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Chapter 1 - Eva 


​I was trembling behind my phone screen, laying in bed on a Saturday night and sexting with my friend Kayla’s dad. It felt so wrong, but I couldn’t seem to stop myself from flirting back with him. 

​Kayla and I met earlier in the summer, through mutual friends, and we hit it off. We started hanging out, and she invited me over to her dad’s house one weekend to use his pool. I hadn’t known her for very long, so I didn’t realize how wealthy her father was until we were pulling into the driveway of what I can only refer to as a mansion. 

​“Holy cow. Is your dad rich, or what?” I asked, pulling down my sunglasses to inspect the enormous home. 

​“Oh, yeah. I didn’t tell you?” she asked. We went inside, and I got my next surprise. Her dad’s name was Jay, and he had an aura unlike any man I’d ever met before. 

​“Eva, wow. It’s nice to meet you.” he said, taking my hand in his and looking confidently into my eyes. It’s hard to explain, but I just knew from the way he looked at me that he found me attractive, and I couldn’t maintain eye contact. 


​“You too.” I said, sheepishly as I pulled away. He was hot in a way that made my body physically react to his presence, and it felt like my temperature spiked a couple of degrees just from the brief moment of eye contact I managed. 

​He let us do our thing, and we sat by the pool drinking cold juices and doing our best to catch a tan. I kept scanning around for signs of him, but eventually we just kind of immersed in our conversation, and I was no longer thinking about him. 

​Of course, that’s right when he showed back up without a shirt on, giving me yet another surprise. I could tell that he was fit and muscular when I met him, but he was dressed modestly so I didn’t realize just how muscular he was until he was pulling up a chair and having a seat beside us. 

​“What’s going on?” he asked, leaning his chair back a little with a dark drink in hand. 

​“Not much. We were just talking about our classes for the first semester.” Kayla said, piping up while I tried to wipe the awkward grin from my face. He obviously lifted weights, a lot, and I found myself fidgeting for no reason, unable to take my eyes off of him. 

​“Very nice. What are you studying, Eva?” he asked, turning his attention in my direction. The sun was already beating down, and I felt like I might just overheat as my brain struggled to remember what I would be attending school for. 

​“Uhm, physical therapy.” 


​“Oh, that’s great. And very practical, there’s gonna be a huge demand for your profession. I like that.” he said. 

​“Thanks.” 

​“She’s a brainiac. I keep telling her she needs to become a doctor.” Kayla said. 

​“Oh, yeah? You do pretty well academically?” he asked. 

​“Yeah. I’m a straight A student, but I don’t know about being a doctor. Too much debt. I’d rather get to work as soon as possible.” I said, feeling a bit shy about having all of the attention on me. 

​“Dad used to be an attorney, so he knows all about student debt.” Kayla said. 

​“Used to be? What do you do now?” I asked, full of wonder at how he made enough money to afford such an amazing place. 

​“Well, now I mostly just invest and consult, but I had my own practice for about eight years, and then I started a landscaping business when I was in my late thirties. I sold it a couple years back, and now I’m sort of unofficially retired.” he said. 

​“You’re definitely retired, dad. Look at you, drinking whiskey at five o’clock.” Kayla said. 

​“Hey now, you know I can handle my liquor.” he said, polishing off the glass to make a point and smiling wide, forcing me to take notice of his perfect teeth. 

​“Yeah, yeah.” she said. At one point, Kayla ran inside to use the restroom, leaving us all alone by the pool. 


​“Are you going to state with Kayla?” he asked, standing up from the chair and stretching out. He towered over me, and he was so lean that I could see the veins in his biceps. 

​“Yes sir.” I said, trying not to be obvious about checking him out. It was the first time I’d found myself so undeniably attracted to a man so much older than I was, and I wasn’t sure how to handle it. 

​“That’s very sweet of you, but you can just call me Jay.” 

​“Oh. Okay, I’m sorry.” 

​“Don’t be. You’re very beautiful, Eva. I’m sure you hear that all the time, but it’s true.” he said. I finally worked up the courage to look into his eyes, and it made me go weak at the knees. 

​“Oh. Thank you.” I said, smiling. 

​“I know I shouldn’t say that, but it’s kind of hard not to compliment such a pretty girl in a bikini,” he said. Kayla returned moments later, and I wasn’t sure if I was relieved or disappointed. It was kind of an adrenaline rush, and I felt like he was going to keep flirting if she’d left us alone. 

​That was the first time we met, and each time I saw him afterwards, the flirtation seemed to pick up where it left off. He always told me how pretty I was, and that I was lucky he wasn’t younger, or he’d have sold his soul to be with me. One night, he put his phone number in my phone, and told me to text him sometime. 

​I never in a million years thought anything would come of it. He was the hottest, richest guy I knew, and he was Kayla’s dad. It was so inappropriate, but it felt like our attraction was something that couldn’t be stopped. I wondered if she noticed the way we acted around each other, it always felt obvious to me, but maybe it was just because it always left my heart pounding and my palms sweaty. 


​All I wanted to do was reach out to him, but I literally started shaking every time that I sat down to do it. Finally, after deleting and retyping a million awkward attempts at reaching out, I finally pressed send. 

​EVA: Hey Jay, it’s Eva, Kayla’s friend. 

​It wasn’t the greatest icebreaker in the world, but at least it was out of my hands. I let out a big sigh, and then swung my legs out of bed. It was a little after ten, and I wasn’t sure if it was too late for me to reach out to him. The whole thing was a little difficult to navigate, as I’d never been involved with anything so adult in my life. In fact, I was still a virgin. 

