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      “Oh, yes, baby …” Nicole said, leaning her head against one of the glossy red lockers in the Redwood Academy football team’s locker room. Dressed in a cheerleader uniform that was a size too small for her, she thrust a hand into my teammate’s thick blond hair and tugged his face closer to her pussy. “Just like that.”

      I balled my hands into fists and wondered why the fuck I was watching my girlfriend cheat on me with the quarterback of the best high school football team in New England. She was supposed to be mine. I was the only guy who should’ve been pushing her up against the lockers like that.

      Anger. Rage. Hurt. Betrayal. It all rushed through me.

      I wanted to kick his ass more than anything, but I was paralyzed to the damn spot, knowing that I couldn’t touch him or else I’d be kicked off this damn team right before finishing the season. And I loved football more than I’d ever cared for Nicole.

      Reacting like Dad had when Mom cheated on him would make me just like that fucking loser. So, I took a couple deep breaths, promised that I’d get revenge on Carter in practice, and told myself that I should’ve known better than to date a cheerleader in this shitty town.

      Nicole curled her toes. “God, you’re so much better at this than Jace.”

      Fuck holding back. I punched my fist right through the wall, feeling the blood already start to drip from my knuckles.

      “What the fuck are you fucking doing?” I said through clenched teeth.

      They both pulled away from each other, eyes wide in fear. Nicole pulled down her skirt and jumped up.

      “Jace!” she said, cheeks flushed. She fiddled with the ends of her sleeves. “I-I … it’s not what it looks like. I promise!”

      I grabbed Carter by the throat and thrust him against the lockers, digging my fingers as deep as they would go. He might’ve been the quarterback, but he was weaker than me. I could’ve killed him with my bare hands, but I resisted, even as much as it hurt me.

      “Jace, stop!” Nicole screamed.

      Carter stared at me with that damn smirk on his face, knowing that he had the upper hand. “What’re you going to do to me, Harbor? The principal is riding your ass, looking for a reason to make Coach sit you for the rest of this season.”

      I growled and slammed him into the lockers, released my grip, and charged out of the locker room. Fuck him and fuck Nicole. Neither one of them was worth it. I should’ve never fucking dated a girl like her. Girls like her were trash.

      I stormed out of the building and toward my car, letting the crisp fall air hit me. Rain started to drizzle overhead. We were so close to finishing this season, and I wanted to end my high school football career on a high note to spite my father.

      We only had a couple more months for the season.

      “Jace, I didn’t mean for it to happen,” Nicole said, hurrying after me in all that tight cheerleading uniform.

      I took longer strides toward my car to get the fuck out of here. If I didn’t leave now, I was going to punch Carter in the throat and ruin all his chances at playing college football.

      I yanked open the door to my black Maserati, but Nicole stepped in front of me. “Please, Jace. It only happened a couple times. It didn’t mean anything. I promise, baby. We were both drunk that first night, and you had to go pick up your stepsister. It just … happened.”

      “Just fucking happened? Things like that don’t just happen.” I balled my hands into fists, aching to hit something so fucking hard to displace all this betrayal.

      I should’ve never gotten into a relationship with a lying piece of shit. Everyone I opened up to broke my fucking heart.

      I was done with this shit.

      “Jace—”

      “Get the fuck out of my face, Nicole,” I growled.

      She crossed her arms over her chest, sneering at me with those ugly red lips and acting like it was my fault she had slept with one of my teammates. Fuck her. I wasn’t about to let some rich, bratty-ass cheerleader talk me down.

      “Move,” I said again.

      “Make me.”

      “You’re not fucking cute,” I said, talking myself down from pulling her out of the way because she’d yak off to her daddy, who was the chief of police, and get me thrown in juvie again for not doing shit.

      Girls like her weren’t worth throwing my dreams away. Not many were.

      “I’m going to say it one more time,” I said through clenched teeth, jaw twitching. “Get. Out. Of. My. Fucking. Way.”

      The rain poured harder down around us, matting her hair and uniform to her petite body. All that makeup she wore started dripping down her face; it was almost laughable. She wouldn’t last another minute out here, or she’d start melting like the wicked bitch she was.

      Nicole flared her nostrils at me, then stormed away. “Fuck you, Harbor.”

      Before she could get far, I stepped in front of her. “You tell that fucking asshole that the next time I see him, he’s going to be fucking sorry,” I said through clenched teeth.

      I slid into my car before she could rant at me for what she had done. I had no sympathy for a liar and definitely no sympathy for a damn cheater. She was just like Mom.

      After locking the car, I punched the steering wheel hard with my bloody fist. Fuck.

      I fucking hated this shit. I couldn’t wait to get out of this town.

      Nicole sprinted through the rain to her car on the other side of the parking lot. I’d never wanted to be with that bitch anyway. Dad had forced me to, holding my mom’s death and his money over my head, telling me that if I didn’t get my head on straight and stop acting out, he’d take my future away.

      I shouldn’t have believed him, but I had because he had taken someone’s future away before. And he’d do it again, especially to his problematic, football-loving, business-hating son.
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      There were many people I hated in this world, and Jace Harbor was literally all of them.

      Sopping wet clothes, drenched in rainwater, brown hair stuck to my face, I pulled open the front door.

      “Why the hell didn’t you pick me up?” I screamed as soon as I stepped into the damn mansion I lived in now.

      Water dripped from my soaked jeans and onto the ground, creating a puddle underneath me. That man had absolutely no idea how aggravating he was.

      All I’d asked was for a ride since my car had broken down. One simple ride. That was all.

      The house was quiet, and I stormed up the stairs, tracking mud and water on the hardwood floor to his bedroom. I hated Jace, absolutely hated him. If I had known Mom was dating his dad before they got engaged, I would’ve screamed at her not to say I do ever.

      It was the worst decision of my life.

      Even after a year of living with them, navigating this damn house was harder than a freaking maze. Mom barely visited Dad’s grave with me anymore. Harlan tried acting like my father. But what really ticked me off was that I had to see Harlan’s son’s ugly face every freaking day—at school, at home, at Redwood’s football games.

      After sophomore year, I’d promised never to associate myself with him again.

      But now, senior year, he was my damn stepbrother.

      When I made it to Jace’s room, I ripped open his closed door, not caring what kind of shit I was interrupting. “I’m going to kill you,” I said through clenched teeth as I stared into a bedroom made for a king.

      Jace was lying back on his gray sheets with Jenny, the Science Club president, between his legs, his cock all the way down her throat. When she heard me, she jumped up, covering her half-naked body with the sheets, and adjusted her glasses.

      To say I was surprised would be a total exaggeration.

      I tapped one wet sneaker on the floor. “Leave,” I said to her.

      “She’s staying,” Jace said, not even moving from that position to hide any of his junk. It definitely wasn’t impressive—that was what I told myself at least.

      I tore my eyes away from him and watched Jenny throw on her clothes and shoes. Jace growled and stood up, pulling on a pair of gray basketball shorts that still hid absolutely nothing. Jenny shuffled out of the room.

      When she pushed past me, I stepped in the doorframe to block Jace from following her out and crossed my arms over my chest, staring up into those brown eyes.

      “Why didn’t you pick me up?” I asked.

      “I’m not in the fucking mood, Allie. Move.”

      “No,” I said, trying to look intimidating even though I was five-two, sopping wet, and had glasses that were fogged up and covered in rain droplets. “I walked five miles in the pouring rain because my damn phone died and nobody could pick me up.”

      He took a threatening step closer to me. “That’s not my problem.”

      “Yes, it is!” I screamed, throwing my hands into his chest to push him away. “Harlan told me you’d pick me up.”

      He snatched my wrists in one of his large hands and pulled me closer to him. “I told you that I’m not in the fucking mood. Now, move out of my way before I have to move you myself … unless you want to finish sucking me off.”

      I blew a breath out of my nose and pushed him away again. “You’re disgusting.”

