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      What the fuck is that peeking out of the bottom her shirt? If she permanently marked her skin, I will kill her. "Meredith Margaret! What the hell is on your back?" She spins and hides her eyes before guilt flashes across her flushed face, which is a sure sign my blood pressure is about to skyrocket.

      "I'm seventeen years old. You can't keep babying me." My little sister's words send my blood pressure through the roof.

      "That shit better wash the hell off." When her hands snap to her waist, and she gets the petulant look on her pixie face, I know the fucking ink is permanent. "Goddamn it. You know better than to get a fucking tattoo. Give me your car keys. NOW!"

      She jumps at my demand but stands firm and doesn't move. "What? You can't take away my car."

      "I'm your boss as long as you live under my roof. I pay all your bills, and I warned you to follow my rules or the car was gone. Now, get the keys for me." As I hold out my hand, she stands there and stares between my hand and my eyes like I'm crazy.

      "How do you expect me to get to school?" The panic is starting to show. Her voice wavers as I can see the shimmer of tears forming in the corner her eyes. Fury at her for taking such a drastic step helps me maintain my position.

      "Maybe you should have considered that before you got a tattoo, huh?" I hold out my hand again and raise my eyes in the direction of her room.

      "Mom and Dad would be pissed that you're treating me like this if they were alive," she calls over her shoulder as she stomps toward her room.

      "Actually, they'd be appalled at the shit you have permanently scrawled across your body," I call back to her.

      After throwing the keys at me, she stomps into the living room and drops onto the sofa. Glaring at me, she argues, "You have tattoos. What's the big deal?"

      "You knew I wouldn't allow you to get a tattoo at seventeen, and you got one anyway. That's the big deal. I got my tattoos when I was an adult and was supporting myself. How the hell did you get someone to give you a tattoo at your age?"

      She fidgets on the sofa while I wait for her to answer. "They didn't question my fake ID."

      I close my eyes and count to ten before I give in to the urge to strangle her. "Get me the fucking fake ID. You're damn well punished until you're old enough to use a real ID," I growl through clenched teeth as she slinks off to get the ID. When she returns this time, she doesn't argue after getting one look at my outraged face.

      "I don't have a way to get to school tomorrow." She sniffles, and I shrug my shoulder and walk away.

      "I guess you can figure that out tonight since you’re so grown and all." I let her murmured, "Asshole," slide and keep walking to my room. Raising a teenage sister is going to cause me to have a heart attack in my thirties.

      I walk into the kitchen and hear Meredith on the phone thanking someone for coming to pick her up for school. I spent the night going back and forth over whether or not to give her the fucking car back. Even though I'm a professor in the Economics Department at a private university nearby, Meredith decided to attend a state university further away so she could avoid going to the same school where I teach. After working on Wall Street for several years, I retired to come home and raise Meredith after our parents were killed in an automobile accident. Since I already had my Master's Degree, it only took me a year to obtain my Ph.D. in Economics and use my knowledge to begin teaching at the private university close to our home.

      Meredith hates being associated with my accomplishments and wants to make it on her own, so she demanded that I allow her to go to a school where my name is not as well known. The state school is thirty minutes away, and I worry about who's giving her a ride. She's only two months from her eighteenth birthday and acting out more and more the older she gets.

      "How are you getting to school?"

      She looks at me and rolls her eyes when I walk up behind her. "I posted in my math group chat that I needed a ride. One of the TAs lives not too far from here and is giving me a ride." Her phone dings with a text, and she grabs a banana off the counter and heads for the door.

      I decide to follow her to check out this teaching assistant for myself. Meredith rushes ahead and tries to get into the car without me following, but I walk around and knock on the driver's side window. When the driver turns my way, I blink several times and try to swallow around the lump in my throat. Chocolate brown hair surrounds a perfect heart-shaped face with tiny freckles dotting her nose and cheeks. Innocence shines brightly from this girl. Something about her sends an arrow straight through my heart. I knock on the window, and she rolls it down, smiling shyly at me.

      "You must be Meredith's brother. I'm Tori."

      As she talks, my dick gets hard in my pants, and thoughts of dragging her out of the car and into the house run through my mind. I shake my head, trying to get control. What the fuck is going on? Her royal blue eyes widen questioningly, and I clear my throat and try to speak. "Reid Maxwell, nice to meet you." I hold out my hand, and when she places her palm against mine, electricity flows from our clasped hands all the way to my engorged cock, and I groan in the back of my throat.

      My sister is looking at me like I've lost my mind, and I honestly think I may have finally cracked. "Reid, we are going to be late. Tori was nice enough to come to get me. I don't want her to be late because of me." Meredith's narrowed eyes snap me out of my lust coma somewhat, and I release Tori's hand.

      "Tori, why don't you come over for dinner tonight so Meredith and I can thank you for giving her a ride?" I ask quickly before she has a chance to getaway.

      Both girls' eyes are wide, but I won't take no for an answer. "I'll have dinner ready at six o'clock. Be here then." I hurry and walk into the house before anyone can reply.
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      I spend the rest of the day thinking about chocolate brown hair spread out on my sheets and pouty pink lips screaming my name while I fuck her sweet little pussy. My daydreams somehow morph into tiny replicas of Tori running around with chocolate brown hair, freckles, and royal blue eyes. Thoughts I've never had in all my thirty-seven years. Throughout the day, my obsession with her grows. She consumes all of my focus. My classes notice my preoccupation but know better than to comment.

      I cut my office hours short and head home early to prepare for dinner. After ordering our meal, I'm pacing the floor, waiting for the girls to come in when Meredith walks in alone. She shrugs her shoulder and says, "Tori got a last-minute assignment from Professor Lake. She said to tell you sorry about dinner," and continues walking to her bedroom.

      Disappointment and rage rush through me. I've waited all day to see her, and I've never been one to waste time when I want something. Tori Barton is something I want above anything else in this world. I pull up Meredith's phone records, getting the numbers for the last two days, and it only takes a few clicks to find one number that belongs to Victoria Barton. Her address is just as easy to find, and I think to myself that it's a good thing she'll be living here soon. I don't have to worry about some other fucker finding her.

