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Chapter 1

SO, IT BEGINS
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<Chuck>

“Amelia?”

<Amelia>

I rolled my eyes at my father yelling for me. The man has no patience.

“I’ll be right there. I’m getting dressed.”

Learn some damn patience while you’re at it, Dad. I just shook my head at him.

<Chuck>

She is taking forever.

“The boys are here.”

<Amelia>

Just great! Dad has his friends over. Although, I really do not mind one of them. He is so sexy. It is not even funny, and he knows it. That’s the bad part. The good part is, he is actually pretty cool. I talk to him about anything, most of the time.

I just wish I would stop being treated like one of the boys though. Ever since my father became a widower, I have been one of the boys. If only they realized I’m a young lady. At least it’s been a while since dad had his boys over with me home. They usually go out, and he would come home late, drunk.

Me? I’m usually out with Jake, my boyfriend, except he is out of town right now. Dad dislikes him by a lot, nor does he like me having any friends. He can be pretty protective of me. Probably because he almost lost me, along with my mother. I miss her all the time.

I don’t really miss Jake because all he cares about is popping my cherry, and that ain’t happening. Jake has been great, but he doesn’t entice me enough. No one really has. I will probably stay a virgin for the rest of my life because of it, but I don’t care. I want someone who is going to drive me so crazy makes me beg for it. He is somewhere out there. I just know it. He just hasn’t found me yet.

I put my blue shorts on that barely cover my ass. Plus, they have zippers on each side with a low-cut tank top. It’s what I always wear when I veg. Although tonight should be interesting, since I’m usually home alone, and I’m definitely not home alone tonight. I guess it’s time to see if they will still view me as ‘one of the boys’ in this outfit.

I head downstairs when I heard all the boys stop talking. I looked up, and they were all staring at me except for Dad. They look dumbfounded. I looked down at myself to check the front and my ass to make sure nothing was there.

What the hell are they staring at?

<Zac>

When she came running down those stairs, she caught the attention of everyone. Except she has had my attention since she turned sixteen. No matter how much I try to fight my feelings for her, they just grew that much deeper. It’s because out of all the boys, I’m around her the most. We spend a lot of time together. We know each other, like every little detail type of knowing.

Tonight is different. I know she will live with me starting tomorrow, and I finally convinced Chuck to let me date his daughter. We’ve had so many conversations about her, it’s not even funny. I did everything he asked me to, just to get his blessing. I had to have it. He’s my best friend.

She has the most beautiful black hair, and she just had to put it into braided pigtails. She has no clue how hot that look is on her. Especially with her gorgeous emerald eyes. She’s the most beautiful female I have ever seen. She has the best personality and doesn’t take crap from anyone, especially from me. There is no one out there that could ever compare to her, and I am going to do whatever it takes to convince her to be mine.

I watch her twirling around, thinking she has something on her. I chuckled because that is not why the boys are staring at her. It’s because she is sexy as hell in her outfit.

Tonight, Chuck told me to see if she feels the same way. It’s crazy how this came about with me being eight years older than her, but to be honest, age is just another number in my book. I can only hope she feels the same as I do.

<Amelia>

You know there is absolutely nothing on me. I shrug my shoulders at them all.

“What?”

“Why are you all staring at me like that? Do I have something on my ass?”

Then I saw Dad turn and look at me. Oh, this can’t be good.

<Chuck>

What the hell is wrong with her?

“I told you not to wear that shit.”

<Amelia>

I crossed my arms at him. That is not what he said.

“No, you told me not to wear it outside. I’m in my damn house. So, deal, because I ain’t changing.”

Now watch my happy ass run off to the kitchen to start dinner.

<Zac>

I watch Chuck motion me to chase after her. I just smiled at him because we both know this is the moment of truth. Do her feelings for me run deeper than just her father’s best friend, or her friend? Will she think our age difference is just another number? I just hope she feels like I do.

I walk into the kitchen, and I see her making pizza. It’s the first time she was wearing an outfit that showed off her figure around us. I bet she is tired of being one of the boys. She likes to make her points loud and clear. I love that about her. 

I do think it’s time to let the provoking game begin.

“You know your dad doesn’t want his buddies looking at you like you’re their dessert.”

<Amelia>

I knew my father was going to send him in here. Zac is my father’s best friend and co-partner in everything they do. The man is eight years older than me and always has a way of getting me to see my father’s point. This man just smiles, and all the girls fall for him even though he is a well-known playboy, and he has never been in a serious relationship. But I sure can tell him anything, and I love staring at this man because he is just so damn sexy.

“I think Dad can get over it. I’m eighteen now Zac and grown up. Lots of boys’ stare at me like I’m their dessert, but they never succeed in eating me.”

Oh man, I said that very sassy towards him. Why did I have to say it like that? Oh, and there’s his seductive laugh. It’s a laugh that hits every girl right between her legs.

Me?

It hit my entire body like a damn zoo. He’s never made my body do that before. I mean, sure, he is sexy as hell to me, but his laugh, his seductive laugh, made me feel. I arched my left eyebrow up at him for a brief second because I wasn’t expecting to have feelings for this man.

<Zac>

I just chuckled at her.

Oh, baby girl.

You need to realize there is a difference between your little high school boys and us older men.

“Those are boys, baby girl, and these guys out there are men.”

I watch her raise her eyebrow at me as I walk closer to her. Then I saw what her eyes were saying loud and clear.

“Relax, Amelia, I’m not eating you tonight.”

Oh, that just made her soaking wet.

Good, because that is exactly the reaction I want from her.

<Amelia>

Wow!

Did he really just say that to me? I mean, Jake has done that to me. Could he do it better?

Damn it!

This man just put the thought of him eating me in my damn head. Oh, I could totally feel my cheeks turning red at the same time of soaking myself over it.

Well, fuck.

No one has ever made me do that. Not even Jake, but this playboy right here sure the hell did.

<Zac>

Oh, now she is imagining me eating her. I smirk at her. I stood right in front of her, hovering over her. She is staring straight into my eyes. Let’s see how ruffled she really is.

“You need help with that pizza?”

<Amelia>

Um, no.

I need help with how wet you made me from your comment. How about we keep that topic going instead?

“You’re not eating me tonight?”

Oh no! That came out of me sexually.

<Zac>

I did a double take at her. Now I see how she is looking at me. Her emerald eyes are filled with desire, want, lust, even. She feels the same as me, and I got three to six months to make her mine. I just smirked at her in satisfaction.

<Amelia>

Alright Mr. Playboy.

Is that how it’s going to be?

Fine!

Because I have no problem ignoring your advances towards me. I already have a boyfriend.

“Only if you want to help. It’s not like I need a babysitter, daddy.”

Oh fuck!

I can’t believe I let that slip out of my mouth. I slowly looked up at him and boy, did I affect him. Not only that. He now knows he affects me.

<Zac>

Well shit.

She called me daddy, and I immediately felt my body reacting to it. I did everything I could to not make her mine this second. Her calling me that turns me on, bad. I mean, I am fighting myself so hard to not start stiffing up right now.

