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Kess woke to the sound of fucking. Voices 

she did not recognize grunted and squealed 
in a syncopated rhythm. The former, 
masculine. The latter, fake. Porn, she 
surmised as her whereabouts swam into 
consciousness mere moments before her 
disappointment overtook all other sensation, 
making her eyes again sting with tears.  

♥  
For weeks, she'd looked forward to their 

Valentine's Day trip—away from home, away 
from kids, away from any need for discretion 
or any fear of interruption. She reserved the 
hotel, did all the preparation. Surely, Kess 
reasoned, the opportunity for some serious 
fucking would be seized. If Jack truly desired 
her, as he claimed, how could he resist?  

But resist he most certainly did.  
They shared a lovely afternoon, shopping 

and sight-seeing, then enjoyed a quiet 
dinner. On the way back to the hotel, they 
picked up a bottle of wine. Everything was 
proceeding as she hoped. For the most part, 
anyway.  

Jack repeatedly told her how much he 
liked her outfit, a special purchase made 
solely because he'd spotted the blouse 
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hanging in the store and said she'd look good 
in it. Ever eager for his sexual attention, she 
bought it along with a pair of pants and a 
whimsical hat. However, he seemed to 
gleefully take pictures of everything except 
her. Kess told herself that it was out of 
consideration for her camera shyness, but 
deep in the recesses of her subconscious, she 
knew better.  

She knew Jack collected photographs of 
women he admired and desired. Kess 
wondered if he'd ever regret not having an 
extensive collection of her pictures. Like, 
perhaps, if she died… or bailed out of the 
relationship in search of emotional 
fulfillment. The ones he did have on his hard 
drive had been foist upon him, making Kess 
feel rather cheap and desperate, especially 
since they never quite produced the 
enthusiastic reaction she sought.  

In the room, they each slipped out of 
their street clothes and into something more 
comfy. Kess grabbed the laptop for a quick 
email check, passing it to Jack a few minutes 
later so he could do the same. She poured 
herself a glass of wine and settled onto the 
bed to watch television while Jack checked 
his messages.  

Okay, so it wasn't exactly romantic. 
Domesticity tended to suck the romance out 
of a relationship, not that they ever had 
much of it to begin with. Their story only 
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sounded romantic to the outside world. The 
reality was a lengthy, painful journey full of 
intense longing and bitter disappointment. 
And yet, they'd survived it, albeit scarred for 
life. She'd tried many times over the years to 
inject that elusive element, never achieving 
much more than added disappointment. Jack 
was either oblivious or indifferent. Kess 
couldn't decide which was worse. Neither 
provided her solace.  

Two-thirds of an hour and two-thirds of a 
bottle later, Jack was still on the computer, 
and Kess was more than two-thirds drunk. 
She stood on shaky legs, stripped off her 
clothes, and slid under the covers without a 
word.  

The movement distracted him from 
whatever was holding his interest online. 
There was a rustle as he placed the laptop on 
the nightstand, then his hands slid over her 
bare body.  

Too late, Kess thought. Even her 
thoughts were slurred. Two-thirds too little 
and two-thirds too late.  

"How sleepy are you, baby?" His voice 
dripped with a plaintive guilt, the kind that 
grated on Kess' last nerve. If he'd just 
fucking pay attention, such tacit apologies 
would be completely unnecessary.  

"Not sleepy. Drunk."  
"How drunk?" He seemed surprised, as if 
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he'd no clue how that could've happened, and 
annoyed, as if she'd robbed him of some 
entitlement.  

"Bed spins drunk." Kess' anger fueled the 
slight exaggeration.  

And that was that.  
♥   

Kess knew she'd slept, if only because 
her cheeks were crusty with dried tears and 
her nose felt stuffed up from crying, but not 
how long. She ventured a peek at the clock 
on her side of the bed and discovered it to be 
well after midnight. The sex sounds 
emanating from the laptop ended with a 
smug, "Is that what you wanted?" followed 
by a whimpered affirmation.  

The laptop closed with a click and Kess 
braced herself for Jack's touch. In the 
darkness, fresh tears filled her eyes when his 
hand landed on her hip. If only he'd reached 
for her earlier, before she'd gotten quietly 
drunk waiting for his attention. But, no. He 
reached for her after someone else turned 
him on. Not her. She was just the convenient 
recipient of his arousal. It was a disturbing 
pattern, and one that made her feel like a 
sexual doormat—not the irresistible vixen 
she longed to be.  

