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Good Son and Good
Daughter

The moving van pulled up in front of
the three-bedroom house. Liam was already there and had the door
open for the movers. As the three men brought items in, he directed
them on where to put them. At first, he thought the moving company
truck was way too large, but it was full and Liam didn’t realize
that his one-bedroom apartment had been packed to the rafters. This
would be the biggest house he ever lived in. Growing up, he lived
in a one-bedroom apartment. Liam walked out and looked at the
backyard. It was large with a tall wooden fence around the
perimeter.

There were two oak trees. They needed
to be trimmed, and the grass needed cutting, but he didn’t have to
worry about it. His son Jason hired a landscaping service to take
care of it. He was rich and bought the house. Liam couldn’t help
but think Jason was showing off since he was just a security guard
and didn’t make a lot of money. It was hard to believe that all the
time Jason spent playing video games would pay off. He created one
and millions were sold all over the world. Liam couldn’t blame him
for wanting to show off a little. Growing up Jason had a roof over
his head and was never hungry, but he didn’t have a lot of toys or
the latest electronics.

Liam walked out front door, and a
stretch limo pulled up. Jason got out with his entourage of a man
and three women. They came into the house, and Jason walked around
and looked at all the rooms. Jason financed it, and this was the
first time he had seen it in person just had his assistant search
the Internet.

“This should be alright,”
Jason said.

“It’s great, thanks
again.”

“I’m sure you will be more
comfortable here than my place.”

“Yes, this is plenty big
enough for me.” Jason had a mansion, twenty rooms, seven bedrooms,
four baths. Of course, there was plenty of room for Liam, but they
had two different lifestyles. Liam was up at five, at work by six.
Jason sometimes didn’t go to bed until five and slept most of the
day. So Jason bought the house never asked Liam what kind he
wanted. It was a take it or leave it proposition.

“I hope this isn’t
stretching you too thin,” Liam said.

“Don’t worry about it; I
made three million last month.”

“Well, make sure you put
some aside this video game thing isn’t going to last
forever.”

“Did you know that more
money is spent on video games then movie tickets?”

“No, I didn’t know
that.”

“I’m successful so are you
going to stop riding my ass?”

“Sorry if you thought about
it that way. I wanted you to be successful that’s why I rode your
ass and push you to do your best.”

“Sir, we must leave now if
you want to make the flight to Hong Kong,” one of his assistants
said.

“I’m going there to break
into the Asian market. By the time I get back, I could be a
billionaire.”

“Well good luck.” They
didn’t hug or shake hands. Liam went into the bedroom and unloaded
the boxes of clothes. Jason was willing to pay extra and have the
moving company do it. But Liam thought if he didn’t unpack it
himself, he wouldn’t know where it was. One of the movers came in,
and Liam signed the invoice. He finished putting the clothes away
and went out to the kitchen. There was a woman putting away the
dishes. He stood there and stared at her. She was wearing a short
skirt, had nice legs, and a tight top showing off large
breasts.

“Are you with the moving
company?”

“No, I’m Hannah. Your son
hired me. I’m your personal assistant.”

“Ok.”

Liam went into the other bedroom and
started unpacking all his books and sports memorabilia. He figured
having a helper for one day would be good. She was hot but too
young.

The next thing that had to be done was
to get the television hooked up. It would be almost impossible for
Liam to go an entire day without watching the History channel. He
was sitting in his recliner, and Hannah came into the living room
and sat on the couch.

“If you got the kitchen
done, I guess you can leave,” Liam said.

“Jason paid me for the
entire week. If you don’t have anything for me to do, then I can
sit here and watch TV.”

Liam wasn’t used to having anyone
around. He was a bachelor for a long time.

“Well, I guess you can make
the bed, do the laundry and then make supper.”

“Ok,” She spread her legs,
and he could see the red panties. He was wondering if she was going
to stay here or leave and come back in the morning. Like she was
reading his mind, she said, “If you don’t want me in your bed
tonight, I have an air mattress in my car.”

“Sure that will be
fine.”

She got up and went into the bedroom.
He was trying to get her out of his mind. She was totally hot but
was Jason’s age or even younger was wondering if she was teasing
about being in his bed. He couldn’t believe a young sexy woman like
her would want to be in his bed. It was nice to sit there and have
someone do everything. She called him for supper. He wasn’t used to
eating this healthy, fish and vegetables. She gave him the plate,
and he sat down at the new kitchen table. Jason had bought all new
furniture and gave his to charity except for the recliner. It was
twenty years old and Liam just got it broken in.

“Aren’t you going to
eat?”

“I ate while fixing yours,
go ahead.”

She had seasoned the fish, and it was
delicious.

“So you were
married?”

“Yes, we were too young, and
I was too strict,” Liam responded.

“I like a strong man, a man
who will take total control of me. We need to go shopping
tomorrow.”

“I will make up a list.”
When Jason told him about the house, Liam hadn’t done much shopping
so it wouldn’t have to be moved. “Is this what you do for a
living?”

“Yes, I like helping
people,” Hannah said.

