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   Men of Steel Introduction
 
    
 
   Almost a year ago I put out a Novella just to see if my readers would embrace something a little different from me. It was an overwhelming yes.
 
   It was the first time I ever wrote from the characters POV. The POV changes between male and female within each book in the series. 
 
   Since then I have combined the original Men of Steel Novella into what is now Jase. Hundreds of messages and emails poured in and people wanted more. It’s hard to explain how I felt but I’ll give it a shot. I felt numb watching the numbers and rankings climb. I felt that the last year and a half of my life spent not sleeping was worth it. You, the readers, did that for me. You gave me the push to follow this dream fulltime. It was apparent that everyone liked him as much as I did. I then wrote a little end of summer Novella, Jase and Carly. Cyrus, and Zandor followed. Each of these books have been in the top fifty on lists including, New Adult and College, Fiction, Romance, and Coming of Age. They also have been most seen hanging out in the top ten on Amazon’s Erotic list and with each release they pop up on it again. Being on the ‘Naughty list’ is pretty damn awesome!
 
   Xavier is the last of the Steel brothers in the series and will be released in late April, early May. 
 
   None of the brothers are the same and from the responses I receive, each gets better. I happen to love all their alpha, bad boy, twisted, and naughty ways. So I can’t pick one. 
 
   I love these brothers and wanted to give you all a chance to see them all together. A chance for current MOS lovers to see where they started and new MOS readers to get a taste of them before joining us on this journey. 
 
   The best part of this journey has been connecting with the readers. I find myself hanging out on my Facebook pages a little more than I probably should but I love to interact with everyone. Many have become great friends and we have this little street team “MJ Fields Fictitious Fornicators” or “F Squared”(as we like to call it) a team of great women that grows everyday. 
 
   Thank you all for being part of this journey. 
 
    
 
   ~Recommended Reading Order~
 
   Men of Steel Novella
 
   Jase
 
   Jase and Carly
 
   Cyrus
 
   Zandor 
 
   Coming soon….
 
   Xavier
 
    
 
    
 
   



  
 



 
   Chapter 1
 
    
 
   Cyrus
 
    
 
   I stood in front of my new pad and smiled. Got it for a steal. It was a hurricane special. Meaning the place was destroyed by Sandy and the owners wanted the fuck out of dodge. Can’t blame em, the shore didn’t seem the same anymore. 
 
   Fuck it. Life was about to become one big party and just in time for summer break.
 
   I heard the roar of a vehicle heading down the normally quiet street with the music thumping. 
 
   My brother Jase pulled in and jumped out. Abe, his best friend and honorary Steel, was with him. 
 
   “You gonna stand there all day or are we gonna get this party started?” Jase asked as he opened the hatch. “Help me out Bro.”
 
   “Fuck, did you two knock over a liquor store?” I asked and grabbed one of the boxes from the Jeep. 
 
   “That’s your house warming gift.” Abe patted my back.
 
   “Jack?” I asked looking in the box.
 
   “Hell yes.” Jase laughed and pulled a bottle out of the front of the Jeep.
 
   “It’s a quarter of the way gone Jase.”
 
   “Got thirsty,” Jase took a swig and handed it to me.
 
   “You drinking and driving?”
 
   “You channeling Momma Joe?” He laughed.
 
   “Nope, just really don’t wanna be scrapping your ass off a road Jase. Or anyone else cause you couldn’t wait ten fucking minutes.”
 
   “Save it Cyrus. I’m not fucking wasted.” He was getting pissed but I didn’t care, his shit was getting old. His new found ‘I don’t give a fuck’ attitude sprung up when our family’s restaurant was destroyed by the hurricane and we started the tattoo shop. 
 
   “You don’t get to give up Jase…”
 
   “Shut the fuck up Cyrus. Not a fucking word or I leave! And let me tell you that wouldn’t be in your best interest.”
 
   I started towards the house and yelled over my shoulder. “Why’s that?”
 
   “Pussy. Lots of it. Abe hung up flyers at NYU announcing a get together on the Shore tonight.”
 
   “I put the public beach address on it. Less than an eighth of a mile to your left. We build a bonfire and they come to it like moths to a flame. All we have to do is sit back and enjoy.” Abe laughed.
 
   “And that’s it. We build it, they will come?” I laughed.
 
   “Over and over again.” Jase grinned.
 
   “You’re staying the night?”
 
   “Fuck yes.”
 
   Jase and Abe followed me out to the back deck.
 
   “Damn this turned out nice.” Abe sat two cases on the bar. “One weekend and you got this done?”
 
   “When we get our minds made up there’s no stopping us.” I cracked open a beer and handed it to Abe. “Pretty damn impressive huh?”
 
   My brothers, Jase, Zandor, Xavier, and I spent a weekend building the ultimate back deck. Fifty foot by thirty. Bigger than some of the houses around here. We added built in seating, a fire pit, and a bar of course. 
 
   “A hot tub would make it even more impressive.” Jase took a drink.
 
    “But this is perfect.” Abe walked down the steps and out onto the sand. “We got boards here yet?”
 
   “Not yet. Zandor was gonna bring them after he closes the shop. We can wake up in the morning, piss off the deck, and head out.”
 
   “Xavier know about this yet?”
 
   It was my baby brother Xavier’s twenty first birthday and we were planning on going out tonight. Catching a cab and bringing home whatever we snatched up at the bar. But I think the bonfire sounds like a better idea. “Nope. He’ll be by in a couple hours.”
 
   “Who’s coming?” Jase asked.
 
   “I invited Falcon, he helped rebuild this place. Zandor will love seeing him again.  That’s it though. No one else. Six of us is enough.” I took a drink.
 
   “Four bedrooms Cyrus. Four bedroom and six guys. I think you over invited. Abe was planning on taking the couch.”
 
   “Falcon can have the deck.”
 
   “Fuck that I want the deck. That way they have less far to walk to get the hell out when I’m done.” Jase snickered.
 
   We all laughed, “Then the deck is yours.”
 
   “Yeah especially if that Pam shows up.”
 
   “She’s not coming. We’re on a break.” Jase smirked.
 
   “Which is code for Jase picked a fight with her a few days ago. Told her he was done so she’d leave him the hell alone.” Abe laughed.
 
   “She knows the drill. We fuck. Then we don’t.”
 
   “Then she shows up and sucks him stupid and he ends up with her for a week straight.” Abe pointed out.
 
   “You two need to adopt my rule. Three rides and no more. No strings, no hurt feelings, just get rode wild, and then you’re out.”
 
   “How the hell do you do that? I mean I wanna see the look on a girl’s face when you explain your rule to them.” Abe laughed.
 
   “At first it’s a shock. Then it’s curiosity. And then it’s on. No big thing.” I sat down and leaned against the bench back.
 
   “I like to get to know a chick for a while before I make the assumption that she’s not a keeper.” Abe sat down.
 
   “Let me give you some advice Abe.”
 
   “Shoot.”
 
   “When you’re at a bar and a chick is rubbing her snatch up and down your leg, you can safely assume she’s in it for a goodtime. When you whisper in a girl’s ear, ‘Wanna fuck?’, and her nipples perk up, you can assume she wants to get laid as much as you do. Then when you tell her the drill and when she doesn’t walk away, you know you’re in for a hell of a night.”
 
   “What if she’s good? What if you want more?”
 
   “Abe, it’s all pink on the inside man. Wet, warm, and god willing, tight. The next one is no different. Pussy is pussy.”
 
   “So no love?”
 
   Jase laughed, “Sure there’s love. I love getting my dick sucked dry.”
 
   “Yeah and I love a girl screaming my name.” I held up my beer and Jase tapped his to mine.
 
   “I love shooting a load in her face.” Jase added.
 
   I laughed, “And I love when she licks it off.”
 
   Abe laughed and rolled his eyes. “What happens when your sixty or seventy years old?”
 
   “I’m pretty sure I’ll still love all that.” I answered.
 
   “No shit!” Jase roared.
 
   “We need house rules cause so help me God, this place will not turn in to a place to bring a date. I want nothing but good times here. Not the drama that relationships and feelings bring. My house, my rules.”
 
   I stood up and walked in the house. I saw the box to the stove that had been laid flat so the wood floors didn’t get scuffed when we moved the fridge in.
 
   I tore off a big piece, grabbed a sharpie off the counter, walked out back, and sat at the table. Abe and Jase came over and sat down.
 
   ‘House Rules’, I wrote in block letters at the top. And started to write.
 
   “No Shoes?” Abe laughed.
 
   “None. I don’t want my floors scuffed up. They just got done.”
 
   “I agree with the no shoes thing. Look at a bitch’s feet. If their toenails are fucked up, imagine what their pussy looks like.” Jase cringed. “Skank.”
 
   I laughed and so did Abe.
 
   “Okay, no shoes stays. What other house rules should we add?”
 
   “Bring your own condoms.”
 
   “Fuck that, bitches will be poking holes in em.” Jase growled.
 
   “That and we Steel men need the extra large happy hat. Now what else?”
 
   “I think that’s a great idea. House rules.” I looked behind me and Momma Joe was walking out with a cake in hand.
 
   “Momma Joe, nice to see you.” Abe stood up and kissed Momma on the cheek. “You brought cake?”
 
   “It’s my baby boy’s birthday and he chooses to spend it with his brothers instead of dinner with his Momma. Yes Abraham, I brought cake, Italian wedding cake to be exact.”
 
   I looked at Momma and she was giving me ‘the look’. You know the one only a Momma can give. The one that instantly induces guilt and shame.  Yeah that one. It didn’t work on me anymore.
 
   “Thanks Momma, now we just have to worry about dinner.” Jase gave her a quick kiss on each cheek and took the cake.
 
