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      She's going behind bars to save him. Who will save her? 
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          CINNAMON

        

      

    

    
      Holding the box closer to my chest, I look up at the cold concrete building, and my heart breaks. I can’t believe my daddy is locked up over Christmas. It’s the worst place to be during the holidays but most especially because he’s the only person I have left.

      The loud buzz of the door startles me, and I almost drop the present. When the guard steps out, he takes a look at me and the other family members waiting to be let in. I’m surprised there’s not more people because this is the only time they allow visitors on Christmas, but I guess that’s just the way things go.

      I don’t miss the way the guard looks back at me and his eyes linger on my chest. In Daddy’s last letter, he told me to dress real pretty for him since it was Christmas, but now I’m wondering if maybe I dressed a little too pretty.

      The guard steps back and lets us all come through the gates as they check us in and take down our information. I glance over my shoulder one last time when I hear the sound of the steel door sealing shut.

      “What’s your name, sweetie?” the guard asks, and I nearly jump out of my skin. I didn’t see him move so close, and I have to take a second to think about what he asked.

      “Um, Cinnamon.”

      The grin that slowly spreads across his lips is scary. “You’re Walt’s girl, aren’t you?” He licks his lips as his eyes once again move over my body and then linger on my chest.

      I nod and bite my lip as I try to use the present to cover my breasts. It’s probably no use since they’ve always gotten attention. Ever since they came in, I can’t keep people from staring at me.

      “He told me you’d be here today.” While all the other family members are led into the main visitation room, he eyes the box in my arms. “Is that what I think it is?”

      I nod again, unable to form words. I’m too scared and too afraid that I’ll say the wrong thing. Daddy gave me very clear instructions, and he said that I shouldn’t talk too much. Maybe he knows it’s because I’ll ramble if I get nervous. He’s not wrong.

      Ever since he’s been locked up, I’ve had to take on more responsibilities at home. He’s done a lot even behind bars, but it’s given me a chance to grow up a little. After turning eighteen, he transferred all the money into my account and told me how to pay all the bills. It’s been a learning experience, which was great, but I’m ready for him to be home and to take over again. As much as I love the tiny amount of independence it gave me, I much prefer Daddy to take care of me.

      “Then let’s take you to see your daddy,” the guard says, and when I walk by him I feel his hand move to my back as he leads me down the hall to the visitation area.

      The more steps we take, the lower his hands goes, and right before we walk in I can feel his big palm on my ass. My cheeks are red from embarrassment, but Daddy told me not to argue with them or make a scene. He wants today to go perfectly, and I do too.

      When I see Daddy on the other side of the room cuffed to a table, I’m both happy to see him and sad all at once. The guard's hand falls away from my ass as he takes his post by the door and I run over to Daddy.

      It’s instinct to want to fall into his arms, but when he’s cuffed like this, he can’t hold me. Not the way I want him to. I can’t even sit in his lap, which has always been my favorite thing. Daddy’s bright orange jumpsuit reminds me that we’re not at home.

      “It’s okay, baby girl, come here and let me see you. I want to get a real good look.”

      “Do you like it?” I ask as I place his gift on the table and do a little twirl for him.

      The Santa Claus dress seemed to cover more of the mannequin than me, but I thought it would cheer him up to see me in Christmas colors. The skirt is way shorter than I usually wear, but the white fur around the bottom was so soft I couldn’t resist. The sweetheart neckline is cut extra low too, but it was the biggest size they had, and I didn’t have much time to find something else.

      He makes a humming sound of appreciation, and I see his knees widen. He probably wants me to sit on his lap, and I wish I could. I miss how close we used to be, and since he’s been gone I’ve longed for that affection.

      “You look perfect, baby girl.” It’s funny because when he looks at me all I want to do is show off for him. It’s nothing like when the guard does it. “Come sit down next to me, and let’s talk for a bit.”

      “I did everything you asked,” I tell him as I take the seat beside him and reach for his cuffed hands on top of the table. I nod toward the gift and then sigh. “Are you sure about this?”

      “Yeah, but there’s a couple of details I didn’t want to tell you. Not until you were here in person. I didn’t want to write it in my letter and have the wrong people see it.”

      “What is it?” I can tell from his serious tone that it’s something really important.

