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      My boys and I are headed to the lake, and my little sister is coming with us. 
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          JILLY

        

      

    

    
      I can’t believe it’s the first day of summer and I’m all alone. School was over last week, and I have two whole months before I leave for college. Someone might think that my summer would be filled with parties and saying farewell to friends, but they would be oh so wrong.

      Graduating from high school was my first step toward a life of independence. The next step is going to college and getting the hell out of this town. It’s nothing but rich snobs that think everyone is beneath them. Lucky me, my parents are among the worst of them.

      The people I went to high school with thought I had a dream life where I got everything I wanted. That was so far from the truth. My parents have gone out of their way to make sure I’m not happy and given me the bare minimum to get by. They made it clear from the time my brother and I were old enough to understand what money was and that they were the ones with money, not us.

      It’s why I don’t have friends. I was busy working and studying the whole time so I could save up enough money for college and hopefully get scholarships. Thankfully, my hard work paid off, and I got a full ride in the fall. But now that high school is over, all I can do is think about how much I missed out on.

      This year was harder than the ones before because my brother Easton was in his first year of college. We were always close, but he was like me: ready to get out of here as fast as he could. I don’t blame him for leaving me behind. I knew it would happen eventually. It’s just sad that I’m going to be stuck here in the house alone all summer now that I don’t have a job.

      The restaurant where I had been waiting tables for the past couple of years knew I was leaving for college. They had someone come in looking for a job, and since I wasn’t going to be around much longer, they let me go. I had enough money saved up that I didn’t need to get another job, and I hated to go through the process of getting retrained somewhere else only to leave.

      So here I am, twiddling my thumbs while my parents summer in Greece and my brother is off doing whatever it is he does. Okay, so maybe I’m jealous he’s finally out of here and doing what he wants, but I’d never admit that. I love Easton, and for so long, all we had was each other. I could never begrudge him his freedom, so I keep my misery to myself.

      As if he’s reading my mind, my phone lights up with a text from him.

      East: How’s my baby sis?

      Me: Bored.

      East: I thought as much.

      East: Wanna hang out?

      The question surprises me because his college is hours away. My parents were talking before they left, and I overhead them say that he was staying at the college over the summer and working. I remember my mother specifically saying he wasn’t going to be able to come home at all. She sounded relieved.

      If he’s asking me to hang out, then maybe he’s on his way here?

      Me: Um, YES!

      East: Grab your bathing suit. I’ll swing by in ten.

      Me: Are you serious?

      East: Tick tock Jilly Bean.

      I can feel myself smiling as I squeal with delight and rush to my room. Thank god I took a long bath last night and shaved everything.

      When I get to my closet, I grab an old gym bag and then search for a bathing suit. As I look through the bottom of my drawer, I realize the only thing I have to wear is a white two-piece that I’m pretty sure I got secondhand in middle school.

      “Shit,” I say when I pull it out and hold it up to the light. “Is this even going to fit?”

      I double-check the drawer, and sure enough, that’s the only bathing suit I have. Deciding that I don’t have a lot of options, I strip down and put it on. When I look at myself in the mirror, I confirm that it’s indeed too small, but the most important bits are covered. Okay, maybe you can see a hint of my areolas, but my pussy lips don’t come out unless I squat.

      Grabbing one of Easton’s old shirts, I pull it on along with a worn pair of cut-off jean shorts. Just in case, I toss a change of clothes into my gym bag and some sunscreen. Just when I’m sliding my feet into flip-flops, I hear a horn honking out font.

      I’m giddy as I race down the stairs and see Easton open the front door. I don’t hesitate to leap into his arms, and he catches me like aways. I feel him press a kiss to my cheek and then to my neck as he nuzzles me there. He breathes deep like he’s inhaling my scent, and I snuggle closer.

      “There’s my Jilly Bean,” he says into my hair, and I close my eyes, loving this connection. It’s been too long.

