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Chapter 1 - Megan 


My summer looked to be a complete drag, with nothing to look forward to except for staying on campus while everyone else went home, and working long hours just so I could afford to pay for my classes for my second year. 

A month before school ended, my then boyfriend Cameron broke up with me via text, saying that he wanted to be single and explore his options, as he was going on a big rock climbing trip over the summer with “his boys”, and I guess he figured he was going to get laid. 

It wasn’t so bad, as we weren’t working out anyway. We’d been seeing each other for about six months, but it hadn’t turned serious and we were already getting on each other’s nerves. Plus, the sex was terrible. The problem was that the campus was a complete ghost town in the summer, and there was no nightlife to speak of for a 19 year old girl. 

The university was a three hour drive from my house, so I could still go back occasionally and see my parents and friends, but for the most part, I would be working, trying to pay my rent and save for tuition at the same time. I knew it had to be done, I just wasn’t looking forward to it. 

I’d been working as a bartender all year, but the lifestyle was starting to wear on me. At least over the summer, I wanted something more relaxing, so that I could find a routine for myself and settle into some type of normalcy, as my freshman year had been one continuous, messy, drunken, wild, stupid year. With as much fun as I had, I saw no reason to repeat it. 

I hadn’t expected to go through a partying phase at all, but having my freedom for the first time was too intoxicating not to go explore. Still, I struggled with work and school, and I was always tired. The speed of my life made everything into a blur, and Cameron didn’t help because he wanted to drink every night. With all of my friends and classmates home for the summer, I wanted to put myself through a hard reset, and be settled into a functional routine by the time classes started back up again. 

It wasn’t until I landed a job caring for the elderly that I finally quit the Whiskey Tab Grill and Taphouse, because it was steady hours and amazing pay. It might not have completely replaced my income, but it required less hours, and I could return to a normal schedule instead of sleeping in until four pm everyday. 

My friend Alicia told me about the gig, as she’d worked it the year prior. It was twenty five an hour, and I would go to clients’ homes and assist them with whatever it was that they needed. She told me it wasn’t always easy, as many of the patients had dementia, or couldn’t walk, or worse. I needed the money, and when I got my schedule, I couldn’t have been happier. 

“So it’s just one patient?” I asked. 

“For now, yes.” she said, the HR lady at the company that hired me. “His name is Jack Carrigan, he’s 62 years old, just underwent his second serious knee surgery, so he’s going to be bedridden for about a week.” 

“Oh, okay. So what will I be doing?” 

“Bring him food, drinks, help him get to his walker if he needs to use the restroom, maybe a sponge bath every four or five days.” she said. 

“Alright. How’s his mental health?” 

“Oh, he’s sharp. I talked to him on the phone. He’s a short term patient, he will probably only need us for a month or so.” she said. 

“That’s good.” 

“Yeah, I think you got an easy one to start out with. It’s Monday through Friday, from eight to two. Make sure you’re there on time, we have people calling to complain when our assistants are two and three minutes late. You know how old people can be.” 

“I do.” 

“He may need you on weekends, we’re not one hundred percent sure yet. Is that going to be a problem?” 

“Not at all. I’ll take as many hours as I can get.” I said. 

“Well, just focus on keeping this guy happy, and you should stay pretty booked up for the next month.” she said. 

“Okay, perfect. Thank you.” 

“Oh, will you just sign here? And here?” she asked. I went home feeling good, excited for my first day of work with my first old man client. It wasn’t exactly my dream job, but it would pay the bills and help get me one step closer to it. 

Chapter 2 - Megan 


I pulled into the address at 7:45, eager to make a good impression and get started on my new journey helping the elderly. After serving drunk idiot 22 year old males until they were cross eyed for months, the idea of giving back was refreshing. 

“This is nice. I like this.” I said, pulling down the long, dirt driveway slowly in my piece of shit old Honda, approaching a big, beautiful house sitting in the middle of the property. I noticed the cars right away, classics in pristine condition. I didn’t know a thing about them, but I could tell by looking at them that they were expensive. 

Jack Carrigan, let’s see what this old fella is all about. I grabbed my coffee, and threw the shoulder strap of my bag over my head, walking towards the front door. My notes said just to knock and come right in, and with him having gone through knee surgery a few days prior, I didn’t expect to see him when I got to the door. 

“Oh!” I said, shrieking when I opened the door. 

“Hi there.” he said, laughing. “I tried making it to the door before you did, but you beat me.” 

“No, no, that’s my fault. I was in my own head, I didn’t expect to see you. Are you supposed to be standing?” I asked. 

