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This book is loaded with romance, sex, and seduction. See the preview below for a taste of the action contained inside.

I marveled at how large his cock grew as I continued to suck on it. There were no protests from him as I sucked him hard. I knew he was enjoying this, and I knew he was going to fuck me.

Once he was fully erect, I stood up and kissed him deeply. He returned my kiss as his hands slid down my shorts and cupped my pussy. I moaned as his hot hands slid across my swollen lips.

My hand was stroking his cock as his hands raised the level of my passion, rubbing my lips and flicking my hole.

“Take me, take me right now,” I murmured in his ear.

He took my hand and led me to the lifeguard tower, then pulled my shorts and panties off me. He kissed me one more time, then turned me around and pushed me over the railing.

My ass and pussy were now fully exposed to him and I wanted to feel that hard shaft penetrate me. My girlfriends had told me it was going to hurt at first, and that I would bleed. But they assured me it was worth it.

I felt the head of his cock press between my lips, and I sucked in my breath as he began to stretch me wide. I knew the moment of pain was about to hit me and I tried my best to relax.

I felt his hands on my shoulders as he shifted his weight. With one huge thrust, he slid past my membrane and deep inside of me. I gasped and covered my mouth with my hand as the pain of my membrane breaking hit me.

God did that hurt! But the pain soon gave way to a whole other feeling as he began to pump his cock in and out of my pussy. Soon I was panting and my legs shook as an orgasm approached.

It didn’t feel the same as when Sandy licked me to orgasm. This was much more intense and the wonderful sensations swept through my entire body.

“Oh my god, Pastor Dave, I’m coming!” I said.
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Chapter One

Graduation was finally over, and I was free of school! Well, free until college started anyways. I celebrated by spending the weekend with my girlfriends before I shipped out to summer camp.

Now that I was eighteen, I was to be a camp counselor for the summer at our church summer camp. I had attended summer camp for as long as I could remember, and now it was my turn to be one of those in charge.

I had been looking forward to this summer for the last six months. A chance to show my faith and be an example for the kids I was to be in charge of.

Nothing could have prepared me for the summer of joy and exploration that I was to have. In many ways, it opened my eyes to the real world. I left there with a new sense of self and a real zest for life.

But I am getting ahead of myself. Let me take you back to the beginning, just after my weekend with my friends. The start of a very steamy summer was just about to begin.

When I arrived home Sunday night, my mom had me pack my things and get ready for my summer at the camp. We spent my last few hours together and even prayed before I went to bed.

I could tell mom and dad were proud of me, and I took comfort in knowing I had turned out the way they had envisioned I would. I was the model child and quite content with my life to that point.

I had abstained from sex as I saved myself for my future husband. I saw myself as a preachers wife, doing my duty and supporting his mission of spiritual nourishing of his congregation.

It’s not that I never masturbated, I did. But each time after I came I chastised myself for performing such an evil act and vowed to never do it again. But do it again I did. I could not stop myself once I felt the passion inside of me begin to well up.

Different things would trigger this feeling, and I never knew when it was going to come on full strength. I seemed incapable of withstanding the powerful urges that consumed my body.

Tonight was no exception. I felt it coming on earlier in the day and tried to suppress it.  But nothing worked. As soon as I was in bed, my hands drifted to my bare pussy and began to slide across my now swollen lips.

I could feel my heat and measure as my fingers grazed my hole. Each touch of my fingers on my hood sent tingles down to my toes and made me jump. I knew I needed to satisfy myself.

One hand took hold of my nipple and began to twist and tug at it while my other hand slid two fingers into my virgin hole. I could feel the tight ring of my cherry but never went far enough to break it.

With my fingers coated with my juices, I moved my finger to my clit. I switched to my other nipple and while tugging on that one, my fingers began to rub my clit.

I went faster and faster as my passion increased. I could feel the surge of my orgasm building inside of me as my toes began to curl in anticipation of the flood of erotic emotion that was about to take over.

