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American Taboo

Vol I


Chapter One

I learned about sex at an early age but never did fuck anyone.  Sure, I masturbated and played with my tits, but never any penetration.  No, I was saving myself for someone special.  In fact, I already knew who he was.  The problem was, he didn't know I wanted him.  I would rub my clit at night while I tweaked my nipples as I fantasized about him taking me for the first time and making me a woman. Just the thought of him taking my virginity got me so wound up, I just had to relieve the passion as soon as I could.  Sometimes, I even masturbated in the bathroom stall at school.

A couple of weeks ago I had turned eighteen, so I knew I was now of an age where I could get him to take me.  But there was one little problem that I had to overcome before I could get him.  You see, he was my step-daddy.  I know what you are thinking.  This is wrong and taboo, but I don't see it that way.  He is no blood relative, so there was nothing wrong with him fucking me.  Sure, he had raised me since I was about nine, but that had nothing to do with me wanting him.

I had seen him nude several times and longed to touch his dick.  I wanted to know what it was like to hold that monster.  I wanted it in my mouth, and I wanted it in my pussy.  I wanted to please him and give myself completely to him, no matter the cost.  There were a few times I caught him looking at my tits or ass, so I knew he at least thought of me.  I had hoped he fantasized about fucking me as well.  Imagining him fantasizing about me was another huge turn-on for me.

But the main obstacle in my way was my mom.  How was I going to fuck daddy without her knowing?  I knew they fought about sex a lot as I had overheard their conversations about it.  Dad wanted it, but mom was always giving excuses why she didn't.  A man not being satisfied is a good thing for me.  It meant he was horny and needed to release his sexual tension.  The more it built up, the easier it would be for me to get my way.

Mom's job required her to travel once in a while, so all I needed to do was wait for her next trip, then make my move on daddy.  I often looked at myself in the mirror wondering if I was attractive enough for him.  I was sort of short, standing five feet three inches tall.  I had blonde hair and green eyes and was rather fit.  In fact, most of the time I had to shop in the junior’s section because most women's clothing was too big for me.  I had smaller tits coming it at a 30B.  I also kept my pussy shaved so I had no hair whatsoever.

"I'm home," mom announced as she came through the back door.

"Hey, mom," I said to her.  "How was your day?"

"Brutal," she replied with a sigh.  "And to top things off, I have to go out of town next week for another damned conference."

Sweet!  My chance was about to present itself.  All I needed to do was build up his tension before then.  I needed to give him something to fantasize about.

"That sucks," I said feigning concern.

"Tell me about it," she replied.  "I can't wait for summer to get here so I can take some time off.  Speaking of which, have you decided which school you are going to enroll in yet?"

"No, not yet," I said.  "But I am getting it narrowed down to a couple of choices."

"Well, don't wait too long or you'll get terrible dorm accommodations," she said.

"I won't," I replied.

Later that night I heard mom and dad arguing again as I sat in the den watching TV.  I don't think they knew I could hear them, or they didn't care.  It got quiet and I heard dad coming down the stairs.  He plopped down into his chair with a huge sigh.

"Everything ok?" I asked.

"Yeah," he replied.  "Just normal stuff that's all."

"I hate hearing you guys fight," I said.  "I wish there was something I could do to make things better."

"Thank you, baby," he replied.  "At least someone in this house is willing."

He turned and smiled at me, reaching his hand across the end table to pat my arm.  I knew what he needed, and I was ready to give it to him.  He had no clue I was about to do something to make things better for him.  If he only knew.


Chapter Two

The next night I decided to tease him a bit.  We were watching TV like usual, with mom in her office working yet another night.  I had worn my long nightshirt and knew he could see my perky nipples creating small tents in the front of it.  My pulse was racing as I set about giving him something to look forward to.  I tried to act like I normally did, but I also wanted to give him some nice views.  

I yawned, then stretched out on the couch with my feet pointed towards his chair.  I lay there for a bit, then acted like I had an itch.  I raised my leg and scratched at my inner thigh, giving him a full view of my cunt.  I heard him sort of clear his throat and knew he had seen me.  I shifted my position several times, ensuring my shirt crept up higher and higher on my body with each move.  My last move was turning over on my stomach and letting him see my ass sticking out.

I was so horny giving him this show, and I'm sure he saw the wetness on my slit as I lay there exposing myself to him.  I moved one leg out to the side, bending it allowing my pussy to be wide open for his viewing pleasure.  I could hear some soft noises behind me and wondered if he was rubbing his fat cock or not.  I couldn't stand not knowing what he was doing, so I sat up quickly and turned to tell him I was going to bed.

I saw his hand leave his crotch quickly, and saw the bulge behind his zipper.  I had his attention!

"I'm tired," I said not letting on I had seen him.  "Good night, daddy."

I walked over to him and hugged his neck, kissing him on the cheek.

"Night, baby," he replied.

"Night mom," I yelled as I walked past her office.

"Night," she replied.

I headed upstairs ready to take care of my horny situation.  Once in my bedroom, I stripped down naked and lay on the bed.  I started thinking about him watching me and playing with his cock.  My hands moved over my tits and I began to rub and squeeze them, moaning softly.  I grabbed my erect nipples and twisted and tugged at them driving my arousal even higher.  I squeezed my legs together and twisted on the bed creating pressure on my clit.  I could feel my juices on my inner thighs as I tried to tease myself as long as possible.

Finally, I couldn't take it any longer.  One hand slid down to my cunt and I started to rub my lips, feeling the wetness that soaked me.  One finger slid up and down my slit causing me to jump slightly each time I touched my hole.  I put my finger inside of me just a short way, just enough to feel something inside of me.  Moving my finger around my hole, I sighed and longed to go deeper.  But I had to wait for him to do it.

I removed my finger and slid it up to my clit and began to rub it.  In my mind, it wasn't my finger rubbing my nub, it was his tongue licking it.  I longed to know what it would feel like to have his tongue bring me to orgasm.  I rubbed quicker feeling the pressure building up inside of me.  I knew I was about to cum.  As I exhaled, my body began to convulse and my pussy pulsed with the waves of orgasms that shook my body.  Once my orgasm was over, I got under the covers and drifted off to sleep, satisfied for the moment.

The next couple of days went by like normal, with the exception that I kept on teasing daddy and giving him free looks at my body.  I could tell he was looking forward to our TV watching sessions just by how fast he made his way to his chair after dinner.  Soon, I would have him all to myself!  I could not wait to feel him inside of me, to take my virginity.

Saturday night rolled around, and I did my normal teasing with him.  Mom had decided to go to bed early saying she was exhausted.  Dad and I sat watching TV for about an hour before I heard a noise coming from behind me.  I was once again laying on my stomach with my pussy exposed to him.  I turned and looked behind me and my eyes about bulged out of my head!  Daddy was sitting there with his hard cock in his hand!

I knew I needed to do more than just let him look at me.  I knew this was an opportunity to finally touch and taste him.  I got up and walked over to his chair, kneeling down in front of him.

"Let me please you," I said softly.

I took his dick in my hand and started to stroke it slowly, savoring the feel of his massive rod in my hand.  I had never given a blowjob before but had seen plenty of them in the videos I masturbated to.  I moved forward and slid his member into my mouth and slid it in as far as I could.  I knew sucking was involved, so I sucked on it as I pulled my head back.  Daddy moaned a bit as I started going faster.

I tasted some of the juice that had seeped out of the tip, licking it and sucking his head hard.  His hands moved down to my tits as he started to rub them and pinch my erect nipples.  I too moaned lightly as the pleasure of his hands aroused me.  His hands went to the back of my head and he guided my mouth up and down his shaft.  I felt his hips pressing upward and all at once he shot his load down my throat.

