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“A person consists of two parts - their brain and their body. But the body has more fun.”

- Woody Allen
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Get a free short story by Sam Hart by clicking here.

In this story, you can expect a hot encounter on the beach. Read what happens when two strangers are so attracted to each other from the moment they meet that it's impossible to keep their hands off each other.
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Yes, I want a free short story (click here). 
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On the couch with the lumberjack daddy

Annoyed, 20-year-old Jill slams the door of the Jeep shut. She takes a disgusted look at the dirt-covered doormat. She wouldn’t have minded a five-star hotel, but her parents sending her to one of her friends in the woods to, as they put it, “get back to reality and exercise” was going too far. Jill had built up a side income as an influencer on TikTok. She could even stop her training as a nurse. But because her parents had a different opinion, she now sits next to silent Robert in the car and wishes she was back in the city. Out of habit, she pulls out her cell phone and opens TikTok, but there isn’t even reception out here. Jill snorts.

Robert looks at the girl with the shiny black curls in the passenger seat out of the corner of his eye. He didn’t fancy this visit any more than her snort expressed she did. Robert liked his hermit status as a forest ranger. That was why he had given up his job at the insurance company years ago, retrained, and built himself a small hut in the forest. The fact that his former employee suddenly sent his daughter to live with him didn’t sit well with Robert, but he owed Jill’s father a favor. Back then, when Robert had simply left, Jill’s father had taken over all his open cases and must have had to work countless hours of overtime. 

Robert remembered little Jill as a six-year-old girl shrieking to be pushed around in her father’s office chair. Now, over a decade had passed and little Jill had grown into a beautiful woman. Robert can’t help but let his eyes rest on her plump cleavage for a moment. She is wearing a top that is far too tight and practically squeezes her perky breasts upwards. The tight top stops just above her belly button and shows off Jill’s slim waist. Yes, it was summer, but Robert wouldn’t let his daughter walk around like that if he had a daughter. 

Robert is no longer used to the presence of such pretty girls and without being able to do anything about it, Robert’s cock hardens in his pants. Uncomfortably, he sits up straighter and hopes that she doesn’t notice the bulge in his pants.

Arriving at his cabin, he watches Jill as she takes a few selfies after getting out of the car. Then her otherwise flawless forehead wrinkles.

“Where do you find reception here?” Jill looks at him almost pleadingly, making Robert smile. “We left it at the train station. But if you’re lucky, sometimes something comes through on the hills.”

“You’ve got to be kidding me. The algorithm won’t recognize me once I return and I can start all over again,” Jill complains.

“I didn't understand a word you said, but I think you can keep your phone in your pocket for a few days, because I don’t have any sockets to charge it, either,” says Robert, amused.

Jill’s jaw drops and for the first time, she really looks at Robert. He is wearing a half-open checked shirt and a khaki-colored T-shirt underneath, with dark hair sprouting from the top of his chest. The shirt is tight on his arms because of his muscles. At least he would be able to protect her from wild animals. But she won’t stay here anyway. “Take me back, please.”

“I’m afraid I can’t.” Robert crosses his arms in front of his chest and sighs. “And believe me, I’d love to be able to enjoy my peace and quiet here for myself, but I promised your father.”

Jill makes a gagging noise and shakes her head. “That’s so mean!”

Robert suppresses to roll his eyes. “Let’s get your luggage inside. You can sleep in the bed, and I’ll take the couch.”

Jill contorts her mouth into a crooked line, but her voice is softer as she speaks. “Oh, you don’t have a spare room? I don’t want you to have to sleep on the couch because of me.”

Robert laughs in a husky voice. The thought of Jill sleeping in his bed and filling his duvet with her feminine scent makes his penis twitch again. This was going to be a long weekend. “No problem, the couch is just as comfortable.” He beckons for her to follow and disappears into the house. 
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Jill eyes Robert as he prepares their dinner on an improvised camping stove. His tanned face disappears behind a short, brown beard and his green eyes look intently at the pans. Essentially, it is nice that Robert is cooking for her and sharing his cramped quarters with her. It already smells delicious and if Jill can’t use her cell phone, she can at least take some peeks at Robert’s muscular back and his firm ass. His muscles stretch his shirt and from behind he looks sexier than any young man at her university. Certainly, no one at the university would cook for her. At most, they would order takeaway pizza.

Robert’s eyes are repeatedly drawn to Jill’s inviting cleavage as they eat in silence. Her presence at his dining table is so unusual that beads of sweat roll down the back of his neck. His whole body seems to want to alert him that he shouldn’t miss the opportunity to have this hottie to himself. He almost chokes on a chunk of meat and stares back at his plate. This was his friend’s daughter he was thinking about, and there was no way he was going to touch her.

“So, what are you doing here in the evening?” asks Jill after dinner.

Robert points to the shelf behind the sofa. “I read.”

He wasn’t a man of many words, Jill thinks and gets up to look at the books. “Pride and Prejudice?” Jill raises an eyebrow. “I’ve always wanted to read that, but isn’t it more of a women’s book?”

“I haven’t read everything on the shelf yet,” Robert grumbles. “But you’re welcome to borrow it.”

“Thanks, I’ll begin today.” Jill pulls the book off the shelf and takes it to her room. Then she starts doing the dishes.

“I’ll do it,” Robert says and a new wave of heat floods through him because she had brushed her black hair down one side of her neck and the free space of skin on the other side is now beckoning him to kiss her there. Her young skin would certainly feel as soft on his lips as it looked. And his touch would definitely give her goosebumps.

“It’s no trouble. You’ve cooked,” Jill replies.

Robert takes off his shirt in order that it’s not so hot and leans back in the chair in his T-shirt.

Once the dishes are done, Jill gets ready for bed. It is a simple twin bed, just like the one she remembers from her childhood. Robert must not have many female visitors here. As she looks for the light switch so that she can read later, she realizes that there is no lamp in the bedroom.

“How am I supposed to read without a light?” she asks, leaning against the door frame.

Robert looks up from the sofa and swallows. The young lady is wearing silky, shiny pajamas consisting of short shorts and a strappy top. The silhouette of her breasts is clearly visible under the thin fabric. Is she purposely trying to tease him? He runs his hand over his mouth and snorts to release the pressure building up in his abdomen.

“There’s only light in the living room and in the bathroom. I need the bed to sleep in and I get up with the sun anyway.”

Jill thinks for a moment. There would be enough room for two of them on the sofa if they each lay against one end. Besides, it was pleasantly warm here in the living room in contrast to the bedroom. “If you scoot over to the side, I’ll sit here.”

Robert is too perplexed to reply and a moment later her bare, clean-shaven legs graze his tracksuit bottoms. Robert exhales slowly and pulls his knees closer to hide Jill from his view. Like this, he wouldn’t be able to concentrate on any page in his book.

After a few chapters, Jill falls asleep on the couch with the book on her chest. When she wakes up confused, it takes her a moment to get her bearings. The light is still on, and Robert’s legs are warming her back. She feels something hard at the level of her butt. Oh my God, she thinks to herself. Could it be ...? Flooded by a shock wave, she looks down. Sure enough, his hard penis
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