<Amelia>

Oh, I need to move. I just made the man want to eat me now. I looked at the pizza, and I need cheese. I quickly moved towards the fridge. I have got to stop this shit. I have a boyfriend, for pete sake. I grabbed the cheese and shut the door. I turned around, and he was right behind me.

Oh, come on.

You’re killing me here. Lord help me because he is so close to me, I could taste him. I mean, I can just have a little taste, right?

<Zac>

Oh, baby girl.

You have no clue how badly you got me going right now.

I’m hovering over her so close, I could taste her. I can definitely see how much I affect her and how much she wants more. Oh, she so needs to get rid of that boy toy of hers, and I have every intention of provoking her into doing so.

<Amelia>

Man is he tall. I think he is like six foot. He has this gorgeous blonde hair with these beautiful blue eyes that makes any girl melt. His abs are rock solid. He has this smell to him, like the cologne of Cool Water, and it is finding its way into my system. I’m finding myself extremely attracted to him. He is making me so damn wet for him. It’s not even funny. I’m like Jake who right now.

<Zac>

I smiled as I make her back up to the fridge door. I slowly lean towards the side of her face while putting my hands on each side of her because I’m about to make her get even more soaking wet for me with just a whisper.

“I think it might be best for me to leave before I decide to eat you tonight, baby girl.”

I watch as she exhaled all her air out of her lungs. My baby girl has me throbbing for her.

<Amelia>

This man and his smooth words. He just made me cream myself again. I just want to say please daddy to him, but I can’t. Oh, I so can’t, no matter how bad I want him to. So, I bit my bottom lip as he slowly pulls away from me.

You know what?

Fuck it!

If he wants to play this game with me, fine, let’s play daddy. I grabbed his shirt to pull him back into me and looked straight into his eyes.

“That’s if I decide to let you eat me, Daddy.”

Now watch my ass walk away after pushing you out of my way, and don’t think I can’t because I assure you, I can kick your ass if I want to.
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Chapter 2

TEN WHISKEYS LATER
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<Zac>

I chuckled at her as I gave her a wink. Then I headed back to the boys. She entices me to do so much more with her, and now I know she feels the same as I do because there is a powerful pull between us. It’s going to be a challenge to control myself with her because she has me a craving mess right now. She has no clue how bad I am blue balling because of her, and I’m sure it will be obvious to the boys.

<Amelia>

I can’t let him think he can just come in here and make me a soaking wet mess, then leave. Who the hell does he think he is?

FUCK!

Who the hell am I kidding? He has always influenced me, and now it’s sexual. I walked over to the entrance to the front room. I poke my head around the corner, and when I looked at him, I’m instantly getting wet again.

Oh, this is not good at all.

Then our eyes meet, and he gave me a sexy ass wink.

Why hello hormones? Nice of you to start going again because of this man.

I bounced back to cooking to try my hardest not to think about what had just happened between us. Then the oven dinged.

Oh great! Now I get to face him again. I grabbed the pizza out of the oven. Then I stared towards the front room. I took a deep breath and here goes nothing.

I head out to the boys with the pizza. I immediately saw Zac watching me, but then we made eye contact. I tried to look away, but I find it so hard to. 

How bad is this? 

This thing that started between us. Then here he goes, winking at me again, causing me to blush as I soak myself again. I so need to stop craving this man.

<Zac>

I grabbed the pizza from her to help her with it. When our hands touched, we both looked at each other because we both felt the hunger it gave us.

<Frankie>

What is with these two all of a sudden?

“Amelia!”

Don’t you even think about it, darling? He is not good for you.

<Amelia>

Oh, that is Frankie being protective. I looked towards him, and boy, was he giving me a look. Yeah, it is probably because the man has trained me since I was five. Dad doesn’t want any of his boys to know about that, and I have no clue why. I pretty much can kick anyone’s ass, and I can’t show it.

I quickly let go and sat by the fireplace.

<Zac>

What is up with that shit? 

Why is Frankie getting on her ass? 

I looked at Chuck and shook his head to leave it. Maybe I don’t want to leave it.

<Amelia>

I don’t think Zac is fond of Frankie this second, and now I get to pretend that I am a regular silly girl. Do you know how much that sucks?

It sucks a lot.

Spencer is so clueless about what is going on because he is just eating his little heart out. Did I mention how fucking crazy he is? I mean, the man is always undressing me with his eyes.

Luke and Liam, who are twins, are being like big kids fighting over the last slice of pizza. Really guys? How old are you two? Twelve? And Zac calls them men. Yeah, right in his dreams, they are.

After dinner, the boys went out drinking.

Thank god!

I am ready for some quality time with my Netflix and me passing out on the couch. I would go with them except I’m underage, but it doesn’t stop me from drinking my dad’s liquor. I like to drink my demons away, and I definitely need one after the incident with playboy.

<Zac>

We headed out to our club to go drinking. The boys went out dancing as Chuck and I sat down at our normal booth. I wasn’t really in the mood to go out dancing. I haven’t been for a long while now.

<Chuck>

Man, Frankie sure didn’t like how those two reacted to their hands touching with the pizza, which tells me shit happen. Let’s find out.

“So...”

<Zac>

And so it begins. I looked up at him as I twirl my whiskey around in its cup.

“So, what?”

<Chuck>

I love Zac. Always waiting for me to ask the question before spilling the beans about my daughter.

“What happened when you went into the kitchen earlier?”

<Zac>

I just smiled really big as I took a drink out of my whiskey.

“You know, Amelia handles her own, but I didn’t realize how feisty she can be.”

I chuckled as I remember her comment about if she lets me eat her.

“She definitely feels something for me. Just have to find out how deep it goes.”

<Chuck>

If he only knew how truly feisty she gets when her demon side comes out. She’s deadly feisty.

“Sounds like you just might win her over while I am gone.”

<Zac>

Um, no.

There is no just might. I am making her mine if it’s the last thing I do.

Silence fell.

He talked about having the boys over the second night to ease her into staying with me, but what’s up with Frankie?

“So, how about you tell me why Frankie snapped at Amelia tonight like he did? I don’t need him interfering with my advances with her.”

<Chuck>

I chuckled. He has no clue how protective Frankie is of her. He thinks of her as his own daughter.

“He’s just protective of her, and your playboy days don’t help you any either.”

He should have seen that coming a mile away.

“And don’t be surprised if the other boys give you a hard time too once they wise up and see what is happening right in front of their eyes.”

<Zac>

They better not. I will pull fucking rank on their asses.

“Why do I feel there is more to this than you are telling me, Chuck?”

I watch him chug his entire drink in one swallow as he waves at the server for another.

<Chuck>

I watch as she puts my tenth cup of whiskey on the table. Then I sipped it. I’m not sure I am ready to share my secret about my daughter yet.

“I just think your playboy days are going to make it tough for you to win my daughter over, that’s all, but you feel free to make her get rid of that fruit cake of a boyfriend she has.”

<Zac>

“Yeah, he is the first thing I’m making her get rid of. I hate that kid.”

