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Description 

My boyfriend and I have been together for so long that his family treats me as one of their own. So when I find out he’s cheating on me I turn to them for love and support. His daddy and grandpa are eager to offer their love, and show me how to get even in the process. 


My chest is hollow. Like that asshole Tommy cut a hole in my ribs and vacuumed my heart out. I just found out he’s been cheating on me for 6 months. And all after 5 years of devoting my life to him. 

We started dating my freshman year in high school. I was fourteen and innocent and pure as the driven snow. And now that I’m nineteen, and we both have decent jobs, and I just leased my own apartment, I was hoping he would propose soon. 

I’m crushed. And I don’t have any family, so I don’t know where else to turn for help other than his family. Maybe they can help me understand why he’d do this. 

Tommy is away for the weekend with her. He told me he was fishing with his buddies, but I know who he’s really with because his best friend let it slip to my best friend. So as I pull into the driveway where he lives with his daddy, I’m relieved to know that Tommy won’t be here. I just hope his daddy doesn’t slam the door in my face and treat me like the enemy. 

I straighten out my wind-tangled hair and knock on the door, and seconds later, Tommy’s father pulls it open. 

“Hey, Mr. Wright.” 

“Kassie? Hey, Tommy isn’t here. I … thought he was with you.” 

“No, he isn’t. I … need to talk.” Tears scorch the corner of my eyes, and I feel my chin quiver. 

Mr. Wright twists his face as he gestures for me to come in. “What is it? Is Tommy hurt?” 

I shake my head, and he wraps his big arms around me, enveloping me with his warmth. “Oh damn. He got you pregnant, didn’t he? I heard him talking about it, but I thought I was hearing things. Damn…” 

“What? No. I’m—I’m not pregnant.” 

Tommy’s daddy draws back and lightly touches my face. “You’re not? But I could have sworn I heard Tommy tell his friend—” He stops mid-sentence and I guess realizes what’s going on because his mouth drops and he pulls me in for another hug. “Oh sweetheart …” 

And that’s when I get really mad. Now these tears coming from my eyes are tears of anger. 

That fucking asshole got her pregnant?! 

Mr. Wright holds me for a while, and it actually helps me feel better. Tommy’s daddy has always been so kind to me. “Tell me what happened, sweetie.” 

Mr. Wright sits me on the couch and wraps his arm around my shoulder. I look into his deep brown eyes and immediately know I have his full attention. 

“I thought maybe you knew. Tommy’s been cheating on me for six months. I just found out from Randy.” 

Those brown eyes of his widen into shock. “You must be joking.” 

“I wish I was, Mr. Wright. After five years of me loving him, of doing everything for him, this is how he thanks me …” 

“God, I hate that. I can only imagine how hurt you are.” 

“Yeah, no kidding.” I look at him and ask the one question I’m sure he won’t answer. “I expect you to take his side and all, but … did I do something wrong, Mr. Wright?” 

I realize how silly the question sounds once it comes out. But Tommy’s daddy is sensitive enough to not laugh at me. 

“God, no, sweetheart. I’m sure you didn’t do anything wrong. And please, I’ve told you to call me daddy. All this “Mr.” stuff is too formal for a girl who’s … practically family.” His hand moves to my thigh and he squeezes it softly, sending prickles of pleasure all through me. 

I lick my lips and notice the big veins atop his knuckles, and the way he’s gently caressing me by lightly stroking his fingers over my bare flesh. If I hadn’t worn shorts that show off my creamy complexion, I probably wouldn’t feel this aroused. 

“Oh, well, thank you, daddy. I thought for sure you’d take Tommy’s side.” 

“No, not in this case. Us guys, we don’t always need a reason to cheat. Not that I’m the cheating type. But I know how men think and it’s pretty dirty. And what Tommy did to you, that was downright mean.” 

He moves his hand to my other leg, pulling me a little closer and making my body react in ways I didn’t expect. “Yes, it was mean. And it hurts.” 

“Mm-hmm, I know, Kassie. I know.” I notice his gaze darts to my lips. Mr. Wright—daddy—is an attractive man; he looks just like Tommy. And I have to admit, I did initially fall for Tommy based on his ruggedly handsome features. And now … it’s like I’m staring at a more mature Tommy who’s consoling me the way I wish Tommy would. “Best thing to do in a situation like this is to get even.” 

Heat washes over me, and I fidget in place, feeling my nipples grow hard. “I’m sorry. Um … get even?” 

