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Chapter 1 - Cassie 


I’d only been dating Eli for about a month, and already things were going south. He was a nice guy, and very sweet, but he was also insecure and I was struggling to remain attracted to him. 

Things were going well up until the first time he cried in front of me. I’m all for guys showing their emotions, but this wasn’t it. We were out at a bar the night before, and I met this guy named Travis, and we chatted for maybe fifteen minutes. 

Keep in mind, Eli got so drunk that I had to drive him home because he could barely stand. Also, Eli freely talked to a whole bunch of girls who were there, which I had no problem with because we were out drinking and socializing! It was perfectly normal. 

He had no problem with it the night it happened, but went berserk when he woke up with a hangover. 

“Show me your phone. I know you got his phone number.” he said, his face twisting up with anger. 

“Eli, no. I didn’t get his number. You were right there.” I said, unsure of how to take it. I’d spent the night at his apartment, and it was the first time I’d seen his jealous side. 

“I saw the way you looked at him, Cassie. Don’t lie to me.” 

“The way I looked at him? Jesus, Eli. I don’t even remember what we talked about!” I said, frustrated by his accusations. 

“I bet you don’t. Let me guess, you were lost in his eyes?” he asked, storming out of the bedroom. I rolled my eyes, and followed right behind him. 

“I didn’t do anything wrong, Eli. If you can’t handle your liquor, let’s just not go out.” 

“What is that supposed to mean?” he asked, turning to face me and standing right in my face. 

“It means you were blackout drunk, and now you’re making up memories that didn’t happen.” I said, not backing down. This was his problem, not mine. 

“Right. I was black out drunk.” he said, shaking his head and again turning to walk away. 

“You were! I had to pull your wallet out of your back pocket and pay the tab.” I said. 

“Whatever. I was drunk, I wasn’t blackout.” he said, stepping outside and slamming the door closed behind him. 


“What a dick.” I said, figuring that would be the end of it. Eli came back inside ten minutes later, balling his eyes out and begging me to forgive him. 

“Please, baby, you’re my world. You’re everything. I can’t lose you.” he said, literally down on his knees in front of me, hugging my legs as tears streamed down his cheeks. 

“What are you talking about? Eli, we’re fine. Nothing happened. I had fun last night.” I said, looking down at him. He looked pathetic, and I really just wanted him to drop it so we could move on. 

“I’m sorry. You’re right. I was just jealous because you were talking to that guy, and he had such a sick beard, and I can’t even grow one.” he said, choking up several times as he struggled through the sentence. My instinct was to laugh at him, but I played the supportive girlfriend instead. 

“Baby, stand up. Breathe.” I said, taking his hands and helping him to his feet. He was hyperventilating, and gave me a big hug. After a few minutes, he calmed down and I went about my day. All that over beard envy, it was strange but I didn’t think too much of it. That was the first time he cried in front of me. 

It was only a few days after that incident, and his dad was supposed to cook us a big dinner because he wanted to meet me. I thought it was sweet, and had been looking forward to it, but that was before the crying thing. Still, we were dating, and he claimed that his dad was a top notch chef, so I was still willing to go through with it. 

We were supposed to be at his dad’s house by six, and I was in the process of getting myself ready for the occasion when I received a text from my friend Sarah. We hadn’t talked much lately, so I paused from straightening my hair to take a look. 


SARAH: Eli keeps texting me. I told him to stop, but I just thought you should know. I’m sorry. 

CASSIE: Wait, what? 

It stopped me dead in my tracks, and I felt my heart beating faster as I stared at the phone. Eli was supposed to pick me up in an hour. Sarah sent a whole load of screenshots, with Eli texting her compliments about how pretty she was, and how he wished that I had an ass like hers. Sarah literally said “Eli, stop.”, but the messages continued. 

I looked at the dates, and saw that it all started that night we went to the bar. The text messages were sent while we were still there! And then, he continued with the compliments for days. The last message he sent her was from an hour earlier. 

“That little fucker.” I said, fuming with rage. 

CASSIE: Thank you so much, sweetheart. 

SARAH: Of course. Where do guys like him get that type of audacity? Like I’m not going to tell my friend about this? 

CASSIE: It’s disgusting. 

SARAH: I know, it’s like, get over yourself dude. 

CASSIE: Don’t worry, I’m going to pay him back for this. He’s done. 

SARAH: My girl. 

I went for a walk around my apartment complex, and then went back to getting myself ready. All that Eli did was talk about how awesome and cool his dad was, bragging about all of his accomplishments and accolades, and saying how he wanted to be just like him. I wondered what his dad might say if I told about the way his son was treating me. 

His dad’s name was Walker, and he’d been an infantryman in the army before becoming a professional prize fighter. After all that, he started his own consulting firm, and apparently made millions. Eli showed me his social media once, and all I remember is how sexy he was. I didn’t say anything obviously, but he was tall, muscular, and handsome. He was also extremely manly, masculine in a way that Eli simply wasn’t. 

