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      My little girl is finally coming home, and after seven years apart, I can’t wait to hold her in my arms. It’s been so long because her mom and I had a shitty divorce and she dragged her across the country from me. I have a good job here, and with how much I sent her in child support, I couldn’t give it up. I might not have much, but I gave everything to my Kimmy.

      So I stayed behind and called as much as I could. I tried a few times to visit, but Kimmy’s mom always made an excuse about her being away at a camp or busy with school. Finally when she turned sixteen, I sent her a phone, and we’ve been texting the past two years.

      We made a plan that when she was eighteen she would come live with me because her mom couldn’t stop it any longer. She got on a plane this morning, and I’ve been waiting at the airport for hours so I can bring my baby girl home.

      Her mom pitched a fit, but I think that was more because the child support stopped than because she cared about Kimmy. Most of the time I think she held on to her so tightly because she knew it would hurt me. But after her birthday, there’s nothing she can do, and I’ve got a whole list of fun stuff for us to do to make up for lost time.

      There’s an announcement overhead, and I get excited when I hear her plane has landed. I stand up and go to the escalator with my flowers in hand as I wait for my little girl.

      It’s busy at the local airport today, but there’s only a few people at a time that come down the escalator to the exit. I watch as each person steps on and rides it down slowly. There’s a husband and wife followed by an older couple. Then a couple of businessmen and a mom with kids. I wait a little longer and then I see a woman step on that has my eyes widening.

      She’s got on a short skirt that shows off soft thighs, and she’s wearing a tight tank top. It’s hot as fuck outside, so I can’t blame her, but it’s stretched so tightly across perky tits that I can see she’s not wearing a bra. The outline of her nipples is visible as I stare right at them, and fuck me, I’m getting hard.

      I glance around and see all eyes on the woman as she rides slowly down the escalator. This woman must be aching for some dick with the way she’s dressed. Her long hair is piled high on her head, and she’s wearing sunglasses as the light pours in over her. Then I watch as she grabs a lollipop out of her back pocket and brings it to her mouth. Her full lips wrap around it, and I grunt in the back of my throat as I think about that mouth sucking me dry.

      “Fuck, now that’s a mouth,” I hear a man say as he walks past me and I laugh in agreement with him.

      Every man in here is thinking about putting something inside her, including me. Damn, I need to focus. Kimmy will be here any second.

      As I stare back up the escalator, I hear a squeal of excitement and look around. It takes me a second to realize the sound came from the woman. She’s off the escalator now and coming my way with a giant smile on her face.

      “Daddy!” she squeals again, and I have just enough time to open my arms as the woman flings herself at me.

      “Kimmy?” I ask in disbelief. I can’t remember the last time I saw a picture of her, and she was never dressed like this.

      She leans back in my arms and takes off her sunglasses. Her beautiful golden eyes stare up at me, and I’d know them anywhere.

      “Baby girl,” I say and squeeze her close, burying my face in her neck.

      “I missed you so much, Daddy.”

      Her legs go around my waist, and I remember she’s wearing a skirt. I have to put my hands on her bottom to keep her covered, and I can feel her soft cheeks trying to wiggle out.

      “Easy, Kimmy,” I say as I put her on her feet. “People will see your panties.”

      “Daddy, don’t be silly, I'm not wearing any.” She giggles as she puts her feet on the ground.

      Not wearing any? Holy fuck. Then I feel her lips on my neck as she kisses me and her hands go to my waist. I’m so much taller than her, it's their natural spot, but if she lowers them she’ll be getting dangerously close to the hard-on I’m trying to hide.

      How the fuck is this my little girl? When did she turn into a woman?

      Cupping her face, I look down at her full mouth, and I have the intense urge to kiss her. Dads kiss their girls on the mouth, right? Bending down, I give her a quick peck and then lick my own lips after. I can taste the sweet candy she was sucking on, and like she can read my mind, she slides the lollipop back in her mouth.

      “Let’s get your bags.” I pull her close to my side mostly so I can hide her from the men that are openly staring at her.

      “I’m so happy to be here.” She rests her hand on my stomach as we walk, and I keep my arm around her waist.

      “Me too, baby girl.” I try not to think about how her hand is slowly going back and forth over my stomach as we get her bags and make our way out to the truck.

