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  To the ladies who love hot, older men…this is for you!
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  BLURB



Corbin

She’s a forbidden addiction. One that I can’t get enough of…I shouldn’t want her the way I do, but the devil in me can’t ignore her strong allure and I plan on making her mine tonight.







  TRIGGERS & TROPES



Professor × Student

Taboo Incest Uncle × Niece

Age Gap 48 × 18

Spit Play

Drugging

Somnophilia

Close Proximity

Biting
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I watch her from my office window as she walks across the quiet quad that’s bathed in the dark evening glow from the moon. There’s a slight drizzle and even from up here I can see her shiver from the cold. Her dark hair is open and around her shoulders, a beautiful blend with her tanned skin.

My niece. Sage.

She’s been at Crossbone University for more than two weeks. Her parents shipped her off to be under my care, because she had just gotten expelled from her last school for bad behavior. But what I’d heard was that my little niece was rumored to have fucked her way through the faculty. Or at least she had given them all blowjobs. Professors talk and her last school was about an hour away from Crossbone.

I watch the way she walks around with that grey and blue plaid skirt, her white shirt untucked and her that thin necklace with a silver cross of Christ around her slender neck.

I reach down and palm my pulsing cock through my pants, imagining it being sucked by her. She has those full, soft, beestung lips with a tiny mole right above it and her lips are the kind of lips that demand all attention; when she speaks, breathes, exhales and even when she subtlety smiles. There’s a knock on my door, so I quickly rush over to the mini fridge where I have a bottle of water ready.

I place it in front of me and then settle down in my chair and thank fuck for my desk because my cock is still hard and very noticeable.

I clear my throat and rub my shaved jaw. “Come in.”

Sage walks into my office like she has for the past two weeks and takes a seat across from me.

I open the little drawer attached to my desk and pull out a tiny vial of medication that I give her every day.

I’m not sure as to what other issues she’s had in the past, but her parents have given me a prescription for antidepressants.

Except today I haven’t filled them with her antidepressants. I had to go into town to buy some Rohypnol. I replaced her usual vial medication with half a tablet of Rohypnol. It should make her pass out tonight when she gets back to her dorm room.

I’ve known Sage for almost all her life, but I haven’t seen much of her in the recent years, but now that she’s here and under my watch, I can’t help but notice what a beautiful, young woman she’s blossomed into.

I notice the mischievous look in her eyes when she grabs the little vial that I place on the desk.

She pops it open, takes the tablet and places it into her mouth, before chugging down some of the water from the bottle.

When she’s done, she swipes the back of her hand against her mouth and gives me a small smile before standing up.

I notice the way her shirt is sticking to her body from the rain and just underneath, I can make out the dark outline of her bra.

She has know idea how much I’ve thought about her and shoving my cock into her for the past two weeks. Or perhaps she does know. She always gives me that look. Like she wants something more from me and deep down I want to give it to her. Tonight, I will take and I will give her too.

“Thanks, Uncle,” she says and then leaves my office quietly like she was never here.

I have to wait for her to get back to her dorm room. I already know she has her own room because she came in late during the year and all of the students on campus were already paired up with roommates.

I’d just have to wait a little while longer until the drug started to work and then I’d sneak into her room and give my niece what she’s been loving for all this time.

My thick cock that’s pulsing to be inside of her, or perhaps wrapped around those lips, with her glancing up at me through those long, dark eyelashes.

I undo my belt and zipper and before long I’m stroking my cock. I have my fist wrapped tightly around the base and move up and down, imagining that this is how her tight cunt would feel as she rode me.

I wonder how she tasted for a second. I wonder if she tastes as good as she smells. Like ripened strawberries.

I hear her voice in my head calling me Uncle as I thrust into my cock. I stand up and lean over my desk before I come undone and orgasm hard. My other hand—my left hand which is free grips the desk and I watch as my come shoots all over the dark mahogany desk. Fuck. If I didn’t have to drug her, I would have fucked her right here on my table, but there’s something thrilling about the idea of going into her room, when she’s almost unconscious and having my way with her.

So I grab some tissues from the box on my desk and wipe up my come and cock before discarding the clump into the waste paper bin.

Glancing at my watch, I noticed that only a few minutes had passed since Sage had left my office. Just a few more and this excruciating wait would be over.
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I feel so drowsy and it could be the pill I took, but I don’t usually feel this drowsy right after taking my medication. I noticed it was a lime green pill tonight, which is different from what I usually take, but I wasn’t really in a talking mood when I reached my uncle’s office, so I just took it to get it over with. Perhaps it’s just something a little stronger. My body feels heavy as I strip out of my clothes and underwear and leave them on the floor beside my bed. It’s a dream come true to have my own dorm room. At least, here I can be myself and I don’t have to pretend to fit in with the crowd.

My parents—like the fucking cowards they are heard the vicious rumors circulating my school that I was giving all the professors blowjobs. One popular bitch decides she doesn’t like you so she aims to ruin your life and then it’s game over. Not that I give a fuck. Both my parents come from ‘Old Money’ and they want me to be a perfect little fucking doll, but I don’t want that.

When I first came to Crossbone University, I thought it would suck, but then I found out my father’s brother, Corbin Slater, would be my professor. He’s a year older than my father, but way fucking hotter than my father could ever wish to be.