My plan was to play it cool, and drop the bomb in the middle of the dinner, but my cooler head didn’t prevail. As soon as Eli knocked on my door, I felt the anger welling up inside me. 

“Really Eli? Sarah? She’s one of my best fucking friends!” I yelled, holding my phone in his face and shaking it. 

“Cassie, no. It’s not what you think.” he said, holding his hands up and turning white as a ghost. 

“Oh, really? So….You’re exactly my type, like my dream girl. I wish Cassie had a booty like yours. That’s not what I think it is?” I asked, reading his embarrassing messages out loud. “I would lather your ass in barbecue sauce before I ate it. That’s not what I think?” 

“I was drunk, baby.” 

“Don’t call me that, and stop lying to me. You’ve  texted her everyday since that night at the bar!” I said, feeling the blood rushing to my face. 

“I’m sorry, baby. I’m so sorry.” he said, again dropping down to his knees. This time, he made praying hands while he cried. It was the second time in less than a week, and it was the biggest turn off in the history of turn offs. 

“You’re pathetic. Nothing about you resembles a man.” I said, pulling my hand away from his when he tried to grab it. Eli curled up in a bar, crying and begging for forgiveness. 

“Please, Cassie. Give me one more chance, I promise I’ll make it up to you. Please come to my dad’s, I really want you to meet him.” he said, sniffling. I stood over him with my arms crossed, completely disgusted. 

“Pick yourself up off the ground, stop fucking crying, and let’s go. I’m ready.” I said, even angrier than before. Eli went to the bathroom to blow his nose and wipe his eyes, and then we got in his car and drove to his dad’s house in complete silence. 


Chapter 2 - Walker

It was a good excuse to cook steak, meeting Eli’s new girlfriend. He’d been talking her up for the past couple weeks, saying how I just had to meet her. I didn’t really trust him when it came to girls, as he had a questionable dating history to put it mildly, and none of the girls seemed to make it past two or three months.

Still, I figured that I might as well give her a chance. I hoped that he was maturing, because I didn’t approve of the fast and loose way that he dealt with women. I was single myself, and tried talking to him about what to look for when vetting girls, but it was in one ear and out the other.

The food was ready right in time, and I saw Eli’s car pull into my driveway moments after I finished up. I was a little sweaty and wearing an apron when I answered the front door to greet them, and I felt myself go instantly weak the moment I looked into her eyes.

“Hey!” I said, smiling wide as they approached, unable to pry my eyes from her.

“Hi.” she said, brushing her hair behind her ear and looking down.

“Dad, this is Cassie, the girl I’ve been telling you about.” he said.

“It’s nice to meet you Cassie. I’m Walker.” I said, feeling a depraved level of hunger sweep over me. “Come inside. I hope you’re hungry.”

“Yes sir.” Eli said, following behind us. I reminded myself that she was my son’s girlfriend, and that all I was allowed to do was admire her beauty.

“Have a seat. You both have water, but if anyone wants wine, or soda, just let me know. I’m going to plate things up.” I said, snapping into action as I disappeared into the kitchen.

No way. That’s terrible, Walker. You’ve got to cut that out. I noticed as I was putting mashed potatoes and gravy onto the plates that I was semi erect, something that hadn’t happened to me from simply looking at a girl in years.

“Oh, wow. The steak is cooked perfectly.” she said, digging into her food. I glanced over at Eli, who smiled back at me.

“I told you. He’s the best cook around.” he said.

“I think you’re right. Why can’t you cook like this?” she asked, making a playful barb.

“I’ll get there. I’m more of a grill guy.”

“That’s true. I’ll give him that much.” I said.

“Do you use barbecue sauce? When you grill?” she asked, eyeing Eli.

“Ugh, sometimes.” he said.

“I figured. You seem like the kind of guy who would lather it up with barbecue sauce before you ate it.” she said. I wasn’t sure what was going on, but I sensed some hostility between them.

“Did you want barbecue sauce? I have some in the fridge.”

“Oh, no. It’s just an inside joke.” she said. Eli looked uncomfortable, so I left it alone.

“So, Cassie, I heard you were studying medicine.” I said, changing the subject. She held up her finger and smiled, chewing her food before she answered.

“That’s right. I want to be an RN.” she said.

“I love that. My first wife was a nurse.”

“Your first wife? How many have you had?” she asked, showcasing her dimples when she grinned.

“Only one so far. I say first because I plan on getting married one more time.” I said.

“Oh. How old are you? If you don’t mind me asking.”

“I’m 42.”

“Forty two years young. You look great.” she said, nodding.

“Thank you. You look even better.” I said, complimenting her out of pure reflex. When I saw her blushing, I knew to shift again. “Eli, how’s work been?”

“It’s been okay. Lots of overtime.”

