
Part Twenty-Two

Third Person POV

As Roman starts the car up, Serena remembers that she doesn't have

any clothes to change into. She gasps at the fact.

Roman looks over at her and asks, "What's wrong, baby?"

She pouts a little bit, upset that she forgot to bring clothes, "I forgot

to bring clothes, so I don't have any to change into.

Roman notices her quick mood change and tries not to smirk at her

cuteness, "It's okay, baby." He says in a so  tone, "You want me to

buy some for you?"

"But that's too much, daddy." She starts to get frustrated.

Seeing her frustration, he gently grabs her chin so they make eye

contact, and tells her, "No, it's not. It's okay. Just take a deep breath

for me, okay?"

He quickly realizes that she could be so frustrated because this is the

first time she's eating with both of his parents, as his girlfriend.

My poor baby, stressed over nothing. So cute.

She takes a deep breath, maintaining eye contact with him and she

relaxes.

He sees this, and praises her, "Good girl. Listening so well, huh?"

Serena blushes, nods, and fiddles with Roman's hand that's on her

thigh.

On their way to a clothing store, Roman lets his parents know they're

going to be a little while longer. It's a short drive but, it's spent with

Roman admiring the woman in his passenger seat and with Serena

flustered, at his long glances.

——————————————————————————

a5

Serena's outfit

"You look so pretty, moya lyubov'." Roman tells Serena, as they walk

hand in hand towards the restaurant his parents are at.

( My love.)

"Thank you, daddy." She looks up at him and smiles.

He quickly leans down to kiss her forehead and they walk in the

restaurant.

The waitress leads them to the table his parents and Karina are at,

and Karina and her mom light up at seeing Serena and Roman

holding hands.

The couple sit down on the opposite side of the other three.

"Hi, honey!" Anastasia cheerfully greets Serena. "Oh, you look so

pretty!"

Her bubbly being claps at how pretty Serena is.

Her husband just so ly smiles at his wife's antics and rubs her back to

calm her down a bit.

Roman lightly smiles, too, but at how flustered Serena's getting with

his mom's compliments.

Roman and Sergei both make eye contact and nod at each other,

silently communicating.

For a while, all three of the girls chat while the only two men listen.

Then, their waiter arrives, asking what they want to order.

Everyone but Serena quickly notices the waiters frequent glances at

her.

Roman, trying to suppress his irritation, asks, "What do you want to

eat, baby?" He tries to distract her from the mildly, tense atmosphere.

Anastasia is probably more irritated than Roman, so much that she

makes conversation with the waiter. Not even conversation, just

talking his ear o , trying to distract his eyes from her future daughter

in law.

A er everyone is done ordering, the waiter leaves with one last

glance at Serena, making Roman almost leave his seat.

Anastasia is already half calmed down by her husband when the

waiter walks away. However, her husband still whispers comforting

things to her, just in case.

Serena, oblivious to the situation before her, only realizes how tense

her boyfriend is. She moves her chair closer to his and grabs one of

his arms, caressing it with both of her arms.

He looks down at her and relaxes a bit, he then grabs one of her

thighs.

She needs to stop looking up at me like that, with those fucking eyes,

before I throw her over my shoulder.

Sergei observes the two and silently praises his son. A great feeling of

contentment he felt, as he thought that he was a good enough

example for his son. How Roman treats Serena is how he treats his

wife, he keeps her safe and as happy as he can make her.

Anastasia kisses her husband's cheek when she sees him admiring

the couple before them.

Serena signals Roman to lean down so she whispers to him,  "Are you

okay, daddy?"

He just nods in response, kissing her forehead to silently tell her, he's

okay.

Anastasia brings up a cheerful topic and asks, "What do you want to

do a er you graduate college, Serena?"

Serena immediately smiles wide, at the thought of becoming a

teacher.

"I want to be a kindergarten teacher."

"Aw, you want to teach little children! I think you'll be a great teacher!

You're so caring and kind."

As usual, Serena gets flustered at Anastasia's compliments and just

shakes her head.

