
was more. I shifted, wiggling my hips. He groaned
my name. "Poppy... "...I wanted the hardness 
between my legs and inside me, needed what it 
made me feel. I didn't want my heart getting 
involved. I squirmed, gasping as pleasure sparked.
"Gods, Poppy. I'm trying—" A sound rumbled from
him, vibrating through me. "I'm trying to make him, vibrating through me. "I'm trying to make 
sure you're ready." "I'm ready," I told him. I've 
been ready. He cursed, but then he moved, 
thrusting his hips up as the hand on mine pulled 
down. My eyes went wide at the raw sensation of 
him moving inside me, slow and deep. I sighed, 
muscles I didn't realize were even tense relaxing.
"That's it." His words were barely a whisper. "That's it." His words were barely a whisper. 
"Gods, you feel..." The hand guiding me spasmed 
and then loosened as I lifted myself on his length.
"You feel like all I could ever want."...His hand 
fisted in my hair, pulling my head back....His 
mouth covered mine, and one of his fangs scraped 
my lip, dragging a husky moan from me...we were 
back at that rock, one of his arms around me and back at that rock, one of his arms around me and 
the other hand in my hair, the only things between
the hard surface and my skin as he rolled into me,
pinning my hips.And then he did what he 
promised.Casteel fucked.His hips slammed into 
mine, and the way I was held there, all I could do
was whatever he demanded...Each thrust of his 
hips felt as greedy as the strokes of my tongue hips felt as greedy as the strokes of my tongue 
against his. Every plunge of his hips felt more 
like an act of possession than the one before...I 
tightened—everything in me tightened as his head
 dropped to my shoulder, his body grinding into 
mine. I curled myself around him, pressing my 
face into his neck, tasting the sweet water and 
the salt of his skin...He moved so deeply inside the salt of his skin...He moved so deeply inside 
me that I couldn't feel anything but him, and 
when release found me, it also found him, 
devouring us both, leaving no room to fear what 
awaited and making what seemed impossible, 
possible.
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