      I open the passenger door for her, but my truck is so tall I have to help her up. She has to bend over to get the seatbelt for me and I can’t help but glance down at her ass. Her skirt is hiked up, and I can almost see between her legs. Forcing myself to look away, I buckle her in and go around to the other side of the truck. Before I get in, I adjust my cock and then squeeze it to try and make it go down. It doesn’t work.

      “Are you tired?” I ask on the way to the house, and she yawns.

      “I’m so sleepy.” She’s finished her lollipop, and I watch as she puts her thumb in her mouth.

      “Don’t tell me you still do that,” I tease as I take her thumb out of her mouth and hold her hand.

      “I can’t help it. My mouth feels empty if there’s not something in it.” She pouts and then grabs another lollipop from her bag.

      I think about seeing her on the escalator and how I fantasized about giving her something to suck on and I have to look out the window. I didn’t know it was my baby girl when I had those thoughts, and I have to make myself stop. Yeah, she’s eighteen, but it’s wrong, and I know I can’t act on this urge.

      “Do you think I can nap when we get home?” she asks, bringing me away from my thoughts.

      “We can do anything you want,” I offer and squeeze the hand I’m still holding. Kimmy pulls it onto her lap, and I can feel her bare thighs as my hand rests between them.

      “Good because all I want to do is cuddle together while we watch a movie and fall asleep in your arms.”

      Suddenly the thoughts that fill my mind are ones that a father should never have.
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      “I didn’t pack pajamas.” Kimmy pouts as she walks into my bedroom.

      “Why not?” I ask, seeing that she’s still got on the same outfit from the airport despite the fact that we unpacked all of her clothes in her room. She didn’t have much, so I promised her we would go shopping tomorrow.

      “The ones Mommy bought me were big and itchy.” She shrugs and walks over to my dresser. “Can I wear one of your shirts?”

      “Of course, baby girl.” I walk up behind her as she grabs one out and then turns to face me.

      “Is this one okay?” She holds up a threadbare plain white tee, and I nod. It’s an old work shirt, but it’s clean even if it’s see-through.

      Just as I’m about to show her where the bathroom is, she pulls on her tank top and starts to take it off. I whip around and give her my back as I begin to scold her.

      “Kimmy you can’t just take your clothes off around the house like that. You live with me now.”

      “So?” she says, and I can hear clothes hitting the floor. “You’re my daddy. What does it matter?”

      I think about her bare breasts and I have to close my eyes tight. “It’s just not right, okay?”

      “Fine.” I can practically hear her rolling her eyes. “Can we watch a movie now?”

      “Are you dressed?” I ask as I reach down and make sure that my hard-on is tucked away even though I’m wearing thin basketball shorts that don’t hide much. I changed when we got back so I’m only in shorts and a T-shirt.

      “Yes.” She sighs dramatically, and I turn around to see her in my oversized shirt. It covers her better than her clothes, which are laying in a pile at her feet. She must have taken everything off.

      “Do you need another lollipop?” I ask when I catch her sliding her thumb into her mouth again.

      “No.” She takes it away quickly and then yawns.

      When we get to the living room, there’s only the one small couch and nothing else for seating. Since I live alone and always sent any extra money to Kimmy’s mom, I don’t have much for myself. I’ll have to change that soon since she’ll be living with me full-time.

      “Can we lay down?” She looks up at me with her big golden eyes and takes my hand in hers. “I want to cuddle.”

      “All right,” I say and then grab the remote.

      “You lay down first since you’re so big and I’ll just fit in where I can,” she teases, and I try not to grunt as I stretch out on the couch.

      It’s a regular-size couch, but I’m a big guy, and I barely fit on my own. I can already see that there’s not going to be room for her and go to tell her so. But when I open my mouth to say something, I stop as she climbs on top of me. I hold still as her small body moves on me and she get settled. She’s so much smaller that even though her head rests on my chest, her legs have to spread so that her knees are on either side of my waist. I can feel the weight of her over my cock and I wonder if she can feel how hard I am. I grit my teeth and close my eyes tightly as I summon all my control.

      “Oh, that looks good, Daddy.” She sits up, and her bottom is grinding on my cock as she points at the screen. “Put that one on.”

      I have no idea what it is, but I click on it and start the movie. Kimmy lies back down across my chest, but I still feel her rocking a little on my cock.

      “Be still, baby girl,” I say as I wrap my arm around her back and place a hand on her ass. “Close your eyes and try to get some sleep.”

      “It feels so good I don’t want to miss any of it.” She giggles, and I start to play with her hair.