“Get even for what?” Tommy’s granddaddy—which is actually his mother’s daddy, Mr. Anders—surprises both of us by coming into the room and asking one simple question. I haven’t seen him in a few months because Tommy’s parents split up a while back. I’m not even sure what he’s doing here. 

Regardless, in this context, I’m seeing Mr. Anders in a different light. With his gray beard and gray hair, and storm gray eyes, I feel like I’m surrounded by several generations of hotness right now. 

“Tommy cheated on Kassie. And I was just giving her some advice on how to heal from the pain.” 

“Are you kidding me? That little asshole.” He takes a few steps in our direction, and I see that look come over his face. It’s the same look Tommy’s daddy has right now. Like they both have a hunger for something that only I can give them. 

“Yeah, the little asshole,” Daddy says, working his fingers up and down my thigh. 

Something happens then when I realize what he’s doing. My pussy throbs, and there’s a little pulse of fluid that seeps from my gash. Hot liquid pulses in my veins. 

“My son-in-law is right, you know. Getting even is by far the best solution.” Mr. Anders—who incidentally has told me on numerous occasions to call him “grandpa” just like his grandson Tommy does—sits in the chair across from us.

“How exactly should I get even?” I say, nervously rubbing my fingertips along the couch. “I don’t even really know any of his friends.”

Daddy chuckles. “You don’t need to know any of his friends. Does she, Pop?”

Mr. Anders rubs his beard, then shakes his head. “Nope. Not in a situation like this. If you’d like to come over here and sit in Grandpa’s lap, I’ll show you exactly how to get even, pretty girl.”

It occurs to me how taboo it is, that they want me to call them “daddy” and “grandpa”, even though they aren’t technically my daddy or my grandpa. Those are just words, a title. But the little bit of role-playing that this is turning into is making my little pussy and my clit throb. Oh yeah, I’m down with the forbidden direction this seems to be taking.

Also, to think that I could get even with Tommy by having sex with his daddy and grandfather is making my panties wetter than Tommy ever made them. But still, I’m nervous about all this.

“Go on, honey,” Daddy says. “Show grandpa what a fool Tommy was by giving you up for some hussy.”

Hussy? This girl is going to be the mother of their grandchild. And great grandchild. Why do I suddenly feel sorry for her? Like she got tangled up with Tommy, and I’m the lucky one for escaping him without getting pregnant? I wouldn’t want some cheating sonofabitch to be the father of my child.

With a slight wave of confidence, I stand up and pull the bottoms of my shorts down. They’ve ridden up to the lower swell of my butt cheeks. I feel Daddy’s hand lightly graze the backs of my thighs.

“Go on, pretty,” I hear him say.

Grandpa moves his leg to the side, making room for me to sit. When I do, he brushes the tips of his fingers over the tops of my legs, making a face of pleasure. “Well I’ll be damned. You’ve got the softest skin I’ve ever felt. Has Tommy been lucky enough to experience what’s under here?”

He hooks a finger under the seam of my shorts, and I realize … these older men would probably like to know that their son’s girlfriend didn’t give up her cherry to him.

“We did everything but that, Grandpa. So I got good at giving oral pleasure. But I guess technically I’m still a virgin.”

I hear Daddy groan. “Did you hear that, Pop? Sexy little thing is a good girl. Tommy really was a fool to give this up.”

“Oh, I heard,” Grandpa says, his soulful stare boring right through me, little lines of age fanning from his eyes and making me shiver with lust. “Your mama and daddy must’a raised you right.”

Heat rushes through me once again. “Well, they aren’t in the picture, haven’t been for a while. You know, I probably spent more time over here under yall’s roof than my own growing up.”

Grandpa eyes flicker and he runs one hand through the back of my hair while brushing his fingers over my pussy through my shorts. “Damn right. That’s why we asked you to call us “Daddy” and “Grandpa.” Cause we’re more family to you than your own. I think my son-in-law here knew that someday you would come to us for a little … one-on-one session. Although now, it looks like it’s gonna be two-on-one.”

“Personally,” Daddy says, “I knew my son would fuck up with this sweet girl. Hate to say it but I did. And now, it looks like we’re here to mend her broken heart.”

“Would you like that, sweetheart?”

I nod, wondering why does my heart no longer feel broken?

“You ever fantasize about an older man?”

“No. I never fantasized about anyone but your grandson.”

