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Chapter 1 - Adam 


​When my elderly neighbor Mildred used her walker to travel on foot from her place to mine, I knew she was serious. 

​“Oh, hi Mildred. You could have called, I would have come over.” I said, smiling as she handed me a brown paper bag full of oatmeal cookies. “Thank you.” 

​“This is a very special occasion, I figured I would drag my old bones over to tell you the good news.” she said, half smiling as I helped her inside, and out of the heat. 

​“Okay, Mildred. Be careful. Did you want anything to drink?” I asked, walking her to the dining room and helping her sit down. 

​“Do you have tea?” she asked. 

​“I do.” 

​“Unsweetened please.” she said, raising her index finger. 

​“Of course. What’s the good news?” I asked. Mildred was a sweet old woman, and mostly kept to herself, so I was always happy to entertain her. 


​“Oh, yes. It’s my granddaughter, Lily. She’s coming to stay with me for the summer.” she said. I poured her a glass of iced tea, and strolled back into the dining room to take a seat. 

​“Wow, that’s great.” I said. 

​“Yes, it is. She’s adorable, you’re going to love her. She just finished her freshman year of University, and she’s going to stay with me to save money on room and board.” she said, lighting up with joy. 

​“That’s just fabulous. I hope you two have a great time.” I said. 

​“Oh, we will. I don’t get to see her as much as I’d like, you know, so this is going to be really good.” 

​“I agree.” 

​“Actually, I wanted to ask you a favor, if you don’t mind.” she said. 

​“Yeah, sure. What is it?” 

​“Well, I know that you’re successful, and I was wondering, if maybe you had some extra work that Lily could help out with. She’s very smart, and ambitious.” she said. “And hard working!” 

​“Oh. Uhm, I don’t know, Mildred. I don’t have that much extra work, really.” I said. 

​“Come on, I know you have to have something to keep a young girl busy. Just pay her ten dollars an hour, and you’ll have a personal assistant for the summer.” she said. Mildred could be very pushy at times, and I decided to just relent because I could feel things heading in that direction right away. 

​“You know what? I think I could put her to work a couple days a week. I don’t see the harm in that.” I said, willing to capitulate in order to move it along. 

​“Thank you, Adam. You won’t regret this, she’s such a good girl. You’re going to love her.” she said. I could tell that it made her day, and we talked while she finished her drink, and then I walked her back to her house. 

​Mildred said her granddaughter would be arriving the following afternoon, but I didn’t think much about it and went on with my day. 

Our agreement didn’t enter my head again until the following afternoon, when I happened to glance out the front window and see a little red sports car parked in front of her house. 

​“Oh, boy.” I said, struck with the realization that I was going to have to come up with something for her to do. As a writer, it was kind of a one man operation, and I wasn’t particularly keen on bringing someone else in on it, even if it was just to help out with clerical stuff. 

​Once the sun started setting, and it cooled off a little, I went out on my back porch to enjoy a nightcap, and that’s when I saw her for the first time. She was taking out a bag of garbage, and I perked up right away, letting my eyes scan up and down her supple young body as she dropped the bag into Mildred’s trash can. 

​She wore jean shorts and a white crop top that showcased her petite frame, with her dirty blonde hair in a ponytail on top of her head. After depositing the waste, she turned and caught me checking her out. We both smiled, and she waved. 


​“Hi! I’m Adam.” I said, grabbing my drink and walking over to the chain link fence separating our backyards. 

​“Grammy told me about you, I’m Lily.” she said, extending her hand over the fence. 

​“Yeah, so you’re here for the summer?” I asked, staring into her blue eyes as my heart started racing. 

​“That’s right! Campus housing is outrageous, and I missed my grammy, so it worked out perfectly.” she said. 

​“Very nice.” 

​“Grammy said that I can work for you? Is that right?” 

​“Uhm, yeah. For sure. Just give me a couple days to get everything in order, and I’ll put you to work. It’s probably only gonna be ten hours or so a week, is that alright?” I asked. 

​“Yeah, absolutely. I just need a little running around money, honestly.” she said, absolutely oozing with youthful energy and effortless beauty. I hadn’t even thought about it when Mildred brought her up, that her granddaughter might randomly end up being hot as fuck. 

​“Okay, good. Honestly, she kind of sprang it on me yesterday, but I do have some personal assistant type tasks that you could handle.” I said, doing a complete 180 and coming fully on board with Mildred’s genius suggestion. 

​“Great. I can’t wait.” she said, biting her lip without breaking eye contact. I felt the urge to lean over the fence and give her a kiss right then, but wrapped up the conversation instead. 


​As I sat back down on my back porch, a hopeful feeling was birthed. There was something about her, so pretty, cheerful, and full of pep and excitement. Her energy was radiant, and reinvigorated me even during our brief introduction. 

​She’d be my neighbor for the next three months. It made me feel young again, and gave me a reason to be excited for summer for the first time years. 

Chapter 2 - Adam 


​I decided to call the maintenance company and get my swimming pool into working order that day. It had been out of commission for the past two summers, but I figured that Lily might decide she wants to take a dip sometime, or just lay out and deepen her tan. 

​She’s like 19 years old, dude. She probably already has a boyfriend, but who knows? She’s here for the summer, might as well make the most of it and see what happens. 

​That night, I sat down and went over all of my work, and tried to figure out tasks that I could put her on. There were a lot of things that I outright neglected or rejected when it came to marketing, and I thought maybe she could spruce up my social media presence. At the very least, she could respond to my ever growing inbox of unanswered emails. 


​She went outside to get the mail the following afternoon, and I used that opportunity to approach her and let her know that her first day would be Monday. As I approached her, I was reminded again of the visceral effect she had on me. This time, her little red sweat shorts were so tight that I could see the bottom of her asscheeks, swaying with every graceful step. 

