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 Daddy’s Brat
Disciplined

I step out of school principle’s office, turn
around and show him the finger before slamming the door shut as
hard as my petite young body could. I am eighteen already and I
literally have two more months before leaving this dump, does this
fat old fart really think that I care about “serious
repercussions”? The only repercussion that mattered was Brad’s jizz
in my hair after I sucked his cock in the highschool bathroom. He
is such a jerk, I told him he can’t come on my face if I am wearing
makeup but I swear this moron does this just to annoy me.

And by the way, we have been fucking at
school for months and nobody noticed anything before I decided to
stream the whole thing… which leads us to the conclusion that our
old principal is following me on social media! What an old perv, I
should totally sue him or something. And this moron thinks that he
can intimidate me by threatening to inform my “parents”. The only
thing my mom cares about is her new boy toy Jack and I am pretty
sure she won’t even pick up the phone because her hands will be
busy stroking his cock.

Alright, I should calm down or I am going to
have a heart attack. I am jittery because I couldn’t sleep last
night. Mom and Jack are fucking like rabbits all night every night
and I swear she is totally faking her screams just to annoy me. I
mean, Jack looks kind of hot, but really. I mean, I had a lot of
cocks already and most of the time it is kinda meh. Usually, I meet
a guy, he is so tough and exciting, and then he cums and turns into
a fucking puppy who wants to kiss and cuddle.

Ok, I really need to calm down. I am almost
at the parking lot and soon I will be behind the wheel and can
finally vent off some steam. I walk towards the door and see Jorje,
our Mexican janitor, fixing the door of one of the lockers that are
lining the walls. Jorje is the only person in school I actually
kinda like. I mean he is a gross old perv, but the way he looks at
my legs and butt in these tight shorts and licks his lips always
cracks me up. I wonder if the old fool actually thinks he has a
chance with me. I wear skimpy outfits in school only because of
Jorje – like, I can get any guy that I want even if I wear a potato
sack, so why bother?

Jorje stops whatever he is doing and I can
almost physically feel his sticky gaze on my thighs and hips as I
walk by. Today I show Jorje a white top which is more of a sports
bra actually, and blue shorts that barely cover my ass. Jeez, how
much creepier can you be, Jorje? As I walk past him, I notice a
toolbox and a bucket with water with a mop inside – I guess he is
planning to get to washing the floor after he is done perving on
me. I decide to cool Jorje down and kick the bucket. It turns over
and most of the water ends up in his toolbox. That should cool you
down, Jorje.

I know he wouldn’t really do anything about
it. Since the seventh grade, I know that men will do whatever I
want just because I am attractive, and so I stopped giving a fuck.
At first, it felt almost surreal to see my classmates actually
struggling to get things that I take for granted, but that’s just
life I guess. I mean, I would prefer not to be surrounded by
spineless manchildren who cater to my every whim just to feel that
they have a chance of getting a piece of that ass, but sure, you
have it tough.

I jump behind the wheel of my Ford Ranger and
take a long breath.

Fuck, I really need to calm down.

I raise my hips and pull down my shorts a
little bit before pushing the ignition button. I lick the index and
middle fingers of my right hand and begin slowly stroking the area
around my clit as I drive out of the parking lot. I am not really
that horny, but rubbing my kitty calms me down, and masturbating
while driving always brings me to orgasm way sooner than rubbing it
off in the shower or whatever.

The speed indicator shows sixty when I pass
the speed limit sign. It says forty, but I speed up to eighty
because fuck it. My clit is already engorged and I stroke it
directly. The tingling mix of pleasure and danger fills my body as
I speed past retired couples in their electric cars and soccer moms
in their SUVs.

Fuck them.

My hand moves faster and faster and my legs
begin to twitch. My body is drowning in the cocktail of endorphins
and adrenaline as I run the red light and hear tires screeching
behind me. The roar of the engine covers my moans. I am almost home
and almost at the finish line. My body is legit shaking and as I
take a hard left my trembling leg misses the brake pedal and my
body is torn between orgasm and panic as I lose control and my car
begins skidding. It makes one full turn before crashing in a row of
cars parked along the curb.

***

“Jennifer, what the fuck were you
thinking?!”

So much for your “no swearing rule”, mom.

“You were so lucky that it was the passenger
side! You could have died!”