“No, but I won’t tell if you don’t.” he said, leaning on his walker. “I’m Jack, but you already know that. What’s your name, young lady?” 

“I’m Megan.” 

“Nice to meet you. I didn’t expect you to be so cute.” 

“Honestly, I can say the same about you.” I said, glancing into his eyes and feeling myself blush. When they said elderly patients, Jack isn’t what I had in mind. 

“Why thank you, my love. I think we’ll get along just fine.” he said, pushing his walker in front of him and taking one step at a time. 

“I hope so. You’re my first client, actually.” 

“Is that so? What were you doing before this?” 

“I was tending bar at The Whiskey Tab.” 

“I’ve been there. Not a bad place. I definitely didn’t see you there, I wouldn’t have forgotten that.” he said, flashing his smile and reminding me again how attractive he was. His knee was heavily bandaged, but other than that, he was in incredible shape, as lean and muscular as he was tall and handsome. 

“You’re one of those, huh?” 

“What do you mean?” 

“A charmer.” I said, calling him out. 

“More of a flirt, I’d say. It keeps me young.” 

“Do you date younger women?” I asked, following behind him into the living room. 

“I wish, but no. I haven’t dated in years.” he said, backing himself up to the couch and groaning as he sat down. 

“Why not?” 

“I guess there haven’t been enough pretty young girls like you knocking on my door. What do you say?” he asked, winking. 

“You’re gonna be a handful, I can tell.” 

“Two handfuls, honestly,” he said. I gave him a look, unsure if he was making some sort of dick reference or not. He was handsome enough for me to let it slide, and I went to his bedroom to retrieve his CPM machine. 

“The doctor said at least four hours a day for the first week.” I said, wheeling it out. 

“No! I hate that thing.” 

“The continuous passive motion machine? Why?” I asked. 

“I hate sitting still for that long.” 

“Well, it’s technically not still, it's continuous passive motion.” I said, giggling anxiously as I brought it over to him. I still hadn’t come to terms with how attracted I was feeling, and it was making me feel awkward around him. 

“You’re one of those, huh?” he asked, looking down at me as I put his leg into place, making sure he was properly strapped in before I started the machine. 

“What?” 

“One of those girls who has an answer for everything.” he said. There was a sort of playful heir about him, and I found myself enjoying our banter. 

“A handful, I tell you.” I said. Once the machine was working, he watched television while I prepared him a meal, and then cleaned up his kitchen while he ate. 

Even halfway through my first shift, I could tell that I preferred it over the bartender lifestyle. I would be off at two, and home by two thirty at the latest. I had a whole day ahead of me! I’d mostly spend it watching TV and wasting time, but still. It felt more adult, and more professional.  

Despite making constant sexual innuendos, and flirting relentlessly, Jack was very fun to be around. After a couple of days, we’d developed a rapport, and I started looking forward to waking up in the morning so that I could go see him. He was very funny, and we watched all the same shows. 

I kept thinking about the 43 year age gap. It was a lot. Even though he was fit as a whistle, healthy, handsome, and charming, it was a lot. I thought about telling my mom, or even my friends. He was seven years older than my dad. I also met him as a personal nurse following knee surgery, which only further painted the stark contrast between us in age. 

Still, the attraction was palpable, and grew stronger with each passing day. By Friday, I could no longer deny it. It was more than just, oh, he’s cute, or attractive, it was deeper. I really liked him, and honestly, his age started becoming hotter and hotter to me, instead of the other way around. 

In my fantasy, I skipped the part about telling my parents, and just imagined living there with him, falling in love, giving him babies, and living happily ever after. I had a tendency of doing that when I caught feelings, and I knew it was a bad sign, because there was no way for me to avoid him, and it was only a matter of time before I told him how I felt, as I’m very much a blabber mouth that way. There was no doubt in my mind that he was into me, and would happily go along with dating me, fucking me, or whatever it turned into. And that knowledge alone was dangerous, because I absolutely couldn’t be trusted with it. 

Chapter 3 Megan 


At the end of the day, I didn’t really care about our age difference. It turned me on, the idea of being with a mature, successful man who was older, as long as we felt the same way about relationships. 

The problem with Cameron, my ex, was that he had no interest in committing. Even when pressed about his long term goals, he really didn’t know, but he was pretty adamant about not wanting children of his own, and he would go on long rants about the government this, and the government that whenever questioned on his beliefs regarding marriage. 

In my fairytale world, at least, maybe Jack would be different. Maybe he wanted what I wanted, and maybe we could share it together. I’d never felt such chemistry with someone before, where we could talk each other’s heads off for hours, and still be raring to go for more. 