Jack rolled her onto her back and pulled 
the covers away, diving for her crotch. No 
kissing, at least not her mouth. In spite of 
herself, Kess responded. It felt good. It 
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always felt good—just not quite good enough 
to overcome the hope and the hurt and the 
ever present disappointment. She used to 
come easily and often, which was another 
disturbing pattern. Now, with Jack, she 
struggled to get there without allowing her 
mind to engage other scenarios. Of course, 
who knew what—or who—he was thinking 
about as he munched away. At least her 
triggers still involved him, although in a 
capacity she was certain he'd find alarming 
at best, infuriating at worst.  

As she wove her fingers through his hair 
and thrust her hips at his eager mouth, Kess 
warred with herself. She could surrender to 
the aberrant images and attempt to reach 
orgasm, or she could endure Jack's oral 
assault until he tired of eating her pussy and 
shoved his cock in her mouth. She knew that 
achieving orgasm was by no means a sure 
thing, given the ache in her heart. Cock 
sucking, on the other hand, did provide Kess 
a form of satisfaction. She had wicked skills, 
and she knew it.  

Before she reached a decision, Jack took 
the choice away from her. She lacked the will 
to insist he finish what he started, knowing 
full well that if he'd jumped her earlier—
when she could've easily deluded herself that 
his desire was all about her—the same 
amount of effort would have produced at 
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least one orgasm, perhaps more.  
Jack crawled up her body, finally kissing 

her. She tasted her pussy on his face, mild 
and sweet, not tangy or pungent like some 
women. Moments later, his cock replaced his 
mouth. Kess purred her pleasure as she 
threw herself into the endeavor.  

She fully enjoyed having a cock in her 
mouth, and it never failed to turn her on. 
Jack's half-mast erection quickly grew to full 
rigidity in her care. Kess went at him full 
steam, not bothering to prolong the pleasure. 
One saliva-slippery hand chased her mouth, 
while the other hand fondled his balls and 
pretended to edge toward his asshole. 
Bobbing faster, swirling her tongue around 
his head at the apex, and squeezing harder 
with each cycle. In no time at all, she felt his 
balls contract and his thighs stiffen.  

His come coursed into her mouth, and 
Kess held it there until he stopped pulsing 
before she swallowed. He tasted every bit as 
mild as she did, which was unusual in her 
experience. It made blowing him even more 
pleasant. Oddly enough, she didn't feel used 
after sucking his cock. She felt triumphant, 
invigorated, aroused.  

"Is that what you wanted?" Kess 
growled, parroting the porn flick's closing 
line.  

Jack flopped alongside her, oblivious to 
her sarcasm and on an unalterable trajectory 
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toward slumber, as he whimpered his sated 
affirmation.  

Kess wove her hand between her legs 
and rubbed her clit until she came, quietly 
shuddering with release. "Happy Valentine's 
Day," she whispered, and only the darkness 
heard her pain.  

 
~ The End ~  
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Take one part Appalachian redneck, one 

part insatiable sex goddess, and one part 
filthy-minded wordsmith. Mix well and serve 
with chocolate-covered cherries. There you 
have the one and only Alessia Brio. 

Alessia writes all colors and flavors of 
erotica, from heterosexual to ménage to same 
sex, and from twisted to humorous to deeply 
touching. Sometimes, usually by accident, it 
even qualifies as romance. 

Her work has earned her critical acclaim 
in the form of an EPPIE for Best Erotica 
(fine flickering hungers) and a Romantic 
Times Top Pick (Coming Together: For the 
Cure) in addition to a plethora of glowing 
online reviews. 

Readers can find her online at 
alessiabrio.com and virtually every social 
networking site. 

http://www.eroticanthology.com/forthecure.htm
http://www.alessiabrio.com
http://www.amazon.com/fine-flickering-hungers-Alessia-Brio/dp/159426628X/