​“Lily!” 

​“Oh, hi Adam! How are you?” she asked, pulling a couple of letters out of the mailbox and clutching them against herself as she bounced up and down on her tippy toes in place. 

​“I’m doing well, and yourself?” 

​“I love it here, it’s so peaceful. It’s a nice change of pace from college.” she said, brushing her hair behind her ear and glancing into my eyes with a smirk. 

​“I bet. It’s pretty uneventful here, and quiet. That’s why I picked it.” I said. “Oh, yeah. Can you work tomorrow? I have some stuff I need taken care of.” 

​“Of course, I’d love to. What time?” she asked. 

​“It doesn’t really matter, sometime in the morning. I usually get started around eleven.” I said. 

​“Okay, I can do 11.” 

​“Make it 10.” 


​“Yes sir.” she said, looking down and grinning. I was picking up on some tension, but I tried not reading too far into it. 

​“Perfect. I’ll see you then.” I said, giving her a nod and a final once over before turning to walk away. 

​“Adam, wait.” she said, walking behind me. “I saw a poolboy in your backyard earlier, and I was wondering if-” 

​“It should be ready by tomorrow or the day after, and you can use it whenever you want.” I said. 

​“Really? Thank you. That’s amazing.” 

​“No problem. I’ll see you tomorrow, sweetheart.” 

​“What should I wear?” she asked, pausing me in my tracks. 

​“It’s really not that official. Just dress casually.” I said. 

​“Okay. Thanks again, Adam.” 

​“You’re welcome.” I said. As soon as I stepped inside, I realized how much she turned me on. She was an absolute babe, and there was simply no way around it. Mildred had no idea what a favor she was doing me, and how much energy her granddaughter naturally infused me with. 

​I called the pool company again, to make sure everything was on track. They came out again, and finished their cleaning and maintenance, and started filling the pool, telling me they’d be back the following day to check the chemical levels and make sure everything was running smoothly. She wanted a pool to lay out by and swim in, and I wanted a reason to get her into a bathing suit. It was a pretty fair trade as far as I was concerned, and I couldn’t wait to get to know her better. 

​The whole thing kind of just came out of nowhere and landed in my lap. As a single 35 year old man, I was appreciative, but I still didn’t think it would realistically go anywhere. Still, I’d have a gorgeous piece of eye candy around the house a couple of days a week, which was the most I had going for me that summer. 

​Before bed, I went out back for my customary nightcap. I guess Lily saw the light on, because she came outside shortly after, dressed in skimpy silk pajamas that made the blood flow where it shouldn’t. She walked up to the fence, smiling wide and staring over at me. 

​“Hi there.” I said, raising my glass and breaking the ice. 

​“Hi.” 

​“It’s getting late, Lily. Isn’t it past your bedtime?” I asked, standing up from my chair and motioning for her to come join me. She unlatched the gate, and stepped into my yard. 

​“Isn’t it past yours, old man?” she asked, stepping up onto my porch and looking out at the pool. “Ooh, it looks great.” 

​“Hey, now. I’m not gonna let that old man comment slide.” I said. 

​“But I like older men.” she said, nudging me with her elbow. “Besides, you started it with the bedtime comment.” 

​“I guess you’re right. Would you like to join me?” I asked, sitting back down at the table with my drink. 

​“Yes, boss.” 

​“Ick. Don’t call me that. Adam is fine.” I said. 


​“How about sir?” 

​“I guess that’s okay. It still kind of makes me feel old.” I said. 

​“How old are you, by the way?” she asked. I shook my head, and took a sip of my whiskey. 

​“Thirty five.” 

​“That’s a good age. You’re in your prime.” she said. 

​“I don’t know about all that. I think I’d trade places with you. How old are you?” 

​“I’m 19, but I turn 20 in June.” she said. 

​“Your whole life ahead of you. Nothing but possibilities. I’m sorry, did you want me to get you something to drink?” I asked. 

​“Vodka and soda, please.” 

​“Nice try. How does a Sprite sound?” I asked. She rolled her eyes, grinning, and nodded her head. I went outside and poured the can into a glass, and brought it outside. 

​“Thank you, sir.” 

“So, how was your first full day at The Winner’s Club?” I asked. 

​“That’s such a stupid name.” she said, chuckling. 

​“I agree, plus it’s misleading. You’d think it’s a retirement community for professional athletes or something.” 

​“But it’s just a retirement community.” 


​“Hey now. I live here.” I said. 

​“Exactly.” 

​“Mildred didn’t tell me that you were such a little firecracker.” I said. Lily’s expression softened, and she looked into my eyes. 

​“Thank you for being so nice to her, by the way. I know she can be challenging at times.” 

​“No, Mildred’s great. She’s my best friend on the whole culdesac.” I said. 

​“Well, it’s very sweet, and I really appreciate it. She’s always been my favorite, and with school and everything, I don’t get to see her as much anymore. It’s nice knowing that she’s got you.” she said. 

​“It’s my pleasure, Lily. Seriously.” I said. 

​“She said that you’re a writer, that’s pretty cool.” 

​“It’s not very glamorous, but it pays the bills.” I said. 

“It’s impressive. A man who uses his mind to make a living.” 

“I churn out genre based sci-fi and romance novels, it’s not exactly rocket science, or literary for that matter.” 

“Grammy said you write naughty adult content.” 

“She said that?” I asked, having a laugh. I’d never really thought about how Mildred might talk about me when I’m not around. “I do write some steamier stuff, from time to time.” 

“That’s fun. You should let me read it sometime.” 


“Maybe.” I said, finishing off my drink. 

“Oh, yeah. I wanted to show you something.” she said, pulling out her phone and pulling her chair over beside me. 

“Alright.” 

