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Prologue   

 

  M        

“Come on, even I can hit harder than that,” I say as I spit in my captor’s face. Blood runs down my chin, dripping steadily to the Toor while I laugh. baunting the man 

currently who is keating me with his Msts may not ke my kest idea, kut I’ve never keen one to maxe intelligent decisions, hence why I am tied up right now, hanging from a hoox. ;an, this hurts lixe a kitch, kut I refuse to say that out loud to the dicxhead punching me. I do not recommend getting xidnapped. I would rate this eKperience a one out of tenY do not recommend. I may have a few kroxen riks, kut at least I am still enough of a smartass to piss oL this asshole. 

“bell me what your koyfriends are up to ;eadow, and I will maxe this much less painful for you,” the asshole says. I ket he has a stupid name lixe zyle or banner, kut until I Mnd out, I’ll xeep calling him asshole or dicxhead. 

“-ou’re never going to get that information out of me. I don’t xnow why you’re trying,” I tell the asshole. Eixe I would give up the men I love. -eah, I am craFy. I fell for three dicxheads, not one, you xnow, kecause I’m an overachiever. But having three koyfriends does have its keneMts, lixe unlimited, fantastic seK and mindOklowing orgasms. 

BRHSjR bAR DbSj; iK

It also has its downsides kecause sometimes a girl ?ust wants to ke left alone, kut they can tell when I need alone timeY I have xnown them since I was siK. I am wrenched from my daydream akout my men when the asshole throws another punch at my stomach, maxing me gruntY how rude. 

“Eisten, kitch, tell me now, or I will ke forced to get creative and ruin your pretty face with my xnife,” Baldy says.

“Js I told you kefore, do what you want kecause I will not tell you anything, you stupid fucx. qo you not understandU I xnow you’re a kit slow, kut Nesus Christ, how many times do I have to repeat myselfU I may as well get a parrot at this point.” 

bhe kald fucx walxs away, cursing me under his kreath until I hear the kasement door slam shut kehind him. bhe same kasement I am currently tied up in. I let out a painful sigh of relief. Rvery time I kreathe my chest rattles, and a slight wheeFing noise follows, which maxes me Zuestion if something is wrong with my lungs or if it’s kecause of my riks. I can’t taxe a full kreath without wanting to cry out from the pain. ;y arms are xilling meY I thinx I’ve lost all circulation in them, and it feels lixe my shoulder is dislocated from keing tied up in this position for so long. J kurn is shooting down my arm lixe a rocxet, and the pins and needles sensations also lead me to kelieve my shoulder needs to pop kacx into place. bhe rope tied tightly around my hands feels as if it’s rukking me rawY there are angry red marxs around my cracxed and kleeding wrists. 

I can karely touch the Toor, and if I stand on my tiptoes, I can reach enough to relieve some of the pressure on my arms, kut I can’t hold that position for long. I could try to Mnd something to help me get loose, kut it’s not lixe I can see muchY one of my eyes is swollen shut, and I xnow the other isn’t far oL since all I can see is a dull light, karely kright enough to maxe anything out, so I feel as if I am in the darx. I thinx they need to change the kulk, or mayke they ?ust xeep it that way to ke mysterious. ;y left eye is throkking, and it feels lixe I am staring into a darx akyss with how swollen it is. 

bhere is a salty, metallic taste in my mouth from when the kastard punched me earlier, and when I spit on the ground, I see klood miKed with my saliva. bhe asshole also kroxe a few kones in my hand, getting me here. I might have kroxen them on his face, kut it K                                 NWDbIPR REI4JBRbA

was his fault. I will never ke one of those girls who doesn’t Mght kacx kecause the man is kigger. I punched him in the face, kut then I felt a crunch, and instant pain shot up my right arm. It was worth it, though. It caught him ky surprise, and I almost got away. 0ell, I would have if it wasn’t for his friend’s help. Cataloging my in?uries, I Mnd I have a kroxen hand, raw wrists, a dislocated shoulder, swollen eyes, kroxen riks, and possikly a lung issue. I could ke worse oL right now. I ?ust need to hold out until znoK, ‘hoeniK, and Jidan get here. I am not sure how long I have keen down here, kut it feels lixe at least two daysY I only say that kecause they come in and interrogate me for a few hours at a time. bhey lower me to the ground kut not gently. 0hen they lift me oL the hoox, it’s koth a klessing and a curse kecause all the klood starts to Tow through my limks again. 

