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Fifteen year old Natalia Myers despised boarding school. Her mother Hope sent her away as soon as she married again. Natalia's father died when she was twelve and now her forty five year old mother decided to remarry. She thought it better to get Natalia out of the way so she sent her away, her now new husband Hayden Bishops did not seem to care either way. Her much younger than her mother husband she might add. 

Despite everything, Natalia still wished to be home, it was a little embarrassing that she found out her mother married a man fifteen years her junior. He was thirty and that was just way too humiliating for Natalia to discuss. Although he was an extremely attractive man, Natalia hated him immensely. 

She had been living with them for over eight months when they first married, he was never happy with her clothing always having a go at her mother for allowing her to dress like a so called tramp. Her mother would carry on and on about how she had no control over her, Hayden hated that Natalia chose to ignore him, he found it very disrespectful, she did not give a flying fuck, he was not her father, and no way in hell would she ever consider him as so. 

It was Hayden, he manipulated her mother to take her to an all-girl catholic boarding school, she had been here ever since. Hating her god damn life... She did not believe in any religion so this was like one bloody never ending nightmare. 

Natalia’s life was depressing, no boys, nothing fun to do. She felt like a nun and wanted to scream. On the holidays or weekends, most of the girls would leave, their parents would pick them up, not Natalia, her mother couldn't give a damn if she saw her or not. Too busy with that fucker. 

Whatever, she hated it here and as soon as she was of age she would fuck off out of this place, her mother and her stepdad could go to hell. 

Every day was the same, morning mass then class then the bloody thanking god for something... 

Natalia today was in a lot of shit, she was busted with air pods in mass and Mother Margret was not impressed. She said her parents would be informed. Great, if Hayden had to make a trip to the Abbey he would be furious with her. 

Good, maybe they could remember she existed... 

Waiting outside Mother Margret's office she braced herself. Was her mother really here? She was called in to the office and to her absolute horror found Hayden. He was so fucking sexy. Dark hair, dark eyes, tattoo on his left arm, yeah he was something to look at that was for sure. 

Her mother sure could pick them. 

Hayden stood up when she walked in and looked at her with some kind of emotion that Natalia could not make out. If he came to pick her up, yep she was in deep shit. Nothing pissed Hayden Bishops off more than being called away from work. He was a very successful man, he owned numerous bars around town, he never worked there but he managed it all from home. The massive home they moved into when he became her stepfather. 

"Natalia, I think you need to sit down." Mother Margret said. What in god’s name was this about?

"Okay... Like really it was just air pods... Like seriously, it's not that big of a deal... It's not like god cares if I'm listening to music or not." This was bullshit. 

"Kid, sit down." Hayden said making her body shiver. Something was wrong, she sensed it. 

"Where's Hope?" Natalia asked knowing that in the pit of her stomach she didn't want to hear the answer to that. Hayden moved over to her. He squatted down in front of her and took her hands.

"She died... Um, she overdosed late last night..." Natalia’s entire body froze... Her mother was dead... She died... Natalia was an orphan. She looked at Hayden and shook her head. 

"You’re lying..." She said staring into his dark eyes. "No!"

"Natalia... I’m sorry honey, the funeral is in two days. I'm taking you home today." He rubbed a hand over his mouth after he said that. Natalia looked at him in utter shock. "I'll wait for you to pack your things..." Hayden said moving away from her. Sister Louise opened the door and walked into the room. 

"Take Natalia to gather her belongings..." Mother Margret said to Sister Louise. As Natalia got up and was heading out of the room, she heard Mother Margret say that she will pray for her soul.... Don't bother, Natalia thought... Nobody will hear the prayers. 

The drive back was very silent, Hayden asked her if she was okay, Natalia nodded, what the hell was going to happen to her now? Trust her mother to go and die on her leaving her alone to face the world. It was bad enough she was alone, now Hayden would probably ship her over to an orphanage. 

Her mother had no money, nothing to call her own. Hayden made her into what she was, a junkie, what was worse was a junkie with money and he made money very available. He obviously worked with drugs... It was his thing... How else could he be so fucking rich? 

Hayden played the religious card but Natalia was not convinced. 

Still she chose not to say anything, all she wanted to do was see for herself that her mother was truly dead. 

It was getting dark when Hayden finally pulled over at a motel, she didn't want to be in the same room with him. Although there were two separate beds it was still weird. That and she totally blamed her mother's death on him. He would have thrown money her way to drug herself stupid.

After her shower Hayden had ordered food. She was not hungry at all. "Have some food, you need to eat." He sounded so concerned. Nice. 

"Not hungry thank you." Natalia turned away. She did not want to fucking eat!

"Natalia, sit down and have some dinner, you've been without food all day. Eat." He used that tone that held no argument. Ceding Natalia sat down on chair quietly and began eating very slowly. She had a few bites and looked up at him. 

"There, can I go to sleep now?" She asked him bitchily. His eyes darkened at her tone. 

"You can talk about her you know... You can ask me..."

"The bitch overdosed... Why would I bother asking you anything? Anyway I won't be your problem for long." She said getting up and making the way into the bed. 

"Natalia, despite what you think, she loved you very much." Her heart felt like it was being ripped out of her chest hearing this bullshit. Hope loved nobody but herself. Full stop. 