“Good man. Put it in the bank.” I said. He worked at my friend Chris’ garage, and it was the longest job he’d held down since he was 17.

“Yeah, but it’s really taking time away from my art,” he said. It was impossible to have a conversation with Eli without him mentioning his weird portrait paintings, the ones that continued to stack up in my garage because none of them ever sold. I put one in the basement just to appease him, but they were truly awful to look at.

“Right. Well, you can always find time for your passion project. Just have to fit it in around work.” I said.

“He has plenty of spare time.” Cassie said, causing a momentary silence.

“Not really, but okay.”

“You have extra time to text Sarah everyday.” she said.

“Oh, boy. Do you two need a minute?” I asked.

“No. I’m sorry, Walker. The food is incredible, and you’re so fun to talk to, but I can’t do this.” she said, standing up from the table and placing her napkin beside her plate. “I’m going to go outside for some fresh air. Do you think you could give me a ride back home?”

“Yeah, of course, sweetheart.” I said, looking over at Eli as she walked towards the front door.

“I’ll talk to her.” he said, chasing behind her.

“Good grief.” I said, rolling my eyes at the ridiculousness of it. I wasn’t sure what I’d walked into, but he shouldn’t have even brought her over if they were in the middle of a fight. Lovely girl, though. 




Chapter 3 - Cassie

Eli followed me outside, and I cut him off before he dropped to his knees and started crying again. I couldn’t take it anymore, there was no reason for me to have to put up with him.

Being around his father really cemented it, as I found myself magnetically drawn to him even though Eli was right there. He paled in comparison to his dad, in what seemed like every measurable way. When he brought up his art, I almost puked. The food was incredible though.

“Go inside, and leave me alone. Your dad is going to drop me off.” I said.

“Cassie, please. This is such a misunderstanding.”

“Eli, go. I’m not attracted to you, I don’t want to be around you anymore. Please go.” I said.

“Cassie, I’m begging you.” he said, lacing his fingers together and lowering himself to his knees.

“Ugh, stop doing that. It’s such a turn off.” I said, walking down the driveway to get away from him.

“Cassie, I love you!” he shouted, still on his knees. I looked back at him, and shook my head.

“It’s over, Eli. You’re embarrassing yourself.” I said. I did a couple laps around his block to cool off, and when I returned, Walker was there waiting for me, leaning up against the back of his black Range Rover.

“Hey. I’m sorry about all that, I shouldn’t have come to your house and brought all this drama.” I said, feeling dumb about our little blow up.

“It’s perfectly okay, Cassie. I just talked to him, and he admitted that he did text that girl.” he said, sighing. “I want you to know that I don’t approve of his behavior. That’s not how I taught him to treat women, it’s pathetic.”

“It wasn’t working out anyway. He keeps crying about everything, and just being weird.”

“Yeah, he’s always been a little on the emotional side. He’s a bit of a drama queen.”

“Exactly. It makes me feel like I’m dating a girl sometimes.” I said.

“You’re so pretty.”

“Oh, thanks.”

“I wish I’d have found you first. I promise you wouldn’t be in this situation if I did.” he said, taking my hand in his. He made me feel so tiny, and his hand completely enveloped mine.

“That would have been nice.” I said, glancing up at him.

“It could still be nice. What are you doing later?” he asked, brimming with confidence. There was something about him that just made me melt, and there was no denying how hard he made my heart pound just by talking to him.

“Whatever you say.” I said, locked in his stare.

“I have to take you by your place anyway. Wanna bring the leftovers and get to know each other better?” he asked.

“Yes.” I said, completely unable to tell him no. He went inside to grab the food, and I stayed by his car, my head spinning with arousal.

Oh my gosh. This is so naughty. I can’t believe he’s coming over.


Chapter 4 - Walker

You have to be faithful when engaged in a monogamous relationship. It’s pretty simple, but my son couldn’t seem to wrap his head around it. His loss was my gain, as I saw no reason not to act on my impulses to possess her.

“This is not what I had in mind when Eli told me he was going to introduce me to his new girlfriend.” I said, putting the car in drive and pulling away. Before leaving, I told Eli to take out the trash and then go to his room.

“Yeah, me neither. I just found out about him texting Sarah, right before we came over.”

“I was wondering, I could sense the tension between you two.” I said, turning onto the main road and giving it some gas.

“I shouldn’t have come over. I really only came out of respect for you, since I knew you had already cooked.” she said.

“Well, I appreciate that. I’m glad you came.”

“Me too.”

“Have you ever been with an older man before?” I asked, taking her hand so I could hold it while I drove.

“I haven’t.”

“Judging by what happened with Eli, I think you need a real man in your life. Not some little boy who’s texting your friends about eating barbecue sauce off their ass.” I said, having a chuckle.

“I think you’re right. Guys my age are so immature.”

“Not that I wouldn’t eat barbecue sauce off your ass, because I will.” I said, eliciting laughter. She was so adorable, and I loved the way her eyes lit up when she laughed.