      “Just relax,” I say to her and to myself. After a moment, I hear a sound and my fingers pause. “Are you sucking your thumb again?”

      “No?” She answers like a question, and I shake my head.

      “You know you’re not supposed to do that,” I scold and she looks up at me.

      “I’m out of lollipops.” She pokes her bottom lip out and then gives me puppy eyes.

      “Do you want me to go get you some?” I ask, and she shakes her head.

      “Maybe later. I’m too cozy.” I feel her body slide down a little as she cuddles against me and starts watching the movie again.

      I’m so hyper aware of her body on top of mine that I’m confused when I feel her move lower and lower. Every so often, she slides down a few more inches. I decide she must just want to get comfortable because after a little bit I hear the soft sounds of her sleeping. Her head is on my lower belly, and I’m still playing with her hair as I look down and see that her thumb is between her lips. When I reach down and take it away, she makes a whining sound.

      She scoots a little lower and turns her head just enough so that her lips brush against the exposed skin where my shirt has ridden up. She presses her lips there, and I feel heat and need like never before and think that maybe I’ve got a solution to her oral fixation.

      “Daddy,” she mumbles in her sleep, and I brush the hair away from her face.

      “Shh, Daddy’s got you, baby girl.” I gently push the front of my basketball shorts down just enough so the tip of my cock peeks out. “Daddy’s right here.” I push her head a little to the side so that her lips brush over the full tip. “That’s it, good girl,” I whisper as she begins to suckle on the throbbing head of my dick.

      This is bad, this is so fucking wrong, but god fucking damn it does it feel good. I watch as her swollen lips wrap around me and begin to suck exactly like she did the lollipop. Her eyes are closed, and she’s motionless other than her mouth using my dick as a pacifier.

      As carefully as I can, I push my shorts down a little more and nudge into her mouth about an inch. That’s all I dare take so she won’t wake up, but it’s enough for me. I softly stroke her cheek and hair as she makes the sweetest sounds and watch her suckle gently.

      “What a good girl,” I praise and ever so slightly slide in and out. My breath catches, and my hands shake as I fuck my daughter’s mouth so carefully.

      She might be asleep, but I know she likes it. She has to with how eager she is to find something to fill it. If it’s not my cock, she’ll find something, so really I’m helping her.

      I close my eyes tightly as I feel my balls draw up, and I know I should pull out. I shouldn’t cum in my baby girl's mouth, but she keeps sucking like she wants it. Fuck, this is so wrong, but look at her keep going. I could pull out and cum on my shorts, but she might wake up. I’ve got no choice but to finish right where it’s at.

      Holding the back of her head so she can’t pull away, I feel the cum spurt out of my shaft and empty into her mouth. It’s a big load, and as I release, she begins to stir.

      “Swallow, baby girl,” I whisper, and she sleepily does it.

      I have just enough time to cum in her mouth before I pull my cock out and drag her up my body.

      “Daddy?” she asks as she blinks at the television and then looks at me.

      “Just getting you more comfortable,” I say as I squeeze her close. “Go ahead and go back to sleep.”

      “Okay.” She hums in pleasure as she cuddles again and spreads her legs.

      That’s when I realize my cock is still out, and she’s not wearing any panties. I can feel the heat of her pussy rub against my dick, and I nearly groan with need.
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      “That tickles.” She wiggles her hips, and I feel her bare pussy brush over the tip once more.

      “Be still, baby girl. That’s not something you can have.”

      “But it feels good too.”

      She’s wet. Fuck, she’s wet. How can my little girl want me just as much as I want her?

      “I know it feels good, but you can’t have it.” Reaching between us, I pull my basketball shorts all the way to cover my cock so she can’t keep teasing me.

      Once it’s out of her reach, she looks up at me and pokes her lip out. “But you said I was your good girl.”

      “You are.” I sigh and run my hand down my face. “Let’s get you to bed. It’s been a long day and it’s late.”

      “I’m not sleepy.”

      She’s mad at me, and I hate it. I love spoiling my little girl, and I was looking forward to doing that full-time now that she lives with me.

      “Come on, I’ll tuck you in.” I stand, and she looks at the front of my shorts. I try to ignore my cock as it juts out in her direction and instead hold out my hand for her to take.

      Eventually she comes with me, and I lead her to the bedroom I’ve set up for her. The comforter is fluffy and soft, and as she climbs on top I see the shirt she’s wearing ride up to expose her pretty round ass. Then I see her pussy lips peeking out from between her thighs, and I force myself to look away.