      But I knew that he wasn’t kidding. Jace Harbor had a thing for nerdy girls. I’d learned that the hard way two years ago, and it was never happening again. He freaking repulsed me. Every time I looked into those brown eyes, watched him ruthlessly slam into another player during one of his football games, saw him lifting in our in-home gym, his biceps flexed and covered in a layer of sweat, I wanted to vomit.

      “My backpack, my laptop, my books are all ruined because of you.”

      After pausing for a moment, he cracked that infamous smirk of his that had haunted my dreams for the past two years. “I thought you liked being wet,” he said, voice terrifyingly low and husky, insinuating more.

      His words were slurred slightly, and I almost didn’t catch on that he had been drinking.

      “I like the rain, idiot, not getting drenched in a downpour!”

      “You sure liked being wet sophomore⁠—”

      I slammed my hands into his chest again, not even letting him finish. “Can you not?”

      He stepped closer to me, snaking his hand around my throat and pinning me to the wall, like he used to. All those memories came flooding back, and I had to resist the urge to shiver at the thought of everything we used to do together—in the back of his car, late nights after his games, him touching me under the desk in Geometry.

      It was the lowest point in my life.

      He leaned down slightly, his hot breath in my ear. “Listen to me, Allie.” He strummed his fingers against the side of my neck, and a rush of heat warmed all those sinful parts of me. “The next time you interrupt me when I have a girl over, it’s going to be your ass sitting in the bed with me when she leaves, finishing off what she started.”

      After I gathered all my strength, I pushed him away. “Gross,” I said in a breathy whisper, afraid that if I spoke any louder, my voice would betray me. I crossed my arms over my chest, wanting to put as much space between us as possible.

      I hated living with him. It was shit like this every day.

      “Why do you even have a girl over anyway?” I asked. “What happened to Nicole? Did she decide you were a shitty boyfriend and dump your annoying ass?”

      That smirk disappeared from his face and was replaced with anger and hatred and a tinge of what looked like hurt.

      “Fuck you,” he said under his breath. He pushed me out into the hall and slammed the door shut.

      I slapped my palm against it, still seething. “This is not over, Jace.”

      And it wasn’t over. We weren’t over either.
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      She was a brat.

      And, no, I wasn’t talking about Nicole, who was practicing her cheers on the track with the rest of her peppy team. Nicole was a bitch. She irked me, but not as much as Allie did every time she had the chance.

      I stared at Allie, sitting with her friend Imani on the bleachers during football practice. Face stuffed inside a Biology textbook, she pushed those thick-as-hell black-framed glasses up her nose and tapped the top of her black ballpoint pen against her chin.

      My fingers dug into the leather football, and I clenched my jaw.

      After I hadn’t picked her up from school last night, she’d told my fucking dad, who chewed my ass out and punished me by sticking me with Allie for the next two weeks while he and his trophy wife went to celebrate their one-year anniversary on a boat somewhere.

      As soon as they left the house tomorrow night, I was going to put Allie’s bratty ass in her place, let her know not to fuck with me again or else there’d be consequences. I didn’t care how long it’d take for her to break, but it was going to happen.

      “Harbor, move your ass,” Coach Carol called from the sidelines. “We don’t have all day.”

      I growled through my helmet, tossed the ball back to fucking Carter, and jogged to the line, getting in my stance. All I wanted to do was hit him hard right in the fucking chest, show him that he might’ve been the quarterback, but I wasn’t to be fucked with again.

      Carter stared at me from the other side of the line of scrimmage, standing behind his center and readying for the hike, and fucking smirked. As soon as the damn ball was hiked, I tore through the players defending him and hit him as hard as I could in the side before he could throw the ball.

      He grunted as I drove him into the mud, making it hurt. His mouth guard came flying out and landed next to us. I dug my elbow into his exposed stomach and pushed myself up before Coach Carol could catch me.

      “What the fuck?” Carter asked, struggling to stand. “You still mad about Nicole?”

      “You can have that bitch,” I said through clenched teeth, gripping his jersey and pushing him away because Coach was watching us with those hawk eyes of his. I walked back toward the line with Jamal. “She’s fucking garbage.”

      “Like your stepsister?” Carter asked.

      I turned right the fuck around to slam my fist into his jaw, but Jamal jumped in front of me, grabbed my jersey, and pushed me back.

      “He’s not worth it, Jace.”

      “I wonder how she’d be in bed,” Carter said, walking backward toward the line.

      I pushed against Jamal harder, slipping out of his grip, ready to end this fucking boy’s ass for talking shit.

      Jamal and another guy from the team each grabbed one of my arms, holding me back. “Don’t be stupid. He’s trying to rile you up, so you get kicked off the team. He wants all eyes on him.”

      “It’s not like you don’t wonder the same thing.” Carter smirked at me. “She’s got a fat ass.”

      “Harbor!” Coach Carol shouted as they struggled to hold me back.

      Coach waved me over, and I cursed myself for not ending Carter right then and there. I should’ve, so he couldn’t touch anyone else.

      “I’m going to kill that fucking kid,” I said, storming to the sidelines.

      “Practice is over,” Coach said, waving everyone off.

      I grabbed my shit from the sidelines and tore off my helmet, shaking the sweat off my hair.

      

      Coach pulled me aside. “What’s going on with you today, Jace?” he asked, stuffing his clipboard under his arm and pushing his phone into his pocket.

      “Nothing, sir,” I said, glaring at Carter, who disappeared into the locker room, and wiping the sweat from my forehead.

      Sure, Coach might’ve been worried about me, but I was fine. Completely fucking fine.

      “I saw you staring over at the girls,” he said, nodding to the cheerleaders.

      I lifted my gaze and met Allie’s eyes. One of her brows was arched as she stared at me, her book resting in her lap. I tightened my jaw, remembering how my hand had felt around her throat last night. Her pulse had been so fast, racing underneath my palm, as she stared up at me through those glasses of hers. God, I wanted to see her staring up at me like that through them, my cock stuff⁠—

      “Don’t let those cheerleaders distract you, son,” Coach continued.

      I shook my head and tore my gaze away from her. What the fuck was I even thinking? She was my bratty, annoying-ass stepsister. Nothing more than that—and she’d never be more than that.

      “Keep up your training, and you’re going to make it to big places,” Coach said, giving me a strong smile. “I see you in the NFL, playing this game for the rest of your life.”

      I stared at him, pressed my lips together, and nodded, trying not to show him how much it meant to me that someone believed I could make it, that this wasn’t all a big waste of my time, like Dad thought.

      When he let me go shower, I sauntered into the locker room, knowing that Coach had never thought this about anyone else on our team and maybe not even during his twenty-five years of coaching football at Redwood. We had a good team, some guys had made it into big colleges, but nobody had made it to the NFL.

      I tore off my jersey and tossed it into my locker, sweat dripping down my abdomen. “Party at my place tonight, boys,” I said because I needed something to forget about Nicole and to get my mind off Miss Know-It-All, who I’d have to deal with for the next two weeks. “Don’t be late.”
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      It was Thursday night. I had a Biology test tomorrow that I needed to ace, and all I could hear was loud music blaring through the house from all the way in the living room. The stench of pot drifted through the hallways, under my door, into my room, driving me insane.

      Imani lay on her stomach, tapping through PowerPoint slides on her computer. Since mine had broken because of the rain, I was stuck with a print-out copy of them and this three-hundred-pound textbook.

      “Jesus Christ, I’m going to kill him,” I said under my breath.

      “Why don’t we stop for tonight? We’ve been at this for six hours now,” Imani said.

      I glanced over at her and nearly smiled. She was stunning, and I knew people said that about their best friends all the time, but it was true. Piercing brown eyes against her flawless dark-brown skin. Ugh, I was so jealous of her genes. All I had was terrible vision, thighs decorated with stretch marks, and twenty-four-seven frizzy hair.

      I frowned and slumped back in my seat, knowing that stopping was probably a good idea.

      “Or, if you want, you can come to my place to study,” she said.

      “No, it’s fine.” I threw my papers onto my desk. “I’ll just fail.”