Well, that would certainly be an
inconvenience to you, right mommy? I don’t reply and just stare
outside the window as we drive home from the police precinct. I am
sitting in the backseat while mom is riding shotgun with Jack
driving. I feel almost grateful to him for not saying a single word
since he and mom came to pick me up. However, mom was doing a
perfect job at being two times more annoying as usual.

“And look at the damage! Do you know how much
it would cost to repair three cars?”

“That’s what we have insurance for, mom.”

“I am sorry, what? “We” don’t have anything.
I am paying for the insurance! And the hospital will send their
bills too, I am sure of it. We are lucky you didn’t get hurt, but
they had to examine you and what about the speed tickets? The
officer showed me the footage from three separate cameras along the
way and you were going way past the speed limit, what is wro-”

“Mom, just shut up, would you kindly?”

Surprisingly, she does. We drive the rest of
the way in total silence. Jack parks his car in front of our house
and we get inside. Jack is from another state and mom didn’t want
to move until I finish school, so Jack was living with us. Usually,
I wouldn’t think highly of any man that lives at a woman’s place,
but he did have a lot of money, so it really did look like that my
mom was the problem.

She always is.

We enter the living room and as I walk
towards the stairs to the first floor where my room is, my mom
breaks the silence.

“Jenny, we need to talk.”

No, we don’t. I calmly walk towards the
stairs until I almost bump in Jack who somehow appears on my way
seemingly out of nowhere. My face is several inches from his upper
chest and I feel the faint aroma of his perfume – husky and
masculine. He looks like a brick wall that is blocking my way and I
am helpless to do anything about it. No one actually did that to me
before and it feels… strange. Strange with a sprinkle of
excitement.

I slowly raise my head up and see his thick
neck, then his square jaw and masculine chin, well-defined
cheekbones and finally, his piercing eyes that calmly look at me
from above. Jack appears way younger than his age, but one can
clearly tell that he is a mature and confident man. It is the first
time that our bodies are these close to each other and I think I
enjoy the raw dominant vibe that he is emitting. I feel how I am
getting mesmerized by his eyes until I hear my mom’s voice
again.

“I am afraid this is non-negotiable.”

“Fine.”

I turn around a jump on the sofa. My dirty
sneakers leave black marks on the white artificial leather. Fuck
you, mom.

“Jennifer, I must admit that I feel partially
guilty in all of this. Last few months I was so busy with my
personal life that I neglected my only daughter.”

More like years, but whatever.

“But I hope you will never know how tough it
is to grow a child alone. But now, when I finally have a man I can
rely on,” she looked at Jack, who was somewhere behind me and
smiled. “I think that all three of us can work on being a
family.”

“Great, can I go?”

“But I am not stupid, Jennifer. One thing is
losing connection – this will take a lot of time and a lot of
trust, but we can work it out. But what you do is completely
another thing. You are drinking, you ignore whatever I tell you,
you spend the night god knows where. And today the school principal
called… he is a weird man, but if there is at least a tiny bit of
truth in what he said… and this crash, this is the final
straw.”

I look straight at her and smirk. Now she
will tell me that I am grounded or something like that. We have
been there before. She can’t stop me from doing what I want.

“I am not naive and I realize that this time
talking won’t help. We will have to discipline you.”

Oooh, look at me, I am so scaare-, wait did
she say “we”?

“I and your mother are serious about each
other and that means I will get serious about you.”

Jack’s strong, deep and confident voice sends
shivers down my spine as I see him walking up to my mom. Now both
of them stand together and I am not sure about my chances
anymore.

“Jenny, I think that you have a lot to learn
from Jack. He didn’t bother you before, but we decided that from
now on you will do everything he says. He is the man of the house
now.”

I look at them with disbelief. This guy is
not my father!

“I know that it will get some time to get
used to, but I am confident that everything will work itself out in
the end. Actually, you can start right now. I have to go to deal
with the insurance since the car is in my name. See you guys
later.”

She kisses Jack on the cheek and walks
outside as I still sit on the sofa and look at Jack's imposing
figure. We lock eyes for a few seconds and then I instinctively
look down. Why did I do that? I feel his strength, but it's not
like he can do anything to me. I don’t understand, it feels like my
body wants to submit!

Jacks calmly walks to the sofa and stands
right in front of me. I feel his perfume again and feel hair on my
neck standing up. A second later I hear his voice and now all hair
on my body feels as if charged by electricity:

“Your mom really loves you
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