​I think that’s a part of why I felt so compelled to be with him. He was older, with more experience, and he was confident enough to take charge. I could tell that the only reason he kept his hands to himself, and wasn’t more direct with me was because of his daughter. If we were ever to be all alone, we both knew exactly what would happen. 

​JAY: Hi, baby. I was waiting for you to text. 

​EVA: My bad, I’m kind of shy. 

​JAY: Well, now I have your number. I’ll make sure to initiate the conversations from here on out. 

​EVA: Lol. Good idea. 

​JAY: What are you up to? 


​EVA: I’m at home, kind of a boring Saturday. 

​JAY: All alone? That’s no fun. 

​EVA: Yeah, tell me about it. I’m broke, and none of my friends really had plans. 

​JAY: I’m by myself too. Kayla is at her mom’s this weekend. 

​EVA: Oh. Look at us. A couple of losers. 

​JAY: That’s not true at all. You know, there’s a pretty simple solution that could cure our loneliness. 

​EVA: Oh yeah? What’s that? 

​JAY: You could come over to my place. I’m laying in bed though, in my underwear. That wouldn’t be a problem, would it? 

​EVA: Oh my gosh. You can’t even say that to me. 

​JAY: I’m sorry, maybe I misread things a little. 

​EVA: No! No! You didn’t. I just mean, that’s really hot. 

​JAY: You scared me. We’ve always had a little thing, haven’t we? 

​EVA: We have. I was never really sure, but I definitely felt it on my end. Lol. 

​JAY: It’s painful, isn’t it? Having to pretend that we don’t want each other, just because I’m a little older. 

​EVA: It is. I wish people didn’t have so many expectations and would just let people do what they want. 

​JAY: Me too, but what they don’t know, won’t hurt them. 

​EVA: Naughty, but true. 

​JAY: So, do you need an Uber? 

​EVA: Lol, you’re really serious, huh? 

​JAY: You have no idea, Eva. Ever since the first time I laid my eyes on you, it’s almost shameful how much I’ve fantasized about you. 

​EVA: Really? 

​JAY: I probably shouldn’t say this, but I’m obsessed with your body. I can’t stop thinking about taking off all of your clothes, and doing things to you that I promise no guy your age has done. 


​EVA: Well, no guy my age has done anything to me. I’m a virgin. By the way, this is turning me on so much. Not fair. 

JAY: Awh, sweetheart. Why’d you have to tell me that? You know I have to take it, right? It has to be me. 

EVA: Honestly, I’d really love that. I want to try it, but I’m a little scared, and guys my age just don’t know how to keep their mouths shut. 

JAY: I understand. Don’t worry, angel. Daddy is going to teach you everything you need to know, and you’re going to be incredible. 

EVA: I’ve never felt like this before, it feels so real that it’s making me tremble. 

JAY: Have you ever done anything sexual before? 

EVA: I mean, I’ve made out, and I started jerking a guy off once lol, but I kind of freaked out and didn’t finish. But I won’t do that with you. I promise. 

JAY: Baby, talking about this is making my dick so hard. 

EVA: Oh my goodness, I can’t believe we’re talking about this. I want it so bad. 

JAY: Do you, now? You should come over, I’ll let you play with it. 

EVA: Fuck. 

JAY: We’ll do that too. 

EVA: I’m seriously thinking about it, I can’t stay still. 

JAY: I can’t wait to lay you down, and kiss all over that perfect little body of yours. I have so many dirty plans for you… 

EVA: I’m so horny, daddy. 

JAY: Good girl. Do you want daddy’s dick? 

EVA: It’s all I want right now. 

JAY: You know where I live. Get your little ass over here. 


EVA: Yes sir. OMG. I’m nervous, please be gentle. LOL. 

JAY: I’ll take care of you. My little good girl. 

EVA: Yes, daddy. Fuck. Give me half an hour. 

JAY: I’ll be counting the seconds. You’re spending the night, by the way. That’s non-negotiable. 

EVA: Yes sir. 

Chapter 2 - Eva 


​Even though I knew that Kayla was at her mom’s, I still felt nervous about being caught. It was such a forbidden scenario, and I felt like I was out of my element. After my shower, I packed a quick overnight bag, and headed to his house. It was the first time I’d been there so late at night, and his motion activated lights came on as I parked in the driveway.

​EVA: I’m here.

​As I walked to his front door, it felt like my adrenaline kicked on, because my entire body flushed and I could hear my own pulse. I wouldn’t say that I was scared of having sex, but I’d never done it before, and I just didn’t know what to expect. All I knew was that my body wanted him, like no other man before, and that I was ready to submit to him.

​“Look at you.” he said, grinning as the door swung open. His robe wasn’t tied in the middle, and I could see the bulge in his briefs as he let me inside.

​“Hi.” I said, my voice so soft that I’m not sure if it was even audible. I wore a cute little pair of boy shorts and a tank top, and his hand took a firm hold of my ass as soon as I was inside.

​“I’ve wanted you for a long time, Eva.” he said, wrapping his big strong arms around my waist from behind. I giggled as his stubble tickled my neck, and felt his hardness as he pulled my ass into his crotch. “My bedroom. Now.”

​“Yes sir.” I said, perfectly content for him to lead the way. I was still nervous beyond belief, but being in his presence helped a lot. I’d been to his place a handful of times before, to hang out with Kayla, but this was the first time I’d been to his bedroom.

​“Every other weekend.” he said, letting his robe fall off his shoulders, scooping it up and laying it over a chair. His body was forged out of steel, with bulging biceps and the widest set of shoulders.

​“What do you mean?”

​“That’s going to be our new visitation schedule. I wish I could have full custody, but I’ll have to settle for every other weekend.” he said, approaching me and placing his hands on my hips.

​“Oh. Okay, daddy.” I said, my arousal spiking as he sat me down on the edge of the bed.

