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CASSIDY

He's completely off-limits. He's my nephew and he's fifteen years younger than me. I shouldn't be thinking about him the way that I do. But I can't stop myself and when he makes the first move, I find myself being pulled deeper into sin and I don't want it to ever end.
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CHAPTER ONE: CASSIDY
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“Look, I don't know what the problem is. Just have the car ready before Saturday,” John says.

My ex-husband is a pain in the fucking ass. And dealing with him is way worse than dealing with a raging hormonal teen.

“My problem is that it's my car. Not yours or your parents for that matter,” I say.

I don't even hear him when he comes up behind me and rests his large hand on my shoulder. I glance up to see my nephew, Nolan, standing there and taking a swig of his beer.

John doesn't even acknowledge him before turning away from me. “Should have thought about that before you married me.”

He walks away and I huff out a breath before heading back into the house with Nolan on my trail.

“Didn't know you married such a baby,” he says, closing the door behind me.

“You mean dick?” I go over to the fridge and pull out my own beer, before biting the lid off with my teeth.

“You can give him the car whenever he needs it. And you can use my truck,” Nolan says.

I take a sip of my beer, ignoring the way he takes off his t-shirt and leans against the back of the couch. “But it's summer and I don't want you to be stuck in the house.”

“Who said I'm gonna be stuck in the house?” His dimples show as he watches me with those pretty green eyes of his. “You can drive me around. Besides, I'm always the designated driver back at school, so it'll be nice for a change.”

“Okay, that's fine with me.”

Nolan stands up straight then and walks over to me. “You deserve so much better than that dick,” he says.

I have a hard time keeping my eyes away from his muscled abs. Even before John and I got divorced, we had stopped having sex. I haven't been with anyone in such a long time.

Nolan is just staying with me because I'm closer to his University, and he expressed to me on more than one occasion that he'd rather be here with me than go home and deal with his dad.

He always comes over and I'm more than happy to have him here. But after last spring break when he didn't go with his friends and he decided to stay over and I accidentally walked into the bathroom he was in, while he was jerking off in the shower.

He saw me and I saw him. I saw his huge veiny cock as he stroked it and I watched him come so fucking hard, watching all that come go down the drain was hard. I imagined him coming in my mouth and me swallowing every single drop. It's wrong. I shouldn't be looking at him this way. He shouldn't be looking at me the way that he's looking at me right now.

“Well, I don't think I'll be in the dating scene anytime soon,” I tell him and then clear my throat when he's standing just inches away from me.

I move backwards, but there's nowhere else to go, because my back hits the wall. Nolan takes the beer out of hand and places it on the floor before coming up against me.

He's so close that I have to look up into his beautiful green eyes. I bite down on my bottom lip and his eyes drop down to my mouth.

“That's a good idea. Because I don't think I'd be able to handle the thought of another man fucking you or even just looking at you,” he says.

His words take me by surprise and I'm actually lost for words of my own.

“I...wh-what?”

A small smirk tugs at his bottom lip. “Yeah. I know you remember what happened last Spring Break. You watched me come in the shower like a dirty little whore.”

My cheeks grow hot. “I...I didn't...I—”

“Did that turn you on?” He comes closer and slips his right hand underneath my white summer dress. 

I'm not wearing any panties underneath and my breath hitches in my throat the higher his fingers go.

“Did the sight of me stroking my big cock turn you on, Aunt?”

I shake my head. No.

He cocks his head to the side. “No? But I think yes.”

He cups my pussy then and I moan loud when his fingers touch me. I'm soaking wet and aching to be fucked and filled. I need him. I shouldn't even want him. But I do. So fucking badly.

“Soaking wet,” he says. “And no panties. Imagine if John came back here right now and caught me fucking you. I bet that would turn you on.”

I gasp as he strokes my folds with his fingers and then without warning he enters me. He moves two fingers deep into my cunt and I wrap my arms around his shoulders.

“Look at you,” he says. “Dirty whore. You're so tight and wet.”

He moves them in and out of my pussy, while rubbing my clit with his thumb. “I can only imagine how many times you've thought about me doing this.”

He pulls his fingers out of me and drops to his knees in front of me. He spreads my thighs apart and I gasp when he brings his face against me. His mouth closes around my clit and he sucks hard.

I reach down and grab his hair as my hips move on their own, forcing me to grind my pussy against his mouth.

His mouth...

Fuck. He feels so good.

Holy shit.

I arch my back as he sticks his tongue inside of me and then he flicks my clit back and forth with such delicacy even though it's driving me crazy. I'm on the edge. A few more strokes and I might go over.

He sucks and licks like his life depends on it, while I grab his hair in my fists and ride his face. John never made me feel this good. Ever. 

But he doesn't let me come. 

Instead, he pulls his mouth away and I find myself crying out from the loss of touch and his mouth on me.

Fuck.

“Why did you stop?”

He stands up and grabs me closer by my waist. “Because, I want you to beg first.”
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CHAPTER TWO: NOLAN


[image: ]


I make her bend over the back of the couch and lift her dress, before slapping her hard on her ass.

