
  
    [image: Wanted: Sugar Daddy]
  


  
    
      Wanted: Sugar Daddy

      
        FERTILE NYMPHO

      

    

    
      
        CANDY QUINN

      

    

    
      
        
          [image: Pathforgers Publishing]
        

      

    

  


  
    
      © 2022 Pathforgers Publishing

      All Rights Reserved. This is a work of fiction. This book is intended for sale to Adult Audiences only. All sexually active characters in this work are over 18. All sexual activity is between non-blood related, consenting adults.

    

  


  
    
      
        
          
          

          
            Contents

          

        

      

    

    
    
      
        Preface

      

    

    
      
        Wanted: Sugar Daddy

      

    

    
      
        Recommended For You

      

      
        Free Exclusive Story

      

      
        Become Candy Obsessed

      

    

    

  


  
    
      
        
          
          

          
            Preface

          

        

      

    

    
      
        
        Sign up to my newsletter to receive free, exclusive stories:

        http://candyquinn.com/newsletter

      

      

      
        
          
            [image: ]
          

        

      

      
        
        
        Book Themes: Stranger sex, exhibitionism, sugar daddy, bareback

        Word Count: 5,139

      

        

      

      
        
          
            [image: ]
          

        

      

    

  


  
    
      
        
          
          

          
            Wanted: Sugar Daddy

          

          
            
              [image: ]
            

          

        

      

    

    
      The sunlight cascaded into the bedroom, showcasing Lilah’s beautiful breasts and her glistening, blonde hair. Her face was contorted in pleasure as she gripped the silk sheets, struggling to hold herself up against the onslaught of Rutger behind her.

      It’d been a week, and he had spoiled her rotten. Since her arrival in LA, he’d bought her a new wardrobe, and given her a place to stay. It was clearly his second home for his sugar babies, and she was the most recent acquisition.

      It was a perfect arrangement for her, given how much she loved to fuck and be spoiled.

      “Ah! Fuck, I keep slipping,” she whimpered. “I’m so close, Daddy!”

      His strong hands wrapped tighter around her hips as he pummeled her pussy with his thick, hard dick. He was definitely a silver fox, rich beyond reason, and used to getting what he wanted. And what he wanted was her, raw, cumming on his cock and begging for more.

      They had the ideal relationship, as far as Lilah was concerned.

      “Cum for Daddy, baby. Let your tight little pussy gush all over my cock again, I know you wanna,” he rumbled to her, his silver haired chest--so toned and stunning in the morning light--glinting as he gripped her body, and pounded into her at such a relentless rate. Despite the fact he was more than double her age, he never seemed to tire when fucking her. At least not before she was a panting, screaming, wet mess.

      He really was the full package, and just his command was enough to send her spiraling into oblivion.

      “Cumming!!” she cried out in her angelic voice, her huge tits bouncing with each buck of his hips. “Oh God!” Her manicured fingers dug into the silk sheets, her toes curling in delight as he sent her to that perfect place of bliss.

      And Rutger roared behind her as her tight little pussy squeezed him even more. That big, muscular hunk of a silver-fox groaning loudly, giving her ass a slap as he kept up his relentless pounding. She’d come to know that his morning ruttings were always the longest; he could last so long when he was there to plow her first thing in the day. She loved those moments.

      “Fuuuck! That’s a good little girl,” he rumbled to her approvingly as he squeezed his big, strong hands around her waist. His cock unloading all that rich, virile seed into her pussy, so much it seemed like it would never stop. Those two powerful mitts of his so large, he could get his fingers and thumbs to meet around her taut tummy.

      She was gasping for air, all thoughts stolen from her as she basked in the glow of the sun and her ebbing orgasm.

      He was so good. So fucking good.

      She thought she might be able to be happy, to be his for a while. But she came to Los Angeles to get famous, and while he was rich and connected, he wasn’t in the entertainment business. And how better to get famous than be where all the paparazzi are?

      Luckily, Rutger was going on a business trip to Tokyo for the next month, so she had a place to stay, a new wardrobe, and a whole lot of free time. This small town girl was gonna make her mark on the big city, even if she had to fuck and suck every man in town to do it.

