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Description 

I thought Lex was the one. And while on vacation with his family, I’m just about to give up my virginity to him, when I catch him stealing from me!

I might be sweet, but I’m not that sweet. I dump him on the spot and tell him to get the hell out of my room. And that’s when his daddy comes knocking on my door to find out what happened. He’s madder than a bull and vows to make up for what my son did to me. And he makes it up to me several times while unprotected.


I thought Lex was the love of my life. We’d been together for almost a year when he asked me to go to the mountains with him, his dad, and older sister for a weekend getaway. This would be the night I’d finally give him my virginity. And because me and Lex were both 19 years old, his dad let us share a hotel room across the hall from him. He probably assumed Lex and I had already had sex. But no. I’d waited.

And now I’m glad I did.

I had just put on this super slinky teddy Lex had bought for me. It was blood red and see through, and he had been telling me all day that he couldn’t wait to fuck me. He’d just asked me to go to the bathroom to put it on so he could get ready.

After making sure I looked as sexy as I felt, I had opened the bathroom door slowly, wanting to catch him doing something romantic, like maybe lighting some candles or playing some music.

But what I saw sent me into a rage. He was topless in his jeans, standing over my purse and going through my wallet. I watched as he took out a wad of $20 bills, smiling as he counted them, then stuck them all in his back pocket. A grand total of $340. He quietly put my wallet back in my purse right as I pulled the door open all the way.

“What the hell are you doing?” I snapped.

He had the classic deer in the headlights look as he stumbled on his words, looking me up and down and telling me how fucking hot I looked.

“Don’t try to dodge the question, Lex. Why did you just take all my money?”

I had brought that cash up here to spend on Lex, and a little extra in case of emergency. Something my mom had impressed upon me as important.

“All right,” he finally admitted. “I need a spot, babe. And I know you have it. I promise I’ll pay you back.”

“Why didn’t you just ask me.” I crossed my arms, not wanting him to see me dressed like this all of a sudden.

His shoulders slumped and he fell on the bed. “I didn’t want to look weak. And I figured you’d say no.”

I felt my blood pressure rising. That someone who claimed to love me would steal from me hurt and it hurt deep. He didn’t plan to pay me back. What would he say? Here’s the money I stole from you? Or would he just slip it back into my wallet? Hell no. He was stealing, and he planned to never return it. I was no fucking dummy.

And I sure as hell was not weak.

“Get out,” I snapped.

“What?”

“Let me say it again.” I picked up his few clothes that were lying on the floor and opened the door, tossing them in the hallway. I then grabbed his suitcase and slung it out there as well. “Take your thieving ass, and get the fuck out.”

His jaw dropped and he just stared at me a few seconds. “Fuck, Paisley. Why you gotta be a bitch about it? It’s just a couple hundred. And I’m the man in this relationship. What’s yours in mine.”

Talk about getting sucker punched. “You’re not a man. You’re a knuckle-dragging asshat. Now get the fuck out.”

I held my hand out as he walked past, and he slammed the money back in my palm like an ungrateful piece of shit. I say ungrateful because I had half a mind to press charges.

“Whatever,” he mumbled. “I can do better. And I will.”

I slammed the door closed, realizing I needed to calm down or else the other guests would complain. But I was so pissed. In five minutes, I’d gone from putting on a sexy outfit for my boyfriend to finding out the only thing he wanted from me tonight was money and pussy.

I paced the floor for another five minutes, and when I heard a knock at the door, I was still so mad I didn’t even think of putting on a robe to cover myself. It could have been anyone.

But when I opened the door, Lex’s daddy was there, a look of concern on his face. His eyes immediately dropped to my chest, but I didn’t care. I was still too mad.

“Paisley. May I come in?”

“Not if you’re here to steal from me too.”

I shouldn’t have been so harsh with him. It wasn’t his fault. But like the saying goes: the apple doesn’t fall far from the tree.

He pulled back in surprise. “Steal? I’m not—no, Paisley. I just want to talk and find out what just happened. Lex came to my room and said you two just broke up?”

