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I watch him from across the pub. We both come here every evening after our classes are over. We're like strangers to each other for the entire day until I have to go home and face him.

It's been two months since I've moved in with him. Two months since I found my mother out cold on her bedroom floor, a needle stuck in her arm. Two months since she's been admitted to rehab and this time it might be for good. Now I'm staying with him. Nikolaj. My father's brother and the only other family I have left. I don't know much about my father other than the fact that he made my mother pregnant and then disappeared for good before I was even born. I didn't know much about his family and I only found out about Nik the day Mama was admitted to rehab. I'm eighteen now and I could have chosen to be on my own, but for some reason I decided to stay. Maybe it was out of curiosity about my father or perhaps the need to have a semblance of family. But whatever it is, Nik took me in. Even though he didn't have to.

I watch him take a sip from his glass. It's always the same thing. Whiskey over some ice. He's quiet. He doesn't say more to me than he needs to and he keeps to himself. I stare at him again. The way his inky black-shirts are always so immaculate and his suit jackets don’t ever crease even after a full day of lectures. He's single, although after snooping through his things a few weeks ago, I found a silver wedding band kept away in his bedside drawer.

I've never met him growing up. Mama says she told me about him, but I don't remember.

I would have remembered his dark, dirty blonde hair that is almost a little too long and those long fingers of his and his tall—so tall, lean frame.

He glances back at me with those dark brown eyes and a part of me wants to look away but I don't. It's been the same look we’ve shared ever since we'd first met two months ago. 

I tell myself that I'm fucked in the head for drugging his whiskey at night before he goes to bed and then I slip inside beside him and I touch his cock. It's wrong on so many levels, but when I slip my hand underneath his shorts and grip his thick, veiny length, I think of all the ways I want him to ruin me with it.

There's a power that comes over me when I have him unconscious, unable to know what's going on. I don't drug him until he's completely knocked out, but I love it when he's slightly awake. And when I suck his cock and make him cum in my mouth, I love the way he groans softly, unaware of the world around him and what I'm doing to him. 

I know he wants me too.

It's like we both know what we want, but we'll never say it, because it's wrong. Because it's forbidden. When I'm in his class, I just want him to bend me over the desk and fuck my brains out. I want his big cock thrusting in and out of me. I want him to use his tie around my neck and squeeze until I pass out. I want him to ruin me.

Taking a sip from my coffee, I watch through my peripheral vision as he gets up from where he is and walks over to the darkened corner I'm sitting at, hidden away from the rest of the pub.

He stands above me, resting his hand on the table and I glance up at him, his dark eyes watching me carefully.

His tie is slightly loosened, the first few rows of his shirt buttons are undone and I can see the smooth hollow base of his throat.

His dark, dirty blonde locks which I've always imagined running my fingers through while we fucked is a little disheveled, as if he's run his hand through several times before coming over here.

Something is different tonight. For one, he doesn't ever approach me. Not at the pub and even at home we both eat dinner in silence. And two, he never has his shirt unbuttoned and his tie loosened unless we're at home.

I watch him lick his bottom lip, probably thinking carefully about what he's about to say to me and then my eyes drop to the front of his pants which is in line with my face, because that is how freakishly tall he is. The huge bulge is extremely noticeable and as if he can sense where my mind is at, Nik clears his throat and speaks up in a low voice that sends a shiver down my spine. His knuckles rap on the table, like he's nervous, even though he's never nervous. Never around me.

“Do you want me to give you a ride home?”
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“Do you want me to give you a ride home?” I repeat.

She glances up at me as I stand beside her, my hand on the dark wooden table.

She's in a short black dress that hugs her curves and I try to ignore the way the material rides up her tanned legs. It annoys me that she walks around and flaunts her body the way she does. It makes me hard when I see boys her age in my class watch her like a pack of wolves ready to feast on their next meal.

She doesn't say anything. She just stands up silently and follows as we make our way outside.

It's Autumn and the evenings are pleasantly warmer with the storms that cool the atmosphere.