​“Let’s start slow. I really want to kiss you.” he said, sitting down beside me and pulling my legs over his thighs. We locked eyes, and then locked lips without another word. It was like an electric shock moved through me, and I instantly let go. Kissing was the only area of intimacy that I had experience with, so it felt comforting to start there. His lips and tongue were minty fresh, and it didn’t take long before our tongues were rolling around in each other’s mouths, and I was laying flat on my back with Jay on top of me.

​“Mmm…” I moaned, kissing him harder and deeper as his hands groped my chest. He raised my shirt and I raised my arms, letting him remove it.

​“You taste so good, baby.” he whispered, cupping my breasts over my sports bra and looking down at me. I bit my lip, looking into his eyes in anticipation of what was to come next. As he slid my shorts down my thighs, I realized how comfortable I was with him. I trusted him.

​“I’ve never been naked before. With a man.” I whispered. It felt vulnerable, being exposed and having my thighs pushed apart.

​“It’s so pretty, Eva.” he said, his eyes going wide as he stared down at my clean shaven mound. He spit onto his fingers and reached down between my legs, his fingers rubbing expertly around my clit.

​“Ugh…”

​“Good girl. Does that feel good?”

​“Yes. It feels so good.” I said, my breath hitching as the overwhelming sensation of direct stimulation washed over me.

​“You’re already so wet, baby. God damn, that’s sexy.” he said, using his thumb in a circular motion that made my toes flex and curl. I had obviously masturbated before, but it was nothing like this. The intensity was off the charts, and it felt so good.

​“Oh my gosh.”

​“Lay back, sweetheart. Try to relax and enjoy it. I have to go down on you.” he said, lowering himself between my legs.

​“Yes sir.” I said, running my fingers through his hair and looking down at him. His eyes raised to mine.

​“From now on, call me daddy,” he said. I didn’t have a chance to respond, as he buried his face between my legs and started lapping away. It was unlike anything I’d ever known, and I instinctively grinded against his face, overtaken by the drug of pure arousal.

​“Ugh! Oh my God, daddy. Fuck.”

​“Mmm hmm…That’s my good girl. Rub it in daddy’s face, show me what a good little submissive girl you can be.” he said, inhaling my scent and tonguing my clitoris. There aren’t even words to properly describe the pleasure, all that I could do was squirm and moan while his warm tongue invaded me, swirling and slurping in all of the best ways.

​“Daddy…oh, daddy.” I said, completely unhinged. It was almost shameful how turned on I was, and I couldn’t believe that I was calling him daddy. It felt wrong, but for some reason, it only made things hotter. I didn’t know that I could be so present, so alert and aware of my bodily functions.

​“God damn, sweetheart. You have the best little pussy, it’s sweet like a cherry.” he said, grinning as he pulled his face away, raising his torso and rubbing himself over his briefs. I inhaled sharply, snapping back to reality as he pulled it out. It took my eyes a moment to process it, because it was so big that I kind of just stared at it in disbelief.

​“Oh, gosh.” I managed to say, after what felt like several seconds had passed. I couldn’t stop staring at it, and watched with growing arousal as he let a glob of saliva fall straight down onto his shaft, spreading it around his cock as his heavy, swollen balls rocked in unison with his rhythmic stroking.

​“Come here. I want you to kiss it.” he said, mounting me and climbing up my torso until his cock dangled over my face. I laid on my back, and opened wide. I’d never given oral sex before, but it just kind of arrived and there I was. “Oh, fuck…baby.”

​“Mmm…it’s so big, daddy.” I said, kissing it like I was told. It was kind of awkward being on my back, but it gave him full control. He took hold of himself with his hand, lifting his erection and dipping his balls down into my waiting mouth.

​“Make out with daddy’s balls. I want to see another side of you.” he said. They filled my mouth, and it was the most novel sensation. They were soft and squishy, and I couldn’t believe how much I enjoyed sucking on them. If you’d have asked me in my right mind, I would have thought it would be gross, but once I was with him, shaking with arousal, I wanted him to serve him. I wanted to do anything that he told me to do, without hesitation.

​“Mmm…hmmm…”

​“Good girl, there you go.” he grunted, stroking himself as I sucked on his testicles, making popping sounds and trying my very best to please him. The pressure between my legs was growing, to the point that was uncomfortable and I started touching myself while he alternated between feeding me his balls, and fucking my face.

​Dealing with his girth was a challenge, but he made sure not to choke me on it or hurt me. He went nice and slow, staring down at me as I struggled to learn on the fly. It made my jaw sore, but I didn’t want to stop. Jay was right about one thing, it was most certainly another side of me, lust fueled, and happily sucking on his warm flesh.

​“I’m going to cover your face with cum if we keep going.” he said, smiling down at me and pulling himself out of reach of my eager mouth. I felt saliva dripping from the corners of my mouth, and a sly smile spread across my face. My heart was still pounding, but I was no longer afraid.

​“I wouldn’t mind that.”

​“Don’t worry, we’ll get there. But I have to feel inside of you. I have to take it.” he said, positioning himself between my legs. I removed my sports bra, and watched as he laid his juicy length across my center. “You’re really tiny, baby. I’m going to be as gentle as I can, but it might be uncomfortable at first.”

​“Yes, daddy.” I said, his cock resting on my stomach. It was thick, veiny, and throbbing hard. It was gorgeous, but also so formidable that it was kind of terrifying. I’d given the opening portion of a handjob to a guy I was dating in the past, and he was so small in comparison that it was to put their penises in the same category.

​“Are you on birth control?” he asked, pressing his cock down against my wetness.

