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Take care of my little girl…

It’s the words that Paul can’t forget, even as his late best friends’ daughter steps off a plane and into his life. Trouble is, she’s absolutely stunning. Too bad she’s young enough to be his daughter, and completely off limits.  

What he doesn’t expect is that the lovely Sophie has her own needs and desires, and after a night of temptation Paul receives a surprise he never could have expected from her. More than an invitation, it’s a fantasy come to life.

Once he agrees to allow her to be her own woman, Sophie shows him how grateful she is, bringing him to his knees in more ways than one. She certainly isn’t innocent after all. With an incredible first date surprise, Paul is in for a night he’ll never forget.  


CHAPTER ONE

Take care of my little girl.

That was all I could think about as I stood in the airport waiting for Sophie to emerge. It was a responsibility I was happy to take on. After all, I owed Jack my life a couple of times over. In Afghanistan, he’d literally caught a bullet for me. And then got himself shot again during a mission that I was supposed to be on instead of him.

After we both got out of the service, he ended up in England and his ex-wife stayed in the States, but whenever we talked, he glowed about his little girl. He visited her whenever he could and they seemed to have a great relationship, even though they were apart most of the time.

She wasn’t so little anymore. A decade had passed, and Jack came down tragically with cancer, something that nobody would ever wish on anyone. He passed away quite suddenly from it, something I had a hard time processing. Even though he’d been overseas with me and taken bullets, what finally took him down was a bullet he didn’t even see coming. It was pretty tragic, honestly. Really made you think about your own vulnerability and to try living life to the fullest.

When I saw her at the funeral, Sophie was just entering college, ready to take on the world. Demure, but still mature for her age. And honestly, I didn’t have a lot of time to even speak with her because most of the time was spent catching up with old buddies and making sure we honored Jack. But he’d left a statement that was read at the funeral, and in it was a directive specifically to me to make sure his daughter was taken care of.

Let her be protected. Let her be safe. Give her every chance like I don’t have anymore.

The words still haunted me, and Sophie and I talked once in a while, but she was several states away, and after all, I wasn’t actually her father. She was old enough to take care of herself. I’d told her about what her father wanted and simply said if she ever needed anything she just had to reach out.

And what made it worse, she was one of the most gorgeous young women I’d ever seen.

Of course, I’d known her for years, but her Instagram page was something I had needed to avoid looking at, because the younger woman was insanely gorgeous, and it made me guilty to have thoughts about how beautiful she was. But seeing the sparkling eyes and long blonde hair in a cascading ponytail took my breath away instantly and made my jeans strain. She also loved to post pictures of herself out on the town with friends, wearing dresses that showed off her curvy body.

So standing there in the airport, I didn’t know what to expect. What type of role was I going to have in her life while she lived with me? And would I be able to control my thoughts about her while she was under my roof?

It also didn’t help that she was traveling in yoga pants that looked as if they were painted on a pair of legs that curved like a California highway. And the tight white shirt was like a delicious temptation to my eyes. I had to tear away my eyes from one of the most perfect pairs of breasts I’d ever seen, even covered up. Sexy, thick and absolutely stunning.

Come on man, this is Jack’s daughter. And she’s young enough to be yours.

“Paul! It’s so good to finally see you again!” she exclaimed. When she offered a hug, I wasn’t about to turn it down. The fullness of her chest mashed against my t-shirt, and it was impossible not to stir down below, forcing me to quickly turn sideways. Last thing I wanted was for her to think her new caretaker was a horny old guy. Even though just being near her for fifteen seconds had sprung me to life down below like I hadn’t felt in years.

She even smelled incredible. Stepping back, her broad smile showed off perfect teeth and full lips. Pictures didn’t do her justice in the slightest, considering the real woman in front of me who was oozing sexuality without even trying. “I’m so glad we could make this whole thing work out!”

“The last time we saw each other wasn’t exactly a nice occasion.” When I’d seen her a couple of years before, it had been at her fathers’ funeral. She lived across the country with her mother, but since changing colleges to the one in my city, she’d reached out on Facebook and we started talking again.

Normally she would have just transferred to living in residence, but it was full already and it seemed like a completely natural thing to offer her my spare room. After all, her father’s words still rung in my head, some of the last ones he’d been able to speak to me over video chat when he was in the hospital.

Take care of my little girl.

Now that I’d seen her though, having what amounted to a supermodel living under my roof wasn’t going to be easy. The typical sexy sorority girl that had an ass I couldn’t take my eyes off. It made me wonder what she might wear to bed. Or just around the house. After all, I’d seen her in lots of pictures going out to clubs and vacationing that made me have to close my laptop. No way I was going to tempt myself by jerking off to pictures of a girl that was going to be under my roof.

All I had to do was keep telling myself she was Jack’s daughter. And I’d made a promise to a fellow soldier I would look out for her like my own. I grabbed her suitcase and led her out of the terminal towards the parking garage. “Thank you so much for this.” She said. Every time she smiled at me, it made me feel special somehow. “And I promise I won’t be any trouble in your house. We’ll be the best roomies ever.”

“It’s no trouble at all. I think we’ll get along just fine.” I told her. “Plus, we’ll probably be like two shadows in the night, with you in school and me working. I’ll pass you coffee in the morning.” That was probably best anyway. Although it was going to be really nice to have someone living with me for a while. Being alone at my age, even though I dated and had a good group of friends, made some nights lonely.

Climbing into the car, I caught a whiff of something that smelled amazing, a type of fruity body spray and it brought another rumble down below. We drove quickly through traffic and chatted about what classes she’d be taking. It surprised me she was already thinking a couple of years ahead to after graduation and seemed to have her life mapped out nicely. And she was interested in engineering, just like me.

Why did someone so gorgeous also have to be so smart? It all made me wish she was twenty years older. And of course, not someone I’d promised to take care of like a daughter.

When we pulled up to the house, she gave out a surprised gasp. “Oh my God, it’s gorgeous!” I’d used my engineering skills to create a home that I loved, and it was modern, along with being very functional. There was no need for a lot of bedrooms because at my age, having kids wasn’t in the cards so all I had was two massive ones, one used as a spare, which was going to be where Sophie was staying.  

Truthfully, it was way too much space for just me, so having her in the house was going to be great. Even her young energy was rubbing off on me as soon as she walked in and I showed her the room I’d set up for her. It was newly decorated with what I suspected was her favourite colors I’d noticed from her Instagram feed.

Almost running into my arms, she surprised me with another hug. “I’m so grateful, Paul. Thank you so much for taking care of me.” I could smell her shampoo and feeling her body pressed against mine made everything respond down below within moments. It was impossible to shove those feelings aside, as much as I was trying.

Having to step away to hide my erection, I told her she could get settled in and then I’d start making us dinner. As soon as I left her presence, I had to let out a deep breath. This was going to be a genuine test of my resolve. Having such a gorgeous girl under my roof, even though she was my best friends’ daughter, was going to be a temptation beyond anything I had expected.

That night in bed, my thoughts were firmly centered around the lovely young woman sleeping across the hall. And mostly around what she might be wearing in bed. All that did was make other parts of me firm in a very uncomfortable way.


CHAPTER TWO

It was a whirlwind of a week, and as I had suspected, Sophie and I passed each other somewhat, but I was usually out the door early and her classes didn’t start until later. Apparently, it was also her sorority rush week, which meant she was going to all sorts of activities in the evening. I’d hear her come home when I was already in bed, but there was no actual need to hover around her.

After all, she was a grown woman and whenever we talked about what was going on it was refreshing to see a young person with their shit together. She was easily juggling classes, her social schedule and I knew already that she got good grades because she was on a scholarship.

Friday night rolled around before I knew it, and when she arrived home in the early afternoon, I was happy to see her, even for a moment. “I feel like I’ve barely seen you this week.” Like any concerned parent would, I wanted to make sure she was doing okay. “Is everything all right at school?”

“Of course.” She nodded. “It’s just been hectic. I need a night off, even though I got invited out. Is it okay with you if I just hang out here tonight?”

Was it okay? Damn right. “Of course! I got enough stuff to make dinner for both of us. Why don’t I make us dinner and we can just relax with a movie or something like that?” It was my typical Friday night alone anyway, so spending it with her wouldn’t be a big change. In fact, it was welcome. I’d barely seen her since she’d joined my household besides the brief chats in the kitchen. She didn’t even really eat at home.

“That honestly sounds amazing and relaxing. Is there anything I can do to help?” I shook my head and the smile she had beaming across her face was enough to make one break out on mine. For whatever reason, finding out I had an evening alone with her was a thrill. “Okay. I’m going to do some homework, get comfy and then I’ll come hang out. I make a mean margarita.” She offered.

“Perfect. That will go great with chicken. I think.” I laughed. It had been a while since I’d cooked for anyone else, even though it was my go-to date approach to get a woman to come to my place. Things had just been so hectic there wasn’t any time to even think about dating. And now that there was another woman living under my roof, that was probably a thing for the past.

It’s not like I was lonely, but it had definitely been a long time since I’d entertained a woman properly. Or gotten laid. And after she’d moved in, even doing anything like relieving myself seemed to be a bit strange with a gorgeous woman in the next room.

I think that’s why when Sophie walked into the kitchen, I almost dropped the platter of chicken I was preparing on the floor. Her long legs trailed up to a pair of tight shorts that could have been worn at the gym, but only if you wanted to get every guy in the place to drop their dumbbells. Like everything else she wore, they were painted on her curvy ass. The shirt was a belly shirt and left an enticing strip of her sexy tummy exposed, and it was pretty obvious from her bobbing breasts she wasn’t wearing a bra. The worst part was the cute glasses and the high ponytail she was wearing.

There was no way I could concentrate on cooking. The woman who’d just walked into my kitchen had walked right off of my laptop porn fantasies, and she had no idea what kind of effect she was having on me. I thanked myself for not wearing track pants, because I could feel everything getting longer and harder underneath my jeans, having to turn my back to hide the obvious effect she instantly had on me. Even though they were tight, my erection threatened to bust through my fly.

And the funny thing was, it was as if she walked around in the stuff every day. I couldn’t take my eyes off her as she crossed to the fridge and pulled out the blender, giving me a perfect view of her sexy ass bent over in the tight shorts. No panty line either. Ugh. It was going to be a long night. A welcome one, but definitely uncomfortable down below.

“Regular margaritas, okay? Or do you want something fruity?” she asked, holding up the blender and all I could do was nod with my mouth wide open. She turned back around, and I had to take another good look at her butt. Shorts like a volleyball player would wear, and then I remembered that she’d played in high school.

Instantly, I fantasized peeling those tight shorts down, exposing the sexy globes of her fleshy ass that had fullness and heft to them. It was a weakness of mine, women with curves that you could really grab onto and enjoy. And she had plenty. Plus, she was just so damned…cute. Almost innocent, but with just enough flash to make her incredibly sultry.

She stood there expectantly, and I realized I hadn’t answered her. “Uh…regular is fine with me.” Flashing me a smile, she turned and blended up a couple of great drinks.

One margarita was all I could allow myself, and it was delicious. When we sat down and she tasted dinner, she moaned with the first couple of bites. My fork almost dropped. “Oh, wow, Paul. It’s been so long since I’ve been around a man who can actually cook. This is so delicious.” Her moan only made things even tighter in my pants.

“What, guys your age don’t cook for you?” I joked. She giggled and took another sip of her margarita.

“Guys my age barely know how to work an oven, let alone grocery shop. They always try to show off with expensive restaurants.” She sighed. “And really, this is perfect. Home cooked, made with care and amazing company.” Raising her glass, she smiled that brilliant smile again. “Dating at my age is really frustrating because guys are so immature. You’re definitely racking up brownie points.”

“Good to hear. I mean, not about the other guys but I do like brownie points.” I replied, trying to focus on anything but her while I dug into my meal. It was like a constant background playing in my head that even though she was smart and sexy, she was totally off limits. Plus, who was I kidding? A woman in her early twenties that had her life ahead of her would never be interested in my humdrum lifestyle.

The amazing thing was, as we ate together, she could hold her own with any topic of conversation. From engineering to world politics to television shows. It was the best damned conversation I’d had with a woman in years, and it wasn’t even on a date.