      Imani rolled her brown eyes and shook her head, her curls bouncing all over the place. “Girl, stop. We all know that you’re going to get over a hundred, especially with all the extra credit that Barnes gives.” She pushed her laptop into her backpack. “And if you don’t, you can always ask Barnes for more extra credit. You’re hot enough to seduce him.”

      I nearly choked. “Ew, gross. He’s, like, seventy.”

      Imani giggled. “All I’m saying is that you don’t even have to work for that A-plus, just shake a little ass,” she said, shaking her hips for emphasis.

      After she gathered all her things, we walked down the hall to the living room. The music got louder the closer we got, smoke sitting heavily in the air.

      “I can’t wait to get out of this shitty town,” I said under my breath, staring at all of Jace’s friends, who were drunk and littered around in our living room.

      The entire cheer squad—except Nicole—was in the living room with their tits nearly hanging out of their tops and dancing on guys that they were way too good for. I was all for being a bratty slut, but, damn, some of these athletes didn’t even shower.

      I shook my head and entered the room, grasping Imani’s hand. People in this town were either filthy rich, like Jace and his father, or dirt poor, like I used to be. There was no in between. And while the rich might’ve thought that they were better than the rest of us, they hadn’t been to the poor side of town. The side where Poison hung out. They ruled the poor, did favors for the rich, ruined people’s lives, all to make a quick buck and to get the hell out of this town one day too.

      “You can come back to my place for the night,” Imani offered again, tugging on the straps of her backpack.

      I pushed people out of the way to get us to the front door and made eye contact with Jace’s best friend, Jamal. My gaze lingered for a moment longer than it should’ve, but I quickly pulled it away, my cheeks flushing.

      “Well, I guess that’s a no.” Imani laughed. “Just be careful with him. You know how guys like him act. He’s like your stepbrother, and he will break your heart too, if you let him.”

      “Jace didn’t break my heart,” I said through clenched teeth.

      Memories of sophomore year flooded my mind, and I shivered. I opened the front door, and a few more people stumbled into the house. It wasn’t just any people, but the three notorious Poison boys.

      One of them, Landon, looked Imani up and down as he passed, and Imani’s cheeks flushed even more than mine had. She tucked some hair behind her ear and looked down at the ground.

      “And you’re telling me to be careful,” I said, narrowing my eyes at her. “The Poison boys are no good. You should know that.”

      Imani tried to play it off by rolling her eyes. “I know. Don’t worry about me.”

      After waving her off, I made eye contact with Jamal again and walked toward the kitchen to grab some water before I went back upstairs to try to study more. Jamal appeared a few moments later with a can of beer.

      “You want a drink?” Jamal said, handing me an unopened can of beer.

      I pushed it back. “No, thanks. I have a test tomorrow morning.”

      Jamal smiled at me and stepped closer, one foot between mine, his fingers brushing against my forearm. “Come on, Allie,” he said, his voice deep. He leaned down closer to me. “One won’t hurt.”

      I stared up into those dark brown eyes. “One leads to two, and two leads to me having a hangover tomorrow morning and not being able to focus.”

      He chuckled. “You’re no fun,” he murmured against my ear.

      Was I flirting with another football player after what happened sophomore year with Jace? Maybe. Would I choose to fool around with Jace’s best friend because I wanted to spite Jace? Absolutely.

      Jace stumbled into the kitchen, pushing a cheerleader off him. “Later, babe.” When he saw us, he stopped and clenched his jaw. “Party is out here, Jamal,” he said through clenched teeth. He grasped my upper arm and pulled me away from him. “Allie wasn’t invited. She should be upstairs, studying, shouldn’t she?” He glared at me with those evil, sinful eyes, filled with so much hatred.

      “I’m finished studying,” I lied in a matter-of-fact tone. I snatched the beer from Jamal. “But I don’t mind going back upstairs.” I glanced at Jamal. “Care to join?”

      Jamal took one long look at Jace, who was giving him the hardest death stare, and stepped to the side. “Maybe some other time, Allie,” he said and then disappeared into the living room.

      I tightened my jaw and glared at a smirking Jace. “You think you’re so fucking cool, don’t you? Why don’t you just leave me alone? What is your problem?” I asked. “You’re always in my love life.”

      He leaned around me to grab a beer from the counter, his body too close to mine. “I can’t be in something that doesn’t exist,” he said.

      I huffed and opened my beer, taking a huge gulp of it and wanting to relax. “Says the guy who can’t keep a girlfriend,” I said, blowing out a breath.

      He growled and grasped my jaw harder than he had last night, pushing me against the counter. “Says the girl who hasn’t had a boyfriend her entire life. You must be really lonely, spending every night alone. Haven’t been touched by a man in, what? One, two years?” He chuckled menacingly at me. “You know, if I remember correctly, I was the last person to touch that pussy of yours, wasn’t I?”

      I thrust my beer at him, making it spill all over us both. “You drive everyone I like away because you’re an annoying asshole.”

      “That didn’t answer my question.” He tightened his grip and stepped closer to me, his cock pressed against the side of my hip, his lips against my ear. “I am, aren’t I? There’s no harm in admitting that you try to get on my nerves every day to get it again.”

      “You’re drunk,” I whispered, knowing that everything he was saying might or might not have been true. But I would never admit it.

      He was my stepbrother, which made everything so much more complicated.

      “And you’re a brat,” he said into my ear.

      Heat rushed to my core as he made me feel things that I really shouldn’t.

      “You know what I like to do to brats.”

      Someone walked into the kitchen, half-drunk off his ass, and I pushed Jace away.

      “I’m going to go study,” I said. “Take your damn beer.” I shoved the can into his hand and hurried through the kitchen and back toward my bedroom.

      Study.

      As if I wasn’t going to lock myself in my bedroom and touch myself for the next damn hour, thinking about Jamal. Definitely not Jace. Not his hands running up my sides or his fingers dipping into my pussy or his raspy breath in my ear.
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      “You’re fucking kidding me,” I said, hurrying after Mom through the spacious hallways.

      It was Friday night, and she’d broken the worst possible news to me.

      My day had been going great. I had definitely aced that test, Jamal had texted me about going out with him this weekend despite Jace breaking us up last night, and I’d found out that Nicole cheated on Jace.

      I thought cheating was the shittiest thing someone could do, but Jace was also the most annoying prick I had met and had been tormenting me for the past two freaking years. He deserved to hurt just as bad as he’d hurt me.

      “You’re really going to leave me with him for the next two weeks while you and Harlan are gone? Why didn’t you tell me this sooner, so I could’ve made plans with Imani?”

      “Because, dear, Harlan and I want you and Jace to get along.” Mom stopped in the hallway with her suitcases and everything. “Oh dear, I almost forgot my sunglasses.” She hurried back toward her bedroom, completely ignoring me.

      I followed after her with my arms crossed over my chest. “Mom, please. He’s going to party the whole time and have girls over and … ugh …” I wrinkled my nose and shivered at the thought.

      “It’ll be fine, sweetheart,” Mom said, grabbing her sunglasses and pushing past me to hurry down the hallway again. “Your stepfather told him to behave. There will be no partying, no alcohol, and certainly no girls.”

      I rolled my eyes. Sure, that was what he would say. But I’d bet he’d be sleeping with another one of his whores as soon as they left the house.

      Harlan and Jace were standing in the living room, waiting for Mom, when we made it downstairs. Jace glanced at me when I walked in, those cruel eyes lingering on me. His arms were crossed over his chest, making his biceps bulge. His hair—usually slicked back with grease, like all frat boys’ hair—was soft today, a strand of it falling against his forehead. And his lips—which I definitely hadn’t thought about while studying last night—were curled into a smirk.

      “Honey, we should get going,” Mom said to Harlan.

      I pressed my lips together and pulled out my phone, typing to my best friend, Imani, that I would be staying at her house every single night for the next two weeks because I would not be staying here.

      Harlan grabbed Mom’s suitcase, carrying it to the door.

