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    Chapter 1 
 
      
 
      
 
    “Guess who’s coming home today!” Maya squealed as she sat down at the lunch table. I put a finger in my ear, glaring at her. 
 
    “Please just tell us before you burst my eardrum.” Maya was always a big ball of energy, even if she didn’t have news to tell us she’d still be squealing about something else. She was so small but her voice packed a lot of power. 
 
    She slapped my shoulder, frowning. “Don’t be such a party pooper.” 
 
    “Blair not be a party pooper? I’d love to see that,” our friend Claire added. 
 
    I tossed one of my fries at her. “I’m always the life of the party.” 
 
    She popped it into her mouth, rolling her eyes. “Sure you are.” 
 
    “Anyway, back to my news. My brother is coming home from college!” Maya squealed again. I choked on the piece of fry I was eating. Maya frowned, patting me hard on the back. Her brother was coming home from college? Oh my days. 
 
    Let me tell you something about Maya’s brother. He was the hottest thing I’ve ever laid eyes on. The boy, or should I say man, was sculpted after a god. He had a body to die for, and the darkest eyes you’ve ever seen. The man was so sexy his name was literally Sin, almost like his parents knew he’d be blessed. He moved away four years ago to start college. Before he left, I had the hugest crush on him. He never paid me any attention though, only seeing me as Maya’s best friend. 
 
    “I thought he had a year left?” I asked her, not that I was keeping tabs on him or anything. 
 
    “Apparently he’s not as dumb as I thought and graduated early.” 
 
    “Wow, your brother is home now? I might have to come over more often.” Claire fanned herself dramatically. 
 
    This time Maya threw a fry at her. “Ew, that’s gross…he’s my brother.” 
 
    She shrugged. “So what? He’s not my brother.” She smirked. 
 
    She tossed another fry at her. “So, he’s off limits.” 
 
    Claire pouted. “You’re no fun.” The bell rang, signaling the end of lunch. Since it was my senior year and I had most of my credits, my last class was next. Math…the class I hated the most. 
 
    “Well, I’ll see you guys later.” I grabbed my lunch tray, got up from the bench, and made my way to the trashcan. 
 
    “Blair, wait! Are you still coming over to study later?” Maya was also a senior, but she was struggling with certain subjects, like English, so I agreed to help tutor her after school most days. 
 
    “Of course I am. What time?” I dumped my stuff in the trash, turning to face her. 
 
    “Not the usual time, a little later, around nine?” She walked past me to dump her tray. 
 
    “Sure, I’ll just stay the night since it’s Friday. That cool?” We made our way out of the cafeteria. 
 
    “Yeah, I know my parents won’t mind. They love you.” I nodded my head, agreeing with her. It’s true, they did. Every time I came over they joked that I should’ve been their daughter. We split ways as I made it to the math room. I couldn’t wait for this class to be over. 
 
      
 
    *** 
 
      
 
    “Mom, I’m home!” I winced as the front door slammed behind me. God, I hope she didn’t hear that. 
 
    “I’m in the kitchen! And watch how you close doors around here!” she yelled out. 
 
    I walked in the kitchen to see her washing the dishes. “Hey, is it cool if I stay over at Maya’s tonight?” I asked, taking a seat in one of the kitchen chairs. 
 
    “Since when do you ask for permission?” She faced me, raising an eyebrow. 
 
    I smiled at her. “Since I decided to be a responsible daughter.” She laughed, going back to the dishes. 
 
    “Like that’ll ever happen,” she mumbled. 
 
    I gasped, placing a hand to my chest. “You wound me with your words, woman.” She laughed some more. I got up from the chair and made my way to my room. I flopped on my bed, grabbing the remote from my bedside table. Guess I’ll just watch some Office. It was only four o’clock, so I had nothing but time before I had to head over to Maya’s. I yawned as I got comfortable. Three episodes in and I was out like a light. 
 
      
 
    *** 
 
      
 
    Ring Ring Ring— “Hello?” I yawned into the phone as I answered it. 
 
    “Get your lazy ass up! You’re supposed to be coming over!” Maya yelled into the phone. I looked over at my digital clock to see it was 9:10. 
 
    “Oh shit. Sorry, babe, I’m on my way.” I hung the phone up quickly. Grabbing my backpack, I shoved a change of clothes into it along with my English book. I ran down the steps shouting a goodbye to my mom as I closed the door. Lucky for me Maya only lived five blocks away. I jumped in my car, starting it up. 
 
      
 
    *** 
 
      
 
    “I can’t believe you’ve been sleeping this whole time,” were the first words I heard when she opened the door. 
 
    “Well, you wouldn’t have to worry about me falling asleep if you didn’t invite me over during booty call hour.” I glared at her. She rolled her eyes, closing the door behind me. 
 
    “Who is that, Maya?” a deep, husky voice called out from the living room. Oh god, his voice had gotten so much deeper since I last heard it. I could feel my body react. Who knew a voice could have so much effect on a person? I froze as I heard footsteps coming our way. 
 
    “That would be none of your business,” Maya replied, although it was too late since he was now standing in front of us. My eyes moved from Maya to Sin. They widened considerably when they landed on him. Hot damn, he’s even sexier than when he left. My eyes scanned him from head to toe, I could see the muscles through the thin black shirt he was wearing. 
 
    “Is that Blair?” I was pleased to say his eyes scanned my body before landing on my face. I blushed. 
 
    “It’s me, in the flesh.” I smiled at him, trying not to let my eyes roam again. A very hard task. 
 
    “Wow, you’ve grown.” He reached out to pull me in for a hug. I’m not the only person who had grown, I thought, feeling his abs against my chest. I wanted to run my hands all over them. I never wanted a hug to last so long in my life. Sadly though he pulled away, leaving me with the loss of contact and warmth.  
 
    “I tried.” I shrugged. 
 
    He smirked at me. “Still short though.” He laughed, walking away from us and back to the living room. 
 
    “Ignore him, let’s go upstairs.” I nodded, following Maya up the steps. I couldn’t help but glance over the banister at Sin as we made our way up. He was spread out on the couch watching football. God, I would kill to be that couch right now. 
 
    We made it to Maya’s room and I cringed at how girly she was. The whole room was pink, and the bed was covered in pink fluffy pillows. “We should just put on our pajamas now.” She suggested, digging through her dresser. 
 
    I sat my bag on her bed, taking out my shorts and tank top I packed for sleepwear. I changed in her room as she changed in the bathroom. Once I was done, I flopped down on her bed and pulled out my English book. Maya joined me a few seconds later, lying on the end of the bed. 
 
    “Did you hear what happened to Rosalie during science?” The rest of the night was us doing homework, gossiping about school, and watching Gossip Girl until we fell asleep. 
 
      
 
    *** 
 
      
 
    I stumbled out of bed frowning at the dryness in my throat. I was dying for some water. I looked at the bed side table seeing it was three a.m. I always got thirsty during the middle of the night, I just forgot to have a glass of water with me this time. Slipping on a pair of Maya’s fluffy night shoes I made my way to the door. My eyes were still semi closed as I stumbled towards the stairs. My right foot caught on my left foot, my eyes widened as the stairs got closer to my face. Oh my gosh! 
 
    Before I could tumble down a flight of stairs, my body was pressed hard against the hallway wall. “Be careful.” Sin whispered, mouth close to my ear. He had one hand on my hip and the other on the wall next to my head. My body hummed in approval at the close contact. Where did he come from? What was he doing up? 
 
    “Sorry,” I thought he would release me, but he didn’t. Instead, he pressed the lower half of his body against me. Wedging his knee between my legs. 
 
    “Do you have any idea what would’ve happened if I wasn’t here?” His breath fanned across my cheek. His hand traveled up my arm, cupping my neck. “You could’ve broken your neck,” Then back down my arm, “or your arm,” Then finally rested on my hip, “or your hip.” Since I was wearing a tank top it had risen slightly since my near death experience. His hand was resting on my bare skin, giving me goosebumps. 
 
    “I-I know.” What was he doing to me? He stared into my eyes, and it might have been my imagination, but it seemed like he was leaning in. Was he leaning in? Was Sin going to kiss me? 
 
    “Just be careful.” As quickly as he showed up he was now gone, leaving me breathless against the wall. Oh my. I continued my venture to the kitchen. I definitely need water to cool down now. 
 
    


 
   
 
  



 
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
    Chapter 2 
 
      
 
      
 
    I yawned, rolling over as the sun beamed on my face from the window. Why did I always pick the left side of the bed? I opened one eye to peek over at Maya…she was still sleeping. She always slept in longer than me. I stretched as I sat up, getting ready to do my morning routine. Pee, brush teeth, then find food. I slipped out of bed, rubbing my eyes as I made my way to the bathroom. The house was quiet, as it always was when I stayed over. Maya’s whole family liked to sleep in. 
 
    The bathroom door was closed when I approached it, but I didn’t think much of it. I put my hand on the handle, yanking it open to see the most beautiful sight of my life. Sin was standing at the sink, stark naked and shaving his face. From the angle I was standing I was able to see everything, and I mean everything. From his broad shoulders to the well-defined eight pack resting on his belly. I knew he was packing heat under that shirt. There was a drip of water rolling down the middle of his body, I followed that drop all the way down to see—holy shit! He was hung like a bull, one of the biggest I’ve ever seen, and I’ve watched a lot of porn in my time here on earth. His manhood stood long and proud between his legs, at least eight inches of steel meat. My eyes traveled along his length, it curved slightly, showing the veins straining against it. From here I could tell he was hard, morning wood maybe?  
 
    The first thought that crossed my mind was, would it be able to fit in me? Would it be able to fit in anyone? I could feel the pool of heat gathering between my legs.  
 
    He cleared his throat, making me realize I’ve been staring open mouthed at his penis for the last few seconds. My cheeks turned bright red as I quickly slammed the door shut, then pulled it open again. “Sorry, I didn’t mean to barge in! I didn’t know anyone was in here. I promise I usually knock first,” I rambled. 
 
    He stared at me with an amused look on his face. “Close the door, Blaire.” 
 
    “Right, sorry!” I took one last peek at him before closing the door. I speed walked down the hall, trying to get the image out of my head. Try as I might though, I was sure that wasn’t leaving my head all day, maybe all week. Hell, maybe even a month. 
 
    “Where’s the fire?” Maya raised an eyebrow at me as she sat up in bed. 
 
    “Huh?” It seemed my brain was no longer working. Well, it was working; it was just only processing one thing. Dick dick dick dick. 
 
    “Where are you coming from?” 
 
    “Oh, nowhere. I went to the bathroom, but someone was in it.” I shrugged. Someone was definitely in it. 
 
    “Probably Sin. He’s the only one in our family who wakes up early.” She couldn’t have told me this yesterday? Not that I regret what I’d just seen, but I’ll never be able to look him in the eyes again. 
 
    “Yeah, maybe.” I sat down on her bed, trying to get my thoughts together. Relax, Blair, it was just a penis, no reason to start fangirling over him again. But god why did he have to be so blessed? 
 
    “So, what do you want to do today?” she asked. She got up from the bed and went over to her closet. 
 
    I thought about the things I needed to do. I was in need of new clothes. “Let’s go to the mall.” 
 
    She squealed in delight. “I was hoping you’d say that!” I rolled my eyes, looking for my bag to get my clothes out. I decided it was safer to get dressed in the bedroom than the bathroom. Since I was planning to bum the whole day I only packed sweatpants and a black crop top. “Really? Sweatpants?” She stared disapprovingly at my attire. I stuck my tongue out at her. 
 
    “Don’t hate me ‘cause I’m beautiful.” I flipped my hair over my shoulder. 
 
    She scoffed at me. “If only you had something to hate on.” I flipped her the bird. 
 
    Once we were both fully dressed, we headed downstairs to get some breakfast. Maya’s parents were still sleeping and I was hoping to the gods that Sin wasn’t down there.  
 
      
 
    *** 
 
      
 
    “Good morning, little sis.” So much for my prayers being answered. Sin greeted Maya the moment we turned the corner. I avoided eye contact, making my way to a chair. I could still feel his stare burning a hole in the side of my head. He was standing at the stove making pancakes. He’s hot and can cook? He’s the whole package with a big package. 
 
    “You’re only six years older than me, calm down.” She rolled her eyes, taking a seat next to me. 
 
    “You girls hungry?” He placed two plates in front of us. I was hungry, for both him and the food. I finally looked up when he turned back to the stove. He wasn’t wearing a shirt. I watched as his back muscles flexed when he flipped a pancake. I must’ve been staring too hard ‘cause next thing I knew I felt an elbow in my side. 
 
    “Ow, what the fuck?” I glared at Maya. She glared back at me. Since when was it a crime to check a guy out? Sin headed towards us again with two big stacks of pancakes. He slid three on Maya’s plate and three on mine. I mumbled a quick thanks before digging in. 
 
    “You got any plans today?” Maya made small talk with him. 
 
    He grabbed a plate of pancakes for himself, sitting across from me. “Meeting up with some of my old high school buddies.” He was acting like nothing ever happened. Like I didn’t see him naked two hours ago. Maybe it was no big deal to him, maybe he was used to girls seeing him naked. I wouldn’t be surprised. 
 
    “And what are you guys going to do?” she asked. I wonder how long he’s been back? He probably had a lot of people to catch up with, maybe even old flings. 
 
    “Shoot some hoops.” I zoned out during the rest of their conversation. I finished off my pancakes as they continued their small talk. I got up from my seat, going to the sink to wash off my plate. The syrup was being stubborn and not wanting to come off. Faintly I heard the sound of chairs moving but I was too focused on the task at hand. I was sponging the plate down when I felt a body press up against me from behind. A hard, solid male body. My breath hitched. “Mind washing mine too?” His minty breath fanned across my face as he whispered in my ear. 
 
    I tried to steady my breathing before answering, “Just place it in the sink.” My voice came out small and timid-like. He reached around me to put his plate in the sink, pressing more into my back. I could feel those delicious abs resting against me. Also, the belt buckle from his pants was pressing into my ass, at least I think it was his belt. Was he trying to give me a heart attack?  
 
    “Thanks, Blaire.” As quickly as he appeared behind me, he disappeared after placing his plate down. I let out a breath I didn’t know I was holding. 
 
    “Are you almost done, Blair? I’m ready to go.” Maya’s voice sounded far away. I guessed she moved to the living room. No wonder she made no comment about how close Sin was to me. 
 
    “Yeah, just a second.” I finished off the dish, drying my hand off on the nearby towel. 
 
    “Bye, Sin, we’re leaving!” Maya called out, walking out the door. There was no response. 
 
      
 
    *** 
 
      
 
    I groaned as Maya dragged me into Victoria’s Secret. “Why are we going in here? They’re so expensive,” I complained. 
 
    “You got to spend money to look sexy, honey,” she replied. 
 
    “I can look sexy in some nice JC Penny stuff too.” She stopped to give me the most disgusted look of her life. “Or I can shop here,” I corrected, and she smiled in approval. We headed to the matching bra and panties sets. A dark red lacy set caught my attention. Not to brag or anything but I always looked hot in red. I knew I had to have it. 
 
    “Are you crushing on my brother?” she randomly asked as we browsed through the selections. 
 
    “What?” I asked, confused. Why was she bringing up Sin? And why was she assuming I had a crush on him? Was it that obvious?  
 
    “I saw the way you were staring at him earlier. Remember, Blaire, he’s off limits.” She warned. 
 
    I rolled my eyes. “I know that, you made it very clear at school.”  
 
    She giggled. “You’re right, Claire is the one I should be warning. I know you won’t try anything.” I smiled, deciding to not respond. 
 
    Six pairs of underwear and seven bras later she was finally ready to leave. “A couple of kids from school are coming over tomorrow to play spin the bottle…you want to join?” Maya knew I only liked hanging out with certain people, those certain people being her and Claire, so she always invited me instead of assuming I would just come. 
 
    “Sure, I’m not doing anything tomorrow.” I shrugged. I had no plans the whole weekend actually. 
 
    “Great, come by at nine. The other guests will be arriving at ten,” she informed me, pulling up in front of my house. I nodded, getting out of the car and heading to her trunk. I grabbed my bags and walked back to the passenger window. 
 
    “You’ll have to pick me up since I left my car at your house,” I just remembered. 
 
    “Well then, be ready by eight.” I waved her off, making my way to the front door. 
 
    


 
   
 
  



 
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
    Chapter 3 
 
      
 
      
 
    I frowned as Maya continued honking her horn outside. Who shows up at the exact time they say they are? I figured she’d be a few minutes late like always, but she surprised me by pulling up at exactly eight. “I’m coming! I’m coming!” I yelled out, even though I knew she couldn’t hear me. I hopped around my room, trying to put my shoes on. Once that task was done, I stood in front of my full-length mirror checking myself out. My long black hair was in soft curls, and the little makeup I applied enhanced my features greatly. The little black dress I was wearing didn’t leave much to the imagination, but I didn’t care, it hugged my figure nicely. All in all, I looked pretty damn good. There was another honk much longer than the other one, telling me she was done being patient. 
 
