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        To all the girlies who love a dirty-talking obsessed bad boy.

      

      

    

  


  
    
      
        
          
          

          
            AUTHOR’S NOTE

          

        

      

    

    
      
        
        This novella is loosely inspired by Apollo and Daphne in Greek mythology, except in this story, the boy gets the girl [image: smirking face] Usually, my books are much longer and allow the relationship to unfold over 80+ chapters. This one is much, much shorter, but I hope that you’ll still enjoy this spicy romance [image: sparkling heart]

      

      

    

  


  
    
      
        
          
          

          
            CONTENT WARNINGS

          

        

      

    

    
      
        
        This story contains: slight breeding, kidnapping, aspects of stalking, and more. Please read at your own risk.

      

      

    

  


  
    
      
        
          
            
CHAPTER 1


          

          
            APOLLO

          

        

      

    

    
      “Settle down, folks. Welcome to our class today, Throat Fucking 101.”

      My gaze snapped up from the medical book in my hands, and I scanned the library for whatever the hell that was. It sounded like a professor teaching a class, except nobody told me about Throat Fucking 101 when I enrolled three days ago.

      “Tonight we’ll be learning how to fuck a woman’s throat and how to have your throat trained to take a cock,” the voice continued, which started to almost sound like an audiobook playing on the other side of the shelving unit. “This might be intense for some of you, but this is what this course is all about.”

      I furrowed my brows and snapped the medicine book closed. Before I had transferred into Redwood Academy, I believed I had heard all that happened in this school: a principal being decapitated last semester, a lit professor getting his student pregnant, a cut-throat gang who’d cut off a guy’s dick for looking at the girl they all shared…

      But I thought it was all rumors.

      I didn’t think that I’d actually hear porn in the middle of the library.

      My phone buzzed in my pocket, but I ignored it. I had more important things to do. Besides, it was probably a message from Dad telling me, “Don’t tarnish the DeLuca name like you did at your old school” or some shit like that, because he had been a sick, lonely fuck after Mom had died.

      When I turned the corner, I spotted a girl sitting at a table, tucked into the pages of a thick environmental book, her headphones covering her ears. Long, dark hair fell over one of her shoulders, framing her soft face, her gaze was focused on the textbook in her lap.

      Yet as the porn continued to play on her phone–which obviously wasn’t connected to her headphones–her face stayed completely unfazed. My eyes widened. God, is she even real? She licked her fingers, then flipped the page of the book, oblivious to me watching her.

      “I can see you squirming and rubbing your thighs together already. I would say that you don’t know how hard that makes me for you. But when I’m so far down your throat, you’ll certainly know.”

      Jesus Christ.

      She peered up at me, then looked back down at her book. Most of the girls that I had met at Redwood were thirsty, throwing flirty glances or outright sliding their number into my pocket. This one, though?

      My lips curled into a smirk. She didn’t care.

      No, she didn’t want my attention, which only made me want to give it to her more.

      There were literally people moaning on her phone, and she didn’t even bat an eye. Innocence with a dirty streak buried just beneath the surface? Fuck, that kind of shit was more than dangerous. It was addicting.

      “You look so pretty with spit rolling all down your face… Ruining that makeup of yours and dripping into your hair… Such a pretty little mess for me already.”

      My eyes widened as the filth continued, and for a moment, I thought that maybe… I was hearing things. No fucking way was a girl this shy listening to porn on her phone in the middle of a library. Not at this school.

      Redwood Academy was full of people who practically clawed for attention: short skirts, heavy perfume, flirty eyes. Hell, half the cheer team had already been blowing up my phone after my first day. I had to slip into the library today to get away from them basically harassing me for way more than just my number.

      “Ah ah, no pulling away. I control when I take myself out of you, don’t forget. We’re training your throat so I can fuck it whenever I feel like it, love.”

      Still, she stared down at the book, her innocent expression unchanged. A moment passed, then another, and then she pressed her thighs together enough for me to notice how desperate that audio was making her.

      My dick hardened inside my jeans, and I placed my med book in front of it and headed in her direction. I wasn’t leaving this library until I, at least, got her name. So I stepped out of the aisle of books, only to slam into a tall, skinny guy with shaggy brown hair.

      He jumped up, as if startled, murmured an apology, and hurried out of the library.