I wasn't expecting that and gagged just once before regaining my composure and swallowing the rest.  It was a lot of cum he shot into my mouth!  I kept on sucking until he went limp, then removed his cock from my mouth.

"Was that good, daddy?" I asked.

"God, yes, baby," he replied.

He lifted me up and got out of his chair, walking me over to the couch.  He had me sit down, then pushed my legs up and wide as he knelt between my legs.  At last, I was going to get licked by him!  I was going to get my pussy licked for the first time!  I jumped when his face got close as his hot breath stimulated my lips.  He licked down each side of my folds before finally sliding just the tip of his tongue up my slit, stopping at my clit.

My hands were on my tits as I rubbed and twisted my own nipples.  His hot, wet tongue felt so good on my pussy that I almost came right away.  But I wanted to savor this moment and tried to last as long as I could.  He shoved his tongue into my hole as I gasped and grabbed onto the cushion.  He really knew how to eat pussy!  After licking my folds for a while, he finally settled in on my clit and went to work trying to bring me to orgasm.

I could feel the pressure building in me as he worked on my nub, licking it quickly.  I grabbed the cushions as my orgasm took hold of my body, almost paralyzing me.  I had to put my hand over my mouth to keep from screaming out loud as he worked me into a frenzy.  My entire body was screaming with pleasure as I convulsed with each wave of ecstasy that swept over me.  I almost cried from the pleasure he brought to me!

Just as he lifted his head to kiss me, we heard the bedroom door open and footsteps heading for the stairs.  Dad got back in his chair and I curled up on the end of the couch just before mom came into view.  That was fucking close!

"You coming to bed soon?" she asked dad as she walked to the kitchen.

"Yeah, movies almost over," he replied, winking at me.

Mom went back upstairs, and once her bedroom door was closed, I got up and went to daddy's chair and sat on his lap.  I put my arms around his neck and hugged him tightly.

"I love you, daddy," I whispered into his ear.

"I love you too, baby," he replied.

I pulled back and kissed him deeply, probing his mouth with my tongue.

"Can I tell you a secret?" I asked.

"Sure, what is it?" he replied.

"Well, mom is going out of town on Monday, right?" I said.

"Yes," he replied.

"When she does, I want you to take my virginity," I replied.  "I have been saving myself for you.  I want you to make me a woman."

He pulled back for a second and looked at me as if he didn't believe me.  I took his hand and put it between my legs, guiding it to my hole.

"Feel," I said.

His finger started to go inside of me but stopped right before my cherry.  His eyes lit up and he smiled.

"I will," he replied.

"Thank you, daddy," I said hugging him again.

I got off his lap and went to my bedroom.  I was so excited as I thought back on our evening together that I was having a hard time going to sleep.  But soon, I drifted off to sleep dreaming of what was going to happen on Monday.  It was going to be the start of a wonderful life for me, I just knew it.


Chapter Three

Sunday was very difficult for me.  All day I kept daydreaming of the things daddy and I were going to do the next night.  I had to masturbate twice just to relieve the tension!  I gave daddy a nice show that night, and we played with each other a bit, but neither one of us came.  We wanted to save that for Monday.  I loved the feel of his big cock in my hands and could not wait to get it inside of me.  I went to bed that night so excited I barely slept at all.

"Good morning, sweetie," mom said as I rubbed my eyes walking into the kitchen.

"Morning," I replied.  "How long are you gone this time?"

"Just two days," she replied.  "I'll be back Tuesday night sometime."

"I wish your job didn't need travel," I said not really meaning it.

"I know honey, but I need it," she replied.

"I gotta go, be good and take care of your father," she said.

"I will," I smiled.

Of course, I was going to take care of him.  In more ways than one!  Especially in the one way you aren't!  We hugged goodbye, then she left for the airport.  I waited at the kitchen table for daddy to come downstairs so I could say goodbye properly before heading off to school.  He finally came into the kitchen wearing his shorts and t-shirt.

"Morning, daddy," I said with a smile.

"Good morning, sweetie," he replied.

He walked over to me and kissed me before getting his coffee.  After sitting down, I kept looking at him and smiling.  I was so ready for tonight!  But before I went off to school, I just had to give him something to look forward to.  I got up from my chair and walked over to him, kneeling in front of him.  I slid my hand up his shorts and grabbed his cock in my hand.  I stroked it a bit, then removed my hand and pulled down his shorts to let his rod out for me.

I sucked it into my mouth and began to suck on it, wanting to taste him before I went to school.  His hands were in my hair, caressing my head as I sucked hard.  My hands were stroking him as my mouth and tongue worked to bring him to orgasm.  I felt his hips moving upward and knew from before that he was about to cum.  I plunged my mouth down far onto his shaft just as he exploded into my throat.  I sucked his cum and swallowed every single drop, not wanting to waste anything.

As his dick went limp, I let it fall from my mouth.  I stood up and bent over to kiss him as he moved his hands between my legs.  I moaned softly and let him rub my pussy through my shorts before I finally pulled his hand back.

"I want to wait for tonight," I said.  "The next time you touch my cunt, I expect you to fuck it."

He smiled at me as I grabbed my keys heading off to school.  The day drug on slowly as my anticipation grew.  It was all I could do to sit through class after boring class knowing my prize was but a few hours away.  Every time I went to the bathroom, my panties were soaked from my dripping pussy.  I even tasted my juices once to see what I tasted like.  It was sort of salty, but not unpleasant.  Finally, the end of school bell rang.  I raced out of school so I could get home quickly.

I changed into shorts with no panties and a t-shirt with no bra.  I wanted him to have instant access to my body.  I watched as the minutes clicked by on the clock as if they were single drops of molasses falling in the cold January air.  It was the longest two hours of my life!  At last, I heard the click of the back door and I raced into the kitchen to greet him.

"Mom!" I yelled.  "What are you doing here?"

I was devastated.  Why was she home?  Didn't she know she was ruining my special day?

"I need you to sit down," she said to me in a strange tone.

"What's going on?" I asked.  "What's wrong?"

"I've been struggling for a while with this, and have finally made a decision," she said.  "I am divorcing your father."

"What?!" I replied in shock.  "Why?"

"We haven't been getting along for quite some time," she replied.  "I'm sure you know that."

"Well, yeah, but only because you won't fuck him!" I screamed.

"Ashley!" mom yelled at me.  "Don't you talk to me like that, ever again!"

"Why, does the truth hurt?" I replied.

Mom slapped me across the face for the first time since I was about four.

"I'm sorry," she said right after she hit me.

"Damned right you are!" I said.

I turned and ran to my room, too upset to deal with her.  Now I was really going to be screwed.  With her leaving, that meant I would have to go with her, erasing my dreams of fucking my daddy.  I was NOT going to let her ruin this for me!  I was going to get what I wanted, whether she liked it or not!

I heard dad come home as I sobbed through my tears, then heard the two of them yelling.  As I lay there listening, a plan began to form in my head.  It was a wicked plan, but I needed to show her she was wrong.  I needed to make her regret ever wanting to leave us.  I got up and went down to the garage, going out the front door to stay away from her.  I found what I was looking for, then went back into the house.

Mom was sitting in the kitchen chair with her back to me as I entered the kitchen.  In one swift move, I dropped the rope over her upper body and pulled it tight.  I began tying her to her chair as she screamed at me to let her go.  Once I was sure she was secure, I stood in front of her as dad looked on with huge eyes.

"You know, mom, you really need to get your shit together," I said.  "This man is the best thing to ever happen to you and all you can do is shit on him.  Shame on you.  Now you are going to sit there while I show you how you should treat someone like him.  Maybe you will do better with your next husband!"

Mom was furious and screaming at me as I walked over to dad.  I put my arms around his neck and pulled him close, kissing him.

"What are you doing, young lady?" mom screamed.

"Something you won't," I replied.

