
Maddie was cynical about Richie's invitation to lunch. She figured David had put 

him up to it but when Maddie told Richie her suspicions he swore on his mother's 

grave that David had no idea he was calling her and would probably hurt him if he 

knew. Maddie had decided to bite the bullet and meet him for lunch. 

 

As she sat alone in her office she thought back to her lunch with Richie. All day 

long she had swayed back and forth over the information he had shared with her. 

All day she had waited for David to come into the office but he was out in the field 

with Viola and neither had stepped foot in the office all day. 

 

Maddie tried to finish the expense reports she was working on but bits and pieces 

of her lunch with Richie kept replaying in her mind. 

 

"Maddie you have to believe me. My little bro was being a good boy. You know 

how many hot babes he turned down last weekend?" Richie had shaken his head. 

“Told the babes hitting on him he was happily taken. Believe me lady that guy has 

it bad for you. David Addison never turned down a hot piece before." 

 

Maddie kept remembering Richie telling her that David was drugged but even 

Richie couldn't tell her what happened after he left David. All he could tell her was 

that David was madly in love with her. He told her that David was sick over what 

happened. 

 

Maddie got up from her desk and made a decision; she was going to go to David.  

They needed to talk before this went any further. 

 

Maddie knew David was staying with his brother at their friend Chris' condo. 

Maddie didn't know much about Chris but from snippets she had heard over the 

years from David he was a wild one. She drove into the parking lot of the condo 

development. A big sign proclaimed 'Welcome to Paradise'. Before she even 

stepped out of the car Maddie heard loud music and screams of laughter. As she 

walked toward Chris' unit she was almost run down by half clad women being 

chased by wild eyed men whooping with glee. Maddie got out of the way. There 

must be party going on she surmised as she made her way passed the pool area. 

There must have been about fifty half naked bodies milling about drinking, 

dancing and laughing. Uncomfortably, Maddie saw entwined couples lying on the 

grass and lounge chairs. Chris would live in a place like this Maddie thought 

disgustedly. 

 



Maddie spotted Chris wrapped around a buxom brunette as he poured a shot of 

liquor down her throat. Maddie began to feel nauseous as her eyes searched for 

David. She finally saw him leaning against the wall laughing and joking with a 

sultry blonde. The girl was smiling up at David as her hands played with the 

strings on the front of his shorts. Maddie stared at them with venom. David must 

have felt her death glare because he looked up staring straight at her. Their eyes 

locked. He lifted an eyebrow at her as she turned to walk away.  

 

Maddie didn’t get halfway to the parking lot when she felt him grab her elbow. 

"Get away from me." She sneered trying to pull her arm from his grip.  

 

"What are you doing here?" He wanted to know. "Spying on me?" 

 

"Don't flatter yourself Addison." She snapped. "Your brother told me you were 

upset." 

 

David's eyes turned to green ice. "Nah. Why should I be upset? Just because the 

woman who is supposed to be in love with me hasn't said a word to me in days 

AND she leaves me with no place to stay..." 

 

"Well, sure looks like you got over your upset quickly." Blue ice on green glaciers. 

 

"Looks can be deceiving." He pulled her against his body. "Maybe we should talk." 

David drawled. 

 

Maddie could tell he was very drunk. "Maybe not." Maddie hissed. "Go back to 

your party and that slut hanging on you. This is the perfect place for you." Maddie 

pulled away from him angrily. 

 

"Yeah, ya think so? Maybe I should move in permanently." He told her with a 

smirk playing on his mouth.  

 

"Yeah, maybe you should!" She had to control herself not to knock that smirk off 

his lips; she just turned her back on him and left. She made it to the car before her 

tears began to fall. Damn David! 

