

The Proposal: Taboo Sex Slave

When Maddie’s father met Jake’s mother, a 2nd grader and 5th grader were brought together, and they were instantly close. Step-brother and -sister practically grew up together, but now they find themselves in opposite situations as adults. He’s graduated from college and about to start a new job. She’s barely hanging on in her community college and sleeping with half her classmates. Jake and his two best friends have come up with a way to solve everyone’s problems, including their deep desire to have Maddie as their own.


Chapter One

Maddie came downstairs, finally awake, at three in the afternoon on Friday. “Morning,” she grumbled at her step-brother, Jake, and his two best friends, Matt and Tyler, who were sitting on the couch watching TV. As she passed in front of them on her way to the kitchen, of course still wearing a thin tank-top and shorts from sleeping, the three boys watched her eagerly. Jake laughed and called, “Try ‘afternoon’! When’d you get home?”

Maddie didn’t answer, but she had already made it to the kitchen and was making herself coffee and food. Matt and Tyler looked at each other and grinned. Afterall, this was part of the reason they always hung out at Jake’s place. When they all moved out of their parents’ and into their own apartment, they wouldn’t get to see Maddie or her constantly barely-covered tits and ass as much. That just wouldn’t do.

They knew they couldn’t leave Maddie without ever having tasted her. But how would they get around that with Jake? They couldn’t fuck their best friend’s sister, even if she was only his step-sister, behind Jake’s back.

After a while, Maddie came shuffling out of the kitchen and sat down on the couch, squeezing next to Jake, and sipped her coffee while snacking on a muffin. Her long blonde hair trailed down her head, curls a little messy, and tickled the side of Jake’s bare arm. She didn’t notice, but the hair raised on Jake’s arm where her beautiful silky hair touched. And Jake didn’t pull away.

She sat there quietly sipping her coffee and watching TV with “the boys” as she always called the trio, until Matt asked her again, “When’d you get home last night, Maddie? What’d you get up to?”

A sly smile spread across Maddie’s lips as she dipped her head to her coffee. “Late. A lot.” Maddie said nothing more, but nothing more needed to be said. The boys all knew of how she liked to spend her time: fucking all her guy friends, in any and every way they wanted. They even knew some of the guys she screwed regularly, so this wasn’t news to them. Last night she had gotten herself up to some big fun, screwing some two idiots she met in one of her classes at the community college. The only reason she ever went to class nowadays. Fresh meat.

The boys laughed at her, but not in a rude way. Maddie was intelligent, and the boys respected her, especially Jake, she just had no drive to apply any of that; not in school or work. But she also knew she couldn’t spend the rest of her life in her parent’s house, pretending to go to college, while in reality she was trying to fuck half the guys in school.

“What’d you boys do?” Maddie asked, looking over at them for the first time this morning. She always liked looking at them, Matt and Tyler were so damn handsome. But that was a line she wouldn’t cross, not of her own doing, anyway. When Jake spoke, Maddie couldn’t help but to appreciate how sexy he was, too, but pushing that thought away. It wasn’t right.

“We packed up Tyler’s room, getting ready for the move. And I had to do some paperwork for Vace.” Vace was the company that Jake just got hired at. The boys all just graduated from the university in town and were finally starting their lives. Just one more week to go. Maddie, on the other hand, was in her second year of community college, barely scraping by enough to not get suspended, if only to keep her parents off her back.

Maddie and Jake, though a couple of years apart, grew up together for the most part. Her dad married his mom when she was in second grade and he in fifth. They became fast friends, and kept that closeness throughout middle and high school. Matt and Tyler came into the mix when Jake entered high school, giving Maddie a surge of hormones every time she saw them for that first year. The flutter never really went away, even after all these years. But they were all practically her brothers, so she tried not to think about it.

Maddie sighed, reminded of where her life was going, but having no idea how to change it, and got up. “Well, have a good day, boys. I’m going out in a bit, so I’ll see you later.” As she walked back in front of them, heading upstairs to her room, Tyler shouted out, “Have fun, Maddie!” and winked at her when she turned around, and smiled back.




Chapter Two

Maddie had left just two hours later looking fine as hell. Her wavy curls were re-done, she was wearing a form-fitting grey dress and small heels, with a little bit of makeup to accentuate her beauty. She waved eagerly at the boys, who were still sitting on the couch, and walked out the door. She had another night of fun ahead of her, and she couldn’t wait.

