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Chapter One

 


Kyla and the other girls stopped abruptly
when Faith dropped down behind them.

The other girls were confused for a moment
until they saw the big man who walked into the door of Faith and
Rylan’s new house.

“Don’t move. I don’t want him to see me,”
Faith whispered.

“Who is it?” Kyla whispered back at her.

Faith pressed her finger to her lips and
then mouthed, I’ll tell you later.

The man called out for Faith, and Kyla
almost laughed at the sigh that came from her friend because she
hadn’t fooled the man. Kyla stiffened when he threatened to spank
Faith’s bottom when she continued to hide.

What would it be like to have someone care
enough to want to discipline her? She’d never had that before and
had always dreamed about it. After seeing some of her friends with
their daddies, she now craved it with a passion.

Kyla felt her face turn red when the man
kept staring at her. He was huge compared to Faith who now stood in
front of him. Since she was about an inch taller than Kyla, she’d
notice the difference even more when she stood next to him.

She swallowed when she heard Faith ask the
man if he wanted to meet them. One part of her wanted to run, while
the other part wanted to crawl into his lap. She braced herself
when Faith pulled him over to them.

“Hey, guys, this is … a friend of mine,
Duncan. He works with my Daddy. Duncan, I’d like you to meet my
friends, Larkin and Ashton, and this is Kyla.”

Kyla felt her blush deepen when he stood in
front of her and studied her for a moment before he cupped her chin
in his hand.

“Hi, honey,” Duncan said. “I’m very
interested to know if you have a daddy.”

She felt her heartbeat accelerate until it
felt like it would burst from her chest, and then she shook her
head.

“That’s good to know. I’ll come to find you
later. We’ll see what happens.”

Faith cleared her throat. “We’ll be in the
TV room, Duncan.”

He nodded. “Good. I’ll see you all
soon.”

Kyla watched him walk away but turned when
Larkin started singing.

“Kyla and Duncan, sitting in a tree,
k-i-s-s-i-n-g.”

She didn’t think she could get any redder,
but she was wrong. She felt like her face was going to combust at
any moment.

“Larkin,” Aston said. “Don’t tease her.”

“I’m sorry,” Larkin said.

“Let’s go in the family room and watch a
movie,” Faith said.

Kyla kept turning toward the doorway during
the movie, hoping that he’d come. When Duncan didn’t show up, Kyla
was disappointed, but she also had to be realistic. Why would a man
like that be interested in someone like her?

She could never see that happening even if
she prayed hard for it, and she stopped praying for things years
ago.

“Let’s go up to my room and play with
dolls,” Faith said.

Kyla followed the girls upstairs and into a
playroom from her dreams. She’d never seen so many dolls, books,
and games before except in a store, and she was usually on the
outside looking into a window.

They each grabbed a doll and started playing
with their hair as they talked.

“What did you dream of as a little girl?”
Faith asked the other girls.

“I dreamed of a pink pony,” Larkin said,
making them all laugh.

“I wanted to live on a ranch and work with
horses,” Aston said.

“What about you, Kyla?” Faith asked.

“When I was ten, I wanted a rich man to come
to get me and tell me he was my daddy.”

“Why rich?” Aston asked.

“Because we never had enough food or money
for anything. I had a teddy bear I got from the hospital, but he
finally fell apart when I was nine, and my mom didn’t know how to
sew or care to try. I still have him in a bag. I haven’t had the
time or the extra money to find someone to fix him.”

Everyone stared at her with sympathy, and
she hated that. “Hey, it could have been worse,” she said.

Faith reached over and squeezed her hand. “I
hope you get your wish.”

“That was when I was ten. I know better
now.”

“You never know,” Larkin said.

 ****

Duncan had stopped outside of the door of
the playroom when he heard Kyla’s voice. Every thought of getting
to know Kyla had swept away when she talked about finding a rich
daddy. Hell, he’d dated women like that in the past, where money
was what attracted them and nothing else.

He turned away. He’d heard enough.

At the base of the stairs, Rylan stopped
him.

“Hey, did you find her?”

Duncan nodded. “Yeah, she’s not the type of
girl that appeals to me.”

Rylan’s brows lifted. “Really, I thought
Kyla was perfect for you.”

“Sorry. I’ll keep looking.”

“What was it about her you didn’t like?”
Rylan asked.

“She’s a little too greedy for me.”

“Serious? Where did you get that?”

“I overheard them talking. Hey, man, I need
to get back to work. I’ll talk to you later.”

“All right.”