      “You trust me don’t you, baby girl?” His fingers twine with mine, and I’m reminded for the millionth time how much I miss his touch.

      “Of course I do, Daddy. More than anyone else in the whole world.” He bends down and places a kiss on my fingers and then brushes his lips over them a few times. The soft caress of his mouth on my skin is tender and sweet. Which is what I’ve been missing all these months. I guess I took for granted just how much I needed him until he was gone.

      “Then I need you to do what they say when they take me away. Got it?”

      “What?” I glance around at the guards in the room, and a couple of them are watching us. “What’s going to happen?”

      “Just do what you’re told, and everything is going to be all right.” He grins at me, and it warms my soul even in the coldest place.

      “You know I always do what you tell me to.” I wink at him, and it must be the right answer. He looks me up and down in my little costume, and I preen a little as his attention.

      “You do, baby girl. You sure do.” He kisses my hand again.

      “Daddy,” I whisper, and he does it once more.

      “I’ll see you soon” is all he says before he leans back and nods to the guard who brought me in.

      “Where are you going?” It’s only been a few minutes, and all the other family members are still here.

      Just then, another guard comes over and unlocks Daddy. He stands from the table and then he’s led out of the visitors’ room without another word.

      “Come with me,” the first guard says as he grabs the gift off the table.

      “Do I really have to go?” I want to cry as I do what I was told and follow him out of the room. “I didn’t even get to say goodbye or Merry Christmas.” I sniff, but the guard ignores me.

      When we get to the entrance, I want to beg him to take me back, but just when I’m about to, he opens a side door. I hesitate, and he nods toward it.

      “You want to see your daddy, don’t you? Then come with me.”
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          CINNAMON

        

      

    

    
      The guard leads me down a long dark hallway that’s concrete on either side. It feels like it takes forever, but then he buzzes us through an iron door. I have a bunch of questions that keep popping up, but I remember what Daddy told me and press my lips together. I’ll be good and do what they say.

      Once we’re through the door and he locks it back, I see lots and lots of bars. It looks like there’s a whole block of cells, and the guard is nudging me in front of them. He’s got his hand on my ass again as I put one foot in front of the other and try to stay calm. As soon as I glance in one of the cells, I realize it was a mistake. I caught the attention of one of the inmates and he wolf-whistles at me. It’s like it sets off a chain reaction, and suddenly all the inmates are craning out of their cells to get a look at me. The guard is making me walk slowly like he’s showing me off, and my cheeks burn with embarrassment.

      “Let me see your pussy, pretty girl,” someone hisses at me, but I don’t turn back to see which one it was.

      “Fuck, let me smell it.” I hear another shout.

      “Open your mouth.”

      That last one gets my attention, and I look over to see the guy has his dick in his hand and he’s jacking off. I almost trip over my own feet at the sight, and as he groans, cum pours from the tip. It’s like a car crash, and I can’t stop watching.

      “Show’s over, boys,” the guard with his hand on my ass says, and then he buzzes us through to another hallway.

      I feel like I ran a marathon, and by the time we get on the other side, I’m out of breath. At least there aren't any cells in this section of the prison, but my relief is not long-lived. Up ahead is a man in a suit standing in what looks like the jail’s hospital. He lets us in the infirmary and then closes the door behind us. When I turn around, I’m shocked to see Daddy sitting in the corner and handcuffed to the chair.

      “Daddy.” I go to take a step toward him but he shakes his head, and I halt.

      “Just be my good girl,” he tells me as both men move on either side of where I’m standing. “This here is Max and Leon. I've made a real nice deal with them, and I need you to do what they say.”

      “Is it all there?” the one named Max says, and Leon opens the gift I brought in for Daddy.

      When he sent the letter telling me what to do when I came here today, he didn’t say exactly what the money was for. Just that I was supposed to go to the bank and withdraw the exact amount he told me to and wrap it up like a Christmas present.

      “Looks like it,” Leon says and smiles down at me. “You did real good, princess.”

      “I’m ready for the other half of our payment,” Max tells Daddy when he turns his gaze on me.

      “What other half?” I ask.

      Leon places the box full of cash on the counter, and then he and Max take a step in my direction.