“I bet you would. You strike me as the type who just takes whatever he wants.” she said.

“What gave you that impression?”

“I don’t know, maybe the way you just took me from your son.” she said, giggling.

“You’re so feminine. I love your energy, it’s invigorating.” I said, giving her soft hand a gentle squeeze.

“Thank you.”

“Can I confess something to you?” I asked, as we were nearing her apartment and I wanted to get it off my chest.

“Of course.”

“I can’t stop thinking about all the dirty things I want to do to you. You’re gorgeous, and being around you is bringing out the absolute worst in me.”

“I don’t mind. Like you said, I need a real man in my life. Someone who really understands me, and knows how to take care of my needs.” she said.

“I love taking care. It’s my favorite.”

“Really?”

“Yeah. That’s why I took up cooking. It's just my instinct to be a provider, to be in control, and to spoil my little girl.” I said, feeling my cock harden in my pants as I pictured her beneath me.

“That’s so hot.” she said, wriggling around in her seat.

“Is that something you’d be interested in? Being daddy’s little girl?” I asked, slowing down to make the turn into her complex.

“I’d like that a lot.” she said, practically a whisper.

“You’d have to submit to me, and trust me fully and let me guide you.” I said, following the GPS on my phone as we crept toward her building.

“It’s that one.” she said, pointing to her unit. I pulled into the nearest spot, and put the car in park. “I naturally want to submit to you. I can’t help it.”

“And I naturally want to be your daddy dom. It’s a match made in heaven.” I said, placing my hand on her thigh.

“It really is. Even the way we met seems fated.”

“Let’s go inside, and get you out of those uncomfortable clothes.” I said, giving her a wink. I went around to open her door, and walked hand in hand with her to the door of her apartment. I stood behind her as she put her key in the lock, admiring her perfectly toned ass and wondering why in the hell Eli hadn’t been more enamored with it.

“It’s kind of a mess.” she said, pushing open the door. I grabbed hold of her waist, pushing the door closed behind us and pinning her against the wall.

“You make me feel like a horny animal.” I said, running my hands along her sides, watching as she bit her lip and grinned.

“Aren’t you?”

“I blame you. You brought it out of me.” I said, pulling her closer and kissing her forehead. Cassie giggled as my kisses strayed to her neck, and the taste of her flesh amplified my already throbbing level of arousal.

“Oh, goodness. That feels amazing.” she said. I lifted her up, and she wrapped her legs around me as I held her against the wall, taking two handfuls of ass as we shared our first kiss.


Chapter 5 - Cassie

I didn’t know that it was possible to be so attracted to someone. I’d never had anything close to a one night stand before, but I’d only met him a few hours before, and I was letting him rip off my pants as he bent me over the armrest of my couch.

“So pretty. Look at that tight little pussy.” he said, sliding my underwear down my legs and placing kisses on my inner thigh that sent chills up my spine.

“Yes, daddy. It’s yours.” I whimpered, shaking with anticipation as he pulled my cheeks apart, licking me from behind.

“Mmm…you’re a yummy little thing.” he said, spreading my lips with his fingers and inserting his tongue.

“Ugh…”

“Look at you, Cassie. Such a good little girl.” he whispered, rhythmically lapping away and working on the front of his pants.

“This is so bad.” I said, shocked by how amazing his tongue felt. Eli never went down on me, as he said it was “unnatural”.

“You know what I want?”

“What daddy?”

“I want to tie you up, and worship every inch of your body,” he said.

“I’d like that.” I said, turning to look right as he pulled down his pants and boxers. “Oh.”

“And I want you to kiss daddy’s cock. Can you do that, angel?” he asked, holding it by the base and beckoning me. It was like a reflex, crawling to him and standing on my knees before him.

“Yes, daddy.” I said, in awe of his thick, juicy length.

“Look up here, sweetheart. Eye contact turns me on.” he said, taking hold of my hair and pressing my face into his crotch. “Good girl. Don’t look away.”

“I’ll do anything you say, sir.” I said, feeling my inhibitions fade away as I sucked on his hangers, slurping and looking into his eyes obediently.

“Oh my God. Holy fuck. That’s exactly what daddy needs.” he said, sighing as I gulped his balls. It made me feel dirty, but in the best possible way. “My son is a fool. I’ll never let you get away.”

“Awh, you’re so sweet.” I said, rubbing my face in his junk and opening wide to receive his bulbous mushroom tip.

“Eyes.” he said, holding my hair like a ponytail and reminding me to look up at him. “You’re beautiful.”

“Guck! Guck! Guck!” I tried deep throating him, spurred entirely by the intensity of the moment. I started coughing, but kept trying to suck him down deeper.

“Come here.” he said, keeping hold of my hair and slowly leading me back to the couch like a dog, where he stepped out of his pants and sat down in front of me. “Stay on your knees. You’re doing great, baby. Show your new daddy what a good little girl you can be.”