      We’ve always been close—closer than our parents would like us to be. Too bad for them that never stopped us. We slept in the same bed until they forced us to separate and started locking me in my room at night. The worst was when they tried to stop us from taking baths together. As soon as they noticed Easton’s “excitement,” as they called it, they wanted to put an end to it. But they couldn't be with us one hundred percent of the time, and we found a way.

      As he holds me now, I remember how good it felt to be in his presence, and I miss our private time. Our secret time that we never told anyone about.

      “I missed you,” I whisper against his neck and place a kiss there. I feel his arms tighten around me and then one of his hands goes to my butt to hold me closer.

      “So this is the famous Jilly?” I hear someone say, and I look over Easton’s shoulder to see two guys standing there.

      “This is her,” Easton says as he looks at me with something like pride. “Jilly, these are my boys Aaron and Jayce.”

      “Hey,” I say and then feel Easton kiss my temple before lowering me to my feet.

      “Are you ready to go?” Easton asks.

      “Where are we going?” I feel a surge of excitement when he takes my gym bag from me and then slides his hand in mine.

      “I thought we’d go to the lake,” he says and nods to the dark-haired friend. “Aaron’s got a boat, and he wants to take it out.”

      “Oh my gosh, yes!” I’m practically bouncing on my toes as we walk out of the house and climb into the truck.

      Aaron is driving, so Jayce takes the front passenger seat while Easton and I sit in the back. As soon as Easton climbs in beside me, he pulls me against him and slides his hands between my thighs. He cups the bare skin in a possessive hold and grins. I grin back and finally admit to myself how much I’ve missed him this year.

      Sure, he came home for the holidays, but it wasn’t the same. Our parents were always watching us so closely that we couldn’t have the alone time like we used to. This feels like something new and exciting because they aren’t here to watch us, and I don’t have to leave to go to work. We’ve got all day and maybe all night. Easton knows our parents are in Greece, so we could have the whole house to ourselves.

      “I can see why East never wanted to party,” Jayce says as he glances back at me.

      Aaron turns on to the road and glances back in his rearview mirror. “It makes a lot more sense now.”

      “What do you mean?” I laugh, looking over at Easton.

      “Why bother looking for a hookup when you’ve got a girlfriend this hot back home?” Jayce says in answer.

      My cheeks flush with embarrassment that Jayce called me hot. But I’m also stuck on the word girlfriend. Did Easton not tell him that I’m his sister?

      “Don’t worry, your man was a saint the whole time. Never once saw him so much as look at another girl.”

      Easton’s hand on my thigh tightens, and there’s a warm, achy feeling growing in my belly. “I told them my girl was worth waiting for.”

      I press my lips together to keep from smiling like a lunatic, but it’s no use. I check to make sure they’re not looking back here when I turn to Easton and raise a questioning eyebrow. He shrugs and bends down to place a kiss on my lips.

      More heat rises up my neck when he moves his lips to my ear and whispers, “The great thing about leaving home is nobody knows our story.”
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          JILLY

        

      

    

    
      Easton’s words surprise me, but they also stir that hot ache between my legs that only he can conjure. He’s right, though. Aaron and Jayce don’t know me or our story. All they know is what Easton has told them. Which means as far as they know, we’re boyfriend and girlfriend. And if they already assume we’re together, then…

      As if Easton is reading my mind, the hand he has on my bare thigh moves higher. “I’ve been telling them for weeks how I couldn’t wait to see you.” He leans forward and kisses me on my cheek and then my neck as his hand moves even higher. “Did you miss me as much as I missed you?”

      My eyes flicker to the front of the truck, and I can see Aaron watching us in the rearview mirror. Jayce has his visor down, and he’s not really trying to hide the fact that he’s watching too.

      “You know I did,” I whisper to him, but the music in the truck isn’t loud enough to mask my answer. I know they all heard me.

      “Yeah?” Easton asks, completely ignoring the other two guys watching us.

      When I turn to look at him, I can see that desperate excitement in his eyes that I’m all too familiar with. “I missed you like crazy, East.” I cup his cheek and then lean forward to place a kiss on his lips. It’s the first time I’ve ever kissed him in front of people, and in a strange way it’s nice. It feels good to have this thing we always did in secret out in the open. Even if the guys up front don’t really know the whole story.

