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I'm sitting in bed when the power goes out. The storm is raging outside and there was a weather warning earlier of a hurricane.

I close my magazine and throw it on the fluffy white carpet next to my bed before I hear a tap on the door.

“Yeah?”

The door opens and Uncle Jack sticks his head around the corner of the door and flashes his phone torchlight in my direction.

“Hey, you okay?”

“Yeah,” I say even though I hate storms and he knows that because he stands there, watching me like he doesn't really believe me.

“This storm is gonna get bad and I think we should hunker down in the basement. I set the place up earlier in the afternoon in case we needed to get down there,” he says.

“Okay.” I climb out of bed and Jack looks away, but not before giving me a quick once over because I'm just in my bra and panties.

I pull a long grey t-shirt over my head and then follow Uncle Jack out of my room and down into the basement. Even though I've stayed with him for over four long years, sometimes it still feels like we're getting used to each other. After my dad died, Jack was the only one who was around to take me in. He's forty-five and single as fuck, but he's always there for me. We stay way out in the wilderness in Montana and he's always busy working outdoors most of the time. He makes wooden furniture and then sells them off and he doesn't force me to work or go to college.

We go downstairs into the basement and I think he really meant it when he said he came down here and set things up for us in case the storm got out of control.

There's a single bed against the far end and a small side table next to it all set up with an oil lamp already.

There's a stack of blankets on a wooden chair near the bed and even a little table full of snacks and water.

“You went all out,” I tell him and he gives me a small smile as he walks around.

“You never know with mother nature,” he says.

“I guess not.”

He points to the bed and I glance over at it wondering how both of us are going to sleep. I mean the chair is taken and he can't stay up all night and it's a little cold, so the floor isn't an option.

“You can take the bed,” he says and I glance at him to find him watching me.

I know I shouldn't say it, but the words are already out of my mouth, before I can stop it. “Or we can both take the bed.”

Jack stares at me for a long minute and then he runs a hand through his hair. “Lola, I'm a big man. It won't work.”

“And I can fit. Trust me, we'll make it,” I say, trying to make it seem light and fun, but my heart is pounding in my chest, because I'm so nervous. I've only ever shared the bed one other time with him and that was when we were getting my room set up again a few weeks ago with a new paint job.

And I'm pretty sure I woke up to Jack jerking off next to me. It was the hottest fucking thing ever and I was wet from the idea of thinking that he was jerking off to me lying in bed next to him. I wanted so badly to turn around and suck his cock and then ride his face, but I stayed silent and pretended to sleep even though I was aching to be touched. I wanted his big hands wrapped around my neck. I wanted him to fuck my tight little pussy with his big cock. But most of all, I wanted him to come inside of me.

“Lola—” Jack starts to protest, but I won't hear anymore of it.

“Stop.” I reach under my t-shirt and remove my bra and then my panties.

I'm not shy, but I'm definitely pushing some buttons by removing my underwear right in front of him and then insisting we share the small bed.

“I'm tired,” I lie. “Can we please just sleep?”

Jack nods and then drags his dark eyes away from mine. It's mostly dark, but the oil lamp washes the room in a soft warm glow. But I can still see everything curve as Jack removes his t-shirt and jeans until he's just standing there in a pair of dark boxers.

From where I'm standing, he's got a really cute ass.

He gets on the bed first and then I climb in next to him, trying hard as fuck to keep my heart steady. I can't risk him finding out how I'm this close to losing my shit just because we're sharing a bed and the fact that I can't stop fantasizing about his cock.

We're close.

I turn on my side, my back facing him and he turns so that my back is right against his chest. And he wasn't joking when he said he's a big man. He's a 6’4 wall of muscle and heat and takes up most of the bed.

Minutes pass and we sit in silence while I stare into the light of the oil lamp. I can feel him breathing on the back of my neck and I don't know if he's sleeping, but I can feel the steady rise and fall of his heartbeat. So I decide to do something that is probably dumb, but I need to know how big he is.

I wiggle back and press my ass against him until I can feel him wedge in between my cheeks and fuck, because he's hard as hell.

