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Chapter One

The Dreadful Merger
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<Sadie>

“Hailey, I can’t believe your mother is marrying that famous billionaire from Hudson Enterprises.” 

<Hailey>

I looked up at my bestie. She is full of excitement over my mother’s engagement to ‘the Levi Hudson.’ I am so rolling my eyes at her. 

“It’s not a big deal alright.”

<Sadie>

Not a big deal...

“You have got to be kidding me. He is the sexiest man alive, and his son is dead drop gorgeous.” 

<Hailey>

I made a repulsed look at her. 

“Have you lost your damn mind?” 

She has got to be pulling my leg. 

“They are both geeks on wheels. I have to live with nerds, Sadie.” 

I packed my stuff up from my locker to get going. 

<Sadie>

Here we go. Debbie Downer is in the house. 

“Think of the bright side. At least you get to stay going to this school, right?” 

<Hailey>

I slammed my locker shut as I just emptied it out. 

“No, I don’t. Mr. Hudson convinced my mother to have us move in with them. So now I have to finish my year at Theodore Hudson’s school.”  

<Sadie>

“What? No. We’re supposed to finish the school year out together.” 

This is bullshit!

<Hailey>

I felt Sadie wrap her arms around me. 

“Oh, don’t you worry. I have every intention of inviting you over to cause them some hell on wheels.”  

I told her I would call her later as I head home to finish packing because in the morning, movers are coming to move us.

——————
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<LIAM>

This entire marriage thing his dad’s doing is crazy. 

“Theo, man, I can’t believe your dad is marrying some poor person. How does he know that she ain’t after his money?” 

<Theodore>

I looked up from my phone as I’m texting my current doll flavor. 

“Dude, it’s my dad’s choice. Not to mention, he is having her sign a prenup before getting married to ensure she loves him and not his money.” 

<Liam>

Smart man. Get the girl and keep the doe.

“And they are moving in this weekend?” 

<Theodore>

Shit.

They are. 

“Did you have to remind me of that shit? I am supposed to have Natalia over. She told me she is finally ready to lose her ‘v’ card.” 

I air quote that shit.

<Liam>

I’m so fucking jealous. 

“How the hell do you do that shit, Theo? You always get those innocent girls to give it up to you, even with you pretending to be a nerd.”

<Theodore>

I laughed at him. 

“What can I say? I got skills with the ladies.” 

I got up and grabbed my backpack after school was out. 

“I have to go prepare for the evil step-queen and her evil daughter. Text me later dude.” 

I gave Liam a fist bump and headed over to my motorcycle to head home. 

——————
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<HAILEY>

When I pulled up to my house, I noticed the movers are already moving us. 

What the hell? 

I’m supposed to have one more night here. I quickly got out of my car and ran inside. So, one thing about me is the fact I move things with my mind, and it’s my little secret that no one knows about.

“Mom?” 

I ran upstairs into my room, and it’s completely packed up and empty. I am two seconds from freaking the fuck out. 

“MOTHER!!” 

<Brooklyn>

Here we go.

“Yes, sweetie.” 

<Hailey>

I flipped my head at her as she entered my room.

“Where the hell is my room?” 

<Brooklyn>

This should go pretty well here.

“On its way to the Hudson estate.” 

<Hailey>

Oh, hell no. That’s it. I had it. 

“First, you want to keep your little billionaire affair a secret. Then you want to tell me about it only because you’re getting married in two weeks. So, now you want to move me without me packing my shit? I don’t ask for much, mother. All I asked is for me to move my things. That’s it.” 

<Levi>

Oh, we are not having this shit from her.

“Do not speak to your mother that way.”

<Hailey>

Who the fuck is that with his deep authority voice? And why the hell does he think he can tell me what to do? As I watch this tall figure appear, I recognize who it is. ‘The Levi Hudson.’ Great. Now I have someone trying to play daddy to me. I crossed my arms at him.

<Levi>

“You will no longer speak to her like that. You want to speak that way to her, then you can learn what it’s like to be grounded because I can assure you, I will make sure you respect your mother and I.” 

Because there is no way in hell I’m putting up with that shit.

<Hailey>

Oh, if he thinks he is going to get me to behave, he has another thing coming. 

“You ain’t my father, dude. He left me when I was born, and I didn’t sign up for a new one.” 

Maybe I underestimated him because he walked straight up to me and ripped my keys out of my hands. 

“Those are my damn keys.” 

I grabbed his fist, and of course he is pretty damn strong. So, what do I do? I started moving his damn fingers with my powers. Then my damn keys fly back into my hand. God, I hope he didn’t see that. Then he grabbed my wrist and ripped them out again. I grabbed his fist, but I let him rip it away from me. I knew if I did it with one hand, he would get suspicious of me. Then he threw my keys to some dude in a black suit. You know, if I really wanted to, I could totally use my power on his ass to knock him on his, but then I wouldn’t have my little secret, now would I.

<Levi>

She is going to learn real fast not to test me. 

“You’re grounded. Mason will drive your vehicle back to the estate, and you, young lady, will ride in the limo with us as the movers just packed the last portion.”

<Hailey>

I fucking hate this billionaire nerdy ass already. He better be glad I have a lot of restraint. I gave my mother a death stare as she smirks at me. She got me fucked up if she thinks this is a win. I will be hell on wheels for these two. I stormed out of there and went to my car. I leaned against it, waiting for this Mason dude. I ain’t riding in a damn limo.

