
  
    [image: Just One Step]
  


  
    
      JUST ONE STEP

      
        
          [image: ]
        

      

    

    
      
        ASHLYN FABLES

      

    

    
      FABLED PASSAGES

    

  


  
    
      
        
          
          

          
            CONTENTS

          

        

      

    

    
    
      
        Also by Ashlyn Fables

      

    

    
      
        
          Chapter 1

        

        
          
            Fiona

          

        

      

      
        
          Chapter 2

        

        
          
            Sebastian

          

        

      

      
        
          Chapter 3

        

        
          
            Fiona

          

        

      

      
        
          Chapter 4

        

        
          
            Fiona

          

        

      

      
        
          Chapter 5

        

        
          
            Sebastian

          

          
            Fiona

          

        

      

      
        
          Chapter 6

        

        
          
            Fiona

          

          
            Sebastian

          

        

      

      
        
          Chapter 7

        

        
          
            Fiona

          

          
            Sebastian

          

        

      

      
        
          Chapter 8

        

        
          
            Fiona

          

          
            Sebastian

          

        

      

      
        
          Chapter 9

        

        
          
            Fiona

          

          
            Sebastian

          

        

      

      
        
          Chapter 10

        

        
          
            Fiona

          

          
            Sebastian

          

        

      

      
        
          Chapter 11

        

        
          
            Fiona

          

        

      

      
        
          Chapter 12

        

        
          
            Sebastian

          

        

      

      
        
          Chapter 13

        

        
          
            Fiona

          

        

      

      
        
          Epilogue

        

        
          
            Sebastian

          

        

      

      
        Also by Ashlyn Fables

      

      
        
          Sneak Peek - His Nanny

        

        
          
            Alicia

          

          
            Blake

          

        

      

    

    

  


  
    
      
        
          
          

          
            ALSO BY ASHLYN FABLES

          

        

      

    

    
      Fighting Chance

      Dance for Me

      Her Audition

      Theirs to Please

      His Nanny

      All the Kings Men

      Claimed in His Cabin

      Made For Them

      Proud to Serve

      Doctors’ Orders

      Just One Step

      Coach’s Pick

    

  


  
    
      
        
          
          

          
            CHAPTER 1

          

          
            
              [image: ]
            

          

        

      

    

    
      FIONA

      I hear the door slam, and my stomach does a flip.

      How long has it been since I last saw him? One year? Two?

      It’s been three. I was fifteen, and he had just been bailed out of jail by my mother. He was angry and so very mean.

      My friends were over, and he stormed into the room and kicked over our bowl of popcorn. We’d been trying on makeup and he’d made fun of me, telling me no boy was going to want a girl with no titties.

      At the time, I was horrified. My breasts hadn’t come in yet, and my nipples were just small pebbles on the flat expanse of my chest. Of course, because he was so damn handsome and the girls all wanted to impress him, they too slung insults.

      What is he going to think of me now? Will he be nice because I’m no longer the gangly girl I used to be? Or will he still hate me?

      I already know the answer to that. Sebastian Ashcroft will always hate me. Never mind that I never asked my mom to marry his father, Garland Ashcroft. It was the worst thing that ever happened to me. Never mind that I was taken from everything that mattered to me and moved into a penthouse, all but forgotten by my mother.

      It sounds like a dream come true, but the truth is, I went from being poor and free to poor in a gilded cage. And yes, I was still poor. And still am.

      My mom was busy with her new life, shopping at Saks Fifth Avenue and lunching with fake friends. Then she started drinking. It got so bad, I could no longer have friends over, and when I was sixteen, she left.

      My step dad was more relieved than angry. He couldn’t locate my father, but let me stay as long as I took over the maid’s position. It sucked, going to school full time only to come home and clean, but my stepfather wasn’t a generous man, and as long as I did my job well, he left me alone.

      I hide the cleaning rag I was using, because I don’t want my step brother to associate it with me, then I smooth my hair back so that there’s no flyaways.

      I remember the first time I’d met him. He was thirteen; I was ten. I’d seen his father a handful of times, but I hadn’t puzzled together just what he was to my mother, and when they sat us on the couch and made the announcement, I was confused. I said, “Does that mean you love each other?”

      Sebastian turned to me with a scowl and said, “No, it just means that your mother is a really good whore.”

      I didn’t know what that meant at the time. Now I do.

      “You’re still here?”

      I turn to see Sebastian standing in the doorway, his lip turned up in a sneer.

      His eyes are as dark as he’s soul, and they bore into me, making me feel naked.

      “I live here.”

      His eyes lower. He blinks.

      Those tiny little mosquito bites I had grew into double d’s, and he doesn’t know what to do about it. Does he remember how he humiliated me?

      I see his Adam’s apple jump as he swallows. “Your mother left two years ago.”

      “And I stayed.”

      “Why? My father doesn’t care about you.”

      Richard, the butler, suddenly appears. “Your room has been readied.”

      Sebastian points a finger at me. “What’s she doing here?”

      “Fiona is now the maid.”

      I guess it was too much to ask of Richard to keep that little piece of information a secret. Not that he wouldn’t find out.

      Sebastian’s lips curl into a sinister grin. “My father is a practical man, if anything.”

      Tears well in my eyes, so I turn away so he can’t see them. I hate Sebastian Ashcroft more than anyone, even my mom, and that’s saying something.

      “Master Ashcroft said you were staying here until your trial?” Richard asks.

      “Fucking house arrest. It’s bullshit, if you ask me.”

      Richard gives a polite bow. “If you need anything, just ask.”

      “Tell Darleen the pantry better be stocked, and I want my meals timely. Everyone’s too fucking slow around here.”

      Richard nods, “Understood,” then leaves the room.

