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Chapter 1 


It all happened so quickly that I didn’t have time to process it. I was at the grocery store, and I stopped dead in my tracks when I saw a younger woman’s asscheeks poking out from the bottom of her short jean shorts. My gaze moved up and down her long, tanned legs, all without my ever noticing that I knew her. 

“Mike?” she asked, catching me glancing at her and recognizing me a moment before I saw that it was her. 

“Hey Jessica.” I said, smiling and giving her a wave. I was just picking up a few things, and hadn’t expected to run into anyone I knew. She was a friend of my daughter Hailey. 


“How have you been? You look great.” she said, stepping away from her shopping cart and giving my arm a squeeze. 

“Oh, thanks.” I said. “I’m well. How about yourself?” 

“Well, I’m pretty busy with work, but everything is going great. I’ve missed you. We haven’t seen each other since Hailey went to college.” she said, her bright blue eyes waking me up and bringing me into the moment. 

“Awh, that’s sweet. Yeah, she’s doing great up there, I’m glad I bumped into you. Are you still working at Log Dog’s?” I asked. 

“Yep. I’m the head bartender now, you should come see me sometime.” she said. 

“For sure.” 

“I work Wednesday through Sunday from six to close.” she said. 

“That’s great, does it stay pretty busy up there?” 

“Oh yeah. At the bar, at least. It’s a madhouse, but it’s fun, and you can’t beat the pay.” she said. Jessica was so hot that looking at her made me feel inappropriate. 

“Well, it was nice seeing you. I’ll definitely stop by.” I said, trying to end the conversation and get back to shopping. 

“Wait, let me get your phone number.” she said, pulling out her phone and stepping up to me. I couldn’t help stealing a glance of her cleavage as I took her phone, typing in my number for her. Standing so close to her raised my heart rate, and I felt myself lusting for her soft, delicate flesh. 

“There ya go.” I said, handing it back and looking directly into her eyes. 

“Thanks. Would you mind if I came by the house sometime for a swim?” she asked. 

“Oh, I see. You just want free use of my pool.” I said, chuckling. She’d always come over during the summer to swim with Hailey and her other friends, and had always been my favorite to look at in a bikini. 

“It’s funny you say that, free use. That’s exactly what I was thinking.” she said, running the tip of her finger down my chest and abs. 

“You’re fully welcome to stop by anytime. You know I work from home, and it does get a little lonely sometimes.” I said, picking up on something different about the way she was treating me. 

“I sometimes forget how muscular you are.” she said, raising her eyes to meet mine. 

“Oh. Thanks.” I said, glancing down at my own physique as she grabbed my bicep again. 

“I get a little lonely sometimes, too. Maybe we could keep each other company?” she asked. 

“Yeah. Just give me a call, or a text, or whatever.” I said, feeling my palms sweat from the way she was looking at me. I wasn’t used to such a younger woman being flirtatious, and the dynamic of our relationship had never included the types of stares or touches she was giving me. 

“Oh, I will, daddy. Don’t worry.” she said, biting her lip and giving me a wink. 

“I’m gonna hold you to that. I expect to see you at my house in a bikini by the end of the week.” I said, trying my best to flirt back with her. She smiled and shrugged. 

“Maybe even less.” she said, practically a whisper. Jessica had a seductive way about her, and I could myself fall under her spell. 

“Oh, really? We might have to keep that between us.” I said, as a bead of sweat rolled down my spine. 

“Of course, daddy. It’ll be our little secret. You give me free use of the pool, and I’ll give you free use of my body.” she said. 

“You drive a hard bargain.” I said, grinning uncontrollably and hoping she didn’t notice that she’d given me an erection. 

“I’ll text you.” she said, running her hand down my arm, and giving my hand a squeeze as she walked away. I sat and stared, unable to pry my eyes from the way her ass swayed with every step. 

“No fucking way.” I said silently, to myself. Never in a million years would I have thought that Jessica, of all Hailey’s friends, would end up having some sort of a crush on me. I replayed our conversation in my head as I strolled through the grocery store, trying to make sure I wasn’t reading too far into things, but there was no denying it. 

Hearing her call me daddy hit a nerve of arousal in me that left me thinking of her non-stop, even after I’d checked out and returned home. I couldn’t even focus on my writing, because I was so gripped by my sudden desire to fuck her senseless. 