 

The next couple of days moved very slowly for Maddie and David. Both were 

wrapped up in their own misery and heartache. Friday seemed to drag by. Maddie 

was trying to finish up some of the case files on her desk; she was trying to keep 

busy so she wouldn’t have to think of David. She hated that the weekend was 



coming up; she had two whole days to think and cry and she wasn’t looking 

forward to it. For the last three months her house had been filled with love, 

laughter and happiness and now that was gone. She missed David. She had avoided 

David like the plague since Wednesday when she had visited him at the condo 

development. He had attempted a few times to try and talk to her but she had 

ignored him; instead she sequestered herself in her office. Since she couldn’t bear 

to speak to him, Maddie had started to send David interoffice memos. David would 

answer back; sometimes adding an ‘I love you’ of ‘I miss you’ to the bottom of the 

memo along with his crooked handwriting. How could she respond to those words? 

 

Maddie couldn't stop thinking about how adamant Richie was at lunch the other 

day about how true David was to her. But she saw that wasn’t true with her own 

eyes the other night. But really what had she seen? David had only been talking 

and laughing with that blonde; nothing more but even seeing David laughing with 

another woman was like a knife piercing her heart. Maybe Richie had just told her 

those things to make her change her mind and take David back. But in her heart 

she knew Richie was being honest with her. She was starting to believe maybe 

David didn't do anything wrong in Vegas. 

 

She thought back to exactly one week ago before he left for Vegas and how they 

made passionate love over and over and over in the office before he left. She 

missed him so much. Her body ached for him. She was so confused. Just then her 

phone rang and startled her out of her thoughts. 

 

She answered the phone. "Yes Agnes?" Maddie figured it was a message from 

David. He was out working on a case with Viola. He probably wasn't coming back 

to the office since it was the weekend he probably wanted to skip out of work early  

to play in ‘Paradise’ she thought unhappily. 

 

"Miss Hayes there's a Miss Lola Walker to see you she says it personal."  

 

Maddie couldn’t place the name. Who was this woman? Maddie wondered. "Fine 

Agnes sends her in."  

 

Maddie saw her door open and a beautiful younger woman with long brown hair 

and long legs walked in. She was dressed in very tight blouse, mini skirt and 

stilettos.  

 

"Hello, I'm Maddie Hayes how can I help you?"  

 



The young woman looked at her with admiration and awe. "Wow you’re Maddie? 

David's Maddie? The Blue Moon girl right? You are even more beautiful in 

person."  

 

Maddie was thinking how strange this girl was. Maddie felt uncomfortable with 

this very gorgeous woman telling her she was beautiful. "Umm thank you Miss 

Walker. I don't believe we have met before." 

 

Lola laughed “Oh no we’ve haven't met. But I’ve heard a lot about you. Oh and 

please call me Lola. I hope I can call you Maddie?"  

 

Maddie wasn't sure what this girl wanted. "Yes, um Lola can I help you with 

something?"  

 

"'Oh yes "Lola Laughed again. “I’m looking for Richie Addison. Ya see he gave 

me this...” She held out David’s Blue Moon business card." and told me to look up 

David when I got to LA. I'm looking to move back home to Philly with him. I was 

born in Philly and most of my family still lives there."  

 

Maddie nodded. "I see." She didn’t. 

 

Lola nodded. "I've been wanting to move back home for a while. Richie just gave 

me the push I needed. I'm not happy in Vegas. Ya know I was a stripper. I went out 

to LA a few years ago looking to get into acting and well it didn't go so well but I 

wasn't going to go home, I ended up in Vegas. I haven’t been home in a long time. 

But I met Richie this weekend and well he's just a dream. And what a small world 

him being from Philly too. We talked all weekend and have a lot in common. He 

told me that I should go home to Philly with him." 

 

Maddie couldn't believe this story. Richie only just met this girl. Then again it 

didn't surprise her all that much. Richie was even more spontaneous than David.  

 

"So does Richie know you were coming to LA today?" Maddie asked. 

 

"No I didn't tell him what day just that I had to get my things in order. So I decided 

I wanted to surprise him. He is just a great guy ya know so respectful and decent, 

not many of those guys left in this world. Your boyfriend David is also a very 

decent guy. "  

 

"Yes they are great guys." Maddie said wistfully. 