“I was having trouble choosing my outfit for tomorrow, I wanted you to pick it out for me.” she said, going into her photos and swiping through a couple of mirror selfies with different outfits. 

“Hey now, I like that one.” I said, stopping her in a white, form fitting summer dress. 

“Me too. Want me to wear it for you?” she asked. 

“For me? Sure.” I said, grinning and again feeling pulled towards her. 

“I meant for work, but you can dress me up whenever you want.” she said. 

“Keep going, I want to see more.” I said. 

“Then there’s this one, and this one, and this one.” she said. 

“I like them all, but the white is my favorite.” 

“The color of innocence, and purity.” she said, giggling. “So that’s the one?” 

“Definitely. Do I get to do this all the time?” I asked, feeling the liquid courage and the desire to flirt. It had been a while since a woman had sparked my interest in such a way. 

“I’d really like that, actually.” she said. 


“Okay, maybe I can throw in a little shopping per diem for you.” I said. 

“Don’t threaten me with a good time.” 

“I’m serious. Can you work Monday through Friday?” I asked. There wasn’t too much work, but I figured I could spread it out evenly throughout the week, especially if she was going to be my personal little Barbie doll. 

“Yeah. Absolutely, but I thought you said it was only like ten hours?” she asked. 

“Yeah, but I’ll find more things for you to do. I didn’t realize I was going to get to dress you too, that sweetens the pot.” I said, causing her to turn red and grin sheepishly. 

“Thank you.” 

“You’re very pretty, Lily, so I’ll gladly buy you a new wardrobe as long as you model every piece for me.” I said, feeling loose and in a good mood. 

“Yes sir.” she said. “What about panty hose? I’ve always had kind of an office kink, if that makes sense.” 

“You don’t say?” I asked, emptying my glass and bringing her inside with me to get a refill. 

“Yeah, I don’t know. I’ve just always seen myself working for someone successful. I like the idea of being a secretary.” she said. 

“What are you studying in school?” I asked, popping the top to the bottle and pouring about a shot and a half worth into my glass. 


“Early childhood education. I want to teach preschool, or kindergarten. Or even first or second, I dunno, I just want to work with little ones.” she said. 

“Goodness.” 

“What?” 

“Could you get any cuter? I should have figured you would say that.” I said. Lily laughed, and nestled herself up against me as I leaned against the counter, choosing to stand directly beside me as opposed to anywhere else in the kitchen. 

“I’m gonna try, what should I do with my hair tomorrow?” she asked. 

“I’m gonna trust you with that.” I said. 

“Okay, what about pigtails? Or braids?” she asked, wide eyed and stunning in a way that she couldn’t possibly comprehend. 

“I like both. Surprise me.” I said, grinning as I sipped at the bourbon, admiring every little thing about her, from her chin dimple to her soft vocal tone. 

“Yes, sir. Well, I should probably go. I didn’t tell Grammy that I was coming over.” she said. 

“You’re my secretary now, I’m sure she’ll understand. Who knows? I might need you for some late nights this summer.” I said, walking her outside to the gate. 

“Thanks Adam, I’ll see you tomorrow.” 


“Goodnight Lily. Dress cute for me.” 

“I will.” she said, walking through Mildred’s backyard towards the door. I watched her until she disappeared inside, grinning to myself at my massive good fortune. Tomorrow was going to be interesting. 

Chapter 3 - Lily 


​Grammy told me a lot about Adam, and I found it very endearing how well he treated her. She said he always had time for her, helped her fix things around the house, and loved her cookies.

Grandma Mildred was a huge part of my life growing up, and I’d always been her favorite of the grandkids. It was her pastime to spoil me, and I loved her for it. I liked that she was still able to live alone, but it would have worried me if it weren’t for Adam being right next door. She was closing in on 80 years old, and I just wanted the best for her. 

As soon as I got there, she started talking about him, and telling me about what an “eligible bachelor” he was. I couldn’t help but entertain it, as it was all she talked about and I had zero serious dating prospects in my life. Being in college really solidified my preference for older men, as I’d grown exhausted with the lack of maturity in the guys my age.

It was really a blessing that he hired me, as I could save time and money on commuting. I had a thousand dollars in savings, and I just needed some sort of cash flow to sustain it throughout the summer. Nothing crazy.

I could tell that he found me attractive, but there was a sense of hesitation there. Probably because of my age, and my relationship to his neighbor. Regardless, I was single with the whole summer ahead, and I’d already made up my mind about how I was going to spend it.

Adam had a certain way about him, friendly but also undeniably masculine. From what I could pick up on, he had an independent disposition, and a penchant for control. He didn’t have or write from an office, choosing instead to create his work in his living room. It was so perfect that I couldn’t believe it, like a little fairytale written specifically for me. Admittedly, I live my life lost in a world of daydreams and fantasies, but it felt so right.

My plan was to take it easy for the summer, spend time with Grammy, and just relax. The addition of access to a swimming pool was like the cherry on top, and I woke up early in the morning, giddy with excitement at the proposition of my first day as my sexy older neighbor’s personal secretary slash assistant.

“How do you want your eggs, sweetheart?” Grammy asked.

“No, no. I’m making breakfast.” I said.

“Nope. It’s my house, and you’re my guest. Besides, not on your first day of work.” she said, negotiating on behalf of spoiling me as per always.

“Fine, but I get to cook tomorrow.” I said. “And scrambled, please.”

“We’ll see about that. Let’s take things one day at a time.” she said, giving me a side eye to let me know she wasn’t giving up that easily. I knew it would be a losing battle, as it wasn’t really possible to wake up earlier than her in the morning on any consistent basis. “Are you excited?”

“Very. I kind of have butterflies.” I said, feeling tons of nervous energy as I sat down at the dining room table, which overlooked the kitchen.

