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    Teaser 
 
    “He sighed and said, “You really leave me no choice.” 
 
      
 
    His hand was palming my ass when I heard the sound of him opening his zipper a bit. What the fuck? Was he… finally going to do it now? In front of whoever could eventually drive down this road and find us like this? 
 
      
 
    William was always the boring kind of man. I didn’t think he had it in him. 
 
      
 
    Well, now that I did know it, I was… shocked and excited. Very excited…” 
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    Chapter 1 
 
      
 
    Pull Over 
 
      
 
   Istepped onto the accelerator and drove right past him, a smile on my face. I knew he was going to be pissed. All policemen would be. 
 
      
 
    His siren was turned on, and he began to chase me. Alright, asshole, let’s see who is going to win this, I thought before sipping from my beer can. 
 
      
 
    If he was thinking I was going to stop, he had something coming his way. “Pull over, ass-” 
 
      
 
    Ahhh, he must have figured it out. I was a woman, not a man. He wasn’t going to call a woman an asshole in the middle of a road. It was deserted. It was just me and him here, but he wasn’t going to do something like that. 
 
      
 
    I was pissed off. I caught my boyfriend cheating, and he didn’t do it with a woman. He did it with a man! Fucking lunatic. All he wanted was to humiliate me. 
 
      
 
    Well, he made me feel pissed off, and now I had nothing to lose. Maybe that was just the alcohol speaking louder than my brain, but right now, I didn’t think about stopping. I didn’t think about pulling over. I wouldn’t. 
 
      
 
    My car was driving so fast I was thinking I was going to crash any second now. Good thing the road was devoid of turns so far. I heard him shouting again, his tone softer this time, “Miss, just pull over. Don’t make my job harder.” 
 
      
 
    Ohhhh, I recognized his voice. He was a man I knew so well. Alright, you big guy. I’m going to pull over now, and you are going to do everything I will be asking of you. 
 
      
 
    I released my foot from the pedal and turned the car, pulling it over by the road. I heard him doing the same, and watched on the side view mirror as he stepped out and came to me. 
 
      
 
    I knew his face. He was the man of my dreams. So much older, but there was something that impeded us from becoming more than what we were. I wished he would change his mind about it, but I didn’t hold my breath that such a thing would ever happen. 
 
      
 
    He knocked on the window, and I rolled it down. “I thought I taught you to be a better woman, Valerie.” 
 
      
 
    I shook my head slightly in disappointment. “Just do what you have to do,” I said. 
 
      
 
    He sighed and got me out of my car, taking me to the back of it. “I’m disappointed in you, and what you’ve just done deserves to be punished. You are not going to get out of this easily.” 
 
      
 
    “I never thought I would.” 
 
      
 
    He took me to the back of my car, and made me bend down my body on the metal. He was always a strong man, and I had a crush on him. Maybe I was doing this on purpose, but I let him do it. I let him take me to the back of my car and treat me like this. 
 
      
 
    “I’m going to have to search you right now. You okay with that?” 
 
      
 
    “I don’t have anything with me,” I replied. 
 
      
 
    “We’ll see about that.” 
 
      
 
    He began to slide his hand along my ass, feeling every part of it. “Hmmm, do you like that?” He asked. 
 
      
 
    William knew what he was doing, but I didn’t know if he was doing it to make me feel even hornier for him. My desire to be fucked by him had always been with me. He was a stunning man in every sense of the word, and my crush on him was something I could never control. 
 
      
 
    I brought my ass closer to him, and his body was right on top of mine. Maybe he knew what was happening, but to be honest, I didn’t really care. He was going to learn what I was feeling one way or another anyway. 
 
      
 
    Fuck, his hand was just so good, and he kept on checking my ass with it. He stopped talking for a couple of minutes, and I wondered what was going on in his mind right now. Was he getting turned on because he could be seconds away from fucking his dearest one? 
 
      
 
    “Valerie, I want you to become a better woman, but you are not helping me.” 
 
      
 
    “I’m a bad gurl, and I like being that.” 
 
      
 
    He sighed and said, “You really leave me no choice.” 
 
      
 
    His hand was palming my ass when I heard the sound of him opening his zipper a bit. What the fuck? Was he… finally going to do it now? In front of whoever could eventually drive down this road and find us like this? 
 
      
 
    William was always the boring kind of man. I didn’t think he had it in him. 
 
      
 
    Well, now that I did know it, I was… shocked and excited. Very excited. 
 
      
 
    The last barrier to make us happen was now destroyed, and he was gonna do it. In public, or kind of. This place was so desolate I knew he was bored most of the time. 
 