A nasty thought crept into my head as I worked on my pussy. I wondered why my juices tasted like. My breath was shallow as my nervous fingers dipped into my hole. With my fingers now coated with my thick juices, I slowly moved my hand towards my mouth.

My internal struggle with what was right and wrong almost won over my desire to taste my juices. I lifted my fingers to my lips and glanced around my room as if someone was watching me.

I opened my mouth and put my fingers inside. I sucked the salty moisture from my fingers as a new wave of pleasure swept over me. I liked the taste! I wondered if other women’s pussies tasted like mine.

As my hand went back to work on my clit, my mind shifted from having a cock inside of me to my tongue lapping up the juices of another woman. For some reason, that thought got me hotter and hornier.

I guess the taboo nature of it was more enticing than just plain old sex. I kept licking my lips to get another taste of my pussy as I fantasized the taste was another woman.

I lifted my hips as my orgasm approached, and spread my legs as wide as I could. I licked my lips again as I imagined my tongue sliding in and out of a pussy, tasting the other woman’s juices.

All of sudden, my orgasm hit me like a ton of bricks. I had to clasp my hand over my mouth to avoid screaming out loud. That was about the only move I could make.

My body was frozen in place as if I was paralyzed. Waves of pure ecstasy swept over me and consumed my thoughts. Nothing else entered my mind as I came harder than I had ever felt.

As my convulsions subsided, and my orgasm trailed off, I relaxed and put my legs down. As much as I had enjoyed what I had just experienced, I felt dirty and nasty, like a two-bit whore.

I got out of bed and kneeled next to it pressing myself into prayer asking for forgiveness. Why did God allow this to happen? Why was I so weak when it came to sex? I just knew that if I kept doing this I was going to hell and burning for eternity. I needed to get control of this.

I decided that once I got to camp, I was going to confide in our minister and get his advice on what to do about my situation. Surely a man of God could steer me and help me overcome my weakness.

Satisfied, I crawled back into bed and drifted off to sleep. Tomorrow was another day to redeem myself.


Chapter Two

I said goodbye to my parents and boarded the bus. I was excited to be heading to camp, and I was also looking forward to counseling from my preacher. I was finally going to overcome my sexual demons before heading off to college.

The drive to camp took a couple of hours, and when we arrived I was greeted by my preacher and his wife.

“Hi, Trish!” Pastor Dave said as he gave me a welcoming hug.

“Hi,” I replied.

“We’re happy to have you as a counselor this year,” his wife said as she also hugged me tightly.

“I am so excited!” I said. “I’ve been waiting to become a counselor for such a long time, it’s hard to believe it is finally here.”

“I’m sure you will make a fine counselor,” Pastor Dave replied.

“I hope so,” I said.

“I took the liberty of assigning you to the cabin near ours,” his wife, Sandy said.

“Oh, thanks!” I replied. “I was hoping to be near you guys.”

“Why don’t you get your gear and get settled in before the kids arrive,” she told me. “Cabin 3 is where you will be.”

“Sounds good,” I said. “Oh, by the way, if you have time later can I talk to you, Pastor Dave?”

“Sure, I’ll come and find you when things settle down a bit, okay?” he replied.

“Thank you,” I said.

I gathered my stuff and headed to cabin three. Pastor Dave was an older man, but still good looking by any standard. His wife Sandy was an attractive woman with a very shapely figure with big tits.

I couldn’t help but think about them pressing into me when she hugged me. I actually felt a slight tingle when she did. I shook my head and told myself not to have those dirty thoughts.

Why on earth was I having sexual thoughts about my preacher's wife? What was wrong with me? Surely the devil was trying to win me over, but I was determined to resist him. The sooner I talked to Pastor Dave, the better.

I got my stuff put away and took stock of my new residence. Being a counselor meant I got to have a private room in the cabin. I envied past counselors because of that. Now it was my turn to be the object of envy.

