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Bonus Epilogue takes place after Q decides to welcome Tess back into his life at the end of Tears of Tess. Here is a quick snippet of Q’s epilogue to re-jig your memory.




“YOU’RE THE ONE WHO wanted dark. I’ll give you dark.”

And I did.

Thirty pieces of dark.

Thirty strikes of delicious temptation that made my life seem cosmically bright compared to the black I lived in.  

Tess screamed and sobbed, but beneath it all was an undercurrent of sexual need. Her wetness trickled down her thigh, thicker, creamier than the champagne. She may hate it, but she loved it. 

Once the last kiss smacked her perfect ass, I dropped the belt and in the same second, undid my fly, pushed my pants down, and pulled out my throbbing cock. “Spread,” I ordered, pushing her lower back, bending her to my will.  

She obeyed, whimpering as my cashmere blazer rubbed against sore skin.

Then she wasn’t crying anymore. 

I plunged so deep, so fast, her feet left the floor and she slid on the champagne wet counter. “Oh fuck, yes,” I grunted.

Her back arched as a delighted scream erupted from her. I wrapped an arm around naked breasts, holding her upright. My hips dug into hers, trying to possess every inch. My cock was hungry, desperate, already rippling with the urge to fill.  

She’s so tight, so wet.

I slid in and out, thrusting deep until my balls slapped against her. 

“Oh, God I’ve missed this,” she cried. “Missed you. Missed the pain.”

“Shut up and take it, esclave.” I thrust, twisting her nipple, biting her neck. My jaw trembled with the urge to draw blood again. I went wild for her blood. It was the best drug. The elixir of the beast inside. 

Her hot, whipped flesh burned my lower belly; I couldn’t think of anything else but fucking her. I lost control. Spreading my stance, wrapping fingers around her hips, I gave myself over to darkness.

“Take me, Tess.”

“I’ve already taken you, maître.”

I pounded into her, beyond caring her hipbones collided with hard granite, or knees bruised against cabinets. All I focused on was pleasure. 

She cried out, thrusting back, urging me to go harder, harder. 

I couldn’t breathe as a sharp band of release throttled my cock, demanding to spurt into this amazing slave. This woman who turned my world upside down. This woman... the key to my undoing.  

I growled like a feral beast as I gave myself over to pleasure. Sensation exploded from my thighs, up my balls, and into my cock. I thrust like a monster with only seconds left to live, filling her with come, marking her, making sure she knew who her master was.  

The moment I spurted, she clenched around me. “Fuck, yes, Q. Oh, God. Give it to me. I want you. I want all of you.” She came and came, fisting, milking, tearing every drop of come I had to give. 

I spasmed and twitched as overbearing intensity replaced hot-arching pleasure, but I couldn’t bring myself to stop rocking inside her. I never wanted to leave her hot, dark wetness. It was where I belonged.

She went floppy, breathing like tormented blackbird. My legs grew weak and wobbly. I pulled her into my arms, heading to the floor in one jumble of sweaty, champagne sticky bodies. 

She laughed as I laid her on my belly, protecting her nakedness from the cool tiles. Even though depleted, my cock never softened and every wriggle fired new life into it. 

Would I ever get enough of her? Would I ever show her how dark I could go? 

She went to pull away, but I lassoed my arms tighter. “Where do you think you’re going?”

“I thought I was crushing you.” She wiggled her ass, sending sparks into my balls. After a month of not having her, she wouldn’t get away that easily. 

I gently smacked her belly, aware her ass was beyond punishment after the belt. “You think I’m done with you, esclave?” I nuzzled her ear, licking softly. “I’ve only just begun.”



Continue reading for the BONUS EPILOGUE IN TESS’S POINT OF VIEW
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BONUS EPILOGUE

TESS

HE’S MINE.

Or was I his? 

The past few hours had been a blur. 

I couldn’t separate the past few months with the past few minutes. The years of confusion and loneliness. The loss and heartache. All of that had vanished the moment I’d bowed at Q’s feet and he’d finally, finally, finally accepted me into his dark, delicious world. 

“Come. We need to talk.” Q took my hand.

We’d eaten—thanks to a feast cooked by Suzette and Mrs. Sucre. They couldn’t hide their smug faces over my reunion with Q. And we’d showered away the stickiness of champagne from our indulgent sex in the gaming room.

As hot water rained over us, in the same shower where Q put me back together again after the worst incident of my life, I expected him to touch me, stroke me, demand to take me again.

Yet he didn’t.

He stayed away, his eyes glowing with feral mischief and his hands twitching to reach for me. We washed while never looking away from each other, drinking in the nakedness of a person who’d suddenly transformed from a stranger to a lover. 

No.

More than just a lover...a soul mate.

“Where are we going?” I asked, allowing Q to take my hand and guide me from the chateau. The sun had set and the gravel driveway crunched beneath our boots. 

After our shower, I’d raided the wardrobe that Q had restocked after my episode with the scissors and dressed in soft trousers with a comfortable large knit jumper. I was toasty even as our breath curled in the grey night. 

“You came back, Tess. I think it’s fair you understand a little more about the man you came back for.” His eyes met mine, liquid love and harsh control equal measures. “Don’t you agree?”

I nodded, squeezing his fingers. It didn’t escape my notice that this was the first time he’d held me as an equal rather than a master. My heart fluttered.

“I’d love to get to know you, Q. However, I don’t want you to be afraid.”

“Afraid?” His nostrils flared. “Why would you say such a thing?”

“Because I know you.”

He snorted. “No, you don’t.”

“I know enough that you curse yourself and suffer guilt for who you are. I know that you don’t think you deserve me.”

He stiffened, his strides increasing and his fingers doing their best to loosen around mine.

I held him tight, keeping his pace. “Whatever you want to share, I’ll treasure. Anything you aren’t ready for, I respect. Q...I know enough to fully commit to this and wholeheartedly say I’m in love with you.”

He slammed to a halt.

Yanking me close, his hand untangled from mine to loop into my hair. His gaze burned with jade fire. “Je taime, esclave.” I love you. “I’ve never said such words before. Never fully understood the meaning. You’re so fucking selfless. You’re like a sacrifice, just begging me to destroy you.”

“You won’t destroy me. You can’t when you heal me.”

His lips smashed against mine. His tongue pried my mouth open and a simple kiss became war upon the front lawn. His hands swept down my body, clutching my ass and jerking me against his hard erection. 

Pain and pleasure mixed beneath his touch. 

His belt lashes from a few hours ago hadn’t stopped smarting. 

But Q hadn’t forgotten. 

If I had any doubt that he’d grabbed me and dug his fingers into my flesh without thinking they were dispelled as he breathed, “Does it hurt? Kissing me? Letting me touch you like this?”

I panted against his mouth, submitting to another furious kiss.
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