      I park in front of her small duplex and walk up to the door. Her neighborhood leaves quite a bit to be desired, and I plan to get her out of here tomorrow. The buildings are old, and the streets are small and crowded with vehicles. After ringing the bell, I hear a slight gasp behind the door. "Tori, open the door, now."

      She opens the door, and my mouth falls open. The tiny shorts almost cover her ass, but I can see the outline of her pussy lips, and the see-through tank top shows off her berry-colored nipples perfectly. All of my blood rushes to my cock as I growl and push Tori into the room then slam the door behind us.

      "Do you always open the door like that?" I manage to get past my dry lips.

      "You demanded that I open the door now." Her eyes narrow, and she stares at me with her hands on her tiny hips. The urge to throw her little ass on the sofa and fuck the shit out of her is almost too much to resist.

      "You have thirty-seconds to cover up before I fuck your little ass." Her eyes widen as her lips form a perfect O. "Now, you're down to fifteen-seconds." She takes off down the hall at my second warning. I look around the room and see Chinese cartons on the coffee table, and the television is on in the background. I'm so pissed that she chose that shit over dinner with me, and I plan on expressing my displeasure soon. A few minutes later, she returns wearing yoga pants and a t-shirt. Her silky brown hair is pulled back from her face in a messy ponytail, and her face glows as if it’s been freshly cleaned of any make-up. After stopping to look at me for a few seconds, she sits next to me on the small loveseat and places her hands demurely in her lap.

      "Why did you miss dinner?" My tone startles her, and she jumps slightly before turning toward me.

      "I thought Meredith would tell you. My boss gave me extra work, and I didn't want you to have to wait for me. Meredith got a ride home with another student." Her eyes move all around the room and never quite land on me as she talks and her lies piss me the fuck off.

      After standing and walking to stand right over her, I lean down and look into her eyes. "Bullshit. You felt the pull when I fucking touched you this morning, and you were running. Well, fuck that, Doll Baby. I won't let you."

      "Look, Mr. Maxwell, I'm not looking to find a bed partner right now, so I think…" Before she can finish pissing me off further, I cover her lips with my finger and cut off her irritating words.

      "I'm not offering to be just your bed partner, more like your goddamn life partner, and I won't let you run from me." The pull of her juicy lips is too much. My hands tangle in her long, silky hair while my lips cover her mouth. At her gasp, my tongue darts inside of her mouth, and I get my first taste. I moan when her arms wind around the back of my neck, pulling me close.

      After lifting her to my chest, I break the kiss to look around. "Where's the bedroom?"

      The lust clears slightly from her eyes for a second. She appears scared and whispers, "I've never done this before."

      Satisfaction roars through me before I smile and kiss her nose. "That saves some asshole's life." She leans back slightly and stares at me while I continue walking in the direction she took off to get dressed earlier, assuming it’ll lead me to her bedroom. "Now, we just need to clear up what's going to happen the next time you disobey my orders." When we reach the room, I set her on the frilly pink bed and start to unbutton my shirt while she stares at me with wide blue eyes.

      "Look here, Professor Alphahole. You seem to have the wrong idea." I barely contain my laughter at her nickname for me as I raise my eyebrows and stare at her. She starts to squirm under the weight of my glare.

      "We seem to have a slight problem with you understanding the dynamics of our relationship," I growl as I fold my shirt and place it on the foot of the bed.

      "You have a slight problem acting like an Alphahole," she mutters under her breath, and I close my eyes to count to ten. Her innocence doesn't seem to override her tendency to use her mouth as a weapon, an issue we will be working on in the future. My little love is going to have a fire-red ass to go with her smart-ass mouth.

    

  


  
    
      
        
          
          

          
            CHAPTER 3

          

          TORI

        

      

    

    
      
        
          [image: ]
        

      

      I'm running late to pick up Meredith Maxwell, so I pull into her driveway and shoot her a quick text. As I'm waiting for her to come out, I pull out my calendar and check the day’s tasks. When I look up at the front door, the calendar drops from my numb fingers, and I almost swallow my tongue. The most gorgeous example of mankind follows Meredith out of the house. Wow. My heart races wildly as I watch him walk around the front of my old car to my window.

      I can't believe the wind has the nerve to blow his perfect black hair around his tan face. After shaking my head to try to get some control back, I look up into his deep brown eyes. Wetness floods my panties as I take in the look on his face. When he knocks on the window, I lower it and introduce myself then he invites me to dinner, which excites me but also scares the hell out of me.

      As soon as he says the name Reid Maxwell, I know exactly who I'm dealing with, and there's no way I have time to be another notch on his bedpost. Professor Alphahole is hot, but I don't have time to get burned, so I make up an excuse and ask Meredith to give it to him.
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        * * *

      

      After staying late to finish some overdue work, I grab Chinese on the way home and decide to have an unexciting night in front of the television. My favorite show is about to start when there is a loud banging on my front door. A glance through the peephole reveals Reid Maxwell on my front porch, and I can't contain the gasp that escapes me.

      My hackles are raised when he demands entrance, "Now," so I throw the door open, forgetting about my almost non-existent bedtime apparel. His eyes go from dark brown to black immediately. When he pushes me into the apartment and demands I change at once or "get my little ass fucked," well, I almost choose the latter. Thankfully, common sense kicks in, and I hurry along to change into more appropriate clothing.

      The whole time I'm dressing, I tell myself to hold firm. Reid Maxwell wants one thing, and a virgin like me isn't going to satisfy a king stud like him. After listening to my little inner pep talk, I stroll into the living room to find him relaxing on my loveseat. All my earlier instructions to myself flee my mind as my eyes roam over his hot body. I shake my head to clear my thoughts and sit next to him.

      My mind goes blank the minute he starts talking, and the next thing I know, I’m lying across my bed, watching him unbutton his black shirt. His dark eyes flash possessively as he stares at me, but I can't control my mouth. It seems to be disconnected from my brain. The more I smart off, the darker his eyes get, and his posture promises retribution. Disclosing my virginity doesn't send him running, and telling him I'm not looking for a bed partner seems to make him offer a lifetime commitment, so I've resorted to flippancy to test him.