“That’s understandable, you two don’t know each other very well, but you’ll get acquainted over the summer.”

“Yeah, we don’t really have a choice now.”

“True. Sometimes, proximity can be a great catalyst.” she said, grinning as she began cracking eggs.

“Oh, grammy. Let’s just take it one day at a time.” I said.

“What are you going to wear?” she asked.

“A white dress. He picked it out for me.” I said. She stopped what she was doing, and her eyes went wide as she approached me.

“What do you mean? When?”

“We talked last night. In the backyard.”

“Oh, my. And he’s already picking out your outfits?”

“Well, I tried on some stuff and took pictures, then let him decide.”

“Lily. I didn’t realize you were so aggressive.” she said, smiling with a twinkle in her eye as she slowly walked back to the stove.

“I’m not aggressive, grammy, but I am trying to make myself somewhat available.” I said.

“You shouldn’t worry so much. You’re young and beautiful, the men will flock to you no matter what.” she said.

“I don’t know about all that. He’s really cute though.”

“Isn’t he handsome? I’ve always kept it in the back of my mind to introduce you two.”

After breakfast, I went for a quick jog and then showered up and got ready. Grammy was there to tell me how beautiful I looked, and before I knew it, she was sending off with a sack lunch like I was going to my first day of school.

I think my nervousness was due in large part to my being single, horny, and the fact that Grammy would not stop talking about it. Not that I cared, it was already dominating my mind. It felt so adult, and I knew that he would be unlike any man I’d dated before. Despite my anxiety, I did feel confident as I walked up to his front door in my dress, and that was only solidified by the way he looked at me when he opened the door.

“You look gorgeous.” he said, his eyes straying from mine as they scanned up and down my body. I giggled and did a little half turn for him, popping my butt and drawing his eyes and a smile.

“Thanks.”

“I’m going to have to write Mildred a thank you letter. Come in.” he said, wearing slacks, dress shoes, and a light blue button up shirt.

“Yes sir.” I said, stepping inside and letting him check out my butt as he walked behind me into the living room. I wasn’t even sure what my job would entail, but the tension between us felt so thick and undeniable. I sat down on his couch, crossing my legs as he took a seat on his throne-like chair, leaning forward and opening a manilla folder on the coffee table.

“Alright, so obviously, this job is a bit of a farce.” he said, looking up with his kind eyes and shrugging his shoulders. “I’m doing this strictly as a favor to Mildred, and if you weren’t so damn cute, then this might not be happening at all.”

“I really do appreciate it. And you.” I said, very grateful that he was willing to give me a job.

“That said, I am going to let you take over my newsletter. It takes maybe an hour, usually less. I’ll show you how to do that.” he said, looking at the printed sheet of paper in front of him.

“Okay. I can cook and clean as well.” I said, trying to make myself useful. My comment unintentionally struck a nerve, as he closed the folder and tried wiping the smile from his face, unsuccessfully I might add.

“Are you auditioning for the wife position, or personal assistant?” he quipped, rubbing the stubble on his chin and looking directly into my eyes. He made me feel so physically tiny, and I fidgeted into sitting pretzel style.

“I don’t know.” I said, laughing at breaking eye contact because it felt like the temperature inside went up twenty degrees in an instant. “I’m pretty ambitious.”

Chapter 4 - Adam 


​By the time I finished training her on how to build and schedule newsletters, two things had become abundantly clear. One, that she was seriously sharp, and would be able to easily handle the newsletter and more. And second, that she was every bit as attracted to me as I was to her.

​I’d already done some legwork the night before, as far as getting things organized so that she could move through it. I let her work in my home office, and went to the couch to try and get started on some writing.

​I figured that I would get used to it, but it was very distracting knowing that she was right down the hallway, dressed to the nines with her lean thighs and pretty little french tipped toes on full display in her sandals.

​It had been a long time since I’d felt that sort of a visceral attraction, and I couldn’t stop thinking about her long enough to focus on my writing. I could see it in the way she looked at me, the way she blushed everytime I complimented her, and in how she always found reasons to be close when it wasn’t necessary.

​I made myself a pot of coffee, and went to check in on her while it brewed. She was hard at work, and I couldn’t help admiring her. Lily was the type who could drive a man insane without ever knowing why, and she exuded feminine energy in a way that I found captivating.

​“Oh. Hi Mister Knox. I didn’t see you there.” she said, finally catching me, and twirling one of her pigtails.

​“I was just watching you work.”

​“Supervising?” she asked, flashing her perfect smile.

​“Maybe I just like looking at you.”

​“That’s fine. I didn’t mean to interrupt you, sir.” she said.

​“How’d you know my last name?”

​“Grammy told me.” she said, her fingers typing away as I stepped closer, peering down the front of shirt in lieu of checking her work.

​“Very nice.” I said, making it obvious enough that stopped what she was doing, and turned to face me.

​“Mister Knox, is there something I could help you with? I couldn’t help noticing you seem tense.” she said, crossing her legs, and flashing “fuck me please” eyes.

​“I am.” I said, smiling down at her.

​“Well, I am your personal assistant. Do you think there’s anything I could do to help?” she asked, uncrossing her legs and sliding her chair right up to me.

​“I just have a little case of writer’s block.” I said, the tension causing the blood to flow between my legs.

​“Here. Take my seat.” she said, standing up and pushing me down into the chair. Before I could react, her hands were massaging my shoulders, and I let out a long, deep sigh. “I can feel it. You have knots everywhere.”

​“I should take better care of myself.” I said, closing my eyes and leaning back in the chair. Her touch settled me down right away, and I felt totally relaxed as her soft hands unbuttoned the front of my shirt.

​“Don’t worry Mister Knox, that’s why I’m here.” she said.