“Dude, I’m sorry, but Maddie is so hot.” Tyler said, chuckling and shaking his head. Jake gave a non-committal grunt, but he was thinking the same thing. As the night went on, the boys switched between watching movies, playing video games, and just bullshitting on their phones. The one constant was Matt and Tyler bringing up Maddie whenever they could.

“Do you know who she’s seeing tonight?” “No.”

“Has she ever really dated anyone?” “Not really.”

Jake never really gave them much, seemingly not wanting to talk about his step-sister. Matt and Tyler were worried that he really didn’t want to talk about her, but hoped it was for other reasons. As they opened a couple of beers, Jake began to open up more.

“She’s driving me crazy walking around in those clothes.” He replied after Matt complimented the dress she was wearing as she left. Matt and Tyler exchanged happy looks.

“Me, too, man. Her body’s perfect.” Tyler said, and Jake gave a rueful laugh, evidently agreeing.

“She gets around. Has she ever made a move on you?” Matt asked, and Jake gave a start. “Of course not! She’s my sister, dude.”

“Step-sister.” Tyler corrected. Jake looked incredulously at his friends. What the hell would make them ask something like that? “Come on, man, you can’t say you’ve never thought about it! She’s practically our sister, too, but… damn, what I wouldn’t give.”

Tyler fell silent afterwards, and Jake kept staring at him. After a moment, Jake took a swig of his beer and said, “Of course I’ve thought about it. But mostly I think about her future, man. What the hell is she gonna do? She’s gonna get pregnant, not know who the fuck the father is, and her whole future is going to be ruined.” Jake knew he was ruining the mood, but he didn’t care. He loved Maddie, though sometimes he wasn’t sure in what ways. And he worried about her.

A long silence stretched out between the three of them before Matt said, “Hell, she could move in with us.” “Come on man,” Jake snorted, “I’m being serious.”

Matt sat up straighter, seeing a new opportunity in front of him that neither he or Tyler had thought of. “Well, I was only half joking, actually. She could move in with us.”

Jake shook his head sadly, “We’ve already got a place, and it’s a three bedroom. Besides, I don’t know how that would pan out, if you know what I mean.” He meant how would three guys live alone with their hot-ass roommate and not have someone end up with her, causing tension in the others?

“Oh I know exactly what you mean,” Tyler began slowly, “and maybe we could get that part out of the way now.” “What do you mean?” Jake asked.

Tyler broke out into a wide grin, but knew he had to tread carefully. “Well, and this is totally a crazy idea, but let’s be honest, we all want to fuck her, right?” Jake gave another start, but Matt nodded quickly. Jake looked between Matt and Tyler, waiting for the joke, but saw that they were completely serious.

“You aren’t suggesting…?” Jake began, unsure of how to continue or what he wanted to ask. Matt lost some of his patience and blurted, “Fuck it, let’s just ask her to move in with us! No rent, no school, no job, just fuck the three of us whenever we want.”

Jake was stunned, but an image of Maddie greeting him when he got home, completely naked and bringing him a beer made his dick twitch in his pants, and he knew he wanted that, too. “She’ll never go for it, man. I doubt she’s interested in us.” But in reality he didn’t know. She didn’t just fuck anybody, but he’d always thought her eyes lingered on him and his friends.

“Why don’t we see what she is into?” Matt winked at them and stood up, heading upstairs. Tyler followed quickly, and after a moment Jake did, too. When they got to Maddie’s room, they hesitated, but eventually pushed open the door and began snooping. She’d left her laptop open, and when the screen came back on, they saw that she had been watching porn. BDSM porn.

“Damn, she’s kinky!” Matt said in excitement. In truth, all three of the boys enjoyed BDSM, too, and seeing the tabs open on Maddie’s internet, videos of sexual slavery, bondage, and gangbangs made them all hard, picturing doing everything to her.

Matt opened her nightstand and found it full of toys. “Holy shit” Jake couldn’t help but exclaim. The entire drawer was full of toys; vibrators, wands, bullets, rope, and a blindfold and ball-gag. The boys’ heads were slightly foggy from the alcohol, but they still felt in control when Tyler suggested, “Guys, what if we use these to get her to agree to us? We tie her up and tease the fuck out of her, until she agrees to live with us. As a fuck toy.”