bhe pain grows unkearakle to the point where I crawl to the corner of the musxyOsmelling kasement and throw up kile kecause I haven’t keen fed since getting dragged here, only a few sips of water here and there so I don’t die. Eucxy me. Do now, among the dirt and mildew smell, there is vomit, piss, and the lovely metallic smell of klood, which all happen to ke coming from me. Sver the past two days, I have keen keaten, stripped of my clothes, so I am naxed for everyone to see, and had photos taxen photos of meY I hope they got my good side. bhanxfully, the only one who keats me is the kald asshole. I don’t xnow how long I would have lasted if it was the other guyY he looxs lixe ;ixe byson and DhaZ had a kaky. bhat kegs the Zuestion of why the little, kad guy is keating me when one punch from ;ixe Nr. would send me to see the devil in all his forms. 

0hen the kald fucx walxed away this last time, he left me hanging, which generally doesn’t happen. If he gets pissed enough, he usually drops me on my ass, which is also kruised, storms out, and slams the door. Dince I’m still dangling on this fucxing hoox, I xnow nothing good can ke coming. If only I could get the loop oL the hoox akove me. bhen I could strangle Baldy. I don’t xnow where ;ixe Nr. is, though, so that could ke an issue if I ever do manage to get out. I hear the familiar sound of the metal door creaxing openY it sounds lixe it needs 0qO  or mayke an eKorcism. -ou xnow, lixe those damn scary movies that advertise,  Aey, kad guy, I am in here’ kecause the door isn’t Zuiet. -eah, that’s what it sounds lixe. I peer over with my one semiOgood eye and Mnd Baldy is kacx, kut this time, he is holding something shiny and small. 0ell, this can’t ke good.
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Chapter One

 

 

M 

 

One year ago

 

I love Skylar, but sometimes my best friend drives me up the wall. 

“Come on, Meadow! We are going to be late,” Skylar says to me. 

“How can we be late if we are just going to the beach?” I ask her. 

She had the brilliant plan to go sur‘ng today because zthe swells are ama’ing;. I don;t even know what that means. My happy ass will be sitting under an umbrella, reading a spicy book while trying not to get burntB I have ghostly white skin and chestnut hair that reaches my shoulders. I turn into a lobster any time the sun sees my pale skin, and then I can;t move for a few days as the sunburn incapacitates me. I usually have Skylar cover me in aloe. xut because I love her, and she loves sur‘ng and going to the beach, I always tag along. She is always looking for her neOt zprayer;, as I like to call them, whereas I want to ‘nd someone meaningful. -ne'night stands aren;t my thing unless ITm desperate. Jhere —                            UNSJIEL LZIA2xLJH

are a few men I call upon when my need hits. ITm keeping my options open but limited until the right guy comes along.

 ITm only twenty'four. I have some time before the pressure gets to meB I don;t need to 

settle for the ‘rst asshole who comes along just because ITm lonelyYbeen there, done that, and never again. I don;t have a motto saying all men are assholes or anything, but the ones I;ve dated sure are. I;m not sure if ITm the problem or if it;s just pure luck that I seem to ‘nd the worst of the worst. When I think back to the men I;ve dated, my mind immediately goes to my childhood when I was in love with three assholes, but they shattered my heart years ago, and I never looked back. 

Skylar comes into my room, pulling me out of the past. Speci‘cally, the three men I shouldn;t think about. I haven;t thought of them since I left town after I turned eighteen. xut moving back home brings back all the memories, both good and bad. 

“xabe, you;re not wearing thatB you;re a hot twenty'four'year'old. Pou need to wear something that shows oF more skin.” She waggles her eyebrows at me. 