      "This is your last warning before I spank your ass. Stop with the smart-ass mouth, Doll Baby." His eyes hold mine captive, and I realize his threat is not in jest. My lips open and close several times as I try to swallow the snarky comments fighting to leave my mouth. When he reaches down and starts taking off his pants while kicking off his shoes, the words die in my throat as I watch him lower the black pants to the ground. He carefully folds them and places the pants and his socks next to his shirt. He straightens, and the large bulge pushing at the front of his tight black boxer briefs is insanely daunting.

      "Holy cow." The words escape before I can catch them, and he laughs before grabbing my ankles and pulling me to the edge of the bed. When he slowly starts pulling my capri pants down my legs, nervousness invades me. I stiffen in his hold.

      "Don't worry, Doll Baby, we'll take this nice and slow." He winks, but I can't control my apprehension as I stare at the outline of his enormous dick. When he follows my eyes, he lifts my chin and says, "You study biology. Surely, you know men and women are made to fit together."

      "Yes, but most men have human penises. You have a rhinoceros dick." The words rush from my mouth before I can control them, and a flush covers my body.

      His eyes widen before he bursts out laughing. "You are a delight, Doll Baby. I'm not sure if I should take that as an insult or a compliment."

      "Compliment, it was definitely a compliment," I manage to squeak when he leans down and places a kiss on the waistband of my purple panties. He runs his tongue slowly along the top edge then lowers them down my legs and throws them over his shoulder, causing me to lose all ability to speak.

      My t-shirt and bra are removed and flung away before I realize what's happening, and I lie there as Reid hungrily runs his eyes over my body from head to toe. When he growls before leaning down to take my pebbled nipple in his mouth, my back arches and I cry out from the intense pleasure that shoots through my body. While lightly biting it, he uses his fingers to pinch my other nipple, and I wrap a leg around his waist and start rubbing my lower body against the hard bulge tenting his briefs.

      "Fuck, doll, I'm going to come in my shorts if you don't stop rubbing that wet pussy up against me," he groans against my skin, but I'm beyond listening at his point. Then he pushes away from me and stands next to the bed. My eyes follow his movements as he shoves his boxer briefs down his legs, and his massive cock springs free.

      He spreads my legs and leans down to run his tongue through my pussy lips, and all thoughts rush from my brain. When he inserts two fingers into my soaking center and twists them back and forth while biting my clit, I scream as an orgasm slams into me out of nowhere. Reid rears up and covers my lips with his, and I taste myself on his tongue as he runs it along the inside of my mouth.

      I should tell him to stop before this goes any further. I still could, and I know, even though he’s a huge asshole and is convinced I’m his, he would back off and give me a little time if I really wanted to wait. But I don’t want to wait. The orgasm he just gave me along with tasting myself in his kiss has me hotter than I ever imagined. So, I give in to this man, this consuming desire, spreading my legs wide to encompass his body as he moves forward with a triumphant smile.

      As he enters me slowly, just the tip at first, intense burning begins. Feeling me tense up, he holds still and tries to sooth me with comforting words. "Doll Baby, we'll take it nice and slow, but it’s going to hurt the first time." After retaking my lips, he thrusts forward suddenly, swallowing my gasp of pain, then stops and gives my abused pussy time to adjust. The burning, tearing pain shocks me. I dig my nails into his back and hold on while he places small kisses on my cheeks and nose. "You're doing so good. Just a little bit more, and it'll feel good," he whispers in my ear as he starts moving his hips in little circles.

      Slowly, the pain is replaced with little tingling shots of pleasure as I start moving with his rhythm. The pleasure grows, and I suddenly come without warning, which causes him to stiffen above me and shout when my orgasm sets off his. Warm cum fills my pussy and runs down the inside of my leg after his cock stops jerking inside of me, reminding me that we didn't use protection. After rolling us over on our sides, Reid wraps a strong arm around me and pulls me close. I lie there and listen to his heartbeat, trying to figure out what to say.

      "I'm not on birth control," I finally mumble after a few minutes.

      "I'm happy." My head rears back, and I stare into his eyes, looking for signs he's deceiving me, but he seems sincere.

      "What? I'm confused." I bite my lip and try to move away from him, but he grabs my arm and pulls me back to his side.

      "There's nothing to be confused about. Birth control would be a waste of time. I'm already thirty-seven." When he shrugs his shoulder and continues rubbing small circles on my back like he didn't just tell me we're ready to have a baby, I wonder if I hit my head somewhere and am having hallucinations.
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        * * *

      

      The next morning, I wake up to the smell of coffee and drag myself out of bed. The soreness between my legs reminds me of the night before, and I realize it wasn't all a dream. After brushing my teeth and running a brush through my hair, I wander into the main living area which contains my living room, dining area, and open kitchen to find Reid standing at the counter drinking coffee and staring at his phone.

      He looks up and smiles when I walk in. "Hey, sleepyhead, I got you a coffee. Meredith said you like Mocha lattes, so I took her word for it." He points at the cup on the breakfast bar, and I wander over to grab the heavenly treat. "Since it's Friday, I thought I could take you to dinner tonight. Then, tomorrow, we can move your things into my place."

      "Whoa, there. I don't think people move in together after one night." I look around for the camera, sure I'm being pranked.

      "Other people don't concern me. You aren't staying here, so you'll be moving into my home. Meredith is busy this weekend, so she won't be around until Sunday night," he continues as if he didn't just rock my world. "I'll be back here around six o'clock, Doll Baby. Be ready." He devours my lips, and I can hardly stand when he steps away and heads out the door.

      "I've entered the twilight zone," I whisper to the empty apartment as I rub my tingling lips, staring at the front door as it closes behind Reid.
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      When I leave her apartment with a sore dick and an overflowing heart, I know she thinks I've lost my mind. Hell, I would have laughed just last week if someone told me I would find my forever sitting in my driveway in a fifteen-year-old Toyota. But yesterday, the impossible happened. I walked out of my house and smack into love. I refuse to fight it, and there really is no use. My dad always told me that when it happened, I'd be done for so to just give in to the pull and hand over my freedom. The Maxwell Love Blast is impossible to avoid. I laughed and brushed his warning off, convinced that I was a lady's man who would never settle for one woman. Now, here I am, trying to convince her that even Alphaholes can turn into loyal spouses.