    “Didn’t I tell your ass to be ready by eight? Do you see that time? It says eight-thirty!” I rolled my eyes as she dramatically jabbed her finger at the clock radio. “You look hot,” she suddenly commented, looking me over. I swear the girl was bi-polar. 
 
    “Thanks, I tried. You can only do so much to this face.” I pulled the seat belt across my chest as she started the car up. 
 
    “Honey, you don’t have to try. If you were anything less than a ten, we wouldn’t be friends,” she told me with a serious look on her face. 
 
    I stuck my tongue out at her. “You’d love me even if I was a three.” She laughed. 
 
    “So what made you want to host a game of spin the bottle?” I asked. 
 
    “Ethan. I’ve been subtly giving him hints that I like him but he’s not getting them. That’s where this game comes in. If he lands on me we’ll get to make-out and I can show him.” I laughed. 
 
    “You’re telling me this is just a scheme to get Ethan to kiss you? You do know there’s also a chance he can land on someone else, right?” 
 
    “That’s why I didn’t invite any other females besides you and Claire. I know you guys won’t make out with him. I’ve thought this all out already.” 
 
    I shook my head at her. “You evil genius.” 
 
      
 
    *** 
 
      
 
    We pulled up in front of her house and suddenly I got butterflies. If I’m being honest with myself, I was trying to look extra hot tonight just in case I bumped into Sin. I followed Maya up the steps and waited patiently as she unlocked the door. “Go set up the living room, I’ll get some drinks out and find an empty bottle,” Maya instructed as soon as we walked through the door. 
 
    I nodded, turning to head into the living room, only to bump into a very hard chest. I took a step back, intending to apologize, until I saw the look on his face. His eyes slowly slid down my body, checking me out, paying extra attention to my exposed tanned legs and cleavage. I shivered involuntary, making his eyes snap back to mine. My body felt hot all over from the way he was looking at me. He didn’t even try to hide the lust in his dark eyes. We stood there for several tense seconds with him just staring, and me trying to keep my panties dry. “You look nice.” He nodded at me, then continued on his way. That’s it? ‘I look nice?’ if I looked so nice why didn’t he throw me on the couch and have his way with me?  
 
    I sighed as I moved on to push the couches back. Luckily for me they were pretty light, although I was struggling with the larger one. “Need some help?” I looked over my shoulder to see Sin leaning against the doorway, watching me with a beer in his hand. How long had he been there? 
 
    “Just a little.” I pushed the couch backwards, it only moved an inch or two. “You can jump in at any time, no pressure.” 
 
    He chuckled, walking over to grab the other end. He placed his beer on the side table, reaching for the couch. “On three, make sure you use those noodle arms.” I rolled my eyes. “One, two, three.” I used all the strength I could muster pushing the couch back. I grinned in satisfaction as it rested against the wall and out of the way. 
 
    “Thanks.” 
 
    He grabbed his beer once again, walking past me. “No problem, Blaire.” I shivered hearing my name roll off his tongue. What was wrong with me? 
 
      
 
    *** 
 
      
 
    The guests started arriving thirty minutes later. I sat on the floor in the circle watching as they came in. I wasn’t surprised to see Ethan showed up first. 
 
    “Hey Blair.” He gave me a friendly wave as he sat to the side of me. Ethan was one of the popular guys at our school. Sadly though he only had eyes for Maya. Though that never bothered me, I think they’d be a bomb ass couple. 
 
    “Hi.” I gave him a friendly smile. 
 
    “No, Claire,” Maya groaned as they both came into the living room. 
 
    “Come on, Maya! It’ll make things more interesting,” Claire begged, pulling on her arm. 
 
    “What would make things interesting?” I cut in. 
 
    Maya rolled her eyes as she faced me. “Claire wants me to invite Sin to play, even though I’m positive he’ll say no.” 
 
    “Play what?” Speak of the devil. He stood in the doorway with a beer in his hand. Was it the same one from earlier? Or did he get a new one? I’d downed a bottle of beer myself for some liquid encouragement to play this game. 
 
    “Wouldn’t you like to play spin the bottle with us?” Claire batted her eyelashes at him, twirling a piece of her hair around her finger…the universal signature that she was flirting. Jacob scoffed from the floor. Another participant in our game. There were six of us all together. Ethan, Jacob, Maya, Claire, Max, and myself. 
 
    I could be wrong, but I swear Sin looked over at me before answering. “Why not? I’m not doing anything else.” He downed the rest of his beer, coming to sit in the circle directly across from me. He placed his bottle in the center of the floor. Claire came and sat next to me, and Maya sat next to Sin across from Ethan. Jacob reached out and spun the bottle. To his delight it landed on Claire. She rolled her eyes as she crawled over to him, giving him a simple peck on the lips, much to his displeasure. 
 
    “Wack,” Ethan commented next to me. I giggled. That’s how much of the game went for a while until it landed on Ethan and Maya. They had a full-blown make-out session in the middle of the room. I was nervous since the bottle hadn’t stopped on me yet, and Sin had yet to spin it. 
 
    “How about we let Sin go?” Claire suggested, sliding the bottle over to him. He caught it before centering it back in the middle, giving it a spin. The butterflies were back once again as we all watched the bottle. I could literally feel sweat go down my back as the bottle started slowing. Oh my gosh. Time stopped as the bottle stopped on me. “Lucky bitch,” Claire whispered in my ear. She gave me a hard shove, forcing me to move when I just sat there. 
 
    I gulped as I crawled across the circle to him. I looked up, seeing the same heated stare he gave me in the hallway. I was an inch away when he reached out, grabbing my chin. His fingers felt smooth yet rough at the same time. I closed my eyes as he brought my face closer to his until our lips touched. Before I could stop it, a small sigh slipped through my lips. Sin took that as an invitation to slide his tongue in. I moaned slightly as he explored my mouth with his tongue. The kiss was nice and sweet, nothing rough about it as we tasted each other. I could feel my toes curling the longer we kissed. 
 
    Someone cleared their throat, reminding me where I was. I pulled back quickly, going back to my spot, avoiding eye contact with him. 
 
    “Well, that was hot.” Claire giggled next to me. I felt my cheeks heat up. Max grabbed the bottle next, giving it a spin. I zoned out for the rest of the game, thinking back to that kiss. Claire was right, it was hot. I could still taste him in my mouth. 
 
    “How about we play something else? This is getting lame,” Claire suggested. 
 
    Maya sighed. “What did you have in mind?” 
 
    She clapped her hands together. “Ten Minutes in Heaven!” 
 
    “Don’t you mean seven?” Ethan corrected. 
 
    “Seven is hardly enough time to have fun.” She rolled her eyes at him. “it’s simple…we’ll keep spinning the bottle like before and whoever it lands on goes into the basement closet downstairs for ten minutes.” 
 
    “Everyone cool with that?” Maya asked the circle. 
 
    “Fine by me,” Jacob answered. Everyone else agreed. 
 
    “Since you haven’t gone yet, Blair, you’ll spin first.” I reached out for the bottle, giving it a gentle spin. It landed on Ethan. I sighed, getting up from the circle, waiting for him to follow me downstairs. The basement was dark enough that I didn’t see a reason for us to go in the closet, not like we were going to do anything. 
 
    “Listen, Blair, you’re hot and all, but I kind of have a thing for Maya and—” I laughed, stopping him from his little rant. 
 
    “Relax, Ethan, I know you like Maya. We’ll just chill down here until our time is up.” He looked relieved, making me smile. He was so pussy whipped. Once our time was up, we went back upstairs to our spots. Claire spun the bottle next and it landed on Max. Once it came around to Sin’s turn, I was once again nervous. There’s no way he’d get me twice, right? Apparently he would. The bottle landed on me once again, causing me to blush. 
 
    He stood up, holding his hand out to me. I thought I was going to die right then and there. Jacob gave a low wolf whistle, earning a hard kick from Maya. I was nervous as I followed him down the basement steps, but he didn’t stop there. He pulled me all the way to the closet. I didn’t say a word as he pulled me in, closing the door behind us. It was so dark that I couldn’t make him out, but I could hear him breathing. 
 
    “What are we supposed to do for ten minutes? This is dumb,” I groaned. There was nothing to do but stand in here and listen to each other breathe. As hot as that kiss was upstairs, I’m sure he only participated because it was part of the game. 
 
    “I have an idea.” I jumped as I felt his hands connect with my hips. I could feel the heat from them right through my dress. My breath caught in my throat as one of his hands started making their way down the side of my leg. He stopped when he reached skin, as if wanting me to stop him. When I didn’t protest, he moved his hand upward, taking the dress with him. His hands slid around the back of my hips, grabbing a handful of my cheeks. I shivered as he brought one of his hands around to the front of my body, traveling low between my legs. He let his knuckle graze between my legs, right against my dampening core, making me clench them closed. 
 
    “Is this okay?” he breathed down into my ear. When did he get so close? I could now feel the body heat coming off him. 
 
    “Y-yes,” I stuttered. 
 
    “Then open your legs, Blaire.” I did as I was told, and he continued exploring. He stopped once he made it to the top of my panties. Sliding his hand over, he pressed it lightly against my lower stomach, I could feel the tip of his finger nails graze the top of my mound as he slowly slipped his hand in. I held my breath. Slowly he moved his hand downwards. I shivered once again when I felt his hand slide completely over my mound, engulfing it with the heat from his hand. Was this really happening? Does Sin really have his hand in my underwear right now? 
 
    “I’m going to touch you now, Blaire.” Now? What does he mean now? He’s been touching me this whole time. His middle finger slid between the folds of my pussy. I moaned as he rubbed his finger up and down slowly, massaging my sensitive core. I reached out, gripping the front of his shirt to keep myself from falling over. There was nowhere to sit in this closet, and I doubt my legs would hold me up much longer. 
 
    Suddenly he slipped his middle finger inside, right into my wet center. “Oh fuck,” I moaned as he started moving in and out of me slowly, keeping a steady rhythm. He grabbed my chin, tilting my head up. I didn’t expect him to plant his lips against mine in a kiss. Nonetheless, I instantly kissed him back. This kiss was much different than the one we shared upstairs. For one his finger wasn’t inside me then, and second, I wasn’t this horny. 
 
    He added another finger, making me gasp. He took that opportunity to slide his tongue in my mouth. I let him explore for as long as I could before the pleasure took over me again. I threw my head back, moaning as he finger fucked me. He flicked his finger inside, hitting my g-spot. “Fuck yes, right there,” I moaned, pushing down on his fingers, trying to get him deeper. I could feel myself getting close. His other hand left my hip to grab hold of mine. I wasn’t really focusing on what he was doing until I felt my hand rest on something hard and covered in fabric. My eyes widened when I realized what I was holding, he was rock hard. 
 
    He leaned down next to my ear again. “You look so sexy in this little dress, feel how hard you make me, Blaire.” I tried focusing on his words, but my orgasm was coming and nothing else mattered. Almost like he knew, he slipped another finger in, quickening his pace—that’s when the dam broke. “Ooh,” I moaned as I rode out my orgasm on his fingers. When I finally came back down to reality, he slipped his fingers out of me and left the closet without another word. I was hot and breathing hard, trying to collect myself. I fixed my underwear, making sure my dress was straight before following him upstairs. When I got back to the group everyone was simply chatting, but Sin was nowhere in sight. Where did he go? You can’t just give someone a mind-blowing orgasm then disappear. 
 
    “Hey Blair, who do you think is hotter, Jacob or Max?” Maya laughed. They had stopped playing Ten Minutes in Heaven for some reason and were now playing Who’s Hotter. It’s like they didn’t even care only one of us came back. 
 
    I decided to put Sin to the back of mind and enjoy the rest of the night with my friends. “Why Jacob, of course.” I smirked. 
 
    Max gave me a hurt look. “Blair, how could you?” I laughed, smacking him upside the head. Then suddenly I remembered something. Holy hell—I touched his cock. 
 
    


 
   
 
  



 
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
    Chapter 4 
 
      
 
      
 
    “So, what did you guys do?” Maya asked as we were lying on her bed, doing math homework. 
 
    I frowned down at my paper, stuck on yet another problem. “Huh?” 
 
    She let out a low sigh, one thing about Maya was that she did not like repeating herself. “You and my brother? Ten Minutes in Heaven? You never told us what you guys did in there.” 
 
    I felt myself freeze for a moment before relaxing. Best not to give anything away. “Nothing. I just asked him about college.” I shrugged, trying to appear nonchalant. I didn’t like lying to Maya, but there was no way I was telling her he finger fucked me, bringing me to the best orgasm of my life. 
 
    “Claire will be happy to hear that. When Sin got you again, she raged, saying she no longer wanted to play. I guess she only wanted to play Ten Minutes so she could have alone time with him. I swear that girl doesn’t give up. Like, not only is he my brother, which is gross, but he’s six years older than us,” she ranted on, making me feel even worse about having the hots for her brother. 
 
    “I’m sure it’s just a little school girl crush. She’ll get over it. You know how Claire is.” 
 
    She sighed, closing her notebook. “You’re right. I’ll be glad when he finally gets his own place.” 
 
    I sat up on her bed, closing my notebook as well. “He’s moving out?” I tried not to sound too interested, while also trying to hide the disappointment that I wouldn’t see him every time I came over. 
 
    “Yeah, he’s been looking since he got back. Do you want to watch a movie?” She got up from the bed, stretching. 
 
    Even though it was five in the afternoon, that never stopped Maya and I from watching a scary movie. “Yeah, I’ll go pick one out.” 
 
    She nodded, picking up her cellphone, probably to invite more people over. “I’ll be down in a sec.” 
 
    I rolled my eyes, sliding off her bed. I made my way down the hall, making sure not to look toward Sin’s room. It had been two days since that wonderful night in the basement. I’d seen him several times since then, but he didn’t treat me any different than before. Simple greetings and a nod here and there. I was dying to know what was going on in his head. 
 
    I made my way down the steps and into the living room. No one was home, her parents were at work and I wasn’t sure where Sin was. They kept their DVDs directly under the TV, so you had to bend over or get down to get one. Not wanting to go through the task of getting off the floor, I decided to just bend over. 
 
    “Hmm.” I ran my fingers across the spines of the movies. Fast and Furious, Shrek, Friday the Thirteenth, where the hell was all the scary movies? A yelp left my lips when I was suddenly pushed up against the wall. I braced myself, slapping my hands against it to avoid smacking my face. “What the hell?” I felt strong hands grip my hips, pulling my ass back against them. That bulge pressing into my ass felt oddly familiar. I looked over my shoulder to see Sin standing there, a heated look on his face. 
 
    “Fucking hell, Blair,” he grunted, pushing into me. I moaned, feeling his bulge slide between my ass cheeks.  
 
    Changing our position, he turned me around, pressing my back against the wall. Holding my arms at my sides, his mouth attacked my neck with fevered kisses, hot and moist against me. 
 
    He nipped and sucked on the side of my neck, making his way to my mouth. The hands on my hips moved lower, coaxing my legs off the ground. I instantly wrapped them around his waist. He thrust his hips forward, pushing against my silk shorts. They were so thin I could feel everything as he moved against me. I wasted no time grinding on him. 
 
    His mouth captured mine in a hungry kiss. Releasing my arms, I brought them up to wrap around his neck. I could feel the wetness gathering between my legs the more he pressed himself into me. If he kept this up I was going to make a mess on the front of his pants. He brought his hips forward once again, lodging his boner right between my legs. I moaned, gripping him to me. I wasn’t embarrassed to admit we were shamelessly dry humping against the wall, and I was loving every second of it. “Sin,” I moaned softly. 
 
    As hot as this was I wanted more, and by how hard he was I knew he’d give it to me. My hands traveled from his shoulders to his pants. I undid the first button, going for the zipper. His hand grabbed mine, stopping me. “I’m not going to be able to stop myself from taking you against this wall if you do that.” He pulled away, watching me, a dark promise in his eyes. 
 
    My breath caught in my throat, I couldn’t look away. “I don’t want you to stop.” He watched me a few seconds longer, as if to make sure I knew what I was getting myself into. Once he moved his hand I pulled the zipper down. His hands went to my ass as I reached inside his pants. All I needed to do was pull it out, he could easily slide my shorts and panties to the side. My heart was beating a mile a minute when my hands grazed his hard member. At the same time we heard footsteps coming down the stairs. 
 
    Sin instantly dropped me, zipping his jeans back up. I crawled in front of the movies, pretending to look for one, even though I was completely out of breath. 
 
    “Did you find a movie, B? Oh, hey brother, I didn’t know you were home.” Maya came in and sat on the couch, not at all taking note of our flustered faces. 
 
    Sin cleared his throat, angling his body away from her. To hide his boner, I bet. “Yeah, Chad had to take care of something.” 
 
    “Oh, well, we’re going to watch some movies if you want to join us.” I made a big show of looking for a movie so I didn’t have to look at Sin. 
 