"If you don't mind I want to sleep." Natalia said dismissing him. She turned her back to him and fell asleep...
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Hayden awoke before Natalia, his heart was breaking for her, the kid just couldn't cut a break. He had watched how her mother just discarded her. He hated the fact that she was always wore revealing clothes...  She was a very pretty girl who did get a lot of attention from boys. 

He had enough of boys at one point and never allowed her to bring any of them over. He forced Hope to enroll her in an all-girls catholic school, maybe the kid could learn some values that her mother wasn't able to instill in her. It was a shame that Hope had been a user. She literally threw her child away. 

Hayden was so unfamiliar with what he was feeling, this kid was absolutely alone, she reminded him of himself when he was young, both his parents died when he was fourteen forcing him to go from one foster home to another. He did not want the same fate to happen to Natalia. She was his responsibility, he was her guardian and he would honor that role. 

Not that he wanted to be her guardian, in truth he was so over Hope that he was going to divorce her anyway. He just couldn't make it work with her. Her daughter was at the Abbey for three months and she never sent for her to come home, saying it would only complicate things... Yes it would only complicate her addictions and her habits. 

Hayden got up and showered, ordered some breakfast by the time sleeping beauty awoke. She opened her eyes when the food arrived, she was very pretty, large grey eyes, dark hair that sat just under her shoulders. She had the fullest lips and the whitest complexion. He noticed how her cheeks were rosy red when she came out of bed. 

It really pissed Hayden off how she had developed such a bitchy attitude toward him and Hope. She would never verbally disrespect him, in fear of punishment, but she would ignore him, as she did this entire trip. She often mouthed off to her mother and that would make him want to smack her and send her to her room. 

In all the time he had spent with this kid, he never ever saw her smile... He didn't even think she was capable of smiling. 

"Come and have some breakfast while it's still warm." Hayden said as he put his shirt on. Natalia finished from the bathroom and sat down on the bed taking a hot chocolate with her and a warm buttery croissant. 

"No coffee?" She asked after sipping her hot chocolate. 

"Since when do you drink coffee?" 

"When I can... Really you expect me to drink hot chocolate?" She said rolling her eyes. 

"Yes, Natalia I do... I would rather you drink hot chocolate, no coffee for you." This little shit was full of attitude. 

"Whatever..." Natalia stood up and moved over to where Hayden was, she placed the cup down and grabbed his cup before he put onto the table. She took a gulp from it and gave him a very sinister smile.

"Natalia... Don't do that again. I said no coffee.” She was always trying his patience. He hated defiance, yes he had to be a little understanding about her mother, but no he would not take her deliberately being a brat. He hated disobedience more than anything. 

"Sorry daddy, I won't do it again." Being one hundred percent sarcastic and not afraid to show it. He chose to let it go for now. After the funeral it was a whole different ball game.

They spent the day on the road and after a few more hours they finally arrived home. Natalia got out and headed straight up to her room. Hayden drew in a breath, what the hell as he supposed to do with a fifteen year old troubled rebel? 
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Natalia dressed in black tight pants, a black punk top with a picture of a skull, she wore a long necklace with a silver head of a devil dangling down. She wore so much eyeliner and mascara and black lipstick and left her hair out. Ready to go to her mother's funeral. 

She was waiting to see Hayden's reaction to her. She hoped she pissed him off. Instead the fucker who was dressed all hot like in a suit opened the door to the limousine and waited for her to get in without saying a word. 

The funeral was very quiet, a handful of people were there. She had no relatives in the world... It was only her and her stepfather that mourned. He held himself extremely well not carrying on. Natalia didn't shed a tear, she lifted her head and blew bubbles as the priest was praying on her mother’s soul. 

Hayden placed his opened palm near her mouth and gave her a look of warning. "Now.” He ordered her quietly. Rolling her eyes at his order, she spit out the gum into his hand. He shook his head as he threw it behind him. 

It was boring, Natalia wanted to go home, she hated being here, her mother was gone, there was nothing in that tomb but an empty shell... In her heart her mother was neither in heaven nor hell... There was no such thing. 

When people came and gave their condolences Natalia stood beside Hayden and put up with people she had only ever met once or twice while they embraced her and kissed her. She was done, the next person that was going to say they were sorry she would have an absolute meltdown. 

Hayden must have realized because he held her arm and led her back to the limousine... Probably afraid that she would further embarrass him. 

That ordeal over she was glad to be home, she didn't walk in the house, she messaged Jay her maybe boyfriend on the way home and asked him to pick her up. She found him waiting for her on his bike on arrival. 

Jay was a twenty year old stud of a guy. He had the blondest hair and the bluest of eyes. 

"Natalia... Inside." Hayden ordered her when he noticed where she was going. He looked at Jay and shook his head. "On your way." He said walking up to him. 

"Not for you to decide..." Jay said acting like he didn't give a fuck. Hayden smiled as he reached her. He grabbed her arm painfully and whispered in her ear. 

"Get inside..." 

"Fuck off you’re not my father!" Natalia snapped angrily after nudging her arm away. Hayden grabbed her again only this time, he shoved her behind him before he threw a punch at Jay forcing him off the bike. Jay threw a punch and it connected with Hayden's jaw, the look of pure rage in Hayden’s eyes actually scared Natalia. 

He grabbed Jay by the collar of his shirt and punched him and kicked him until he was all bloodied and immobile. Hayden then turned his attention to Natalia, she instinctively backed away from him, didn’t get too far because he grabbed her jaw so painfully she thought he would crack it. 