I tried pushing those thoughts out of my head, for the time being, when I arrived at his house on Friday. It was only 7:45, but I walked in without knocking, expecting to find him in the living room waiting for me. When he wasn’t there, I went to his bedroom, and as soon as I stepped inside, he stepped out of the bathroom in his underwear. 

“Oh! I’m sorry.” I said, covering my mouth with my hands, but not my eyes. They were briefs, like typical, old man, whitey tighty style, and his cock, oh my Lord, I’d never seen anything like it. 

“It’s fine, baby. You like what you see?” he asked, flexing his muscles while my eyes remained fixed on his bulge. My mind short-circuited, and I froze, too shocked to do anything other than stare. 

“Heh, yeah.” I said, chewing on the tip of my finger and forgetting where I was. “I’m sorry.” 

“It’s fine. I’m not naked or anything, it’s no big deal.” he said, fully comfortable in his own skin. “Can you help me back to my bed?” 

“Yeah. Of course.” I said, stepping closer as he threw his arm over my shoulder. He just needed help on his bad knee side, and I glanced down at his bulge a couple more times just to make sure I was really seeing it. 

“Thank you, baby. I’ll be right out, I’m just gonna put some clothes on.” 

“Awesome. Okay. I’ll be in the living room.” I said, walking backwards and bumping into his desk. “Oh, sorry.” 

“You alright?” 

“Yeah. I’m great.” I said, smiling sheepishly as I backed out of his bedroom. My entire body was vibrating, and I could feel my saliva starting to water as I went straight to the bathroom to get myself under control. 

He wasn’t even hard, and it was like a python or something. I couldn’t even imagine how hard it got when he was erect, but I wanted to find out. I hadn’t had sex in over a month, and I already wanted him. Seeing the monster that he had somehow kept hidden away in his pants made me want to just say fuck it, and finally give into the naughty feelings we shared. 

“Come on, girl. Settle down. This is crazy. He’s an elderly man, you’re helping him for work, that’s all. His cock is enormous, oh my God.” I said, whispering silently as I stared at myself in the mirror. My chest was flushed, and my heart wouldn’t stop pounding. I kept seeing it in my head, his absolutely enormous manhood just resting there in his underwear, atop his heavy balls. 

He’s single, you’re single. Who cares? Why not? Fuck it, he’s hot. He likes you. You like him. And he’s twice the size of Cameron, at least. Good Lord, how is a sixty year old man hung like a literal freaking horse? And why can I hear my own pulse in my head right now? 

I threw some cold water on my face, dried it off, and took a deep breath. Now that I knew he had the biggest penis I’d ever seen in person, I had six hours to spend with him. 

Chapter 4 - Jack 


I chuckled to myself, having seen that look in the eyes of a few women in my day. I’m not sure why she showed up early, but after seeing her turn into a wide eyed deer in the headlights, I was sure glad she did.

Up until that moment, I’d been enjoying her company immensely, as it was nice having a beautiful woman around no matter the circumstances. I found her uplifting by nature, and we really clicked. I hadn’t connected with a girl so strongly since my wife, and she’d been gone for almost a decade when I met Megan.

The only reason I didn’t make a move on her, or tell her that I wanted her, outside of flirting under a sort of playful guise, was that I didn’t want to make her feel uncomfortable. She worked for a company, and I hired her. She was at work, and I tried keeping that in mind.

I also figured she was only humoring me. It wasn’t an insignificant difference in age, she was only nineteen and still in college, with her whole life ahead of her. That said, I felt like I was in my golden years, and still had a lot to offer a woman. It might have been easier had I dated women around my age, but I wanted to have a family. One more time.

I changed into a pair of short white gym shorts after removing my underwear, deciding it was the perfect occasion to free ball it. It was Friday after all, and the extreme pain of my knee surgery had finally dulled, bringing it down to very manageable levels.

Megan was sitting on the couch, holding her coffee in both hands and staring straight ahead. I hated using the walker, especially in front of her, but the last thing I wanted was to delay the healing process. I wanted to be back to one hundred percent, or as  close as I was gonna be, as fast as possible.

“Hey cutie pie.” I said, chomping on a piece of bubble gum and sliding my walker ahead as I entered the room.

“Hey.” she said, unable to make eye contact. “You wanna get started on the CPM machine?”

“I don’t want to, but I know it’s coming.” I said. It was supposed to really help you regain your range of motion, but I hated sitting still, as I was a busy body and proud of it.

