
 
 

Episode One-hundred-eighteen 
 

When I woke up in the morning, there was a huge man hovering over me. He was 
kissing the other handsome gentleman who was pressed naked into my ass with one of his 
hands on my stomach. Edward’s clean aroma filled my nose, his fingers tickling my shoulder 
gently. It reminded me of Sydney but in reverse.  
 

“I love you with all my being,” he whispered to Jasper before he kissed him repeatedly. 
Each was slow and tender, filled with adoration. “You and Bella are my heart and soul.” 
 

“I love you too,” he stated, gazing up at him in reverence. “We both do. So much.” 
 

“Make love for me today,” he flirtatiously insisted as his hand smoothed down my arm 
lightly. Then he moved to peck my forehead. He was obviously surprised to see my eyes 
opened. “Hey there, pretty girl. I’m sorry. I was trying not to wake you up. You looked so 
comfortable.” 
 

“I still am,” I lazily smiled, leaning up to kiss him on the lips with my hand on the back of 
his neck. “I love you, my sweet man. Have a good day, and try to get a nap.” We had stayed up 
way too late the night before. He had to be exhausted. He had probably already been up an 
hour, at least.  
 



“I will,” Edward promised as his fingers smoothed over my scalp. “Get some more rest.” 
 

Snuggling into place, I pulled Jasper’s big arm around my waist. “Yes, sir.” I grinned 
when I felt him nestle into my back. He smiled so warmly at both of us, pecking one more kiss 
on top of our heads.  
 

Together, we watched him go as we pouted some. Jasper pressed his face into my hair, 
breathing it in deeply. His hand squeezed my belly as his fingers curled in. Goosebumps raised 
along my skin, every part of me electric from all the attention in the hours before.  
 

“We smell like sex and candy-flavored lube,” he whispered, making me giggle. 
“Yesterday was mind-blowing.” I nodded in agreement. “Was it okay for you? We were rather 
focused on us.” 
 

“I loved every minute. Plus, we will take turns being spoiled. Last night was Edward’s,” I 
explained with another little nod. He moved my locks away from my neck so that his nose could 
run against it.  
 

“You mean that it wasn’t mine?” I giggled again at his words, and I could feel him smile 
against my skin. “He rode me,” he breathed, almost as if he was in shock. “More than once.”  
 

My fingers found his on my stomach and twisted with them as I swirled my ass back. 
“Mm, yes, he did. How did he do?” 
 

Laughing a little, he looked away from me as he blushed a light pink. “I won’t lie and say 
everything was perfect, but for being our first time, it was amazing. Watching him pleasure 
himself like that…” He trailed off. “He wants me as much as I want him, and it’s all that I’ve 
always hoped for.”  
 

“I wonder how he feels,” I mused with a slight smile. My foot began to rub along his 
ankle, his erection growing against me.  
 

“He said magnificent,” he paused and smirked, “and horny.” 
 

I bit my lip for a moment. “If that man ever gets a full night of sleep again, we’re in 
trouble. You saw what happened last time he was well-rested.” 
 

“We’re in trouble no matter what,” Jasper chuckled as he lightly kissed the back of my 
ear.  
 

Rolling over onto my stomach, I gazed at him. “It will be your turn all day today,” I 
promised seductively. “Actually, it will probably end up being your week.”  
 



His hand moved down my spine. “Oh no, little girl. I swear that we will spend lots of time 
on you, too.”  
 

I slid on top to straddle his waist and, without hesitation, pushed myself down onto his 
growing erection. Leaning forward to kiss his lips, I savored the sensation of him filling me. It 
was the first time since Australia. “Don’t worry. I can take care of myself.”  
 

Jasper squeezed my ass, his hips pushing up into me. “We should get a condom.” I 
hastily shook my head. “Are you sure?” 
 

“I need to feel you like this,” I gasped as I slowly began to move, his hands slipping down 
my thighs. “Is that okay? It’s up to you.” He just nodded, his grip tightening.  
 

Every movement was deliberate and gentle. His hand shifted to my hair, bringing me into 
a tender kiss as his forehead pressed against mine. “Can I be honest with you?” 
 

“Anything,” I whispered as I slowed down even more so that I could focus on his words. 
“You can tell me anything.” 
 

