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    Teaser 
 
    “As for me, this was yet another opportunity to admire him without him realizing I was doing so. The curtain was kind of dark, and he wouldn’t be able to find me in here, by the window. I was safe. 
 
      
 
    I took off my pants quickly and began to finger myself, rubbing my finger over and over again against my clit. It was so hard for him. I kept thinking about what it would be like to make him bury his cock inside my womb…” 
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    Chapter 1 
 
      
 
    Insecure 
 
      
 
   Iwas walking in front of his bedroom when I noticed him saying something I couldn’t make out. I leaned and rested my ear on the door, trying to listen better. I closed my eyes and focused my attention. 
 
      
 
    “Oh, just gotta tug it here like this, and then pull it with force? Got it!” 
 
      
 
    And he grunted and made some other very weird noises. And I could hear that he was struggling quite a bit. But I was curious, very curious. I continued to listen to what was happening. 
 
      
 
    “Jesus, this is really difficult. I wish I had a big cock from birth so that I didn’t have to do this.” 
 
      
 
    I took a step back, slowly. What the fuck did he just say? He wished he had a bigger dick? I had seen it a couple of times when I peeked inside the bathroom when he was taking a shower. His size was a normal one. 
 
      
 
    I didn’t have sex with a man before, but I had seen many porn movies and his penis was like most of what I had seen in them. If he was trying to make his dick longer right now, he didn’t have to. 
 
      
 
    I leaned again and continued to listen. “Fuck, this is really hard.” 
 
      
 
    He grunted and moaned some more. I shouldn’t be listening to him struggling like that, and yet, he was making me feel so turned on. My hand wandered and slipped under my pants. I began to finger myself. 
 
      
 
    Nobody was home with us. We were all alone. I could be here for as long as I needed, and he was making me feel so turned on for him. 
 
      
 
    Donny was much older than me. He was over 45 years old, and I had a crush on him. Always had it. I just didn’t think he had so many problems with his dick and needed someone to make him feel good about it. 
 
      
 
    I could do that. I could be the woman he needed the most. I could go on my knees for him and suck him off. If only he would allow me to do it. If only he wouldn’t think about the consequences. 
 
      
 
    I had trained so often and for so long to suck off a man for the first time in my life. I did it with bananas and a dildo, but nothing would be like doing it with the real thing. Well, I had a dick in my home, and so all it would take is some convincing. 
 
      
 
    My vagina grew wetter. He was making me feel so turned on, and my crush on him was going through the roof and beyond. I was drooling at this point. I was just thinking about his dick, hard as a rock. 
 
      
 
    He kept on grunting and saying some other things. “I need to impress her. She said I wasn’t big enough for her.” 
 
      
 
    How strange. I thought he and his wife had a pretty good bed relationship. Seems not, though. I continued to listen in, and thought if maybe I could take her place. All he needed was a pair of boobs and a pussy, right? 
 
      
 
    He only needed someone to tell him he was okay. He only needed a woman like me to make him feel proud of himself again. 
 
      
 
    “Fuck, it’s done!” He said, and it was just when I was going to have an orgasm. 
 
      
 
    I slipped my hand out of my pants, and then quickly and without making noise headed over to the living room downstairs. I heard his door opening, and when he noticed me sitting on the couch, he said, “Hey, Joy. You watching TV?” 
 
      
 
    I was thankful I turned it on after getting down here. I tilted my head to look at him, and then said, “Yeah, I am.” 
 
      
 
    I heard him coming down the stairs and sitting on the couch close to mine. My eyes spied on him. He walked differently and more awkwardly when he got down here. Did he really manage to do it? 
 
      
 
    Did it make a difference? Was his cock so big now it could be considered a monster one? I almost licked my lips, but realized that would be such a weird thing to do right now, especially if he noticed it. 
 
      
 
    I wasn’t even paying attention to the screen. Some weird cartoon was being played on it. I kept on spying on him using the corners of my eyes. I wanted to find out if his bulge looked bigger. It would only make sense if he managed to make it longer. 
 
      
 
    Fuck. Maybe I should ask him about what happened. But then, he would know that I was listening to him. 
 
      
 
    I knew it was all wrong, but could I do anything about that? Could I really? We would be crossing a line nobody would ever forgive. We could sour the relationship we had… 
 
      
 
    The more I thought about it, the more I wanted him. He had such a masculine face. His stubble was something I wanted to slide my hand on. His eyes were so attention-drawing. His hair looked so sharp... 
 
      
 
    And to top it off, his whole body was very muscular. He didn’t go to the gym, but he worked out in his house. I found myself more often than not watching him lifting weights and running on the treadmill. 
 