      I stood in the middle of the living room, fuming. How could they do this to me? How could they leave me with such an idiot? Did they not see how terrible Jace was to me?

      Without even acknowledging all my problems with this, Mom and Harlan hopped into their car and sped down the street, leaving me alone with Jace. I was used to being alone with him for a few hours, but not two entire weeks.

      “Looks like it’s just me and you,” Jace said, lips curled into a smirk.

      His dark brown eyes were on me, giving me that look he had given me so many damn times before. I sucked in a breath, crossed my arms over my chest, and turned away from him. I couldn’t spend two weeks here. I’d lose more than my mind.

      “Stay out of my hair, and I’ll stay out of yours,” I said to him.

      Then, I turned on my heel and started back toward my room to gather my clothes for the next two weeks. If Imani didn’t have room for me, I’d sleep in a hotel.

      Jace snatched my arm and yanked me back. “You’re not going anywhere.”

      I tried to pull myself away from him, but he held me tighter. “Let me go.”

      “I have plans for us.”

      “I’m not doing anything with you.”

      He smirked even wider. “Oh, Allie, did I say you had a choice?” He wrapped a hand around my throat and pulled me to him until my chest was pressed against his. “You’ve fucked me over one too many times. Have been waiting for me to lose it, haven’t you?”

      I clenched my jaw. “No.” Maybe.

      Something about him was screaming at me to run back to my bedroom and lock the door because being this close to him was surely not going to turn out good. He had that same look on his face he’d had two years ago when he asked me to hang out and I stupidly said yes.

      “No?” he asked, harshly brushing his thumb against my jaw and forcing me to look up into his dark eyes. “Sounds like you need to learn some fucking respect.”

      I yanked myself out of his grip and stormed to my room. “Fuck you, Harbor.”

      He followed after me, his strides longer and quicker than mine. I went to slam my bedroom door in his face when he placed a firm hand on it and pushed it back open.

      “Get out of my room!” I yelled, jaw clenched. I hurled my phone onto the bed and slammed my hands into his taut chest. “Get out.”

      After closing my door, he grabbed my hands and stepped closer to me. “Maybe I should teach you some respect, some manners.”

      My cheeks flushed ever so slightly because part of me wanted to know how he would teach me. Would he push me into my bedroom, bend me over the bed, and take me finally? Two years. Two fucking years, and this hadn’t changed between us.

      “You’re gross,” I said, watching his jaw twitch.

      He growled under his breath, pushed me onto my bed, and stalked toward me. My eyes widened, heart pounding against my chest. His muscles flexed under his shirt, and his cock pressed hard against his gray sweatpants.

      I hate him. I hate him. I hate him.

      “Jace,” I said, voice shaking.

      I hated him, but I made no move to stop him. I didn’t push him away. I didn’t scream at him to stop looking at me with those sinful brown eyes. I didn’t want him to stop. Maybe I was fucked up, but I wanted my stepbrother to finally give in after two years of torture.
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      How the hell could I want him to fuck me when all he had done was torture me these past two years?

      I scurried back to the headboard and pulled my knees to my chest. It was wrong—so damn wrong—that I felt so pulled to him that I would allow myself to be with him like this again.

      He was an asshole, a player, and, worst of all, my damn stepbrother.

      Seizing my waist, he slipped his fingers under my sweater, gazed between my legs, and smirked at my black silk panties that I definitely hadn’t worn because I knew I’d be alone with Jace tonight.

      “My stepsister is wet for me,” Jace said, voice low and husky.

      I clenched as a wave of heat warmed my core. “Get off,” I whispered, lightly kicking my foot toward his chest in my weakest attempt to convince myself that I didn’t want this, that I hadn’t been thinking about this moment for the past two freaking years.

      Before my foot collided with his chest, he snatched it and yanked me to the edge of the bed by my ankle. Wetness pooled between my thighs at the way he was rough. He had never been like this before, but it seemed, tonight, there was something feral lurking deep within him, something that even he couldn’t stop himself.

      And I didn’t want him to stop.

      “Jace …” My heart was pounding. “I’m not going to say it again.”

      What the hell was wrong with me? Why was I wet for my damn stepbrother?

      He snaked his hand around my throat and pulled me to my feet, so we were chest to chest. “You prance around in this short schoolgirl skirt”—he grabbed the bottom of my skirt and looked down at my body—“fucking knee-high stockings, and your nerdy little glasses, and you expect me not to want to bend you over the fucking bed and take you, Allie?”

      I furrowed my brows and stared up at him through my lenses, nipples hardening underneath my sweater. “Yes, I do,” I said, but my words came out choppy and weak.

      “You know how much I fucking love it, don’t you?” he asked, dark eyes fixed on me. He trailed a finger up the front of my thigh and looped it inside my panties. “Do you wear all this shit for me too?”

      “No.” Yes.

      “I bet you’ve been dreaming about the day I’d finally snap and take you.”

      I pressed my lips together, my cheeks flushing. “No.”

      He curled his lips up slightly and chuckled, gaze flickering down to my tits under my sweater. “You expect me to stay in fucking control when you refuse to wear a damn bra when we’re alone.” He tugged on my nipple through my sweater. “And your nipples are always this fucking hard.”

      Pleasure shot through me as he drew on it harshly. I took a shaky breath, loving every single moment of this but knowing that it was wrong … so wrong.

      “Please, Jace,” I said, my voice barely above a whisper. “This is wrong. I’ll do whatever you want, just stop. You’re my stepbrother now.”

      He paused, slowly releasing my nipple and watching my breast bounce in my sweater. “You’ll do anything?” he asked, brow arched.

      I actually believed he was serious, so I nodded.

      Before I could stop him, he snatched a fistful of my hair and pushed me to my knees. My eyes widened slightly, a rush of heat going to my core as I stared up at him. The ache between my legs wasn’t going away … it was intensifying with every second that passed.

      “Good.” He grasped my chin in his callous hand and swept his thumb across my bottom lip. “Because you’re going to wrap your lips around my cock, like you used to. Finally suck me off after interrupting me the other night.”

      “Are you crazy? I’m not going to suck your cock.”

      He stared down at me and undid his pants, watching as I watched him pull out his long, pulsing cock. So many fucking nights, I had dreamed of this happening again. So many mornings, I woke up, thinking about him inside of me. So many wishes, hoping that it would happen just once … once—that was all I asked for.

      His dick was hard and thick, and I knew it’d feel so good inside of me.

      “Jace …” I trailed off, my voice quiet.

      “Lost for words, Allie?” he asked, tugging on my hair and making me gaze up into his eyes through my glasses.

      I clenched and tried hard not to think about him plunging it inside of me, about him filling me all the way up and stuffing me full.

      Stop it, Allie. He is your stepbrother.

      I shoved my hands against his thighs, wanting to push him away before I slipped. “Fuck you.”

      He wrapped one hand around his cock and the other around the back of my neck, slapping the head against my lips. For a moment, I almost instinctively parted my lips, then pressed them back together as quickly as I could.

      But it was too late.

      “You want it, Allie.” Jace could already see how much I needed it. “Don’t deny yourself the simple pleasure of having my cock down your throat.”

      My wet lips pressed against his head, and I took a deep breath through my nose, my eyes closing softly. This was wrong. So fucking wrong. Yet I didn’t stop. Instead, I opened my mouth and let him push himself into me, inch by inch until his cock was sliding down the back of my throat.

      When he was all the way inside of me, he stilled and wrapped his hand around my neck, feeling the bulge inside of it and slowly jerking himself off. “God, Allie, you don’t know how fucking long I’ve been waiting to feel your throat close around my cock like this again.”

      I stared up at him, my cheeks flushing, my pussy clenching, my tits pressed hard against his thighs. He shoved himself deeper into me, slid his hand to the back of my head, and pulled me to him until my lips were pressed against his hips.

      “I want to see your eyes,” he demanded.

      I glanced up at him, my pussy aching, and gagged on his cock. He slapped my tits and watched them bounce in my sweater.

