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Dear Reader:

In Brenda Hampton’s Hell House, she introduced us to six unique characters from some of her bestselling novels, placed them into a house and let the drama begin. Now in the finale of the trilogy, we discover who is the last person standing and who is $100,000 richer.

Reality television in novel form was a clever concept as Brenda selected specific characters for her hell house setting.

And these roommates in an extremely tight living space definitely bring commotion as they vie for the monetary prize.

If you didn’t catch the first title in the series, you may pick up a copy and follow up with book two, The Roof is On Fire. You’ll have the opportunity to see how it all started.

    As always, thanks for supporting the authors of Strebor Books. We always try to bring you groundbreaking, innovative stories that will entertain and enlighten. I can be located at www.facebook.com/AuthorZane or reached via email at Zane@eroticanoir.com.

Blessings,
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Publisher

Strebor Books

www.simonandschuster.com
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Hell House was down to three people who had something to prove. Sylvia had been voted out of the house because of her fakeness, Prince had been kicked out for fighting, and Chase had walked out on her own free will. She’d gotten what she needed—sex.

My fate was now in the hands of Jada and Roc, only because Jeff felt as if I had broken the rules when I invited Brashaney to come inside. I couldn’t believe this bullshit. If he ordered me to leave, I had already concocted another plan for my unfortunate situation.

I narrowed my eyes and moistened my dry lips with my tongue as I waited to hear Jada and Roc’s verdict on me leaving the house. Jada made a ticking sound with her mouth. She searched me from head to toe while scratching her head.

“Dang, Jaylin, I don’t know what to do. I hate to be put into a preditment like this. We have had so much fun around here, haven’t we?”

“A lot of fun, and we’ve learned some valuable things that we need to apply to our everyday lives. The word, however, is predicament, not preditment.”

She shot me a dirty look. “Thank you for that tad bit of information, but at a time like this, I preferred for you not to go there. Boo, you think my decision shouldn’t be hard, but it is. While you know I ain’t got nothin’ but love for you, this is a challenge that I really and truly want to win. As only you know, we got this li’l thang goin’ on between us, and I’m not sure if you gon’ follow through.” She paused and continued in thought.

I assumed she was thinking about the money I had offered her. She could forget it if she made the decision to throw me out over some bullshit.

“Okay,” she said, smacking. “What I’m hopin’ is that you’re a man of your word like you say you are. And that you’ll be happy for me if I win.” She paused to touch her chest. “With all of that bein’ said, my dear, sweet, loveable friend, I’ve enjoyed your company soooo much, and I don’t know what I’mma do without you around here. But you did break the rules. Therefore, you need to go pack yo bags and get yo highly-educated self out of here.”

I almost couldn’t believe her decision. Then again, yes I could. I said not one word. Nothing but silence soaked the room as I looked over her shoulder at Roc. The ball was in his court. He damn sure better know how to play it. If not, he was going to be fucked!

Roc smirked and massaged his hands together. He licked his lips, and without giving it much more thought, hopped up from his seat and came over to me. I suspected how this was going to turn out, especially by the smirk on his face.

“Peace, bro, you got to go.” He saluted me and then turned to Jeff. “The rules must be followed. This is what happens when you play by your own rules.”

Jeff looked at me with glee in his eyes. I guess he thought I was going to act a fool and get my clown on, but I surprised everyone when I stood and casually walked over to Jada.

“Give me a hug,” I said, opening my arms.

At first, she hesitated but then she stood to embrace me. “You ain’t mad at me, are you?” she asked.

“Not at all. This is a challenge and everybody must play to win.”

I let go of her and then turned to Roc. I slapped my hand against his, but I didn’t say one word. I did, however, have more to say to Jeff. I asked him to meet me in the backyard, so no one could hear our conversation.

“What’s up, Jaylin?” he asked. “What’s on your mind?”

“A whole lot. For starters, I’mma need for you to come clean about some things.”