​“No.” I said, shaking my head and watching as he forced the head of his cock inside me, tearing out my virginity in the process and making me grip his arms tightly. “Ugh…”

​“Shhh, it’s okay baby. Daddy’s right here. I’m right here, baby.” he said, placing his forehead against mine and staring down between us, watching his enormous manhood slowly disappear, impaling me.

​“It hurts.” I whispered, gripped with a stinging pain. My nails dug into his muscular flesh, and he backed himself out slightly.

​“Hey. You’re so pretty.” he said, slowing things down and cupping my face.

​“Thank you.” I said, feeling suddenly shy. He pushed it back in about an inch, and then backed it out.

​“It’s so tight. It’s going to take a second before you can take it.” he said. “But you’re so wet, and fertile.”

​“Fertile?”

​“Yes. You’re a virgin, and you aren’t on birth control.” he said, pushing it slowly back in.

​“Ugh!” I winced, jerking beneath him as he force spread my walls. “Should we use a condom?”

​“Yes. We should.” he said, sighing with pleasure as he took me deeper. We kissed, and he began working his cock in and out, faster and faster at a shallow depth that kept increasing.

​“Mmmm…” I moaned, wrapping my legs around him as the painful sensations faded away, replaced with the pleasure that only his pulsing hard cock could provide. We both agreed that we should probably use protection, but that was as far as the conversation went. I didn’t want to stop, and I didn’t want to feel anything between us.

​“God damn, Eva. It’s so fucking tiny.” he said, pushing himself deeper until he bottomed out, and continuing to thrust against me still. My entire body was tingling, and I realized how helpless I was beneath him.

​“Ugh…oh!”

​“Good girl.” he whispered, his hot breath tickling inside my ear. “I love hearing you moan for my cock.”

​“It feels so good.”

​“I could cum so easily for you.” he said, his kisses moving to my sternum before he latched onto my nipple, still thrusting down onto me in perfect rhythm. “I need it.”

​“Daddy…”

​“Tell me that you love my cock.” he whispered, his eyes locking on mine as he continued to suckle and squeeze my breast. He was fucking me so hard that I could feel his balls slapping against my ass, and I struggled to formulate a sentence.

​“I do!” I squealed, having my legs lifted so that my ankles were pushed up by my head. “I love it, daddy. I love your cock.”

​“Say it again.” he grunted, holding my ankles as he pumped me full of throbbing, bareback cock.

​“I love your cock…oh fuck. I love it. I love my daddy’s cock.” I whimpered, my eyes rolling back as my entire body flushed with pressure. His thumb slipped past my lips, and I started sucking out of pure reflex.

​“Are you gonna cum for daddy?” he asked.

​“Your balls…” I sighed, my eyes bulging as his hardness sent me over the edge. I felt the climax building, but it arrived so suddenly, like a crashing wave that overtook me all at once.

​“Good girl, look at you…” he said, humping with such ferocity that I felt a bead of his sweat land on my chest. I was already gone, somewhere else entirely, rambling incoherently and squealing like a wild animal in heat.

​“Ungh….guhhh…”

​“Oh, fuck, baby. Oh, fuck….Daddy’s gonna cum. Oh my God.” he said, burying himself inside me by thrusting forward and leaving it in. I could feel him pulsing, the hot creamy liquid erupting into me. I didn’t process it fully, I just knew that it felt amazing, and that I loved being the one to deliver him to such ecstasy. His breathing and grunts changed, jackhammering me into the mattress until his orgasm finally reached its crescendo.

​Suddenly, I felt the cool air against my skin as the frantic kinetic movement between us ceased. His cock continued flexing inside me, and he let out a long sigh. Everything came rushing back, along with the reality of what we’d done.

“Did you cum in me?” I asked, still clenching down around him to extract the final remaining bits of pleasure still moving through me.

“I did.”

“Good boy.” I said, chuckling with euphoria. It felt warm inside me, dripping its way out from around our tightly formed seal as he lowered my legs. Jay brushed the hair out of my face, and looked into my eyes with the most loving look of concern.

“I couldn’t pull out. I’m sorry. I just couldn’t.”

“I know, daddy. I understand.” I said, way too content in that moment to even slightly consider that there might be consequences from our actions. None of that mattered, it was such an intimate, bonding experience, and I just wanted to be held and cuddled.

Chapter 3 - Jay

​I felt like a young man all over again, inhaling her scent and pulling her against me. It was such a long time coming, and finally having her is indescribable. She was everything I envisioned, and so much more. All that and a party size bag of potato chips, with dip.

​There was no part of me that thought I could fall in love again. Not really. Not like before. Not like when I was young. There’s something about youth and naivety that gives love a powerful chance, because you’re all in. Unjaded.

​“Why are you so sweet? So perfect.” I whispered, resting my nose against the back of her head, and my crotch against her tight little ass. She nestled back against me, rubbing her butt back and forth against me.

​“I’m nothing special.” she whispered. I kissed her neck, and shook my head.

​“You are to me.” I said, causing her head to twist in my direction.

​“Really?”

​“Yes, baby. Yes.” I said, caught in her beautiful eyes. There were so many thoughts spinning around in my head, so many things I wanted to say to her. At the same time, I didn’t want to say anything. I just wanted to savor being so close to her, and hold her in my arms while I fell asleep.

​“Good. I feel the same way.” she said.

​“I can’t believe that was your first time. You are incredible.” I said. She smiled, and clamped her arm down over mine, pulling me tight against her. I kissed her cheek, admiring her beauty as she closed her eyes. Everything in me wanted to tell her I loved her, but I thought better of it and we drifted off to sleep together.

