

Insatiable Lust

Age Gap DDlg

Johnny Runn

Insatiable Lust

Age Gap DDlg

Johnny Runn

All Rights Reserved ©2024 Johnny Runn. First Printing: 2024.

All rights reserved. No part of this publication may be reproduced, distributed, or transmitted in any form or by any means without the prior written permission of the author, except in the case of brief quotations embodied in critical reviews and certain other noncommercial uses permitted by copyright law.

Author's Note: All characters in this story are fictional, and 18 years of age and older. 

Table of Contents 

Chapter 1

Chapter 2

Chapter 3

Chapter 4

Chapter 5

Chapter 6

Chapter 7

Chapter 8

Chapter 1 


​It was a regular Friday night in the middle of summer, and I was having a drink on my front porch when my neighbors Sally and John walked over to say hello.

​“Howdy neighbor!” John said, smiling wide. He had a dorky way about him, but he was a really good guy.

​“Hey there.” I stood up from my porch swing, and walked up for a handshake. “Hi, Sally.”

​“Hi Steve.”

​“Did you two want anything to drink? I have whiskey and iced tea inside.”

​“Oh, no thank you.” Sally said, looking over at her husband. They both looked down in front of them, and I could sense that something was up.

​“What is it?” I asked.

​“It’s just, ugh, well, the reason we came over is, Sally’s daughter Jenna is moving in tomorrow.”

​“Oh.” I said. I didn’t even know Sally had a daughter.

​“And she’s a bit of a handful. She was living with her dad, in a trailer, and she got kicked out of school, it’s a whole story.”

​“We just wanted to let you know in advance. This was all kind of sprang on us as well, so we’re going to try to make the best out of it.” John said, nodding his head with defeated body language.

​“Okay. Well, thanks for the head’s up.” I said.

​“Yeah, of course. She’s 20 years old, so we’re hoping she gets a job, and is out of our hair, but we don’t really know what to expect. I haven’t seen her in a few years.” Sally said, word vomiting more and more information until John intervened, and pulled her away.

​“See you guys later. Have a good one.” I said, shaking my head and sitting back down in my swing. I put some music on, and relaxed with a few glasses of whiskey. I didn’t think much of it, and had no idea what was in store for me.


Chapter 2

​The next day, I noticed an Uber pulling into the neighbor’s house. I looked out from behind the blinds, and remembered what they’d said the night before about their daughter moving back in.

​“Oh, wow. They didn’t mention that.” I said to myself, taking a sip of hot coffee and shaking my head when I saw her. Jenna may have been a troubled young woman, but she was most certainly gorgeous.

​She pulled two pieces of luggage out from the trunk, and I ran out to see if she needed assistance. When I got closer, I realized she was even more stunning than a thought.

​“Need help?” I asked, drawing her attention. She looked me up and down, and smiled. “I’m Steve.”

​“Oh, nice to meet you. I’m Jenna, I’m gonna be staying here with my parents for a while.” she said.

​“I heard, that’s great. Did you want me to help you with your luggage?” I asked.

​“Handsome and a gentleman. Thank you, daddy.” she said, giggling and biting down on her lip. There was something very flirtatious about her, and I could feel my body temperature rising just from looking at her tight little ass in her jean shorts as we walked up to the front door. John opened the door, and looked surprised.

​“Jenna, Hi. I thought you weren’t going to get in until later.” he said.

​“I caught a ride from the bus station, it was way faster.” she said.

​“Oh. Let me get your mother. Hey Steve, can I help you?” he asked, finally noticing me standing there.

​“I just came over to help her with her luggage.” I said, handing over one of the suitcases.

​“Wasn’t that sweet of him?” she asked, gazing into my eyes.

​“Ugh, yeah. Thanks Steve.”

​“See you later, John.”

​“Bye Steve. Thanks again.” she said, pausing in the doorway to blow me a kiss.

​Well, well, well. She’s a little freaking doll, God damn. I should have figured, Sally is an attractive woman, I bet she looked just like Jenna at that age.