<Brooklyn>

Maybe that will show her she ain’t the boss.

“Hailey, let’s go now.” 

<Hailey>

Let’s not and say we did. I didn’t say a single word to her. I watch Levi and this Mason dude walk out. Levi took one look at me and whispered something to Mason in his ear. Then Mason walked straight up to me and threw me over his shoulder. I could hear the limo door open. I flutter my finger to shut it.

<Levi>

“What the hell?”

How the hell did this door just shut by itself?

<Mason>

I raised my hands up.

“I didn’t touch it.”

<Levi>

I gave him a look.

“I know you didn’t, but neither did we.”

<Hailey> 

Oh, that would be because I did it, and now I am going to open it back up by the fling of my finger and mind. Then Mason just hurried up and tossed me in the damn limo. 

“Asshole.” 

Then mom gave me a disapproving look while I scooted over to the window on the other side of the limo. There are times I think mom knows about what I can do, but I don’t care because she keeps her mouth shut. 

So, what do I do? I just stared out the damn window. My life just went to hell. 

Who would have thought this nerdy billionaire has such authority? 

I wonder what his son is going to be like because the reporters make him out to be a goodie, two shoes nerdy boy. I am far from it. I am the most popular bad girl at my old school. It could be because I kick ass with my powers. Now I have to go into this world of goodie two shoes, and I want to vomit. 

I didn’t say two words to them the entire way to his majesty’s estate. I just want to get there, get to my room and stay in it. I could totally go for more practice with my abilities, too. Then I notice the limo slowing down. We pulled up to a place that is fully gated in. I mean, there are guards everywhere. When the gate opens, the limo moved again. 

Where the hell are we? 

Fort fucking Knox. 

I mean, how the hell am I supposed to get laid now? I can’t sneak out of this place. 

I threw myself back into the seat and let out a big sigh. I saw Mr. Authority Nerdy Daddy Wannabee raising his eyebrow at me. Whatever, dude. When the limo stopped, he got out with my mother. I crawled my ass out of the limo. Oh, then the front door automatically opened for him. So, what do I do? I waved my finger and made it shut. 

<Levi> 

Now the front door closed on it’s own.

“What the hell is going on with these damn doors?” 

<Hailey> 

Damn. 

Daddy Wannabee looked directly at me that time. Dude, try me. You ain’t winning shit and you can’t prove shit. Then here goes mother with her disapproving look again. 

Fine. 

Whatever mother. 

Heaven forbid, I have a little fun with your fiancé. I followed them into this enormous estate, and I froze. 

<Levi> 

I stopped in front of the help and waited for everyone’s attention.

“Hailey, this is Asher. He is your bodyguard.” 

<Hailey> 

Wow. 

Look at that fine piece of ass. Maybe this won’t be so bad after all, with my personal boy toy protecting me. I smirked at him as I eye fuck him. 

<Levi> 

I chuckled because I’m about to burst her damn bubble.

“He won’t have sex with you, if that is what you are thinking. Your mother has informed me of your bad habits young lady and starting right now, you will act like a young lady.”

<Hailey>

What the fuck? Why is my entire life story being handed out there? 

“I think my mother needs to learn to mind her own business.”  

The second the last word left my lips was the second everyone went wide eyed, and I felt a smack across my face. I immediately grabbed my face and looked at him. I can’t believe he smacked me. This Daddy Wannabee better watch it because this little shit right here knows how to protect herself without revealing her powers.

<Theodore>

As I walked into the entryway, I just watched my father smack this girl in the face. Well, that’s not good. She’s got on his bad side. Dad must have had to go into his authority mode. This should be interesting. I finish walking up to them, and I noticed she ain’t even crying over it. Damn. Most girls cry over being slapped, but not this chick. I think it fueled her to act out more. 

“Father, I apologize for my lateness as I was finishing our project call with Hong Kong.”

<Levi>

Oh yes. Hong Kong. It complete escaped my mind because of her.

“Thank you for completing that call, son. We will discuss the outcome of it privately. First, I want to introduce you to your future mother, Brooklyn and her daughter Hailey.”

<Hailey>

I watched this Theodore dude bring my mother’s hand up to his lips to kiss it. Then he ventures for me to do the same. I raised an eyebrow at him. Then I looked towards his old man. He is fuming. 

<Theodore>

Damn. 

This girl is challenging the fuck out of my father. I looked towards my father and smirked at him. She fascinates me like crazy. I want to break her. I retract my hand and stood up with my hands behind my back. 

“It’s a pleasure to meet you both.” 

I turned towards my father. 

“May I retreat to my work, father?” 
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Chapter Two

Obey Thy Father
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<Levi>

Might as well let one of us escape this crazy teenager fit. 

“Yes, but we will discuss Hong Kong after dinner. It seems Ms. Hailey needs to learn how to behave appropriately in our world. We can’t have her causing us negative reporting’s from the media, now can we?”

<Hailey>

I rolled my eyes at this guy and my big fat mouth just opened right on up. 

“I didn’t ask for this, and I don’t want it. So, keep your damn media crap.” 

Aw, poor daddy. I hit a nerve. 

<Levi>

That is it, with her damn disrespecting attitude. 

“Mason. You know what to do.”

<Theodore>

Oh damn. 

She better run her ass off because I know what happens after those words. I had to stay and watch this shit. She fucking intrigues me like no other. 

<Hailey>

Wait. 