"What did you say to me?" He whispered through clenched teeth sounding so deadly. Natalia shook her head. "You said for me to fuck off. That I wasn't your father?" His eyes were the color of the night sky, so black so dangerous. She felt her heart beat quicken from pure fear. 

"I'm sorry..." She cried suddenly so afraid. He was going to hurt her. She saw an emotion flicker over his eyes before he let her go. He shoved her in the direction of the house forcing to her get inside. That was a close call... Natalia had honestly thought he was going to kill her or at least smack her out. 

The next few weeks proved very challenging for Natalia, Hayden was being very assertive and very dominating. He had enforced rules and regulations and expected her to follow each and every one of them to the tea. He did not tolerate mistakes, she was to be at every meal at the times he set. 

She was to dress appropriately at all times, was not allowed out at all with any boys or girls. If friends of hers were to come over then they were not allowed to have access to the internet or have the bedroom door closed. He allowed her friends to come to dinner occasionally but never boys... If she thought it was bad at the Abbey this was so much worse. 

Hayden made her report to him for everything, like everything, she had to show him her assignments, her homework, her results. If he wasn't happy she would have to redo it all. He was a no bullshit kind of guy. It turned out he was her guardian and until she was eighteen she had to remain under his authority, or go live in an orphanage... She figured it was better the devil you know. 

One night he was out late and she decided she could sneak out with Jay and be home before he returned. So Natalia dressed and left the house. It was awesome to be out, she was still in a private catholic school so there was no freedom there either. She hung out with Jay and his friends. It was getting late and she asked Jay to take her home. "Hang around." He said kissing her. 

"Jay he'll lose his shit then I'll be grounded... Please let's go before he finds me gone. He will be home soon."

"Fuck him," Jays response making her worry. 

"Just take me home..." 

"No baby you stay with me, I've missed you... Haven't you missed me?" Natalia nodded her head. But her only concern was getting home, Hayden was not going to let her get away with this. She still had a chance to make it home before he made it home. When Jay grabbed her face and kissed her she began to really worry, what if all these guys wanted a go with her, she was a virgin, she didn't know the first thing about sex, all she knew was that Jay was dying to get in her pants. 

Smiling she pulled away from Jay and made the excuse that she needed to use the toilet. Once in the bathroom she looked out the window and climbed up on the toilet and jumped out. Better not risk it... Natalia ran and when she felt like she was in safe distance from the house she called Hayden... She had nobody else in the world to call. She had like twenty missed calls from him and didn't even notice, fucking Jay must have put her phone on silent. 

"Where the fuck are you? Why are your locations off!" He snapped, the worry evident in his voice. Oh god she wanted to cry. 

"Please pick me up, I'm at the corner of Griffiths and Black St... Can you hurry?” Natalia was all choked up. 

"Stay where you are. Are you okay?" He asked her concern in his voice. 

"Yes." 

Not twenty minutes later he was there, he got out of the car and looked around. He grabbed her arm and shoved her roughly into the car. Not one word was said the entire drive home. When they reached the house that was another story. 

"Did he fuck you?" That was the absolute last thing she expected to hear. She shook he head quickly. "Did he feel you up?" Hayden walked up to her grabbing he face painfully hard. 

"No... He just kissed me." Too afraid not to reply. He let go of her and rubbing a hand over his face. His stance sending alert signals through her body. 

"Okay you have brought this on yourself, fucking grounded... Nothing for you... All devices to be brought down to me immediately. You are allowed no privileges... Nothing at all. I will personally drop you off at school and pick you up. Is that understood?" Natalia nodded her head too afraid to do anything else. 

"Now get the fuck out of my face before I really lose my shit!" Natalia ran upstairs to her room. He was a crazed madman. He had no right to treat her like this. She was nothing to him, not really, Hayden was just power tripping it. 

Still he was all she had, she had to watch herself, if she became too much of a burden she was sure he would send her to an orphanage. 

From that incident on Hayden was even stricter than he was before, he was an absolute jerk, she hated him with a passion, he was in her face about everything, he even had her tutored saying that he wasn't happy with her grades. He ended up literally fucking the pretty tutor after each and every lesson. Yep Avril the tutor was a slut to his needs. 

That became routine until Avril bored him, he then bought random women into the house to fuck when he needed to get off. He would introduce her and she would roll her eyes. She often pissed him off by calling him daddy in front of his women. She didn't give a fuck, it was so tiresome being cooped up in this house all day and all night. 

Now at the age of sixteen she was beginning to feel things she had never felt before, she would hear Hayden fuck his tramps and find herself touching her body intimately trying to find release, she would hear the woman beg to be fucked, they would scream in pleasure and she would find herself reaching an orgasm with her own touch. 

It became almost a ritual, every time she knew he had a lady in his room, she hurried into the room to ease her ever growing arousal. She often pictured him touching her, making her scream as all those women did. She found herself looking at him differently, it wasn't a good thing, but she couldn't help it, he was making her want him to do these things to her.

Natalia was finding it very difficult to be civil to these bitches that kept rocking up and fucking Hayden. "So how old are you?" One bitch named Gina asked. 

"Almost seventeen... Daddy is she another one of those girls your gonna fuck and tell never to return?" She asked Hayden. He glared at her angrily. 

"Natalia, that's enough, apologize to Gina and go to your room." He said making sure she got the warning tone coming through. 

