
        
            [image: cover]
        

    
[image: tmp_a88b278e0d217144184d40aaca07a741_g53PV9_html_m77e91044.jpg]

 



[image: tmp_a88b278e0d217144184d40aaca07a741_g53PV9_html_449c17e4.png]

Published by EVERNIGHT PUBLISHING ® at
Smashwords

 


www.evernightpublishing.com

 


 


 


Copyright© 2021 Lila Fox

 


 


ISBN: 978-0-3695-0493-7

 


Cover Artist: Jay Aheer

 


Editor: Audrey Bobak

 


 


ALL RIGHTS RESERVED

 




WARNING: The unauthorized reproduction or
distribution of this copyrighted work is illegal. No part of this
book may be used or reproduced electronically or in print without
written permission, except in the case of brief quotations embodied
in reviews.

 


This is a work of fiction. All names,
characters, and places are fictitious. Any resemblance to actual
events, locales, organizations, or persons, living or dead, is
entirely coincidental.

 



 


 


 


 


DEDICATION

 


I dedicate this book to Evernight Publishing.
Without them, I would not be able to feed my passion to write my
books to entertain you. Thank you.







 


 


 


 


DADDY’S LITTLE CHICA

 


Daddy Series, 16

 


Lila Fox

 


Copyright © 2021

 


[image: tmp_a88b278e0d217144184d40aaca07a741_g53PV9_html_7ace8fdb.png]


Chapter One

 


Amber struggled to hang on to all the
packages as she followed her mother and her sister out of the
department store.

“Jesus Christ, Amber, if you weren’t so fat,
you’d be able to keep up with us.”

“I’m coming,” she told her sister Bianca,
rushing after them as she tried to ignore the things they said
about her the best she could. She thought she’d be used to it by
now. She was twenty-three, and as far back as she could remember,
they’d constantly insulted her.

She had no idea what it was about her that
they despised so much or anything she could have done to anger
them, but it was a constant battle to stay cheerful and to act
happy. Especially since she couldn’t remember a time in her life
after her father died when she was nine that she’d laughed or even
smiled.

He’d been the center of her world, and he’d
shown her in so many ways how much he loved her. He’d tried his
best to be a buffer between her and her mother and half-sister, but
he’d been a gentleman, and confrontation had been hard for him.

They hadn’t been abusive toward him since he
held the purse strings, but they both knew Bianca and her mother,
Eldora, called him names behind his back.

Her mother had Bianca with her first
husband, Franklyn. When he died, her mother married her dad right
away, and they had her. She was five years younger than her sister,
and they were as different in every way there was. While Bianca was
tall, thin, blonde, blue-eyed, and beautiful, Amber was short,
curvy, black-haired with green eyes like her father.

“For God’s sake, Mother. Can’t you get her
to hurry? I’ve got a date tonight. Why did we have to bring her
with us? She’s an embarrassment.”

Amber cringed when her mother looked over
her shoulder at her with a look of pure disdain. “Amber, if you
dieted and exercised as we did, you’d have more stamina.”

“Yes, Mother.” She heard her say the same
things a few times a week, but no matter how much Amber exercised
or dieted, she was never able to be as thin as them.

“Remember, dear, if we didn’t bring her, who
would carry our bags?” Eldora asked Bianca.

“That’s true. She is good for something.”
Bianca laughed.

Her mother and sister exited the mall’s
doors, and instead of holding the doors, they walked off. Amber
miscalculated and ran into the glass, which knocked her down, and
all the packages scattered around her.

She sat stunned for a moment and then
cringed when she felt blood trickle down her knee and her
palms.

“Whoa, pequeña, are you all right?”

Amber looked up at the man who crouched
beside her, and her mouth dropped open. The man had a dark
complexion with black hair like her own, the deepest brown eyes
she’d ever seen, and was beyond handsome. He looked like a movie
star.

“Honey, I asked you if you were all
right?”

She looked down at her palms and saw the
drops of blood. “I … yes. I think so.”

“You landed pretty hard.”

“I’m kind of a klutz.”

He chuckled. “Your arms were full of
packages and you couldn’t see where you were going. Maybe you
shouldn’t buy so much next time.”

She smiled. “None of it is mine.”