The reality is that even with her stunning good looks and undeniable desirability, I had never let myself entertain even the possibility. The furthest I’d let myself wander was ogling her in a bathing suit, admiring her pretty little toes, soft skin, and her tight little ass. 

Seeing the way she looked at me, and feeling her aggressive flirtation re-ignited me in a major way, and I couldn’t see her in any other light. Our interaction turned my blood into lust fuel, and her intentional teasing was the match that set it on fire. 

I found myself snooping through her social media, all while hoping and praying that it hadn’t been a simple tease. As a single man, she was exactly the injection I needed to rev up my life. Things really had gotten lonely after Hailey left for college, and I still hung out with my male friends regularly, but had made no attempts to start dating again. 

A part of it was my work schedule, as I preferred to write all day, and into the night. I always felt best after a hard day’s work, and my craft happened to be that of the pen. 

Jessica was the ultimate temptation, and easily short circuited my brain with a look and a few simple words. Even though it was nothing more than happenstance, my having run into her at the store, it immediately moved to the forefront of my attention. She was so effortlessly beautiful, and I wanted to possess her in the deepest ways. 

I’d been so focused on my novel that I hadn’t even thought about dating. Jessica was only 21 years old, much younger than anyone I would have anticipated me considering as a partner, but maybe it wouldn’t even be that. 

I wasn’t sure what it was she saw in me, or what triggered her sudden flip of the switch in regards to coming onto me. All I knew was that the whole thing was impossibly sexy, and that I couldn’t stop thinking about the possibility of being with her. 

My favorite thing about her had always been how confident and easy to talk to she was. Jessica was sharp, and had a way with people. I suspected it’s why she was such a successful bartender. 

That’s when it hit me. She was probably just being flirtatious because she wanted me to start coming into her bar. She knew that I was successful and liked to drink, why not recruit me? Jessica was a hustler, that much I knew. It was something I’d always admired about her, and hoped that Hailey would pick up on by hanging out with her. 

It was a bit of a buzz kill, and I had to laugh at myself. Of course she wasn’t suddenly attracted to a 42 year old man, she was the hot bartender, and probably had another 50 suckers just like me on the hook at her bar every night. 

I bet she makes bank. Look at how much lust she conjured up in me just by batting her eyes. Damn, I thought I was about to be living in a damn fantasy world. Back to writing. 

Chapter 2 


I was sitting in front of my computer, typing away when I received a text. It was a photo of Jessica, driving in her car with her bikini top on and sticking her tongue out. She looked gorgeous. 

JESSICA: I’m on my way to come swim. Is that alright? 

MIKE: Of course. 

JESSICA: Perfect. Are you working? 

MIKE: I am. Always. 

JESSICA: Awh. Well, if you need to take a break, I’d love to catch up. I really have missed you. 

MIKE: You’re too sweet. I’ll definitely take a breather and come say hello. The door is open, or you can just go out back. 

JESSICA: You’re the one who’s too sweet. Thank you so much for letting me come over. I really just need a break from the bar sometimes, and I’m so comfortable at your house. 

MIKE: I understand. Mi case es tu casa. 

JESSICA: I’m gonna make you regret saying that, lol. 

MIKE: I can’t imagine that you could. 


JESSICA: I need to stop texting and driving. See you soon! 

And then I was back to square one, of desperately wanting to fuck her. I highly doubted she’d come over and swim just to get me at her bar, as I knew full well that she was making plenty of money. Even as a server there, she’d been having regular two hundred dollar days. 

I popped up from my computer, and went straight to the bathroom to shave and freshen up. The best part about being a writer was the ability to set your own schedule, and I saw no reason to continue pounding away at my keyboard when the woman I most wanted to pound away on would be joining me soon. 

MIKE: Are you hungry? 

JESSICA: Not really, but you can feed me if you want to. 

I stared at my cellphone, smiling to myself. Cooking was one of my specialties, and I definitely wanted to cook for her, but if she wasn’t hungry then it could wait. I loved how she was making everything vaguely sexual, and I hoped that our chemistry from earlier would transfer over. 

Her car roared into the driveway, a bright red mustang convertible. Her lips were painted red with lipstick, and she stepped out of her car in her bathing suit top and the same jean shorts covering her bottoms. Her toes were painted a similar color as her car, and she strolled straight up to the front door, where I was waiting for her. 

“Hey you.” I said, looking into the dark lenses of her sunglasses. 

“Hi, daddy!” she said, getting excited and dropping her bag on the front porch to give me a hug. 