      “How much?” He urges me to answer as his hand moves to the front of my shorts.

      My lips part, and when he kisses me this time, his tongue slides against mine. I’m getting hotter by the second, but that’s what happens when Easton gets his hands on me. “Too much,” I say against his mouth when he unbuttons my shorts.

      “Let me see how much.” When his hand goes down the front of my shorts, I don’t stop him.

      It’s been too damn long, and I know we probably shouldn’t let the guys in the front seat watch, but this is how it always is with us. The second he touches me, nothing else matters. I guess Easton doesn’t care either because when his fingers dip inside my bathing suit bottoms and he finds my wet pussy, he groans in appreciation.

      “East,” I hiss and close my eyes. His thick fingers spread my lips, and he’s touching me expertly. He knows better than I do how to get me off. After all, he was the one to give me my first orgasm.

      My hips buck forward greedily as he fingers me and uses the heel of his hand to put the perfect amount of pressure on my clit. I’m humping his hand when I glance up and see Aaron and Jayce fully turned around and staring right at us. My eyes widen, and I grab Easton’s wrist to stop him, but it’s no use.

      “Hey,” he says and then waits until my eyes find his. He’s watching me with an intensity that makes me clench around his fingers. “Don’t look at them, look at me.”

      “Okay.” I agree because I know that Easton would never put me in danger or do anything I didn’t like. And it’s not that I don’t like them watching us; it’s just that I’m not supposed to like it. Right?

      “You’re soaked,” Easton says, and then I see a grin at the corner of his lips.

      He loves how wet I get. I used to get embarrassed because I thought it was too much, but the wetter I got, the happier it made him. Right now, I can hear his fingers going in and out of me, and I can see how hard it makes him. I squeeze my pussy around his fingers and imagine it’s the solid length jutting against his swim trunks.

      “Fuck, Easton was right about her,” Aaron whispers to Jayce.

      “Look how she chases his fingers,” Jayce says back. “Goddamn, I could cum watching this.”

      “Right there,” Easton tells me, ignoring them. “That’s the spot.”

      I feel him curl his fingers inside me, and my eyes roll to the back of my head. It’s been so long since I felt this good, and I can’t hold back any longer. I want this to last, but it’s too good, and having everyone's eyes on me is too much. I press my lips together tightly to hold back the scream, but it’s no use. The second I start to cum, I cling to Easton and let it out.

      The shout inside the cabin of the truck is loud, but the appreciative grunts and praise that follow make it all better. Easton is holding me close and kissing me everywhere his lips can reach bare skin. Aaron and Jayce are watching every bit of it while talking about how hot I am.

      When I come back down from my lust-filled daze, I moan at the loss of Easton’s fingers inside me. He winks at me as he licks them clean and then buttons up my shorts. I could be embarrassed, but when he pulls me against him and kisses my forehead, I’m reminded that this can’t be wrong because it feels too right.

      “Who's ready to hit the lake?” Easton announces to the truck, and we all chuckle.

      Without realizing it, we must have arrived at the boat ramp a while ago, but I was a little distracted. Easton and I hop out of the truck while Aaron and Jayce go put the boat in the water. While we wait, he puts his arms around me and holds me close. I can feel the heat of his cock against my stomach, and I look up at him.

      “Are we going to let them watch everything?” I ask and raise an eyebrow at my brother.

      He shrugs and kisses me on the lips. “Only if you liked it.”

      I shrug right back. “Did you?”

      He grins, and his hands go to my ass. He lifts me off the ground, and I automatically wrap my legs around his waist. His cock is nestled between us right where I want it.

      “I’m tired of hiding.” His expression is serious as he stares into my eyes. “And maybe it’s going a little overboard, but I want people to know you’re mine. I want to be able to touch you and kiss you, and yeah, maybe even fuck you while people watch. We’ve kept this secret long enough.”

      “They’re good guys?” I trust Easton with my life, and if he says this is a safe place for us, then I won’t question it. Or what happens today.