      
 
    He once said to me he was only keeping himself in shape. He said he needed to do so because he was getting older and didn’t want to become like those old people who could barely walk. I said that was fair, but at the time, I didn’t really know why he was so invested in making his body look better. 
 
      
 
    No wonder he worked out. He was keeping himself in shape because he needed a new woman. His wife was not enough for him anymore. Maybe I could be said woman for him… 
 
  
 
  
   
    
    Chapter 2 
 
      
 
    Crossing the Line 
 
      
 
   Iheard the splashing of water and headed to the window. I opened the curtain and my eyes fell upon none other than Donny. He was swimming in the pool, and he appeared to be having the time of his life. 
 
      
 
    He swam so efficiently, so gracefully. One could almost think he was a professional swimmer. 
 
      
 
    As for me, this was yet another opportunity to admire him without him realizing I was doing so. The curtain was kind of dark, and he wouldn’t be able to find me in here, by the window. I was safe. 
 
      
 
    I took off my pants quickly and began to finger myself, rubbing my finger over and over again against my clit. It was so hard for him. I kept thinking about what it would be like to make him bury his cock inside my womb. 
 
      
 
    What would it take? Probably him deciding he couldn’t and shouldn’t have his wife anymore, and that needed someone else. 
 
      
 
    It had been some days since I caught him enlarging his penis inside his bedroom. I caught glimpses of it a couple of times when he was in the bathroom and naked. I could see it now too. Well, kind of. 
 
      
 
    He wore his pair speedos, but his bulge was indeed so much bigger now. It was almost like he was born a different man. 
 
      
 
    He grew so confident as the days passed since he enlarged his cock. He treated me so differently now, and he had a fire in his eyes that could only mean one thing. He wanted me too, but it would still take him some convincing to cheat on his wife. 
 
      
 
    I fingered myself until I moaned. A wave of orgasm swept through me like a hot knife against butter. I heard my pussy dripping. It grew so wet during these minutes I spent looking at the man of my life. 
 
      
 
    He got out of the swimming pool and laid down on a beach bed. He got his sunglasses and put them on. He rested his head on his hands and appeared to drift asleep. 
 
      
 
    What a view I had of his very round pecs and his overly defined abs. I could also see a happy trail that led to his now monster cock. I licked my lips. It would only take a couple of seconds to make him a much happier man. 
 
      
 
    I made a crazy decision. I went over to him and knelt right before him. He was snoring a little, and that meant he was sleeping like a rock. I slid, carefully and very gently, my hand along his body. 
 
      
 
    I felt those hard muscles of his chest, of his abs, and then palmed his biceps. He was so hot right now, and all it would take for him to claim me was one thing I was afraid of. I didn’t want him to wake up. 
 
      
 
    As much as I wanted him to do that, I feared he could actually get angry and kick me out of his place. I didn’t want that to happen. 
 
      
 
    I continued to feel his body, this time moving down to his very hairy legs. I palmed them very gently and wished I could do the same for his cock. Well, no time like the present. Maybe he would get mad, but at this point, I was not myself anymore. 
 
      
 
    I slipped my hand under his speedos and felt it. His enlarged cock. So long and thick. I couldn’t believe it. He actually did it. He made his rod perfect for me. He was bigger than most men in porn movies now. 
 
      
 
    I withdrew my hand slowly. My heart was beating so fast now. I had never felt so much adrenaline before. 
 
      
 
    But just when I was going to stand up and leave, his hand grabbed my wrist. I gasped and tried to walk away quickly, but he held my hand and refused to let go of it. “Don’t go, Joy. I want you too.” 
 
    ✽ ✽ ✽ 
 
    I found myself inside his bedroom, and the night outside was a calm one. He wore nothing at this point, and I could see his dick. It was soft and really, really long. 
 
      
 
    “I guess I should tell you. I heard you enlarging your penis.” 
 
      
 
    “You did? Do you like it now?” 
 
      
 
    “Very much so.” 
 
      
 
    He smirked and I got down on my knees. Finally, it was happening. I stood no more than a couple of inches from his bigger-than-normal dick. I licked my lips in anticipation. It was going to happen, and I was going to be the woman he was gonna cheat on his wife for. 
 
      
 
    I gripped his softie. I could feel its weight. It was so much more than I imagined. He trimmed his ballsack yesterday, and his rod looked even bigger because of that. I was mesmerized and I could feel as if my world just turned upside down. 
 
      
 
    “Come on, sweetie. Don’t hesitate. I am not going to forgive you if you do.” 
 