I dropped to my knees and undid daddy's pants, dropping them to the floor.  I sucked his cock into my mouth and began to suck him stiff as I watched mom struggling furiously to escape.

"You little slut!" she screamed at me.  "You're nothing but a whore!"

"But I'm his whore," I replied with a smile.

I stood up and undressed, letting my clothes fall to the floor.  I removed daddy's shirt and the two of us stood there in the kitchen, naked.  I pressed on daddy's shoulders and he dropped to the floor.  His head went between my legs as I felt his tongue start to lick me.

"Oh, god," I moaned.  "Yes, lick my pussy, daddy."

After a few moments, I pulled him up, kissed him then bent over the kitchen counter.

"Make me a woman," I said to him.

Mom was still screaming and telling daddy not to do it.  But he stuck to his guns and started to rub my cunt.  I was moaning now and ready for him to pop my cherry.

"I can't think of a better man to give my virginity to," I said as I looked back at mom.

Her face was so read I thought it was going to pop!  I could see the anger seething through her as she watched her husband getting ready to fuck her daughter.  I felt the head of his rod starting to stretch me as I raised up on my tiptoes.  He went slowly and when he got to my membrane, he pushed in hard and quick as I gasped at both his size going into me and the pain of the membrane breaking.  I screamed a bit as he started to pump his fat cock in and out of my cunt.

I could feel his pelvis slamming into my ass cheeks as he fucked me hard.  Slowly the pain of the initial penetration subsided, only to be replaced by a feeling of fullness and pleasure.  My arms were straight out in front of me as I panted and pushed back into him, burying his dick deep inside of me.  He lifted one leg and put my knee on the counter, widening me so he could go in deeper.

"Fuck me, daddy, fuck me hard!" I screamed.

I felt an orgasm building inside of me, but it felt different than the ones I had given myself.  I began to hold my breath as I reached the point of no return, my body giving in to the pounding daddy was giving me.  I screamed with pleasure as I came all over his cock, my body was shaking and convulsing harder than it had by my own hand.  My body was trembling as he continued to fuck me.

"Oh, god, daddy," I moaned.  "Yes, yes, yes fuck me, daddy!"

I felt another orgasm approaching as my body tensed up.  When my orgasm hit, it was all I could do to remain standing as my pussy pulsed against daddy's cock.  I felt him shove into me real hard, then he stiffened up.  I felt a pulsing sensation in my pussy and knew he was having an orgasm.

"Fuck yeah, cum inside of me, daddy," I wailed.  "I want all of your cum in me!"

His pumping slowed down as his cock went limp.  He pulled himself from me and told me I needed to get cleaned up.  I looked down and saw the blood on his cock from my membrane breaking.  We both cleaned ourselves off and went back to the kitchen.  Mom was crying as we sat down at the table across from her.

"I am staying here with daddy," I told her.  "Like it or not, I am going to keep him and make him happy.  You need to go and get on with your life."


Chapter Four

I got up and untied her, waiting for her to strike me.  But she just sat there, humble with her head down low.  Slowly she got up from the chair and wiped her eyes.  She never said a word, but went upstairs and packed her bags.  She came back downstairs and looked at the two of us for a moment before leaving.  She was gone for now, and daddy and I could move on with our life.

We talked for a while sitting at the table, then decided to get some sleep.  But as we made the top of the stairs, I realized that I could now sleep with him.  It was strange entering the bedroom he and mom had shared for so long, but now I was going to share it with him.  Daddy pulled me to him and kissed me gently.

"Now I am going to make love to you, not just fuck you," he said quietly.

He pulled my shirt off my body as I shivered from the touch of his rough hands on my flesh.  He pulled my shorts down as I stepped out of them, feeling the goosebumps spreading down my legs as his hands slid down my flesh.  He removed his clothes and stood there facing me.  He pulled me close as our bodies pressed against each other.  Kissing me deeply, I felt his hands sliding down to my ass as he caressed my ass cheeks.  I hugged him tightly as I pressed my tits into his body.  the heat of his flesh made my nipples stand up.

He directed me to the bed and I lay on my back pulling him to me.  He lay on me and began to kiss me deeply, grinding his groin into my pussy.  His cock was between my lips as he slid it up and down my clit making me tremble and moan.  He slid down and sucked my nipples into his mouth, sucking and rolling his tongue all over them as I moaned loudly.  The feel of his tongue on me sent chills down my spine and tingles down to my pussy.  My hand on the back of his head kept his mouth attached to my tit as I enjoyed the feelings he was giving me.

He kissed his way down my body as I shivered and moaned from the wonderful feeling of his wet lips on my flesh.  I felt his tongue slide next to my outer lips as I lifted my hips in an attempt to get his tongue in my slit.  He pushed my legs into my body and spread them wide.  I jumped as his hot tongue slid down to my anus.  He began to lick it as I squirmed from the pleasure it brought me.  I never imagined a tongue on my asshole could feel so good!

He slid his tongue between my folds and started sliding it up and down my slit, flicking my clit with each upward stroke.  I jumped each time he flicked me, wanting him to focus on it.  His entire mouth covered my cunt as he began to suck on my clit.  His tongue sliding up and down it as if he was giving me a blowjob.  I was panting and moaning as he worked me with his tongue.  I felt a familiar surge and exploded into an intense orgasm.  It was so intense, my toes actually curled!

As my orgasm subsided, he slid back up my body and positioned himself over me.  He kissed me deeply as his fat cock started stretching me as he slid it inside of me.  He fucked me slowly with deep strokes, pausing with each long thrust.  I wrapped my legs around him to help him go deeper inside of me.  The fullness he gave me was a feeling I didn't want to end.  I needed to fuck him now, to show him that I wanted his cock.

I pushed him off me and got on top of him, sliding his dick back inside of me.  I moved my hips back and forth, fucking his rod.  I got on my haunches with my hands on his chest and began to bounce up and down on his shaft.  I was slamming my pussy down on his cock hard with each bounce, fucking him as hard and fast as I could.

"Oh, fuck, daddy," I screamed.  "Please cum, I want you to cum inside of me!"

His hands were massaging my tits and squeezing my nipples as I bounced up and down on him trying to get him to cum.  He started thrusting his cock into me as I came down on him, ensuring he went into me very deep.  He was fucking me so fast I thought I was going to get rug burn on my pussy walls!  Finally, he thrust into me hard and stayed there as his cock began to pulse from his orgasm.

"Fill me, daddy, give me your cum!" I screamed.

Spent, I collapsed onto his chest, feeling his chest rise and fall with his heavy breathing.  I was now content and had finally gotten what I had wanted for so long.  Daddy was mine and now I could have him all to myself, keeping him satisfied for as long as he wanted me.  I hoped it was going to be for the rest of our lives.

"I love you so much, daddy," I said after a while.

"I love you too, baby," he replied.

"I want to stay with you forever and please you," I said.

We drifted off to sleep in each other’s arms.  Daddy and I enjoyed a lot of sex, and I feared I was wearing him out.  But he assured me I was not, he enjoyed fucking me.  I stayed with him through college, even though he said I should go live my life.  I don't think he understood how much I wanted to stay with him.  After college, I told him I wanted to marry him.  I wanted to spend the rest of my life with him.  After many assurances that this was what I wanted, he finally agreed and we were married six months later.

Our life together has been nothing short of wonderful.  I am so glad my mother decided to leave us.  I don’t know how things would have turned out otherwise.  Sometimes your fate just needs a little push to get it to cooperate.  I know mine did.

# # # #


American Taboo

Vol II

By

Marissa Scott


Chapter One

My girlfriends and I had scheduled a sleepover close to the end of the school year.  It was going to be one of the last ones as seniors in high school before heading off to college.  We'd had plenty of these over the years, but this one was different.  I suppose it was due to it being the last one.  Whatever the reason, we delved into subjects we had never talked about before.