   “I made dinner for my boys. It’s already in the kitchen. It just needs to be warmed.”
 
   “You’re the best Momma.”
 
   “Now you be the gentleman I know you can be. No nonsense. I love you all. Even you Abraham.”
 
   “Love you Momma.” I kissed her and walked her out the door.
 
   



  
 


Chapter 2
 
    
 
   Zandor
 
    
 
   Last appointment for the day. A walk in actually, not planned but I couldn’t say no. Cash was cash and I needed it to put into my baby. My ’68 Cougar was sitting in my buddies shop and everything but the tranny was done. 
 
   The woman was pretty hot. Nice rack and apparently I was gonna be inking one of those beautiful bouncy breasts. She brought a picture in and everything. I flipped the sign to closed and locked up.
 
   “You sure you’re ready for this Brandi?” I asked as I took the picture she had brought in.
 
   “I heard you were the best.” She blushed.
 
   I leaned in and whispered in her ear. “You heard correct.”
 
   “No strings, he doesn’t find out, you won’t be calling…”
 
   “Brandi. I’m here to show you exactly how you should be treated. What goes on with your husband and you isn’t my business. Come on, let’s get started.”
 
   “I’m nervous.” She whispered from behind me.
 
   “I promise it only hurts for a minute.”
 
   “It hurts?”
 
   “It’s a needle. It stings.” It always amused me the people, mainly women, came in asking for a tattoo and then seemed nervous because, gasp, it’s gonna hurt. “I’ll be gentle.”
 
   “And you won’t tell my husband?”
 
   “Brandi, first of all, I would never. Second, don’t you think he’ll notice a bandage on your breast? I mean…”
 
   I stopped when she started crying. “He doesn’t touch me. He, he’s having an affair.” 
 
   “Stupid man.” I hugged her, because that’s what you do.
 
   “No it’s me. It’s my fault. Ever since we had our third child. I’ve let myself go. I’m fat. And tired all the time and…”
 
   “You are beautiful. Come in and sit down.” I opened the door to my room and flipped on the light.
 
   “Here?” She pointed to the table.
 
   “Yes, that’s where we’ll start.” I grabbed a tissue and handed it to her. “So he’s cheating and you’re staying. Could you explain why you’d do that?”
 
   “My children love their father. I love him. I just need to get myself back in shape. Take care of myself.”
 
   “Does he know you’re aware of his infidelities?”
 
   “No. No. I know it seems ridiculous but I’m just not ready to confront it.”
 
   “Not ridiculous. You are blaming yourself. Do me a favor Brandi, look in this mirror and tell me what you see.” I handed her a mirror.
 
   “Wrinkles, red blotches…”
 
   “Sad eyes, but beautiful. Stand for me.” She did as I asked and I took her hand and led her to the full length mirror hanging on the back of the door. 
 
   I positioned her in front of the mirror and stood behind her. “I see black hair that shines.” I pulled it back away from her face. “Framing a face that is beautiful, yet sad.”
 
   “I don’t.” She whispered. 
 
   “Oh Brandi, you are a very beautiful woman. Your neck is long,” I ran my fingers down it and she moaned loudly. “Your shoulders, stunning.” My fingertips lightly slid down them under her collar.
 
   “Oh,” she whimpered. “Oh?”
 
   “Zandor. My name is Zandor.” I whispered.
 
   “Right, right, I remember.”
 
   “Of course you do.” I took my hands away. “Now let’s get started.”
 
   “I think I’ve changed my mind. I don’t know if I really need to do this.”
 
   “That’s perfectly fine Brandi. Can I ask what made you change your mind?”
 
   “I’m…I don’t want you to see me.”
 
   “I see.” Or don’t see, I thought to myself. “I can assure you I am completely professional.”
 
   “It’s not that. You made me feel, desirable. You made me feel, sexy again.”
 
   “You are very desirable and sexy.” I sat on the edge of the table. “He’s missing out.”
 
   She lifted her shirt, “Tell me what you see now.”
 
   “Soft skin that begs to be touched.” I stood and slowly walked to her. “Beautiful full tits that want to be caressed.”
 
   She pulled her bra off. “Now?”
 
   “Erect nipples that are reacting to the praise they deserve.”
 
   She took my hand and placed it on her tit. “I won’t leave him.”
 
   “I wouldn’t want you to unless you were ready, and definitely not for me. I’m not the kind of man who can be tied down. But let me ask you something, are you the type of woman who would like to be tied up?” I cupped her very full tit in my hand and rubbed my thumb across her nipple.
 
   “Zandor.”
 
   “Brandi, answer the question.”
 
   “No strings.”
 
   “None.” 
 
   “What if you want more of me?”
 
   “I’ll want more. So will you, I guarantee that once you feel my cock inside of, what I imagine is a nice, hot, wet pussy, you’ll want more.  Understand that I am just going to give you back what he took. The knowledge that you are desirable and an orgasm that, for a moment, may have you believing for a fleeting moment that it’s more, but it won’t be. I won’t be monogamous. I won’t ask you to leave your husband, I will not be playing with your kids, and I won’t be anything more than a man who will fuck you so good you’ll remember what is was like when he did give you an orgasm. When you suck my cock, and you will, you’ll want to swallow every last drop of my cum that shoots down your throat, and your gonna feel what it’s like to be a woman again.”
 
   “Oh. My. God you’re crude.” Her face flushed.
 
   “But you like it.” 
 
   “I do.”
 
   “Wasn’t a question Brandi. But I do have two.”
 
   “What is it?”
 
   “Why the fuck are your pants on and why isn’t my cock already in your mouth?”
 
   “Here?”
 
   “Don’t expect a hotel room and flowers Brandi. That’s what he should be doing for you. Clothes. Off.”
 
   And they came flying off. She was on her knees and unbuttoning my jeans. She pulled my cock free. 
 
   “Oh my God.”
 
   “I know, it’s a gift. One that I’m willing to share with you.”
 
   “Thank you.” She licked my head and I started to harden. “Mmm.”
 
   I reached down, grabbed her tits, and pinched her nipples. “Zandor!”
 
   Okay note to self, this one would not be serviced during working hours, too loud.
 
   I was now fully erect and she was trying her best to take me all. I grabbed the top of her head, held it back away from me, and stroked myself. I tapped her lips with my tip a few times and I swear she was gonna come. Her eyes were black with desire and need. “Open up.”
 
   I grabbed the sides of her head and thrust in and out of her greedy mouth. She cupped my balls and tugged a bit. “Suck my balls. Be gentle.”
 
   She lifted my sac and began sucking them one at a time. Her eyes on mine and my balls spilling out of her mouth was so fucking hot. I smacked her face with my cock and she gasped.
 
   “Please, in my mouth, oh God please.”
 
   “No begging. Follow my instructions okay?”
 
   “Yes, oh yes.”
 
   “Stand and bend over the table Brandi.” She stood up and did as she was asked. “You have a beautiful ass. Has anyone ever fucked your ass?”
 
   “No. But…if you want…”
 
   “I want. And then I want to come in your beautiful mouth,” I pushed in just a bit and she tensed. 
 
   “Take a deep breath and relax. If you don’t want this tell me to stop.” I pushed in a little further. There was no way I was getting all the way in and that was fine with me. I’d be in her pussy if I had a damn condom with me.
 
   I shoved two fingers inside of her hot snatch and she cried out again. God I loved to make a woman cum. I bent my finger up and found her off switch. You know, the one you push to make her go off, and she did. She was fucking my fingers and pushing back into my cock.
 
   “Easy there, I don’t want to hurt you,” I said as I stilled her hips.
 
   “Are you kidding me? God I feel so full, so fucking good. Fuck my ass Zandor. Fuck. My. Ass!”
 
   “Not my style to let a lady down,” I pushed into her and I fucked her hard until she no longer could move. I was there on the edge. “Knees Brandi. On your knees.” I helped her up and she knelt. “I’m gonna fuck your mouth.”
 
   “Yes please!”
 
   And I did. Her head was bobbing up and down the Steel rod. Tears were spilling from her eyes and saliva dripping down her chin. So fucking hot. I tried to slow her down but she was like a woman possessed. She continued sucking, choking, gagging, and moaning until I finally shot the first of three shots of cum on her face. 
 
   “Fucking beautiful Brandi.” I said as I took her hands and pulled her up as she licked her lips.
 
   She was glowing. “Thank you.”
 
   “My pleasure, and yours of course. Now that ass is gonna feel sore for a while. Take it easy okay. I wouldn’t have pushed you that far, but you…”
 
   “Do you do that a lot?”
 
   “I like to come just as much as the next person.” I handed her the white bra that was on the floor.
 
   “I’ll take that as a yes.”
 
   I smiled and handed her her underwear. “Thongs Brandi. Your ass would look beautiful in thongs.”
 
   “Can I ask you a question?”
 
   “I just came in your mouth. I think I could allow it.” I smirked.
 
   “How old are you?”
 
   “You sure you want to know?”
 
   “Yes.”
 
   “Twenty two almost…”
 
   “You’re a baby!” She gasped and covered her mouth.
 
   “Does my cock look like a baby’s Brandi?”
 
   “I’m thirty fucking four years old.”
 
   I laughed. “I would’ve guessed twenty eight.” I pulled her shirt on over her head.
 
   “I’m twelve years older than you! I have a daughter that’s twelve years younger than you. I am so sorry sweetie. I…”
 
   “I can assure you I’m not sweet. I can also tell you that wasn’t my first rodeo. Don’t get down on yourself.”
 
   “I can’t believe…”
 
   I pressed my finger to her lips. “I prefer women your age. Sometimes older. Do you feel good? Do you feel like I have given you back something he took?”
 
   “Yes but now…”
 
   “No buts,” I laughed at the fact that I was actually just in her butt.
 