Chapter 3

​I was out back working, later that same day, mostly dealing with the weeds in my garden. About fifteen minutes after I went out there, Jenna came prancing out back in her bathing suit. It was quite a sight to see, and I couldn’t help looking right up at her.

​“Hi Steve!” she said, waving and bouncing over. Her young body was so lean, so supple and tempting. “Is it okay if I call you that?”

​“Yeah, that’s fine.”

​“I could call you Mister Burns, or sir, or daddy. Whichever you prefer.” she said, twisting her pigtail in her finger and obnoxiously chomping her bubble gum.

​“Steve is fine.” I said, unsure of how to take her.

​“Could you help me with my lotion? I don’t wanna get burned.” she said, handing me a bottle of baby oil.

​“I don’t think this is gonna help with that.” I said, accepting it without thinking. There was no fence, or even trees separating our yards, and I felt like we were being watched as she laid her towel on her lounge chair, and then laid down flat on her stomach.

​“Just get all over my back, and my butt, and the back of my legs.” she said, laying her head between her arms. I looked at the back of my neighbor’s house, checking every window and praying they weren’t seeing what was happening. I couldn’t imagine that John and Sally would be very keen on me oiling up their 20 year old daughter.

​“I don’t know about your butt, but I can do your back.” I said, squeezing some oil onto her and rubbing it around. Her skin was soft, and being so close to her was making it hard to concentrate on anything other than her plump behind.

​“Oh, come on daddy. Don’t be timid. I want you to touch me there.” she said, turning her head to look at me. She had such a brightness to her, a youthful exuberance that was very disarming.

​“I don’t think your mother would approve.”

​“She never approves of my choice in men, but I can’t help it. I like what I like, you know?” she asked, lifting her perfectly arched, tiny little feet and wagging them as I decided to just go for it.

​“I think I get what you mean.” I asked, squeezing oil onto my hands.

​“Ooh. There we go.” she said, chuckling as I grabbed hold of her ass in both hands, giving it a good squeeze.

​“I had to get my money’s worth.” I said, grinning back at her and giving her a very light spank on her right cheek. The moment my hand collided, it started jiggling. My mouth was watering as I moved on, rubbing the back of her toned legs and down her calves, finishing by rubbing the excess oil on her feet.

​“It feels so good. I don’t want you to stop.” she said, moaning. My cock was getting hard, and I felt like I was overstaying my welcome.

​“There ya go.” I said, setting the oil down and stepping away.

​“Awh, I like the way you touch me. You should give me a massage sometime.” she said. I paused, looking back at her house and seeing neither of my neighbors through the window.

​“Maybe.”

​“Full body, naked. Then maybe I could do you too.”

​“That does sound nice.” I said, knowing that I should simply turn and walk away, that I shouldn’t be flirting with such forbidden fruit.

​“Yeah. Well, I’m yours for the taking. Just let me know.” she said, winking at me from behind her sunglasses.

​“Will do.” I said, finally walking away and going inside to cool off. I wasn’t sure if I came off like a nervous, bumbling idiot or if she actually enjoyed our little encounter, but there was definitely something going between us.

​The more I thought about it, the more turned on I became by the idea of hooking up with her. At 40 years of age, I didn’t have a whole lot of opportunities when it came to young beauties like her, and the fact that she seemed interested and lived right next door made it a very tantalizing fantasy.

​At the same time, they had warned me about her so maybe it would be best if I kept my distance. Some things are better left alone, better as pure fantasy than actual reality. Maybe she was just flirtatious, maybe she wasn’t even serious, she might have been testing boundaries and getting off on watching me squirm.

​Either way, I managed to muster the willpower to stay inside while she laid out, although I did keep checking on her through the blinds. Her oiled up body glistened in the sun, and I could think of nothing but defiling her.


Chapter 4

​Somehow, I managed to push her sexy little body and sensual voice out of my head and take a shower. My only plans were to watch some television before falling asleep, but my plans took a significant detour when I went to close my curtains, and could clearly see Jenna laying on her bed from my window.

