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Some like to be humiliated

Some just like to share and watch

Some never knew they were a cuckquean
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CHAPTER 1
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One touch was all it took to seal my fate.

"Hannah."

I gave my best look of patience to Arthur.

My friend pursed his lips, refraining from telling me what I knew he wanted to say: that Liam was not my type.

I also saw the hurt and love in his eyes.

But... I didn't want Arthur; I wanted Liam.

Liam wanted Luna.

Luna didn't want anyone.

Arthur fiddled with his coffee.

I sipped mine.

June's bustle as a coffee waitress kept the atmosphere alive beyond the murmur and laughter of the almost two dozen customers in Java Jill's Coffee Hill. Anyone who felt the flow of society was a customer in the uptown hill café.

Was it the friendly atmosphere? The cozy wood decorations? The ever-present aroma of freshly brewed coffee?

I gazed at Liam. Liam "Lee" Edmond Hunt was the cream of wealth and manliness. His bad boy tussle of hair begged to be combed. His stubble demanded a razor. His cynical demeanor only needed a woman's touch: my touch.

I got up abruptly to get another napkin from the serving counter. Surveying the mess angrily, I plucked a fresh napkin from the metal container. Peevishly, I said in my best Little Bitch Luna voice, "Looks like June's sleeping on the job."

Luna had a deeper, hoarse rasp that sounded like decades of cigarette abuse, but the girl was only seventeen. Neither was she here; she had grabbed her morning coffee and rushed off to school.

The napkin was still in the air when I felt the touch: a hand clamped down on my shoulder.

Liam.

I was spun around.

Liam was drunk. He had been slipping rum into his coffee on this morning – his twenty-fifth birthday. He said, "That's... Wow. It's... I almost thought Luna had dyed her hair."

I was instantly conscious of my blonde hair looking nothing like Luna's raven tresses.

Behind Liam, at the table, Arthur did a facepalm and shook his head.

I saw it and was spurred into action of which I might've thought better. I gripped Liam's forearm. "I'll jerk you off using her voice..."

Even inebriated, and despite initial shock, his wheels began to turn. His eyebrows twitched, his eyes cleared, his head pulled back, and the corners of his mouth jerked. "Yeah...?"

I stood on my tiptoes and used her voice in an almost-whisper, "Take me home and I'll make you cum."

He stood there for a long moment.

As the seconds ticked by, I deflated; he wasn't going to buy it and I had just made an utter fool of myself.

I could almost hear Arthur's laughter coming.

But Liam stared at me and licked his lips.

Everyone knew he wasn't going to get Luna; she was too young. Even if the age of consent was indeed seventeen in this state, she didn't want him.
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