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Description:

Janet has stumbled upon a dirty dating app that the older man in her life is using, along with some explicit messages. And she wants in on the fun, even if she has to go undercover to get his attention.


********

HardDaddy: show me how wet you are, kitten. Are you wearing underwear right now?

Me: yes…a pink thong.

HardDaddy: good. Spread those legs of yours nice and wide. Take a picture and let me see if you are soaked through. I want to know, if I were there right now, and I were to peel that cute pink thong aside, would I glide in with ease in one single thrust…?

My eyes fluttered closed at the thought of him fucking me. I spread my legs, feeling the lust bloom in my belly, and held the phone as steady as possible as I took the picture. I looked at the screen and my mouth dropped open, amazed at how large the wet spot was, dark and long and glistening from the way the light was hitting it.

I sent it right away, pleased with how sexy I looked. I smiled, heat radiating from my core as I waited on his reply while I stared at the photo, my eyes dancing around the frame.

********


I have a bit of a compulsive nature. Always have. If I see something I want, I take it. If I smell something delicious, I eat it.

And if I come across something that turns me on, I masturbate to it.

Like for instance all of Aaron’s filthy messages on his dating app.

His username is “HardDaddy”, which I know should make my stomach roil, but goddamn it if it doesn’t just make me drenched. He must have a dozen online chicks he’s banging and the things he says to them gets me so fucking hot. Every time he leaves the house I log into his desktop app and read them while I softly stroke my clit, forcing my pussy to leak uncontrollably.

I’ve been living with Aaron for about three months now. He’s my next-door neighbor, but my mom is in the military overseas until the end of the year, and she didn’t want me staying at the house alone, even though I am nineteen. She still worries about me.

Aaron is in his mid-40’s, tall and husky with dark hair and just a few grays. I’ve never really thought of him in a sexual way until a month ago when his phone dinged while he was showering and I got curious.

And the message that this woman had sent was obviously in response to one he had just sent, and it made me burn with lust. I couldn’t help myself. I had to peek. I had to see what he had just said to this woman.

He had said a lot, let me tell you, and she wasn’t the only one.

Baby, you may think you know what you’re going to do to me in bed, but trust me when I say you’re going to spend a majority of the time with your arms pinned above your head.

Not before I spank that ass then lick your pussy from ass to clit and make you cum a thousand different ways.

I’ll tie you up and spank your little bottom until you’re begging for mercy. And then we’ll see if you’ll be able to handle all nine of these inches I plan to give you.

Fuck. Your ass is amazing. I think I might cum to it when I get home.

By the time I was finished reading most of the filthy messages he had sent, I was on fire, dripping wet, and throbbing to cum. I took a few minutes to scroll through his pictures, which just sent me over the edge. He had a ton of sexy chest shots, and some pics of him lying in bed with his hand covering his cock so you couldn’t see anything. It was all very artistic, tasteful I guess. I had slipped my hand down my panties and came so hard and fast I nearly passed out.

Masturbating took the edge off to some extent, but I still needed more. I was hooked. And I was dying to be one of his little online babes.

So what did I do?

I created a profile on the app yesterday, choosing the username “WetKitten,” took a few sexy selfies, and started following him right away. Before I fell asleep last night, I scrolled through all of his photos and liked every single one of them, hoping that would catch his attention.

My avi was a picture of my ass in a pair of boy shorts because I knew he had a thing for asses. And mine was pretty hot, if I do say so myself. And by the time I got home from work that afternoon, I saw that he had followed me back.

My heart skipped a few beats, but then I felt this wave of disappointment because he hadn’t yet messaged me. Fuck. What did it take to get his dick’s attention? I didn’t want to be the first to contact him. That just felt too assertive.

And I was not assertive.

I wanted to be chased.

All throughout dinner that night I kept glancing his way, looking at him in a completely different light, wondering what he would do if he knew I was the one he’d followed back.