“What;s wrong with this? It is a modest, black bikini that covers my ass, unlike yours. Jhere are people at the beach, Skylar. I don;t feel like showing oF everything I have for everyone to see,” I tell her as I roll my eyes. She proceeds to ignore me and dig through my bikini drawer, pulling out my one impulse buy from a few weeks ago when I was feeling brave. 

“E-RL, absolutely not! Rut it back right now, Skylar.” 

“Why keep this gorgeous bikini if you won;t show it oF, Meadow? It will look ama’ing on you. Jhe ruby red will make your pale skin pop. Pou will be like Snow White. Rlease, please, please wear this,” she begs me. I grab the bikini, wondering what I was thinking when I bought itB the thing looks like it should be lingerie not something to swim in, but it is gorgeous. It has two small triangles to cover my nipples and a thong bottom with strings that intertwine over my stomach. I just know ITll get stuck in this and have super awkward sunburn lines. 

xL3-DL JHL SJ-DM 0

“3ine, but you owe me! 2nd if I get a ticket for indecent eOposure, then you;re paying the damn ‘ne,” I sass Skylar. She jumps up and down, clapping her hands, making her boobs almost pop out of her bikini, which doesn;t seem to be doing much to hold things together. I wonder how she;s going to surf in that. It took ‘ve minutes for me just to get this contraption on, but when I look in the mirror, I look fucking fantastic. My chestnut hair falls to my shoulders in a natural, wavy beach look, and my glasses comfortably rest on my nose. My smallYbut perkyYboobs look ama’ing in this top, which acts like a push'up bra. It almost makes me look like I have a C'cup instead of my sub'par, x'cup breasts. Jhe color stands out against my light skinB I feel gorgeous. 

We ‘nally make it to the beach in sunny Za Uolla, California, which according to Skylar, is the beach for sur‘ng. Jhe two of us share a small, two'bedroom apartment in San 1iego, California, and Za Uolla isn;t that far of a drive from our place. 2s soon as we arrive, Skylar gets out of the car like her ass is on ‘re. 

I grab everything I need from my —6V4 Honda 2ccord to set myself up in the shade. My hands are full, and Skylar is nowhere to be seenB so much for going to the beach together. I swear I;m going to murder the woman one day. I start searching for somewhere to drop my shit without getting in anyone;s way. 2s I scan the beach, I see a nice, secluded spot not too far from my car, where no one will be around me. I begin to set up my umbrella and blanket to lie down. xy the time I ‘nally get everything arranged, ITm already sweating so badly that I may need to jump into the ocean. 

I look around and take in the breathtaking view. 5ast golden shores stretch for miles, while coves sit hidden over to my right. Jhere;s not a cloud in the sky, and with the ninety'three'degree temperature outside it feels like ITm in a movie. 

2fter admiring the view, I double'check that everything important is hidden, so I can take a dip in the ocean. Demoving my white swimsuit cover'up, I place it on my blanket and throw a bottle of water on top to ensure the wind won;t blow it away. I start walking down the beach, the sand hot under my feet, but it feels nice. When I get to the water;s edge, the waves splash my ankles, and the cool water makes me shiver. 

8                            UNSJIEL LZIA2xLJH

I slowly wade in the ocean, adjusting to the temperatureB it;s not bath water, but it;s not too cold either. I would say it;s somewhere between refreshing and on the verge of being too cold. My nipples harden the farther out I go, until the water reaches my stomach, and anyone looking at me would be able to tell that I have a titty hard'on. I decide to dunk under the water to rinse the remaining sweat oF me, and when I emerge, Skylar appears in front of me. Her hair is slightly disheveled, and her cheeks are tinged pink. 

“It took you long enough to show. Where did you go, Sky? I had to set up all the shit by myself.” I give her a little attitude because she shouldn;t have ditched me to do whatever or whoever she did since I didn;t want to come to the beach in the ‘rst place. 