“Things like what? What are you referring to?”

This was total speculation on my part, but I went for it. I figured that Jeff was somehow or someway involved in what was transpiring behind the scenes, even though I didn’t know the exact details.

“I’m referring to a flash drive that shows some sexual activities taking place in this house. That flash drive was in the hands of someone who shouldn’t have had it. I question who gave it to her. My answer would be you or Chase. I also know there are some pictures floating around here that shouldn’t be. And to be honest with you, Jada told me some things in private that maybe she should’ve have said. So, I know more than you think I know. And from what I do know, it’s enough to shut down Hell House right now.”

I lied my ass off, but he seemed nervous enough to let me know that he was in on something. Plus, he hadn’t denied anything yet, so I figured I was on to something.

I poked at his chest with my finger. “Here’s what you need to know. And once I’m done telling you, you can sigh from relief and wipe some of the sweat from your forehead. The specific details of what is transpiring between you and the ladies, I don’t want to know about it. As long as it doesn’t involve me, I’m good. I’m already on my way out, but here’s the deal. If I’m being asked to leave, then there needs to be a legitimate reason for me to exit. You know that bullshit with Brashaney was a setup, and I know it, too. So, I’m going to stay here for one more night and invite the woman of my choice over here. Then there will be no questions about me breaking the rules. There will be no hard feelings, and by tomorrow afternoon, I’ll be out of here and out of your way.”

He pondered for a while, figuring that I had the capability of causing this whole thing to come crashing down. He certainly didn’t want that to happen, so he slowly nodded.

“Tomorrow. No more delays, Jaylin, I want you to leave. I don’t want you to discuss anything with Roc or Jada about your assumptions, and believe me when I say you don’t have all of the facts.”

“I repeat…I don’t care about the facts. As long as they don’t involve me. So, do we have a deal or not?”

“Deal,” Jeff said, nodding. “Now, I’m going back inside to tell Jada and Roc that you’ll be leaving tomorrow. I don’t know how they’ll feel about it, but again, I need for you to keep quiet about my involvement in any of this.”

“My lips are sealed. Before we go back inside, though, I’ll need my phone. I’m sure that since you suspected I’d be leaving today, you have it on you.”

He reached into his pocket and tossed my cell phone to me. Afterward, we went back inside. Jada and Roc were sitting on the couch laughing and talking. Jeff cleared his throat and scratched his head.

“Instead of leaving right away, Jaylin will be leaving by tomorrow afternoon. After a long discussion, and because I’m not completely convinced that he invited Brashaney into this house, I’m allowing him to stay for one more day. After that, he’s out and the two of you can start doing whatever you guys need to do to win this challenge.”

“You mean to tell me that we gotta stay one more day in this house with that fool?” Jada spoke in a joking manner. “I guess that’s okay. It ain’t no big deal.”

“I’m good, too.” Roc stood and stretched. “Tomorrow it is.”

“Thank you both for understanding,” Jeff said. “This was an unfortunate situation, but I’m glad that we’re on the same page and that everything got resolved.” He turned to me. “Jaylin, I’ll see you tomorrow. Don’t forget what we discussed.”

I didn’t bother to reply. He jetted and Roc walked off to the bedroom. Jada remained on the couch. Her eyes bugged when she saw me pull out my cell phone to use it.

“Uh, excuse me. What are you doin’? You ain’t supposed to be usin’ that phone.”

I relaxed on the couch and punched in my four-digit code to listen to my messages. “Mind your business. Just in case you forgot, I don’t have to play by the rules anymore. This challenge is over for me. You voted to throw me out of here, remember?”

She pouted and sat silently. I had several messages, but the most recent one was from Chase. How she’d gotten my cell phone number, I didn’t know.

Jaylin Rogers, where have you been all of my life? I’m sitting here in the privacy of my home, sipping on wine, watching TV, and thinking about you. I have no idea how much longer you’re going to be in that stupid house, but whenever you embark upon some free time, why don’t you make it your business to come see me.