      “The best. You know I wouldn’t just let anyone around you.” His half-grin is smug. “You’re my girl, Jilly Bean. I love you, and you’re the most important person in the world to me.”

      “I love you, East,” I say, and he kisses me again.

      A few minutes later, the guys pull up in the boat, and Easton slaps my ass. “Let’s go for a ride.”

      The way his cock is digging into my stomach, I think I know exactly what he’s after.
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          JILLY

        

      

    

    
      Aaron’s boat is really nice, and they’ve brought coolers with food and drinks. The lake isn’t super crowded today, either, and as soon as we pull away from the dock, he steers us toward the dam. It’s a ways out, but I’ve got nowhere else I want to be than with Easton.

      “Come here,” he says as he takes the sunscreen out of my bag.

      The boat has two captain’s chairs where Aaron and Jayce are sitting and a long bench along the back of the boat where Easton is standing. Aaron is careful as he steers us through the cove and out into the open water. The ride is smooth, and when I walk over to Easton, he nods to my shirt.

      “Take that off and let me put some on you. I don’t want you to burn, and there’s no shade.”

      I didn’t really think about bringing a hat, and he’s right: There’s not a canopy on the boat to give us any shade from the sun.

      “Yeah, good idea.” When he looks down at the shirt I’m wearing, we both smile at each other. It’s one of his that I usually sleep in, and he’s probably thinking of all the times I was wearing it when he snuck into my room.

      As soon as my shirt is off, I unbutton my shorts and let those fall to the floor. I bend over to grab my clothes, and I hear Jayce inhale sharply. That’s when I remember how small my bathing suit is and that it barely covers my pussy. I know they just watched me cum, but this somehow feels even more intimate. Maybe because I was still fully dressed last time when I got off.

      “Fuck,” Aaron groans as he reaches between his legs and adjusts himself.

      “I agree.” Easton smirks. “How long have you had this bathing suit, Jilly?” He reaches out, and his thick finger traces over the swell of my breasts and to the dark park of my nipple that’s showing.

      “A while.” I try to be calm, but my heart is racing a million miles an hour. It’s been months since I’ve seen Easton and even longer than that since we were alone. I’d almost forgotten how good it felt when he touched me. Almost.

      “It’s so small.” He says it almost to himself as his finger traces down my stomach and to the front of my bathing suit bottoms. I suck in a breath when I feel him touch the part of my pussy that isn’t quite covered by the bathing suit, but I don’t pull away. “So small you might as well not be wearing it.”

      When my eyes snap up to his, I see the hooded looks he’s giving me. I know that look. It’s the one he saves for late at night when he sneaks in my room. The one that tells me I can’t say no because he’s past the point of control. A thrill of excitement shoots down my stomach and between my legs.

      “All you have to do is say the word,” I tell him, and I mean it. I would do anything to make Easton happy, and that includes walking around naked in front of his friends. I know he’ll keep me safe.

      “Why don’t you lie down first,” he says and nods to the floor of the boat. “I’ll help you out of it.”

      Jayce spreads a blanket on the floor of the boat between the two captain’s chairs, and I stretch out on it. From this position, passing boats wouldn’t be able to see me, but Jayce and Aaron are sitting right above me, and Easton is standing at my feet.

      The thrill of them watching me has a rush of wet desire soaking my bathing suit, and I squeeze my thighs together. Easton pulls off his shirt and tosses it on the floor before kneeling at my feet and reaching for my bottoms.

      “Holy shit,” Jayce breathes as he watches Easton slide them down my thighs and expose my shaved pussy to the sunlight.

      “Oh my god.” Aaron moans, and I see him rubbing the front of his swim trunks.

      Jayce does the same as Easton spreads my legs open and then pushes my knees up slightly to show them everything. Every pink inch of me and all of my holes.

      “That right there, boys, is pure heaven,” Easton says reverently and bends his head down to lick my pussy.

      “East.” I moan as my fingers automatically go to his hair and hold him there. His tongue laps at my clit before he licks inside me and tastes every inch. The sun is shining down on me as my brother eats my pussy and his friends watch with hungry adoration.

