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CHAPTER ONE: TAYLOR
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"I'm not going to spend another week at home, while all my friends are out having fun. It's Summer, not prison!" I said to my mother on the phone.

She was on her "Artist Retreat" and Greg was with her, which meant that I was left with my brother, Satan's spawn himself, Hayden. My brother was anything, but nice. I loved the little act he put on, playing big brother whenever my mother was around, but all he was, was just an arrogant bastard like our father.

"I won't be in until Monday, darling. Can you wait seven more days?" my mother asked.

I agreed, even though seven more days meant seven more days in purgatory for me. I don't think I was prepared to spend that long with him.

"Taylor?"

Speaking of devils, I put my phone down and swivelled around to see Hayden standing before me. Such an attractive face, but what a fucking hideous temperament.

Hayden was a third-year at Witherthorne University postgraduate. Captain of the swimming team. Fuckboy of the year three times in a row and he knew how to host the best frat party, with the hottest fraternal boys in town, from the Alpha Sigma House.

My brother was undeniably hot and I didn't feel ashamed admitting it since I detested him. Hayden was tall and I knew that it made all the girls feel intimidated, hell he'd even done it to me several times.

He'd get you cornered in a tight space until there was nowhere else to look, but up into his gorgeous army green eyes. His full, rosy lips were always rosy and looked invitingly kissable. Hayden had that chilled vibe and I doubted he used a comb because his dark, wavy curls were always unruly, but it wasn't shabby. It looked like the kind of hair you'd appreciate diving your fingers into while fucking.

I knew it was wrong to feel the way I did about him, but we grew up living in the same room until I was fifteen. And I could hate him for being impossible most of the time, but secretly I wanted him to fuck me.

I folded my arms across my chest and raised my chin to hear what he had to say. "What?"

"I'm having a party later and I don't want your crashing it. So keep your door shut and play with your dolls," he said smugly, before turning around and sauntering away.

My little crushing moment on him was quickly replaced by resentment once more and I shut my door closed with a loud thud.

Play with your dolls, his words repeated in my head. He knew I hated it people told me what to do, especially when he was the one telling me what to do. So my brother was crazy if he thought I'd listen to him.
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CHAPTER TWO: TAYLOR
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It was almost midnight and I'd managed to ignore the booming party downstairs. My head was aching and my room was beyond stuffy. I couldn't sit there any longer. To be honest, I was itching to go downstairs just to piss Hayden off. He wasn't going to tell me what to do while he partied the night away.

I didn't care about Hayden and his warning anymore about me staying in my room. I was just in my undies and an oversized New England Patriots t-shirt and I certainly wasn't in the mood to change, so I got out of bed, pulled on my fluffy bunny slippers and headed for my bedroom door.

My hand paused over the doorknob and before I could start hesitating, I twisted it and stepped into the empty hallway.

Look Alive by Drake blasted through the house as I made my way downstairs.

People stood everywhere. Girls were half-naked, flaunting their perfectly tanned summer bodies in tight shorts and lace cropped tops. The guys were either shirtless or wore thin t-shirts and board shorts.

I wasn't much of a party girl so to say I felt uncomfortable was an understatement. As I'm about to turn away, a pretty blonde-haired girl ran up to me and grabbed me by my arm.

"Wanna play dares in a hat?" she asked. "We need one more player."

Before I could even reply, she pulled me through the crowds of sweaty bodies, to the other side of the room. The music was so loud that I could feel the beat travel underneath my skin.

The air was a mix of smells. Booze, sweat and heavy perfume, with the underlying odour of puke.

I let the girl lead me through the crowd, until we had reached a ping pong table.

I could have died right there, because Hayden was leaning against the table. He was shirtless, with only a pair of black board shorts that hung low on his waist. My gaze whispered across his toned abs, his smooth skin and the thin silver chain that hung around his neck. As my gaze travelled down, I found myself getting hot in between my legs. Hayden had one of his nipples pierced with a tiny arrow piercing. Oh my God. Why was I finding that so fucking hot? This was so wrong. Why was I looking at him like that? I didn't want to stop either.

He looked up and when he saw me his brows furrowed into a deep frown. Fuck. Shit.

"What the hell are you doing here?" he asked.

"She's going to play," the girl that had brought me said.

Hayden shook his head. "No, she won't."

I wasn't going to let him tell me what to do. I jutted my chin out defiantly. "Yes, I will."

The girl slapped her hands together. "Okay, rules are simple. Pick a slip of paper from the bowl and complete the task."