“Dude, you’re talking about raping my sister!” Jake exclaimed, getting angry, but inside there was suddenly nothing he wanted to do more.

“No, no! Not rape her!” Matt interjected, Tyler shaking his head. “Come on Jake, think about it, the only thing that would keep her from saying yes if we out right asked would be shame of fucking her step-brother and his friends, the shame of giving up on her life. She would want to say yes but wouldn’t be able to bring herself to do it. We have to show her that it’s OK.”




Chapter Three

Maddie came home earlier than usual; it was only midnight. Her fun had ended short when the guy she was screwing couldn’t get it up again, and she wasn’t the one to stay the night unless she was utterly exhausted afterwards. And she just wasn’t. He had tried, he had fucked her three times, but he couldn’t make her cum. At this point she just wanted to go to sleep.

When she came home everything was dark in the house. She knew her parents would be gone all weekend, and she was looking forward to having the house to herself, hoping the boys would be gone, too. Thinking of them in her state made her heart quicken, imaging their hands slipping off her dress. She would happily fuck any of them, she realized. Before she could shove the thought away again, she had a flash of fucking all three of them at once, each of her holes stuffed full of their cocks.

She had to get to bed before she fantasized any further.

When she got up the next day, it was much earlier than the day before. She got out of bed at ten, but her pussy was still aching from the lack of satisfaction last night. She almost didn’t go downstairs, in case the boys were still there, but she also couldn’t admit to herself that seeing them would make her pussy ach even more.

So she braced herself and headed downstairs, once again in her thin tank top and shorts. “Morning.” She said a little too cheerfully as she passed the boys again on her way to the kitchen. Jeez, these guys were so lazy, they practically did nothing in their time off but sit on their ass in front of the TV. Shouldn’t they be dating? At that thought a boil of jealousy bubbled up inside her, startling her with how strong it was.

“Morning.” They all said in unison in response. Well, that wasn’t creepy, Maddie thought. She was in the kitchen, looking in the fridge for something to eat, when she heard footsteps behind her. Suddenly, her arms were grabbed and pulled behind her back. Before she could shout a hand came around and clamped her mouth shut, not even allowing her to bite down.

She went to stomp her heel on her attacker’s foot, but right when she lifted her foot he stepped back, pulling her with him and making her lose her footing. She stumbled and realized that there were two men holding her, the hand over her mouth didn’t belong to whomever was holding her arms.

They turned her and bent her over, slamming her down on the kitchen island. Her first instinct was that the house was broken into, but suddenly she recognized Jake’s cologne. She inhaled that sweet scent and enjoyed it before realized that the scent meant that Jake was the one holding her, or somewhere near.

The thought made her pause and she stopped struggling. He couldn’t be trying to hurt her, she trusted him that much. So what was he doing? “That’s right, Maddie, just relax.” It was Tyler talking right behind her, and his hands clenched around her arms, telling her where he was. Fuck, he was strong. Maddie’s head was forced to stare straight ahead, not able to see anyone behind her, but whoever was holding her mouth shut gently turned her head to let it rest on her right cheek against the cold countertop.

Jake was in front of her, not touching her. “I promise, Maddie, we’re not trying to hurt you. The opposite, in fact.” He smiled slyly at her, and she couldn’t deny that his smile, coupled with being held down, feeling Tyler’s crotch pressing up against her ass behind her, sent waves of pleasure and excitement through her body.

Then she realized he was holding several items. He slowly placed her own ball-gag, blindfold, and coil of rope onto the counter in front of her eyes. He picked up the ball-gag, grinning widely at her. “Don’t scream when Matt takes his hand away, OK?” Maddie didn’t know what to do. The actions seemed to be that they were going to rape her. But they seemed to know that she was into this kind of thing. And truth be told, she had never been so turned on in her life. She made a quick decision and nodded, wanting to see where this went, wanting to play along, loving the role of “victim”.

Matt’s hand slowly came away from her mouth, and instead of opening her mouth to scream, she looked straight into Jake’s eyes as she let him insert the small ball-gag in her mouth, full of holes to help her breathe and minimize saliva build up. He kissed her cheek after fastening the buckle around the back of her head and then slipped on the blindfold. Suddenly she couldn’t see anything, and she strained to hear and feel every movement of the other men.

Jake tied up her hands behind her back, replacing Tyler’s hands. Matt stood her up and together they led her from the kitchen to the living room. They knew what they were going to do, and they just couldn’t wait.