She even got up to clear the table and shoved me aside when I tried to help. “Nope. Not in my world. You cook, I load the dishwasher. Why don’t you go pick a movie out for us to watch tonight?” It sounded so natural to be doing such a mundane thing with her on a Friday night.

When she came back out with another margarita for each of us, I took a tentative sip. Already I was feeling the effects of the first one, but it was a good relaxing vibe. “Thriller okay?” I asked. It was my favourite genre.

“Perfect.” She said, and without another word, sat down almost right next to me. There was lots of room on the couch to create some separation, but whether or not it was lucky, temptation was suddenly only a few inches away. Like she didn’t suspect what she’d been tormenting me with all evening long. Her sexy legs easily within reach and the gorgeous mounds under her shirt were pushed up and I could have leaned over and kissed her.

Her body curled up beside mine and having her so close was a distraction, even as the movie started playing. She was inside my personal space and it seemed completely natural. There was no way the sexual tension I was feeling extended to her as well, it was just my horny old man sensibilities taking over. Right?

It took a while for me to really get into the movie because of the vision beside me. It didn’t help that my erection simply would not calm down, and I had to keep talking to myself, denying the idea that anything could or would happen between us. She was completely off limits, but that didn’t mean my body was going to ignore that she was almost pressed up against me, her sexy hair tickling my arm. Flashes of seeing that hair dangling over my naked chest while she was on top of me only make my dick twitch even further.

The movie was a gripping thriller, but as we watched, her body somehow slid closer and closer, until she was cuddling right next to me and I could smell her enticing body spray, making my cock even harder. I wondered how she couldn’t hear my heart hammering in my chest being so close to her, and it was a good thing the lights were dim because my jeans had a massive tent in them.

Complete torture, but complete bliss. When a tense scene started, she grabbed my arm and squealed, pushing her sexy breasts right into my arm and forcing me to hiss with breath, almost needing to pull away. It would have been too obvious. Taking a deep breath, I enjoyed the torture of being so close. My dick was throbbing, and I was happy it was dark because there might have been a leaky spot on the front of my jeans due to my dick being hard for hours.

If she’d put her head in my lap, she would have gotten her eye poked out. Mercifully, the movie ended with a satisfying end and the credits rolled. I had to turn off the television and quickly make my escape before she saw what effect she had on me. My hands were shaking with the effort of holding myself back.

“That was a great movie.” I said, quickly standing up. Her eyes instantly flashed to my obvious erection, and I saw them widen a bit. To her credit, she didn’t react in the slightest beyond that brief flash of recognition. No smile, no sign at all she’d caught me with an erection. “I’ll go get the kitchen cleaned up.”

Quickly turning my back, I had to walk slowly because of the staff in my pants getting in the way. My thoughts were racing. “Okay, I’m going to head up to bed then!” Sophie called out.

“See you in the morning!” I replied. Placing my hands on the counter, I needed to compose myself. When she’d touched me, even in such a subtle way that never could have meant anything, I almost blew in my pants like a kid. All I had to do was wait for her to get into her bedroom, and then I was definitely going to relieve some pressure.

Giving it about fifteen minutes, I continued cleaning up and making sure everything was in its’ place before I headed up the stairs. I hadn’t heard her come out of her room, so hopefully I didn’t have to worry about running into her again. It would have been too much.

Walking towards our opposing bedroom doors, I heard something that made my ears perk up. And it certainly didn’t help the fact my dick was still hard as a rock. Leaning towards her door, I listened intently.

There was a light moan I heard through her door and an unmistakable sound of buzzing. When I registered what was going on, it only made my dick spring to life again. The gorgeous Sophie was masturbating in her bedroom. Definitely using a vibrator, and right away, images sprung into my mind of her rubbing her gorgeous wet slit and having her legs spread in front of me. Standing there in the hallway, I kept telling myself I needed to walk into my bedroom and leave her to what she was doing, but it was like spikes had been driven through my feet.

Her legs spread wide, maybe wearing a sexy pair of panties as she rubbed her pussy. What was she thinking about? Maybe me? Did she like to play with her nipples while she masturbated? Were those the noises she would make if I was fucking her? Her little sighs were just quiet enough to not be overheard unless you were standing there listening.

Another low moan, and the buzzing continued, telling me that she was moving the vibrator around, touching herself. My needy hand slipped into my jeans, and I had to grab my raging hardon, feeling every ounce a pervert as I listened to my gorgeous housemate playing with herself and started to stroke my dick. It was one of the most erotic sounds I’d ever heard, picturing her maybe with fingers plunging into her pussy or seeing her gorgeous ass bent over on the bed while she played with herself between her legs.

Closing my eyes, I fantasized about peeling those tight volleyball shorts off her hips and smelling what I knew would be the musky scent of her, then trailing my tongue across her ass cheeks and finally being able to taste her. Her little moans that I’d just heard would be perfect to tell me what she wanted more of, and I wanted to give her every second of pleasure I could.

Like coming out of a trance, I shook my head and let go of my dick. She needed privacy, and frankly, so did I. Walking into my bedroom, there was an audible creak from one floorboard and I went tense, hoping she didn’t hear the old perv had been standing in the hallway listening to her private moments.

All it did was give me even more fuel to relieve myself as well. My tablet was usually my go-to for bedtime fun, but instead of pulling up my usual porn sites, all I could think about was her. Instagram provided just the right pictures, one of her albums being when she’d gone away with friends to a resort in Mexico and had a few pictures of her in a bathing suit on the beach.

Closing my eyes, I grabbed my rock hard dick and began to jerk it, thinking about the sounds she’d just been making only twenty feet away from me. Little moans and gasps, wondering if her hips would move while she took my cock inside her. What positions did she use to get herself off? Opening my eyes once in a while, I imagined her sexy body riding me on a warm beach somewhere, seeing her bikini bottoms pulled to one side while her sexy ass bobbed up and down on my dick so I could squeeze her ass.

My bed frame rhythmically began to bang against the wall, and I wasn’t about to stop what I was doing but I made a quick mental note to pull the bed away from the wall so it wasn’t totally obvious I was jerking off. It took literally a minute for all the built up cum in my balls to erupt, and I had to stifle a loud gasp while I came hard into my hand and all over my stomach. Coming down from what I’d just done with myself, I tensed in horror as I heard a noise outside my bedroom door.

It was the same creak in the hallway. Same place I’d been standing when I was listening to her, and now Sophie was likely listening to my bed gently banging against the wall while I beat my meat. To her pictures, no less, not that she knew that side of what was going on. There was no way she couldn’t know what was going on.

When a gentle knock suddenly came at the door, I was horrified. My hand and dick were covered with cum, and I felt like I’d just been busted by my mother at the age of fourteen. “Paul? Are you still awake?”

Scrambling suddenly, all I could do was whip my tablet onto the floor with a loud crash and yank the covers over myself. “Uh…yeah! Just give me a moment!”

The horror increased when I saw the knob turn and the door opened, exposing me shirtless and my hands clearly under the covers. When Sophie opened the door, she was only wearing a nightgown, and stepped only one foot inside, but that was enough to see a bare leg again. Busted. “I heard something in the wall, I think. Are there mice or something?” Seeing her in such an innocent looking garment just made my dick rumble to life again, even though I’d just blown a massive load.

“Yeah, I heard it too.” I stammered. “I don’t think we have mice, but I’ll double check in the morning.” My eyes followed hers when she looked down, and horror crept over me again when I realized the picture of her I’d been jerking off to was still on the screen of the tablet, now lying on the floor beside my bed. Stupid thing hadn’t closed. Her eyes went from the tablet to me and my bedsheets. No way she didn’t register what had been going on.

“Okay, just thought I’d let you know.” She quickly stepped back and closed the bedroom door, and I let out a hard breath, pulling my sticky hand out from under the covers and a tissue from the side of the bed to clean myself up. Terrible timing, and even worse that she now probably thought the guy who’s house she was staying in was a total pervert. Great.

Sighing, I had to tell myself we were both adults. And it wasn’t like she wasn’t doing the same thing only a few minutes before she’d busted me. Two healthy people doing healthy adult things, right? Hoping that it wouldn’t become a sore point between us, I slid back into my bed and tried to fall asleep.

With thoughts of Sophie touching herself dancing through my head. And in my fantasy, the movie night became something entirely different between us.


CHAPTER THREE

The following week passed just like the previous one, but somehow things felt lighter inside. Of course, the following morning I’d had insane morning wood. On my mind all week I heard in my mind the sounds of Sophie pleasuring herself, and then of course almost getting caught myself doing the same thing. It was like a small elephant had walked into the room that neither of us really wanted to approach, but that was fine with me. I’d flirted with temptation far too much already.

I’d heard her come in and she said hello on Friday, but it sounded like she was planning on going out that night. None of my business, although it didn’t escape me I felt a pang of disappointment that we weren’t going to have another evening hanging out together. As much as it had resulted in something awkward, I’d enjoyed the night we had. It was comfortable and made me realize that I’d been holding myself back from dating. Maybe we could remain platonic after all.

All of those thoughts flooded straight to my groin as soon as she walked downstairs wearing a tight dress. Like I’d seen her wear a few times in her Instagram stories, the voluptuous beauty was almost sinful with her hair down in waves and makeup perfectly done. Even her shoes were pushing up her gorgeous ass and I instantly got jealous, wondering if she had a date. It was impossible not to ask. “Dressed to kill. Going out tonight, I see?”

“Yep. There’s a party I got invited to at one of the fraternities. Thought since I’ve been working hard, I should maybe spend a night playing as well.” Her smile was both seductive and amusing at the same time. It was good to hear that she wasn’t serious all the time. And the word playing coming out of her mind just gave me lots of sexy ideas.

“With a date?” I couldn’t resist asking. Sophie paused, almost cocking an eyebrow. Had I overstepped my bounds by asking? Or did it just expose that I hoped maybe she wasn’t meeting up with some guy? After all, she’d never mentioned anyone before.

“I met this girl Nicki in my chemistry class. She’s picking me up and we’re going together. She’s dated one of the guys there a couple of times apparently.”

There was almost an audible sound as I released my breath from relief. I had to make a joke about it. “Okay. So what house are you going to? What’s her last name? Does she come from a good family? I expect you home by eleven, young lady!”

Sophie laughed. “Oh, God. Are you seriously going there, Paul? Don’t worry, I’m a big girl.” Looking at her in that dress, I could definitely tell she was all woman. Her expression softened. “But maybe I don’t tell you how grateful I am for what you’re doing for me. And actually…” She stepped forward and just being closer to her was like an automatic response, making my dick harden in my pants. Especially because the dress she was wearing could have been torn off her in about two seconds and I really wanted to see what she had on underneath it. “…hearing you be so protective is kind of hot, not gonna lie.”

I blushed quickly but couldn’t move with her so close to me. She smelled and looked so damned good I had to tell my hands not to reach out and grab her. “I just want you to be safe.”

“I’ll be safe. And if there’s any problem, I’ll call you. Deal?” She kissed me lightly on the cheek, her sexy lips lingering across my skin, and I could smell her scent. She grabbed my hand suddenly. “You’re shaking.”

“Yeah, well.” I had to take a step away. “I’ve never had a daughter that’s gone to a frat party before. And I’ve heard stories.”

Sophie giggled. “Yeah, guys will be guys. Don’t worry.” She winked. “We just go for the all you can drink booze and then I’ll come home to you!”

Jesus. All sorts of innuendo behind that. “Well then, I’ll make sure I wait up.” Maybe that was a little too flirtatious. But she had started it, right?

The doorbell rang. “That’s Nicki!” Sophie walked away, showing me how perfectly the tight dress hugged her ass, and I heard a squeal as she opened the door. Two sets of heels clicked along the floor, and right beside Sophie was a very cute brunette. Long, dark curly hair and another dress that looked like it was painted on, but her body was much more athletic and toned in a contrast to Sophie’s sexy curves. She was a bit shorter, but also dressed to kill. “Paul, this is Nicki.”

