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Aquina

Since when is a woman’s presence required at a club meeting? 

Maddog, and Tequila’s parents are here, so it must be important. At least I can stare at the ugly of faces of my two best friends. If you can call Damien Maddog that. He’s always riding my ass, but at least he’s protective like T, and my brother Mick. Try dating, with three older men five years your senior. Not that I wanted to date anyone besides T anyways. Though I doubt he looks at me in the same. I was once the fat little girl who chased him around like a lost puppy. He was teased mercilessly for it, but Mick, and Damien always had our backs. The four of us are like the four musketeers. 

I try to look for Mick, but he’s not here. I nudge my older sister Seraphina, but she doesn’t know where he is either. My stomach rolls. I have this bad feeling. 

“First, Danny and Hawk have both decided to step down as president and VP of the Vicious circus chapter, by the end of this year. Both of them decided together it was time to pass the gavel down to the next generation,” Clifford, my father and son of one of the original founders, announces as Nicole joins him at the front of the room. 

My stomach is tying itself in knots. I know something bad has happened. I have a gut feeling my life is about to shatter. Nicole takes over because Clifford is stumbling over his words. She takes his hand. Both have tears streaking their faces and bloodshot eyes. 

“There’s no good way to break this news. RCMP paid us a visit this morning. Cassie found Mick in the garage sitting in his car dead. It’s been ruled a suicide by carbon monoxide poisoning. Kazzi is one of ours, her and her children are to be taken care of by the club. Her words paralyze me. I’m frozen, in shock. No, they didn’t just say that Mick was found dead. There’s a ear-piercing wail that takes over the room, and it takes me time to realise its coming from me. 

“No! He’s not dead!” I start shaking. Mick’s an important part of my life. He’s my brother. It doesn’t matter that we were both adopted by Clifford, he’s still my brother through and through. Mick was Clifford’s nephew. He adopted Mick because his birth parents are addicts. When Clifford met my birth mom, she was already pregnant with me. She lost interest in me quickly. Both my birth parents allowed Clifford and Nicole to adopt me. My egg and sperm donors would rather chase ass then raise me. I probably have half siblings from both sides out there somewhere. 

“You’re both liars!” I storm out, slamming the door behind me. Tequila follows. 

“Aquina! Hunni, wait.” He chases after me as he calls out my nickname. Each of the guys have had their own nickname for me since I was a baby. 

“No, T, they're lying. They have to be. Mick was all I had left. He was there for me, no matter what he had going on in his life. What am I supposed to do without him? Without him, I’m alone,” I sob. 

“Hunni, look at me. As long as I am breathing, you’ll have me, and you’ll have Damien, too. There’s nothing either of us wouldn’t do for you.”  

Despair falls over my face. “Oh yeah? That’s a joke. Lately, I barely see either of you. Damien has Kerri and Sed. You both have the shop. You both have sweet butts demanding your attention, fighting about which one of ‘em is next to get into your pants. The rest of the time who knows what you two are doing or what whore you're doing it with. I get that you both are trying to start your lives. Maybe I’m not a part of that. Mick had a lot going on in his life, but he still made more than enough time for me. He can’t be gone! He would never leave his kids. He wouldn’t leave me. There’s no way he committed suicide,” I scream through my sobs. 

Tequila pulls me into his arms, holding me tight as he lets me cry. “Hunni, we all loved him just as much as you. He was our brother. So, don’t think for minute this only affects you. How ‘bout Kazzi and the kids? Huh?” I’ll find out what really happened, and when I do, there will be hell to pay. I’m sorry I haven’t been around much, but I’m trying to establish a future. I bought land, and a house. Every goddamn minute I’m away from you, I’m thinking about you—missing you.”  

“I know, T! I shouldn’t take it out on you. I’ve missed you a lot. With Mick gone, it’s like a part of me is gone too. I love you, T. What if something happens to you, too?” I love T more than I love myself. 

“Hunni, ain’t nothing gonna happen to me. I love you.”  He reaches for my hand and guides me to his truck. He takes me home and I cling onto him until I cry myself to sleep. He tucks the blanket around us. 