      “You’re a fucking whore, Allie. My fucking whore.”

      Spit dripped from my lips, rolled down my chin, and fell onto my sweater. I placed my hands on his thighs and pushed on them, needing to breathe. But he knew I could take more, so he began to pump himself faster into me.

      Wet with my spit, his cock hit the back of my throat with every thrust. I pushed against his thighs harder, needing so desperately to breathe. And when he knew I couldn’t take it any longer, he grabbed me by the throat, pulled me to my feet, and pushed me toward the bed.

      I gasped for breath, wiping the spit from my chin, and stumbled onto the mattress on my hands and knees.

      He crawled onto the bed from behind me, pushed my panties down to my knees, and snaked a hand around the front of my neck, forcing me to arch my back and stare right into my bedroom mirror that was attached to my dresser.

      “You’re going to watch me fuck your tight pussy,” he said, gazing at me through the mirror.

      My pussy clenched harder. Oh my God. This isn’t really happening. My stepbrother isn’t really going to fuck me, is he?

      He pressed down on my lower back so my ass was in the air and ready for him, and he rubbed his cock against my tight entrance. I took a deep breath, feeling him press against it.

      “Please, Jace …” I whispered, unsure if I was asking him to stop or asking him to do it already. I gazed down at the bedsheets. I had dreamed of this moment for so long.

      Snatching my chin, he forced me to look into the mirror again. “I said to watch,” he said through clenched teeth.

      I stared at those sinful, dark eyes and bit the inside of my lip. This was not what I’d expected. I never thought we’d be together like this ever fucking again.

      Jace’s eyes softened a bit as he rubbed his bare cock against my entrance. I furrowed my brows at his reflection and tilted my head down slightly, as if to give him permission. He swallowed hard. A hundred emotions crossed his face, and stupid me thought he was going to be gentle for our first time together, like he always promised.

      He pushed himself inside of me slowly, his cock bigger than any toy I had ever used. My pussy wrapped tightly around his cock, and he pushed himself deeper and groaned in my ear.

      “Please …” I whispered.

      His cock was so big that he barely fit it inside. He was stretching me out, and all I could do was whimper.

      “Jace …”

      “My slutty little stepsister can’t take my cock?” he asked into my ear as he pulled my sweater over my head and let my tits bounce out of it.

      He slapped one of my breasts over and over and over until it turned a light pink. My pussy tightened on his cock.

      “You like that?”

      I pressed my lips together. “No.” Yes.

      He tugged harder on my nipple. “Your pussy is getting wetter and tighter for me.”

      “This is wrong,” I whispered. “So wrong.”

      He released my chin, grabbed my hips, and continued to pump into me. “I have been dreaming about taking you for so long, Allie, about feeling your pussy tighten on me, about filling you with my cum.”

      Just the thought of my stepbrother filling me made me clench.

      I’d be lying if I said that I hadn’t been dreaming of that too.

      “I’m going to come inside of you, and you’re going to take it like the slutty little whore you are,” he said against my ear, strumming his fingers up the column of my neck. With his other hand, he dipped his fingers between my legs and rubbed my clit.

      “Jace, please.”

      He pumped faster into me, and I moaned, the pressure rising in my core and driving me higher and higher. He slapped his palm hard against my clit, still driving into me. Wave after wave of pleasure pumped through me. My body trembled in his hands. I grasped the bedsheets and cried out, unable to hold back my moans and my orgasm any longer.

      Jace slowed down slightly. “Did my sister just come on my cock?” he asked, lips curling into a smirk against my neck. “You must really want it.”

      “Jace …” I breathed. “Please.”

      He thrust harder, his cock swelling inside of me.

      “Jace … Jace … please. I’ll take it down my throat or between my tits or on my face.”

      “I’m going to fill my stepsister’s pussy,” he said, making sure I knew that was where all his cum would go, that there was no other place he was willing to put it.

      He wanted to claim me.

      “Tell me you want my cum inside of you.”

      My pussy tightened even more around him, pulsing over and over again. He continued to tease my clit, and I grasped the bedsheets in my fists even harder, the pressure starting to rise once more. He bucked his hips hard against me, and I moaned softly.

      “Please.” My voice was barely a whisper.

      He groaned against my ear and stilled inside of me. My entire body was filled with ecstasy, shaking and trembling and pulsing. And when I finally came down from that high, from all my secret little hopes, my eyes widened.

      Oh my God.

      After years of cursing him out and hating him, I’d let Jace Harbor fuck me.

      And I’d liked it.

      I squirmed in his hands, trying to break out of his strong hold, but he wrapped his arms around me tighter to hold me in place as he pushed his cock deeper inside of me, making sure all his cum stayed in there.

      I should’ve hated it.

      But I didn’t. I wanted more of it, needed more of him. Now.

      My tits bounced against his arms as I struggled against him. I could feel his heart beating rapidly against my bare back, and his arms … they felt so good around me, holding me to him like he always used to do.

      I shook my head. What the hell am I thinking?

      I don’t like this. I don’t like this. I don’t like this. I repeated the words to myself, as if saying them over and over would get me to actually believe them.

      Only when he finished did he pull out of me and let me collapse onto the bed. I rolled onto my back and spread my legs, staring down at my creamed pussy under my skirt.

      “Jace,” I whispered, brows furrowed together. “I can’t believe that we just … that you …”

      “Came inside of you?” he asked, watching my pussy push out some of his cum.

      He glanced from my pussy to my face, the smirk never disappearing but his eyes softening a bit. He paused, and I looked down at his lips, his soft lips.

      I wanted him to crawl up into my bed with me and tell me that he was sorry for everything that had happened between us, that he hadn’t meant any of it, that it was all some sort of mistake …

      But instead of doing any of that, he took one last look at me, crawled off the bed, and grabbed his jeans. “I don’t know about you, Allie, but I think we’re going to have a long two weeks ahead of us.”
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      “You’re just going to leave?” Allie asked from her bed, still naked, except for a blanket and her skirt covering everything but those thick thighs of hers that I wanted to tease until she was squirming in my arms again. I had touched her thighs, grabbed them, groped them so many fucking times before; all I wanted was to do it again.

      I opened her bedroom door and glanced back at her. “Do you want me to stay?”

      A hundred emotions crossed over her face, but after a few moments, she settled on fury. “No,” she spat at me, covering her thighs and pushing her glasses up her nose. “I didn’t expect you to anyway. Don’t you have a football game or something? It’s Friday night.”

      My gaze traveled over her, and I clenched my jaw to hold myself back. I didn’t have anywhere to be tonight. I could stay here with her, touch her again, kiss her neck, feel her legs squirm around me … but nothing good would come from staying in here with her.

      Things would get sticky between us. Hell, they already were. And I needed them to be fucking clear as day. I didn’t care about Allie, not one fucking bit. All I cared about was getting her and her mother out of this damn house and going off to play football in college.

      “It got canceled,” I said.

      And with that, I walked out of the room and shut the door behind me, resting my head back against the doorframe and blowing out a long breath. Something deep down inside of me didn’t feel right.

      We shouldn’t have had sex. We shouldn’t have kissed. We shouldn’t have even touched each other. She was my stepsister, a girl I’d once wanted to spend my entire life with, a girl I used to sit with on the rocks at the Overlook, watching the snow drift down from the dark gray sky and melt as soon as it touched the ocean waves.

      My hands balled into fists, and I shook my head.

      This was never how Allie and I were supposed to turn out.

      She shuffled around inside her room, and I walked back to mine, slammed the door shut, and threw a fist into the wall, easily breaking through the drywall yet again. This spot had become my own personal punching bag since Mom had died.

      Fuck, why the hell was I getting fucking upset? I didn’t give a fuck about Allie. I can’t.

      She and her mother had needed to get out of our lives months ago. She didn’t belong in this house, under the same roof as me, sealed with the same fate as me. She fucking didn’t.