Chapter Four

In the living room, they placed her on the end of the couch, turning her so her back rested against the armrest, her ass was on the couch, and her hands behind her back. Matt grabbed her legs and bent them at the knees, so her ankles were touching her ass and used the tail of the long rope to connect her hands to her ankles.

Jake hooked his fingers into her shorts and paused, waiting for the moment of truth when she would protest. They agreed that if she ever seriously protested, they would stop. But she didn’t. She didn’t shake her head or struggle. Maddie’s heart was beating so fast, and part of her told her to scream and shout for them to get away, but she didn’t think she could stand it if his hands were taken away from her. She had no idea who was touching her, but it didn’t matter. She wanted all of them.

Jake slowly slid her shorts over her knees and down to her tied ankles. She wasn’t wearing any panties. Before continuing with her legs, he grabbed her shirt and slowly lifted them up past her breasts, freeing them to the morning air. Her nipples were already rock hard.  Maddie’s chest was rising and falling quickly with her short breaths, but still she did not struggle, nor did she want to.

Jake placed his hands over each of her knees and slowly, ever so slowly, pulled her knees apart. Her sex revealed itself to the men, and they couldn’t help but stare down. She was already wet.

When her knees were spread wide, Matt handed Jake the long piece of metal pipe that they’d found in Maddie’s dad’s workshop and slide it up between Maddie’s knees. There was just enough rope left on the tail to trail up her leg and secure each of her knees to the pipe, holding her legs open and her pussy was left exposed.

Jake, Matt, and Tyler leaned back to take in the view of their work, and they were awestruck. Each one of them were hit with a strong desire to fuck her right then and there, to take their fill, regardless of whether or not she wanted it. But today wasn’t just about fucking the woman of their dreams, it was about securing a future with her, as well.

Tyler gave a whimper and said, “Jake, man, you get first in everything, but damn you gotta hurry but I just get in there first.” Maddie thought Tyler meant fucking her, and she started to squirm, suddenly unsure if she really wanted this to keep going. Letting them play with her was one thing, but fucking her brother, even step-brother, was something she couldn’t go back from.

But Jake placed his hand over Maddie’s cheek and calmed her, “Shhhh, don’t worry baby, we’ve got a plan.” Hearing her own step-brother call her “baby” sent her into overdrive momentarily, losing her resolve.

His hand slid down from her cheek to her breasts, trailing his fingers lightly, and massaged each of her breasts before surprising her when his other hand went straight to her sex.

As he teased her nipples, he teased her clit, sliding his fingers up and down her slit, spreading her lips even further and feeling how wet she was. She whimpered and moaned lightly, not wanting to seem too eager. Finally he dived in, sending two fingers inside her wet pussy and harshly massaged her g-spot. Maddie’s back arched and she let her head relax back. When his thumb went to her clit and rubbed hard, she stopped trying to keep her moans inside and let them out around the ball-gag.

He never stopped, his hands were constantly moving her breasts, her clit, and inside her. As an orgasm built inside her, her back arched and her pussy clenched around his fingers sliding in and out of her. At the signal Jake quickly pulled away from her, and she groaned in disappointment. The boys laughed, looking down at her wet pussy and Maddie’s quick breathing. “Damn, Maddie, that didn’t take long.” Jake laughed. “Yeah, did you not get enough last night?” Matt joined in. Maddie shook her head, because it was the truth.

The boys laughed again, and Matt took his place in line. This time, he took out the wand from the pile of toys they took from Maddie’s side table, and played with her breasts while he waiting for her near-orgasm to completely subside. After a few minutes, he surprised her by turning on the wand right on her clit. Where Jake was about thoroughness, Matt was about intensity. He turned the wand up half way and held it against her clit as he fingered her. The lost orgasm was bubbling up fast again, and Maddie wanted to cum so badly. The pleasure was too much on her clit, her back arched and she kept trying to close her legs, but they were held fast on the bar.

The orgasm almost sneaked past Matt, but her legs were straining against the bar and Maddie began bucking her hips against the wand, and Matt pulled away right before the orgasm could bubble over. She cried out in frustration and let herself relax into the couch.