One of the guys has always slept with me in my room, but always on the floor. Mostly Tequila, when Mick couldn’t—sometimes all three. I suffer from night terrors, and the boys make me feel safe. With Mick being gone, I don’t know if I’ll ever feel safe again. 
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Chapter Two


Tequila 
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I wish I could take all the pain from her and put it all on myself. If only she knew that the business, the house , is all for her. So I can take care of her. To build a life with her. Now all my plans are gonna have to be on hold, so she can process this loss. I let my own tears fall for Mick, my brother. He was a huge part of us all. He knew how I felt about his sister, and all of my plans. I’m lost in my own mind. So many thoughts. There is a light knock on the bedroom door. It’s her old man. He looks tired. 

“How’s she doing?”  He faintly smiles. 

“Honestly old man, she is devastated. She’s gonna be hurt, angry, and sad for a while. She don’t believe for one second he offed himself.”  I sigh. 

“Well she’s right. I’m certain someone in the club is responsible. When I find out who , they’re gonna pay with blood. Thank-you for caring for her today.”  He don’t need to thank me. “Look old man I’m gonna tell you the same damn thing I told her. As long as Iam breathing I’ll care for her. I’ll love her, and she’ll have me. I’d like to stay for a bit after the service.”  I already know the answer but I ask anyway. 

“Of coarse son. This is as much your home as it is my own children. I’ll have food sent down for you both. She needs to eat.”  He leaves as quietly as he came. Damn Aquina,  looks so  broken and beautiful as she sleeps. It’s torture having her in my arms and not being able to make love to her. Her perfect pink lips, remind of the bubble gum she used to love. I’m not the type of bastard to take advantage of someone when they’re most vulnerable. I watch every hot breath she takes. My dick doesn’t care, he knows what he wants to be buried deep in. I just want our bodies naked, pressed together. Those lips brushing mine. Her golden heir, long lashes, and her stunning emerald eyes. Her natural curves molding in all the proper areas of her body. I need to stop thinking about all the shit I wanna do to her, do with her. Like it or not, she’s gonna turn to me. Ain’t no way am I gonna let her destroy her life over grief. Another light knock sounds at the door. 

Damien.

“How our girl doing? She was pretty choked up.” He hands me two plates of food, tosses me a beer. 

“She’ll be okay. She’ll need time but she’ll get through it. We’ll get her through this.”  Thirsty I chug back my beer. 

“Fuckin rights we will! “. He plops into a chair beside her bed. He sits with me watching tv while she sleeps peacefully. 



Aquina

I can’t today. I can’t do this. Can’t say goodbye. I repeat this over and over. I’m a mess. I could care less about how I look. My eyes red, and puffy. No matter what anyone says I’m inconsolable. I just feel like crap. 

“Baby girl you ready?”  I turn around Damien’s there. He’s wearing his cut over a suit. 

“Kerri sends her love. She couldn’t make it.”  He acts like I care. I don’t wanna see her twat face. I don’t like her, and she’s no good for Damien. 

“. I feel sick. I can’t go today. I’m not ready to say goodbye.”  My eyes flood with tears. 

“Baby Girl, you will do this. Mick would want you there. He wouldn’t want you to be sad. He wraps his big arms around me from behind. T and I will be there. I’d rather look at your pretty lil face then all them old men. If T ain’t man enough to hold you up, I’ll hold you up.”  He winks at me. I laugh without thinking about it. 

“Thanks Beastly.”  I calm myself. 

“Not a problem Baby Girl. If you need me or anything I’ll make sure you know where to find me.”  

He takes my hand in his locking our fingers together. He leads outside to limo that’s waiting. I sit between him and Tequila. T takes my other hand in his. My parents are directly across from us. Tequilas parents are seated to the right. Everyone else is dispersed in other limos. Before we walk inside the church, I bury my face into T’s chest. I sob. I have no control over my emotions. The church is packed full. Members from all over are in attendance. Even members from rival clubs come to pay their respects. The service starts and it all becomes to much. I’m having trouble breathing. Everything hurts. I stand up and run as fast as I can out of the church. I  get into the limo, curl into a ball, and break. Tequila is right behind me. He picks me up and cradles me. He kisses my forehead.  

“ Mick wouldn’t want to see you like this. He’d want you to live life to its fullest. He’d want to see you with a smile, not tears. Take us back.”  He instructs the driver. 