"I'm sorry Gina, Daddy doesn't like it when I swear..." Natalia hating him so bad got up and kissed him on his cheek. "Good night Gina. Night Daddy." Fuck him! 

So she did the only thing she knew how to do, she grabbed his cigarettes that he smoked occasionally and lit one up. She made sure he watched her do it. Not even a moment later her had it out of her mouth. He threw it in the sink. "What the fuck do you think you’re doing?" He snapped angrily at her. . 

"I was only having some fun daddy... Are you upset?" Hayden eyed her out curiously. She stood on her toes and kissed him almost on the mouth. "I'm sorry daddy... I didn't mean to upset you." She whispered to his face. He shoved her away roughly. Natalia frowned looking up at him with her eyes wide open. 

"Get the fuck upstairs... Now!" He yelled. Even Natalia knew it was time to do as she was told. 

As she was making her way upstairs, she turned back and watched. Hayden grabbed Gina by the hair and forced her head onto the table, he tore off her thong as he pulled out his huge cock and slammed it into Gina. Natalia felt a stirring in her loins, the pit of her stomach was like pressure, she needed to find release. 

Not wanting to watch but so transfixed by his dominance she couldn't look away. He was fucking awesome, the way he fucked Gina was so unreal. Gina was crying out with every thrust. He continued to fuck her pulling her hair and forcing her head up as he quickly pulled out of her and forced her to her knees. To Natalia's horror she watched as Hayden forced his ginormous cock down Gina's mouth before lifting his head and groaning. 

Unable to help it, she gasped and to her horror he turned and noticed her on the stairs, Natalia panicked and all but ran up to her room...

––––––––
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Hayden was busy with his bars, he didn't like to go personally but every now and again he had to go in. He was making sure they were all set. 

He had bouncers all around, he kept his staff all protected. He was making a hell of a lot of money with his bars. He had paid for Natalia to go to university and study law. He made sure she got into the best university in the state. 

Natalia who now was eighteen had gone to stay at the university where she would be studying. He had made sure she had a room to herself. He warned her time and time again about having any fuckers in her room, Hayden assured her she would be monitored at all times. 

She was seventeen when she left for uni. Hayden found it hard to continue living with her, she was rebelling so bad, he knew she was attracted to him and didn't know how to handle that situation.

Still she would forever try and drive away his women. She would do anything she could to make them want to leave. He didn't think it was healthy for her to be thinking about him that way, especially because she was fucking forcing him to think along the same lines. 

Hayden began fantasizing about fucking her, about slamming his cock into her pussy... He would often find himself fisting his shaft while in the shower just thinking about her. 

It went against everything he believed in. To Hayden it was the biggest sin in the world, he was posing as this kid’s father, he shouldn't be having sinful thoughts about her. However Hayden found in very hard to allow her to date, it was his number one rule, no dating. He would fucking kill any asshole that tried to touch her. 

What worried him the most was when he would fall asleep and she would come into his bed and put her head on his chest. The first time he was very shocked. "Natalia, go back to your bed." Hayden had to keep this from escalating. It was so hard to keep distancing himself as it was, he did not need this temptation.  

"I'm missing my mum." Was always her reply. He felt his dick jolt to life and try his hardest to stay unaffected. It was too much. He refused to allow her to spend the night, after ten minutes he always forced her to return to her bed. 

This was becoming a ritual, almost every night she would make her way into his bed, he had to be very careful how he handled it, she was becoming a woman and he was just a fucking man at the end of the day... He had urges and she was really straining his control, the temptation way too great to ignore. 

He had to be firm with her, forcing her back to her bed time and time again. One night he had a woman in his bed, he heard her knock on the door and he cursed. This obsession of hers was making him go insane. He left Lea and went to see what she wanted. He only had pants on. When he opened the door and stepped outside he noticed her look into his room. 

"What's wrong?" He asked running a hand over his head. 

"Who is she?" Natalia asked frowning adorably. 

"Natalia, go to bed..."

"Who is she?" He cursed to himself. 

"Her name is Lea, now get the fuck back in your room." He ordered her hoping she just did as she was told. Thing was, she surprised him by slapping him hard across his face. Hayden grabbed her face painfully as a reaction and shoved her onto the wall. 

"You son of a bitch!” She spat at him. 

"You better calm the fuck down before I fucking hurt you." He warned angrily. She shoved him with all her might. 

"Fuck you..." She yelled out loud. "Fuck her!" Natalia cried out hysterically. "Tell her to go home, this is not her home." Hayden couldn’t believe how she was carrying on. She began throwing punches at him. His control had snapped, he used a lot of his might and slapped her so hard sending her thumping onto the floor. It was bad enough trying to get her out of his head, forever in his head, now she was getting in his way of fucking anybody... This was not looking good for either of them. Temptation was already so thick in the air. 

Hayden who had lost all control grabbed Natalia by her arm and pulled her up. He shoved her into her room roughly. She once again landed on the floor crying. He stood towering over her. "You can stay in your fucking room..." With that Hayden walked out locking her in. 

He had to be very careful around Natalia, her growing obsession of him was really starting to eat at him. He needed to get her out of his way. The temptation was just too much. He wanted to fuck her so bad... Instead he would fuck anything in a skirt. He would go to confession time and time again and beg to have these thoughts removed from his head.

The only thing he thought to do was get her into university. Maybe she would be able to have some sort of normal life. The irony wasn't lost on him, he knew that he was standing in the way of her having any sort of normal life, he wouldn't allow her to see anybody, no body whatsoever. Unless in a group, she was not allowed on any dates. 