“Oh, hi.” I said, inhaling her scent as I wrapped my arms around her petite little body. I held the door for her, and we walked through the house to the backyard. 

“It looks amazing.” she said, eyeing the pool. 

“Yeah, I just had the pool boy over a couple days ago.” I said, looking it over as well. I hadn’t been in since he got everything up to snuff, but I saw a new motivating force to swim standing right in front of me. 

“Nice. Perfect timing.” she said, giggling. 

“What has it been now? A year?” I asked. 

“Yeah. Exactly a year.” she said. “Hailey isn’t coming back for the summer?” 

“No, she’s still taking classes and working. She’s renting a house on campus.” I said. “She’ll come through to visit from time to time, but I’m pretty much just a lonely bachelor now.” 

“Awh, I hate hearing that.” 

“It’s no big deal. I’m a writer. I do my best work alone.” 

“Well, I hope you don’t mind my intruding.” she said. 

“Not at all. It’s a welcome surprise.” 

“Right? When I saw you at the store, I just melted. I forgot how much time we used to spend together, and how much I missed you.” she said. We walked over to the lounge chairs, and she laid out her towel. 

“Yeah. You were always my favorite of Hailey’s friends.” I said. Jessica undid the button on her shorts, and slid them down her thighs to her ankles before stepping out of them. 


“Do you like my bathing suit?” she asked, popping her hip before doing a full 360 degree turn in front of me. Jessica couldn’t have possibly known how attractive I found her, because it even vexed me how much I wanted her as soon as I thought of her as being a possibility. 

“I like you in anything.” I said, the words leaving my mouth reflexively. We sat down beside each other on the lounge chairs, and I removed my shirt to catch some rays. 

“Oh my gosh, daddy. You can’t do that, it’s not fair.” she said, taking off her sunglasses and looking at me with wide eyes. 

“What do you mean?” I asked. 

“Your physique, goodness. You don’t know how easily you can fluster a lady like myself.” she said, laughing openly and fanning herself with her hand. 

“Thanks, sweetheart. But don’t say it isn’t fair while you’re sitting there in a two piece bathing suit.” I said. She made me feel alive like I hadn’t in a while, and I loved being alone with her, and seeing how we got along by ourselves. 

“Can I tell you something?” she asked. 

“You can tell me anything.” 

“I had the biggest crush on you last summer. It was bad.” she said. 

“Did you? Well that’s awfully naughty.” I said. 

“More than you know. It made me feel bad, a little, because like, why was I having such intense fantasies about my friend’s dad? You know?” she asked, letting out an adorable little giggle. 


“Intense fantasies? What do you mean?” I asked. 

“Well, I guess I should back up a little.” she said, reaching into her bag and pulling out a bottle of tanning lotion. 

“Hold up. You had a crush on me? I had no idea.” 

“Oh yeah. I guess I just kind of like older guys. But anyway, yeah. I definitely had a crush on you.” she said. 

“I hadn’t the slightest of clues.” I said, pondering it in my head and trying to think back to our interactions. 

“That’s kind of why I liked you. You were the only dad who didn’t awkwardly come on to me, you were always just cool. And of course, you were the one dad who I would have gladly dropped my pants for.” she said. 

“Jesus, Jessica. You’re killing me right now.” I said, shaking my head. I glanced over at her, watching her applying lotion to her legs and feeling the blood flow where it shouldn’t. 

“I’m sorry. It was just a crush.” she said, using both of her hands on her left calf and spreading the lotion around. 

“Don’t apologize. I’m flattered.” I said, telling her the truth as I gazed down at her yummy red toes, naturally picturing them in my mouth. 

“Then I became a bartender, and it pretty much became my job to talk to guys around your age.” she said, taking a deep breath as she squeezed more lotion onto her other leg. 

“How’s that?” 


“It made me realize how pathetic a lot of guys are. I’ve had like ten different men tell me that they’d cheat on their wives just to be with me, like I’m going to take that as a compliment, you know? It’s gross.” she said. 

“That sucks. At least they’re showing you their true colors.” I said. 

“Yeah, and they all tip well, but anyway, I guess interacting with so many older guys, it really made me realize how awesome you are. You were always just interested in me, like as a person, and what I was doing, instead of me, as like an object.” she said. 

“I get what you’re saying, but it’s the bar crowd. It’s kind of par for the course.” 

“Oh, I know. Being a bartender is a great character study.” 

“That’s why I did it. For two years.” I said, laughing at the memory. 