Stacy was a tall brunette with big tits and a toned body.  She was the girl all the guys wanted to fuck.  Brenda was a bit shorter but still toned and sexy.  As for me, well I was the shortest and rather thin.  Except for my boobs, they were large and against my small frame, they looked even bigger than they actually were.  The three of us were considered the top girls in school.

We started our sleepover innocent enough, but that didn't last long.  Our conversation turned to sex as we talked about boys we had fucked and different things we had tried.  Brenda apparently thought bringing up her story was a good idea.  She started telling us about an encounter with an older man and how well he satisfied her.  The things he did to her got all three of us wound up and horny.

It wasn't until we pressured her into telling us who it was that the shock of her story took on a whole new meaning.  You see, she had been fucking her stepdad.  We couldn't believe it!  Not that he wasn't attractive, he sort of was, but why him?

"Why not?" Brenda said.  "Tell me the two of you never fantasized about your step dad's, especially you, Tiffany.  Your stepdad is hot!"

It was weird hearing my friends talk about my stepdad in a sexual manner, but they were right.  He was hot.  That was the point where I decided to seduce him.  If Brenda could do it, then so could I.  besides, I wanted to experience the things she had done for myself.  Second-hand information just wouldn't do.

"How did you get him to want to fuck you?" I asked.

"Easy," she replied.  "Older men crave younger women.  You just have to tease them enough.  Almost spell it out for them that they can fuck you anytime they want.  Believe me, they will!"

"Was it better than the boys from school?" I asked.

"Way better!" she replied.  "They last longer and are not afraid to do things to you that you have only dreamed about."

"Like what?" I asked.

"Licking you, dominating you and telling you what he wants," she replied.  "One night, he came into my room after I had fallen asleep and woke me up by licking my cunt.  I woke up moaning and horny as fuck!  He licked my anus that night.  Let me tell you what, now THAT was an awesome feeling!"

By now I was convinced I needed to fuck my stepdad.  I wanted to experience these things too.  I made up my mind that he was going to fuck me, and soon.  Our night eventually shifted to other topics, but my mind was still on my stepdad.  The more I thought about having him, the hornier I got.  If it wasn't for being with the other girls, I would have masturbated!

The next morning, I left and headed home with my new mission firmly set in my sights.  Now I needed to execute and get him interested.  For the first time, I was going to start paying attention to his mannerisms and how he looked at me.  I wondered if he was attracted to me or not, so by watching him, I could get a good impression of whether he was.  

I walked into the house and was about to announce I was home when I heard some noise coming from upstairs.  I crept up the stairs and heard the noise coming from dad's bedroom.  The door was cracked open, so I peeked inside to see what was going on.  I saw dad pounding some redhead on the bed.  It was not mom!  Who the hell was he fucking?  It was in that moment I knew I was going to get what I wanted.  I was going to use this as ammunition to get him to fuck me!

I watched as his large cock slid in and out of her cunt, her juices coating him.  My nipples went instantly hard, and a tingle traveled down between my legs.  She was moaning loudly as the sound of their skin slapping together echoed from the room.  I watched and took note of every single muscle on his body.  I wanted to feel him on top of me as he slid that shaft of his in and out of me.  I could tell she was getting close to orgasm and did not want to get caught.

I quietly went back downstairs and snuck outside not wanting him to know I had seen what he was doing.  I pulled my car down the street and waited for her to leave.  I was there for about a half hour before I saw a figure leave the house and walk down the street to a parked car.  I knew she was gone, so I waited for her to drive off, then went home.

"I'm home," I announced as I walked through the door.  

Dad was coming down the stairs as I set my purse down on the table.

"Hey, sweetie, how was the sleepover?" he asked.

"Good, we had a lot of fun," I replied.  "Such interesting conversation for a change."

"Oh?" he asked.  "About what?"

"Life, relationships, things like that," I replied.  "But mostly about...sex."

"I see," he replied.

"Yeah, we talked about older guys," I said.  "You know, how they last longer and are more experienced."

"Ok, this is kind of a weird conversation," he said as he turned to walk away.

"No more weird than you and the redhead," I replied.

He stopped dead in his tracks.  He knew he was busted.  I could see the wheels turning in his head as he tried to figure out what to say next.

"Don't worry," I said.  "Your secret is safe with me.  That is as long as I get what I want."

"And what would that be?" he asked as he turned to face me.

"You, of course," I replied.

His eyes widened, and he looked me up and down not believing he was hearing me right.

"And by that, I gather you mean...," he replied.

"Sex, of course," I said.  "You are going to do to me what you did to the redhead, or I spill the beans.  Deal?"

He stood there for a moment contemplating his decision.

"Ok, and if I agree, just how are we going to do this without your mom catching us?" he asked.

"There are plenty of opportunities for us to hook up," I said.  "I'll let you know when."

"I'll leave the logistics to you then," he said.

"Oh, and just as a show of good faith, I want to touch your cock," I said.

He walked over to me and stood there waiting for me to touch him.  I slid my hands down his shorts and felt his cock as I grabbed it with my soft hands.

"Oh, you're a big one," I said as I moved closer to him.  "Kiss me."

He leaned in and kissed me, but I wanted more.  I parted my lips and shoved my tongue out into his mouth as I stroked his cock.  I could feel him starting to get hard, so I let go of it and pulled my hands from his pants.

"Guess we'll have to take care of that later," I said as I walked up to my room, leaving him standing there horny.

I was so fucking horny myself from that experience, not just from touching him, but from actually taking control and getting what I wanted from him.  That was about as much control as I wanted.  What I really wanted was for him to take control of me.  To use me and fuck me as he treated my body like I was his personal sex toy.  Just those thoughts alone got me wet.  I knew I had to find a way to get him soon or I was going to go crazy!


Chapter Two

I teased him all day long by texting him little notes.  

"I want to lick your shaft."

"I want you to eat me."

"Like my tits?"

"Just look at my wet pussy."

By the time evening rolled around, I could tell he was wanting me pretty bad.  I had gotten him so horny, I was starting to think maybe I had gone too far.  But being horny myself, I didn't pay much mind to it.  I just knew I had to have him tonight, no matter what.  As I got ready to go upstairs to bed that night, I sent him one last text.

"Come to my room in the middle of the night so I can suck your cock."

I said goodnight to him and mom and made my way to my bedroom.  I laid in bed for a while and thought of what was going to happen later.  I had a really hard time going to sleep without fucking myself to relieve my sexual tension.  But I wanted to save it for him.  I'm not sure how long I had been asleep, but I felt the covers move and immediately knew he was getting on the bed beside me.

He pulled me close and kissed me deeply as my hands slid down to grasp his cock.  It was almost hard already, so I knew he was ready for me.  I pushed him onto his back and worked my way down to his crotch.  I stroked his big dick as I looked at it, admiring its length and knowing it was going to be inside of me.  I licked the underside with my tongue, and flicked the head, tasting a bit of his pre-cum.  His hands went into my hair as he tried to guide me.

I plunged my mouth down onto his rod, all the way, as far as I could, then sucked hard as I pulled my mouth back up his shaft.  I took my hands and stroked his cock and played with his balls as my mouth went up and down his rod, sucking him and tasting him.  He stopped me and pulled me up to him as he slid down between my legs while I straddled his face.  I could feel his hot breath on my pussy and jumped with each exhale.

His hands were caressing my ass cheeks as he licked the insides of my thighs, causing goosebumps to travel down my back.  My nipples were so hard, I started to twist and tug at them myself.  His tongue licked all around my lips, driving me crazy.  And just when I thought he was going to slide his tongue between my folds, he lifted me up with his strong arms and had me turn around on him.  He pulled my arms down, and I knew what he wanted.