She left her address and phone number for me to contact her. I stroked the hair on my chin, contemplating if I should make that move or not. The more I thought about it, it didn’t seem like a bad move to make, considering Jeff’s change of heart. I wanted additional details about what was going on around here.

Jada was paying close attention to me, but I ignored her and made another call. When she heard me say Nokea’s name, she slapped her leg and laughed.

“Oooo, is that Nokea? If so, let me talk to her. I got a few things that I need to tell her. Does she have any idea what you’ve been doing up in here? I’m sure you won’t be tellin’ her what went down, but then again, she probably already knows you a ho’.”

I turned my back to her and continued my conversation with Nokea. “I’ll be home tomorrow. Kiss my babies for me and tell them I’ll see them soon.”

“I’m sure they’ll be happy to hear that,” Nokea said. “I’m sorry you didn’t win, but I’m glad you’ll be coming home. It hasn’t been the same without you.”

I didn’t bother to reply. I preferred to keep my conversation short with Nokea. She knew I was still on edge about her relationship with Tyrese. I told her I would holler later, and instead of contacting my best friend, Shane, I decided to wait until tomorrow. I was sure he would have plenty of questions about why I didn’t win. I didn’t feel like answering them, even though I was really the big winner in all of this.

To relax for a minute, I laid my cell phone on the table and placed my hands behind my head. I propped my feet on the table and stared at the TV. Jada was trying to distract me with her puzzling looks.

“I’m glad you’re stayin’ here for one more night,” she whispered and then looked over her shoulder. “I don’t know what I’m gon’ do around here with Roc’s ol’ borin’ self, and I’m sholl gon’ miss you.”

I nodded and straightened my trimmed goatee with the tips of my fingers. “Jada, just so you know, I’m not giving you one penny. If you win this challenge, and I suspect that you will, it won’t be because you played fair and square. It’s obvious that you’ve been doing some sneaky shit.”

She opened her mouth wide, as if she were shocked by my accusation.

From a distance, I looked inside of her mouth. “I didn’t know your mouth could get that wide. Is it stuck or what?”

“You darn right it is. How dare you claim to be a man of your word and then renigga on givin’ me the money? I am gon’ to win this challenge fair and square, so you will have to pay up.”

“Renege or renigga? Whatever renigga means, I’m not paying you anything.”

“It means that you done made a nigga move by tryin’ to run and not pay up. Boy, I tell you, some men ain’t shit.”

I couldn’t believe she was actually sitting there upset with me. Other than Jeff, I wanted no one to know that I had the flash drive. It took everything that I had not to tell Jada, but she kept going on and on about the deal I reniggad on. I was forced to silence her. I removed the flash drive from my pocket and waved it in front of her eyes.

“Weren’t you looking for this?”

Her mouth clamped shut. She scratched between her thick cornrows that were braided straight back.

“Yeah, that’s what I thought,” I said. “I suspect that Chase knows something about this too, and if I wanted to end this today, I could. But I’m not going to because it doesn’t seem to be in my best interest. So for the record, you fucked up our deal with the money thing, not me.”

She reached out to snatch the flash drive, but I was too quick for her. I put it back into my pocket. There was no way she was getting it.

“Okay then, keep the darn thing. I don’t care. It ain’t nothin’ important on there anyway.”

“Important? No. Damaging? Yes. Chase may be more familiar with what I’m talking about. Maybe I should give her a call, so we can discuss what’s on the flash drive.”

I reached for my cell phone and punched in Chase’s number. Jada sat speechless. That let me know that she was concerned about what Chase would say. After a few rings, she answered.

“This is Jaylin,” I announced. “I got your message, and it was good hearing from you. The purpose for my call is to invite you to come see me tonight.”

“Where are you? At home?”

“No, I’m still at Hell House. I’ll be leaving tomorrow, but I need to get at you about a few things. Can you make it here within the hour?”