​“You’re far exceeding my expectations.” I said, surprised by how forward she was about getting her hands on me. Lily began massaging my chest, and I had no doubts  that I could escalate things as far as I wanted, but I wasn’t sure I’d have to. She giggled, rubbing her hands over my stomach and sides.

​“You’re very muscular.”

​“Thank you. That feels incredible.” I said, placing my hands over hers and looking up over my shoulder into her eyes. Slowly, I moved her hands down towards my crotch, my heart pounding with anticipation.

“Oh, is that what you need?” she asked. I smiled silently, and we locked lips as her hands slipped inside my briefs, her fingers wrapping my cock at the same time her sweet tongue slid into my mouth.

“Mmm…”

“Here, let’s spin you around.” she said, wiping her mouth and dropping to her knees in front of me. “I was going to offer you free use, but I didn’t want to come on too strong.”

“Free use?” I asked, grinning and cocking my head to the side. I lifted my hips as she tugged on my pants, pulling them down along with my underwear to my ankles, leaving me fully exposed.

“Yeah. I thought it would be hot, truly being at your beck and call.” she whispered, stroking my length as she leaned in, slurping on my balls and raising her blue eyes to mine.

“Lily.” I sighed, smiling as I gripped her pigtails, pulling her against me as she eagerly gulped around a mouthful of balls. “That’s so good.”

“Mmm…I love it, sir. I’ll do anything you tell me, I promise.” she said, grabbing me by the base and slapping the head against her tongue, staring at it cross eyed and chuckling with excitement. I couldn’t believe that it was day one, and she was already down on her knees, in full submission and worshiping my cock.

Lily polished it like a professional, challenging herself to take it deeper, and encouraging me to fuck her face. I could only marvel at her for several minutes, lusting uncontrollably and savoring her passionate treatment.

“It’s so big and hard, I just want to stroke it and suck it all day.”

“Lily.” I said, repeating her name again and again as she slobbered down my shaft, rhythmically bumping my swollen cockhead against the back of her soft throat.

“Gluck, gluck, gluck! Ahh!” She gasped for air, smiling with saliva streaming down her chin.

“I have to feel inside of you, sweetheart. It’s killing me.” I said, my cock throbbing so hard that it was short circuiting my brain. I finished unbuttoning my shirt, removing it as I stood in front of her.

“Yes sir. However you want me.” she said, rubbing her face in my crotch and stroking. I hadn’t thought about the specifics, and assisted her to her feet by her pigtails, lifting her into my arms and setting her on top of the desk.

“This will do.” I said, swiping away a bunch of useless junk that it was in the way and pulling her to me. She raised her arms, and I removed her dress, revealing her sun kissed skin and impressive figure. “Oh, hi.”

“Here.” she said, unclasping her bra and letting it fall. They were perfect, supple and perky in a way only a woman her age can be, her nipples erect and beckoning my lips. She squealed as I pressed my cock into her, pulling her white underwear to the side and burying myself into her clean shaven pussy.

“God damn, Lily. You’re so little.” I said, my fingers wrapping instinctively around her vulnerable neck as I kissed her deeply, pushing my hips in and out, and extracting every bit of pleasure from her flesh.

“Ugh! Oh, God. Harder, Adam. I don’t care if you cum, just do it hard.” she said, wincing as I followed her orders. It was like being drunk on desire, and I kissed all over her chest and torso, eventually climbing up onto the desk and raising her legs up onto my shoulders.

“I think a full-time position just opened up for you.” I said, holding her in place as I dropped my weight down onto her. Lily called out, thrashing helplessly beneath me, begging me to pulverize her.

“I’m gonna cum. Oh, God!”

“Me too. Fuck. Oh Fuck.”

It was an epic explosion, and I left it inside her as my entire body tingled with pleasure. I was seeing stars, thrusting like an animal as I emptied so much pent up tension and frustration that it wasn’t funny.

She wrapped her legs around my waist, nuzzling her pixie nose against my neck and cheek, holding me against her.

“That was fun.” I said, laughing and breaking the tension.

“It was. We should do it again sometime.”

“What was it that you said about free use?” I asked, jolted back to the memory. It all happened so fast, and I was having trouble pulling my cock out of her, as it felt so at home there. Lily shrugged her shoulders, completely unaware of how her facial expressions melted my heart.

“It’s pretty self-explanatory, sir.”

Chapter 5 - Lily

​I couldn’t help feeling like a dirty little hooker when I walked back home to grandma’s house, still dripping with my new daddy’s freshly deposited cum. Of course, she was right there waiting for me with a hot cup of tea, and trying to get me to share mine.

​“How’d it go?” she asked. I sat down at the dining room table, clutching the warm ceramic mug in my hands and failing miserably in my attempt not to smile. “That well, huh?”

​“It was nice.” I said, blowing on the hot liquid and trying to decide how many beans I wanted to spill.

​“I told you this would be good. Did you sense any attraction? Did he flirt with you?”

​“Oh, Grammy. I haven’t even told you what my day consisted of.” I said, releasing the tension with laughter and feeling my defenses fall. I sighed, and smiled some more. “He was a little flirtatious.”

​“See, I told you. Your presence alone is enough to entice even the strongest of men.”

​“I don’t know about all that, but I do like him. A lot.” I said.

​“Well, that’s just wonderful. You have all summertime to take things slow, and get to know him. I’ll start giving him hints that he should ask you out on a proper date.” she said, always plotting ahead.

​“Grammy, no. That’s not necessary, he’s my boss.”

​“Only until he gives you a ring, then the roles will be reversed!” she said, cackling in a way that made me uncomfortable. I shook my head, and decided it was for the best that I didn’t tell her the full extent of my first day as a personal assistant. She’d have had a heart attack.