   “Zandor, I can trust you to keep this between us right?”
 
   “Boy scout promise,” I winked. “Now let’s get you home so you can lie next to that man tonight knowing he isn’t the only one that has a secret. Then tomorrow, take his credit card and buy some thongs and matching bras. Maybe even a garter belt so next time you swing in to get inked, I can see that beautiful ass in lace, and very little of it.”
 
   When she left I went in the back room and washed my hands and looked at the clock. I was late to pick up Xavier. Fuck!
 
   “Dude, next time you blow me off on my birthday and I have to come find you, ask the old chick to bring a friend. Do you know how hard it was to hide in my room and listen to you getting laid before me on my birthday?”
 
   “Sorry Xavier, she was a walk in.”
 
   “Yeah, sure. We gotta go pick up Cyrus and Jase so we can go out and find me a birthday piece.” Xavier laughed as we walked out the back door.
 
   “We have to swing by the house and grab the boards. Cyrus wants them for the morning.”
 
   “Perfect.” Xavier smiled as he hopped in the SUV.
 
   



  
 



 
   Chapter 3
 
    
 
   Xavier
 
    
 
   “Looks like a party going on down here.” I looked out the window as we passed the public beach down the road from Cyrus’s new place.
 
   “We should check it out before we head to the club.” Zandor slowed down, “Lots of ass to be had.”
 
   “We’re late Romeo, let’s roll.” 
 
   We pulled in, grabbed the boards, and walked around back. “What’s up?”
 
   “Happy birthday little brother,” Cyrus yelled.
 
   “You two get lost?” Jase laughed.
 
   “No, Z was banging some girl, oh shit not a girl, a woman. He was fucking her when I got to the shop.” Abe handed me my first legal beer.
 
   “A woman?” Cyrus laughed.
 
   “Married chick…”
 
   “Xavier shut the trap bro,” Zandor hissed.
 
   “I’m pretty sure I heard ‘Fuck my ass,’ before I heard ‘on your knees’.” I laughed and so did everyone, except Zandor.
 
   “You fucked her in the ass?” Cyrus laughed and held up a hand for a high five.
 
   “Didn’t have a happy hat.” He smirked. “Virgin ass too.”
 
   “Nice.” Jase chuckled.
 
   “Zandor, you probably shouldn’t be fucking around with married women,” Abe scolded him.
 
   “Her husband’s cheating on her. She has self-esteem issues, I just…”
 
   “Took advantage of her.” Abe laughed.
 
   “No man not at all. She got off long before I did. She was glowing afterward.” Zandor grabbed a beer and winked.
 
   “No strings.” Cyrus tapped his beer to Zandor’s.
 
   “None.”
 
   “Alright, house rules, let’s go through them. Have a seat boys.” Cyrus sat and pulled out a piece of cardboard serving as a sign. “No shoes. What else?”
 
   “No overnight guests.” Jase glared at him. 
 
   “If they’re drunk Jase.” Abe tried to be the voice of reason.
 
   “They catch a fucking cab,” He said insistently.
 
   “We leave that off for now.” Cyrus agreed with Abe.
 
   “How about no one stays after nine in the morning?” I offered. “That way we can get rid of a morning load if we want.”
 
   “Then surf the day away.” Jase smiled.
 
   “No drugs.” Cyrus wrote and Jase huffed. “I’m serious man. No fucking drugs.”
 
   “Pot’s not a drug Cyrus, the shit grows in fields.” Jase argued.
 
   “So does Hemlock, Jase, but the shit will kill you.” Cyrus glared at him. “As I said, not in my fucking house.”
 
   “Cool with me, I’ll smoke the shit on the beach.” Jase smirked.
 
   “You bitches about done arguing? I wanna go out.” I reminded them.
 
   “Change of plans. We’re staying in, eating dinner on the deck, and watching the happenings just down the beach. Then a couple of us will check out the party while the rest of us build a bonfire and they come to us.” Abe smiled. “All for you Xavier.”
 
   “That means I get dibs on ass. Being my birthday and all.”
 
   “Dibs? We aren’t playing the X-box man. It’s a woman, there has to be a connection.”
 
   “Abe, the only connections I’m looking for tonight is my cock in a tight, wet, pussy.” I laughed.
 
   “Hell to the yeah!” Jase laughed. “Me and Xavier will be going down to the party. You three build a fire.” Jase stood and grabbed my shoulder. “Hound dog, let’s go get us some pussy!”
 
   “What the fuck man? I wanna go.” Zandor huffed.
 
   “You just got a piece of ass…literally.” I laughed.
 
   Cyrus started to say something and Jase interrupted. “You need to play house bitch and finish that sign.”
 
   I looked at Abe, “We want hot ass not smart ass.”
 
   “Good, you go ahead with dumb ass and bring some back.” Abe winked.
 
   Jase laughed and grabbed his hat off the table and shoved it on his head. “Let’s go catch us some easy.”
 
   ~
 
   We walked down the beach and Jase pulled out his one hitter. “Want some?”
 
   “Hell yes.” I hit it. “You smoke this to make it all go away?”
 
   “Inhale good shit and exhale bullshit X. We aren’t here for a long time, we’re here for a good time.” Jase took a hit and smiled. 
 
   We saw three girls standing a few yards away from the forty or fifty hanging out further down.
 
   “Ladies.” Jase winked.
 
   Two of them giggled as the other responded, “Boys.”
 
   I stopped dead in my tracks and stepped back. “Boys? You’re obviously mistaken.”
 
   The chick with the jet black hair and dark eye make-up laughed. “Until you prove me otherwise, I’m sticking with boys.”
 
   Jase snickered and walked back. “We got nothing to prove X.”
 
   “Is that because you can’t?” She raised her eyebrow.
 
   “Sweetheart, unless you’ve got an hour to spend on your knees I got…”
 
   “Dude,” I whispered.
 
   “Will it take me that long to find it?” She laughed.
 
   “How about you come over here and find out?” Jase grabbed his crotch.
 
   “Why not just drop you shorts and save me the hassle?”
 
   “Kat,” one of the other girls smacked her arm.
 
   “What? It’s pretty boys like this that you two need to stay away from.” The girl named Kat told her friends.
 
   “Sorry about him he…”
 
   “Oh my God!” The two friendlier brunettes gasped.
 
   I looked over and Jase’s shorts where pulled down and his dick was hanging out. “No boy here.” He said as he stood there.
 
   “Fuck Jase, how much have you smoked?”
 
   He pulled up his shorts and laughed. “Not enough to fuck an angry bitch, but that one right there.” He pointed to the short brunette. “I can give you the ride of your life. I’ll even let you suck my dick.”
 
   “Angry bitch?” Kat snapped.
 
   “Sorry about that. Jase what the fuck?” I grabbed his arm and started walking towards the crowd.
 
   He started laughing.  “She called me a boy. I showed her otherwise.”
 
   “Great, you care to keep you dick in your pants until we at least get back to the house?”
 
   “Can’t promise anything man.” He laughed.
 
   We walked up to a group of girls wearing shorts and bikini tops.
 
   “Isn’t it too cold out for that?” He threw his arm around one of them and took her drink and tossed it back.
 
   She smiled. “Maybe a bit. How about you give a girl your shirt?”
 
   He pulled it over his head and the put it over hers. “You and your girls got plans?”
 
   “I don’t know, you tell me.”
 
   “You do.”
 
   She smiled and nodded. “Sounds good.”
 
   “Feels even better.” He looked her up and down and then wrapped his arm around her shoulder.
 
   “What the fuck!”
 
   The chick jumped and Jase looked up just in time to catch a fist in the eye. He stumbled back and laughed. “That was a bitch move.” He started towards the guy and three other guys walked up in front of him.
 
   “Fuck that! He wants a fight, let him have one.” I walked up and shoved the biggest one.
 
   He immediately swung at me, I ducked, and jabbed him in the kidney.
 
   “Nice X!” Jase turned his hat and pummeled the other.
 
   The two others started coming at us and Jase laughed, “Two down, two to go.”
 
   The first two were up and coming at us again.
 
   “Four against two. Yet another bitch move.” I swung and missed the first guy but Jase cracked him in the nose. “Thanks bro.”
 
   “You broke my fucking nose!” The guy sunk down to his knees.
 
   The next one came at me strong and I jabbed him in the face and watched as his ass fell back. “Get up and you’ll be crying next to your buddy.”
 
   I heard glass smash and one of them came at Jase with a broken bottle.
 
   “You better make it count fuck stick cause if not I’m gonna fuck you up and then fuck your girl.” Jase beckoned him with his hands.
 
   The first one was back. “Hey there pretty boy, you better keep smiling while you still have teeth!” 
 
   My fist collided with his nose and he lunged at me. I side stepped and he fell. “You better keep your ass down or I’m gonna give you worse pretty boy.”
 
   I looked back and Jase jumped back as the one with the broken bottle lunged. I heard a loud crack and the guy fell to the ground. Behind him was that chick, Kat.
 
   “I knew you liked me.” Jase laughed. “Thanks sweetheart.”
 
   “You don’t mean shit to me. My girls think you’re hot. They need to let off some steam.”
 
   “Two on one?” Jase raised his eyebrow.
 
   “Dibs,” I whispered.
 
   Jase looked at me and hissed. “Are you fucking kidding me?”
 
   “Not you, your brother.” Kat smirked.
 
   Jase nodded. “It’s their lucky night then.”
 
   I heard sirens and Kat snarled, “Shit.”
 
   “See the bonfire down the beach. It’s our place. Go, we’ll meet you there.” 
 
   “You sure?” 
 
   “Hell yes. Go.”
 
   “Thanks.”
 
   I watched as she ran to her friends. Both girls looked up and waved before running down towards Cyrus’s.
 