Soon, the kids began to arrive, and I waited for my cabin kids to start showing up. I greeted each one with a smile and reassurances that they had the best cabin in camp.

It didn’t take long for my cabin to fill up with kids. I was about to gather everyone together when Pastor Dave came to my door and motioned me outside.

“I have a few minutes I can spare if you want to talk now,” he said.

“Sure, let me tell my kids I’ll be right back,” I replied.

I told my kids to talk amongst themselves until I returned. I followed Pastor Dave to his cabin and into his private office.

“So what is it I can help with?” he asked.

“Well, I feel sort of ashamed talking about this, but I didn’t know who else to tell,” I said looking at my hands.

“Go ahead,” he prodded me.

“Well, for a while now I have been having impure thoughts. Thoughts of…well…a sexual nature,” I confided.

“Go on,” he said.

I swallowed hard before making my confession. I had no idea telling him was going to be so hard. It sounded easier in my mind.

“I have…um, I have been…masturbating,” I told him.

Tears welled up in my eyes as I sat there waiting for him to chastise me.

“Is that all?” he asked.

I looked up at him. He made it sound trivial.

“I have tried to resist it, but I just don’t have the strength. I am weak,” I said as a tear rolled down my cheek.

“It’s quite alright,” he replied. “This is a natural thing you are experiencing. Everyone goes through this, it’s normal.”

“But I thought masturbation was a sin?” I asked.

“There are differences that are hard to explain, so as a minister I tend to go with the harshest one to try and educate in the broadest terms,” he said.

“So I’m not going to hell for this?” I asked.

“Absolutely not,” he replied. “You are a normal young lady who is coming into womanhood. Sexual desires are a natural part of that. It’s ok to experiment and learn. Most of the sexual directives I preach pertain to married couples. Once you take a vow, you should only give yourself to your mate, and no one else.”

“I think I understand,” I replied.

“Does that help?” he asked.

“Yes, yes it does. Thank you so much,” I replied.

We both stood up, and Pastor Dave took a hankie and wiped my tears from my face.

“You are a very beautiful young woman,” he said. “I hate to see your face upset.”

He pulled me to him and hugged me tightly. I could actually feel his cock pressing into my stomach as he held me tightly. Something I had never really felt before. My pussy tingled and I lingered with the hug before he released me.

“No go and take care of your kids, ok?” he said.

“Thank you again, Pastor Dave,” I said as I exited his office.

I had a renewed spirit as I entered my cabin and greeted my kids. I felt as if a burden had been lifted from me and I was now set free.


Chapter Three

Over the next few days, I felt like I was getting closer to Pastor Dave and his wife, Sandy. They were eager to help me and heaped praise on me for the job I was doing. I felt special and basked in the attention they showed me.

As the first weekend approached, Sandy came to me one evening and wanted to chat with me. She invited me to go for a walk after the kids were in bed. I agreed and met her outside the cabin later that evening.

We walked down the trails towards the lake, chatting about nothing in particular. She again praised me for the wonderful job I was doing and talking about rewarding me for doing such a fantastic job.

As we neared the shoreline, Sandy stopped and gave me a hug. I could feel her tits pressing into me and my pussy once again started to tingle. My thin t-shirt could not hide my perky nipples as they pressed against the material.

Sandy looked down and saw my erect nipples and smiled just a bit.

“It seems we both have the same problem,” she said looking down.

I looked down at her chest and saw her nipples pushing against her shirt as well. My pussy began to flow with juices as I realized I was turning her on. My pulse was now racing as I thought of what could be.

“You know, life has a way of bringing people who need each other together,” she started. “Just when we need something the most, God shows us where to get it.”

“I’m not sure I follow you,” I confessed even though I was sure what she was talking about.

“Well, take you for example,” she said. “We needed someone to become a counselor that others could aspire to become. You have done that for us.”

“Oh, I see,” I said sort of disappointed that she wasn’t going where I thought she was.

“There are other ways that show you were put here for a reason,” she said.

“In what ways?” I asked.