​“I’m gonna go take a shower. I think you’re getting carried away.” I said, eager to slip away and process my newfound exhilaration. I was also eager to do a little online shopping, as Adam insisted that a clothing allowance was a fully necessary aspect of my salary, and I had no qualms about that.

​I’d never really been the type who could be described as “boy crazy”, but that’s how I felt after my first day with Adam. It was so unlike any experience I’d ever had, and our unusual pairing had sexy built right into it.

​Adam proved to be all I could handle, and everything I was looking for. Over the next several days, he ran my life, and controlled every little thing about my days at the office. He admitted he wasn’t getting any writing done, but assured me that I was a muse in his process.

​All of my outfits were shipped to his house, because Grammy would have surely known what was up right away if she were to see the skimpy lingerie that I was purchasing. I mostly wore dresses to work, but it became more about what I wore beneath the dress.

​Hi, Mister Knox.” I said, arriving ten minutes early for my shift like he’d asked.

​“Hey baby.” he said, taking my hand and leading me inside. I was wearing a black pencil skirt with a button up and black flats, as Adam really liked it when I dressed like a true secretary. “Such a doll.”

​“You like it?”

​“A little too much. If I didn’t just buy it, I’d rip it right off you.” he said, leading me into his bedroom where a plethora of goodies were waiting for me.

​“Oh, wow. Is this all for me?” I asked, looking at all of the brand new packages on his mattress.

​“Yeah, I decided you were up for a promotion. I’ll warn you, some of it is pretty naughty.” he said, wrapping his arms around my waist from behind and kissing my neck.

​“I like being naughty for you, sir.” I said, instantly intrigued by what he had in store. Being spoiled was one of the many perks of dating him, or whatever it was that we were doing. I sat down at the foot of the bed, and began opening the various packages.

​“I got you a couple bathing suits.” he said, handing me one in particular. I tore it open, and saw what he meant right away.

​“It’s practically dental floss.” I said, eyeing the tiny coverups for my private areas, and noting the lack of coverage elsewhere.

​“I can’t have you lounging by my pool with regular swimsuits, they have to be micro bikinis from now on. That’s the new rule.” he said.

​“I was going to invite Grammy over for a swim this weekend, will that rule apply to her?” I asked, being cheeky and getting a laugh before moving on to the other packages. There was lingerie, body chains, micro bikinis, and then something unfamiliar. Something black and leather.

​“They’re restraints.” he said, answering my question before I could ask and snatching them away. “These are more for my pleasure, but they’ll look good on you.”

​“What kind of restraints?” I asked. Adam opened them up, and laid the straps out on the bed.

​“They’re just standard bed restraints, so that you can’t escape me.” he said, looking over his shoulder at me.

​“You can’t kidnap a girl who wants to be your slave, silly.”

​“I know, but I can tie her up.” he said, motioning for me to get off the bed while he set it up. I felt my heart racing as it became clear how they worked, as I’d never experienced bondage before and it was apparent he was in the mood to try them out.

​“I’m nervous.”

​“It won’t be any different than before, except you won’t be able to move.” he said, scooping the excess lingerie and swimsuits up into his arms and depositing them on his desk. “As much as I like the outfit, I need you to take it off.”

​“Yes sir.” I said, unbuttoning my shirt while he watched with his arms crossed. Each time we’d had sex, things had gotten progressively intense and passionate, and Adam had a tendency to be a little rough. Even though I loved it, the way that he manhandled me, it made me a little anxious knowing that my limbs would be strapped to the bed.

​“Good girl. I’m glad you chose that, it’s fitting.” he said, referencing the black leather bra he’d purchased for me a few days prior. I smiled back at him, unzipping the back of my skirt while he remained fully clothed, fully content to watch me strip down to my leather underwear.

​“Lucky guess.”

​“Remove the underwear, and lay flat on your stomach in the center of the mattress.” he said, his voice cold. I did as I was told, feeling a chill move over me as I climbed into his bed. I could feel his eyes boring down on me, and I’d spent the entire previous day with Grammy, so I knew that he was hungry for my body, as I felt the same way for him.

​“Like this?” I asked, legs spread and arms straight out at my sides.

​“Perfect.” he said, first applying the restraints to my arms, pulling them tight around my wrists. “How is it? Not too tight?”

​“No, sir. It’s comfortable.” I said. Adam disappeared behind me, and I heard the velcro as he went in on my ankles.

​“I’ve been thinking about this for days.” he said, pulling the strap and tightening it off.

​“I’ve never done this before.” I said. Being splayed out like that left me vulnerable, and I had no idea what to expect.

​“I know, and that’s okay. Just try and relax.” he said, the soles of his shoes clicking on the hardwood floor as walked over to his nightstand, reaching into the drawer and pouring out a bottle of lube.

​“I’m trying, but I’m really nervous.” I said.

​“I understand. That’s a perfectly natural response to being tied naked to a bed, Lily.” he said, removing several items from the drawer that were obstructed from my view. “But don’t worry, I’m in the mood to be gentle.”

​“What’s that?” I asked, as he turned around with something in his hand and approached me.

​“It’s a blindfold.” he said, slipping it around my head and effectively removing my vision.

​“You aren’t going to spank me, are you?”

​“Not today, angel. You’ve been such a good girl for me, and I want to show you how grateful I am.” he said. I bit down on my lip, following the sound of his voice as he circled around behind me. “You do have a perfectly spankable little ass, though.”

​“Oh, goodness.” I said, my eyes bulging behind the black fabric of the blindfold as his fingers dug into the soft flesh of my backside, pulling my cheeks gently apart. His nose bumped against me, followed by the warm sensation of his tongue, flicking against my sex and kissing.

​“Mmm…” he cooed, inhaling my scent and sending chills up and down my spine. “Put your ass up for me.”

​“Yes sir.”