“Mmm,” he groans, now rubbing right where my clit is. “That’s because you’re a good girl. A loyal girl. The kind of girl that I consider to be a keeper.”

“That’s … nice,” I grind out, huffing and bucking my hips as he applies just the right amount of pressure to bring me to the edge.

“Oh, I think this is nice, sweetheart. You sitting in my lap and letting me play with your pussy through your shorts. I’ll bet your daddy is having fun watching us before he joins in.”

“Fuck yes, I am.”

The heat of lust bubbles inside of me, making my nipples prick under my shirt. Grandpa notices, darting his eyes there as he continues to rub my little bundle of nerves. I can also feel Daddy’s stare on me as Grandpa toys with my body.

“Show me those pretty little titties, babygirl. Show Grandpa how horny you are.”

He fists my hair tighter and rubs my clit side-to-side with the slightest of touch as I pull my top off. Damn, I must have forgotten to put a bra on because my small little B-cups are now in my periphery, tiny red nipples poking out like cylinders.

“Holy fuck.” Grandpa licks his lips and presses his palm to my upper back, forcing me forward.

His beard tickles my chest as he brushes his lips across my right nipple. The nerve endings there are intensely sensitive, so just feeling his touch makes me drench my panties. Grandpa lets out a moan and angles his gaze up at me as I watch him flick his tongue along my hard little bud.

“Oh god,” I whisper, grinding my hips up and down.

“Jesus, you are soaked, babygirl. Let’s get these damned things off.”

Grandpa stands me up and tugs off my shorts while he stays seated, and Daddy moves behind me, kissing my shoulders while rubbing my belly. I look at my shorts and panties after they hit the floor, and sure enough, there’s a wet spot right in the middle.

Grandpa runs his hands over the slight curve of my hips, and that’s when I see the erection between his legs. “Fuck, darlin’, you’re making this old man hard as fucking stone.”

“She’s making me hard, too.” Daddy’s fingers tease my nipples, and I arch my little ass back, confirming that he is indeed hard. I feel his cock thump against my lower back and let out a huff. “And by the looks of how wet those panties are, I think we’re doing a good job of helping our sweet girl forget what my son did to her. Isn’t that right, sweetie?”

Daddy’s lips move to my neck as Grandpa leans back and unzips his jeans. “Oh yes, Daddy. I’m feeling so much better. I … I almost don’t even care anymore.”

“And you won’t by the time your grandpa and I are done with you. That pretty little pussy of yours will be filled with our seed, and that pretty little head of yours will be filled with sweet dreams of us doing it again.”

He pinches my nipples a few times as I get a good look at Grandpa’s huge erection. He strokes it a few times with his big ol’ fist, and I notice that my eyes grow exceptionally wide staring at it.

“You wanna touch it, babygirl? See what a real man’s cock feels like?”

I don’t know why they find it necessary to keep insulting Tommy at this point. But then again, they do have a point. Grandpa is ten times the man Tommy will ever be. And that incredibly sexy part that makes him a man—that looks to be eight or nine inches long—is drooling all over Grandpa’s knuckles.

Daddy guides me back to Grandpa’s lap, where I sit on one leg with my side facing him. I try to keep my breathing steady as he finds my swollen gash once again and slides a single finger inside, coating it with my slick fluids. Daddy moves in front of me, taking off his pants and exposing his erection to me.

Now, here I am with two men exposed, and me exposed to them. And I have no idea what I am supposed to do. So, I do what feels right. I reach for Grandpa’s cock and grip it tight, feeling the soft veins and how that contrasts with the steeliness of it, and the way it throbs as blood pumps through it.

“Like what you see, babygirl?” Daddy asks, cupping my chin and forcing me to meet his gaze.

I nod and keep on stroking Grandpa’s dick, hearing his moans of pleasure. He pumps a finger in and out of my pussy and makes me shudder because I nearly cum right there.

“Aw, damn,” Grandpa mutters. “Babygirl, you’re gonna make me shoot my first load all over that hand of yours if you aren’t careful.”

“I know where my first load is going,” Daddy says, wiping the tip of his cock over my lips and coating them in pre-cum.

I’ve been through this with Tommy. He loves treating his pre-cum like my lipgloss, smearing it all over my mouth and cheeks. But the thought of making him mad with jealousy is suddenly at the forefront of my mind.

