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Prologue

 
 
He had to be the hottest man to ever
step foot in my little universe, six foot five of finely toned muscle topped by
a head of reddish blonde hair with beautiful streaks of bronze thrown in to
make it that much more irresistible. His baby blue eyes looked into me as if
reading my every secret. The first time I laid eyes on him I remember the chaos
that took place inside, the turmoil of a need that was bound to go unanswered; a
thirst unquenched. He's a wealthy professional after all while I'd just past my
eighteenth birthday not too long ago and not exactly experienced in the ways of
men and women. There was no way he would ever want me when he could probably
have any woman his heart desired, besides there was one major obstacle standing
in our way, he was my dad's best friend.....

 

Chapter 1

 
 
If my dad knew I was fucking his best
friend there would be hell to pay, but I just couldn't help myself, he's just
so fucking hot. It didn't matter that he was older, that just made it more
yum.  Dad and mom had me when they were eighteen, that was eighteen
years ago. Dad worked himself up through the ranks at the police station here
in town, now he was the Sheriff and mom was long gone, small town life and
being saddled with a brat proved to be too much for her or at least that's the
story I've been told. Dad took sole responsibility for me and did a fairly good
job if I do say so myself. I did well in school and never got into too much
trouble beyond the usual growing pains. We were really close my dad and I
that's why I felt slightly uneasy about deceiving him, but the heart wanted
what it wanted and my kitty was already owned lock stock and barrel by the good
doctor.

Anyway apparently dad had known Dimitri
Stanton when they were kids until the other man and his family moved away when
they were like ten years old.

Now he's back to take the position as
chief of staff at the local hospital.

One look and my panties were wet; I'm
not the sexually promiscuous or overly adventurous type so I knew there was
something there when my body reacted so strongly, it took two weeks for me to
wear him down; what, I should wait for him to make the first move? No thank you
uh uh, if there was one thing I'd learned in my short life it was that if you
wanted something you had to get it because most likely no one else was gonna
get it for you and I really wanted the hot doctor.

Boy am I glad I hadn't waited, this shit
is fuck hot, the things that man do to me with his tongue not to mention the
flexibility and stamina he has and we haven't even gotten to the best part yet.
Yes ladies the term hung like a moose comes to mind; yeah me.

Ooh my kitty is purring at me she needs
a daddy fix, time to go get me some.

I got myself ready for the night to
come, it was all about the presentation, I found that when I'm feeling
especially slutty like now it showed in the way I dressed for him and he always
seemed to know just what I wanted. If I wanted soft and gentle I went with a
nice dress and flats or baby doll heels, if I wanted to play the naughty
teenager then my hair was up in two ponytails and the skirt was well above my
knees with knee socks and there was always a lollipop involved. Tonight's
outfit said I wanted to be fucked like a woman; I didn't know much about his ex
or his past relationships since he didn't divulge any information, but I knew I
planned on keeping him interested for a long time to come. In fact I've made it
my mission to hook him for always, you see I'd gone and fallen in love with my
crush.

Derry just called to say she was headed
over here, good thing I was done for the day and didn't have to do her in my
office again; I think my staff was getting a little suspicious.

We've been fucking like bunnies for a
good two weeks now and I don't see any let up in sight; she's a real boost to
my ego after my split with a long time girlfriend who cheated on me.

According to Natalie I spent too much
time at the hospital and not enough in her, truth is I had grown tired of her
bitchiness and after a while the pussy just wasn't worth the aggravation.

I've had a few bouts of guilty
conscience over this though, after all Derry just turned eighteen and she was
also a good friend' s baby girl it wouldn't matter to Darren that she had
approached me first I'm pretty sure he'd still be pissed as hell; whatever, the
guilt didn't outweigh the pleasure, not even close.

She's a tiny little thing, barely five
three to my six five frame, a nice round ass and beautiful tits that were
always either in my hands or mouth whenever we were alone together, her wild
curly jet black hair was a nice backdrop for her amazing amethyst eyes set in
her alabaster skin but it was her lips that always caught me off guard. Full,
luscious and so fucking hot; the way she was always biting into the right
corner of the bottom one always made me want to overpower her and fuck the shit
out of her no matter where we were.

She'd made the move back here surpass
all expectations and I was thankful everyday that I'd accepted the position
though I'd had my doubts in the beginning, now I can't imagine my life without
my little girl in it.

I think I've fucked more in the last two
weeks than I have in the last two years of my relationship with 'THE BITCH',
and my little girl will take it anyway I gave it. Damn.

The first couple times she couldn't take
all of me, but my girl is innovative, she'd greased me up real good and had me
squirt some lubricant deep inside her pussy walls, then she'd  sat on
me until she took me in balls deep and damn if that wasn't something to behold.

She liked it best when I did her doggy
style while pulling her hair and smacking her ass, she would soak the whole
fucking bed then, and the sounds that came out of her five three frame were not
to be believed, lucky for us I didn't have neighbors or they would have had me
arrested for some shit by now, she could out scream a banshee. It was always an
adventure trying to silence her when we fucked in my office, sometimes we
weren't so lucky and I was too late in covering her mouth before she let out
one of her screaming moans.