 

"All David could talk about was you. How beautiful you are, how much he loved 

you blah blah blah... I know he couldn't wait to get home to you. He hated being 

away. Oh I thought to myself whoever the lucky girl is better hold on to him. and 

then I started talking with Richie I thought wow it runs in the family. I just fell for 

him right away."  

 

"Yes those Addison boys are charmers."  Maddie said wryly. 

 

"Yes they really are! When David showed up at my place looking for Richie I felt 

terrible for him. I should have warned him and his friends about those other 

strippers. I feel awful that those other girls drugged him and his friends. So ya see 

the other girls said they were leaving the hotel too but I guess they didn't. I know 

this one stripper had her eye on David, she wanted him bad but he turned her down 

flat, I know she wasn't happy. I know she gave him a lap dance but he wouldn't 

touch her, she wanted to give him a private lap dance in his hotel bedroom. He 

kept telling her he was happily taken and that he was just there to have a few 

drinks and celebrate his friend getting married." Lola shook her head. "David was 

very worried that you would be mad at him." She looked at Maddie. "I hope you 

believed him. He really is a good guy." 

 

Maddie was starting to realize David had told her the truth. Richie had told her the 

same thing and now this Lola girl also was telling her David was true to her. She 

should have had more faith in him. Why was she so untrusting? 

 

Maddie decided to ask a few questions, "So Lola why would this woman drug 

David if she wanted to have sex with him?"  

 

Lola shook her head. "They drug the ones who turn them down and then they steal 

their money." 

 

Maddie was feeling horrible when she thought about what David went through and 

to think he was so worried about getting home to her. "Can this drug kill them?" 

 

"Oh no it’s a roofy... just knocks you out and you don’t remember anything about 

the night before." Lola explained. "How is David?" 

 

"He's fine just a little fuzzy on the details. But he's ok. He's out on a case right 

now. " 



"Well Maddie I don't want to take up anymore of your time. I would love to see 

Richie. Could you please let me know how I can reach him?" 

 

Maddie walked over to her desk and pulled out a sheet of paper and wrote the 

address down for Lola. "Here you go. This is the condo that Richie is staying at 

with his friend Chris." 

 

Lola made a face. "Yes that Chris seems like a trouble maker, he has a very wild 

side. He was the one who invited all of us back to their hotel room. I don't think 

David was very happy about that. Ya know Chris kept telling David he should 

cheat on you. David was getting close to punching his lights out. It was so nice to 

meet you Maddie. You hold onto that guy of yours. You are one lucky gal."  

 

"Yes I am." Maddie smiled at her. I hope I still am, Maddie hoped. 

 

After Lola left, Maddie went over to her desk. She had to sit down. She couldn’t 

wait for David to get back to the office. She needed to tell him how sorry she was. 

She had to make it up to him. 

 

She picked up the phone to call Agnes. "Yes Miss Hayes?" 

 

"Agnes I need you to tell Mr. Addison when he gets back in that I need to see him 

at 5 o’clock in his office. It’s very important regarding ..future business. " 

 

"Umm Ok Miss Hayes I'll tell him. Is everything alright?" Agnes sounded worried.  

 

"Yes Agnes everything is fine.” 

 

Maddie hung up the phone. She sat there in her chair for a moment. Then opened 

one of her desk drawers. She pulled out the fancy boutique bag David had brought 

her home from Vegas. She looked in it. She felt a little embarrassed but excited 

too. She said aloud to herself. "Well David let's see how you'll react to your gift." 

With that she got up from her chair and went into her bathroom and shut the door.  

 

Maddie looked at her watch. It was almost 5 o’clock She was anxious to go into 

David's office to see him. Just then her phone buzzed. "Yes Agnes?"  