What does he mean you know what to do? I started watching this Mason guy heading towards me. I backed up. 

“Mom, do something. I’m your damn daughter for god’s sake.”

Because if she doesn’t, I just might unleash my shit. 

<Brooklyn>

I just started laughing . 

“Hailey, I love you, but it’s time for you to learn who the boss is and it ain’t you.”

<Theodore>

Yep, her mother stuck on my father’s domination in the bedroom. I am pretty sure the deal was my father may discipline her daughter the way he sees fit, and I am all smiles right now. 

<Hailey>

Fuck. 

I can’t believe her. I kept backing up as I watch this billionaire take his belt off. I stopped in my tracks. What in the world does he think he is going to do with his damn belt?

<Theodore>

She did not just stop in her tracks. Does she not realize she is about to get spanked in front of everyone? I watch as Mason grabbed her and threw her over his shoulder. Then my father grabbed a chair and sat in it. 

<Hailey>

Fuck! 

“Put me down now.” 

I kicked and hit this Mason dude. Then suddenly he threw me over the nerdy billionaire’s lap who was about to be my stepfather. Then I felt his belt hit my ass, and that was fucking it. 

“Get off me.” 

I was going to use my power, but I chose against it with how many people are watching. It’s not a secret I want to let out on the first night here.

<Levi>

“Hailey, I will not let you go, and you will take your punishment. You want to act like you are two, then you can get spanked like you are two.” 

Then I spanked her ass again and I don’t care who is watching, because no one is going to stop.

<Theodore>

Wow. 

I’m impressed. She laid there on his lap, taking every spanking like a champ. She didn’t even cry. She didn’t whimper. She did nothing but lay there with her arms crossed. 

<Hailey>

This mother fucker is pissing me off. He is damn lucky he has a powerful grip on my ass, and what he doesn’t know is that my ass is numb to his spankings because I actually like being spanked. Just not by someone who is an old fart. 

<Theodore>

Damn. 

When my father released her, she stood with her arms crossed and he looked at me after looking at her facial reaction. I have a feeling my soon to be new stepsister has a very dark naughty side to her.

<Levi>

Well, ain’t that interesting to see. That might be card I just might have to play if she keeps this shit up.

“Now, how about Emery show you to your room? She is your lady-in-waiting. She will attend to your needs, and I do not want to have this conversation again. Emery will explain what I expect of you in this house, in this family. Dinner is at 6 sharp. Brooklyn, love, a word, please.”

<Hailey>

I just stood there with my arms crossed. He is going to learn to not touch me, and that he is not my father. I don’t give two shits who the fuck he thinks he is.  

<Emery>

“My lady. This way, if you please.” 

<Hailey>

I flipped my head towards this Emery chick. If I please? It pleases me to leave. She headed towards the stairs. Then I noticed whose attention I captured. Apparently, I have met Mr. Goodie Two Shoes boat. 

<Theodore>

She stared at me hard core as she walked right past me to head upstairs to her room. I chuckled to myself. She is going to be a handful for my father, and I can’t wait to watch it. 

<Hailey>

As I follow Emery, my phone rang. I pulled it out, and it’s Sadie. 

“Hey hun.” 

<Sadie>

Girl. Pick up your phone because you have some explaining to do.

“Hey, I swung by your house, but it’s completely empty.” 

<Hailey>

I just sighed at the thought of not having my house anymore. 

“I know. I came home to Mr. Pain in my ass already moving us out.” 

The second I finished sentence is the second someone took my phone from me. 

<Levi>

Does this girl ever learn? I put her phone up to my ear.

“Who is this?”

<Hailey>

I flipped my head at him. 

“That is my phone.” 

He raised his hand to me. This man is really challenging my limits. I am so close to using my powers on his ass, and I only use my powers in the circle or alone.

<Sadie>

Oh, that’s not good. 

“Um, I’m Sadie sir. I’m Hailey’s bestie.”

<Hailey>

I watch him as he raised his eyebrow up at me. Why is this fucker so far up my ass? Does he have a secret fantasy of me or something? Because if he does, he can just stop that shit. So, not my cup of tea. 

<Levi>

So this is the bestie, partner in crime.

“Oh yes. Brooke mentioned to me about you. Well, I must apologize for Hailey as she’s grounded this weekend for her poor behavior. She will speak to you Monday afternoon. Now, please have a good weekend.” 

I ended the call.

<Hailey>

I crossed my arms at him. Once again, this guy is playing daddy with me. I mean, sure, I can see where people think he is hot, but he is just too damn old for me. 

<Levi>

I kept her phone in my hand as I cross my arms.

“You will get your phone back once you behave and showing respect to your mother and I.” 

<Hailey>

Oh, fucking fine old man. Whatever you say to leave me the fuck alone. 

“Fine, just keep the damn thing then your majesty.” 

I turned on my heels and walked over to Emery. She was at a door which I hope to be my room. 

<Levi>

I think it is time for her to realize I mean business.

“Hailey, I dislike being the bad guy, but being at our stature requires for us to act a certain way. If I take all damn weekend to get you to comply, then you best believe I will take all weekend.” 

<Hailey>

I flipped my head back towards this man. He isn’t kidding either. I watch him put my phone in his pocket and he walked away. 

<Levi>

Now I’m going to go get ready for dinner and take medicine for the headache you have caused me.

“You have 30 minutes until dinner, young lady.”

<Hailey>

What is with this damn man? I follow Emery into my room, and I think I almost fainted when I saw it. Wow! Just fucking wow. I have never been in a room so big. 