She paused for a few seconds before answering. “Maybe within a couple of hours or so I can. I was in the middle of something. But before I make any moves, tell me what this is about.”

“It’s about us. I wanted to see you again. You rushed out of here so quickly that I didn’t get a chance to say goodbye like I wanted to.”

She hesitated again, but finally said she would come.

“That’s what’s up,” I said, winking at Jada. “Holla soon.”

She shook her head. “Why are you invitin’ that heifer back into this house? You breakin’ all the rules. Does Jeff approve of you doin’ all of this?”

“I can do whatever I want to around here. Don’t concern yourself with me. I’m curious as to why you’re poking your nose in my business, especially when you should be out there partying with Roc. He’s chilling by the pool, and I’m sure he may want your company.”

She rolled her eyes and threw her hand back. “Forget Roc. I want to know what you’re up to.”

“No more than what you’ve been up to. As a reminder to you, in case you forgot, we’re all being watched. Be careful who you trust, all right? Don’t say that I didn’t warn you. I just did.”

I stood and left the living room, leaving Jada confused and in deep thought like I wanted her to be.
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I thought I was done with Hell House. At least until the reunion show. But Jaylin’s phone call surprised me, especially since he’d invited me to come back to the house. Jeff had already called to give me the scoop on their conversation. I needed to find out exactly what Jaylin knew or what he didn’t know. I assumed it wasn’t much, but he told Jeff that Jada had been running her big mouth. I couldn’t wait to see her and give her a piece of my mind for telling Jaylin what was up.

It was almost 10:00 PM. I knocked on the door to Hell House and was glad to see Jada’s wideness through the glass door. She opened it for me to come inside. While standing in the foyer, I wasted no time telling her how I felt about her snitching.

“You fucked up, Jada. I can’t believe you betrayed me. And I thought you were eager to win this challenge and put some money into your pockets?”

“I am, but you need to correct your tone and tell me what the hell you’re talking about.”

“Don’t play stupid. This could be a major setback for us. If you’ve been in here running your mouth to Jaylin, I’m so done with you. Please tell me how in the hell did he get that flash drive? A little birdie told me that he has it, so don’t lie. The question is why did you give it to him?”

Jada frowned and rolled her neck around. “To hell with you and your little birdie who goes by the name of Jeff. He don’t know what the hell he’s talkin’ about, and neither do you. I haven’t said nothin’ to Jaylin. If he told anybody that I have, he’s a liar. If he knows anything, he got his information from Jeff, not me. As for the flash drive, I had it hidden in the closet. Jaylin must’ve found it. I don’t know how, because it was hidden away in my shoe. Or maybe it was still in my pocket.”

“Hidden, but certainly not hidden good enough,” Jaylin said from behind us.

Jada and I snapped our heads to the side. I wondered if he’d heard everything I’d said. At this point, I wasn’t going to say another word until I found out what was really going on.

“We’re done with this conversation right now,” I said to Jada. “But we will definitely talk more about it later.”

I turned to Jaylin, forcing a smile. The sight of him was very pleasing to the eyes, but I was a little nervous about our meeting. I hoped he wouldn’t notice.

“Now that I’m here,” I said, sauntering toward him. “Did you miss me? Or should I ask, what exactly are you going to do with me?”

“No, can’t say that I’ve missed you, but I’m glad you came. Follow me, so we can catch up on a few things. And before I forget, welcome back.”

I followed behind him. Jada followed behind me, damn near walking on the back of my heels. She tapped my shoulder and I quickly swung around.

“Don’t tell him nothin’,” she whispered. “He’s playin’ on yo intellagant. Trust me when I say he is.”

Unfortunately, she didn’t understand how worried I was. The issues with her vocabulary worked me even more. Her opinion didn’t even matter to me because she wasn’t intelligent enough to form one that made sense. I rolled my eyes and kept it moving.