He needed to forget her, maybe if she was away then he wouldn't want to do her so bad. It was bad enough he truly loved her, but the sexual desires that she tempted him with was just out of his control. Distance was the only way to go. 

She had become such a beautiful young lady, her grey eyes just hypnotizing, her full luscious lips begging to be kissed. Natalia's body was just out of this world, her long shapely legs, her curves, her full ass was all beckoning him to fuck her. 

Natalia herself was beckoning for him to fuck her. When he told her that she would be attending Uni she had a meltdown. "You just want me out of your way... Just like when mum was alive, all you want is for me to go away." Ending up throwing a glass cup at him. He dodged the cup and cursed. 

"Natalia, I'm fucking warning you to calm down... Yes I want you out of my face... I need you out of my face... You will go tomorrow so get your shit together, we will leave early morning." 

"Why? Just tell me why you want me gone?" She wouldn't relent. 

"It's for the best..."

"That's not a goddamn answer, tell me why?" She yelled walking up to him and shoving him. "Tell me you fucking coward!" Pushing him with both her hands. Again she was breaking him, he was at his wits end with what to do with her. Hayden shoved he so hard onto the wall and kissed her on the mouth. He hurt her, branding her as his, he grabbed her neck and thrust his tongue deep down her throat. He heard her moan and he squeezed her neck. 

When he came to his senses he pulled away from her. Hayden ran a frustrated hand through his hair. He almost did something he could never take back. She placed her hands on her lips in what appeared to be shock. "Get your fucking shit together... We leave first thing in the morning." 

That was the last straw for him, she was breaking down his defenses... No way would he be able to share a house with her without fucking her. She would tempt a fucking saint. He recalled how bad he prayed after that, she was just going to get him to do something that went against everything he believed in. Yeah, she had to go. 

When they arrived at her dorm he handed her a credit card. "It’s unlimited." Hayden said as they walked into her room. She nodded her head taking it. "Your phone." He handed it to her also. He had it tracked but didn't tell her that. "I have men watching you so don't fucking misbehave. This is not school, if you act up they will tell you to leave. You’re here to learn." He was clearly warning her. 

While in the middle of discussing what she was not allowed to do a lady knocked on the door. "Hey I'm Imogen... Looks like I will be your neighbor." She said to her. Natalia smiled, a smile not quite reaching her beautiful eyes. 

"I'm Natalia, this is my... Dad, Hayden." Said as an afterthought. He noticed her tense when she introduced him as her father. He smiled at Imogen, pretty blond. 

"Gees your dad's hot.... How old are you? You look too young to be her dad..." He smiled. 

"Stepfather, I'm thirty two." Hayden replied to be polite. Imogen raised an eyebrow and smiled. 

"Hey if you weren't married I'd so give you my number." She said winking at him. He didn't tell her he was single. Not wanting to upset Natalia. When Imogen left, it was time for him to leave also. He was finding it very hard to say goodbye to her. She was not happy at all. 

"Okay do you need anything?" He asked needing to get away from her fast. 

"Have you got a smoke?" Natalia the smart ass. 

"No and if I find out your smoking..." 

"Fine, whatever, you can't control me being so far away you know... I'll manage to do what I want to do." Hayden knew she wanted him to take her home. He raised an eyebrow at her. 

"Yes... We'll see about that. I'm off then." He said walking up to her. He found himself stroking her hair. She looked up at him with her very expressive eyes and bit her lip. Hayden was coming undone, he had to leave. He cleared his throat before turning away and leaving her. It was for the best he reminded himself... And back to confession for him. 

***
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Natalia was so pissed he forced her to be here. She hated him for this, he was free to fuck whoever he wanted all the time now that she was not in the picture. Her heart was being ripped out of her chest. She touched her lips recalling the way he kissed her, shocking her dumb. She was not expecting that kiss at all. 

It was hard, fast and punishing, she felt it still. He had lost all self-control and discipline and kissed her. Natalia had never thought his kiss to be so unforgiving, it was like he wanted to make her suffer. She cried all through the night. He was discarding her like her mother did. He didn't want her around, always making trouble and making his life hard. 

She was certain he cared for her, but she wanted more, more of him, she wanted him to want her... To want to have sex with her. Not to look at her as a kid, especially not as a daughter. He had given her everything he could to make her educated, everything materialistic he provided, she never needed for nothing, except him... All she wanted was him. 

He never allowed her to date, so she only had him to fantasize about. He was such a jerk the way he bought woman after woman to their home and fucked them. He hurt her so bad. Natalia knew this obsession was bad, but she just couldn't help it. All she did was think about him, want him, need him. 

So for the next year, he would call her every second day, make sure she was good, make sure she didn't need anything and make sure she was behaving. "I'm eighteen lighten up." She ended up telling him during one phone call. 

"Honey you could be twenty-five and it would still be the same. Watch yourself." He warned her. 

"Well anyway the reason I'm calling is that to let you know a group of us are going for drinks tonight..."

"Who is going?" She heard the change in his voice. 

"Does it matter? Gees, I'm only telling you because you’re going to see the card statement anyway..." Hayden went silent. "It's just for fucking drinks!" She snapped when he didn't answer. Asshole!

"Natalia..." He warned. She knew how much he hated it when she swore at him. 