<Emery>

“Miss. Here is the list of rules of the house. We filled your closet with new clothing. They are organized by events. Your school uniforms are in there as well. Mr. Hudson had me leave your old clothes in boxes to get rid of.”

<Hailey>

I flipped my head towards her. 

“What?!”

She has got to be kidding me. 

“The fuck you are. Where are they?” 

She pointed to the boxes over by this door. I quickly grabbed them to hide them in my closet. 

“Just do me a favor and not tell him where I put them. I will wear the clothes. I just need to keep what I have left of my stuff. It’s all I have left of what they took from me.” 

I looked up at her. 

<Emery>

“If he finds out I let you keep them, he will fire me, and I really need this job.” 

<Hailey>

“I swear I won’t tell him.” 

She was still unsure. What is it about this guy that scares everyone?

<Emery>

“I can also get fired if you do not start complying with his wishes. It’s my job to teach you how to be a respectful lady in the public eye.” 

<Hailey>

What an asshole. 

“I will try to be more respectful if we can keep this our little secret.” 

I am not losing my damn clothes. 

<Emery>

“I will trust you, my lady. Now please dress in one of the dinner attires. It is his first test.” 

<Hailey>

She has got to be kidding me. Fine as long as I keep my clothes. 

“Alright fine. I will, and I will be at dinner at 6.” 

She curtseys at me before she leaves. What is this, the stone ages of kings and queens? Ugh, I just roll my eyes at it. I went back to the closet and looked through the dinner selection. Oh god. I hate every one of these. I looked at the clock on the wall and I got ten minutes. I got time to do some alterations. She didn’t say I couldn’t alter his clothing selection. I grabbed this one-piece outfit and grabbed a pair of scissors. Let’s see how daddy war bucks likes this. 

————-
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<THEODORE>

I made it to the dining room where father and my evil stepmother are sitting and waiting. I looked at the time and it’s 5:59PM. I took my seat as we waited for my soon to be naughty stepsister. Yep, she has graduated from being evil to naughty after watching her take my father’s spankings, and it’s not like he hits light. I bet her ass hurts when she sits. I saw my father look up with a shocked look. Oh, this should be good. I flipped my head towards her, and I’m like, damn. I am fucking growing a boner by my soon to be stepsister. How bad is that? I mean, she let her midnight black hair down. She has these gorgeous greenish brown eyes, and she took the jumper dad bought her and chopped it up. She has her stomach showing and part of her hips showing on her side. I could so fuck the shit out of her. I’m like Natalia who, and Natalia is a virgin. No one has touched her, and my growing tent wants me to bury it into my soon to be stepsister. 

<Hailey>

When I came into the dining room, I saw daddy war bucks in shock, one disapproving mother, and low and behold a soon to be stepbrother eye fucking me with his puppy dog green eyes. I walked to the open seat, which was across from Mr. Goodie Two Shoes. I put my hands in my lap, trying to be respectful. This dinner will be the hardest thing for me to do. I watch as daddy war bucks looks at my outfit. Then he twirled his finger in the air and people brought stuff out. What the hell is this? They uncovered the plates, and I immediately got sick to my stomach. Stuffed snails. I dried heave. I ran out of there trying to find a bathroom, but my supposed bodyguard handed me a trash can. 

<Theodore>

I have seen no one get sick over snails. 

“Is she ill?” 
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Chapter Three

Mr. Goodie Two Shoes


[image: ]




<Brooklyn>

Ugh. Not this again. How embarrassing.

“Oh no. She always gets sick at any abnormal type of food.”

<Theodore>

I’m so laughing on the inside. Her mother didn’t even tell father about her eating habits. 

“Maybe we should change her food out with something more of her liking.” 

I watch my father whisper something to Mason as he took her plate and ran off. 

<Levi>

I’m rubbing my temples at this girl because if it ain’t one thing, it’s another. 

“Theodore, go check on her.” 

<Theodore>

What?! 

Why me?

I ain’t her keeper. I was staring at my father, but he wasn’t having it. And I sure the fuck ain’t getting my ass spanked. So, I reluctantly got up to check on her. As I walk out of the dining room, I just witnessed her passing out in Asher’s arms. Oh, that ain’t good at all. 

“Hey dad.” 

I watch her mother and my father come running to me. They both looked over to Asher who has one passed out naughty little girl.

<Levi>

She blacked out. 

“What the hell happened?”

<Brooklyn>

I wish she would stop starving herself.

“She needs to stop that shit.”

<Levi>

Stop what?

“What do you mean, love?”

<Brooklyn>

“She only blacks out when she hasn’t been eating recently. The stress of our engagement must get to her.” 

I should have known she was going to do this. She always does.

<Levi>

Great! Now I have to make sure she eats so the tabloids don’t get an idea of a juicy story of her being anorexic. 

“Well, she’s going to fucking eat even if I have to force her to. Asher takes her to the medical room and has Mac look at her. Emery, go get her some food, like fruit, cheese and crackers. Then once she wakes up find out what she fucking eats.”

<Theodore>

Damn. 

Dad is pretty pissed off at her daughter, but shit, I’m fucking intrigued by her. I just love her damn attitude. She’s like me, except she fucking shows it. It took my father years to get me to comply. It will be interesting to see how long she lasts. 

<Levi>

I’m going to play that damn card now instead of later because of this damn girl. 

“Theodore, office now!” 