      
 
    There was nothing quite like being fucked by a policeman, and Willian was one of the best in the region. He was a good officer of the law, and he made women like me so horny for him. I should be grateful I was his chosen one. 
 
      
 
    “You’ve forgotten how wrong this is?” I asked as his hands continued to palm my ass, and now I could feel the warmth from his bulge gracing it. 
 
      
 
    “Who cares about that right now? We are both adults.” 
 
      
 
    If I had any shred of doubt he was going to do it, it was now gone. He was going to fuck me in public, and he used the fact he needed to apprehend me as an excuse to get close to me. He never got this close to me before. 
 
      
 
    Maybe he was so bored he could fuck pretty much anyone right now. I knew he thought I was a looker, but I never considered he would rebel against his marriage this much. 
 
  
 
  
   
    
    Chapter 2 
 
      
 
    Closer 
 
      
 
   William continued to slide his hand on my ass, just feeling the skin. I moaned and asked him to continue doing it. “Hmmm, little princess likes being handled this way?” He asked, but I didn’t answer him. It was one of those questions that needed no answer. 
 
      
 
    His hand was enormous, and he was making me feel so small. I could feel not only the light of the sun and the heat of the environment around us, but also his body almost on top of mine as he used his whole weight to make sure I wasn’t going to escape. 
 
      
 
    “Fuck, William. You are going to make someone pull over to check out what is going on here.” 
 
      
 
    Through his reflection on the back window of the car, I saw him smirking. “No need to worry about something like that.” 
 
      
 
    He continued to palm my ass, sliding his hand here and there. He was doing me so good, and I couldn’t help but moan again and again. 
 
      
 
    He slid one finger into my pussy, and said, “You are so aroused right now…” 
 
      
 
    “You know you can’t do this. Your wif-” 
 
      
 
    “She has nothing to do with this. Don’t worry about her.” 
 
      
 
    And fuck, how could I even worry about her when he was fucking me this good right now? 
 
      
 
    He teased my folds with his finger, just playing with it. “You are so young. I can feel that. You’ve never done it. You need a real man to teach you what it really is like.” 
 
      
 
    Truth be told, my boyfriend never had sex with me. Just one of the reasons we had a discussion today and I ended up here. I didn’t know he could figure something like that out only by teasing my folds with his finger, though. The act alone spoke volumes about his manliness. 
 
      
 
    His hand slid along my ass, gracing my cheek, and looking for the region he shouldn’t touch. One of his fingers did find my asshole, and I clenched it so tight. “Princess, that thing won’t be closed forever. Not for me.” 
 
      
 
    This was by far the least place one would look for, if he or she wanted to have sex. Middle of a desert road, farms and more farms surrounding us, and the heat of the sun making us both sweat. 
 
      
 
    But I couldn’t deny that, despite those things, he was making me so horny for him. My face was almost burning on the metal of the car, and I was still getting so wet right now. He knew what he was doing and every button he needed to push to make me his. 
 
      
 
    I was so his right now there was no point thinking I could make it stop. Did I even want to do that? Nah. I didn’t. This was by far the best thing a man ever did for me. 
 
      
 
    He was done playing with my ass, and I felt him lowering my pants down. Not all the way, though. Just enough so that he had more space to work with. His hand had calluses. Just one of the signs that reminded me of his absolute manliness. He was a man like very few in the world, and I was lucky he was mine right now. 
 
      
 
    One of his hands slid up to find my breast. I was so ready for this. He fumbled and palmed it for a couple of seconds. He was just playing with me right now. He was getting me ready for his inevitable penetration. 
 
      
 
    He was going to do it for the first time with me during his job, in the middle of a deserted road like this one. Everything he was doing was making me so much hornier for him. 
 
      
 
    “Willian, stop,” I said once I heard a car driving down to us. 
 
      
 
    “Hmmm? Ah, don’t worry about it,” he said, his tone so low I almost didn’t make out the words. 
 
      
 
    The car approached us and then stopped. William was on top of me in such a way the guy inside the vehicle couldn’t see what was really happening. 
 
      
 
    William turned his head and said, “Nothing to see here, sir. Move along.” 
 
      
 
    I could have begged for his help, but did I even deserve it? I was a bad gurl, just like I said to him no more than a couple of minutes ago. And now he was showing me what bad gurls like me deserved. 
 
      
 
    Maybe I should have become that a long time ago, had I known he was going to reward me with this. 
 
      
 
    The man drove away, leaving me with Willian. The older man I should never touch. To be honest, I wasn’t touching him. He was doing everything, taking the initiative. His hand continued to play with my breasts and drive me so wild for him. 
 
      
 
    I felt my orgasm just building up more and more. He continued to play with my pussy, my little nub not receiving an ounce of forgiveness, and his other hand was doing all kinds of wrong things to my breasts. The overload of sensations kept on driving me so wild for him. 
 