When he was done eating, she took the
plate and returned with a sponge to wipe off the table. He moved
the chair back, and she wiped the table bending over the skirt
going up exposing more of the legs that were so supple. Their eyes
met.

“I’m right here if you want
me.”

“I’m too old for
you.”

“If the cock is hard and
horny, then you’re not too old.”

He got his hand between the legs let
out a moan at touching the smooth, warm, skin, caressing the thighs
his hand touching the silk panties feeling the wet
material.

“I’m in heat; I want
you.”

He withdrew his hand, and she hopped up
on the table spreading the legs. He grabbed on to the panties and
pulled them off. He had never seen a sexier pussy. There was very
little hair, and the huge lips were hanging down. He sucked them
into his mouth and had never tasted a better cunt. He drove in the
tongue wanting to lap up her juice. She moaned and ran her fingers
through his hair. Finding the clit, he took it into his mouth,
sucking and tonguing it. Hannah yelped as he chewed on the pleasure
nub.

“Please you are teasing me.
I need your cock.”

Liam stood up and got his pants down.
He couldn’t remember the last time his cock was this hard. She
grabbed it and used the tip to massage the pussy. They were both
being teased as she kept rubbing holding off until they both
couldn’t stand it any longer and then they both let out a loud moan
at the penetration. They kissed as he pumped and her tongue and
lips were perfect. She pulled down the top, and he couldn’t believe
there was no bra and the tits stuck straight out so young and pert.
He massaged them while driving in and out.

“Do it hard, I need a man
who will do me hard.”

He pounded the pussy both moaning and
grunting going faster and faster, harder and harder, the smacking
sound of the wet pussy driving them both crazy with
lust.

“That’s it, no mercy,
destroy it.”

He was doing his best to hit the cunt
hard had never felt anything so wonderful on his cock.

“Can I give you my
cum?”

“Of course, I’m on the pill,
give me every drop.”

He slammed it in harder. It had been a
long time since he had a cum this powerful standing there breathing
hard feeling the warm pussy on his cock.

“That was wonderful,” Hannah
said. “You need a bath.”

Liam was in the tub. Hannah came in
wearing a T-shirt that went down to the mid thigh. She got on her
knees next to the tub and took the sponge. She ran it all over his
body over the almost hairless chest went down farther and liked his
libido because it was getting hard just running the sponge over
it.

She took off the T-shirt, got in the
tub, and Liam ran the soapy sponge all over the tits that got the
nipples hard. She guided his hands between the legs and moaned as
the sponge went over the pussy. They kissed while he washed her
back. She let the water out and then used the hand held shower head
to rinse each other off. Liam didn’t think it could get any better
until she went to her knees and took the clean balls into her
mouth. As she sucked on them, the hand went up and down the
shaft.

When it was completely hard, she turned
around and bent over. He grabbed on to her hips and plowed into
her. Liam never thought about destroying a pussy before but there
was something about Hannah that made him want to do it. He
tightened the grip on the hips and banged the cunt. He could feel
the warm juice getting his balls and thighs wet. They were both
grunting from the powerful force of the cock hitting the
cunt.

“Fuck, you have a beautiful
pussy.”

He couldn’t imagine a more beautiful
one and kept hitting it until the cunt was filled up with another
load of cum. They kissed and then washed again. Liam washed off her
juice, and she stayed in the shower to wash her hair.

Liam was in the recliner, wearing just
boxers, and watching television. Hannah came to him wearing a
one-piece red negligee split down to the belly button the thin
material just barely containing the tits. She got on her knees and
massaged his feet running her fingers between the toes and then
massaging the bottoms. Liam had his eyes closed enjoying how she
was sucking on each toe like it was a cock. He opened his eyes
feeling something strange. She was sliding her pussy down on his
foot.

“I hope you don’t mind that
I’m a terrible slut.”

“No, you’re
beautiful.”

She got all the toes into her pussy,
humped it until she had an orgasm, and then got next to
him.

“Can I be in your bed
tonight?”

“Yes.”

“Don’t be bashful if you
wake up in the middle of the night.”

His ex-wife was like a fish out of
water always flopping around, laying sideways and taking up most of
the bed. When he suggested separate beds, she said that he didn’t
love her. It wasn’t that he just wanted a good night’s sleep didn’t
have one the three years they were married. Their personal habit
made living together a disaster, and neither one of them was
willing to change.

Liam didn’t feel Hannah at all. He
slept hard from the beautiful fucking, got up and made coffee and
then went back to bed, and she hadn’t moved.

Hannah woke up and pulled the legs back
because he was sucking. She reached down and twisted the clit and
twisted a nipple adding to the pleasure. It took her breath away
when his morning hard on plowed into her ripping the pussy open.
Liam couldn’t remember the last time he woke up hard but Hannah was
making him want to fuck all the time. She pulled the legs back
further so the pussy would be upturned ready for the
assault.