      Tonight, I'm going to drag my little former virgin-current woman-future wife to my house by her hair if necessary. She isn't going to spend another night in this run-down neighborhood.
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        * * *

      

      After another excruciating day spent thinking non-stop about my Doll Baby, I rush through a shower and grab flowers on the way to her apartment. She answers the door and smiles brightly when she sees the flowers in my hand. As she reaches to take them and give me a kiss, her hair moves off of her shoulder and blasts red-hot rage through my body.

      "Who the fuck is a dead man?" I roar, and she jumps back.

      Her eyes flash when she sees the look of rage in my eyes. "Who peed in your Cheerios?" I blink several times and shake my head at her smart-ass comment, but it only inflames my anger more. Stepping around her, I push my way into the apartment and slam the door.

      "The goddamn hickey on your fucking neck. Who the fuck is dying for that?" My fury causes the words to reverberate throughout the room. As her fingers fly to her neck, her eyes narrow and she lets out a cute little growl in the back of her throat before she runs to the bathroom. The thought of another man touching my Doll Baby keeps running through my mind, and my rage increases by the second.

      When she stomps out a couple seconds later and throws some kind of electrical device at me, it bounces off my chest and hits the ground. "There, meet Curly. That's what caused the burn on my neck. Go ahead and kill my curling iron. Asshole."

      I fucked up big time because she called me Asshole, not her playful Alphahole. "Look, I'm sorry. I'm a jealous asshole, but that bruise on your neck cut right through me. You're my everything."

      Her startled eyes stare into mine before she launches herself into my arms. "Then please spare Curly. He does a great job on my unruly hair. The burn wasn't his fault. I was distracted because I was so excited about our date. I looked around while I was curling my hair and accidentally let him touch my neck." She bats her eyelashes teasingly at me, and her teasing helps to release the rest of the rage.

      I lean down and take her lips. "Then keep Curly off your neck. Marking your neck is my job." To prove my point, I run my lips along her neck, close to the offending burn, and suck the skin into my mouth, causing my own mark on her skin.

      "You're such a Neanderthal." She moans as I leave another purple bruise on the other side of her neck.

      "Yeah, your Neanderthal. Now, let's leave before I fuck you instead of taking you to dinner."

      "Is that a choice?" she murmurs as we are walking out the door. Then she giggles and shrugs her shoulders when I raise my eyebrow at her.

      The whole way to Noir, her delicate scent surrounds us in my small sports car. She keeps peeking at me out of the side of her eye while licking her lips, causing my cock to stay hard and leak cum in my pants. As she shifts in her seat, I get a glimpse of her bare thigh and my dick jumps. I realize now what a long fucking night it's going to be before I can take her home and fuck the shit out of her.

      I demand a secluded table in the back of the restaurant and sit with my arm around Tori. There are a few dumb assholes who don't understand my possessive Neanderthal attitude and attempt to stare at my Doll Baby, but my fierce glare shuts that shit down really quick. Throughout the meal, I rub the back of her neck or pick up her hand and kiss her knuckles. The overwhelming desire to demonstrate my claim over her drives me, and I ensure every asshole in this place knows she's mine.

      By the time we get back to my home, my fucking cock has been strangled by my pants and underwear for the last couple of hours, and I'm ready to combust. If she breathes too hard, I might come in my pants before I can get her to the bedroom. "I'm going to take your bag up to our bedroom for you, then you can go up and get ready for bed. I'll give you a few minutes, but I don't have the willpower to give you too many."

      She bites her lip while she watches me walk away, and it takes all my control not to throw her over my shoulder and run to the bedroom so I can fuck her right this instant. After taking a few moments to calm myself down, I call down to her, "Doll Baby, you can come up to get ready." Then I head out to the hall bathroom to get myself under control.

      An ice-cold fucking shower does little to help my situation, and my cock is still as angry when I get out as it was before the ice bath. After several minutes, I know I've given her all the time my hungry dick will allow. I decide against a towel since nothing will keep my monster under control.

      I open the bedroom door, and all the blood leaves my head and rushes to my already engorged erection. The sight before me has me feeling lightheaded. Tori is shyly lying across the bed in a baby pink see-through teddy that causes my heart rate to double and cum to drip non-stop from my painfully erect dick. "Damn, Doll Baby, are you trying to give me a heart attack?"

      She nibbles her juicy bottom lip and shrugs her shoulder, snapping the last small thread of my control, and I pounce. "I hope you didn't plan on wearing this again," I growl as I tear the seat out of the teddy and devour her sweet pussy. Her taste hits my tongue, and pre-cum leaks all over the bed. The small relief allows me to continue my assault, and I nibble on her delicate clit while thrusting two of my fingers into her wet cunt. Her screams echo around the room, but I don't let up my campaign until her little hole locks down on my fingers and her juices are running down my chin while she cries out my name. I lick all of her sweet nectar off of my fingers while she watches me.

      When I lift myself above her panting body, I shred the rest of the pink nighty down the middle and tug it off her. Her little rosy nipples call to me next, so I take one in my mouth and suck and nip on it while pulling on the other one with my fingers until she's crying and begging for more. "What do you want?" I ask.

      "Fuck me." She grabs my hair and pulls my head back from her chest to stare frantically into my eyes.

      Before she can take a breath, I rear up and slam into her waiting pussy. Immense pleasure shoots through my body, and I have to pause and regain control so I don't come on my first thrust into her luscious little pussy. When she arches her back and digs her nails into my shoulders while caressing my cock with her tight inner muscles, I lose the slim hold on my restraint and start hammering her tiny ass into the bed.

      The bed frame bangs against the wall, and pictures rattle as I pound all of my love and desire into my Doll Baby. She begins to call my name repeatedly, then her little cunt squeezes my cock in a death grip, and we come together. My balls unload the cum I've built up all day while thinking about her, and her greedy little body sucks it all up.
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      "Why can't Meredith drive her car?" I'm sitting on Reid's lap at the breakfast bar, sipping my delicious coffee while we share breakfast. Tonight, Meredith will return from her weekend visit with her aunt in New York. I keep meaning to ask Reid why Meredith needed a ride last week on the day we met, but every time the thought comes to my mind, something distracts me, and I forget to ask.