“Nice to meet you.” I raised a hand in a wave. “Take care of my girl tonight.” As soon as the words came out of my mouth, I almost bit my tongue. It sounded way too possessive. Or fatherly. Either way, it was lame.

Nicki laughed. “Damn, you weren’t kidding, Sophie. He’s like a bear.” I had no idea what that meant. She snapped a salute at me, looking ridiculous in her party dress and heels. “Don’t worry, sir. I’ll have your little girl home in one piece!” It made me flush with embarrassment, but I laughed.

“Thank you, Nicki. You guys call me if you have any issues or you need a ride.” I told Sophie, and the two women quickly headed out the door, high pitched chattering all the way.

Phew. Hopefully the night would be one with far less torture than our movie night. I quickly grabbed a beer and fired up my Playstation to take my mind off what the two ladies were doing. After all, I knew about frat parties. Would Sophie maybe hook up with somebody? Thinking about it brought on a flush of jealousy, and that was ridiculous. She was going to date. Probably had an active sex life. It was none of my business.

Still, like any man who had a woman who was out for the night, I wondered what she was doing. Probably just dancing with her friends, but I’d never considered how I might feel if she brought a guy home or spent the night somewhere else. Especially if she got her feelings hurt or something bad happened to her. Trying to focus on my game, finally I sighed and went to bed, still wondering what time she was going to get home. If she was going to come home at all. All I could do was stare at the ceiling.

Fuck, I was jealous. That was the factual truth. Some guy was probably grinding all over her at a frat house, and I wanted her home with me. Ideally enjoying time together, talking and getting to know each other better. It made it difficult not to toss and turn. When my ringing phone broke through the silence, it sent alarm bells through me. Sophie’s number flashed up on the display, and there was no way she was calling me to tell me what a good time she was having.

“Sophie?” There was a ton of background noise coming through. They were definitely still at the party and her voice sounded urgent. Damn, something was wrong.

“Paul? Can you come get us? Something happened to Nicki, and we need to get out of here, but she can’t drive!” Her voice was raised, and I could hear a ton of male voices in the background along with the music.

“Are you okay?”

“I just need you to come get us. Now.” The noise in the background made it almost impossible to hear her, but instantly my protective instinct kicked in.

“Text me the address!” I almost shouted. Within a minute, the phone pinged with information as I grabbed my keys and almost ran out the door once I had pants on. My car squealed tires as I pulled out of the driveway.

It was hard not to speed recklessly towards the destination. A party with a bunch of drunk frat guys could only mean one thing with sorority girls. I’d heard enough stories to have all sorts of wild scenarios in my mind. Sophie getting assaulted by some drunk idiot being first on my mind.

Before I even got there, I could see the lights and hear the music of the frat house that was pumping into the air, and there were already police officers on the lawn busting a fight up. I got out of my car and quickly swept towards the house, sneaking past a couple of officers and into the place that was pumping with music. I was definitely about twenty years older than anyone else in attendance.

I pushed my way through the crowd and spotted Sophie and her friend Nicki sitting on a couch, but there were a few guys hovering around them who looked like jackals. Nicki didn’t look so good, her eyes hazy. As soon as Sophie saw me, her eyes lit up, and I pushed my way over to them. “What’s going on?”

A couple of the guys looked and laughed. “What, did she call her Dad?”

One of the guys turned and looked at me with a drunken grin. “We’re just having some fun with the ladies, buddy. Nicki had too much to drink. I offered her a place to lie down, but the other one doesn’t want to let her.”

Sophie grabbed Nicki and tried to stand her up, and when I stepped forward to help them, one of the other guys grabbed my arm. “Hey, man. We got this. She’s in good hands.” There was nothing registering on Nicki’s face, she was out of it. Either really drunk or most likely drugged. I shook the arm off, ignoring the guys protesting around me.

Grabbing Nicki, I steadied her and looked at Sophie. “Let’s get her out of here. I’m glad you called me.”  

“I couldn’t leave her. I think they gave her something,” Sophie said. “He was trying to get her upstairs and I had a bad feeling about it.”

Knowing they were trying to take advantage of an incapacitated girl created a rise of anger, and I wanted to smash every single stupid frat boy face I saw in front of me. If it had been Sophie that they were trying to take advantage of, I probably would have had to get pulled off a few of them. We managed to shove our way through the school of circling sharks.

The final guy who’d made the first comment followed us out to the porch. “What the fuck, dude? That’s my date!”

Before I could say anything, Sophie turned around and lunged at him, slapping him across the face. His cohort of friends whistled and laughed. “Lose her number, asshole!” She turned back to me and I was stunned, but couldn’t help breaking a smile.

“Remind me never to get you mad at me.” I had my arm around Nicki’s waist, and Sophie just looked concerned about her friend.

Nicki was like a feather in my arms, and easing her into the back seat of my car, she groaned and lay down quickly. “Don’t worry. We’ll get her home, and I can give her something so she can sleep it off.” I grabbed Sophie’s hand when she slid into the front seat, and she squeezed it gratefully.

Driving home was slower than getting there by a good margin. “What the hell happened?” I asked her, looking in the rearview where Nicki was lying across the back seat. “Did he spike her drink?”

“Probably.” Sophie said. “She planned on not drinking much because she drove, but on her second drink, she started to act really weird and that’s when her date started to try to get her upstairs. So probably. I didn’t know what to do to get her out of there, so I called you. Those guys are assholes anyway.”

“I’m glad you did.” Glancing beside me, it was impossible not to return her smiling at me, and her gorgeous eyes almost took my focus entirely off the road. It didn’t hurt that her dress was ridden up, showing off her sexy legs. “Although I felt like a dad coming to get his teenage daughter.”

She laughed. “I don’t think you’d ever let a daughter of yours go near a party like that. I thought you were going to punch that guy out.”

“I was close.” I admitted. “And it’s not like I can tell you what to do.”

“Well, maybe that means I need a spanking because I was bad.” Sophie said, and my body responded so quickly I almost drove off the road. It was as if she had no idea what image that brought into my mind. Her sexy ass prone in front of me, waiting for a slap from my hand as she looked over her shoulder, biting her lip. It was hard to even chuckle to brush it off. Was she intentionally messing with me? Did she know how much of an effect she was having?

She was looking out the window as if nothing had happened, but I was grateful when we finally pulled into the driveway. Nicki was still pretty out of it and I got her up and walk her into the house. Together, we managed to get her up to Sophie’s bedroom. “I can take it from here.” She said. That was my cue to leave.

A few minutes later, I heard footsteps coming down the stairs and Sophie walked into the kitchen, still in her dress. “She’s going to sleep it off. I don’t think she needs a doctor or anything.”

“I hope she’s okay in the morning. I’ll leave some Advil in the bathroom.” I told her.

“Thank you so much.” Sophie stepped into my arms and hugged me, and because of what she was wearing, it was impossible not to have a reaction. After all, I was a man, and she was wearing a dress that hugged her sinful body in the best way possible. It was almost hard to blame the horny guys at the party for trying to take advantage of her, but now she was safe and with me, and that was where she was going to stay.

The hug lingered for a moment longer than it probably should have, and unfortunately, that meant something hard poking into Sophie’s thigh. It was impossible to hide it. Her body tensed when my erection brushed against her, but then she stepped back. Probably, she was trying hard not to let on that she’d made me hard as a steel rod.

“See you in the morning.” I told her. Watching her turn and walk away, I felt a slight pang of need. Of course, the romantic in me said that I wanted to sweep her into my arms, kiss her and then slowly peel the tight dress off her body while I carried her up to my bedroom. But that would have to be a fantasy for another time.

I had to stop those thoughts somehow, but it was impossible. Sophie had rapidly created a place in my heart, and not only because of her physical assets, but because she was so mature and intelligent. The total package, and unfortunately completely off limits. Ugh.

The girls turned their light off and when I slid into my bed, I still had a raging hardon. Tempted to take care of it myself, my thoughts went to getting busted the night before, and with two women sleeping in the other room, my conscience caught up with me, even though a lot of my fantasies lately had revolved around one of them.

Still, I couldn’t sleep. My body was still too hyped up from everything that had happened, and I had to read for a bit to slow everything down so I might be able to get some rest. Scrolling on my phone, I heard the other bedroom door open and quickly put my phone aside. Footsteps creaked in the hallway.

“Paul?” I heard Sophie’s voice, and she knocked again, then twisted the knob.

“Is everything okay?” Turning around to face her, my breath caught in my throat. Illuminated slightly from the window, I saw her standing in the doorway. But what she was wearing, or rather wasn’t wearing, made me instantly respond down below. A satin camisole with thin spaghetti straps framed her top and with the way the light shone onto her, it made the peaks of her breasts almost glow. They pushed her top out, making it fall loosely down to where she was only wearing tiny shorts. And definitely no lines under them.

“Everything is fine. But Nicki snores.”

Before I could even move, she stepped towards the bed, and with both horror and delight coursing through my veins, the most gorgeous woman I’d ever known slid into my sheets. Without even asking if it was okay. And all I was wearing was loose pyjama pants. They weren’t hiding anything, and the moment I saw her my groin surged to life.

Right away, my heart was pounding. There was no way I could sleep with my friends’ daughter, even if she was clothed. Especially barely clothed. All the blood had instantly flowed into my dick, and it wasn’t about to leave, being this close to her almost naked body.

“It’s okay. You sleep here. I’ll go out on the couch.” I said, but as I went to slide out of the bed, her hand grabbed my wrist firmly.

“Stay. It’s okay.” She simply said. Not even looking at me, but holding my wrist as if to tell me that I had better not leave. My little brain immediately told my big one to shut up and accepted her words.

It most definitely wasn’t okay. My erection was strong enough to cut steel just seeing her in her pyjamas, so if I slept on my back like I normally would, there would be a tent. I could only turn away from her to try getting some sleep. And that meant imagining her breasts rubbing against my back. Facing her? No way.

Smelling her, hearing the gentle fall of her breath next to me was keeping me hard as a rock. All I could do was turn away and try to get somewhat comfortable.

Impossible.

It took me half an hour just to get my boner to diminish to where I could finally drift off. Every time Sophie moved, I tried to avoid her body getting any closer to mine, until I was almost falling out of my king sized bed. It reminded me of when my dog used to shove me over because he wanted to spread out.

When I finally stirred with light coming in the window, I turned over. Like a temptation, not only was she still there, but her gorgeous hair had also fallen over one of her crystal blue eyes as she slowly breathed. What was worse, however, was the strap of her camisole had slid down in the night, and more than half of her creamy breast was fully exposed. Along with a very taut dark nipple that instantly answered my question of what she looked like topless. My groin sprang to life, impossible to contain.

She was a vision. I tried to slide out of bed quietly again to avoid temptation and as soon as I moved, her hand grabbed my wrist again, even if her eyes didn’t open. Definitely awake.

I rolled onto my back and suddenly she slid even closer, curling up next to me. Her silky bare thighs touched mine and her breasts were pressed into my arm. I was trapped in the most delicious way, wanting to throw her off, but at the same time it was so incredible feeling her bare skin on mine. Cuddling with her felt completely natural.

“Sophie…?” I said, but she just snuggled closer and sighed. Her nipple was rubbing against my arm. The worst and best torture possible at the same time.

I felt my heart jump into my throat when her hand touched my bare chest and slid across it, back and forth, then moved lower. Now it was my turn to grab her wrist.

Her eyes opened suddenly and looked into mine with a smile, which probably looked like dinner plates. Without a word, she easily shrugged off my grip and went lower. Sliding perfectly manicured fingernails across my tent, which was entirely uncomfortable and made me gasp when she touched it. A wet spot was emerging from all the precum that my craving dick was leaking. A thumb hit the tip and she pushed even closer.

“Uh…Sophie?” I tried again, but it was completely halfhearted. This goddess was playing with my cock, wearing only a whisper of clothing. My little head had completely taken over, telling the thoughts screaming at me to stop her to just shut the hell up already.

Her hot breath caressed my neck, and she finally whispered. “This is nice to wake up to.” As she said it, her hand cupped my entire throbbing length and squeezed it through my pyjamas, and I gasped again. My entire body surged with need, her touch like fire even through my clothes.