      “We made a deal,” Daddy says, but I can’t take my eyes off the two men that are getting closer. “I agreed to give them the money and a little taste of something sweet. In exchange they agreed to let me go free and clear. Max here is the warden and signed off on the paper just before you walked in.”

      Glancing over, I see the papers all filled out with the fresh ink at the bottom. My eyes widen as I look over at Daddy. “Is it true? They’ll let you go free?” My heart is hammering against my chest because this is all I’ve been praying for.

      “Just as soon as we get what’s promised to us,” Leon says.

      “Walt offered you up, little girl.” Max runs his tongue over his bottom lip as he looks me up and down. “Your daddy’s worth it, ain’t he? You give us a little bit and he walks free. I think that’s a fair trade, don’t you?”

      “Daddy?” I say softly and glance at him.

      “Just a taste, that’s all. You let them have their fun, and then it’s you and me, baby girl. You and me out in the world forever.”

      The thought of doing this scares me, but there’s nothing I wouldn’t do for my daddy. Including this. Letting strange men taste me or whatever it is they want to do. I’ll do it to get him free.

      I nod at the two men, and their eyes heat with excitement. I’m not sure what I was expecting, but the way they react is like a starving dog that’s been tossed a T-bone.

      When I try to take a step back to put some distance between us, I bump up against a long bed. It’s the kind they use for patients when they’re being treated here. I’ve got no more room, and I guess there’s no point fighting it, so I take a deep breath and try to relax.

      “I’m going first,” Max says and pushes Leon out of the way.

      “We can both go at the same time,” he says and nudges Max back. “There’s plenty of her to go around. Put her on the gurney.”

      Before I know what’s happening, hands are on me and lifting me onto the bed. Then my dress is being tugged on, and I let out a squeal of protest.

      “Don’t be like that,” Max says and pulls on the top of my dress so that my breasts spill out. “You can give us a smile.”

      “Wait.” I try to get them to stop, but they’re like wolves over me. “Please.” I look over and see Daddy sitting there watching us. His expression is blank, and I know that I’m on my own. This is the only way he’s getting free, and I have to let them do it. The easier I make this, the faster it will go.

      Hands are on my bare thighs, pushing up the bottom of my dress until my white cotton panties are exposed to the overhead light. Leon tugs my panties down to my knees, trapping my legs. His hands are prying my thighs open while he licks his lips.

      “Look how pink she is.” He’s almost drooling as his eyes stay focused on my sex, but Max is ignoring him.

      As soon as Max has my breasts out of the top of my dress, he bends down and sucks a nipple into his mouth. The sound he makes is guttural as he hurriedly licks one then the other. It’s like he’s on a timer, and he can’t get to them fast enough.

      I’ve never had anyone touch me like this, let alone suck on my nipples. I’m ashamed at the way my body reacts to his warm mouth and tongue as he treats one at a time. I close my eyes as the sensation overwhelms me and my heart beats faster. How can something so wrong feel so good?

      “Fuck I can see her getting wetter when you do that,” Leon says and then I feel his head between my legs.

      “Oh god!” I cry out when his tongue is on my sex and he’s licking me like Max is licking my nipples.

      The guard’s mouth is going between my pussy lips, and it feels like his tongue is everywhere while the warden is rubbing his face on my breasts. They’re both so lost in pleasure that they don’t care what it does to me, and somehow that’s turning me on. It’s wet and throbbing between my legs like it has its own heartbeat, and whatever Max is doing to my nipples is making it all the more intense.

      Squeezing my eyes shut doesn’t make it stop, and my body betrays me by enjoying it. My back arches off the bed, and I shamelessly spread my thighs wider for Leon to lick me more. That’s when it feels like I’m going to break in half and my orgasm hits.

      The scream that leaves my lips is loud, and it makes the men groan and then laugh. They’re amused at how much I’m loving this, and shame burns over my cheeks. I look over at Daddy and see his face is flushed too. Maybe he’s embarrassed that I came, but there wasn’t a way for me to stop it.

      Max and Leon switch places, and that’s when I see they’ve taken their cocks out. My pussy clenches, and I don’t know if it’s fear of them entering me or because I want them to. Max practically climbs on the table while he’s licking my pussy, and I feel his cock on my leg. I’m already turned on, and his mouth feels so good that I cum again quickly.