      "The brat went and got a tattoo, so I took the fucker away." He snarls, and I feel his whole body tense up beneath me.

      "You have tattoos, so what's the problem?" My innocent question seems to piss him off, and he angrily sets me aside and stares into my eyes.

      "She's seventeen years old and used a fake ID, for one. She knows I don't want her to get one, for another." He leans down and looks right into my eyes.

      "So, it's okay for you to get one but not for a girl?" I question.

      He growls under his breath as he stares me down before he asks, "Why are you trying to get into an argument with me, Doll Baby?"

      "I just think I should be able to get a tattoo if I want one. You have tattoos, so it's not a big deal." Before I finish speaking, his face turns red, and he clenches his fists at his side.

      "Get a goddamn tattoo, and I'll spank your ass so hard, you won't sit for a week. This body is mine, and I don't want another man putting his hands on it." He snarls through his teeth.

      After crossing my arms over my chest, I stare at him for a few minutes before he takes a deep breath and shakes his head. "We are fighting over nothing. Meredith is seventeen years old and shouldn't have gotten the damn tattoo. Now, let's enjoy the rest of our day."

      We spend the rest of the day moving my things out of my apartment and into his beautiful house. The gorgeous two-story, modern brick home is surrounded by woods on two sides and even has a large pool in the lush well-manicured backyard. He gives me a garage door remote and tells me to use the empty bay between his sports car and his SUV in the four-car garage. "We'll work on getting you a more reliable car soon." He winks when he points at the garage spot.

      Before I can object, he covers my lips with his, and my protest dies in my throat. Our make-out session almost turns X-rated until a voice clearing causes me to push away from his chest slightly.

      "Who is this beauty, Reid?" My skin crawls from the way the stranger's beady eyes roam over my body.

      "If you want to live to see five minutes from now, you'll stop leering at my fiancée, Carl." Reid snarls and the stranger steps back with his hands up in surrender. He's half Reid's height and about twice his weight with thinning greasy hair. His dirty shorts and tank top do nothing to improve his appearance.

      "I was cutting the Ralston's lawn and thought I'd come to introduce myself to your girl." Carl smiles at me, and I try to contain the shudder.

      "Stay the fuck at the Ralston's or I'll fuck you up." Reid advances on the smaller man, and Carl realizes it's time to flee. He takes off across the road and is soon almost out of sight.

      "That asshole is trouble. If you see him around, call me or hit the panic button on the alarm. I've warned my neighbors about hiring him to cut their yard, but they won't listen." He holds my chin as he speaks, and I can tell he is worried about the situation.

      I nod in agreement and kiss his cheek. "I promise."

      When Meredith walks through the door, she looks between us then a sassy grin splits her face. "Dad was right all along. You got hit with The Maxwell Love Blast." Then she starts dancing around the room excitedly, acting like she's shooting a machine gun, and I can't resist laughing at her antics.

      "Just wait, you little shit. The Maxwell Love Blast is coming for you, too." Meredith stops immediately and looks terrified at Reid's warning. When he holds his finger up like a gun and says, "Bang, bang," while pretending to shoot her, she holds up her middle finger at him and flounces off to her room.

      "That's one way to get some alone time with you." He grabs me by the waist then throws me over his shoulder as he races up the stairs.

      After he kicks the door closed, he lowers me and looks into my eyes, whispering, "The little pain in the ass saw right away how I feel for you. I love you so much. I just want you to know that you are it for me."

      Tears flow down my cheeks, and I reach up and grab the sides of his face to pull him down for my kiss. After releasing his lips, I clear my throat, but my tears continue to fall, making my voice scratchy. "I love you, too. It's crazy after being together for only a weekend, but I guess we're crazy." He grabs me and tosses me lightly onto the bed when I make a circle around my temple to signify our craziness.
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        * * *

      

      Over the next month and a half, the three of us settle into our new life together. One of the first obstacles was my car. I came home to find a new car in the driveway, and Reid demanding my keys. "Doll Baby, I worry about you driving an unreliable car. If something happened to you, and I could have prevented it, I'd die. Plus, you can show your appreciation later." His imploring eyes and then eyebrow wiggle make me hand over the keys to my car, and I watch as it disappears down the driveway. Within a week, I'm completely in love with my new wheels.

      Summer has turned entirely to fall, and school is now in full swing. Meredith's birthday is next week, so I'm planning a little party to celebrate. On Monday morning, I wake up feeling like I'm on a moving boat. My stomach rebels at the feeling, and I lie in bed, wondering if I could be pregnant. When I wake up in the same condition on Tuesday morning, I decide to run to the pharmacy at lunch to buy a test.

      By Tuesday afternoon, fear and excitement are fighting for control of my emotions after taking the test and getting a positive result. We've done everything at warp speed, and it looks like we are going to experience parenthood the same way. I spend the rest of the afternoon trying to figure out how to tell Reid. Finally, I decide to ask Meredith to help me use my smart-ass ways to inform him in a way he'll never forget.
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      Something has been bothering Tori all week. My worry is starting to affect my work, so I decide to get to the bottom of it after Meredith's party on Sunday. Aunt Alice is coming into town from New York Saturday afternoon to meet Tori and to stay overnight for the party on Sunday afternoon. I want everything to go smoothly, but once Aunt Alice leaves Sunday night, I'll demand that Tori explain what the hell is upsetting her.

      Friday night, I walk into the darkened house to find candles lit throughout the living room and soft music playing. When Tori glides in wearing a black, silk nighty that barely covers her pussy, all thoughts rush from my mind while all my blood flows straight to my cock. She starts dancing and slowly begins to slide the slick material up her body, then rage replaces the desire I feel when the fucking tattoo on her hip comes into view.

      "There's going to be a dead motherfucker after I spank your pregnant ass." The words that leave my mouth echo through my mind, and I realize that the tattoo reads, "Reid's Doll Baby Mama."

      "You said a man couldn't touch me, so I had a woman do this for me." She shrugs as she points at the offending tiny scrawl across her hip. Before I can react any further, she touches the writing on her skin, and it smudges, which causes my heart to lighten. Thoughts of her stomach growing round with our child replace my anger.

      She smirks at me, and I growl, "Your little pregnant ass really is asking for a spanking with your antics."

