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Description of Naughty Snow White

In this sexy adult fairy tale, a teenager who looks like Snow White is far from innocent. She steals her evil stepmother’s diamond ring and Gucci luggage and runs away to San Francisco, where seven gay guys take her under their wing. At a party, she meets her Prince Charming, the grandson of a famous rock guitarist. Her evil stepmother is determined to seek revenge and poisons her with an apple pie. Will Snow White survive? Will the stepmother be punished for what she's done?

Find out in "Naughty Snow White". For Readers 18+

Five-Star Review:

"In this delightful adult fairy tale, Snow White is reimagined for a modern world. She runs away to San Francisco and is taken in by seven gay guys, all of whom are Deadheads. Nicely done, not porn by any means, but a quite romantically done version of the classic fairy tale. Well written, extra stars from me for working in the Dead lyrics and the casting of Prince Charming!"
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A vain young woman named Selena met the man of her dreams when he walked into the library where she worked.  He had sandy blonde hair, green eyes, and was about 6 foot 2.  Not many men came in wearing a tie, but he was wearing a black skinny tie and a white dress shirt along with a pair of black slacks.  He smiled when he saw her sitting behind the reference desk.  She noticed that he wore a juror’s badge hanging from a lanyard around his neck and surmised that he was just filling time during the lunch recess at the courthouse next door.

She was surprised and pleased when he came up to her and wanted to open a library account so he could check out some movies—Pride and Prejudice, Jane Eyre, and Sense and Sensibility.

“I see somebody likes English Literature,” she told him.

“They’re actually for my daughter.”

“Oh, you have a daughter.  How old is she?”

“She just turned sixteen.  Would you like to see a photo of her?”

“Sure.”

He showed her a picture on his phone of a teenager with a red ribbon in her black hair and a lovely heart-shaped face.

When Selena saw it, she answered, “Pretty girl, but don’t you think her blouse is too low cut?”

“I hadn’t noticed.” He took the phone back and looked.  “You’re right.  I’ll have to watch how she dresses more closely.”

“You know how teenage boys can be with their raging hormones.”

“I’m not looking forward to when she starts dating.”

“What’s her name?”

“Celeste, but Snow White is her nickname.  She looks just like her mother.”

Trying to hide her disappointment she said, “Oh, you’re married.”

“I’m a widower.  We lost her 5 years ago to cancer.”

“I’m so sorry to hear that.  You two must be lonely.”

“We try to keep busy so we don’t have to think about it.”

“I bet you have a lot of single women chasing after you.”

He laughed.  “I don’t know about that.”

“Well, you’re very handsome.”

He blushed.  “And you’re very pretty.”

She was not expecting a compliment and took it as a good sign, indeed.  “Maybe I can meet your daughter someday.”

“Would you like to come over for her Sweet Sixteen birthday party?  It’s on Saturday night.”

“Oh, I’d just be in the way.  Maybe she’d resent me.”

“She’s not like that.  She’s very good-natured.”

“Will other children be there?”

“Yes.  Some friends from school.”

Normally, Selena didn’t like the company of kids.  She found them too noisy and they gave her a headache.  But this man was so fine, she couldn’t let him go. She thought, Too bad he has a daughter.

He sensed her hesitancy and backtracked.  “Why don’t we just go out to dinner alone Saturday night?  Would you like that?”

A bright smile lit her face.  “It would be perfect.”

“Would you like to meet each other at Zov’s Bistro?”

“Yes.  I love that place.”  She’d never been there but her friends raved about it.

“How about 7:00?  Is that okay?”

“That’s perfect.”

Two people were waiting in line to check out books, so she knew she had to get a move on before her boss found her flirting with one of the patrons.  She handed Mr. White a form to fill out so he could get a library card and told him, “When you’re finished, bring it back and I’ll check out the videos so you can be on your way back to the courthouse.”

“Thanks.  I need to get back pretty soon, or the judge will chew me out for being late.”
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As the months went on, Selena and Mr. White saw each other for dinner often and one night he invited her back to his house for a drink after they saw The Phantom of the Opera at the Center for the Performing Arts.

He was hoping his daughter was still awake so she could meet his new friend, but Celeste had already gone to bed.  

“Looks like we have the house to ourselves,” he whispered to Selena.

“Good.  Alone at last.”

She put her arms around him, and they kissed as she ran her hands all over his back and massaged his butt cheeks.  Pulling his body closer to hers, she could feel his hardness pressing against her.

“Let’s go into your bedroom,” she whispered.

He took her hand and led her there.  Inside the bedroom, they both undressed, savoring each other’s well-toned bodies.

Before they got on the bed, she asked, “Could you please let me borrow two of your ties?”