      I brushed it off and continued toward her. How can someone so innocent be listening to something like this? This was worse than what that cheerleader had whispered in my ear at lunch yesterday said. A full on graphic sex scene in the middle of the library?!

      A grin spread across my face. I could ignore it and leave her to her studies, but… something about the way she looked so unguarded and so unfazed while listening to something this dirty made me want to see how’d she react to getting caught.

      The idea of pulling her out of her little fantasy and making her squirm… fuck.

      It was too hot to resist.

      I cleared my throat and nodded down to her book. “Is it an interesting read?”

      She snapped her gaze up to mine, eyes widening and cheeks reddening. “Um, yes.”

      “Informative?”

      After closing the book slightly, she nodded and whispered, “Very.”

      A flicker of nervousness danced in her eyes, but she was trying to play it cool. This cute little nerd hadn’t even stopped the audio yet to talk to me. What a dirty, dirty girl… And it only made me want to push her further. How much will it take to break her?

      “Informative, huh?” I asked, stalking closer to her until I reached the sofa beside her. I crossed my arms and leaned against it. “You’re really into…” I peered down at the environmental book again. “... nature?”

      “Yes,” she whispered, cheeks reddening even more. “I am.”

      All these short responses… How cute. Trying to brush me off, to make herself less interesting, to get me to leave. But out of all the girls here, I didn’t think anyone could top this. This nerd was my most interesting find yet.

      “Yeah, nature.” I nodded along. “And that other book, too.”

      That sweetness about her begged to be ruined.

      She furrowed her brows. “What other book?”

      My lips curled into a smirk. “The audiobook playing on your phone.”

    

  


  
    
      
        
          
            
CHAPTER 2


          

          
            APOLLO

          

        

      

    

    
      “The… The what?” she asked, all the color rushing to her face. She yanked off her headphones and hurried to grab her phone from the table, fingers hastily tapping on the screen to stop the book. “Oh, my God.”

      “Didn’t peg you for the porn-loving type,” I hummed.

      Somehow, her face grew redder, and she sunk into the seat. “It’s not porn. It’s romance.”

      “Romance, huh? Didn’t sound like that from all the moaning.”

      She swallowed, her voice barely a whisper. “It’s… research.”

      I sat beside her and leaned closer, unable to bite back the smirk on my lips. The scent of herbs, almost like bay leaves that Mom used to add to my soup when I was a kid, drifted through my nose, so soft and subtle.

      Never did I ever think that I’d find a nerd’s sex life so interesting, but here I was.

      “Research, huh?”

      “It is research,” she said, turning her face away. “Besides, I doubt you’d understand.”

      My eyes widened. Most girls would be falling over themselves to keep my attention. But her? She was trying to push me away, and Gods, I fucking loved it. The good-girl types always squirmed the most when I got under their skin.

      “Oh, baby,” I murmured, one hand on her knee. “I could teach you.”

      As if she gathered back the courage, she cleared her throat and placed her environmental book between us. “Don’t think you know too much about deforestation, do you? Anything about trees? No? Didn’t think so.”

      “You know, you’re not too good at changing the subject, Little Miss Porn Addict.”

      “It wasn’t porn!” she whisper-yelled, her cheeks reddening again. “Stop saying that!”

      “Maybe you can enlighten me sometime about what all that dirty talking was,” I offered.

      She shuffled in her seat, her fingers playing with the ends of her sleeve, and opened and closed her mouth a handful of times. She was so fucking cute, all flustered and embarrassed, made my dick rock fucking hard.

      After a couple more moments, she tucked some hair behind her ear. “Thanks, but I’m not interested.”

      A rare thrill rushed through me, and I bit back a chuckle. “No?”

      “Nope.”

      “Liar.”

      “I’m not lying.”

      “That why your thighs are still pressed together?” I asked.

      “I don’t know who you are,” she said, gathering her belongings and shoving them into her backpack. She flung it over her shoulder, stepped around me, and hurried to the exit of the library. “But I hate you.”

      “You might want to double-check your headphones next time,” I called to her retreating figure louder than I should’ve in a quiet library. “Your research could end up attracting more attention than you’d like.”

      After she disappeared into the hallway, I smirked.

      Around most girls, the old Apollo would have made a crude remark and then forgotten all about them. But her? No, the look of shock on her innocent face was too addicting. Little Miss Porn Addict was going to be my newest obsession, my newest dirty toy.
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