   The cops were there way too damn quickly. Some people ran, others were obviously too drunk to function. Me? I didn’t give a fuck. I wasn’t doing shit wrong.
 
   “What seems to be the problem here?”
 
   “Not much.” Jase looked him in the eyes, almost taunting him.
 
   “We had a call about a fight.”
 
   “Wasn’t really a fight. Those four bitches really weren’t…”
 
   “Watch the attitude boy.”
 
   Jase looked around and pointed to himself. “Boy?”
 
   Awe fuck, here we go. “Sorry Officer. Those four jumped us and we…”
 
   “Let’s take you two to the station…”
 
   “Dad.” I heard from the crowd and looked up. “He’s telling you the truth.”
 
   “You sure Nick?” The officer asked his son.
 
   “Sure am.”
 
   “Okay. You four get your asses up. You boys get your asses back to where you came from. But don’t fucking drive. Nick, could you just stay out of trouble one night?” The officer walked away.
 
   “Thanks man.” I put out my hand. “Xavier.”
 
   He shook it, “Nick. That your place down there?”
 
   “Sure is.” Jase answered. “Thanks bro for that. Come on down and join us.”
 
   Jase walked up to the group of girls and whispered in the one’s ear.
 
   “We’d love too.”
 
   “Good, bring your friends.” He turned and looked at me. “Let’s get back.”
 
   



  
 



 
   Chapter 4
 
    
 
   Jase
 
    
 
   “Lucky bastard,” I nudged Xavier as we walked back towards Cyrus’s place.
 
   “Lucks got nothing to do with it bro. I’m just prettier than you.” X smirked. “I got Dad’s eyes.”
 
   “Great, a lot of good that’ll do you in bed.” I chuckled.
 
   “Never done two on one,” X smirked.
 
   “Just let them do the work man.” Nick, the cop’s son, laughed.
 
   We walked up and Cyrus was laughing and had his arm around the girl they called Kat. She was laughing too. “Hey you made it back. What’s this shit I hear about a girl getting your asses out of a jam?” 
 
   “She wants me.” I walked up to the other side of her and threw my arm around her.
 
   “You have a better chance of seeing God there, Jase.” Kat laughed.
 
   “You saw him earlier, and you’re here. That tells me you may want to get on your knees for a bit of worship time Kitty Kat.”
 
   Everyone laughed and she elbowed me
 
   “Check out her ink Jase.” Zandor pointed to Kat.
 
   “One question first.” 
 
   “Only one and I may not answer it.” She rolled her eyes.
 
   “You seem to be wound real tight. Let’s have sex.” She started to talk and I put my finger over her mouth. “You’re gonna ruin this moment. Scowl for yes, lick your forehead for no.”
 
   Everyone busted up and so did she. 
 
   She looked at Cyrus, “Yeah I’m in.”
 
   “In what?” I wagged my eyebrows suggestively.
 
   “She did all her own ink. I think she should come work for us.” Cyrus answered.
 
   “No shit? That’s pretty damn cool.”
 
   “Which means, you stop hitting on me.” She gave me a snooty little look.
 
   “Hey Kat, we’re about to become coworkers so let me give you some advice,” Xavier chuckled. “If you act like you’re into him, he’ll run in the opposite direction.”
 
   “Thanks Xavier but I don’t need any advice on how to handle boys.”
 
   “You wearing your big girl panties?” We all laughed including Kat who now seemed to have a personality.
 
   “I don’t wear big girl panties, I wear a thong.” She winked at me.
 
   “Nice.”
 
   “It doubles as a slingshot so watch yourself there Jase.”
 
   I yelled back at Xavier, “Get me a beer bro?”
 
   No answer so I looked back and he was gone.
 
   “Where did X go?”
 
   “In the house.” Zandor winked.
 
   “I hope he can handle himself. Those two will tear him up.”
 
   “No fucking way. He’s gonna be just fine. You wanna drink Kat?” I asked just to be polite.
 
   “You really think you need another one?” She raised her eyebrow.
 
   Zandor handed me one. “Ashes to ashes, dust to dust, bitches ain’t sucking and beers a must.”
 
   Abe raised his glass. “Summer time boys. When skin is darker, nights are longer, water is warmer, and beer is colder.” 
 
   “The air is warm, the grass is greener. Where is the lucky chick who’s gonna suck my wiener?”
 
   Everyone started laughing. Nick looked at me. “You’re fucked up.”
 
   “That’s what I was just telling myself but I decided not to listen to that drunk bastard. I need more Jack.”
 
   I looked at all the ladies around me and decided. “After I take a piss I wanna take you.”
 
   The blonde pointed at herself. “Me?”
 
   “You up for a summer fling that you’ll never forget?”
 
   “You think you can give it to me?” She smiled a sexy ass smile.
 
   “I think I can give it to you twice.”
 
   I walked in the house and found the bathroom.
 
   I brushed my teeth with my finger and then took a piss. I washed my hands and then walked out. I may not give a fuck about life right now but Momma Joe didn’t raise a slob.
 
   The blonde was sitting on the kitchen island when I walked out. I was gonna ask her name but why bother. I sat in a bar stool, reached over, grabbed her by the inner thighs, and pulled her down in front of me.
 
   She giggled as I pulled her legs apart and I positioned myself in between her legs. I bent and nibbled on her inner thigh and then ran my tongue up.
 
   “Oh God what is that?”
 
   I stuck my tongue out showing her my tongue piercing. “Fuck that feels good.”
 
   “And I haven’t even started.” I pushed her skirt up and ran my tongue across the silky material covering her pussy. “These tie at the side or am I going to have to snap them before I eat you up like the little treat you are?”
 
   I heard the door open behind us. I sat back and closed her knees and winked at her. She bit her lower lip and winked back.
 
   “Jase just a heads up, it’s raining bitches outside.” Abe warned me.
 
   “By bitches you mean…”
 
   “Abe get the fuck out of my way.” I heard Pam and turned around and looked. “What the fuck are you doing Jase?”
 
   “Well Pam, I was about to…”
 
   “I know what you were about to do! What the fuck Jase?”
 
   “Would you just go away? Fuck Pam, this shit is fucking old.”
 
   “I wanna show you something!” She yelled.
 
   “Out Pam,” Cyrus walked in and took her elbow.
 
   Fuck! She was gonna ruin the whole night for everyone here.
 
   I stood up and walked out the door, she followed.  “We need to talk!”
 
   “I hear what you’re saying Pam, I just don’t fucking care.”
 
   “Maybe you forgot about what keeps us running back to each other.”
 
   “I wasn’t running sweetheart, I was a little busy!” I grabbed the bottle of Jack and took a drink and walked off the deck and out to the beach.
 
   “Don’t walk away from me!”
 
   “I think he said to leave him alone.” I looked behind me and saw Kat. 
 
   “Fuck you bitch!” Pam snapped at her.
 
   “No honey. I don’t swing that way. That’s not true, I’ve dabbled but you’re not my type. Jase baby. Did you get her primed for us?”
 
   It took me a second to figure out what the fuck she was talking about.
 
   “Who the hell is this?” Pam yelled.
 
   “Kat. My name is Kat. I’ll be working at Forever Steel with Jase and his brothers. Every. Single. Day.”  Kat licked her red lips. 
 
   “You better watch it!”
 
   “Out Pam.”
 
   “She isn’t even your type.”
 
   “Oh honey, I’m everyone’s type. I love to suck cock and don’t mind sharing with the right girl.”
 
   I swear I chubbed up right there.
 
   “I’ll never talk to you again Jase Steel.”
 
   “That’s kind of the point Pam. This game is done. Wasn’t even supposed to fuckin happen!”
 
   “Jase,” Kat walked up,  ran her hand up my shirt, leaned in, and kissed me.
 
   So what do I do? I kiss her back. 
 
   I heard Nick and Falcon, who must have just arrived, talking Pam down and getting her the fuck out of there as Kat and I continued to kiss.
 
   When I heard tires peel down the road, I knew she was gone. 
 
   I pulled back and smiled at Kat. “That’s twice today I saved your ass.”
 
   “I suppose I owe you. Did you enjoy the kiss?” 
 
   “You want the truth?” She asked.
 
   “Yeah.” I nodded.
 
   “Did you?” She asked.
 
   We both started laughing and I handed her the bottle. “We should get fucked up and try to forget that shit happened.”
 
   She took a drink and nodded. “Yeah we should.”
 
   ~ 
 
   I walked back in the house hoping the little piece I’d left on the counter was still there and she was. She slid down, walked up to me, and took my hand. I lead her to the bedroom, opened the door, and shoved her on the bed.
 
   “It’s gonna be like that huh?” She giggled.
 
   I shut the door and dropped my pants.
 
   “You want it differently?” I asked as I walked up to her.
 
   “You have a lot going on down there.” She pointed to my cock.
 
   I reached down, stroked myself a few times, and watched as her knees clenched.
 
   I bent, pushed her back, and spread her legs.
 
   “You ready to have a lot going on in there?” I reached down and pulled her bikini bottoms off. “Damn girl, a hood jewel.” I bent over and pulled at the little ring.
 
   “Fuck. I’m so ready for that cock of yours.” 
 
   I reached down, grabbed my shorts, pulled a condom out of my pocket, and rolled it on. I gave it a tug and then lifted her legs up as I knelt on the edge of the bed.
 
   I rubbed my cock up and down her soaked slit and she moaned.
 
   “How do you want it?” I asked as I rubbed her opening. 
 
   “In my pussy. Deep. Hard.”
 
   That’s all I needed. I slammed into her and she yelled out something between a cry from pain and pleasure. 
 
   I was banging the hell out of her. She came, a few times. I wasn’t getting there though. Whiskey blocked. “Roll over there sweetheart.”
 