And frankly I’ve never fucked anyone worth fucking before, but I’d make an exception for my uncle. 

I throw my sheets back and climb into my bed before pulling them back up to my chest.

My hand slips in between my thighs as I imagine Corbin bursting through those room doors and planting his head in between my thighs. My fingers slip in between my pussy folds and touch my clit that’s warm and aching for attention. I rub myself, move my fingers in slow circular motions but I’m so out of it. Even if the thought of ordinary running his tongue up and down my cunt is exhilarating, I can’t make myself go over the edge. I don’t have enough energy to come right now.

Maybe I can get myself off in the morning when I feel a whole lot better. Maybe I can use the shower head against my pussy and adjust the water pressure to shoot out against my clit. When I first tried it, it was late at night and I was all alone in the girl’s bathroom.

I bring my hand up and rest it against my chest and try to focus on actually sleeping.

But that’s when I hear it. A clicking sound

It sounds like my door, but I can’t even lift my head to see. Some light filters in and spills across the white ceiling above me, before it disappears.

And then I see him standing over me.

I see my uncle. I see Corbin.

I must be already fucking dreaming or out of my mind, but he leans into me and before I know it my sheets are off me.

If I am dreaming, it all feels so real.

My legs are spread apart. I feel his cool hands on me, in between my thighs, slowly stroking up and down the tender skin.

I gasp out loud. I want to reach out but I can move or do anything. I’m so tired…When I close my eyes, that is when I feel a hot mouth come against my clit.

A hot tongue licks and sucks and internally, I want to move, grind my pussy against that devilish mouth, ride that face, but I can’t do anything. So I lay back and instead just feel. Those lips sucking my pussy lips and that tongue fucking my cunt. In and out, up and down. Long, slow, torturous strokes that threaten to tear me apart.

When I come, I feel my orgasm rippling through my body and it feels so fucking good.

Corbin bites my thigh and then licks the skin, before nibbling his way back to my pussy. He blows warm air lightly over my cunt and then licks me a little more as I tremble. It’s the only movement I can manage and that’s because it’s from the intense orgasm.

I feel his hands roam around my body. I hear his voice. It’s soft, a little distorted, but I hear him anyway.

Whispering sweet, dirty words into my ear.

“This cunt belongs to me,” he says as he brings his hand down to my pussy.

I moan, but I can’t hear it. Maybe it’s because my heart is pounding loudly in my ears.

I feel his tongue on my nipples. He sucks and licks each one. Biting them and pulling the tiny bands back into his mouth.

“You are my little slut,” he says. “My Vixen.”

And then he kisses me hard.
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I’m positioned above her and she barely even knows what’s going on. Her eyes and half open and she lips are parted. I just sucked her pussy and she tastes even better than ripened raspberries.

I wrap my arms around her waist and pull her closer against me. My cock is rock hard as I position it against her wet cunt. I would like to fuck her when she’s awak, but right now with her unconscious and in my arms, it’s a little fucking too perfect.

I kiss along her neck and collarbone and grab her roughly. Even if she wanted to fight back, she’s so out of it and that makes me harder than I’ve ever been.

Breathing in slowly, I slowly move my cock into her tight cunt. She’s so fucking tight and perfect and even better than what I had imagined. It feels so much better that wrapping my hand around my cock and having to imagine what her pussy would feel like wrapped around me.

Moving slowly, I grab her hair from the back and force her head back as I start to thrust inside of her a little harder. It’s fucked up that I would want someone this young, thirty years younger than me to be exact, but I can’t stop thinking about her or the way she feels or the little Fuck Me Please looks she’s been giving me.

I know she wants this just as much as me.

If I don’t go slower or try to calm myself down, I’ll explode before I even make her come again.

Grabbing her jaw with my other hand, I force her mouth open and spit into it before I lean in and kiss her hot mouth. I run my tongue along hers and even bite her bottom lip and suck it into my mouth.

Sage moans softly and twists in my arms but that’s as much moving as the drug will allow her. She’s still so out of it.

I only gave her half of the Rohypnol so that she can feel me as I claim her pussy as mine. Every inch of her beautiful body fucking belongs to me.

I start to fuck her harder, stretching her pussy and spreading her legs apart. I drive my cock deep into her pussy, desperate to make her go over the edge before I do and suddenly she comes. It’s subtle, but I feel her body tremble underneath me and her soft moans reach my ears.

And that’s when I come hard.

A deep roar escapes my throat and I grip her ass while I hard come inside of her. My body jerks and I have to bite her shoulder to keep myself from moaning louder.

I wrap myself around Sage’s perfect little body, and then I slowly move in and out of her to make sure I get every last drop of my come in that tight, little, pretty pussy of hers.

“Ahh.” She moans hotly into my ear and I glance down at her. 

My cock is still buried deep inside her warm pussy long after I’ve come crashing back to earth and I don’t plan on moving now or anytime soon. I roll her onto her side and stay up to watch as the room lights up with dawn. My cock is warm inside her wet pussy.

She feels good around me even if we’re not fucking.

I stroke her neck and slide my arms around her so that I’m holding her close to me. 

I’ll have to leave soon, but having her here, tucked underneath my arms suddenly feels like the best place on earth. And even though I’m tired as fuck, it all feels worth it.
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