      Especially if she had to fuck and suck to do it.

      “I’ll be back in a month. Don’t have too much fun without me,” he said as he buttoned his suit.

      Lilah gave him a sweet smile, her cheeks still rosy from their intense session.

      “Okay, Daddy.”
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      Rutger had laid out a few rules for her that he expected her to abide by.

      Firstly, she wasn’t to sleep with any of his staff, or anyone that was connected with him. She was also not allowed to bring anyone back to ‘her’ house.

      But he knew who she was, and on some level, respected the hustle. He didn’t expect monogamy.

      Still, when he told her that the final rule was that only he could fuck her raw, well... that was a harder sell. Sure, she smiled and nodded her head, still delirious from the orgasm and willing to agree to anything, but she wasn’t a woman that could be so easily tied down.

      Not when she loved the feel of a bare cock inside her so much.

      I mean, it’s not that she hadn’t tried using protection. She did! And she fucking hated it. That rubbery sheathe in between her and the thing she craved most, sucked all the joy out of it. So ever since, she’d just taken her chances.

      She opened her closet, flicking through the expensive designer dresses. She’d heard about a party happening in the Hollywood Hills, and after sucking the stranger’s cock, she got herself on the invite list. It was the perfect way to introduce herself to the elite of the city, and get her name out there.

      Lilah wanted to make an appearance, and Rutger was kind enough to let her use his driver while he was away. It was just after dusk when they pulled up to the mansion, the hedges so high that no one could peer in, a security guard standing in front of the menacing gate.

      She couldn’t hear the conversation the guard had with the driver, but soon, the gate parted, and they began driving towards the largest mansion she’d ever seen. Sure, she’d seen big houses before, farm houses meant for 18 kids and a few grandkids to boot, but that wasn’t even in the same realm as this.

      Lights glittered everywhere, and a massive fountain lit up with purples and blues and pinks in the middle of the driveway. The mansion was too big for her to see all of it, but the grand entrance was beckoning her in.

      “You don’t have to wait for me,” she said to the driver as she stepped out of the car.

      She didn’t wait for a reply. She was too entranced by the beautiful luxury that called to her, and she went towards the marble steps.

      Her elegant baby pink gown delved low between her breasts, and the high-low skirt showed off plenty of thigh. Tasteful -- but expensive -- jewelry adorned her cleavage and wrists, and her pink heels tied around her ankle with a cute little bow.

      She wanted to stand out among the sea of gorgeous faces and surgically perfect bodies, and with each confident step, her large, natural tits gave a pleasant bounce.

      And it didn’t take her long to find out that she had succeeded. The mansion was full of gorgeous people, men and women at their absolute best! Preened, cared for, wearing the finest clothes. But even still, she stood out, catching many lustful looks from the men, and some envious ones from the women.

      She even recognized some people from the movies! It was such a treat, and almost as soon as she was in the door, a server brought her a glass of champagne.

      Rutger had told her he hadn’t seen a natural pair of tits as large as hers in L.A., so she was going to use that to her advantage. Besides, she hated bras. She liked the bounce in her step!

      She took a sip of champagne as her eyes scanned the room. There were so many people, it was almost overwhelming. Just in the entrance hall alone there were more people than had gone to her high school, she’d swear it. And there was a lot of pressure, too. She was looking for a very specific man.

      Someone who could make her cum ‘til her eyes rolled back in her head, and spoil her rotten afterwards. Someone who would put her in the limelight.

      It was a tall order, and after she scanned the room, giving a few sultry smiles and licks of her lips, she decided to play it cool. She was easy, but she was playing the long game, and being too available could foul that all up. She didn’t want to just be a groupie, after all. Well... she’d be okay with that too. But she wanted to be special on top of it. If she was going to be a groupie, she’d be the best damned groupie in L.A.

      She walked through the mansion, admiring the fine pieces of art and statuary, the elaborate ballroom that held hundreds of bodies, a DJ at the back that was really getting people moving.

      It was all a bit much, and she decided she needed to slip away for a moment.

      Get a little fresh air before she made
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