   “I can’t move.” She whimpered.
 
   “Can you suck?” I asked as I pulled her up. She smiled and nodded. “Perfect.”
 
   I pulled off the condom and tossed it on the ground, “Open wide.” I rubbed my cock across her lips. “Wider.”
 
   She opened up, grabbed my hips, and deep throated my cock, “Fuck, that’s it girl.”
 
   Her head moved up and down my cock and my hips thrust into her mouth until I couldn’t take it anymore. I finally came. She swallowed and moaned.
 
   “More, give me more.” She begged as she licked my cock clean.
 
   “I’m all set.” I pulled her head back. 
 
   She started to lay back and I wasn’t having it. “Your friends will wonder where you are.”
 
   “True.”
 
   Thank God! 
 
   “That was great. You were great. You were actually…”
 
   “You too. Now let’s get out of here.” I pulled my shorts up and looked for my shirt. I saw her putting it on. I had forgotten she was the chick from the beach. Oh well. She could keep it. She did just swallow a load.
 
    
 
   



  
 



 
   Chapter 5
 
    
 
   Cyrus
 
    
 
   It was a good party. Just enough people to keep it interesting. Xavier and Jase were getting laid, Zandor had already gotten off, and Falcon was chatting it up with some hot brunette. I wondered if he was still with his high school sweetheart, Michelle. 
 
   I sat down and leaned back just checking out the scenery. I wasn’t sure which flavor I wanted tonight. 
 
   “Nice place you got.” The cop’s son sat next to me.
 
   “It’s cool. What’s your name again?”
 
   “Nick DeAngelo.” He stuck his hand out and I shook it.
 
   “Cyrus Steel. Thanks for helping out my brothers tonight.” I grabbed the two beers sitting next to me and handed him one.
 
   “Gotta look out for family man.” Nick held up his beer and I tapped it.
 
   “You got brothers?”
 
   “Had. My brother was killed in an accident a few years back. I have a half-sister. She’s a senior in high school.”
 
   “Sorry to hear about your brother.”
 
   “Thanks man.”
 
   “So what do you do?”
 
   “DJ and go to school part time and you?”
 
   “Just got out of the Navy.”
 
   “No shit?”
 
   “Nope. Five years, four tours in the Middle East, and now I’m home.”
 
   “Thanks for your service man.”
 
   I didn’t wanna talk about it so I nodded and took a drink.
 
   “You see anything that interests you?” I asked pointing at the crowd of chicks on the other side of the deck.
 
   “Sure, any would do for a night.” He laughed.
 
   “No shit. Feels like a middle school dance. Girls on one side guys on the other.” I held my hand to my mouth, whistled, and they all looked over.
 
   “This ain’t high school ladies. Who wants to come and sit in the place of honor?” I patted the spot between my legs.
 
   Three of them walked up. “Zandor, we need a body man. One of these ladies won’t have a seat if you don’t get over here.”
 
   I reached up and took the redhead’s hand and pulled her down on my lap. She looked at me and blushed. I pulled her head towards me and whispered in her ear. “This ain’t no proposal babe. It’s one night of getting fucked right, a couple days of walking funny, and a lifetime of trying to find someone who will fuck you better than I can. I will ruin you for anyone else. If you want more than that, walk away now. You want to be fucked hard and wild, you keep your sweet ass on my lap and feel my cock swell underneath you until I finish this beer, pick you up, and carry you to my bed.”
 
   I sat back and watched her process what I had just said to her. She didn’t respond but she didn’t stand up and walk away either.
 
   Zandor had a blonde on his lap and Nick was already sucking face with the tall brunette. I looked around and saw Abe walking down the beach with Kat. What the fuck, that made no damn sense to me. Polar opposites. Kat was kind of retro-Goth and Abe was an All American boy. Blonde hair, blue eyes, smart as fuck, the straight and narrow kind of guy.
 
   I looked up at the chick, Jennifer, I think. She was making my dick hard and she looked away. 
 
   I leaned forward, “When I eat your pussy, I want you watching me. When you suck my dick, I want you watching me. When you’re bouncing up and down on my cock, what do I want?”
 
   “Me watching you.” She whispered.
 
   “You in for the ride of your life?”
 
   “You in for the ride of yours?” She smirked.
 
   I looked around and everyone else appeared preoccupied. I shoved my hand up her little dress and under her panties.
 
   “Here?” She whimpered.
 
   “To start.” I rubbed my middle finger up and down her moist little lips.
 
   I used the other hand to pull her head back and I kissed her. She moaned when my tongue stroked hers up and down. I pulled away. “Spin around and sit on my lap.”
 
   She did as I asked. I reached back up, snapped the strings on her panties, and pulled them out from under her. I pulled her dress out so it was covering everything and then reached between my legs and pulled my cock out of my shorts. I smacked it against her clit and she almost cried out. Quickly, I pulled her head against mine kissing her to swallow her cries as I slapped her pussy a few more times with my cock.
 
   I pulled my mouth from hers and looked into her eyes. “You ready for the ride of your life?”
 
   She swallowed hard and nodded her head up and down quickly.
 
   I rubbed my thumb up and down her slicked up little cunt and slowly stuck two fingers in her. I pulled them out just as slow and made sure to curl my fingers up to catch the g spot and she shuddered. I stuck my fingers in my mouth and licked them. “Taste test.”
 
   “Oh my God,” she moaned.
 
   I cupped her ass in one hand and put the tip of my cock at her entrance.
 
   “Oh my…”
 
   I stood up quickly with both hands now holding her ass and her hands wrapped around my neck. I started walking towards the door and pulled her up against me tighter.
 
   “Fuck!” She leaned in and bit my neck pretty damn hard.
 
   “That’s how it’s gonna be?” I shoved in a little more and she screamed against my neck.
 
   I turned to walk down the hall as Jase and the chick he had banged were walking down towards us. 
 
   He winked at me, “Third door on the left bro.”
 
   “Thanks man.”
 
   I walked into the room and kicked the door closed behind me. “Which way do you wanna come first?” 
 
   “Fuck me,” she moaned.
 
   I turned around and let one of her feet touch the ground as I held the other. I pushed her back against the wall and little by little gave her as much of me as she could take. I was almost there when she tensed up and her breaths started quivering.
 
   “You there girl?”
 
   “Fuck yes!”
 
   “Tell me what you want?”
 
   “Your cock, all of it!”
 
   I continued slamming into her greedy pussy as she screamed out against my neck. “Yes, oh Daddy yes!”
 
   What the fuck did she just call me? I slammed into her a few times to see if I could get her to say it again, just to be sure I wasn’t fucking hearing things.
 
   “Oh you fuck me so good Big Daddy.”
 
   I wasn’t sure I liked being called Daddy while my dick was in a chick, but for some reason Big Daddy was working. 
 
   I turned and laid her on the bed while I grabbed a condom out of the night stand. Then I kissed her little titties and down her stomach. I got to her pussy and looked up. 
 
   “You ready to come again?”
 
   “Oh please, yes Big Daddy…”
 
   I couldn’t take it anymore. “Sixty nine.” I was gonna shove my dick in her mouth just to get her to shut the fuck up.
 
   I hovered over her and fucked her mouth with my cock and ate her pussy. She was slurping and sucking like a good girl and when she came again, she nearly swallowed my dick whole.
 
   “Fuck!” I roared as I pushed into her mouth and sucked her clit while both of us came. 
 
   I rolled to my side, reached over and shoved a finger in her as I palmed her mound and tried to catch my breath.
 
   “Give me ten minutes.” I panted.
 
   “For what?”
 
   “Round two.”
 
   “How?” Her voice squeaked.
 
   “Which way do you want it?” 
 
   “Ten minute rest?” She yawned.
 
   “That’s all I need.”
 
   “Okay, anyway you want it.”
 
   Perfect, I thought. “You’ll be bouncing up and down on my cock.”
 
   “Uh huh.”
 
   I closed my eyes and focused on catching my breath. 
 
   I opened my eyes and looked at the clock. It had been half an hour. Well I had been drinking since two in the afternoon.
 
   I wiggled my fingers still inside her and sat up. “You ready?”
 
   I heard a soft little snore and chuckled as I laid back down. 
 
   ~
 
   “Cyrus.” I heard a whisper and opened my eyes.
 
   “What’s up?” I asked as I pulled my finger out from inside, what’s her name.
 
   “It’s time for the chicks to get going.”
 
   “Not yet man give me thirty minutes.” I closed my eyes hoping Jase would leave me alone.
 
   “Not gonna happen.”
 
   He walked in and Zandor followed.
 
   “Come on C, if they leave we can still surf in the morning.”
 
   “Fine. Give me five minutes.” I sat up and swung my legs out of the bed. I grabbed my shorts and pulled them up.
 
   “Hey.” I tapped what’s her names shoulder.
 
   “Huh?” Her eyes opened.
 
   “Your friends are heading out.”
 
   She sat up and stretched. “Ouch.”
 
   “Pussy sore?”
 
   “Yeah.”
 
   “Sorry about that.”
 
   “Don’t be, you did warn me.” She yawned.
 
   I reached out my hand and pulled her up. “Thanks.”
 
   “No thank you.” She straightened her sundress that was still on and laughed.
 
   “Nice dress.”
 
   “Yeah.” She laughed and looked up at me. “You have a lot of tattoos.”
 
   “Just noticed that huh?” I smirked.
 
   “Is that bad?” She laughed.
 
   “Not at all. You ready?”
 
   “Sure am.”
 
   ~
 
   We walked out on the deck and she pushed herself up on her tiptoes and kissed my cheek and whispered, “Thanks Big Daddy.”
 