"I don't think you've ever said what you wanted to do a er college,

moya lyubov'." She says to Karina, "Do you want to talk about it?"

"Yeah, it's okay, mama." She quickly reassured her mother. "I haven't

said anything because I don't know yet. Right now, I'm just gonna get

all of my prerequisites out the way and figure out what I like to do."

"That's great, moya lyubov'. I'm glad you have a plan and it's okay if

you still don't know what to do even then, just remember that." a4

Growing up with poor Russian parents, Anastasia did not have it easy.

She didn't have the same love and tenderness as a child, she gives to

her children.

Even when she was young and she knew she wanted to have kids, she

knew how she was gonna raise them. The exact opposite of how her

parents raised her.

Their drinks and food finally arrived at their table, and they quickly

dug in.

~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~

A er they finished eating, it was around 2 pm.

Anastasia, Sergei, and Karina all decided to go explore Atlanta for the

remainder of their short trip.

Now, Serena and Roman were both sitting in his car, on their way to

where Roman was staying at while he was here.

In the midst of her thinking, she remembered that he just got an

apartment.

"Oh!" She exclaims, "How's your apartment going?"

He smiles at her excitement for him, "It's going good. I just need you

opinion on some furniture options."

Serena loves decorating, it's one of the reasons why she can't wait to

become a teacher. She gets to decorate her classroom.

She smiles at this, "Of course!"

Roman praises himself in his head because he's getting her to

decorate his... their home, without her knowing yet.

He doesn't want to bring the topic of moving in with him yet until he

feels she's ready and they get a chance to talk about it.

"I basically need help with the whole house, you think you can help

me with that, baby?" He asks with a small squeeze to her thigh.

She nods, excited at the thought of helping Roman.

"Words, moya lyubov'."

"Yes, I would love to help you." She finishes with a brief kiss on his

cheek.

He stops a red light and looks at Serena, "You're so fucking precious."

She blushes at his words, "Now, give daddy a kiss."

Serena reached over and gives him a quick kiss on the lips, a bit

flustered.

Roman tisks at the practically nonexistent kiss and instead, he gently

grabs her chin and pulls her lips to his. He gives her a brief, heated

kiss, leaving her even more flustered, brown cheeks with a slight

blush.

He finished with a kiss on her forehead, just as the light changes back

to green.

—————————————————————————

"Oh my gosh! It's so freaking pretty!" Serena exclaims, as soon as

Roman opened the front door to his rented penthouse in Atlanta, she

ran through the door to look around.

" Ay Dios mío, look at the view!"

(Oh my Gosh)

Roman chuckles at her antics and tells her that it's nothing compared

to the house she'll decorate back home.

Serena blushes at this, "No, daddy. This is too pretty to beat. It's just

so perfect and decorated so pretty."

She practically had heart eyes as she continued to look around.

Roman caught her attention by slipping behind her and wrapping an

arm around her waist, telling her, "It's not a competition, moya

lyubov. But if it was, you would win. Anything my baby creates is

beautiful and better than anyone else's." He finishes with a light kiss

on the side of her neck.

She doesn't reply to this, not knowing what to say. Roman just

admires the slight flush on her brown cheeks.

" Blyad', I love you so fucking much." He finishes with another kiss, but

this time on her lips.

Mid-kiss, he abruptly turns her body around so her front is facing his.

He wraps his arms around her waist, tightly pushing their bodies

together.

Serena quickly gets hot and bothered by his passionate kisses.

But, the gentle passion suddenly turns into rough passion. Roman

grabs Serena by the back of the neck and pulls her head away from

his lips. He trails his kisses from her collarbone to her ear.

"Do you want your punishment here, or do you want to wait until we

get home?" He asks her.

She holds in a small moan as Roman moves his lips to behind her ear.

As small bite on her earlobe jolts her out of her daze, "U-um, h-here."

She whispers, a little embarrassed.

"Hmm? I didn't hear what you said, baby. Can you repeat that?"