“Yes, daddy.” I said, staring back into his eyes. His enormous cock turned me into a size queen, as I wanted nothing more than to impress him and prove my worth as his submissive.

“What do you think of daddy’s dick? Does it make you horny?” he asked, as I bobbed up and down, stroking with both hands. I smiled around a mouthful of cock, pulling away only to breathe.

“I love it, daddy. It’s so big and hard.” I said, spitting my viscous spit onto the head and rubbing it in. “It’s so fun to play with.”

“I love seeing this side of you, Cassie. I knew you were going to be fun.” he said, grinning with satisfaction as I alternated between worshiping his cock and balls.

I couldn’t help drawing comparisons, like how Eli would have cum almost immediately if I gave him that treatment, or how Walker made me want to be his submissive cockslut, and Eli didn’t. Nevermind the fact that Walker dwarfed him in the size department, or that I wasn’t even sure that it would fit inside me.

“Mmm…” I moaned, sucking his balls and making long strokes with one hand. It was the first time I’d taken pleasure in giving pleasure, and I suddenly understood why some girls like giving blowjobs.

“Come here, baby. I can’t take this anymore. I have to taste you.” he said. I crawled up into his lap, and we started making out, but that wasn’t what he had in mind.

“Woah!” I squealed, as I was hoisted up onto his shoulders, and then flipped upside down.

“That’s better. Now suck.” he said. I smiled, literally suspended in the air and eagerly sucking cock upside down as he buried his face between my legs.

“Mmmm!” I moaned as he zeroed in on my clit, stroking it with his warm tongue and sending me into a tizzy. Despite the position, I felt safe in his powerful arms, knowing that he wouldn’t drop me. As far as he was concerned, I was a tiny little feather.

“I’m never going to get enough of you.” he said, taking slow and steady steps away from the couch and towards my bedroom. I couldn’t stop laughing, as it was so far outside of the norm for me to be hoisted around like a ragdoll.


Chapter 6 - Walker

She was a feast of epic proportions, and I threw her petite little naked body down onto the bed in front of me, my face dripping with her sweet juices.

“Spread your legs.” I said, crawling between them for more. It had been a while since I’d been with someone I was that attracted to, and I couldn’t even recall another time I needed it so badly.

“Mmm…yes. That’s so good.” she whimpered, looking down at me with doe eyes as I swirled my tongue around her clit, sucking on it and kissing all over her. Her soft flesh filled me with a possessive feeling, a deep need to lay claim to her in the most primal way.

“I love your pussy, baby. I love the way you taste.” I said, lacing my arms under her legs and going to town. I’d never considered dating a woman so much younger than me, but it was thrust into my mind as the number one and only option as I climbed on top of her, looking down at her lean, supple body as I brought my cock to her opening.

“Please, daddy. Do it.” she whispered, watching as I pressed it inside.

“Yes. Cassie. That’s perfect.” I said, letting the tip enter her, slowly invading her further as her tightness gripped my girth. Her breath hitched, and she dug her nails into my back.

“Ugh! Oh, oh, yes.” her soft, feminine moans heightened my senses, and I kissed her gorgeous little tits as I slowly increased the pace of my thrusting. Her eyes went wide, and she called out as I grinded against her, feeling her warmth and wetness and wanting to own it.

“You’re mine.” I said, cupping her head and whispering into her ear.

“Yes.”

“Say it.”

“I’m yours, daddy. I’m yours.”

“It’s my pussy, and you’re my little girl. Only mine.” I said, pinning her hips to the mattress and laying claim.

“Ugh!”

“My pussy.”

“Yes, daddy. It’s your pussy.”

“I own it.”

“Yes! Oh my God, daddy. Fuck me. I love the way you, ugh! Fuck me.”

“You make daddy feel so good, Cassie. You have the most perfect little cunt.” I said, kissing her neck and reaching a feverish pace. I couldn’t stop myself, or hold back.

Her bedframe squeaked, rocking violently and slamming into her wall. We were loud to the point of being obnoxious, and Cassie was literally screaming for my cum when I finally arrived.

“I’m going to breed you, Cassie. I’m never pulling out.” I grunted, so caught up in the moment that there wasn’t a rational thought in my head. She squeezed her thighs against my sides, holding me inside her as I erupted, filling her fertile womb with a thick load of sticky cum as pleasure rang through me, taking over my mind, body, and soul.

“Daddy…” she sighed. I looked down between us, and watched the excess cum spilling out as I removed myself from her.

“You’re mine, now.” I said, giving her a kiss on the lips. She closed her eyes, and had the sweetest look on her face as she started dozing off. “You’re the sweetest.”

“I love you, daddy.” she whispered, half out of it. I slid in beside her, and pulled her onto my chest, holding her while she slept and asking myself what I did to get so lucky?