Turning my head, all I was greeted with was full lips, which she licked as she opened her eyes. Those same lips I’d stared at for days gently kissed my neck, and that simple contact, along with her hand squeezing me down below, almost made me ejaculate quite prematurely into my pants.

Either I was the luckiest man in the world or going to hell. Either way, I wasn’t going to deny that I wanted more.

Fingers slipped into the opening of my pants, and when she deftly manoeuvred my hard dick to emerge from the hole, delicate fingers against my throbbing cock veins made me gasp and arch my back. “Sophie…you…need to…stop.” I begged again.

All she did was kiss my neck again. “Shh. Just enjoy. I know you need this.” With those words, her soft hand wrapped firmly around my shaft, and she snuggled even closer. “You had to jerk off the other night, right?”

So she had heard me. “I, uh…” it was impossible to defend what I’d done, and all thoughts of denying what she was doing evaporated as she stroked my raging dick.

When her hand slid slowly up and down, it was impossible to stifle a moan. It was the most erotic thing I’d ever felt in my life, this young goddess masturbating me. Her lips gently kissed my neck again, feeling like a searing brand on my skin.

Her hand swept the sheets off me and suddenly I was exposed to the air. My cock was almost purple with need. “You’re big. And so hard. It feels good.” She sighed. Her hand was a delicious line of fire on my crotch, making every nerve stand on end.

And it was steady. No rushing, just enough movement and friction to take me up and down, driving me towards the edge and then easily backing away until I was rolling my eyes back in my head. Like she knew my cues before I did, and the precum leaking out of me was spread generously around my head and shaft to give her all the lube she required.

There was no way I could contain the amount of cum I had boiling inside me since I’d been getting tortured for the better part of six hours. My balls tightened, and I knew that if she didn’t stop, there was going to be one hell of a mess.

One more try. “Sophie…Jesus, you’re going to…I can’t…” Turning my head towards her, suddenly her lips were on mine and her mouth crushed into me, muffling my pathetic attempt to stop a geyser from exploding.

The surge hit me like a freight train, starting at my feet and head and meeting in the middle, right where her hand was firmly clenched around my aching cock.

When the first eruption happened, I let out a muffled cry into her sexy mouth while her tongue slid against mine and I felt her sigh with relief.

“MMMMPPPHHHH!” The pulsing cumshot spurted at least a foot into the air, splattering down and coating her hand and my stomach.

Her only response was to sigh into my mouth and use her tongue to lick mine as she kept pumping. Another spurt, and then another. My head swam while her hand continued to drain my balls thoroughly and her gentle kisses only kept me hard as a rock. Little licks at my lips that tasted like her lip balm, stroking with her gentle tongue.

Short pants came from me when she finally stopped stroking and I witnessed the hottest thing I’d ever seen when she broke our kiss, lifted her hand up and locked eyes with me, licking my thick white cream off her fingers.

“Good morning.” She purred with a big smile. “I thought you might need that.”

I didn’t know what to say. The most gorgeous woman I’d ever seen, but also someone who felt like my responsibility, had just jerked me off in my bed. My entire body was throbbing from head to toe, and I’d never felt anything like it. Speech was impossible.

She kissed my neck again and finally moved away. “I’ll go see if Nicki is up. Coffee?” When she slipped out of the bed and stretched, I was treated to a full view of her tanned stomach, and an ass that was only covered by shorts that left nothing to the imagination. Like a vision right out of a wet dream, except she’d completed the dream perfectly. And she was real.

“Sure.” was all I could say. My rigid cock had finally wilted thanks to the massive cumshot that was staining my sheets but seeing her in the sexy camisole was enough to at least make it try to rally. After all, she could have gotten a corpse hard standing there in shorts.

What the hell had just happened? A flurry of emotions went through me. The first one was guilt. I just let my best friends’ daughter jerk me off. The next one was, of course, happiness. A woman I’d been lusting after for weeks had given me a very clear signal she was okay with us being physical. Or at least, she’d decided to take matters into her own hands. Either way I was ecstatic.

But the guilt won. I was taking advantage of the fact she was under my roof and probably vulnerable after her father had passed away. Maybe it was just her way of expressing something. After all, she’d never mentioned or seemed interested in guys even though she would have had to have been beating them off with a stick.

When I finally cleaned myself up and walked into the kitchen, Nicki was sitting at the breakfast table with her eyes still hazy, and Sophie had made coffee as if nothing had happened in my bedroom only minutes before. The brunette looked hung over but also quite angry. “Are you okay, Nicki?”

She looked up at me gratefully. “Yeah, I’ll be okay. Those assholes will get what’s coming to them. I’m going to make sure all of sorority row knows what they tried to do. That dick will never get a date on campus again.”

“Good.” I nodded. “And you two need to be more careful.”

Sophie laughed as she turned around. “Thanks, Daddy.” When she said the word, my body reacted in two ways. One was the guilt washing over me again, especially because I was supposed to be like a surrogate father to her.

The other was my cock twitching because I could imagine her moaning that on top of me in bed while I cupped her sexy tits.

And now that I’d gotten a sample of how she felt, there was no denying I wanted more.


CHAPTER FIVE

After that morning, Sophie and Nicki vanished, and all my thoughts were focused on how good she’d made me feel in bed. What did it mean? I felt like a horny teenager making some sort of mountain out of a handjob, but it was slightly confusing. There I was trying to be a father figure, and I’d let her go much further than I should have.

And I couldn’t forget about it. How good she smelled, how good her lips felt against mine. The sinful curve of her breasts, her hand stroking me. There was really no way to bring it up until a few days later when we finally had a chance to be alone together. Subconsciously maybe we were avoiding each other, or at least I was.

So when she came home or woke up I made sure I was in the middle of something or already up and gone for work. It was stupid to avoid things but that was the only way I knew how to deal with how I felt. At least, until I decided it needed to be addressed.

She meant too much to me to avoid her forever, and as I thought about it, maybe it was possible there was more to her than just feeling like she was my daughter. After all, her father was gone, she was a grown woman, and we got along really well. Could it actually happen somehow?

I’d finished dinner on the night I made up my mind, and she swept into the kitchen in the evening. “Hey, Paul. Been a crazy week so far. How are you?” Reaching into the freezer, she pulled out a pint of ice cream and a spoon as if there was nothing important to bring up.

I shot the elephant in the room. “We need to talk about what happened after the party last weekend. Like in my bed.” She turned and when she slid the spoon into her mouth, her delicate tongue licked around the edge. Obviously, she was trying to get a rise out of me, and the stirring in my pants said she was succeeding in her temptation.

All I’d been thinking about for days was her sexy lips that I’d kissed while I came into her eager hand. Her soft mouth and delicious tongue that were currently devouring ice cream would send my cock into nirvana, if it ever happened.

“You rescued us and gave me a place to sleep. I figured it was the least I could do.” There was a sparkle in her eyes.

I laughed. “The least you could do? A handjob?”

She licked the spoon again with a long, curving tongue. “Did you want more?”

Shit. Of course I did. Any male would have climbed through broken glass just to feel her touch them the way she’d touched me.

And she was teasing me, which was a sure fire way to get me irritated. “Listen, you’re like a daughter to me. And you’re Jack’s kid. We can’t have that happen again. I’m not a toy you can play with when you want to tease someone.”

Finally she put the spoon down. “Paul. Really? In case you hadn’t noticed, I’m not some little girl. And I wasn’t teasing anything. I don’t do anything I don’t want to do.”

It was impossible not to see her as all woman. Even just standing there in jeans and a T-shirt she looked like a vision. With a determined expression on her face justifying us being physical together, which was insane.

I shook my head. “Look, I know that. But I promised your Dad I’d take care of you.”

“And you are. And I’m a grown woman. Who happens to think you’re an incredible man. So what I really want is for you to relax. Whatever…this is…” she held up the spoon and pointed it at me. “…is okay with me. And I hope it’s okay with you.”

“I can’t relax around you. You’re just too…”

She tapped her foot. “What? Immature?”

“Well, you’re acting like a brat right now.” The words stung as soon as they left my mouth. It was too far.

Before I could say anything, she threw the container on the counter and flounced out of the room, and I could see her tearing up as she pushed past me. “Sophie. Wait.”

Her bedroom door closed sharply after she ran upstairs.

Shit. All I’d just done was make an awkward situation even worse. And all because I couldn’t handle the fact that she was an adult now. Making her own decisions, and even if I didn’t understand what had happened, it wasn’t like I was taking advantage of her.

There had to be a way to make things right and I had to apologize. I went to her door and knocked softly. “Sophie. Listen, I’m sorry. I just want to talk.”

“Fine. Come in.” It was the tone of voice saying fine that told me she was anything but.

She was sitting on her bed, and when I walked in and shut the door, I could see anger in her eyes along with tears.

“Look,” I started, “I know you’re not a kid anymore. It’s just hard dealing with everything that happened. On one side, I made a commitment to your dad.”

“And on the other side?” she looked up at me. With the most gorgeous eyes I’d ever seen. There was still that sparkle behind them, something that made my groin ache again.

I took a deep breath. “On the other side, you’re…well, you’re like a fantasy of mine come to life, living in my spare bedroom. You’re smart, you’re…gorgeous. And I have no idea why you did what you did to me the other morning. I never thought anyone like you would…do that with me.”

Her eyes softened. “I like you, Paul. I like talking to you, I like hanging out with you. I like that you’re protective over me. And I really don’t give a shit that you’re older. Plus…” she glanced down. “…you’re hot. I don’t know if you realize how sexy you are.”

“It’s just been a lot to have to deal with having a woman in my house that makes me crazy.” I admitted.

“I make you crazy?” she asked. Now the smile on her face was genuine.

“Trust me, in a good way.” I tried to joke about it, and she finally looked like she was relaxing.

“I wouldn’t have done what I did if I didn’t want to. And I know that you’re as attracted to me as I am to you.” Hearing her say that she was attracted to me actually made my heart skip a beat. Was that even possible? Was this real?

“I guess it’s just hard for me to think that a woman who looks like you who’s half my age is actually attracted to me.” I finally said. Even though my heart was leaping at the fact she’d just said it.

Sophie stood up. “Well, I am. And like I said, I just want you to relax about it.”

“How the hell am I supposed to do that?” I asked her. “I think about you all day. Every time I see you, it makes me…”

“Crazy?” she smiled, stepping closer. Now I could feel her closeness, and my body was responding. My hands clenched, because all I could think about was pulling her into me and kissing her. “Or horny?”

“I guess a bit of both.” I said, my mouth going dry. Was this really happening?

I reached out a hand and she placed hers in mine, stepping even closer. Now I could smell her scent and once she was within reach her sexy breasts pressed against my chest. Our lips got closer, and I could feel myself trembling.

“Sophie, I…” there was an urge to push her to arms’ length, but the electricity between us was like what had happened on the couch during movie night on overdrive. An air of anticipation that had me breathless. Her hand slid down my shirt, her nails carving a path straight towards my cock.

When it reached my pants, she easily found what was telling her how badly I wanted her. An erection that threatened to rip through my pants. She had me hard as steel just by being close to her and that wasn’t deniable.

Her head tilted down. “I think your body is telling you one thing, and maybe your conscience is telling you something else. So let’s go with the body for now, and then we can figure out how to tell your conscience to shut…” Her lips raised and just briefly grazed mine. “…the fuck…” Her hand squeezed my throbbing groin. “…up.”

Her tongue flitted out and when it slid across my lips, I actually let out a whimper of need. This enticing vixen was making me crazy, and it was virtually impossible not to grab her, throw her on the bed, and tear her clothes off.

Without having to wait, she made the decision for me and took every ounce of fight I was using out of me in an instant.

Sitting back down on the bed, her hands found the edges of my pants and she unbuckled them with deft hands, yanking them down. Right away, my cock sprung out, engorged and harder than it had ever been in my adult life. She licked her sexy lips and took me in her hand, squeezing my throbbing shaft. It sent a lightning bolt of pleasure up my spine, feeling her touch me.