​“Oh my God.” I said, unable to look away. She was wearing very sexy lingerie, and her bedroom was directly across from mine with her curtains hanging wide open. I stood there in awe, gawking at her beauty until she spotted me.

​I was kind of startled by her noticing me, but she waved and smiled. I waved back at her, and then the games began. Jenna turned to face me, spreading her legs on her bed, and touching herself over her panties.

​“Wow.” I said, shaking my head and wagging my finger at her. She started sucking on her pointer, and her hand slipped inside of her waistband. My cock was at full attention for her, and I untied the front of my robe and opened it up.

She nodded her head approvingly, and made a jerking off motion with her hand, encouraging me to go further. I pointed back at her, and she reached behind her back and unclasped her bra. I removed my robe, and tossed it on the bed behind me. She covered her mouth with her hand, and smiled wide.

“You’re so hot.” I said, mouthing the words slowly so she could make them out. She pointed back at me, and then held up two fingers before blowing me a kiss. Jenna removed her panties, and I removed my boxer briefs.

It was perhaps the single most erotic moment of my life, stroking myself in the window while my gorgeous, 20 year old neighbor masturbated right along with me. Jenna had the most suckable nipples, and I wanted to suck on every last one of her cute little toes. Jenna flipped over onto her stomach, making her ass clap and bounce, and sending me into a complete frenzy. I was so aroused that I couldn’t think of consequences, or of us potentially getting caught. I ended up cumming so hard that I was literally seeing stars, and completely painted my own window with streaks of cum.

After we were finished, she walked up to her window, still naked, and pressed her tits against the window. She blew hot breath against the glass, and wrote “I love U” with the tip of her finger. I motioned back, repeating the word and putting my hand on my heart.

I wiped down my window, and had a little laugh about how wild things were getting with her so quickly. It made my heart race just thinking about her, and where things might lead. It had been a while since I’d cum like that, and I couldn’t imagine how tight that little pussy would feel once it was actually gripping my cock, and I also couldn’t imagine how furious my neighbors were going to be if they figured out that I was trying to fuck their daughter.

Chapter 5

​I woke much earlier than usual the following morning, and Jenna was the first thing that popped into my mind. John and Sally were church goers, and I was up in time to see them leaving the house, without Jenna.

​“Oh, thank God.” I said, blowing on my hot coffee. She didn’t strike me as the religious type, but you never know. After breakfast, I went out back to water my plants, and hopefully catch a glimpse of my lovely new neighbor.

​It didn’t take long. Jenna came out into her backyard, waving as she approached.

​“Hey you.” I said, holding the hose and looking at her freshly painted red toes in her flip flops.

​“Hi, daddy.” she said, grinning.

​“You put on quite the show last night.” I said, fighting the urge to smile.

​“So did you. Seeing you cum on the glass was really to me for some reason, so I blame you if I developed a new fetish last night.” she said.

​“I still can’t believe your bedroom is directly across from me.”

​“Yeah. Mom and John went to church, then they’re going out to eat. That gives us a couple hours.” she said, so full of energy that it was contagious.

​“Gives us a couple hours for what?” I asked.

​“Oh, I dunno. I was thinking maybe we could take  each other up on that massage.” she said. It was a very tempting idea, and she made me way more impulsive than usual.

​“I think we could do that, as long as it’s our little secret.” I said.

​“Of course.” she said. And that quickly, she was entering my home through the backdoor. I knew right away that something was going to happen, as I could practically feel the sexual energy oozing off of her as she strutted around my home.

​“So, Jenna, tell me about yourself.” I said, stepping into the kitchen to pour myself a drink.

​“What do you wanna know?” she asked. “I love your house, by the way.”

​“Oh, thanks. I mean, I just met you yesterday. I don’t really know anything about you.” I said. Jenna came into the kitchen, and got down on her knees directly in front of me right as I was taking a drink. She laced her fingers in my waistband, and I choked on sweet tea.

​“Sorry, daddy. I’m sure my parents already told you how I’m a troubled young woman, or whatever.” she said, tugging at my waistband and pulling out my cock. “Ooh, I like it.”