Chapter 7 - Cassie

By the time he left my house the following afternoon, I was helplessly addicted to him. No one had ever fucked me like that, and it felt like he melted my mind completely. There wasn’t any sign of stress left in my body, and I laid around in a state of euphoria for hours.

WALKER: I don’t like you not being here. Come over.

CASSIE: Oh, daddy. I’m on my way.

It was really that simple with us, and it made me feel like a completely new woman. I had no clue that sex could be so fulfilling, fun, and desirable. It was all I could think about, and I drove straight to his house without another thought.

Eli was texting me like crazy, but I completely ignored it. He was such an afterthought, and it even surprised me how quickly I moved on from him completely. It was like I couldn’t even entertain the thought of him, and the only reason I finally did was because I wanted him to know that things were over. I sent him a text that explained in no uncertain terms that I wasn’t interested in seeing him again.

I was parked in front of his dad’s house when I pressed send on the text, and I went inside without another thought about him.

“I missed you.” he said, answering the door in his big fluffy black robe.

“It’s only been a few hours.”

“I know. I guess that was too long for me.” he said, grabbing my butt and giving it a squeeze as I walked inside. It was all still so new and exhilarating, and I couldn’t help falling hard.

“I broke up with Eli.” I said, letting him know.

“Good. He didn’t treat you right, so he doesn’t deserve you.” he said.

“I like the way you treat me.”

“I’ll cherish you forever, baby girl.” he said. We went into the basement where he poured himself a drink at his wet bar.

“I like it down here. It kind of has a dungeon vibe.” I said, looking around.

“I’m glad.” he said, emerging with his drink and walking around to the couch where I was sitting. “I told you I was going to tie you up.”

“What do you mean?” I asked. Walker motioned to the restraints that were attached to the leather couch. “Oh, Lord. It really is a dungeon.”

“Don’t worry. There are no whips or paddles.” he said, crouching in front of me and putting the first strap on my wrist.

“I’ve never done this before.” I said, feeling him tighten the strap and latch the velcro.

“Don’t worry, you’ll just be completely held in place, completely helpless.” he said, moving to my other wrist.

“I already feel helpless to you.”

“I know the feeling.” he said, doing my ankles next. I was sitting on the couch, unable to move, and fully clothed.

“It’s an interesting sensation.” I said, struggling against my restraints and finding them to be true. Walker wore a pair of dark gray slacks and a black button up shirt with the sleeves rolled up, and reached into his pocket and pulled out a pair of scissors.

“We’re going to have so much fun together, sweetheart.” he said, grabbing the bottom of my tanktop and cutting a straight line until it popped open. “But it won’t be nearly as much fun if you’re still wearing these clothes.”

“This is so kinky.” I said, unsure of what else to say. My heart rate skyrocketed, and I felt a sense of danger about what was happening. Maybe I didn’t know him well enough to be strapped to the couch in his basement, completely under his control.

“Don’t worry, sweetheart. Daddy is here to guide you, and to show you pleasure that you’ve never imagined. I’ll never hurt you, or do anything to put you in danger.” he said, continuing to remove my clothes with his scissors until I was only wearing my red lace panties and matching bra.

“I trust you.” I said, breathing heavily. He walked around behind the couch, returning with a black blindfold that he put into place, taking away another one of my senses.

“Good girl. You look so beautiful, Cassie. You have no idea how much you turn me on.” he said. I followed the sound of his voice as he walked around me, and could only faintly see his outline through the blindfold.

“What are you going to do, daddy?” I asked, unable to handle the suspense of what was happening. Things happened so quickly, just like when he was at my apartment.

“I’m going to make you feel really good, but I don’t want you to cum until I tell you to. Do you understand, angel?”

“I think so.” I said.

“Good,” he said. Walker began by kissing my thighs, slowly and gently. I took a deep breath as he moved my panties to the side, blowing gently on my sex before flicking his tongue against my clit. “It’s so pretty. I want to make out with your pussy.”

“You can, daddy.” I said, giggling anxiously. He continued to tease, rubbing my inner thighs and dragging his fingertips along my skin. It felt like my nerves were more sensitive than usual, and he pulled my panties down around my ankles and unclasped my bra, removing it.

“Such a perfect little girl for daddy. I love your body, Cassie.”

“Thank you, daddy.” I said, completely under his spell. Being with him was so different from being with Eli, especially when it came to the sex.

“Move your hips. Show me how badly you want my touch.” he whispered, touching my clit so softly with the pad of his thumb. “Show me.”

“Yes, daddy.” I whimpered, grinding against nothing on the couch. I was beginning to understand exactly how under his control I truly was, and how okay I was with it.

“Who do you belong to?”

“I belong to my daddy. I belong to you.” I said.

“Do you want to be mine forever?” he asked, groping my breasts and pinching my nipples between his thumbs and forefingers.

“Yes, daddy. Please.”