 

"Oh Miss Hayes I just wanted you to know Mr. Addison is in his office. I told him 

you wanted to meet with him in his office in a few minutes to discuss important 

business."   



 

"Thank you for relaying the message to Mr. Addison. Go home now Agnes and 

enjoy the weekend with Bert." 

 

"I sure will Miss Hayes. I hope you have a great weekend. See you Monday" 

 

Maddie hung up the phone. She sat there for a moment before getting up to go into 

David's office. She wondered what David was thinking about while waiting for 

her. She hoped deep down inside that things would go the way she planned. 

 

David was sitting at his desk with his chair turned around looking out the window 

he was wondering if he should head back to Philly after she fired him. He looked 

down at his watch it was 5 o’clock. Pretty soon the blonde executioner will be 

knocking at his door carrying her axe. He heard the knock at his door and chose to 

ignore it. 

 

Maddie knocked on David’s office door but didn’t hear his familiar ‘Spit and slide 

under." Maybe he skipped out despite Agnes telling him she wanted to see him; 

who knew with David? She took a deep breath and entered his office hoping he 

was there. She shut the door behind her quietly and stood against it for support. 

David was sitting in his chair looking at his window; his back was turned toward 

the door. "Thanks for staying. I'm sure you are wondering what I have to say. Well 

it can’t wait any longer. So I’m just going to say it and get it over with. " 

 

David didn’t turn around to face her. "Fine just say what you have to say."  

 

She sighed "Fine don't turn around; just listen. I had a visitor today while you were 

out working the Brady case. A friend of Richie's actually, a Miss Lola Walker. 

Ring any bells?" Silence. Maddie continued unperturbed. "Seems Richie gave her 

your business card and told her to look you up once she's got to LA. Your brother 

sure moves fast, he convinced her to move back to Philly with him. But I’m sure 

you’re not interested in that. Lola and I had a long talk…" 

 

David wasn’t sure what to think about this new development. He just held his 

breath praying that what this Lola had to say would not further destroy his 

relationship with Maddie. 

 

Maddie wished he would turn around to face her; she hated talking to the back of 

his head. She continued talking anyway. " She told me a few things about what 

went on that night." 



 

David sat still praying. 

 

"David she told me what really happened . I should have listened to you before I 

jumped to conclusions." She paused. "I'm sorry. I can't even imagine going through 

what you did. I feel terrible for doubting you but you have to admit it looked pretty 

bad. Lola told me I was a very lucky girl to have such a great guy. You know 

what? She was right. I am very lucky. I should have believed in you I should have 

been more understanding but there was this part of me that was so scared that you 

really didn't want to be tied down to me; that you missed your carefree life before 

there was an us. David. David I said I was sorry. I want to make it up to you. David 

please turn around and look at me." She could feel the tremble starting in her voice. 

What if he didn’t want her back? What if he decided he would rather stay single? 

 

David finally released the breath he had been holding. He felt himself physically 

exerting a sigh of relief deep in his soul. So he was innocent. So now Maddie knew 

it too. David heard the tremble in Maddie’s voice; he didn’t want her to cry. He 

spun around in his chair to face her.  

 

Maddie felt relief and a burst of happiness when she saw the smile on his face 

when he turned around. 

 

"So.." David’s words caught in his throat. He had seen a flash of red; his eyes 

traveled down Maddie’s legs and noticed she was wearing the red heels he bought 

in Vegas. His eyes traveled back up to her eyes as a smirk played on his lips. 

 

Maddie saw the twinkle in his eyes. 

 

David leaned back in his chair he felt at ease now. "So Blondie what’s with the 

shoes?"   

 

Maddie smiled and twirled around to show off the heels. "These?" She held up one 

foot toward David. "You like them ? They were a gift from someone special. They 

fit perfectly. Amazing how the person who bought them knew my exact size. I'm 

not used to wearing heels this high but for him I’d do almost anything."  

  

"Anything huh?" David practically purred. 