      Aaron pulls the boat into a secluded cove and drops the anchor. Now that he’s done driving, he can focus on what Easton is doing to me.

      Jayce is doing away with all pretenses and takes his cock out. He’s lazily jacking himself while he watches, and I find that I want him to like what he sees. I arch my back, and when my tits spill out of the top of my suit, I reach up and take it off. I’m completely naked now, and Easton is rapidly sending me to the edge of climax.

      Easton’s mouth covers my pussy, and then I feel him suck just the way I like it. My body is well trained in this, and I cum instantly. My cry echoes over the water, but Easton buries his face against me and hums with pleasure. Aaron and Jayce touch themselves as he licks me one last time and then sits up.

      I’m dizzy with the release as Easton pushes his trunks down his muscular thighs and his cock springs free. The creamy tip drips cum on my bare pussy, and I raise my hips in invitation.

      “Look how pink she is,” Jayce says, his hand gripping his cock tighter.

      “She’s all puffy and soft now,” Aaron agrees. “I bet he slides right in.”

      Jayce groans as I reach for Easton and grip his length. “You don’t want me to suck it first?” I ask, and he shakes his head.

      “No.” He clenches his jaw as more cum drips on my pussy. “It’s been too long.”

      He pushes the blunt head of his dick between my pussy lips, and I moan with pleasure. The warm swell of him is always so heavy. It feels right when he’s inside of me.

      “Fuck, are you gonna do it raw?” Aaron asks.

      “Yeah, she’s good,” Easton says as he pushes the head of his cock inside me. It’s a tight fit because it’s been so long, and I whimper. “I cum in her all the time.” He pushes in a little more, and I’m so wet there’s no resistance. “Right, Jilly Bean?”

      I whine once more before he thrusts all the way inside. My mouth opens wide, but no sound comes out as he fucks me harder and deep. Normally he goes slowly and is gentler than this, but we’ve been apart too long, and I know he needs it like this.

      With his friends watching, he ruts on me like a dog, and I let him. His mouth finds my nipple, and he sucks on it before I feel his teeth graze the tender skin. A moan leaves me, and I raise my hips to meet his hungry thrusts.

      Jayce and Aaron cheer Easton on as he fucks me harder and I get louder. The way they are watching us turns me on, and I’m dripping all over Easton’s cock and onto the blanket. He’s grunting like an animal because he knows I like it, and it makes him harder.

      “Easton.” My nails dig into his shoulders, and I cry out just before an orgasm like I’ve never experienced rocks my body. It’s so powerful it blurs my vision and my head swims. Then I feel the heat of Easton’s cum inside me, and I go off again.

      His cock throbs as it fills me up, and I grind on it, begging for every drop. His mouth goes to my nipples and then to my mouth as he slowly comes down from his frenzy and tells me how much he loves me.

      We stare at each other for a long time and just smile and kiss. It’s almost sweet, which is ridiculous because he just fucked the shit out of me with his buddies watching. I glance over and see both Jayce and Aaron watching us, and Easton moves his lips to my ear.

      “Why don’t you let boys have a little fun too,” he says, and I stiffen. “I know you want to.”

      Somehow my cheeks burn with embarrassment because even though I didn’t say it out loud, he knew. He always knows. Easton and I share our darkest secrets, and this is no exception.

      “I’ll be right here watching the whole time,” he says, and his cock throbs inside of me.

      God, I want to fuck him all over again, but then he pulls out, and I feel the rush of our mingled release come out of me. Aaron groans longingly at the sight, and I look up at him. Easton smirks as he lifts his trunks back into place and nods to Aaron.

      “Go on. She’s ready.”

      Aaron doesn’t have to be told twice and is shoving his trunks down to his knees before he climbs on top of me.

      “Thank you,” he rushes to say as he grabs the base of his cock. “Oh god, thank you so much.”