Chuck chuckled at me as he downs his tenth whiskey. Shit, I’m still on my first. I can’t get Amelia off my mind. Then I heard Chuck whistled really loud and signaled everyone to leave.

When Chuck and I returned to his house, Amelia was asleep on the couch. It never fails. She is always passing out on the couch when we come back, and Chuck is in no condition to carry her to bed.

“Hey Chuck, I’ll put her to bed. Why don’t you go crash?”

<Chuck>

He better not start messing with her until I’m on that damn plane, because I do not want to hear my daughter like that.

“Thanks Zac and behave yourself.”

<Zac>

What the fuck?

Behave myself?

Then I watch him stumble his way to his room.

“Don’t I always with her?”

He shook his head yes as he retired to his room.

Behave myself.

Like I would make her scream with him here.

Hell no.

I walked over to the couch and threw my jacket down. She is so beautiful. I slowly put my arms underneath her to lift her up bridal style.

Why hello wave of fire coming once again to spread across underneath my skin? I am so glad you can make your fire head straight to my dick. Two years I have been dealing with this fire she invades me with. Her flame going underneath my skin. Then her eyes opened.

<Amelia>

Damn.

This dream of Zac is getting intense. The man is making me scream’ daddy’ at him as he picks my ass up. He was sucking the crap out of me, but when I opened my eyes, that was not what I was seeing. I’m getting lifted off the couch. Oh, I am about two seconds from kicking someone’s ass until I realized it was Zac.

Wait a second.

It was just a dream, right?

“Zac, what are you doing?”

<Zac>

I chuckled at her. It’s obvious what I am doing.

“I’m carrying you to bed, sleepyhead.”

I do it all the time, and I was doing this exact thing that got me hooked on her. Then I noticed her shocked look.

“Relax baby girl. I carry you to bed all the time.”

<Amelia>

Wow, really?

Why has my ass never noticed before? I lean my head against his chest as his smell consumes me. He pulled my covers back and laid me in bed. Then he covered me up. I couldn’t help but stare at him. I felt his lips touch my forehead, and I instantly creamed.

Damn.

So little effort from him and my body gobbles it up. I watched him stop at my door. He stood there staring at me.

<Zac>

I took one last look at her to find her doing the same thing. You better prepare yourself baby girl because project art of seduction starts tomorrow. I closed her door and then I went to sleep in the guest room.

<Next Morning>

<Amelia>

I woke up with the sun shining on my face. I still can’t believe what happen between playboy and me. I mean, he literally chased me last night. I never thought he would cross that line. Then I smell food being made.

Shit!

Dad is going out of the town, which means I get to stay home alone finally because I am eighteen.

Fuck yeah!!

I hated having Liam stay with me. He always has a different girl over each night and ignores me. It was more like I had to babysit him than the other way around.

I quickly head downstairs except I stopped in my tracks when I saw Zac was still here. Oh, I cannot handle another provoking session with this man. I won’t last, especially now he is standing there shirtless, and I am drooling over how muscular his chest is.

Oh, what’s this?

The man is eye fucking me.

Is he seriously eye fucking me in front of my father?

How the hell have I not noticed him chasing me before now?

<Zac>

I smirked as I watch her eye fuck me for the first time while she was still in her clothes from last night with her hair all over the place.

Perfection.

I love how she keeps her natural look, and I believe my baby girl is drooling over my sexy body. I formed a smirk on my face.

“Good morning, baby girl.”

<Amelia>

Oh, this is so not good. This man put butterflies in my stomach with that nickname he has called me all these years. Why now? Why make me feel this way now? After all these years?

“Morning.”

Oh, come on. That did not just come out of me like that.

<Chuck>

Did that seriously just come out of my daughter like that? I looked at her.

“Amelia, you okay, sweetie?”

<Amelia>

Um...

No...

Your sexy ass bestie over there is making me feel. How about we change the subject because I ain’t letting sex on legs of a playboy have the pleasure of knowing he is making me feel. I pulled myself up on the counter and sat on it. My father is actually cooking.

“So...”

<Chuck>

I raised my eyebrow at my daughter because my bestie clearly ruffled her and now she wants to change the subject, trying to ignore those feathers he has ruffled.

“So what?”
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MR. FRUIT CAKE
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<Amelia>

Is he serious right now? He is giving me a ‘so what’ crap? I crossed my arms at him.

“How long are you going to be gone this time, Dad?”

<Zac>

I immediately burst out laughing. Boy, does she know her father well.

<Chuck>

I gave her a look. I don’t know how she can nail me to the wall when I am about to go out of town, and not realize that fruit cake of a boyfriend of hers only after one thing from her, and it ain’t love.

“What makes you think I am going out of town again?”

<Amelia>

Um...

Do I have stupid written on my forehead or something?

“Because you are making me breakfast, and you had the boys over last night.”

<Zac>

God, I love how smart she is, and she is only eighteen years old. I still can’t stop laughing.

“You can’t get anything past her, Chuck.”

Now the good part is coming. I had to get up from the table for this so I can see her reaction when Chuck tells her she is moving in with her fondly so-called daddy, me.

<Amelia>

Um...

Did I ask for a comment from the sexy ass peanut gallery?

I don’t think so. I gave Zac a dirty look. Well, I should say I try to because he is giving me that damn sexy smile of his.

Ass!

I look back at my dad to try again.

“So how long?”

<Chuck>

These two crack me up with them trying to avoid the obvious. Well, more like my daughter is trying to avoid the obvious. I raised my eyebrow at miss smarty pants over here.

“Three to six months.”

<Amelia>

That did not just come out of his mouth.

“What?!”

That is way too long.

“Why can’t Zac go instead of you?”

<Zac>

Oh, and here comes miss feisty being so pissy about why I can’t go. I can’t go because I am the face of the company and because I’m making my baby girl mine.

<Chuck>

Jesus is my daughter being pissy. I stopped cooking and looked at her. I even set down the spatula I was cooking with.

“Because they asked for me.”

<Amelia>

That is what he is giving me. The whole ‘because they asked for me’ shit. They always ask for him, which also means there is no point in arguing with him because he’s going.

“So what?”

I looked up at him.

“I’m going to be home alone for three to six months?”

<Chuck>

I went back to cooking because what I am about to say is going to make her go one of two ways. She is going to be really pissed off or super excited to be alone with my sex on legs of a bestie.

“Nope, you are moving in with Zac.”

<Amelia>

“What?!!!”

Wait?

Seriously?

I looked towards playboy and boy is he looking sexy as fuck. I mean, I could totally eat his ass right now.

No.

I cannot live with that man feeling this way towards him.

I mean, could I?

Can I resist him?

I seriously don’t think I can.

<Zac>

Man, did she ever hit a high pitch note on that what of hers, and when she looked at me, our eyes immediately locked onto each other. I mean, we are locked in on feeling the horniness in the air for each other.

<Amelia>

Oh, my fate has been made for me. I’m so screwed right now with this man. Please tell me I have some time to calm my horny mess down.

“So, when do you leave?”

<Chuck>

I think I underestimated my daughter’s secret crush she has been having on my bestie because she is extremely ruffled right now.

“Early morning.”