"Okay, this call is like so over. Fuck me you’re a stiff..." She said ending the call. She placed the phone on her heart and closed her eyes. Why didn't he just want her back? He was a jerk, he didn't want her but wouldn't let anybody else have her. 

He called her repeatedly that night. She got over it and turned her phone off. He could go to hell. She needed a life. But right away Natalia noticed one of the men he had assigned to watch her follow her into the bar. Good, she would give him something to report back to Hayden. 

After having a few drinks she got up and danced with Patrick, he was more than happy to dance. He held her waist and they moved to the music together. She looked at Les, the bodyguard that Hayden had assigned to her and thought about Hayden watching this. So she kissed Patrick, a very passionate and almost erotic kiss. Let the prick hear about this. 

Her body was working itself up, she allowed him to pull her closer and she continued to kiss him. When she felt his hands squeeze her ass she instinctively pushed him away. "Hey baby, don't be shy." Patrick said trying to grab her again. She was bored now. 

"Yeah not today honey." she said turning on her heels and walking back to the group. Not knowing what was happening, Patrick grabbed her arm and forced her back to his body. Seconds later Les was upon them. He grabbed Patrick and smashed the poor guy’s face. 

"Let him go, oh my god what are you doing?" She yelled at Les. He didn’t seem to care how bad Patrick’s condition was. 

"You’re going back now..."

"Go home Les... Fuck off." She bit. 

"Orders are you are to return to your room... Immediately... I'm sorry Natalia, he was very precise, by force if necessary." He had a look of determination on his face. Natalia rolled her eyes and grabbed her bag. 

"Tell your boss he's a jack ass." She snapped angrily when he made sure she was inside her room safely. 

"Will do, I also have orders to lock you in of the night." That was it, she was beside herself with anger. Hearing the door being locked pissed her off. She picked up her phone and called her over protective stepdad.

"Oh baby are you in trouble..." Was how he answered the call. 

"Who do you think you are? I'm so sick of this..."

"All good baby." He called her baby... 

"Guess what I don't care, I will have the police involved and get a restraining order out on you. Fuck you, leave me alone!" She yelled. 

"A restraining order? Okay... You want to play Natalia... Do you really want to play this game?"

"Fuck you!” She snapped ending the call. How dare he... How dare he!

He wasn't lying when he said that she couldn't take him on. He suspended the card and refused to pay for her tuition. She was being told that if she didn't pay up what she owed that she would have to leave, they gave her until the end of the week. Fuck him. 

Hayden knew exactly what he was doing, he wanted to fuck her up, he wanted her to come back running to him. Turns out she had no choice, being a uni student with no qualifications was not the way to find employment. She had none of her papers on her, Hayden had access to everything. 

She was going to end up calling him with her tail in between her legs... But for heaven’s sake she was almost nineteen and he was still treating her like she was fifteen. Making her way back to her room, Natalia stopped dead in her tracks, she caught her breath, there Hayden was laying down on her bed. Once she seemed to get herself somewhat together, she managed to walk in and close the door. "What are you doing here?" Natalia asked feeling very nervous suddenly.

Putting her bag down and sitting on her computer chair, she waited nervously for him to talk. She wanted to run into his arms, he looked so fucking sexy... If he thought sending her away was going to make her forget him, or get over him, yeah that was not happening. 

He sat up and her heart skipped a beat. "How is the restraining order coming along?" Hayden asked making her cringe inside.. 

"Well what did you expect me to say? You’re being unreasonable, if I want to go out I should be able to... I don't want to be followed around anymore. It’s not right, nobody gets why I'm being guarded."

"So you think by threatening me that it will work in your favor? Tell me how is it that you are no longer with any income?" Asshole, she frowned at him. 

"You’re a jerk..." Natalia moped. 

"See I was thinking you should be saying something along the lines of an apology... Don't you?" He was being a real arrogant ass. 

"Okay, I'm sorry..." He smiled and shook his head. What? She said she was sorry... Fucking hell! 

"What the fuck am I going to do with you?" Hayden squinted his eyes at her. Natalia could think of a few things she wanted him to do to her. Her heart skipped a beat when he called her over using his index finger. She bit her lip and walked over to him. Hayden held her hands and moved her to stand in between his legs. He touched her legs and moved his hands up and down her bare legs, she was wearing a mini jeans skirt not thinking in a million years that he would be visiting today. He reached under her skirt and she hissed in a breath.

"You like dressing like a fucking tramp?" Oh fuck his tone told her that he was not happy with her attire at all. But he continued to caress her thighs, moving his hand further and further up her skirt. "Like to dance with men erotically and kiss them?" Hayden’s voice taking on a very scary low tone. She felt her heart beat quicken from fear and dare she say it, anticipation. 

He stood up and was now palming her face ever so gently. 

"I was drunk." She whispered taken by his eyes, the way he was looking at her, the way he was speaking to her, the way he stood so close to her. He surprised her by bringing his head down and kissing her lips softly. When he pulled away he sort of squinted his eyes, before he slapped her so hard across her cheek using the back of his hand. 

Natalia went flying across the room. She placed her hand on her cheek and felt her tears. "Do you honestly think pissing me off is the way to go? I fucking warned you to behave... What did you say to me? That you are almost nineteen, you don't need to be told what to do?" When he walked over to her she was in a state of panic, Hayden grabbed her face roughly bringing her close to him. He was so close to her now. Her face was throbbing, her eyes were stinging from the force of the attack. 