Maddie felt more shifting on the couch in front of her, and Tyler said, “Damn, Maddie, you have no idea how much I’ve thought of this.” Tyler rubbed his hand up and down her now sopping wet cunt, rubbing her clit hard, but before she could feel the orgasm build, he briefly lifted his hand before bringing it down, smacking her clit, hard. Maddie cried out sharply, but not from pain. Unbelievable pleasure flooded her over and over every time he smacked her clit, something no man had ever done to her.

He started fingering her with his other hand, needing to bring her to the edge again. Maddie couldn’t figure out why they wouldn’t let her cum, but she desperately wanted to. She wanted Tyler to fuck her right now, take her for his own. Tyler’s hands were claiming her body and her pleasure as his, and the energy of what he was doing was bringing her to the edge. But once again, before she could feel that sweet release, he suddenly pulled away, once again.




Chapter Five

Maddie lay there panting, angry at the denial and desperate for release. “Maddie,” Jake said, practically whispering in her ear. He placed himself between her legs and partially laid on top of her, covering her breasts with his hands and kissing and biting her neck. “Move in with us, Maddie.” Maddie froze, certain she didn’t hear him right.

“Move in with us. You won’t have to work or go to school. We’ll take care of you… while you take care of us.” Matt chirped in from Maddie’s left, “Come on, Maddie. What do you say?”

Maddie knew they were serious, and suddenly she realized she wanted to say yes. But part of her kept her back. The part of her that would feel disgusting for fucking her step-brother, for giving up on her life. But fuck she wanted to. Her pause told the boys to keep talking, having not convinced her yet. “You know Maddie,” Tyler began, “we could let you cum once you agree. Picture it, living with three guys. You’ll cum more times than you could possibly imagine.”

Maddie’s heart soared at the thought and then sank when she realized she wouldn’t be allowed to cum until she said yes. But she wasn’t won over, yet. Her silence told them that. Tyler reached out and undid her ball-gag, letting it fall to the ground beside them, and she stretched her jaw. “I guess we’ll have to use this pretty little mouth of yours until you decide to be our live-in fuck toy, won’t we?”

Maddie gave a small nod, finally showing her eagerness for the boys to use her body. Jake stood up and undressed. When he stood next to her head on the couch, he bent it to face him. Before she could open her mouth to allow him in her mouth, Matt had taken the wand to her clit again, eliciting a gasp of pleasure from Maddie and allowing Jake to ram his hard cock straight down her throat in one thrust.

He gripped the back of her head and pushed it forward and back while he thrust into her face, feeling her moans from the wand vibrate around his cock. Jake couldn’t fucking believe he was doing this to his step-sister, or that she was actually considering living with him, letting him fuck her whenever she wanted! That was a dream, too good to be true, but here it was. Her mouth felt so good, her soft lips and tongue swirling around his cock with every thrust driving him over the edge.

Matt was enjoying his own view of her pussy twitching around the wand on her clit and his fingers inside her cunty. She almost came before he could pull away, but he managed to deny her that pleasure. Her frustration urged her to move her head forward and back faster, and finally Jake slammed his cock as far down her throat as he could get and came, shooting long ropes of cum down her stomach.

Each man took their turns applying the wand and fucking her throat. Tyler was the roughest, practically bruising the back of her throat. She was in heaven. His hands had gripped her hair tightly, and with every thrust he slammed himself as far down her throat as he could get, and Maddie loved every second of it. Except for the constant denial. When Tyler finished, he slapped her across the face before caressing her cheek. Maddie had never been slapped before, either, and was surprised how much her pussy convulsed at the contact.

When all three men had used her mouth for their pleasure, Jake asked, “So what do you think, Maddie?” Her ball-gag was removed so now she could speak. But only a very tiny and quiet, “I don’t know,” came out.




Chapter Six

They decided to leave her tied up just like that while they waited to get hard again. They took turns applying the wand and fingering her, over and over denying her any release from the pleasure. Her pussy was getting swollen and red, and her juices were dripping down her ass and was probably staining the couch.

An hour had passed, and Maddie was in agony. Finally, she couldn’t take it any longer and quietly said, “I’ll do it.” The men stopped everything and looked at her. Jake got between her legs again, this time rubbing his throbbing hard cock along her pussy. “You’ll do what?”

Maddie was panting again at the touch, but said, “I’ll live with you.”

“And do what?”

Suddenly, Maddie couldn’t hold it back any longer. “I’ll let you fuck me whenever you want! Please fuck me, and never stop!” At her words Jake plunged his cock inside her tight, wet cunt. Maddie screamed out at the pleasure and wrong-ness of having her step-brother inside her.