 

Maddie smiled seductively. "Almost." She purred back. 

 



David raised an eyebrow as a crooked smile took up residence on his face. "So tell 

me did you get any other gifts from this someone?"  

 

“Why don’t you come and find out." she flirted  

 

"Yes I’m definitely going to come and so are you over and over again" David said 

to her with his voice laced with desire.  

 

Maddie felt weak from David’s words and the sound of his voice.  

 

David walked over to her slowly, purposefully. Maddie felt her body tingle as he 

got closer. David stopped directly in front of her as his green eyes burned a path 

from the heels, up her legs, over her body, lingering on her mouth to her eyes then 

back to the red heels. Maddie felt her breath catch in her throat as her knees grew 

weak.  

 

"I knew those red shoes would look great on you but seeing you wearing them is 

really turning me on sweetheart." David told her. She felt his hot breath on her 

mouth. "I wonder if you are wearing the other gifts.” 

 

 She felt his hands on her legs. "Only one way to find out." 

 

 David slowly lifted Maddie’s dress as his hands caressed her legs; his hands 

traveled higher pushing her dress up along the way. Finally, his fingers found silk 

and lace. "My, my, my. What do we have here?" David drawled into her ear. 

 

Maddie felt her body melting under David’s hands. She moved into him her mouth 

near his ear. "It's for you David." Maddie could feel David shiver with need; she 

loved the feeling of power arousing him brought her. She began to undress him; 

pulling his suit jacket off; unbuttoning his shirt as her mouth rained kisses over his 

shoulders down to his chest. 

 

David lifted her dress higher up until it was bundled around her hips. He kneeled 

down in front of her as his hands ran slowly up and down her legs. His hands 

caressed Maddie’s feet in the red heels then ran slowly up to the garter and finally 

reached the last gift. ""Well Miss Hayes what do we have here? Hmm, I think I 

like these most of all." David’s tongue traced the path his hands had taken, nipping 

at the crotchless panties; his hands pleasuring her most intimate spot. 

 



Maddie moaned as her hands tangled in his hair. She pulled at his hair pulling him 

up to her. They were face to face as he covered her mouth with his. Maddie 

wrapped her arms around his neck pulling him closer to her. Their kisses were hot, 

passionate; tongues wrapped around each other; they kissed as if it had been years 

since that they were apart not just a week. 

 

David began to plant baby kisses over her neck landing on her hot spot until 

Maddie was gasping with desire. David teased her under her dress. "Baby show me 

how sorry you are." 

 

"How David?"  

 

David filled Maddie’s mouth with his tongue kissing her deeply. "You’re gonna 

love it too." He whispered into her mouth 

 

"Make love to me." Maddie thought she would combust if she didn’t find release.  

 

David pulled his head back and stared into her eyes. “Soon baby." He took her 

hand leading her over to his desk. 'First I want you to do something for me." He sat 

down on his office chair still staring into her eyes. Maddie felt hypnotized by the 

look of pure heat in his eyes. David began to unbuckle his belt. "C’mere."   

 

Maddie obeyed, she stood in front of him staring into the green heat of his eyes 

mesmerized. David reached for her hand and placed it on his zipper. "And here’s 

your last gift baby." David’s voice was like caramel as he used Maddie’s hand to 

pull down his zipper. David lifted his hips to help Maddie pull off his pants and 

boxers. He stood up quickly, leaned over and pulled her dress over her head 

dexterously pulling off her bra at the same time. He sat back down with a thud as 

his eyes feasted on Maddie clad only in the red heels, garter belt and crotchless 

panties. He sighed with desire. "Oh God Maddie you are so beautiful." David told 

her as his hands stroked her body. 

 

Maddie smiled down at him as her hands embraced his hardness. She saw the 

effect she was having on him which was turning her on even more. Her hands 

begin to move harder, faster in that age old rhythm. David’s breathing was labored.  

 

"Oh God, Maddie." He crooned as his hands wrapped possessively around her 

hips.  