      Max humps my leg, and after only a few quick pumps, I feel the warmth of his release. Leon licks my nipples before doing the same as Max and climbing on top of me. His cock rubs the inside of my thigh, and my hips rock forward on their own.

      “I bet you want it real deep right now, don’t you, girl?” Leon says as he nudges his cock closer. “You got that ache inside only a man can ease.”

      “That’s enough,” Daddy says from across the room. It’s the first time he’s spoken since we started, and I turn to look at him.

      Leon smiles and kisses my cheek as he keeps rubbing his cock on my leg. I don’t take my eyes off Daddy as Leon pumps against me and cums and eventually cums on my thigh.

      He’s not wrong, though. I do feel an ache inside me.

      When both of them finally move off me and put their cocks away, I see how sweaty and spent they are. It didn’t take long, but they look satisfied, and that’s all I care about. The sooner they’re happy, the sooner they’ll let me and Daddy get out of here.

      “You’ve got yourself a special little girl, Walt,” Max says as he zips up his pants. “She’s a fine young lady.” He shakes his head like he can’t believe it. “I’m gonna be thinking about that sweetness for a long, long time.”

      “Me too,” Leon agrees and licks his lips. “I’ll be dreaming about that taste.”

      I try to ignore them even though their praises make me feel a little warm and fuzzy in my chest. After I sit up and put my breasts back in my dress, I pull my panties up my knees and straighten my skirt.

      “Are we finished?” I eventually ask, and Leon nods.

      “He’s a free man,” he says and then walks over to uncuff Daddy.

      “The paperwork is all in order,” Max agrees and takes the box of cash. “A deal’s a deal.” He goes over to Daddy and smiles proudly as they shake hands. “It was a real pleasure.” Then he winks at me and pats Leon on the back. “We’ll wait for you two out in the hallway.”

      Leon and Max close the door behind them, and I let out a deep breath I didn’t know I was holding. I’m so relieved it’s over that I don’t notice Daddy coming toward me until I feel his big strong arms wrapping around my waist. I’m still sitting on the edge of the bed so we’re about even on height like this. My arms automatically go around his neck, and I breathe him in. It’s been so long, and I’ve been afraid the whole time he was gone that just holding him makes tears come to my eyes.

      “You’re free, Dadd-” I start to say, but then I feel something between my legs.

      “Shh,” Daddy tells me as his fingers reach into my panties. “Just close your eyes, baby girl.”
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      “Daddy, wh-what are you doing?” She tries to pull away from me, but I tighten the arm I’ve got around her waist.

      “I need you,” I tell her as I pull her panties to the side then reach for the front of my jumpsuit. “Just close your eyes and it will be over real quick.”

      “Daddy, please. You can’t do this.”

      “I love you, baby girl.” I turn my face to the side and kiss her cheek as I take my cock out. “You were so brave.” Her breath catches as I jerk her ass to the edge of the bed and her thighs stretch open. “You were such a good girl for me.”

      “No, no, no, no.” She tries again to get out of my hold as my cock nudges her opening.

      “I’ve been locked up for so long, feel how bad I need it.” I take her hand and put it on my shaft, and she cries out.

      “Please, Daddy,” she begs and my cock throbs as her small fingers touch me.

      “That’s it, wrap them around the base. Help me put it in you.” She closes her eyes and shakes her head, but her fingers do it. “There you go, a little tighter.” Her fingers grip harder, and my eyes nearly roll in the back of my head. “Right there, fuck that’s it.”

      She holds on to me as I guide the tip to her wet opening. Her little clit is poking out, and I brush my knuckle over it. She clenches her pussy, and I groan in pleasure.

      “You know I was saving this for me,” I whisper in her ear as my cock enters her just an inch. “That’s why they only got a taste. This right here is just for Daddy.”

      My jaw goes slack as I thrust all the way inside and her pussy squeezes around me. It’s so fucking tight and wet that I nearly cum right there on the spot.

      “Daddy, that hurts!” she shouts and hits my chest.

      I can’t form words as I pull out and then rush back in, needing to fuck. I growl as I put both hands on her ass and pound into her. The metal on the bed bangs against the wall as I thrust over and over.

      “So fucking tight,” I say through gritted teeth. “Been waiting for so long.”

      She turns her head away from me, and I reach up and grab her jaw. Her eyes snap to mine, and she keeps them there as I thrust back in.