“When was the last time John made you come?” I ask her, jealousy running through my veins.

The thought that, that dumb fuck had her first makes me go crazy. But now she's mine and I'll never let anyone touch her again.

I slap her hard again and she yelps out loud. “He hasn't. Ever.”

“Are you lying?”

Her ass is smooth and round and I wanna fill every single hole with my come. Her asshole, her cunt and her mouth. She belongs to me.

I slap her ass again. Her cheeks are red from the spanking and it turns me on. Fuck. My cock is hard in my pants. But I wanna make her squirm first before I fuck her hard and rough. She's my whore.

Mine to fuck and use and spank.

I slap her again and again and only when I'm satisfied do I stop.

I turn her around and shove her to her knees. I open my jeans, pull out my cock and stroke it a few times.

“You look so pretty, Cass,” I say as I stroke my thick, hard cock. Lust pulses through me and I really have to keep myself grounded or I lose it and come hard.

Her mascara is running down her cheeks and her face is completely flushed. I won't stop until I completely destroy her and own her.

“But you'll look prettier with my come on your face.”

I jaw her jaw and force her mouth open, before shoving my cock down her throat. I go all the way back. There's a niggling thought at the back of my mind about John having her in this position and making her suck his cock and it makes me feral.

I thrust in and out of her mouth hard and she groans and tries to shove me off, but I don't stop. I can't stop. I thrust harder, until I hit the back of her throat. Her lips tighten around me and I watch as she leaves a trail of spit on my cock when she bobs her head back and forth.

“So. Fucking. Good.” I grab her hair and she glances up at me through those pretty long lashes of hers. They’re clustered together from her tears.

“You're my little cumdoll,” I tell as I pull my cock out of her mouth. I can feel myself on the edge.

I stroke my cock once and my come shoots out. I aim for her face and mouth and watch as it covers her. She looks so pretty covered in my come. I groan as I ride out my orgasm.

Cassidy licks her lips and I shudder as I watch her. “You dirty slut.”

“I am,” she says. “I'm your slut. Fuck me and make me yours, Nolan.”

I push her down onto the hard wooden floor and spread her slick thighs apart. “You're mine. You have been since you watched me in the shower, baby.”

Her pussy glistens with her arousal and I need to fuck her and make her come now, before I come first.

Cass opens her mouth to speak, but I press my cock against her entrance and enter her pussy.

She feels so fucking good and tight around me. I thrust harder as I move in and out of her. I want to go slow, but I can't. I need her so badly.
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"Fuck me harder, Nolan." She moans loudly as my cock fills her until I can't go anymore deeper. Her mouth opens as she gasps for air.

I thrust. Moving my hips. In and out. Fuck. She feels so good. So perfect. She arches her back and her body lifts slightly, so I lean down and leave delicate trails of kisses down the slender slopes of her neck, moving all the way down until I have her pink nipple in her mouth.

She wraps her hand around my neck and brings my head closer and I widen my lips around her, sucking almost her entire breast into my mouth. 

I suck and bite each nipple, devouring her perfect breasts like a starved man. I am starving. For her.

She moans louder. "Fuck yes, Nolan."

"You take my big cock like such a good little slut." I bring my mouth to her ear. "Your tight pussy belongs to me, Aunt."

I slam my cock into her once and slowly draw myself out before thrusting into her pussy hard again a second time.

“I feel like I'm gonna pee,” she says.

“You want to squirt,” I tell her, as I lean down and bite along her neck.

I pull out of her and grab her by both of her hips, before pulling her pussy up against me. She's positioned such that her pussy is facing me and her shoulders are flat on the floor.

I take my cock and slap it against her pretty pink pussy and then I tease her clit by rubbing the tip against her, spreading her lips apart.

She moans again, her lips open and in O shape.  I know she's about to explode and I'm about to take her over the edge.

"Please," she whispers and sucks her lower lip into her mouth.

I don't need to hear her say it twice because I shove my cock into her and she screams out my name. Fuck, yes. My little Cumdoll.

Cassidy comes, but she doesn't just come. She squirts all over just as I draw my cock out and slap it hard against her pussy.

Her delicious juices squirt all over her chest and on me.

"Fuck, Cass. Look at how pretty you are when you squirt for me. My Cumdoll."

I shove my cock into her again and she cries out once more as she squirts again. Her cheeks are red with heat. 

She belongs to me. Every. Fucking. Inch.

"I'm gonna come inside of you and fill you till you can't take anymore, Cass," I say and she just watches as I spread her with my thick cock once again.

I fill her with my throbbing cock and start fucking her harder. Rougher. 

It doesn't take me long. I come seconds later, my hot come shooting inside of her pretty pussy and I shove deeper, making sure she takes all of it. Every last drop of my come.

My body trembles and I groan as I thrust slowly, letting her milk every drop from me. “Fuck. You're mine. Always and forever, Cass.”

“Always and forever,” she says.
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