He took my cheeks in his hands, his thumbs just skimming over the bottom of my lip as 
he peered into my eyes. “You’re the best woman that I’ve ever been with. I’ve never been more 
attracted to a girl than you.”  
 

Stopping, I sat up a little by pushing my hand on his chest. “Really?”  
 

Taking it, he brought it up to kiss. Then he smirked to himself. “I’m as attracted to you as 
I am Tony.”  
 

Automatically laughing in disbelief, I shook my head. “No.”  
 

Forcefully, he rolled me over while still inside of me. His lips were on mine in a second, 
making me whimper with his passion. “Bella, how can you say that?” He asked when he pulled 
away. 
 

I opened my mouth, no noise coming out. Finally, I shook my head again. “Because he’s 
the love of your life!” 
 

“And you’re my best friend. And you’re the love of the life of my other one. I need him 
more than I’ve ever needed any person, but I truly want you more than I’ve wanted any other 
woman.”  
 



I smiled at his sweetness. Jasper was so sincere. He began to move in me, my head 
falling back in pleasure. His lips started to glide over my chin. “Believe me,” he begged, moving 
faster. His fingers gripped my thigh tightly. “I adore you, my sweet dove.”  
 

After a few beautiful moments, I came under his tender affection. When I did, so did he. 
With his face pressed into my neck, he panted my name. It was perfect. I realized that he had 
done precisely what Edward wanted, and we had genuinely made love for the first time. Sure, 
we had fucked before, but this was different. 
 

Quickly cleaning up, we went back to bed since it was before seven in the morning. We 
were both exhausted from the past few days. It had been an emotional rollercoaster.  
 

When I woke up once more, Jasper was sitting up beside me and typing away furiously 
while he smoked a joint. I stretched slowly and smiled as I looked at him.  
 

“Well, I shocked the shite outta every single person that I know,” he smirked at me. “My 
friends are fuming that I left without saying anything, and Tony’s sisters are just chuffed to bits 
that I’m here. They say hello and a good job, by the way.” I giggled. “Tony told everyone. He’s 
very pleased with both of us right now. ‘My wonderful pre-fiance finally talked my idiot best 
friend into coming to where he belongs, which is with me because I always get what I want.’”  
 

Snorting at his words, I took the joint when he offered it to me. “Well, we’ll see your 
friends again soon. We’ll be going to Sydney plenty, I’m sure. We already signed the paperwork 
for the house.” It was literally just a piece of paper that I had to sign for Zafrina. She handled 
everything else for us. 
 

“Not too soon.” 
 

I rolled to my side, giving the smoke back to him. “When do you want to go?” 
 

Shrugging, he frowned. He took a drawn-out hit, allowing himself a moment. Slowly, 
Jasper blew it out in a long curl. “Not until we absolutely have to.” 
 

“Last week of May?” I offered. His lease ended June first, and he had to be out by then. 
His apartment was small, and we would give most of it away or chuck it in the rubbish, as he 
kept saying. He eventually nodded. “It’ll just be us whenever we do it. Eddie has to record a 
bunch of stuff next month. Disney and a video game. If you don’t mind that it’s just my skinny 
ass helping you.” 
 

Jasper laughed, taking another hit before passing it back. “I don’t mind at all. And I’ll find 
some way to repay you.” 
 

“Come to New York and help me move.” 



 
He tilted his head to the side. “When?” 

 
It was my turn to shrug. Having one more, I gave it to him so that he could tap it into the 

ashtray beside us. “Whenever. I’m not in a rush, as long as I can keep paying Alice to watch my 
shit. I need to go to Washington to take pictures of Vanessa and Jake sooner rather than later, 
though. But I was going to go alone because Edward does so much. I don’t want to make him 
travel on his few days off after working so much on this movie.”  
 

Jasper tipped his face towards me to peer in my direction, finally putting the smoke 
down. “Do you want to go by yourself?” 
 

“Not at all.” 
 

He nodded as he thought to himself. “So, I happened to be wicked skilled at carrying 
camera equipment around. Would you like me to go with you?” He proffered with a gentle smile.  
 

Sitting up quickly, I pulled him into a tight embrace. I was still nude, and he was wearing 
sleep pants that were obviously not his. “Yes. Please? I’ll pay for everything.” He shook his 
head in answer. “Yes, shut up.” He laughed as he hugged me back.  
 