Leaning forward, her lips slipped over my head, and she sucked gently, making me groan as I watched the vision I’d been lusting after take me into her mouth for the first time. A tongue tickled the underside and Sophie slid it around the most sensitive parts, eliciting a hiss from my throat.  

Stroking me slowly, she looked up with a smile. “You have an amazing dick, Paul.”

Without waiting for a response, her lips slid down my shaft deep, until I felt the head touch the back of her throat and then dive in further. No woman had ever deep throated me before and she had done it within seconds.

The tip of her tongue found the area underneath just below my head and lightly teased it, making me squirm again. “Ahhhh…wow, Sophie.”

Seeing her look into my eyes and then dive back down like someone starving made me rock my hips forward, and I grabbed her hair, then tore my hands away. She released me and smiled up again. “It’s okay. You can guide me. I like it. Pull my hair. After all, I’ve been such a brat, right?”

I couldn’t stifle a groan, stroking her golden blonde hair and then tugging it gently, my cock again burying itself into her throat while she gave out a sexy sigh herself. The vibration made every nerve in my body catch fire and my cock was ready to explode in moments.

It was hard to think that the young daughter of my best friend was the best oral provider I’d ever had, but I tried to drop thoughts of guilt out of my mind as best I could. Her mouth was like heaven.

Taking me out, her flushed face looked up at me. Her hands suddenly peeled her t-shirt over her head and revealed her breasts, a pair of wonders I’d only seen in my bed before. Topless, she took a hold of my dick again and looked up at me, biting her lip.

“Fuck my mouth.” She told me. “I want it rougher.” Not waiting for an answer, she slid her whole mouth down and consumed me again.

No problem. Thrusting between her sexy lips faster, I pressed the back of her head until she gave a satisfying choking sound and a watched her eyes water as she struggled for breath. Pulling herself off me and taking a short gasp of breath, she dove back down and let me experience fucking her sexy throat again.

“Guk...guk…guk…” the noises her throat and lips were making and the wet sensation of her wrapped so firmly around my dick had me losing control. She was going to get everything she wanted, and fucking her hot mouth was just the beginning. Like a seal around me, the pressure took me right to the edge again, and I clutched at her hair, trying to pull her off before I choked her with cum.

Just minutes before, I’d been worrying about her feelings being hurt, and here I was banging her mouth senseless at her request. She slid me out again and stroked me. “I want to swallow all of you. Feed me your cum. Don’t hold back.”

Oh, Jesus. When she began sucking again, now her mouth was clamped tight like a hot glove around me, every ounce of my body steeled for what was going to be an orgasm hard enough to tear through her throat. The little sighs and gasps of need she was giving just made my cum rocket to the forefront like a bullet train, and I grabbed her hair again hard, bellowing out a primal scream of release.

It felt like a jet coming out of my dick, a massive shuddering wave of cum firing straight down her throat, and she swallowed hard almost immediately, never relinquishing her suction.

My legs grew weak as more streams followed, like she was taking every ounce of my seed out of my balls and asking for more. There was a lot of it because I’d been holding back all week and her mouth was easily filled even though she was gulping my cum down like a milkshake.

Finally, with a loud gasp, she let her head slide off me, but a smile drifted onto her lips and she showed me that her tongue was coated with white, even though she’d just swallowed a gallon of it. Letting it drip out of her lips, it landed on her massive chest, coating the breasts I couldn’t get enough of. She swallowed the rest. “Yummy. God, even your cum tastes good.”

That was quite a compliment.

We hadn’t even kissed. The tenderness of what she’d done in my bed had been replaced by a sudden lust I never could have expected. There was no question now that she wanted me as much as I wanted her, even if there were still flashes of guilt. While my cum was dripping down her chest.

She ran a finger down her sexy chest and then licked the dollop of cream off again, just like she had in my bed the other morning. “That was fun. And I think you really needed it. That was a lot of cum.”

Like before, flashes of confusion swept through me, but it was easier to process this time. “I definitely did. And are you okay with this happening between us? I mean, you’re…” there were no words I could use to say it. She was everything I’d ever wanted.

Sophie laughed. “Paul, I’m literally sitting here with your cum on my tits. You think I’m not okay with it?”

I had to return the laughter. She was right, of course. I wasn’t used to the women in my life being so damned blunt about things. “So…I guess this is a thing.”

“I guess it is.” She stood up and picked up her shirt from the bed, her sexy tits bobbing as she slipped it back on. “And I kinda like it.”

“Where do we go from here?” I had to ask. “I mean, you’re living right across the hall.” Part of me hoped she’d just let me recharge and then we would consume each other entirely, but somehow it didn’t feel like the right moment.

She looked pensive, but had obviously given it some thought already. “You need to take me on a date. I want us to go out. Like a couple.”

“I actually think that’s a great idea.” I said. It was hard not to agree after what we’d just enjoyed. “I’d be honoured to take you out, Sophie.”

“God.” She hugged me, and I knew I was about to get cum on my shirt, but I was so far beyond caring. “And trust me when I say I do have sex on the first date. Now go let me get cleaned up. I have class tonight.”

I had to kiss her. She accepted my lips on hers, and it was soft and tender, our two bodies as close as they could be. The delicious lips that had just given me the best blowjob of my life caressed mine, and when she gave a nibble at the end, I had stirrings down below again. Pushing me away when we finally broke apart, I did up my pants and staggered out of her bedroom, still hazy in my mind.

There was no doubt she was the most amazing woman I’d ever met. Smart, capable, and sexuality that could make even a mid forties guy get hard again within minutes.

How was it even possible I was living a fantasy all of a sudden? And she wanted to date me?

I had to make the night perfect. It was definitely going to be one neither of us would ever forget.


CHAPTER SIX

Before Sophie left for class the next day, she let me know Nicki worked at a really nice restaurant she’d love to go to with me the following night. Choosing the restaurant was something I normally would have taken care of myself, but I was happy to call and make a reservation knowing that it was somewhere she wanted to go.

She got home and was thrilled to hear I’d planned out a date for us, hugging me as if nothing physical had happened between us previously. It was the same type of hug she’d given me when she first walked out of the airport baggage claim. Except there was an entire air of excitement inside me all night and the next day until it came time to get ready.

Nothing physical happened between us, but the air of expectation was around the house. Somehow, everything seemed lighter and happier and I could even hear her humming as she walked from the bathroom to her room. My mind immediately went to what it would be like to shower with her, and my balls ached at the thought.

I was nervous. To see what might develop between us if we went out together, even though I was definitely looking forward to what might happen after the date. After all, she was guaranteed to come back to my place. Thinking about her sexy mouth again wasn’t going to be enough. I wanted to give her every ounce of pleasure she’d already given me and make her sexy body writhe underneath me.

My best shirt was ironed and I tried to make myself look like less of an older man to be able to be by her side out in public for the first time. Would we hold hands? God, I felt like a kid. There had never been a need to care so much about a date, but I’d been eager all day and waiting in the living room felt like an eternity.

When I heard heels on the stairs and turned, it reminded me of the moment she appeared in my bedroom door wearing the camisole. My breath caught in my throat. The dress she wore was one I’d seen in pictures on her social media, a shimmering green that looked like it sparkled while it cupped every incredible curve she had. Her hair was styled in sexy waves framing her bare shoulders and even her makeup highlighted the sharp blue of her eyes. Just a tiny bit of cleavage, still enough to make me instantly think of peeling the dress down just to find out what colour bra she was wearing.

“Oh my God, Sophie. You look incredible.” I meant every word.

“Why, thank you!” she did a little spin with a giggle and then those sexy heels moved her towards me while I stood dumbfounded.

She pushed herself up on her toes and our lips met. The kiss was soft and brief but still sent a surge down below, and suddenly I wanted to forgo the date and just tear her dress off in the hallway. It lingered for just long enough, and then she turned away. “Let’s go. I hope we have a reservation.”

I realized her lips felt so damned natural against mine, even though it was only the third time we had even kissed, and all I could think about was cancelling the reservation. But my lady wanted a proper date, and a proper date she was going to get.

It was easy to pull out all the stops and open her door for her. When we arrived at the restaurant, it was a table Nicki said she’d specifically picked out that she knew Sophie would love with a view of the river. The fact Nicki worked there was a bonus, and as soon as we walked in, we saw her wave to us. She seemed quite happy to see us there together, even with the age difference.

“You guys look so amazing!” the two women hugged. “I can take care of you. Come sit in my section.” Walking behind the two ladies, I had to pinch myself that both of them even wanted to spend time with a man my age. The sexy Sophie and her new friend, who obviously trusted me enough to help us out. And how much did Nicki actually know about what was slowly happening between us?

“Here’s a nice spot. I’ll be right back with the wine list.” Nicki said.

“Two margaritas to start?” I cocked my eyebrow at Sophie.

“You read my mind.” She replied with a smile. Nicki giggled.

“Coming right up.” The view was definitely spectacular, both out the windows and across the table. She was the most gorgeous woman I’d ever been out with by a long shot. I couldn’t take my eyes off her, and I saw around the restaurant there were several men with jealous looks.

When the drinks arrived, we clinked glasses. I couldn’t believe my luck, being out at a great place with a woman that had literally made heads turn when she walked through the place. And she was definitely coming home with me, which just made the entire night even better. No wondering about the chemistry.

The great thing was, we actually had chemistry. From the conversation to flirting, it felt entirely natural to be out with her. Even at twice her age. I’d heard about older men finding younger women, but never expected Sophie to actually be into an older man like me.

Unfortunately, the margarita and nerves went straight to my bladder, and I had to excuse myself after the first drink. The restaurant was busy, and when I returned to the table, there were two young guys standing beside our table. From the body language Sophie was giving them, I could tell they definitely weren’t welcome. Did she know them?

“Is everything okay here?” I asked as I approached. The two guys were both carbon copies of most of the frat guys I’d rescued the girls from. One of them looked me up and down and snorted. He was the typical gelled hair pretty boy that just screamed trust fund.

He grinned. “Everything is fine, man. Just talking to this gorgeous lady and seeing what she’s doing later tonight.”

I bristled. Of course Sophie was going to attract a lot of attention when we were out. “Well, we’re trying to have a good time, so why don’t you two hit the road.”  

The other guy laughed. “Wait…you two are on a date? What, are you some kind of sugar daddy or something?” It was in a challenging tone, and my back went up even more. Sophie patted the booth beside her with a shake of her head, and I slipped back in reluctantly as she cuddled up to me.

“Yes, we’re on a date.” Sophie said. “And we were having a great time until you showed up. Fuck off.” She took my hand, making it obvious.

“Oh, come on. You can’t seriously be out with this fossil.” The guy laughed. “Come and party with us. We know how to have a good time.”

My teeth started to grind, and I moved to stand up, but Sophie squeezed my wrist. “Don’t.”

Turning toward the smirking duo, she leaned back. “I wouldn’t be caught dead with you losers. This guy is more of a man than both of you combined, and tonight…” she slid her hand over mine again. “I’m taking him home and fucking his brains out, while you losers will be jerking off.”

Loser Number One frowned, but before he could retort, Sophie grabbed me and kissed me hard. Her tongue slid between my lips like silk and suddenly the idiots who had approached her were a distant memory.

“Whatever.” I heard one of them say, but it was in the background. My entire body was consumed by Sophie. Her lips, her scent, and especially her sexy legs rubbing against me. My temper was still up, but feeling her lips on mine just made me want to grab the check right away and take her home to experience that brain fucking she mentioned.

That idea of home, that we both lived under the same roof, added an additional element to our date. An air of anticipation that whatever might happen tonight, it was going to end up with the two of us alone together with no barriers. It kept me aroused the entire time, having nothing to do with the fact a gorgeous young woman was making out with me in public.

“Okay, you two. Get a room.” Nicki laughed as she dropped off a couple of glasses of wine. “These are on the house. Call it an unnecessary lubricant.” She looked at Sophie and my date’s cheeks flushed red.

I lifted my glass and clinked it with hers. So far, the night had been going incredibly well except for the hiccup with our unwanted visitors. It felt like a real date, and when we began talking about her school and the future, conversation flowed naturally. The incredible thing about Sophie was how mature and open she was.