<Theodore>

What? 

I flipped my head at my father. Why is he angry at me? I’ve been compliant. He didn’t wait for me to say shit, though. He is already almost at his office. I looked towards Brooklyn and she has this shocked look on her face. I gave her a reassuring look and head towards my father’s office. I have no clue what my father has in store for me, and whatever it is, I will have to comply or face the stronger consequences than she has. As I enter his office, he started immediately into me.

<Levi>

“Shut the damn door.” 

I’m rubbing my temples to get my headache to calm the hell down because of this girl.

<Theodore>

Damn, he’s pissed. I shut the door as he requested. Then he slammed his fist down on his desk. 

<Levi>

“This damn girl is going to cost me everything, if we do not find something to control her with.”

And I sure the hell ain’t letting that shit happen.

<Theodore>

“Well, no shit, dad, but what do we have to control her with?” 

I don’t know what we have that will work. This girl is fucking naughty, mouthy and a bad ass all in one. 

<Levi>

“I think we have something she wants.”

I sat down in my chair, smirking at my boy.

<Theodore>

I watched my father stare at me hard core. Why is this old man staring at me like this? Then I realize. I was eye fucking her when she came in. 

“NO!”

<Levi>

And there it is. He sees what I am about to order him to do.

“Oh yes. You are going to break up with that virgin girl tomorrow night like you always do and then you are going to make Hailey comply because Emery keeping secrets with her ain’t going to be enough.” 

<Theodore>

“No, this is wrong, dad. You are about to marry her mother. We are about to be siblings.” 

Has got to rethink this.

<Levi>

“Who has no blood relation? You will do this or I’m cutting you off completely.” 

Go ahead son, try to fight me.

<Theodore>

“You wouldn’t dare?” 

He went straight to my inheritance. He gave me the look of try me. Fuck! 

“She hasn’t even been her one night, and she is already fucking up my life.” 

<Levi>

I crossed my arms at this boy because he is pissing me the fuck off. 

“Don’t feed me that shit. You and I work the same way in the bedroom, son, and I know for a fact you can’t wait to bury your shit into her. So, stop acting like you don’t want to. You start now.” 

Now watch my ass walk out of here before you and give me two more of your scents.

<Theodore>

This man just left me in his damn office with his approval to have a romantic relationship with my soon to be naughty stepsister. This is so wrong, but I can’t help but feel excited too. The way she took those spankings. I wonder how she would react if I spanked her sexually, because I love doing that shit. I wonder how naughty she really is. 

“Dammit!” 

Dad knows me too fucking well. I want to bury myself in her deep. Alright fine, old man. You got me. I’m going to do it, and what better way to see if she wants it too, with a bit of jealousy. I head back out of my dad’s office, and I didn’t head back to the dining table. I actually head to the medical room. When I got to the door, I leaned against the frame, staring at her. 

<Hailey>

I looked up at this Mac dude who was taking blood from me. Daddy war bucks probably thinks I’m knocked up, which cracks me up. Then I realized they graced me with his son staring at me. 

“Aw, look at that. I have earned the attention of his mini me.” 

<Theodore>

His mini me? Oh, I am so fucking breaking her ass. 

“Mac, you need anything else with her. I need to have a chit chat with Ms. Drama Queen over there.” 

She gave me her death stare. You just wait, little missy. I will have you eating out of the palm of my hand real soon. 

<Hailey>

He did not just call me a drama queen. I crossed my arms after this Mac dude stopped messing with me. He wants to tango with me. Fine. Let’s dance nerdy boy. 

“I rather be a drama queen than daddy’s little goodie two shoes of a mini me.” 

<Mac>

“Theodore, sir, I have a few personal questions to ask her if you could wait outside a minute.”

<Hailey>

“Oh, it’s fine Mac. Mr. Goodie Two Shoes is practically family anyway, right, Theodore?” 

Yep, I’m pushing the fuck out of his damn buttons.

<Theodore> 

Damn. 

I like it when they’re feisty like this. It means she is a freak in the bed, and that is how I like them. 

God dammit dad! 

How the fuck does he know these things? 

Then Mac looks at me, and I gesture for him to ask away. He seems reluctant to continue, but he does. 

<Mac> 

“Is there a chance you could be pregnant?” 

<Hailey> 

I smirked at Mr. Goodie Two Shoes. 

“There is always a chance with me.” 

My answer did not even faze him. He looks more intrigued by me. 

<Theodore> 

That right there tells me she is a fucking nympho. Those are the best kind. 

<Mac> 

“And when was your last period?” 

<Hailey> 

My smirk quickly turned into a devilish smile. 

“Monday.” 

Because if this Goodie Two Shoes ever had a relationship or lots of sex, he knows what happens to a girl’s hormones when they just ended. They want to have mind blowing sex.

<Theodore> 

I chuckled. 

She is veining for it, and she has no way out of this house. I’m her only option. You know, if she is the nympho I am thinking she is, I might have to tell my father thanks. 

<Mac> 

“I will run some tests, but let’s make sure you eat something. It seems you might not be eating enough.” 

<Theodore> 

Well, that shit is going to stop right there. 

“I’ll make sure she eats Mac.” 

<Hailey> 

Oh, I’m sure you will try, big boy, but you ain’t getting nothing from me. 

“May I go?” 

I watch the doctor dude shake his head yes as he is out the door. I hop down to walk past Goodie Two Shoes. 