“T can we order pizza and watch his favourite movies? When we get home? Can you stay with me or do you need to go back?”  I gaze into his eyes. 

“Honey,  I plan on staying for a week, if I’m not needed than two weeks. We can do anything you want.”  The way he looks at me, I can tell it hurts hin to see me heartbroken. I know he is as choked up as me. The RCMP officially ruled his death as a suicide. What a joke. No way he killed himself. As I’ve stated before. I head downstairs to change. He picks a movie. A horror movie. Mick and I both loved horror movies. We pick through all the food upstairs that’s been brought to the house instead of ordering food. I stuff my face, then snuggle into him. I get lost in the movie, wondering what he’s thinking. Knowing what I’m thinking. Wish he would kiss me, or make a move. I want him, all of him. He has all of me. Feel our bare flesh pulsing together. If he doesn’t make the first move soon I’m gonna go fucking insane. Then I’m just gonna go for it. Take what I want, from what is mine. 



Tequila 

It almost killed me to see my girl curled into a ball her tiny body convulsing with each sob. I’m more worried about her than myself.  God damn it. She comes out in this little cut off top, and booty shorts. It’s so fucking hard not to be aroused. Her nipples cutting through the fabric of her top. Her ass is framed perfectly in them shorts. Wonder how em ass cheeks would feel in my hands. Want nothing more than to make love to her with only my mouth. 

It’s getting more and more difficult to to control myself around her. 

“Earth to Tequila.”  Her hand’s waving in front of my face. 

“Thank-you for staying with me today. You’ve dropped everything these last few weeks for me. What am I gonna do when you leave?”  Her smile slowly fades. 

“ Honey, we’ll talk and Video chat everyday.” I assure her. As quickly as her smile faded it’s back. She settles into my chest, and we watch the rest of the movie. 



Aquina 

Three months later.

I’m Eighteen today. A year older, bet yet I feel no different. I just wanna sleep. I stayed up late studying. Today’s my first birthday without Mick. I hope to God my parents listened when I  told everyone not to make a big deal about it. 

“ The fucking hell you still doing in bed? C’mon birthday girl time to get up.”  I know that voice better than my own. I shoot up. 

“T? What are you doing here?” He smiles. 

“Happy birthday Honey. You didn’t think we’d let you celebrate without us did you?  He laughs. 

“We?”  My heart stops. T did he bring someone? 

“Damien and I. Silly.”  I’m relieved. 

“Sed, and Kerri with him? He looks away. 

“Honey, Kerri filed for divorce, taking Sed. They will share custody, and selling the house.”  I love that house. Damien built most of it with his own hands. 

“No T they can’t.”  I’m shocked. 

“How’s he taking it?” I worry 

“A lot better than most men would.”  He kisses my cheek. 

“We’ll help him get through it.” I smirk. 

“Now get your ass up, and into that shower. Then upstairs.”  He orders. 

“It’s my birthday!  I just wanna stay in bed T.”  I pout.. 

“I promise if you get out of bed, I’ll make it worth your while.”  That’s a offer I can’t refuse. The sooner I shower the sooner I’ll find out what he has planned. 



Tequila

Damn. I hear the shower. She’s in the shower the water spraying her slick body. I want to join her, but we’d get caught before I could finish doing everything I wanna do to her. I  pull out the long red velvet box. I bought her a antique locket, that has a picture of the four of us in it. Mick, Damien, Aquina, and I. On the back “As long as Iam breathing.  Love T”  I make sure the shower is still running. I don’t wanna get caught hiding it. I open her top drawer. Turns out it’s her panty drawer. Perfect. She’ll need panty’s. Without meaning to, I notice something that sends rage coursing through my veins. A vibrator.  The fuck?  The other part of me that isn’t raging is curious. I fail to pay any attention, that the showers stopped.  She catches me with her vibrator in hand. 

“T what the hell do you think you’re doing?” She’s laughing at me. 

“ Honey,  why don’t you tell me what the fuck Your’re doing with this? I snap at her. 

“ A friend gave it to me as a gag gift. Nothing more. It’s still sealed in its packaging.”  She smirks at me. 

“Tequila sit.”  Uh Oh I gone and fucked up. She’s bout to tell me something I don’t wanna hear. 