I unlock the car with my remote key and get inside the passenger seat. I've never offered to take Madsen home before even though we both frequent the same bar every evening. It's not because I don't want to. I've been on my own for fifteen years and then she comes along and I have to adjust my entire life. Let alone adjust, I haven't had a woman in my life for fifteen years and now I'm living with one. One who leaves her lacy black panties on the bathroom floor only for me to find. The same pair of panties that I've stolen and kept ever since. I remember wrapping them around my cock and jerking off until I had filled her lacy panties with my cum. It's been so long since I've done anything like that.

I knew it was wrong too. I should have never taken her panties or thought of her in all the dirty ways I have.

I shouldn't have fantasized about taking her over my desk in class and fucking her fat ass and pussy senseless.

I feel my cock strain against the front of my pants now as she got in beside me.

When she closes the door, the smell of her pretty, intoxicating jasmine scent fills the car.

I should start the car, but for some reason we both just sit there in silence. A part of me wants to reach over and grab her face and kiss her hard, but before I can make any sort of move or decision, Madsen reaches over and grabs my cock with her right hand and rubs me with her slender fingers. And I don't know why but her touch feels so fucking familiar. Like we've done this before.

I glance over at her, my breath stuck in my throat, because I'm terrified of making any sound and letting her know exactly how much I want her too. But I don't think I can hold it in for much longer. It would be wrong to let her know how I feel. I don't want to lead her on. She's so much younger than me. Four decades younger.

Her dark brown eyes, which are exactly like mine, watch me in the darkness. Her soft plump lips part and I'm tempted to lean in and kiss her, but I don't kiss her just yet.

“I know what you want,” she says in a low voice. “And that's because I want the same thing too, Uncle.”

“You shouldn't want it,” I say, finally taking in another breath. “You know it's wrong and that I'm so much older.”

“This wouldn't be the first time I sucked your cock, Nik.”

“What? I would know if we ever did anything—”

She smiles and leans in, pressing her perfect curvy body against mine. Her lips are against my ear now and her hand is already inside my pants.

I groan out loud when her fingers come into contact with my cock that is already so fucking hard for her. It's been hard for her ever since she entered that bar. It's been hard ever since I first met her two months ago.

I grab her hair and she grips my cock. “What do you mean it wouldn't be your first time, Madsen?”

“I've drugged your whiskey before,” she says softly. “And when you're unconscious, I come into your room and suck on your cock until you cum in my mouth.”

I grip her hair in my fist, my cock is rock hard now. “How many times?”

“What?”

“How many times have you done this?” I pull her hair back hard so that her neck is exposed to me and she gasps out loud.

She's a little slut. My little slut. I'm so fucking hard just imagining the thought of her sneaking into my room and sucking my cock. Her pretty, plump lips wrapped around my length.

“Maybe four or five times,” she says and continues to palm my cock.

“Stop rubbing my cock,” I tell her. “I want to fuck you.”

Her eyes grow wide as if she never thought she'd ever hear those words coming out of my mouth. “Right now?”

“Right now,” I say. “Come and sit over my lap. I'm going to fuck you. If you want to suck my cock like a sneaky little slut, then I'm going to fuck you like one too.”
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He has my hands behind my back and his black tie is wrapped tightly around my wrists. Nik made me strip off my clothes and even my panties before making me straddle his lap. He adjusted the seat so that it was a little more comfortable, still the space is small and tight. I can smell his spicy cologne mixed with the day's sweat and a manly scent that altogether just belonged to him.

He doesn't fuck me straight away just like I'm expecting him too. No, he examines me for a whole minute before reaching out and splaying his large fingers over my naked abdomen. He stares into my eyes the entire time as he moves his hands up, until he's pinching both of my dark pink nipples and pulling them back, causing a shot of desire to travel straight to my pussy.

I bite my bottom lip and try as hard as possible to resist moaning.

“You've been such a dirty little slut, Madsen, haven't you?” He pinches my nipples harder and I gasp out loud this time.

“Yes,” I say.