      I’d tried to get rid of them as soon as I found out about Dad and her mom dating. But neither of them would budge, no matter how much hell I raised. I had just been sent to juvie and a boarding school in the summer to straighten myself out, as if that was going to make me change.

      I hopped onto the bed, grabbed the football from the side table, and threw it into the air. I would do it again and again and again if that meant Allie didn’t live here with me. I wanted her out. I had tried to make her life a living hell despite everything inside of me telling me that it was wrong, that I shouldn’t hurt her.

      My phone buzzed from the side table.

      Dad: Behave this week. I don’t want to hear that you were terrorizing Allie again.

      I stared down at the phone, picked it up, and clenched it in my fist until my knuckles turned white. I hated him. He should’ve never fucking married Allie’s mom. It was the worst fucking decision she could’ve made.

      Dad: There will be harsher consequences next time.

      Instead of responding to him—I’d be chewed out for that when he got home—I turned off my phone, changed into my gym clothes, and decided on a run for tonight. Since the game had been canceled, Coach would want us to be twice as ready for our game next Friday night. We were playing our rivals, the Leeside Phantoms. Between them and Carter, I still had a shitload of steam I needed to blow off.

      Opening my bedside drawer, I snatched my Apple Watch from inside and snapped it around my wrist for training. Inside were the usual—condoms, lotion, pills I refused to take that Dad had made some therapist give me, weed from Poison, and a picture.

      My eye caught on the photo that I had folded in fourths. I sat down on my bed, resting my forearms on my knees, and pulled out the picture. Gaze flickering to the door to make sure it was closed, I slowly unfolded it and let myself smile.

      It was of Allie and me sophomore year after one of my football games—homecoming, to be exact. Snow fell around us, blowing her brown hair into her face, nearly hiding her grin. With her arms around my waist, she stared up at me through those thick glasses, and she was happy—so fucking happy.

      I shook my head and stared down at it for a long time, until my watch buzzed.

      Nicole: Can we talk?

      Nicole: I’m sorry for what happened.

      Nicole: Please, speak to me, Jace.

      Nicole: Jace, baby …

      Four messages, all within one fucking minute. I silenced my watch and glanced back down at the picture, noticing the Cartier diamond bracelet that I’d bought Allie but she hardly ever wore because she didn’t care about all the fancy stuff. Back then, she’d only wanted me.

      She had worn the bracelet that night though because I had asked her to. I just didn’t think the next morning, she’d be throwing it at me with tears racing down her face as she sobbed and asked me why.

      “Why, Jace? Why?”

      That was the last night I had seen her that happy. And truth was, that was the last night I had been happy too.
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      allie

      It was Saturday night, and Jace was nowhere to be found when I left the house for my date. He was probably at Jenny’s house or with another girl from my Biology class, making them suck him off because he was king of Redwood and kings got everything they ever wanted.

      I gnawed on the inside of my lip and stared off into space.

      Last night … I’d never thought it would happen. I never thought I’d actually ever sleep with Jace. It had been sophomore Allie’s dream to spend the night with him, to have him whisper sweet nothings to her that he never told anyone else, to have him touch her in places that nobody ever had before.

      But all I’d gotten was a filthy mouth that made me wet and his cum deep inside of me. As if he deserved to come inside of me after leaving me in tears, after I begged him to answer me, wondering why I wasn’t enough for him anymore two years ago.

      “Allie?” Jamal said, waving a hand in front of my face.

      We were parked at the Overlook. The rocks overlooked the Atlantic Ocean, which was how it had gotten its name. This place was busy in the spring and summer, but in the fall and winter, it was almost completely empty.

      I glanced over at Jamal. “Sorry. I’m just tired,” I said, shifting my body so it was turned toward him. My knees brushed against his, and I wanted to feel my heart race like it had with—I shook my head—but it didn’t.

      “I can take you home if you want,” Jamal offered.

      My lips curled into a smile, and I wrapped a knit blanket around my body and leaned into him to snuggle closer. “No, I’m good.”

      I felt so bad about this. Part of me really, really wanted to give Jamal a chance, because he was actually one of the nicer athletes on the football team and had always been so sweet to me. The other half wanted to kiss Jamal, make out with Jamal, have Jamal’s hands run all down my body, just to hurt Jace.

      Jamal stared off into the endless Atlantic Ocean and smiled. “I’ve been wanting to take you out forever,” he said, gently brushing his knuckles against mine.

      Chills ran down my spine from the wind.

      “But I wanted to do something a bit more … I don’t know, active?”

      “More active?” I asked, brow arched. “That’s a funny way of saying you want to get in my pants. Not many guys are as forward as you are, Jamal Simmons.”

      He let out a deep chuckle. “Nah, I mean, go out to dinner or to the movies or break into the boarded-up arcade down by the beach and let you kick my ass at Pac-Man or some shit.”

      I couldn’t help the grin on my face. Only kids from the shitty side of town knew about the bankrupt, boarded-up arcade three blocks away from the overcrowded tourist seaside. The rich kids wouldn’t be found dead anywhere even close to there. They had the Cherry Hill beaches, which were only for the higher class, supposedly.

      Jamal was from the shitty side of town, had grown up a few houses down from where I used to live before Dad died. He had helped out around the house, mowing our lawn and keeping things the way Dad had had them before Mom met Harlan.

      “But I’m down for this too.” Jamal grinned at me with those gleaming white teeth, almost as bright as the full moon tonight.

      My lips curled into a soft smile, and I suddenly found myself clutching the necklace Dad had bought me the night before a drunk driver killed him.

      Spent almost twenty years in the military and got killed for someone’s senseless decisions. The world was cruel, so freaking cruel and rude and uncaring, especially to a girl just trying to make it out of this town and live a happy life.

      “How’s your mom?” Jamal asked when everything got quiet.

      I shrugged. “Same, but now, she gets to go out to fancy dinners and travel to exotic places and can buy anything she wants. She’s spending two weeks in some other country to celebrate her anniversary instead of going to Dad’s grave with me to commemorate his death this year.”

      I pressed my lips together. That made it two years in a row now.

      Part of me felt like she didn’t care even though she had spent twenty years with my father.

      Jamal frowned and looked back at the ocean. “Life’s a bitch sometimes. You just gotta deal with it.”

      My lips curled into a small smile. “That makes me feel so much better, Jamal. Thanks.”

      Jamal winked at me. “Anytime.” Then, he shook his head, as if to say life really did suck sometimes for some people and that it wasn’t fair to even the best of us. “How are you doing?”

      “As good as I can be,” I said, thinking back to last night. All those emotions and feelings I had tried to suppress were suddenly back and nagging at all my insides. Raw pain and agonizing hurt from wanting something I knew never really was or would ever be mine.

      Jace …

      Jace fucking Harbor.

      My phone buzzed, and Imani’s name popped up on the screen along with the time—12:04 a.m.

      “I should get back home,” I said, standing up and brushing off the dirt from my backside.

      Jamal stood up and twirled the keys of his nearly broken-down 2005 Dodge Neon around his finger. I slid into the passenger side and looked over at him, knowing that I shouldn’t have asked him to take me here out of all places. If Jace found out that Jamal and I had hung out in our spot, he’d kill the man.

      “I had a good time tonight,” I said with a smile. “A really good time.”