I bent over and sucked his hard member into my mouth and moaned when his tongue slid down my slit, stopping at my hole.  I shuddered a bit when he shoved his tongue into my cunt and began to fuck me with it.  I could hear his mouth lapping up my juices as I tried to suck him to orgasm.  I yelped once when he slid a finger into my anus as he licked my cit.  It only took about a minute to cum after he did that.

I felt the pressure begin to build as he fucked my ass with his finger.  I was now sucking his cock as fast as I could, his tongue licking my clit quickly.  I was aware that I was holding my breath, and let out a huge breath as my body began to convulse from the massive orgasm that had started rolling over my body.  It was as if I was a sucking machine as I sucked and stroked his cock as fast as I could, whimpering and convulsing with each wave of ecstasy.

He started fucking my mouth as his hips rose and fell with each thrust of my mouth.  I felt his hips moving up slowly as his muscles began to tense up.  He shoved his cock into my mouth deep as his orgasm hit him.  He shot load after load of his spunk down my throat as I worked to suck as much of it from his rod as I could.  I loved the taste of his sticky, salty cum flowing down my throat.

I rolled off of him and onto my back, but my pleasure was short lived.  I put a hand on his thigh as I heard their bedroom door open.

"You ok, honey?" mom whispered through the door.  

"I'm fine, just a bad dream," I replied.

We were both as still as statues, hoping she didn't decide to come into my room.

"Ok, well, good night," she replied.

"Night," I replied.

We heard the door close, then breathed out a sigh of relief.  Daddy waited for a bit, then kissed me before leaving the room.  He told me he had closed the bathroom door so mom would think he was in there should she wake up.  It was a good thing he had, or we would have surely been busted!  After he left, I lay there satisfied and at the same time longing to have that cock inside of me.  I wanted time alone with him to do whatever we wanted without fear of getting caught.  I drifted off to sleep as I worked out how to get a night of privacy with him.

The next couple of days we didn't get the opportunity to do anything.  I was getting frustrated at not having him.  I just had to find a way to get him alone!  Apparently, he had the same idea and offered a solution.  I have to admit, I wasn't so sure when I first heard it, but then I figured, why not?  At least I would get to have him.  Besides, wasn't the whole idea to get to experience new things with him?  He talked to me shortly before mom got home from work one day.

"I have an idea for us to have some time alone," he said.  "You interested?"

"Am I interested?" I asked.  "You really have to ask that?"

"Ok, well here is my idea," he said.  "You know the redhead?  The one you caught me with?  Well, she is a client of mine.  She has agreed to let us come to her place for a few hours.  I will leave work for an "appointment" and meet you there.  You just need to get out of school without getting caught."

"I think I can manage that," I replied.  "When are we going to do this?"

"How about tomorrow?" he replied.  "Think you can get away around one?"

"I can do that," I replied.

He gave me her address and told me he would be there when I arrived.  I was so excited to finally get what I had wanted.  I could hardly contain my enthusiasm all that evening, but I managed to keep myself under control.  It was hard to go to sleep that night as my mind raced about all the possibilities that awaited us.  I just knew it was going to be awesome!


Chapter Three

As the clock ticked closer to one, I started to get a bit nervous.  I knew if I skipped class they would call mom.  I decided to feign feeling sick so the school nurse would send me home.  It worked like a charm!  I walked to my car and kept my composure until I was out of the parking lot.  That's when the giggling and smiling started as I drove to the woman's house.

I saw dad's car parked out in front, so I parked across the street and walked to the front door.  Dad was waiting and opened it for me, letting me inside.  It was a nice house and furnished in a modern style.  Daddy pulled me close and kissed me as his hands ran all over my body.  He released me from his hug, then took my hand and led me upstairs to the bedroom.  Once inside, he pulled me to him and kissed me again, moving his mouth to my neck as his hands caressed my ass.

My body was tingling as he licked and kissed my neck, working his way down to my shoulders as he started to remove my clothing.  He unsnapped my bra letting my tits free.  He kissed down my breast and settled on my nipple as he started to lick and suck on them.  I was breathing heavily as I felt my pussy tingling with little electric shocks that ran down my stomach.  I unbuttoned his shirt and pushed it open, placing my hands on his firm chest.

His hands slid down to my waist, then he hooked his thumbs into my waistband and slid my skirt down my legs, his fingernails scraping my flesh.  I moaned as he pulled my panties down and had me step out of them.  I unbuckled his pants then pulled his zipper down, letting his pants fall to the floor.  We stood there holding each other's naked body as our hands moved all over each other.

He pushed me back on the bed, then began to kiss my flesh starting at my breasts and working his way down to my labia.  Being clean-shaven, his tongue on my labia sent shivers down my spine.  He sucked on them one at a time as I arched my back and moaned out loud.  He knew he was driving me crazy, and he relished what he was doing to me.  His tongue parted my folds as he started to lick up and down my slit.  He focused on my clit for a few moments as I started to breathe erratically.  

Not wanting me to cum, he got up and lay on his back beside me.  He pressed my head and I knew he wanted me to suck his fat cock.  I was more than eager to suck on him once again.  I got between his legs on my hands and knees and started sucking his rod with long, deep strokes of my mouth.  I thought I heard something, but just figured it was him making noises, pleased with what I was doing to him.

I jumped as I felt something touch my pussy.  I turned and saw the redhead right behind me, completely naked.

"What is she doing here?" I asked.

"Joining us," daddy replied.  "You'll like it, trust me."

I wasn't too sure about this, but I was so fucking horny I really didn't care.  I went back to sucking daddy's cock as I felt a tongue slide up my slit.  The redhead was licking my pussy, and it felt wonderful!  I spread my legs wider, wanting more of her tongue as I sucked on daddy's rod.  This was such a new sensation, and she was driving me crazy.  I felt her hands grabbing my nipples as she squeezed and twisted them.  I was going to cum soon if she kept this up!

Daddy pulled on my arms, and I lifted my head, ready to move up to him.

"Turn around and get on top," he said.

I did as he asked, seeing the redhead in full view for the first time.  She was gorgeous!  She had big tits like me, was clean-shaven and very toned.  A perfect body.  I slid daddy's big cock into my cunt slowly so I could stretch to accommodate his huge rod.  Once he was fully inside of me, I began to bounce up and down on him, feeling his full length fill me.  The woman leaned in and started to lick my clit as I fucked daddy, sending all kinds of wonderful pleasures through my body.

"Oh fuck!" I screamed.  "You're making me cum!"

My body started convulsing as my pussy pulsed on daddy's cock.  I was now laying back on his chest, with my legs across his arms spread wide.  The woman was licking my clit and daddy's cock as I came hard.  Daddy was fucking me deep and hard as he lifted me and slammed me down on his fat shaft.  Ecstasy was washing over me as my mind went blank.  Nothing but the feeling of him filling my cunt occupied my mind.  


Chapter Four

Daddy stopped fucking me and lifted me to the side of him, pulling the woman over and having her mount him.  He started fucking her just like had me, and I knew right then and there what I needed to do.  I had never been with a woman before, but I was eager to eat her out, returning the favor she had given me.  I got between her legs and started to lick up and down her cunt as daddy fucked her.

Her pussy tasted sort of salty, but not unpleasant.  I licked her juices from daddy's shaft when he pulled out from her.  Eating her out was making me horny again, especially as I watched daddy's cock sliding in and out of her.  I knew this was what it looked like when he fucked me.  Her head fell back as she started to convulse and I knew she was having an orgasm.

"Oh my god!" she screamed.  "Fuck me, fuck me hard!"