​“Are you sure we should be-” I said, interrupted by her mouth on my cock. “Oh, God.”

​“Mmm…Let me tell you a little about myself.” she said, looking up at me and stroking my cock. “I’m very submissive, and I have a thing for older men. Let’s see, what else? Oh yeah, I love sucking cock, and worshiping a manly man like you.”

​“Jenna, oh my God.” I said, as she plunged back down for more.

​“Look how big it’s getting.” she said, lighting up with glee and sucking my cock like she was an experienced pornstar.

​“Baby, fuck. You’re so good.” I said, buckling over at the waist as she swallowed me, shoving the back of her throat against it with no sign of a gag reflex.

​“Gluck! Gluck! Gluck!” Jenna pulled away only to gasp for air, and to spit her viscous saliva all over my cock, slurping it back up again and recycling it again and again. There were fireworks going off inside my head, and I grabbed her by the back of the head.

​“Well, you sound delightful.” I said. She smiled up at me, stroking with both hands before slapping it against her tongue. “Let’s go to the bedroom.”

​“Anything you say, daddy.” she said, letting me help her up. I stepped out of my shorts and underwear, taking her by the hand and guiding her to my room and closing the door behind us.

​“You’re such a cutie.” I said, watching her strip down after plopping down onto my bed. She made my veins coarse with lust, and I removed my shirt and joined her on the mattress, crawling on top of her, settling between her legs and looking into her eyes.

​“You’re so my type.” she said, looking back at me with wide eyes and the most adorable expression.

​“I definitely like submissive girls. Exactly how submissive are you?” I asked.

​“I can’t be sure. No one’s ever found my limits.” she said. There was something about the sensual look in her eyes that made me believe her. I leaned in to kiss her, and we were off and running.

​“Mmm…” I moaned, taking her entire tongue into my mouth and groping her sweet tits.

​“I’m so horny, daddy. I can’t help it. Everything thinks I’m bad, but I just have a high sex drive.” she said.

​“That’s okay, sweetheart. I’ll take care of you.”

​“I want a daddy.” she said, stopping me from leaning in to kiss her again.

​“What do you mean?”

​“I’m a little, but I have kind of a penchant for rough sex, and punishment.” she said.

​“Probably because you’re a bad girl.” I said.

​“Probably.” she said, flashing a devilish grin and pulling me in for another kiss. My cock was so hard that it was pulsing, and I laid the tip against her opening.

​“I’ll be your daddy.” I said, pressing my cock inside her.

​“Oh my God.” her eyes bulged, and her grin became a deranged smile. “Harder, daddy. Please cum in me.”

​“Not yet.” I said, wrapping my fingers around her throat as I bottomed out inside her. She was incredibly tight, and soaking wet inside.

​“Oh, God. Choke me, daddy. Hard.” she said. I was picking up on her vibe, and even though I knew nothing about her, I found myself falling in love as I stuck my dick in what was probably crazy.

​“It’s for your own good. You need this.” I said, focusing the pressure on her arteries as opposed to her throat. Her face filled with blood, and she stared into my eyes as I thrust into her. “Take it. Take daddy’s hard dick.”

​“Yes. Fuck.” she said, gasping and giggling. I laid my torso flat on hers, kissing her neck and laying claim to her. Jenna grinded against me from the bottom, fighting for pleasure and moaning like crazy. I couldn’t fucking believe it, that such a hot little cockslut had stumbled into my life.

​“You’re too sexy for your own good.” I whispered, fucking her harder and harder as per her begging request.

​“I love you, daddy. I love your cock.” she said, her voice strained. I relinquished my grip momentarily, leaning in to pay proper homage to her perky nipples.

​“I want you to be bad for me.” I whispered, looking up at her while I swirled my tongue around her tit. “Only for me.”

​“Yes, daddy. I promise.”

​“I know you have a lot of urges, baby. Bring them to me. Let me fuck me them out of you.” I said. “Now turn over. Get on your hands and knees.”