“You know that daddy wants a good girl, right?”

“Yes, daddy. I want to be a good girl for you.”

“I know, angel. You already are. If you’re going to be mine forever, then I need you to be a little slut too, but only for me.” he said, continuing to roll my nipples between his fingers, and kissing my stomach.

“Yes, daddy.”

“Do you promise? Only for daddy?”

“Only for you. I swear, daddy. I don’t want anyone else.”

“That’s good. Is there anyone else who can take care of you like daddy? Is there anyone else who can make you feel this good?” he asked.

“No, daddy. Only you. I only want your cock.” I said, feeling my mouth water. There was so much anticipation, and I wanted him to let loose on me like he had before.

“You’re such a good little girl, Cassie. I love you.” he said.

“I love you too, daddy.” I whimpered, going fucking crazy in need of his touch. I couldn’t believe that we were already exchanging L bombs, but it was so hot.

“Daddy’s little slut. I could just stare at your naked body all day. I love that you belong to me now.” he said, squeezing my breast and sucking on my nipple.

“I love it when you touch me.” I said, feeling myself rebel against my restraints. It was completely reflexive, and I fought against them almost as a way to relieve my excess nervous energy.

“I love how wet you get for me.” he whispered back, reaching down between my legs and letting his fingertips graze across my lips and clit. “Mmm.”

“Daddy…” I sighed, pleading with him to give me more.

“You’re making me so hard. I don’t know what I should do with myself.” he said, standing up. It was hard to gauge the distance between us, but I could hear his shoes clicking on the hard concrete floor as he walked away. My pulse pounded in my own ears, and all I could even consider were the nasty things I’d do for him if he only said the word.

“Daddy?” I asked, no longer hearing him.

“I’m right here, sweetie.” he said. Suddenly, there was a foreign sound, like a small motor running. He clicked it on and off as he approached. “I’m going to use a vibrator to play with your pussy.”

“Yes, please.” I said, hearing it turn on again.

“Are you wet for daddy?” he asked, placing the wand against my inner thigh, inching slowly toward my spot as I begged for him to continue.

“Yes, daddy. I’m so wet for you. I’m so horny for my daddy.”

“Do you want me to use the vibrator on you?” he asked. I nodded almost violently.

“Yes!”

“I don’t know if you’ve been a good enough girl for that. What do you think?” he asked.

“I’m sorry, daddy. Just please fuck me. Make me cum. Please. I need it. Only you can do it.”

“I understand, angel. I see how wet your slutty little pussy is for me. But I need you to prove yourself to me. I need you to show me that you’re the depraved little whore that I desire.” he said, turning the vibrator off again. I could hear him placing it on the floor, and standing in front of me.

“I’ll do anything you tell me to do. I’ll do anything, daddy.”

“Open your mouth. You don’t have the use of your hands, but you won’t need them to worship my cock.” he said. The silence was deafening, and I could hear him undoing the metal component of his belt buckle, and removing his clothes. I held my mouth open, strapped to the couch and unable to see what was happening. “Open wide. Say “ah”.

“Ahh…” I said, opening my mouth wide as he climbed up on the couch, feeding me his hard cock and grabbing hold of my head with both hands.

“Good girl. That’s how you please your daddy. So good.” he said, holding my head and place and sliding his cock in and out of my throat. He fucked my face and made sure I spent time with a mouthful of balls, telling me what a good little slut I was shaping up to be the entire time.

His words echoed in my head as I entered a state of what I can only describe as hyperarousal. It felt like my vagina had a heartbeat, and I couldn’t stop moving my hips around, looking for something to grind against.

“Do you know how much daddy loves you?” he asked, dislodging himself from my throat so I could gasp for air. I giggled dimly, completely lost and tingling all over.

“I love you, daddy.” I said, unable to stop laughing. When daddy was content with my obedience, he turned on the wand and held it directly against my clit. It was like electricity shooting through me, and I made animal sounds unintentionally.

“Keep saying it.” he said, turning up the intensity. I squirmed uncontrollably, overwhelmed by the pleasure but with nowhere to go.

“Ugh!” I called out, my legs shaking as pleasure overtook me. “I love you.”

“Good girl. Say it again.”

“I love you, daddy. I love you. I love you.”

“Good girl. Are you gonna cum for me?” he asked, massaging my thigh with his other hand as he drove me wild.

“Yes, daddy.” I said, the machine flicking off as soon as the words left my mouth.

“Not until I tell you.” he said, spreading my legs apart with his hands.

“Yes, daddy.”

“Do you want me to kiss your pussy?” he asked, leaning in so close that I could feel his hot breath between my legs.

“Please, daddy.” I said, begging without shame.

“Mmm…you smell so good.” he said, inhaling me before digging in.

“Ugh!” his mouth delivered shockwaves of euphoria, and I grinded against his face as he used his tongue aggressively.

“Mmm…that’s my pussy.”

