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        She's my best friend’s neighbor.

        Off limits. taboo.

        I’m a cop. bound by law.

        He's the hot cop.

        I’m in high school.

        Too immature.

        She's too young.

        Se's a playboy.

        So why are we both breaking the rules and falling in love?

        I can't walk away

        And she won't say no.

        It's time to get
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      “Jesus fucking Christ.” That can’t be real. She isn’t possibly doing what I think she is, is she?

      I’m housesitting for my best friend and partner in the NYPD, Onyx Inwood, while he takes his sweet wife and their kids to Disney World for a family vacation. Onyx told me to keep myself under control when it came to his neighbor.

      The hot little piece of ass is wearing on my last nerve, though.

      Not only is she young—too fucking young for me—but she’s a craving I’m not supposed to cave into. I have to stay away. She’s also been a tease from the day I met her almost two years ago. Watching me with wide-eyed innocence and lust in her stare. She craved me before she even knew what the word meant.

      She’s been begging me with those perfectly perched lips, those suckable tits, and the tightest ass I’ve ever seen. I tried to brush her off for so fucking long. I’m not sure I’m going to be able to hold off now, though. Not with her parents gone and me here all alone.

      She’s in fucking high school.

      She’s also eighteen.

      Fuck off.

      I’d rather fuck her.

      Little miss innocence, Celeste Davis, has been flashing her ass in tiny shorts and showing off more tits than a whore in a whore house.

      But, she’s careful. Only when I’m around does she dress so scantily.

      And now…

      Right fucking now.

      Mother fucker.

      She’s lying on the grass in her backyard, sun tanning, naked.

      That’s right, fucking naked.

      She’s rubbing lotion on those succulent little cheeks while flashing me just a hint of her tight, tiny little rosebud.

      My cock is throbbing just thinking about violating all her holes. Filling her with as much cum as I can release into her body.

      Unable to control myself, I release the buckle of my jeans and take my cock in hand. With a hard grip, I stroke up and down roughly, working myself into a frenzy as Celeste lifts her ass in the air, making the same motion she would if I was fucking her from behind.

      “Fuck me sideways,” I hiss out. I can feel my seed building in my nuts as I picture her on her knees in front of me, sucking the cum right out of my dick.

      Swallowing every drop as I release into her mouth.

      “Motherfuck—” Semen spills into my hand as my imagination controls my movements, and all I want to do is go down there and cover every delicate inch of her body in my sperm. Marking her as mine.

      “Fuck this,” I gasp. I’ve never been one to hold off on going after what I want, let alone something I already consider mine.

      And Celeste most certainly is mine. From now until the end of fucking time, I’m going to keep her dirty as fuck and happy as hell.

      Storming down the stairs and out the back door, I waltz over to her yard, intent on claiming every goddamned inch of her.
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      I can feel his gaze on me as I rub the lotion into my body. I want to roll over onto my back, but I’m not brave enough. I know he’s the only one home on our block right now; everyone else is working, hoping to get away for the long weekend.

      My parents left me home alone, like usual, to go on a quick getaway, as they called it. What they really meant is they’re tired of me and need a break.

      I’m not perfect. I have needs, fantasies really, that include Detective Martin Lynch of the NYPD, and they disapprove.

      They’ve been telling me for months—after catching me staring at him—that he wouldn’t want a little girl like me. What they don’t know, or haven’t paid attention to, is the fact, not only am I a virgin, but I’ve never even kissed a boy, and I get the feeling that’s exactly what Marty likes.

      To even get the guts to come out here, I had to take a shot of Vodka from my mother’s cabinet, which I’m certain she’ll notice upon their return.

      I was an early in life child and my grandparents on both sides refused to let mom and dad put me up for adoption. We’re also strict God-fearing Christian folks—well, they are, or were, at some point—so abortion was out of the question too.

      It’s been nothing but regret, heartache, and reminder since the day of my birth. They remind me often of what a surprise I was.

      Having just turned eighteen, and nearly graduating high school, all I care about is getting out of this house and maybe even away from New York.

      I used to love this city. I loved the crowds, the nights, the life. The fact there is always something going on is a huge draw for me. But on my birthday, my parents became stricter. I don’t even know why. I’m not allowed to go anywhere but home and school.

      I’m a prisoner in an adult’s body in my childhood home.

