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It’s my college graduation ceremony, and nobody knows I’m naked under my cap and gown... 

Seriously, there’s not a single thread between my milky skin and the flowing crimson gown. If the breeze blew it away—and it has certainly flirted with the idea a few times—I’d be standing here in just a pair of black heels, my supple curves exposed to the crowd.

As I walk up the field to the stage, smiling from ear to ear, all I can think about is how insanely horny I am. I don’t know if it’s the idea of graduating and leaving all of this behind, but these last few days have been torture. 

I need a man to take me. Not some college boy or a frat dude—a real, hunky, older man... and this is the perfect time to find one.

The audience is full of handsome fathers who’ve come to see their darling daughters and sons receive their diplomas. I scan the crowd as I wait in line to walk up the stage. The place is riddled with silver foxes. How many of them would be willing to gift this new grad with a proper pounding?

And, since my own dead-beat parents couldn’t be bothered to show up to my graduation, I’m completely free to pursue my DILF for the night.

The thought is so enticing that I nearly miss my cue to walk on stage, shake the dean’s decrepit hand, and take that piece of paper I’ve worked for four years for.

When the boring ceremony is finally over, caps are thrown into the sky and families shuffle into the field to find their prized new grads. 

Vanessa, my best friend since freshman year, comes barreling through the crowd. I can see her gold dress beneath her gown as she throws her arms around my shoulders.

“We fucking did it!” she screams, eliciting cheers from our peers. “God, I can’t believe it’s over.”

“Seriously,” I laugh, brushing her blond hair from my face. “Not a moment too soon. So, where are your parents?”

Vanessa narrows her eyes at me. “Brie, don’t you fucking dare.”

“What!?”

She shoots a hand between the slit in my gown, groping my bare thigh. “Bitch. I know you’re butt-ass naked under that thing. I’m only going to tell you this once. Do. Not. Fuck. Any. Of. My. Brothers!”

“Vanessa!”

As horny as I am, I wouldn’t go against my best friend’s wishes like that. Besides, I’m not interested in any guys our age. So, unless her dad is irresistibly hot then I—

Oh, fuck...

A group has pushed through the crowd, led by an older man with smooth black hair, a salt-and-pepper beard, and the sexiest steel-blue eyes I’ve ever seen. He puts his muscular arms around Vanessa, hugging her close.

“You did it, baby!” he says, smiling at me over her shoulder. 

Ugh, that smile. It’s enough to make my nipples stand at attention under my gown. This is bad—I can’t fuck my best friend’s dad.... can I?

“Brie!” Vanessa squeals, turning to introduce us. “This is dad. Dad, this is Brie.”

“The famous Brie. I’ve heard so much about you.” His voice is smooth and silky, licking at my ears and making my thighs squirm together. “But you don’t have to call me ‘Vanessa’s Dad’. I’m Paul.”

Paul holds out his big hand, and O let it engulf mine. His palms are rough, and our fingers linger together until he finally releases me. I clear my throat, getting a hold of myself so I don’t look like a freakin’ lunatic.

“So good to finally meet you,” I say, smiling up at him. He’s got at least a foot on me. I bet he could toss me around with ease... “Vanessa is always whining about how much she misses her family.”
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