      His cock is smaller than Easton’s, but to be fair, my brother’s cock is massive. When Aaron thrusts inside, it’s not the same feeling I get when Easton fucks me, but it’s pleasant. Aaron is so eager and keeps thanking me as goes in and out. He’s gentle and kisses me sweetly as he puts all his weight on my body.

      He’s chubbier than Easton, and his heavy body feels good. My pussy responds, especially when he sucks on my nipples. I moan, and that’s all it takes for Aaron to start cumming inside me. The pulse of his cock sets off my own orgasm, and I cum with him. It feels nice, but it’s nothing compared to East.

      When Aaron is finished, he thanks me one last time, and I smile up at him. Easton was right: He is a good guy and he seems really glad to have been included.

      As soon as Aaron pulls up his trunks, Jayce is taking his place. He kicks off his trunks entirely as he kneels between my spread thighs.

      “Um.” He swallows hard as he looks up at Easton. “Could uh, I have her um—” He hesitates. “Could I get in her ass?”

      Easton looks at me, and I glance down at Jayce’s cock. It’s slimmer than Easton’s and not quite as long, so I nod my agreement.

      “Yeah. Just go slow. We don’t do that much anymore.” Easton winks at me, and yet again I’m blushing.

      How does he manage to make me feel shy after all we’ve done? He’s right, though; his cock has only gotten bigger as we’ve gotten older, and he can’t put it in my ass anymore. That’s all we used to do before he took me to the clinic and had them give me an IUD. Since then, he cums in my pussy, and we’re both more than happy with that.

      “Fuck yeah,” Jayce says and then rubs his cock all over my pussy.

      When it’s dripping wet, he pushes the tip against my ass, and I moan at the pressure. God I forgot how good this can feel. Maybe I need to ask East to put a finger in my ass the next time he fucks me. When I look up at my brother, it’s like he’s having the exact same thoughts.

      Jayce pushes against my ass with the head of his cock, and then he slides inside. His eyes roll back, and he keeps going until he’s balls deep. I moan and wiggle my hips urging him to move, and thankfully Jayce complies. As he fucks my ass, he rubs my pussy, and it’s feeling so good. I’m surprised I cum so quickly, but Jayce seems pleased.

      He fucks me a little longer, and I can tell he’s fighting his own release. He doesn’t want it to end, but it feels too good, and soon enough he can’t fight it any longer. He buries himself deep in my ass and cums hard. He grunts several times before collapsing on top of me and then grinning from ear to ear. He eases out slowly, and when he stands, he gives Easton a hug.

      The laugh that bubbles out of me is silly, but it’s funny seeing how grateful his friends were to have a little time with me. Easton is a generous man who loves me deeply. He wouldn’t have shared me with anyone who would be jerks about it. Maybe we’ll never tell anyone our real secret, but it was fun to show off a little.

      “How about we take a swim and get you cleaned up?” Easton suggests as he picks me up and takes me to the back of the boat. I’m completely naked, and the guys are in swim trunks, but they don’t seem the least bit worried.

      In fact, they all have another turn in the water and then again when I’m bent over the back of the boat. Easton even fucks me in the back of Aaron’s truck before they drop us off at home. They have to go see their parents tonight, so that means Easton and I have the whole house to ourselves.

      I give them both a kiss on the cheek and a hug goodbye with promises to see them over the summer.

      “Just wait,” Easton tells me once they’re gone and we walk into the house.

      “What?” I ask before he lifts me in his arms.

      “Just three more months until you come live with me.”

      “You got the house?” I practically scream, and he nods.

      “Yep. Signed the paperwork before I came and got you. We can both live there and go to school. Just like we always planned.”

      “I love you so much,” I tell him and kiss him like crazy. He moans against my mouth and carries me up the stairs.

      “I love you too, Jilly Bean.” When we get to the top, he puts me on my feet and gives me a serious look. “But now I need you to do something for me.”

      “Anything,” I tell him instantly.

      “Go in your room and lock the door. I want to pretend Mom and Dad are home.” The look he gives me is sinful and makes my clit throb.

      “You know they don’t like when they find you in my room,” I say, playing along.

      “That’s because they know what I do to you when I’m in there.”