Jake paused for only a moment, savoring the feeling of his step-sister’s cunt wrapped tightly around his cock. But he couldn’t stay here for forever. He rubbed her clit gently and fucked her slowly, letting Maddie feel every inch of his forbidden and taboo cock. With every thrust he fucked her faster and harder, until he was outright ramming into her, sending her pleasure into overdrive. She’d been teased for over an hour, constantly denied her orgasms. It didn’t take long, now.

She arched her back and screamed as she finally came on her step-brother’s cock. It seemed to last forever, and when it subsided, Jake paused, still inside her, to untie her knees and ankles. He unbent her legs around him, but kept her hands tied behind her back.

Tyler came around and helped lift her, and Jake went backwards onto his back with her laying on top of him. Matt joined the group, already lubing up his cock. Jake let Maddie lay with his cock inside her as Matt lubed up her asshole. “You’ve done anal before, yeah?” Maddie laughed, surprised at their question. They knew she got around. “Of course!”

“Good.” Matt said, before burying the head of his cock into her tight asshole. Maddie’s hands squeezed tight at the new sensation and felt herself fill up as Matt buried the rest of his hard cock deep in her ass. When he was in he smacked her ass hard, and started fucking her.

Together, Jake and Matt thrust into Maddie until Maddie’s ass was loose enough that Matt could easily move inside her. It wasn’t long before they were both fucking Maddie hard, slamming their hips into her with as much force as they could muster. Maddie was forced to simply lay on Jake’s chest and let it happen to her, and she wouldn’t want it any other way.

Maddie came again, with both cocks filling up her holes, and as she opened her mouth to scream, Tyler was in front of her and shoved his cock down her open mouth once again. He fucked her throat with as much force as before, but Matt and Jake were already at their limits. They came at the same time, both giving one last powerful thrust and burying their cocks deep inside Maddie, releasing their cum inside.

All three pulled out of her, and she was once again positioned on her back on the couch. This time, only Tyler got on top of her between her legs, and wasted no time before plunging inside her himself.

She wanted to wrap her arms around his neck, scratch his back, pull him close, but she couldn’t Instead, she thrust up her own hips with as much ferocity as he was fucking her. His hands grabbed her tits and squeezed hard, pinching and pulling her nipples. She loved the mix of pain and pleasure.

Tyler leaned over her and wrapped his strong hand around her neck. “You’re ours, bitch, aren’t you?” The word sent thrills down her spine and she clenched down around his cock, and croaked out, “yes” as loud as she could. “You’re gonna be our own sex slave, not let anyone else fuck you.” He said it as a statement, but Maddie agreed and nodded anyway.

He used his leverage around her neck to pull her body towards his cock as he thrust up, sending her whole body rocking. Her air wasn’t completely cut off, but she couldn’t get a full breath and her breath was coming short. When she came once again, it was so intense she wasn’t sure if she was even making sounds anymore. If she was, she knew they weren’t human-sounding, but animal and guttural.

Her cunt clamped down on Tyler’s hard cock and this drove him over the edge. He didn’t slam inside her for a final time to cum like the others had. He kept fucking her through both of their orgasms, sending her juices mixed with cum shooting out of her pussy, until they were both spent.

He relaxed his grip and collapsed on top of her, letting her take a deep breath.

Slowly he peeled himself away, and they untied Maddie’s hands. They all knew there’d be plenty of time to talk about the details of moving in together, but right now wasn’t it. They had years of pent-up frustration and desire to compensate for, and the rest of the weekend would be spent doing nothing but fucking each other.

Maddie was beginning to see what her future would really be like. Jake, with his care for her pleasure and attentive detail. Matt, with his desire to send her over the edge as quickly and intensely as possible. And Tyler, claiming her body for his own with every touch. Jake and Matt loved the set up of toys and BDSM play. And Tyler was a true dominant. She couldn’t wait to spend her life as their live-in sex slave.

Thank you for reading!

This was “The Proposal”. The sequel of this story is “Moving In.”

Similar works by me:

	Bought and Sold, 5-part series 

	The Discovery, 3-part series 



Other works by me can be found at my Amazon author’s page here. All my works are available in the Kindle Store and in the Kindle Unlimited program. Enjoy! ��
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