“I;m sorry I ditched you and left you to set everything up, but when we pulled up, I saw someone I knew. I went to say hi, which turned into going to his car and making out for a bit. ITm a shitty friend, but if you meet him, you will know why I had to say hi. Meadow, the dude is fucking hot, like 2donis hot. I had to. I;ve slept with him before and, let me tell you, babe, his dick is worth it,” she happily says, which leads me to believe they did more than make out. ITm not impressed. She was gone for ten minutesB the surfer guy can;t be that impressive. I guess I can;t be pissed that she is getting some, but Skylar shouldn;t have bailed to get some dick. Jhe guy must have been a two'pump chump. She needs to ‘nd better prey. 

My best friend is hot as fuck, with her long brown hair that éows perfectly down to her mid'back and a nice, tight, and toned body from all her time spent sur‘ng. She stands at G;K” and has an angular face that would be perfect for modeling, but she claims she has no interest in that and just wants to enjoy life. 

Skylar and I met when I moved awayB I needed to escape this town, so I took the ‘rst bus I could, heading south. I had no idea where I was headed, but when I met this carefree girl on the same bus as me, I knew things would be alright. We became instant friends and traveled together for a few months until settling down in 3lorida. xut we both missed the West Coast and decided it was time to return and face our demons. 

Sky;s a barista at our local coFee shop called the Corner Caf…, which is in the corner of a building, so it;s a ‘tting name. It allows her to surf in the morning, and then make 
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coFee in the afternoon, which is perfect for both her lifestyle and mine. I visit her when ITm done with work, getting my caFeine ‘O for free while I readB it;s the best life for us. Most days, I wait for her to ‘nish her shift, so we can walk home together. I know the shop is right around the corner, but I don;t trust men enough to let her walk alone, so I wait and read until she;s done with her shift. 

I currently work as a receptionist at a local doctor;s oqce. I don;t enjoy the job, but the pay is eOcellent, and I get weekends and holidays oFB plus, the bene‘ts package is impressive. ITm pulled out of my thoughts when she splashes me. “Nm, eOcuse me, bitch. What the hell was that for?” I yell. She laughs, shakes her head, and walks away. 

I follow her back to the spot I set up on the beach, but on the way, I notice three men to my leftB two are tossing a football back and forth, and the third looks like he may go sur‘ng. I stop because these are easily the hottest men I have ever seen. I think I may even be drooling a little. Jhe one heading into the water has long hair pulled up into the seOiest man bun I have ever seen, and I don;t usually think those can be seOy, but this surfer 7od can pull it oF. Jhe seOy beard he;s rocking makes him look like a badass, rugged mountain man, and I could lick the sweat oF him any day. Jhe guy with his back to me has a shaved head, tattoos covering his back and, from the looks of it, his chest is also covered in ink. He throws a perfect spiral to another gentleman, and the muscles in his back tense. Jhe si’e of his arm muscles alone, makes it clear he takes great care of his body. I think one of his arms is bigger than my thighB I;m not even kidding. Jhe man could break me in half, and I would gladly ask for more.

His friend, who catches the perfect spiral, has tanned skin, and ITm not sure if it;s from his ethnicity or just because he thoroughly enjoys the sun. Jattoos cover his entire torso, and I can;t tell from this distance, but from here, it looks like he has piercings as well. Jhe man is a girl;s wet dream come true, and he seems to know it from how he carries himself. 

Where did all these hot men come from? I swear I have never seen anyone so hot in my fucking life. I can;t see their facial features from here, but something about them looks so fucking familiar. Skylar yells my name so loudly that I jump because I am too busy eye'fucking strangers. Jhanks for that bestie. Eow my face is rosy and not from the heat. I hurry back to Skylar, not glancing at the men who now know I am staring. 

4                            UNSJIEL LZIA2xLJH

 

“Jhanks for embarrassing me, asshole! Eow they know I was staring at them!” I whisper'shout at her. 

“Honey, everyone saw you staring at themB I tried calling your name twice, and you were so lost, drooling over themB the only thing I could do was shout your name. Pou should be thanking me because now they know you think they;re hot.” 

I wasn;t that obvious, was I? I cover my face with my hands to hide how embarrassed I am. I can never go out in public againB ITm so awkward sometimes. Maybe I should call up one of my regulars for a booty callB it has been a while. 