      "You keep threatening these spankings, but I never can get you to do it." Then she sassily signals for me to follow her to the bedroom. "I may have to keep finding ways to beg for it until you finally make good on your promise." She looks over her shoulder and winks as I follow behind her. As she's walking into the room, she whips the nightgown over her head and tosses it at me. After catching it, I lay it on the chair in the corner.

      "As soon as you have our baby, I'm going to give you all the spankings you're building up. I hope your little ass can take all that punishment at once," I promise, but she isn't satisfied.

      "Why are you waiting?" She spins and points at her little ass then watches hungrily as I strip out of my clothes and place them in the chair.

      "There's no way I'm punishing my pregnant woman, no matter how much you ask for it." Surely, she doesn't expect me to lay a hand on her little ass with my child inside of her.

      "Look here, Reid, you aren't going to hurt me. If your monster dick doesn't cause damage, a few swats to my ass aren't going to hurt anything either. I won't let you treat me like glass this whole pregnancy." My heart stops in my chest when I realize that my child is tucked inside her body. If any harm comes to her, my child will be harmed, too, so I have double the worry now. I look down at my cock and pray she's right that it won't cause any damage.

      "We can revisit spankings when we're holding our child in our arms, but let's try out the whole monster dick thing." After laying her gently across the bed, I lean down to kiss her stomach and whisper to my child. My eager shaft rubs up against the soft skin of her leg, causing me to shudder and moan loudly.

      I grab her by the hips and spin her onto her stomach. After scooting down the bed so I can run my tongue over the soft skin of her lower back, I grin to myself before biting lightly on one ass cheek and smacking the other one three times quickly. She jumps and looks at me over her shoulder. I shrug my shoulder and smirk at her. "You begged for it, Doll Baby." Then I lift her onto her hands and knees and thrust my hungry cock into her dripping pussy. I use one hand to pull her back into my powerful movements and the other to swat her reddening ass cheek at the same time as each thrust of my hips. Soon, she's shoving back into my pounding cock. I lift the top of her body so I can rub her swollen little clit and tug on a hard nipple at the same time. Her nails are busy digging into the skin of my arms. When I bite her neck gently, she screams and floods my cock and the bed beneath us with her passion. My orgasm follows right behind hers, and as my cum fills her tight hole, I pull us down on the bed with our bodies still intimately connected.

      "Fuck, I'll never get enough of you. I love you and our little one so much, Doll Baby," I whisper in her ear.

      Her eyes shine brightly when she looks over her shoulder and replies, "I love you, too, Daddy Alphahole."

      Her laughter bounces off the walls as I tickle her. My life is never going to be dull with my little smartass around. A few minutes later, she turns her head on my shoulder and asks, "Why are you so against me having a little tattoo?"

      "The thought of another man touching your beautiful body makes me insane, and I want you to make sure and get a tattoo that means something extra special if you ever get one." My argument seems to make sense to her, and she lets the subject drop.

      The next day when we announce her pregnancy at dinner, Aunt Alice and Meredith are surprised and elated. Aunt Alice promises to visit more often so she can get to know Tori better before the baby is born. We have a small family birthday party for Meredith, and Tori has a beautiful cake and several presents to give her. I surprise Meredith with the keys to her car as her big present. After she screams loudly and dances around the living room for several minutes, she decides to go out to show her friends that her punishment has ended.

      I inform my three excited women that Thanksgiving is going to be a small affair. After listening to them complain for hours, I hold firm in the face of their arguments. I refuse to let Tori overexert herself so early in her pregnancy.

      Our low-key Thanksgiving turns out to be a wonderful time, and I prance around waiting for praise that never seems to materialize. The day exhausts Tori, and by the end of the night, she's passed out on the sofa.

      "That's why I want her to take it easy." As I point at Tori, my sister shrugs her shoulder and walks away, but Aunt Alice walks up and puts an arm around my waist.

      "She's one head-strong girl. You're going to have a hard time convincing her to slow down." She winks and heads off to the guest bedroom.
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      My pregnancy has turned Reid from an Alphahole into the King of Alphaholes. I can't breathe without him checking to see if it's safe during pregnancy. He's gone so far as to get me a panic alarm to carry around in case I have an emergency. I'm only three months pregnant, and I do have a big bump, but he's worried about me having problems when no one is around. Morning sickness is a constant friend of mine, and it makes Reid insane.

      "Your brother is going overboard. The whole 'I've fallen and can't get up' thingy is for old ladies, not pregnant women," I complain and hold up the offending device to Meredith.

      "Hey, at least he got you a fabulous chain to put it on." When she flashes the Maxwell smirk, I want to use the fabulous chain to strangle her. Pregnancy hormones are raging, and I'm a little touchy at this moment. As I look down at the heavy gold necklace, I have to agree with Meredith. At least Reid tried to make it more appealing than the ugly metal chains in the commercials.

      The doctor assured us that everything is going well, and I can continue all normal activities, but Reid watches me like a hawk at all times. A couple of days ago, I went to an appointment and found out the reason for all the extra symptoms. Soon, I'll let Reid in on our little secret.

      "Tor, I'm running to the store. Do you need anything?" Meredith calls from the kitchen doorway.

      "Nope, I'm going to wrap a few presents and catch up on a couple of recorded shows that my master hates." I cross my eyes and smile at her as she snorts and grabs her purse before heading out the door.

      The next thing I know, a knock on the front door wakes me. I look around the living room and realize that I fell asleep in the middle of wrapping a present. The persistent banging continues, and I brush the wrapping aside to make my way to the door. Since I've been waiting for a package to arrive any day, I open the door without checking the peephole. I'm shocked to see the greasy yardman from next door standing on the porch. It's not even the time of year for him to work, so everything about this feels wrong.

      "Hello, little lady, was working and need a drink, maybe a bit of a snack." His lecherous sneer causes the hair on the back of my neck to stand up. When he places his hand on the door and pushes it open, I know it's time to panic.

      "Wait on the porch, and I'll bring you something." I try to bluff my way into getting him out of the doorway, but he shakes his head and continues pushing his way into the foyer.

      He points his dirty hand toward the kitchen and says, "I'll come with you to the kitchen." At this point, I know this man is dangerous. I remember the panic button around my neck, so I turn my back to him and walk toward the kitchen while pushing the button repeatedly.