“I really like you, Mike. You’re head and shoulders above all the men I’ve met.” she said, looking over at me. 

“I really like you too, Jess. You’re honestly the best. You’re so sharp, so determined, I really admire you as a younger woman.” I said, remembering how much I did care about her. 

“Can you get my back?” she asked, extending her arm with the bottle of lotion. 

“Yeah, can you get mine too?” I asked. She nodded, and rolled over onto her stomach. We didn’t say another word, and I rubbed the lotion onto her back. There was something about the feeling in the air, and about the way she was squirming beneath me. I squirted more lotion onto the backs of her legs, and started spreading it around. 

“That feels amazing.” she said, hardly a whisper. 

“I should probably get your butt too, don’t you think?” I asked, letting my hands move up her hamstrings near her cheeks. 

“You should. I don’t want to get skin cancer.” she said. I squeezed more lotion onto my hands, rubbing it together. Jessica reached back, pulling her bathing suit into a thong so I could apply the lotion. 

“Definitely not.” I said, using the opportunity to grab hold of her luscious cheeks, squeezing and rubbing. My mind went blank, and I stared down at her supple buttocks as I worked my fingers through her soft fat. 

“Please don’t stop. That feels so good.” she said, running her fingers through her hair as I explored her body with my hands. 

“You’re so pretty, Jess. I can’t help it.” I said. 

“It’s okay, daddy. I’m yours. You deserve it.” 

“Baby, don’t talk to me like that. You don’t understand the effect you have on me.” 

“Yes, I do. Because you have the same effect on me.” she said, turning over onto her side and looking back at me. “Meeting all these other guys at the bar has only solidified it. I have an even bigger crush on you now than I did before.” 

“Jess. You’re a literal doll. You’re perfect. I’d do anything for you.” I said, knowing full well that I was overstepping my boundaries but I couldn’t stop myself from telling her the truth. 


“Daddy…” she whispered, biting down on her bottom lip and looking back at me. Her doe eyes could melt much stronger men than me, and I felt my hand moving between her cheeks. “Take me inside. Show me your bed.” 

“My baby. You know we can’t go backwards right? Once we do this, that’s it.” I said, speaking more to myself than I was to her. My cock was throbbing behind my shorts, and I knew exactly where I wanted to stick it. 

“I’ve already thought about this a lot. More than I care to admit. I know exactly what I’m doing, and I want to do it more than anything.” she said. 

“Then come here.” I said, hooking my arm under the bend behind her knee, and the other under her torso and scooping her up. As a writer, I had to appreciate her directness when it came to words. I had to appreciate a lot about her, and I carried her from the pool to the backdoor. 

“This is so romantic.” she said, turning the doorknob for me as I brought her inside. The air conditioning was a stark contrast to the hot outdoors, but it went mostly unrealized because I was so focused on the woman in my arms. 

“I’m going to go crazy on you. You’re so fun to look at.” I said, carrying her through the house and towards my bedroom. 

“I’m yours, daddy.” she said, grinning as I turned sideways to bring her through the door frame into my bedroom. I laid her down and climbed between her legs, looking down and admiring her immense beauty. 

“You’re beautiful.” I said, leaning in to kiss her chest. Jessica laced her ankles around my lower back, taking hold of my face with both hands and pulling me in for a kiss. 

“Mmm.” she moaned, forcing her tongue into my mouth. It felt like fireworks were going off inside of my head, and we began grinding together as her taste overtook me. 

“Jess.” I whispered, breaking our kiss and looking into her eyes. 

“I want to be your submissive. I want you to have free use of my body. And my mind. I want to be yours entirely.” 

“Jess.” I said, repeating her name and kissing her soft lips. It was the single hottest thing anyone had ever said to me, and I knew I lacked the willpower to resist her charm. 

“Use me.” 

“I will, baby. Over and over again. Until forever.” I said, reaching down and lacing my fingertips in her waistband. She arched against me, allowing me to slide it down her thighs as my kisses moved to her neck. 

“Ugh…” 

“Good girl.” I whispered, pulling her bottoms off of her ankle and dropping them on my mattress. Jessica reached down immediately, untying the front of my shorts as we kissed. 

“So hot. Please fuck me.” 

“That’s all I’m going to do. I’m going to own your little pussy.” I said, letting her remove my pants. Her eyes went wide and a smile spread across her face, she took hold of my cock as I worked on shaking my shorts loose from  my ankles. 