​The whole thing with her had been eating me up for a while. I’ll never forget the first time I met her, because it was like being struck by lightning at the same time as looking up into the night sky while the finale of a major fireworks show went off. Lots of girls are pretty, but there was something else about her. Something that struck me to the core without any hope of me stopping it. It’s like she was in my DNA.

​I told myself to push it out of my head, for all sorts of reasons. She was Kayla’s new friend, and the last thing I wanted was to set an example for her that it was appropriate for men my age to come onto her, or her friends. I wasn’t like that, at least I’d never been. Girls her age bored me to tears, as we simply occupied different stages in life. It was easy to admire a younger woman’s youthful exuberance and beauty, but it wasn’t any sort of a predilection for me.

​Still, it was what it was. I wanted her, bad. There was no slow burn about it, and that’s why it felt so strange to me. It was like a bomb, going off the moment we came in contact. I guess we were combustible elements, or something.

​It only got worse after that, because the more of herself she revealed to me, the more smitten I became. It was the sound of her voice, and the way she spoke so freely when you caught her in the right mood. She was sharp for her age, and I could only imagine what a magnificent woman she would become over time.

​I liked that she was beautiful, but that she didn’t seem to know it. Maybe she knew, but she didn’t lean into it, or make it her whole personality. It was beyond her control that she happened to be desirable beyond all reason, and there was a deep sweetness to her that made me feel a tinge of possessiveness towards her.

​She was way too young for me, but every time we spoke, there was nothing except electricity between us. I could see myself with her, legitimately, even beyond the lust. Whenever she showed up at the house, I was in a better mood for the rest of the day, sometimes for days. Her presence was like a drug without side effects, and I craved every dose.

​My only hangup about pursuing her was my daughter. She was the most important thing in my life, and I knew that it would have to be okay with her. No matter how much Eva came to mean to me, I couldn’t put her over my relationship with Kayla. At the same time, I’d been separated for nine years, and divorced officially for five.

​It was too late to do it right, as I’d already laid Eva down and taken her purity. It was quite a conundrum, seeing as how we’d already crossed every imaginable line, and there wasn’t a single speck inside of me that wanted to let her go.

​I wasn’t exactly in the dating pool. At forty years old, I’d completely given up on finding someone. I wouldn’t even say that, it was more that I’d shifted my focus and priorities elsewhere. Raising kids is hard, and so is making the money required to give them the life I wanted to give them. It had been years since I’d even gone on a date, so stumbling onto such an unexpected thing really threw me off. That said, Kayla was weeks away from going away to college, and I was retired. The timing made perfect cosmic sense, even if it wasn’t the exact way I’d have drawn it up myself.

​Still, it was all so out of the blue that I didn’t have it all worked out in my head, as far as how to deal with it. So I decided to let it go, something I’d been trying to teach myself for the past ten years. I wanted to enjoy her, as she felt far too pure and angelic to let anything get in the way of that. That said, I knew that I was going to have some explaining to do at some point in the not so distant future. I told myself to figure out how to tell my daughter that I was eventually going to marry her friend Eva, but it wouldn’t be tonight, and so I kissed her neck, and pressed hard cock between her soft cheeks, teasing at her opening to see if she might have another round left in her. Her eyes popped open, and a little smirk appeared at the corner of her lips. 

​“It’s so good. I need more.” I whispered, groping her breast as I entered her. She laid on her side, and I lifted her top leg as I began thrusting into her.

​“Mmm…” she moaned, biting down on her lip. Everything about her drove me wild, and I couldn’t get enough of admiring her perfect young body.

​“Daddy loves his good girl.” I said, cupping her face and turning it towards me for a kiss. The words left my mouth without thought, I was so caught up in her.

​“I love you too.” she whispered, which sent a powerful chill through my entire body. It was like being unleashed, and I climbed on top of her, laying her flat on her stomach and taking what I wanted.

​“Baby, that’s so fucking good.” I said. She was still full of my cum, and I was going to pump her full once again. Even though I knew she wasn’t on birth control, there was simply no stopping us. It was impulsive, absolutely, but it was beyond my threshold of self control.

​“Ugh! Daddy…”

​“That’s my good girl. Look at that perfect little ass. Give it to me.” I said, holding her head down flat on the mattress and taking it harder. Her pussy was intoxicating, and impossibly tight. It felt like she was purposely clamping down, squeezing my cock in an attempt to rob me of any semblance of stamina.

​She had no idea how gorgeous she was, how addicting. I didn’t even know she was a virgin beforehand, but knowing that I was her first lover only made me more possessive of her supple body.

​“Ugh…ugh…ugh…”

​“Do you want it, Eva?” I asked, tightening my fingers around a handful of her hair as I felt myself crossing the point of no return.

​“Yes!” she squealed, practically shouting. Her body was nearly limp, thrashing helplessly beneath my powerful thrusts. Something came over me, a hungry need to lay claim to her in the most primal way. Our bodies made slapping sounds as I filled her, my swollen cock erupting forcefully as euphoria washed over me.

​“Oh my God…” I held the small of her back with both hands, letting myself release without any thought of pulling out. Her tightness squeezed around my pulsing erection, milking every last drop of sticky cum. “Baby.”

​“Oh, daddy. You’re so naughty.” she whispered, her eyelids heavy.

​“I can’t help it. This is what you do to me.”

​“I don’t mind. I like being yours.”

​“Such a good girl. I’m never going to get enough of you.” I said, massaging her tight little buns and admiring her pretty holes.

​“Good. I have a lot of catching up to do.”

​“I can’t believe you saved yourself for me. I had no idea.” I said, somehow still feeling horny despite the back to back life altering orgasms. Her body called out to me, and I wanted to put my tongue inside of her asshole.

​“I was waiting for the right person.”

​“It’s so cute.” I said, spreading her legs slightly apart and letting my mouth water for her.