I sighed and let him in, walking to the table to pour a glass of sparkling cider. I could feel the G-string part of the teddy sliding between my cheeks, and I was aware that it gave me a rush, knowing Lex’s daddy was seeing my plump little ass. Like my revenge could be … turning Mr. Monk on. He was pretty hot for a guy approaching fifty. His hair was dusty blond with a few grays, and he had a smart-looking goatee. He was also cut, really muscular and tall with storm-cloud eyes.

It felt good knowing he was looking at me. Hey, I wasn’t a virgin because I was shy or lacked confidence; I knew I turned heads. I was a virgin because I hadn’t met anyone worth giving my V-card to.

And obviously I still hadn’t.

I poured some cider and took a sip as Mr. Monk approached me. “So what did Lex tell you?” I asked him. This should be good, hearing what Lex said about me.

“He was pretty dismissive. But since we all traveled here together and I’m responsible for you, you want to clue me in?”

“Well thank you. Don’t worry about me. I’ll take a bus home. And your son stole from me. I caught him red-handed, stealing every bit of cash from my wallet.”

I watched as those storm-cloud eyes narrowed into slits. Mr. Monk balled his fists at his side, and the veins in his forehead appeared to throb. “That little sonofabitch.”

Okay, whoa. I wasn’t expecting that response.

“You—you believe me?”

His jaw hitched and his nostrils flared. I almost swore I saw steam coming from his ears. “Yeah, I believe you, Paisley. He’s done it to me a number of times. I keep giving him second chances, but I think he’s burned his last bridge with me. I’m going to set his little ass straight right now.” The way he talked, it was like he was ready to kick some serious ass.

“Good.” I sucked down the last of my cider and Mr. Monk looked at my tits again. And when he did, my nipples pricked so hard they clawed at the material, twisting as my little buds grew harder and harder.

“Not to change the subject, but were you wearing that before or after my son took your money?”

“What difference does it make?” I asked, putting my hand on my curvy hip and wondering why he would ask such a thing.

He rubbed his goatee and lifted his eyebrows. “Because. If he saw you in that thing and then thought it was a good idea to destroy his relationship with you by stealing, he really is a dummy.”

I glanced down at my chest and saw that my nipples were now poking from the top of the teddy, and a quick glance back up saw that Mr. Monk was getting a little stiffy right between the legs. His dress slacks were bulging right at the zipper, causing my pussy lips to feel swollen.

“He didn’t see me in this before. I was changing and came out. That’s when I caught him. And I guess I’m the real dummy because I was about to give him my virginity.”

Mr. Monk pulled in a deep breath and his cock twitched, making my flesh grow hot.

“Wow,” he gritted out. “Guess you put a stop to that in the nick of time.”

“You could say so. Now I can give it to someone who really deserves it.”

He moved his eyes over my body, stepping my way. “And who might that be?”

“I don’t know. Maybe when I feel a little better from all this I’ll be able to say who’s worthy of it.”

“Mm-hmm,” Mr. Monk murmured, rubbing his goatee again as if he were deep in thought. Maybe wondering who was worthy of it.

I didn’t know just yet. But I was fairly certain this hot daddy was.

“I can’t say I blame you, sweetheart. Lex’s behavior has been vile. I’ll see to it that he makes amends so you can feel better ASAP.”

He turned on his heels and walked out of the room, leaving me standing there wondering what the hell had just happened. He had a hard-on while staring at my tits. Why would he just walk away?

I plopped on the bed and took out my phone, sorting through my messages while thinking I might hit the little restaurant downstairs and pig out on appetizers from the grill, when I heard a knock at the door again.

This time it was Lex and his dad, and Lex looked more pissed than ever.

His dad nudged him and barked out an order, “Give it to her, Lex. Right now.”

Lex shoved a thick wad of money in my direction. “Here. This was Dad’s idea. Not mine. And I won’t apologize because you don’t deserve it for throwing me under the bus like that.”

I took the cash and watched as Lex stormed off, back inside his daddy’s room across the hallway.

Mr. Monk looked at me apologetically, leaning against the doorframe. “I can’t change his selfish and entitled behavior. But I hope you’ll accept that as my apology.”

I stared at the money. “You’re paying me as an apology?”

He shrugged, and I nearly melted when he let his gray eyes drift to my mouth. “I told him he needed to pay you back triple. That’s all the cash I have, and he’s going to pay me back, every cent.”

