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	Foreword:

	Annika Wagner, is an intelligent young woman. But because of her debts at a young age, she looked for a wealthy patron on the Internet. And she found it. The multi-millionaire and successful businessman Marcus Alexander has taken her under his wing.

	 

	But Marcus did not support them out of charity. Together with his "right hand" Björn, he has turned the self-confident young woman into a silly sex toy. A live sex doll, a bimbo. 

	 

	Part 4 connects directly to the end of Part 3. 

	Annika was sent to a business partner by Marcus Alexander. Djamil was actually waiting for Marcus' money. But all he got was Annika. As an excuse for a two-day delay in payment, he offered him Annika as a lady of love. Djamil accused his people of it, without having lent a hand.

	 

	Annika realized that she had to leave Marcus before something worse would happen. And she did. She sat down on the next plane to Austria to flee into the arms of the man who invited her. Adrian......... 

	 

	But can she really find peace and tranquillity with her radiant knight?

	 

	 

	 

	Chapter 1 - Vienna Calling

	It is Monday 13 October 2014, shortly before 14:00 hrs. The sun shines on the wet asphalt of the runway at Vienna Airport. A plane from Germany has just arrived in the Austrian capital. He comes from Frankfurt am Main.

	 

	Adrian Herzog and Peter Moser are waiting in the lobby for Annika. The lobby's crowded. The picture is dominated by a mass of people. It is a constant coming and going. You can barely focus your gaze. But then Adrian discovers his Annika. Like a flower in the desert, it sticks out from the moving human avalanche in front of him.

	 

	Adrian makes his way through the crowd, his way to Annika. He's almost there when she finds him. Annika drops her hand luggage and jumps into Adrian's arms. She wraps her arms around his neck and her legs around his hips. They kiss her with such passion and intensity as if they had waited centuries for this moment.

	 

	Annika has tears in her eyes as she can close Adrian in her arms. Both smile and laugh with happiness. And Peter Moser also seems to smile with satisfaction.

	 

	Adrian:"You're here at last"!

	Annika:"I missed you so much"!

	Adrian:"I missed you too, Annika."

	Annika:"Can you do me a favor?"

	Adrian:"Of course. Which one "?

	Annika:"Hold me and never let me go again"!

	Adrian:"Don't worry, I'll never let you go again"!

	Hopefully.

	Adrian:"You're trembling."

	Annika:"Yes, I am very excited. It is a leap into nothing for me ".

	Adrian:"No, it's a leap into a new life. A Jump to Me ".

	Annika:"I still have to pick up my suitcase".

	Adrian:"Of course. How was your flight "?

	Annika:"He was wonderful! I had the feeling to leave the whole world behind me ".

	Adrian:"Well, you did that in a way."

	Annika:"Marcus will be really pissed when he realizes I'm gone".

	Adrian:"Let me worry about that. And angry, you should be. He has no right to do so ".

	Annika:"Well, he also invested money in me".

	Adrian:"What he did was by no means noble. He made you dehumanized. Never forget, you're a wonderful person and not a toy. For no one ".

	Annika:"Thank you".

	Adrian:"Is that the arm?"

	Annika:"Yes, he still hurts, is sensitive. I need to maintain the tattoo for a while longer ".

	Adrian:"Let's talk about your tattoos later. Now come on first ".

	Annika:"Yes, that's a good idea".

	 

	While Peter Moser drives the car forward, Annika and Adrian pick up their suitcase. It's going to be a long day for Annika. After picking up Annika's luggage, they get in the car with Peter Moser. They're leaving the airport.

	 

	Annika:"Where are we going?"

	Adrian:"This is a surprise".

	Annika:"Will the journey take long"?

	Adrian:"Well, it'll take a little while."

	Annika:"Shall we go to your bank"?

	Adrian:"Not today. I don't want to impose too much on you all at once ".

	Annika:"That sounds mysterious."

	Adrian:"I can tell you that much, we're going to Donaustadt".

	Annika:"To Donaustadt? Aren't we staying in Vienna "?

	Adrian:"Yes, but Donaustadt is a district of Vienna in the east. It's a sprawling neighborhood. Not quite so crowded yet ".

	Annika:"And that's where your bank is"?

	Adrian:"No, as I said, I'll show you my company tomorrow".

	Annika:"That's right, you did. I'm sorry, I'm sorry, I'm so stupid sometimes. I feel really stupid ".

	Adrian:"No, you're not. Marcus Alexander has been messing with your head. It's a miracle how well you've recovered from it so far. So don't worry ".

	Annika:"Thank you. I'm ashamed of it anyway ".

	Adrian:"You don't have to. I'll help you get your head back in order. But now we should take care of something else ".

	Annika:"And for what?"

	Adrian:"You'll see soon. We're almost there ".

	 

	Peter Moser turns a few more streets. Then there they are. They're in Donaustadt. A still quite green, rather sparsely populated district in the east. No other district is growing as fast as this one. The "green oasis" is very popular. But at the moment it is still very idyllic. Peter Moser stops the car. He's parked in the street. Annika looks out of the car and doesn't really know what is happening.

