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I only get sent to Astor Manor when my parents think I'm crying out for help, but I haven't been here in years and I know they're dying to get rid of me after my last suspension.

We live in a small town called River Ridge and it's all the way in the mountains and valley, run by the elite and rich bastards — my parents being part of those rich and elite bastards that don't give a shit about real life, only how much money they can make and what their money can buy.

When I act up or they feel like they can't handle me they send me to Astor Manor. But I haven't been here in years because I was in a boarding school and now that isn't working out so well for my parents, so here I am, living with my grandfather, Dane Astor.

I feel like I've always been closer to him than my parents. They act as if it's their money, but it's all his really.

I stand by my room window, looking out at the maze below and the grounds that stretch out for miles. My parents will keep me here until they figure out where to send me next. Perhaps an asylum will be on their list. Then they don't have to force me to bend to their rules and will, because I won't ever be their perfect daughter.

A bell rings behind me and I turn around to see Alice, one of the maids employed at Astor Manor.

She's folding her apron and pulling on her coat as she steps into my room.

“It's almost dinner time, Miss Astor. All the staff will be heading out for the evening to give you and your grandfather some privacy, but everything is prepared and dessert is in the fridge,” she says. “I've also laid out a dress for you that your grandfather bought earlier in the day for you.”

“Thank you so much, Alice,” I say. “I hope you enjoy your evening.”

“Thank you, Miss.” I hope you do too.”

And she turns around and leaves, so I step away from the window and decide to get ready for the evening. I have a quick shower and even wash my hair, before blow drying it. I might hate my parents, but I'll always make an effort for my granddaddy. He doesn't treat me like them. He actually sees me for who I really am and doesn't want to change me.

He's the only man I've ever felt truly close to. The only one who I feel like can truly understand me and the way I think.

When I'm done with my hair, I check out the dress in my closet and it already stands out. It's entirely black and free from any embellishments. It's strapless, has a heart neckline and comes above my knees.

Perfect for getting in and out of and it's just my style.

I pull the dress on and even though I struggle with the zipper, I eventually manage to pull it on all the way.

When I'm done, I head downstairs to the dining room where Dane is already seated at the long dining room table.

The food which is a magnificent feast of steak and vegetables and gravy is all laid out and my mouth waters, but when I glance at him, at Dane, my breath leaves my throat. His dark eyes are full of hunger and they're on me.

I try to ignore it as I head over to where he's seated at the head of the table and take a seat next to him.

“Why don't you come and sit on my lap, princess?” he asks. “It's been forever.”

I'm not sure why, but the request has my pussy suddenly aching at its core and I know it's wrong. 

I shouldn't want to feel the way I do, but I can't stop it.

I get up from where I am and sit on his lap. I can feel him beneath me, against my ass and I'm pretty sure he's just as hard for me as I am wet for him. His cock presses against me and I gasp out loud.

“Are you okay?” he asks.

“Y-yeah.”

He rests his hand on my thigh and his warm fingers brush against my skin.

I lean back and rest my head against his broad shoulder.

“I've missed you, Hayden,” he whispers against my ear.

“Really?” I ask.

“Mhmm.” His fingers go higher and higher with every passing second.

“There's no one else to trouble us tonight,” he says.

“So, why don't you show me how much you missed me, granddaddy?”

His fingers move underneath my dress now and they don't stop until they're pressed against the wetness against my lace panties. My clit is aching to be touched and I can feel the slickness already in between my folds. I wonder what it would feel like with his tongue lapping up my juices, to be circling around my clit and driving me crazy.

“What do you want, Hayden?” His voice is low and rough.

“I...” I trail off as he presses his fingers harder. My thoughts are all over the place and I can't quite focus.

“Yes?” he urges me on and continues rubbing circles around my pussy.

“I want you inside of me.”

“Mmm.” He slides his fingers past my panties and I gasp out loud. “Good things take time, Hayden. First, I'd like to taste that pretty tight cunt of yours.”

He gets up and places me on the table before heading towards the kitchen.

I sit there obediently and he reappears a minute later with a bowl of whipped cream and another filled with strawberries.

He sits in front me and places the bowls on either side of me on the table. I should feel embarrassed or ashamed, but I want this.

“Before I do anything else,” he says. “Let me have my dessert.”

Granddaddy pushes me back a little and pulls my soaking wet panties down my thighs before discarding them on the floor.

“I'm going to have you in every way I can take you, Hayden.”
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He rubs the cream on my pussy and I gasp out loud from the cold coming into contact with my skin.

He then takes the strawberry, and rubs it against the cream on my pussy before eating it. He repeats the process over and over again until there's no more strawberries left and then he decides to lap up all the leftover cream from my pussy.

The second his tongue comes into contact with my clit, I bite down on my bottom lip to stop myself from screaming out loud.

“So fucking delicious,” he says. “Has anyone ever touched this pretty pink pussy before, princess?”

I shake my head because my brain can't form the words I want to get out.

“I didn't hear you darling,” he says.

“N-No,” I whisper. “You're my first.”

“And after I take your sweet pussy, you'll belong to me, Princess.”

He presses his tongue flat against my entrance and I rock back and forth, desperate to go over the edge. If he doesn't stop licking my cunt and then moving his tongue all the way down to my asshole before licking me there, then I'll come within a minute or two now.

I can feel it. He teases my asshole with his tongue and I grab his hair, pulling him closer and grinding my pussy and ass against his face. It feels so fucking good.

Granddaddy spits on my pussy and rubs the spit over my clit in slow, torturous circles.

“Such a pretty pussy,” he says and spits again on my cunt. “All spread out just for me.”

“I want you inside of me,” I say and my voice is pleading. My pussy is aching and I want to feel his cock in me. Thrusting in and out, driving me crazy.

“I haven't been this hard in years,” he says and I watch as he stands up, undoes his zipper and belt, before pulling out his thick monstrous cock.

For an older man, I’m impressed at his size and the fact that he can still get so turned on. Just the sight of him makes me even wetter. Fuck.

Dane doesn't waste any time.

He comes closer and without warning he grabs me by the throat the same moment that he enters my cunt with his cock.

He shoves himself all the way to the hilt and it leaves me breathless. My back arches and I reach up to grab his shirt.

“Fuck,” he grunts and slowly pulls out of me, but not all the way.

He then pushes back into me and it's slow and steady, but when we find our rhythm it's hard and hot and heavy.

He slams his cock in and out of me and I let his fuck me into oblivion while he chokes me around my throat. I gasp for air and for release, but he keeps going. He brings his other free hand down in between us and rubs my clit while pounding into my cunt.

In and out. Fuck, me.

He's going to drive me crazy.

My throat is raw and I can feel myself teetering on the edge of my eruption.

Dane leans over and kisses me hard, biting my bottom lip and sucking it into his mouth. He fucks and kisses like he wants it to be ingrained in my memories forever and I know it will.

“Come for me, princess. Show me how pretty you are when you come for me,” he says.

And I do. I'm wrecked. By those words, by his cock. He drives me over the edge and my body shakes uncontrollably as I come hard.

Dane thrusts three more times inside of. Three hard final thrusts, before he growls and comes with me.

“Fuck,” he says and falls over me, his cock still buried deep inside of me.

“I love you, princess,” he says and kisses my forehead.

“I love you too.”
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