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“Hopefully you're going to find a place soon.”

It’s a warm Summer evening and I'm watching my dad and uncle from across the living room. 

They haven't gotten along for most of my life because my uncle, Silas, is always living on the edge. He's always getting into trouble and my dad's always been there bailing him out of jail.

Personally, I don't have an issue with him. He's always been the fun kind of uncle. The type that let me eat popsicles late if he caught me and he's always more laid back than my dad.

“Yeah, and then I'll be out of your way soon.”

My dad mutters a “goodnight” under his breath before heading down the hallway to his room.

I glance over at Silas to already find him watching me. His eyes are dark and mischievous, like he wants to get up to shit. The last time he was here, which was a few months ago, he gave me some weed and we hung out for hours. And we were so high that we might have even gotten up to stuff that might be considered illegal in most countries.

I may have kissed Silas and he might have kissed me back. It was all innocent until tongues got involved. And then hands. I might have even reached down and touched his cock through his pants which was already rock hard.

But we stopped before we went any further with anything. Silas stopped before we could cross the line even though I didn't want to stop. And I sure as hell have thought about that night for months. Until now.

Here he is once again.

We didn't talk about it. We didn't do anything about it even though it was wrong on all levels of wrong. I shouldn't have wanted him in that way, but I did and I couldn't stop the way I was feeling.

I get up from the stool and walk over to the fridge, all the while Silas’ eyes are on me. I grab a raspberry flavored popsicle out of the freezer and open it before popping it in my mouth.

Silas gets up from the couch and comes over to where I am, leaning against the countertop and watching me.

“Mind if I have some of that?”

“Get your own,” I say as I lick the popsicle.

His dark green eyes are on mine and then on my mouth as I suck the popsicle and I feel hot in between my legs as he watches me. I'm so fucking wet and I'm not wearing any panties under my short summer dress.

“But I don't want my own.”

He comes closer until he's right up against me and then he's taking the popsicle from me and putting it into his mouth before pushing me against the counter.

“You feel hot,” he says as he slips his hand underneath my dress and then he presses the cold raspberry popsicle against my thigh.

I gasp out loud and grab his t-shirt as he moves upwards. Slowly moves all the way up my thigh until he reaches my pussy and then he presses the cold tip against my clit. The burn is intense and delicious in every way possible.

I bite down on my bottom lip as he brings his mouth down to my ear.

“I bet I can make you come right now all over the counter, while your daddy is sleeping in the other room,” he whispers hotly against my ear.

I moan as softly as I can even though I can already feel myself on the edge.

“I won't stop fucking that ass until you're milking my cock and shaking from an orgasm,” he says.

“Silas,” I whisper breathlessly.

“Just say the words, Princess.”

“Please,” I say.
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Silas presses the popsicle further inside of me and I'm gasping and holding onto him as it drops down my legs and when he's certain that I've had enough torture, he grabs me by my thighs and lifts me up onto the counter, before spreading my legs.

“So fucking wet and pretty,” he says.

“We could get caught,” I tell him as I grab his shoulder.

Silas lowers himself until his face is right in front of my pussy that's dripping with my juices and the popsicle.

“That's the point,” Silas says. “The possibility of getting caught with my tongue fucking your pussy deep.”

I moan as he brings his mouth down on me, brushing his warm lips against my slick folds. Teasing me, but not giving me what I want just yet.

“Fuck,” I whisper.

He digs his fingers into my thighs and brings me closer as he sticks his tongue up and down my cunt, licking and teasing me.

“So fucking delicious,” he whispers against my pussy.

I rock against him, rubbing my cunt against his mouth and if he continues licking me that way, I'm going to come any time soon.

“I'm about to come,” I tell him and he stands up before pulling me closer.

Silas pulls my dress over my head and I keep glancing over my shoulder as he licks my shoulder and then my throat.

Silas holds me in place, making sure he takes his time with giving me what I want.

He unzips his jeans and pulls down his pants to allow his cock free. It's hard and throbbing against the side of my thigh. Silas grabs his cock and palms it, until there's a bead of precum leaking at the tip. He presses the tip of his cock’s head against my cunt.

Now he's just teasing me.

“Beg little slut,” he says, his dark green eyes burning with lust.

“What?”

Silas reaches over with his other hand and grabs my right nipple in between his thumb and forefinger before rubbing my little bud. He pulls it and then releases it before grabbing my nipple again.

“Beg me to fuck that tight light little cunt of yours,” he tells me.

“Silas...” I whisper in my most innocent, needy voice. “Please fuck me. I need you inside of me.”

“If I fuck you, what do I get, little slut?”

I whimper as he reaches down and rubs my clit.

“Do you promise?”

“Yes, Uncle Silas.”

Without warning he shoves his big, thick cock into my cunt. There's no pausing. He goes deep until he's at the hilt. And it hurts at first. The pressure of his big cock inside my tight virgin cunt.

I cry out and he smirks as he reaches over and grabs my jaw. “You look so pretty with my cock deep inside of you.”

He presses his fingers into my jaw. “Open your mouth, Princess.”

I open my mouth and he sticks two fingers inside of my mouth. He moves them all the way back until I'm choking on his fingers.

“So fucking pretty.”

He moves in and out of my pussy, fucking me hard but I have to try so hard not to scream out loud. Silas grabs my thighs and pulls my closer as he fucks me. 

“You're such a dirty little whore,” he says. “With my cock deep in your cunt while your daddy is in the other room.”

He thrusts in and out of me, rolling his hips and fucking me into oblivion.

“Such a good little slut,” he says as he fills me with his cock. “You'll take all of my come.”

“Yes, I want all your come, Silas,” I whisper

I'm on the edge. I can feel myself there. Silas reaches out and rubs my clit in slow torturous circles. 

“Come for me, Princess,” he says.

And I come. I go over the edge. My body shakes as I come apart. My world tilts as Silas comes into me seconds later, filling my tight pussy with his delicious come.

And he clamps his warm palm over my mouth to keep me from screaming out loud.

“Fuck,” he whispers into my ear.

“That was hot,” I whisper as I come crashing back to earth.

“Again?” he asks against my throat.

“Again?” I chuckle as he leans down to kiss me.

“I could do this all night with you.”

“Same,” I whisper.

The end.
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