    “Yeah, just let me go change.” I heard his footsteps retreating and relaxed slightly. I can’t believe we just did that. What would have happened if Maya wasn’t here to interrupt? No doubt he would’ve taken me hard against the wall. I grabbed The Descent, popping it into the DVD player. I took a seat on the two-seater since Maya already grabbed the single. I stiffened, realizing that Sin would have to sit with me after what we just did. 
 
    The movie started and I tried my hardest to concentrate on it, even when Sin came down minutes later and sat next to me. Even though we weren’t touching, I could still feel the heat from his body seep through me.  
 
    “If you get too scared, you can always come closer,” he leaned over to whisper in my ear. I shivered. I dared to look over at him. He smirked at me, patting his lap. I felt my cheeks heat up. Maya was too engrossed in the movie to notice. 
 
    “I’m good right here,” I mumbled. As much as I wanted to take him up on his offer, there was no way I was getting on his lap with Maya present in the room. 
 
    He leaned back in his seat, sending me a wink. “Another time then.” For some reason I didn’t think he was just referring to the lap sitting. Why was he teasing me suddenly? Fine, two can play that game. I’d show him what it really means to tease someone. 
 
    I got up from the couch to grab a blanket out the closet. I came back, making sure to sit a bit closer to Sin. I laid the cover over me, then looked over at him, holding a portion out to him. “Are you cold?” 
 
    He gave me a confused look but accepted the cover from me. I smiled innocently at him, turning back to the movie. I shifted a bit, laying my hand closer to his leg. I looked over at him to see he was focused on the movie. I bit my lip as I slowly slid my hand up his leg, and over to his crotch. He jumped slightly when my hand landed directly on his dick. Was I really going to do this? With Maya sitting right across from us? I could feel him starting to get hard the longer my hand sat there. He had changed from his jeans into basketball shorts. It was now or never. 
 
    Gaining some courage once again, I raised my hand higher until I reached the waistband of his shorts. I couldn’t help but notice how he shifted slightly, slouching down more into the couch. With one last wave of confidence, I slipped my hand into his shorts and under his boxers. 
 
    My hand closed around something hard and hot. He was so thick I couldn’t close my hand around it fully. I got a tight grip on it, pulling it out of his shorts. 
 
    I had to angle my body more towards him so my arm wouldn’t be at an uncomfortable angle. I laid on my side, tucking my left arm under me, deciding to use the right one instead. 
 
    I reached over once again, grabbing his cock in a firm grip. I slid my hand up and down a few times, measuring his size. At least eight inches. When my hand reached the top again, I felt something sticky coat my fingers, his pre-cum. I rolled my thumb over the tip, coating it in the fluid. 
 
    I jumped when I felt his arm sliding behind my back. He wrapped it around me until his hand could reach my ass, were he grabbed it firmly, giving it a squeeze. He slipped his hand down the back of my shorts, rubbing soothing circles across my bare ass cheek. His hand was nice and warm, and equally as smooth. I could sit here all night and let him play with my ass. 
 
    Focusing back on the task at hand, I continued stroking his cock up and down. When I reached the base, I went a little lower, cupping one of his balls in my hand. 
 
    “Shit,” he hissed between his teeth. 
 
    Maya looked over at him, making my hand still. “Don’t tell me you’re getting scared, brother?” 
 
    He took a deep breath to steady himself. His balls were still in my hand…I tugged on them slightly. “No, just wasn’t expecting that to happen,” he answered her. His words held a double meaning. I was impressed by how unaffected he made himself sound. 
 
    She laughed, focusing back on the movie. “Pussy.” I giggled at her insult, earning myself a hard squeeze of my ass. 
 
    I looked up at him, smirking at the glare on his face. I bit my lip to keep from laughing as I let my hand glide back up. I stroked him a few more times with a surprise ball squeeze here and there. I had just brought my hand back up when I felt his dick twitch. Oh shit, he’s going to come. I panicked, knowing if he did that right now, we’d both get caught. 
 
    I guess he sensed that as he quickly stuffed his dick back in his shorts. I moved away from him as he got up. “Bathroom break,” he told Maya before rushing off. 
 
    “I swear he’s leaving because he’s scared.” She laughed. 
 
    “Oh, no doubt.” I giggled. Feeling his pre-cum still on my hands, I brought my fingers up, examining it. Slowly I stuck my tongue out, gliding it along my finger. Hmm, salty. 
 
    Surprisingly, Sin didn’t come back for the rest of the night as Maya and I finished off a few more movies. Great, so he’s going right back to ignoring me. Her parents came home around ten and I said my goodbyes before heading home. 
 
    


 
   
 
  



 
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
    Chapter 5 
 
      
 
      
 
    “Are parties all you two think about?” I groaned as they went on about some college party that was happening tonight. We were over at Claire’s house doing facials. Great way to spend your Saturday afternoon, right? 
 
    Claire stopped chatting long enough to give me a glare. “It’s not just some party, there’s going to be hot older guys there. We can’t miss it.” 
 
    I thought Maya would be the logical one about not going, but for some reason she was just as excited as Claire. “Come on, Blair! When will we ever get invited to another college party?” 
 
    “Uh, how about when we’re in college? Did you forget about that?” 
 
    She rolled her eyes. “It’s not the same.” 
 
    “Damn right it’s not, and we’re going with or without you,” Claire finalized. 
 
    I shrugged. “I guess without me then.” 
 
    Maya scoffed. “No way is that happening, you’re coming!” 
 
    “Why does it suddenly feel like I don’t have a choice?” 
 
    She laughed. “Because you don’t.” 
 
    Claire clapped her hands together excitedly. “And I got just the perfect dress for you to wear!” 
 
    I frowned at her. “I’m forced to go and I can’t wear my own clothes?” 
 
    “Oh hush, you’ll love this dress.” She rushed over to her closet, to look for it I’m assuming. She wasn’t a very organized person. 
 
    I took a glance at the clock, seeing it was now four p.m. “What time does the party start?” 
 
    Maya laid back on the bed doodling on her phone. “I’m guessing around eleven.” 
 
    “So you guys don’t even know when it starts?” I shook my head at them. They both decided to ignore me. “Should we go get some food before then?” 
 
    Maya hopped up from the bed. “God yes, I’m starving.” 
 
    “Hold on, I still haven’t found it,” Claire called out from the closet. 
 
    “Well, maybe if you cleaned your room more you wouldn’t have this problem.” All I received was her middle finger in response. 
 
    “Ah ha! It’s exactly where I thought it was.” She emerged from the closet holding a dark red mini dress. It stopped mid-thigh with an open back, no straps just a pull up. Was she trying to get me raped? This dress was way too sexy to wear around a bunch of drunk college kids. 
 
    “Gorgeous, now can we go eat?” Maya tapped her foot impatiently at the door. Claire threw the dress to the side, going to put her shoes on. I got up from the bed and made my way downstairs. Unlike them, I left my shoes by the front door. 
 
    We all clambered into her beetle to go to Denny’s, one of our favorite restaurants. I couldn’t hide my excitement when we pulled up to the parking lot. It’s been a while since we came here. 
 
    I was the first to go in, waiting patiently for a server to greet us.  
 
    “Hi, welcome to Denny’s. Just the three of you?” I nodded at him. He was cute, blond hair, blue eyes. He waved for us to follow him. I couldn’t help but stare at his ass along the way. 
 
    “Is he hot or what?” Claire whispered in my ear. I giggled, nodding my head in agreement. 
 
    “Okay, here you ladies go.” He smiled politely at us, stopping at a booth. I thanked him as we took our seats. “My name’s Jake and I’ll be your server today. Just let me know if you need anything.” He smiled once more before walking away. 
 
    “I need you in my bed,” Clair whispered. We broke out in giggles. I picked up my menu to look it over, even though I knew what I wanted. “Hey, isn’t that your brother over there?” My eyes shot up in the direction she was pointing. Across the diner was Sin with some red-haired girl. She was gorgeous, and if I didn’t know any better, I’d say they were on a date. As if to confirm my thoughts she laughed loudly at something he said, reaching out to smack his arm. He grabbed her hand, smiling at her. 
 
    He was on a date? Who the hell was that redhead? Why did seeing him with another female make me feel so weird? Was I jealous? Did I have a right to be jealous? He was a hot single male, of course he’d be going on dates. It’s not like we were together or anything. The guy hardly ever spoke to me. 
 
    I averted my eyes before either of them caught me staring. “Yeah, he moved out yesterday, so I haven’t seen him for a while. Hey Sin!” she called out across the diner. He looked up in confusion. When he spotted us across the room, I swear he stiffened a bit. 
 
    He leaned over, whispering something in her ear before making his way over to us. “Hey.” He stopped next to our booth, smiling down at her. He stood directly next to me. I watched as his fingers flexed, like he wanted to reach out for me. “Brook and I were just heading out.” Gross, what kind of name was Brook? 
 
    “So is that your girlfriend?” Maya elbowed Claire in her side. For once I was happy about her not having a filter. Sin simply laughed, his eyes cutting over to me for a second. Was that a yes or no? 
 
    “You should visit us soon, I miss seeing your annoying face.” Maya pouted at him. A week of ignoring me and I finally see him on a date? I guess whatever I thought we had was just in my imagination. Of course he would rather be with a female his own age. 
 
    “I’ll come as soon as I can, still getting settled into the apartment. Anyway, I’ll see you around, little sister.” He gave us a wave as they both headed toward the front door. What an asshole. 
 
    “He never did answer if she was his girlfriend or not,” Claire pointed out. 
 
    Maya frowned at her. “Because it’s none of your business.” Suddenly I didn’t have an appetite for Denny’s anymore. 
 
      
 
    *** 
 
      
 
    “What do you mean I have to pick out my own shoes?” I complained to Claire as I looked myself over in the mirror. Maya had done my hair and makeup to contrast perfectly with the dress. I’m not one to be conceited, but I looked damn hot. The dress fit me like a glove, showing curves I didn’t even know I owned. My hair was straight at the top, but toward the middle and bottom it was curled. 
 
    “You think you’re some kind of Barbie doll and we’re here to dress you up?” Maya giggled at her own lame joke. 
 
    I growled at her. “Fine, I’ll find my own shoes.” I walked over to Claire’s walk-in closet, searching for some red pumps. “Bingo.” I reached down for the red heels lying next to a purple shirt, smiling in satisfaction. 
 
    “Do you mind hurrying up?” I rolled my eyes at her impatience. Looking myself over once again I decided to get all thoughts of Sin out of my head. I was going to enjoy myself tonight, let loose. 
 
    “Okay, I’m done!” I squeaked when Maya grabbed hold of my arm, dragging me toward the door. I grabbed my purse off the dresser as we passed by it. 
 
    Maya was dressed in leggings and a crop top. Although Maya liked to party, she wasn’t really a fan of getting dressed up. Claire was wearing something similar to my dress, except hers was black and had straps around the neck. 
 
    “I’m going to shake so much ass tonight!” Claire announced as she slid into the driver’s seat. 
 
    “And who’s going to be the DD? Because I plan to get shit-faced,” I asked, sliding into the backseat. The moment we left the house, Claire had called shotgun before I was even fully out the door. 
 
    “I don’t feel like drinking much alcohol tonight, so I guess I am.” I smiled gratefully at Maya. She was such an angel when she wanted to be. 
 
    We pulled up to the address, well as close as we could get with all the cars blocking the street. We’d have to walk the rest of the way. “You didn’t tell me the party was at a frat house,” I pointed out as we walked toward the three-story building. The outside littered with drunk college kids. 
 
    “I can honestly say we didn’t know.” Of course they didn’t. Only thing they knew about this party was that there was going to be college boys. 
 
    I considered knocking when we made it to the door, but Claire just pushed it right open. The music got much louder when we walked in. It seems they turned the living room into a make-shift dance floor, pushing the couches against the wall. There was also a DJing booth set up in the far back of the room. “Come on, let’s go get drinks.” It was kind of hard maneuvering through all the bodies to get to the kitchen, but we eventually made it. 
 
    “Hey, you ladies want a drink?” A guy with light brown hair was standing at what appeared to be a bar, smiling at us. Wow, they had their own bar? Since when did college kids become rich? 
 
    “Yes, give me the strongest you got,” Claire ordered. 
 
    “I second that.” Tonight was all about having fun, and what better way to do that besides getting drunk? 
 
    Six shots later and I was definitely feeling it. Maya had gone off to go dance a while ago. Meanwhile Claire was flirting relentlessly with the bartender, who I found out name was Brody thanks to all of her questioning. “I’m going to go dance with Maya,” I leaned over to tell her. She waved her hand dismissively, not even bothering to look at me. “Nice meeting you, Brody.” I waved my byes to the both of them. 
 
    I elbowed my way through the crowd and onto the dance floor, looking for Maya. I walked in circles around the groups of people but still didn’t see her anywhere. Maybe she went to the bathroom or something? The alcohol flowing through my body suddenly made me want to dance. I swayed my hips as I walked to the center of the dance floor. Love in this Club by Usher was currently playing. Even though it was an old song, lots of couples ran out to the floor. If I wasn’t so tipsy, I’d be embarrassed to be dancing alone. I swayed my hips from left to right, closing my eyes as I felt the lyrics flow through me. 
 
    I jumped slightly when hands encircled around my waist. “Red looks good on you.” I blushed as Sin complimented me. What was he doing here? He was no longer in college, so why was he at a college party? 
 
    “I bet it looks good on Brook too.” I didn’t mean for that to come out, I guess it just slipped. I blamed the alcohol. 
 
    He chuckled, bringing my hips against him. “Is that jealousy I detect?” A group of females to the left of us whispered and pointed as they watched us dance together. 
 
    I sighed, leaning back against him. His body was solid and warm against me. “Detect whatever you want.” Just like I’m detecting the boner rising between us right now. 
 
    “Brook is just a college friend. She wanted to hang out and catch up, so I invited her over to help me unpack.” His hand traveled across the front of my dress, lying flat on my stomach. 
 
    “She was in your apartment?” I made to pull away from him, but he tightened his hold. I doubt all she did was help him unpack. “Let me go.” 
 
    He sighed. “Come with me.” I didn’t fight him as he grabbed my hand, leading me toward the stairs. He led us to the second floor, the music was a little lower up here. Easier to make conversation. 
 
    “Why are you bringing me all the way up here?” He didn’t respond, just kept walking. He stopped at a door at the end of the hall, pressing his ear against it. I guess to check if it was empty, since the other ones we passed weren’t. He pushed me into the room, closing the door behind us. “Why—” I was cut off as he smashed his lips to mine. 
 
    “You drive me crazy sometimes,” he mumbled against my lips. He gripped the back of my head, bringing my lips hard against his mouth. He bit my bottom lip lightly, making me gasp. I moaned as he slid his tongue into my mouth. Our tongues battled for dominance over each other. My hands made their way into his hair as his found my waist. He lifted me up, I wrapped my legs tightly around his waist. I explored his mouth as he started walking us back toward the bed. He sat on the edge of the bed, maneuvering me until I was straddling him. I could feel my dress rising as I grinded against him, earning a deep moan. My arms wrapped around his neck as I pulled him closer. I moaned in pleasure as he now took the time to explore my mouth. The last time we made out was when he was fingering me. I decided I’d be the one to pleasure him this time. 
 
    I broke the kiss, pulling away from him. He grunted, reaching for me. I slid off his lap, using my hands to push his legs apart. I sat on my knees between them, reaching for his zipper. “You don’t have to—” His protesting stopped as I grabbed his cock in my hand. He was still hard. I stroked him slowly up and down at first, then leaned forward, licking the tip. He grunted in response. I gripped his thighs as I wrapped my mouth fully around his cock. His hand instantly went to the back of my head as I lowered my mouth, taking in as much as possible. I brought one hand over to hold the base of his cock as I brought my head back up. I squeezed slightly, lowering my head again. Sin tangled his hand in my hair, guiding my head up and down at a faster pace. “Fuck, Blair.” 
 
    I looked up at him as I twirled my tongue around, taking more of him into my mouth. I hollowed my cheeks, swallowing as he moaned. His eyes were filled with lust as he watched me swallow him. I pulled all the way back, watching as a string of saliva left my mouth attached to his manhood. I clutched the tip of his dick as my attention went to his balls. I tilted my head slightly as I dragged my tongue underneath them, before sucking them into my mouth. I ignored the pubic hairs sliding against my tongue. His body jerked as I massaged and sucked him. I released his ballsack, dragging my tongue up along his cock. I once again closed my mouth around him. He moaned, pushing my head down while thrusting his hips up, making me gag. 
 
    “Sin, are you in here?” Fast as lightning he pushed me off him, tucking his cock in as we heard Maya’s voice outside the door. Holy shit! What was she doing up here? 
 
    “Uh, yeah.” I looked at him in panic as the door knob started to twist. “Under the bed,” he instructed. I frowned, diving to the side of the bed just as the door opened. I shimmied my way under as quietly as possible. 
 
    “Can I talk to you about something?” The bed dipped as she took a seat on it next to him. Really? She couldn’t wait till later to talk to him? How did she even know he was at the party? 
 