We made light conversation, discussed our workday, and all I could think about was peeling up his hand in that one picture he’d posted and looking at his glorious cock.

“Got any plans for tonight, Janet?” he asked as I was washing dishes.

“Not really. I was thinking of watching a movie in my room. You want to do something?”

“I’d love to, but I had a client call me not long ago and ask if I could finish up this project for him. So I’ll be stuck in my office for the better part of the evening.”

My insides sank. If he was working all night, then he wouldn’t be on the app.

“Well that sucks. But you gotta do what you gotta do.”

“Yep, true. Hey, thanks for cleaning,” he said, rubbing my shoulder and sending tingles dancing along my flesh. “Guess I’ll say goodnight now in case I don’t see you.”

“Yeah, goodnight.” I watched him walk off, thinking that if he was working, this would give me ample opportunity to get some really good selfies. Ones that would be sure to catch his attention.

I took a shower and shaved extra close, deciding to remove that little strip of hair I’d left over my slit and make myself bare and smooth. I don’t know why this turned me on but it did.

Once I was in my room, I slipped into a pair of hot pink thongs and a matching lacy bra and snapped a few pictures, showing just enough that you could see the upper swell of my ass and where the piece of fabric slid into my crack. Enough to tease but not show everything.

And then I posted the picture to my profile.

I immediately received an alert that someone had messaged me, but I ignored it because it wasn’t Aaron.

I took a few more selfies of my cleavage, and right as I uploaded them, I saw a new pic of Aaron in my feed. He was gripping his jeans, right at the crotch, and you could see the faintest outline of his erect cock.

My pussy twitched, and I gasped for air. Oh god, what I wouldn’t give to see it, taste it. I gave it a like right away, almost on impulse, feeling so good about the fact that I was the first to like his picture.

And then I thought, hey, wait a minute. He’s supposed to be working. What is he doing uploading pictures?

I barely had the thought when a notification appeared.

HardDaddy liked 3 of your pictures.

I bit my lip, heat building between my legs. And then a message appeared.

HardDaddy: Hello, kitten.

My heart drummed like mad.

Me: Hi there :)

I sprawled out on my bed, holding the phone up and waiting on his reply.

HardDaddy: Thanks for all the love yesterday with the likes. Your pics are sexy, btw.

Me: thank you.

HardDaddy: Kind of makes me want to see more.

My pussy clenched.

Me: I’d love to show you more. What would you like to see? And what should I call you?

I waited a few minutes for his reply, slowly stroking my lips through the thong.

HardDaddy: I’d love to see the rest of that magnificent ass. And you can call me Daddy.

Oh god. I was already so wet, and so nervous. Was this why he said he was working late? To sext women on his app?

Fuck, I didn’t care. He was talking to me, and that’s what I wanted. But I couldn’t help but feel a twinge of jealousy at the thought of him sexting someone else at the same time as me.

No, I couldn’t think like that. I was here to have fun. Not get in over my head. Just have a nice directed orgasm or two with Daddy. I mean Aaron.

No, Daddy. I liked that.

I stood up and held my phone just below my ass, making sure I got every single curve in the frame. It took a few tries, but I captured one that really gave me a nice bubbled look, and sent it right away.

HardDaddy: Mmm, kitten. Your ass if perfection. Do you like to have it spanked?

My nipples pricked as I composed my response.

Me: I’ve never had a spanking before. But the thought of it makes me wet.

HardDaddy: You mean to tell me no one has ever brought their hand down on that beautiful thing? What a shame. Tell me if you’d like to feel this gripping your hips, your cheeks, and delivering a series of swats until your ass is red and your pussy is dripping.

Heat rolled through me when I read his message, and then he sent a picture of his hand, which I’d already seen. But the combination of seeing it on my phone after having read his message made me soak my panties.

Me: Oh fuck. My pussy is already dripping. What if I want to suck your fingers before you spank me, Daddy?

HardDaddy: Kitten, you are making me very hard right now. If you sucked my fingers, it would only lead to you sucking something else much larger.