      “Are you going to kiss me goodnight?” she asks innocently as I turn off the light and walk over to the side of her bed.

      “Of course.” I take a seat and bend down, and to my surprise she wraps her arms around my neck and pulls me close. “Kimmy,” I warn, but she ignores me as she presses her lips to mine.

      The kiss is soft and sweet, and although I don’t want to pull away, I try. Then she surprises me again by licking my lips. My control is so thin that I do the same to her, and then my tongue is sliding along hers, and she’s moaning into my mouth.

      “How about a little tickle to make you go to sleep?” I offer because I’m trying to control my urges.

      “Yes please.” She smiles so big as I pull the covers down.

      Then I push her shirt up her belly so that I can see her bare pussy. It’s so pretty and soft, and she spreads her legs eagerly. My fingers shake a little as I gently touch between her legs and start to rub circles around her clit. She’s so warm and wet, and as I touch her I see her eyes close.

      Her hips raise with the motion, and I take a chance by dipping my finger a little lower to her opening. She’s so wet my finger slides right in, and I pull it out quickly. I use the cream from her cut to lube her clit and rub more circles. I do that for a long time, dip and rub, dip and rub, until she’s whining for release.

      “Something’s happening.” Her eyes are squeezed tightly as I rub her clit just enough and she cums.

      I want to know what it feels like, so I push my finger in her, and she clamps around it. I know if it was my cock, she’d squeeze the cum right out of me. I’d nut so deep in her virgin cunt there’s no way I wouldn’t breed her.

      “Daddy,” she whispers as I bend down and give her one last kiss.

      “I love you, baby girl,” I say before I lick my fingers clean and leave the room.

      It’s the hardest thing I’ve ever had to do because I want to crawl in bed with her and fuck her sweet little hole that’s dripping with her release. My baby girl is slick for me, and I’d love nothing more than to fill her pussy. But that’s not something I’m supposed to have and I need to stop thinking about how good it would feel to slide in her while she calls me Daddy. Or how good it would feel to rut in her tight little cunt until I came. I’d have to be so careful I didn’t get her pregnant, but she’s still young and fertile, and it probably wouldn’t take but one time.

      I go into my own room and take off my shirt before I climb into bed. I decide to leave my shorts on just so I’m not tempted to play with my cock. It’s bad enough I came in her mouth earlier and then fingered her. I don’t need to start fantasizing about doing more than that. I should take my treat and be grateful, not trying to think of a way to take extra.

      Fuck, her mouth was so good I can only image the rest of her body would be better. The way she felt on my fingers and watching her orgasm nearly made me cum all over myself. The sight of my beautiful baby girl getting all that pleasure from me makes me feel powerful. Suddenly I’ve got a possessive need to be the one to take her cherry so nobody else has the chance.

      That’s a dark fantasy I don’t need to think about, so I force myself to clear my head and close my eyes. At some point, I drift off to sleep, but it’s not for long.
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      “Daddy?”

      I groan as I open my eyes, but after I blink a few times, I see it’s still pitch black outside.

      “Daddy?” Kimmy says again, and I see her on the edge of the bed. “Can I sleep with you? I’m scared.”

      She doesn’t wait for me to answer as she crawls up my bed and gets under the covers with me.

      “What’s wrong, baby girl? Did you have a bad dream?” She cuddles against my side, and I wrap my arms around her as I kiss the top of her head.

      “It hurts,” she says softly as she drapes her thigh across my waist.

      “What hurts?” Now that my eyes have adjusted to the dark, I can see her better.

      “Down there.” She rocks her hips, and I feel her rubbing against my shorts.

      “Down where?” I lift up the blanket, and she does it again. She’s humping against me like she’s aching for attention.

      “Between my legs. Mommy said I couldn’t put my hands there because it made me a dirty girl, but now after you tickled it, I can’t get the tingle to go away.”

      “Oh no,” I say as I place my hand on her ass and push her closer to me. “I’m sorry, baby girl. Does rubbing it on me feel better?”

      “A little.” She climbs on me some more, and I feel her bare pussy on my stomach. “I want you to tickle it again.”

      “I told you that’s not for you.” I grunt as I grip her hips and help her hump my stomach.

      “It hurts so bad, Daddy. Pretty please.”