      "Would you like water, tea, or soda? I don't really have anything else." My hands shake as I pull a glass down from the cabinet.

      "Oh, I see a snack I'm gonna try." When he licks his lips and rubs his hands over his dirty shirt, my stomach rebels and I have to force the vomit back down my throat. How long does it take that alarm to work? It feels like it's been an hour since I pushed the button, but I know, realistically, only a few minutes have passed.

      "Uh, well, I can get you a snack." When he laughs menacingly before I finish speaking and starts advancing around the counter, I throw the glass at his head and run. I'm nearly at the doorway when my head is tugged back painfully by my ponytail, and I spin around to kick out at the asshole. After nailing him in the dick with my foot, I flee toward the front door while he falls over groaning.

      Right as I'm almost to the front door, it explodes in and bangs against the wall. Reid frantically runs into the room followed by police officers. He grabs me and holds me tightly to his chest before running his hands up and down my body, checking for injuries.

      "What the fuck is wrong?" he growls as he checks me over.

      "That guy from the yard. He's in the kitchen. I kicked him when he tried to…" Reid gently sets me away, and the rage is evident in the stiff posture of his body and the tight clenching of his jaw.

      The nearest policeman tries to grab his arm, but Reid shakes him off and races into the kitchen to grab the offender. "You thought you'd touch my woman. You sick piece of shit." Reid is shaking him by his neck, and the young policeman is trying to pull the much bigger, highly incensed man off of the cowering creep. I call for Reid to stop, but he is in a rage and isn't hearing my words. A couple more cops come and help to keep Reid from killing him. After the police cuff Carl and drag him out of the house, Reid demands that I go to the hospital for an examination. All the assurances in the world won't sway him, but I at least convince him to take me himself instead of making me ride in an ambulance.

    

  


  
    
      
        
          
          

          
            CHAPTER 8

          

          REID

        

      

    

    
      
        
          [image: ]
        

      

      All morning, an ominous feeling has plagued me. Every time I try to shake the foreboding, it returns even stronger. I called both Tori and Meredith and checked on things at home, and everything seems to be okay, but I can't get over this uneasiness.

      A little after lunch, the worry is too much, and I decided to cut my office hours short and go home to check things out for myself. I'm halfway to the house when the alarm company texts me that a panic alarm has been triggered by Tori's pendant. Fear and rage inundate my body as I rush to get home. Never again will I ignore my sixth sense.

      Several police cars are pulling onto my road at the same time I get there, and I follow them into my driveway. A young cop tries to tell me to hold up, but I brush past him with a yelled, "That's my woman in there," as I go by. I don't even bother to grab my key; one well-placed kick sends the door bouncing off of the foyer wall. My heart settles some when I see Tori running toward me in the foyer. I grab her and swiftly examine her tiny body for signs of injury.

      Pure black fury explodes through my body when I realize creepy Carl was trying to attack, or possibly even worse, kill my woman. I lose the ability to control myself and take off to annihilate the creature. It takes several cops and Tori's calls to get me to stop pummeling the asshole. After Carl is dragged out of the house, my worry shifts to Tori and the baby. She assures me that they are fine, but I won't rest easy until a doctor confirms they're okay.

      After persuading the doctor to keep Tori overnight for observation, I have a long talk with Meredith. We're going to start looking for a new house immediately because I refuse to live in a house with memories of almost losing Tori associated with it. Another oversight I plan on rectifying right away is tying Tori to me permanently. The ring has been ready for several weeks, and I was waiting for Christmas to give it to her, but this scare has changed my plans. Her little ass will be marrying me on Christmas instead.
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        * * *

      

      The next afternoon, after she's released from the hospital, we check into a nearby hotel and start the search for our new home. Tori resists at first, but she finally listens to Meredith's arguments. "I don't want to live there and think about that creep every time I come home." Meredith sits on the sofa in the living room of our suite and begs Tori to consider moving.

      Tori looks back and forth between Meredith and me before sighing. "I hate for you to have to move out of the house your parents left you."

      "We don't have to do anything. This is something we discussed and want to do." Meredith gets up and hugs Tori before continuing. "It's time for us to move on. Plus, I'm actually looking for my own place. My big brother can't baby me anymore." Meredith looks over at me, and I realize she has grown up so much since Tori and I have been together. Maybe the time has come to let her spread her wings a little.

      "If you want to try life on your own, I'll agree to let you try the dorms but not an apartment," I negotiate. The thought of having the house to ourselves sounds good, but I refuse to let my sister out entirely on her own at eighteen.

      "Great, I'll sign up to get into the dorms for next semester." Meredith hugs Tori again before running over to give me a big hug, and I smile and blow a kiss at Tori over her head.

      It takes a week, but we manage to find the perfect house. The large traditional two-story is in a private subdivision on the outskirts of town. The homes in the community are far enough apart that you have to drive to reach your nearest neighbor, and it offers the security and privacy that we are demanding. The house is empty, so we'll be able to move in before Christmas, and I arrange to have all the moving and stress done for us. All Tori has to do is sit back and point at where she wants things to go.

      After everything is moved in and mostly arranged, I ask one of the movers to do me a favor before they leave for the night. While Tori and I are sitting cuddled up on the sofa in the living room, watching Meredith walk around with a painting holding it up for us to decide where to hang it, Randall, the mover, walks in holding a little blue box and tells her, "Miss Barton, there's one more thing. Mr. Maxwell asked if you would find somewhere to put this one last item." He then places the ring box on the table and winks at me before walking out.

      Meredith drops the painting and stands there watching, shocked as I scoot off the sofa to kneel in front of Tori. "This one thing is the most important piece to find its rightful place in our new home. I won't breathe easy until you're mine forever, Doll Baby." I pull the platinum two-carat oval solitaire ring from the box and slip it on her finger. She hardly glances at it before she launches herself at me.

      "I've belonged to you since the first day we met!" She kisses me while Meredith claps and dances around the room.