“Do you need help?” she asked.

“No, I got it, but I might need you to give me a sponge bath later.” I said.

“Oh, I’m sorry. I was supposed to do that, wasn’t I?”

“Yeah, it’s no biggie. I just started smelling myself this morning, and knew it was time.” I said, sinking down onto the couch.

“Well, we should probably do that now, before we start the CPM.” she said. I rolled my eyes, pretending to throw a tantrum.

“I just sat down, woman! Damn you.”

“Yeah, yeah. Let’s go old man.” she said, helping me back up and to my walker.

“You’re just looking for an excuse to get me naked.” I said, giving her a little wink as I started off down the hallway, pushing myself so she could see that I was making progress.

“Me? You’re the one who brought it up. I kinda thought you could handle it yourself, that’s why I didn’t mention it.” she said, walking at my snail’s pace, and keeping an eye on me.

“Oh, no. You’ve been hounding me about it non-stop, all week. That’s the only reason I’m relenting now, and giving you what you want. I can’t take the constant badgering.” I said, pausing to remove my shirt, hanging it on my walker before pushing into my bedroom.

“You’re terrible, Jack.” she said, giggling to herself and helping me into bed.

“This is what you’ve been waiting for, are you happy now?” I asked. Megan was so beautiful that she made my blood turn hot with desire, and I couldn’t believe I was doing it, but I had to try. I untied the front of my shorts, and slipped them off while she prepared some water in the bathroom.

“Yeah, let me tell you, this is exactly what I had planned for my Friday morning.” she said, her voice carrying to my ears as I started grinning like the devil. I didn’t have an erection, but her presence alone was enough to make me presentable. I’ll never forget the look on her face when she came out of the bathroom, holding a little tub of soapy water.

“I got pretty sweaty yesterday while doing my rehab exercises.” I said, breaking the ice as she crept toward me, trying her best to fix her gaze elsewhere. “Baby, it’s okay. We’re both adults.”

“You don’t mind?” she asked, her head still angled away from me.

“Might as well just get it over with, you’re about to bathe me.” I said. She sighed, nodding her head.

“Yeah, you’re right.” she said, trying to play it cool as she turned and squeezed out the rag. Her eyes couldn’t lie, and they kept widening as they scanned over my crotch.

“Let’s just start with the naughty area. Get it over with.” I said, doing everything in my power to keep a straight face. She looked so nervous, and it was absolutely adorable.

“Okay. Yeah.” she said, reaching out for it, but then pulling back and turning away.

“What’s wrong, angel?”

“I’m sorry.” she said, letting out a quick giggle. “I just didn’t expect it.”

“Didn’t expect what?”

“For you to be so big.” she said, slowly turning back around to face me.

“Oh, well, you don’t have to be scared. It doesn’t bite.” I said, growing harder by the second.

“Obviously.” she said, moving the tub of water from the bed to the table, and then sitting down beside me, her eyes completely transfixed on my cock. I reached down and took hold of the base, letting it stand tall and wrapping my other arm around her.

“You’re so pretty, Megan. You’ll have to forgive me for getting excited.” I said.

“Oh my Gosh, it’s still growing.” she said, acting almost like she was afraid of it.

“Do you like it? It’s not too big, is it?” I asked, letting my face nuzzle up against hers.

“I don’t know, I’ve never had one like this.” she said. I took my hand off of my cock, and moved it to hers.

“Do you wanna touch it?” I asked. Megan grinned sheepishly, nodding her head as I slowly moved her hand to my crotch. Her soft hands wrapped around my shaft, so small that her fingers couldn’t wrap all the way around my girth. “Oh, yes. I love when you touch it.”

“I can’t believe it.” she said, holding it and giving it a little shake.

“Here, let’s make it slippery.” I said, grabbing the bottle of lube from the table beside her, and squeezing a healthy portion onto myself.

“Oh, wow. We’re really doing this?” she asked, reaching down and taking off her shirt.

“I’d really like it if you did.” I said, watching her strip down to her bra and panties beside the bed, before climbing back in, and laying herself between my legs. “Good girl. So pretty.”

“You’re a dirty old perv.” she said, grinning up at me as she spread the lube around with both hands.

“I told you it was two handfuls.”

“Yes, you did.” she said, slowly stroking up my length with one hand, rubbing in circles around my mushroom head while holding the base, her face so close to my cock that her nose bumped into it. “Soo big.”

“You’ve never had a big cock before?”

“No. My last boyfriend was probably up to here on you.” she said, placing her finger horizontally at about the halfway point of my length. “But you’re way thicker. I don’t even think it would fit.”