Duncan got in his car and drove off. He’d
not had a conversation with the girl, but he’d been excited to get
to know the pretty dark-haired girl with beautiful green eyes. He
couldn’t understand the level of disappointment he felt, and it
pissed him off.

No, he was better off on his own.


Chapter Two

 


A week later, Duncan walked into Rylan’s
house to find several girls in the pool with Rylan and Travis
watching over them while they talked.

“Hey, man. How’s it going?” Rylan asked when
he pulled up a chair and sat by the other two.

“Good. I’m dropping off the security
contract from the company you wanted to hire.”

“Why can’t you take care of that?” Rylan
asked.

“Because it’s not my million dollars that’s
going to pay for it.”

They all laughed.

One of the girls shrieked, catching their
attention.

Duncan’s heart stopped when he saw Kyla
spitting and gasping for breath.

Rylan got up and crouched by the side of the
pool where Kyla was hanging on for dear life. Duncan listened as he
talked to the woman.

“Honey, you need to stay in the shallow end
until we can teach you more.”

“I know, I’m sorry. I was trying to push the
ball back to them and lost my footing.”

“How about you get out now? We’ll be having
lunch in a few minutes.”

Duncan watched her creep along until she
could walk up the steps to get out of the pool. Rylan was there
with a towel to wrap around her but not before Duncan got a good
look at her sweet petite body, and it angered him that he’d never
be able to touch it.

She paused on her way to a chair and looked
at him. He gritted his teeth and nodded before he turned his
attention to the other girls. After a moment, he stood. “I’ve got
to get back to the office. I’ll talk to you later.”

He walked out without looking back because
didn’t want to see the hurt in the girl’s eyes. There was no way to
know if she was real or if she was one of the players, and he’d,
unfortunately, met a few.

She wasn’t worth the time to find out.

****

Kyla stopped on her way to sit down when she
caught sight of Duncan. She hadn’t seen him since the day she’d met
him, and she wondered if he was too busy to come to see her. The
look on his face told her everything she needed to know.

He didn’t want to have anything to do with
her because he simply didn’t like her or find her attractive, which
was fine. She just didn’t understand why it hurt so much since she
didn’t know the man.

Turning to find the other two men looking at
her with pity in their eyes, she felt the sting of tears. She hated
it when people pitied her because they found her lacking, and to
have them see their friend rebuff her so blatantly, she just wanted
to bury herself in a hole.

“I’m going to go get dressed. I should be
going soon. I’ve got some work to do,” she said.

“All right. I’ll get the girls out. I want
you to eat before you go.”

“I’m not hungry.”

“Still…” Rylan was interrupted when Faith
yelled for him.

She walked away before he could talk her
into staying. At the moment, she just wanted to be by herself. She
was better off that way.

She called an Uber to come to get her and
snuck out before anyone could stop her.

On the drive back to where she was staying,
she thought long and hard about what she wanted out of her future,
and now she knew a man wouldn’t have any part of it. She didn’t
want to put her heart out there to get it stomped on every
time.

Kyla rode up the elevator to Trey’s, where
she was staying temporarily, just until they found the guy, Billy.
Billy had broken into their previous apartment and assaulted Jenna,
the girl she lived with at the time. Several people stepped up to
take care of them, and she’d lost her home and job within an hour.
Although she hadn’t liked either, she’d been independent and taking
care of herself.

Shame filled her when she realized how
impolite she’d been to leave without telling anyone and felt
embarrassed by her behavior. She would try better in the
future.

When the doors slid open, and Trey was
standing inside with his arms crossed over his chest and a scowl on
his face, she knew she’d been caught.

“Do you mind telling me why you left Rylan’s
house without telling them, and why you’re not answering your
phone? Jenna is worried sick.”

“I know, I’m sorry. I just don’t feel good,
and I didn’t want to ruin their fun.” Now she felt bad when he
looked concerned, walked to her, and placed his hand on her
forehead.

“I don’t have a fever. Just a headache.”

“Next time, tell one of the daddies, honey,
and then they’ll bring you home.”

She nodded even though she wanted to yell
that she didn’t have a daddy or a home, so what exactly was she
supposed to do? Use her friends’ daddies and homes? God, the last
thing she wanted was to be needy or pathetic. She knew she was
strong, and she could take care of herself. It wasn’t easy for a
woman like her who craved affection and authority, but she could
live without it.

“Go on in and lie down. I’ll check on you in
a little bit.”

“Okay.”

Once in her room, she showered and pulled on
sweats and a t-shirt before sliding into bed. It was only one in
the afternoon, but she just needed to be somewhere where she didn’t
have to think about anything, and sleep was her only option.

A few hours later, she woke up to find Jenna
on the bed
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