Me: Mmm, fuck…

God, I didn’t know what to say to that. I was going to need to touch myself soon.

HardDaddy: show me how wet you are, kitten. Are you wearing underwear right now?

Me: yes…a pink thong.

HardDaddy: good. Spread those legs of yours nice and wide. Take a picture and let me see if you are soaked through. I want to know, if I were there right now, and I were to peel that cute pink thong aside, would I glide in with ease in one single thrust…?

My eyes fluttered closed at the thought of him fucking me. I spread my legs, feeling the lust bloom in my belly, and held the phone as steady as possible as I took the picture. I looked at the screen and my mouth dropped open, amazed at how large the wet spot was, dark and long and glistening from the way the light was hitting it.

I sent it right away, pleased with how sexy I looked. I smiled, heat radiating from my core as I waited on his reply while I stared at the photo, my eyes dancing around the frame.

And noticing that in the lower section of the picture, right below my pussy, was a portion of my quilt that was visible, if he were to zoom in on it. This was bad because the quilt itself had a distinct pattern of shapes that had been hand-sewn by my grandmother. Aaron had said on a number of occasions how cool it looked.

And you could see it in the fucking picture I’d just sent!

Don’t panic… don’t panic… don’t panic….

Maybe he won’t notice, I told myself repeatedly while lying there with my pulse racing.

When my phone vibrated, I anxiously read his replies.

HardDaddy: Fuck, kitten, do you know what this picture does to me? To see you spread and open, drenched with lust for me? My cock is rock hard right now…

…it’s leaking so much precum, I’m just sitting here swirling it all over the head…

… and instead of wanting to plunge balls deep, all I can think about …

… is peeling that drenched silky fabric aside and gliding my tongue over your slit, all the way to your clit, until you are trembling and panting.

My hand was down the front of my thong, brushing my clit as I read his series of messages. Just reading his words nearly sent me over the edge. My entire body was thumping, humming.

Me: Mmmm…I want it Daddy…

It was kind of hard to type and masturbate but by god I was committed. I slid my hand down my thong again and resumed flicking my bean.

HardDaddy: me too, kitten. I want you so badly….

… enough that I just might walk into your bedroom right now and show you how much I want that sweet ass and pussy of yours.

I sucked in a rush of air.

I threw the phone down, panic gripping me by the throat. I stared at my bedroom door, wondering if he was being serious or if he was just role playing.

He had never sent messages like this to anyone else, though, threatening to come into their bedroom.

Oh god…

It seemed like an eternity went by, but sure enough, I heard the twist of my doorknob right before he opened the door.

His hard eyes pierced right through me as he stared me down. I sat back on the bed, tucking my legs underneath me as my heart raced.

“Good god, kitten,” he said, walking in my room and dragging his gaze up and down my body.

I gulped hard. Hearing him call me “kitten” in person made me swell with need. I bit my lip as he got closer, unable to avoid noticing the large bulge between his legs.

Nine inches…

“Daddy, I … I’m …”

“You’re what?” he said, standing above my bed and undoing his pants. “Going to get properly fucked for your behavior?”

My nipples pricked as his pants swooshed to the floor.

“I was going to say I’m sorry.”

His smile made me melt. “No need to apologize, kitten. I’m glad you slipped up and sent that photo of your wet pussy with part of the blanket showing. Because now I can give you what I’ve been craving to give you for three months.”

I took a few deep breaths, trying to stay calm.

“On your hands and knees, kitten. Show me that amazing ass of yours that’s got me rock hard.”

I did as he asked, feeling his hands glide over my flesh, forcing my skin to pucker into goosebumps.

“Mmm, fuck.” He squeezed my globes, then gave me a few good swats that stung just a little.

I whimpered, but he just growled.

“Your ass is definitely spankable, kitten. Lower your head and bite a pillow while I get you nice and red.”