    “Sure, how did you know I was here?” he asked, mirroring my thoughts. 
 
    Maya was quiet for a second. “I was with Chad, he mentioned you guys came together. He told me he saw you come up here.” Whoa! She was with Chad? Doing what? And wait…if Chad saw him does that mean he saw me too? 
 
    “Um, what? My friend Chad?” Sin didn’t sound angry, just surprised. Much like I was. 
 
    “I know I started the no getting with each other friends rule, but I couldn’t help myself. He’s just so sweet.” She likes Chad? I was so sure she was into Ethan, when did her feelings change? And why didn’t she tell me? Poor Ethan. How long did they have this rule? Is that why he kept ignoring me? “So I’m canceling the rule. You can get with my friends if you want. I know Claire has a thing for you.” 
 
    “I guess I approve of you two, and who’s Claire? The hot blonde?” I kicked him from underneath the bed. “Fuck, I mean she’s cool.” 
 
    “Well, I won’t stop you from making your move. Glad we had this talk. I had to get that off my chest.” The bed lifted as she stood up. “Why are you up here by yourself, anyway?” 
 
    “Just wanted a break from the loud music,” he lied smoothly. No wonder his name was Sin. 
 
    “Okay, I’ll see you later.” I waited until I heard the door close, before sliding from under the bed. 
 
    I walked over and locked the door before going to stand in front of Sin. “The hot blonde?” I pushed his shoulder hard. 
 
    He laughed as he fell back. Grabbing my arms, he pulled me down on top of him. “Don’t tell me you’re jealous again?” He smirked as I straddled him, placing his hands on my waist. Surprisingly he was still hard…how did Maya not notice? 
 
    “Should I be jealous?” I slid my hands down his chest until I reached his waist. Slipping my hands under his shirt, I smirked when he shivered. I wanted him, and by how hard he was I knew he wanted me too. 
 
    “You have no reason to be.” 
 
    “And why’s that?” 
 
    “You’re the only one I want.” I knew he was only saying that in the heat of the moment, I doubt he really meant it. He reached for the hem of my dress, pulling it up. I lifted so he could get it over my ass, helping him pull it all the way off. I blushed as I sat on top of him in nothing but my bra and underwear. His eyes scanned over my body, smiling in approval at what he saw. 
 
    “I would’ve never guessed, pink panties with a red dress.” 
 
    I rolled my eyes. “I just grabbed a clean pair.” I leaned forward, pressing my lips to his. 
 
    “Trying to shut me up?” he mumbled against my mouth. 
 
    “Is it working?” I slipped my tongue into his mouth. He smiled into the kiss, tightening his hold on my waist. I reached down between us to pull his shirt up. We broke the kiss for a second as he pulled it over his head. He pulled my mouth back down to his instantly. My body was hot all over as we kissed, while feeling his bulge press into my ass.  
 
    He reached under me to unbuckle his pants, letting his thumb rub against my mound. I started kissing his neck as he pushed his pants and boxers down before reaching for my panties. I lifted my leg to slide them fully off. His hands planted themselves on my hip again and that’s when I got nervous. Leaning back, I sat down, trapping his dick between the folds of my vagina. “I’ve never been on top before,” I admitted, blushing. 
 
    He regarded me with a look of surprise. “Well, there’s a first time for everything. Rise up.” I lifted myself up as he grabbed hold of his cock, aiming it at my entrance. “Lower yourself slowly.” 
 
    I lowered myself slow like he said. I felt the tip of his penis start slipping in and moaned. I was so wet he slid in easily. I completely lowered myself down on him until I could feel his balls resting against my ass. I took a deep breath as he filled me. Holy cow, he was bigger than I thought. It felt like he was going to rip me in half. 
 
    “Just sit there for a second, get used to me being inside you.” I was already sitting here, he didn’t need to tell me twice. My vagina was clenched tightly around him. “You need to relax, baby.” His thumb rubbed my vagina, massaging it softly. I felt myself starting to loosen up at his touch. 
 
    When I felt ready to move, I lifted up a few inches before sliding back down. Repeating the action, I moaned in pleasure at the feeling of him sliding in and out of me. “Fuck,” I groaned. His hands moved to my hip. He wasn’t changing my pace, just holding me there…although the look on his face showed he wanted more. 
 
    “Now roll your hips a little.” I laid my hands flat on his chest as I rolled my hips back and forth. He moaned. “Just like that, that’s my girl.” The feeling of him moving inside me was much different from him sliding in and out. Now it felt like he was hitting all the right spots. I picked up my pace, throwing my head back in ecstasy. I reached my arms behind me, gripping his thighs as I rode him like a bitch in heat. 
 
    Suddenly he wrapped an arm around my waist and in one quick movement, he flipped our position without slipping out. He put his hands on my thighs, pressing them down flat, spreading my legs even farther apart. My hands fisted the sheets when he rammed into me hard. Thrust after thrust he went harder and deeper. “Don’t stop, faster,” I moaned. 
 
    He released my legs, leaning forward to suck on my neck. I wrapped my legs around him, my nails trailing down his back. He hissed. “Whose pussy is this?” he hissed in my ear, thrusting deep. His words of possessiveness turned me on even more. 
 
    I arched my back into him. “Yours.” He rolled his hips forward, going deeper, if that were possible. Once again, I felt myself clench around him. “I’m going to come.” 
 
    He leaned back watching me as he sped up. “Come for me, baby.” He brought one hand up, flicking my nipple. Just like that I moaned his name, a ripple going through my body as I found my release. He thrust into me a few more times. “Fuck.” With one last deep thrust I felt his dick twitch as he buried himself inside me, finding his release. The feeling of his hot sperm shooting into me had me coming once again. 
 
    Finally he collapsed on top of me, both of us trying to catch our breath. He rolled over, slipping out. I could feel our sex leaking out of me and onto the bed. “Fuck, Blair, I needed that.” 
 
    I looked over at him to see the satisfied look on his face. “Uh, you’re welcome?” 
 
    He shook his head at me, laughing. “You’re so damn cute.” I blushed. 
 
    We both just laid there for a minute. “I guess we should get dressed soon,” I suggested. I knew Maya or Claire would come looking for me eventually. 
 
    He groaned. “I don’t want to leave.” He reached out to grab me, pulling me into his side. I rested my head on his chest. 
 
    “Well, we can’t stay here all night.” I trailed one of my fingers along his chest. 
 
    “Why not?” He reached over, grabbing one of my legs, pulling it over his hip. 
 
    I was spent and honestly just wanted to crash. “Can you take me home?” He winked at me. “To sleep.” I slapped his chest. 
 
    He chuckled. “Fine, let’s get dressed.” 
 
    The party was still in full swing when we came down. I trailed a little bit behind Sin so it didn’t look as if we were coming down together. I looked around, trying to spot Claire or Maya. “I’m going to try to find someone, I’ll meet you in the kitchen?” He nodded, taking off in the opposite direction. 
 
    I continued down the stairs heading for the living room. Not long after I spotted Claire grinding on Brody. I shimmed my way through couples dancing trying to get to them. “Hey, Claire.”  
 
    She turned to me, giving me a sloppy grin. “Blaire babe. Oh my God! Claire and Blaire! Blaire and Claire! We’re twins.” Yup, she’s definitely drunk. 
 
    “Where’s Maya?” I hollered to be heard over the music. 
 
    “She went outside with some hot guy, like model hot. I think he might’ve been a model.” She must be with Chad, interesting.  
 
    “I’m going to head home, don’t leave this place alone. If you need me to come get you, call,” I warned. She was not in her right mind to drive.  
 
    She pouted. “Bye party pooper Blaire.” I ignored her insult, heading to the kitchen.  
 
    Someone rushing out bumped me on the way in. I glared at their retreating form. “You look so hot in that shirt, what year are you?” a sickly-sweet voice reached my ears. I looked up, spotting Sin leaning against the kitchen counter. There was a female in a small skirt with a very tight shirt on standing in front of him. Did she decide to wear her little sister’s clothes to the party? I giggled to myself.  
 
    “I don’t go here.” Sin answered, sounding bored. She either didn’t notice his disinterest or just didn’t care.  
 
    “Even better.” She reached out, placing a hand on his chest. That was my cue to interrupt. Sure Sin wasn’t my boyfriend, but I wasn’t going to stand by and just watch someone flirt with him. Especially not after what just happened upstairs.  
 
    I walked up sliding directly between them. My back pressing into Sin. “What’s even better?” I asked innocently, smiling up at her.  
 
    She glared at me. “Excuse you, we were having a conversation.” 
 
    I beamed at her. “Well, I’m not stopping you.” I leaned back against Sin. He wrapped an arm around my waist, resting his chin on my shoulder. “Carry on.”  
 
    She looked between the two of us, scoffing. “You could’ve just said you were taken.” Rolling her eyes, she turned to leave. I tried not to laugh as I watched her walk off.  
 
    “The quickest way to make my dick hard is watching my female be jealous,” he whispered in my ear. I shivered in response, a blush covering my cheeks.  
 
    I pulled out of his embrace, forgetting that anyone could see us. “Claire knows I’m leaving, we can go.” I didn’t look at him as we made our way to the front door. I spotted his car parked not too far from the house.  
 
    


 
   
 
  



 
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
    Chapter 6 
 
      
 
      
 
    I must’ve fallen asleep in the car ‘cause when I woke up, I was in a bed…that wasn’t mine. Before panic could fully set in, I noticed the mop of black hair lying next to me. “Sin?” I tapped him lightly on the shoulder and he groaned. I looked under the cover to see I was no longer in my dress, just bra and underwear. Well, that explains the breeze. 
 
    “Go to sleep, Blair,” he mumbled, still half asleep. He rolled over onto his side, blindly reaching for me. Wrapping an arm around my waist he pulled me close until we were chest to chest, his morning wood digging into my stomach. 
 
    I studied his face while his eyes were still closed, even half asleep he was hot. His hair was a mess and I’m pretty sure there was crust in the corner of his eye. “Where am I?” 
 
    He peeked one eye open at me. “You’re not going back to sleep, are you?” I shook my head no. “My apartment. You fell asleep in the car without giving me your address. Maya mentioned you moved recently, and I didn’t know where you lived, so I brought you here.” 
 
    “Oh, sorry.” Wow, how dumb was I? What if he thought I did this on purpose? 
 
    “Don’t be, it’s nice waking up next to someone.” He smiled at me. Not even a smirk, a full smile that lit up his face. Was it getting hot in here or was it just me? “Even if you snored all night.” My face burned as he started to laugh. 
 
    I pushed him. “I do not snore.” 
 
    He laughed harder. “It’s okay, it’s kind of cute, in a grizzly bear sort of way.” I pushed him again. He let out a sexy growl as he rolled me onto my back, climbing on top of me. “Why are you being a bully so early in the morning?” His morning wood was hard as it rested heavily against my stomach. I reached down, grabbing him through his boxers. Sin looked down, watching my hand, then smirked up at me. “Someone’s a little handsy.” 
 
    I bit my lip as I massaged him. “You’re the one on top of me.” 
 
    He leaned down, burying his face in my neck, planting feather like kisses on it. “Just how you like it.” He moaned as I reached into his boxers. I grabbed a hold of his cock with my hand and used the other to push his boxers down. 
 
    He was hot in my hands as I stroked him agonizingly slow. “Says who?” I challenged him. 
 
    He jerked forward in my hand, obviously wanting me to go faster. “If you didn’t you wouldn’t have my cock in your hand right now,” he groaned. I squeezed him once before letting go. My hands went to my hips, hooking in my panties as I tugged them down. “If I didn’t know any better, I’d say you wanted something from me.” Instead of answering him I spread my legs apart, making it very clear what I wanted. He smirked down at me, grabbing hold of his cock. He slid the tip up and down between my lips, coating it with my wetness. He slid into me slowly, igniting a fire in my core. “Is this what you wanted?” he whispered in my ear. 
 
    I pushed my hips up trying to take more of him in. “Maybe,” I moaned. He used his hand to wrap one of my legs around his waist, driving himself in deeper. 
 
    He tugged at my bra, signaling that he wanted it off. I reached behind me, unhooking it, letting it slide down my arms, and tossing it to the side. His mouth closed over my left breast as he moved against me, his right hand kneading the other one. He was taking his time, but I wanted him to go faster. “Sin, please,” I begged. 
 
    “Please what?” He bit down on my nipple. 
 
    “Please,” I repeated. Apparently forming a full sentence was beyond me now. 
 
    His tongue encircled my nipple as he sucked and tugged on it. He stilled inside of me, no longer moving, doing the opposite of what I wanted. “You have to tell me what you want, baby.” Why was he teasing me? He knew exactly what I wanted! 
 
    “Faster,” I gave in. 
 
    He leaned back, smiling at me. “That’s all you had to say.” He started moving once more, picking up speed. The sound of his balls slapping against my ass had me getting even wetter. I arched my back, throwing my arms behind my head. His thrusts became harder and faster, causing my breasts to bounce all over the place. I felt a lightness in my stomach as my walls clenched around him. 
 
    “Sin, I’m—” I didn’t get to finish my sentence as the world fell apart around me. My body spasmed as my orgasm flowed through me. His dick twitched and I felt him withdrawing from me. I locked my legs around his back, keeping him in place. 
 
    “Shit, Blair, I’m about—” Burst after burst of his cum shot into me, much more than the first time. I moaned at the feeling of it coating my walls. He let out one last grunt and a shot of sperm as his dick finally emptied, going limp inside me. “God, I hope you’re on the pill,” he sighed, laying down next to me once I released him. 
 
    “I’ve been on the pill for years. You’re not the first guy I’ve had sex with, you know.” I don’t know why his words offended me the way they did. Did he assume I was too ugly to get laid? 
 
    “I may not be your first, but I’m definitely going to be your last,” he replied, unfazed by my semi-attitude. He got up from the bed, going into his bathroom. I heard water running and cringed. Was he washing himself after being inside me? Did he do that last night? Did he think I had something after my confession? He walked out, holding a damp towel and made his way over to me. I watched as he gently brought the towel between my legs, getting rid of our mixed fluids running out of me. Oh, my heart clenched at his actions. “You want some breakfast?” he asked, tossing the towel to the side. Well, that’s gross. 
 
    As if on cue my stomach growled, and he laughed. “I’ll take that as a yes.” He got up to rummage around in one of his dressers. When he stopped, he turned and tossed a shirt at me. “I’ll be in the kitchen.” He pulled on a pair of boxers and left the room. I quickly slipped the shirt on, looking around for my phone. I picked it up off the floor to see two missed calls and six text messages. 
 
    I checked the texts first, seeing that most of them were from Maya and Claire, checking in to see how I was doing. I instantly messaged them back before returning the missed call from my mom. 
 
    “Hey Mom,” I greeted when she picked up. 
 
    “Blair honey, are you coming home soon?” There was a lot of noise in the background, making it obvious that she was busy. 
 
    “Do you need me to?” I asked her. Please say no. I wanted to spend as much time with Sin as I could. 
 
    “Yes! I’m sure Maya would understand you leaving early.” I bit my lip as she said Maya’s name. Maya thinks I’m at home and my mom thinks I’m at Maya’s house. I needed to get home fast, before things got messy. 
 
    “Okay, I’ll be there in about thirty minutes.” I hung up the phone and got out of bed. I followed the smell of bacon to the kitchen. Sin stood with his back to me at the stove, not noticing that I came in. I watched his back flex as he focused on the bacon. Why was he so hot? And why did he have to be my best friend’s brother? Would anyone ever approve of a relationship between us? Would they understand even though there’s an age gap? “How long do you plan on standing there looking constipated?” I was so caught up in my thoughts that I didn’t notice him turn around. 
 
    I moved to the bar, sitting on one of the stools. “What are we?” I blurted out before I could stop myself. Jesus, Blair, what was wrong with you? Just cause the guy had sex with you once or twice doesn’t mean he has feelings for you. He probably has casual hook-ups more than I think. That thought made an ache form in my stomach. 
 
    “What do you want us to be?” He placed a plate of food in front of me, studying me. 
 
    I blushed under his gaze. “Uh…” was my clever response. 
 
    He chuckled, going back to the stove. “I wouldn’t mind you being my girl, Blair, if that’s what you want. Actually, I would prefer if you’re my girlfriend. It’d be easier to keep those horny high school boys away from what’s mine.” 
 
    I blushed even harder. “What’s yours?” 
 
    He sat down next to me with his plate. “You’re mine.” He leaned over, pressing his lips to mine, just a little peck before pulling away. “Now eat.” 
 
    I stuffed a piece of bacon into my mouth. “You don’t mind the age gap?” 
 
    “Why should I? You’re eighteen, right? So there’s no problem.” He shrugged, cutting into a pancake. 
 
    “Right.” I took a fork of my eggs. “My mom needs me home soon.” 
 
    “I can never just have you to myself, can I?” He pouted, and I laughed at the look on his face. “I’ll drop you off once you’re done eating.” We ate the rest of our breakfast in comfortable silence. One thing I learned about Sin was he wasn’t much of a talker. 
 
