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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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    To J.T.


Thank you for the time and dedication you give to my stories.
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Note from the author:
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Dear reader,

I wrote The Secret Club Series for mature readers. The story presents elements like dominant-submissive play, bondage, sex toys, anal sex, voyeurism, and other naughty scenes. Every story unfolds in a brief time period. You can read each of the stories as a stand-alone, but I advise you to read them in order so you’ll have a better understanding of the secondary characters. 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 - Erotica novelette #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

Have a great read!
E.R. River
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Note from the author #2
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!This story was first published with a different title, Wild Pu$$y. Because of the wording, the stores have banned it and I had to change the name. The story remains the same and I hope you’ll enjoy it!

Other E-books in series:

The Secret Club—The Secret Club Series Book #1

The Black Belt—The Secret Club Series Book #2

Triple T—The Secret Club Series Book #3

The Office-R Club—The Secret Club Series Book #4

The Secret Club Collection #1

Rough Ride—The Secret Club Series Book #5
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Chapter one
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Abby...

“Abby Carmen Robertson! What have I told you?!”

Seven-year-old Abby looked at where her mother stood with her hands on her hips, scowling at her. The red in her mother’s cheeks told little Abby she was in trouble. She wasn’t allowed to play with the dirty children that moved in on their street. Her parent’s words confused her seven-year-old mind.

She had heard them talking about the new neighbors one evening, but she couldn’t understand a thing of what her father and mother had said. She didn’t see the grown-ups do something wrong for them to be called evil, as her mother claimed they were. And they definitely weren’t dirty. Their smooth skin had the color of the dark chocolate her mother loved to eat.

“Get inside the house this instant, young lady!”

“But, mother...” Abby protested. Her mother grabbed her by the arm, dragging her up from where she played with Keira, her new friend. Fingers dug deep in her arm. Abby let out a cry of pain, tears filling her eyes and spilling over.

“You will stay away from that black girl, Abby Carmen Robertson. You will not shame our family by playing with that girl again. Your father has had enough of your rebellion. He is waiting for you to give you your punishment.”

Abby cringed at her mother’s whispered angry words. “No, mother, please. I’ll be good! I promise I won’t play with Keira anymore.”

Abby’s plea fell on deaf ears. She sobbed and fought to get away from her mother’s grasp, but it was in vain. Her mother dragged her up the steps of the back porch and in moments they were inside the house. The door closed and locked behind them.

“Please mother, please.” Abby knew what would happen; the sting of her father’s palm on her bare bottom, followed by an ice bath, and then spending all night on her knees, praying to God for forgiveness. With a defeated sob, she didn’t fight as her mother dragged her up the steps to the first floor. The door to the darkroom stood open. Her father waited there, dressed in his perfect black suit.

“Not the darkroom, father. Please, please, please.” Abby fought to get free and sobs ripped her chest apart.

“You have been a bad girl, Abby. You must repent for your sin. God is our Lord, and he demands respect from us! Those dirty people are tainted! I warned you again and again not to play with their spawn. Now, you will suffer the consequences.”

Abby sobbed, pleaded, and all her mother did was pass her over to her father. He grabbed her by the arm and dragged her inside the soundproof room. The little girl braced herself as her father pushed her toward the X-shaped cross. Her small chest hit the edge of the wood, making her breath leave her lungs.

“Get on the cross, Abby.”

Abby dragged her petite body onto the cross, lying face down, arms and legs fitting the cross. She sobbed and resigned her young mind to the ultimate outcome. She cried while her father cuffed her to the cross. Sobbed silently in fear while her father cut off her beautiful dress to expose her skin.

After thirty minutes, Abby wept silently in relief as the police busted down the door and arrested her parents. She clung to the police officer that released her from the cross. She didn’t allow the medics to clean her wounds. She didn’t allow the woman who told her she was from Child Protective Services to take her away. She clung to Officer Low, Keira’s father, with all her might.

“There, there, little one. You did good telling Keira about the cross and the darkroom.”

Abby wept her grief and pain in the man’s neck.

––––––––
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ABBY, TEN YEARS LATER...

“Hey, Abby! Are you ready for our pajama party? It’s mom and dad’s date night.”

Abby looked up from the book she was reading. Her best friend stood in the bedroom doorway wearing a short, black tank top and a tiny blue jeans skirt. Because of the hot summer evening, Abby wore only a white chemise and a pair of boy shorts.

“What do you have planned for tonight?”

Keira always planned something when her parents went out on their date night; a horror movie night, a sci-fi marathon, an erotica novel reading
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