I part my lips and flick my gaze up at Daddy, smiling as he sinks inside my warm, wet, and willing mouth. I instantly slather my tongue all over the underside, feeling little pulses of warm, salty fluid as he groans loudly.

I continue pumping Grandpa’s dick too, feeling his fingers dance over my clit and making me purr.

I find myself moaning and thrusting my hips, Daddy’s hands fisting my hair so he can fuck my mouth a little harder. I like that he’s rough. Tommy is never rough with me. In fact, Tommy rarely can hold out longer than a few seconds before exploding.

But his daddy …?

My heart speeds up, my breathing rough and quick as I jerk Grandpa and suck Daddy, fingers toying with my nipples and Grandpa diddling my clit. I hear the both of them moaning, Daddy grow harder with each passing minute.

At one point, Grandpa wraps his fingers around my hand and stops me, I guess so that he won’t cum everywhere before he’s ready. I hear him breathing hard and groaning when he does it, feel his cock pulse and twitch. And right as it does, he pushes two fingers inside of my cunt as Daddy pushes his dick to the back of my throat, letting out a loud growl.

“Fuuuuuuuuck,” he groans, shooting several thick wads of cum to the back of my tongue. I’m used to swallowing, but I’m not used to a man cumming in my mouth and then tugging his still-hard cock from my lips, only to bend down and kiss me.

“Mmmm ….” Daddy moans, darting his tongue in and out of my mouth.

Grandpa angles his fingers just so, massaging them over my g-spot and forcing me to cum without warning. I let out a squeak and Daddy grips my hair tighter, tonguing me as my lower body thrashes.

I squirt cum all over Grandpa’s hand, making me feel momentarily embarrassed. But that only lasts a second because Grandpa seems to like it.

“Oh jesus, I love a girl that squirts,” he groans, pumping his hand harder and making me leak even more. “Makes me want to eat her out until she squirts all over my face.”

“Sounds like you’ve got the next half hour mapped out, Pop,” Daddy says, breaking the kiss as Grandpa easily exits my pussy.

“Half hour or longer, depending on what our sweet little girl wants. Today is all about her.”

He spins me around in his lap just then, so that I’m facing him. He brushes the hair from my face, and gently strokes my cheek. “You’re so damn beautiful, babygirl. I want you to feel like the princess that you are.”

I smile, right before he puts his lips on mine. And he cups my ass, pulling me closer to his cock as we French kiss right there in front of Daddy. He kisses me gently but with so much passion I feel it in my toes. His cock bumps into my slit, and I find myself rubbing against it, making him groan as we make out.

I could sit here for hours kissing him, but he wants more of my titties. He grips them in his hands, small as they are, and draws his tongue all over them as Daddy stands behind me and plays with my hair. It’s such an erotic experience, to be pampered like this, both lovingly and sexually.

I keep on rubbing my slit up and down Grandpa’s dick, feeling it twitch every once in a while as he suckles on my nips, one at a time, making them stick out even further than they were moments ago.

He then lifts me and carries me to his room, the one he sleeps in when he stays here.

“You want Daddy and Grandpa to fuck you in Grandpa’s room?”

“Oh yes, Grandpa,” I moan, hugging him tight until he lays me across the bed.

I watch as he and Daddy finish taking off all their clothes. They both have large frames, but Grandpa is a little wider, and he has a lot of gray hairs covering his chest. Daddy’s chest is bare, his skin tanned and showing the slightest bit of evidence that a paunch is in his near future.

I don’t care. The age thing just lets me know these men knew what they are doing. And that turns me on more than their looks.

I look at their cocks, both pointing to the ceiling and weeping as they stare down at my naked body. Grandpa spreads my legs wide and settles there, slowly inching a finger inside of my pussy as Daddy lies next to me.

“Daddy just wants to kiss you for a while, sugar.”

I nod, and he smiles at me, putting his lips on mine. I reach over and find his cock, stroking it while Grandpa’s tongue slithers across my clitoris.

“Nnnnngggnnnn,” I purr through the kiss, parting my legs even further.

Grandpa pushes a second finger inside of me, then begins lightly sucking on my little girl bump, making me quiver. He uses those fingers to fuck me too, as Daddy goes from kissing me to kissing my titties.

I feel like I’m being worshipped, both of them making noises like I’m pleasuring them, not the other way around.

Grandpa finger-fucks me, flicking my clit violently as I cum a second time, this time leaking so much cum on the bed I’m certain he’ll get upset. But he doesn’t speak a word of it.

