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CHAPTER ONE: OLIVIA
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The evening air is cool on my skin as I take a walk around the house and head towards the barn. My skin is still a little sticky with sweat from the day's heat and my thin strap summer dress lightly clings to my skin. It's been a rough year and my parents were quite surprised when I shut them out and decided not to come home. My uncle, Jack, was always welcoming to me, but even he was a little surprised when I just showed up on his doorstep two weeks ago.

Even if he is a little withdrawn and quiet, I appreciate him not prodding into my personal life and questioning why I'm here.

I barely see much of him anyway, because he's working the fields all day long.

He's somewhere out there now. The sky is a beautiful shade of orange and pink and purple. He'll only come inside once it's completely dark outside.

I didn't know much about him, other than the fact that he was married once and now he's divorced and living all on his own on my grandparents ranch. No one was really interested in keeping the ranch until he took over.

I always admired his reclusive habits.

I liked how he had this whole place all to himself and no one could question him about his life and what he was doing.

College was draining and I just needed a break from everything and everyone. Particularly my parents who always pushed me to do more. I just couldn't face them. Not yet.

I step inside the barn that's mostly empty except for a few bundles of hay, some silver pitchers in the corner and a bunch of pitchforks up on the wall of the far end of the barn.

If Jack is not out in the field, he's always inside here and I'm kind of curious as to what he gets up to when he's not doing work.

I walk around the barn, nothing really catching my attention until I see it sticking out from a stack of hay.

I reach out and pull the magazine from in between the hay.

And now I realize why he spends so much time in the barn. It's an adult magazine with a girl on the cover. A girl whose legs are spread and her pussy is glistening with juices.

It feels like I'm invading his privacy and I flip through the pages, but I can't stop myself. I sit on the pile of hay and turn page after page, curious but also turned on in an odd way. I'm not turned on by the explicit images before me, but more by the idea of my dearest uncle who seems so innocent flipping through these pages and jerking off.

My fingers move down my thigh, lower until I'm pushing my dress up. It was too hot to wear any panties today. I come across an especially hot image of a girl on her back and a muscular man positioned above her with his cock just pressing into her pussy, barely even penetrating her. Fuck.

I'm curious as to which of the images make him come and it kind of makes me a little jealous. I've always had a thing for Jack. I mean he's still sexy for a fifty-five-year-old man, but to think that he hasn't been with a woman in years is so fucking hot.

If only there was ever a chance that I could ever be with him. That would make my fantasy come true.

I spread my legs and touch myself only to find that I am already wet. Wet from the idea of Jack spreading my legs and leaning down before sucking my pussy. Wet from the idea of him pumping his thick cock inside of me. That would definitely make me feel a lot better.

Just as I'm going through the magazine, I hear some shuffling and then someone clearing their throat.

My eyes snap open and I see Jack standing there before me. He's shirtless with the upper half of his body sweaty and tanned from the day's heat.

I swallow hard, realizing the position that I'm in right now. Legs spread, fingers against my pussy and sweat running down my thighs.

“Don't move,” is the first thing he says.

So I sit still and don't move.

I keep my fingers where they are.

Jack walks over to me and takes the magazine from my other hand before glancing down at the image I was on.

“Have you ever had sex before?” He discards the magazine on the floor and gets down on his knees before me.

I shake my head. No.

“Did it turn you on?” he asks. “Looking through my magazine.”

I nod this time. Yes.

“Do you want to learn what it feels like to be fucked, Liv?” His voice is low and raw now.

I nod again. “Teach me.”
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Jack has me on my back against the hay and even though it's poking into my skin, I could give a damn. Nothing could have prepared me for the way his tongue would feel against my pussy.

Licking and moving up and down in slow, delicious strokes. It feels like heaven.

He keeps my thighs apart with his rough, calloused hands that hold me in place while he fucks my pussy with his tongue.

My fingers rush to hair and I grab the soft strands, pulling him closer so that his tongue is pressed flat against my entrance.