      
 
    My body rocked so hard I almost slipped off the backside of the car. “Whoa there, Valerie. I didn’t think you were so close. Should have taken my time with you.” 
 
      
 
    I was breathing so hard. Never before did I climax like that. It was almost like a tsunami wave that caught me off guard and took me with it, drowning me. 
 
      
 
    But Willian wasn’t going to stop. Not because of something like that. “I know you’ve got more in you, and I’m going to take advantage of that. You are not going to get off this easy. Should have thought better before breaking the law.” 
 
      
 
    And here I was, still lying down on the hot metal of the car, my older man fucking me in the middle of a rural road, and his bulge just toying with my bare ass. This was going to be like nothing I ever had before. 
 
  
 
  
   
    
    Chapter 3 
 
      
 
    Not So Innocent 
 
      
 
   He unzipped his pants all the way now, but didn’t lower them down. I felt his bulge pressing against my butt. “Sweetie, I think it’s time to teach you something I should have taught a long time ago,” he whispered, my ears picking up not only his words, but also the distant cry of a bird. This place was not for what we were doing right now. 
 
      
 
    “Da-” I was saying, but he cut me off. 
 
      
 
    “Don’t call me that. You don’t want to ruin this moment for me right now, do you?” 
 
      
 
    I shook my head. I wasn’t going to do anything he might disapprove of. I knew I did the wrong thing, and now needed to be punished. But such a thing was going to happen with the man that meant so much to me. 
 
      
 
    His bulge was Big. I never had sex before, but I was thinking he could have one of the biggest out there. Not only was it so, but it was also incredibly warm. There was some cold air running around our bodies, but his presence and his bulge were keeping me hot and ready for him. 
 
      
 
    My pants were lowered down a bit more, and my butt was fully exposed to him. He was gonna do it. Willian was going to fuck me right on this road, and there was nobody capable of stopping him. 
 
      
 
    He parted my buttcheeks a bit more, and then slipped his rock-hard dick in between them. He pressed forward, opening up space. I moaned. “Willian, please, you are going to hurt me.” 
 
      
 
    “Hush, woman. This didn’t even start yet.” 
 
      
 
    It would all be fine if he fucked me without all the other things he was doing to me right now. He kept on teasing my nipples, fumbling my breasts, and using his hands in other ways to bring me through another orgasm. I wanted so much for this to end, and I also wanted this to last for as long as possible. I couldn’t understand what was going on in my head right now. 
 
      
 
    His cock continued to make way through my skin, and he eventually found it. My dripping, damp pussy. “Fuck, Valerie. You are so moist right now. So fucking ready for this.” 
 
      
 
    He opened up a bit more space, and then eased his cockhead into my pussy. “So fucking tight,” he said before putting his first inch into me. He was so thick, and I gasped upon his entry. It was almost like being impaled by a metal rod, except that this one was warm and soft too. 
 
      
 
    He inserted more inches into me, driving me so crazy for him I began to make different noises as he fucked me. “Jesus, Valerie, you are a virgin. And here I was thinking you had some experience already.” 
 
      
 
    He breathed, and then continued, “Alright, I’m going to make this extra special for you. It has been a long time since I got to break the seal of a woman.” 
 
      
 
    He grunted, pushing more of his inches inside me. I moaned so loud some birds flew away to the horizon. Willian wasn’t only long, he was also so thick I could only estimate what his girth was. He was probably so thick I wouldn’t be able to wrap my fingers fully around him. 
 
      
 
    Once he reached the end of my womb, he said, “I’m going to do this the easy way, and you are going to remain silent, my little one. You got that? Silent. Not a peep.” 
 
      
 
    I nodded my head, but I was uncertain if I was going to be able to do that. Silent, in this dirty moment? He was hurting me so fucking much, even if I was liking it. I was enjoying and cherishing all this, but I didn’t know if I cou- 
 
      
 
    Fuck. 
 
      
 
    And he started it. His pounds were slow, but he was doing it. He was fucking his dearest one in the middle of a rural road, where everyone could see us. His mind wasn’t worried about that, though. He only wanted to continue to fuck me right now. 
 
      
 
    “Please, you are making me feel so much pain,” I cried. 
 
      
 
    “Hush, woman. You are feeling what is normal. All women feel some pain during their first time. Yours is nothing special. I have broken the seal of so many women. I know what I’m doing right now.” 
 
      
 
    And he continued it, his pounds still slow. I could feel my skin rubbing over and over again against the metal of the car. It was so hot, but my body was even more so. I still couldn’t believe we were doing it. William was fucking me, and he had a wife he was going to return to soon. 
 