“Bossy.” I just nodded, kissing his neck silently. “I should have been there for the first 
time.” 
 

“You’re here now, and that’s all that matters.” 
 
Pushing my hair out of my eyes, he pulled back to look at me. Tenderly, he ran his 

thumb over my chin. “You’re right. I am here now, and we can start our lives together.” 
 

“It’s the first day of our forever.”  
  

“So…” he trailed off with a big smile on his face. “What shall we do today, hm? Is there 
anything you need to do?”  
 

“Well, we need showers, no matter what. I went grocery shopping yesterday. I was 
planning on making a real dinner for you two tonight unless you wanted something in particular,” 
I thought out loud. “We need to go get you some toiletries probably, but you can always use 
ours, or we’ll order it online.” 
 

“Mm, shopping in bed while high in the nude. Sounds fun.” 
 

Snorting, I nodded in agreement. “We could even get it delivered today.” 
 



“Sounds good. I really need to relax for a while. I am a workaholic like him, but I need to 
get my bearings straight first.” He let his fingers leisurely move down my back until they rested 
on my hips.  
 

“I should have done that. Gotten settled before I threw myself into everything.” 
 

“I know,” he agreed with a smirk. “Don’t worry. I know how to reign him in, though.”  
 

Shrugging a little, I laid my head on his shoulder. “I can’t blame him for it. I dove into it 
headfirst too. Working helps me deal with things.” 
 

“Yes, but you keep telling him about your fears about expectations. You need to see how 
this goes before he chucks everything else at you. I know it will be great, and so does he, but 
you need to see your success. That’s obviously how your other stuff went.” 
 

Pulling back to look at him, I was confused by his words. “What do you mean?” 
 

Bashfully, Jasper looked away. “Ah, I mean… Okay, so acting. You stopped because 
you didn’t do well at what…? Twenty-three? That’s very young to give up.” 
 

I opened my mouth and closed it again promptly in surprise. “I just realized that I wasn’t 
very great at it.” 
 

He rolled his eyes. “Do you think that you’re good at this?” He questioned as he played 
with my curls. Shrugging, it was my turn to look away. “You are. We already have proof.” 
 

“They’re watching Eddie.” 
 

Pursing his lips, he humorously stared at me with one eye closed. “Mm, nope,” he 
declared in a high-pitched voice to make me laugh. “No. They love you. You will get a million 
subscribers on your own channel in under a week. I promise you that.” 
 

I rolled my eyes, too. “Because of Eddie. The guys will, no doubt. They’ll probably get 
five million by the end of the week. Maybe more. Edward has like thirty million followers now. A 
good portion of them will come over.” 
 

“I bet you will get more than them. Faster, too.” I shook my head. “I wager by the end of 
the first week that you will. I will put money on it. Or I would, but it’s yours, anyway.”  
 

“It’s Tony’s,” I stated sarcastically. “I’ll bet you something else that you’re wrong.”  
 

“Mm,” he hummed in agreement. “How about this... if I’m right, you’ll make a video of my 
design, and if I’m incorrect in my estimations, I’ll be in one of yours.” 



 
I smirked slightly. “Are my clothes going to be on for the entire thing?” 

 
Slowly, he ran his tongue over his toothy gap as he looked down at my chest. “We’ll 

see.” 
 

Giggling lightly, I shrugged. “Okay, fine. You‘ll wear makeup. Just like Eddie. I think a 
nice 80s blue with some hot pink lips. You can use the same foundation as him.” I smoothed my 
fingers over his very sharp cheeks.  
 

He tackled me to the bed, making me laugh loudly. We were both a little high from the 
joint that we had shared. “It wouldn’t be the first time that I’ve worn war paint. Would you have 
me shave off my mustache as well?” 
 

Shaking my head, I played with it as I curled it around the end of my finger. He chuckled, 
leaning forward to kiss me. “You will be so pretty. Oh, and if you think Tony enjoys messing up 
my lipstick, just imagine what he will do to yours.” 
 

“Oh, my,” he snickered, his nose turning pink. “I’m going to end up wearing makeup no 
matter what, aren’t I?” I just nodded, smirking. Jasper sighed dramatically and playfully before 
attacking my mouth again. “Fancy a shag in the shower, dove?”  
 
 
 