<Theodore> 

Oh, she thinks I said she could go. I pinned her against the door frame and got really close to her ear. 

“Now, I didn’t say you could leave.” 

<Hailey> 

Oh, it’s like that, is it? 

“I don’t think I need your permission, little boy. I’m a big girl, not your doll.”

<Theodore>

I chuckled. 

“Yeah, you are such a big girl, my father had to spank you in front of everyone.” 

I slowly let my lips touch her neck.

<Hailey>

He did not just put his damn lips on me. 

“I think you enjoyed the show and wished it was you punishing me instead.” 

I grabbed his jewels to confirm he was getting extremely hard for me, and his breathing kicked up a notch. 

“But you can’t have me.” 

I moved my hands to his chest and shoved him hard off me, and when I said I shoved him hard, I used my power a little to move him back. Then I left to go back to the dining room. 

<Theodore>

Fuck. 

She’s ballsy too. She had no problem grabbing my dick. She even winked at me as she said I can’t have her, but I can. I have permission, and I’m pretty sure my dad will control her mother about it, too. It is so on, my naughty little rag doll. 

<Hailey>

As I walk back into the dining room, I see my plate disappeared. I sat back down in my spot and I notice Daddy War Bucks was staring at me. 

<Brooklyn>

She still looks pale.

“Sweetie, you okay?”

<Hailey>

I slowly looked towards my mother. 

“Yeah, I just haven’t been eating like I should.” 

<Levi>

I’m putting this out there right now.

“If you’re knocked up, you’re getting rid of it. I don’t need that shit right now.”

<Theodore>

Oh, dad is telling her how it is, and she was about to mouth off again, so I spoke up.

“She ain’t pregnant. She just finished ragging.” 

<Hailey>

I flipped my head at him. 

“That is not your business to put out there.” 

How dare he speak to my business? 

<Levi>

Oh, that is enough of that shit right there.

“Both of you shut up and let’s eat. I’m fucking hungry.”

<Theodore>

I watched my dad dig into his food as he smirks at me for getting underneath her skin. I looked down at my plate and the food changed. I looked up at her as she smiled at her food.

<Hailey>

I couldn’t believe he changed the food for me. I looked up at this grumpy old man. 

“Thank you.” 

It was nice of him to change it. He looked up at me with a puzzled look. 

“For changing the menu to something I can eat.” 

<Theodore>

I watched my father smile at her appreciation. It’s the first time she was being nice. I dug into my steak. I love this shit. 

<Levi>

Well, look at that. Some manners finally.

“You’re welcome. I am not an asshole if you follow the rules, Hailey. It’s important. If the media gets even the slightest taste of a story, it can ruin us all. Then you won’t get to taste the luxury life.” 
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Chapter Four

Who’s the Boss?
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<Hailey>

That’s all grand and all except I want my poor life back. I had more freedom. For the rest of dinner, we ate in silence. I could feel Mr. Goodie Two Shoes’ eyes all over me watching my every move. What is with him? It’s not like we can act on this sexual tension we have. Our parents are getting married. 

<Theodore>

I watched her throughout the entire dinner, waiting for her to look at me, but she didn’t. Of course, dad was watching all of us. Then her mother opened her mouth up.

<Brooklyn>

I dislike how he is staring at my daughter.

“Now, I expect you two to behave. You are about to be siblings.”

<Theodore>

I slowly looked up at her just as Hailey did. She doesn’t know what my father instructed me to do. 

<Levi>

I put my silverware down and crossed my fingers. Then I looked at my soon to be wife.

“Love.”

<Hailey>

I flipped my head between my mother and her authorizing talking man. Mom looks like she just got in trouble. Then I realized what he does to her. I know that look, that feeling. She feels that shit between her legs. I looked towards him and he was giving her the ‘I’m going to dominate you to comply.’ 

Damn. 

My mother has what I want. I want someone to dominate me like that. Make me scream for them to stop, but don’t. Make me beg for it. I need to go. 

“May I be excused? I am not feeling too hot.” 

<Levi>

Not feeling too hot. It has been a long night.

“Yes. Breakfast is at 8 am sharp. Don’t be late.”

<Hailey>

I just shook my head at him as I stand up to exit. I think I had enough of the Hudson’s for an evening. I headed to my room when I noticed Asher is following me. Oh, I am so having me some Asher. 

<Theodore>

I looked at my dad, and he ushered me to follow her. As I left the dining room, I can see how she is looking at Asher. She is not fucking him. I rushed after them. I have to stop her. 

<Hailey>

As I get to my room, I decided I’m going to grab him and pull him in. I ain’t taking no for an answer. I need to release. I opened my door and grabbed his arm to pull him in.

<Theodore>

Before she grabbed Asher, I pulled him away from her, and she ended up grabbing me. I just let her. She wasn’t even paying attention. She pulled me into a kiss while shutting her door.

<Hailey>

I felt him grab a hold of me. His hand went into my hair as he intertwined his fingers in it. His tongue was hungrily aggressive against mine. I love that shit.

<Theodore>

Damn. 

She fucking tastes delightful. I didn’t realize how badly I wanted her until she kissed me. I picked her ass up and carried her over to her bed. She let go of me and broke our kiss. Oh, this will not end well.

<Hailey>

As I bounce on my bed, I about dropped my jaw and my eyes went wide-eyed. That is not Asher. I was just making out with my soon to be stepbrother. 

“What the hell do you think you are doing?”

<Theodore>

I laughed at her. 