 



"Make love to me with your mouth, please baby." He told her in a voice she barely 

heard. "Go ahead. You know how much I love that."  

 

Maddie loved to pleasure him in any way she could. David leaned back in his chair 

enjoying the feel of what Maddie was doing to him; his hands tangled in her hair as 

he moaned her name over and over again. Maddie was very aroused by what she is 

doing to David; his husky voice calling out her name was making her ache to have 

him inside of her. After three months of his lovemaking she knew she was hooked 

for life. The only regret she had was that they had wasted so many years  

 

"Oh that's it baby, yeah just like that. Don't stop Maddie, I'm so close baby." David 

felt it building inside of him. Finally, he came in a rush that he felt from the top of 

his head to the balls of his feet. When he caught his breath, David pulled Maddie 

on to his lap. He started whispering in her ear as his hands lazily caressed her 

body. "Oh how I’ve missed you this week. I missed this baby. I missed making 

love to you. I love you. "     

 

Maddie saw the love in his eyes and she felt sorry for doubting him David noticed 

her eyes cloud over. "Hey baby what's wrong?"" he asked tenderly. Maddie shook 

her head . "Nothing." She answered him quietly. “Just make love to me David!”  

 

David lifted himself up from his chair pulling Maddie up with him. David took her 

in his arms as he began to kiss her neck concentrating on that place she loved. 

David felt Maddie mold her body to his the feel of the satin and lace touching him 

and it was driving him mad with lust. "I want to fuck you baby.’ He crooned 

against her neck. 

 

Maddie moved seductively against David making sure the satin and lace of her 

undergarments moved over his manhood. She felt him stiffen and a small smile 

came to her lips. She loved how she excited him! And how he excited her! She was 

writhing under his hands and mouth. What exquisite torture this is! No man had 

ever done all the things that David has done to her. He could still surprise her in 

the bed room and she loved it. 

 

Maddie felt David move down her body. He kneeled in front of her; his hands 

running up and down her legs. Maddie gasped as he felt his tongue trailing a path 

of fire from the inside of her thighs to her most intimate spot. She instinctively 

moved against him as her hands pulled on his hair. She loved the way David made 

her try new things. A few months ago she would have been too embarrassed and 

shy to let a man do this to her but David made her want, no need to try new things 



with him. His tongue trailed up to her belly lingering then reversed and descended 

again until Maddie was panting as she felt herself whirling out of control. 

 

David quickly laid Maddie back over his desk pushed himself inside her in one 

long stroke; he felt her clench tightly around him as he began to make love to her 

just the way he knew she loved. David took his time time pleasuring her as his 

hands play over the satin and lace; he could feel the heels of the red shoes on his 

back lightly scratching him with every thrust; that was driving him absolutely 

crazy. David felt the tension building through his body. He begins to thrust into her 

harder and faster. Soon she was calling out his name as another orgasm rocked her.  

 

"God Maddie. Do you know how hot you are? How hot you make me?" David told 

her as he thrust into her. The sound of her calling out his name; the pulsating 

waves of her orgasm pushed David over the edge into a climax that rocked him to 

his inner core. David had been with scores of women in his life but none of them 

have ever made him feel like Maddie did. He craved her constantly like a drug. 

And the strange thing is that he didn’t mind at all. 

 

"Wow!" David smiled down at her when he came back down to earth. "This just 

gets better and better." He kissed her deeply still moving on top of her. "Missed me 

huh?" 

 

Maddie tightened her arms and legs around him so that their bodies were closely 

entwined; almost one. "Missed you. I love you." She whispered into his ear. 

 

"Love you baby." David relaxed enjoying the feeling of Maddie wrapped around 

him. He felt he could gladly stay like this forever; his own private heaven. 

 

Maddie reluctantly untangled herself from David. "So, should we continue this at 

home?" 

 

David lifted his eyebrow. "Whose home? Yours or mine?" 