“You don’t have to do that, Mr. Monk. Really. He gave me back my money, so we’re even.” I thrust the money his way, and he took it from me, then bridged the gap between us, letting his lips float dangerously close to mine.

I felt his hands brush the top of my teddy as he dropped the roll of bills down the front of it. “Please, Paisley. You’re worth so much more than that. But it’s all I have. Just take it and … heal.”

His thumb brushed along my nipple, sending white hot tingles all the way down to my pussy. “Well, since you put it like that. Would you like to come inside and let me thank you? On a more … personal level?”

I could feel his breath on my face, and his eyes locked with mine as I reached down and fondled his erection. God, he was stiff as a board.

“Fuck, baby,” he groaned. “Only if you want me to.”

“Oh, I’m pretty sure I do.”

I grabbed him by the hand and tugged him inside my room, double locking the door so Lex couldn’t use his keycard to get in.

“I don’t know why my son turned into a thief, but my god, it’s paying off in my favor.”

I smiled, and Mr. Monk loosened the top button of his shirt, looking me up and down. His hands went around my waist and down the sides of my hips. My body came alive and I decided, right there on the double, that he was definitely more than worthy of popping my cherry.

“Are you going to kiss me before you fuck me?”

A growl escaped his lips and his cock twitched against my stomach as he put his mouth on mine. Our tongues intertwined, sending ribbons of heat all the way to my toes. He cupped my ass and grinded into me, forcing me to feel just how hard he was.

And damn was he hard.

My teddy had buttons in the front, and Mr. Monk’s hands found them with such quick precision you’d think he’d designed this thing himself. He popped them loose and the flimsy material landed on the floor.

Mr. Monk studied my body with his eyes and hands, caressing my breasts, then my hips. I thought about Lex and what an insignificant little boy he was for acting the way he did.

“I can’t believe I almost let your son fuck me first. What a fool I was, Mr. Monk.”

He cupped my face and kissed me softly. “You are no fool, Paisley. And I haven’t been a good daddy raising a thief. Wish I could do it over again, and do it right.”

“It’s not your fault,” I said, rubbing his erection with my hand, feeling it grow bigger and harder. “And if you want to daddy me instead, I won’t mind.”

“Fuck,” he whispered. “I’d love to daddy you, baby. What do you want?”

I crawled along the bed, ass sticking out in his direction. “Well, my pussy is a little swollen. Maybe you can … make it better?”

I plopped down, letting my head land on a pile of pillows, and rolled my legs to the side so that my bottom was facing him. I let my hands roam over the curve of my hip as he unbuttoned his shirt, showing off that incredible six-pack of his.

“I can make it better, sweetheart. I can make it allll better.”

As his knees hit the mattress, I saw that hungry look wash over his face. He rolled my body over and lifted my ass up in the air. His tongue slathered all over my cheeks, teasingly darting around my forbidden ring and making me gasp, then slipping on down to my gash that was now dripping.

“Fuck you taste good, baby.”

I felt his weight shifting, and the next thing I knew, he was lying on his back between my legs and squeezing my ass, pulling me down until my pussy was on his mouth and he was tonguing my cunt.

I immediately rolled my hips, moving in time with his delicious licks. “Oh Daddy…” I purred, letting all my feelings come out while experiencing “Daddy’s” tender touch.

He growled and kneaded the flesh of my ass, flicking my bean while letting a finger probe my pussy several times. I huffed and pushed back, forcing his finger deeper. My walls gripped him and he groaned in response.

But then he pulled out and delicately swirled my sensitive rose with that same finger that was fully coated and lubricated with my desire. When I felt him push inside of me, I thought it burned a little, but it was also nice. I gently and rhythmically thrust my pelvis as he tugged my clit inside his mouth and finger fucked my tight little ass. God, it was pure heaven.

“Are you going to cum for Daddy, my sweet girl?” he asked, continuing to finger my bottom.

I huffed several times and murmured a “yes.”

“Good. Because Daddy wants to make you feel good.”

With that, he resumed licking me again. My nipples tingled and hardened right before I came. And when he went deep inside my ass to finger me hard and fast, my toes almost cramped from curling so hard.