​“You like?”

​“It’s more than like. Lay your head down, baby. I want to kiss it.” I said. She did as she was told, and I leaned in and began kissing around her anus. She giggled at first, her hole puckering out of reflex as my tongue drew closer, flicking at her rim as I inhaled the scent of sex that filled that air around us. It was something I’d never done, but the spontaneous impulse overwhelmed me.

​“Oh! Oh, wow, okay.” she sighed, gripping the sheets with both hands. A few seconds later, and my face was hidden in her cheeks, my tongue lapping away as she sighed deeply.

​“Mmm…” I moaned, spitting onto her anus and spreading it with the tip of my tongue. It was so tiny that I couldn’t force my tongue inside, but she started pushing back against my face, and I went into full on worship mode, rubbing her clit and mindlessly tonguing her asshole.

​“That feels so good…fuck.” she said, which only spurred me on. It was so sexy, being intimate with this perfect girl who had been off limits in every way, like a fantasy coming true in real life. I scooped some of my own cum from between her legs, using it to stroke myself while I made out with her asshole.

​“Baby, I’m getting close. I want to cum in you.” I said, pulling her onto her hands and knees and scooting up behind her. She wagged her booty from side to side, and I gave it a slap before sticking it in.

​“Do it, daddy. Do it hard.” she said, talking dirtier and dirtier as we progressed. I held her hips, thrusting and pulling simultaneously with all of my might. It didn’t even seem possible, but I arrived again with ease.

​“Yes, baby. Fuck.” I extended my hips, pushing my cock deep inside her as I filled her again with cum. My head was spinning, and my entire body felt drained and exhausted. I collapsed beside her, smiling with contentment but absolutely spent. That was our very first night together, and the memories are vividly burned into my mind to this day.

Chapter 4 - Eva

​It wasn’t until the morning, when the fog of lust had worn off that I realized I had to tell Kayla. Sleeping with her dad in secret was bad enough, but I knew that the longer I kept the secret, the more deceitful it would become. I woke up in a bit of a panic, and Jay took notice.

​“What’s wrong, baby?” he asked, naked, with only his crotch covered by the thin white sheet. He was so large that I could see the distinct outline of his oversized endowment. Jay looked so good that it made me blush, but I couldn’t hide the fact that I was bothered. I flashed him a look.

​“It’s Kayla. She’s gonna hate us.” I said, suddenly swept up by emotion.

​“Oh, baby. Come here.” he said, waving me over to him. I laid my head on his chest, lightly sobbing and hoping that he had some sort of an answer. His warm lips pressed against my forehead, and he rubbed my back to comfort me. “I’m going to talk to her today.”

​“I wish I would have talked to her about it before anything happened. I’m scared that the damage is already done.” I said.

​“I understand. I’ve been pushing it out of my head, but you’re right. I need to be honest with her, it’s just going to be kind of hard to explain.” he said.

​“Yeah. I’m not close with my father, but, you know, I can’t imagine that I’d be okay with it if one of my friends slept with him.” I said, feeling sick to my stomach. I felt out of control, even though I wouldn’t have taken it back in a million years, I could have approached things better.

​“True. I just have to explain to her that it’s serious, and that I need you in my life.” he said, his thick fingers moving through my hair. I glanced up at him, and he was staring off into space. Our hookup had happened in such haste, and I really had no idea if that’s all it was until he spoke up. I felt bad about how we went about things, but hearing him say that made me feel so warm inside.

​“You’re the best.” I said, my voice hardly audible. It kind of came as a shock. It’s exactly what I wanted, but I never get lucky like that. It seemed too good to be true, and I couldn’t help fantasizing about the idea that he was the first and last man I’d ever be intimate with.

​“Try and relax, don’t beat yourself up. I’m going to go for a walk and try to figure out how I’m going to breach the subject. I’ll let her know today, I promise.” he said, leaning in for a quick peck on the lips before sliding out of bed. His ass was perfect, muscular and taut, and my eyes locked onto it as he walked into the bathroom. I’d never lusted after a man like that, or felt such dirty desires. If he asked me to, I’d have surely done the same thing he’d done to me earlier.

​Jay put on a pair of athletic shorts, and went for his walk. I took a shower, washing off the evidence of all the filthy things we’d done to each other throughout the night. I thought about the fact that I was no longer a virgin, and how quickly it had shifted. I thought about Kayla, and how she was going to take the news, which only made me anxious about telling her all over again. I was relieved that Jay wanted to be the one to tell her, but that didn’t absolve me in any way.

​She’d been nothing but a sweetheart since the moment we met, that’s just how she was. At the same time, Kayla wasn’t a pushover, or weak at heart. She said what she felt, and had no problem stating her opinions or standing up for herself. It’s one of the things I admired about her the most, but it was also the reason I was so terrified of her reaction.

​Jay was conventionally hot, so it’s not like she didn’t know I found him handsome. It was kind of obvious, and most women seemed to have a similar reaction to him. Kayla actually told me once that she respected the way he handled the attention, and that she was happy to have that example in her life. Again, I felt sick to my stomach. How could Jay and I possibly start a relationship together if our first act as a couple was ruining his daughter’s trust? Oof. I had never been the type to act so impulsively, and I was quickly learning my lesson about the consequences of my actions.

​I didn’t have much to do, so I went down into the basement to run on the treadmill. It was the only way that I could relieve my stress, and it gave me something else to focus on. The more I thought about it, the more I realized that I had no idea how I would go about telling her, and I certainly didn’t envy Jay’s position.

Chapter 5 - Jay

​I went out by the pool when I was finally ready to tell Kayla about what was happening. Obviously, I wasn’t going to tell her that I just took her friend’s virginity, and planned on marrying her if everything went well. All I wanted was to be honest, to let her know what was happening so that she didn’t have to hear it from someone else.

