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His lips felt like the deep heat from a volcano ready to erupt, he drank from

her and took everything she had to o er. She felt her body sink into his hold

as it tightened around her form. She had never felt more woman, more

desire or need. In that moment, Imani knew Richard truly did have power

over her, he would always creep into the back of her mind, soul and body. a1

Richard felt like a starved man, he had craved those lips for years, craved to

feel her body submit to his in a way that could bring peace to his soul. The

man did not have much joy in life, sure he had money and a home but that

did little for the coldness in his heart. For the first time since he could

remember, he felt his heart beat. It awoke his system, hard and strong

against his chest, forcing his arms to snap their way around the beautiful

woman and keep her close. Fuck, if it was humanly possible, he would never

let her go. a5

He knew he was pushing his luck and her overthinking mind would catch up

to them. So grudgingly the brute drew back, he groaned as her lips followed.

She looked intoxicating, her eyes hooded under thick black lashes that

looked up at him in such a daze, he knew she wasn't on this planet any more.

Her mind was at a bliss and it brought the man great satisfaction that he put

her there. a1

Imani was so lost in Richard that she had not noticed her mothers late arrival

or another familiar man standing behind her. She turned to face them, her

body burning, she felt like she'd been caught doing something so illicit, but

she couldn't bring herself to apologise. a4

Richard released Imani when he felt her blood seep back through her

muscles, she stirred and turned to face their audience. Her mother

approached them, "I've never been more happier, Imani. Thank you,

Richard." a1

Leela felt a weight li  o  her, one she hadn't known she was carrying around.

She always feared her daughter would su er because of her. She knew she

hadn't given Imani the life she wanted too, but it was the only one she had to

o er. Richard would never know how grateful the older woman was for him.

A er Imani's father passed in an accident on her first birthday, Leela found

herself lost. She had never studied or worked, she was married o  young and

looked a er the house while her Aavi worked.

"Thank you for coming," Richard spoke.

Leela smiled at him before her eyes flickered back, "your father, he seems

more at peace."

This caught Imani's attention. She never really knew much of Richards

parents, she just assumed they had passed or were not in contact. She never

had the courage to ask the man what had really happened. And, never

thought to ask her mother something so invasive.

Her gaze dri ed back to the men and she saw him. The older man sat in a

wheel chair, his eyes dull, skittish almost, he looked at her ba led. But, Imani

saw Richard in him. It was in the crinkle in his eyes and the slight tilt of his

nose, but she found Richard most in the sadness that seemed to coat the

mans features. She stole a glace at the man behind him, who replicated him

except the man seemed more cold, his gaze alone chilling her spine.

Her heart fell, and she felt the coldness of the man beside her, she realised

Richard had possibly never felt the warmth of a mother or father before. She

felt her chest ache and the need to pull him into her felt almost too strong to

resist.

Richard took hold of her hand and she instantly tightened her grip, he led her

forward to his father. He kept hold of her hand as he crouched down and

placed his hand on his fathers forearm, "this is Imani, father." Then he looked

up at Imani, "my father, William."

Imani noticed how Richards voice was so , almost afraid he'd shatter the

man in front of him. She was unsure has to how to act in this situation, but

she decided to pretend this day wasn't real, that in a perfect world Richard

and her really were suited and together.

Imani smiled warmly at the man, "it's lovely to meet you," the older man held

his hand out to her and she placed hers into it.

"So beautiful, so warm." Williams mouth crooked up, he tried to smile but

the notion felt uncomfortable. His mind was filled with many thoughts that

darkness seemed to cloud over but when he looked up at the woman next to

his son he felt a small bit of hope.

Richard was surprised, William rarely spoke, it showed in the crack of his

voice and the hoarseness, but he knew Imani had something that spoke to

people. Something even she wasn't aware of, his father was right, it was

warmth almost like a glow humming o  her that attracted you in. "Let's go

home and eat, when does he need to be back, Henry?" Richard asked.

"We can eat." Imani watched Henry, she smiled weakly but the man was busy

releasing the breaks on Williams wheelchair. a1

"That's my uncle," Richard whispered in her ear.

She nodded as her mother nudged her forward. They made their way out of

the court house and home.

________

Imani watched William as the so  sun stroked his skin and he sat peacefully

out on the veranda.  Her mother was busy in the kitchen, making all kinds of

delicious meals, Imani noticed how her mother made extra portions and

packed them away. She bit the inside of her cheek to keep back a smile.

Henry and Richard were out on the lawn with a drink in hand, Richards

assistant has headed back to the o ice sometime earlier. Imani finally

understood that she knew nothing about the man she had married, nothing

other than his was alone. Imani tightened her hold on her glass and walked

up to William, she sat down on the stairs that led into the garden next to the

older man.

The younger woman had never know what it felt like to have a father, she

wasn't regretful or upset by it, her mother was her best friend, father and

mum all in one. She was blessed to have felt that kind of love.

William shi ed his gaze from the rustling leaves in the trees surrounding

them to the woman, "Imani," he tried again, but even that came out as little

more than a whisper. But she heard him, and she smiled.