“At a party I almost had sex a couple months back. I stopped myself. I was drinking, he was drinking, and I wanted to know what being with someone felt like.  It felt wrong. So I put a stop to it and left.”  I ball my fist. She takes it calming me. 

“Who was the stupid unlucky bastard?” I demand to know. Wanting to know who I kill. 

“It don’t matter T. I stopped it. Nothing more continued.”  I let it drop but I need to stake a claim on her. Some kind of claim. 

“C’mere Honey, I pull her onto my lap. She has a dress on. She hangs onto me tightly. I rub her thighs, nudging them apart gently. I lightly trace the seam of her panties. Her breath hot on my neck. I rub over her panties. They start getting moist. 

“T what are doing?” She breaths heavy in my ear. 

“ Sssh do you want me to stop? “ she nods her head no. 

“You wanted know what it felt like to be touched. I won’t have you giving yourself to just anyone, you here me Aquina?  I squeeze her face. 

“Answer.”  I order. 

“I hear you T!”  She pants. 

I told you if you got out of bed I’d make it worth it. I move my fingers inside her panty’s. She cooes quietly.  

“Honey, , I love you, and I care about you. You’re safe with me. I’m not going no where. You’re stuck with me babe!”  She is. She’s my girl. I won’t stand for anyone else touching her. She smirks. I work her centre faster. She’s slick oh so very slick. She starts grinding against my hand. 

“I think I’m close” she moans.

“I know you’re close. You are swelled. I wanna see your face when you erupt for the first time, for me.”  I will her first, the one to snap her cherry. She tightens, then shudders. Her warm juices spilling all over my hand. She burrows her face into my neck. 

“What about you T?”  It’s her birthday it ain’t bout me today. 

“It’s not my birthday hunni”I kiss her cheek. “Now close yours eyes, if you want your present.”  I place the red velvet box in her hand. 

“Okay, open it.”  Her eyes sparkle. 

“T it’s beautiful. I’ll cherish it always”  She kisses me. I welcome her lips on mine. I don’t wanna stop but everyone’s waiting’s upstairs for her. 

“Honey,  As much as Iam enjoying this, their are ppl waiting upstairs for you.”  I lift her off my lap. Put her locket on for her, grab her arm and drag her upstairs. 



Aquina 

Damien’s already on T. 

“Well is the birthday girl gracing us with her presence or what?”  I hear Damien complain. My legs are a little shaky. Tequila and I were so close this morning. 

“ Damn Baby Girl your one pretty lil birthday girl.” Damien takes me into his arms. 

“Thankyou Damien. Guess I chose the right dress . Lace spaghetti strap dress. 

“Finally. Your mother and I have been waiting all morning to give you, gift.”  Clifford tells me. 

“ Happy birthday is what your father meant to say.”  Nicole gives him that look. 

“ Yes Happy Birthday. No matter how old you are young lady, you’ll always be my little girl.”  Clifford gets all mushy when it comes to us daughters of his. 

“Our little girl”  Nicole corrects him. 

“You see what T got me?”  I share excitedly. 

“That’s beautiful.”  They all admire it quickly before shoving keys into my hands. 

“What’s this? “ They’re all smiling at me. 

“Go out front and look!”  They all say at once. 

In the drive way is a hot pink lifted Chevy truck. Omg no way this is mine. I love it.”I screech. 

“Good grades, early graduation, First year college classes. Extra work helping Jordan, taking care of James for Fawn, and being the child that gives your old man the least headaches.”  He teases. 

“Thankyou- I love you all.”  I jump up and down. 

“Baby Girl I did the lift kit and the paint job.” Damien braggs. 

“Now that you have your own set of wheels you can drive out to see us. If you don’t wanna stay with prissy boy over there. You can always stay with me.” 

Damien’s been acting different towards me.  Like he had a school boy crush. I’m in love with T. 

“Let’s head out.” Damien suggests. 

“Where?’  I ask 

“Lunch, the where is a surprise! Honey.”  T cuts me off. 

“First I need to speak to both of you in my office.”  Clifford orders them. 

“Before anything pictures!  Nicole demands. 

“Well you heard my beautiful wife”  Clifford hurds us all together for pictures. 

Tequila 

Once in the old man’s office, he calls my dad. 

