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      My match is looking for a Daddy Dom who will give her the affection she craves—and the hands-on discipline every little princess needs. Perfect. But when I swipe right, my kinky after-party hookup turns out to be the subject of Hollywood’s nastiest rumors—Lis Green. If our secret relationship gets discovered, her reputation could destroy my acting career. Dare I risk everything for a chance at love?
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      Daddy Issues is a work of fiction and I make no apologies for playing fast and loose with facts, legal shit, or any other inconvenient realities that threatened to get in the way of the story.
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      Lis

      “For those who are wondering if that’s really me in those clips, the answer is yes. Was I aware I was being filmed? Absolutely not. That footage was taken entirely without my knowledge or consent. Were the acts I participated in consensual? That depends on your definition. I won’t name the other person in the video because I am bound by a non-disclosure agreement, but I can guarantee you, I’m not the only woman he’s taken advantage of.”

      

      I stop listening.

      What Calli just said makes me nearly throw up. There’s no doubt she’s talking about Felix Alexander and warning people like me what’s out there.

      It’s also a stark reminder that if something exists, it can be leaked. Which sends me racing to my bedroom for the box of journals I keep in my closet.

      My first instinct is to destroy them all. But my gut tells me to hold back everything I wrote in the Felix years, so, instead of just pulling each journal from the box at random and trashing it, sight unseen, I need to open every one and check dates. Because it never occurred to me that one day in my future, writing the date span on the covers would be useful.

      Lesson learned.

      I pop into my office and grab a Sharpie before taking an unpleasant walk down memory lane.

      I’m going to be a movie star. The man, Felix, said so. He took me out to the mall today and bought me a new outfit for on the plane to Hollywood. I’ve never been on a plane before. He’s going to let me live in his house and I’m going to have my own room and everything.

      Once I’ve extracted, labelled, and bundled up everything from the Felix years, ready to put in a safety deposit box – or two – at my bank, I give my shredder a serious workout with the rest of my journals before burning the whole lot—every tiny scrap—in the hideously ugly and expensive champagne bucket I’ve never actually used.

      I learn my lesson not to over-fill the hideous thing after setting the smoke alarm off and settle into a nice, steady rhythm of shred some, burn some, dispose of the ashes through the Garburator. By the time I’m done, it’s like they never existed.

      I wish the same were true of Felix.
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      Jude

      There’s a certain amount of leeway given to celebrities when it comes to their kinks and fetishes, but there is a limit—even if that kink is just role-play.

      I’ve been using the Fetwrk app without any blowback for long enough now that I’m willing to risk changing my role from Dom to Daddy Dom.

      This party is the perfect opportunity. It’s well attended, with people constantly entering and leaving the hotel ballroom, and I quickly make the switch when a reasonably-sized group walk in. My theory is when a Daddy suddenly shows up in here, anyone who’s looking will assume it’s one of those who just arrived instead of me already here. Because I still don’t trust that there isn’t a honeytrap waiting to spring on guys like me.

      The notifications shouldn’t be surprising, but oddly, they are. Before checking my phone, I scan the room and play some version of spot the kinkster.

      My gaze immediately falls on Lis Green. Definitely a kinkster, but she doesn’t count in my little game. Her reputation precedes her.

      And then some.

      The whispers behind hands are she’s an adult baby/diaper lover. And the Daddy in me doesn’t extend to that level of play. I’m all about comfort, boundaries, and discipline.

      I pull my phone out of my pocket and check out my options. There are three. Well, actually two, because I already excluded the one I assume is Lis.

      I pick one, swipe right, and wait for a response.
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      Lis

      
        
        I have to write here in secret.

        The only time I get to be even a little bit normal is on the movie set. Everybody is really nice to me, but I know most of them don’t mean it. They’re only nice because of my connection to Felix. I guess he’s some kind of big deal. They’d stab me in the back without a second thought if they thought it would benefit them in some way. You can’t grow up like I have without being able to tell when people aren’t being real with you. It’s the only way to survive.

        I never thought I could ever want to go back home to my mother, but I want it so badly.

        Except I can’t.

        Felix paid her money, and now I belong to him.

      

      

      
        
        ~ FROM LIS GREEN’S JOURNAL

      

      

      
      Some days, I wonder why it is I have this burning need for a Daddy.

      After Felix, I should be completely sworn off anyone even remotely resembling one. Except, I have these wants. Not for what Felix represented. Never that. But for comfort. Protection. Affection.

      Something I’ve never had.

      The thing with Felix...well, he twisted the concept of Daddy into a humiliating caricature. And then, when he was done with me for his warped fantasies, he led a whisper campaign, in the classic I don’t want you, and I’m going to make sure nobody else does, either. He made sure I could never have a happy ever after of my own.

      His rumor-mongering didn’t stop me getting parts, though. He’d made sure I still had work, because I’d behaved. The other side of that particular coin is that everyone assumes that I spend time on the casting couch for roles. People don’t say it outright to my face, but I hear the talk.

      And that pushed me to a point where I would just find a man, any man, by any means necessary to get some kind of human connection. I guess one of the downsides to never having a proper father figure is not having any kind of metric to gauge the men in your life against.

      I’d checked my phone for Fetwrk alerts when I arrived at the hotel. No sign of life. Not a surprise. Even though I don’t fit the mold Felix had cast for me, I still fall within a somewhat niche situation when it comes to sexual partners.

      One day, my prince will come. But I think it’s a safe bet it’s not the lovely, yet reputedly sadistic Prince Duncan.

      My gaze momentarily falls on Jude Anderson as he enters through the main door and I allow myself the briefest of impossible fantasies before I begin my slow turn around the ballroom. And once I’ve fulfilled the obligation of chatting up people of importance, I’ll head home.

      Alone. As always.

      Oh well, alone
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