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I've been sitting on the couch for the past two hours, watching reruns of football games with my Uncle Joel. He’s been tasked with watching over me because Mom and Dad think I can't handle myself, but they hardly know about Joel if they're leaving me alone with him.

He's always been my favorite family member and I know I'm his favorite niece. He can never tell me no. But with Mon and Dad out of town for the weekend, I thought we'd be having more fun than this, but that's not the case. It looks like it's a weekend for both of us and not the exciting kind of weekend I was looking forward to.

He used to be different when I was younger; take me out hunting with him in the wild, camping, hiking. But ever since I've turned eighteen and he disappeared for a few months to Montana, he's never really been the same. I mean, sure, he's still fucking sexy as hell and I know... I know I shouldn't be thinking that way, but I can't help it. His dangerously, gorgeous blue eyes, the silver hairs in between his dark brown strands, his beard that isn't too thick, but I've fantasized about what it would feel like to have his face buried in between my thighs, with his beard scraping in between my legs.

I've been attracted to him and at first it was an innocent crush that wasn't supposed to be anything else, but I've been thinking about him more often and fantasizing and most of those fantasies always ended with me coming hard, a dildo stuffed in my pussy with my uncle's name on my lips.

Though, I have a feeling, it might feel a million times better with his actual cock stuffed inside of me. But we've been watching football for the past two hours, so I'm not sure that's going to happen.

Unless I do something about it.

I place my hand on Joel’s shoulder and move closer towards him. My hand moves down to his bicep and his skin feels warm against my fingers.

“You know you used to be more fun than this,” I say. “I was excited about you staying over Uncle Joel. But I might feel differently now if we continue this boring evening with the way it's going. It's summer. It's supposed to be fun. We could drive out to the lake.”

Joel doesn't even take his eyes off the television screen for a second and it kind of annoys the hell out of me. I don't know whether he's doing it on purpose or just really into the football game rerun.

“What would we do out by the lake?” he asks.

“I don't know. Skinny dip,” I say jokingly, but he doesn't respond. I don't even get a laugh out of him.

Great, now I feel lousy.

“Or I'll just go outside and swim in the pool naked by myself,” I say and get up off the couch.

I head upstairs and grab my towel and dildo and when I go back downstairs, Joel is still staring at the television screen, completely ignoring me.

Fuck him.

I go outside and the evening air is warm. The sun is just setting in the distance between the mountains and the sky is a pretty shade of periwinkle.

I strip off all my clothes and head over to the infinity pool that is lit up with lights. The only thing I've truly appreciated my parents investing their money into is the gorgeous pool. No one else uses it but me.

When my feet connect with the water on the first step, I immediately sigh at the coolness. It's been a long ass hot day and this feels so much better.

I sit down on the second step of the pool, a shiver moving through my body and I bring out my pink dildo and place it into my mouth.

I imagine myself sucking on Joel's cock even though he made me mad. I shouldn't want to suck on his cock or fuck him or imagine at least what it would be like for him to fuck me senselessly. But I can't help him. Thoughts of him always get me off quickly.

I lean back and suck on the dildo, moving it back and forth into my mouth and then I release it with a pop and place it between my legs.

A sigh escapes my lips as I rub the dildo against my clit.

Thoughts of Joel fill my mind. Joel naked on my bed and me climbing on top of him before inserting his cock inside of me. My dildo slips inside my pussy and I moan before I can even stop myself.

It's fine, I tell myself, he probably can't even hear me over that dumb game.

I slip my dildo in and out of my pussy, one hand slides up my midriff and I brush water over my breasts before pinching my right nipple and moaning louder. Water splashes around me as I zone out and fuck myself.

Until someone clears their throat.

One last moan escapes my throat and my eyes open and I find Joel standing a few feet away from the pool watching me, his dark eyes sweeping over my body hungrily.

“Ivy, what the hell are you doing?” He asks although his eyes tell a different story.

“Why don't you come and join me? You look like you need to cool off, Uncle Joel.”

He shakes his head. “Ivy, get out of the damn pool.”

“What if I don't want to?” I ask in a teasing way.

“Then I'm going to have to teach you a lesson.”

“Make me your good girl, Uncle Joel,” I tell him as I take the dildo out of my pussy and press it into my mouth.
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She's dripping wet and fucking delicious.

I have her hips lifted up and out of the water with my mouth against her pussy. She tastes like heaven.

“Oh, God!” She rubs her pussy against her mouth, my tongue laps up and down against her entrance.

“You taste like heaven,” I tell her as I dip my tongue inside of her. “You've been trying to get my attention all day long and now you're being a little slutty brat.”

She bites down on her bottom lip and I slip two fingers into her pussy as I lick her fat clit.

“Yes, fuck my pussy, Joel. You know you've been thinking about it all this time.”

My fingers move in and out of her and she starts to tremble in my arms so I remove my fingers from her sweet cunt. I don't want her to come just yet. I need her to come around my cock. I want to feel my throbbing cock in her tight virgin pussy.

I place her back down on the step and she clings to me, the hot sun glaring down on my back as I position my rock hard cock against her entrance and without warning, I shove my cock into her tight cunt. She's so fucking tight and perfect and even better than what I had imagined all these months. She's been driving me crazy in those short shorts and denim skirt and tiny crop tops and I've been trying to keep my distance, but I couldn't help myself. It feels so much better than wrapping my hand around my cock and having to imagine what her tight pussy would feel like wrapped around me. I would come but it never felt that good. This feels like heaven. I'm so fucked. She has so much power over me and she doesn't even know it.

Picking up the pace, I grab her hair in my fist and force her head back as I start to thrust inside of her a little harder. It's fucked up that I would want someone this young, and my own flesh and blood, but I can't stop thinking about her or the way she feels or the fucking teasing from her. She's been testing me and there's only so much patience a man can have. I know she wants this just as much as me.

If I don't go slower or try to calm myself down, I'll explode before I even make her come and I want her to come first. I need her to come first. I want to feel her tight pussy clench around me.

Grabbing her jaw with my other hand, I force her mouth open and spit into it before I lean in and kiss her hot mouth. I run my tongue along hers and even bite her bottom lip and suck it into my mouth.

She moans against my mouth and I kiss her harder and bite her, promising to leave a good bruising. I'm claiming her and letting her know that she belongs to me.

My little fucking slut. My good girl.

I fuck her harder, the water splashing in between us and her moans getting louder and louder as I threaten to tear her body apart with each thrust of my cock.

I reach in between us and play with her clit and that is when she explodes.

“Joel!” she screams my name and I grip her harder, not stopping for a second as I fuck her.

I can feel myself on the edge. I'm about to let go. I kiss along her shoulder and let my teeth sink into her tender skin as I come.

My orgasm rips through me and I jerk against her body.

“Fuck,” she says.

“Fuck,” I repeat and press my forehead against hers.

“Round two?”

“Do you even need to ask?” She leans in and kisses me. “As if it didn't take you long enough to get us through the first time.”

“Shut up,” I say and lean in to kiss her back.
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