<Amelia>

I cannot believe my father right now. How could he do this to me? He is about to see my demon side come out right in front of playboy here.

“Let me get this straight. You waited until the day before you’re leaving to tell me ‘Oh, by the way you’re moving in with my bestie’? You have to be shitting me right now, dad?”

<Zac>

Wow!

Chuck wasn’t kidding when he said she gets pissy quickly, and I have a feeling she hasn’t shown her true demon yet. I don’t think I have ever seen her this pissy before, and I have seen her pretty pissy at times.

<Chuck>

Oh, so we are going to get pissy now.

Alright.

Then how about I put my daughter in her place? I completely stopped cooking and slammed the spatula down.

“I waited until now because you react like this every time I leave.”

Oh, now she changed her tune a bit.

Good!

I picked the spatula back up to finish cooking the food.

“At least this way I got to spend most of my time with a happy daughter instead of a pissy one.”

<Amelia>

Alright. Can I crawl into my fetal position now?

“Fine!”

“I get it. Alright?”

“I can be a real pain in the ass when you have to leave.”

Let’s make dad feel like shit for leaving since he wants to make me feel like shit for being pissy.

“But it’s because I miss you so bad.”

<Chuck>

Now I feel like shit, but Zac needs this time with her. I can’t be selfish if it means she could finally find love.

“You know I miss you too when I’m gone, sweetie.”

I gave her a hug.

“That is why I am hoping you living with Zac. It won’t be so bad.”

<Amelia>

It won’t be so bad?

Is he serious?

Is he blind?

Does he not see what his bestie is doing?

<Chuck>

Boy, does she have a look on her face.

“Plus, you two should spend some time together. You guys haven’t hung out much ever since you started dating that fruit cake of a boyfriend of yours.”

<Amelia>

‘Fruit cake of a boyfriend?!’

I could hear that sexy ass laugh playboy is giving off.

“Look, I get you don’t like him, but you can be nice.”

I headed out of the kitchen, but dad grabbed my arm. I stopped and looked at him. He knows better than to grab me like this. Then I saw Zac.

Great!

I can’t kick my father’s ass right now either.

<Chuck>

Oh, she better fucking behave and not try to fight me right now.

“Sit your ass down and eat your breakfast because we are moving you after we’re done eating.”

I watch her go take a seat.

“And you’re lucky I haven’t forbidden you from dating him.”

<Amelia>

“What is this pick on Amelia day?”

Why is my dad pissing me off so damn bad right now?

I seriously need a damn drink for this day. I look towards Zac because he is the reason I have to behave, but then he just made me melt with his damn smile.

Ugh!

Why does he have to make me feel like this?

God!

I bet this man tastes really good. He has the body that screams he is a god in the bedroom.

<Zac>

I chuckled at her. She is eye fucking me while deep in thought because she isn’t paying any attention to her phone. She is too busy daydreaming of her daddy.

“Hey baby girl, you just going to let your phone ring, or you going to answer it?”

<Amelia>

Shit!

He knows I was just eye fucking him while daydreaming of us getting really naughty with each other.

I grabbed my phone, and it was Jake.

Hm...

Oh Jake. You don’t know it yet, but I am using you to make this man jealous.

“Hey Jake.”

<Jake>

“Hey babe, guess what?”

<Amelia>

Oh, I am so going to enjoy this shit, and I ain’t going to give two shits about dad hearing it either. I bit my bottom lip at playboy as I smirk at him. Then I gave him a wink.

“What’s that sexy?”

<Zac>

She is doing this shit on purpose with me. I don’t even know why the hell she is with that fruit cake when she is standing there biting her damn lip at me and not him.

<Jake>

“I’m coming home tomorrow, and I was hoping I could take your sexy ass out?”

<Amelia>

Oh, Jake has been gone too long because I completely forgot how cheesy he is with his sexual advances.

“What did you have in mind?”

I’m starting to seriously question why I am with him because of playboy. It didn’t take this man, but a matter of seconds to get me soaking wet for him. Jake doesn’t do that to me. No one has until him.

<Jake>

“How about dinner and then maybe you might be ready?”

<Amelia>

He did not just ask me that question. He is fucking dreaming because that shit ain’t ever happening now.

<Zac>

What the hell is with that face she is making?

Fruit cake boy must have said something to her. I looked at Chuck and cleared my throat.

<Chuck>

I heard Zac clearing his throat, so I looked at him. He moved his eyes towards Amelia. Oh, she is on that damn phone of hers.

“Amelia, get off the phone. Breakfast is ready.”

<Amelia>

For once, I am glad my father is getting on my ass for being on the phone.

“Jake, I have to go eat, and then I have to move in with Zac until my dad returns.”

Oh shit!

I didn’t think because he is going to freak out in about 3...2...1...

<Jake>

“WHAT?!!”

<Amelia>

Yep, he is freaking out because I had to move my phone away from my ear on that what. Actually, that is louder than usual. I wonder if something happened on his trip.

<Jake>

“Who the hell is Zac, and you better not be fucking him since you won’t even give it up to me!”

<Amelia>

Um...

Wow...

He actually had the balls to say that shit to me, and he yelled it louder than his what.

<Zac>

He did not just say that shit to her.

Oh, Zac keeps it cool, man.

Hmm...

Nope.

I ain’t having it.

I walked right over to her and took her damn phone. Then I hung up on his punk ass. She is lucky he isn’t here in person because I would put him ten feet under.

<Amelia>

“Hey. That is rude.”

I can’t believe Zac just hung up on him. I wanted to do that.

<Zac>

Oh, she wants to give me some of that attitude of hers.

Fine!

She can see how pissy I get.

“He isn’t going to speak to MY baby girl like that.”

I threw her phone back at her. I didn’t even care if Chuck didn’t like my reaction. That kid needs to go.

<Amelia>

Oh, he even lingered on the word ‘my’ baby girl.

Um yeah. Never seen Zac act like this over me before. That’s new.

<Chuck>

Hold up.

Did that fruit cake seriously just say that to my daughter? She better be damn glad Zac hung up on him, because I would have given him a piece of my mind.

“I suggest you be glad it was Zac and not me because I would have been ten times worse. That fruit cake only wants to get in your damn pants.”

<Amelia>

Um...

I’m not sure who is worse right now, Zac or dad, and what is with these two all up in my sex life? It’s not like I have one anyway, but still. It’s none of their business.

I should text Jake before he goes all ape shit on me. I don’t need his shit right now with these two giving me plenty of theirs.

You know. I could totally use this to get a rise out of Zac. Although, dad would get pissed.
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Chapter 4

MOVING DAY
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<Amelia>

He is already pissed.

Fuck it. I’m saying it.

“Well, I guess we shall see what happens tomorrow when he picks me up for our date.”

I took a quick look at these two, and I couldn’t believe what I saw. It’s like they were carrying on their own conversation with each other without words. I think these two men are plotting against me. I sat down as dad served breakfast except my mind wasn’t on eating. It was on my dad’s sex on legs of a bestie that is sitting across from me.

