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Excerpt:

“I love that sweet innocent look about you,”
he ran his hands up my bare arm. “But Jace says you’re also a horny
little slut who loves cock.”

I gasped when he traced his fingers over my
collarbone, then dipped down into my cleavage. He smiled and then
leaned down to kiss me. He was incredibly gentle at first, pressing
his lips to mine tentatively. As his hand slipped into my blouse,
he deepened his kiss, moving his lips against mine. His tongue
snaked out, tracing my lips and then surprised him by opening my
mouth to let him in.

His warm hand pulled my strapless bra down
and then cupped around my breasts. His fingers found my nipple and
he played with it until it hardened. I moaned into his mouth and my
legs automatically wrapped around his waist. I could tell he was
already hard, his erection pressing up against my stomach.

Suddenly, Chuck pulled my blouse down,
exposing my breasts. He dragged his lips from mine and down to my
neck and then to my tits. He sucked on one nipple, lashing his
tongue across and sucking it deep into his mouth. I buried my hands
in his hair, grabbing handfuls or strands.

He stood up straight. “Nice,” he said. “But
now let’s see what you’ve got.” He took my hand and pulled me off
the table. “Hey guys, wouldn’t it be fun if we had this hot little
number on the table?”
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Chapter 1






“Like what you see?”

I jumped as I heard the voice behind me. “I
was just…my car needed some help.” It was true. I was having car
trouble and Jace, president of the Red Devils MC, told me to bring
it into their shop anytime.

Eliza laughed. “Oh honey, we all need help,
especially if it’s that kind,” she pointed to the man peeking under
the hood of my car.

I chuckled. “Yeah, he is hot. He can look
under my hood anytime!”

“So why don’t ya?” she asked, raising a brow
at me. “Greaser would love at turn, since he missed you at the last
party.”

I felt my cheeks go hot at the reminder,
which was strange considering what this woman had seen me do…and
what I had done with her. Of course, you can’t exactly change
overnight. I was still Prudish Piper, elementary school teacher and
just because I’d been initiated as the cumslut for the Red Devils
MC didn’t mean I was going to be some biker babe in an instant.

“Aww…so cute honey. But really, you’re club
property. He can have his greasy hands all over ya if he wanted,”
she nodded towards the Red Devils’ in-house mechanic. Greaser was
making me all kinds of hot and bothered. Cute, in the boyish way,
with long dark blonde hair currently tied up in a man bun. He was
wearing a tight white shirt, stained with motor oil and black
pants, which showed off his incredible, lean physique. God, I
wanted to have those arms wrapped around me. Have him flip me over
the hood of my car and—

“C’mon, let’s go,” Eliza tugged on my arm and
pulled me towards the hot young mechanic. “Hey Greaser,” she called
his attention. He turned to us and gave us that bright smile.
“Piper here wanted to check out your tools,” she said, giving him a
wink.

My face burned when he looked at me. It was
probably something he’d heard a million times before.

“Oh yeah, why does she need you to tell me?”
he asked as he took a clean rag and began to wipe the sweat and
dirt from his face and neck.

“She’s too shy,” Eliza said. “Think of her as
a…diesel engine. Takes a while for her to warm up.”

“I’m right here, you know,” I said in a
slightly annoyed voice.

“I know sweetie,” she answered. “I’m just
playing with you. You shouldn’t be afraid to ask for what you want
around here. Once you’re in, you’re in, right Greaser?”

The mechanic chuckled and began taking his
shirt off, revealing his tanned, muscled chest. “Well, maybe you
should warm her up first, Eliza, while I get cleaned up.”

The tattooed blonde girl turned to me. “Well,
you heard what he said,” she said, before pulling me in for a hot
kiss.

I responded quickly, eager to continue what
we started during the last party. Oh God, I really am turning into
a slut! I was hot for this gorgeous girl and a sexy guy at the same
time. Eliza slid her hands under my shirt as her tongue invaded my
mouth, moving up to cup my tits in her small hands. I was glad I
wasn’t wearing a bra so she was able to quickly get my nipples hard
as she played with them.
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