   If I wasn’t so fucked up and ready to crawl back in my bed, I might have a conversation about that, but I wanted my bed, “Goodnight.” 
 
   I looked at my brothers and Abe. “Where did the others go?”
 
   “Home Big Daddy,” Zandor laughed.
 
   “Fuck you. Goodnight.” I walked in and grabbed a bottle of water, two Tylenol, and headed to my room.
 
   I laughed when I saw my bed was still made and realized I didn’t have to sleep in a wet spot. Perfect fucking night.
 
   



  
 



 
   Chapter 6
 
    
 
   Jase
 
    
 
   I woke up, walked out onto the deck and stretched. It was a beautiful day. I saw Xavier, Zandor, and Abe floating out in the water on their boards. I stood at the edge of the deck and tried my best to ignore the headache caused by the morning sun.
 
   “Finally awake?” Cyrus came up behind me and patted my back.
 
   “You fucks get up way too early.” I smirked at him.
 
   Cyrus stuck his fingers in his mouth and let out a loud whistle nearly bringing me to my knees. “Fucker.”
 
   “Sorry man it’s breakfast time.” He patted my back and walked back into the house. “Get your lazy ass in here and help me carry out the shit.”
 
   When Cyrus and I brought everything out, the three of them were walking up the stairs.
 
   “One hell of a night huh Jase?” Xavier smiled and grabbed a piece of toast off the plate I was carrying.
 
   “Decent night. I think we can do better tonight.”
 
   “Hoping Pam doesn’t show up?” Abe sat down at the table.
 
   “She needs to leave me the fuck alone.” I grumbled and sat down.
 
   “I hate the bitch.” Xavier chewed his toast. “She’s got you by the balls.”
 
   “Xavier leave it alone.” Zandor nudged him and grabbed some toast.
 
   “It’s what the bitch does. She knows the minute she sends a picture, it’s all on again.”
 
   “Xavier that’s enough.” Cyrus came out and set two plates of eggs down.
 
   “Just saying.” Xavier looked at me and shrugged.
 
   I knew he wasn’t trying to be a dick but I didn’t wanna talk about Pam, or the fucking hold she has on me.
 
   “You should tell her you love her and see how fast she runs.” Abe laughed.
 
   “It’s not like that.” I took a drink and felt my stomach turn. “Could you all just drop it?”
 
   “Sure thing, let’s talk about my night.” Xavier chuckled. “First two on one action and sadly, it’ll probably be the last.”
 
   “Now why the fuck would you limit yourself to just one when you can have two?” Cyrus huffed.
 
   “It was cool at first but then when Thing One was sitting on my cock…”
 
   “Thing One?” I laughed.
 
   “Yeah. No fucking clue what their names were.” Xavier laughed and continued. “Anyways, it was like they were fighting for my attention. I had shit going in the right direction. One was riding me, the other one was kissing me and I was playing with her tits. I decided I needed to be on top. I was pounding away on-- who the fuck knows which one, and the other came up behind me and stuck her tongue in my ass.”
 
   “You got your salad tossed.” Zandor chuckled. “Sweet X.”
 
   “Yeah for a second, then I was pretty sure she was gonna do something else to my ass so I rolled over and pulled the one who was under me on top. The one chick seemed to get pissed so I pulled her up, took her hand and rubbed the one riding me with her hand and kissed her as I pushed one of her fingers inside her friend and then one of mine.”
 
   “What the fuck is the problem with that?” Cyrus laughed.
 
   “She decided it was her turn and the other one grumbled and climbed off. Thank God my shorts were still on the bed.” He reached in my pocket and pulled out some lipstick. “So I fucked the other with this.”
 
   “You banged a chick with lipstick?” I laughed. He handed it to me. “Wait, why the fuck do you have lipstick?”
 
   “Twist it.”
 
   I did and it began to vibrate. “Xavier what the hell do you have this for? No, forget I asked, I don’t wanna know.”
 
   “I gave it to him.” Zandor laughed. “He said he wanted a threesome, I thought he could use some help.”
 
   “Help?” Xavier laughed. “You rub a chick’s clit with that and you could be Freddy Krueger and she wouldn’t care. All she knows is in two point five seconds, she’s gonna come.”
 
   “Z why the hell do you have that?” 
 
   “Toys are fun.” He winked at me.
 
   “No shit Jase. They’re good.” Abe patted my back.
 
   “You carry lipstick too?” I was shocked. 
 
   “I’ve played before.” He laughed.
 
   “If you’re a real man, you don’t need fucking toys. You got all the tools you need. Mouth, fingers, and cock.” Cyrus seemed to be the only one who agreed with me. “Bunch of freaks.”
 
   “Says the pierced one.” Zandor chuckled.
 
   “Fuck you Z. It’s ornamental.”
 
   “Call it what you will.” Zandor laughed.
 
   “You get any more action last night?” I asked Z.
 
   “Blow job.” 
 
   “No, after you fucked the old lady at the shop?” I laughed.
 
   “Seasoned Jase, not old. No, the chick on my lap. Cyrus you remember her?” Cyrus nodded. “She gave me a blow job.”
 
   “And what did you give her?” I asked.
 
   “A mouth full of our future generation.” Z laughed.
 
   “Selfish fuck.” Xavier chuckled.
 
   “Nope. As soon as they get the D they get stupid ideas. I told her I was saving it for marriage.”
 
   “Lying bastard.” I laughed.
 
   “No lies. I won’t fuck someone I won’t married. But I’ll fuck someone who is married. Don’t judge. I just won’t go down that road. You and Cyrus fucked that up for me.”
 
   I wanted to yell at him but he was right. Fuck relationships, they end shitty anyway. “Well you and Xavier are lucky you don’t have to go through that shit. Follow us and you’ll be…”
 
   “Lonely old men.” Abe laughed.
 
   “I’m pretty sure I wasn’t lonely last night Abe. How about you Mr. Romance and shit?”
 
   “Abe got his, didn’t you?” Cyrus laughed.
 
   “I don’t know what you’re talking about.” Abe wasn’t a kiss and tell kind of guy.
 
   “You and that Kat girl we are gonna hire.” Zandor laughed. “Saw you walking down the beach, in the moonlight, probably reciting Shakespeare and shit.”
 
   “No way!” Xavier and I both roared.
 
   “Let’s be clear on this. I was doing her a favor.” Abe sat back and looked at us. “Kat and I were talking about her future place of employment and she asked a few questions. I answered them. It really isn’t your business but I mentioned that you four weren’t without morals completely. I explained that you didn’t share women between you. It was a Bro code. She asked if I was included in that and I told her of course. She said ‘Good’ and took my hand, then she said she wasn’t into banging people she worked with and then added, ‘You and I are gonna get this shit out of the way.’ I explained to her I really wasn’t into one night stands and she said think of it as doing a girl a favor. Then she dropped to her knees and sucked my dick.”
 
   My brothers and I were rolling by the time he finished explaining.
 
   “Alright, laugh all you want. I got off, she got off, and that’s it, none of you can touch the poor girl,” He tried not to laugh, and failed.
 
   “She any good?” Xavier asked.
 
   “Intense. And that’s all you get.”
 
   “Bullshit man spill it.” I smacked his arm.
 
   “Let’s just say she seemed to want to control the situation.” Abe’s face turned red.
 
   “Is that code for you were Kat’s bitch last night?” Zandor snickered.
 
   “I can assure you I’m no one’s bitch.” Abe sat back and pulled his shades down.
 
   “She’s gonna collar you man. You’re gonna be on a leash, on all fours barking, and getting a strap on in the ass Abe.” Xavier teased him.
 
   “Whatever you want to believe Xavier.” Abe smirked.
 
   Zandor stood and used his best Kat voice, “On all four Abe. I’m gonna fuck your pretty little ass with a strap on.”
 
   Xavier started barking.
 
   “Is that a yes ma’am Abe?” Zandor continued and Xavier barked again.
 
   “Keep that shit up and I’ll gag you and spank your ass.” Everyone was laughing, including Abe.
 
   My phone rang and I grabbed it out of my pocket and answered. “Hey Momma…No we had a good time,” I covered the phone and whispered. “We forgot X’s cake and she’s on her way over.” I uncovered the phone. “Of course we saved a piece for you Momma Joe.” I looked up as Abe and Cyrus brought the cake and four forks out. “Lunch sounds great. Sure, we actually ate out last night so everything you cooked is still here, we’ll warm it up and see you at eleven… Nope I’m on tonight…cool. Love ya Momma, see you then.”
 
   I hung up the phone and looked around. “We need to get this place cleaned up and eat some fucking cake.”
 
   Abe laughed. “You four are fucking crazy. You live the way you do but if Momma Joe speaks, you listen.”
 
   “She’s our Momma Abe. Now get the fuck up and help us out.”
 
   “Four bad ass Steel boys are afraid of their Momma.” Abe laughed louder.
 
   “It’s a respect thing Bro.” I laughed.
 
   “Hell yeah and a family thing.” Xavier patted Abe’s back.
 
   “She fed us from her breasts.” Zandor piped in.
 
   “We take care of our own Abe O’Donnell and only let a select few in.” Cyrus shoved some bottles in a garbage bag.
 
   “They’ll get there Abe. Even if they think they can get one over on me, it’s always forever Steel.” We all looked up and saw Momma at the deck door.
 
    She had called from the driveway.
 
   “Forever Steel.” We all said together.
 
    
 
   ~Not the end. Just the beginning~
 
   



  
 



 
   ~Jase~
 
   By MJ Fields
 
    
 
   Chapter One
 
   Summer
 
    
 
   Carly’s POV
 
    
 
   It was an exceptionally hot summer. I was glad to be spending it with my father while mom was away on a retreat. Since my parents had divorced two years earlier and I moved to Palo Alto with my Mom, life had certainly changed. My brother Cameron stayed with Dad in Jersey. I missed Cameron and well…he was certainly the reason I narrowly escaped losing my virginity to the most beautiful guy I had ever laid eyes on. 
 