I pulled the pillow closer and sank my face in it, pulling the cotton between my teeth as he brought his hand down on my flesh, starting out soft, but slowly segueing into harsher slaps. He alternated sides, and within a few minutes I could feel the heat radiating from my skin.

Allowing his hands to roam up to my lower back, then down the swell of my curves and to my thighs, then teasingly over my slit, Daddy was driving me wild with lust.

“Fuck, kitten. I think that’s enough for now. Your ass has a nice glow. Does it feel good?”

“Mm-hmm,” I said, dropping the corner of the pillow from my mouth. “And now I want you to fuck me…”

His voice was throaty as he answered. “I will in a moment, kitten. But I need to taste you first.”

I turned around to face him, watching as he tugged off his shirt, showing his sexy chest and abs that I’d been drooling over on the app. Fuck. I couldn’t believe I was about to have this man between my legs.

My pussy creamed as he knelt on the bed and pulled my legs out from underneath me. “Take that bra off, little one. Daddy wants a reason to leak more precum.”

Smiling, I reached behind me and undid the clasp, glancing at his cock and noticing a small wet spot at the head. He really was big. Enough that I was a little scared.

When the bra came down, he gripped me by the hips and pulled me gently down the bed. I fell backwards, letting my arms fall above my head as he stared hungrily at my breasts.

“Tell me what you want Daddy to do, kitten. I want to hear some filth come out of that sweet mouth of yours.” His large hands glided up my thighs as he asked, forcing my walls to ache.

“I want you to lick my pussy, Daddy.”

It felt good to say it, to feel that ache and know I was about to have a release.

His lips curled into a smile as he pushed my thighs wider and peeled the crotch of my thong aside. He dragged his fingers over my swollen lips, teasing my opening with a painful sort of pleasure.

“Oh Daddy…” I purred.

“Yes, kitten. I know you want my mouth.” He dipped inside then came out, his fingers slick as he dragged them over my clit.

“Please…” I begged, thrusting my hips up and rolling softly, needing him to continue.

He chuckled softly, but deeply, and lowered his head, pressing his nose to my pussy and pulling in my scent. I grabbed the top of his head wanting to push it down, but somehow resisted the urge.

Daddy angled his head up at me and circled his finger over my clit, making me breathless. “You’re a naughty kitten, setting up a secret profile just to tease me. And now, you’re going to get exactly what you want before I take what I need.”

“Yes,” I huffed, giving another thrust of the hips.

And with that, he slid his hands under my thighs and pushed them off the bed, then used his tongue to probe my dripping pussy, lapping away at my leaking juices as I lay there in torment.

He dragged his tongue all the way up, then flicked my clit with incredible skill. I’d only been eaten out once, but the jerk had no idea what he was doing and stopped before I was finished.

I knew Daddy wouldn’t do me like that.

Using his fingers, he spread my lips apart, and I widened my legs as I grinded my hips up and down. I could feel his breath hitting me, and his soft growls as I fisted his hair. I moaned as my bundle of nerves swelled, then I toppled over the edge, cumming in a matter of seconds.

“Oh, Daddy. Fuck!”

He growled, tugging my clit past his lips and flicking furiously. It was so intense it felt like a burn, and it made me cum again lightning fast.

But this time he pushed several fingers inside of me and pumped them in and out slowly, making me experience a new kind of orgasm. Fuck, it was so good, I grabbed his hair and pulled, eliciting an animal like sound from deep in his throat.

My legs were trembling, my body shaking by the time I was done cumming. Daddy got up on his knees and pulled the top of his boxer briefs down, forcing his long hard cock to bob up and down.

“I need your lips now, kitten. I need to fill you up everywhere I can.”

My breath caught in my throat at the enormity of it. But damn if my mouth wasn’t watering too.

I got on my hands and knees in front of him, and he tugged my hair up and fisted it into a makeshift ponytail.