Daddy was going fast and slamming his dick into her cunt hard.  I was starting to wish it was me he was fucking again.  After a few moments, she got off him and slid down beside me.  The two of us began to lick and suck his cock, wanting him to cum.  His hands were on each of our heads as he guided us to his cock.  He lifted his hips and let out a huge breath as his cock began to pulse, shooting his cum on the two of us.  It shot on our faces and into our open mouths as we tried to get all of him.

Once his cock was limp, we started kissing each other and licking his cum from one another.  Once we had cleaned each other, we both moved, turned and started kissing each other, our hands fondling each other's tits.  My hand slid down to her pussy as I inserted two fingers inside of her and finger fucked her.  Her fingers went inside of me and she started fucking me with hers.  The two of us were panting as we fingered each other, wanting to please the other.

She removed her finger from me, then pushed me onto my back.  In one swift move, she got on top of me and pushed her pussy back onto my face as hers went between my legs.  We began to lick each other as daddy watched, stroking his dick.  I licked her anus as she licked mine, both of us moaning with pleasure.  My legs were behind her arms as he worked to get as much of my cunt into her mouth as she could.

I felt her pussy begin to tighten on my fingers, then she moaned and licked me even faster as she came all over my face.  Her juices were running down my chin and neck as she came.  With her scent filling my nostrils, and her tongue working my clit, I began to cum myself, convulsing as she licked me.  The two of us were screaming with pleasure as daddy watched, his cock getting hard again.  

He straddled my head and pushed his cock into her ass as she moaned loudly.  I watched as his fat cock slid in and out of her ass.  I had never felt that before and wondered what it would feel like.  She seemed to like it, so I figured it must feel good.  After her orgasm wore off, I asked daddy to fuck my ass.

"Fuck my ass, daddy," I begged.  "I want to feel your cock in my ass."

He pulled out of her, then she proceeded to get off me and lay on her side next to me.  Daddy turned me over onto my knees, then pressed his cock against my anus.  I pushed back against his cock, wanting him to go inside of me.  It hurt just a bit when he first penetrated me, but he went slow, pushing his dick into my ass further and further with each push.

Soon, his full length was inside my ass as he started to fuck it like he had my pussy.  The woman started playing with my clit and my nipples as daddy pounded my ass.  I was moaning with ecstasy as he filled me.

"Oh, fuck!" I screamed.  "Cum in my ass, daddy, please!"

I started to cum again, and the pulsing of my asshole on his cock triggered his orgasm as I felt the hot stream of his jism hitting my anal walls.  I was so overcome with pleasure that I could not even move a muscle.  It was as if my orgasm had paralyzed me.  My arms and legs were trembling as he came hard, filling my ass as I had begged him to do.  With his cock going limp, he removed it from my ass as I collapsed onto the bed, daddy laying beside me.

We lay there for several minutes before daddy finally spoke.

"This is Heather," he said introducing me to the redhead.

"Hi," she said smiling.

"Hi," I replied.  "Nice to eat you."

Everyone started laughing at my humorous response as we lay there holding each other.

"I just knew this was going to work for you," he said to me.

"Oh my god, I LOVED it!" I exclaimed.

"We can do this as long as you want," he replied.

"What about mom?" I asked.

"She is going to tell you that we are separating," he replied.  "We have been technically separated for a while now."

"So, my telling her about Heather wouldn't have made a difference?" I asked.

"None," he replied.  "But since you wanted to fuck me, I went along with you."

"You just suck!" I said laughing.

"Well, I got what I wanted, and you got what you wanted," he replied.

We all had a good laugh and laid there for a while talking.  It turns out Heather had seen me a few times and wanted to fuck me.  Daddy had an inkling that I was fantasizing about him, and had already made up his mind that he was going to try and fuck me.  I ended up being fooled into thinking it was all my idea and I had him over a barrel!

The three of us ended up moving in together after the official separation.  Mom didn't know I was with them.  She assumed I had rented a place for college.  As for the three of us, well we enjoyed hot sex and all the pleasures three bodies can give each other.  I stayed with them for the next four years, until I graduated college.  A job offer across the country pretty much put an end to our lovely triangle.

I still think back and get super horny whenever I relive our life together.  In some ways, I wished I was still there.  But life moves on and so did I.  My new life is fulfilling and I have found myself another trio to be a part of.  Nothing is more satisfying than having two lovers at once!
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Chapter One

For as long as I could remember, I wanted to be a mother.  I didn't want some professional career with a fortune 500 company working fifty or sixty hours a week.  No, I wanted to be at home, taking care of the house and raising babies.  Of course, my mother thought I was out of my mind, but I knew what I wanted.  When I graduated high school, mom put together a huge bash for me.  Lots of friends and neighbors showed up as well as family members.  As usual, my stepdad ended up getting a bit drunk and the dad jokes started flying.  I found them humorous, but not mom.  This pissed my mom off and she ended up going out with her cousin, leaving him at home with me.

She really shouldn't have done that, because I had been scheming for a while to get my dad, or rather stepdad, into the sack with me.  After everyone had left, he went down to the family room and started watching TV.  I followed him shortly after that and stood beside his chair contemplating my move.  He looked up at me and put his arm around my waist.

"You're a good kid," he said as he patted my ass.  "Don’t let your mom ruin your dreams, ok?"

"I won't," I replied.

He dropped his hand and turned back to the TV.  I swallowed hard, then nervously walked in front of his chair and got on my knees.  Before he could even make a move, I reached out and unzipped his pants.  His eyes got wide as I reached inside his zipper and pulled his cock out, stroking it with my hands.

"I want this for a graduation present," I told him with a smile.

He reached out and put his hand in my hair and pressed my face down onto his cock.  I started sucking his shaft with my mouth as I plunged my head up and down while stroking him.  He moaned and started moving his hips up and down to match my thrusts.  Not wanting to miss out, I stopped sucking him, dropped my shorts and got on the chair, straddling him.

I guided his cock into my tight, clean-shaven pussy, feeling his large cock stretching me wide.  I moaned loudly as I slid down his shaft, letting him go deep inside of me.  Using my hands to steady myself, I began to bounce up and down on his shaft, fucking myself.

"I love your fat cock, daddy," I said.  "I want it all inside of me."

He lifted my shirt and pulled my bra over my tits, sucking a nipple into his mouth.  My eyes rolled back into my head as I tilted it backward enjoying his tongue on me.  I felt the sexual pressure building in me and knew I was about to cum.

"Fuck, I'm cumming!" I screamed as I leaned forward and grabbed him around his neck, pulling his face into my tits.

Daddy was pumping me hard with his fat dick as my cunt pulsed on his rod with my orgasm.  My body was convulsing with waves of ecstasy as I worked to make him cum.

"Cum inside of me," I begged.  "I want to feel your hot cum filling my cunt."

He pounded me even harder, then shoved his cock into me hard and deep, burying his shaft deep.  I felt his cock starting to pulse and knew he was having his orgasm.

"Fuck yeah, daddy, fill me!" I screamed.  "Give me all of your cum!"

With his orgasm done, his dick went limp and slipped out of me as I kissed him deeply.

"This is our secret," I told him.  "You can fuck me anytime you want."

Daddy smiled at me and hugged me back.  I lifted myself off his lap and got myself dressed.  I watched him as he put his cock back into his pants.  I kissed him once again after I had finished getting dressed.  Now that my sexual appetite was filled, I needed to fill my bodily appetite.  I went upstairs and got myself something to eat.


Chapter Two

Over the next few weeks, daddy would visit me during the night, and we would either have a quickie or give each other oral sex.  A couple of times we got to have another fucking while mom was gone, but only for a very short time.  I was rather enjoying our little secret until something happened that put the brakes on our secret completely.

I had been feeling weird for a few mornings, and after doing some google searches, I figured out I was pregnant.  Wanting to be sure, I bought one of those over the counter testers and waited for the results.  Yep, it was confirmed.  I was pregnant.  The worst part was that daddy was the father.  I didn't know what we were going to do, but I kept a good front up until I could talk to him in private.