"Fuck baby right there,
yes,yes,yes, so good,hmmm."

She locked down on my dick like she
planned on keeping me there for the rest of the night. Her pussy was hot, wet
and tight, my favorite combination and riding bareback, nothing like it. 

I'd lived with Natalie for five years
and never once was I tempted to fuck without a condom, with Derry I wouldn't
have it any other way, (of course I'd made sure after our first time together
that we both had a clean bill of health, I say after the first time because
that first time she'd cornered me I hadn't been prepared; for her or the sex.)

I loved the feel of her silk walls
wrapped around me too much to go back to anything else.

Now I had her legs thrown over my
shoulders for deeper penetration and I was showing no mercy. Served her right
for showing up here in fuck me shoes, thigh highs and a bandage for a skirt.

I'd already taken her down once in the
hallway; she'd barely made it through the door before I had her on her hands
and knees pounding away at that sweet pussy. I came in ten minutes flat but
that was okay I'd made sure I took her with me.

Now we're into round two and there was
no end in sight, I could go all night after the first round that's why she
liked to get me worked up right off the bat.

Sometimes my girl liked it rough, I
liked to oblige, I could tell from the way she was dressed what kind of mood
she was in, she wanted nasty down and dirty fucking and I was in the mood to
accommodate.

Pulling on her hair I smacked her ass
hard with the flat of my free hand as my cock glided in nice and easy.

"You feel that baby?" I
growled in her ear, she loved to talk during sex, something new for me but what
the hell, my girl got off on it so it was all good.

"So deep daddy, you're in me so
deep."

"Hang on baby." Releasing her
hair I grabbed both her hips in my hands and started pounding in and out of her
from behind, I had one hand around her throat cutting off her air slightly
while with the other I pressed down in her swollen clit.

"Come for me baby." I kept
pounding away on her G-spot and had her juicing like an overripe peach. 

"Dimitri I can’t, too much, please,
please, please." She forced the words out past the hand around her neck.

"Take it, take all of it." I
squeezed my hand around her throat with just a little more force, she loved
that shit. 

She was fucking back at me just the way
I liked, my dick was happy, I know her pussy was happy she had been coming for
a long fucking time.

She was a wild one alright, hard to
believe I was only her second partner, she was a natural. She massaged my dick
with her inner muscles and brought me way too close to the edge. I slapped her
ass with a little more sting.

"Not yet baby, I plan on fucking
you all night so behave and take it." I knew what she was trying to do,
she was trying to make me come before I was ready to give her pussy a break, if
she'd wanted me to take it easy she should have worn panties with the garter
and stockings, how was a man supposed to withstand that shit without losing it?

 

Chapter 2

 
 
I'm not gonna stop, I don't wanna, I
don't care what I have to do to keep things going I will do whatever. It's not
just the hot as fuck sex either, he's just......the man can make me cum just by
whispering in my ear;  just from a mere whisper of a touch of his
lips against my ear; the first time he did that I was sold; that's what gave me
the courage to go after him in fact, after dreaming about him for a whole week
solid, dreams in which he did the most amazing things to my body, good to know
he surpassed them all in real life.

We'd been at the party thrown in his
honor, a party my dad insisted I go to so I'd gone grudgingly, but one look at
the new doc in town and my little girl heart was lost. He was hot as fuck with
that wild as fuck hair and baby blue eyes, his body even in his expensive suit
was cut and when he spoke to me for the first time that night, I think I came
on myself; dad had walked off to speak with someone or the other and because
the music had been so loud Dimitri had leant over and whispered in my ear.

"So how is school?" Or
something to that affect, nothing in the least bit sexual but I'd felt the
tingle from his lips touching the skin of my ear, my heart had picked up speed
and I was in unknown territory. Up until that point my only experience had been
with my teenage ex boyfriend who wasn't really very good at it though he seemed
to think he was an expert.

Not ever having been very brave before I
found myself thinking of ways to get his attention, I became obsessed with him
over the next few days, he's all I thought of from morning till night, it had
gotten so bad that even dad had noticed that something was off, a circumstance
I did not want to say the least. In the end I'd just said fuck it want ever for
it but first I'd tried a little experiment, the next time he'd come by to see
dad I'd flirted a little to see his reaction, nothing too crazy after all dad
was in the house, but I'd noticed him noticing me and I'd been thrilled to say
the least. It wasn't long after that that I'd shown up at his house with some
pretense or the other, oh yeah he was telling me all about med school because
I'd lied and told him I was thinking of maybe studying medicine. One thing had led
to another and I'd ended up staying for dinner which we'd prepared together in
his kick ass kitchen. It was over the discussion of the merits of a vegetarian
versus a carnivorous diet that I'd leaned over and kissed his lips, holding my
breath the whole time waiting for the rejection that thankfully never came.
Instead he'd drawn me off the kitchen stool I'd been perched on and kissed me
until I melted. We'd fucked right there on his kitchen island that first time.
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