“Oh god, Daddy!” I cried out, feeling my entire body convulse as he tormented me with licking and sucking. Even my puckered rose was quivering out of control!

Daddy seemed to enjoy my orgasm because all I could hear was him moaning, feeling his warm breath hit my folds as he kissed and nibbled me for several long minutes.

When I was finally done, I rolled onto my back and Daddy laid down next to me, kissing me with such tenderness I was filled with warmth. He played with my tits, softly pinching my nipples while we made out. I rolled over slightly and found his erection. It bobbed as I touched it, and Daddy groaned to the back of my throat.

“You want to hold it for a minute, baby?”

“I want to do more than hold it, Daddy.”

“Mmm, that’s my good girl. I was hoping you’d say that. But you know, some girls don’t like the look of a hard cock.”

“That’s crazy,” I said. “I think cocks are nice when they’re attached to nice guys.”

He chuckled, and those sexy gray eyes of his lit up. My chin was a little raw from his goatee rubbing on me while we kissed, but that didn’t stop me from leaning over to kiss him.

I also reached down inside his pants and found his big ol’ cock. And he kissed me fervently as I set it free.

“God, Paisley. You’re such a little doll,” Daddy said, trailing my shoulder with his lips.

“Daddy’s little doll,” I answered, pumping my fist along his length several times.

“Oh yes, Daddy’s little doll.” He smiled at me and kissed the tip of my nose as I rubbed the tip of his dick with the palm of my hand, smearing around his pre-cum.

Then his face twisted as his cock pulsed a few times. “Are you about to cum, Daddy? Because if you are, I want to suck it in my mouth.”

With a growl, Daddy fucked my hand a few times. “Yes, baby. And I’d love for you to suck me. Whatever makes you feel good.”

I bit my lip and got up on my knees, and Daddy rolled over. His cock protruded from the opening in his pants, and I tugged them down a little so I could see his balls and play with them.

He helped me, pushing them down past his knees then kicking them completely off. I leaned over and cupped his sack, feeling their warmth and texture. Daddy locked his hands behind his back and watched me with a lust-filled stare as I stroked him freely with my other hand.

I thought his cock looked nice, the veins large and red—my favorite color—and the tip an angry shade of purple. When I let it go, it bobbed several times, and it aroused me to think of him getting hard over me. Especially considering what had happened between me and his son.

I leaned down and licked the side of it, and Daddy grabbed my hair, holding it tight.

“Christ, baby. Show me what that tongue can do.”

Needless to say, I did show him what my tongue could do. I didn’t know what I was capable of or if I’d be able to fully please him being innocent and all. But when I thought about how I like to lick off the ice cream as it drips down the cone, I just thought of Daddy’s dick like the cone and went to town.

With one hand gently kneading his testicles and the other stroking him from the root, I licked his length from top to bottom, making sure to tease around the flared part of the crown. That was his favorite part, and within just a few minutes, he’d grabbed his cock and pushed it into my mouth, forcing me to suck like I’d promised.

He made these guttural sounds while thrusting his hips up and down, and I worked with him, bobbing and twisting my hand around the root of his shaft.

“Fuck, baby. I’m about to cum, and it’s going to be a lot.”

I whimpered as I sucked harder. His length seemed to stretch further, and it grew hard as steel. I fondled his balls, noticing them growing somewhat hard too. And then I tasted his warm jizz as it burst onto my tongue.

Daddy grunted a few times. It wasn’t easy but I choked it down, my eyes burning almost to tears as I fought the urge to gag. Mostly because Daddy was going so deep it was stretching my tonsils.

Lex used to talk about deep-throating me some day, and I used to wonder what the big deal was. But now that I’d experienced it, I could see how much it turned his daddy on. And Lex would never ever get a deep-throat from me. Fucking thief.

“Ahhhhh,” Daddy groaned, tugging me off his cock. I’d kept on sucking after he came, loving every single twitch and throb.

But now, my little pussy was throbbing.

“Why don’t you climb up here on Daddy’s dick and take a ride, sweet baby.”

I wiggled across his legs and straddled his hips, feeling his cock bump against my thighs, sticky and wet.