I move again and rub my ass, because I'm wet and it didn't take much to make me feel that ache in between my legs.

“Lola.” Jack's voice is stern, but not angry and I think I hear a crack in it. Like he could break if I push him any further.

So I wiggle my ass again and he grabs me by my waist this time and then I gasp when I feel him pressing in me. He groans against my neck and pulls me closer.

“We shouldn't be doing this,” he whispers.

So grind my ass against him once more. My pussy is soaking and aching for him to be inside of me.

“But you want to fuck me,” I say. “I need you inside of me, Uncle Jack.”

“Fuck,” he cursed underneath his breath and the next thing I know he's lifting my left thigh up, pushing his shorts down and then his cock is rubbing against my pussy and he shoved inside of me.
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“No condom?” I ask and he grunts before moving all the way inside of me. I gasp out from the size of him.

I can barely breath and I can't think straight, not as he's shoving his thick cock all the way inside of me.

“No,” he says and kisses along my neck.

He reaches underneath my t-shirt and grabs my right breast before pinching my small, hard nipple in between his thumb and forefinger. “You're going to come around my cock and then I give you all I have to give and you'll take it like a good little slut, Lola.”

“Yes, sir.”

He grabs my hair as he moves out of my pussy slowly, before shoving himself back inside of me. “Yes, kitten. Your pussy is so fucking tight and wet for me.”

I purr as he licks his way up my neck before biting my tender skin with his teeth. “It feels so fucking good.”

There's only the fair sound of the storm, our ragged breaths and his thighs slapping against mine as he fucks me into oblivion.

I reach up and grab his hair and Jack kisses up all the way along my jaw until he's kissing me. His faint stubble scrapes along my jaw and I moan as he slams inside of me with his cock again.

“Yes, kitten. Your tiny pussy feels so good wrapped around me.”

He lifts my thigh higher and I press myself against him as he thrusts upwards into me over and over again. I can feel myself on the edge.

He thrusts all the way inside of me, reaches over with his other hand so that he can rub my clit to get me there and it does.

I come so hard that I scream out his name, but Jack doesn't stop there. I'm still coming back to myself and falling from my orgasm, but he pulls out of me and I'm confused because I'm sure he didn't finish.

He grabs me by my hair and pulls me up so that I'm on my knees in the bed and he's off the bed, standing above me.

I glance up at him and without warning, he grabs my jaw and he forces it open by pressing his fingers into my face and then he shoves his cock into my mouth.

“You wanna rub up against my cock in the middle of the night with you ass like a little slut then I'll fuck your mouth like the little slut you are,” he says, grabbing my hair in his fist and pulling my head back so that he can fuck my throat.

I try to take all of him but he's so fuck big and hard. I taste myself all of his cock and he doesn't know how much I'm enjoying this. That I want to be treated like a dirty little slut by him.

“That’s right,” he says. “Taste your pussy all over my cock.”

I Hollow my cheeks around him and sucker slightly harder. I know he's almost there and he's trying to hold on so badly, but I run my tongue along his head and suck him good like a lollipop. And that's when he breaks. Jack jerks and he curses and I feel his come in my mouth, but I don't swallow it just yet. He pulls me down onto the bed and lifts my thighs up so my pussy is at an angle and against him. He sticks his cock into my pussy and empties himself inside of me. I feel him warm come spilling inside of my cunt and he grunts as he fills me up.

And when he's done, he pulls me up against him and grabs my jaw once again, but a little more gentle this time.

I kiss him and he swipes his tongue against mine, tasting his come that's still in my mouth and then he pulls back slightly.

“Open your mouth, baby.”

I do as told and he spits into my mouth. Once and then twice. I swallow his spit and come and then he kisses me again.

“Fuck,” he swears once more when he pulls away. “That was fucking hot.”

“Wanna go again?” I ask, teasingly but his eyes darken and he pulls me closer.

“I might not be able to stop if you request that, baby girl.”

“Well, don't stop. Not unless I'm begging you uncle Jack.”

The end.
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