“I’m going to fuck our little girl first. Make her cum so hard she forgets her name.”

Daddy doesn’t answer, he just gets on his knees and straddles my face, making me suck him once again as I feel Grandpa enter me, slow and steady. It doesn’t hurt. I’ve been fingered way too many times over the years for this to be my first penetration.

In fact, his thick girth and length only adds to my pleasure, stretching me and filling me with warmth.

Daddy grips the hair on top of my head and glides in and out of my mouth until I am drooling all over my chest. I feel Grandpa’s balls slapping lightly against my bottom, his growls getting louder and more animalistic.

And then he gets a little rougher, moving faster and rutting deeper. That familiar heat ripples through my tummy, and my toes start curling in. I whimper over and over as I get closer to cumming, feeling my walls clamp down on Grandpa’s thick dick.

“Ah shit yeah, babygirl. Cum on my cock …” His finger lightly grazes my clit, and I explode, fluid gushing out from me with such force I can hear it.

“Fuck,” he grits out. “You’re so goddamn sexy I can’t hold back.”

Daddy’s cock turns to steel and he cums in my mouth again, letting out a long sigh as Grandpa does the same. The warmth of his seed covers the walls of my pussy, then squirts out with my cum. My legs are shaking, and I’m trying to cry out. But it’s near impossible with a mouthful of dick.

“Damn, our sweet little girl seems to like swallowing,” Daddy says, right as I gulp down the last of his cum.

I’m exhausted all of a sudden, but that doesn’t stop Daddy and Grandpa from switching places. This time, though, Daddy rolls me on my tummy, and Grandpa lays down on the bed, his cock still rigid hard and throbbing as it bobs side to side.

“Now I know what those hands and that pussy can do, babygirl. Show me what that mouth can do while your daddy pumps his seed in your belly.”

I manage a smile as I crawl his way, feeling Daddy kneel on the mattress behind me as I take Grandpa’s cock in my small hand. “Mmm, you look hungry for Grandpa’s dick. That’s a good girl …”

I want to tease him a little, so I swirl my tongue over the head of his shaft. It’s still slick from both of our cum, so I stroke him up and down as Daddy’s tongue flicks my clit. I huff and buck my hips as his strong hands grip my ass.

“Shit … oh fuck,” Grandpa groans as I begin sucking on just the tip. I’ve heard that some guys like this, and Grandpa sure seems to. He rocks his lower body up and down as Daddy gives my clit a few more licks.

And then I feel him change positions behind me and slide into me, pushing out whatever was left behind from Grandpa.

“Oh fuuuuuuuck,” Daddy groans, grinding deep into my pussy.

“Fuck is right,” Grandpa mutters, pushing me all the way down his cock.

He’s bigger than Daddy and Tommy, and he goes in deep enough that I can’t stifle the gag as it comes up. But that isn’t enough to deter Grandpa. He continues thrusting in and out, and I find that it arouses me more, so I snake my tongue all over his veins, and I’m even able to probe his slit and taste his pre-cum.

I fondle his balls, and they’re so hot and heavy, full of more cum I’m sure.

“Oooh yeah, babygirl. Play with Grandpa’s balls. I like that…” he moans, parting his legs.

Daddy lets out a growl and grips my hips tightly, announcing that he’s about to cum. He gets harder inside of me, and it’s so erotic that I channel all that sexual energy into sucking off Grandpa. I bob my head and work his balls in my hand, feeling them draw up tight as he releases a long groan and cums in my mouth.

I just made Daddy and Grandpa cum at the same time. And that is just the beginning.

The two of them work my body over good for the next few hours. They take turns eating me out while the other lies down and kisses me softly. Then at one point I straddle Daddy’s face, fold myself over, and let Grandpa finger my tight little asshole. I cum so hard I scream.

When we are all exhausted, I lay down between them and let them hold me tight.

“Still feeling sad about Tommy?” Daddy asks.

“Nope. Not one single bit.”

“Good,” Grandpa moans. “Because I plan to tell him you belong to us now.”

“He isn’t gonna like that,” I add with a smile.

“Too bad,” Daddy says. “He should have been faithful.”

“Well, you know I’ll be faithful to you two.”

“We know, princess. And we’ll be faithful to you,” Grandpa promises before kissing me on the nose.

I smile at both of them. It’s a good ending to a rough day.


THE END

Be sure to follow Daisy Luke on Amazon so you know when her next book is released.
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