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​Disclaimer:

This is a work of fiction. Similarities to actual people, places, or events are entirely coincidental. This work of fiction is for a mature audience only as defined by the law in the country you are living in. All sexually active characters portrayed in this E-book are eighteen years of age, or older. This story contains highly explicit sexual content and language. Do not read if you are not comfortable with the subject.

This book is not a guide for sexual practices in real life. The author is not responsible for injuries, or death, that may occur if readers attempt to replicate scenes from this book. Please inform yourself from trusted sources and use common sense before you try any kind of fetish play.
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The lovely ladies supporting me.


Thank you! 
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Note from the author
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Dear reader,

The Secret Club Series it’s addressed to mature readers. The story presents elements like dominant-submissive play, bondage, sex toys, anal sex, voyeurism, and other naughty scenes. Every story unfolds in the span of a few hours. You can read the stories as stand-alone, but I advise you to read them in order so you’ll know the characters better. Please take care of yourself and do not undertake any sexual activities with persons you don’t know or trust. I hope you’ll enjoy the fast-paced plot of the story. If you do, consider leaving a review on your favorite store.

If you like this story, you can receive The Black Belt – The Secret Club Series book #2 and August Heat, an erotic short story, for free by subscribing to my newsletter (https://www.subscribepage.com/erriverauthor).

Also, you can stay up to date with my news, new releases and discounts by following me at:

https://www.bookbub.com/authors/e-r-river

https://www.facebook.com/erriver.fictionworld

https://erriverauthor.wixsite.com/official
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HAVE A GREAT READ!
E.R. River
Other E-books in series:
#1 The Secret Club

#2 The Black Belt
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Chapter One
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Skylar entered the Notebook Café, looking for her sister’s telltale red mane of hair. She, Tara, and Christian were the sixth generation of the Lauren family born in the US, but the Irish ancestry lived strongly in their genes. Unfortunately, red hair, green eyes, and freckles weren’t the only characteristics they inherited from their Irish ancestors. Stubbornness was the primary personality trait in their family, and that’s why she met her younger sister in secret. Sky spotted Tara in the back corner of the Café. She made her way to the reserved table, smiling.

“Hey sis, how’s it going?” Sky gripped Tara in a tight hug and then sat across from her. She watched her sister’s smile appear, but not reach her eyes. Something was wrong. Tara was a jovial creature, and this restrained person worried Sky.

“Hey Sky, I’m good. How about you?”

“I’m fine,” Sky told her, glowering at her little sister. “Now tell me the truth. What’s wrong, Tara? Are you sick? Is it dad again?”

Tara shook her head in denial, giving Sky another fake smile.

“I’m okay, I swear. I have something for you.”

Sky looked at her in disbelief. She knew that sly expression well because she’d grown up with it. That look meant trouble on Tara’s part. Trouble from which Sky would have to drag her sister out of, as usual. Because she was the oldest, Sky felt a responsibility to keep her baby sister out of trouble.

Christian, their only brother, and Lauren’s middle child, had acted as the muscle man, saving Tara from her mistake boyfriends. At that time Tara had lived at the Lauren residence and their stubborn father hadn’t disinherited her. Sky had been the one taking care of any monetary expenses Tara had owed to different people. And she had kept their father from killing his youngest daughter in a fit of rage.

Right then, Tara wore the same mischievous expression she had had when she’d been seventeen and had sneaked her boyfriend into the house; a boyfriend older than her by a decade. A boyfriend that was a convicted felon. One that, during an hour, had deflowered Magnus’s youngest daughter, had stolen some of her mother’s jewelry, and had left with no one being the wiser.

Sky had seen them entering the house through the back door, and she had seen the look on Tara’s face. It had been the please don’t tell, I just want to have fun look, so Sky had let them be. The next day, their father’s rage had been a storm that brought their entire lives down.

He’d cut off Sky’s allowance for six months. That had been the time frame she had needed to pay her mother back for the stolen jewelry. Also, it had been a punishment for letting her younger sister get an unknown man into the house.

Chris had gotten his car impounded as a reminder of his father’s power and had gone to college with a driver and a couple of bodyguards tailing him. Tara had suffered the most. Their father had sent her to a boarding school in Switzerland with no phone calls allowed and no credit cards. Her mother had been the only one that had had visitation rights.

Those were some shitty years for all. To Magnus’ despair, Tara never did what he wanted, which was taking a role in the family’s company after graduation. The last time Tara had been in the Lauren residence was the day she told their father she’d rather kill herself than work in his company.

After that decisive speech, Tara had taken off and never returned to the Lauren residence. Magnus had disinherited her, Chris had fled to Europe to start his own business, and their mother had turned into an alcoholic.

Sky looked at Tara’s usually cheerful face. She saw an exhaustion and maturity she’d never seen before in her little sister. She reached for her over the round table, gripping her right hand.

“What’s up, Tara? I can see you’re not well.” Sky gave Tara’s hand a light squeeze.

Tara smiled. However, the sadness penetrated her self-imposed good mood.

“Nothing, sis, I’m just in a sad mood today.” She waved a hand to dismiss her sister’s concerns. “Anyway, I have a gift for you.”

Sky sighed, letting the subject drop. “What?” she asked with suspicion.

“Now, now, don’t narrow your eyes at me, this isn’t something bad.” Tara reached in her purse, taking out a voucher.

“I wanted to go shopping with my friend and ex-roommate, Sonia, this weekend. But she and her boyfriend, Tavian, are going to his parent’s house and I’m just not in the mood to shop without her.”

Sky took the shopping voucher and almost fell off the chair. The ticket was from the sexiest and naughtiest shop; Triple T. The amount on the voucher was twenty thousand dollars! It wasn’t the exorbitant amount that made her eyes widen in shock. She had money because of her grandparents’ trust fund. But she never considered spending so much cash on skimpy lingerie or sex toys.

“Maybe that’s why I have no boyfriend or sex partner,” she thought wryly.

“Tara, this is insane! How in the world did you get your hands on this coupon?” Sky whispered the words and Tara flinched. Guilt filled her heart. “I’m sorry,” she apologized.

“It’s not stolen, Sky. Tristan Drake is the owner of Triple T, and he owed me a favor. I collected, that’s all.” She lifted her shoulders in a casual shrug and looked at her watch. “Look, sis, I must go. I’m meeting someone for a job interview and I don’t want to be late.” Tara stood, kissed Sky’s cheek, and headed
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