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I’m sprawled on the pool chair by the side of the house, the warm sun caressing my skin as I lounge in a skimpy yellow bikini. Lately, I’ve been spending every spare moment like this, basking in the heat and teasing my dad’s older friend, Jason, with glimpses of my body. He’s staying for a few weeks while my parents are out of town, and ever since three days ago when he blew my mind and claimed me, I’ve been trying to tempt him to do it again.

My skin tingles at the memory of what he did to me...and how I called him ‘sir.’ Calling your dad’s friend ‘sir’ is pretty messed up, but it made everything hotter. Afterwards he said if I was a good girl, he’d keep me happy while he’s here and full of his cum. But ever since then, he’s basically giving me the cold shoulder, going out every night while I’m left aching and bored. I don’t understand what happened. I’m being good, and he’s just ignoring me? I call BS. If he wants to play these games, I can play it just as good as he can.

The doorbell rings, shattering the silence. A wicked thrill runs through me as I hop out of the chair, my bikini top straining against my curves. Maybe if I answer the door looking like this and tell him about it, it will drive Jason wild with jealousy and possessiveness when he gets home. I sashay towards the entryway, my hips swaying, imagining the heat in Jason’s gaze as he realizes I was tempting the delivery guy. If I’m lucky, it might even earn me a well-deserved spanking.

When the doorbell chimes again, I call out in a sultry tone, “Coming!” I pause for a moment, making a show of running my fingers through my tousled hair and adjusting my bikini top to maximize my cleavage. Then, with a seductive smile, I swing the door open.

A young, attractive delivery guy stands on the steps, and his eyes immediately drop to my exposed curves. His face flushes as he stammers, “Um, h-hi. Package for Emma?”

“That’s me,” I chirp sweetly, leaning against the doorframe.

He thrusts a digital pad towards me. “Just sign here.”

As soon as I scrawl my name, I snatch the package from his hands and slam the door in his flustered face without a second glance. I didn’t order anything, so I tear into the box with eager curiosity.

A gift note sits on top, that says, “From Jason.”

It’s like Christmas! I squeal in delight. Oooh, what did he get me? My heart pounds as I dig through the packaging to reveal a bright pink bottle nestled inside. I squint to read the label and feel a rush of heat between my thighs.

Anal Lube: Perfect for Your First Time.

Oh god. I blush furiously, nearly dropping the bottle as my body thrums with arousal. I’ve been blatantly teasing Jason, hoping he’d fuck me again, but I didn’t expect this. My core clenches with need as I remember the sinful pleasure of having his thick finger in my ass while he roughly claimed my pussy.

There’s something else in the box, and I pull out a butt plug, my breath catching in my throat. So that’s how he plans to prepare me...stretching me open to take every glorious inch of him. Just the thought of being split apart on his huge cock has me trembling and aching to be filled.

For a fleeting moment, I consider hiding the filthy package, worried I’ve pushed Jason too far with my wanton teasing. But the primal need coursing through me wins out. I can’t resist the chance to submit myself fully to his carnal desires.

With the box clutched tightly to my chest, I hurry to my bedroom, already picturing myself on my knees before him, begging for him to fuck whichever hole he wants...

	[image: ]
	 	[image: ]


[image: ]

​Chapter 2

[image: ]


A few hours later, I’m lounging outside by the pool, daydreaming about the day Jason fucked me. A delicious ache blossoms between my thighs as I remember the exquisite fullness of him buried inside me, stretching and filling me to the brim. If I wear the butt plug, will it drive him over the edge? Will he finally give in and fuck me? The thought has my pussy clenching with need. I’m so desperate for his cock that I’m tempted to try it.

The front door opens and shuts, and I can’t suppress my grin. It’s showtime.

I rise from the lounger, each step accentuating the gentle sway of my breasts beneath the small triangles struggling to contain them. My bikini bottom is a mere strip of fabric riding high between my ass cheeks, leaving little to the imagination. As I slink into the kitchen doorway, Jason looks up from unloading groceries, his gaze darkening with hunger.

“Like what you see?” I purr, biting my lip as I do a slow twirl to flaunt my body. When I face him again, I arch my back and thrust my chest out. “Do you approve of my new bikini?”

Jason’s jaw tightens, but his eyes blaze with barely restrained desire. “It’s fine,” he bites out, turning away to continue putting things away.

I can’t resist pushing further, drunk on the power I hold over him. “But sir, I was hoping you’d find it sexy. I wore it just for you.”

He freezes at the endearment, then whirls to face me with a feral growl. In two strides, he’s on me, his large hands gripping my shoulders as he yanks me flush against his powerful frame. “Babygirl, we can’t do this again. I can’t fuck my friend’s daughter. It’s wrong, so stop tempting me,” he rumbles, his warm breath fanning over my face.

I grind my pelvis shamelessly into his growing arousal. “Or what?” I taunt, gazing up at him through lowered lashes. “You’ll punish me...sir?”

With a snarl, he releases me and stalks out of the kitchen. I gape after him, both frustrated by his resistance and thrilled by the promise of consequences if I keep defying him. He left a few groceries on the counter, so I quickly put them away while contemplating the problem. Goddamn it, this man is a pain. What will it take to seduce him again?

When I’m finished in the kitchen, I saunter out to the pool and cannonball into the water with a huge splash. I’m swimming laps when Jason appears, his eyes devouring me as I pause with the water lapping at my shoulders.

“Join me?” I invite huskily. “The water feels so wonderful against my bare skin.”

Jason ignores the offer, staring right at my cleavage. “Get out,” he growls at last. “We need to talk.”

Disappointment wars with excitement in my belly. As much as I crave feeling him buried inside me again, there’s a delicious thrill in being commanded by a stern older man. I take my sweet time emerging from the pool, letting the water cascade down my body as I climb the steps. By the time I slink over to where he’s seated on a lounger, my nipples are pebbled peaks straining for his touch.

“So,” I murmur, planting myself brazenly before him. “Why don’t we skip the talking...and you just fuck me already?” I lean in close, allowing my breasts to nearly brush his chest. “You know you want to, sir. You’re aching to bury your thick cock inside me again.”

A muscle ticks in his clenched jaw, but the smoldering heat in his gaze reveals he’s warring with his restraint. “No,” he rasps at last, rising to his feet in one fluid motion. “I’ve got a better idea.”

My breath catches as he stands and grasps my hips, arousal spiking at the rough possession in his touch. But instead of claiming me as I’d hoped, he abruptly hoists me up and tosses me back into the deep end with a wicked chuckle.

I resurface sputtering, glaring at him as he laughs at my shock. Okay, he obviously needs more encouragement. I swim to the steps and climb out. I stand in front of him, holding his burning gaze as I unhook my bikini top and let it flutter to the ground
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