“Screw you then, heifer,” she said loud enough for Jaylin to turn around. “That’s why you got a piece of meat stuck between your teeth. Those tight-ass jeans gon’ give you a nasty yeast infection, and I hope you fall and bust yo big head with those ugly, cheap heels you got on. I saw those at Big Lots, so don’t be up in here like you got Saks Fifth Avenue taste when you don’t.”

I had to silence her so she’d stop embarrassing herself and me.

“Jada, please go somewhere and take your meds. You are really tripping. I seriously wonder what has gotten into you.”

“When the two of y’all get done exchanging jabs,” Jaylin said, “I’ll be in the game room. Chase, don’t have me waiting too long, all right?”

He walked off, leaving me in thought about what a real jerk he was. For now, though, I was fuming behind Jada’s actions. I had to address her right away. I wanted to cuss her out, but instead, I did my best to bring this psycho bitch back to reality and on my side.

“You’re pissing me off, Jada. I’m curious about what has gotten into you, but no matter what it is, we’re too close to getting this over and done with. All of this arguing and disrespect needs to end. I don’t know what I did to upset you. Whatever it is, would you please tell me?”

She shot me a dirty look and hissed. “Bitch, you accused me of doin’ somethin’ that I didn’t do. You’re makin’ me uncomfortable by comin’ here to be with Jaylin. I don’t know what the hell is goin’ on with y’all, and I ain’t nobody’s fool. All I know is y’all could be tryin’ to trick me. If that’s the case, you’d better think twice before you think about stabbin’ me in the back.”

She was a pain in the ass. I tried to convince her that what she was referring to wasn’t the case, or I hoped it wouldn’t be.

“I wouldn’t backstab you, okay? It’s too late in the game to change the plan, and I’m sticking with you because I trust you. All I’m asking is that you trust me on this. I’m not trying to do anything with Jaylin but pump information from him. Jeff requested it, so that’s why I’m here.”

She pursed her lips. “Chile, please. You’re not goin’ to be able to pump no information from him by riding his dick, so stay away from it. I’mma let you do you, but just so you know, I will be keepin’ my eyes on both of y’all.”

“Good. Watch all you want. Maybe you’ll learn something about getting a man to do exactly what you want him to do.”

I winked at Jada and walked off. As soon as I stepped in the backyard, I spotted Roc sitting by the pool, listening to music. I said hello to him, but all he did was suck his teeth and turn his head to avoid me. I was surprised by his actions, so I went up to him.

“It’s like that, huh? Are you that upset with me for leaving you? If so, don’t worry. You’ll be seeing much more of me in the weeks to come.”

“Bitch, get the fuck away from me before I get up and slap the shit out of you.”

My eyes grew wide from his bluntness. I let out a soft snicker and shrugged. “Wow. I didn’t know it was that serious. Since you’re so bitter, I’ll mosey on into the game room with Jaylin and go where the real fun is at.”

Roc didn’t respond. He bobbed his head to the rap music he was listening to and closed his eyes. I walked away, thinking about my future plans to make his life a living hell. I couldn’t help but to smile.

I entered the game room, seeing that Jaylin had already prepared drinks for us. I fanned my hand in front of my face.

“It’s awfully hot out there,” I said in a teasing manner. “Roc and Jada seem real tense, but here you are in here with a smile on your face, making drinks. You’re the one going home tomorrow, so why are you so thrilled?”

“Because, at the end of the day, I still consider myself a winner.” Jaylin handed me a glass with alcohol in it. “I assume you will be too, but that’s just my opinion.”

I took the glass from his hand and clinked my glass against his.

“I’ll drink to that. Winning is my motto.”

He drank from his glass and I tackled mine. When he took a seat at the bar, I sat next to him.

“So, what’s on your mind?” I asked. “I’m sure you didn’t invite me here so you could admire my beauty did you?”