“I didn’t start that. You did, but I'm sure the fuck going to finish it.” 

She’s got me all kinds of messed up over a damn kiss. I tossed my glasses down. It’s not like I need them to see. Then I went after her on her bed.

<Hailey>

Damn. 

That boy is fucking fine without those glasses on him. 

Wait. 

“No, we can’t.” 

Then he pinned me down as he got between my legs. 

Fuck. 

He is fucking huge. I can feel how crazy hard I have made him.

No. 

I will not sleep with him. 

“Get off me before I scream.” 

<Theodore>

I leaned down with her words. 

“Go ahead and scream. No one will stop me.”

Then I moved my hand down between her legs, and she went wide eyed. 

“Your body wants me too, really bad.”

<Mason>

“Theodore, sir. Natalia and Liam are here to see you.”

<Theodore>

Shit! 

I completely forgot about her. 

Wait. 

Why is she here tonight? We’re supposed to go out tomorrow night. I looked down at Hailey because I crave her.

<Hailey>

Oh, he has a little toy. 

“Looks like you got a little doll already. So, get off me soon to be stepbrother.” 

I watch him as he slowly pulls away. Then I miss his body on mine. His damn warmth. You know what, two can play at this game. 

<Theodore>

I grabbed my glasses. 

“I’ll meet them in the entertainment room.”

I quickly adjust myself to hide the growth in my pants. I watch her as she got off her bed and stood. She was smirking.

<Hailey>

“I think I’d like to meet your so-called doll, step-brother.” 

Then I got really close to him. 

“You never know, maybe I can get your buddy Liam to fill me.” 

I watch as he got furious at my words.

<Theodore>

Oh, she doesn’t know who she is dealing with. I grabbed a hold of her by her hair again. 

“No one is going to touch you except for me. If you think my father is the only one who controls things, you are wrong. I control it too. Now, you behave yourself, or you can see what happens when you get on my bad side.”

<Hailey>

I took a big gulp at his words because they just made me wet myself, and I am not talking about peeing. Why does his shit turn me on like he does? He’s supposed to be my brother soon, but he is triggering my sexual side like crazy. He then pulls me into him as he kissed me hard. When he pulls away, he tells me I’m his, and I watch him as he left my room. 

How the fuck did this happen?

<Theodore>

As I exit her room, I smiled at the fact I got her, and she knows I know I got her. Now I have to let go of Natalia because Hailey made me lose interest in her. I mean, the girl is untouched. I know how it feels to possess a girl for the first time, and I love that feeling, making her scream in pain, then in pleasure. Now someone else gets to do that with her because I could bet money my father had them come early. I head downstairs to the entertainment room and Natalia came running up to me with a kiss. She pulled me hard into her. I rested my hands on her hips. I don’t have the same heat with her as I did with Hailey. 

Damn. 

“Hey baby doll.”

<Hailey>

So, I changed my outfit into something real sexy. He has a doll downstairs, and I have no problem messing with his friend in front of him to make him lose his composure with his little toy doll. As I came downstairs, I enter the entertainment room as this chick kisses him. Oh, this is too fucking funny. She’s an innocent virgin. I walked in. 

“So, oh brother of mine. Aren’t you going to introduce me to your innocent little doll?” 

<Theodore>

I flipped my head at her, and she barely has anything covering her in all my pleasuring places. Where the hell did that outfit come from? 

“Natalia, Liam, this is my soon to be a pain in the ass step-sister, Hailey. Hailey, Natalia is my girlfriend and Liam is my best friend.”  

<Hailey>

So, he was making out with me while having a girlfriend. 

“Girlfriend.”

“That’s nice.” 

“Liam, you look like a good friend.” 

I walked over to him and hooked my arm around his. 

“How about you tell me all about your friend over there?” 

Then I made him sit down with me. 

<Natalia>

“Come on Theo. You said we could spend some time in your room together.”

<Theodore>

Damn. 

Hailey is pissing me off. Then I felt Natalia grab my face. 

<Natalia>

“Your room?”

<Theodore>

Oh, sex. 

“My room.” 

I looked over towards Hailey, and she puckered her lips at me. Then I watch her straddle Liam. 

No. 

She’s fucking mine. 

“Natalia, not tonight.” 

<Hailey>

I was smirking my ass off as I straddle Liam. Liam has this ‘what the fuck did I walk into’ Look. I looked Liam straight in his eyes as I claim his lips in front of Mr. Naughty Boy. I heard him tell her no and then he’s stomping over here to get me. Bring it on, naughty boy. 

<Theodore>

Fucking hell. 

That shit pisses me off. I pushed Natalia off me and walked straight up to Hailey. I grabbed her by her hair and threw her over my shoulder. Then I watched Natalia step in front of me.

<Natalia>

“Put her down. I’m your girlfriend, not your damn stepsister. So, what if she wants to sleep with Liam? You’re supposed to be making me scream.” 

<Theodore>

Oh, hell no. 

Has everyone lost their damn minds? 

“Who the hell do you think you are talking to me like that?” 

“Mason.” 

I am done with her. 

“Take Natalia home. We’re through.” 

Then I walked over to the other couch and threw my rag doll down. 

<Liam>

What the fuck just happened? I mean, one minute, she was sitting next to me and the next minute she has her tongue down my throat. Now Theo’s pissed off like his old man.

“Theo man. I had no clue. You know I don’t mess with your dolls.” 