 

Maddie suddenly felt annoyed. What was he saying? She felt her temper rise. She 

jerked away from David like he was a nasty insect as she quickly began to pick up 

her clothes of the floor and tried to pull them on. 

 

David was confused again; he had no clue why Maddie had just transformed from 

red hot mama to the ice queen. "Whoa! What's with you?" David held up his hands 

in confusion. 



 

Maddie shot daggers at him with her eyes. "What's with me?" She hissed. "Nothing 

is wrong with me. Go home David." She was trying to pull her dress back on .  

 

"Maddie, honey." David's voice was cajoling. "What'd I do?" He tried to pull her 

into his arms; she pulled away angrily and dropped her clothes. "I have no clue!" 

David didn't. 

 

"Go home I said! Go to your wild parties and half naked women. I'm sure you'll be 

very happy living in 'Paradise'." Maddie spat out like it was a dirty word. 

 

Understanding was slowly dawning on David. He was secretly thrilled. Maddie 

was jealous and hurt because she thought he wanted to live at the condo. 

 

Maddie saw the amusement lurking behind his green eyes and she wanted to hurt 

him. She turned her head away before she did something that would put her in 

pinstripes for the next twenty to thirty years. 

 

"Maddie, look at me." She wouldn't . 

 

"Leave me alone Addison. I hate you!" 

 

David moved closer to Maddie until he was almost on top of her. She backed away 

until she felt herself trapped against the wall with David looming over her. Despite 

her wrath his nearness was doing funny things to her belly. 

 

David placed both of his hands against the door successfully trapping Maddie 

between them. He moved his body against hers pushing her hard up against the 

wall. Maddie felt his excitement against her belly. Their half-naked bodies were 

still covered in a light sheen of sweat. She placed both of her hands against his 

shoulders in an attempt to push him away but her futile attempts didn't deter him; 

he moved closer trapping her hands against him as his mouth hovered next to hers.  

 

"Let me go!" Maddie sneered through gritted teeth. "I want nothing to do with you 

you you..." 

 

David silenced her crushing his mouth against hers Maddie hated herself as she felt 

herself responding to his kisses. In a fit of anger that may have been directed more 

at herself than him she childishly felt her teeth sink into his lip. 

 



David's head shot back. "You bit me!" His voice was unbelieving. 

 

"I told you to let me go." She told him irately.  

 

"Chill Blondie." David couldn't help the smirk building on his face even as he 

wiped the blood off his lip. "Wow guess it's true what they say about hell hath no 

fury...” He looked into her eyes. She turned away. "Damn babe I was joking. I 

don't want to live at the condo but I got nowhere else to go." 

 

"You don't?" Maddie looked up at him, her voice small. 

 

"No. I don't." David's voice lowered. "I had another offer but it was suddenly 

yanked off the table." 

 

"Yanked huh?" Maddie felt lighter. 

 

David nodded. He licked the remainder of blood off his lip. That gesture made 

Maddie's legs turn to jelly. "Yep." David drawled. "Wonder if I can yank it back." 

He caught her eyes. Green on blue. 

 

"That may be a possibility. But the offer may come with a few rules." She flirted 

with him.  

 

"Rules huh?" David pressed her back against the wall. "You know rules for me are 

um hard..to um follow." 

 

"Well, sorry but they are important rules." Maddie smiled at him with smoky blue 

eyes that promised him everything. 

 

"Ok. Shoot." 

 

"Don't tempt me." She teased. 

 

"So clue me in on these rules of yours..." David nuzzled her neck; she felt weak. 

 

"Rules...first rule...” Her voice was breathy. She pulled his head from her neck by 

his hair so she could look in his eyes; his mouth nibbling on that spot under her 

hairline was causing her to lose her concentration. Maddie mentally shook herself 

Maddie's voice turned serious. 

 



"You have to promise to be neater David." She told him. "I intensely dislike 

tripping over your shoes and I loathe picking up your dirty clothes from wherever 

you decide to take them off." 

