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Chapter 1 Harper
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Smack, his warm hand lands hard on my ass cheek and a wave of pleasure runs through my body. A loud moan escapes my lips followed by a breathy “Again”.  Smack, smack, His hand smacks down again and again, God it feels so fucking good. His hand rubs the heated skin on my ass then travels lower to settle between my legs on my bare cunt. I grasp the legs of the table I am bent over in anticipation of what’s coming. Moans fall from my lips as his finger rubs on my aching clit. Cries of pleasure come as he slides his fingers into my hot folds and rubs my g spot. My wrists rub against the padded shackles while I struggle to hold still as pleasure races through my body.

A small whimper escapes my lips as his touch leaves me. He returns by taking a long slow lick and then sucking my clit into his mouth. He sucks vigorously, I feel myself close to release. Smack, His hand comes down again as his tongue attacks my clit, I scream out in pleasure as my orgasm rips through me and my body feels limp. 

“I’m going to fuck you like the good little whore you are” he says, his husky voice full of lust and want.

“Please” I beg. I want him to fuck me; it has been far too long since I have had him. 

I hear his belt and then his zipper, I groan with desire as I lay there shackled to the table waiting. I have waited for months to have this again, I am so tired of waiting, I am so desperate for another release. Smack, his hand lands hard down on my pussy, it makes me gasp but I follow it with a loud “more”. 

“Hold still for me baby cakes” he groans in my ear before thrusting his hard dick inside my pussy all the way to the hilt. He bucks his hips faster and harder as he wraps his hand in my long brunette hair and pulls my head back to give him better leverage. 

“Yes. Fuck me” I moan “More” I cry out

“Be a good little whore for me” he says as he smacks my ass again

My pussy starts to spasm, I grasp the table legs, my arousal drips from me as my orgasm rocks through my body. He continues thrusting until he rides out his release and fills me, I lay there breathless.
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“SO, ARE YOU STILL WITH him” Jax asks me with a raised brow and buttoning up his dark blue jeans.

“Yes” I tell him as I pull my navy-blue V-neck back on so I can fix my hair.

“Why do you stay with him Harper?” He asks trying to hide his annoyance.

“He’s good to me Jax and he wants a relationship.” I answer pulling out my curling iron to reset my long curls.

“Yet you call me when you want a good fuck” He whispers in my ear and gives my ass a squeeze as he walks by me on his way to my tiny kitchen to grab a beer. 

His hot breath on my ear sends a spark of heat through my body and desire hits at my core again. I wouldn’t have to seek him out for great sex if he wasn’t so stubborn. I don’t know why he has a hang up with relationships. Jax Adams had a stubborn streak a mile wide and the front of your typical bad boy. His tall and lean hard body connects to a set of broad shoulders and massive biceps. His hard frame is covered in tattoos adding to that sexy bad boy image complete with a bit of a rap sheet. His dark brown eyes turn almost black when they fill with desire. He drips with dominance and sex appeal making him just about the perfect specimen. I knew the real him though, he would dominate me in the bedroom, but he was gentle, and his heart was pure. Our sex was amazing, according to him he didn’t want anyone else, he just refused to get any more serious than that and I wanted the title.

“That’s because you satisfy me Jax, but Tony wants a girlfriend” I say matter of factly as if what I’m doing isn’t fucked up in the least.

“Hey, I told you I didn’t want to fuck anyone else but you baby cakes, but you got hung up on a stupid title.” He says with his irritation front and center

“I want a boyfriend Jax, and I wanted you to spend more time not doing things that could get you thrown in jail. You know the deal.” I confess, it wasn’t all about the relationship, mostly though, but it was about him being reliable and stable, not in a jail cell. I know it was all petty crime stuff like paraphernalia and shoplifting, so when he did get busted, he never did much time, but the possibility of it all the time really sucked.

“Well, want in on hand baby cakes” he says as he walks over to me and places a firm hold on my throat. He leans in and takes my earlobe in between his teeth then gives it a soft suck before whispering, “Be a good whore and get on the bed,” and I am all too eager to obey his command.
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Chapter 2 Harper
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I grab a lavender bath bomb from underneath my sink and toss it in the extra hot bath water I prepared. I am in desperate need of soothing my aching muscles, not to mention the tender skin on my ass. After the first round with Jax I was already sore, but the second one left me laying on the bed unable to move for an hour. I climb into the tub and sink down into the hot water; I let out a loud sigh as I feel the soothing water wrap around my skin. Holy fuck that was great, but I am going to feel it for a few days. 

After taking my long soak in my tub, I pull on a black silk night dress, I can’t handle anything to restrictive right now. I continue on with my Friday night routine which consists of popcorn, beer, and true crime documentaries. As I settle into my bed I smile and feel a hint of arousal start to creep in as I get a whiff of his musky smell that is lingering on my sheets. Fuck he always smells so damn good. I’m going to have to wash my sheets before Tony comes over again. I finally settle on a documentary and start shoving my face full of popcorn trying to fight of the desire to call Jax again. I know my poor body couldn’t handle it, but arousal consumes me just the same. 
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“HARPER LYNN KENNEDY” I hear from the other end of the phone as soon as I answer it

“Hey Kellie” I say calmly. Fuck, the cats out of the bag now. I should have known that Jax wouldn’t keep his mouth shut when it came to his sister. She wanted us to be together just as much as I did, sometimes more it seemed. Kellie was force of nature and always was a little outspoken. We’ve known each other since we were kids, and we were still close. I just still wanted to keep my cheating hook ups with her sexy ass brother a secret. Jax clearly didn’t feel the same.

“Oh, don’t you, hey Kellie me you sexy little slut. When the hell were you going to tell me, you were fucking my brother again?” she says playfully

“It’s only every few months. Sometimes I just need him. It was staying a secret, but I guess he couldn’t resist.” I confess to her

“I still don’t know why both of you can’t get your heads out of your asses and figure out that you belong together.” she says 

“He just can’t commit Kellie” I say trying not to sound too sad about it.

“Honey, only fucking you, and no one else is committed for an Adams man. That’s like... a huge deal.” Kellie reminds me. She has made that statement plenty of times and unfortunately it was true.

“You talk like it’s
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