​“Look at that. Gorgeous.” His voice was low, almost growling as he buried his face in my ass, and began lapping away rhythmically while I laid helplessly beneath him, my body shaking with pleasure as he licked and sucked.

​“Ugh. Adam, oh, God. That feels so good.”

​“I know, sweetheart. It tastes even better.” he whispered, getting his fingers involved. Knowing that he was fully clothed, while I was splayed out for his viewing pleasure only added to the rush. It was the first time he’d really gone down on me, and I was quickly reduced to a quivering, blubbering mess while his hungry mouth consumed me.

​“Ugh! Oh my God.” I squealed as his thick fingers worked in and out like pistons, causing so much stimulation that I literally forgot to breathe.

​“Yeah, good girl. Cum for daddy.” he grunted, switching his tongue over to my asshole right as I approached orgasm. Everything was going as planned, and my entire body was hit with a surge of pure euphoria, followed by tingling and stars as I finally gasped for air.

​“Eh heh heh, oomph ahh. Ugh!” It felt like I pissed myself, like losing total control and going the opposite of numb. I remember twitching, pulling against my restraints and calling out as he rubbed the pads of his fingers over my clit, faster and faster. It felt almost too good, and my toes flexed and curled as I came multiple times, the orgasms overlapping to the point where my mind just melted completely.

​“Yes, just like that. Just like that, baby girl. God damn.” he said, finally relenting as I finished soaking his sheets. I couldn’t see it, but I could feel the heavy wet spot beneath me as I collapsed flat onto his bed, slap happy and completely euphoric. It was the most powerful experience of my life, and I wanted nothing more than to be free of my restraints so that I could cuddle and pleasure Adam.

​“Mmm…” I moaned, sighing with pleasure as I grinded against a pillow he slid between my legs to prop me up.

​“That was so sexy. It took all of my willpower not to have already taken it.” he said. I panted for breath, turning my head in his direction even though I could not see.

​“Thank you, daddy.” I said, listening to him ruffle around behind me.

​“I’m going to start by lathering your asshole with strawberry lube, and then I’m going to lick it off, slowly insert my finger, and let you relax into it before I enter you.” he said. I heard the bottle pop open, and it farted as he squeezed it onto my anus.

​“Okay. Yes sir.” I said, still spinning from earlier, but eager to go along with whatever he wanted. It wasn’t the first time he’d mentioned my ass, and laying claim to it with his hard cock.

​“It’s so tiny. I can’t wait to feel it squeezing my dick.” he said, his hot breath tickling me as he began swirling his tongue in circles, dragging it around my ass while I dug into the sheets with both hands.

​“Oh!”

​“It’s okay, baby. I need it.”

​“I know, sir. My body is yours.”

​“That’s exactly why I love you so much, Lily. You understand my needs, and my innermost desires.” he said, his face wedged between two handfuls of cheeks. His tongue was steady and true, and caused a great stir to build within me. Hearing the L word leave his mouth piqued my interest, as his flowed so casually off of his tongue, like he’d already accepted it thoroughly in his own mind.

​“I love it.” I whispered, wanting to say the word too. “I love your tongue, daddy.”

​“My tongue loves you.” he whispered, squeezing another cold dab and making me pucker reflexively. “Oh, yes. That is so sexy, squeeze it. Good girl.”

​“Daddy, I want it. I want your cock.” I said, having grown comfortable dirty talking with him. He made me want it, even if it hurt, I wouldn’t care. I just wanted him to use me however he saw fit, and to never have any hangups when it came to me. I wanted to be the place he went to let loose, to indulge any depraved penchant.

​“Yes, that’s my baby. I’m going to give you your hands back, but only to hold it open for me. Do you understand?”

​“Yes daddy. Thank you.” I said, waiting as he freed my hands. I was trembling with anticipation, listening as he undid his belt, and removed his clothing. The squishing sound of Adam stroking his lubed up cock alerted me that the time had arrived, and I pulled my cheeks apart submissively, putting myself on full display and making my offering.

​“Say it again. Say thank you.” he said, working his finger slowly into my anus to spread the lube internally.

​“Thank you, daddy. Thank you for taking my ass.” I said, feeling dark and deviant as he slapped his juicy length across my holes, spitting into my ass while I held it open for him.

​“Squeeze it. Let me see.” he said. I couldn’t get enough of his dominant, dirty nature or bad intentions. He effortlessly brought out my submissive side, and I grunted like an animal as he pushed his thickness into my hole.

​“Daddy…”

​“Oh my God, Lily. Squeeze it. Holy fuck, don’t stop. Squeeze that dick like a good little slut.” he said, his voice deep and gutterall. Hearing the change in his tone turned me on, and I gritted my teeth as he plundered me for the first time.

​“Oh, fuck. It’s so big.”

​“You’re doing so good, baby. Try to open up. Let me have it.” he whispered. Kissing my cheek and ear as I struggled to adjust. I could feel myself being spread apart, and he slowly grinded against me until it started to feel really good.

​“I love it, Adam. I really love your dick.” I said.

​“Rub your clit, baby. I want you to cum for me while I fill your asshole up with hot, sticky cum.” he said, telling me what to do. I followed his orders without hesitation, lost in pleasure and loving every second of being under his command.

​Once I relaxed fully, he began bottoming out forcefully, and it was like the fourth of July going off inside of me.

​“Guhhnghhh…”

​“Yes, baby. Cum for that cock, baby. Good girl.” he said, holding me by the hair and practically impaling me. It felt amazing, surprisingly so, and I seized beneath him as he finished off by fucking me into a helpless stupor, leaving it in while it pulsed, shooting me full of his sticky load in the ultimate act of possession. “Mine.”

​“Yes! Yours.” I whimpered, focused entirely on the sensation of his throbbing cock.

​I didn’t realize how exhausting it was until he’d finished, and the fatigue settled over all of my appendages at once.