She looked down at my nipples and then back up to my eyes.

“I would say that is a clear sign,” she said.

My breathing began to shallow as I realized she was hitting on me. What should I do? On one hand, I wanted to go all the way with her, but on the other hand, I would be breaking God’s rules by having sex with a woman, and a married one at that.

“But wouldn’t that be a sin?” I asked.

“Come now, surely you know how the bible works,” she said in a sultry voice. “There are gray areas in the bible that allow us to lead lives that fulfill us in as many ways as possible. This is one of those ways.”

She moved closer to me and took my hand in hers. I was trembling as she pressed her body into mine and began to kiss me. I stood there stiff as a board at first, not sure what to do. But then instincts took over.

I returned her kiss and put my arms around her body, pulling her close. Her hands drifted down to the small of my back as she pulled my hips in close. A hand slid down to my ass, and I squealed a bit when she squeezed it.

By now my pussy was throbbing and dripping juices as we kissed and began to fondle each other. Her hand slid up my shirt and pushed the cup of my bra over my tits. She began to rub my nipples as my knees grew weak.

She knew I wanted her, and she was ready for me. She took my hand and slid it down behind her waistband and in between her legs. I felt the heat of her swollen lips as my hand slid across her bare pussy.

She moaned into my mouth as my hand began to caress her lips. She was clean-shaven like I was and the moisture from her pussy was coating my fingers. Her hand slid down into my shorts and I shook when her hand slid across my pussy.

This was so hot and erotic I forgot myself and dove right in. We both dropped to the ground and kissed each other deeply, our tongues probing each other. When her finger slid into my hole, she stopped and looked into my eyes.

“A virgin?” she asked.

“Yes,” I replied.

She smiled and began removing my shorts.

“I have never tasted a virgin,” she said.

“I have never tasted a woman,” I replied.

She pulled off my shorts, exposing my pussy to the night air. She kissed her way down between my legs as I moaned and shook with anticipation. When her tongue slid down my slit, I gulped and grabbed at a clump of grass.

The sensations her tongue caused made me lose myself in her touch. Nothing mattered right now except the feel of her hot, wet tongue sliding up and down my pussy.

I gasped when she spread my legs wide and slid her tongue inside of my hole. Oh God did that feel good! Just about then, she lifted herself up and moved back on top of me, kissing me.

I could taste myself on her lips and moaned as my hands slid back into her shorts. She stood up and removed all of her clothing before removing my bra and shirt.

With both of us now naked, she turned and got on top of me, putting her pussy right in my face. As her tongue began to lick my cunt, I did the same with her.

She was so wet her juices were running down my chin and across my neck. I loved the taste of her pussy. I reached up and put a finger inside of her pussy as we licked each other.

It didn’t take me long to cum, and as I shook from my orgasm, I could feel her body tense up in anticipation of her orgasm. When she came, her pussy pulsed on my fingers, something I never knew you could feel.

Once her orgasm was over, she got off me and lay down beside me, holding me close to her. We said nothing for the longest time, we simply enjoyed the moment.

“Was that wrong?” I asked at last, breaking the silence.

“Nothing is wrong when you give a part of yourself to another,” she replied. “It is the greatest gift you can give.”

I was confused, but I trusted what she was saying. After all, her husband was a preacher so she would know more about these things than I would.

We got dressed and went back to the camp. Sandy stole a quick kiss and bid me goodnight. I went into my room and lay on my bed, so content I could not remember falling asleep.


Chapter Four

The next day I worried what it was going to be like seeing Sandy. But she acted like nothing had ever happened. I was sort of bummed, but I knew she had to be that way or everyone would know what we had done.

I was still confused, but I felt more alive than I had ever felt before. Maybe she was right, maybe this was something that God was okay with. Maybe pleasing others was a righteous thing to do.

Over the next couple of days, we met out by the lake and had sexual encounters by moonlight. While I enjoyed her pleasing me as much as I enjoyed pleasing her, I was now wanting to feel what it would be like to have a cock inside of me.