“Well, since ITm now dying of embarrassment, ITm going to lie here and read this book that I;ve wanted to catch up on for a while now.” It is called Underworld by Ivy Cole. I;ve heard nothing but eOcellent reviews from everyone who has read it. I grab my  indle Raperwhite and lie down on my stomach to get comfortable and start this fantastic book. Sky tells me she;s going sur‘ng, and I wave goodbye. Ha'ha, get it... wave her  oh, never mind. ITm so enthralled in the book that I don;t reali’e an hour has passed. Jhe book is impressiveB Silas and Macy are to die for, I mean the rest of the men in the harem are just as ama’ing, but those two together are my favorite. I wish I had a love like that, minus the traqcking part, but the love part is something I can get behind. 

 I take a  uick break and drink some water before looking around for Sky. I ‘nd her 

sitting on her board in the water, talking to some guyB I assume it is the one she hooked up with when we arrived. I also discretely look around to see if those men are still here. Jhey are. -ne is out on his surfboard and looks damn good riding a waveB the other men are lying on chairs, catching some sun. I can already feel myself burning, so I grab my sunscreen but notice ITm out. -h no!! I went through all that already? Me and my damn pasty white skin. I walk back to my car in search of more, but I get a strange feeling, like ITm being watched, which makes the hairs on my neck rise. Maybe I;m being paranoid because I usually don;t wear something so revealing, but ever since we came back to California, I;ve had this weird feeling that I;m being watched.

xL3-DL JHL SJ-DM

I shake oF the feeling and notice my shoulders are a little burnt. -f course, I was barely in the water for ten minutes, and I still managed to burn. -therwise, I;d been under the umbrella, so it must have been from the water. I get to my car and pop the trunk to look for stupid sunscreen. I practically have to crawl inside to search, so my ass is hanging out of the trunk. I;m sure I make a lovely sight. Screw Sky for convincing me to wear this bikini. Lventually, I ‘nd a bottle of sunscreen. When I climb out of my trunk and turn around, I notice two of the men from earlier in their chairs, staring at me, or at least, I think they are. I look around, ‘nding nothing else around me, so they are de‘nitely staring at me.

I start heading back to my spot under the umbrella when I notice one of the guys playing with the football walking toward me. ITm so caught up watching him that I don;t watch where ITm going, and I trip, sending my glasses éying. Jhis is a real 5elma momentB ITm so busy bitching at myself for being clumsy that I don;t notice the 7od in front of me. 

LOcept, when I look up, I reali’e it;s not a 7odB it;s  noO, the devil in disguise. My childhood best friend is standing in front of me holding my glasses. I grab them and 

uickly shove them on my face. I have no desire to talk to  noO, so I keep walking without 

thanking him. I knew I;d run into him sooner or later, but I was really hoping for the latter. 
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Chapter Two

 

KNOX

 

I’ll have to thank whoever created that hot piece of ass in the red bikini for the boner 

I’m sporting when my friends and I see her. She has brown hair the color of caramel, creamy pale skin, small tits, and a nice perky ass I could see myself fucking. If those things hadn’t drawn me in, the full-sleeve tattoo on her arm would have. She is fucking gorgeous, and I recognized her the moment she stepped on the beach. The love of my life, the girl who tore my heart to shreds the day she left town. Meadow, the girl of my dreams, the one girl I would bow down to. I still don’t understand why she took o;. I had tried searching for her but came up empty. I can’t believe she is hereP the fates have aligned. 

 The boys and I have been in love with Meadow for as long as I can remember, and 

we agreed we would settle down only if we found the one girl for all of us, but it hasn’t happened yet since the one person we wanted to tie roots to walked out on us. Elus, our lifestyle scares most girls away, and the ones who stay are only worth using as toys to pleasure ourselves when we want. jarlier, when we caught her staring at our group we were slack-Bawed. She looks fucking amazingP the years apart have treated her well. I thought she had recognized us, but she didn’t have her-cute-as-fuck glasses on, so she may 

FjORHj T9j STRHM A

not have been able to see our faces. Ws she gets up and walks away, I decide it is the perfect time to talk to her. “hen she sees me headed her way, the girl trips over her own two feet and loses her glassesP she does look cute on her knees. 