He then gripped the base of his shaft and forced his cock inside my mouth. I took him in hungrily, tasting his delicious salty precum. I swirled my tongue over the length of him, listening to his groans as I began to bob my head.

Daddy maintained control over me as I sucked him, pushing and pulling on my hair and forcing himself to the back of my throat deeper and deeper. I could only get about halfway down, but that didn’t seem to minimize his enjoyment. My breasts hung down, swaying from side to side, making me feel sexier.

Daddy used his free hand to toy with my nipples, pinching them and causing them to pucker. My fluids gushed in response, and my walls grew swollen once again.

He moaned softly, and then he turned to steel right before spurting inside of my mouth, all the way to the back of my throat.

“Holy fuck,” his voice rumbled above me. “You make me cum so hard, kitten.”

I swallowed it all, gagging a few times. But I was still proud of myself for not spilling a single drop. I was going to keep sucking, too, but Daddy had other intentions, tugging me off his still engorged shaft.

“Get up here, kitten. Daddy needs to kiss that cum-filled mouth.”

My walls clenched. I got up on my knees and wrapped my arms around his neck as he pressed his lips to mine, immediately exploring my mouth with his tongue. His hands groped my ass and he groaned to the back of my throat. I pressed my tits to his chest and then I felt his cock bounce against my belly.

“Kitten,” he grumbled, letting his hands glide up to my hair and tangling it around his fingers.

“Daddy,” I purred.

“Show me that ass again. I fucking need it.”

With a sexy smirk, I spun around and dropped to my hands, forcing my ass in his direction.

“Is this the ass you wanted?”

“Yes, kitten. This is the one.”

Shivers ran up and down my body as one hand gripped the side of my hip. He then peeled my thong all the way down to my knees, then off one leg at a time. I felt his cock probe my entrance, forcing all the air from my lungs as he pushed in deep.

And when the other hand gripped me, I arched my back to him, offering more of myself.

“Oh jesus…you feel so good, kitten. Your wet, tight pussy…”

He fucked me hard and fast, and it was so good I could feel it all the way to my toes. His cock driving in and out, hitting all the right places in my pussy, sent me tumbling over the edge yet again.

“Daddy! I’m cumming!”

“Mmm, I can feel you, kitten. Your walls milking my dick…”

His balls slapped against my clit at just the right time, sending me shivering right into my next cum. I clenched around his thick girth as his cock rammed into my innermost depths, igniting a part of my brain that made me feel so primal, so used. So fucking good.

He made a noise, grunted, then slammed into me good and hard as the warmth of his seed filled me to the hilt. Tingles spread across my body as he claimed me by cumming inside of me.

I could feel his fingers digging into my flesh as he gave his final thrusts, his voice a steady rumble.

I fisted the sheets, breathless and heady as he slipped from my pussy.

“Kitten…”

“Mm, yes, Daddy?” I asked, falling onto my back.

He laid on top of me, and I hooked my legs behind his waist. “I want you to call me Daddy all the time. Be my kitten all the time. I promise I’ll take care of you.”

I smiled and nuzzled his neck. “Sounds like the perfect plan, Daddy.”


~The End~

Thank you for reading! Please stay tuned for more naughty stories by Daisy Luke.

********
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Excerpt from Daddy Gets Jealous:

I turn my face, sniff her hair, getting stiffer and stiffer. “Well, you’re saving yourself for marriage, baby. That’s admirable, and I’m so proud of you for that.”

Rita presses against me harder, her softness against my erection. “I didn’t really mean that, though. I just told him that.”

“You did? Baby, why?”

More precum oozes from my slit as her arms tighten around my waist. “So he’d leave me alone, Daddy. I’m really saving myself for the right man. The man of my dreams who loves me, protects me fiercely.” She looks up at me, those baby blues pulling the air from my lungs. “The man who takes care of me every single day.”

Rita licks her lips and now I can’t help but to let the growl slip out. “Babygirl…” I grumble, finding my fingers entangled in her hair as my dick pulses and throbs.

********
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