​“Thank you, Lily. I really, really, really needed that.” he said, slowly backing himself out of me. It was a heck of a way to start the day, and a satisfied smile spread across my face. I’d grown accustomed to the lack of vision during our rendezvous, and so it kind of shocked me when he pulled off the blindfold, and the reality of what we’d done came rushing in all at once.

​“I like working for you.” I said, my voice weak and flat. Adam laughed, covered in sweat but still full of energy.

​“Are you thirsty?”

​“Yes.”

​“Let me go make you a sandwich, baby.” he said, leaning in and planting a kiss on my forehead. He undid the ankle restraints before leaving the room, and I curled up in a mess of lube, sweat, and cum. Summer vacation at Grammy’s was turning out to be a whole lot more wild than I ever could have anticipated.

Chapter 6 - Adam

​It wasn’t exactly something I needed to rack my brain about, whether or not I wanted to pursue something more serious with her. That said, good Lord were things perfect the way they were.

​I hadn’t even looked forward to summers in over a decade, and certainly hadn’t experienced a fiery love affair in even longer. Honestly, a part of me had kind of given up on finding anything worthwhile, and it wasn’t until love smacked me in the face that I remembered how worthwhile it could be.

​Our dynamic was so organic, like two random puzzle pieces that happened to fit together perfectly. After about a month or so of just fucking her brains out every chance I got, which was all the time, because she worked five days a week and I made sure to utilize my free use privileges multiple times a day.

Landscaping wasn’t really my thing, as it never struck me as a proper use of money. Once I had Lily as my assistant, and free reign to dress her up in micro bikinis like she was my adult Barbie doll, I decided to fork over the cash and make the backyard less visible.

Of course, it didn’t take too long for Mildred to catch onto things. I wasn’t sure what Lily had told her, but I didn’t have it in me to lie to her, and told her that I was very interested in her granddaughter.

“This is joyous. We’ll have to talk about venues for the first date, you know that she’s chaste right?” she asked. I rolled my eyes on the inside, content to go along with it.

“Oh, yeah. Of course.” I said, eliciting a naughty smile.

“I’m only kidding, Adam.”

We did go on dates, and it was really nice once it was all out in the open, because I could have her over at odd hours, or whenever the mood struck. Lily and I started dating officially, but maintained the same work relationship, as it was too much fun to get rid of.

She considered other options for school, as she wanted to shift gears without changing directions, so to speak. We’d already started the process of facilitating her transfer to a more local community college that offered her program, and then we were blindsided by an announcement that might make Grandma Mildred blush. She was about to be Great Grandma Mildred, as Lily wasn’t on birth control, and zero precautions were taken from the first time I got my hands on her.

So that’s where we are, a very happy grandma who is insisting we get married before the baby arrives. Lily is fairly traditionally minded, like me, and so we plan on getting eloped before the arrival of our son, and then having a wedding afterwards, once we’ve settled in.
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A Craving for Massive 

Cara can't believe it when she sees her best friend Ashley down on her knees in front of Tim, handling by far the biggest one she's ever seen. It fills her with jealousy, and turns her on beyond belief. 

She's always had a thing for Tim, despite their age difference, and the fact that he's technically still married to her mother. 

Once she sees his massive member, she has to have it. If his needs aren't being met, she should be the one to satisfy them. 

She breaks down and admits to Ashley that she saw what happened, confessing that she wants her turn because it made her jealous. They devise a plan to seduce Cara's older man, so that they can enjoy him and his enormous endowment together. 
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Study Buddies 

Professor Jack wasn't looking for love, infatuation, or any of the things he effortlessly feels for Stacy. 

The moment he lays his eyes on her, he feels a spark, a longing feeling where nothing used to be. When he reads her writing, he's captivated by her voice. She's different, subtle and true. 

He shouldn't. It isn't practical, and she's off limits. Way too young for him. 

Stacy can't help her attraction. It's nothing but a little fantasy. Nothing will come of it, even if he did invite her to his house on a Friday night. She can't say no, but nothing is going to happen. 


It's a harmless little fantasy, that's all. Besides, they have studying to do. 
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Massive Temptation 

Kiara stays with Ashley over the summer, and is there when her parents separate. Brock has zero tolerance for cheating, and sends his wife to stay in a hotel while he hires a divorce lawyer. 

In the meantime, Kiara's forbidden crush is further amplified by him being single, and the hungry way he starts looking at her. Her lust reaches a breaking point when she sees him swimming in the nude. Brock climbs out of the pool, and she can't pry her eyes away from his massive, heavy swinging member while he dries off. Kiara has never considered herself a size queen, but she can't stop thinking obsessing over his juicy length, fantasizing about it in explicit detail while tucked under her covers, all alone in the guest room. 


Little does she know, the feeling is thoroughly mutual, and Brock is fully aware that she's been watching his morning workouts. 

Massive Temptation involves a forbidden romance between a younger woman and an older man, size worship, light DDlg, female submission, and pregnancy. 
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Massive Attraction 

Rick tells his best friend about his daughter Cassey, about how she's been locking herself in her room and grinding on her teddy bear until it’s sticky and wet. She seems to have discovered her sexual desire, and now he's worried she'll end up pregnant. 


Johnny listens intently. She’s half his age, and she's completely off limits, but that doesn't prevent him from finding her absolutely gorgeous. Attraction is an impulse we can't control, after all. 

Massive Attraction involves a forbidden romance. 
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Neighborly Bond 

Johnny tells Kayla that summer is all about having fun, advising her to let loose and enjoy herself with him. She giggles and soaks up his attention, even though it feels wrong. He's twice her age after all. 

After breaking up with her boyfriend, she finds herself helplessly attracted to the older man, and decides to take him up on his offer, and tries living life on the wild side. 
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