   “What’re you doing Carly?” Cameron yelled as he jumped out of his car.
 
   Needless to say, I was horrified that my brother had caught me making out with our cousin Abe’s best friend. A boy I had been sneaking around with for two weeks.
 
   The first night I saw him, Abe and I had gone to a party on the shore. He was sitting on a rock with a beer in his hand. He was gorgeous: messy black hair and the most beautiful eyes I had ever seen. Brown like chocolate, and his perfect smile… God that smile, and a dimple on his left cheek that was so deep. He had his shirt off and his body was beautiful. Long, lean, and cut. His skin was a golden tan, and I swear I didn’t see a tan line—and I looked.
 
   “Hey, Abe.” He smiled and waved us over and handed Abe a beer. “You want one?”
 
   “Uh…sure…” I looked at Abe and he smiled. I really didn’t, but I didn’t want him to look at me like I was some sort of child either.
 
   I wasn’t a child; I was nineteen years old and going to be in my second year at Stanford University. Virgin—yes, sheltered—yes, but it was somewhat self-imposed.
 
   I remember the brunette brigade swarming around him and how they all but threw themselves at him. I watched him smile and joke with them, but I also saw the way he looked at me out of the corner of his eye, and how he would smile at me when Abe wasn’t paying attention.
 
   He had a girlfriend, and watching them was not at all comfortable. Not just because I thought he was beautiful or that I truly spent every night for that first week waiting for his smile, craving his attention. It was because she was mean. She was rude to every one of his friends, nasty to all of hers, and constantly redirecting his attention from my cousin and their friends to her mouth. The way she would kiss him or would make a sexual comment just to gain his attention made me nauseous. What was even worse was that it seemed to work.
 
   On the last night of the first week, they got into a fight, and she actually slapped him across the face. He laughed at her and turned away. He walked toward the water and stood there. I remember Abe talking to him, patting him on the back and then they walked back to the group which now included me.
 
   He smiled. “Well I’m pretty sure that’s done.”
 
   Abe and the rest of the guys laughed. “Yeah, right.”
 
   He looked up at me and smiled, and that smile did me in for the rest of the summer.
 
   It started off innocently; we all hung out at the beach every night. He eventually sat closer to me. When Abe noticed, he would back off.
 
   “I wanna hang out with you Carly,” he purred into my ear.
 
   Yes-- he purred, his voice could melt butter, it was that damn hot.
 
   And what came out of my mouth? “We are.”
 
   He looked confused, the beautiful guy I had watched for over a week. The one who exuded confidence looked dumbstruck. When he finally pulled it together, he smiled. “Well alright then,” and he excused himself after a few awkward moments.
 
   A few days later, she started to come around again. At first he ignored her and then he didn’t, simple and easy. And she was easy--I watched as she flounced around in front of his friends to piss him off, and then the two of them would leave. Most times they didn’t return.
 
   A week later he showed up, and she stormed down toward all of us, yelling at him. He walked up and sat next to me: it was the only place to sit, I know, but still it made my heart beat faster.
 
   “Do you like her? Is that why you have to come here every night?” She yelled.
 
   I knew my eyes were as big as ET’s when I glanced up at her. She gave me a dirty look.
 
   “I’m sorry, I don’t know your name… I’m Abe's cousin. I’m a….just visiting.” I managed to choke out before she interrupted.
 
   “Pam. Learn it,” she snapped.
 
   I looked at Abe who was walking toward us, thank God.
 
   “Pam, I’ll take you home. I’m sorry that she’s such a bitch, Carly.” He grabbed his phone and stormed away, and Pam followed like a damn puppy about to get a bone, and I was sure that’s exactly what she was getting.
 
   ~
 
   I lay in bed that night, tossing and turning in my bedroom at my father’s, until I heard my phone chime. I reached into my bag and took it out. It wasn’t my phone.
 
   “Hello?” I whispered.
 
   “Who has my phone?” the voice purred.
 
   “Is this…Umm, its Carly…I didn’t mean…” I was trying to be cool and not let on that I already knew exactly whose voice it was on the other end.
 
   “Carly, it’s Jase. I must’ve grabbed yours by mistake. Meet me at the beach so we can switch phones. Ten minutes.” He hung up.
 
   I brushed my teeth, jumped into a pair of shorts and a T-shirt and crawled out my window. 
 
   Yes. 
 
   I snuck out… at my age.
 
   ~
 
   “You’re late.” He smiled when I walked towards him.
 
   “I had to sneak out, I mean… sorry…” I closed my eyes.
 
   He laughed. “Why you sneaking out, it’s only ten?”
 
   “My Dad. If I was with Abe, it would be alright, but not alone.” I watched him sit on a blanket and pat the spot beside him.
 
   “Well, you’re here now, and since you snuck out we should hang out for a while.” He smiled, and I sat.
 
   I didn’t argue, I just sat next to him and stared at him for a few moments, and he stared back--at me.
 
   “Oh here, sorry, I don’t know how that happened.” I handed him his phone and he handed mine to me and smiled again.
 
   “I know how it happened, Carly.” He grabbed my hand and held it.
 
   When my head was finally back from its trip to the moon I looked down at our hands and then up at him. “Did you…did you do it?”
 
   “Yes. I told you I wanted to hang out, and by that I meant you and me, not everyone else.” Jase looked at me and then slowly released my hand.
 
   “You have a girlfriend, one who doesn’t seem to like me very much,” I reminded him quietly.
 
   “Does that bother you, Carly?” He looked at me, and his eyes drifted down to my lips.
 
   I swallowed hard, my mouth was all of the sudden dry, and my head felt…dizzy. I quickly pulled my knees up to my chest and put my head between my knees. Air…good God, I needed air.
 
   “Are you alright?” He rubbed my back, and I swear my stomach flipped.
 
   “Just dizzy,” I whispered.
 
   “You’re not feeling well? Carly your face is…you’re hot Carly.” Jase lifted my head quickly, which didn’t help.
 
   Looking in his big brown eyes, I felt my face burning. “I have an inhaler in my bag.”
 
   He dug through my bag and handed me my inhaler, and I quickly used it. “You have asthma?”
 
   I nodded yes, and held my breath. When I finally exhaled, I lay back onto the blanket and closed my eyes.
 
   “Carly, are you okay?” 
 
   He pushed my hair off of my eyes, and I looked at him and nodded. 
 
   “You scared the shit out of me, are you sure you're alright?”
 
   “Yes, I’m just cold. I should get back.” I sat up, and he stopped me.
 
   “Hold up, you need to chill for a minute, right there, lay back down.” He smiled and lowered me back, and I let him. I let him lay me down…on a beach…in the moonlight.
 
   The way he looked at me made my heart race, thumping against my chest, which didn’t help the breathing situation at all. I rolled to my side to avoid looking at him. I took long, deep, breaths, and he started to rub my back.
 
   “Jase, please stop, that’s not helping. Just please stop.” I’m sure my face was turning even redder, and I couldn’t get it together. I was wrecked.
 
   I heard him laugh, and I lay on my back and looked at him sitting next to me smiling.
 
   “It’s really not that funny, I could be dying over here, and you’re laughing.” I sat up and grabbed my bag.
 
   “Sorry, I don’t know what the hell just happened. Sorry.” He scowled at the ground.
 
   “No big deal. I’m going to head back. Thanks…I guess,” I stood and left.
 
   I practically ran the four blocks home, and climbed back up the tree and into the window. I grabbed my inhaler and took one big puff and held my breath. I let it out and flopped back on my bed and laughed, thinking of how foolish I must have looked. And then I laughed harder into my pillow, my God what just happened?
 
   I stopped laughing when my phone chimed. I jumped up and grabbed my bag and ruffled through it like a crazy woman until I saw the message. The smile on my face was so big it hurt. I flopped back on my bed and read it over and over again.
 
   -Tell me you made it home all right…Jase
 
   -I made it home all right…Carly
 
   -Good, tell me you can breathe and that I don’t have to worry…Jase
 
   -I can breathe and you don’t have to worry…Carly
 
   -Now tell me you feel what I have felt for two weeks, and tell me when I can see you again, Carly…Jase
 
   I gasped out loud and tried to think of something to say. My phone chimed again.
 
   -Good, see you tomorrow, same time same place…Jase
 
   - OK…Carly
 
   And that was how it all began….
 
   



  
 



 
   ~Chapter 2~
 
   Crushin’
 
    
 
   Carly
 
    
 
   The day dragged, and I mean, duh. Rag. Duh. I even napped, and I don’t nap. I was probably exhausted from over-thinking everything until three in the morning. I fell asleep at around six, right after dinner I heard my phone ringing and sat up and looked at the clock--shit! I threw on a pair of jeans and a shirt, grabbed my bag, brushed my teeth, and threw my flip-flops out the window and shimmied down the tree. I was almost down the damn thing when a branch snapped, causing me to fall four feet from the bottom which wouldn’t have been so bad if I didn’t scrape my forearm trying my damnedest to either stop the fall, or at least lessen the impact when I landed.
 
   I shoved my feet in the flip-flops and started running. I realized if I ran the whole way I would probably need the inhaler again. So I walked fast, really fast. When I realized I would probably be sweating when I got there, I slowed it down. Keep it together was my mantra for the rest of my walk to the beach.
 
   As I neared the beach, I saw him pacing and slowed down and enjoyed the view. I walked closer and he turned and saw me.
 
   “You’re late,” he said, scowling.
 
   “Sorry.” I looked away.
 
