her hotter. The shower felt gorgeous but having Jack in the shower with her was better. She moaned when he reached down in between her legs and slipped two fingers inside her. Adina was already wet for him. 


“You feel so good.” Jack whispered. “I can’t get enough of you, never enough.” 


“Jack, I…” she could barely form words. He continued to slide his fingers in and out of her, slowly, stretching her. She cried out when he began to play with that sensitive nub. Her legs went weak, and the world spun around her. 


“Oh, god, Jack…” 


“Cum for me.” He whispered. He increased the speed of his stroking, tweaked the most sensitive part of her body and sent her over the edge again. She held onto him as her orgasms rocked her body. It still wasn’t enough.


She reached down and grabbed hold of his penis. It was rock hard, pulsing. She slicked her hand with water and ran her hand along its length making Jack moan softly. 


“I need you inside me,” she said. “I need all of you inside me.” 


He lifted her up again and she wrapped her legs around his waist. She felt his cock probing her, entering her and she let herself slide down in one fluid motion, taking Jack’s dick deep inside of her. 


She began to move, holding onto him, feeling him inside her. He was so big, so incredible. The spray of the water was hot but their skin was hotter. 


Jack began to moan softly in her ear. “Adina…” his whisper was hoarse. “I can’t hold it much longer. I can’t…” He let out another groan. 


She watched his eyes go wide as he came deep within her. She moved up and down on his shaft until she came again, riding wave after wave of heat. 


“Never let me go.” She whispered. 



 



***



 



She knew with all her heart that Jack would never leave her. They were meant for each other. 


Then why did she feel like there was still something missing? 


They lay on her bed, naked, letting the cool summer breeze run over their skin. Jack traced designs lazily on her skin. His voice was soft in the darkness. “What’s troubling you?” He asked. 


“Nothing.” She said. 


Jack sat up on one shoulder and looked at her. His eyes almost glowed silver in the darkness. “Don’t lie to me. I know when something is bothering you.” 


Adina huffed. “How is it that I’ve known you for less than a day but feel like I’ve known you all my life?” 


“Because I’ve always been there for you, waiting for you.” 


Adina was afraid but she voiced what was troubling her. “I’m so afraid that you’re going to leave me.” She said. “I know that’s silly.” 


Jack shook his head, kissed her softly. “Not when everyone else has left you.” He kissed her again. “But I will never leave you. Even if I could go back to where I came from, I wouldn’t.” 


She turned to face him. “You can’t go back?” she asked. “Not ever?”


“Once a star has fallen, they remain on the Earth. That has always been the way.” He moved closer to her. “But I will never leave you. I love you too much.” 


And then Adina spoke the words she feared the most: “And I love you.” 


Jack saw her relief and chuckled. “There, that wasn’t so bad, was it? The Earth didn’t explode, the world is still in one piece.” 


“Bastard.” 


“You better believe it.” He smiled and drew her face to his. “But there’s still something troubling you.” He brushed her red hair out of her face. “What is it?”


“There’s something I need to do.” Adina said. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 




 

 

 

 

 

 




 



Epilogue



 





 


 

“I can’t thank you enough for coming.” Adina said. 


Gerald and his wife smiled at her. They had agreed readily when she had called them and invited them back for another reading, free of charge. “I just feel so guilty about giving them hope when all I did was lie to them.” She’d told Jack. “I need to put things right.” 


They came into the living room and sat down across from her. Adina didn’t wear her turban and she hadn’t bothered to lower her voice. She was herself and it felt good to see and not  hide behind a persona. 


“Emily said you had another message from my mother.” Gerald said. 


“Yes,” Adina said. “I got it last night while I was meditating.” She looked at Gerald and waited for the sight to see, for the thought to come. “Your mother wanted me to tell you that the will is under a floorboard in your master bedroom. It’s right under your bedside table. She hoped that you would think of that hiding place because she knows you had a similar one when you were a child.” 


Adina almost laughed out loud when a look of shock came across his face. “How did you…?” He began. 


Adina smiled. “The will is there. She’s left you a large sum of money. You and your wife are the sole beneficiaries.” Her smile widened. “You and your wife are going to be very rich.” 


Adina showed them out of the apartment, turning down any money. “It was my pleasure. You go get that will and you take it to her lawyer and get what she left you.” She touched Gerald’s hand. “She wants you to have it.” 


Closing the door behind her, she breathed out a sigh of relief. 


Jack came to her, kissed her and Adina felt the heat spread through her whole body. “So what happens now?” he asked. 


Adina grinned. “Well,” she said. “I always could use an assistant.” 
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