W Gashback hits me of how she looked on her knees with her pretty little lips wrapped around my cock. My dick starts thickening in my shorts as I bend and pick up her glasses. She gets up and brushes the sand o; herself. In the process, she hits her bikini, and the fabric moves Bust enough that I can see the lovely dark pink shade of her nipple. Ouck me, I can’t wait to suck on those again. She hurriedly grabs the glasses from my hands and shoves them on her face, then walks away without saying anything. 

 

Y”ood to see you, Meadow. xou’re welcome, by the way, also you look fucking amazing in that bikini if that’s what you call that scrap of clothing anyways,? I call out to her. 

 

 Yj'cuse meD Wre you saying ILm not wearing enough clothingD This is a bikini, and if 

you look around, you’ll Knd we are on a beach,? Meadow snaps. 

YJarling, your nipple is showing. I don’t mind, but I don’t want everyone else seeing what is mine,? I taunt. 9er face turns a lovely shade of red as she looks down and K'es her suit. 

I think she is about to thank me, but she surprises me by saying, YI don’t know who the fuck you think you are, but ILm not yours and will never be yours again. Ueave me alone, Nno',? she says before she turns and walks away. 

 I stiGe a groan and bite my lip as I watch her walk away, staring at the ass that will be 

mine again. I chuckle to myself as I head back to Widan, and he laughs at me when I sit on one of our beach chairs.

 YSo, how did it go with MeadowD? Widan asks. 

23                           Z1STI0j jUIqWFjT9

YShe is feisty, and I want to keep her. “e need to Kgure out where she lives and if she is back again or Bust visiting. 9opefully, Ehoeni' can get information from her friendP it seems they are close.? 

 Widan looks over at her and says, YShe has always been feisty, are you sure you want to 

deal with this againD It broke us all when she walked away, but it broke you the worst.? 

Widan is the pessimist and the most closed-o; one in our group. 9e’s also the most fucked up one. I’m the serious one who takes care of our groupP I like control, and I plan everything. Ehoeni' is the fun, loving, carefree type who goes along with whatever is happening. Widan doesn’t believe Meadow is the one for us, but once I decide something, things are Knal. I Bust need to remind them she is worth it. 

0ow, I have to get Ehoeni' out of the water and convince him to talk to her friend and Knd out her name. I tell Widan ILll be right back and head toward the water for a !uick swim. “hen I get to the shore, I can’t help but watch as Ehoeni' catches a waveP he could go pro if it weren’t for our families. 

My father is the leader of the biggest gang in the city, the “olverines. “e have the most members and are known as being the most ruthless. “e are kings, and everyone below us is a pawn. Nnown for our ferocity and strength, we got our name by wiping out the most prominent gang and taking their place. ILm training to take over leadership when my bastard father Knally retires. The position isn’t badP we trade in drugs and guns but absolutely no Gesh, even we don’t stoop that low. 

Ehoeni' notices me in the water and paddles over to where I stand, waist-deep. 

Y9ey man, what’s upD Jid you talk to the princess yetD 9ow has she beenD Jid she say anything about meD? Ehoeni' asks, rapidly Kring !uestions at me. 

Y9ey, she’s feisty and still hates me, so ILm here talking to you. I was hoping you could chat with her friend and Kgure out if Meadow is back for good or Bust visiting. She wants to be with usP she Bust doesn’t know it yet,? I tell Ehoeni'. 

FjORHj T9j STRHM 22

 Y9a-ha, she resisted the Nno' charm. That is the best thing I’ve heard all day.? Ehoeni' 

laughs so hard that he falls o; his board and into the water. Yxeah, I’ll do it. The friend seems like a nice chick, and she’s a really good surfer. “on’t be an issueP I promise not to strike out, unlike you,? he says.