    When I got done, I went back to his room and put on my dress. Sad to have the smell of him no longer around me. I slipped on my heels as he put on pants and a shirt. 
 
      
 
    *** 
 
      
 
    He let me pick the music on the drive over, much to my delight. We pulled up in front of my house. I made a move to get out only for the doors to lock. “Forgetting something?” I looked over to see an expectant look on his face. My cheeks felt warm as I leaned over the console to give him a kiss. I was planning to make it short and quick, but Sin had other ideas. He licked my bottom lip, asking for entrance, which I gladly granted. His tongue invaded my mouth, making me moan. I knew we needed to stop, we were outside my house in broad daylight. Anybody could see us right now. I pulled away and he caught my chin in the palm of his hand. “You know you’re my girl, right?” he told me seriously. “You’ve always been my girl.” Butterflies erupted in my stomach at his words. 
 
    I moved back over to my seat, pushing the door open. “I’ll text you later.” I made my way to the front door, a huge smile on my face. 
 
    


 
   
 
  



 
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
    Chapter 7 
 
      
 
      
 
    “It’ll be just like old times.” 
 
    “Maya, I’m too old for sleepovers.” I sighed. She was currently trying to convince me that we should turn movie night into a sleepover. Have a bunch of sleeping bags laid out on the living room floor and invite more people over. When it’s just the two of us I’m okay with sleeping over, this was like my second home. But a bunch of high school girls squealing and having pillow fights? Count me out.  
 
    “Blaire! It’ll be fun, I promise.” I doubt I was really being given a choice here. 
 
    “Fine.” She grinned happily at me. She hopped off the couch heading upstairs, to do what, I’m not sure. I pulled out my phone to play a game on it as I waited. 
 
    “What are you doing here?” I looked over my shoulder to see Sin standing in the front door. 
 
    “Visiting my friend, what does it look like?” I focused back on my game, hearing his footsteps near. 
 
    “Looks like my girl is sitting on the couch being a smart ass.” He pulled my phone out of my hand, hovering over me. I inhaled the smell of his aftershave. I hadn’t seen him since that morning, and right now I just wanted to feel his lips against mine. His hand moved down to my shorts, hooking his finger underneath. “What color panties are you wearing?” he breathed out, and I could hear the want in his voice. 
 
    Grabbing a fist full of his shirt, I brought his face closer to mine. I let my lips graze his, his tongue darted out, licking my bottom one. “Wouldn’t you like to know?” 
 
    “No,” he said, tugging lightly on them. He pressed his lips to mine, causing me to fall back on the couch. He pulled back, grinning at me. “I would like to see.” My pulse quickened at the offer. His hand, that had been resting on my thigh, made its way between my legs. He slid a finger over my covered sex, dipping a finger where he knew my opening was. I bit my lip, trying to hold in my moan. 
 
    The sound of the back door opening had me stiffening. “Maya! Has Sin made it here yet?” his mother’s voice sounded, getting closer. 
 
    “I’m here,” he called back to her, moving away from me. A cold breeze hit me the moment he moved away. 
 
    “Oh hi, Blaire, I didn’t know you were here.” I smiled at her over the side of the couch. 
 
    “Hi Angela.” 
 
    “Come on, Sin, I’ll show you what needs to be fixed. You know I wouldn’t have to call you over if you didn’t move out,” she rambled. Sin gave me a wink before following her retreating form. 
 
    Maya returned minutes later holding a pile of sleeping bags. “You know I could’ve helped, right?” 
 
    “I think we should camp outside.” 
 
    My eyes bugged. “Are you crazy? I’m not sleeping outside.” 
 
    “I just realized there might not be enough room on the living room floor, plus there’s a few tents out in the shed,” she explained. 
 
    “Then don’t invite so many people! How are we going to have movie night outside?” This girl was crazy, and she always had crazy ideas. 
 
    “I have a projector, and we can use a sheet for the screen.” 
 
    I narrowed my eyes at her. “That’s why you’ve been upstairs so long, you’ve been planning this out.” 
 
    She grinned. “I may have had this conversation in my head before coming down.” 
 
    I groaned, “Fine, I’ll camp outside.” 
 
    “Good! I’ve already invited Claire and the others.” 
 
    “The others?” 
 
    “Um, Nyla.” Nyla was another girl we usually hung out with when wanting to fill our trio. So this was a girls’ night then. 
 
    “You know Nyla snores, right?” The one night I stayed over at her house was the last. I got no sleep. 
 
    “So do you.” I gasped, this was the second time I’d been told that. 
 
    “Let’s just go set up.” 
 
      
 
    *** 
 
      
 
    Two Hours Later… 
 
      
 
    “Honestly, that was more work than I thought it would be.” She wiped some sweat from her forehead. 
 
    “You don’t say?” I surveyed our finished product. Four tents were set up in a full circle surrounding the projector. Each having three feet of space between them in case someone got up to go in the house, they wouldn’t wake the other campers. “Now to pick a movie.” 
 
    We all laid in our tents, body hanging out the front with bowls of popcorn. I must say this actually wasn’t a bad idea. The breeze felt nice and the ground wasn’t as uncomfortable as I thought it’d be. “Thanks for inviting me,” Nyla said. She was in the tent to the left of me and Maya was on my right. 
 
    “Thanks for coming.” She shoved a handful of popcorn in her mouth. I rolled my eyes, focusing back on the movie. We were watching Animal, a movie about some creature killing kids while trapped in a cabin. It was sure to give me nightmares tonight. 
 
    By the time I was ready to turn in, Nyla and Maya had already gone to bed in their tents. 
 
    “Okay, I can’t last another movie.” Claire yawned. I nodded my head, agreeing with her. “Night, don’t let the critters bite.” 
 
    “Same to you.” I laughed, crawling back in my tent. I zipped the door up, then proceeded to climb in my sleeping bag. For some reason I was stuck with the one meant for two, so there was a lot of room. It wasn’t long before sleep overtook me. 
 
    I was having a dream that someone was touching me. I moaned, feeling the hand between my legs. They rubbed their fingers between my folds. “Blaire.” My eyes snapped open hearing the voice behind me. This wasn’t a dream. 
 
    I looked over my shoulder to see Sin lying there, a look of want in his eyes. “What are you doing?” 
 
    He smiled, dipping one of his fingers slightly into my vagina. I bit my lip at the invasion. “I was about to head home when I remembered my girl was out here. Then I thought, I wonder if she’s missing my touch as much as I’m missing hers? And here we are.” 
 
    I turned back realizing he had slid into the sleeping bag with me. How didn’t that wake me up? “I don’t miss - ah.” My words were cut short when he slipped his finger fully in. 
 
    “Don’t miss what Blaire?” He teased, kissing down the side of my neck. I couldn’t answer him, too caught up in the feeling. His finger curved inside me, making me cry out. A hand covered my mouth as I bucked against him. “Someone might hear you.” I had forgotten all about the other girls not too far over. His hand slipped out of my shorts and out of me. 
 
    I whimpered. “I’ll be quiet.” 
 
    He chuckled, pulling my shorts all the way off. “I know you will.” There was a lot of movement behind me as I waited for his hand to return. I felt something hard poke at my ass. My breath hitched realizing what it was. I reached behind me to grab him. He was rock hard in my hands as I stroked him. Grunts of pleasure leaving his body. His hand grabbed my thigh, lifting my leg up. I guided him where he needed to be, moaning as the tip of penis slipped through my soaked vagina. “Always wet for me.” He cooed, pushing more into me. 
 
    A moaned left my lips as I brought my leg forward, giving him better access. He thrust in and out of me slowly, adding fuel to my already burning core. “Mm.” I sucked my bottom lip into my mouth to keep from moaning out loud. 
 
    His hand gripped my thigh as he picked up the pace, causing my body to jolt forward. He let out a grunt, sliding deeper into me. The deeper he went the more my orgasm built up. It wasn’t long before I clenched around him, crying out his name as I lost myself. 
 
    I was breathing hard the moment my orgasm subsided, but Sin was still thrusting. “Get on top.” He held my hips as I unzipped the sleeping bag, maneuvering my body until I was straddling him. All the while he still stayed buried deep in me. I was facing away from him, my eyes glued to the door. He laid flat under me, hands holding my waist as he waited for me to move. I wasn’t sure where to put my hands in this position. I felt myself flush as I leaned back, placing my hands on either side of him. 
 
    I lifted my pelvis up, watching as he slid out of me. My head fell back as I lowered myself again, letting him fill me. He was big, and in this position it seemed he was stretching me even more. “Sin,” I moaned, wanting to explain to him how good it felt. But couldn’t get past saying his name. 
 
    “I know baby.” For the first few minutes he let me go at my own pace, before his control snapped. His hands tightened around my waist, now guiding me faster up and down his shaft. 
 
    “Ahh.” My orgasm was building up once again, and how big he was growing inside me I could tell he was getting close too. 
 
    Suddenly the zipper to my tent started opening up. I shot forward, grabbing hold of it before whoever was on the other side opened it fully. I tried to control my breathing as I peeked my head through a small hole, Sin still buried in me. Maya stood blurry eyed on the other side. 
 
    “Are you okay? I thought I heard something?” I opened my mouth to answer, and Sin chose that moment to roll my hips back and forth against him. I squeezed my eyes shut, trying to hold in my moan. I was going to kill him. 
 
    “Y-yeah, just had a bad dream that’s all. I should’ve stopped after the second movie.” I smiled at her. I dug my nail into Sin’s thigh, forcing him to stay still. 
 
    She gave a tired laugh, looking around. “I’m going to check on the others, then head back to sleep.” 
 
    “Sounds-” Sin thrust his hips forward, making my body bounce on top of him. I reached back placing a hand on his chest to hold him down. “G-great.” 
 
    She studied me for another few seconds. “You sure you’re okay?”  
 
    “Just peachy.” I watched her walk to Courtney’s tent, before zipping mine back up. I turned on Sin to glare at him. I opened my mouth to say something when his dick twitched inside me. Seconds later streams of sperm shot deep inside me. His orgasm unconsciously set off my own. I leaned forward burying my face in his neck to drown out my moans as we came together. “I’m going to kill you, just thought you should know that.” I told him once my body stopped spasming on top of his. 
 
    He laughed quietly. “I know.” His cock softened inside me as he finished emptying himself. We stayed like that for a while, I was enjoying the feeling of his hand running up and down my back. “I have to sneak out soon.” 
 
    I sighed sadly. “I know.” 
 
    “Unless you want to tell Maya about us in the morning.” He suggested. 
 
    No way was I telling her I was fucking her brother the night after fucking her brother. “I’m not ready.” I laid on top of him a few seconds longer, before sliding next to him. 
 
    He reached over to place a kiss on my lips. “I’ll see you tomorrow.” I watched him get dressed, trying not to pout. He poked his head out making sure the coast was clear, before slipping all the way out. Zipping the tent up behind him. I sighed laying back, now I just needed to try to walk normal in the morning without giving away that I was full of cum. 
 
    


 
   
 
  



 
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
    Chapter 8 
 
      
 
      
 
    “How much do you think paintball will cost?” Maya asked me, scrolling on her computer. It was Saturday and she was looking for something to do. Though I was just cool hanging out at her house, even if Sin wasn’t here. I don’t know why she felt the need to always do something. First camping now this?  
 
    “Paintball? You don’t think you’re going to break a nail if you play that?” I smirked. 
 
    She gave me the finger from the other couch. “Har har.” The front door opened to the sound of males laughing. “Sin? I didn’t know you were coming by.” Maya got up from the couch to greet him. I felt my heart skip a beat when I turned to look at him. He was wearing a tight white shirt and dark jeans. I was just texting him seconds ago and he said he was going to the gym, not here. 
 
    “Yeah, just thought I’d surprise you.” He winked at me over her head. What a wonderful surprise. 
 
    “Yeah, that’s why we came,” Chad mumbled next to him. This was the first time I’ve ever seen Chad. I could see why Maya was crushing on him. His light brown hair was combed to perfection, and he had a nice face to match it. 
 
    “It’s good that you two are here, we need more people to play paintball with us.” She clapped her hands together in excitement. 
 
    “So you decided on paintball then?” I asked, watching as Sin came into the living room and took a seat next to me. He gave me an award-winning smile. I knew he was holding himself back from kissing me, just like I was. 
 
    Maya rushed back over to her laptop and typed furiously, most likely making reservations. 
 
    Sin suddenly got up and left the room. I frowned at him. A few minutes later my phone alerted me of a text message. I unlocked it, seeing it was from Sin. An image text. What did he—oh my gosh! My eyes widened at the sight of his penis, semi-hard.  
 
      
 
    Sin: “See what you do to me?”  
 
      
 
    I quickly closed out the picture. Did he just go in the bathroom and take this? 
 
    He walked back in the living room a few minutes later with a satisfied smirk on his sexy lips. He took a seat at the other end of the couch. 
 
    “Yes, I got us booked! Get ready we leave in ten.” She rushed off the couch and up the stairs. Sin reached out, grabbing me by my ankles, pulling me closer. His hand wrapped around my waist as he maneuvered me until I was straddling him. My eyes shot to Chad, who was still in the room. 
 
    “Unlike you, my friend knows you’re my girl.” He laughed. I bit my lip, he told Chad we were together? Wow, how sweet. 
 
    “That’s different. You’re her brother.” I wrapped my arms around his neck as he gazed up at me. 
 
    “You’re so beautiful, you know that?” I blushed as he leaned toward me. I could tell his target was my lips. 
 
    “Okay, guys, I’m ready!” Sin groaned as I flew off his lap, pouting at me. 
 
    “Let me just grab my shoes.” I hastily made my way to the front door, trying to hide my disappointment at not getting my kiss. 
 
    Chad laughed as we made our way to Sin’s Range Rover. I sat in the front while Maya and Chad sat in the back. “Put it in the GPS,” he instructed me. I ignored his bossy tone as I punched it in. 
 
    We arrived ten minutes later. “Okay, so we’re going to do teams. Chad and I versus you two. Good luck.” Maya smirked in our direction. 
 
    I narrowed my eyes at her. “You don’t think we can beat you?” I challenged. 
 
    She flipped her hair. “Not saying you can’t, also not saying you can.” She walked off laughing with Chad to get their gear on. 
 
    I turned to Sin. “This means war.” 
 
    He raised an eyebrow at me. “You look hot when you get all competitive.” He reached for me put I pushed him away. 
 
    “Get your head in the game and go get dressed,” I ordered. He winked at me as he jogged off. There were four teams in total, including us. The other two teams didn’t look that challenging, Maya was the only one I had to worry about. 
 
    I slipped on the gear they gave us, choosing to leave my guard mask off until Sin got back. 
 
    He came jogging around the corner toward me, catching the attention of nearby competitors. “Damn, you look hot.” 
 
    I rolled my eyes. “Come on, it’s about to start.” We walked over to the circle they formed around the instructor, who was passing out the guns. 
 
    I was surprised by the weight of it when he placed it in my hand. It was much lighter than it looked. “Okay, you guys have an hour. Last team standing wins!” 
 
    “You’re going down,” Maya announced, aiming her gun at me. 
 
    “We’ll see.” I grabbed Sin’s arm, dragging him off in the opposite direction. 
 
    “So where are we going, Captain?” he asked, trailing behind me. 
 
    “We should find somewhere to camp, let the other teams take each other out first.” The woods didn’t have many hiding places, unless you climbed in a tree or something. 
 
    “It turns me on how serious you’re taking this.” 
 
    I turned around to glare at him. “And you’re not?” 
 
    He smiled. “Of course I am.” 
 
    A little ways away I spotted half a brick wall sticking up from the ground. It was tall enough to conceal us and wide enough to hide our bodies. I pointed it out to him, and we rushed over. Close up I realized it wasn’t wide enough to hide both of our bodies like I originally thought. I watched a huge grin form on his lips. “You’ll have to sit on my lap,” he pointed out the obvious. 
 
    “You’d like that, wouldn’t you?” 
 
    He took a seat on the ground, patting his lap. “Very much so.” I rolled my eyes, planting myself on top of him. I leaned forward to peek over the wall. So far, no sign of anyone. 
 
    “Don’t try any funny business, we’re on a mission right now,” I warned when he snaked an arm around my waist. 
 
    “A mission? I thought we were just having fun?” I could hear the teasing in his voice. With this attitude we’ll never win against Maya and Chad. 
 
    I leaned back, relaxing my body against him. “I don’t know what fun is anymore.” 
 
    He laughed, planting a kiss on the back of my neck. The longer we sat there the harder I realized he was getting. How could he be horny at a time like this? “Are you even trying to control yourself?” I scolded as his boner began to press into my ass. 
 