Hayden turned his snapback cap backwards, glanced at me one last time and then looked down at the bowl. I noticed the way his jaw clenched and a shiver travelled down my spine.

We all started and the dares on the paper were pretty kinky stuff. Jace, a dark-haired guy that had joined the game had to remove his shorts and he now stood with just his undies on, which was difficult to ignore.

Piper, the girl that had brought me to the table, dared to passionately make out with Sadie, a pretty dark-haired girl standing beside her.

My dares were pretty reasonable. I had to drink three shot glasses full of vodka and it wasn't as bad as I thought. Besides the vinegar of the vodka, it was tolerable.

It was my turn again and I could feel my skin start to burn up. It was getting hot. Or maybe it was all the booze I'd had. I ran my tongue over my lips and reached over to pull a slip of paper from the bowl.

My hands were shaky and I giggled as my fingers fumbled to open the paper. I read over the dare and then read it again, to make sure that I wasn't dreaming. It clearly said:

Remove a piece of clothing.

I swallowed and looked right up at Hayden. He stared back with no expression visible on his handsome face. I knew he was going to be so fucking mad with me.

"So, what is it?" Sadie asked.

"Take off a piece of clothing,” I said.

"No," Hayden said immediately.

"Let her do it," Jace said, winking at me.

Hayden shot him a warning look, but Jace shrugged, appearing uninterested by it.

"Why don't you go back upstairs, Taylor," Hayden snapped. "Why don't you stay in your room like I'd told you to."

I could feel my cheeks heat up. He wasn't going to order me around these people that I barely knew. I wasn't going to allow him to do that.

I lifted the cold cherry and vodka mix to my mouth and downed it in one go, before slamming my cup down.

My head felt light and dizzy, but I was going to do it. I lifted my Patriots t-shirt above my head and dropped it to the floor. Jace whistled and the girls clapped. A few other people began hooting. I should have felt mortified standing there in just my bra and panties but I was too light headed to even think about it.

I was too dizzy to focus on the fact that Hayden was moving towards me. He grabbed my arm with force and yanked me along with him, until we were upstairs once again.

Hayden opened his room door. Not mine—his. Shit, I really fucked up this time. The room that always stayed closed. The room that made me wonder what was going on behind it day and night, when I heard girls moaning. Hayden never allowed anyone but his girls inside.

The lights were off, but his large bay windows were open and as the icy wind drafted in, the glow from the moon filtered through the thin curtains and into the room, so I could make out a few things. His walls were charcoal grey and the duvet on his bed was a shade lighter than the walls. It gave off a completely dark vibe and the breeze made it perfect.

Hayden slammed the door shut and I suddenly became aware that I was just wearing my undies and in his fucking room.

"You don't own me," I whispered.

He turned around and began walking towards me. "I don't own you, but I know how I make you feel. Why do you always try to do the opposite of what I tell you to do?"

"Because I hate you," I said.

Hayden closed the short space between us and my breath caught in my throat. He was so tall and intimidating that it scared me a little. I looked up into his dark green eyes and held up my hands to press them against his warm, muscled chest. I didn't want him coming any closer.

"I think it's much more than hate," he said. “Maybe you just tell yourself that so you can ignore what you're actually feeling inside.”

“Wha—”

Without a warning, he leaned down and covered my lips with his. His lips were soft, warm and inviting and it felt so good that I couldn't hold back. I slipped my arms around his neck and pulled him down to me, while he lifted me up and carried me over to his bed like I weighed absolutely nothing.

He carefully placed me on the edge of his bed and got  down on his knees before me. Our mouths moved against each other in sync and I heard him moan softly when our tongues touched. His tongue was cold and he tasted like the cherry and vodka drink that I'd been drinking before my dare.

My chest swelled and my heart pounded as Hayden pulled me against him. My fingers curled around the hair at the nape of his neck as we broke apart for air. We were both panting and I could already feel myself getting wet.

Hayden kissed my jaw and moved his lips along my throat, before finding a sensitive spot on my throat. His tongue licked against my throat and suckled and grazed my skin with his teeth, before biting it hard and pulling the skin into his mouth.

An explosion of pleasure entered my body and I dug my nails into his back as he nibbled and sucked on my skin.

"Now I do own you," he whispered, as he pulled away from my neck.

I bit down on my bottom lip as Hayden pushed me back down into the bed. Thank fuck that the lights were off, because he gripped my panties and slowly shimmied them down my thighs. The heat in my face grew by each second. Closing my eyes shut, I grabbed the duvet and squeezed it.