“ Aquina is of age now. She still needs protecting. Someone’s out to hurt club. Mick was working on finding out. His death wasn’t murder. It was a assassination. I do believe Felix is involved. Keep yourself on high alert. Don’t let your guards down at any fucking time! “. He explains to us, what he expects. 

“I think that’s all I got for y’all right now. How bout you ball buster! “The old man shades my old man.”  

“No I have not a god damned thing to add.” He cusses. It’s understandable, that my parents are upset. Mick was like another son to then. As is Aquina,, as Damien and myself are to her parents. They’ve known eachother since before highschool. All I can think about is this morning. I want Aquina even more now. She was all woman, as I played with her sweet kitty. No woman would ever compare to her. I ain’t gonna wait much longer to claim her. 

“Tequilaaaaaaaa! “I snapped out of my fantasy, Damian hitting my head. 

“Listen here you two knuckleheads this is personal business I’m entrusting you with. Aquina is eighteen now. She’s gonna think she’s all grown up, but she isn’t. Svum bags are gonna start looking at her as fresh meat. It’s your job to watch her, and keep her safe. Send a message that she is off limits, unless I approve.”  I nod my head. 

“Done!”  Damien agrees. 

“yeah that won’t be no problem for me. Don’t plan on letting her out of my sight.”  I have no problem keeping her close and the hands of others, off what’s rightfully mine. She felt good against my hand this morning. As I touched her. Her soft moans all I can hear inside my head. I’m thankful I was the one. My own flesh aches and burns for her. 

“one of you needs to take her off the market for me!”  He jokes. 

“Sure prez I’d be happy too. Set it all up.” He chuckles. I sucker punch him. 

“The Fuck man!”  He growls. 

If only he knew he was talking about my girl. Then he’d understand why. 

“ Would you two please get lost. Aren’t you supposed to be taking the birthday girl out? If so get gone. 

Aquina 

The guys take me to a nice place to eat lunch. 

hJust so you know Baby Girl. T picked this place. I wanted to take you to Chuck E Cheese.”  He laughs at his own joke. I roll my eyes at him. Damien gives Tequila a evil Grin. 

Tequila how’s Shante?”  He asks T. My hearts stopped. T looks furious at him. 

“Who’s Shante?”  I ask him. 

“She is a friend. Nothing more. I hooked up with her twice last summer because I was drunk. I’m not sure why Damien’s bringing her up now of all times. Her parents are friends with my parents. I’m not into her. I don’t see anything wrong with being just her friend either.”  I can tell he’s being truthful. It still stings. 

“It’s all good T you don’t owe me any explanations. I don’t need to hear about either of your conquests especially when I’m about to eat. I end up feeling sick and order just a salad. 

“Baby girl you gotta eat more than just a salad.” Damien notices. 

“I’m sorry, but I’ve lost my appetite.”  I take off to the washroom. How the hell can I eat knowing about T’s previous escapades. I know I can’t be upset with him for things that he did in the past. I mean we aren’t together. I don’t need to nor want to hear about it either. She’s probably perfect. 

I don’t see myself as anything special. I used to be fat. I started forcing myself to puke everything I ate. Mick caught me. He started eating healthy and working out with me. I lost the weight. Baby fat my parents called it. I want T to look at me the way he did this morning all the time. There’s this spark between us. I know we both feel it. I rest my head against the bathroom stall and remember how it felt to have him touching me. This morning. As I make my way back to the table some drunk dude grabs my arm. 

“Sweet stuff, let me buy you a drink. Then afterwards you can come to my place show me how grateful you are.”  He winks at me the creep. 

“No Thankyou. I have a boyfriend.” When I try to walk away he squeezes my arm tighter. 

“Let me go asshole!”  I raise my voice. Damien is already on him hauling him out of the restaurant. 

“Hunniyou okay?”  T checks my arm hugging me. I break free and kiss Damien’s cheek. 

“Thanx Beastly.”  I flirt with him. 

“Baby Girl with them succulent lips. , any man can be bent your to your will.”  He has no shame flirting back. Damien always made me feel more beautiful than I felt. 

“So birthday girl what do you wanna do the rest of your day? T asks me. 

“I dunno. Maybe the drive in like old times.”  I suggest. 

“Baby girl count me out. Gotta job I gotta do for your pops. I’ll make it up to you.” He promises. I pout. 