Confused, but excited, he retrieved two from his tie rack and came back to bed.

She had been wearing a long thin scarf around her neck and asked, “Is it okay if I blindfold you?”

He was taken aback.  “You’re a little kinky, aren’t you?” he playfully asked.

“Oh, you have no idea, Mr. White.”

“You’re not going to hurt me, are you?”

“Oh, no. Quite the opposite. I’m going to give you the most pleasurable and intense sex you’ve ever had in your entire life.”

“I can’t wait.”

She found the scarf she had been wearing on the bedroom floor and covered his eyes with it.  “Lay down on the bed with your arms above your head.”

He obeyed her orders, and she used his ties to wrap his wrists to the bedposts.

She got on the bed and hovered over him doggie-style. “Now, you’re in my power,” she told him. 

“Do with me what you will.”

“I’m going to put a spell on you.” She kissed his chest, then made her way lower to his belly button, until her lips met his penis.

When she put it in her mouth, he groaned. “That’s so sexy.  Yeah, just like that.”

She licked and stroked it until she could taste precum in her mouth.  “Oh, no you don’t, you bad boy.  You can’t come yet.”

“Please,” he begged.  “I was almost there.”

She gave his cheek a little slap.  “Do you want me to fuck you?”

“Oh, God yes!”

She positioned her body so that his dick was inside her and rode him like a cowgirl at a rodeo.  The headboard banged with each of her thrusts.

Moaning loudly, she continued to ride him.

Suddenly the overhead light switched on, and Celeste looked at them with horror.

“What are you doing to my father?!” she asked Selena.

Mr. White was surprised, to say the least. “Celeste!  What are you doing in here?”

“I heard moaning and loud banging.  I was worried about you!  Why did you let her tie you up, Daddy?”

Embarrassed, he told Selena, “Please untie me.”

She had trouble controlling her anger and looked at Celeste with dagger eyes. Her fingers were trembling so much that she could barely untie Mr. White’s wrists from the bedposts.

He took off his blindfold once he was untied.

Frostily, Selena told him, “Mr. White, could you please tell your daughter to leave the room so I can get dressed?”

“Celeste, please go back to your room.  I’ll come talk to you in a few minutes.”

“Why was she on top of you like a dog, Daddy?”

“A dog?!” Selena yelled.  “There’s nothing dog-like about me.  I am a beautiful woman!”

Mr. White apologized for his daughter’s words.

Again, he told his daughter, “Celeste, go back to your room.  Now!”

“But what about Mom?!” she protested.  “How would she feel seeing this?”

“Honey, you know that she passed away five years ago.”

“But it’s too soon,” she complained.

“Please, honey.  Go back to your room and we’ll have a long talk.”

She sulked away, leaving him angry at himself.  He knew he should have waited to date women until after his daughter was grown up and off at college.  This was a mistake.

Dressing, Selena thought, “That damned kid.  She’s ruining everything!”

He was still in Celeste’s room, trying to calm her down, when Selena left the house and drove home.  To say she was not amused was an understatement.

When she got home, she walked to her bathroom to take off her makeup. Looking into the mirror, she imagined herself standing next to Celeste. She was more beautiful than her, with her full red lips and teal blue eyes. She told herself, That teenager’s eyebrows need to be waxed to perfection. She continued evaluating her body and thought, “Well, I must admit—the girl does have a better figure—there’s no denying that.”

She went to get her cloth measuring tape and wrapped it around her waist.  She had been keeping a log of her measurements throughout the years and was pleased to see that her waist was still 24 inches. She told herself, My butt cheeks are plump and sensual. Men often complimented them, and some even liked to spank them to watch how they glowed pink afterward.  She wished her breasts were larger and had contemplated a boob job on more than one occasion.  In comparison, Celeste’s breasts were large and full—the sly little minx, Selena told herself. She consoled herself by thinking that Celeste would probably get pregnant the first time she had sex with some zitty-looking young jock who took her to her senior prom.

Selena thought about two teenagers making out in the back seat of a car and felt ashamed when her pussy vibrated, demanding an orgasm.

She had to resort to rubbing KY jelly over her wet nether lips. She got out her Silver Bullet vibrator and when her orgasm was over, she told herself, If that brat hadn’t interrupted us, Mr. White would have been the one giving me an orgasm.

Instead, she thought of different ways she might get rid of Celeste and then stopped herself. Good Lord! she scolded herself. I can’t believe I’m even contemplating this!

d2d_images/cover.jpg





d2d_images/chapter_title_above.png





d2d_images/chapter_title_corner_decoration_right.png





d2d_images/chapter_title_below.png





d2d_images/chapter_title_corner_decoration_left.png





d2d_images/scene_break.png