Could I say it was romance? Maybe. It had been so long since I’d even been out on a date, it was impossible to gauge. But the sexual chemistry was dripping between us, from taking forkfuls of each others’ food to the way we both smiled at each other when taking a sip of wine. I couldn’t take my eyes off her. Nicki was the perfect server, and when it finally came time to wrap up the meal, Sophie excused herself.

Looking around, I wanted to think about getting the bill. That’s when I saw the two idiots from before that had retired to the bar area, and they were on either side of Nicki as she stood at the server’s place. Being bracketed, I could tell she was completely uncomfortable, and I had to do something. It wasn’t right to just sit back and let these assholes do whatever they wanted, especially to somebody I felt protective over.

Plus, Sophie was going to be a minute. I stood up and walked over, locking eyes with Nicki as I approached.

“Wow, you guys just don’t give up, do you?” I said. “Leave the girl alone.” Both idiots frowned and the one who seemed to have more size on me actually laughed.

Now they had some liquid courage, and one of them poked a finger into my chest. “Or what, grandpa?”

I’d dealt with idiots before, but this moron deserved a special lesson, courtesy of my U.S. Army hand to hand training. His finger bent easily, as did his wrist, and Nicki gasped as he flew back into the bar, my joint lock pinning him onto his knees in an instant. She dropped her tray and glasses shattered.

The guy went to the floor, and I held him pretty easily as a guy in a suit rushed over, likely the manager.

“Sir! What is going on here!”

I let the asshole go, and he grimaced, rubbing his wrist as he got to his feet. Standing there with closed fists, I tried to dare him mentally to take a swing.

“This idiot was harassing your server.” I told him. “And then he tried to start something with me.”

“This fucking jerk just broke my wrist!” he whined. “All we were doing was having a drink with her!”

“Yeah, and that’s not the only thing I’ll break if you ever come near her again.” I growled. “Get the fuck out of here.”

The only smart thing the idiot pair did was grab their drinks and slam them back before walking away in a huff. Nicki was standing in front of the broken tray. I looked at the manager, who was still at a loss for words.

“That was my fault. Not hers. I’m sorry, and I’ll pay for the drinks.” His eyes darted to the retreating pair, then to me and Nicki.

“No need, sir. Nicki, let’s get this cleaned up.” Her uniform was slightly stained from the flying drinks. “And I think you’ll have to finish your shift early tonight.”

I heard Sophie’s voice behind me. “What happened?”

Nicki spoke first. “Those two assholes tried to get stupid with me. Paul took care of them.”

The manager harrumphed. “Nicki, we try not to refer to customers as assholes?”

I saw red again. “I didn’t realize your restaurant is okay with sexual harassment?”

His face drew up in shock. “Uh, sir, my apologies. Allow me to take care of your drinks because of this incident.”

“Well, in that case, I’ll have two shots of your most expensive tequila.” I looked at Sophie. “Good?”

She nodded, and the manager scurried away. Nicki went to hug me but stopped herself. “Let me change my shirt.”

Sophie took my hand and led me back to the table. We sat down and the waiter quickly brought over two shot glasses. She fingered the edge provocatively. “I hope you know tequila makes me really horny. And rescuing my friend, of course. Chivalry turns me on.”

My cock stirred to instant semi hardness. When the shots were consumed, she made a wonderful show of drinking it down after we cheered, and then before I knew it, her tequila flavoured lips slammed into mine, her tongue sliding in to tangle with mine and we started to make out as if the restaurant was empty.  

The kiss promised a lot more to come, and when the manager came by the table, he interrupted our make out session with a clear of his throat. “Anything else I can get you, sir?”

“Just the bill.” My heart was racing, and I couldn’t wait to get my lovely date back home and see where these physical displays were going to lead. Hopefully directly to my bedroom, but with the way my dick was straining my pants, we were barely going to make it in the front door before I tore her dress off.

As he brought the bill, I saw Sophie typing on her phone and she quickly put it down once we were ready to leave. Like when we walked in, eyes followed her through the restaurant, and I felt a rush of pride. I was on a date with a gorgeous, smart woman and I didn’t care if we were decades apart in age.

The valet quickly got my car, but before I tried to gun the engine to rush home, Sophie stopped me and pointed down the block. “Pull ahead a bit and wait there for a second.”

My need to be alone with her was intense, but within a minute of waiting, suddenly the back door of the car opened and I had a lovely surprise added to the car.

The stunning Nicki slid into the back seat wearing a fresh shirt. “I’m so glad you got me out of work early. This car is great, Paul.” I was stunned into silence. After all, the date with Sophie had gone incredibly well so far, and I was excited to get her home to see what else the evening had in store.

Sophie grabbed my hand. “Let’s go.”

I was confused. “Are we dropping Nicki at her house?”

Both women giggled, and Sophie squeezed my hand. “She’s coming home with us. Is that okay? I thought it might be a nice surprise for you since you saved her again. Right, Nicki?”

Nicki slid a hand up the back of my head, her delicate nails making my hair stand on end. I realized with a lurch in my pants what my two stunning young women might have planned. “Absolutely. I can’t wait. Let’s go.”

Somehow, I got us home without wrecking my car, even though with Sophie stroking my hand and Nicki sitting in the back seat playing with my hair, I was painfully engaged down below. It added another level to my anticipation. What did they have planned for me?

It didn’t help when Sophie leaned back in her seat and her sexy dress slid up her gorgeous tanned legs, just showing my wandering eyes a millimeter of her panties. They were a lovely green lace. “Eyes on the road, Paul.” She said with a grin. It was impossible to concentrate. Between her legs was begging to be kissed, licked and devoured so that I could hear her sexy moans.

The night had been beyond my wildest expectations already, and having two lovely ladies instead of one only added to the excitement of what was still to come. The night had taken a turn I didn’t expect. Once we were home, I was going to let Sophie take the lead and be there to give her everything she craved. 


CHAPTER SEVEN

The car lurched to a stop in the driveway, and both girls laughed. “I don’t think I’ve ever driven that fast when it wasn’t a racetrack.” Nicki said. “You should try out for Formula One, Paul.”

“I think somebody wanted to get home fast.” Sophie said. She didn’t bother to tug down her dress when she slid out of the car and a flash of her perfect ass cheeks with nothing covering them was a prize for my eyes. It was hard to even stand up properly with a steel rod in my pants.

Nicki was still wearing her short skirt from the restaurant, the two ladies linking arms and walking into the house laughing. A stunning duo. It was still uncertain what Sophie had planned, considering I’d expected maybe for us to progress further than we had already. Maybe Nicki was there as a buffer, so things didn’t get too out of hand.

Whatever she wanted, I had to respect her wishes. My relationship with her as a guardian was still far more important than the needs pulsing between my legs at that moment. Even though I had high hopes that the night was going to head in a direction that would end with my lips on hers.

Dropping their purses, Sophie kept her hand on Nicki. “We’re going to go get changed. Can you make some drinks?”

“Sure.” So, the party was going to continue without the dress. But maybe that was all it would be for now. I’d been hoping ever since Sophie appeared I’d have a chance to see her out of the dress, but comfy clothes would be just fine as well. At least it gave me a chance to calm down and tuck my erection back in. I felt like a nervous teenager.

Knowing the girls would probably love some wine, I poured a couple of glasses and cracked a beer for myself. I heard footsteps behind me and when I turned, the glasses in both my hands almost slipped out with shock.

I had a pair of sexy women standing in front of me dressed like twins. Both women were wearing matching white t-shirts, and the great thing was they both were far too well endowed for the size of shirt they were wearing. A delicious strip of tummy was exposed, and underneath that, both were wearing matching lace panties, the same ones I’d seen Sophie wearing in the car. Nicki obviously liked the same type, except hers weren’t green, they were a gorgeous red.

Sophie’s breasts weren’t covered with any type of bra, and they were sporting lovely hard nubs that stuck out and begged to be touched. Nicki’s breasts were smaller, but no less erect, and the fact her sexy exposed stomach rippled with definition instantly made me want to run my tongue along the ridges. Thick and thin, a gorgeous contrast.

Each girl had their hair in a cute ponytail, one blonde and one brunette. As if they were both ready for using their mouths later, which also made my mouth go dry. What had softened since they left instantly sprung to life again between my legs. I almost had to pinch myself, but I offered them the two glasses, unable to speak.

Sophie stopped forward and accepted my glass of wine, kissing my cheek gently. “Thank you, Paul.” Her lips were soft as velvet.

Her gorgeous friend walked up and when she also brushed her lips against my other cheek, her breath was hot in my ear, almost making me drop her glass from my shaking hand. “Yes, thank you, Paul. For everything you did tonight.”

The two of them turned away, and I was treated to a lovely sight of four winking ass cheeks, round and firm, swaying into the living room. A trembling hand grabbed my beer and followed them, where I saw Sophie plugging her phone into my Bluetooth speaker. “Let’s listen to some music.”

It was a fantasy, that was for sure. I had to stand there and take a long sip of my beer, reveling in the fact Sophie was dressed in such a sexy way, and Nicki’s sexy body was just icing on a very provocative cake. Music played from the speaker, and it was a perfectly sexy R and B song that just screamed seduction.

Nicki glanced over and raised her glass to Sophie. “Cheers.” She took a long gulp of her wine.

“What are we cheering for?” I asked.

“Sophie, for having such a great man taking care of her.”

I had to laugh. “Judging from the way she told those guys off tonight, Sophie can take care of herself just fine.”

“Come dance with me, Paul.” Sophie beckoned, ignoring the conversation. She put down her glass and opened her arms. A sultry low beat was playing with bass amped up. No way I was going to turn down dancing with her, especially with barely any clothes on.

Her head went against my chest, and she smelled so good. Breasts like soft pillows rubbed my shirt and even though I tried to avoid pressing my fully hard cock into her, it was impossible. Holding her close was an intensely good feeling, like we naturally fit together.

“I think you really want to touch me, don’t you, Paul?” she murmured. “Like here?” Her hands grabbed one of mine and placed it behind her right on her gorgeous full cheek. I could feel it flex under my hand as her legs moved. A perfect fit.

The fullness and the way it moulded into my palm made me have to explore it, and when I massaged it and felt the thin strip of thong between her cheeks, her lips gently kissed my neck. My cock throbbed as soon as I felt her mouth caress my sensitive skin and I remembered how good those lips felt on other parts of my body.

She was seducing me. Clearly, and in full view of another gorgeous woman who stepped up behind me to make me the meat in a hot girl sandwich. “I want to dance too.” Her sexy friend said.

Nicki’s smaller breasts touched my back and her hands wrapped around my waist, getting dangerously close to my groin. My zipper was already threatening to bust open.

“I never could have expected to be so lucky.” I said to them both. Cupping Sophie’s chin, I wanted to make sure of everything before I tucked away my chivalrous self and succumbed fully to what was happening. “I just want you. So much.”

She kissed me like soft velvet. “Oh, don’t worry. I was planning to bring you back here and rock your world myself. But after you defended Nicki like that, she suggested joining the party.” She turned me around, and her brunette friend smiled up at me. “We both figured you wouldn’t mind.”

Taking that as a cue, I leaned in and kissed Nicki, her lips just as soft and sensual as Sophie’s. Slightly different in flavour, and it felt different, but in a good way. More than enough to make me crave more. She also slid her tongue between my lips and moaned into my mouth, my hands now exploring her firmer ass as she ground her small frame against me.

Sophie turned me around again. “You deserve to be treated like a king, Paul. And

tonight, that’s what you’re going to get. So no arguments.”

I had to laugh, but then I drew her in again. “No arguments. No way.”

When our lips met again, it felt like heaven to my mind and my body simultaneously. Kissing her was natural and lovely, and I had a hard time not just losing myself in her lips. There was so much more of her I wanted to explore.

Her ass had already filled my hand, but I hadn’t really explored her breasts before, and the full mounds begged to be touched. I hefted one in my hand as she sighed under her breath, and the nipple that presented itself so strongly was easy to slide my thumb across, making her arch her back and press into my hand.

There was no way I could stop myself, and quickly I gathered her shirt in my hands and without even having to ask she lifted her arms, letting me quickly shuck her shirt over her head and reveal the sexy tits I’d been dying to see for weeks.