I never said anything to Sandy, but the craving was getting worse each time we fucked. I knew exactly what cock I wanted to fuck, and I set about getting what I wanted.

I don’t know if my encounters with Sandy were what had emboldened me, but I knew I had to make a move on Pastor Dave. I just knew he would want me as much as I did him.

On Wednesday night, after our evening service, I approached Pastor Dave.

“Pastor Dave, can I talk to you?” I asked.

“Sure, Trish, what is it?” he asked.

“Well, it’s a little embarrassing, so I would prefer to talk in private. Can I meet you down by the lake after lights out?” I asked.

“Sure, I’ll be there,” he replied.

I thanked him and gathered my kids up to get them ready for bed. With everyone settled down and in bed, I anxiously awaited lights out. It seemed an eternity until I finally heard the announcement.

I turned off the lights and left the cabin. Following the trail down to the lake, I saw Pastor Dave standing there waiting for me. I was so nervous my hands were shaking and my breathing sounded like I had just run a marathon.

“You okay?” he asked. “You look a bit nervous.”

“I’m ok,” I lied. “Can I have a hug?”

“Sure,” he replied as he pulled me to him.

I could feel that cock of his again, and my pussy tingled as I started to become aroused.

“Pastor Dave?” I asked softly in his ear.

“Yes Trish,” he replied.

“Can I ask for a favor?” I asked.

“Sure what is it?” he replied.

“I want you to take my virginity, I want you to make me a woman,” I told him.

I could feel him stiffen up a bit as the words registered with his brain. Before he could say no, I let go of him and dropped to my knees. I unzipped his pants and pulled his cock out and slipped it into my mouth.

I had no idea a cock in my mouth would feel so wonderful. The feel of the head and the veins that ran up and down the shaft felt so good against my lips.

I marveled at how large his cock grew as I continued to suck on it. There were no protests from him as I sucked him hard. I knew he was enjoying this, and I knew he was going to fuck me.

Once he was fully erect, I stood up and kissed him deeply. He returned my kiss as his hands slid down my shorts and cupped my pussy. I moaned as his hot hands slid across my swollen lips.

My hand was stroking his cock as his hands raised the level of my passion, rubbing my lips and flicking my hole.

“Take me, take me right now,” I murmured in his ear.

He took my hand and led me to the lifeguard tower, then pulled my shorts and panties off me. He kissed me one more time, then turned me around and pushed me over the railing.

My ass and pussy were now fully exposed to him and I wanted to feel that hard shaft penetrate me. My girlfriends had told me it was going to hurt at first, and that I would bleed. But they assured me it was worth it.

I felt the head of his cock press between my lips, and I sucked in my breath as he began to stretch me wide. I knew the moment of pain was about to hit me and I tried my best to relax.

I felt his hands on my shoulders as he shifted his weight. With one huge thrust, he slid past my membrane and deep inside of me. I gasped and covered my hand as the pain of my membrane breaking hit me.

God did that hurt! But the pain soon gave way to a whole other feeling as he began to pump his cock in and out of my pussy. Soon I was panting and my legs shook as an orgasm approached.

It didn’t feel the same as when Sandy licked me to orgasm. This was much more intense and the wonderful sensations swept through my entire body.

“Oh my god, Pastor Dave, I’m coming!” I said.

He grunted and continued to fuck me hard, his cock going deep inside of me. It was hitting something that felt so wonderful so blissful and made me come over and over again until I was completely drained.

With one last thrust of his cock into me, I felt it starting to pulse and figured out he was coming.

“Oh yes, Pastor Dave, yes! Fill me with your holy seed!” I begged.

I felt his cock slowly shrinking, so I stood up and turned around, dropping to my knees. I sucked his cock clean and swallowed the last few drops of cum from his dick.

I stood up and kissed him, thanking him for making me a woman.

“I want more of this,” I said as I hugged him again.