<<
  /ASCII85EncodePages false
  /AllowTransparency false
  /AutoPositionEPSFiles true
  /AutoRotatePages /All
  /Binding /Left
  /CalGrayProfile (Dot Gain 20%)
  /CalRGBProfile (sRGB IEC61966-2.1)
  /CalCMYKProfile (U.S. Web Coated \050SWOP\051 v2)
  /sRGBProfile (sRGB IEC61966-2.1)
  /CannotEmbedFontPolicy /Warning
  /CompatibilityLevel 1.4
  /CompressObjects /Tags
  /CompressPages true
  /ConvertImagesToIndexed true
  /PassThroughJPEGImages true
  /CreateJDFFile false
  /CreateJobTicket false
  /DefaultRenderingIntent /Default
  /DetectBlends true
  /DetectCurves 0.0000
  /ColorConversionStrategy /LeaveColorUnchanged
  /DoThumbnails false
  /EmbedAllFonts true
  /EmbedOpenType false
  /ParseICCProfilesInComments true
  /EmbedJobOptions true
  /DSCReportingLevel 0
  /EmitDSCWarnings false
  /EndPage -1
  /ImageMemory 1048576
  /LockDistillerParams false
  /MaxSubsetPct 100
  /Optimize true
  /OPM 1
  /ParseDSCComments true
  /ParseDSCCommentsForDocInfo true
  /PreserveCopyPage true
  /PreserveDICMYKValues true
  /PreserveEPSInfo true
  /PreserveFlatness true
  /PreserveHalftoneInfo false
  /PreserveOPIComments false
  /PreserveOverprintSettings true
  /StartPage 1
  /SubsetFonts true
  /TransferFunctionInfo /Apply
  /UCRandBGInfo /Preserve
  /UsePrologue false
  /ColorSettingsFile ()
  /AlwaysEmbed [ true
  ]
  /NeverEmbed [ true
  ]
  /AntiAliasColorImages false
  /CropColorImages true
  /ColorImageMinResolution 300
  /ColorImageMinResolutionPolicy /OK
  /DownsampleColorImages true
  /ColorImageDownsampleType /Bicubic
  /ColorImageResolution 300
  /ColorImageDepth -1
  /ColorImageMinDownsampleDepth 1
  /ColorImageDownsampleThreshold 1.50000
  /EncodeColorImages true
  /ColorImageFilter /DCTEncode
  /AutoFilterColorImages true
  /ColorImageAutoFilterStrategy /JPEG
  /ColorACSImageDict <<
    /QFactor 0.15
    /HSamples [1 1 1 1] /VSamples [1 1 1 1]
  >>
  /ColorImageDict <<
    /QFactor 0.15
    /HSamples [1 1 1 1] /VSamples [1 1 1 1]
  >>
  /JPEG2000ColorACSImageDict <<
    /TileWidth 256
    /TileHeight 256
    /Quality 30
  >>
  /JPEG2000ColorImageDict <<
    /TileWidth 256
    /TileHeight 256
    /Quality 30
  >>
  /AntiAliasGrayImages false
  /CropGrayImages true
  /GrayImageMinResolution 300
  /GrayImageMinResolutionPolicy /OK
  /DownsampleGrayImages true
  /GrayImageDownsampleType /Bicubic
  /GrayImageResolution 300
  /GrayImageDepth -1
  /GrayImageMinDownsampleDepth 2
  /GrayImageDownsampleThreshold 1.50000
  /EncodeGrayImages true
  /GrayImageFilter /DCTEncode
  /AutoFilterGrayImages true
  /GrayImageAutoFilterStrategy /JPEG
  /GrayACSImageDict <<
    /QFactor 0.15
    /HSamples [1 1 1 1] /VSamples [1 1 1 1]
  >>
  /GrayImageDict <<
    /QFactor 0.15
    /HSamples [1 1 1 1] /VSamples [1 1 1 1]
  >>
  /JPEG2000GrayACSImageDict <<
    /TileWidth 256
    /TileHeight 256
    /Quality 30
  >>
  /JPEG2000GrayImageDict <<
    /TileWidth 256
    /TileHeight 256
    /Quality 30
  >>
  /AntiAliasMonoImages false
  /CropMonoImages true
  /MonoImageMinResolution 1200
  /MonoImageMinResolutionPolicy /OK
  /DownsampleMonoImages true
  /MonoImageDownsampleType /Bicubic
  /MonoImageResolution 1200
  /MonoImageDepth -1
  /MonoImageDownsampleThreshold 1.50000
  /EncodeMonoImages true
  /MonoImageFilter /CCITTFaxEncode
  /MonoImageDict <<
    /K -1
  >>
  /AllowPSXObjects false
  /CheckCompliance [
    /None
  ]
  /PDFX1aCheck false
  /PDFX3Check false
  /PDFXCompliantPDFOnly false
  /PDFXNoTrimBoxError true
  /PDFXTrimBoxToMediaBoxOffset [
    0.00000
    0.00000
    0.00000
    0.00000
  ]
  /PDFXSetBleedBoxToMediaBox true
  /PDFXBleedBoxToTrimBoxOffset [
    0.00000
    0.00000
    0.00000
    0.00000
  ]
  /PDFXOutputIntentProfile ()
  /PDFXOutputConditionIdentifier ()
  /PDFXOutputCondition ()
  /PDFXRegistryName ()
  /PDFXTrapped /False