    “Nope. How can I control myself when my sexy girlfriend is sitting on top of me?” He popped his hips up, making me bounce. I turned around to glare at him. I’d be lying if I didn’t say it was turning me on slightly. My head was focused on the game, but now its thinking about something else. “You going to leave me with blue balls?” I scanned the area once again, making sure we were alone. I lifted so he could pull my gear and panties down. He needed no instructions as he reached for me, pulling them down to my knees. My ass was bare before him. I jumped when I felt his finger slide between my vagina lips. I made a move to sit back down but he stopped me. “Hold on.” There was rustling and movement as I waited. “Come here.” 
 
    He held my hips as I eased back, guiding me onto his penis. A sigh left my lips when the tip of his cock started to penetrate me. I forgot how good he felt. A moan escaped my lips when he was finally fully in. 
 
    “Damn, I forgot how good you felt,” he moaned. We just sat there for a minute, both of us savoring the feel of him buried inside me. I moved an inch or two up, before sliding back down. Sin had his hands cupping my ass as I moved against him. He was such a pervert sometimes. 
 
    I leaned back against him, planting my legs on either side of him as I hoisted myself up. It was kind of hard to spread my legs with the gear still wrapped around my ankles. Leaning forward again, I squatted over his penis, bouncing up and down. As much as I wanted this to last longer, it had to be a quickie before anyone caught us. Sin kept his hands on me, keeping up with my pace. “You’re always so wet for me,” he commented.  
 
    In this position he wasn’t going as deep as I would like, but was still hitting the right spots. I moaned, going faster. 
 
    I was so caught up in my lust-filled haze I lost my footing, falling back against him. A yelp left my mouth as a stabbing pain mixed with the pleasure. I swear I could feel him in my throat.  
 
    Sin hissed. “Fuck, you’re clumsy.” I blushed. He pushed me all the way up and off him, and I frowned. “Bend over,” he instructed. I did as he said, getting on my hands and knees. It didn’t take long until he was in me again. He grabbed my hips, thrusting himself hard and deep, making me cry out. 
 
    I clawed the ground, getting dirt in my fingernails as he took me hard and fast from behind. All you could hear was the sound of our moans and his balls slapping my ass. I was getting close. “Deeper, Sin,” he complied, pushing himself as deep as he could go. So close. I felt him shift and suddenly his hand was between my legs. That’s when I came undone. Feeling his cock in me and his hands massaging my clit, I yelled out his name as I orgasmed. A few seconds later he gave one last thrust into me before shooting his load. When he pulled out, I fell against the ground, spent. I didn’t care that I was laying on the forest floor halfway naked. 
 
    “Fucking hell, Blair, you want acorns in your vagina?” I smiled as I felt him pulling my panties and gear up. Well, he was the one who pulled them down. 
 
    I flipped over onto my back to look up at him standing over me. “It’s your fault I’m weak.” He smirked. 
 
    Then I heard rustling, followed by footsteps. I quickly sat up, reaching for my discarded gun, Sin doing the same. We peeked over the wall, seeing nothing. You let your guard down for one minute and that’s when the enemy attacks! I knew I shouldn’t have lost focus. 
 
    Chad jumped out from behind a tree a few spaces away, spraying us. His green paintball hit me square in the shoulder, before I rolled out of sight. “I’ve been hit,” I moaned to Sin, leaning against the wall. I clutched my shoulder. He rolled his eyes at me, firing at Chad. Where was Maya? 
 
    “Surprise!” I jumped in fear as she appeared behind us. Oh, we’re fucked. She released a whole clip, covering Sin and I in green paint. 
 
    I got up from the ground and threw my gun down. “Son of a bitch!” I blamed Sin’s horny ass. 
 
    Maya laughed, walking up to me. “Looks like we won, you two were the last team.” 
 
    I crossed my arms, glaring at her. “You guys got lucky.” 
 
    “Aww, don’t be a sore loser,” Chad teased, joining us. Sin pushed him, making him stumble. 
 
    I smirked. “Walk much?” He glared at Sin. 
 
    “Well, I need to go home and shower. I hate the smell of paint,” Maya complained, walking off, Chad following close behind her. I sighed as I started following them as well. Couldn’t believe we lost! 
 
    Sin grabbed my arm, pulling me to a stop. “I wanted to ask you something.” He had a look on his face I’d never seen. Was he nervous? 
 
    “Yeah?” 
 
    He looked around several times before his eyes finally focused on me. “Do you want to go on a date with me tomorrow?” 
 
    I felt my cheeks get warm and my heart rate take off. Was he asking me out on a date? Oh my gosh! 
 
    “Can you two hurry up?” Maya called from a few feet away from us. 
 
    I bit my lip as I watched Sin squirm. Did he think I was going to say no? He was my boyfriend after all. “I would like that.” 
 
    The most dazzling smile stretched across his mouth. “Good, because I would’ve had to ask somebody else.” I made a move to punch him, but he laughed, running off. Asshole. 
 
    


 
   
 
  



 
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
    Chapter 9 
 
      
 
      
 
    I was totally freaking out…why did I agree to this date? I tossed another shirt out of my closet in frustration. What was I supposed to wear? He never told me if it was casual or dress-up. Maybe I should just text him? 
 
    I dove over to my bed reaching for my phone. 
 
      
 
    Blair: Mind giving me a hint to where we’re going, so I know what to wear? 
 
      
 
    I sent the message biting my nail in anticipation. Seconds later my phone chirped. 
 
      
 
    Sin: Wear something comfortable. ?? 
 
      
 
    I groaned. That’s it? That could mean anything! I swear he’s doing this on purpose. “Everything okay in here, honey?” I looked up as my mom poked her head into my room. 
 
    I sighed. “Everything is fine.” 
 
    She came in more, looking around my trashed room. “So, your room normally looks like a tornado hit it?” She smirked. 
 
    Might as well just tell her. “I have a date with Sin tonight and I don’t know what to wear.” 
 
    Her eyes widened. “Sin? As in Maya’s older brother? You don’t think he’s too old for you??” I expected this reaction, just not from my mom. After all, my dad was seven years older than her. 
 
    “Mom, I’m eighteen. I’m old enough to pick and choose who I want to date. Just like you were.” 
 
    “I know that, dear, I just didn’t know you were into older guys. I guess you’re more like your mother than I thought.” I rolled my eyes. She came and sat next to me on the bed. “Does Maya know?” 
 
    I sat up so I was sitting next to her. “We haven’t told her yet.” I cringed slightly at how that sounded, like we were hiding it from her. Which I guess we kind of were. 
 
    “Blair, you have to tell her. Keeping this from her could put a strain on your friendship, maybe even end it. Is he worth all of that?” She had made a point I never thought of. How would Maya feel if she found out? Sure she gave him permission to date her friends, but feelings can change. Not to mention all the times she’s warned us from him. Was she really okay with one of us dating Sin? 
 
    “I don’t think I have to worry about that. I believe she’s dating his friend.” 
 
    She thought about it. “Maybe. So back to this date. Do you know where he’s taking you?” 
 
    I got up going back over to my closet. “He didn’t say, which is why I have no idea what to wear.” She came over as well, stepping over the mess on my floor. I stepped back as she stepped into the closet. 
 
    I waited as she dug around for something presentable. “Here we go.” She came out holding a light pink sundress. It was a simple high-rise spaghetti strap. I think I’d only worn it once to a party with Claire. I forgot I even owned it. 
 
    “This is perfect.” I smiled taking it from her. “What would I do without you?” 
 
    “When will he be here? Do you want me to curl your hair?” 
 
    I laid the dress out on my bed, admiring it. “He said he’ll pick me up around eight. I think I’ll just wear it straight—don’t want to try too hard, ya know?” 
 
    She shook her head. “Actually, I don’t know. Most girls try to look their best.” 
 
    I turned around to wink at her. “Well, I’m not like most girls. You raised me to be different.” 
 
    She smiled at me. “Damn right I did.” 
 
    “Well, go now, I need to get ready.” I shooed her toward the door, trying not to trip over any clothes. 
 
    “Relax, relax, I’m leaving.” She held her hands up in surrender. 
 
    “Bye, Mom, love you.” I slammed the door behind her. It was 7:15, so I decided to go ahead and start getting ready now. I grabbed my dry towel, heading to the bathroom for a quick shower. 
 
    When I got out, I took the brush through my hair a couple of times to untangle it as I stared at the dress. I picked it up and slipped it on, frowning when I saw the outline of my underwear. Now I remember why I never wore this again. I have to wear it without panties, which was really risky considering how high it went. Welp, sometimes you have to take risks. I quickly slipped my underwear off. I made my way to my vanity table, preparing to do my makeup. I decided to go with some light colors as not to contrast with my dress. 
 
    At 8:05 the doorbell rang. Oh shoot! I wasn’t expecting him to come to the door. I thought he was going to wait outside. I grabbed my purse and heels and sprinted down the steps. “I’m leaving!” I called out as I opened the door, snatching Sin’s arm. “What the hell are you thinking? We would’ve never gotten out of there if my mom answered.” I dragged him back down the walk way and to his car. 
 
    “Well, you look good, and you’re not wearing underwear.” I felt a hard smack on my ass. I yelped, turning around to glare at his smirking face. 
 
    “Keep your hands to yourself.” I let him go as we reached his car. I stood on the passenger side waiting for him to unlock the door. 
 
    “What’s yours is mine and what’s mine is yours.” He laughed as he got into the car. I shook my head, sliding in as well. 
 
    “So, where are we going?” I asked as he started the car up. When he didn’t answer I looked over to see him staring intently at me. “What? Is there something on my face?” I touched my cheeks. 
 
    “No, you’re just beautiful. I’m so lucky.” I blushed as he leaned over, placing a kiss on my cheek. “We need to get going before they give up our table.” 
 
    “Table? Where at?” 
 
    “You’ll just have to wait and see.” I groaned, slouching down in my seat. I hated surprises. 
 
    “Don’t pout, you make yourself look ugly.” 
 
    I glared at him. “Well, you always look ugly.” 
 
    He laughed, reaching over to squeeze my knee. I expected him to move his hand away, but he kept it there, giving me goosebumps. “I love it when you’re feisty.” His hand started to travel up my thigh. What was he planning to do? 
 
    “I’m sure you do.” His hand had made it all the way up between my legs. I moaned slightly when his fingers brushed against my vagina. I could feel myself starting to get turned on. I spread my legs, giving him more room, hoping he’d continued. 
 
    “We’re here.” I let out a sigh of frustration when he completely pulled his hand away. What a fucking tease. I got out of his car, slamming the door behind me. “Someone’s a little upset.” He chuckled. 
 
    “Fuck you.” 
 
    “Maybe after dinner.” He grabbed my hand, pulling me toward the restaurant door…which I just noticed was my favorite. A small Italian restaurant my dad and I used to always go to. It was extremely hard to get a table here, you had to book weeks in advance. 
 
    “How’d you get us reservations here on such short notice?” I asked in amazement. 
 
    “I have my ways.” He smiled down at me as we made it to the front counter. “Dinner for Rivera.” 
 
    The servant looked through the list. “Ah yes, right this way, Mr. Rivera.” He led us to a table in the far back, next to the small aquarium. “Your server will be with you shortly.” 
 
    For the first time in my life, I squealed in delight. “Wow, it’s been so long since I’ve been here!” I glanced around the building in awe. It was exactly how I remembered it. 
 
    “You like it?” He watched me as I looked around. 
 
    I smiled at him. “How did you know this was my favorite place?” 
 
    He leaned back in his chair, still watching me. “I know everything about you, Blair. I told you you’ve always been mine.” I could feel the affection coming from him in waves. 
 
    Just then the waitress came up to our table, all eyes on Sin. “What can I get you today sir?” 
 
    I glared at the back of her apron. I cleared my throat. “I’ll have the Chicken Cacciatore please, and less attention on my man.” I smiled at her when she looked over at me. “Oh, and two waters.” 
 
    A flash of annoyance showed on her face before she replied. “Oh, so sorry, ma’am. I meant no disrespect.” Like hell you didn’t, whore. 
 
    “I’ll just have a spaghetti and meatball.” I could tell he was trying to hold in his laughter. What the hell was so funny? 
 
    “Right away, sir.” She quickly scurried off. Minutes later she returned, placing our drinks in front of us. I glared at her the entire time. 
 
    “Did you have to be so mean?” He chuckled from across the table. 
 
    “Did you have to be so friendly?” I glared. 
 
    He cocked his head at me. “You’re not still mad about what happened in the car, are you?” I was, but he didn’t need to know that. 
 
    I shrugged, playing with my straw. “What is there to be mad about?” 
 
    He studied me for a long time. “Go to the washroom,” he ordered. 
 
    I frowned at him. “I don’t need to use the restroom.” 
 
    He leaned across the table, lowering his voice. “I want to make it up to you.” My eyes widened when I finally caught on. I instantly started to get excited. 
 
    I shot up from my seat, walking swiftly to the bathroom. I pushed the door open, startling a few females inside. I’m going to have to get rid of them before Sin comes. “Oh god, I feel so sick.” I tried my hardest to push out a fart, smiling in satisfaction when it finally came out. “Oh no, shouldn’t have had that dairy.” I rushed into one of the stalls, smiling when I heard their footsteps retreating. I should really become an actress one day. 
 
    I left the stall, going to the mirror to fix my makeup. I wonder how he was going to make it up to me…a quick finger bang perhaps? Hopefully they don’t give away our table thinking we’d left. I watched as the door suddenly opened and Sin walked in, locking it behind him. His eyes landed on me and he smirked. “Getting ready for me, are you?” I rolled my eyes, standing up straighter as he approached me. 
 
    “Why did you want me to come in here?” He didn’t answer, just continued advancing until he captured my lips in a kiss. I kissed him back without a second thought. He leaned more into the kiss, pressing me into the counter. His hands made their way to my waist as he kissed me deeply. His tongue glided across my bottom lip, asking for entrance. I opened my mouth, letting his tongue invade, causing a whole new wave of emotions to flow through me. His hands on my hips gripped me tighter as he suddenly hoisted me up. I wrapped my legs around him as he placed me gently onto the sink. I moaned in ecstasy when he rubbed himself against me. If I just reached out and undid his pants, I could have him buried in me within seconds. Making up my mind, I reached out, only for him to pull back. I groaned in protest. 
 
    He broke the kiss, kissing his way down my body instead. “I said I was making it up to you.” I bit my lip when his head disappeared under my dress. He placed his hands on my knees pulling my legs further apart. I could feel the sink getting wet with my juices. I moaned when I felt his breath fan across my dripping core. I felt his tongue slide up between my lips, tasting my wetness. “Mmm.” He slipped a finger in, making me squirm on the counter. 
 
    I moaned loudly as his finger slid in and out of me. But I knew he wasn’t done yet. Suddenly his finger was gone, replaced by his mouth once again. I gripped his hair as his tongue wiggled back and forth between my lips. In a split second I felt his tongue dive deep inside me, making my muscles clench. “Fuck fuck fuck.” He pulled me more toward him as his tongue flicked inside me. I about lost it when I felt his teeth graze my vagina lips. He teased me with the tip of his tongue, dragging it up and down my clit. I could feel his slight stubble rubbing against me as he ravished me like a starving man, the bridge of his nose rubbing against my mound. I moaned when his tongue once again found its way back inside me. My hands gripped his head tighter, pushing his face more inside me. I could feel my orgasm building up and wanted my release now. 
 
    I found it soon after when he slipped two fingers into me, while still licking my cunt. I moaned out his name as I came, his face still between my legs as he lapped up my flowing juices. 
 
    I was breathing hard when he finally slid from under my dress, face glistening from my orgasm. “Had my dessert, think it’s time for dinner.” He grinned. He grabbed my hand, helping me down from the counter. My legs felt like Jell-O as I tried to stand. He laughed, going to grab some tissue to clean his face. Once I got my footing under control, I made my way to the door. I opened it, only to come face to face with Claire. Oh shit. 
 
    “Blair? What a surprise to see you here! Who are you with?” As if to answer her question, Sin appeared behind me. Her mouth dropped open in shock. “Oh my gosh!” 
 
    


 
   
 
  



 
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
    Chapter 10 
 
      
 
      
 
    “Uh, Claire? What brings you here?” I replied awkwardly, Sin still very much pressed against my back. Couldn’t he back up a bit? 
 
    Claire smirked at me. “You mean the ladies’ restroom, where most go to do their business? Which it seems like you just did.” 
 
    I flushed at her words. “It’s not what it looks like.” The most common phrase to use when caught doing something that it most definitely looks like. 
 
    She studied us, a knowing look on her face. “So, what were you guys doing in the restroom? Together?” 
 
    Sin cleared his throat behind me. “She needed help with something.” Really that’s his excuse? ‘With something.’ 
 
    “Oh yeah? With what?” She crossed her arms. 
 
    “She ate something bad and wasn’t feeling well,” he lied smoothly. I was amazed how well he did under pressure. 
 
    I hurriedly went along with his story. “He’s right.” I clutched my torso, cringing slightly. 
 
    She thought about it for a second. I could tell she wasn’t really buying our story. “But that doesn’t explain why you two are together.” 
 