      
 
    He was a policeman, and I was being devoured by him. That thought alone was enough to drive me so crazy for him. I felt my orgasm just building up, more and more, and I was certain I was going to come all around his hardness very soon. 
 
      
 
    “Fuck, so tight and innocent,” he said before pounding into me with greater speed, his pace increasing. 
 
      
 
    He was going to cum inside me. That thought alone also drove me wilder for him. He could make me pregnant. I wasn’t on a pill or anything of the sort. That could create some repercussions his wife would never accept. This was going to turn into something more than us having sex in the middle of a rural road. 
 
      
 
    And he continued devouring me, his pace not changing one bit now. He reached his limit, and I was going to reach mine. His balls continued to slap against my ass with force, and I felt it coming. 
 
      
 
    My second climax of the day came, and he was going to finish off too. His dick started to pulse, and seconds after, he was filling me with his thick sperm. It flowed down my womb when he pulled out. 
 
      
 
    It was all so quick. I didn’t notice it happening before it did. Willian pulled out and zipped up his pants. “Come on, Valerie. Time to go to jail,” he said before dragging me to his patrol car and surprising me in such a way I almost fainted. 
 
      
 
    Our lives had been changed forever. 
 
      
 
    The End. 
 
      
 
    Don’t go just yet… 
 
      
 
    Sign-up to my Mailing List and read “Subduing the Woman of the House” for free! Check “Free Story” on the next page for a sneak peek. 
 
  
 
  
   
    
    Free Story 
 
      
 
    Subduing the Woman of the House: Her Last Sigh 
 
      
 
    Felicia had found and rescued Phil. He had no idea what kind of woman she was when that happened, but over time, he found himself with a huge crush for her. Whenever she was doing the dishes or any other housework, Phil would be behind her checking every inch and detail of her body. 
 
      
 
    Felicia would have to submit to him one day, that he swore. Phil wanted to ease his member between her lips, pound her cherry with it until she screamed for more, spurt his loads of man juice inside her mouth and make her his. 
 
      
 
    She will have to kneel in front of him, that old lady… 
 
  
 
  
   
    
    More Like This 
 
    Every Inch She Can Take MEGA Bundle: 16 Filthy Stories of Man of the House, Brats, Hucows, Backdoors and MANY MORE 
 
      
 
    http://mybook.to/every_inch_bundle 
 
      
 
    How many inches can you take? With this bundle, your hand will begin to wander, looking for your sensitive core. The more you read it, the more you might find yourself incapable of putting it down. 
 
      
 
    Enjoy 16 stories of man of the house, brats, backdoors and many more! This anthology has everything you need, and it is one of the dirtiest I have released so far. 
 
      
 
    There is a warning, though. You better find a solitary place while reading these stories, or else mischievous mistakes may happen… 
 
  
 
  
   
    Ganged, Used and Shared Bundle: 4 Ruthless Tight Backdoor Sharing Stories 
 
      
 
    http://mybook.to/ganged_so_much 
 
      
 
    An extreme backdoor sharing bundle that you don’t want to miss. Rear entrance exploration, innocent and petite bimbos, first-time brats, and hardcore man of the house - this collection has all of these things, and so much more! Click on the book and read the first chapter or two; it’s completely free. 
 
      
 
    Don’t also miss the synopses for the included stories: 
 
      
 
    Giving Them Her Rear 1 
 
      
 
    If people were to learn that naughty Lynda let five men gang her from behind, her reputation would be demolished... 
 
      
 
    Giving Them Her Rear 2 
 
      
 
    Chris was never the kind of man who wanted a quick taste of a woman. He needed to have it all, again and again, and if any man were to stand in his way, then God help him. In any case, he didn’t have much to worry about that: not many men would dare to stand up against a man as large and dominant as him anyway. 
 
      
 
    Birdie was virgin, barely-legal, and also completely unprepared for what was about to come her way. She found herself being taken by the Alpha’s dirty wishes for her, and there was no stopping him once things began to heat up. 
 
      
 
    Giving Them Her Rear 3 
 
      
 
    Camelia has had wild, forbidden feelings for Don, the Man of the House. She has one plan that she is willing to put into practice, but she will only do so if she can convince Don to invite his hunk friends as well. It’s gonna be tough and rough for her rear end, but she willing to do everything to make Don cross that taboo line. 
 
      
 
    Giving Them Her Rear 4 
 
      
 
    Melanie had always had thoughts for Mike that she should not have. Things didn't become better when he invited her to the gym that he likes to go to. Her bodies will touch, and she wonders if she will be able to resist him this time. He is forbidden, but when feelings talk louder than her rational mind, she will do things that she, in other circumstances, would not. 
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