​“Yes, daddy.” she said, enthusiastically flipping over and looking back at me as I scooted up behind her, giving her ass a much harder slap than the one from the day before. I could tell by the way she squealed that she liked it.

​“If you’re bad outside of the confines of our bedroom, then that’s the punishment that’s waiting for you.” I said, giving her a second swat. Having such unadulterated control over such a beautiful young piece of ass was empowering, and I found myself easily transitioning into the role of “daddy”.

​“Yes, daddy. But I think I like it.” she said.

​“Do you?” I asked, holding my hard cock in my hand, stopping right before I entered her. She looked back at me earnestly, and nodded her head.

​“Yes, daddy. Pain turns me on.”

​“Lay flat.” I said. There was already redness forming on her cheek, and I sat cross legged directly beside her, so that her ass was directly in front of me. “Put your hands behind your back.”

​“Okay.” she said, doing as she was told while I pulled a pillow case off of one of my pillows, and used it as a makeshift pair of handcuffs, tying her wrists together so that she couldn’t stop me from spanking her.

​“You have a gorgeous ass, little girl.” I said, raising my hand to shoulder level, letting it hover over her soft backside.

​“Thank you.”

​“I’m going to give you ten, and then I’m going to fuck you. Don’t ask me to stop, and don’t ask me for more. I’ll punish you when I see fit, and how I see fit. Do you understand?”

​“I do.” she said, her face full of fear as I teased her, before finally laying my palm across the edge of her cheek. “Ugh!”

​“Good girl. That’s one.” I said, giving her another. The smacking sound and the resulting jiggle were making me throb with arousal, and I kept spanking her and counting them out. She whimpered and winced, thrashing about beneath me.

​“Yes, daddy. Punish me. Beat me and then use me.”

​“You know something Jenna? You’re a bad girl, but you’re a good little slut.” I said, switching to her other cheek. “Six.”

​“Yes, daddy. I just want to be a little whore for you. That’s all I want. Is that so bad?” she asked, before receiving another slap.

​“It’s only bad if it isn’t with daddy.” I said, alternating back and forth between her cheeks. “Eight.”

​“Yes, daddy. I understand.” she said, her eyes welling with tears. She looked beautiful, even in distress. “Ugh!”

​“Nine. One more.”

​“Do it hard. Please.” she said. I was shocked by her intensity, as I’d never been with another woman who was anything like her in terms of sexual deviancy. I couldn’t help but wonder how she became so kinky by the ripe young age of twenty.

​“Bite down on this.” I said, shoving a pillow in her face, and rearing back for the final blow. She asked for it, so I gave it to her. Her entire body curled into a ball after the loud smack echoed through the room, and she hummed like she was having an orgasm. “Come here.”

​“Ugh!”

​“I need it.” I said, pulling her to me, and climbing on top of her face. She opened wide without hesitation, sucking my balls as I grinded on her face. She brought out a very raw and primal side of me, knowing that I could do with her as I pleased. I fed her my cock, and then my balls, over and over while she mindlessly lapped away, touching her clit and moaning the entire time.

​“Your balls are yummy.” she said, fully unhinged and without inhibitions. She was exactly what my life had been missing, and I had no idea until I saw her pretty eyes looking back at me with a mouthful of my cock.

​“On your hands and knees.” I said, climbing off of her. As she got into position, I took note of the deep redness on her ass, and felt a sense of possession as I lined myself up with her opening. Jenna wagged her sweet ass back and forth, and I could see the wetness glistening on her pussy lips as I slid my dick between them.

​“Oh, wow. You have such a big cock, daddy. I love it when you fuck me.” she said. I stepped on the back of her head with one foot, pinning it to the mattress as I slid myself in and out, taking her deep and hard.

​“Are you gonna cum for daddy’s dick?” I asked, practically barking as I became more rough. It was kind of a personal fantasy of mine, cumming inside of a little slut like her while stepping on the back of her head. It was a massive turn on, and I loved the way she stuck her ass in the air, presenting it for me to lay claim to.