    I scoffed loudly. “We are not together. I came here alone, and we just so happened to bump into each other, right, Sin?” I elbowed him in his stomach. 
 
    He had a pained look on his face. “Right.” Maybe I elbowed him harder than I thought. 
 
    “So yeah, nice catching up with you, but I have to go.” I gave her a hug before sprinting off, in case she had anymore questions. I made it back to our table, looking back at the restrooms to see if she was gone. “That was close,” I told Sin as he came up behind me. 
 
    He raised an eyebrow at me. “Do you want to get our food to go? We can eat at my place,” I agreed quickly, not wanting to run into anymore surprises. I followed him to the front, waiting as he talked to our server. 
 
    “I’m sorry I ruined our date,” I told him as we got into the car, our food tucked safely in the backseat. I was a little sad to leave the restaurant early. Who knows how much trouble he went through to get us that table? 
 
    He started the car up. “You didn’t ruin our date, although I’m curious as to why you didn’t just tell her we were on one.” 
 
    I sighed, looking out the window. “I would prefer if Maya knew first.” He nodded his head in understanding. 
 
    “So when do you want to tell Maya?” he asked. 
 
    “I’m supposed to meet her tomorrow for a spa day, I’ll tell her then.” By then she’ll be relaxed and enjoying herself and hopefully will just brush off whatever I say to her. Like she always does during spa day. 
 
      
 
    *** 
 
      
 
    My heart suddenly started pounding as Sin pulled up to his apartment, parking the car. I hadn’t been here since the night of the party. “Are you planning to get out anytime soon?” He chuckled. I didn’t even realize he had gotten out of the car. I blushed, opening my door and getting out as well. I followed him up the steps to his door. Walking into his apartment brought back instant memories. Like him cooking me breakfast and asking me to be his girlfriend. “We can eat in the living room.” 
 
    He placed our food on the table before taking a seat. I sat down next to him as he grabbed the remote, looking for something to watch. “Is Law and Order okay?” I nodded. I grabbed my box of food, placing it on my lap as he finally got to the channel. 
 
    It was quiet as we ate, both of us enjoying our delicious food. I used to always order this even as a kid. I’d never tried anything else on the menu. Since it was so rare that I got to go I made sure to always get my favorite, just in case. “Do you mind if I take a bubble bath after this?” I didn’t have a chance to clean up after our activities in the restroom earlier. 
 
    “Of course not, I’ll run it for you,” he offered. 
 
    “It’s fine, if you just show me where everything is, I can do it.” I put a bite of chicken in my mouth, trying not to moan at the flavor. 
 
    He rolled his eyes. “I wasn’t asking, Blair.” I sighed, it was useless to argue with him. 
 
    Once we finished up our food he tossed out our trash, then made his way to the bathroom. I followed him, taking a seat on his bed. “I only have men’s soap, so you’re going to smell like me for a while.” I could tell that thought alone boosted his ego slightly. 
 
    “That’s fine.” He walked into the bathroom and a few seconds later I heard the water running. He returned, digging through his dresser for clothes. “You can wear my shirt and a pair of my boxers. I promise they’re clean.” He winked at me, handing me the clothes. “I’m going to check on your bath.” I looked around his room as he went back into the bathroom. I didn’t get a chance to really analyze it the last time I was here. Though there wasn’t much to analyze, you could tell he was still getting settled in. “It’s ready,” he called out from the bathroom. I’m not sure why he couldn’t have just come out and said that. 
 
    I got up from the bed, grabbing the clothes he gave me, and made my way to the bathroom. I stopped short the moment I walked in to see Sin lounging in the tub. “Um, I didn’t know you were planning to join.” I blushed furiously. 
 
    He smirked at me. “I guess I decided I needed to get cleaned too, now come on.” He held his hand out to me. There were enough bubbles in the tub that I couldn’t see all his business. But I already knew what he packed and what was probably sinking to the bottom of the tub. 
 
    I turned my back to him as I stripped out of my clothes. Even though he’s seen me naked, right now I felt exposed to him more than ever. I shuffled over to the tub, grabbing his hand. He helped me climb in and I sat down between his legs. His bath was big enough that maybe two or more people could fit. “Relax.” I was so tightly wound up that it made him notice. His hand went across my stomach, tracing patterns, causing me to relax. I leaned back into him, trying to ignore his hard cock pressed up against my back. I don’t think I’d ever felt him soft. 
 
    “Why are you always so hard?” I blushed even though he couldn’t see my face. 
 
    He laughed. “You have yourself to blame for that. It’s like I have no control over my body when you’re around.” It may or may not have been a compliment, but I took it as one. 
 
    His hand that had been tracing circles suddenly shot upward, cupping my breast. Even though we were in water I felt the heat from his hands as he fondled my breast. A moan left my mouth when he pinched my nipple. I fell more against him as he continued massaging me. I got even more turned on when one of his hands started traveling lower. I opened my legs in anticipation when his hand brushed over my mound. It didn’t take long before he found my center, slipping a finger in. I arched up, feeling he was knuckles deep inside me. He slowly moved his hand in and out, causing the water to swish slightly. 
 
    I moaned, bringing my legs up to my chest so he could go deeper. He inserted another finger, placing kisses on my neck as I tried to hold myself together. He started picking up speed and I felt his tongue graze the side of my neck. Did he just lick me? And why was I turned on by that? I reached behind me, grabbing hold of his cock, and stroking it up and down as he finger fucked me. “Sin,” I moaned feeling myself about to unravel. 
 
    He slipped his fingers out of me quick, and I let out a sound of protest. “I can’t have you come yet, baby, not unless my cock is in you.” He placed his hands on my hip, lifting me up. I let go of his cock as I placed an arm around his shoulder to balance myself. I watched the water ripple as he grabbed hold of his cock, aiming it at my entrance. I placed my legs on either side of him. Reaching down, I took him in my hand, placing him directly at my opening. I held him there with my hand as I slid down, taking him into me. 
 
    The sensation from the water and how wet I was had my walls clenching the more of him I took in. I moaned when I finally got him deep enough. I used my feet to push myself up as I let him slip halfway out of me before lowering myself again. I repeated this action over and over, moaning as I felt my orgasm building up once again. Sin had his head thrown back, grunting every time I buried him in me. It wasn’t long until I felt my walls clench around him. I stilled as my orgasm erupted from within me. Sin, not having reached that point yet, started thrusting his hips upward. The water splashed around the tub as he created a mini tsunami from the amount of movement he was doing. I started moving with him again. It wasn’t long until he twitched inside me. I put my legs down, burying him inside me as he found his release. I was breathing hard as I leaned back against him. 
 
    “Damn.” Sin breathed against the back of my neck. He kept himself buried in me as he helped me wash my back and other areas. It wasn’t long until he was getting hard inside of me again. 
 
    I got out of the tub, grabbing a dry towel off the rack. Sin frowned at me as he stroked himself under the water. “Where are you going?” 
 
    I smirked. “To the bedroom.” I walked out of the bathroom, hearing a splash as Sin got out. I stood next to the bed waiting until he came into the room. He stopped in the doorway when he noticed me standing there. “Get on the bed.” I dropped my towel, letting him know I meant business. I tried not to laugh as he rushed over, sitting down. “Lay down.” He moved to the top of the bed, lying down as I crawled on top of him. 
 
    He reached out for me, but I smacked his hand away. I got on my knees before rotating around, my back facing him. I scooted down until I was right over his cock. I grabbed it, rubbing it between my lips before pushing down, watching as he entered me, stretching my hole. I moaned when I straightened up. I gripped his ankles as I started moving against him. Sin’s hands were placed firmly on my ass as I rode him. I was starting to think he had a butt fetish. I pulled my body forward, then pushed back hard against him. “Oh Sin, fuck, mmm.” I threw out incomplete thoughts as I rode him hard. I had just pushed down against him when I felt a sting across my ass cheek. It took me a second to realize Sin had slapped it. I bit my lip as the feeling of it turned me on more. “More,” I moaned, moving faster. It wasn’t long until I felt another sting. 
 
    “Your ass is turning red,” Sin moaned from behind me. I leaned back, letting his ankles go as I uncontrollably started bouncing up and down on his cock. “Fuck, baby, just like that.” Sin brought his legs up as he grabbed my hips, thrusting up into me every time I came down. My hands grabbed his knees as I continued bouncing. You could hear the bed squeaking slightly over our moans. Feeling another orgasm coming, I started rolling my hips back and forth. Without warning Sin found his release, shooting a burst of hot cum into me. His release set off my own as I threw my head back, screaming like a banshee. 
 
    I was sweating as I climbed off the top of him. I flopped down next to him, feeling his cum running out of me. I reached down between my legs. Sliding my finger between my vagina lips, I scooped some up, bringing it up to my mouth. Sin watched me as I sucked his sperm from my finger. 
 
    “God, you’re going to be the death of me, woman.” 
 
    


 
   
 
  



 
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
    Chapter 11 
 
      
 
      
 
    Maya glared at me as I arrived to our meeting spot. “You’re thirty minutes late. You’re lucky I’m going to the spa after this.” Indeed I was late, and Sin was to blame for that. For some reason early in the morning he wanted to test how flexible I was. 
 
    “I’m sorry, Hun, I overslept.” I sighed as I took a seat at the table. I was exhausted, I couldn’t wait to get to the spa and relax. 
 
    She watched me. “Are you going to order anything, or can we just leave?” I looked up at McDonald’s dollar menu. Should I get a small burger? I did miss breakfast, unless you count Sin as breakfast. 
 
    “I think I might get a burger to go.” I stood up and walked over to the counter. 
 
    “Hi, ma’am, what can I get for you today?” The guy at the counter looked me over. He was cute, and if I weren’t in a relationship with Sin I probably would have flirted with him a bit. 
 
    “I’ll just take a McDouble.” I pulled my wallet out, handing him a five-dollar bill. He made sure to slide his hand against mine. I rolled my eyes. 
 
    “We’ll call your number soon.” He winked at me. 
 
    I headed back to our table feeling his eyes on me. “Well, someone has a little crush,” Maya commented when I sat back down. 
 
    I looked up front, to see him still staring. “Does he think staring creepily at a girl turns them on?” She laughed at my joke. 
 
    “Maybe if you weren’t so cold to him, he’d know how to approach you.” She looked back, giving him a wave. He smiled before someone tapped him on the shoulder, holding out a bag. I groaned when he called out my number. “Can you please go get it for me?” I begged Maya. She rolled her eyes, but headed over there. I watched as they conversed for a few seconds, and he handed her a piece of paper. 
 
    “What was that?” I asked her as she passed me my bag. 
 
    She smirked at me. “He gave me his number to give to you.” She held the folded piece of paper out to me. 
 
    “I don’t want that.” She forced my hand open, shoving the paper in it. “Can we go now?” I stood up with my bag. “I’ll eat in the car.” 
 
      
 
    *** 
 
      
 
    We arrived at the spa and my hands instantly started to sweat. I would have to tell her while we’re in here. Could I do it? Will she be mad? Why am I so nervous? We talk about boys together all the time. “Are you planning to get out the car any time soon?” She was standing outside the driver’s window, watching me. 
 
    I got out, looking at the life-changing building in front of us. We’ll walk in as friends, but will we come out the same? Everything could change inside, including opening my pores and relaxing my tense muscles. 
 
    I followed her up to the counter as she talked to the receptionist. “Hi, we have an appointment for two?” I looked around the lobby at the many people waiting, glaring at us. Hey it’s not our fault you didn’t book. The lady walked us to the back room for the first part of our appointment. Hot rocks. Should I bring it up then? Just to get it out the way? 
 
    I went behind the paper changing room, stripping out of my clothes. As I was taking my pants off my phone dinged in my pocket. I pulled it out to see a new text from Sin. 
 
      
 
    Sin: Damn, I forgot to feed you. ☹ 
 
      
 
    I laughed silently at the text. I hurried to reply. 
 
      
 
    Blair: It’s ok my side dude fed me. 
 
      
 
    I sent it. I was smiling so hard it reminded me of the smile from Truth or Dare. Or maybe even the Joker. His reply came back fast. 
 
      
 
    Sin: I know damn well that’s a joke. 
 
      
 
    “Blair! We’re waiting for you!” She was so impatient. I slipped the phone back in my pocket, continuing to undress.  
 
    I slid the robe on, tying it up as I walked out. “Keep your panties on, I’m here.” The people applying the rocks were both ladies. Our tables were placed side by side, so it’d be easy to communicate. Maya was already lying down and ready. I laid down on my table sliding the robe down my shoulder. “How hot do you think the rocks will be?” I asked Maya as I placed my face between the small opening. I was so nervous I didn’t even care I was lying butt naked in front of randoms. 
 
    “Pretty damn hot, I’m guessing.” I bit my lip nervously as I heard the sizzling of the water getting poured on the rocks. Maybe I’ll be in too much pain to talk. 
 
    The first rock hit my back and I nearly died. “What the fuck! A little less heat please,” Maya yelled next to me. When they applied the second rock it was much cooler. I guess they decided to take Maya’s suggestion. 
 
    “So,” I started, “there’s something I wanted to talk to you about.” Another hot rock was added. 
 
    “You don’t think you should wait till we’re getting our toes done and not getting burned by rocks to talk?” she asked in a matter of fact tone. 
 
    “I just want to get this talk over with.” I sighed. 
 
    “Okay then, go on.” 
 
    I took a deep breath, trying to decide how to start off. “I’m dating your brother,” I just blurted. It was quiet for several tense minutes. “Maya?” 
 
    “Can’t say I’m surprised, you’ve always had a crush on him. Even when you were pretending that you didn’t.” She sighed. 
 
    “Wait, so you’re not mad?” I lifted my head up to look over at her. 
 
    “Of course I’m mad! You kept it a secret from me that you were dating my brother. We never keep secrets from each other.” 
 
    “Wait, just so I’m clear. You’re only mad I didn’t tell you, not that I’m dating your older brother?” I was confused. 
 
    She sat up as well. “Like I said, I’ve known you had a crush on him since forever. I’d be kind of a hypocrite to not allow you to date him, considering I’m dating his friend. Also, he may have asked me about you the moment he got back. I should’ve known something was up.” 
 
    I blushed. “He asked about me?” Wow, and here I thought he was paying me no attention. 
 
    She nodded. “Yeah, and not in the “Hey where’s your friend?” way, more like “She still single?” way. 
 
    “Lay down.” The rock lady barked at me. I gave her a nasty glare before lying back down. “Big back, take hours if you move,” she ranted. 
 
    “Hey! My back is not that big.” I glared at the floor. I heard Maya snicker next to me.  
 
    “So how long have you guys been sneaking behind my back?” she asked. 
 
    “Uh, kind of since he got back.” I cringed, if she wasn’t mad before she’s probably mad now. 
 
    “Wow, how the hell didn’t I notice? Glad he’s my brother and not my man.” She laughed. She was taking this rather well, not that I was complaining. But you would think with all her warnings I’d be in serious trouble. If that was the case I would’ve told her a long time ago.  
 
      
 
    *** 
 
      
 
    “I swear she made those rocks hotter on purpose,” I moaned as we headed over to the nails and facial section. My back was on fire. I thought that was supposed to be relaxing? Not painful. 
 
    “Well, I guess you can cry to Sin about it later.” She winked at me. I was glad to see she wasn’t upset with me anymore. In fact, she started planning our wedding during the rest of the rock treatment. I created a monster. 
 
    “Hardy har har.” I went over to the different colors of nail polish on the wall to pick my favorite one. I settled for a nice dark red.  
 
    “Hey that goes good with your bra set,” she whispered next to me. 
 
    I frowned at her. “What bra set?” 
 
    She raised an eyebrow. “The one you bought when we went to the mall?” She gasped. “Don’t tell me you haven’t shown Sin yet?” I blushed, remembering the lacy set. How could I forget? Sin would indeed love to see that. 
 
    “Forgot I bought it.” I shrugged. 
 
    She squealed. “Well, now it’s time to plan Sin a little surprise later! Do you have the key to his apartment?” 
 
    I rolled my eyes at her. “We’ve only been dating a couple of days, he’s not going to just give me the keys to his house,” I scoffed. 
 
    “Ask him.” She clapped her hands together in excitement. 
 
    My eyes widened. “What? No way!” 
 
    “I’m sure he’ll say yes, it’s the only way to set up our plan.” 
 
    I stared at her like she grew two heads. “What plan?” 
 
    She rolled her eyes. “Well, more my plan than yours, just text him!” She grabbed my arm, starting to shake me. 
 
    “Okay, okay, okay.” I pulled out my phone seeing another text from Sin. 
 
      
 
    Sin: You’re joking right? 
 
      
 
    I smiled slightly before texting my reply. “Wow, he’s got you grinning from ear to ear.” Maya commented, leaning over my shoulder to read the text. 
 
      
 
    Blair: Um, weird request but can I borrow your apartment key?”  
 
      
 
    I hit send before I could punk out and erase everything. My phone dinged seconds later. “Wow he’s thirsty.” She chuckled. 
 