"I'm sorry.” Was the only thing that came out of her mouth. She was truly afraid. The way Hayden looked right now was reason enough to be afraid.

"No baby, you’re not sorry yet... But you will be." He said to her face. He was speaking almost into her mouth. Now she was really in tears. 

"Please, I'm sorry, I was drunk..." Natalia cried out. He let her go and walked back to the bed sitting down again.

***
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Hayden watched her as she wiped her tears. He had been thinking about her kissing that guy all night. Les informed him of her attire and he wasn't exaggerating either. His dick was on fire and wanted inside her. He had to control himself, she was fucking him up so bad. "Now, Natalia, what happens when I give you an order? Do you defy me?" Smart cookie shook her head. 

"No sir." Hayden smiled to himself, she always called him sir when she was in this much trouble. Ever since she was fifteen whenever she would be in trouble she would address him as sir... Good to see some things never changed.

"Do you think I have nothing better to do than come and sort out your shit? You are fucking up and it's pissing me off." Natalia eyed him out. He knew she was dying to say something, fear was overruling her mouth. "You are handed everything on a silver platter, I am making sure you have the best of everything, you have the fucking penthouse of the university, and you want to go and fuck around? See that makes me think that you’re ungrateful." Hayden rubbed a hand through his hair. "Are you ungrateful Natalia?" She shook her head slowly, clearly still afraid. 

"No sir." He wanted more, the last few weeks she was always getting up to some sort of trouble. 

"Tell me what you want me to do... Because I'm running out of fucking ideas here." 

"I don't want to be a prisoner." She actually braved up and said. It was a whisper but she said it. He looked at her and had to think very carefully how to respond to that. 

"Okay, so you’re okay to go and do things on your own? Money? House? Career?" He could see her mind working. "You want to be free, fine, but you will get nothing, you will have to work to find yourself accommodation, you will have to pay the two weeks that you owe here..." Hayden threw a paper at her and watched her eyes widen at the figure on the paper. She would have no way of paying that. 

"It's just... I need some freedom..." He smiled knowing he had so won this round. 

"No, I'm afraid it doesn’t work that way... Think carefully Natalia, I am seriously about to fuck your life up." He warned. He waited for her to say something, when she had nothing to say he nodded his head. "If you’re done being a spoilt brat, change your fucking clothes... I'm hungry." 

His growing need to have her was taking over his whole life. She was on his mind constantly, he found that if she wasn't what he fantasized about when he was having sex that it was not happening. Her face, her fucking body was all he could think about. 

Hayden got up and dragged her out of the room before he fucked her there and then... He was in desperate need of confession.

He took her to an Italian restaurant, she was very quiet, when walking out of the university, he noticed a few of her friends raise eyebrows at them. Of course she was stopped by a few and asked who he was. "My dad... Dad this is Vera and Thelma." Acting like she wasn’t in the mood to be speaking to anybody. 

"Nice to meet you." Hayden kept it simple, he just wanting to get the fuck out of there. Every time she introduced him as her father he would remember how much of a fucking sin it was to think about her in anyway other way then as his daughter. He fucking felt like a sick bastard. 

"Now there are some rules we have to go over." Hayden decided to do this during their meal. Natalia who sat there so quietly as she ate her food raised her eyes to look at him now.

"You realize how absurd this is? You are treating me like a fucking kid, in case you have forgotten I am an adult and am more than capable of making decisions on my own." The little bitch bit out. He was not going to put up with her sass. 

"Natalia, I've had just about enough of your fucking attitude... I swear to god I'll show you exactly what it's like to live on the street." He warned glaring at her. 

"Okay what? Please inform me what you have to say, that I'm in trouble for going out, that I am not allowed to date, kiss or fuck anybody else... That I can't breathe unless you’re informed first... Seriously dad, that is so ridiculous." Said so tartly. Bitch emphasizing the ‘dad’.

Hayden drew in a breath, he was not impressed with her little outburst and Natalia must have noticed because she bit her lip and apologized. "I'm sorry..." Hayden squinted his eyes at the troublesome brat. 

"Natalia, if I ever call you again and you refuse to pick up I'm warning you that you will be punished. I cannot handle being ignored, if I need to talk to you then you fucking pick up." 

"Yes sir."

"You are now forbidden to go out, no going out, you have kind of killed that privilege." Natalia opened her eyes wide at his order. "I will be checking your wardrobe, if I even suspect that you are walking around like a fucking whore then that is means for another punishment." He said staring into her eyes. 

"Can I talk?" She asked acting very well behaved. Well behaved my ass... 

"Talk." 

"Why?" Hayden was a little confused. "Tell me why I can't date?" It was a fair enough question. 

"It will interfere with your studies." Was the only respond he could think to give, even though he was lying through his teeth. 

"No it won't. I don't get why I can't date, I'm almost nineteen and have never been out on a date. This is the closest thing I've had to a date." She said pointing at them. He rubbed a hand over his mouth trying to work out how to word this. She was cornering him. 

"Natalia, no dating." 

"Fine, but tell me why? I have needs too dad... Hayden.... Dad, whatever... I need some sort of a life. I don't get why you’re keeping me in a bubble. I have done nothing wrong. You obviously don't want me around, you are too busy with your lady friends.... It's mum all over again. If you are too preoccupied and busy excuse my French fucking every girl that comes your way then let me have my life." He could understand her point. 

"No, I can't..." Hayden really had nothing except that he didn't want anybody to fucking touch her. 