“I’ll have to take you up on that eventually I guess.” Teasing him. 

Tequila 

Lucky enough for me the drive in had a horror fest. Double feature of two horror movies. The old man let me take his old restored 1964 classic mustang. I got us settled then grabbed popcorn, and drinks. We brought a pillow and blanket big enough for us to share. We cuddled in the back seat together. 

I elbow her. “Save some popcorn for me, sugarlips. 

“It’s my birthday.”  She uses the birthday card. 

“Maybe Shante will share some with you, when you get home!” Fuck sakes. This is Damien’s fault he should of never brought her up in front of Aquina. 

Honey, Shante is a friend, nothing more, what is it you would like to know? I ask her hoping my answers will reassure her that I feel nothing towards Shante. 

“Is she pretty? What does she look like?” I don’t get what it matters. 

“She is tall, brown hair, no curves really. She isn’t ugly, but she ain’t nowhere near as pretty as you.”  I need a distraction. We just need to enjoy our time together. 

“Look HoneyI won’t keep doing this bullshit. Shante’s a friend nothing more. I do not have any feelings for her in that way.”  Enough is enough. 

“Fine, can we just watch the movie!”  She has attitude. 

“Yeah.”  Can’t stand that she is mad at me. 

She sniffles.  “Why the hell you crying Honey?  

“I’m sorry T. I’m just scared you’ll meet someone and forget all about me.”  How could she ever believe that?  

“I couldn’t forget you, nor would I even want too.”  I poke her side. Trying to lighten the moment. She’s fighting her smile. I squeeze above her right knee, she lets out a laugh. 

“T dont.”  She’ s laughing so hard she’s out of breath. Her smile is worth more than diamonds to me. It shines brighter than any rock.  She’s biting her lower lip. I tug her closer to me. 

“T I think I ate too much popcorn. Stomach hurts.”  I rub her tummy. 

“Lower, that’s where it aches.”  I move my hand down. She moans. Catching on I continue to move down. I know what she wants. She wants me to finger fuck her agsin like this morning. I won’t go further than oral. Her first time deserves to be special and I want the two of us to be completely alone. Our first time ain’t gonna be in the back of the car. 

“Honey, you want me to touch you lower?” She answers yes. 

“Slide em panties off for me.”  I whisper. She complies. I take them from her. 

“ I’ll be keeping these!”  She don’t argue. Letting me. 

“Good girl.”  I stick them in my pocket as a keepsake. 

“ Get these thighs open for me.”  I slide them open. I start working her soaked folds. She’s wet. I imagine how my cock would feel pulsating inside her. Her juices are raining down the leather of the back seat. Her head falls back. 

“Please don’t stop. I love you touching me.”  She murmurs. 

“Honey, you a sneaky lil thing aren't cha?” I let a finger slip inside her tight hole. She straddles my lap. Literally fucking my fingers. 

“T close your eyes.”  She demands. I oblige. 

“Open them, T”. I didn’t expect to see her bare tits starting right into my face. 

I kiss them. They match her pink bubble gum lips. Her nipples tight little beads. She’s making it hard not to fuck her right here. 

“T please....”  She cries 

“Please what? Honey?.? “ I tease her mouth with my free thumb. 

“Touch me. Make love to me.”  She pleads. 

“I’ll touch you, but I won’t make love to you yet. Not like this. Our first will be special.”  I let her know. 

“ Can I touch you? “ I dunno if it’s a good idea. Too late she’s already massaging the rock hard bulge tenting my jeans. I cup her head and bring her face down on mine. Our mouths collide. Fuck she’s sexy as sim. She spills my cock, and balls out. She works then with her hands. Spitting on me to lube me up. God damn. I stick two more fingers inside her. She explodes. I’m already hooked on her. Just from one touch this morning. I tug on the seams of her swollen flesh. Getting a better feel of how clean shaven she is. 

“Damien’s right, about your lips bending any man to your will. Consider me bent. I echo to her. 

Her entire body tenses, I know she’s close. I fuck her with my three fingers harder. Till she’s arching from pleasure. 

“Honey,  why don’t I get you home, then I’ll play with your lil sugar jar more? If you like me too. She cries out begging me too. I kiss her gently with the same passion. 