​“Yes, daddy! Don’t stop. Don’t fucking stop.” she said. Jenna had the dirtiest mouth on her, and it only added to the intensity of my arousal. I bounced her on my dick, slamming it into her as she threw it back against me. Jenna was furiously rubbing her clit, and called out right as I felt the pressure of impending release.

​“Oh, fuck. Jenna, baby. Oh God, yes. Daddy’s gonna cum, fuck. I’m gonna cum.” I said, taking my foot off of her head and grabbing her by the hair, forcing her to look up at me while I approached climax.

​“Me too! Yes, daddy. Yes!” she called out as I erupted inside of her, doing probably the stupidest thing imaginable because I lacked the willpower to make a sensible decision in the moment. It felt too good, and I left it in while I came inside of her amazingly soft cunt.

​“Ugh! Ugh! Ugh!” I could feel her pelvic muscles milking the cum out of me as my erection seized inside her, and my eyes nearly rolled into the back of my skull. It was a mindblowing orgasm, and I was dripping with sweat when I slid it out of her. Excess cum spilled everywhere, and she started giggling and squeezing her cunt, making it fart and pushing more cum out.

​“So sexy. I love feeling cum in my pussy.” she said, giggling dimly as I slid into bed beside her. We started to cuddle, and I was so high off endorphins that in the moment, I could have mistaken it for love.

​“You’re something else. Where have you been all my life?” I asked, kissing her forehead.

​“Waiting for you, daddy.” she said, nestling up and coming off as nothing but sweet and innocent. I knew better, after what we’d just done, but I couldn’t help falling for her feminine charm and sexual prowess.

Chapter 6

​I knew we still had plenty of time, but I half expected her to change back into her clothes and sneak back over to her house. Instead, crawled out of the bed and went to the bathroom, returning with a bottle of lotion.

​“About that massage.” she said, skipping up to the edge of the bed.

​“Yeah, yeah. Give me a minute. You know I want to rub your pretty little ass down.” I said, smiling at her despite my tired eyes. Post coital bliss had swept over me, and I felt like I’d actually melted into my own bed.

​“No, I want to rub you. Just lay on your belly.” she said, jumping onto my bed and snickering as she bounced.

​“Okay.” I said, turning slightly and letting her mount my lower back. I heard the bottle pumping, and her hands rubbing together before she placed them on my shoulder blades.

​“You’re so muscley.” she said, using her thumbs and hitting the right spots.

​“Jenna, damn. I didn’t expect this.” I said, taking a deep breath.

​“I take pleasure in giving pleasure, daddy. I’m very submissive.”

​“Yes you are.” I said, relaxing under her touch. She felt so light and tiny on top of me, and I saw no reason whatsoever to not keep her around.

​“If you keep me happy and give me what I want, I promise I’ll keep you happy too, daddy.” she said. I was still getting used to her calling me that, but she was winning me over with ease.

​“You’re very good at this.” I said.

​“I just googled how to give back massages.” she said, rubbing me down for a solid fifteen minutes or so, until the point that I wasn’t even sure if I was technically conscious or unconscious. Suddenly, she stepped off of me, and pulled the sheets down all the way.

​“What are you doing?” I asked, coming back to being from the sensation of being uncovered. Jenna laid down beneath my legs, behind me, and pushed my legs apart slightly.

​“Just relax, daddy. I want to lick your asshole.”

​“What?” I asked, turning my head to look back at her right as she pulled my cheeks apart with her hands.

​“Please, daddy? I know it’s naughty, but I really want to. If you don’t let me, I’ll have to do it to someone else and get in trouble.” she said, staring back into my eyes. She had such an innocent, endearing look despite her deeply troubled impulses.

​“Okay, baby. Only with me.” I said.

​“I only eat my daddy’s ass.” she said, giggling as she poked her tongue against my asshole. It was a completely new sensation for me, feeling her warm tongue flatten against my anus, lapping away and trying to dig its way inside.

​“Ohhh…fuck. I like that.” I said, my eyes bulging as I was suddenly made fully awake. There was no relaxing into a warm tongue invading your asshole, and I felt chills run up my spine as she buried her face in my ass, and started making out with my asshole.