A grin appeared on his face. “Of course not. But I did invite you here so that we could have a down-to-earth, truthful talk. In my heart, I believe that you’ve been up to no good. I hoped that you’d be willing to provide some specific details about your plan, or of a plan that Jeff has been plotting all along. Somehow, Jada is involved and it appears that Roc and I are the targets.”

“Hmmm, seems like you’ve been doing a little homework, but not much. Besides, what makes you think that I would tell you anything, if what you’re assuming is correct?”

“Because I know how much you like me. Thing is, I like you too. I think we may be on to something special, and I don’t think that the connection we made should end here. Ya feel me?”

I leaned in closer to him, speaking in a whisper. “Oh, I feel you, and I would definitely love to feel you again. I’m down with building new friendships, but only ones that can last more than one night. The question is do you feel me?”

“Whether it lasts one night, one year, or ten years is totally up to you. Most women that I know can’t stand to be around me for that long, so be careful what you wish for. But let’s start today as being friends. As my new friend, you can start from the beginning and tell me everything you know.”

I smiled and picked up my glass to take a sip. Jaylin didn’t think I’d be foolish enough to tell him everything I’d been up to, did he? Shame on him for underestimating me. There was no question that he had an effect on me, but no man would ever make a fool out of me.

I stood and removed the short jacket I wore. It covered my yellow tank shirt that squeezed my breasts together. Jaylin’s eyes traveled directly to them.

“I’ll tell you what, Jaylin. Since you don’t know as much as I thought you knew, I’ll tell you a few things that you want to know, provided that you can beat me at a game of pool. If you lose, then I get to choose the positions you’ll put me in tonight, when you’ll have the pleasure of fucking me. Bet?”

He didn’t immediately respond to my comment, but I noticed a slight nod. Appearing confident that he’d win the game, he stood and rubbed his hands together. “That sounds like a winning proposal, but to make it more fun, how about one missed shot will require us to lose a piece of clothing? And if you miss your shot, I can ask you any question that I want to instead of waiting until the end to ask questions.”

“I’m down with that, but I’d better put my jacket back on. With the way I play, I’m sure I’ll need it.”

The game got underway after Jaylin racked the balls and took the first shot to break them. He directed me to take the next shot, but truthfully, I was no good at playing. Still, I wanted to do my best, so I bent over the table and took the shot. Unfortunately, my ball missed the hole. I snapped my finger. and removed the first piece of clothing, my jeans. My turquoise thong showed, and to put it on display, I sashayed over to a chair, laying my jeans across it.

“Nice thong,” he complimented. “But I need to hit you with question number one. Have you conspired with others to win the Hell House challenge?”

He bent over to take his shot.

“Yes, I have conspired with others to win this challenge.”

He made the shot, but took off one of his tennis shoes, tossing it over his shoulder.

“Cheater,” I said and then winked. All he did was laugh.

I took the next shot, missing that one too. “Damn,” I said, snapping my fingers.

I was seriously trying to make the shot, but this time I removed my jacket. He couldn’t wait to hit me with the next question.

“Does your plan include Jada and Jeff?”

Without hesitating, I answered. “Yes.”

He stroked the hair on his chin, and to no surprise, he made his next shot. Still, he removed his other tennis shoe, obviously not playing by the rules.

It was my turn again. The next three shots that I took, I missed. I was now down to only my thong. With him making all of his shots, he was in his red Calvin Klein boxers and a wife beater.

He asked the next question. “Will any of your plans affect me?”

“No.”

“Are you seeking revenge against Roc?”

“Yes.”

“Why?”

I put chalk on the end of my stick and had no problem answering his question. I faced him with my firm breasts standing at attention. My nipples were hard from glaring at the growth of his muscle.

“Here’s the deal,” I said. “Jada and I are going to win the challenge because we have enough damaging information against Roc that will send him packing and flying out of the door. You have nothing, whatsoever, to do with this, and I know for a fact that you could not care less about the money. Jada and I need it way more than you do, so allow us to do what we must to cross the finish line.”