Nik moves his right hand down my abdomen until he has his thumb pressed against my clit and his index and middle finger lingering near the entrance of my pussy. I've never been with anyone before, but ever since meeting him, I knew that I wanted my first time to be with him and only him.

“You’re still a virgin?” he asks.

I nod my head once and Nik leans into me until I can feel his warm breath against my mouth. “And you know if I fuck you right now, this pussy will belong to me forever, Madsen?”

I meet his eyes in the darkness. The light little from the street lamp allows me to see the feral need in his eyes. His need to be inside of me, the same need I've had for two months.

“I know,” I say and without any hesitation, Nik slips his fingers inside of me.

There's no pain, just a slight discomfort. I'm so wet that he just slips his fingers into me easily. “You’re so fucking tight, baby.”

He moves his fingers in and out of me, whilst rubbing my clit with his thumb. It doesn't even feel this fucking good when I touch myself at night. This feels better. So much fucking better.

But he doesn't finger fuck me for long, Nik removes his fingers from my pussy and I see dark red coated over them.

“Open your mouth,” he instructs and I do as told.

Nik stuffs the fingers that were just inside of me into my mouth and moves them all the way back into my throat until I’m choking on them. I can taste myself along with the metallicity of my virgin blood. I suck on his fingers and moan as I do. Nik moves them back and forth and I gag around them, feeling the spit drip down onto my chest.

When he removes them from my mouth, I lean in and kiss the corner of his lips before whispering, “Why don't you open your mouth for me, Uncle?”

He opens his mouth and rests his head back on the headrest and I move myself up against him so that I can lean over and let a ball of spit from my mouth fall into his.

When I do this, Nik smiles for the first time since I've ever met him and then he grabs me by my jaw. “You’re such a dirty slut, Madsen.”

“Only for you.”

I spit into his mouth again before he brings his lips to mine and kisses me hard.

Without warning, he places his cock at my entrance and thrusts hard into me, forcing me to moan out loud against his mouth. With my wrists still bound behind me, I can barely move as he slides his warm warm up my back and thrusts into me again. His monster of a cock is huge and hard and threatens to tear me apart as he slowly moves out of me before he starts fucking me at steady pace.

My mouth falls open, but Nik bites my bottom lip hard before sucking it into his mouth. I press my body against his, not worried that someone could see us as we're parked just across the street from the bar. I should feel embarrassed, but I don't. All I know is the feeling of his thick cock pumping in and out of my pussy, driving me crazy with need to go over the edge.

He stretches my pussy and fills me all the way to my core. His thumb rubs my clit in circles as he works to get me there.

“I know you wanted my cock all this time. I've always known, baby,” he says and kisses my deep groans away before he moves his wet mouth down to my throat and grazes my skin with his sharp canines. I feel him bite into my skin and it only intensifies the feeling that I'm about to explode.

“All you had to do was ask me like the good girl you are,” he whispers hotly into my ear. “But it turns out you're not so good, are you?”

He fucks me harder, slamming into my pussy as hard and fast as he can with the limited space we have. I throw my head back and let him take my cunt until I’m moaning and shaking against him. My body is shaking and I cum hard screaming his name out loud, pain shoots up my thighs as I explode. My orgasm ripples through me and I collapse weakly against him as my body trembles uncontrollably. I squirt all over the place, letting the warm liquid trickle down my legs and all over his pants. My cheeks are hot when I realize what

a mess I've made.

He pumps his cock into me a few more times until he comes hard inside of me, filling my cunt with his hot cum.

“Fuck, yes. Take all that I have to give you, baby. I'm going to fuck you hard like this every day until that belly of yours is swollen with my child, Madsen.”

I drop my head against his shoulder .

“I love you,” I tell him and then I lean forward to kiss him. 

“I love you too,” he says against my mouth. “But why don't we go home and you can show me how much you love me by sucking my cock. 

I chuckle and Nik grabs my jaw and grins. “Only this time I get to stay awake while it happens.”

“By all means, Sir.”
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