      
 
    Sin: Sure, I’m heading out right now I’ll leave it under the welcome mat. 
 
      
 
    Wow, that was easy. He just said yes like that? “Wow, he must really be serious about you. My mom asked for his key the other day and he went on a whole rant before saying no. I didn’t think he’d say yes to you.” 
 
    “Then why’d you make me ask!” I slapped her shoulder. 
 
    “If you ladies are done, we’re ready for you.” I sat down in the chair as the lady sat across from me, mixing up what I’m assuming is the face mask. I tried to relax my face as much as possible as she smeared it on.  
 
    Closing my eyes, I inhaled deeply. “This smells delicious.” I told her. 
 
    “Try not to eat it though.” She laughed. I felt something cold hit my eyelids. I touched it, realizing it was cucumbers. 
 
    “So, we need to stop by your house first before we head over to Sin’s.” 
 
    “Do you think this is a good idea?” Why was I so nervous about this? We’ve had sex plenty of times, but there’s something very different about it being a surprise. It was almost like I was offering myself to him. 
 
    “Of course it’s a good idea! Have you guys had sex yet?” she questioned. 
 
    I coughed slightly. “I’m not answering that.” 
 
    She laughed. “Your reaction was answer enough. He’s going to like the surprise either way.” I lifted a cucumber up to peek over at her. She looked relaxed, like she wasn’t discussing my sex life with her brother. A hiss left my lips when the lady scraped roughly under my nails. “Easy, woman.” 
 
    Maya laughed. “Be nice.” I sighed, once again trying to relax. 
 
    


 
   
 
  



 
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
    Chapter 12 
 
      
 
      
 
    “Mom, I’m home!” I peeked my head in the kitchen to see if she was there. No luck. 
 
    “Let’s just get the stuff and leave.” For some reason Maya has always been intimidated by my mom. Ever since my mom yelled at her four years ago for breaking a vase, she’s been avoiding my house. It’s kind of funny if you think about it. 
 
    I sprinted upstairs, leaving her downstairs as I looked for my Victoria’s Secret bag. I found it shoved in the back of my closet under a few pair of shoes. No wonder I forgot all about it. 
 
    I grabbed the bag, about to make my way downstairs when I spotted my mom coming out of her room. “Hey Mom, did you hear me calling you?” 
 
    She jumped, startled. “Blair! My goodness you trying to give me a heart attack, girl?” 
 
    I frowned at her. “I yelled your name when I came in.” As I studied her more, I realized she looked rather pale. A sheen of sweat ran across her forehead. “Mom, are you okay?” 
 
    “Yes, Hun, just feeling under the weather.” She started walking toward the steps, and stumbled. 
 
    I rushed over to her, grabbing hold of her arm. “Mom, I think you need to sit down.” 
 
    “Blair, I said I’m—” I screamed in shock as she suddenly fell to the floor, passed out. “Mom!” 
 
      
 
    *** 
 
      
 
    Sin 
 
      
 
    I rushed into the hospital, walking up to the desk to speak to the receptionist. “I’m looking for the Winter family?” She looked me over slowly. Her eyes brightened at what she saw. 
 
    “Are you family?” she asked me, twirling a piece of hair around her fingers. God, I didn’t have time for this. 
 
    “Yes, I am, now can you tell me which floor they’re on?” I spoke through my teeth. 
 
    “One second.” She started typing on her keyboard. “Third floor to—” I didn’t catch the rest of her sentence as I sprinted off. I needed to get to Blair. 
 
    I waited patiently on the elevator, jabbing my finger on the number three button repeatedly. The door opened and I spotted my sister Maya in the waiting room. I made my way over to her. “Sin!” She jumped up, throwing herself at me. I could see the tears running down her face. 
 
    “Maya, what happened? Is she okay?” God if anything happened to Blair. When Maya texted me earlier telling me to get to the hospital asap, I thought the worst. Dropping everything, I quickly rushed over here. 
 
    “It’s her mom.” She sniffed into my shoulder. I let out a sigh of relief. 
 
    “What do you mean I can’t see her? She’s my mom! Tell me what’s wrong!” I looked over Maya’s head to see Blair standing at the counter. She had tears streaming down her face as she yelled at anyone in close radius. They had security next to her trying to calm her down. She looked ready to jump over the counter at any second. 
 
    Maya pulled away from me. “I’m going to call Mom and Dad.” I nodded at her, making my way to Blair. 
 
    “Ma’am, if you don’t calm down, we’re going to have to escort you out.” The nurse saw me approach first, a look of relief covering her face. I grabbed Blair’s arm, pulling her away from the counter. She fought me at first, until she realized who it was. 
 
    “Sin! I have to go back up there. I need to know what’s wrong with my mom,” she cried. 
 
    I took a seat in one of the plastic chairs, pulling her onto my lap. “You need to calm down. Let the doctors do their job, and when they’re ready, they’ll come get you.” 
 
    She curled up on my lap, burying her head in my shoulder, crying softly. “How didn’t I notice she was sick? I’m a terrible daughter.” 
 
    I rubbed my hand up and down her back. It hurt seeing her like this, and not her normal blushing self. “You’re not a bad daughter, don’t ever say that.” 
 
    “But I didn’t know!” she repeated over and over, rocking against me. 
 
    “Shh.” I ran my fingers through her hair, placing a kiss on her forehead. Minutes later her cries stopped, and she was snoring softly. Guess she cried herself to sleep. She looked so fragile and broken that it tore at my heart. Whatever was going on with her mom, I needed to be here to help her through it. 
 
    The elevator dinged, and my parents stepped out. From the text Maya sent me I knew Blair told her about us, but my parents didn’t know. Guess they’re about to find out. 
 
    “Sin? What’s going on?” my father asked, his eyes scanning our position. 
 
    I shrugged my shoulders. “Something is wrong with her mom, but the doctors haven’t told her what yet.” 
 
    “And this?” my mom asked, waving her hand in our direction. 
 
    I looked down at Blair, sleeping. Her hand clutched my shirt in a tight grip. “I’m comforting my girlfriend.” 
 
    She sputtered. “Your girlfriend? Since when? Don’t you think she’s a little too young for you?” Did she really think now was a good time to talk about this? 
 
    “No offense, Mom, I respect you and all, but now is not the time. I have more important things to worry about than your judgment.” She looked stunned. 
 
    “Come on, honey.” My father guided her a couple of chairs down to take a seat. I sighed, Blair moved a bit in my lap, making my focus snap back to her. No matter what happened, I was going to be here to help her get through this. I never wanted to see this tortured look on her face again. 
 
    “Ms. Winter?” A doctor walked up to us, holding a clipboard. I shook Blair slightly, waking her up. 
 
    “The doctor is here.”  
 
    She shot up on my lap to face him. “Is she okay? Can I see her?” she asked him. I wrapped my arm around her waist as the doctor gave her a sympathetic look. Whatever news he was about to give her wasn’t going to be good. 
 
    He cleared his throat. “Are you aware that your mother has cancer?” I felt my heart stop at his words. My arm tightened around her. 
 
    “C-cancer? That can’t be right. My mom is as healthy as a horse.” Blair shook her head, denying it. 
 
    He looked uncomfortably at me. This was not going to be easy news to deliver. “It seems she has had it for a while, and it’s starting to progress dangerously.” 
 
    “No, no no no.” She jumped from my lap, bolting for the stairs.  
 
    I got up to go after her, but the doctor stopped me. “Sir, I hate to say it but I’m not sure how long she has to live. It’s best to start making preparations and saying your goodbyes,” he told me sadly. I nodded at him, making my way to the stairs. 
 
    I checked every floor, not finding her anywhere. I made my way outside, taking a glance around the parking lot, when I heard sniffing. I walked around the side of the building to see her sitting on the ground, her legs pulled up to her chest and face buried in her knees. She looked so small and vulnerable. I made my way over, taking a seat next to her. I made sure not to touch her. When she was ready, she’d make the first move. 
 
    We sat there for I don’t know how long until she finally looked up at me. “She’s going to die, isn’t she?” I knew she didn’t want an answer. I kept quiet. She laughed humorlessly. “I can’t believe this is happening. I don’t think I can live without her, she’s all I have.” She sniffed. My heart broke more, watching her unravel. “And now she’s leaving me.” She hiccupped, a lone tear sliding down her cheek. I wanted so badly to pull her close, block all of her pain. “Why didn’t she tell me? I could’ve helped her!” She slammed her fist down angrily on the pavement. I grabbed her fist, rubbing my hand over her knuckles. “I could have helped her.” She moved suddenly, burying her face in my shoulder. 
 
    I instantly wrapped an arm around her, pulling her close. “You still can help her, be strong for her. Live your life for her. She’s not going to want to see you like this. You have to be strong. Be the girl I know you are, the one I fell in love with,” I whispered in her ear. I didn’t mean to confess my feelings like this, but I needed her to know that she wasn’t alone. 
 
    She pulled back to look at me. I ran a finger under her eye, wiping away a tear. “You love me?” I smiled when I saw the bright red starting to cover her cheeks. There’s my girl. 
 
    “Of course I do, I love you so much it hurts.” She looked away from me for a second. 
 
    “I love you too.” I could feel the huge smile pulling at my lips. 
 
    “Good to know.” I winked. She laughed quietly. “Whenever you’re ready we can go back.” I pulled her back against me. 
 
    We stayed like that for hours. My legs were starting to fall asleep when she finally spoke. “I’m ready.” 
 
      
 
    *** 
 
      
 
    The Next Day 
 
      
 
    Blaire 
 
      
 
    I sat on the stairs in the hallway, thinking about my decision. Was I making the right one? After finding out my mom has cancer, I know she’ll need all my attention. How can I do that while being with Sin? There was only one thing to do, it’d hurt. But I know he’ll get over me, we haven’t been together long. 
 
    The sound of the metal door squeaking alerted me I was no longer alone. Time to face the music. “Blaire? What are you doing sitting out here? Your mom just woke up, she’s looking for you.” 
 
    I willed a wall around my heart. The only way I’d be able to do this was to get rid of my emotions. “Sin, we need to talk.” 
 
    He walked over, taking a seat next to me on the steps. “About what?” 
 
    I looked at him now. The guy I’d always wanted, and now I had to let him go. I knew if I stayed in front of him any longer I’d break down. I had to do this quick. ‘I can’t do this anymore.” 
 
    He frowned at me. ”Do what?” 
 
    “This, us.” I waved my finger back and forth between us. 
 
    His frowned deepened. “Don’t do this, Blaire.” 
 
    I stood, I needed to get out of here. “It’s over, Sin, you can go home.” 
 
    “Blaire—” 
 
    “Bye, Sin.” I reached for the door, but stopped as he started to speak. 
 
    “I’m not going to give up on us.” Why was he making this harder than it had to be? 
 
    “You should.” I heard him stand up behind me. 
 
    “You’ll be mine again.” He said it with such conviction I almost believed him. 
 
    “No, I won’t.” With that I left him standing in the staircase. I needed to get far away from him. A tear slipped down my cheek as I rushed down the hall. 
 
    


 
   
 
  



 
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
    Chapter 13 
 
      
 
      
 
    “Are you hanging out with Maya today?” I sighed as I fixed the cover on my mother’s bed. She was released from the hospital a few days ago and I’d been looking out for her ever since. I felt it was my duty to take care of her and make her feel comfortable. Much to my dismay, my mother had been trying to get rid of me. 
 
    “No, Mom, what do you want for dinner?” I sat on the edge of the bed looking over at her. She still looked pale and fragile. I tried to pretend like everything was okay, but I knew it wasn’t. I could lose her at any moment, and that thought alone hurt. 
 
    “Blair baby, you need to go be with your friends. You’ve been with me for three days. Don’t you want some space? Maybe go talk with Sin?” Why can’t she understand I’m okay here? I don’t have time to hang with friends when my mother is suffering. I cringed when she mentioned Sin. I hadn’t spoken to him or Maya since the day my mom left the hospital. That’s also the day we broke up. I didn’t have time for relationships, even though I loved him. He’s been calling and texting me nonstop, even made a few house visits. But it was better this way. He deserved to be with someone who didn’t have to look after their sick mother. He was still young and needed to go explore life. 
 
    “Mom, I’m fine, okay? What do you want to watch on TV?” I crawled up the bed until I was lying next to her. 
 
    She sighed, “I guess we can watch The Office, but honey I want you to think about what I said. You don’t need to be cooped up in this house with me all day.” I grabbed the remote, flipping to Netflix. 
 
    “I won’t be here all day, I have school tomorrow and sadly I can’t skip that.” She laughed. 
 
    My phone chirped on her table, I looked over to see another text from Sin. 
 
      
 
    Sin: Blair please can we talk? I miss my girl. 
 
      
 
    I missed him too, but I knew I couldn’t be in a relationship with him. Not with my mom being sick. She needed all my attention, and if I were to be with Sin it would be all about him. Even now it’s hard for me to not think about him. His corny jokes and the way he made me feel. Breaking up with him was the hardest thing I ever had to do. 
 
    “Is that Sin again?” My mom asked. 
 
    “It doesn’t matter.” I placed my phone back on the table focusing on the TV. 
 
    “It matters to me, Blair. He doesn’t deserve to suffer because of me. I can tell he really cares about you.” I knew he cared about me, just as much as I cared about him. 
 
    “Just drop it, Mom, okay? Would it make you feel better if I had coffee with Maya tomorrow?” I knew she would drop the subject if I told her I’d go see Maya. 
 
    “Yes!” I laughed at her excitement. You would think I’d been in the house for weeks instead of days with the way she’s acting. 
 
    “Good, now be quiet and let’s watch.” I smiled at her. 
 
    


 
   
 
  



 
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
    Chapter 14 
 
      
 
      
 
    I yawned as I woke up the next day. As much as I didn’t want to go to school, I knew my mother would kill me if I tried to skip. I grabbed some clothes out of the closet, making my way to the shower. Turning the water to steaming hot, I jumped in and scrubbed myself. When I was done, I got out, wrapping a towel around my body. I wiped my hand across the mirror, looking at my reflection. I frowned at the bags under my eyes. I looked terrible, there was no life to my face at all. I sighed and brushed my teeth before taking a comb through my wet hair. 
 
    Going back into my room, I slipped on the leggings and long-sleeved t-shirt I picked out. The clock read 6:45, meaning I had twenty minutes before I needed to be at school. I walked down to my mom’s room, peeking my head in. She was sound asleep in her bed. Not wanting to disturb her, I closed the door softly before heading downstairs. I grabbed a granola bar and my backpack as I headed out the door. 
 
    I was nervous about seeing Maya. I had been avoiding her for the last three days. I knew she wanted to talk to me about my mom and what happened with Sin, but I really wasn’t up for discussing him. I feared if I talked about him too much, I would run back to him, wanting to be in his arms again. 
 
    I pulled into the parking lot and found a spot close by the front door. I was just about to step out when I noticed Maya standing at a car talking to Sin. They seemed to be in a heated conversation. She pointed her finger at the school then back to him, glaring. He ran his hands down his face before getting back in the car. I couldn’t help but notice how sad and tired he looked. Did I cause that? Was I the reason for the distressed look on his face? Although the car didn’t pull away, I quickly got out of mine and rushed into the building. 
 
    I was at my locker putting my books up when I heard my name being shouted. “Blair!” I turned to the left to see an angry looking Maya walking my way. Uh oh, I was in big trouble. “Why the hell have you been ignoring me?” She stopped on the other side of my locker. 
 
    “I haven’t been ignoring you,” I lied. 
 
    “Oh really? Because I didn’t text and call a hundred times with no response? I didn’t even know you were going to be at school today.” She pouted. 
 
    “Of course I’d be coming to school, you know I wouldn’t miss a day.” 
 
    She frowned at me. “I don’t know much about you lately.” I felt a little hurt by her words, but it was true. I can’t fault her when I’ve been keeping to myself. 
 
    “There you guys are!” Claire ran up to us. I never told her about my mom having cancer, and by the look on her happy face I don’t think Maya did either. 
 
    “Here we are.” Maya rolled her eyes, giving me a pointed look. Letting me know this conversation was far from over. 
 
    “Maya! Why didn’t you tell us?” Claire accused Maya, pushing her shoulder. 
 
    “Tell us what?” I asked. 
 
    Whatever Claire was about to say had her bursting with excitement. I wonder if they decided to serve us gourmet food or something. “Sin is the new math teacher!” My eyes widened the same moment my heart stopped. 
 
    I couldn’t have heard her right. Sin the new math teacher? Since when did he even teach? “What?” I looked at Maya for answers. 
 
    She bit her lip nervously. “I was going to tell you later.” 
 
    I gritted my teeth in frustration. “Is he here now?” I looked around, expecting him to pop out suddenly. That would explain their little display in the parking lot earlier. 
 
    She shook her head. “He starts tomorrow, and…um…” She cleared her throat. “He said, and I quote ‘see you soon.’” My eyes widened, there was no way I could avoid him if he was my teacher. I was in deep shit, this was going to be the longest three months of my life. 
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