I rubbed my gash along its length as he cupped my tits, rolling my nipples around and moaning softly.

“I don’t think I have the words to tell you how fucking sexy you are, baby. Daddy’s going to take such good care of you.”

“You already are,” I huffed, folding over and rubbing my clit along the ridge of his crown.

God, it felt so good, massaging the most sensitive part of my body along his erection, feeling it pulse as I grinded back and forth.

Daddy lifted his head off the pillow and put his lips to mine, kissing me as I got close to cumming. I could feel his groans as we made out, his hands holding my ass while it wiggled back and forth.

“You’re going to cum on Daddy’s dick before I even get to fuck you, aren’t you, sweetheart?”

I bit my lip, feeling the heat of my impending orgasm crawl over my flesh. I couldn’t answer because I was that close.

But I knew I didn’t want to cum on his dick. I wanted to cum around it.

With the next thrust of my hips, I angled the opening to my pussy so that it grabbed the tip of his cock, and I arched my back as I slid down his length, feeling all the air rush out of my lungs the moment he was balls deep.

“Oh fuuuuuuuuck,” Daddy groaned, grabbing the sides of my ass and holding me steady.

Leaning back and wrapping my hands around his knees, I grinded my little bottom while he was buried to the hilt. He then licked his finger and put it to my clit, brushing it softly while I fucked his dick like a pro.

“That’s it, honey. Fuck Daddy’s dick like you own it,” he growled, massaging my clit with such skill it made my toes curl and my thighs quake.

I bounced a few times, and the angle was perfect. Daddy’s cock was working that area I could never reach with my fingers.

My walls tightened, and within seconds I was contracting around his thickness, feeling a cry of ecstasy escape my throat.

“Good girl,” he groaned, holding the pad of his finger over my dancing clit. “Tug the cum right from my balls, baby.”

I huffed and nodded, grinding and bouncing while sizzling heat filled me from the inside out. It was definitely the best orgasm of my life, better than one of the few that Lex had given me with his finger. He wasn’t all that good and never wanted to spend much time down there.

But I already knew his daddy would spend as much time on my pussy as I wanted.

My orgasm lasted several long moments. It was like a wave that took blissfully forever to reach the shoreline. But when I did finish cumming, Daddy was right behind me.

Wrapping his big hands around the sides of my ass, he bounced me up and down really hard a few times, then worked his hips in a hard circle. Fuck, it felt so good. I watched his face and the agony that seemed to wash over him as he came inside of me, filling me to the hilt with what felt like more cum than I’d swallowed.

“Shit, you feel good, baby. I’m cumming so deep inside of you,” he growled, rutting and pounding me so hard I actually came again.

I fell forward and dug my nails into his chest as my pussy leaked all over him. Daddy pulled me down for another kiss, the both of us moaning heavily as he slowed his pounding down to a gentle fuck.

And when he finally slid out of me, I felt all his cum dribbling down.

“This probably isn’t the best time to tell you,” I said as he nibbled on my neck. “But I’m not on the pill…”

His cock twitched slightly and he chuckled. “It’s all good, baby. Because this daddy is going to keep you forever, regardless. I don’t let the people I care about go.”

I smiled and kissed him. I didn’t even care if Lex found out I’d fucked his daddy. Maybe that made me a mean girl, but I’m loyal to those who deserve it.

And his daddy definitely deserved it.


THE END

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

********

Other books in this series:

Loved by the Daddy and Grandpa

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.

********

Claiming My Son’s Girlfriend

My son is about to dump his girlfriend for something so shallow, so inconsiderate, I can hardly believe it. I’m disgusted with his behavior and I will make sure he knows as much. But first, I’m going to break the news to her. It’s better that she hear it from me: a man who actually gives a damn about her. And then I’m going to show her how a real man loves.

********

Lonely Daddy

My son is all grown up and moving far away, leaving me, a widower, all alone. But right before walking out the door, he tells me he and his girlfriend Tiff have agreed to see other people. And he wants me to check in on her, make sure she’s okay.
I invite her to dinner and … damn. Tiff is more than okay. She’s got a new, smoking hot body and a happy outlook on her new freedom. And she wants to be the first to end my lonely nights.
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