      “You love me, don’t you?” I ask her, and she nods. “Then say it.”

      “I love you, Daddy,” she whispers, and I lean down and give her a kiss. When her lips part, I lick her tongue, and her pussy clenches around me.

      “It’s okay if you like it, baby girl.” I nod toward the door. “They won’t tell anyone, and it can be our secret.”

      “I don’t want to like it,” she admits.

      “But you do. I can feel it.” I reach down and touch where we’re connected. My fingertips rub her clit, and she lets out a little moan. “There you go, that’s it. Just relax. It’s just you and me. You like Daddy’s dick inside you, don’t you?”

      She nods, and I feel her clench again.

      “See, it’s not bad.” I play with her clit, and she starts panting like she’s going to cum. “Now you can have it whenever you want it. It’s just me and you at home. If you feel this little ache right here”—I run my finger over her pussy, and her eyes are hooded—“you spread those legs, and I’ll make it better.”

      Her legs spread, and I can hear the wet suction of her pussy as she slides down until her ass is pressed against my balls.

      “And when it’s your bedtime, I’ll tuck you in just like this.”

      She moans so loud and then tilts her head back as I grind against her. I feel her pussy squeezing tight, and when I start to nut inside her, she cums. I hold myself as deep as I can go as I empty my heavy sack into her little cunt.

      “Fuck, that’s it, milk it, baby girl. Get it all out.”

      Her hands come around my shoulders, and instead of fighting me off, she pulls me closer to her. She clings to me as I pump the last of my cum into her and kiss her softly.

      It’s a long moment before she catches her breath, and I look down at where we’re connected. “Look at that.” I tell her, and her gaze follows mine. “How can that be wrong when it feels so damn good?”

      My cock is still thick and hard as it rests in her warmth, and as I slide a few inches out she grabs on to me. “Not yet,” she says, barely above a whisper, and then she wiggles her hips.

      “Just a minute,” I tell her and push back in. Her hot little pussy is dripping cum on the floor, but I don’t give a fuck. “Better?” I say, and she nods as she looks up at me through her lashes.

      “Can I taste it?” She looks down again as I pull my cock out, and it’s covered in cum.

      “If you do, you need to lick it clean. Think you can do that for me?”

      She bites her bottom lip and then nods before getting to her knees between my legs.

      “There you go, open up.” I use one hand to hold the base of my cock and the other goes to the back of her head to guide her on it. “Suck it all off.”

      I’m surprised at how eager she is as she opens up and takes it all the way to the back of her throat. She looks up at me while she does it, and I touch her cheek tenderly.

      “What a good girl you all with your mouth full of daddy cock.” She licks the tip and then goes back to sucking it clean. “It’s our secret, and nobody has to know how much you like it.”

      When I see her hand dip under her skirt and then start to move quickly, I smile down at her.

      “Now that really is a good girl,” I say and then nod to her hand. “Show me.”

      She keeps my cock in her mouth as she lifts her skirt out of the way and goes back to rubbing her pussy. Her little fingers are moving fast, and then she whines. It’s muffed since her mouth is full of dick, but I can tell she’s close.

      “You want me to do it?” I ask, and she nods, greedy for another release. “Get up here and bend over the bed.”

      My cock comes out of her mouth with a loud pop, but she hurries to her feet and then leans over the bed. I was going to wait until we got home to do this, but clearly she needs a little bit more attention before then.

      I push the bottom of her dress up and over her ass and then peel her panties down so they stop at her thighs. Her ass is up in the air like this, and I spread her cheeks.

      “Daddy?” She looks back over her shoulder, but I don’t answer her as I lean down and spit on her tight hole. “Daddy!” she says again, but this time it’s to get me to stop.

      “Be still,” I tell her as I take my wet cock in my hand and rub it against her pink asshole. “You wanted me to do it.”

      “Not there!” She squeals again, but I slap a palm down on her cheek.

      “I’ll have every hole, baby girl. Including this one.” I push the tip of my cock into her ass, and she whines. “I said be still.”

      Using both my hands, I push against her back until she’s flat on the bed with her feet dangling off the side. I hold her there so she can’t move as I slide into her back hole. She’s real fucking tight, and I swallow hard when I get all the way in.