      I could whine and cry about how life’s not fair, but then Marty showed up a couple of days ago to housesit while Onyx and Grace take a vacation. In a lot of ways, I’m grateful for our neighbors. Not only do they treat me like an old friend, but Grace is like the older sister I wish I had.

      She takes me shopping with her, lets me help her with the kids. We bake and make huge family meals for every holiday. Since my parents are gone any chance they get, I’m not even sure they know how close I am to the Inwood family. If they did, I’m certain I’d have been shipped off to a boarding school in Switzerland by now.

      With the appearance of Marty now, a man I’ve lusted after for far too long, I’m throwing caution to the wind and going for what I truly want.

      Him.

      Just a single passion-filled night with Martin.

      I know he’s a player. I once heard Onyx tell Grace he’s a hit it and quit it kind of guy. I’m sure by the time he’s done with me, I’ll have regret written all over me. But if I’m to be locked away like some princess with no knight in shining armor in sight, I might as well enjoy my time.

      The banging of the neighbor’s door as it slams shut alerts me to Martin’s loss of control. I’m honestly surprised he was able to hold off for as long as he did.

      Suddenly shy, I stand up and dive into the pool. With distance between us, I know I can push him back should I need to.

      The water ripples around my nude body as I kick my legs and swim to the far side. Popping my head up, I place my hands on the side of the pool and rest my head on them. Facing the gate where I’m certain Martin will come through any second, I close my eyes and wait.

      The wind feels softer as it blows. The water warms from the bright sun in the sky. I hear the blades of grass crunch under his heavy, determined steps, and I feel the vibration of the gate opening as he comes in the yard.

      “Celeste.” He groans.

      I keep my eyes closed, terrified I’ll chicken out once I see him.

      “Celeste.”

      I love the sound of my name on his lips. His voice is deep, filled with an obsessive need for me.

      “Celeste.” He’s right in front of me now.

      Inhaling a deep breath, I slowly open my gaze and my eyes climb his body with hunger as he stands barefoot in front of me. “Hi,” I murmur as our stares merge. All my confidence from earlier has vanished and I’m the eighteen-year-old virgin with a crush on my neighbors’ friend again.

      Crouching in front of me, Martin cups my cheek with one hand, pulling me up and out of the water until my breasts are showing. Self-conscious, I move to cover them when he jerks my chin forward and shakes his head no. “You don’t get to tease a man the way you did and then cover it up, babe.” He smirks as I feel a blush work up my face.

      “I’m sorry,” I whisper, suddenly wishing I’d done things differently now.

      “Are you?” I peek up at him through my lashes and see he’s got his head cocked to the side curiously.

      “I’m not sure.” I should be. Everything in me says I should be. But I’ve wanted nothing more than this man for a very long time.

      “Come on out.” He offers me a hand and I take it. I’m small, so he easily lifts me straight from the water to stand in front of him.

      Naked.

      Dripping wet.

      Filled to the brim with nerves.

      I vibrate with anticipation as his large palms cup under my breasts and his thumbs rub across my pebbled nipples.

      “Beautiful,” he murmurs, leaning forward.

      A gasp escapes me as Martin’s warm mouth captures not just my nipple but the entire globe in his mouth. I’m small-chested so it’s not a hard feat. I quiver in his arms, my body primed and ready for anything he dishes out.

      “Tell me something, Celeste.” He pulls his head back and steps forward so I’m plastered to his chest.

      “What?” I’m breathless.

      “What do I have to do to get inside this sweet cunt of yours? What do I have to do to spill my seed inside your belly and watch as it drips out and down the crack of your ass?”

      One of his hands slides down my back and fiercely grips an ass cheek.

      “What do I have to do to be buried balls deep in this tight little ass of yours?”

      Filthy words from a filthy man.

      “I don’t…know.”

      “I have needs, Celeste,” he growls in my ear. “Specific needs only a virgin girl like you can fulfill.”

      Licking up my neck, he mumbles, so only I can hear. Not even the birds will know what he says to me.

      “When you’re ready for me, for a real man, you can come to me. You ask me nicely and I’ll give you whatever you want.”

      I shiver violently.

      “But don’t fucking ever let me catch you outside tempting a man with sin like this again.”

      With that, he’s gone, and I’m left panting, wondering what the hell just happened.

