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OLIVIA




The room is bathed in the soft, yellow glow of the bedside light, casting warmth over everything. I’m lying in bed, wearing a white white cropped top and sleep shorts that clings to my curves. The warmth of the room feels comforting, almost hypnotic. 

For the first time in my nineteen years I’m completely on my own without my parents at home–well except for my uncle downstairs. Uncle Jack is the best. He doesn’t like being around anyone much and he’s practically abandoned me all afternoon. Not that I’m complaining about not having any parental supervision but it would be nice if he was actually minding my business. I wouldn’t mind it at all. He’s a tall, broad-shouldered firefighter during the day and a broody, dark-haired, single forty-five year old at night who would rather play Warhammer on his days off. Even my mother finds him sexy. I’ve seen the way she looks at him. 

There has been something between us. Although I’m not certain if it’s from the depths of my perverted mind or if Uncle Jack actually has been eyeing me out. I especially find him very interested in my breasts. So I’ve been taking pills to make breastmilk and they’ve been feeling heavier than ever. I decided to test the waters before my parents left for their cruise on Friday and I decided to take a swim out in the pool in my smallest bikini and Uncle Jack sure as hell couldn’t keep his eye off me. I mean I bet all I had to do was slip my bikini off and I’d have him coming in no time. 

I sigh and try to ignore the dirty thoughts from my mind. Maybe I could try tomorrow. There’s no harm in a little more effort. No matter how hard I try and even as I find myself falling asleep, the intense sensation in my pussy is strong. 




A tingling sensation stirs me from my sleep, pulling me from the depths of my dirty dreams. I groggily open my eyes and shift slightly, feeling an unfamiliar pressure against my nipple. The sensation is both startling and intriguing. As I come fully awake, I realize that Uncle Jack is kneeling beside me, his head buried in the crook of my chest. His mouth is latched onto my nipple, his tongue working in a steady, rhythmic motion. I gasp softly, the initial shock giving way to a wave of intense pleasure. His warm breath and the soft suction make my skin tingle.

Am I dreaming or is this real? Because it feels so fucking good.

“Jack?” I murmur, my voice barely above a whisper. The surprise in my tone mingles with a growing sense of arousal. “What are you doing?” Instead of stopping, Jack responds with a low, rumbling groan, his mouth continuing its gentle assault on my nipple.

To be honest I didn’t want him to stop. His large, calloused hands are not idle either. I can feel his fingers moving beneath the hem of my t-shirt, brushing against my skin. They slide over my night shorts, until he’s right over my aching pussy. He rubs me through the tin material of my shorts with a slow, deliberate pressure that makes my breath hitch in my throat. The sensation is both foreign and thrilling. I’ve never been with a man before and this feels so much better than I imagined. It feels better than when I touch myself at night. I arch my back slightly, instinctively pushing my breast further into his mouth, seeking more of the delicious pressure. His fingers continue their rhythmic exploration, rubbing and pressing through the fabric of my shorts.“Jack, this…” I trail off, unable to find the right words. “Don’t stop.” Those are all the words I can manage. My head is clouded with pleasure, and every touch, every hot flick of his tongue, sends waves of heat coursing through me. Uncle Jack doesn’t respond verbally. Instead, he intensifies his efforts. His mouth continues to suck and lick with an eager hunger, drawing soft moans from me. His teeth work on each nipple. Sucking and pulling the tender buds into his hot mouth. His fingers press more firmly against me, the pressure building in my cunt as he expertly works me over. 

“Fuck!” I groan and he moves his mouth up against the slender slope of my neck. 

“I’ve been thinking about this pretty cunt and your big tucking tits all day, Olivia,” he says in a rough voice against my skin. “And I know you’ve been waiting patiently like a good little girl.”

I grip the sheets, my body writhing in response to the intense sensations rippling through my body. All I can do is nod like a good girl. His touch is relentless, a steady rhythm that drives me toward the edge. “Please,” I whisper, my voice trembling. “Don’t stop. It feels so fucking good.” Jack’s response is a low, satisfied growl. He adjusts his position slightly, as he fixes his mouth around my nipples again with a renewed intensity as he bites each pink bud before delicately lapping at them. His hands explore more confidently, his fingers pressing and rubbing in a way that makes me squirm with pleasure. “Holy shiy,” I moan, the pleasure making my voice rise. “I’m gonna cum. I need you.” He lifts his head momentarily, his lips glistening with a mix of milk and desire. His eyes are dark and filled with a fierce, possessive look. “You’ll only cum when I say so,” he murmurs, his voice rough and thick with desire. His gaze sends a shiver down my spine, and I can see the heat in his eyes as he lowers his head again. His mouth returns to my nipple. His fingers continue their relentless motion, pressing and rubbing my cunt with a steady rhythm that makes me gasp and moan. I can’t believe how fucking hot it is even though he’s not even directly touching my pussy. The pleasure builds quickly, a crescendo of sensation that makes it hard for me to focus on anything but the intense feelings coursing through me. I feel my body tightening, every nerve ending is alive with pleasure. My breathing becomes shallow, my moans louder as I approach the brink. “Jack,” I cry out, my voice a desperate plea. “I’m so close. Don’t stop.” I should feel ashamed that I’m begging him to let me cum. He responds with a deep, growling moan, his touch and mouth working with an intensity that pushes me over the edge. I cum with a shuddering gasp, my body trembling uncontrollably as the pleasure overwhelms me. Jack’s mouth stays on my breast, his fingers continuing their gentle circles against my pussy as I ride out the waves of my climax. When the intensity finally subsides, I’m left breathless and trembling. Jack lifts his head, his eyes softening as he looks at me with a mix of affection and satisfaction. He leans in and kisses me softly, his touch gentle and soothing. “I’m here, baby girl, ” he whispers, his voice low as he holds me close. “You’re fucking beautiful .” I cling to him, my body still shuddering from the aftershocks of my orgasm. His embrace is warm and comforting. 

“Now how about my turn?” he asks and looks down at me with a devious look in his dark green eyes.

“What do you mean?” I ask in a small voice. 

“I mean… It isn’t over until I say it is baby girl and I’m not going to stop until I’m filling your tight pussy and asshole with my cum.”







End Of Part One
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Thank you for reading and supporting <3
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