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About


 


When she gets soaked, I go deep... to save her.


 


During a ferry ride, my son's super hot girlfriend falls overboard. I use my marine training to rescue her and take her to shore.


 


I wanted to get her dry. Instead, she drowns me with gratitude, begging me to go deeper than I did in the water.


 


She's totally off limits and half my age, but when she says it's her first time, I can't help but take the plunge!


 


I Rescued My Son’s Ex... She Thanked Me on the Beach is a spicy ex’s dad first time age gap breeding short story featuring a possessive older man claiming a beautiful younger woman all for himself. 



 


 


 


Preview


 


“He’s very lucky to be with you, most girls haven’t had enough patience to deal with him. You’re a great person.”


Veronica looked like she was going to say something, but Mark had chosen that moment to suddenly join us.


“Hey babe, smile for the camera. I’m going to put this on my page!” Holding up his phone, Mark shamelessly imposed himself upon us with his usual flair for being the center of attention. 


I politely smiled, just in case I was in the frame as well. Veronica leaned forward to humor him, smiling and flashing a peace sign with her fingers. Mark snapped a few images, then threw his arm out in a wide, open-armed pose for the camera.


Me and Mark were smiling, but Veronica’s face was one of frozen terror in the picture as she dramatically spilled backwards over the side of the ferry. In the future we would laugh about this picture, but not at that moment.


Mark’s wild posing had knocked her overboard. As she went over, all I heard Veronica say was, “Oh…”


There was a slap as her purse struck the deck and then a few moments later, there was a splash. She didn’t even scream as she fell. I lurched over the edge of the railing to see if she had been hurt. Meanwhile, Mark quite slowly realized what he had done. 


“Boy, what did you do?” I shouted as I ran over to where I had seen a life preserver earlier. I grabbed it and ran back to Mark, who was staring over the edge of the boat with an infuriatingly stupid look on his face.


I followed his gaze to where Veronica was yelling and splashing in the water. 


“Mark! Get help!” I shouted at him. 
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