 

David pushed against her grinding his body against hers. "You love me though." 

 

"David. I'm serious." 

 

"Ok. Ok. Fine I promise to try harder mom. Now, back to business..."His head bent 

to her neck but again Maddie pulled him up by his hair. "Hey that hurts." David 

complained. "First biting, now this. What's next whips and chains?" He smirked. 

"Hmm I might like that."  

 

Maddie rolled her eyes and ignored him. "Rule number two. We have to talk about 

it before we make any plans with or without each other." 

 

"Ok Fine." David was getting impatient. "I have my own rules too ya know." 

 

Maddie was interested. "Oh really? And what pray tell may they be?" 

 

David moved his face closer so they were almost breathing the same air. "No 

pantyhose draped over the shower rod. You know how many times I was nearly 

strangled." 

 

"Surely not by mine!" 

 

He ignored her insinuation. "And this rule is necessary for our future." David was 

serious. He cupped her chin in his hand tilting her face up so he could look into her 

eyes. Green on blue. "Maddie, baby, please from now on you have to talk to me. 

You can't go jumping to conclusions and getting all riled up." His eyes were full of 

love. "I love you baby. You have to believe that. You have to trust me. Talk to me 

about something that is bothering you or something I did or you think I did. Cause 

if we can't talk and communicate we're never gonna make it. And I want so bad to 

make it with you babe. Forever." 

 

Maddie knew he was right. She had to curb her temper and suspicious nature. She 

had to learn to communicate with David instead of losing her temper. "I promise to 

try harder too." She said back to him just as serious as he was. 

 



David smiled crookedly. "Good. Now, the most important rule. Without you 

obeying this rule it's a deal breaker." 

 

Maddie's eyes widened. "What is this crucial rule Addison?" 

 

David began to nibble on her lips. "That I fuck you well and often every day for 

the rest of our lives." 

 

Maddie's face broke into a dazzling smile. "Oh I think that can be arranged David." 

She pulled his hard body closer to her soft one. "Yes, I'm sure it can be." 

 

David smiled down at her. He was so turned on by everything that just happened 

between them. He wanted her again right here against the wall. She was still clad 

in his gifts. 

 

Maddie looked at David; her breath caught as she realized how much she wanted 

him again. He was so sexy wearing only his shirt with his manhood standing proud 

at attention. Maddie leaned her head back against the wall as David grinded into 

her. She was lost in the feelings that only he aroused in her. He began to kiss her 

neck which caused her mind to reel. She heard him whispering in her ear. 

 

"Maddie you need to ask me if you want me to move in with you. I have to be sure 

of what you want.” He began to flick his tongue around her ear; this new sensation 

was causing havoc in her body. 

 

Maddie felt her privates melt into David. "David will you move in with me?" She 

asked breathlessly.  

 

That's all he needed to hear. "Ok. That's better, much better. Yes I'll move in with 

you." He was losing what was left of his self-control. He leaned in to capture her 

lips; Maddie playfully nipped at the spot on David’s lip she had bitten before.  

 

David lifted Maddie; her long legs instinctively went around his waist as he pushed 

into her. He pressed her hard into the wall with his whole body. Both cried out the 

others name as they came quickly and satisfyingly. David held her tightly as they 

both calmed down. Slowly David untangled them from one another and lowered 

Maddie's legs back to the floor. He rested his forehead against hers. He gazed into 

her eyes. "Hey Blondie why don't we get dressed and go and get my stuff and get 

me moved in.” He smiled crookedly at her. “I don’t want to take the chance that 

you may change your mind.” 



 

 She looked at him; her hand caressed his cheek. “Not a chance of that buddy. “She 

smiled back at him. “You’re stuck with me.” 

 

“Stuck with you.” David smirked. “Where I always dreamed of being.” 

 

They both laughed comfortable with their love and the bright future in front of 

them. 