      
 
    And with that said, I took the plunge. I put his head in my mouth, working it already. I could feel his monster cock growing thicker and harder. His head remained tilted down as he refused to look away. 
 
      
 
    I imagined I probably looked pretty dumb right now with this massive cock inside my mouth. I could feel his taste and smell his scent. Jesus, he was so fucking virile, and so big I felt smaller than I usually did. 
 
      
 
    I continued working his member with only one thought in mind. I was going to make him so happy he was never going to need his wife again. And when I looked up and saw that smile on his face, I knew I was going to be able to do it. 
 
  
 
  
   
    
    Chapter 3 
 
      
 
    No Going Back 
 
      
 
   I continued working his manhood, and it was growing so big and thick. I had to stretch my mouth as wide as possible, my lips in pain. I put as much of his inches in me as possible, and soon noticed his cock touching the backside of my throat. 
 
      
 
    I felt I was going to gag, and tears welled to my eyes. I held them back as much as possible. 
 
      
 
    I looked up again and found a huge grin on his face. The older man of the house was so fucking aroused right now. I could almost palm his arousal. He was growing horny by the second. 
 
      
 
    His scent continued to fill my nostrils, invading my lungs. My eyes watched as his dick didn’t stop growing thicker and longer. 
 
      
 
    I bobbed up and down on his length as much as I could, putting even more of his inches inside my throat. I couldn’t estimate his length, but he had to be the biggest man in town in terms of cock size. He was so proud of himself now. 
 
      
 
    And Donny began to move forward and backward his hips, very slowly and carefully. I could feel his love for me and how he wanted to make sure I would be alright. He knew he was too big and could hurt me if he didn’t do it right. 
 
      
 
    And I felt his cock continuing to rub against the backside of my throat, making it impossible to keep my tears contained. They rolled down my cheeks slowly as he fucked me more and more. 
 
      
 
    I was in pain, but it was worth it. He was fucking me so much right now. He was making me feel so loved too. It was a confusion of emotions that I couldn’t control. Controlling them was impossible. 
 
      
 
    I couldn’t help it. I withdrew my head and kissed his cockhead. He lifted an eyebrow, but his question was quickly answered when I ran my tongue along his length. 
 
      
 
    He was fully hard now. Fully erect, and was he BIG. He really was the biggest man in the city right now. All because he followed a penis enlargement tutorial and it worked out for him. For me, it worked too. I was the first woman to please his new, shiny toy. 
 
      
 
    His skin was glistening with my saliva. While I worked his cock with my hands, stroking him, I cupped one of his balls inside my mouth. Fuck, it was so hot and it felt so heavy. I knew he was laden with his cum. He would fill me up with it. 
 
      
 
    Donny tilted his head back and moaned. He moaned and asked me to keep doing what I was doing. Well, he was in luck. I didn’t think of stopping anytime soon. I wanted only the best for him. 
 
      
 
    I kept working his ball, and then moved on to the next one. I used my tongue and lips to feel it. I felt what it was like, how heavy it was, and how much he was begging for a woman like me - who was younger than him by more than two decades - to make him feel like the happiest man on Earth. 
 
      
 
    But just when I was going to move back to his cock, he squatted quickly and lifted me off the floor. I gasped as he took me to his bed and gently put me down on it. He stripped me naked so fast I wasn’t able to think about and watch what was happening. 
 
      
 
    I was all naked before him in a matter of seconds, and he then got himself on top of me and started to work my breasts. His tongue was needy and his lips, needier still. I moaned his name and thought about all the lines we were crossing right now. 
 
      
 
    He was the older man, the man of the house, and he was making me his fucking whore. 
 
      
 
    I didn’t only moan his name, but also shouted obscenities. I needed him to feel so aroused he could shoot his cum before the right moment. 
 
      
 
    And then, Donny moved down and worked my folds. His tongue was as needier as before, and he was all over me and making me feel even wetter. “Fuck, Joy. You are dripping wet right now.” 
 
      
 
    And I knew I was. I was wet for him, and ready for him to impale me. Question was: was he going to do it right now? 
 
      
 
    And I didn’t have time to think about it much. He gripped my thighs and eased himself inside me. Very slowly. I felt his monster cock stretching my tunnel, and him burying himself inside me more and more. 
 
      
 
    I pinched my nipples. What he was making me feel was too much for me. My body responded in ways I never thought possible. 
 
      
 
    I squirmed as he started to fuck me, and his thrusts were so slow in the beginning. He didn’t want to hurt me. Not one bit. He was taking it all so slow my body began to squirm. He was fucking me so good, and I kept feeling my orgasm building up. 
 