"I feel very rude, I have married your son without even introducing myself,"

She began, and before long she found herself telling William all the funny

memories and adventures she could remember from her childhood. She told

him to stop her if she bore him, but it seemed he enjoyed listening rather

than trying to talk.

Henry nodded towards the two on the deck, "William likes her," he said to his

nephew. "You need to come visit him more, base keeps on calling me in and

its becoming harder and harder on him. I don't like leaving him in that nut

house, Richard."

Richard knew his uncle was right, but the brute could barely look a er

himself. He was afraid if he kept his father at home it would do more harm

than good, that one day he'd be at work and his father would have a fall or

panic attack and he wouldn't be there to make sure he was safe. "I'm glad he

does, do you? And I know Henry, but what do you suggest."

"She has spirit and despite how innocent she looks I'm sure she gives you

hell every now and then and you need a little more of that in your life,

Richard, it makes life fun," he chuckled.

Richard sighed, "this feels good, Henry." His uncle nodded, they both lacked

company and family. Henry was a Captain in the Navy, his work made it very

hard for him to focus on his own personal life. That paired with Richards

company, their small family found it hard to make time for one another.

"You've kept these two hidden well," Henry li ed an eyebrow at Richard,

"Leela doesn't age, does she." He had seen Imani's mother a handful of

times, the woman was as beautiful as the first time he'd seen her. a17

Richard shook his head, "don't even go there, Henry, I'd have to kill you if you

broke her heart." Henry li ed his hands in a surrendering position before the

two of them began to make their way back to the house. a3

Imani and William were in their own world, she laughed telling the man

another story and that was when she heard it, he chuckled along with her. It

was beautiful and raw, but she made sure not to pay attention to it, she

didn't want to break the moment.

a2

Richard and Henry's stride halted a few metres from the two, it had been

decades since they had heard the sound of Williams laughter.

Henry felt a knot in his chest, his eyes dampened and he almost saw the

brother his once knew. Clearing his throat, "you keep her around," he said to

Richard, low so he could hear. "Looks like I should've been here, you two

seem to be having fun," Henry joined Imani and William. a1

Imani shook her head and hid it in her hands in embarrassment, "I don't

think I'd survive more than William knowing my embarrassing tales," she

laughed, thankful that the cold man finally broke the ice between them and

gave her something that resembled a smile.

"Okay old man, time to hit the road before you steal Imani o  Richard,"

Henry winked down at William, who was a lot more relaxed and comfortable.

"I'll take these inside while you say your goodbyes," Henry li ed the empty

glasses and head inside the home.

Richard gave his father a hug as did Imani, "I'll come visit you to chew o  that

ear some more, soon, Will." a1

William's smile was a lot more stronger now, "please do," he spoke to both

Imani and Richard.

Richard wheeled William back into the home, it seemed they interrupted a

abrasive conversation between Leela and Henry as the tension in the room

was not missed. "All set," Richard hummed, giving Leela one last look before

taking William from Richard and leading them to the front door. a6

Imani and Richard waved as Henry and William drove away from the

property. "I've some work to catch up on, I'll be down for dinner." Richards

tone was di erent.

He didn't want Imani to see the weak side of him, he had to get away from

her. His mind seemed heavy and as much as she brought sweetness into his

life, he didn't want to taint hers with his darkness. a1

The young woman watched as Richard closed o  to her and she hated to

admit it hurt. If she trusted herself more she would've followed him and held

him. Instead she turned to find her mother.

She spent the remainder of the a ernoon with Leela, and before long night

had fallen. Her mother said her goodbyes and Imani placed dinner on the

table. She waited for Richard for what seemed like hours, time continued to

slip by but he did not show. With little appetite, Imani cleaned up the kitchen

and made her way through the empty house to her room. She paused

outside Richards door, her hand tempting to twist that handle and enter the

beast's room.

But she cowered again, drawing back. Imani was too weak in the mind to

know how to handle this form of Richard. Quietly she got ready for bed and

sunk into the oversized mattresses, curling into a ball her eyes closed.

________

The coldness that lived in his home crept its way inside the Richard. He felt

so numb and alone, he felt like a little boy again, watching his mother leave

them, his father break from losing the love of his life. Being helpless and

weak, the brute hated it, he wished he could go back and do something. He

wished he could've helped his father before it was too late, instead he sat

here alone while William was locked away for pure insanity. a2

Richards body moved on it own. He found himself standing in front of Imani's

bedroom door, he didn't knock this time. Pushing through the door he made

his way to the bed and slipped in behind her. a1

Instantly Richard felt Imani tense up. "Just one night, please Imani." Richard

spoke sadly. a18

Imani could feel the pain in his voice and she needed comfort just as much as

he did in that moment. She felt so stupid, it was clear, she shouldn't have run

away from the need to hold him, because that was what they truly needed.

To be held. Turning to lay on her back, she readjusted the two so that

Richard's head rested in the crook of her neck and her arms wrapped around

him as his did her body.

a58
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