“It would fit, baby.”

“I don’t know. It would be in my stomach.”

“Yeah, and it would hit spots you didn’t even know existed.” I said. I could see her eyeing it with a look of lust, considering trying to take it while she got used to playing with it in her hands. It had been such a long time since I’d got any action, and every stroke was stimulating me to the absolute core of my being.

“Probably, my God.” she said.

“You know that’s what tight little pussies are designed for right?”

“What?”

“For taking big daddy dicks like this.” I said.

“Mmm…Maybe you’re right. I just love looking at it. It’s so fat, and veiny.” she said.

“You should kiss it.” I said, causing her to raise her eyes to mine.

“Can I?” she asked.

“It would make my knee feel so much better.” I said, getting a smile out of her.

“Fuck, this is turning me on. I can’t believe I’m considering this.” she said.

“Do it as a favor to an old man. You have no idea how much you’d be helping me out.” I said, trying my damndest to sweet talk her pretty mouth onto my dick.

“Ugh…Fine.” she said, obviously into it but pretending that she was relenting. I didn’t give a shit what she had to tell herself, or what role she wanted to play, I just wanted her plump lips wrapped around my shaft.

Chapter 5 - Megan 


My mouth was watering so badly that I had to keep swallowing my saliva. As my hands moved up and down his long, veiny man-cock, I became almost entranced by my own lust.

“Your balls.” I said, practically a whisper. Jack leaned forward, unclasping my bra and letting it fall onto the bed.

“God damn, Megan. You have no idea how much you’re turning daddy on right now.” he said, groping at my tits and looking down at me with the kindest eyes. My heart was pounding, and all of the reasons I had in my head for why we shouldn’t be together were distant memories.

“Daddy, huh?” I asked, grinning up at him as I stroked faster.

“Oh, baby. That’s so good.” he said, tossing back his head in pleasure. His balls began bouncing as I tugged with both hands. “Please, baby? Be my good little girl?”

“Okay, daddy. Just this once.” I said, knowing damn well it was a lie. I held him with both hands, kissing his puffy, bulbous mushroom all over, and letting my tongue run over the little slit.

“Oh, God. Thank you, sweetheart. This means so much to me.” he said, his fingers running through my hair as I tried to figure out how in the world I was going to suck such a thick pole. I opened wide, trying to push my lips over the tip. “Ugh…”

“Mmm…” I moaned, pushing my head against his crotch and having my mouth stuffed full like never before. I coughed and pulled it out, still stroking as I shook my head.

“That’s good, baby. Just like that.” he said. I started licking it, up and down his shaft until he shoved my head into his balls. I inhaled his sweaty scent, so turned on that it was shameful as I gobbled up his old nuts, sucking like the whore that he’d reduced me to.

“I’m trying.” I said, unable to wipe the grin off of my face. It was so surreal, I was technically at work, laying on my stomach in front of a 62 year old man with the biggest cock I’d ever seen, slobbering all over it and forcing it down my throat.

If only Cameron could have seen me, gagging up viscous spit and slurping off of Jack’s heavy hangers. He always wanted me to go down on him more, but I got out of it by telling him I didn’t enjoy giving head, which was true at the time…

“”Gluck! Gluck! Gluck!”

“Good girl, look up at me. Show me those pretty eyes.” he said, gathering up my hair into a ponytail, and using it a handle to fuck my face. “God damn, baby. I need that little pussy. I need to feel it.”

“Yes, daddy. Fuck me. I want you to.” I said, the words leaving my mouth automatically as he pulled me on top of him. I climbed up into his lap, and immediately felt the hot flesh of his hard cock between my ass cheeks. “Oh, fuck. Be easy.”

“I can’t.” he said, grabbing my asscheeks and pulling me down onto him. Luckily, I was extremely wet already, or else he might have split my pussy in half.

“Ughhhh, oh. Fuck.”

“Yeah, you like sitting on that big dick, don’t you?” he asked. I couldn’t even respond, as I was completely overtaken by novel sensations. It felt like I was impaled on his cock, and I bounced up and down as he thrust against me from the bottom.

“Ohhh…” I whimpered, sitting on top of him frozen as his fat cock plunged my insides. I glanced down, watching the tip of his cock making my stomach bulge, and I just started cumming out of nowhere. It was completely unlike any orgasm I’d ever experienced, as it started with a warm discharge of wetness, followed by a quickly growing pressure.

“It’s so tight, Megan. You’re gonna milk the soul right out of my cock.” he said, lifting me up off of the bed by raising his hips. “Say it, baby. Call me daddy.”