      
 
    And then, he picked up pace and the bed began to creak. He was working me like a fucking rag doll, and in the meantime, all I could do was to follow his pace. I matched his movements and thought that this was it. The first time I was having sex. 
 
      
 
    I screamed loud to the point of feeling as if the whole room was shaking when he finally exploded. His dick throbbed and twitched so crazily I thought he wouldn’t be able to control himself. 
 
      
 
    His seeds poured inside me like a volcano in eruption phase, and I heard him grunting. “Fuck, Joy. You are so tight. Should have told me you are a virgin.”
  
 
    I almost asked why, but then my orgasm exploded too and I felt my pussy clenching around his member as if I wasn’t ever going to let it go. 
 
    
We were doing it without protection, rough and natural, and he was shooting his cum inside my damp womb. I felt my nipples hardening so much I thought they would never go back to normal. 
 
      
 
    And then, he pulled out and when I thought he was going to lie down with me. He pulled me and made me follow him somewhere. I knew where we were going and what we were going to do. He was finally going to make me the only woman he needed in his life, ignoring the age gap completely. 
 
      
 
    Don’t go just yet… 
 
      
 
    Sign-up to my Mailing List and read “Subduing the Woman of the House” for free! Check “Free Story” on the next page for a sneak peek. 
 
  
 
  
   
    
    Free Story 
 
      
 
    Subduing the Woman of the House: Her Last Sigh 
 
      
 
    Felicia had found and rescued Phil. He had no idea what kind of woman she was when that happened, but over time, he found himself with a huge crush for her. Whenever she was doing the dishes or any other housework, Phil would be behind her checking every inch and detail of her body. 
 
      
 
    Felicia would have to submit to him one day, that he swore. Phil wanted to ease his member between her lips, pound her cherry with it until she screamed for more, spurt his loads of man juice inside her mouth and make her his. 
 
      
 
    She will have to kneel in front of him, that old lady… 
 
  
 
  
   
    
    More Like This 
 
    Every Inch She Can Take MEGA Bundle: 16 Filthy Stories of Man of the House, Brats, Hucows, Backdoors and MANY MORE 
 
      
 
    http://mybook.to/every_inch_bundle 
 
      
 
    How many inches can you take? With this bundle, your hand will begin to wander, looking for your sensitive core. The more you read it, the more you might find yourself incapable of putting it down. 
 
      
 
    Enjoy 16 stories of man of the house, brats, backdoors and many more! This anthology has everything you need, and it is one of the dirtiest I have released so far. 
 
      
 
    There is a warning, though. You better find a solitary place while reading these stories, or else mischievous mistakes may happen… 
 
  
 
  
   
    Ganged, Used and Shared Bundle: 4 Ruthless Tight Backdoor Sharing Stories 
 
      
 
    http://mybook.to/ganged_so_much 
 
      
 
    An extreme backdoor sharing bundle that you don’t want to miss. Rear entrance exploration, innocent and petite bimbos, first-time brats, and hardcore man of the house - this collection has all of these things, and so much more! Click on the book and read the first chapter or two; it’s completely free. 
 
      
 
    Don’t also miss the synopses for the included stories: 
 
      
 
    Giving Them Her Rear 1 
 
      
 
    If people were to learn that naughty Lynda let five men gang her from behind, her reputation would be demolished... 
 
      
 
    Giving Them Her Rear 2 
 
      
 
    Chris was never the kind of man who wanted a quick taste of a woman. He needed to have it all, again and again, and if any man were to stand in his way, then God help him. In any case, he didn’t have much to worry about that: not many men would dare to stand up against a man as large and dominant as him anyway. 
 
      
 
    Birdie was virgin, barely-legal, and also completely unprepared for what was about to come her way. She found herself being taken by the Alpha’s dirty wishes for her, and there was no stopping him once things began to heat up. 
 
      
 
    Giving Them Her Rear 3 
 
      
 
    Camelia has had wild, forbidden feelings for Don, the Man of the House. She has one plan that she is willing to put into practice, but she will only do so if she can convince Don to invite his hunk friends as well. It’s gonna be tough and rough for her rear end, but she willing to do everything to make Don cross that taboo line. 
 
      
 
    Giving Them Her Rear 4 
 
      
 
    Melanie had always had thoughts for Mike that she should not have. Things didn't become better when he invited her to the gym that he likes to go to. Her bodies will touch, and she wonders if she will be able to resist him this time. He is forbidden, but when feelings talk louder than her rational mind, she will do things that she, in other circumstances, would not. 
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