“I’ve masturbated to this, so many times.” she said, moving her hand up and down my length. Pleasure rang out, and it became way too real. 

“No more, baby. You’re mine.” I said, letting her place my tip against her opening. 

“Yes, daddy. Yours forever.” 

“Mine.” I said, slowly pressing myself into her opening. Her lips squeezed my tip, sending jolts of pleasure moving through me. It was still surreal, and I surrendered myself to the forbidden fruit that my cock was devouring. 

“Yes. Oh my God.” 

“Jess, baby. This is wrong.” I said, smiling as the words left my mouth. 

“I know. I love it. Do it harder.” she said, whimpering with her eyes closed as I laid claim to her. She threw her hips against mine, her sopping wet pussy swallowing me with every thrust. 

“Good girl.” I said, grabbing her ankles and rubbing the soles of her feet against my face as I licked her toes. I watched proudly as her perky, supple tits bounced beneath my hips. “So pretty.” 

“I’ve wanted you for so long.” 

“Jess. I want you, baby. I want you.” I said, sucking on her big toe and thinking about her in other positions. There was no end to how much I needed her, nor of the things I plotted to do to her. 

“Daddy…don’t stop. Don’t fucking stop, cause you’re gonna make me cum. Please, daddy. Please don’t stop.” she said, staring into my eyes and begging. Her dirty words left me unhinged, slamming my hips into hers and lifting one of her legs up onto my shoulder. 


“Why’d we wait so long?” I asked, feasting my eyes on her as she started playing with her clit. 

“I don’t know. We were wrong. We should have just done it.” 

“I know, angel, but it was worth the wait.” I said, fucking her harder and wishing I could release it inside her. She felt so good that it was beyond words, and I grunted while I fed her my cock. 

“Yes it was, daddy. Yes it was.” she whimpered, furiously rubbing her clit as her chest flushed red. 

“So worth it.” I said, feeling myself dragged straight to orgasm as she started calling out for me. 

“Daddy!” she squealed, her eyes popping open wide as her entire demeanor changed. She continued playing with herself beneath me, and my hips moved like pistons out of reflex. 

“Jess!” I said, letting her leg down as I felt the tidal wave crashing upon me. She laced her ankles again, this time pulling me in. It was pure bliss, and I let loose inside her without a single thought of concern. It was pure pleasure at its absolute peak, and I grunted as I finished all the way into her fertile womb. 


Chapter 3 


What started as a mid-day swim quickly turned into a sleepover scenario. Jessica laid naked in my bed, flipping through the channels while I sat back, admiring her round ass..

“I want you.” I said, slapping my palm down on her bare ass cheek.

“Ooh! Harder, daddy.” she said, giving me a naughty look. It had been a few hours since our first little romp in the hay, and I couldn’t stand being around her in the nude without quickly growing horny for more.

“You like that?” I asked, sitting up on my knees and giving her another, this time even harder spank to the ass.

“Ooh!” she shrieked again, biting her lip and curling up in a ball. I climbed on top of her, prying her legs apart with my hand and looking down at her pretty pink pussy.

“You’re way too young for me.” I said, reaching between her legs and rubbing it gently.

“I know. Is it bad if that only turns me on more?” she asked, grinning as I leaned in for a kiss.

“This is way different than the last time you slept over.” I said, sucking her tongue and laying her down on her back.

“Only because you didn’t make a move. Nothing has changed, I would have fucked you then, too.” she said, furrowing her brow as I played with her clit.

“I want to taste you.” I said, kissing down her neck, breasts, and stomach, lower until my lips pressed against her navel. She arched against me, running her fingers through her hair.

“Oh, daddy. Such a generous lover.” she said, using her fingernails to massage my scalp as I parted her lips, kissing her wetness and giving myself over to the lust I felt for her. She tasted exactly as I expected, deliciously sweet. I worked two fingers in and out, sucking on her clit and listening to her enthusiastic moans.

“Such a good girl. I love your pussy, Jessica.” I said, flicking my tongue rhythmically against her clit and savoring every moment. I reached up with both hands, massaging her nipples between my thumbs and forefingers with my face buried between her legs.

“That’s so good, Mike. Fuck. Don’t stop, baby. You’re gonna make me cum.” she said, grinding against my face and laying her feet flat on my back. My cock throbbed to be inside her, to feel her tight, wet squeeze.

“I want you to cum for my cock.” I said, lacing my arms under her legs and pulling her into me. I postured up, taking hold of myself and pushing the tip of my cock into her opening. “Oh my God.”