“Daddy.” I said, struggling to breathe. It was such a thorough filling, and the pressure kept growing until I was thrashing uncontrollably, seizing as his cock pierced my tightness, spreading me apart and forcing me to accommodate his massiveness.

“Daddy loves his tight little slut.”

“Fuck, daddy. I love it. I love it.”

“Say it, baby. Tell me.”

“I love your big daddy dick, fuck!”

“Good girl.”

“I’m cumming!” I cried out, losing all sense of self control as my entire body erupted with pleasure. His juicy length bottomed out in me, and his fat balls slapped rhythmically against my ass.

“Fuck, yes. I love that tight little cunt, so young, and juicy, and fertile for daddy.” he said, ramming his meaty rod in and out of my pussy, feeding me long strokes and making every single nerve ending in my body dance with sensation.

“I love you, daddy.” I whimpered, completely lost in bliss.

“Fuck, baby. Daddy’s gonna nut. Daddy’s gonna fill you up.” he said, wrapping his arm around my waist and climbing on top of me. I spread my legs for him, and he kissed me deeply as we grinded together like animals, the packing sound of his flesh taking mine over and over filled the room, and he called out with pleasure, his muscular chest and stomach tightening up as his monster cock pulsed inside me.

“Oh my God, daddy. I feel it. I can feel it.” I said, biting his neck and digging my fingers into his back as he laid claim to me in the most primal way.

“Ugh, fuck. Ugh! Oh my God, your little pelvic muscles are milking out every last drop.” he said, eyes closed with his forehead resting on mine. I laid beneath him in post-coital bliss, savoring the feeling of each penile contraction.

“I can’t help it, my body wants your seed.” I said, licking the sweat from his chest.

“I really needed that. You are such a doll.” he said, slowly backing his length out of me. I looked down between us, watching it emerge from within me. As his cockhead slipped free, excess cum dribbled out from between my legs.

“That was so naughty.” I said, scooping some of his warm jizz, and looking into his eyes while I licked it from my fingertips.

“It was so hot when you said I love you.” he said, laying me down flat on my back and exploring my body, squeezing my breasts and rolling his tongue in circles around my areolas.

“It slipped out. I was so turned on.”

“So gorgeous. I could look at you all day.” I said.

“Unfortunately, we have rehab exercises and CPM.” I said. “Speaking of which, is your knee alright?”

“It’s fine. I probably shouldn’t have gotten on top, but I lost control.” he said.

“I understand.” I said, giggling as his gray stubble tickled my skin. I felt so much better, so much more relaxed. I had no idea how much I needed to have the stress fucked out of me. After a while of making out, and naked cuddles, I popped out of bed. His dick may have been incredible, but it wasn’t worth losing my job over.

“Do we have to?” he asked.

“If you want me to be your good little girl, then you better get up and start working.” I said, teasingly chastising him while he laid in bed.

“You drained me, I just want to lay here with you all day.”

“Daddy…” I said, making a pouty face and trying to manipulate him, which worked like a charm.

“I love when you call me that.” he said, swinging his legs to the side of the bed, and pulling his walker up. “Just wait until my knee is recovered. I’m going to wear you out.”

“Well, we have to do the work. Let’s go.” I said, leading him out of his bedroom and to the living room. It wasn’t until he sat down that I realized we hadn’t made any progress on the sponge bath. “Dang it, Jack. The sponge bath.”

“I don’t need it. I showered last night.” he said, fighting the urge to smile.

“You really are two handfuls of trouble.”




Chapter 6 - Megan

The rest of the day went by as usual, with me making him food while he sat in the CPM machine, but there was a definite change in our dynamic. Once we’d crossed that line, there was no uncrossing it, and no going back to how things were before.

“Here ya go, daddy.” I said, setting his plate down on a TV tray beside him while he smiled back at me.

“Can I have a kiss?”

“Of course.” I said, doing as I was told and getting more than I bargained for. Our quick little kiss slowly escalated to a makeout session, and before I knew it, I was jerking him off, and dropping back down on my knees to service his throbbing member.

“That’s my good little girl. You know how to please your daddy.” he said, helping me lower his pants as I ogled his size once again. I couldn’t help comparing him to the guys I’d been with, not that there was any comparison.

“Yes, daddy. I just want to make you happy.” I said, playing up my role as his little girl, a kink that he just stumbled onto for me. I’d always been into it, but it was far too kinky for me to mention to any of my other boyfriends, nor did they fit the role as well as Jack.