Just as incredible as I thought they would be, two perfect mounds were capped with delicate pink nipples and wide areolas that begged to be touched. Even though there was another gorgeous woman right behind me, my entire being was focused on Sophie almost naked in front of me. When I cupped her tits and leaned down to kiss the tops of them, she actually purred low in her throat. “Be careful. They’re really sensitive.”

I took that as a cue to continue and my lips moved down to tease her perfect erect teats. When I sucked one gently, she gasped and leaned her head back, pushing it harder into my mouth. “Mmm…God, you’re so sensual, Paul.”

Meanwhile, Nicki behind me was rubbing her smaller breasts into my back, and I wanted to feel them. Without having to ask, Sophie unbuttoned my shirt and when it fell away, we kissed again, this time harder. I was rapidly losing control and having a hard time not just throwing her down on the couch, but it was important, especially with two women to tend to, for me to take my time. My first time with Sophie needed to be perfect, because I wanted there to be a second. And third.

Somehow, the young woman who’d entered my house as someone I’d sworn to protect had grown into a woman I craved more than any I’d ever met. Besides protecting her, I wasn’t letting her escape me without having one of the best sexual experiences of her life.

I was still suckling and nipping at Sophie’s breasts, and behind me Nicki rustled, lifting her shirt over her head as well. Two incredibly hot women, both dressed only in thong panties. Call it heaven, but that would be a lesser description of how it felt.

Kissing Sophie gently again, I turned around and was presented with a much more athletic frame, but still two perky breasts with smaller nipples that begged to be touched.

My tongue slid down Nicki’s neck, and she sighed while her hand slid into the back of my hair. I played with her smaller chest, and she gasped as I pinched her nipple as well, then took a taste with my mouth. Just as delicious as her friend. The scent of sexual desire started to fill the air.

Sophie’s hands crept around my body. “I think we definitely need to get these off.” Her hand fumbled with my belt and when I moved my hand to help, I discovered she definitely didn’t need any. My belt unfolded and her manicured fingers released my button.

Once it was loose, my pants easily fell and my cock was suddenly a massive tent in my shorts, a clear damp spot in front because of how horny I’d been all night.

Her hand cupped my erection through my shorts, and I gasped out loud. It was hard to clench up, because thanks to the two sexy ladies touching me, I was ready to blow in my pants within a minute. “God…please, take it slow. I’m old, remember.”

Sophie giggled. “Maybe what we need…” she spun me around and suddenly my gorgeous vision was on her knees. “Is to get the first one out quickly.” Before I knew it my shorts were down, my cock sprung out, and with another loud gasp she enveloped my dick with her mouth.

“Jesus!” I hissed. Her tongue slid down my rigid shaft and I could feel every pulse of her sexy lips as she inhaled me, sucking like she was eager to get me to cum. Nicki was behind me, wrapping her hands around my chest and massaging me, as if she knew exactly what her friend was doing. Her lips peppered the back of my neck.

“Go ahead, Paul. Cum for us. It won’t be the last time tonight.” Her breath was hot on my ear as she moaned the words, and just as she did, Sophie sucked even harder and swirled her tongue quickly around my head, drawing my cum right to the tip of my dick.

It was the most intense sensation I’d ever felt, and my hips buckled as I groaned out loud, almost ashamed as I released a massive, thick stream of cum into her mouth. Sophie gasped, and I felt her mouth filled with my cream, but she swallowed quickly and then kept sucking, as if she craved more. And I had a lot to give her. It felt like she was trying to suck me dry.

Once my cock was done with the intense spasms of my load firing into her lips, Sophie grabbed Nicki’s hand and tugged her around my body.

Tilting her head up, I was shocked to be treated to their lips meeting, the two women kissing intensely and sharing my load. Both played with the others’ hair as they made out in front of me. As much as Sophie had just drained me, my dick twitched. Her promise of being able to go more than once that night was definitely going to be a reality.

The two sexy ladies were better than any little blue pill I possibly could have needed to stay hard all night. Or at least for as long as it took to satisfy them both.

I tugged Sophie to her feet, not caring if she’d just taken a load of me in her mouth. There was no way I wasn’t going to please her just as much as she’d just pleased me. “Sit down on the couch.” She kissed me and then pulled Nicki’s arm, the two ladies giggling as they both sat down side by side wearing only their tiny thongs.

We’d been watching movies together on the very same couch, and now there were two panty clad visions sitting side by side, and all I had to do was kneel to enjoy one or both of them. The sight of them both spreading their legs and the visible wet spot between Sophie’s legs told me she was going to be my first target. “I’m going to lick you all over.” I told her.

She bit her lip and spread her legs even wider, nodding. Grabbing both sides of her panties, I leaned in to inhale her musky scent and tugged them down as she lifted her hips. There was just a small tuft of hair on top of her sexy slit, and the lips were puffy and eager to be touched. It was the perfect sight, a gorgeous pussy that was begging to be enjoyed like she’d just enjoyed my cock.

My lips found the inside of her thick leg and kissed up towards her honey pot. I could feel her muscles tense, but what I really wanted was to give her every ounce of pleasure she’d just wrung out of me, plus it would give me a chance to rest and recharge.

Getting closer, her delicious scent and flavour was everywhere on my nose and lips, and I had to slowly drag my tongue up one side of her pussy. Sophie let out a lovely little gasp as I did. “Please, Paul. No teasing. I want you to make me cum.”

Lifting my head, I saw her looking down at me and dove back in, this time running my eager tongue down the other side and then around in a circle, teasing every part of her labia with as much light friction as I could manage. Her little gasps told me I was on the right track. All I wanted to do was to hear her cum and feel her entire body shudder with release.

Stroking her with my tongue in a steady rhythm, I was treated to the sight of Nicki’s hand beginning to play with her breasts and the two women’s lips met in a hard kiss. Fingertips pinched her erect nipples, and I took that as a sign that I could send her over the edge quickly because of her sensitive breasts, so I redoubled my efforts, swiping my tongue up and down faster and flicking it across her swollen clit.

Sophie gasped in a steady climb of pitch, telling me she was close, and finally she broke away from her friend and told me everything I wanted to hear. “Paul…yes, please don’t stop…please, you’re going to make me cum…yeeeeeesss…right there!”

All it did was send my tongue into even faster flicks and quickly her hips pushed up into my mouth, a delicious flood of taste dancing onto my tongue as she let out a lovely long moan and then clenched her legs around my head. “I’m CUMMMMMMMING! AAAAAHHHHH YEEEESSSS!”

As soon as she came, her hand shoved my head away, and I lifted it up, hazy eyes meeting mine. “Jesus, Paul. You made me cum so hard.” Her scent was still all over my mouth.

“We’re going to the bedroom.” I told them both with a growl, Sophie’s delicious flavour filling my nose. “Now.”

Both Nicki and I pulled Sophie to her feet, and we almost ran to my master bedroom. As soon as we were inside, Nicki turned to me. “I want to be the one to get you hard again.”

She tugged her panties off and then lay on the bed facing me, her mouth tantalizingly over the edge, open and ready so I could fuck it with my cock. My dick was already almost fully hard again, but while Sophie slid onto the bed and watched, I approached Nicki and she took me between her warm lips.

The sensation was different than Sophie’s mouth, but no less intense. Her technique was lighter and gentle, like she was trying to coax me into getting hard again while she sighed and kissed down my shaft and even tilted it back to kiss my balls. From that angle I could fuck her mouth perfectly, and within moments she had me hard as steel.

Happy I was in good shape, my unit was rising to the occasion quickly. Sophie looked on, smiling and obviously happy to watch her friend tend to my needs, but there was no way I wasn’t going to have her be the woman I used my cock with first. It had been a fantasy for far too long.

As soon as my dick was hard as a rock again, as if she read my mind, Sophie slid forward and bent over the side of my bed, showing me her perfect ass. “Fuck me, Paul. I want your cock inside my pussy.”

If she hadn’t already drained me once, I might have blown my load just hearing the words and seeing her sexy thick butt bent over the edge of the bed. Grabbing her full cheeks and massaging them, her slick slit winked from between her legs and I quickly lined up my cock, shaking with need to be so close to her.

It was the best sensation of my life, entering her tunnel slowly. The creamy slit sucked me in with warmth and slick, easily allowing me to completely bury myself with one thrust. When she squeezed me inside, it sent a wave of need straight up and down my spine, and I grabbed her ass cheeks to steady myself, then began a slow, easy thrusting that was making my legs weak from the moment it started.

I’d never seen anything as hot as my cock dripping with her cream sliding in and out of her sexy pussy from behind. The moment would be forever emblazoned in my mind.

The sight of her ass flexing and moving as I fucked her was even better than I had imagined when I masturbated thinking about her. And she was taking every thrust with moans and gasps, encouraging me to go harder and deeper. No man could ever resist a sexy young woman completely in the throes of sexual passion.

Nicki was stroking her breasts, and her sexy body kneeling beside her friend was like an invitation, but I was enjoying Sophie far too much to think about her. All I was consumed with was Sophie’s scent, slick pussy and how good she felt.

“Oh my God, keep fucking meeeeee…” Sophie gasped. “Harder!” her moans became guttural. “I want to cum all over that big dick.”

Somehow, I managed to hold on, and just kept going, praying that I’d feel her cum soon because my cock wasn’t going to last much longer inside her if she didn’t.

Watching her hands clench at the sheets, her little cries got high pitched like they had when I was licking her pussy, except now I could feel the flood around my shaft as she pushed back and yowled like a cat in heat. The way she squeezed me was like the tightest, most wonderful hand stroking my dick, and as soon as I knew she had orgasmed all over me I had to withdraw so that I wouldn’t flood her hole with my cum.

Standing there with panting breath, Sophie rolled over with a hazy expression on her face. “Paul, wow. I just came so hard.” She pointed at her naked friend, who was smiling while rolling onto her back. “Now it’s her turn. I want to watch you two fuck.”

She didn’t have to ask me twice. Nicki looked at me with a sexy smile and I grabbed her thin legs, tugging her to the edge of the bed. I left like a sex god as I lined up my cock and threw her legs over my shoulders, deeply penetrating her with one thrust and watching her back arch, pushing out her sexy tits.

There was no need to hold back now. My cock had calmed down a bit, and I could keep thrusting into her with reckless deep strokes of my lubricated cock. Nicki gave off her own sexy little mewls of need and grabbed her pert tits, thumbing her nipples.

“Fuck…yyyeeeeeesssss…keep fucking me hard, Paul!” It was like the most incredible display of sexiness I’d ever witnessed. It was made even better when Sophie crawled over and sucked on her friends’ breasts, sliding a hand between her legs to play with her pussy while I fucked her.

As soon as Sophie touched her clit, Nicki let out a wail. The hand between her legs moved rapidly and her legs drummed against my shoulders while she screamed out her own orgasmic passion. I thought in the back of my mind about watching the two women pleasing each other, but that would be for another time.

Now both women had their pleasure, and it was time to get mine. Being in a sexy three way with the two lovely young women wasn’t something I ever wanted to end, but there was no way I could last much longer.

Pulling out of Nicki, I knew exactly what I wanted. To make love to my sexy young woman properly, slow and deep. Her friend could watch, but the connection between us was far too strong. I wanted to look her in the eyes while I came, to show her all the emotion I’d built for her over the time we’d been living together.

Motioning Sophie back onto the bed, I climbed on top and between her gorgeous legs, her pussy still glistening with the flow of her juices I’d wrung out of her twice.

Placing my cock against her opening once more, I slid inside her and felt her wrap her sexy legs around me while our eyes met. There was a connection between us I’d never felt before, extending from my cock inside her pussy throughout both of our bodies, and as we kissed, I felt a rush of tender emotion for the lovely young woman who had given herself to me.

The entire room, even Nicki, faded away as we moaned into each other’s mouths and I felt her entire being pressed into mine. Our hips ground together, and I knew she was close to erupting again. “Wait for me…I want to cum with you…” she whispered into my ear, then licked my earlobe. “Just don’t make me wait long…I’m so close, Paul.” Her muscles started to squeeze me, as if she was milking my cock again like she had earlier with her delicious mouth.