"I'm pregnant," I told him once we were alone.

"Dammit," he replied.  "I never even thought about that being a possibility when we fucked."

"What are we going to do?" I asked.

"Well, we can do one of two things," he replied.  "Either an abortion, or we have the baby.  Either way, my marriage to your mom is over once she finds out."

"I don't want to hurt her," I replied.

"I don't either, but we don't have a choice," he replied.  "Once you start showing, she is going to want to know who the father is."

"Are you going to tell her?" I asked.

"I guess I'll have to," he replied.

Later that night, after I went to bed, I heard the two of them talking and mom got really mad.  They were yelling and screaming at each other, and all I could do was lay there and cry, knowing I had betrayed her.  I was so upset that I wore myself out crying, waking up the next morning to find her gone.

"Where did mom go?" I asked.

"She left us," dad replied.  "She doesn't want to see either one of us."

I balled knowing my selfishness had caused her to hate me.  Daddy comforted me and told me everything would be ok.  He was going to take care of me.  I wasn't sure how things were going to work out with us, but I was hopeful for the best.  I assumed the role of his wife, and we settled into a regular life together.

As my belly grew, my tits got bigger and more sensitive.  Sex got more intense, and I enjoyed him more than ever.  He would fuck me from behind as my belly and huge tits dragged across the bed with each thrust of his cock into me.  The other bonus was no more periods.  We could fuck anytime we wanted.

One evening as we were having some foreplay, I noticed a wet spot on my nightshirt.  I asked daddy what it was, and he told me I was starting to produce milk.  I confessed to him that I wanted to know what it was like for him to suck my milk from me.  I didn't know if he was going to be into it or not, but he started sucking my nipples one night, sucking my milk from me.

The sensation of my milk flowing into his mouth was so erotic, it made me even hornier.  The more he suckled me, the more milk I produced.  One evening he decided to milk me just like you would a cow.  I got on my knees as he put a dildo on the headboard for me to fuck.  As I worked the dildo in and out of my cunt, daddy put a bowl under my tits and started milking me.

I watched as my milk filled the bowl, the feeling of daddy milking me driving me crazy.  The more he milked me, the harder I fucked the dildo.  He pulled the bowl from under me, then put his cock into the milk coating it.  He moved in front of me and shoved his milk covered cock into my mouth.  I began to suck my own milk from his shaft as I fucked the dildo hard, slamming the headboard into the wall.

I loved the taste of my creamy, smooth milk as I sucked it from his shaft.  He dipped his dick into the creamy milk several times, feeding me it with his rod.

"Oh, god I'm cumming!" I screamed.  "Fuck!"

He dipped his cock into the milk one more time, shoved it into my mouth and began to cum.  The taste of his cum mixed with my milk was awesome!  A little bit of salty mixed with the thick sweetness of my milk filled my mouth.  I rolled the mixture in my mouth to savor the flavor before swallowing it all.  My level of ecstasy seemed to increase every single time we fucked.  I wondered how much more intense my orgasms could get.  I would soon find out.


Chapter Three

When daddy came home from work one evening, he had a bag with him.  I asked him what was in it, and he said I would have to wait until later to find out what the surprise was.  We ate dinner, and he seemed to relish in making me wait until bedtime for me to find out what was in the bag.

At last, we headed to bed with me about as giddy as I was on Christmas morning.  Daddy made me strip down and get on all fours as he mounted the dildo onto the headboard for me.  I backed into it and started fucking myself slowly.

"Can I have my surprise now?" I asked.

"I think you've been good enough," he replied smiling.

He pulled the bag from the closet and opened it up.  Reaching in, he pulled out a box, and my eyes lit up when I saw it.  It was a dual, electric breast milking machine.

"I am going to hook you up to this while you fuck yourself," he said.

I watched as he put the unit together, my pussy drenched from the anticipation of what it was going to feel like.  He put one cone on my left tit, then turned the unit on.  It sucked to my breast quickly, then simulated someone sucking my nipples.  I watched as my nipple was pulled forward, filling the end of the dome with milk squirting down the tube.

He attached the other one to my right breast and set it to milking me as well.  God did this feel good!  I watched my nipples grow long with the suction, then shrink with the release of suction.  It was a feeling that sent tingles down to my toes, causing them to curl.  The little bottles attached to the pumps began to fill with my milk as I felt my juices running down my leg.

"Fuck, baby," daddy said.  "Your pussy is literally dripping juice onto the bed."

"God am I fucking horny and turned on," I replied.  "I want to feel a real cock inside of me.  You need to fuck me, daddy."

I moved forward and let the dildo slide out of me, positioning myself for daddy to have access to me.  He slid his hot cock into me right up to the hilt, filling me with his huge rod.  He began to fuck me hard as the machine continued to milk my tits.  I was moaning and panting as my body responded to the sensations I was feeling.

"Fuck, daddy, you're going to make me cum," I screamed.  "Fuck yeah, fuck that pussy!"

"I'm going to fuck that cunt so hard you're going to walk funny for a week," he responded.  "I'm going to fill that pussy with all of my cum."

"Oh, yeah, give me your cum, daddy, fill me up!" I screamed.  "Oh god, I'm cumming!"

My pussy pulsed as I shook from the intense orgasm taking over my body.  Daddy shoved his cock deep inside of me as he exploded into his orgasm, his cock pulsing as he shot his load of cum deep inside of me.  My orgasm seemed to last for five minutes as the sensation of being milked only served to keep the orgasm going.

By now, my tits were starting to hurt from all the suction, so daddy removed the pumps and lightly rubbed my nipples until the blood returned to them.  Spent, we lay together as daddy hugged me from behind, his wet dick pressed against my ass.

"I love you so much, daddy," I said.

"I love you too, baby," he replied.


Chapter Four

We drifted off to sleep in each other's arms, content and spent from our latest sexual experience.  I knew there was more for daddy to show me, and he relished teaching me new sexual practices.  A couple of days later, he decided he wanted to titty fuck my huge breasts.  I was on my back as he slid his cock between my tits as I sucked his head.  he pushed my tits together, which caused milk to squirt from them.

He got an evil smile on his face and started squeezing them both, shooting streams of milk into the air and letting it fall on his cock between my tits.  Of course, this meant I got to drink the milk off his dick each time it went into my mouth.  When he was ready to cum, he shot his load in between my tits and mixed it with my milk.  Then, he scooped it into my mouth, feeding me the hot mixture.

When the baby finally arrived, I knew I couldn't have sex for several weeks, but that didn't mean I could not satisfy my daddy.  He would fuck my mouth while I fed the baby, then he would suck one nipple while the baby sucked the other.  There were times when he came quickly, then laid beside me and drank from my tit.  I was in heaven with all the attention my nipples got.  

I even let him fuck me in the ass as long as he continued to drink my milk.  Having a cock in your ass while your milk is being drunk from your tits, is such a wonderful feeling and one I cannot describe, no matter how hard I try.  I would beg daddy to pump his hot cum into my ass, moaning and screaming with pleasure as his hot jism shot into me.

When it was time for me to have sex again, we set up a special night for it.  Daddy cooked dinner and waited on me like a princess.  Our normal hot and unbridled sex was replaced with a slow, extended foreplay and gentle caressing.  Daddy wanted to take his time and let me enjoy my first night of sex since giving birth to our son.

He kissed my flesh all over, not missing an inch of me.  By the time his tongue got close to my cunt, I was all but coming already.  My body had never been so sensitive to the touch as it was right then.  His tongue slid next to my labia as I shuddered and clenched the bed sheets in my fists.  When he slid his tongue between my folds, I arched my back and groaned with pleasure.  He knew he was pleasing me.