“Put my balls in your mouth, there you go. Look up here. Keep sucking. Good girl.”

“Mmm! Mmm! I love your balls, daddy.” I said, rubbing my face in them as he took hold of himself.

“Stick out your tongue.” he said, slapping his erection against it while I maintained eye contact. I’m not sure if it was his dominance, or his age, or what, but I felt so uninhibited with him, like I could finally let loose and indulge all of my innermost desires.

“I can’t fit it all the way.” I said, placing my forearm beside it for a comparison.

“But it can fit all the way in you. Come sit in my lap, sweetheart. Make an old man feel good.”

“Yes, sir.” I said, pulling down my pants and underwear before climbing up onto him. He made face away from him, and the angle made his juicy length feel even more formidable, poking deep into my stomach as he pulled me down onto him.

“That right there, that’s a perfect little pussy.” he said, feeding me his thumb and kissing my neck. Jack reached around, using the pads of his fingers on my clit and sending me into an absolute frenzy of pleasure.

“Oh, wow. Daddy…fuck!”

“Good girl, I want you to cum for me. Only for me, do you understand?” he asked, gagging me with his fingers as I nodded submissively, moaning and slobbering all over his hand.

“Yes.” I gasped, grinding against his big dick, squealing as he filled me up with his unprotected, throbbing bareback cock.

“Are you daddy’s little slut?”

“Mmm hmm…”

“Show me. Show me how badly you want my cum.” he said, grunting and rubbing faster, until my mind was melting into nothing, and I was a rambling, begging mess of wetness and pleasure.

“Ahh! Oh, guhhhnn…Daddy, yes. Yes, daddy. Fuck.”

“Cum for that big daddy dick. Good girl.”

“Ugh!” I called out, forced to the edge of the abyss and squirting all over. I felt the warm liquid spilling onto his balls, making a mess in his home. It was completely involuntary, and I couldn’t stop cumming while he fucked me silly, eventually depositing another hot, sticky load deep inside me.


Chapter 7

I was supposed to go hang out at the bar with my old coworkers that night, but I ended up canceling on my way home. Jack had really done a number on me, and I was actually walking funny by the time my shift ended at two, and by the time he finished fucking my brains out one more time, and I left at three, I was completely exhausted.

All I wanted to do was take a nice, hot, epsom salt bath. I lit a couple candles, and sank into the bubbles. My mind was nearing a state of nirvana, and I laid in the warm water with a satisfied smile on my face.

Maybe my summer wouldn’t be so frigid after all. Jack called me the following morning, and asked if I’d like to come over, and help him workout.

“Anything for you, daddy.” I said, changing my entire plans for the day so that I could go see him. I ended up spending the night, and the following day with him.

He told me that he didn’t really need me anymore, not as a nurse, but he’d love to have me as his little girl, if that was an arrangement I’d be interested in. I can’t even put into words how excited that made me, or how hard I was falling for him.

We finished up the month, and by that time, were saying I love you regularly. It was such a whirlwind romance, but I couldn’t help myself from being swept up by it. I wasn’t seeing anyone else, and when I got assigned to another client, he told me to quit my job.

“Daddy, I can’t. I have to pay for college.”

“That’s what daddy is for. I don’t want you out of the house, running around working all day. I need you here, where you belong.” he said.

“You’re gonna pay for my tuition?” I asked, crossing my arms. I guess it all just happened so fast, and was so naughty and sexual, that I didn’t realize how serious things had become between us.

“I’ll pay your tuition, I’ll pay for you to break your lease, and I’ll give you an allowance. How does that sound?” he asked.

“And, you’re serious?” I asked, completely floored by his offer. I almost broke down and started crying, as I’d worked so hard to get that kind of commitment from other guys, and he was giving it to me so naturally.

“Come here,” he said. His knee was much better, and he was able to walk without his walker, but he still had to take it easy, and was laying on the couch.

“Yes, sir.” I said, sliding in beside him, and laying my head on his chest.

“You know how much I love you right?”

“I think so.”

“Well, you’re my special little girl, my one and only.” he said, brushing my hair behind my ear and kissing my forehead. I loved when he did that, as he always had a way of making me feel so special and wanted.

“Thank you, daddy.”

“And I love you more than anything in the world.”

“I love you too.”

“Let your job know. You can give them two weeks notice if you want, but I’d rather you didn’t. We have everything we need right here.” he said. My eyes welled up with tears, and it was such an emotional moment for me.

“Yes, daddy. Thank you.”