    




OEBPS/images/vellum-created.png





OEBPS/images/break-rule-gradient-screen.png





This Font Software is licensed under the SIL Open Font License, Version 1.1.
This license is copied below, and is also available with a FAQ at:
http://scripts.sil.org/OFL


-----------------------------------------------------------
SIL OPEN FONT LICENSE Version 1.1 - 26 February 2007
-----------------------------------------------------------

PREAMBLE
The goals of the Open Font License (OFL) are to stimulate worldwide
development of collaborative font projects, to support the font creation
efforts of academic and linguistic communities, and to provide a free and
open framework in which fonts may be shared and improved in partnership
with others.

The OFL allows the licensed fonts to be used, studied, modified and
redistributed freely as long as they are not sold by themselves. The
fonts, including any derivative works, can be bundled, embedded, 
redistributed and/or sold with any software provided that any reserved
names are not used by derivative works. The fonts and derivatives,
however, cannot be released under any other type of license. The
requirement for fonts to remain under this license does not apply
to any document created using the fonts or their derivatives.

DEFINITIONS
"Font Software" refers to the set of files released by the Copyright
Holder(s) under this license and clearly marked as such. This may
include source files, build scripts and documentation.

"Reserved Font Name" refers to any names specified as such after the
copyright statement(s).

"Original Version" refers to the collection of Font Software components as
distributed by the Copyright Holder(s).

"Modified Version" refers to any derivative made by adding to, deleting,
or substituting -- in part or in whole -- any of the components of the
Original Version, by changing formats or by porting the Font Software to a
new environment.

"Author" refers to any designer, engineer, programmer, technical
writer or other person who contributed to the Font Software.

PERMISSION & CONDITIONS
Permission is hereby granted, free of charge, to any person obtaining
a copy of the Font Software, to use, study, copy, merge, embed, modify,
redistribute, and sell modified and unmodified copies of the Font
Software, subject to the following conditions:

1) Neither the Font Software nor any of its individual components,
in Original or Modified Versions, may be sold by itself.

2) Original or Modified Versions of the Font Software may be bundled,
redistributed and/or sold with any software, provided that each copy
contains the above copyright notice and this license. These can be
included either as stand-alone text files, human-readable headers or
in the appropriate machine-readable metadata fields within text or
binary files as long as those fields can be easily viewed by the user.

3) No Modified Version of the Font Software may use the Reserved Font
Name(s) unless explicit written permission is granted by the corresponding
Copyright Holder. This restriction only applies to the primary font name as
presented to the users.

4) The name(s) of the Copyright Holder(s) or the Author(s) of the Font
Software shall not be used to promote, endorse or advertise any
Modified Version, except to acknowledge the contribution(s) of the
Copyright Holder(s) and the Author(s) or with their explicit written
permission.

5) The Font Software, modified or unmodified, in part or in whole,
must be distributed entirely under this license, and must not be
distributed under any other license. The requirement for fonts to
remain under this license does not apply to any document created
using the Font Software.

TERMINATION
This license becomes null and void if any of the above conditions are
not met.

DISCLAIMER
THE FONT SOFTWARE IS PROVIDED "AS IS", WITHOUT WARRANTY OF ANY KIND,
EXPRESS OR IMPLIED, INCLUDING BUT NOT LIMITED TO ANY WARRANTIES OF
MERCHANTABILITY, FITNESS FOR A PARTICULAR PURPOSE AND NONINFRINGEMENT
OF COPYRIGHT, PATENT, TRADEMARK, OR OTHER RIGHT. IN NO EVENT SHALL THE
COPYRIGHT HOLDER BE LIABLE FOR ANY CLAIM, DAMAGES OR OTHER LIABILITY,
INCLUDING ANY GENERAL, SPECIAL, INDIRECT, INCIDENTAL, OR CONSEQUENTIAL
DAMAGES, WHETHER IN AN ACTION OF CONTRACT, TORT OR OTHERWISE, ARISING
FROM, OUT OF THE USE OR INABILITY TO USE THE FONT SOFTWARE OR FROM
OTHER DEALINGS IN THE FONT SOFTWARE.




OEBPS/images/dirty-ecover.jpg
A
NAUGHTY
TALE

»
/// V4 ITS'Im
7. W ToGET

USA TODAY BESTSELLING AUTHOR

Ko DO DN