“T I wanna make you cum.”  She pouts. I focus on getting us home in one peace but I can’t keep my eyes on the damn road. She leans over frees my dick and starts licking me. She takes all of me into her mouth. She’s giving me road head. Her mouth don’t take long to milk me. 

Aquina 

I wonder if Miss Shante made T cum as good as I just did. Damien is waiting up for us. 

“How was the movie babygirl? He asks. 

“Great, but I ate too much popcorn. I plop myself into his lap. 

“ Sure smells like you two had fun, not innocent fun either.”  He whispers so only I can hear. I can’t help but laugh. I kiss his cheek and head down to bed. I slide my dress off and decide to wear T’s favourite Metallica T- shirt. I don’t bother with panties. I crawl into bed, waiting for him. He strips his jeans and shirt off. Discarding em on my floor. All his tattoos showing. He pulls the covers back to realise I’m in his shirt. 

“Honey, , that’s my shirt.”  His expression is amused. 

“ I didn’t think you’d mind.”  I give him a cocky smirk. 

“You aren’t wrong. How could I mind my favourite person in my favourite shirt. No better sight than you in bed with nothing but my shirt on.”  He crawls in beside me. His hands sneaking up my bare legs, to my opening. 

“ Honey, that’s it open for me, like a good lil girl. Such a wet lil girl too baby.”  His voice seductive. I can feel his erection against me as he crushes my body closely with his. He keeps looking at my nipples that are hardened against his shirt. He flicks them teasing and pulling them. 

“ fffffuck.”  I manage to cry. 

“You like that baby eh?”  He lifts his shirt up over my breasts baring them and he covers his mouth, taking turns over each.

“I’m gonna pleasure you till you can’t move.”  His fingers find their way inside me, extracting juices from me. I want him inside me. To take me where I’ve never dared to go because I only dare go there with him.”  

Tequila

Fuck me, she’s sexy beneath me. Her nipples erect against my t-shirt. Once I had a taste of them I knew there was no going back. My cock’s throbbing to spread her walls apart. I won’t take her that far, at least not yet. Just by sucking her tits, she’s already close to letting it all go. This is knew step for us both. I want us to transition slowly. We have our whole lives to fuck. I wanna enjoy things a slow pace. When the time is right I’ll mark her with my seeds. 

Aquina

Two weeks later......... 

I’m still feeling a tremendous loss over Mick. Things aren’t the same with him gone. Thanks to T I’ll always have him close to my heart in my beautiful locket. I haven’t taken it off. Since my birthday I haven’t been able to stop thinking about what happened between Tequila and I. I hold onto that day. Why wouldn’t he make love to me? Am I not pretty enough? Was he doing it because he’s a guy and I was there?. If he didn’t care he’d of just taken my virginity without a thought. I try to not overthink it. Damien has called me a lot more too lately. Checking in. I miss them both a lot. I’m still threatened by this Shante. Not that I expected him to stay a virgin and wait on me to grow up. I thought he’d be one and done with the women he’d chosen to be with. Not be with the same one night stand twice. I’m driving up there this weekend to surprise him. Maybe I’ll meet her and can size her up. Tequila may not look at her in that way, but I guarantee she is into him that way. Who wouldn’t be? I’m so far ahead in my first year college classes no way my parents can say no. Plus I’m 18 now. I’d rather go with their blessing. I’m on a mission to find the two people that raised me as their own. 

I find them together in his office, which is perfect. I knock before entering in case they’re going at it like teenagers. Even after all these years they still have to be touching or kissing one another. 

“ Come on in Honey.”  He welcomes me. 

“You two have time to talk?” I ask them. 

“We always have time for you.. What can we do for you darling? “ She gives Clifford a knowing look. 

“It’s a long weekend and I’d like to drive down to see Tequila, and Damien.”  No point in stalling. 

“I’d be staying at T’s though.”  Dad raises his eyebrows with an amused expression. 

“Yes, you can.” Mom answers. 

“We should discuss this, don’t you think.?”  He looks at her. 

“No. Aquina is Eighteen, she doesn’t need our permission. Plus she’s worked hard the last three years. Harder than most adults do now a days.” She gives him this big lecture. 

“Guess I’m out numbered here. You can go as long as you promise to communicate throughout your trip.”  He’s actually letting me go. 