The combination of everything I was experiencing was too much to take, and the flood of cum through my cock came on fast and hard, my head swimming as my orgasm rushed through my entire being. “YES! YES! I’m cumming!” I cried out into her neck, kissing it as an eruption of lust crashed through me and my cock spilled another load, this time inside her tunnel. I felt her cry out as well and a wonderful shiver came from between her legs all over my cock, another flood of slick telling me she reached her nirvana at the same time.

We lay there panting, and I had to keep kissing her skin. Her flavor was the best drug I ever could have partaken in. There was no way I’d ever get enough.

Finally, I managed to come back to earth and slid out of her. Nicki was curled up on the bed, watching us both with a smile. “Wow, that was hot to watch. You two are like perfect for each other. And Paul, you’re a stud. I had no idea older guys could be so good in bed.”

Sophie giggled and reached her arms above her head, making her gorgeous breasts stretch that I couldn’t resist nipping with my tongue one more time, making her gasp. Two sexy ladies had wrung every ounce of pleasure out of me.

I kissed Nicki’s thigh as well. “It was definitely fun having you here.” I didn’t want her to feel left out of the encounter, although all I could think about was the fact I’d just made love to my best friends’ daughter. And it had been the best sex of my life.

Sophie leaned over and kissed me again. “I’ve never felt anything so amazing.” There was a bit of guilt, but I also knew that I cared deeply for her, and there was no need to feel for a moment that I was using her. In fact, it almost felt like it was the other way around.

“You’re both welcome to stay with me here tonight.” Both of them smiled and agreed. There was no way my poor exhausted body would be able to do any more, but I didn’t want either of them to leave my bed. We didn’t even bother to put clothes on, curling up as three lovers in one place.

In a tangle of limbs, it felt like heaven. Both women were curled on either side with more than enough room. But all I wanted to fall asleep to was the smell of Sophie’s hair, and as if she read my mind she turned away from me, the little spoon to my big. If I hadn’t been so thoroughly drained, it would have been exactly what I needed to get a rise again.

But just being nestled against her was enough. The scent of her allowed me to fall unconscious in moments, my exhausted and thoroughly satisfied body thinking only about how lucky I was.


CHAPTER EIGHT

My dreams seemed even more vivid, and the wonderful thing was there were no nightmares that often jarred me awake in a sweat in the middle of the night.

When I did finally stir, it was to one of the best feelings I’d ever had in the morning. A wet mouth wrapped around my dick, my morning wood being put to good use by Sophie’s talented mouth.

When I threw the sheets off the moving form sucking my cock, she looked up and smiled, a gorgeous radiant look that would be emblazoned in my mind forever, just like the sight of her the night before. Then she dove back down and went straight back to swallowing me.

The other body beside me stirred, and I didn’t want to take my eyes off the vision between my legs, but a hand ran across my naked chest and my other partner snuggled closer.

“Good morning.” Nicki sighed with hot breath in my ear. “I see Sophie already woke you up.”

The mouth on my cock was like heaven, but when Nicki kissed me and I felt her hands begin to roam, it was doubly intense. Sophie’s lips glided up and down, her throat vibrating as she gave little moans around my long shaft.

“Best wake up call ever.” I said. My sexy charge raised her head and smiled at me.

“Until the next time.” With that, her mouth swallowed my cock again and took me deep, making me groan until Nicki stifled my mouth with hers again. Her sexy little breasts filled my hands while Sophie tended to my morning wood.

It was as if she knew just where to touch my most sensitive places, because it took her literally a minute to make me beg to stop or I was going to flood her gorgeous mouth. She looked up at me and grinned but relinquished my dick. At least, that’s what I thought she was going to do.

“We don’t want this to go to waste.” Sophie said. Climbing up, she moved her sexy body on top of me and suddenly I was engulfed in her warmth. Her sexy breasts pressed against my chest and when our lips met, it was sensual and lusty. Hips rolled together.

Nicki didn’t seem to mind at all, her hand continuing to caress my chest and Sophie’s breasts, and then with a grin her hand moved between her friend’s legs and Sophie gently gasped into my ear, my cock being squeezed like a vise and flooded with her pussy juices.

“Touch, me…yes, that’s it. I love it when you play with me.” Sophie turned her head and she and Nicki kissed, their tongues swirling right in front of me while she bore down and I felt her pussy spasm on top of me. Muscles milked my shaft, and she didn’t even slow down as she shuddered through another orgasm.

It was too much to take between her mouth, her breasts and her pussy. Even with another gorgeous woman right beside me, there was no way to prevent myself flooding her. “I’m going to fucking cum so hard.” I told her.

“I want you to cum inside me, Paul. Every day from now on.” Her eyes met mine and I couldn’t hold back. Hearing that she wanted my cum was enough to make my surprised dick jerk and instantly filled her with hot cream as I gasped out my eager release. A surprising amount, especially after being drained so well the night before. As she ground herself on my softening dick and kissed me, I made a mental note to stock up on supplements just to be able to fulfill her request. If she wanted to fuck me daily, there was no way I was about to complain.

“Oh, wow.” Sophie sighed. “God, I love you, Paul.”

My senses went into overdrive as I processed what she’d just admitted, but the only response that came out was “I love you too, baby girl.”

She kissed me softly with her head on my chest and I heard Nicki sigh beside me. “God, you two are way too cute.”

Turning my head, it seemed completely natural to kiss my other lovely young woman as well. While the emotions between us weren’t the same, the two women had become a very important part of my life. One to love, and one to be a lover.

“Get off him.” Nicki demanded. “I want a taste.”

Wondering if she was going to suck Sophie’s cum off my cock, I was instead treated to Sophie sliding her gorgeous ass off my wilted cock, and then turning that ass towards her friend. Nicki spread her thick cheeks and dove in, her tongue scooping out a dollop of my cream to swallow. Obviously, the ladies were quite familiar with each other. Nicki kissed her full cheeks a couple of times and the two women embraced, hugging each other and beginning to make out.

Jesus. I was the luckiest man alive. My dick tried to stir again, but it was pointless, even watching two gorgeous women naked in bed with me. When they broke their kiss, both turned and Sophie giggled looking at me. “Your mouth is open.”

“Yeah, I think that shouldn’t be a surprise.” I said. Grabbing Sophie’s wrist, I yanked her towards me and kissed her hard again while Nicki watched.

Finally, we tore ourselves out of the bed without being completely exhausted, although I had to take another lovely taste of both ladies and was treated to a wonderful double orgasm while I fingered Sophie and licked Nicki’s delicious pussy. They had drained me completely, and when Nicki finally left in an Uber she promised with a kiss that she would definitely love to do it again.

Once she was gone, Sophie grabbed my hand and led me into the shower, where somehow, she managed to get my cock hard again and we fucked noisily under the hot water, our pleasure being free to echo throughout the entire house. She couldn’t get enough of me, and I couldn’t get enough of her.

Later that day, we were sipping coffee and both overwhelmed with fatigue, but it felt completely natural. I glowed whenever I looked at her, and not just in a sexual way. Somehow a woman I thought would be like a daughter to me had become my lover and a person I never wanted to be without again.

“You know, I think Nicki’s lease is coming up soon. And we do have that spare bedroom.” Sophie said. I cocked an eyebrow in surprise.

“We do?” I asked. “I mean, there’s always the basement, but I’d have to fix it up.”

“No, silly. I mean the room I’m staying in.” Sophie laughed. “From now on, you and I are sharing yours. So maybe Nicki can move in here with us.”

I gulped, but was suddenly giddy with excitement. “I mean, if that’s okay with you.” She said.

“Are you kidding?” It felt natural now to sweep her into my arms and kiss her. “Although I’m warning you, we might not get a lot of sleep some nights.” My hands roamed easily down to her ass, and I squeezed it, feeling my cock surge to life just from touching her. She moved her hand down.

“Maybe we should christen our new arrangement.”

I was going to have to stock up on supplements, that was for sure. Just having her in my arms and kissing her, even though she had thoroughly drained me that morning, had me raring to go one more time.

My cell phone rang suddenly, breaking the moment. I glanced down and saw a number I didn’t recognize, and the instinct with Sophie in my arms was to let it go to voice mail. But it could be a customer. “Head up and I’ll be there soon.” She giggled as I spanked her gorgeous butt while I picked up the call. “Hello?”

“Mr. Paul Anderson?” The voice said.

“That’s me.”

“My name is Richard Thornton, of the Thornton, Tully and Regis law firm. We have been having a pickle of a time trying to find you. I’m based out of London.” His accent confirmed that he was from across the pond.

“Why are you trying to find me?”

“You have been named in a will that was discovered a month ago. A man named Jack Lawson named you as the beneficiary in his trust.”

What the hell? He had been based out of the States, and there was no way it could be the same person. The will had been taken care of right after his death, but it wasn’t like he really had anything of value.

“Jack? His trust was taken care of right after the funeral.”

“Well, this is a separate thing, I’m afraid. It’s taken us a long time to figure it out, and we just were informed of his death upon reviewing his file.”

“I have to admit, I’m a bit confused. His family didn’t know about this?”

“Apparently, nobody did. He had a fund hidden away and it has been garnering quite a bit of interest ever since the gold was deposited in the bank.”

“Gold?”

“Yes, Mister Lawson invested quite a substantial amount into gold, it seems. And it’s been left to you as part of his will.” He paused. “As I said, we’ve had a difficult time finding you.”

“But he already had a will. At least, that’s what was established after his death.”

“This one actually supersedes that one, as it was written afterwards. He made it very clear that the contents of the box go to you, with a declaration that it is to be used to take care of one Sophie? Which is his daughter?”

My head started to swim. “How much are we talking about?”

“Over five hundred thousand dollars.” Hearing that just made the room spin instead of only my head. I had to sit down suddenly.

“Are you telling me I have five hundred grand that’s been willed to me?”

“Well, yes. All you have to do is sign the paperwork and claim it, which I’d suggest we do in person. Are you able to travel to London?”

“I’ll make the time. When do you need me there?” Suddenly my heart was racing and it had nothing to do with Sophie waiting for me upstairs in the bedroom.

“As soon as possible, I suppose so we can close the file? Although I understand if you need to make arrangements.”

“Let me take a look at flights and I can let you know later today.”

“That’s excellent. Let me have your email, I’ll forward you my personal number and please contact me there anytime. I’ll send the documents as well once we are done this call.”

He hung up the line and I found my hands shaking. Had I seriously just inherited half a million dollars?

“What was that? Is everything okay?” Sophie walked into the living room, and I must have been white as a sheet. “Paul?”

“I’m fine.” I finally said. “But that was a lawyer from England. Did you know anything about your father having some kind of account over there?”

“No, he never mentioned it at all. But you know how fast he deteriorated, maybe he forgot? What kind of account?”

“Like half a million dollars in gold.” I told her, and her eyes went wide.

“What? That’s crazy. Are you sure it isn’t some kind of joke?”

Whipping out my phone, I refreshed my email and there it was. From the law firm that had just called with confirmation of everything we had spoken about. I was stunned into silence, and Sophie quickly read over the email. Once she was done, I had to make sure that she knew what I had planned.

“You don’t have to worry about money anymore. This is all yours. That’s what your dad would have wanted.”

“What? Paul, no. That money is for you. I don’t need it.”

I took a deep breath. “Then I guess it’s for both of us.” Sweeping her into my arms, I kissed her hard, wanting her to know that I meant it. If what I’d just found out was true, our future together was assured to be an incredible one. It meant a lot of doors opening for both of us. She returned my kiss with just as much passion.

“I guess we’re going to go on a trip to celebrate after we take care of things over there.” Her eyes sparkled. “I hear Portugal is amazing. And after all…” she grinned. “I know you want to see me in a bathing suit. And out of one.”

My legs went partially weak again, but she was right. This had changed everything, and now neither of us had to worry about the future. We could have a bit of fun together and really explore whatever our new relationship was going to turn into. “You’re right. I definitely do.”

“Okay, then. There’s only one more question, I guess.”

“What’s that?”

“Should I invite Nicki to come with us?”

THE END
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