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      My entire life changed the night I fingerfucked myself.

      I didn’t know it at the time, of course.

      A friend of a friend asked me to babysit for a guy, and I needed some money for college, so of course I agreed. I thought nothing of it when the kids asked to sleep in their daddy’s room for the night. I just tucked them in, watched some TV, then went to their room for bed.

      It was always a challenge to sleep in a new place, though, so I did what I always did when I couldn’t get my brain to shut up.

      I slipped my hand between my thighs and moaned as I caressed my wet little pussy.

      It felt so good, and I bit my lower lip to keep quiet. Sure, it was after midnight, but I didn’t want to take any chances.

      My nightgown was modest—suitable for a sweet babysitter—and I tossed it aside. One hand lazily teased my nipples to stiffness as my hips rolled into my palm. My back arched as I started getting into it, my virgin slit too tight to take more than a single finger.

      It was enough, though.

      My breathing quickened, and my eyes rolled back, chasing that orgasmic high.

      Maybe it was because it felt weird doing it in someone else’s house. Maybe I was just too afraid that one of the kids would wake up and need something. Whatever it was, my bliss felt just out of my reach, and as the night deepened, I was still just as pent up and no closer to my end.

      Then I heard a key in the door.

      Not the bedroom door, of course; that one didn’t lock.

      There was someone at the main door of the house.

      I gasped and almost toppled out of bed. The room was dark, and it was only then that I noticed the weird green light on the bookshelf. I groped for my nightshirt, but I couldn’t find it, and rushed to turn the light on.

      That’s when I realized I fucked up.

      That green light?

      It was a nanny-cam, and it was pointed right at the bed.

      I was stunned. I was staring at that as the door to the kid’s room opened. Twirling around, I came face to face with the man who had entrusted his kids to me.

      I was topless. My panties were soaking. The overhead light left not a shadow to crawl into.

      Towering over me was the picture of masculine attraction. There’s no denying that. Firm jaw, broad shoulders, well-groomed hair.

      Why his wife cheated, I have no fucking idea. If I had a husband like that, he could tie me to his bed and use me all day for all I cared. He left her, got custody, and that’s where I entered the picture.

      I figured that him catching me naked at one in the morning was probably when I was going to be kicked out of the picture, too.

      “Mr. Roberts! The kids are in your room,” I blurted out.

      He was staring at me so intensely, my entire skin prickled with goosebumps, and that orgasm I’d been chasing seemed to vibrate with excitement.

      Oh my God, did I actually enjoy being exposed like that?

      He was fully clothed, almost twice my age, completely in control. I had never felt so vulnerable and so raw.

      But holy fuck, it was intense.

      He’d been a perfect gentleman with me so far. He had been considerate all evening. There’d been no flirtatious remarks or moves. Not even a surreptitious glance that would suggest he had an impure thought about me. It was a bit frustrating at first, with how hunky he was.

      But now?

      Now I could see that look in his eyes, and how it varied so intensely from the way he’d looked at me before.

      This was the look of a real man, taken with desire.

      It made my skin tingle.

      “Britney.”

      His voice was always deep and masculine, but now it came out extra growly and low.

      He reached out, that big hand carefully brushing back some blonde hair from my face as his fingertips caressed my cheek.

      “I didn’t mean to spy,” he said, fessing up on the spot. “I had put it in the kids’ room to protect them. The nanny cam.”

      Just as I expected.

      He wasn’t supposed to be back ‘til morning. A concert with some friends, then crashing at a hotel. He must have decided to check in on the kids before going to sleep, and instead found… me.

      My flush was practically glowing. My skin is super pale, so when I blush, it’s impossible to hide. Especially as he kept my blonde hair from forming a protective curtain around my face.

      The worst thing was that Mr. Rogers was hot. A tight, muscular torso showed through a thin tank top, and his jeans rode low with a hefty bulge showing through the denim.

      “I’m so sorry, I swear. I took good care of them.”

      “Shhh.”

      His hand cupped my jawline, thumb caressing my cheek.

      “It’s okay. You did great, I’m sure. You don’t have to feel bad about… relieving yourself.” He paused, licking his own full lips. “You’re a beautiful young woman. Extremely beautiful.”

      His eyes moved down over my bare form in a slow sweep, not a glance.

      Everything he did radiated calm and control. It was intoxicating.

      My body was all fucked up. I had no idea if it was the fact that I’d spent the last hour edging myself without release, the adrenaline of being caught, or just the fact that, well…

      I’d never had a man see me naked before.

      If I’m being super-duper honest, I’d never had a boyfriend.

      Once I had a guy try to kiss me and I got so nervous I ran away, and the rumours about me being gay killed my dating career.

      Of course, I wasn’t gay.

      The way Mr. Roberts was making my heart race was ample proof of that.

      My weight shifted from foot to foot, and I still couldn’t bring myself to make eye contact. It was all so strange, but I kinda wished he’d go check on the kids, because if I could just touch myself right then, I would explode from my orgasm. An hour of fingering myself, and his hand on my cheek was nearly enough to send me over the edge.

      I was feeling lightheaded, and I swooned closer to him, drawn towards his masculine bubble of security.

      “What… What did you say?”

      My blood definitely wasn’t in my brain. His words were slow to even be processed.

      My aqua eyes flicked up at him.

      Did he say I was beautiful? Or was that just a hallucination brought on by fear?

      His chiseled jawline shifted with a smile as he caught on to my addled state. He caressed my smooth, pale skin, fingertips sliding over my slender neck, back behind my ear, and into my blonde hair.

      “Britney, there’s a spare bedroom downstairs. I guess you forgot my telling you about that,” he said in his casual, rumbly voice. It seemed his face was nearing mine as he leaned down from his towering height. He murmured into my ear, “Would you like to join me down there?”

      His hand was so large that he could wrap his fingers around the back of my head as his thumb slid to nudge my pouty lower lip.

      Holy shit.

      Holy shit.

      Now, don’t get me wrong. I knew well enough that what I should say in that position was, ‘No, Mr. Roberts. You’re twice my age, and I’m a virgin. Please let me get dressed and drive me home.’

      So I have no idea why, out of all that, I only managed a part.

      The dumbest part.

      “I’m a virgin.”

      I clasped a hand over my mouth, and the scent of my pussy flooded my nostrils.

      Why did I say that?

      Anything but that!

      “You’re my daddy.”

      No, no, no! That was worse!

      “I mean, you’re old enough to be my daddy.”

      Smooth recovery, Brit. Real smooth.

      His face was too stoic and firm to be shaken by my repeated blunderings. He kept his eyes locked on me as his hand held my head.

      “We can stay here, then. If that appeals to you better,” he husked, as if he’d just outed my daddy fetish.

      Fuck… Maybe he had. Maybe I’d not even realized it until I’d blurted it out in front of him.

      My head raced as he leaned down to plant a soft kiss beside my ear.

      “I’ve not been with a woman in so long, but if you stay with
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