​My heart was pounding, and the phone rang several times before she picked up. I can’t even recall what all I said, but I remember rambling on and on, trying to explain myself before she finally interrupted.

​“Dad. That’s great. Why are you so nervous?” she asked.

​“What?”

​“You’re like, shaking. I can hear it over the phone. What’s wrong?” she asked. It took a couple of seconds for me to compute what she’d said.

​“I’m just scared, baby. I don’t want to lose you.”

​“What are you talking about? Daddy, it’s fine.”

​“Really? You don’t mind?” I asked. A huge wave of relief washed over me, and I could feel the beads of sweat rolling down my forehead.

​“No! Dad, you haven’t dated in years. It’s ridiculous. You deserve to have someone to share your life with.”

​“But she’s your friend. I just felt really bad about not telling you before anything happened.” I said.

​“Well, now I know.”

​“Right. You swear that you’re okay with it?” I asked, needing to hear it one more time.

​“Yes, dad! Geeze. It’s going to take a little getting used to, and I’d prefer it if you kept the PDA to a minimum, but I know you, dad. I know you wouldn’t be with her if you didn’t really like her.”

​“I do, baby. So much, I just love being around her. She makes me feel alive.” I said.

​“Awh. You’re going to get her pregnant, aren’t you?”

​“What? I mean, it’s a little early for all that.”

​“You are. I can tell.” she said, laughing out loud. “Hey, I’m pulling up to the drive thru, can I call you back?”

​“Of course, baby. I love you.”

​“I love you too.” she said, and that was that. I literally stared at my phone screen for like thirty seconds, because I couldn’t believe how understanding she was. It kind of did make sense, after thinking about it, because she’d always encouraged me to go find a partner, and date, but I was always too focused on other things, namely, raising her into the wonderful woman she became.

​“Damn. She’s an angel.” I said, shaking my head. I jumped into the pool to cool off, swimming a couple of laps before I went inside to tell Eva the news.

Chapter 6 - Eva

​I had never had a serious boyfriend before, and I’d certainly never dated someone as mature and distinguished as Jay. Luckily, he had a very take charge attitude about everything, and he led the way for what was going to happen.

​For starters, I was no longer going to be staying at the freshman dorms. The campus was about an hour drive from his house, and he told me that I could use one of his vehicles for the commute, because mine was a piece of shit. In the meantime, I was moving in. Obviously, things were moving fast, because of the timing of everything, but I wasn’t worried about it in the least. Jay was as dependable and trustworthy as any man I’d ever met, and I simply counted my lucky stars that I’d lucked into my fairytale with him.

​As if I needed another reason to love Kayla, hearing that she not only wasn’t angry, but approved and was supportive of our relationship was such a Godsend. Honestly, that was the one and only thing that could have made me walk away from our relationship, as I simply couldn’t justify ruining a bond like the one they shared.

​School started up, and we quickly settled into our new routine. I made sure to reschedule everything once I knew that I’d be commuting, so I only ended up having to make the drive three days a week. My other classes were remote, and I would have still been able to hold down my job if Jay would have allowed me. Instead, he doubled my normal pay, and called it my allowance. It made me feel spoiled, but I certainly didn’t hate it.

​“I want you here, and I’m perfectly willing to pay to make it so.” he said, winking. As the months wore on, we became the ultimate team. Dating him was carefree, and easy. The bills were taken care of, and suddenly had zero expenses and a couple grand in the bank.

That was all well and good, the perks of dating a man like Jay, but the best part was how dedicated and loving he was. No one had ever made me feel so special, or desired, or happy. And oh yeah, the constant sex was like doing hard drugs, without the consequences. He was insatiable, and my appetite was growing each time we made love.

There was one consequence of our constant intimacy, and he figured it out before I did. It was early in the morning, and we were eating breakfast like always, and he just sort of stared at me with a puzzled look while I scarfed down my eggs and bacon.

“What?” I asked, caught with a mouthful of food and unsure of why he was looking at me like that.

“Baby. I think you’re pregnant.”

“I am not. Why do you say that?” I asked, laughing it off at first. His expression didn’t change.

“You haven’t noticed a change in your eating habits?” he asked.

“I mean, no. Not really.”

“You’ve never been a nighttime snacker, but I find an empty box of cereal every morning when I wake up now. And you always ate a light breakfast, but now you are knocking out five egg omelets by yourself, and then polishing off my leftovers.” he said.  It made me stop and think, as I had been a snacking machine for the past week or so. Still, I didn’t think I was pregnant.

“Can’t a girl have a week long binge session without being accused of being pregnant?” I asked, trying to be funny. Hearing myself say that out loud made me wonder, maybe I was pregnant.

“I’ll grab a test, no worries.” he said.

“What if I am?” I asked, all of a sudden in a state of panic. I was in my first year of college, and while I’d love to have his babies, I really hadn’t even thought about being a mother seriously, as I figured it would come a little later in life.

“I would be so happy. You have no idea.” he said. I gulped down the last of my milk, and thought back to all of the times we’d had sex without a condom, which equated to roughly every single time. And he never pulled out. I felt like I was seeing math equations floating around in my headspace, and they all added up to one thing.

Needless to say, my naivety got the better of me. He was right. It took me a little while to come to terms with it, but it was much easier because Jay was so supportive about it. He’s not the world’s most excitable guy, so seeing him light up like a child on Christmas morning told me that he was all in. It might not have been the ideal time for me to have a child, but it never is. The important thing is that I got pregnant by the right man, a proven stellar father with nothing but good intentions.