      Reaching down between us, I push the front of my shorts down so my cock is bare and hard between us. Then I grab the edge of her shirt and pull it all the way off of her so that I can see her naked body on top of mine.

      “You promise you can keep this a secret?” I say, and she nods vigorously. “Even from Mommy?”

      “I promise.” She smiles at me as I run my hands over her bare breasts and touch her nipples.

      “Does this tickle feel good?” I say as I play with her tight little nipples and then lick one.

      Her perky tits are just the right size for me to suck on. She moans as I move my mouth from one to the other and she’s getting more excited.

      “It makes me achy.” She slides down so that the tip of my cock brushes her wet pussy.

      “Be careful. It’s too big for you to take so fast,” I warn as she bears down on the tip.

      Fuck, I’m not even trying to stop her anymore. Cum leaks from me as she rubs her clit over the tip.

      “It doesn’t fit.” She huffs in frustration as she tries to fit the tip in her virgin hole.

      “Let me do it,” I say and then roll her over on her back. “I’ve got to kiss it first.”

      “Kiss it?” she says as I slide down her body and spread her knees.

      “Sometimes Daddies have to lick their little girls to make it fit.”

      “Oh, okay.”

      Her pussy is bare, and I can see how wet and puffy she is from being so horny. Her clit is hard and poking out from between her lips, so I bend over and tongue it. First I trace circles around it and then I suck.

      “Daddy!” she shouts in surprise, but I don’t stop.

      “You want me to keep kissing it?” I ask, and she pushes my head against her pussy. I would laugh at how greedy she is, but I don’t want to make her shy.

      “Something's happening.” Kimmy is panting now, and when I push a finger into her, she cums. She doesn’t know what to do, but I keep licking her to drag it out. Eventually, she goes limp, and I lap at her cream.

      When she’s finished, I climb up her body and position my cock at her opening. “This is going to pinch a little, but since I’m your Daddy, I get your cherry.” I’ve decided that since she’s my girl, she’s all mine, and that means getting to pop her pussy.

      “Okay,” she says and spreads her thighs wider.

      “You’re my special girl, and I promise after the hurt is over, I’ll tickle you all you want.”

      I put the weight of my body on top of hers to hold her down so she can’t wiggle away from me. Then I line up my cock with her cunt and thrust all the way inside.

      “Fuuuuck,” I grunt, and Kimmy cries out. Like I predicted, she tries to get away, but I hold her still as I enjoy the feel of her pussy on my dick. “Just wait, breathe, baby girl. Shhh.”

      I try to soothe her, but nothing I say can make the hurt stop.

      “It’s too big, Daddy. It hurts!” I feel her slap my arm, so I bend down and kiss her.

      “If you love me, you’ll let me do this to you,” I tell her, and she relaxes just a fraction. “You’ve been teasing me all day, so let me have it.”

      “Okay.” She takes a deep breath, and I reach a hand between us.

      “Just focus on this, and I’ll be done in a minute.” I rub her clit gently, and as soon as I make contact, she clenches around me. “That’s my girl.”

      Soon, I start to thrust in and out, and I watch as she softens and raises her hips for me to go deeper.

      “Look at you,” I say as I watch where we’re joined. “You’re taking it all like a big girl.”

      She begins to moan as I rub her clit and fuck her a little harder. She might be young, but she was made to be fucked.

      “We can do this all the time now that you live with me,” I whisper in her ear. “We won’t tell anyone, but inside this house, we can have these secret tickles.”

      “Will you let me use you as a lollipop again?” She blinks up at me, and I smile.

      “You were pretending to sleep while you sucked on me?” I ask, and she nods. “Yes, baby girl, you can sleep with it in your mouth like a pacifier if that helps.”

      “Yes, Daddy.” She’s holding her knees up for me to go deeper, and I do.

      I fuck her tight little hole harder until I’m cumming inside it. I should have pulled out, but it feels too fucking good. I’ll get her on the pill at some point, but for now, I’m going to spurt into her as many times as I can.

      She cums with me, and I feel her sucking my seed deeper. My greedy girl can’t get enough, and I know she’s going to be a handful to keep under control.

      “Can I suck on it now?” she asks when I pull out and roll off of her.

      “Yeah, lick it clean for me, baby girl.” I grab her hair and hold it back for her while she puts her mouth around my cock and licks me like a treat. “You’re making it hard again.”

      “Does that mean more tickles?” She’s excited by the idea, and I nod.