      "That's my cue to head out. I'm meeting the girls for dinner." She hugs us both before rushing out the door.
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      Tomorrow is Christmas Eve and my wedding day. So much has happened in the last few months, and I can't wait to become Mrs. Reid Maxwell. Professor Alphahole is officially caught and tamed. Since I live to shock Professor Alphahole, I have a surprise for him after the wedding. Our life is going to be a little wilder than even Reid could ever have imagined.

      We have a small intimate ceremony in our gorgeous theater room. Meredith helped me turn it into a winter wonderland. Aunt Alice, Meredith, and a couple of Reid's colleagues are the only guests. My dress is a simple winter white sheath that shows off my surprisingly big baby bump, and Reid wears a dark suit that makes me want to kick everyone out early and jump him. After the minister pronounces us man and wife, Reid holds the back of my head tightly and kisses me until my knees turn to jelly and he has to hold me up.

      When he releases my lips, I blink rapidly to bring the room back into focus. Aunt Alice is standing next to Meredith, fanning herself, and I catch the end of her statement. "I can see why you want to live in the dorms now."

      Meredith nods and agrees. "Yep, they need some time alone."

      After a small dinner, our guests leave, and we have the house all to ourselves. Meredith and Aunt Alice are staying at a hotel for the night and coming back in the morning to open presents. We are going to take our honeymoon after the New Year when Meredith goes home with Aunt Alice.

      I walk out of the bathroom wearing my flimsy white negligee and find Reid lounging across the bed naked. As I slowly make my way to the bed, his dick grows longer and harder while his eyes devour me. "Why are you torturing me? Get your little ass over here," he growls and crooks his finger at me.

      After smirking a little, I stop on the side of the bed and grab my little surprise. He blinks a couple of times and reaches for the box when I hold it out to him. "First, I want you to open your wedding present."

      He sits up and takes the box, and his cock jumps as he looks over at me and wiggles his eyebrows. "I'd rather have you first then presents after."

      "Open your present, please."

      He starts opening the box after my plea, and I see the confusion on his face for a second. "Why are there three of everything in the box?" He looks confused.

      "One for each baby. It seems you don't do anything like a normal person. You have to be an overachiever even at knocking me up."

      His face turns white, and I'm scared he's going to pass out for a second. "Three. Three fucking babies." He keeps repeating the words over and over, and I almost regret telling him before I got my wedding night sex.

      He turns his shining eyes toward me and grabs me around my hips. "You have no idea how happy you've made me. Terrified as hell, but so happy." Then he gently lays me across the bed and starts kissing down my chest until he gets to my belly where he stops and starts whispering.

      "Hello in there. I'm sure it's getting pretty crowded. Your dad can't wait to meet all of you." Then he gently kisses all around the bump, and goosebumps break out all over my body. "How do I fuck you now, knowing there's three in there? Is it even safe?" he wonders out loud and reaches down to run his hand softly over my tummy.

      "The doctor said it was safe for a few more weeks, at least. This will be a high-risk pregnancy, so I'll be taking next semester off, maybe even longer," I tell him as I shrug my shoulder while he looks up at me. With three babies on the way, attending school may or may not happen again in the future, but I know my husband will support me no matter what I choose.

      "Are you okay with all of this?" He looks concerned, and I want to reassure my love.

      "You have no idea how happy you and our babies have made me." After reassuring him, I pull his face up to mine and kiss him with all the love in my heart.

      He slowly lifts my gown up my body, and his cock hardens against my thigh. When he tosses the nightie over his head and growls in the back of his throat, I wrap my leg around his waist and rub my hungry pussy against his pulsating erection. He reaches between us, moves my thong to the side, and slips into my wet core. Slowly, he pumps his hips. The slow movements cause my eyes to roll back in my head, and I hold on to his arms and arch my back to draw him deeper into my wet center.

      "Fuck, your little pussy is hotter, tighter than ever," he groans as his thrusts begin to pick up speed.

      Before I realize it, he spins, and I'm on top of him, looking down into his adoring eyes while he lifts my hips up and down to meet his careful movements. When his thumb starts rubbing slow circles on my swollen clit, I throw my head back and let the orgasm consume my body. He leans up and devours my nipple as his thrusts grow erratic. His fingers bite into my hips in a bruising grip as he suddenly holds me down to meet his upward jab. The veins stand out in his neck when he throws his head back and shouts as streams of warm cum fill my pussy.

      After falling forward to lie on his chest, we both fall back onto the bed. He rubs my back for a few seconds before he suddenly asks, "Fuck, was I too rough, Doll Baby?"

      I turn my head and kiss his cheek before reassuring him. "God, no, Daddy A. You were perfect."

      "Daddy A?" He looks at me inquiringly.

      I smile and explain, "I can't exactly call you Daddy Alphahole in front of everyone, so I shortened it."

      "You plan on calling me Daddy A now?" He smirks.

      I shrug my shoulder and snuggly reply, "When you tame the King Alphahole, you want to brag."

      His expression is shocked for a few seconds before he throws back his head and laughs. "I'll never have a dull moment with you, Doll Baby."

    

  


  
    
      
        
          
          

          
            EPILOGUE

          

          PROFESSOR DADDY- SIX YEARS LATER
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      Ryan, Alice, and Margaret are getting ready for their first day of Kindergarten. The last six years have flown by, and it's hard to believe these three are already old enough to go to school. Meredith stayed over last night so she could see the triplets off on their first day of school. Since Meredith teaches third grade at their elementary school, she'll be able to see them every day at school, and some of my paternal worry is assuaged.

      My Doll Baby had a rough pregnancy with the triplets. We fought the whole way to thirty-weeks, then Tori had to have an emergency cesarean section for Ryan's distress. The babies were in the hospital for several weeks after their birth, but all managed to come home with no complications, except Alice has minor eye problems and wears cute little glasses to correct her vision.

      "Daddy, I want pizza and ice cream for dinner, please." My little sweetheart bats her eyelashes behind her round glasses, and she knows I can't resist her pleas. She's a tiny miniature replica of her mother. I have a hard time telling any of my kids no, but especially Alice.

      "I'll order pizza tonight after school, Ladybug." She skips away, and I see Ryan high five her as she turns the corner.

      "You just got played, Daddy A," Meredith mocks behind me.

      "Ya think?" I look over my shoulder and roll my eyes at my laughing sister.

      "Daddy, Daddy, I want a new baby for
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