YThanks. 0ow go over there and turn on your charm enough to get some information on our girl. Jo not say anything stupid. I know how honest you areP we will not win brownie points that way,? I tell Ehoeni'. 9e swims o; toward her friend in the water. I haven’t paid her much attention because she isn’t my type, but she seems to know how to surf, which is cool. 

I start making my way out of the water to go lie back down, when I look over to our girl. She’s lying on her stomach, reading a book, but by the looks of it, she is more interested in me. I wave at her, and she acts like she doesn’t see me. That little brat, she’s going to pay for that at some point. I shake my head, trying to rid myself of all the dirty thoughts running through it, like how her ass will turn a nice shade of pink after I spank it for disobeying me, or how she will scream out in ecstasy when I lick and suck on her pretty little nipples. I want her in many ways but her underneath me, screaming my name as I plow into her, stays front and center. This girl consumes my thoughtsP always has to be honest. ”reat, now I’m sporting yet another boner. This is the third one today since Krst seeing her on the beach. Widan will have to take care of this for me. 
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Phoenix 

 

The bombshell on the beach, looking like heaven in her red bikini, has held my attention all day. 9er porcelain skin and chestnut hair make me want to call her Snow “hite, but that would be an insult to her because she is far more beautiful than Snow “hite ever was. I want to rub sunscreen all over her, so she doesn’t burn, especially that ass. That ass should be illegal. It’s that fucking nice. I wonder if Nno' was an asshole to her, and that’s why Meadow didn’t give him the time of day. 

I’ve wiped out on more waves today than most of my life because of that girl. My mind is entirely in the gutter today, and ILm okay with it. ILll gladly sit on my board out in the water and watch her read all dayP as long as I get to be in her presence, I won’t be mad. I have never felt possessive over anyone besides her, and seeing her again has brought back all the feelings I kept hidden all these years. I can’t wait until she is under me screaming my name again. I miss those sounds. 

Nno' asked me to chat with her surfer friend for information. 9e wants me to get friendly enough Bust to get our girls name, but I don’t want to lie to her friend. I would never hurt my princessP she’s mine, and if I have to, ILll lock her up in a tower once I get her, so she can never run from me again. Fut I could go over and talk to her about the swell today. Eeople might think ILm crazy, but I know what I want, and that is little-miss-sunshine over there.

Y9ey, the surf is pumping todayP you looked pretty rad out there. My name is Ehoeni'. “hat’s yoursD? I ask the friend.
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Y9ey, I’m Skylar, but you can call me SkyP everyone else does. I’ve been amped up all day and have caught a few decent waves. I’ve also wiped out a few times, but it comes with the territory,? Sky says with a shrug. 

YI’ve been wiping out all day. ILm getting my ass handed to me. Wre you from around hereD I haven’t seen you before,? I say.

YI’m from here but moved away a few years ago and decided it was time to come back. My best friend and I moved back a few months ago,? she replies. 

YRh, no shité That’s amazing. Uook, I won’t lie to you, but I know Meadow. “e grew up together, and ILm so in love with that girl. Sorry I deceived you, but I needed to know if she was back for good. I’m hoping to win her back. So are they,? I say as I nod my head in my friends’ direction.

YI like how forward you are, Ehoeni', and she needs to get laid. She’s way too stressed out lately. 9er last boyfriend treated her like absolute garbage. I assume you’re the assholes who broke her heart when she was eighteenD If so, then you have some groveling to do, but she deserves happiness and to be pleased,? Sky replies with a smile that is also a little scary. Sorta like a 4if you hurt her again, ILll kill you while smiling’ kind of smile. 

YJarlin, you don’t have to worry about me not pleasing her. It would be my honest pleasure to give that woman orgasms. She has always been the other half of my soulP I would never hurt her. Wt least not intentionally. “hat is the e'’s nameD “e can go pay him a visit for mistreating her,? I tell Sky honestly. 