So that’s where we are now. My mom wasn’t sure what to think at first, when I started dating a man twice my age, but I think she really likes the security he provides, as well his support. She pleaded with me not to drop out of school when I told her that I was pregnant, and I didn’t even know what she was talking about.

“Of course I’m not going to drop out, mama. I’m doing great in school.” I said.

“Oh, thank God. Perfect. In that case, woo hoo! I’m gonna be a grandma!” she screamed so loud that I had to pull the phone away from my ear.

Kayla elected to stay in the dorms, but she still comes home for a weekend here and there, to see Jay, and hang out. Looking back at the whirlwind that is the last six months of my life, I feel like the luckiest girl in the world. I was a broke virgin with zero dating prospects or experience, and it felt surreal how quickly things changed for me.

I couldn’t be happier with the direction my life is headed, and I can’t wait to raise a family with Jay. Sometimes, the man of your dreams really does come true. 
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Bikini Season - Forbidden Pregnancy 

John's friends set him up on a blind date with Amy, as they're both single and around the same age. There isn't much of a spark between them, but he joins her at her house a few days later for a swim, where he meets her bikini influencer daughter Lily, and instantly feels the magnetic pull of attraction. 

It makes him feel guilty, but he's mesmerized by her beauty and intrigued by her directness. The attraction is mutual, and playful flirtation becomes their dynamic. Their chemistry leaves him throbbing with anticipation, and the longing stares have to escalate. 

She's half his age, and they just shouldn't. His friends would be furious, but she might just prove to be an impossible temptation. 
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Massive - So Much Older - DDlg Forbidden Pregnancy 

Megan takes a job as a personal nurse for the elderly, visiting them in their private homes and helping out. Her first Client is a man named Jack, and he isn't at all what she expected. 

He's tall, handsome, and very forward. Despite their 40 year age gap, the chemistry is undeniable, and the more time they spend together, the closer she feels to him. 

She shows up early one day, and goes to his bedroom, accidentally walking in on him in his underwear. Her eyes go wide, and she can't believe it. The 62 year old man is so well endowed that it doesn't seem possible, and she can't get the image out of her head. When it comes time to give him a sponge bath, she comes face to face with his juicy length, and it proves to be a temptation well beyond her ability to resist. 



Massive - So Much Older involves a much older man and a younger woman, DDlg, massive size, romance, and pregnancy. 
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She Wants Way Older 

Larry couldn't be happier for his son Eric. His new wife Alicia seems wonderful, and he watches with pride as he takes his wedding vows. 

When Alicia introduces Larry to her daughter Jessa, there's an immediate mutual attraction. 

Their first meeting is brief, but they find themselves alone and Jessa makes a lot of naughty promises. That's when Larry realizes that he'll be spending the night in the same house as her before he flies home the following day. 

And that leaves plenty of time for them to do the unthinkable. There may be a forty year age gap between them, but Jessa likes her men much older. 
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Taken Rough - Her Darkest Desires

Alicia is looking for a fresh start, and wants to reinvent herself.

Instead, she falls into the same insecurities about not feeling sexy, and the same patterns of being quiet and invisible. She develops an attraction toward the man in charge of her Writing and Public Speaking class, but she can't open up to him or get him to notice her.

Professor Law is freshly divorced and ready to unleash his darkest desires with a new lover. His ex-wife was too vanilla, and couldn't handle the intensity of his appetite. Women his age haven't worked out for him, and he knows it would be inappropriate to date someone enrolled at the university.

For the final, he assigns a speech designed to elicit a physical reaction. When Alicia walks to the front of the class, he prepares for another nervous, awkward attempt at a speech by Alicia. Instead, she's dressed to the nines and oozing sensual energy.

"The few partners I’ve had to date, have all treated me with tender care and respect. How disappointing.” she says, the opening line of her speech. Professor Law

is instantly entranced, as she details all of her deepest and darkest desires, confessing how she wants to be used in a rough manner by a dominant older man. He feels like she's speaking directly to him, and he's increasingly turned on as she removes her glasses, unbuttons her blouse, and takes her hair down from a ponytail and fluffs it out.

He had no idea the woman in front of him was hiding away all in the back all semester, and the moment he hears her innermost desires, he knows he has to have her.
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Initiation - Obediently Theirs

Alice meets Professor Jones at a campus bar that's notorious for facilitating fraternization between students and faculty.

She's impulsively attracted to him, and finds his presence exhilarating. He's very forward, and comes straight out with it that he could show her pleasures she's never dreamed of. All he requires in return is her submission.

Her boyfriend texts and calls, but she can't pull herself away from the older man. He gives Alice his number before she leaves, telling her to reach out when she comes to her senses.

She does, and discovers he's much kinkier than she ever could have imagined. He's part of a society of dominants, and in order to be inducted, she must go through a ritual initiation with not only Professor Jones, but two other professors, one who already taught her psychology class earlier that year.
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Forbidden Submission - Free Use Age Gap Romance 

Sierra seemingly has it all, a well paying job as an influencer, a nice house, and all of the free time in the world but no one to spend it with. 

Jack is finally released from prison after seven long years, and he's starting completely from scratch. He hitchhikes into town, and is shocked when he sees Sierra, the daughter of his former friend and boss. They strike up a conversation, and he can feel all of the pent up tension coming to the surface as he admires her beauty. Every fiber in his being is telling him that he wants her, but he tries playing it cool like it's not the only thing on his mind. 

He needs a place to stay. She's lonely and wouldn't mind having someone to share her new house with. They have every reason not to be together, from their age difference, to the fact that he's a convicted felon and she's a thriving public figure, but attraction is an impulse we can't control. 

Forbidden Submission involves an improbable romance between a younger woman and an older man. 
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