“Oh, wow. Yes. Right there. Do it hard.” she said, her eyes going wide as she tossed her head back.

“Jess, fuck. You’re going to milk the cum right out of me. It’s so tight.” I said, holding her tiny waist as I watched my cock disappearing inside of her. She had an incredibly addicting quality to her, so much so that I pulled out so I didn’t cum. The last thing I wanted to do was stop fucking her. “Turn over.”

“Yes sir.” she said, smiling back at me and doing as she was told. She got on all fours, and I licked my chops at the meal before me. Jessica blew my mind, and I still couldn’t believe my luck. If I’d gone to the grocery store an hour later or earlier, I wouldn’t be mounted behind her, slamming my hips into her ass while she called out for me to do it harder.

“Jess, fuck. It’s so little and tight.” I said, gripping her ass as I pumped into her. Her body brought me to life, rewinding my internal clock a full decade as I tried relieving the sexual tension between us.

“Don’t stop….Don’t stop….oh,God. Right there.”

“Yeah, is that what you like, baby?” I asked, bouncing her off of me and bottoming out with each stroke. She was making me tingle, and I knew there was no stopping it.

“Yes! Please, please, please.” she begged, rambling and wrapping her arms tight around the pillow.

“Jess…Oh, God, Jess.” I said, feeling my consciousness flood with endorphins as climax overtook me.

We struggled against each other, with Jess throwing her ass back against my hard thrusts as I arrived. She called out without shame, screaming to the high heavens that she was coming. Her leg shook uncontrollably, I did the same while I trembled with pleasure, cumming inside of her just like before.


Chapter 4 - Jessica

I stayed the night, and then did it again, falling harder for him each time he temporarily fucked the brains out of me. It was an intoxicating feeling, especially after going months and months without sex.

The bar kept me endlessly busy, and I did everything I could to bring in new guests. I organized an industry night, networked wherever I went, and drove myself ragged for an establishment that seemed more content to drink itself into a stupor, collectively as a staff, rather than make money.

Not me. I worked hard for every dollar, dreaming of my departure onto greener pastures. It was absolutely a grind, but it was good money and it was adding up over time.

Working as the head bartender at an establishment like the one I worked at required a certain level of tough skin, as my main regulars were all aging alcoholics who couldn’t help themselves when it came to their flirtation.

I already had a crush on Mike from before, but working as a bartender only solidified it. Mike had a certain presence about him, and all of my friends had a crush on him, but it was deeper than that. He was respectable, and it always baffled me that he was still single.

Not only was he very fit and attractive for his age, he was also very successful, with a personality to boot. So many guys his age tried coming onto me at bars, making dumb promises, or outright offering to cheat on their wives in order to be with me. I grew used to it, but it never ceased to disgust me. The thing is, I did have a bit of a penchant for older men, but I was bombarded with all the wrong ones at work.

Mike was the cure to my ails in too many ways to count, and once we’d finally expressed it physically, I saw nothing but potential.

It was early on, but it still felt weird leaving his house to go back to my apartment. I had work, and needed to immerse myself back in my own reality. The past few days with him had been so good, and I felt overly bonded to him.

It felt like one big time warp, an out of control fuckfest with no inhibitions, where everything went and we just let it all hang loose. There was lots of sweet time between fucking, lots of cuddles and naughty whispers, but it was hard to process.

He didn’t text me a single time during my shift, until midnight as I was finishing up with closing.

MIKE: You better be coming over tonight.

JESSICA: There you are. Of course, I can’t imagine sleeping without you.

MIKE: Good girl. I’ll be in bed, make yourself comfortable. Don’t be shy about waking me up, especially if you want to do it with your mouth.

JESSICA: Stop it. I still have to count out my drawers, you’re making my mind wander.

MIKE: Yes ma am. Just be ready when you get home.

JESSICA: Home? I like that. We’d make such good roomies.

MIKE: We would. Wake me up when you get here.




Chapter 5

I was as close to falling asleep as one could be when I heard her footsteps. She went into the bathroom down the hallway, and turned on the shower. That was the last thing I remember, until she woke me up.

“Mmm…” she moaned, sucking my flaccid cock to life. It was a welcome sight to wake up to, Jessica laying naked between my legs. I lifted the blanket and smiled down at her.

“How was work?” I asked.