	 

	You're in front of a house. It is a small bungalow, 96.00 sqm in size. Red and white painted, with black roof and white windows. The entrance is paved and the forecourt is set down with three large planters. On the back there is a cosy wooden terrace with pergola. And next to the house is a carport. There's a car in there, dark grey Opel Adam. 

	 

	Annika:"What is this one"?

	Adrian:"A plot of land, a house and a car".

	Annika:"But why? Who lives here? Are we visiting someone "?

	Adrian:"You live here."

	Annika:"I live here"?

	Adrian:"Yes, you live here."

	Annika:"I don't understand".

	Adrian:"Well, we're just a normal couple, aren't we? We need to get to know each other first. We're not moving in together. You live here and have your space ".

	Annika:"I live here"?

	Adrian:"Yes. The house is mine. I had it built two years ago as a holiday home ".

	Annika:"It's beautiful".

	Adrian:"And now it's yours. The car too ".

	Annika:"I can't afford it".

	Adrian:"You don't have to. I gave it to you as a present. It is your house and your car ".

	Annika:"What? I can't accept that!"

	Adrian:"Please. Both together did not cost any 250.000,00 € ".

	Annika:"I don't know what to say".

	Adrian:"Well, Peter will introduce you to property management. You will have to pay the maintenance costs yourself. Water, electricity, garbage, insurance and so on ".

	Annika:"But, me, of what?"

	Adrian:"I want you to do an apprenticeship with me. The maintenance costs are low, so don't worry. And your training money will certainly be enough ".

	 

	Annika is overjoyed. She laughs and falls into Adrian's arms again. She owes him more than she can ever repay. She knows that. Annika doesn't know how to thank him. Peter and Adrian lead Annika through the house. It's not big and opulent, it's small and fine. 

	 

	The furnishings are minimalist, very stylish. A 60s chic paired with modern technology. Annika particularly likes the living room. It is open to the kitchen and dining area. And yet set down by a 2.00 m wide partition wall on which your new flat screen is hanging. The interior is dominated by earth colours and white tones.

	 

	Annika also likes the kitchen very much. It is simple and modern at the same time. With clear, large fronts and a silver refrigerator in the 50s look. The dining table can accommodate 4 people and is located directly at the back of the partition wall. Annika doesn't get out of the wonder any more. This all belongs to her? She feels like she doesn't deserve this piece of the ideal world.

	 

	Peter Moser introduces Annika to property management. You sit down at the coffee table. He hands her a folder. Everything is held in it. Electricity, gas, water and waste disposal charges, telecommunications. The monthly maintenance costs amount to approx. 150.00 - 190.00 €. Including the car.

	 

	Peter Moser:"Here you have a household money of 2,000.00 €. Divide it well ".

	Annika:"Thank you".

	Peter Moser:"You don't have to thank me, Annika. If anything, thank Mr Herzog ".

	Adrian:"I have something else for you."

	Annika:"Anything else? Wasn't that enough already "?

	Adrian:"Don't worry, it's completely harmless. That's your bank card from now on. I let you set up an account with us ".

	Annika:"Duke Goldstein, that's your bank"?

	Adrian:"Yes."

	Annika:"I hope you know that I can never give you back everything you do for me.

	Adrian:"Yes, I know that. We're leaving you alone now. Take a look around first. Explore your new house and explore the area. Down the road you'll come to Elbe Square. There are a few shops, a supermarket and one of our bank branches. Swiss Post also has a branch office there.

	Annika:"Peter, why don't you make yourself a coffee? Mr Herzog and I have something else to discuss in the next room.

	Adrian:"You don't have to do this out of gratitude. Come to my office in the morning, the address is on your records. Be there at 08:00 ".

	Annika:"I want to! Either you come next door or I'll suck your cock in the living room in front of Peter's eyes ".

	Peter Moser:"Ma' am, I beg your pardon."

	Adrian:"Peter, why don't you make yourself a coffee. I'll be right back ".

	Peter Moser:"As you wish Mr. Herzog".

	 

	Annika takes Adrian by the hand. She leads him to the next room. It's completely empty. Annika closes the door behind her. As soon as they are alone, the two of them start kissing each other. Annika puts her arms around his neck and presses her lips on his mouth. Adrian's kisses are so full of passion and longing. He has missed Annika painfully since her last meeting.

	 

	Annika doesn't burn for long. While kissing, she opens Adrian's jacket and lets it fall back. Then she'll settle down in front of him. She glides very slowly and gently on her knees. They look deep into their eyes while Adrian's zipper makes a zipping sound.

	 

	Adrian's limb is full of anticipation and excitement. He bulges out his suit pants. Annika leaves the button closed. She frees Adrian's love arrow from his prison. And with him, his perfect testicles. Adrian's genitals are so graceful, flawless, so seductively beautiful. Annika kisses his penis, full of devotion and lust. "Did you miss me," she asks Adrian. "Yes, I've missed you so much," he replies.

	 

	Annika licks over the soft, velvety skin of his bangstick and absorbs his male taste in full enjoyment.


- Ende der Buchvorschau -
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