      “Daddy’s home now, baby girl.” I lean over her body to keep her in place and then kiss her cheek. “You feel it, don’t you? How much I love you.”

      Reaching down, I pull one of her knees up on the bed to spread her wider as I thrust slowly in and out. She whimpers with every thrust, but eventually it turns to moans.

      “Look at how pretty you are with me in your ass,” I tell her as she pushes back against me. “We can save this one for treats when you’re a good girl.”

      “Daddy.” She whines and rocks her hips.

      “I’ve got you.” I slide my hand under her and rub her pussy. That’s all it takes for her to go off, and she cums hard.

      Leaning back, I stare at the place where my dick disappears into her ass, and it sets me off. It’s hot and fast as it comes out of me, and just then there’s a knock on the door. The warden has run out of patience.

      I pull out of her ass and hurry to button up my jumpsuit before helping Cinnamon get dressed. I’m ready to get the fuck out of here and take my daughter home.

      “Can we go?” she asks, and I nod.

      “Yeah, we can go.” The smile she gives me could make me move mountains, and I give her one more quick kiss. Then I grab the parole paperwork and tuck it in my back pocket.

      I pull her close against my side, and she wraps her arms around my waist as we exit the infirmary. Max and Leon are waiting for us, and they both give me knowing grins.

      They take us to a private exit where there’s a car waiting for me. I turn around and thank both of them, and they give Cinnamon a longing look. They can look all they want, but from now on, that’s all anyone is ever going to get.

      “Merry Christmas, Daddy,” she tells me once we’re in the back seat of the car.

      I pull her over to straddle my lap, and she giggles when I tickle her side. “Merry Christmas, baby girl. It’s just you and me now. Always and forever.”

      “Forever,” she agrees as the driver pulls away from the curb.
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      Being kidnapped by Santa wasn't on her Christmas wish list. 
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          NOEL

        

      

    

    
      I have to think at some point my mom used to love Christmas, but ever since I can remember it’s always been what she dreaded most. She raised me to think that this time of year was dangerous and we needed to be careful. Now that she’s gone, I don’t understand her worry.

      Walking downtown this afternoon felt magical to me. There were pretty twinkling lights, decorations as far as the eye could see, and the atmosphere felt jolly. This is my first Christmas without her, but it’s also my first Christmas tree, my first time making a gingerbread house, and my first time singing Christmas carols. I’ve been so giddy with anticipation even though I don’t have a lot of people to celebrate with.

      I work at the library, and we had a little gift exchange this afternoon. It was the first time someone bought me a Christmas gift, and it was an ornament for my tree. Since tonight is Christmas Eve, we’ll be closed tomorrow, which means I have to spend the day alone. I’ve decided to celebrate on my own with movies and cookies and a full day in my pajamas. This is the first time in my life that I get to soak up the holiday, so I’m making the most of it.

      As I take the last batch of cookies out of the oven, I put them on a little plate that has the words For Santa written across the bottom. Then I pour a small cup of milk and take it to the living room.

      Once I’ve placed it on the table by the Christmas tree, I take a seat on the couch and admire my decorations. I might be young and on my own, but I think I did a pretty great job. I’ve got my stocking hung on the mantle with one beside it for my fish, Oscar. The fake fireplace is on, and my tree lights are sparkling. I know it’s silly to put out milk and cookies but I never got to do this as a child. I wanted a full experience this year as a way to take back all that I’ve missed out on.

      Glancing at the clock on the wall, I see it’s a lot later than I thought. Still not ready for bed, I stretch out on the couch and pull the blanket over me. Then I grab a cookie off the plate and nibble on it as I start a Christmas movie.

      I’m not sure what time it is when I finally drift off, but I remember the sound of jingle bells in the distance right before I can’t keep my eyes open any longer.

      

      Get it here!
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        Can’t get enough romance? Why not get it for FREE!

      

      

      
        
        For free weekly audiobooks from your favorite romance authors, subscribe to the Read Me Romance Podcast and listen NOW!
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        AR Taboo is the extra filthy side of the

        writing duo Alexa Riley

      

        

      
        AR Taboo stories contain bannable material and are only available on our Website or SmashWords

      

        

      
        Sign up for the newsletter and be the first to hear about New Releases from AR Taboo and Alexa Riley
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