“Whose is it?”

“What the hell are you doing, you stupid
girl?” her mother yelled as she came in the door to stand over
her.

The man scowled up at her mom. “She fell,
ma’am.”

“That doesn’t surprise me.”

“Are these your packages?”

Eldora nodded. “Well, yes. Why?”

“Maybe if you had helped her carry
them—”

Amber scrambled to her feet. “No, it’s okay.
It was my fault. I wasn’t watching where I was going.” She gathered
up the bags.

“I beg to differ, honey. I saw this woman
walk off and let the door close.”

“I’m sorry, but who the hell are you?”
Eldora asked the man as she crossed her arms over her chest.

“My name is Cesar Hammond.” He picked up a
few of the bags and handed them to Amber.

“How do I know that name?” Eldora asked.

“I’m one of the owners of Securities
Inc.”

Amber watched her mother’s eyes brighten,
and a sweet smile crossed her face. “Oh, my. I’m so sorry.” She
held out her hand. “My name is Eldora Warner. You might have known
my husband, Davis Warner?”

“No, I’m sorry.”

Amber bit down on her lip when her mother
scowled. She didn’t know why it was such a big deal. Yes, her
father had been a successful banker and had come from a wealthy
family in the area, but she couldn’t understand why her mother and
sister liked to drop the name as much as possible. Her sister had
even changed her last name because it made her seem more than she
was for some reason.

“Oh, well…” her mother said.

“I haven’t lived in the area all that long,”
Cesar said.

Her mother’s face brightened again. “Well,
that explains it.”

Cesar turned her way. “And who might you
be?”

“Amb—”

Her mother cut her off. “She’s no one,
dear.”

“I think she is,” Cesar said to her mother
and turned back to her. “What’s your name, honey?”

“Um, it’s Amber.”

“It’s nice to meet you, Amber.”

“You, too.”

Her mother stepped in between them, knocking
Amber back a few steps. “We’re having a little get-together this
Friday, and I’d love for you to come. I’ve got some people I’d like
you to meet.”

Cesar glanced at her. “Are you going to be
there?”

“No,” her mother said. “Amber has other
things she needs to be doing, but my other daughter, Bianca, will
be there.”

“So, Amber is your daughter, too?”

“Well, yes,” her mother admitted grudgingly.
“But I think you’re better suited to my Bianca. She’s a
beauty.”

“I think Amber is quite beautiful,” Cesar
said, making her smile.

She didn’t get compliments very often, and
coming from this man, it made her feel even extra special.

“Um, well, I suppose.”

Cesar scowled at Eldora. “If Amber is there,
I’d be delighted to come.”

Amber glanced at her mother and saw the
calculation narrow her eyes. “Of course, Amber will be there.”

Amber’s mouth dropped open. She was never
invited to the parties they had.

“I’ll send a note to your office about the
time and address.”

“That sounds fine.” He turned to Amber. “I
will see you Friday.”

“Okay.”

He turned and walked off. A sharp pain in
the back of her arm made her gasp and jerk toward her mother, and
the look of disgust on her face shocked Amber.

“If you think for one second you’ll be
attending the party, you’re more ignorant than I thought.”

“But you said…” Amber said.

“I would have said anything to get him
there. He’ll take one look at Bianca and want her. I think he and
your sister would make a handsome couple, and it would be the
marriage of the year if I get what I want.”

“You don’t know if Bianca will even like
him.”

Her mother laughed. “You’re joking. The man
is beyond handsome and richer than most of the people in town. If I
can make it happen, this would put us at the top of society, and no
one would ever be able to look down their noses at us again.”

“Who looks down on you now?”

“You’d be surprised. There are so many
bitches in this town. It’s pathetic, and it’s because many of them
are jealous of us.”

Amber had never seen that type of behavior
from the people in town, but she wasn’t allowed out all that much,
and now she was glad because it would hurt her feelings to be
treated badly. She got enough of that at her home.


Chapter Two

 


Cesar watched the woman in front of him
struggle with several packages. He rushed to help her but didn’t
get there in time to prevent her from falling.

He crouched next to her. “Whoa, pequeña, are you all
right?”

His breath caught in his chest at the sweet
innocence in her expression. He almost smiled when she stared at
him but then asked her again if she was okay.