“Of course, angel. You’re my good girl.” he said, moving my hand to his crotch and smiling. He bent me over the armrest of the couch, and stuffed me full of his hard cock from behind, wailing away while I cried out for more.

“Please, daddy.” I said, begging for his cum. He was being rougher than usual, spanking my ass and pulling my hair as he took me. I’d become very aware of the risks we were taking, because he never wore a condom or pulled out, and with how deeply he was filling me, I feared that I might already be pregnant.

“Yeah, you know I’m gonna cum for you, sweetheart. Daddy always cum for his little girl’s pussy.” he said, holding my hips in place while he released his aggression. His breathing changed, and his pace became ferocious as he began swelling up inside me.

“Yes! Don’t pull out, daddy.”

“I won’t, sweetheart. I’m gonna put a baby in you.” he said. Feeling him approaching orgasm brought me with him, and I was so turned on by the idea of him breeding me that I came all over his cock while he emptied it inside me.

“Please, daddy. Own me, own me!”

“Ugh! Yeah, baby. Take that cum, good girl. Swallow it up in your little cunt.” he said, relinquishing his grip on my hair, and removing his heavy cock. There was a rush of endorphins, and I became slap happy, giggling for no reason at all, and dripping my daddy’s sticky seed down my inner thighs.

“I live here now.” I said, saying it out loud to make sure it was real.

We moved my stuff in, and by the time school rolled back around, I was already pregnant. Jack is super supportive and amazing, but I still haven’t told my parents. I’m only four months along now, and still trying to figure out how to let them know that their little girl is about to give birth, and that the father is older than my dad.

In the meantime, I’ve never been happier, and I feel so stable living with Jack. He takes care of everything, allowing me to focus on my studies, being pregnant, and of course, being his submissive little girl. 
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She Wants Way Older (Younger Woman/Step-Grandpa) 

Larry couldn't be happier for his son Eric. His new wife Alicia seems wonderful, and he watches with pride as he takes his wedding vows. 

When Alicia introduces Larry to her daughter Jessa, there's an immediate mutual attraction. 

Their first meeting is brief, but they find themselves alone and Jessa makes a lot of naughty promises. That's when Larry realizes that he'll be spending the night in the same house as her before he flies home the following day. 

And that leaves plenty of time for them to do the unthinkable. There may be a forty year age gap between them, but Jessa likes her men much older. 
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Free Use - A Fertile Solution Romance 

Free use legislation is being enacted throughout the country in an attempt to spike the dwindling birth rates, but Cara is disappointed when it doesn't pass in her city. 



Her mother treats Tucker like trash, and their relationship has long been dead. Cara has always wanted a family of her own, and sees Tucker as the only man she wants to do it with. If only free use could pass, then maybe, just maybe she'd get the fairy tale she's always dreamed of. 



She convinces Tucker to come out and vote with her, and they confess their inappropriate feelings for each other on the way home. Their mutual attraction leads them to becoming intimate, and as it turns out, their votes end up being the deciding factors in the free use vote. 



This story involves a taboo relationship between an older man and a younger woman, free use, and a forbidden 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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Stranded & Vulnerable - Age Gap DDlg Romance 

Tucker has lived the past ten years in self imposed exile, hiding from the world, and slowly drinking himself to death. He was never the same after losing his wife and daughter in a tragic accident, and he never saw a reason to try dating again. 

And then he meets Amanda, a homeless girl stranded in a grocery store parking lot, baking in the hot sun. He notices she's about the same age his daughter would have been, and even his icy heart melts a little when he sees the condition she's in. 

He's not doing anything better with his life, so he decides to take her in like a stray cat, and nurse her back to health. 

She's extremely grateful for the help, and smitten with the older stranger who seems willing to do anything to help her. They start doing everything together, and despite their age gap, are magnetically drawn to each other. 
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Free Use In Heat - First Time & Pregnant

John rents a unit at Hamden, a complex of underground storage containers converted into fallout shelters. He's happy having a place to live, but his ambitions are stirred by his neighbor's daughter Leia, the most beautiful girl in Hamden.

Bob forbids her from spending time with men, as he wants her to remain chaste until after they return to the surface. He's particularly strict about John, seeing him as a threat to her purity.

John's longing turns to agony as he lays in bed alone at night, knowing the woman he desires is right next door. When Leia comes down with the heat, Bob ties her up, leaving her bound and gagged in her shelter alone while he goes to work. She calls out for John, begging him to come save her, and give her relief from the pounding pressure, and desire for touch.

Free Use in Heat involves an older man and a younger woman, hyper-arousal, adult nursing, free use, a first time, and a forbidden pregnancy.
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