"Why? I want to have sex... I'm in need of something and it's obvious to me that it would be sex... So how do I remedy that?" The bitch fucking made his dick jolt to life, he had a hard on since the moment he saw her. Now he was getting angry. 

"Natalia, I need you to stop talking baby, okay... If you know what’s good for you.... You have to stop talking now." Hayden did not like how this conversation was going. 

"Sorry, daddy doesn't like to think of his girl fucking anybody." Bitch was really working him up and not in a good way. 

"Okay get up, it's obvious to me that you’re in the fucking mood to piss me off." Like he had smacked this little brat not long ago and she was once again at it. Hayden got up and grabbed her arm abruptly. It was time this little shit understood that she couldn't get away talking to him like that. He would show her one way or another that she was playing with fire.
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Hayden all but dragged Natalia into the car. The minute he got in to the driver seat he grabbed her jaw painfully. "You want to be fucked?” He was speaking into her face. "You want to tempt me to fuck you?" Natalia watched him try and keep some sort of control. He was talking through clenched teeth. 

"Yes, you fucker, I want you to fuck me... Either you fuck me or I swear to god I'll get somebody else to." Natalia said wanting him to lose his cool. It was enough already, she was desperate for him, she loved him, she only wanted him. Nothing she did was making it go away. She wanted Hayden and nobody else.

Hayden’s eyes went so dark, so deadly, she knew she had pushed him, it was the first time she had verbalized what she wanted, what she felt. He looked at her angrily. "Be careful what you wish for princess." He let go of her face and cursed aloud. “Fuck!”  

Natalia didn’t want to think, she placed her hands on his thighs and caressed him. He hissed in a breath before he grabbed her hand and squeezed her wrists really hard forcing her to stop her task. 

"Don't you fucking dare... Don't you fucking dare!" He warned shoving her hands away. 

"Why not? I know you want to fuck me... Why won't you do it?" She cried out in frustration. 

"Enough!" He yelled slamming the steering wheel. Natalia jumped from fright, her heart racing at his anger and loss of control. 

Hayden waited five minutes before starting the car again and driving back to the university. He didn't say a word as he got out and walked ahead of her to her room. She felt her body tense, he was really angry, she had so crossed a line and there was not going back from that. 

Once inside the room he closed and locked the door, he turned his attention onto her, dark eyes looking at her with what appeared to be anger mixed with something else. 

Natalia bit her lip panicked that she had pushed him way too far this time. He walked over to her and grabbed her throat squeezing tight. "You like to prick tease? Think that you can go and offer your body freely?" Hayden was not holding back and was really hurting her. His eyes seemed so far away. 

"No sir... I'm sorry." She managed to whisper, so scared suddenly. He laughed before the grabbed her head and forced it down onto her desk so roughly. She cried out from shock. 

"Undo your pants." He ordered her, at this point he had her hair fisted in his hand and he was really tugging making her scalp feel like it was coming out of her head. This was bigger than her suddenly, Natalia was freaking out, she no longer wanted it, not this way anyway.

"No... I'm sorry." She cried, he was going to fuck her and now she was truly afraid. Yes she wanted to be fucked by him, but not by fear. She was really petrified now. "Sorry... Please..." She cried. He laughed mocking her. 

He pulled her hair until she really cried out. "Undo your fucking pants and pull them down." Oh my god! Not knowing what else to do, Natalia gave in and undid her pants with shaky hands and slowly pulled down her jeans. Her body tense, she didn't want this, or did she? 

When he let go of her hair she braced herself, this was it, he was going to fuck her, but it was not how she wanted it... She wanted him to love her, to worship her body. Not to be so angry. 

To her surprise and horror he smacked her ass so hard forcing her to yell out. "You think I'm stupid enough to fuck you?" Hayden mocked her as he smacked her ass repeatedly. She was crying from the mockery and from the force of his slaps. Her backside felt so raw, he didn't relent, he continued to smack her until she was begging for him to stop, sobbing for him to let her go. 

Natalia could hear his breathing, he wasn't stopping, he was nowhere near done with her. He continued to smack her ass, one cheek at a time. Not until he was well and truly ready did he stop. "You think I'd be stupid enough to fuck you? Get up!" He ordered her. She was all shaky trying hard to put her pants up. She didn't bother buckling up. 

"Now, tell me princess, will you be fucking anybody when I'm not around?" Wiping her tears and unable to look in his eyes she shook her head. 

"No sir." She managed to whisper. 

"If I hear that you have fucked up in any shape, way or form, you will live to regret it. Understood?” 

"Yes sir." Natalia she was humiliated, she was sore and she felt so disgusted with herself. 

"Good girl, now, I will be picking you up in a month to spend the end of semester at home. I hope that you will refrain from needing any other punishment." Hayden walked over to her closet and went through her clothes. He had a pile on the floor when he was done. "Get rid of them, go buy yourself decent things to wear." He looked at her as though waiting for her to reply.

"Yes sir." The minute Hayden walked over to her Natalia instinctively flinched. He stroked her face before he kissed her on the forehead. 

"I'll see you in a month." With that said, he left, leaving her alone to cry from her wounded pride. 
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It was torturous, Hayden nearly fucked her up, he nearly did. He went straight to church and confessed. "Forgive me father for I have sinned." It seemed like he was sinning a lot lately. He needed to clear his mind. The little bitch was forcing his hand
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