My heart beat faster and I could feel my clit pound with excitement as Hayden bent down and lightly kissed along my thighs. And then he spread my legs apart.

"Do you know how long I've been wanting to taste this pussy?"

"You don't have to if you don't want to," I said.

Hayden chuckled. "Trust me, I've been only thinking about it all summer. I want to do this."

And then Hayden took me into his world of pleasure. He kissed me lightly at first and then he showed me just how skilful he was with his tongue. He gently sucked and pulled at my clit, before diving into my pussy with his tongue. Scorching heat overcame me and I gripped the blankets. I'd never felt anything like this before. I could feel my clit ache as his tongue invaded me over and over again.

"Hayden...I want you," I whispered. It was so hard to breathe when I felt this good. The pressure was building up. It was too much.

"I want you to cum first," he said and sat up a little, his lips wet with my arousal.

He didn't waste time as he took his index and middle finger and plunged it inside of me. He fucked me with those thick digits of his, moving them in and out of me, spreading me apart and then spitting on my pussy.

"Cum for me, baby," he ordered and that was all it took.

My clit contacted against his fingers and my body erupted with pleasure as I came hard.

I'd never felt so good before.

Hayden stood up and pulled off his shorts.

My eyes widened at how big he was and he caught me looking as he rubbed his cock in his palm.

“No condom?” I asked and he shook his head.

“I'm going to cum inside of you. I want to feel your pussy stretch around my cock and then I'm going to fill you with all my cum.

"Are you sure you want this?" He asked as he came forward and hovered above me, that big cock of his right in front of my face.

I nodded and swallowed hard. "I want this."

Hayden leaned down and kissed me. His fingers moved expertly as he undid the clasp of my bra, before discarding it on the floor.

"You've done this a lot." It came out like an accusation when I said it.

"Not a lot. I just know how to make a girl feel good," he said. “Just like how I'm going to make you feel good little sister.”

He kissed me once more and pulled my bottom lip into his mouth to get my blood flowing away. Very roughly, Hayden shoved his cock into my pussy and my breath constricted. He was so fucking big.

"Relax," he whispered as he kissed me once more.

His lips were soft and warm against mine and it made me forget about the slight discomfort.

He slipped an arm around my neck and slowly moved into me. The breeze washed over our skins and everything felt so good and perfect.

"This is amazing," I whispered.

“You're so fucking tight, Taylor." Hayden moved his downwards and I gasped as he closed his mouth over my one taut nipple. His tongue flicked against it and I moaned when he clamped his teeth around the small bud.

He pulled it back and played with it before he moved on to the other. I grazed my nails along his back as his thrusts grew harder and faster. His hot tongue was teasing as kissed around my breast before finally taking the perky nipple into his mouth and biting it until it was hard and wet with his spit. The burgeoning need to come grew and I felt my clit throb.

His left hand came around my neck and he squeezed hard until I couldn't. “Are you going to disobey me ever again, Taylor?”

I wanted to speak but I could because his fingers were tightly wrapped around my throat.

He glanced into my eyes and I saw the darkness in his eyes. The heat, darkness and his need to control me.

I shook my head and he released my throat and I immediately gasped for air. It was wrong, but inwa so fucking turned on by him being mean to me.

“Good, fucking, girl,” he said. “Now open your mouth like the good slut you are, baby.”

I opened my mouth and Hayden allowed a ball of spit to fall from his mouth and into mine. He leaned forward then and crushed his lips against mine before moving them lower and kissing up along my collarbone and my jaw tenderly.

His breath was hot against my skin.

Any second now. I could feel my body getting ready to explode. Without any warning I went over the edge and came undone. My world spiralled out of control and pure desire burst through my body and soul.

Hayden came a few seconds later and both our bodies trembled in the dark. It felt so fucking good. His hot cum filled my pussy and I took all of it like a good girl. My pussy was clenched around his big cock, determined to drain every last drop of his cum. 

"Fuck," Hayden whispered hoarsely as he trusted into once more. "That was the best fucking sex I've ever had."

"It was amazing," I agreed.

Hayden stayed inside of me, but turned us around so that I was laying on top of him and that he wasn't crushing me. His thick cock was still buried deep inside of me and if I moved a little, I could still feel the pressure in my clit. The moon shone brightly and Hayden's eyes were a dark green. I knew that I was in trouble then. Hayden grinned like he knew what I was thinking about.

“Yes, I fucking own you now, Taylor. Your body is mine and I have so much more in store for you, little sister.”
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