      I take a hold of her hips as she straddles my lap, and then I lower her down on my cock. She’s tighter like this, but she rubs her clit on me and giggles.

      “Just like that,” I say as my cock throbs and my balls draw up tight. I’m ready to cum in her again, and I don’t hold back. As she rubs her clit on me, I pump a load into her cunt and nearly pass out from the relief. “Fuck, it gets better every time.”

      “I like how it feels when you make my tummy warm.” She clenches around my shaft, and I feel her release as she cums with me.

      “Let’s get some sleep,” I tell her as I pull her down so she can rest her head on my chest. I keep my cock buried deep but put my finger in her mouth. “You can suck on this for now.”

      She licks it and then looks up at me with her beautiful golden eyes. “I love you, Daddy.”

      “I love you, baby girl.”
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        Being sent to the principal’s office is supposed to be a punishment… but this feels like a reward. 
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Chapter 1

          

          SADIE

        

      

    

    
      “If the multiplier is divided by the sum of the remainder, we get the…”

      Mrs. Welborne trails off with today’s lesson, but I can’t be bothered. Why is she even starting a new lesson when the end of school is in two days? Leave it to her to try and torture us to the very last second.

      What would she do if I got up and walked out? I’m eighteen, so technically I don’t have to be here, but I promised my dad I’d be good. He’s got a special gift for my graduation planned, and he told me that if I got in trouble he wasn’t going to give it to me.

      I sigh as I look around the room and see that everyone is either taking notes or playing on their phones where Mrs. Welborne can’t see. I’m in the very back of the room, and the desk beside me is empty. Perfect.

      Sometimes when I get bored in class I like to fantasize about dirty things, and it seems to make the time go by faster. My eyes drift to the window that overlooks the courtyard below of my all girls school. The sun is shining, and I wonder what it would be like to lie on the grass topless and have it warm me up in a place I’m supposed to keep hidden. My nipples harden as I think about how the breeze might blow across them right before he was standing over me.

      I close my eyes as I imagine him watching me lie there before he kneels down beside me and puts his mouth to my nipple. Would he lick me first or suck on it right away?

      “Sadie.”

      My eyes pop open, and I see Mrs. Welborne standing there with a mixture of anger and shock on her face. She looks down at my lap, and it’s then I notice I must have slid my hand between my legs while I was daydreaming.

      As quickly and discreetly as I can, I take my hand away and straighten, but it’s no use. She bends down so that no one else can hear her berate me.

      “What have I told you about that?” Her tone is filled with disgust and shame as she hisses the words. “Girls are never supposed to do that.”

      “I’m sorry,” I say quietly, but she straightens and shakes her head.

      “Get up, we’re going to the principal's office.”

      “But-” I try to argue, but she’s already grabbing my bag off the floor. Shit, I can’t get in trouble. Not now.

      “Let’s go, or you’ll make it worse.”

      When I manage to look around the room, there’s only a few people staring at me while the rest of them are taking advantage of Mrs. Welborne’s distraction. Nobody heard what she said to me, and thankfully I don’t think anyone saw me while I was dreaming.

      “Mrs. Welborne, please.” I try again once we’re out in the hallway.

      “Sadie, I’ve looked the other way for far too long.” She stops and glares at me like I’m some kind of whore. “You might be eighteen now and about to graduate, and maybe I can’t do anything to stop that because you’re a straight A student, but I won’t tolerate such, such-” She can’t seem to think of a word that adequately describes how repulsed she is, so she tries again. “Good girls are not supposed to do that,” she finally says.

      I want to argue with her that it’s natural and my dad told me all people do it, but Mrs. Welborne has always hated me. This isn't the first time she’s taken me to the principal's office, but god I hope it’s the last.

      Once we’re in the office, we walk past the empty secretary desk, and she goes straight to the principal's door and knocks on it loudly.

      “Come in,” Principal Smith calls, and Mrs. Welborne smiles smugly as we go inside.

      Mrs. Welborne makes a show of taking my bag and dropping into one of the chairs that face Principal Smith's desk. The two of us stand there as his brows furrow and he takes in what’s before him.

      “How can I help you, Mrs. Welborne?”

      “Once again, I’m having a problem with Miss Sadie controlling herself.” She crosses her arms over her chest protectively and gives me a sideways glance. “It’s repugnant, and I won’t tolerate it for another moment.”

      Principal Smith turns his eyes on me, but his expression gives nothing away.