"I-I said, um, here." She speaks a little louder.

He teases, "You're still a little horny from earlier, aren't you?"

Her eyes widen, how does he know!

But she shakes her head and denies it.

"Aw, it's okay, princess, you can tell me."

He uses on hand to support her back and he runs the other one down

to her full bum, slowly.

Roman caresses her back and her bum, murmuring sweet words in

her ear, getting her to admit how she feels.

"You want to tell me now, baby?" He asks, "It's okay, I won't judge.

Daddy needs to know what you like and don't like so he can please

you more o en, right?" a1

Both of Serena's hands are balled into fists, full of Roman's shirt

material, as she squeezes his shirt.

"Yes, I'm s-still... horny." She gives in.

"So fucking cute, so fucking precious. Look how red those cheeks

are." He says, "I was going to go hard on you for being such a brat, but

I can't help it, you're just so fucking precious."

He li s her up by grabbing her thighs and wrapping them around his

waist. He walks them to his room and gently lays her on the bed.

She looks so fucking beautiful under me. Her big brown eyes looking

up at me with her plump lips slightly open. Don't even get me started

on her spreaded thighs.

Blyad'!

"Is okay if I take o  your panties?" a1

She nods in response but then quickly says, "Yes."

He slowly runs his hands down her body and takes her underwear o .

How is this a punishment when he's being so gentle?

Serena just stares at him in awe while he undresses her.

"Daddy." She says to catch his attention.

Then she wraps her arms around his neck, and kisses him.

Roman let's her have it for a bit but then he pulls away, "Nope."

She gets frustrated, "Why not?" She pouts and whines.

He wraps one hand around her neck and tells her, "This is a

punishment, you just lay there and do what daddy says."

The look in his eyes tells her everything she needs to know.

He continues to stare into her eyes while he teases her parts.

"Don't tell me you've been this wet all day, printsessa. You have,

haven't you?"

She nods in response, trying not to close her eyes at the feeling of his

fingers so close to where she need them.

"My poor baby, why didn't you tell daddy? You know I would've fixed

it for you, right?"

Oh, he's so mean.

She knew that if she said something, he wouldn't have did anything

because of her punishment.

Roman squeezes the sides of her neck a little harder when she

doesn't answer, "Right, baby?"

"Y-yes."

"It's okay, moya lyubov'. Because, daddy's about to give you

something so great, you'll be trembling just thinking about, for days."

He suddenly plunges a finger inside her, spreads her wetness all over

her folds and starts moves his fingers in out and her, with his thumb

on her button.

Serena let's out a small scream at the fast sudden movements.

"O-oh.... D-d-daddy!" She barely manages.

He's going too fast! Oh! But, it feels so good.

"Look at your legs already shaking, it's only been two seconds." He

teases, yet again.

Serena can't deny that his teasing adds to the pleasure he's making

her feel.

Oh my gosh, I'm so close!

"Those fucking sounds, baby." He leans his mouth close to her, "Do

you know how much you're torturing daddy? Do you know how hard I

am just by looking at you, let alone hearing those moans come out of

your mouth."

She cums right then and there, and hard. She can't help but let out

the loud moans she's been holding in. Her legs are still shaking, and

her fists are full of the bedsheets as she explodes.

But, Roman doesn't stop or slow down, he keeps going and going,

over stimulating her.

When Serena realizes this, she grabs onto his arm, trying to get him to

slow down.

"Oh no, baby. I know you have quite a few more le  in there for me,

don't you? So, I'm going to keep going and I want you to keep coming

for me."

——————————————————————————

Hey guys! I'm sooooooooo very sorry about the 2 and half months

wait.

A lot has been going on. But, I really appreciate you guys still

reading my book and still encouraging me to update. I hope you

guys enjoy this chapter! I tried to make it as long as I could, even

though it's not that long. a2

Anyways, let me know what you guys think about this one. a2

Please go drink some water and/or some tea! It's really good for

you<3 a1

To be Continued...
Serena's Russian
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