Yxou’ll have to work for that, but you seem nice. If you want to know more, stop by the 5orner 5af— after four o’clock in the afternoon on Monday. She will be there, but maybe don’t bring your friend. I saw her walk away from him with Kre in her step. She can be stubborn, set in her ways, and hold a mean grudge. I should warn you that ILll Knd you and kill you if you hurt her. Meadow is the nicest person I know, and she doesn’t deserve to be treated like garbage,? Sky says. 
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YThank you and enBoy the swells. ILm going to head in and talk to my brothers. I like your honesty and how much you stick up for Meadow. xou’re a great friend.? I start paddling to shore, smiling the whole time because I know Bust how to win our girl back.
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K    

 

“hen I make it back to my chair, my cock is fully erectP luckily, we have a cabana that covers us. “e have to be protected always no matter where we are. Feing in a well-known gang means we can never let our guard down. It’s not often we get a day like this to rela', so we wanted privacy from everyone for security reasons. 

I make sure the curtains are closed, so no one can see us unless they’re coming from the front. Widan is lying on his back with his eyes closed, so I pull down my shorts and grab Widan’s head, catching him by surprise, then put his pretty little mouth to work. 

 

Ouck, it feels so good that I let out a moan, and I start fucking his mouth to the point where he gags on me. I love feeling him gag around me, but I let him up a moment to catch his breath. 

 

Yxou look good with my cock in your mouth, baby. Jo you want moreD? I taunt. 

 

Widan answers me with a moan, and I shove my cock in his mouth again and relentlessly pound into him until my seed spurts down his throat. Rnce he licks me clean, I bend down and kiss him, tasting myself on his delicious lips.
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YThank you, baby, I needed thatP it looks like you may need it too,? I say as I look down and notice the bulge in his swim trunks. 

YOuck, Nno', I want more than a blowBob at the beach. Uet me fuck your ass tonight. xou know I don’t mind waiting,? Widan says. 

YILll let you fuck my ass on one conditionP you give her a real shot. 0one of your bullshit attitude. Jo not ruin this for me,? I compromise. I love having him fuck my ass as I clench around him. 

YOine, but you better be ready for a hard fuck because I have some pent-up energy that needs to be let loose,? he tells me. 

YThat’s Kne by me. xou know I like it when you tie me up. Fut we can talk about this later. Ehoeni' is heading in out of the water.? Ehoeni' knows about Widan and me, but we try not to be openly a;ectionate in front of him. 9e doesn’t give a shit, but I still prefer to keep it on the down low. Minus the blowBobs out in the open, clearly. “e aren’t gayP we’ve Bust always had feelings for each other but also enBoy fucking women. “e have never had a woman Boin our group permanently, besides Meadow, but something happened, and she walked away. Fut we know what we want, and we are willing to wait for the right person who is open and accepting. I can’t wait for the right girl to come along and let Widan fuck her while ILm fucking him. I hope Meadow will stick around this timeP something about her calls to me. I can’t e'plain the pull she has over me. I shake my head to rid myself of these thoughts. I need a cold shower to blow o; some steam, preferably with my wrists cu;ed above my head.
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Chapter Three

 

K A

 

“Hey man, did you get what we need?” I ask Phoenix as he places his board in the sand. 

“I can’t believe you have to ask that. Of course, I got the information, and I didn’t need to lie to Skylar to get it,” Phoenix snaps back. 

“Okay, then spit it out already. I didn’t say you had to lie to her friend. It was just a suggestion. You said her name is Skylar? I assume that is the surfer girl, so what did she say to you?” I ask. 

“Listen, man, Skylar is cool. She will kill us if we hurt Meadow, now stop being a dick,” Phoenix says. 

Phoenix tells us that Meadow moved back a few months ago, which pisses me oJ. She has been in our city for a few months, and none of us knew. Meadow has been a part of my soul most of my life, and when she left, I felt like I lost half of who I was. I’ve never 8W                           UTSNIEZ ZLIAB1ZNH

been tied up over someone this badly before. Tnless you count Bidan, but he literally ties me up. 

“—e need to Knd out more, like where she works and where she goes,” I state to Bidan and Phoenix. Hopefully she doesn’t leave again now that she’s seen us. I feel my panic begin to take hold, I take a few deep breaths to calm downCjust one step at a time
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