<Zac>

You know. She must be pretty ruffled by me to be sitting there staring at me instead of eating. Not to mention it is seldom for me to show how protective I am of her.

<Chuck>

Hm...

My daughter is staring at Zac while not eating. Yep, I’d say Zac has ruffled her really good. Let’s see how good?

“Amelia, why aren’t you eating?”

She kept staring at Zac. I looked at him, then back at her.

<Amelia>

Um...

Yeah...

I’m done with these two. I pushed my food back and stood up.

“I’m not hungry. I’m going to go pack my room up.”

Now watch my ass leave you two by yourselves.

<Zac>

She’s not hungry? Seriously?

Then Chuck turned towards me. I shrug my shoulders.

“What?”

<Chuck>

What he says. He knows what.

“She’s pretty ruffled by you.”

<Zac>

We both ate again. I smiled.

“I guess she is.”

<Chuck>

I chuckled at his ‘I guess she is’ shit.

“You guess?”

<Zac>

I shrugged my shoulders at him as I took a drink from my coffee.

“Well, we won’t know how truly ruffled she is until she moves in with me. You know that.”

<Chuck>

I stood up and put my dishes in the sink.

“I think she is almost ruffled enough that she is rethinking that fruit cake of a boyfriend of hers.”

<Zac>

Chuck looked towards the stairs as I chuckled.

“Maybe so.”

I was smirking my ass off, but then Chuck turns towards me.

<Chuck>

Yeah, I think this playboy bestie needs a reminder of his consequences if he fucks this up with her.

“And don’t forget what it will cost you if you cheat on her or break her heart, Zac.”

<Zac>

Seriously?

We are doing this shit again. I put my silverware on my plate and looked up at him.

“Oh, trust me, I remember because you remind me every single day, Chuck. I break her. You’ll put me ten feet under.”

<Chuck>

“Good!”

And I ain’t stopping there either.

“I won’t be here to remind you in person after today, but I guarantee you, I will have eyes on you two while I’m gone.”

<Zac>

He is seriously going to piss me off.

“Are you serious? You know how special she is to me. I won’t be like that with her.”

He is making me lose my shit with him.

<Chuck>

Look at him getting his panties all tangled up already over her.

“Oh, I know Zac, but you have to understand reminding you gives me a peace of mind.”

<Zac>

I can understand that. I would be the same way if it was my daughter.

<Chuck>

“Come on. Let’s go help my daughter pack to get her moved in with you, and make sure that date of hers tomorrow is a breakup date.”

Even though I really want her to kill his ass.

<Amelia>

We spent most of the day packing my ass up. As I finished the last box, I feel like I’m forgetting something, someone... Then I looked at my closest.

Oh my god!

How could I forget her?

I’m so mad at myself. It’s all I have left of her. 

MOM... My box of memories of her. 

I ran to my closet and climbed the shelves. It’s not like I weigh much.

<Zac>

I came to grab another box when I saw her run to her closet. 

What the hell is she doing? 

Is she trying to break her neck?

“Hey, stop that! You’re going to fall!”

<Amelia>

Oh no.

My foot slipped when I heard his dominating sexy voice. Then I fell.

<Zac>

I ran over to her the second I saw her slip. I swear she is going to give me a heart attack one of these days. I ended up jumping to catch her. We landed on the floor where she landed on top of me and me on my back.

<Amelia>

Oh, my god...

He caught me, and I landed on top of him. I put my hands on each side of his face and push off some. I flipped my hair to one side so I could see him.

“Thank you...”

<Zac>

I kept my arms close to her ass. I wasn’t about to let her out of my arms. Then I felt her legs slowly fall to each side of my hips, and of course, she is making me build a tent now.

“What in the world were you doing, baby girl? You could have gotten hurt.”

<Amelia>

Oh god.

He is getting a hard on with how we are laying. I need to move.

“I was just trying to get my box of my mom’s memories.”

Oh, that was nothing but a whisper that came out of me.

Shit!

I sat up while pointing to the box and then I realize it just made his dick go into me. I can definitely tell how big he is.

Yep. I am moving my ass off him. I cannot stay like this with having a boyfriend.

<Zac>

Damn.

She is so warm and moist sitting on my dick, and she just had to get off me. I stood up and grabbed her box of memories for her. I know how important they are.

“You should have asked me, baby girl. You know I would do anything for you.”

<Amelia>

Anything for me? 

Is he on crack or something? 

I took my box from him and walked away while giving him a snappy comment back.

“I don’t need a man, Zac. I’m very much capable of doing things on my own.”

<Zac>

Oh, she doesn’t need a man, she says. I leaned against the doorway to her closet, trying to control my mouth, but yeah, that ain’t happening with her because I want her to be mine.

“Because your fruit cake boy friend takes such good care of you now, doesn’t he?”

<Amelia>

I stopped and turned towards him. He is making fun of Jake.

“I don’t think that is any of your business of my relationship with Jake.”

Oh shit!

<Zac>

It’s none of my business?

Fuck no.

She is too! I walked straight up to her and picked her ass up and threw her on her bed. Then I pinned her ass down to it.

“I have every right to know about the relationship you have with that fruit cake. I don’t even know why you are with him when he doesn’t make you have wet dreams like I do.”

What I wouldn’t give to have a taste of her right now.

<Amelia>

Oh, this man is making me so damn horny for him. It’s not even funny, and I just really want to taste him when I shouldn’t. So instead, how about I put him in his place and get him off me?

“I’m with him because I chose to be with him.”

I moved my feet up and got them on his chest. Then I kicked him off me.

<Zac>

I went flying through the air and landed on my feet. She kicked my ass off her. I watch her hurry over to her boxes. I am far from being done with her.

<Amelia>

Deep breaths Amelia. Calm your ass down with this man. 

Why does he have to turn my ass into a horny mess so quickly? 

Why the hell did he have to do this to me now? 

Couldn’t he have done this six months ago before I got into a relationship with Jake? 

I mean, this damn sexual tension between us is building and one day it’s just going to explode no matter who is around.

Wait...

Six months ago, I wasn’t eighteen yet.

Damn it!

Damn this man and him for paying attention to details.

<Zac>

She makes me go crazy, like insane crazy for her, and her kicking me off her is just fueling me to keep going. I walked up to her and got really close and personal, and what’s about to come out of my mouth was really going to piss her off. She can’t hide the fact she still has her cherry.

“And yet you still haven’t had sex with him.”

<Amelia>

I gave him a glare. I don’t care how close and personal he is or how good he smells. Or the fact all I want to do is give in to him. He is getting all up in my sex life when he should not be chasing me.

“That is none of your business, daddy.”

Yep, I sure the fuck called him daddy and got closer to his damn face. Then I pecked my lips at him.

<Zac>

Oh, she called me daddy again, and it immediately made my pants tight for her. Then I smirked at her because I got her.

“Well, it is my business for the next three to six months, since I’m playing as your daddy.”

<Amelia>

Jesus!

He just had to say he was playing as my daddy. That shit just hit me between my legs.

No...

I will not give in to him. It’s time to move, and I’m sure enough going to call this man daddy again while ignoring how horny I am for him.