He hugged me back and handed me my clothes.

“Let me please you and serve you,” I said as I got dressed.

“Is that what you want to do?” he asked me.

“Oh, yes, more than anything,” I replied.

“Then come to my cabin tomorrow night after everyone goes to bed. I will let you show me how much you want to please me,” he replied.

I kissed him once again and told him I would be there. We parted ways and I went to bed, dreaming of how his cock felt inside of me.


Chapter Five

The next evening I put my kids to bed then headed for Pastor Dave’s cabin after lights out. I was about to knock on the door when it opened. Pastor Dave was waiting for me.

He led me into his cabin and then to his bedroom. It was so dark I could hardly see anything. I wondered where Sandy was, but the thought soon left my mind.

“Are you ready?” he asked.

“Yes,” I replied.

“What are you willing to do?” he asked.

“Anything,” I replied.

“Are you sure?” he asked.

“Yes, I’m sure,” I replied.

I felt his hands on me as he began to undress me, my clothes dropping to the floor. His hands caressed my tits, then moved between my legs and cupped my pussy.

I moaned and moved my hips in rhythm with his hands enjoying the feel of his strong hands on my swollen lips. He took my hand and led me to the bed, then stopped me as my knees hit the edge of the mattress.

He let go of my hands and moved off to the side, then turned on a very dim light. There in front of me was Sandy, tied to the bed spread eagle. I looked at Pastor Dave for instructions, unsure of what was happening.

“I want you to get on the bed and suck on her tits,” he commanded.

I did as he asked and began to lick and suck on Sandy’s nipples while she moaned. As I did so, I watched as Pastor Dave stripped down and stood near the bed with his cock in his hand. I watched as he stroked himself hard watching what I was doing.

“Now, slide down and lick her pussy,” he said.

I did as he instructed and began to lick Sandy’s pussy. Pastor Dave got on the bed and put his cock in Sandy’s mouth and began to fuck her face with it. I watched as she took his entire length in her mouth and sucked hard.

Pastor Dave moved away from her and commanded me to sit on Sandy’s face. I did as he instructed, and moaned when her tongue began to lick me up and down my slit.

Pastor Dave got between Sandy’s legs and I watched as his cock disappeared into her cunt as he started to fuck her. I had never seen anyone fuck someone else, and the sight excited me immensely.

The glistening of her juices on his shaft had me wanting to suck it clean. I came as I watched him fuck her pussy, my body convulsing as my juices ran down Sandy’s face. Pastor Dave smiled as I came, and rubbed my nipples to enhance my orgasm.

With my orgasm over, I got off Sandy and waited for my next instruction.

“Lick her pussy again,” he said.

I got on my hands and knees between her legs and began licking her. I felt his cock beginning to spread my lips as he slid his cock deep inside of me. He pumped me hard a few times, then removed his cock.

I whimpered at not having something inside of me but kept on licking Sandy to orgasm. That was when I felt his cock pressing against my anus. He was going to fuck my ass!

I was so into what was happening that I didn’t protest. I wanted to experience everything. I gasped as his head slipped inside of my ass, followed by his long shaft.

He started slowly getting me used to having something in my anus. Then he increased his speed little by little until he was pounding my ass. I moved forward on Sandy with each thrust as he fucked my ass hard.

I slid two fingers inside of Sandy and fucked her pussy with them. She was moaning and wiggling on the bed as she came a third time, her juices flowing down her ass.

Pastor Dave finally removed his cock from my ass and had me lay down next to Sandy. I watched as he untied her and had her turn around and put her pussy in my face.

Her tongue lapped at my clit as Pastor Dave got behind her and started fucking her. His balls slapped at my face as he slid his cock in and out our her cunt.

He stopped a few times and slid his cock into my mouth so I could clean it off before he started fucking her again. I came hard as Sandy licked me to orgasm while I watched his cock slide in and out of her hole.

Soon, he removed his cock and had both of us kneel in front of him.