“It was alright. I kept thinking about you.” she said, slapping it against her tongue and grinning. I propped up on my elbows, running my fingers through her hair as she bobbed her head up and down, swallowing my length and staring right into my eyes.

“You’re so good. I can definitely see myself getting used to this.” I said, twitching as she switched over to my balls. Being with her was exhilarating, and I was glad that she’d come back for more so quickly. It was hard to imagine that she was as taken with me as I was with her, but her mouth said otherwise.

“I love it. So hard.” she said, stroking me and stepping over my hips.

“Baby…” I said, staring down at her ass as she mounted me. I couldn’t get enough of her, and would gladly have stared at her all day long. “My God.”

“Yes, daddy. I’m so wet for you. All the guys at the bar were flirting with me tonight, but I was only thinking of you the whole time.” she said, talking girly and placing her hands on my thighs as she pushed her ass down onto me. I took hold of her hips, moaning with pleasure as she rode me harder.

“My good girl.” I whispered, throwing back my head and grunting. She lifted her feet, sitting her ass down on them. “So pretty, baby.”

“I like this angle.” she said, touching herself and grinding her hips. I rubbed my thumbs along her soft soles, tracing her arches and trying to hold out for her to cum. Jessica was even tighter in that position, and it took every ounce of self control for me to not simply release inside of her, as all of my instincts were telling me to.

“I like the view.” I said. She started shaking her ass, and looked back at me biting her finger. She had no idea how scrumptious she was, or how much I wanted to stick my tongue in her asshole. Jessica made me feel primal, like an animal engaged in an intense breeding ritual.

“Right there. Oh, fuck. Just like that. Harder. Oh, God.” she said, straightening her posture. There was nothing sexier to me than watching her cum, and knowing it was for me. She felt so tight and wet, and our bodies made squishing noises as she grinded on top of me.

“Good girl. I love when you cum for me. Do it, baby. Do it for me.” I said, resting my hands on her ass and letting her grind. I could feel the pressure building in my cock, growing towards a point of no return.

“Yes, daddy. I’ll cum for you.” she whimpered, grinding faster and arching her back as she played with her clit. Her breathing changed, and it was clear as day when she was arriving. I let go simultaneously, thrusting against her and bringing myself to the edge right along with her.

“Ugh…yes, baby. I’m so close.” I said, warning her moments before going off inside her. My brain nearly burst from pure pleasure, and I dug my fingers into her cheeks, releasing all of my pent up desire inside her again. It was quickly becoming a habit, the two of us panting in post coital bliss, cuddling up and kissing without saying a word about what a risk we were taking.

I kept telling myself to ask her if she was on birth control, but she backed her booty up against my crotch instead, becoming my little spoon as we drifted off together, Jessica still dripping my seed.




Chapter 6 - Jessica

It was a whole lot of sex, and our first couple weeks together flew by. Between working, and sleeping over at his house, I spent no time at home anymore.

This went on for a while, and I slowly brought things over to his house to make it easier, until he finally asked me to move in.

“Are you being serious?” I asked, looking back at him with suspicion.

“Yeah. You practically live here anyway. Isn’t your lease up soon?”

“In a couple months. So wait, okay.” I said, kind of surprised. We’d grown so close that it felt like we were already dating, but moving in was a huge step. Mike smiled, and motioned for me to give him a hug.

We were laying in bed, and I crawled into his arms.

“There is one condition.” he said, kissing the top of my forehead.

“What’s that?”

“If you’re going to live with me, you have to be my girlfriend,” he said. Just hearing him say that turned me on, and I grabbed hold of his cock through his boxer briefs.

“I’m already your girlfriend, daddy.” I said, pulling him through the slit in his boxers and going down on him.

“My baby. You always take care of me.” he said, holding my ponytail and assisting my motion. Mike was the first man who made me kind of oral crazy, and I enjoyed it more each time I sucked on it.

“Your balls.” I said, cupping them and gently squeezing as I licked them. “I want you to drain them in me.”

“Then climb up here.” he said, pulling me onto him. I pulled my panties to the side, and sat down onto him, biting my lip as I grinded on his cock. It was so easy for me to cum for him from the top position, and I leaned forward so he suckle at my nipples and thrust from the bottom.

“Ugh…yes. Right there.” I moaned, closing my eyes and sitting in place, letting him fuck me from the bottom and throwing my ass back against his powerful thrusts.

“Oh my God, Jess. You make it so hard not to cum.” he said, grabbing my ass and rubbing his face between my tits.