  /Description <<
    /CHS <FEFF4f7f75288fd94e9b8bbe5b9a521b5efa7684002000500044004600206587686353ef901a8fc7684c976262535370673a548c002000700072006f006f00660065007200208fdb884c9ad88d2891cf62535370300260a853ef4ee54f7f75280020004100630072006f0062006100740020548c002000410064006f00620065002000520065006100640065007200200035002e003000204ee553ca66f49ad87248672c676562535f00521b5efa768400200050004400460020658768633002>
    /CHT <FEFF4f7f752890194e9b8a2d7f6e5efa7acb7684002000410064006f006200650020005000440046002065874ef653ef5728684c9762537088686a5f548c002000700072006f006f00660065007200204e0a73725f979ad854c18cea7684521753706548679c300260a853ef4ee54f7f75280020004100630072006f0062006100740020548c002000410064006f00620065002000520065006100640065007200200035002e003000204ee553ca66f49ad87248672c4f86958b555f5df25efa7acb76840020005000440046002065874ef63002>
    /DAN <>
    /DEU <>
    /ESP <>
    /FRA <>
    /ITA <>
    /JPN <>
    /KOR <FEFFc7740020c124c815c7440020c0acc6a9d558c5ec0020b370c2a4d06cd0d10020d504b9b0d1300020bc0f0020ad50c815ae30c5d0c11c0020ace0d488c9c8b85c0020c778c1c4d560002000410064006f0062006500200050004400460020bb38c11cb97c0020c791c131d569b2c8b2e4002e0020c774b807ac8c0020c791c131b41c00200050004400460020bb38c11cb2940020004100630072006f0062006100740020bc0f002000410064006f00620065002000520065006100640065007200200035002e00300020c774c0c1c5d0c11c0020c5f40020c2180020c788c2b5b2c8b2e4002e>
    /NLD (Gebruik deze instellingen om Adobe PDF-documenten te maken voor kwaliteitsafdrukken op desktopprinters en proofers. De gemaakte PDF-documenten kunnen worden geopend met Acrobat en Adobe Reader 5.0 en hoger.)
    /NOR <>
    /PTB <>
    /SUO <>
    /SVE <>
    /ENU (Use these settings to create Adobe PDF documents for quality printing on desktop printers and proofers.  Created PDF documents can be opened with Acrobat and Adobe Reader 5.0 and later.)
  >>
  /Namespace [
    (Adobe)
    (Common)
    (1.0)
  ]
  /OtherNamespaces [
    <<
      /AsReaderSpreads false
      /CropImagesToFrames true
      /ErrorControl /WarnAndContinue
      /FlattenerIgnoreSpreadOverrides false
      /IncludeGuidesGrids false
      /IncludeNonPrinting false
      /IncludeSlug false
      /Namespace [
        (Adobe)
        (InDesign)
        (4.0)
      ]
      /OmitPlacedBitmaps false
      /OmitPlacedEPS false
      /OmitPlacedPDF false
      /SimulateOverprint /Legacy
    >>
    <<
      /AddBleedMarks false
      /AddColorBars false
      /AddCropMarks false
      /AddPageInfo false
      /AddRegMarks false
      /ConvertColors /NoConversion
      /DestinationProfileName ()
      /DestinationProfileSelector /NA
      /Downsample16BitImages true
      /FlattenerPreset <<
        /PresetSelector /MediumResolution
      >>
      /FormElements false
      /GenerateStructure true
      /IncludeBookmarks false
      /IncludeHyperlinks false
      /IncludeInteractive false
      /IncludeLayers false
      /IncludeProfiles true
      /MultimediaHandling /UseObjectSettings
      /Namespace [
        (Adobe)
        (CreativeSuite)
        (2.0)
      ]
      /PDFXOutputIntentProfileSelector /NA
      /PreserveEditing true
      /UntaggedCMYKHandling /LeaveUntagged
      /UntaggedRGBHandling /LeaveUntagged
      /UseDocumentBleed false
    >>
  ]
>> setdistillerparams
<<
  /HWResolution [2400 2400]
  /PageSize [612.000 792.000]
>> setpagedevice