“Yes, daddy. Fuck. Don’t stop.” I said. The idea of submission took on a whole new meaning to me, as I could feel its druglike affects as I gave myself over to him in a deeper and deeper way.

“Cassie. I love you more than anything. I want you to cum for me.” he said, turning the vibrator back on and sitting directly beside me on the couch before applying it.

“Oh my God.” I said, right before he removed my blindfold.

“Make daddy cum too.” he said, letting my wrist free so I could jerk him off. His cock was already plenty spit soaked, and I stroked him as fast as I could as he pressed the vibrator against me, turning it all the way up and making me literally start seeing stars.

“Oh, fuck. I’m cumming daddy, I can’t stop.”

“Good girl, keep stroking. Stroke daddy’s big dick.” he grunted, thrusting against my hand as I reached the peak of a tall mountain. I’d all but blacked out when I snapped back to reality, feeling his hot cum spurting out and landing all over my hand.

“Oh, daddy.” I sighed, still seizing with pleasure as I watched him empty his balls. I brought my hand to my mouth, licking each finger, and swallowing every drop. Walker watched with sleepy eyes and an evil grin, enjoying every second of me consuming his cum.


Chapter 8 - Walker

It all had a surreal feeling surrounding it, but there was denying its reality. The attraction was real, and the bonding that came with the sex only solidified it. We started hanging out, all the time.

I wanted her in my bed every night, and saw no reason for any other alternative to even be considered. She woke me up in a big way, and ignited my libido, sending me back to being 20 years old again in the bedroom.

Things moved quickly between us, and I thought at first that I might be making a mistake by betting so hard on lust. But it was more than that, and as time passed, the I love you’s in the heat of the moment took on more meaning, and extended to when we were simply cuddling on the couch in the middle of the day.

Eli started dating the lead singer of some punk rock band. She was red headed, attractive, and seemed to have a decent head on her shoulders. Her name was Alicia, and she didn’t seem to mind his quirks. It was obvious that he’d finally found someone he connected with, and I used the opportunity to know that I’d stolen his ex.

He didn’t seem mad, but I knew it probably bothered him more than he let on. Either way, I was happy and so was he. I was glad that it didn’t affect our relationship, especially because there was no turning back.

When she said yes to being my girlfriend officially, I paid for her to break her lease and move in. I met her parents, which was obviously a bit odd considering they were the same age as me, but it went well.

At the end of the day, she’s my little girl and so much more. We’ve been together for two years, and are planning to get married and start making babies after the holidays.
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Lovestruck - Taboo Daddy Dom

Ryan and Ana have always had a special relationship, one wrought with attraction and temptation. He often thought of the depraved things he would do to her if he weren't married to her mother.

Things change, and forbidden lines are crossed when they begin exploring their DD/LG kink, and realize that despite their massive age gap, they're way more compatible than they ever could ever imagined.
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Free Use - Pregnancy Bound

Troy can't stop thinking about the possibilities, as free-use legislation has gone into full effect, leaving him with the privilege of doing whatever he wants with his wife's daughter Bunny.

He struggles internally, not wanting to upset Haley, and knowing that being intimate with Bunny would be a whole Pandora's box. She's so gorgeous, supple, and enticing. Her youthful beauty is effortless and radiant, and his loins ache at the temptation of her fertile body.

When Haley opens up about how much the idea of him with Bunny turns her on, and how she thinks they'd make beautiful babies, Troy knows exactly what he must do.

Pregnancy Bound involves unconventional relationships, an age gap, spanking, taboo, and light bondage.
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Lily's boyfriend doesn't want to do it. She practically begs him, but he's too scared to make a move. 



After he rejects her on prom night, she goes to her stepdad for a shoulder to cry on. 



Jason is magnetically drawn to her submissive nature, and even though it's inappropriate, he finds himself taking control of her. Driven by lust, he punishes her every mistake, and makes her do things she never thought she'd be doing with her forbidden older man. 



Twisted Submission involves themes of female submission, taboo, cheating, and pregnancy risk. 
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Free Use - Good Girl Training

Victor takes over for his wife in the discipline department, in an attempt to get her daughter Jessica to lose her attitude and turn things around.

She's a brat, and he has no problem putting her in her place, even if it means bending her over his knee and laying his hand hard across her bare bottom.

Good Girl Training involves free use, unconventional relationships, dominance and submission, and spanking.
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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.



OEBPS/image_rsrcGY.jpg
NNNNNNNNNN





OEBPS/image_rsrcGW.jpg
TABOOADADDY HOM





OEBPS/image_rsrcGV.jpg





cover.jpeg
FORBIDDEN DD/LG





OEBPS/image_rsrcGZ.jpg





page-map.xml
 
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   




OEBPS/image_rsrcGX.jpg





OEBPS/image_rsrcH0.jpg
=
SN
. ’r{‘f

&

| lmiaion