    

  

OEBPS/toc.xhtml

  
    Contents


    
      		
        Title Page
      


      		
        Copyright
      


      		
        Contents
      


      		
        Trigger Warning
      


      		
        Stepbrother
      


      		
        Chapter 1
      


      		
        Chapter 2
      


      		
        Chapter 3
      


      		
        Chapter 4
      


      		
        Chapter 5
      


      		
        Chapter 6
      


      		
        Chapter 7
      


      		
        Chapter 8
      


      		
        Chapter 9
      


      		
        Chapter 10
      


      		
        Chapter 11
      


      		
        Chapter 12
      


      		
        Chapter 13
      


      		
        Chapter 14
      


      		
        Chapter 15
      


      		
        Chapter 16
      


      		
        Chapter 17
      


      		
        Chapter 18
      


      		
        Chapter 19
      


      		
        Chapter 20
      


      		
        Chapter 21
      


      		
        Chapter 22
      


      		
        Chapter 23
      


      		
        Chapter 24
      


      		
        Chapter 25
      


      		
        Chapter 26
      


      		
        Chapter 27
      


      		
        Chapter 28
      


      		
        Chapter 29
      


      		
        Chapter 30
      


      		
        Chapter 31
      


      		
        Chapter 32
      


      		
        Chapter 33
      


      		
        Chapter 34
      


      		
        Chapter 35
      


      		
        Chapter 36
      


      		
        Chapter 37
      


      		
        Chapter 38
      


      		
        Chapter 39
      


      		
        Chapter 40
      


      		
        Chapter 41
      


      		
        Chapter 42
      


      		
        Chapter 43
      


      		
        Chapter 44
      


      		
        Chapter 45
      


      		
        Chapter 46
      


      		
        Chapter 47
      


      		
        Chapter 48
      


      		
        Chapter 49
      


      		
        Chapter 50
      


      		
        Chapter 51
      


      		
        Chapter 52
      


      		
        Chapter 53
      


      		
        Chapter 54
      


      		
        Chapter 55
      


      		
        Chapter 56
      


      		
        Chapter 57
      


      		
        Chapter 58
      


      		
        Chapter 59
      


      		
        Chapter 60
      


      		
        Chapter 61
      


      		
        Chapter 62
      


      		
        Chapter 63
      


      		
        Chapter 64
      


      		
        Chapter 65
      


      		
        Chapter 66
      


      		
        Chapter 67
      


      		
        Chapter 68
      


      		
        Chapter 69
      


      		
        Chapter 70
      


      		
        Chapter 71
      


      		
        Chapter 72
      


      		
        Chapter 73
      


      		
        Chapter 74
      


      		
        Chapter 75
      


      		
        Chapter 76
      


      		
        Chapter 77
      


      		
        Chapter 78
      


      		
        Chapter 79
      


      		
        Chapter 80
      


      		
        Chapter 81
      


      		
        Chapter 82
      


      		
        Chapter 83
      


      		
        Chapter 84
      


      		
        Chapter 85
      


      		
        Chapter 86
      


      		
        Chapter 87
      


      		
        Chapter 88
      


      		
        Chapter 89
      


      		
        Chapter 90
      


      		
        Chapter 91
      


      		
        Chapter 92
      


      		
        Chapter 93
      


      		
        Chapter 94
      


      		
        Chapter 95
      


      		
        Chapter 96
      


      		
        Chapter 97
      


      		
        Chapter 98
      


      		
        Chapter 99
      


      		
        Chapter 100
      


      		
        Chapter 101
      


      		
        Chapter 102
      


      		
        Chapter 103
      


      		
        Chapter 104
      


      		
        Chapter 105
      


      		
        Chapter 106
      


      		
        Chapter 107
      


      		
        Chapter 108
      


      		
        Chapter 109
      


      		
        Chapter 110
      


      		
        Poison
      


      		
        Chapter 111
      


      		
        Chapter 112
      


      		
        Chapter 113
      


      		
        Chapter 114
      


      		
        Chapter 115
      


      		
        Chapter 116
      


      		
        Chapter 117
      


      		
        Chapter 118
      


      		
        Chapter 119
      


      		
        Chapter 120
      


      		
        Chapter 121
      


      		
        Chapter 122
      


      		
        Chapter 123
      


      		
        Chapter 124
      


      		
        Chapter 125
      


      		
        Chapter 126
      


      		
        Chapter 127
      


      		
        Chapter 128
      


      		
        Chapter 129
      


      		
        Chapter 130
      


      		
        Chapter 131
      


      		
        Chapter 132
      


      		
        Chapter 133
      


      		
        Chapter 134
      


      		
        Chapter 135
      


      		
        Chapter 136
      


      		
        Chapter 137
      


      		
        Chapter 138
      


      		
        Chapter 139
      


      		
        Chapter 140
      


      		
        Chapter 141
      


      		
        Chapter 142
      


      		
        Chapter 143
      


      		
        Chapter 144
      


      		
        Chapter 145
      


      		
        Chapter 146
      


      		
        Chapter 147
      


      		
        Chapter 148
      


      		
        Chapter 149
      


      		
        Chapter 150
      


      		
        Chapter 151
      


      		
        Chapter 152
      


      		
        Chapter 153
      


      		
        Chapter 154
      


      		
        Chapter 155
      


      		
        Chapter 156
      


      		
        Chapter 157
      


      		
        Chapter 158
      


      		
        Chapter 159
      


      		
        Chapter 160
      


      		
        Chapter 161
      


      		
        Chapter 162
      


      		
        Chapter 163
      


      		
        Chapter 164
      


      		
        Chapter 165
      


      		
        Chapter 166
      


      		
        Chapter 167
      


      		
        Chapter 168
      


      		
        Chapter 169
      


      		
        Chapter 170
      


      		
        Chapter 171
      


      		
        Chapter 172
      


      		
        Chapter 173
      


      		
        Chapter 174
      


      		
        Chapter 175
      


      		
        Chapter 176
      


      		
        Chapter 177
      


      		
        Chapter 178
      


      		
        Chapter 179
      


      		
        Chapter 180
      


      		
        Chapter 181
      


      		
        Chapter 182
      


      		
        Chapter 183
      


      		
        Chapter 184
      


      		
        Chapter 185
      


      		
        Chapter 186
      


      		
        Chapter 187
      


      		
        Chapter 188
      


      		
        Chapter 189
      


      		
        Chapter 190
      


      		
        Chapter 191
      


      		
        Chapter 192
      


      		
        Chapter 193
      


      		
        Chapter 194
      


      		
        Chapter 195
      


      		
        Chapter 196
      


      		
        Chapter 197
      


      		
        Chapter 198
      


      		
        Chapter 199
      


      		
        Chapter 200
      


      		
        Chapter 201
      


      		
        Chapter 202
      


      		
        Chapter 203
      


      		
        Chapter 204
      


      		
        Chapter 205
      


      		
        Chapter 206
      


      		
        Chapter 207
      


      		
        Chapter 208
      


      		
        Chapter 209
      


      		
        Chapter 210
      


      		
        Chapter 211
      


      		
        Chapter 212
      


      		
        Chapter 213
      


      		
        Chapter 214
      


      		
        Chapter 215
      


      		
        Chapter 216
      


      		
        Chapter 217
      


      		
        Chapter 218
      


      		
        Chapter 219
      


      		
        Chapter 220
      


      		
        Chapter 221
      


      		
        Chapter 222
      


      		
        Chapter 223
      


      		
        Chapter 224
      


      		
        Chapter 225
      


      		
        Chapter 226
      


      		
        Chapter 227
      


      		
        Chapter 228
      


      		
        Chapter 229
      


      		
        Chapter 230
      


      		
        Chapter 231
      


      		
        Chapter 232
      


      		
        Chapter 233
      


      		
        Chapter 234
      


      		
        Chapter 235
      


      		
        Chapter 236
      


      		
        Chapter 237
      


      		
        Chapter 238
      


      		
        Chapter 239
      


      		
        Chapter 240
      


      		
        Chapter 241
      


      		
        Chapter 242
      


      		
        Chapter 243
      


      		
        Chapter 244
      


      		
        Chapter 245
      


      		
        Chapter 246
      


      		
        Chapter 247
      


      		
        Chapter 248
      


      		