“Alright daddy, why don’t you help me with these boxes? They are the last of them.”

While I turn to leave, I took a peek at his dick. Yep, definitely an instant dick hardener. I grabbed another box and walked my happy ass out of my room. I had to get away from him. I need to calm my hormones down, and so does he. I went downstairs to the truck and handed them to my dad. As my dad took them, he gave me a funny look.

<Chuck>

Oh boy. She is more ruffled now than she was earlier today. 

What in the world did my bestie do to her?

“Are you alright, Amelia? You seemed pretty flushed.”

<Amelia>

What?!

You have to be kidding me. He cannot have affected me that much. 

How about we change the subject?

“So, am I staying there tonight?”

<Chuck>

Why is she not opening up to me? 

She always tells me everything.

“I’m afraid so. I am leaving at one am. Are you sure you don’t want to talk about it?”

<Amelia>

Fuck!

I’m in so much trouble with this man, and I can hear him coming up behind us.

“Nope!”

<Zac>

She won’t even talk to Chuck about what is happening between us right now. I am not sure if that is a good thing or a bad thing because she tells her father almost everything except a few things we have done only because she doesn’t want him to know. Maybe I should give her a break from chasing her for the first night, but it is so on tomorrow because she is going to get rid of that fruitcake.

“How about we order some pizza and get you unpacked?”

<Chuck>

He knows she can’t say no to pizza.

“I think that is a great idea.”

<Amelia>

UGH!!

I’m so fucking screwed with this. I should just accept my fate. I took one look at my house to say goodbye to it because now I’m about to get owned by my dad’s sex on legs of a bestie because I don’t think I can tell him no much longer. 

I left those two to finish locking the back of the truck up. I think I will climb into the truck and wait to be taken to playboy mansion.
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Chapter 5

ZAC’S HOUSE
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<Zac>

I was about to follow Amelia, but Chuck grabbed my arm. I stopped and looked at him.

“What’s up?”

<Chuck>

What’s up? That is what he is giving me after how she is acting.

“What in the world did you do to make her so ruffled? I mean, I thought you ruffled her at breakfast, but now she is ten times worse.”

<Zac>

Yep, I knew that was coming with how she was acting, and I am glad she is more ruffled now than before.

“Well, I caught her climbing in her closest and then she fell. I had to dive to catch her, which created...”

I am not sure I want to discuss the dirty details with this man about his daughter. I mean, I know she felt how hard my dick was getting and it ruffled her up.

<Chuck>

Hm...

Do I really want to know the details of what happens?

Nope. I sure don’t. I raised my hand up at him.

“We are going to have boundaries with this. I do not want the dirty details of my daughter. I want to know why the hell she was climbing in her closet?”

<Zac>

Boundaries are good because lord knows it will be awkward as hell telling him things I am doing to his daughter.

“Chuck, she had to get her box of her mother’s memories, but I ain’t telling you what happen. Let’s just say she’s having a hard time not giving in to me already.”

<Chuck>

Is he serious right now? Why is she not more phased by his playboy days?

“Hold up.”

I looked around the truck to make sure Amelia wasn’t listening.

“You’re telling me she is close to caving with you already?”

<Zac>

Chuck is in disbelief. How funny is that?

“Is it really that hard to believe?”

<Chuck>

Is it hard to believe? Kind of, but not really.

“I could have sworn your playboy days would have made her take longer to cave.”

<Zac>

“Yeah, you and me both Chuck, but she ain’t mine yet.”

I leaned against the truck.

“I still have a lot of convincing for her to really give into me. Sure, she’s ruffled, but that doesn’t mean she will actually give in to an us.”

<Chuck>

He has a point.

“Well, I guess we shall find out how quickly she gives in to you in the next three to six months. Come on, let’s get her moved in before dark sets in.”

<Amelia>

I’ve been sitting in this truck for what feels like a long ass time. What the hell are those two doing? Plotting?

Then Zac climbed into the driver’s seat.

<Chuck>

Oh, she is going to love this.

“Sweetie scoot over.”

<Amelia>

I rolled my damn eyes. I’m trying to not touch your bestie. I swear they are doing this to me on purpose. Then my leg brushed against Zac’s leg, and I looked up at him. Oh, just eat me already.

<Zac>

I looked towards her as her leg rests against mine. I gave her a wink as I pull out of their driveway.

<Amelia>

I sigh. All this playboy has to do is give me a wink and my ass starts horning up for him. I’m so fucked because when my father gets back from his trip, this man is going to have me as his.

I leaned my head against my father and let out another enormous sigh. I am going to miss him. I hate it when he leaves. He travels way too much for my taste. Then we pulled up to Zac’s house. It’s huge. It was bigger than ours. Like a mansion bigger.

“Zac, are you loaded or what?”

I’ve never been to his place before. Dad always had us hang out at our house.

<Zac>

She cracks me up. Am I loaded or what? She is always telling you how it is.

“Your father and I are equally wealthy.”

I looked towards her and boy, does she have a look on her?

“The only difference is that I don’t have a bratty daughter to support.”

She elbowed me in my side for that one, and Chuck laughed really hard about it.

<Amelia>

“Ass!”

I elbowed him twice for teasing me. Then he reversed the truck in. Oh, here we go. I can do this. I can not give in to him.

<Zac>

I got out of the truck and held my hand out for her.

“Come on baby girl, I’ll show you to your room.”

<Amelia>

Oh god.

He is holding his hand out for mine. What do I do?

I felt dad nudge me towards Zac. I place my hand in his. It is in this moment right here I realize I won’t get a break from him, from his sexiness, from his provoking moments, from him making me so damn horny for him.

<Chuck>

I chuckled over those two. So ruffled my daughter is. I should seriously consider not staying with that tension between them because they need to work that shit out.

“How about I get the boxes out?”

<Amelia>

Alright Amelia. Put your big girl pants on and stay strong. You can do this. 

He helped me out of the truck and kept my hand in his. I am not sure this is such a good idea. He guided me inside his mansion for the first time.

Wow!

This place is enormous. I’m seriously going to get lost in it.

Wait...

I wonder if he was completely hard earlier, or he still has more to grow. I mean, is he overcompensating with this mansion of his?

Damn it!

This man has me thinking about his damn dick again.

<Zac>

I look back towards her as she is thinking heavily about something. I hope it’s about us. I guided her to the bedroom that is right next to mine. I figured it was the best spot for her, so we can get nice and cozy with each other.

“My room is right there.”

I watch her follow where I was pointing to.

<Amelia>

Fuck!

And I bet this room we are standing in front of is where I’m going to be. Oh, he planned this all too well. Then I looked back up at him.

<Zac>

I smiled really big at her as I turn the doorknob to her room.

“This is your room, baby girl.”

<Amelia>

And you just had to say it in that tone. I mean, his voice came out of him so damn sexy. 

How does this man sound this way all the damn time? 

His voice is ripping through every inch of my body when he speaks now. I am so screwed!!!

Wait... He planned this shit. He made sure to have me in close quarters for him to get close and personal with me. 

UGh!!!