​“Mmm…hmmm…he he he…” she giggled, lifting her face momentarily  before shoving it back into place. She brought my cock quickly back to life, and began tugging it when I lifted my ass. It was a strange but incredible sensation, such a concentrated level of pure pleasure ringing through me.

​“Jenna, oh my God. I have to fuck you. Come here.” I said. The last thing I wanted was for her to stop, but I had to have more. I had to have her tight little cunt gripping my cock.

​“Of course, daddy. Anything you say, whenever you say it. My body is yours to use freely.” she said, crawling into my lap after I turned onto my back.

​“Oh yeah? You promise?” I asked.

​“I promise you free use, daddy. I’ll never deny you.” she said, reaching behind her ass and grabbing my dick.

​“Good girl.” I said, right before she sat down onto my cock. It felt so good piercing her, spreading her walls as she bounced her ass for me. I took hold of both cheeks, latching onto her nipple and suckling as she rode me.

​“I love you, daddy.” she said, whimpering.

​“I love you too.” I said, pulling her down onto me. I knew it was a bad idea, even though it was just dirty talk, but it was so fucking hot hearing her say it.

​“I love you, daddy.”

​“I love you, Jenna. I love you so much. I just want to make you my good little slut.”

​“I am, daddy. I promise. I’m yours. Cum in me and make it real.” she said, grabbing my hand and moving it to her throat. I squeezed instinctually, thrusting hard from the bottom. “Your balls…”

​“That’s my good girl. Cum on daddy’s cock. Show me who you belong to.” I said, cutting off her air as she stared right back into my eyes.

​“Yes, daddy. I love you.” she wheezed, hardly able to get the words out. My cock swelled inside her, as she again brought me to and past my threshold for arousal. I pulled her face to mine, lessening my grip just enough to allow her to breathe as I kissed her deeply, power thrusting from the bottom as hard and fast as I could.

​Oh, fuck, Jenna. I’m cumming, you’re making daddy cum.” I said, feeling my entire world fade into space as pleasure overtook me. She brought something out of me that had laid dormant too long, and the pressure was such that I nearly forgot to breathe as I emptied myself inside her while she bounced on my cock, screaming in agony that she was cumming too.

Chapter 7

​By the time Jenna went back home, it was almost one o’clock and I was physically exhausted. After the second time we had sex, she went right back to massaging me, doing my legs, feet, shoulders, and arms before flipping me over and doing my chest.

​This inevitably led to another blow job, and a very workmanlike performance. There was no way I was going to cum from a blowjob alone, not after having cum twice in the span of a half hour.

​“I love my daddy’s dick.” she said, closing her eyes and slapping it against her tongue as she started. She maintained strict eye contact, staring into me and letting her dirty talk flow as she gagged herself, coughing up viscous spit and stroking with both hands.

​“Put your feet up.” I said, looking down at her and running my fingers through her hair.

​“You like my pretty feet, daddy?”

​“I love them. I can’t wait to suck on your toes.” I said, watching her bob up and down, with saliva dripping from her lips down my shaft.

​“Anytime you want daddy. Free use. I promise.” she said, worshiping my balls and sucking until she somehow got me there, wrapping her lips around the tip and drinking every drop, gulping my seed right down her eager throat.

​I wasn’t even sure what to do. It was Sunday, and I was already spent and completely satisfied. I was naked beneath my robe when John and Sally’s minivan pulled back into their driveway, and I wondered if she was still dripping with my cum.

​We’d exchanged numbers before she left, with her promising again that she was on call 24/7 to service my sexual desires.

​The next couple of months proved everything she said to be true, and I took full advantage of my free use capabilities. Jenna was insatiable, always eager to take and service my cock. She was the ultimate breath of fresh air, and re-opened me to sex, and life in general.

​I spoiled her rotten, and found that our dynamic was very understood. She wanted me to fuck her senseless on a constant basis, to treat her like a complete whore in the bedroom and like a princess outside of it. In return, she would literally do anything I told her, anything that so much as crossed my mind.