“Take turns sucking me to orgasm,” he commanded.

We both sucked his cock, and I started licking his balls. He pushed me down onto my back, then straddled me with his cock in my mouth. Sandy got behind him and started licking his anus while I sucked him off.

All of a sudden, he shoved his cock down my throat and started to cum. Load after load of his hot spunk shot down my throat as I swallowed every drop. I had no choice but to swallow his cum.

I reveled in his moaning as he came, knowing I was satisfying him. Once his orgasm was over, he got off me and lay down on his back. Sandy and I snuggled up against him on either side.

We lay there for a long time and enjoyed holding each other.

“Is that what you wanted?” Pastor Dave finally asked.

“Yes, more than anything,” I replied.

He hugged both of us tight, then after a short while he had me return to my cabin. Over the rest of the summer, our sexual encounters became a nightly routine for us.

I explored my sexuality with their help and knew I wanted even more. They assured me that once I was in college, the sexual encounters I could experience were far beyond what they could provide.

I will never forget that summer and the joy and ecstasy Pastor Dave and his wife gave me. Without their guidance, I don’t think I would have ever found the sexual freedom that was waiting for me in college.


Check out my other titillating titles on Amazon for even more hot erotica!

Daddy’s Princess

Coming of age can be a real eye opener, especially when the man of the house finally gets his princess. She knew for a long time what was going to happen, she just needed to wait for the right moment for his brat to give him just what she knew he needed!

Daddy’s Angel

When the brat wants to vacation with her friends, it's up to the man of the house to chaperone them. That is until their plan to take him bareback and unprotected creates a surprise he never imagined he would get! The three little brats show him a vacation like no other!

Daddy’s Brat

Feeling smug about his plan to get the brat, the man of the house set about putting his plan into action. What he didn't know was that his brat also had a plan. But hers was far more involved than what he had imagined. She wanted his seed, she wanted him bareback and unprotected, she wanted all of him!

As her jugs filled up and swelled, he would learn of her new fetish. But would the lacto-fetish prove to be too much for him?

Daddy’s Present

The man of the house has his sights set on his brat and knows exactly what she needs. What he doesn't know is that the brat and her best friend have a surprise for him. When his chance finally comes, he takes her and shows her what he has waited for so long to give her.

But when the summer ends, he knows she will be leaving for a long time. That's when the brat and her best friend give him the present he will not soon forget! They make sure the man of the house is well taken care of.

Daddy’s Baby

When the brat tries to get the man of the house, he shuts her down, dashing her dreams to the curb. but she is determined to get him. She wants his seed inside of her.

The man of the house is committed to his wife, but now the brat is making passes at him. He finally confronts her and tells her no. But he is about to get news that will change everything for him.

Daddy’s Big Surprise

The brat had a real attitude problem and the man of the house was not looking forward to spending the holidays alone with her. But as they made their way to their destination, the brat would show the man of the house what she really wanted, and it wasn't what he expected!

Daddy’s Little Lover

When the man of the house goes online for some visual entertainment, he never expected to see his brat. But now that he has, it's his mission to give her the real thing. Little does he know she is ready for him, but she wants more, much more!

Naughty Stepmother

Her stepmother was a beautiful and sexy woman, but being home from school one day gave her a glimpse into her sexual world. Seeing her with another woman stirred something in her that she had never felt. What she didn't know was that the brat would become her target!


I hope you enjoyed this story.  If you did, please consider leaving me a review on Amazon.  Reviews are the only way indie authors can compete with the big publishing houses.  Thanks for taking the time to read my work.

-Marissa


Have questions, comments or suggestions for a book?  Email me!  I love hearing from my readers!

marissascotterotica@gmail.com

To see my list of books, please go to my author page at:

amazon.com/author/marissascott

Sign up for my newsletter to stay informed of new releases and receive a FREE ebook!

http://eepurl.com/cSFsnX

Be sure to visit my blog at:

http://marissascotterotica.blogspot.com
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