      He watches me with hunger as I take off my shirt and then strip off my shorts. I’m completely naked as I slowly take a step away from him. “What they don’t know is how much I beg you for it.”

      The rest of the night is spent with me pretending to run from him while he pins me to a new surface and fucks me on it. It’s paradise, and I can’t believe I was ever worried I would spend this summer alone.
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        Getting into trouble never felt so good. 
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Chapter 1

          

        

      

    

    
      I check my gold heart-shaped watch for the time. It’s the one with Minnie Mouse in the center. Daddy got it for me on my last birthday while we were at Disneyland. It was the best birthday ever. Since we've gotten back from the trip, things have changed. Daddy is grumpier, and I always end up in trouble. The worst part is that I've started doing it on purpose.

      As I gather my books, I know that if I leave the library now, I'll still be five minutes late getting home. That will be cause for punishment. My heart gives a flutter, but it’s not in fear. I'm not really sure what it is, but I know that I enjoy it. Otherwise I would have left ten minutes ago so that I was on time and didn't upset Daddy.

      The librarian smiles at me as I walk past her desk, and I give her a small wave. After that, I exit out the front door and down the stairs to the sidewalk. It's only a short walk home, but I know that even if I ran, I would be late.

      This is the only area of town I'm allowed to go to. There’s the library and a few small shops across from it. Those are the places I get to spend the money Daddy gives me for my chores. He still won't allow me to get a real job because he says there are more than enough things for me to be doing at home.

      I smooth out my skirt as I get closer to the front gates, but they swing open before I can even enter the code. Daddy must be watching. When I walk into the house, I see Daddy sitting in the corner chair. He has a glass of whiskey in his hand, and he’s taken off his suit jacket. The sleeves of his dress shirt are rolled up, revealing the tattoo that he hides from the rest of the world.

      "You're late," he snaps, and I watch his hand tighten on the glass.

      "I'm sorry, Daddy. I lost track of time." I hold my books tight to my chest.

      "And you think you're old enough to get a job? To go off to some school? You can't manage to be home at a proper time." His voice is even and calm, but it sends a shiver down my back.

      It's only a little past eight, and everything in town is still open. I'm sure other girls get to stay out later than this. What am I supposed to do, sit at home all alone? Daddy is busier than ever, but maybe that's why he's so dang grumpy all the time. He's the city mayor, so shouldn’t that mean he gets to make a few rules of his own? He used to always be home early or simply work from his office. I don’t know what has changed, but lately he’s been gone more.

      "I was reading and lost track of time." It's a lie. I hadn't lost track of anything. The seconds dragged on while I waited to leave. Daddy is always waiting to make sure I’m home by curfew. And if I’m not, I get punished.

      “You know what this means.” Daddy raises his glass, taking down the rest of the brown liquor in one gulp.

      I press my thighs together and nod. I do know what this means, and I try to hide my excitement. This is supposed to be a punishment, and I don’t want him to know how much I like it. If Daddy found out how much I enjoyed it, he might not do it anymore.

      “Yes, Daddy, I know.”

      He shakes his head and stands. “Unless there’s something you want to tell me.”

      “I wasn't with any boys, I swear!” I tell him. It’s the same thing I have to tell him every time I’m late.

      “I'm not sure I can believe you. You’re breaking one rule, why not all of them?” He walks over and stands in front of me and cups my cheek. “This is for your own good. It’s my job to make sure you’re not doing things you shouldn’t.” His thumb swipes across my bottom lip. “Go get ready. I’ll be in shortly,” he says and then steps back to allow me to go upstairs.

      I don’t hesitate as I rush to my bedroom and switch on my bedside lamp. The pink walls glow as I hurry to kick off my shoes and face plant onto the bed. I apologize to my stuffed animals as they go flying every which way. Then I wiggle my panties down my thighs and make sure I flip my skirt up. My eyes go to my stand-up mirror, where I see myself dangling over the side of the bed.