​“I love you, daddy.” she said, constantly and always. I spilled so much cum inside of her, and on her pretty little toes, and inside of her asshole, that it almost became shameful. My entire life was split between work and my outright obsession for Jenna, which grew each time we saw each other.

​We got to know each other more and more, forming a friendship around the constant sex and desire. She was so much younger than me, but it all made sense and felt so right. There was an element of shame, because we kept it secret, and away from her parents.

​Every Sunday, from early morning to early afternoon was a fuckfest of epic proportions, and I became as spoiled as she was. We got along famously, watched movies together, gave each other massages, she even did my laundry.

​Jenna was very good at sneaking around, and would show up in my house at random times, just to serve me in whatever way popped into her head. We said I love you all the time, and it was very playful and coy, oftentimes said in the heat of the moment and therefore brushed over as possibly insignificant.

​It wasn’t. Not ultimately. It was real, and we said it with increasing passion and earnestness. It might have been unconventional, but that didn’t mean that it wasn’t legitimate.


Chapter 8

​Her parents showed up at my house unannounced. It was very early, and I left Jenna in bed to go answer the door. They were standing in front of my door arm in arm, with serious faces.

​“Hey.” I said, opening the door. I covered my eyes, as the sun was out and I was still coming to, wearing my robe and nothing beneath it.

​“We know about you and Jenna.” Sally said, handing me a pregnancy test. I looked down at it, and it read positive.

​“She’s your problem now.” John said, refusing to look me in the eye when he made the statement. They turned in unison, walking away while holding hands in what seemed like a practiced coordination.

​“Thanks.” I said, raising my voice loud enough that I knew they could both hear me. Jenna was very honest and open with me, which I almost found surprising. She gave me her phone and asked me to go through it, and promised her complete fidelity at all times, to the point where she didn’t even like leaving the house unless I was with her.

​I went back to my bedroom, and saw her lying asleep naked on my mattress.

​“Jenna.” I whispered, crawling in beside her.

​“Yes, daddy?” she asked, opening her tired eyes. I held the test in front of her.

​“Why didn’t you tell me? This is amazing.” I said, not wanting her to react emotionally. I wanted her to know it was okay with me, that I was on board. Her eyes immediately welled up with tears, and she turned away from me, sobbing.

​“I’m sorry.”

​“Don’t be. I love you, Jenna. More than anything. Let me be your daddy.” I said, cuddling up to her.

​“I love you too.” she said, turning to face me.

​“You’re gonna be the best mom.” I said, wiping away a tear from her eye. I untied my robe, and slipped between her legs. “I’m still gonna keep cumming in you.”

​“You better.” she said, grinning.

​Jenna is six months pregnant now, and things are going great. With as much “she’s a bad girl” bullshit I heard about her, she seemed easy enough for me. All she wanted was a dominant man to take care of her, give her babies, and indulge her naughty fantasies, which all happened to be the exact things I wanted to do for her naturally.

​I said all of that to say this, I literally couldn’t be any happier, and I wouldn’t trade places with another man in the universe.
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Weekend Agreement - Free Use Harem

Jack is going on a weekend vacation with his girlfriend Bailey. Little does he know, there's a free use tradition in place at her family's lake house, and her two gorgeous older women have every intention of enacting it.

Weekend Agreement involves unconventional relationships, polyamory, free use, and a couple of older women showing a younger man the time of his life.
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Primal Instincts - Apocalyptic Pregnancy Romance

Johnny gets stuck in a 10 day quarantine with his neighbor Lily, making life even harder than usual for both of them.

They get along well, and he'd much rather have company over ten days of isolation. There's no explanation for why they have to stay inside, and they can't keep their power on for long enough to listen to the news.

In the morning, Lily sleeps in. He goes to her bedroom to check on her around noon, and finds her in a rabid state, staring back at him with hungry eyes. He hasn't been with a woman in a long time, and it's obvious she's desperately in need.

Primal desires involves an early apocalyptic environment, an insatiable woman in heat, and pregnancy.
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