“You can cum, daddy. I want it.” I said, twerking my ass for him the way he liked. I felt his muscles tensing up, the familiar change in his breathing as he neared the edge. “Yes, daddy. Please.”

“Good girl…fuck! Oh my God. Fuck.” he grunted, sighing as I savored the sensations of his raw cock, pulsing inside me and pumping me full of cum.

We waited for my lease to run out before we got a moving truck, and on the day we moved my stuff, I felt a little off, and went to the bathroom to throw up even though we’d only just started the packing process. Mike gave me a look, and it hit us both at the same time.

Mike went to the drug store, and returned with two pregnancy tests. They were both positive.

So on the very day I moved in with him, we found out that we were having a child. My first perk as a pregnant woman was having him and his buddy Jeff do all the work, while I called and set up doctor’s appointments, and called my mom to give her the news.

She was shocked, of course, as she knew nothing about my older mystery man, and wasn’t sure what to think about it. I calmed her down by telling her the whole story, of how I knew him, and how we ran into each other and started hanging out, and how it became a whole romantic thing.

“Well, as long as he makes you happy, and takes good care of you, then that’s all I really care about.” she said.

“He does, mama.” I said.

It’s been a few months, and we’re set to have a baby boy in March. Living with Mike has been nothing short of amazing, as he works in silence most of the day, and spends the rest of it with me. We’ve settled into our simple little life together, and I couldn’t be more excited for the future.

Nina Sestina
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to sign up for the Nina Sestina mailing list and claim your FREE 5 STORY Bundle.
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I’m Bored - Taboo Age Gap Pregnancy

Melissa is on summer break, and finds herself missing Austin. She hasn't seen him in two years, ever since he separated from her mother, but that doesn't mean they can't still have a relationship. 

She drives to his ranch, and their platonic love immediately blossoms into a forbidden attraction. 


They're all alone in the middle of nowhere, with so much pent up tension between them and no way to relieve it. 

I'm Bored involves a taboo romance between an older man and a younger woman, and an accidental pregnancy. 
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His Little - Forbidden DDlg

Eli isn't masculine enough for Cassie, as he's constantly crying and it's a huge turn off. She finds out he's been trying to hook up with her friend Sarah on the same day she's supposed to meet his father.

The moment she meets Walker, she's captivated. She didn't realize what she'd been longing for, but he's it. They have a natural chemistry, and judging by the way he's looking at her, the attraction is mutual.

She blows up at Eli, confronting him about his inappropriate texting during the meal, and storms out in a huff. After disciplining Eli, Walker comes outside to comfort her, and offers her a ride home. His presence naturally taps into her submissive nature, and she's filled with the urge to do whatever he tells her to do.

His Little involves a forbidden relationship between an older man and a younger woman, and aspects of DDlg.
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It Just Happened - Taboo Age Gap Pregnancy

When Jack finally separates from his wife, he's left sharing the house with her daughter Elise. She's gorgeous, half his age, and already the apple of his eye.

The attraction is as palpable as it is inappropriate, and it proves to be an impulse well beyond their ability to control.

It Just Happened involves taboo, an age gap, pregnancy, and forbidden romance.
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Free Use - However He Wants Her

Stacy makes friends with Lacey at college, realizing they're from neighboring towns. When summer rolls around, they hang out constantly.

Lacey introduces Stacy to her dad Gabe, and sparks fly despite their age gap. She hates the way his wife treats him, and wishes she could step in and take over her role. She's so mean, and all she does is complain. He deserves much better, and when Stacy finds out he's filing for divorce, she gives him a free use pass for father's day.

Gabe lusts after her almost uncontrollably, and throws a cookout with the sole intention of redeeming his free use privileges.

However He Wants Her involves a forbidden age gap, an older man and a younger submissive woman, free use, and pregnancy.
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Stacked - Forbidden Adult Nursing

Kelly is six months pregnant, and bursting at the chest with creamy, delicious nectar. She lives at home, and has to get away, so she goes to visit Nick, her best friend's dad.

They haven't seen each other in months, and he can't believe his eyes when he sees her massive milkers. He offers her a place to stay for the night, and flirtation ensues.

She's half his age, but that doesn't stop his body's natural functions from taking over. Kelly desires his masculine energy, and their attraction is reignited.

He laces his fingers in hers, leading her upstairs to tuck her in, but things don't stop there.

Stacked involves an age gap, pregnancy, and adult nursing.
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