“I … yes. I think so.”

He was concerned about the spots of blood on
her palm and wished he’d had a handkerchief with him, then thought
about how he could help her.

He couldn’t help but smile at her, she was
so damn cute.

When he started to ask her about the sacks,
an older woman came to stand over them. He was instantly pissed
when the woman started yelling at the girl. The first thing he
wanted to do was yell back, but he could tell the girl was
extremely embarrassed, so he just offered to help.

When the woman asked him his name, and she
recognized it and his security business, he saw the greedy
calculation brighten her eyes. God, the woman was horrible, and he
couldn’t believe she was Amber’s mother.

Cesar turned to ask the girl her name, but
the woman interrupted him. The more time he spent with the bitch,
the angrier he got.

The woman tried to get between them, but
Cesar stood and towered over her. “I think she is,” Cesar said.
“What’s your name, honey?”

“Amber.”

“It’s nice to meet you, Amber.”

“You, too.”

He tried to figure out how to see her again
when her mother invited him to her house. It was a perfect
opportunity to get to know Amber, but he ensured she would be there
before he agreed to come.

The smile on her face made his breath catch
in his lungs. She was so incredibly pretty. Oh, he knew the mother
would try to push the other daughter at him, but his heart was set
on Amber.

“I’ll send a note to your office about the
time and address.”

“That sounds fine.” He turned to Amber. “I
will see you Friday.”

He walked back to his office with a grin on
his face. While he was bummed he had to wait three days to see her,
he knew he could be patient if the result were being with her.

If he hadn’t seen the same attraction in her
eyes, he would have left it alone, but he did. Now nothing was
going to stop him from seeing her again.


Chapter Three

 


On Friday night, Amber sat out in the back
garden behind her house, one of her favorite places, and listened
to the people at the party talk and laugh.

She wanted to peek in the window to see if
Cesar had shown up, but the thought of seeing him with her sister
made her feel slightly ill for some reason. It wasn’t like he’d
ever pick her over Bianca, but it still made her feel jealous.

She tried not to think about what it would
be like to have him in the family as a brother-in-law, to have to
watch him touch Bianca. She thought it might just drive her crazy.
When they got married, she’d take the step and move out. It was one
she’d thought about for years but had never had the guts to do, but
she’d do it when Cesar moved in.

“Hey.”

Amber jerked around to find him standing in
the shadows.

“What are you doing out here?” she
asked.

“Looking for you, pequeña.”

“Why?”

“Because the only reason I came was to see
you.”

“Why?”

He chuckled and pointed to the bench she sat
on. “Do you mind if I sit down?”

“I … no, I don’t mind, but wouldn’t you
rather be inside with Bianca?”

He snorted. “Don’t tell anyone, but I
couldn’t take another minute of her giggles or her attempt at
flirting. She was trying hard to be charming, but all I could see
was the narcissistic bitch she is.”

Amber pressed her hands over her mouth to
keep from laughing.

Cesar looked concerned. “Hey, maybe I
shouldn’t have been so blunt…”

She shook her head.

He grinned when he realized she was trying
to hold her laughter in. “I know she’s your sister, but hell, I’d
rather spend my time with you any day.”

Her mouth dropped open. “Seriously?”

“Yes.”

“Why?”

He laughed. “You like that word, don’t
you?”

She could feel herself blush. “I’m
sorry.”

“Don’t be.” He reached out and took her
hand.

She thought she was having a heart attack.
Her chest felt tight, and she couldn’t breathe, but she wouldn’t
have changed it for anything. The warmth of his hand wrapped around
hers made her feel things she’d only read about and never thought
she’d experience.

“I like being with you because you’re
beautiful.”

She shook her head. “No, my sister is
beautiful.”

“So are you, honey. I find your beauty
appeals to me more than your sister’s ever could. Besides that,
you’re so damn sweet and genuine, and I haven’t many people like
that in my life.”

“I … thank you.”

“You’re welcome.”

When she heard footsteps head their way, she
stiffened. She pulled away, stood, and pressed her finger to her
lips before she stepped back into the shadows.

“There you are, darling. I’ve been looking
everywhere for you.”

Amber
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