        Chapter 249
      


      		
        Chapter 250
      


      		
        Chapter 251
      


      		
        Chapter 252
      


      		
        Chapter 253
      


      		
        Chapter 254
      


      		
        Chapter 255
      


      		
        Chapter 256
      


      		
        Chapter 257
      


      		
        Chapter 258
      


      		
        Chapter 259
      


      		
        Chapter 260
      


      		
        Chapter 261
      


      		
        Chapter 262
      


      		
        Chapter 263
      


      		
        Chapter 264
      


      		
        Chapter 265
      


      		
        Chapter 266
      


      		
        Chapter 267
      


      		
        Chapter 268
      


      		
        Chapter 269
      


      		
        Chapter 270
      


      		
        Chapter 271
      


      		
        Chapter 272
      


      		
        Chapter 273
      


      		
        Chapter 274
      


      		
        Chapter 275
      


      		
        Chapter 276
      


      		
        Chapter 277
      


      		
        Chapter 278
      


      		
        Chapter 279
      


      		
        Chapter 280
      


      		
        Chapter 281
      


      		
        Chapter 282
      


      		
        Chapter 283
      


      		
        Chapter 284
      


      		
        Chapter 285
      


      		
        Chapter 286
      


      		
        Chapter 287
      


      		
        Chapter 288
      


      		
        Chapter 289
      


      		
        Chapter 290
      


      		
        Chapter 291
      


      		
        Chapter 292
      


      		
        Chapter 293
      


      		
        Chapter 294
      


      		
        Chapter 295
      


      		
        Chapter 296
      


      		
        Chapter 297
      


      		
        The Bad Boy
      


      		
        Chapter 298
      


      		
        Chapter 299
      


      		
        Chapter 300
      


      		
        Chapter 301
      


      		
        Chapter 302
      


      		
        Chapter 303
      


      		
        Chapter 304
      


      		
        Chapter 305
      


      		
        Chapter 306
      


      		
        Chapter 307
      


      		
        Chapter 308
      


      		
        Chapter 309
      


      		
        Chapter 310
      


      		
        Chapter 311
      


      		
        Chapter 312
      


      		
        Chapter 313
      


      		
        Chapter 314
      


      		
        Chapter 315
      


      		
        Chapter 316
      


      		
        Chapter 317
      


      		
        Chapter 318
      


      		
        Chapter 319
      


      		
        Chapter 320
      


      		
        Chapter 321
      


      		
        Chapter 322
      


      		
        Chapter 323
      


      		
        Chapter 324
      


      		
        Chapter 325
      


      		
        Chapter 326
      


      		
        Chapter 327
      


      		
        Chapter 328
      


      		
        Chapter 329
      


      		
        Chapter 330
      


      		
        Chapter 331
      


      		
        Chapter 332
      


      		
        Chapter 333
      


      		
        Chapter 334
      


      		
        Chapter 335
      


      		
        Chapter 336
      


      		
        Chapter 337
      


      		
        Chapter 338
      


      		
        Chapter 339
      


      		
        Chapter 340
      


      		
        Chapter 341
      


      		
        Chapter 342
      


      		
        Chapter 343
      


      		
        Chapter 344
      


      		
        Chapter 345
      


      		
        Chapter 346
      


      		
        Chapter 347
      


      		
        Chapter 348
      


      		
        Chapter 349
      


      		
        Chapter 350
      


      		
        Chapter 351
      


      		
        Chapter 352
      


      		
        Chapter 353
      


      		
        Chapter 354
      


      		
        Chapter 355
      


      		
        Chapter 356
      


      		
        Chapter 357
      


      		
        Chapter 358
      


      		
        Chapter 359
      


      		
        Chapter 360
      


      		
        Chapter 361
      


      		
        Chapter 362
      


      		
        Chapter 363
      


      		
        Chapter 364
      


      		
        Chapter 365
      


      		
        Chapter 366
      


      		
        Chapter 367
      


      		
        Chapter 368
      


      		
        Chapter 369
      


      		
        Chapter 370
      


      		
        Chapter 371
      


      		
        Chapter 372
      


      		
        Chapter 373
      


      		
        Chapter 374
      


      		
        Chapter 375
      


      		
        Chapter 376
      


      		
        Chapter 377
      


      		
        Chapter 378
      


      		
        Chapter 379
      


      		
        Chapter 380
      


      		
        Also by EmiliaÂ Rose
      


      		
        About the Author
      


    


  
  
    
      		Title Page


      		Copyright


      		Contents


      		Beginning


      		Also by EmiliaÂ Rose


      		About the Author


    


  



This Font Software is licensed under the SIL Open Font License, Version 1.1.
This license is copied below, and is also available with a FAQ at:
http://scripts.sil.org/OFL


-----------------------------------------------------------
SIL OPEN FONT LICENSE Version 1.1 - 26 February 2007
-----------------------------------------------------------

PREAMBLE
The goals of the Open Font License (OFL) are to stimulate worldwide
development of collaborative font projects, to support the font creation
efforts of academic and linguistic communities, and to provide a free and
open framework in which fonts may be shared and improved in partnership
with others.

The OFL allows the licensed fonts to be used, studied, modified and
redistributed freely as long as they are not sold by themselves. The
fonts, including any derivative works, can be bundled, embedded, 
redistributed and/or sold with any software provided that any reserved
names are not used by derivative works. The fonts and derivatives,
however, cannot be released under any other type of license. The
requirement for fonts to remain under this license does not apply
to any document created using the fonts or their derivatives.

DEFINITIONS
"Font Software" refers to the set of files released by the Copyright
Holder(s) under this license and clearly marked as such. This may
include source files, build scripts and documentation.

"Reserved Font Name" refers to any names specified as such after the
copyright statement(s).

"Original Version" refers to the collection of Font Software components as
distributed by the Copyright Holder(s).

"Modified Version" refers to any derivative made by adding to, deleting,
or substituting -- in part or in whole -- any of the components of the
Original Version, by changing formats or by porting the Font Software to a
new environment.

"Author" refers to any designer, engineer, programmer, technical
writer or other person who contributed to the Font Software.

PERMISSION & CONDITIONS
Permission is hereby granted, free of charge, to any person obtaining
a copy of the Font Software, to use, study, copy, merge, embed, modify,
redistribute, and sell modified and unmodified copies of the Font
Software, subject to the following conditions:

1) Neither the Font Software nor any of its individual components,
in Original or Modified Versions, may be sold by itself.

2) Original or Modified Versions of the Font Software may be bundled,
redistributed and/or sold with any software, provided that each copy
contains the above copyright notice and this license. These can be
included either as stand-alone text files, human-readable headers or
in the appropriate machine-readable metadata fields within text or
binary files as long as those fields can be easily viewed by the user.

3) No Modified Version of the Font Software may use the Reserved Font
Name(s) unless explicit written permission is granted by the corresponding
Copyright Holder. This restriction only applies to the primary font name as
presented to the users.

4) The name(s) of the Copyright Holder(s) or the Author(s) of the Font
Software shall not be used to promote, endorse or advertise any
Modified Version, except to acknowledge the contribution(s) of the
Copyright Holder(s) and the Author(s) or with their explicit written
permission.

5) The Font Software, modified or unmodified, in part or in whole,
must be distributed entirely under this license, and must not be
distributed under any other license. The requirement for fonts to
remain under this license does not apply to any document created
using the Font Software.

TERMINATION
This license becomes null and void if any of the above conditions are
not met.

DISCLAIMER
THE FONT SOFTWARE IS PROVIDED "AS IS", WITHOUT WARRANTY OF ANY KIND,
EXPRESS OR IMPLIED, INCLUDING BUT NOT LIMITED TO ANY WARRANTIES OF
MERCHANTABILITY, FITNESS FOR A PARTICULAR PURPOSE AND NONINFRINGEMENT
OF COPYRIGHT, PATENT, TRADEMARK, OR OTHER RIGHT. IN NO EVENT SHALL THE
COPYRIGHT HOLDER BE LIABLE FOR ANY CLAIM, DAMAGES OR OTHER LIABILITY,
INCLUDING ANY GENERAL, SPECIAL, INDIRECT, INCIDENTAL, OR CONSEQUENTIAL
DAMAGES, WHETHER IN AN ACTION OF CONTRACT, TORT OR OTHERWISE, ARISING
FROM, OUT OF THE USE OR INABILITY TO USE THE FONT SOFTWARE OR FROM
OTHER DEALINGS IN THE FONT SOFTWARE.