“Thanks Daddy. Please don’t tell either of em I want it to be a surprise.”  I make them promise. 

“Since you’re going all that way you might as well stay for the week.”  I wrap my arms around him, hugging him. Then I hug Nicole. 

“Thanks mom for having my back.”  I smile. 

“ Ladies excuse me I have some club business to tend to.”  He stands up. 

“That means I have some ol Lady’s to entertain, while your father tends to business at some strip dive”  I’ve never seen her annoyed at dad before. 

“We agreed not to have this conversation in front of babies.”  He sighs. 

“I’m hardly a baby. I have seen the clubhouse and shit that goes on there! Mom skip the ladies and have a spa day with me here.” I offer. 

“As great as that sounds unfortunately it wouldn’t look good for the club. As the wife of the president it’s my job to entertain the other wives.”  She turns me down. 

“Have fun. I’m going into the hot tub.”  I brag happy I don’t have to go. 

Tequila 

Damien convinced me to come out tonight to one of Vicious Skull’s pubs called the Tipsy Skull. It was burlesque rather than a strip club. The waitress brings us beer and two bottles of Jack to keep us going for a bit. Damien has Trinity one of the clubs highest ranking club escorts, in his lap. Another dancer makes herself at home in my lap. We could have some fun. You seem so tense baby”  Instead I let her down easy. 

“Sorry Viv, Nato looks lonely over there. He could use your attention.”  I send her away giving her ass a playful smack.  Shante was the last woman I fucked, and Aquina was the last I touched. 

Damien’s tongue is so far down Trinity’s throat. He manages to point out the group of women that just walked in. 

“Baby let 's get out of here. Go have fun on our own.”  Trinity pleads out of breath. 

“ No way in hell are you ditching me. You wanted me to come out drinking. Said it would be fun You two can fuck later.”  I stop him from leaving. 

“ We are drinking. The only one not having fun is you brother.”  He points out. 

“Even though you have your pick of the litter out of any bitch here tonight.”  He lectures. 

I ain’t interested.  That  group of women that walked in keep gawking at me. Then I spot a familiar face. Shante is in that group of ladies Damien noticed walking in. They head in our direction. Fuck!  

“Hey Tequila... how ya been?” She twirls her hair. 

“ Darling who might you be?”  Damien asks. 

“Shante.”  Damien laughs his manic laugh. 

“Well Shante it’s nice to meet you. Why don’t you ladies join us. The more the merrier.”  I  mouth that I’m going to kill him. He shrugs it off. I’m glad he finds this amusing. 

“ So your Tequila?  Another woman with short hair dressed like a old man addresses me. 

“That I’am, and you are? You seem familiar like I know you from somewhere.” I return. 

“Millie, and no we have not met before.”  She challenges my stare. 

“T haven’t heard from you for a while.”  She looks disappointed. 

“Been busy. New house, and work.”  I keep my replies short. 

“ If you need help, I’d be happy to.” She offers, and I decline. It seems her friend Millie wants to Berate me but my phone rings saving my ass not giving her the chance to. It’s my woman calling I don’t hesitate to answer. 

( T) Honey,Seeing your pretty name

light my screen has made a shit day 

into a much better one. 

( A) I’m glad I can make it better Mr.

Wolfe. I miss you. 

( T) I miss your pretty face too. Damien 

dragged me out with him and Trinity. I 

wasn’t having a good time till now. What 

are you doing missy? 

( A) At home. I’m out back in the hot tub. 

Bikini on. All wet.  

Fuck sakes. Is she trying to make me blow a load in my pants. If I was there her bikini  would be on the ground. 

( T) I don’t like you being home alone. Especially after Mick. 

( A) How do you know I’m alone?  Even so I’m a 

big girl. Chessy is here and there is a

prospect out front. I’m not alone. 

(T) Prospect better keep his paws to himself  

To and off you. 

( A) Are you deaf? I told you he’s out front. 

( T) Don’t sass me! 

( A) I’m so scared. Can I say hi to Beastly. 

Please.  I pass Damien the phone. 

( T) You can if he ever pry’s his tongue from

Trinity’s throat. 

( D) There’s my babygirl miss your sweet lil ass.  

Hurry the fuck up and get out here. 

Trinity takes my phone from Damien

( Tr) Moobags I’m siding with Damien on this one. 
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