      “I understand,” he says and then stands from his desk. “I’ll make sure she’s dealt with, and you won’t have her in your class for the remainder of the day.”

      Mrs. Welborne sighs in relief and then smiles brightly. “Thank you for understanding, Principal Smith. As always, I appreciate your discretion in these delicate matters.” The way she looks at him is what’s truly repugnant. She acts like a lovesick troll who's never seen a man before.

      Granted Principal Smith is hot, so I can’t say she’s wrong. The salt and pepper around his temples makes him look older but only adds to his appeal. He’s also big and has a thick dad bod. Most of the girls in school don’t give him a second glance, but I know for a fact the teachers whisper about him.

      Mrs. Welborne’s smile drops as she gives me one last look of revulsion and then leaves the office. As soon as she’s gone, the only sound left is Principal Smith’s footsteps as he walks across the room and locks the door. I lick my lips and try not to watch him as he makes his way back to his desk and takes a seat.

      “Again, Sadie?” he asks softly, and my heart begins to beat faster.

      “I’m sorry I-”

      “You were daydreaming, weren’t you?” His voice is even and calm and so unlike Mrs. Welborne’s. When I nod, so does he because he expected the answer. “And what were you doing in your daydream?”

      I can’t look at him as I play with the edge of my skirt. “Just thinking about things.”

      “Something you couldn’t control until you got home?”

      When I glance at him, I see he’s running the tips of his fingers on the edge of his desk. “I don’t know.” I shrug and look down at my feet.

      “You’ve only got two days left, Sadie. Is this really how you want to end your time here?” His voice is so smooth and gentle, and it’s one of the things I’ve always liked about him. He’s never judged me or shamed me for what I’ve gotten in trouble for.

      “I’m sorry. I’m not supposed to get in trouble, but I just kind of forgot what I was doing. I was bored, and school is almost over.” I shrug again because although I’m embarrassed, I feel safe saying this to him. “And then she caught me, and I didn’t know what to say.”

      “Did you finish?”

      My head snaps up at the question, and he looks so relaxed that I’m wondering if I heard him right.

      “What?” I ask even though I know exactly what he said.

      “You can’t go to your next period if you haven’t taken care of the problem.” His eyes move down my body and stop right at my skirt, where he stares for a long moment before he repeats himself. “Did you finish?”

      “No,” I say quickly and shake my head.

      “All right, then you’ll do it now so you can go to your next class without distractions.”

      Did Principal Smith just ask me to rub one out in front of him? My blank face must ask the question for me because he nods as he leans back in his seat.

      “I don’t have all day, Miss Sadie. Put your hand in your panties.”

      

      Available NOW!

    

  


  
    
      
        
          [image: ]
        

      

      
        
        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!

      

      

      
        
          
            [image: ]
          
        

      

      
        [image: Facebook icon] Facebook

        [image: Instagram icon] Instagram

        [image: YouTube icon] YouTube

      

    

  


  
    
      
        
          
            [image: ]
          
        

      

      
        
        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

      

      

      
        
        www.AlexaRiley.com

      

      

      
        
        Find us online everywhere…

      

      

      
        [image: Instagram icon] Instagram

        [image: Facebook icon] Facebook

        [image: Goodreads icon] Goodreads

        [image: YouTube icon] YouTube

      

    

  

OEBPS/images/logo-copy-sRGB-420-70.jpg
‘o





OEBPS/images/sucker1-sRGB-47-70.jpg





OEBPS/images/pink3-sRGB-420-70.jpg





cover.jpeg
LICK IT CLEAN FOR ME, BABY CGIRL

CAE







OEBPS/images/tabook-pink-sRGB-666-70.jpg





OEBPS/images/image-4-sRGB-666-70.jpg





OEBPS/images/image-4-sRGB-340-70.jpg
/
“TABOO_





OEBPS/images/image-3-sRGB-129-70.jpg





OEBPS/images/image-3-sRGB-283-70.jpg





OEBPS/images/pink2-sRGB-380-70.jpg





OEBPS/images/sucker1-sRGB-171-70.jpg





OEBPS/images/pink2-sRGB-707-70.jpg





OEBPS/images/tabook-pink-sRGB-340-70.jpg
m—
“TABOO_





OEBPS/images/image-5l6a0657-edited-sRGB-600-70.jpg





OEBPS/images/webaddress-sRGB-600-70.jpg
READMEROMANCE.COM