Jack stares up at me, a feral look on his eyes as he buries his nose against mehile he fucks my pussy with his mouth.

“Oh, shit!” I scream and grab his hair harder, desperate to come all over his tongue and find my release.

His fingers dig into my thighs and I arch my back as Jack sucks my clit into his mouth.

His other hand travels up to my breast which he grabs roughly, before rubbing his thumb against it.

I can feel myself on the edge, but Jack doesn't let me find my release. Instead, he crawls his way up against me and pulls the top off my dress down so roughly that I hear a tear. He's wild and rough like someone who hasn't had sex in a while. But I love it anyway. I love the way he grabs me and the way he's so rough with me.

He sucks my right nipple into his mouth and bites hard, watching my expression, but I can barely keep my eyes open.

I wrap my legs around him as he licks and sucks my chest and neck, before moving back down to my nipples.

“So. Fucking. Delicious.” His breath is hot against my skin.

Jack stands up and opens his jeans button and then he quickly pulls it before freeing himself. His cock is thick and swollen and I get on my knees quickly knowing exactly what he needs.

Jack grabs me before I can do anything else and he wraps my hair into his fist as he stuffs his cock into my mouth.

My breath leaves my throat, but I take all of him to the back of my throat — well as much of him as I can manage. Fuck, he's so fucking big.

He grips my hair harder and tilts my head back as he starts fucking my mouth and throat. Back and forth, he moves into me, groaning deeply as I run my tongue along the length of his cock.

“Fuck,” he groans.

I hollow my cheeks around his cock and suck harder, before moving my head back and forth.

Jack's other hand moves down to my neck and he squeezes hard, completely blocking my airway as he continues to fuck my throat.

“You feel so fucking good,” he says in a rough voice. “Such a fucking little brat.”

He finally releases my throat and then he removes himself from my mouth before he can come in it.

My mouth feels raw and swollen, but Jack doesn't stop for a second.

He pushes me back against the hay and positions himself above me, spreading my legs and pressing the tip of his hard cock against my aching entrance.

“You want me to fuck this tight little pussy of yours, Liv?”

I bit down on my lip and nod.

Jack presses himself more, teasing me and keeping me on the edge.

I gasp out loud and wrap my arms around him, before digging my fingers into his butt cheeks. I need him.

“Say it,” he whispers. “I need to hear the words.”

“Yes. I want you to fuck me so badly, Uncle.”

Without warning, he shoves his cock into my pussy and takes my breath away as he moves all the way back until he's at the hilt.

I grab him harder, desperate to feel every inch of him even though it slightly hurts at first.

Once he's inside me, Jack stills but only for a second. He leans down and kisses me hard, promising to bruise my lips as he sucks and bites and pulls my bottom lip into his mouth.

And then he starts moving inside of me. Harder and faster. He thrusts, driving all the way back, threatening to tear me apart.

Oh, my God.

I hold him close, not getting enough of the way he feels thrusting inside of me. My body arches into him as the sweat from the days heat drips in between us.

“You're so fucking tight, Liv.”

Jack grabs my jaw and presses it slightly. “Open your mouth wider and stick that tongue out for me, baby.”

I open my mouth and show him my tongue and Jack spits on it. And then again before leaning down to kiss me.

He holds me down in place, moaning hard as he fucks me harder. I can feel myself already on the edge.

He thrusts once and then twice.

“Come for me baby,” he says hotly into my ear.

That's all it takes before I'm coming hard around him.

My pussy closes around his cock and I scream out loud, not afraid because I know that no one else can hear us.

Jack comes inside of me seconds later, letting his hot come fill me.

“Fuck,” he groans. “It's been so fucking long, Liv.”

I hold him close as we both come crashing down to earth.

“I know,” I whisper. “Thank you.”

“Why are you thanking me?”

“Because,” I kiss the side of his neck. “That was fucking phenomenal.”

“You thought this was great? Wait until tomorrow baby,” he says against my neck.

“What's tomorrow?”

“I'm going to teach you some lessons.”
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