      The position is perfect, and I have to bite the inside of my cheek so that I don’t smile. I moved it this morning so I could watch, and I’m not sure if Daddy will notice or not. I want to see him as he gives me my punishment. He’s always so quick to leave after it’s over, and I can never tell if he’s still angry or not.

      My stomach tightens when I hear his heavy footsteps, then he mutters something under his breath when he enters my room. I watch in the mirror as he moves closer, and he’s standing there staring at me for a long moment. His hand goes to the front of his pants, and he rubs his crotch up and down a few times. He does that a lot but mostly when he’s punishing me.

      "My little girl," he whispers, stepping even closer. Then his hand comes down on my bottom, giving me a light caress. "Why do you make me do these things to you?"

      "I'm sorry, Daddy."

      "I'm not sure I believe you." I start to say I’m sorry again, but before I can, his palm smacks against my ass, and I suck in a deep breath. “Little one?” Daddy says in warning.

      “One,” I say, squeezing my thighs together.

      “Don’t you dare.” His hand comes down on the back of my leg, and he makes me spread them apart. Then I feel his hand slip up the inside of my thigh before he cups my sex. His thumb strokes over the bare skin of my pussy lips. “Good girl.” Daddy ordered me to keep it this way so that I would remain his little girl and not grow up too quickly.

      “Count the rest,” he orders as he takes his hand away.

      “Two!” I cry out when his hand comes down on my bottom again. Over and over, I count each one out loud until we get to the last. By the time I shout ten, I’m sniffling.

      “I’m sorry, little one, but Daddy had no choice.” He gently rubs away any stinging sensation that remains. “Now I have to check to make sure you didn’t let any boys touch you.”

      “Okay.” I sniffle again, but I let him push my knee up on the bed beside me so that I’m spread wide.

      “Why are you so upset?” Daddy asks while he parts the lips of my sex and strokes his fingers between them.

      “I don’t know.” I can’t explain it because I don’t have the words.

      “I think you do.” Daddy’s voice is deep and shaky as he pushes one of his thick, callused fingers inside of me. I gasp at the sensation as he hums appreciatively “You know I have to do this when you’re home late. I have to check to make sure you haven’t been a little slut.”

      “I’m not, Daddy!”

      “Only a slut would get wet at getting spanked.” I sink my teeth into my lower lip because what can I say? He’s right. “You should be ashamed.” His finger slowly slides in and out of me, and I have to fight not to moan. “At least you’re still a virgin.”

      When he takes his finger away, I can’t stop my whine at the loss. Then I glance up in the mirror and watch as he brings his finger to his mouth and sucks it clean.

      “Daddy,” I whimper, unable to control myself. “I’m sorry, I can’t stop it. It hurts.” I squeeze my together as the throb becomes unbearable.

      “Let me see.” I don’t get a chance to respond before Daddy turns me over onto my back. He gets to his knees between my legs, and he’s staring at my pussy. “Show me where.”

      “You said I’m not allowed to touch it.”

      “Here?” Daddy presses his thumb on my little button, and my whole body jerks.

      “Yes,” I whine.

      “It’s hurting you?”

      “Yes,” I say again and try to move closer to him.

      “Then maybe I should kiss it better.” Before I know what’s happening, he leans forward and puts his mouth on my clit.

      Needing something to hold on to, I grab my blue bear and squeeze it. Daddy’s tongue strokes back and forth on my little button, and I feel hot and sweaty all at once.

      “Daddy!” I call out because I’m scared of what’s happening. He doesn’t respond or stop. Instead, he sucks harder, and then an explosion hits me. I scream as my body floods with magic. At least, that’s the only way I can describe it.

      It takes me a second to catch my breath, and when I open my eyes Daddy is standing over me. He’s staring down at me, and this time he’s breathing heavily too.

      “Are you still mad at me?” I ask while I try to sit up.

      “Go to bed,” he orders.

      “But—”

      “Now,” he snaps, making me jump. “Or I’ll do something you won’t enjoy,” Daddy warns before he storms out of my room.

      I’m not sure I believe him because I love my punishments. Even if they do make me a slut.

      

      Get it now!
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