I let go of his hand to look inside this room. This room is bigger than my room at home. It’s beautiful too. Then I realized some of my bigger items were already here, like my TV. Oh, I would so kick their asses, except I have to behave because of playboy here. I’m so annoyed with my father right now. 

You know what...I’m giving my father a piece of my mind.

<Zac>

Oh, she looks like she is becoming pissy again. She came storming my way, and I quickly pinned her against the door frame.

“Why are you pissy again? Do you not like your room?”

<Amelia>

God!! I hate him for having this effect on me because every drop of pissiness I had faded with him pinning me like this. Oh, please do not come out of me in a fucking whispering of a moan.

“It’s beautiful.”

Fuck!

I failed miserably because it did. Now he is smirking his ass off because he knows he affects me. I mean, he has our lips almost touching. We both stared at the other’s lips, then back up to each other’s eyes.

<Chuck>

Where the hell are those two?

“Hey Zac. Which room is she moving into?”

<Amelia>

Oh, the one that is right next to his, dad, and thank you for coming in here.

<Zac>

“The one next to mine, Chuck.”

I kept smirking at her. Then I gave her a wink.

“Got to make sure she behaves while she is here.”

<Amelia>

Behaves?

He is the one that is not behaving, not me. I watch him as he goes to help my dad. I crossed my arms as I watch them because I seriously thought he was going to kiss me.

Shit.

I would have let him. That is how bad I got it for him. 

FUCK!!! Why did he have to start this shit with me now? I have a boyfriend. 

I saw dad walking my way, raising that eyebrow of his.

<Chuck>

Man, does she have it bad for my bestie? At this rate, she will probably cave before the week is up. I stopped in front of her.

“How about you stop sulking and go help? This is the safest place for you in case something bad happens. Plus, you can keep my bestie in line and safe.”

<Amelia>

Oh really... 

“Yet he doesn’t know what you have your daughter do for you, now does he?”

<Chuck>

Isn’t she pissy on that subject?

“And it is staying that way until I say so. Now go help.”

<Amelia>

I pushed off the door frame to go help. This is bullshit. Behave. He will know when I say he can. Complete bullshit, but whatever.

It was almost six by the time we got done. I threw myself on the couch in exhaustion. I hate moving. I hate this entire situation. Then I could hear dad and Zac talking, but I couldn’t make out what they were saying.

<Zac>

I rushed over to Chuck as he gets ready to leave.

“Why are you leaving so early?”

I cannot believe he is not staying longer. He needs to spend time with his daughter before he leaves.

<Chuck>

Yeah, I cannot stay with how these two are being because I need to let their romance take off, especially if this could be love for them.

“Well, you keep making Amelia more ruffled than she was before. I mean, there is a serious amount of tension between you two, and I think it is best for me to let you two see where this goes. Plus, I do not want to see it, at least not right now. Still need to get used to the idea of you two. Second, I do not have the contracts for our new build out. I have to go pick them up because I’m running out of time.”

<Zac>

I can’t really argue with him because he is right. There is a lot of tension, and she is getting more ruffled with every insignificant moment. Not to mention it’s only going to get worse until she caves.

“At least let me return the truck.”

<Chuck>

“Nope, because your job now is to take care of my daughter and keep her safe. You know we have enemies trying to get to her since her mother died.”

<Zac>

That was the worst time for all of us.

“You know I will keep her safe. You just be safe being out of the country because I ain’t there to save you.”

<Chuck>

Neither is my daughter, and she has saved my life a billion times. I walked over to her.

“Hey sweetie, I have to stop by the office before my flight to grab some documents.”

<Amelia>

Just fucking great. He isn’t even going to stay for dinner. I should have known.

<Chuck>

Oh, she is getting pissy on that one.

“Zac will take good care of you. If you have any issues, just call me, okay?”
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Chapter 6

TAKE A PICTURE IT LAST LONGER
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<Amelia>

I was staring at Zac when my father said that. I think it is more like I have to take care of him, not the other way around. At least it’s Zac and not Liam. Out of all the boys, Zac is the one I can talk to. He’s always there for me, even when I don’t want anyone to be. We just have this growing ball of horniness going, but whatever. I need to be nice right now to my dad, in case something happens to him. I want to make sure my last words to him are good ones. I got up and walked over to him.

“I understand, dad. I love you and you text me when you land, okay?”

<Chuck>

Now that’s my daughter. I gave her a hug and a kiss on her forehead. Then I grabbed her face.

“You remember what I told you and don’t be too much of a pain in the ass for Zac, okay?”

<Amelia>

“I remember, but you just make sure you are safe going by yourself.”

My dad just smiled at me and gave me another kiss on my forehead. Then he had a few words with Zac again. I watched him walk out the front door, leaving me to be here with his sex on legs of bestie for three to six months. 

How the hell am I going to control myself with him? 

I walked over to Zac’s window to watch my father pull out of the driveway in the truck.

<Zac>

I sigh as I watch her watch her father leave her once again. It’s never easy for her to have him leave because of her mother’s death. It hit her harder than her father. Let’s see if I can’t get her to cheer up some.

“How about that pizza?”

She flipped her head towards me. Come on, baby girl.

<Amelia>

It’s to time to face this playboy here.

Alright.

If we are going to do pizza, we are watching a damn movie to distract us from this horny tension feast before I cave.

“Can we watch a movie too?”

<Zac>

I smiled at her request because I love watching movies with her.

“Sure, baby girl. How about you pick?”

I pulled my phone out to order some pizza.

<Amelia>

That is mighty big of him. Most guys don’t let the girl pick because they hate chick flicks. Let’s test the waters, shall we?

“Wow really? Wouldn’t you be scared that I would pick a chick flick?”

I’m totally raising my eyebrow seductively at him to tease him a little.

<Zac>

I chuckled towards her because she was trying to tease me. She even looks less ruffled. This will be interesting while her father is in Paris to see how she’s really going to be with me.

“Not all chick flick movies are terrible, you know.”

<Amelia>

No, they are not, but we are sure the hell ain’t watching one.

“Well, I guess it’s lucky for you because I am not in the mood for a chick flick.”

Yeah, if we watch a chick flick, I’m totally tasting your ass, and I really shouldn’t with having a boyfriend.

<Zac>

We aren’t? I think we should. It would get this romance going. 

I raised an eyebrow at her.

“Dare I ask what you have in store for me, then?”

Outside of lots of sexual tension with a side of blue balls.

<Amelia>

A devilish smile formed on my lips. A movie with no sex scenes, that’s what.

“How about King Author, the Legend of the Sword?”

<Zac>

“Now that is a great movie.”

I actually like that movie, and I find it funny she picks a movie with no sex scenes in it. Maybe she needs a break for us to be just us, but I still gave her a pleasing smile. I walked over to the couch where she was curled up at and sat next to her. I kept staring at her out of the corner of my eye while trying to pay attention to the movie, but it’s so fucking hard. I’ve waited a long time for us to have this time alone.

<Amelia>

You know, if this man keeps staring at my ass like this, I’m going to say fuck it and taste the man anyways. I mean, he is eye fucking me out of the corner of his eye while trying to watch this move. We aren’t even thirty minutes into the movie and then the doorbell rings.