Without responding, Jaylin took his next shot, and then I took mine. This time, I made it.

“Nice shot, nice ass, and beautiful titties,” Jaylin complimented. “You’re right. I couldn’t care less about the money, but I do believe in playing fair. Roc will be blindsided by all of this. Explain to me why you are coming down so hard on the brotha?”

“It’s personal. If I told you, you wouldn’t understand. And the truth of the matter is life isn’t fair. We both know that, so don’t act like I’m sharing something with you that you don’t already know.”

“I agree, but I expected more from you, Chase. I didn’t think you’d get yourself involved in personal, petty issues that may turn out to backfire. You must know that Roc is nobody’s fool.”

“I never said he was a fool, but this time he will be my little sucker. Regardless of what you say, he’s coming down, because I don’t appreciate how he’s treated me, and I don’t like men who wish to have their cake and eat it too. If you’re one of those men, I’m sure you can understand where a woman like me is coming from. So, if I were you, Jaylin Rogers, I wouldn’t have too much sympathy for Roc, especially since he didn’t hesitate when it came to voting you out of here. I wonder, if the shoe was on the other foot, if he’d be as concerned about you as you seem to be about him?”

“Trust me when I say I’m not as concerned about him as I am about you. I’m trying to prevent you from making a big mistake by interfering in his personal life. The buck should stop here, shouldn’t it?”

I shrugged, wholeheartedly disagreeing. “Maybe it should, but that’ll be my choice to make. And if you’re so concerned about me, I can show you what you should be concerned about more than anything.”

I laid my pool stick on the table and climbed on top of it. While on my hands and knees, I crawled to the center of the table and looked to my left at Jaylin.

“This is what you should concern yourself with. Go check things out from the back and see what you can do with it.”

He studied my flawless body as he circled the pool table. When he got to my backside, I spread my knees further apart so he could see the string from my thong being swallowed by the folds of my moist pussy lips.

“Get a good look,” I invited. “Concern yourself with the overflowing wetness and let me know what you’re prepared to do about it.”

He remained at the end of the table, narrowing his eyes. He touched my right ass cheek first and then put his other hand on the left one.

“Do you mind if I get a closer look?” he asked.

“Please do. Help yourself and examine it how you wish.”

He spread my cheeks to look deeper inside. I felt the string sink further into my slippery lips. I was so wet from thinking about him being inside of me again.

“Umph, umph, umph,” he said. “I must say that things are looking pretty damn good from where I see it. But the problem is, in order for me to indulge myself, you need to win this game. If you don’t win, I can’t fulfill our agreement. It’ll be unfortunate if we have to leave here deprived.”

“I agree, so I have a better idea. How about I throw in the towel and watch you play the remainder of the game? After you’re finished, we’ll discuss our little so-called agreement and consider changing the rules. I have a feeling that some adjustments may have to be made.”

He removed his hands from my ass cheeks and picked up the pool stick. As I remained on the table, he worked around me and carefully shot his balls, including the eight ball, into the holes. That made him the winner of our game. He acknowledged so when he laid the stick back down on the table. This time, he stood in front of me with his muscle-packed arms folded.

“I win, you lose,” he confirmed.

I lay on my stomach and bent my knees. “Lucky you. I didn’t think I would win anyway, but I do hope that you’ll be willing to reconsider our agreement; after all, we didn’t shake on it. In addition to that, you gained a lot of information tonight. I told the truth, and you appreciate my honesty, don’t you?”

“I do, and thank you for being honest during our little Q&A session. But here’s the deal, baby. You can’t change the rules in the middle of the game. You may not play fair, but, I do.” Jaylin laid his wife beater on the pool table, right in front of me. “I didn’t see any towels, but feel free to use that to wipe the wetness between your legs. A loss is a loss and sex between us will have to take place at another time. Good night, Chase. Like always, it’s been a pleasure.”
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