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Introduction




My stories are raw, unfiltered, and wild. I don’t water it down—and I don’t hold back. 

All characters in my fictional stories are ALWAYS adults.

I believe in total transparency. Often, my covers are 100% made with AI. 

Writing is my passion, spelling is not, I also may have used programs such as grammarly which is considered AI to help me edit this story.

Join my readers list: https://delilah-cole.com/newsletter

Love taboo stories? The kind that Amazon bans? I’ve got you. Find more of my books and exclusive content at https://delilah-cole.com











  
  
Chapter 1




The cafeteria bustled with the muted clatter of plastic trays and the murmur of students eager to escape the dreary afternoon lecture circuit. I sat alone, hunched over my textbook, the smell of overcooked meat and industrial cleaner a constant reminder of my dwindling bank account. Hell, I'd even settle for one of their soggy egg salad sandwiches if I had the money. A shadow fell over my page, and I glanced up to find my roommate, Rachel, beaming down at me. Her blonde hair shimmered under the fluorescent lights, and the aroma of fresh shampoo was almost enough to make me forget my growling stomach. 

"Tessa, guess what?" She asked and then continued with excitement before I had a chance to answer, "I got us into the VIP section at Club Illusion tonight," Rachel chirped, waving a glossy flyer in my face. "You can totally network. All you have to do is spend some time with one of these guys and make some quick money. Most of them don't even ask for anything sexual. They're just lonely or want a pretty girl on their arm."

I rolled my eyes. Rachel's idea of networking usually involved more cleavage than conversation. "What's the catch?"

"No catch, just need to download this app. It's like Uber for dates, but with a twist. You're going to love it." Rachel slid her phone over to me, the screen already open to 'BabyGirlLife'. She pointed to the gleaming reviews and promised rewards.

I was skeptical, but desperate times called for desperate measures. I scanned the profiles, my thumb hovering over the install button. "So, you're saying I can make actual money doing this?"

Rachel nodded, her eyes sparkling with excitement. "Yeah, like a lot. And it's all cashless, so it's super safe. They deposit the money straight into your account. Plus, you can set your own rules." She winked and added, "It's like being a sugar baby, but with more options."

I hesitated, my finger hovering over the install button. The promise of easy cash was tempting, but I had my principles. Or at least, what was left of them after scraping by on instant noodles and hope. Rachel's enthusiasm was infectious, and my stomach's protest grew louder. I needed this money. With a deep breath, I tapped the screen.

The app loaded, displaying a sleek interface filled with profiles of men dressed in suits, smiling with too-white of teeth. Rachel leaned in, her breath warm on my cheek as she whispered, "Look for the verified ones with good ratings. That's where the real cash is." I scrolled through, each profile more extravagant than the last. It was like window-shopping for a lifestyle I could never afford.

My stomach rumbled again, reminding me of my dwindling resources. The idea of not being broke was too tempting to resist. I figured if I was going to do this, I'd find some profile who paid the most, then, maybe I'd only have to do this a couple of times before I got back on my feet. 

I found the profile Rachel had mentioned earlier – four daddies, one baby girl. The date request was straightforward: Dinner and a show. No mention of anything beyond that. My thumb hovered over the 'Accept' button, my heart racing. This was it. One night, a few hours of my time, and I could breathe a little easier. I swiped right.

The confirmation buzzed in my pocket, and Rachel squealed with excitement. "You're going to love it, I promise!" she said, slapping the table with her palm. "I read their profiles.They're totally into the whole daddy-daughter role play thing, so just play along and you'll be fine."

My heart thudded in my chest as the reality of what I'd signed up for sank in. I tried to ignore the knot in my stomach and the voice in my head that screamed this was a mistake. Instead, I focused on the fact that in less than 24 hours, I could pay for groceries without worrying about overdraft fees. I'd already done my research on the website. It was legit, they only allowed guys to make profiles who had a clean record, and a clean bill of health. Still, I couldn't believe this was something I was actually doing. Selling myself for money. It wasn't even the sex, I loved sex. I'd had a few one night stands and this really wasn't that different. But, then again- it was. I had a hard time wrapping my head around the concept.