<Theodore>

“Relax Liam. It’s not you. It’s her. She wanted to get a rise out of me, well she got it.” 

I stood there while she sat there smirking at me. 

<Hailey>

Damn. 

Talking about turning me on with him throwing me like that. 

Shit. 

I’m on the verge of letting him make me scream. Then his father came into the entertainment room. He looked at Liam, then me, and then at his son. 

<Levi>

Why do I feel like shit has happened?

“Son, is everything alright?”

<Theodore>

Oh, just peachy fucking king. 

“Not anything I can’t handle as you know.” 

I’m going to give her a taste to get her to behave. 

<Levi>

I raised my eyebrow at him because I can tell he’s flustered.

“Did you take care of what we spoke about earlier?”

<Theodore>

“It’s in motion as we speak.” 

I ain’t giving her sex, but I am going to leave her wanting more from me. That’s for fucking sure. I am not dealing with her stepping out of line. 

<Levi>

“I knew you were the right person for the job.”

Now that’s my boy. 

“Liam.” 

“Hailey.”

<Hailey>

“Father.” 

Yep, I just called the man’s father and earned the attention of everyone flipping their heads at me. Except Theo here never took his eyes off me. In fact, he is smirking at me.  

<Levi>

Now that is what I called producing the right outcome.

“Keep up the good work, son.”

<Theodore>

My father chuckled that shit out because she is being compliant right now. I could hear my father leave the room.  

<Liam>

What the fuck? 

“So, someone wants to enlighten me on what’s going on?”

<Theodore> 

“Later.” 

Then I pushed her down while I got on top of her. She was still smirking at me.

<Hailey> 

Damn. 

He has some balls to pin me down out in the open with our folks getting married. 

“Alright, naughty boy. Get off me before our parents see us.”

<Liam> 

I just laughed my ass off at this girl.

“You obviously don’t know his father and him too well.” 

<Theodore> 

I watch as she flipped her head towards Liam. Then she tried to push me off. 

“Let them see. All my father is going to do is keep walking because he is the one who condoned for us to happen. It’s not like your body isn’t dying for me to release its pressure.”
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Chapter Five

Holding Shit Hostage
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<Hailey> 

Well, I’ll be damn. The old man is smart. He must have noticed my attraction to his son. 

Hm... 

Release some pressure? Ha. 

I can do that myself, but alright fine. Let’s see what I can get out of it. I made it where our lips almost touch. 

“It sounds like someone wants to taste me.”

<Theodore>

I raised my eyebrow at her. 

Want a taste? 

I want more than a taste. She’s got me all kinds of mess up for her. 

<Liam>

I am so not going through what I did last time. He is going to at least do something.

“Alright, macho man. If you all are going to fuck, at least cover up.” 

<Hailey> 

What? 

Is he serious? 

“You fucked in front of your bestie?” 

<Liam> 

“And she was a virgin, too. So, there was screaming in pain the entire time because she was a pussy. I for one do not want to witness that shit again.” 

That was the worse cherry popping I ever heard of.

<Hailey> 

Oh, watch this because he is about to get a surprise. 

“Oh, knock it off Liam. It ain’t like you wouldn’t be getting off by watching anyway because I’m no virgin.” 

I flipped my head at my naughty boy. Wait. He isn’t mine. Not yet. First, I’m getting my shit back.

<Theodore> 

Well, fuck me. 

She ain’t shy at all. She’s all about being naughty. No matter who is around. I leaned down to kiss her, and she put her finger on my lips. 

“Why are you stopping me?” 

<Hailey>

I let out a devilish laugh at him. 

<Liam> 

Oh, that’s a laugh of trouble right there.

“Theo, I would be careful if I were you with that chick.” 

<Hailey> 

Oh, I know how badly he wants me, and oh how he is going to give me my shit back before he gets it. 

“You want me?” 

I paused for a brief second. 

“You don’t even have to answer me because I can feel how bad you do, but you can’t have me.”

<Theodore> 

What? 

Oh, yes, I can. 

“Says who?” 

I gave her a repulsed look. Then I heard Liam shift his seating to where he is watching us. 

<Hailey>

I chuckled again. 

“How about I give you a taste of what I will do while you convince your father to give me my car and cell phone back.”

He leaned into me again, and I stopped him again. 

“Oh, no, naughty boy. You don’t get to touch me. Only I get to touch me.”

<Liam> 

I raised my eyebrow while watching this chick. 

“Fuck. How the fuck do you get all the juicy fucking girls, Theo? Fucking how?” 

<Theodore> 

Fucking hell. I can’t touch her.

“I’m touching you right now. I beg to differ.”

<Hailey> 

“Watch and learn naughty boy.” 

<Theodore> 

The second boy left her mouth was the second her hand went moving down between us, but she didn’t go into my pants. She went into hers. 

Oh, my fucking god. I can’t stand this. I didn’t think she was this damn naughty.

<Hailey> 

Oh, how this gets these boys every time. I pulled my hand back up. I made him open his mouth with my other hand, and then I placed my fingers that I dipped into myself for him to taste. 

<Theodore> 

The second her fingers landed in my mouth, I fucking groaned as I kept them in my mouth. She fucking tastes delicious. Then she curled her fingers and pulled my face closer. 

<Hailey> 

“Now, if you want to taste me while making me unravel, you will fetch me my things like a good little boy. Then you will convince your father to let Sadie stay the night tomorrow night. Then Liam here won’t be so lonely.” 
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