“I love the way you treat
me.” There was no kissing or gentle touching jut slamming the cock
in hard. Liam wished the cock would stay hard for hours, so he
could just keep destroying the pussy. He used the cock to spike the
pussy driving her down into the bed loved the way the tits bounced
and swayed with every thrust using her body for his
pleasure.

“Don’t hold back fuck my
cunt.”

He hit it harder until the cock
exploded. They rested, had breakfast, and went to the store. Hanna
put on a one-piece dress with no bra and panties. It showed off
every curve. While they were picking out canned vegetables, she
took his hand and guided it underneath the dress. Since there was
no one in the aisle he massaged the cheeks ran his fingers up and
down between them. He found the hole and touched it.

“That needs to be fucked;
actually, it needs a good pounding.”

After they got the groceries put away,
she looked at him. He followed her into the bedroom. She got on the
bed, slid up the dress, reached back, and spread the cheeks. Just
looking at her was getting him hard. When he got the clothes off,
he mounted her worked the cock between the cheeks. It was his first
one and moaned at the beautiful feeling of penetrating the hole
with the tip of the cock. He worked it in and out the heavenly hole
felt so good on the head of his cock.

“You’re teasing me. I need
it bad, destroy it.”

He pounded the hole using the tip like
a battering ram ripping open the hole. More and more of it went in
with each thrust until he was using the entire cock to fuck the
ass. She groaned when he drove it all the way in and moved it from
side to side. He pulled it out and made love to the hole kissing,
sucking, using the tongue to push in and ream it out. It went that
way for some time making love to the hole and then pounding it with
tip.

“I could do this all day and
all night.”

“Yes, I love it too,” Hannah
replied. The pounding was making her have an orgasm. It was
building, and Liam knew just what he wanted to do. When it was
close, he pulled out, stroked the cock, sending gobs of cum all
over her cheeks. He got next to her and rubbed it in.

“So, how long are you going
to be my assistant?”

“Your son said as long as
you need me.”

“I have a very good
son.”

“Will you need me for a
while?"”

“Yes, until I’m too old to
get hard anymore.”

He got on his back, and she took the
cock into her mouth reached down and played with the clit and they
both thought everything was perfect.

Good Daughter

The black SUV pulled up, and the widow
rolled down.

“Good morning, I’m Zoey,
your daughter’s executive assistant.”

Emma got in and Zoey was wearing a
short skirt, suit jacket and white blouse. Emma was sure there were
some boobs. Every time her daughter Audrey mentioned Zoey, she
thought it was a man.

“Did the movers arrive on
time?” Zoey asked.

“Yes, they were very
efficient, and it didn’t take them long at all.” They moved all her
belongs out of the apartment very quickly. Audrey’s two-bedroom
townhouse was furnished so Emma’s furniture would be sold on
consignment.

She was so proud of her. Audrey started
working at the company right out of high school and in just seven
years was vice president. Emma never made it higher than billing
and filing clerk. Audrey was now headed to Mexico to be responsible
of their three manufacturing plants.

Emma was trying not to stare but the
legs were nice, thin, with supple looking skin. Her hair was shaved
on the sides with a comb over, and she was wearing earrings and a
necklace.

“It won’t take me long to
get my things out of the townhouse,” Zoey said.

“What, are you staying
there?”

“Yes, when I’m not staying
with my parents.”

“Nonsense there is two
bedrooms.”

“Are you sure?”

“Of course, it’s no
problem.”

“Ok I will move my stuff
into the other bedroom.”

Emma was confused again. Were they in a
relationship? Audrey hadn’t mentioned it, but that was typical for
her. Emma couldn’t understand why Audrey wouldn’t think that her
mother would want to know about such things. They pulled up in
front of a two-story brownstone in a quiet neighborhood with
tree-lined streets. Inside was a den, living room, a huge kitchen
with modern stainless steel appliances and an eight burner stove.
Emma had never used more than two burners her entire
live.

They went up stairs to the master
bedroom. It had a huge walk-in closet and private bathroom. There
was another bedroom down the hallway and the other
bathroom.

“I will start moving out my
stuff.”

Emma sat on the bed and looked at the
boxes the movers had placed in the room. She meticulously labeled
each box.

“I could stay in the other
room since you already got your stuff here.”

Zoey sat on the bed and let the skirt
ride up exposing more of the leg. “Are you sure? Audrey meant you
to have this room.”

“That would be silly moving
all your stuff down the hall when mine is already packed up. It
really doesn’t matter to me.”

“Ok, I will help you move
the boxes.”

After they moved all the boxes, Zoey
helped her make up the bed. It was only a twin, but Emma didn’t
mind. That’s what she had before. It had been many years since
there was someone in her bed.

“Well I’m going to change
clothes,” Zoey said. Emma started unpacking her clothes, and then
Zoey came back wearing a pair of booty shorts and a T-shirt that
only went down to the belly button. Emma couldn’t help but stare at
the bulge between the legs.

“Are you getting settled
in?”

“Yes, I’m finding a place
for everything.”

Zoey sat next to her on the bed.
“Audrey showed me some pictures of you, but they weren’t very
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