      Sebastian was raised in a life of luxury, and has access to the best lawyers money can buy, and yet he has the audacity to complain.

      That I cannot abide.

      “You should act more thankful,” I say.

      He lifts his brow, mocking me. “Thankful?”

      “Your father could have left you to rot in jail. My mom would have with me.”

      “That’s because you’re white trash.”

      “Why would you say that when you barely know me?”

      “You’re eighteen, freeloading off my father, and trot around the house with your tits spilling out of your cheap bra. How much more trashy can you get?”

      Apparently, he did notice them.

      Don’t cry! That’s exactly what he wants. If you show any weakness, he’ll make your life miserable.

      “I’m not a freeloader. I’m earning my keep⁠—”

      “And how are you doing that? Dusting his shelves or running those big titties up his pole?”

      My hand flies to my mouth, shocked he would say something so vulgar.

      “Listen, Fiona—my father isn’t a nice man, and he’s notoriously hard to please. If I were you, I’d figure out a Plan B real quick.”

      He turns and leaves the room, somehow making me feel just as embarrassed as he had that night three years ago. The last sleepover I ever had.

      But there’s precious little I can do. If I mouth off at the boss’s son, I’ll be out on the street. I’m sure his court date will come soon enough, and I won’t have to deal with him anymore. Until then, I’ll avoid him when I can.

      But he’s right about one thing. I need to work on a Plan B.
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      SEBASTIAN

      I can’t fucking believe they put me under house arrest. To make matters worse, it’s at my fucking father’s house.

      He’s never given a damn about me, and the only reason he’ll pay for my lawyers is to save face.

      Well, I don’t care anymore. Fuck family image. Fuck it all.

      Fuck those sweet titties Fiona’s lugging around…

      When the fuck did that happen? When I last saw her, she was as awkward as can be with her rail-thin legs, knobby knees, and ratty hair. Now, her body’s all soft and curvy and all I can think about is shoving my face in her tits.

      My goddamn cock is leaking pre-cum, which annoys the fuck out of me because there’s little chance I’ll get any ass in my father’s castle. He makes it a point to hire ugly staff, because the last time he hired someone beautiful, she ended up pregnant. With me. His only mistake in life, before Fiona’s bitch of a mother, Maureen, entered the picture. Why he even married her is beyond me.

      My room looks the same as I left it, which ironically was the last time I was arrested. I caught my coach shoving his cock into my mother’s whore mother in the back of her shitty Honda, and it cost him a few teeth.

      And it cost my father thousands of dollars in legal fees.

      That night, my father was out of town and fucking Maureen had to pick me up, of all people. I remember it like it was yesterday, her sugary sweet smile, the way she let her shirt drape down her fucking tits. She hated my father just as much as I did, and for some unexplainable reason, she didn’t hate me.

      At first, it was nice to talk to someone about my feelings. How my father never cared about me. How my mom fucked anything that moved. I guess I should have seen it coming, but she was admittedly beautiful, and what would a woman like her ever want with a high schooler?

      Before I knew what was happening, her hand was on my cock, trying like mad to release it from my pants. I’d only ever used it on girls my age before, and having her so eager for me confused the fuck out of it. It turned my cock to steel, and I swear to God I would have fucked her right then and there if she didn’t remind me so much of my fucking mother.

      I pushed her away, which made her angry. I swear I wasn’t trying to be a dick, but this was my father’s wife, and I’d just had a run in with the law.

      She screamed at me, telling me that one day I’d have nothing. That as soon as I was done with high school, he’d discard me just as casually as he’d done with my mother. To top it all off, she said I’d inherit nothing when he died.

      Before that moment, I never thought I’d inherit a thing. I was eight when he threw my mother out, sending us to live in a luxury apartment across the city. At first, he took me once a month, then I’d see him maybe a couple of times a year.

      I was as shocked as anyone when he remarried. He sat me down on a couch next to Fiona and made the announcement.

      Fiona was stupid enough to believe they were in love. I set her straight real quick.

      Over the years, I saw Fiona off and on, always keeping her at arm’s length, never knowing when they’d get the boot. That night her mother came onto me. I was in an especially foul mood, and I acted in a way that left even me embarrassed. I wanted to apologize to her, but she locked herself in her bedroom, refusing to be in my presence. Not that I blamed her. I kept away from my father’s place, not just because of Maureen, but I didn’t want to end up saying something else to Fiona I might regret.

      And then, my prediction came true, and my father gave her mom the book, though I never expected Fiona would be allowed to stay, which pisses me right the hell off. She’s probably after my father’s fortune, not knowing that it takes more than a pair of nice tits for his stingy ass to open his fucking wallet.

      I still can’t believe how hot she is. That little bitch has some fucking nerve looking the way she does. Everything about her is perfect, which isn’t surprising because her mom was sexy as hell. There’s no fucking way I’m going to be able to live here with her, watching her as she goes around the fucking penthouse cleaning shit. There’s no fucking way.

      But why the fuck should I have to hole myself up in my room when it’s my father who owns the place?

      I open my pants and angrily grab my cock, pumping furious strokes up and down my shaft until a rope of cum ejects itself from my angry member.

      What the fuck is wrong with me? She’s my goddamn half sister for crying out loud. Not that we grew up together.

      With all the shit going on in my life, the last thing I need is that bitch fucking things up for me. I’ll ask Richard for her schedule and make sure to avoid her. She doesn’t have to know she holds any kind of power over me. All I have to do is sit tight and wait for my court date. How hard could it be?

      I squeeze my eyes shut, but instead of darkness, I see Fiona bent over, her tits practically falling out of her damn shirt.

      Fuck, this is going to be the longest fucking stretch of my life.
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