Thank god!

I grab the remote to pause the movie while Zac gets up to get the door. How about I get plates and drinks?

“Hey, did you want a beer with your pizza?”

He usually has one. I stopped in my tracks because I realize how well I know this man. Come to think of it, I probably know him second best compared to my father.

<Zac>

“Sure, they are on the bottom left shelf in the frig. There is soda too if you want one.”

I just smiled to myself as I turned to pay for the pizza. She knows me all too well.

<Amelia>

I wish I could have a damn beer. I need one after this damn weekend, but Zac doesn’t know about my drinking habits. Ever since I lost my mother, I’ve drank because it was my fault they killed her. Plus, bad things happen with my temper, especially when I am doing dad’s dirty work with his gang. I drink to help control myself because if I didn’t either I’d kill myself or I’d go on a killing spree.

<Zac>

After I closed the door with the pizza, I turned towards her, and she seems to be fighting something because I know that look all too well.

<Amelia>

Oh, I need to snap out of my thoughts and grab his beer and plates. As I turned and look up, he was standing there staring at me. Oh, please do not tell me you notice I was thinking about having a beer.

I walked towards the couch and cautiously walked past him. I didn’t know if he was going to try something again or not with that look. We sat down, and I passed the plates out as he opened the pizza box up. Then he leaned back, staring at me.

“What?”

<Zac>

What? She knows what.

“You seem a little off. You alright?”

She knows I know she is fighting something since the fridge, and she is just frozen right now.

“Amelia, you can talk to me about whatever it is bothering you, you know that.”

<Amelia>

Well, true, I can, but am I supposed to spill the beans on dad’s little secret about me? Nope. Sure can’t. Do I want to? Sure do.

<Zac>

She looks like she is having an argument with herself over it, so I leaned up towards her and placed a hand on her cheek. She placed her hand over mine and looked at me.

“Well, I am here whenever you need to talk. Night or day, I’m here for you, okay?”

I didn’t want to make her talk, and I definitely want her to know that I’m still the guy she tells anything and everything to. Just because we get crazy horny for each other doesn’t mean she can’t confide in me like she has. I don’t want to lose that with her. It’s what makes us so great. So, I slowly take my hand away from her face, and then I grabbed a few slices of pizza and sat back again.

<Amelia>

You know my favorite thing about Zac is the fact he doesn’t push me to talk about things when I’m not ready to. It’s what makes us so great.

“Thanks for not pushing.”

All he did is smile at me, and it’s that damn sexy smile that rakes through your body like it owns it. I wonder if I give in to him if he will always have this effect on me because I really like it.

I grabbed a few slices of pizza and sat back. Then we started the movie again. There were a couple of scenes I jumped at. They always get me no matter how many times I watch this movie, and Zac just laughs his ass off at me. I elbowed him every time, too, but then my eyes got heavy. It’s been a long, exhausting day.

<Zac>

I noticed she was getting sleepy. She’s too cute when she fights it. I watch her as she slouches down on the couch, and then she slowly lays her head on me. I pulled her closer to me to make her more comfortable. She falls asleep all the time during movies, and I confess. I love having her lay on me.

When the movie ends, she rotated and wrapped her arms around me. God, I love this with her, but she needs to get rid of that damn fruit cake of a boy toy she has. I slowly get up while she stays laying on the couch. I picked her up to do our same routine of carrying her to her bed and tucking her in. Before this week is up, I guarantee you, she will be sleeping in my bed because I’m going to wear her down into giving in to me.

<Monday>

I woke up and decided I have to provoke her enough today to get rid of that fruit cake of hers. I grabbed some shorts with no shirt to see if she was awake. When I walked out of my room, my house was quieter than a mouse. I went to her door and slowly opened it. She is still sleeping.

Hmm...

I think I will let her sleep in. She’ll need it for what I have planned with provoking her. First thing though is I have work to do for the office since it is Monday, and I took the week off. Although being an owner, you never really get time off. Plus, we currently have an issue with one of our construction companies.

I went to the kitchen bar with my laptop. I brewed some coffee while I wait for it to boot up. How am I going to provoke her today?

Hmm...

Oh, I bet she will want to take a shower this morning. I’ll get some work done, and then go take one. I’m sure she will like her view if I time it right.

<Amelia>

I woke up to living with my dad’s best friend not being a dream, and of course, the man carried me to bed again. You know. I always thought it was dad who carried me, but apparently it has been his bestie. I looked to see what time it was, and I slept past lunch.

WOW!

I must have been exhausted. I think a nice hot shower is exactly what I need. It will help me relax and forget about mister sex on legs of a playboy advances at me. I jumped out of bed and walked into the bathroom that was connected to my room.

Oh my god!

There he is in all his glory, drying his hair completely naked. The man that affects every inch of my body with a single look, and here I am just eye fucking the shit out of him. I mean, my eyes kept going from his feet to his...

Oh wow.

He really isn’t overcompensating with his house. He is actually enormous even when he isn’t hard.

Damn.

It makes me wonder how big he is when he is hard because there is no way he was completely hard yesterday.

<Zac>

Perfect timing, baby girl. I looked up at her and she was eye fucking the shit out of me until she got to my dick. I chuckled as she smirks at her view. I bet she is imagining some very naughty things with me.

Good!

So, how about I increase those horny feelings she is getting between her legs for me?

“You know, baby girl, if you take a picture, it would last longer.”
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Chapter 7

TWO CAN PLAY AT THAT
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<Amelia>

FUCK!!!

Can I? Please? I’m so fucking soaked for this man. He even said it while exiting in his damn sexy low voice, which ripped through my body like a wave.

That man is literally sex on legs. Damn him for making me want him so fucking bad. I think I need to break up with Jake. I can’t live here with this horniness between us with having a boyfriend. Especially since Jake can’t even compare to what Zac does to me with these sexual moments.

You know what?

Screw it!

I’m doing what I want, and that means it is on with playboy. Then Jake has got to go tonight because I know for a fact, I can’t resist Zac too much longer, and I am so getting his ass like he just got me. He is going to meet my naughty side tonight after I break up with Jake, for sure. Maybe I should just call Jake and break it off that way. He can have a pretty mean temper on him.

I hopped in the shower as I think about how I am going to get playboy to lose his composure. Definitely need to wear something revealing. I got out of my shower and went back to my room. Then I rummaged through my closet, looking for something to wear. I need something that will drive playboy crazy.

Damn it!

That ass. He’s got me plotting before Jake is a thing in the past.

Then I could hear music playing with a bunch of rowdy men, which means he has the boys over.

Great!

Just what I wanted to deal with the boys, and I have a feeling I am going to see them a lot while living with Zac.

Wait.

They are all protective of me. How funny would it be for Zac to lose his composure in front of them? 

I bet he would get shit ton of crap from them. I hurried up into a skimpy outfit for dancing because I am about to show all of them a different side to me. I could hear the first few notes of ‘I’m Real’ playing. I sprinted out to the hallway and watched all of them and here I go.
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