   He didn’t say anything, and I couldn’t look at him, but I felt him watching me. When they say silence is deadly they are not kidding, and if I knew who the hell they were, I would really like to ask them how to stop it, the deadly silence, the awkward moment, the…
 
   Jase lifted my chin and was coming in for a kiss. Honestly…he was going to kiss me. Not that I hadn't thought about those lips, those beautiful lips touching mine but…. 
 
   “Stop.”
 
   He looked at me with that same dumbstruck look he wore at the beach, you know when I told him we are hanging out, that same one, and then he looked pissed.
 
   “I don’t know the hell you want from me Carly. This seriously was a bad idea.” Jase stepped away from me.
 
   Now I’m pissed, seriously pissed, which for me is likely to stem from embarrassment, my mom taught me that. “Yes, it was.”
 
   I reached down to grab my bag that must have slipped off my shoulder when I was trying to avoid something I really wanted but, not really this soon or like this. FRUSTRATING! I’ll have to remember to thank my mother for all the knowledge she has given me.
 
   As I started to walk away, he grabbed my arm, and I must have sounded like a puppy whelping, because he let go and looked at his hand. “Shit—Carly, are you bleeding?”
 
   I quickly looked at my arm and yep, I was. I was bleeding, and pretty bad.
 
   “Great,” I said as I began to walk away.
 
   “Wait, damn it…just wait.” Jase stood in front of me. “You’re bleeding.”
 
   “We’ve established that. I’m going home to take care of it.” I started to walk around him and he moved in front of me again.
 
   “Would you just at least look at it, what if…let me see.” Jase pulled my sleeve up. “Do you have anything in that bag to clean it up?”
 
   I pulled my arm away. “No.”
 
   “Carly, I was in that bag last night, and I’m pretty sure along with the inhaler and…well, just look.” Jase tried to hide his amusement.
 
   I looked up at him and quickly away, I wasn’t comfortable looking into those eyes, AT ALL.
 
   “I need to go home, it’s four blocks away. I’ll be fine.” I looked up, cautiously trying to avoid sinking into the depths of those chocolate eyes. “But thank you for your concern.”
 
   Jase snatched the bag out of my hand and ruffled through the bag and pulled out…oh yes, a freaking Maxi pad, one with wings and all.
 
   I knew my jaw dropped, and there was not one thing I could do about it. “It’s a pad Carly. I have a Mom, and I’ve seen them before.”
 
   He took my hand and walked to the water, and he cupped water in his hand and looked at me. “If you squat down, it will be easier, Carly.”
 
   I squatted, and he put water over it, salt water might I add--ouch. In an effort to not whelp like a puppy again, I laughed. I laughed through the pain, and when he laughed I finally looked at him for more than a split second and smiled.
 
   He smiled back and continued. He started to open the pad, but I grabbed it quickly and stood up.
 
   “I think I can get it from here,” I giggled.
 
   He looked at my arm after I had wiped it off. “Doesn’t look that serious.”
 
   “Thank you.” I smiled.
 
   “How the hell did that happen?” 
 
   “Oh, you know, climbing out of my window onto a tree, snapping a twig that apparently wasn’t strong enough to hold me. Thank God no one saw it.” I laughed.
 
   “All to see me, and honestly Carly, I don’t know that it was worth all that effort.” He picked up my bag.
 
   “I’m sorry if I made you feel that way.” I took the bag. “Thanks for everything.”
 
   “You’re welcome I guess.” He looked up and then laughed.
 
   “What?” I smiled at him.
 
   “You.” He laughed.
 
   “Well, if I wasn’t already embarrassed enough by the asthma attack and the arm requiring you to dig in my bag for a…maxi pad, I might take offense to that.” Okay…this felt better, much more relaxed.
 
   “And I might be tempted to enjoy you being offended after I tried to kiss you and you blocked me, but I’m not.” He seemed more comfortable as well. “By the way, why?”
 
   I stopped and turned toward him. “I don’t know, but I’m glad I did.”
 
   “Wow.” 
 
   “No, that wasn’t meant to be rude,” I giggled. “But now, right now I kind of feel like it was worth it, this is nice.”
 
   “It’s nice?” He looked up again.
 
   “Well I think it is,” I said softly.
 
   “Okay, that’s cool.” Jase took my hand. “Come sit with me, Carly.”
 
   “I really should get home. I don’t want this to be any more awkward.” I patted his hand and pulled mine away.
 
   He looked confused and amused. “Just for a few minutes, I truly would like to…talk.”
 
   “Okay.” I sat and held my bag on my lap.
 
   “You’re Abe’s cousin.”
 
   “I am.” I smiled back.
 
   He looked up at me and chuckled. “You’re not like the other girls, you’re…different.”
 
   “Well thank you --- I think.” 
 
   “No, you are. But in a good way, I think.” He looked at me, and his face went from confused to intense. “I don’t know what’s going on but, I actually do like hanging out with you. But Carly, it’s more than…I don’t know, it’s not like my other female friends.”
 
   “Okay.” I smiled and quickly looked at my hands.
 
   “What does okay mean? What do you want from me?” Jase’s voice was deeper.
 
   I took a deep breath and looked up at him. “I leave here to go back home soon. I wish I had time to get to know you. I …I know I like you. But I also know you have a girlfriend, and I know I don’t like the thought of kissing someone else's boyfriend. Although I have to say the whole possessive, ownership over someone is pretty lame. I mean we’re young and learning and growing right? How the hell are we supposed to know if we love someone? My God, my friends back home say I love you to a different boy each time they put out. It’s insane. But, what do I know? Life is so confusing.” When I realized I had just went on a rather embarrassing tangent, I looked up at him, “Wow, I’m so sorry.” 
 
   “No.” He laughed. “Do go on.”
 
   “No, I think I’ll stop there, thanks. Thanks for the chat.” I stood up and so did he.
 
   “I really didn’t mind.” Jase smiled and shoved his hands in his pockets.
 
   He walked with me for a bit looking at the water and then at me. “I still want to hang out, Carly.”
 
   “Even after that? Are you insane?” I laughed.
 
   “Possibly. That’s debatable I guess. I don’t know. But I do know you seem…I don’t know… different.” He stopped.
 
   “Hold on, I’m different from most girls.” I flipped my hair back and did my best to give him a sexy sultry look. “I’ve heard that’s one of THE lines boys use to get into a girls panties, Jase.”
 
   “Really, that’s what you’ve heard, huh?”
 
   I laughed and we kept walking.
 
   “Let me ask you something: how many boyfriends have used that one on you? And help me out here, Carly…did it work?” He winked, causing me to laugh.
 
   “No.” I smiled.
 
   “No, it didn’t work?” He asked curiously.
 
   “Well technically, I haven’t had a boyfriend since like sixth grade, and no it wouldn’t have worked.” 
 
   “Really?” Jase looked at me like I was crazy.
 
   “Really, and don’t look at me like that.” I pushed him in jest. “I’ve moved a lot. And I’m quite an over achiever. College courses in high school, chess club, you know all the nerdy things a girl like me does.”
 
   Jase grabbed my hand and walked up to a vendor cart, bought a couple sodas and hotdogs and paid for them. “Sit with me.”
 
   We sat down at a picnic table on the boardwalk, and he handed me a drink, and a hot dog. “So then, this would be your first date?”
 
   I took a drink. “Well technically, yes.”
 
   He smiled. “Glad it could be with me.”
 
   We sat silently while he ate his hotdog. 
 
   “You aren’t hungry? Oh, is this a girl thing? Not eating on a date, so us guys are even more confused by what makes you all tick?”
 
   “I’m a vegetarian. I also think it would be crazy to accept an offer to go on a dinner date and not eat. See Jase, I would be horrible at this dating thing.”
 
   He grabbed my hotdog and took a bite. “I don’t think so. I want to take you on a date.”
 
   I blushed and looked away.
 
   “Why does that embarrass you?” He grinned.
 
   “You have a girlfriend…I’m leaving…I thought we kind of covered all that.” I finally looked back at him.
 
   “I can get rid of her.” He smiled and took a drink. I laughed at him, and he looked at me, “What?”
 
   “Well, I don’t know how to say this, but I don’t think that would be a big loss. You two are awful together.” I laughed.
 
   “Yeah, I guess. But she hasn’t been any different than any of the other ones. You’re all the same.”
 
   His eyes, those damn dark brown, gold-flecked eyes were smiling. He was funny-- really, really funny, and I laughed.
 
   “I really like hanging out with you, Carly.” He sat back and closed his eyes. He blew out a breath, slowly and then sat up and looked in my eyes. “I have an idea.”
 
   “Do tell.”
 
   “How about we compromise. We hang out as often as you want until you leave. We do stuff together, like…I don’t know…a fake date?” He looked happy and confused at the same time, and it made me laugh.
 
   “You want to fake date me?” I smiled.
 
   “Yeah, I want to fake date you.” Jase grinned back and grabbed my hand.
 
   “You’re fake holding my hand now, huh?”
 
   “I am, and when you’re ready…I wanna fake-kiss those lips, Carly.” He looked again at my lips.
 
   Immediately they went dry, and I licked them quickly and swallowed. “Please don’t say things like that,” I whispered.
 
   “Okay. You do have amazing lips, though. Full, pink, pouty, wonderful lips.”
 
   “Thanks?” Laughing and embarrassed, I looked away.
 
   “You’re welcome.” He squeezed my hands in his.
 
   We walked to the corner of my father’s street, and he turned and smiled at me. “Tomorrow night, Carly, I would love to fake date you…again.”
 
   “Well then, Jase, I would love to accept your very intriguing offer of another fake date.” I smiled.
 
   “Same time?” 
 
   “Same place?” I asked back.
 
   The way he smiled at me touched my heart. I hoped my returned smiled would do the same for him.
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