He put one finger up my ass and one up my pussy as he started to lick my clit.  I screamed out loud as I exploded into an orgasm so intense, I could not move.  My mind was so engulfed with ecstasy I thought I was going to pass out.  As my pulsing slowed down, daddy got on top of me and slowly inserted his cock into my cunt.  He slid it in slowly, going as deep as he could

I wrapped my legs around him and started to help him with his thrusts as he began to pound me harder and harder.  It had been several weeks since I had felt him inside of me, and I wanted as much as I could get.

"Fuck me, daddy, fuck me hard," I wailed.  "I've missed your cock inside of me."

The sound of our bodies slapping together was music to my ears.  The sensation of his pelvis slamming into my swollen clit made me jump with each hard thrust inside of me.

"God I love your fat cock!" I screamed.  "I want it all!  Cum inside of me, daddy, please!  I've missed your cum!"

Daddy was hitting my pussy hard as he worked up to his orgasm.  At last, I felt him tense up and knew he was about to cum.

"Don't stop, daddy, I'm going to cum!" I screamed.  "I want to cum with you!"

I felt his cock start to pulse as my orgasm let loose, our bodies convulsing together as our cum mixed inside of my pussy.  This was the first time we had ever cum at the same time.  I could feel our cum dripping from my pussy and sliding over my anus, even with his cock still inside of me.  He removed his semi-hard cock and moved up beside me, shoving it into my mouth.

I sucked our combined juices from his shaft, enjoying every drop.  As soon as it was clean, he laid down beside me and pulled me close, hugging me.

"I love you, baby," he said.

"I love you too, daddy," I replied.

We lay there for a while in silence as our bodies recovered from our intense sexual encounter.  That's when I spoke up and told him of my desires.

"Daddy, I have something to tell you," I said.

"What is it?" he asked.

"When my milk dried up, I want another baby," I said.  "I want this feeling to go on."

"Are you sure?" he asked.

"Yes, I'm sure," I replied.

"Well, then I guess we have another baby," he replied hugging me tightly.

We spent the next year enjoying our sexual desires before my milk started to dry up.  I thought for sure it would last longer, but the doctor said there is no set timetable for it.  When my body was ready, it would stop producing milk.  Daddy and I started working towards another baby right after that to ensure I could still be milked.

It only took about a month before I was pregnant again.  Since I was already producing milk, my body picked right back up and started making even more.  We had nights where the bed was covered in my milk and our combined cum as we enjoyed each other sexually.  I loved being his human cow and drinking my milk with his cum.

Eventually, as the oldest son got to be of an age where he started questioning things, we had to put a stop to the milking.  It was a sad day when my tits finally dried up.  But we managed to find other things we enjoyed that ended up replacing the milk fetish.  Our sex life has never been boring and we work hard to please each other no matter what our dark desires end up being.

# # # #
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Chapter One

I had fantasized about my stepdad for so long that I had a hard time remembering when it had all started.  He was a sexy man by any standards.  He was tall, dark hair and blue eyes that seemed to draw you in whenever you looked at them.  His muscular physique was a result of the work he did as a mason.  He was a man's man and was very proud of his masculinity.  I guess that was the draw for my mom as well as me.

My birthday had been a week ago when I had finally turned eighteen.  I knew daddy would never touch me when I was a minor, but now that I was legally an adult, maybe he would.  The most I had seen of his body was him wearing swim trunks.  When he got out of the water, his shorts would cling to his fat cock giving me a very good idea of what it looked like.  But I wanted more than just a look.  I wanted to feel it, to taste it, and most of all to fuck it.

Christmas was a few weeks away, and I knew he would have some time home during the break.  Masonry wasn't exactly in high demand during the winter.  That was going to be my best chance of getting him to fuck me, that is if I could seduce him.  I had never known him to want any other woman than my mom, but maybe since I was her daughter, he would want me.  Besides, what man could resist a sweet little girl who was young and nubile?

I was a tiny girl and looked more like I was twelve than I was eighteen.  I was constantly carded at the movies whenever I wanted to watch an R rated movie.  It drove me nuts, and I wished I had a more mature body.  My tiny tits didn't help matters either.  I did shave my pussy, but only because I didn't like the look of hair on my slit.  Little did I know my greatest physical disappointment would end up being my greatest asset in my quest to fuck daddy.

I got out of the shower one morning and stood in front of the mirror after drying off and stared at my body.  I looked at my small tits and noticed my nipples were rather long when they got stiff.  They were also very sensitive.  My bra could move across them just right and tingles would go down to my groin making me wet instantly.  I looked at my pussy and noted how clean my lips were, with just a slight protrusion of my inner lips poking through my labia.

I was curious what my pussy looked like from behind, so I turned around and bent over, looking at myself in the mirror.  I could see my labia with my inner lips pushing out.  My labia looked puffy and glistened with the wetness that seeped from my hole.  I knew I was horny but didn't expect to see the actual wetness on myself.  I needed relief, so I sat on the toilet and spread my legs, putting one foot on the counter and the other on the rim of the tub.

My hands rubbed across my nipples as I moaned softly, not wanting anyone to hear what I was doing.  I moved one hand down to my cunt and started rubbing my lips.  In my mind, his hands were on me, arousing me with his powerful hands.  I slid one finger into my hole and sighed as I penetrated myself.  My finger was instantly coated with a flood of my juices.  I moved my finger up to my clit and began to rub it quickly, wanting to cum.

I could feel my passion rising as I neared my orgasm, my breathing becoming heavier the closer I got.  I opened my eyes just as my peak passion hit, and saw daddy standing in the doorway.  I couldn't stop my orgasm as my body convulsed, even as I tried to cover myself.  I was busted and there was no way to stop it.  I moaned and closed my legs as my hands tried to cover my tits, but the orgasm kept me from moving much.

Daddy smiled and closed the door, not saying a word.  As I recovered from my orgasm, I worried he would tell mom what I had done.  But then again, if he told her she would know he had watched me do it.  I reasoned he was going to keep this little show to himself.  Maybe this show was what was needed to get him interested in me.  I wasn't sure how much he had watched, but he had seen me spread wide open and completely naked.  Surely that had turned him on.

He never said anything to me about what he had seen, and just as I figured he didn't tell mom either.  But I did notice he looked at me differently from that moment on.  I guessed he liked what he had seen and was wanting to see more.  I just needed Christmas vacation to get here so I could show him everything, including what I wanted him to do to me.  This was going to be the best Christmas ever!


Chapter Two

Christmas break finally arrived, and my excitement was moreover daddy than it was the presents.  We did our normal present ceremony and got through dinner.  We watched the normal Christmas movies and mom and dad drank their wine as usual.  This was going to be a different year for us.  Mom was normally off at the same time as daddy, but this year she had gotten assigned to do inventory at work while the plant was shut down for the holiday break.  Daddy drank more wine than her, and I could tell he was feeling pretty good when they went to bed.  I followed shortly after that and lay there listening to them fuck in the next room.

I awoke just as I heard the car door shut from mom heading off to work.  I watched out the window as she drove down the road.  I got up from the bed and snuck over to their bedroom, wanting to have daddy.  The door was ajar and I could see daddy still sleeping, the outline of his cock showing through the covers that lay across his body.  I took a deep breath and tiptoed into their room.  It was now or never for me to get daddy.  He was sleeping on his back, so I slid under the covers and grabbed his fat cock in my hand.  It felt so warm and soft, but I wanted it hard.

I began to stroke it with my small hands, feeling every vein along the shaft.  Daddy moved a bit just as my finger hit the tip, feeling his pre-cum seeping out.  Not wanting him to stop me, I slid down under the covers and sucked his cock into my mouth.  His long rod slid into my mouth as I started to suck and lick the underside of his shaft.  Dad moaned and slid his hand down to my hair.  I don't think he realized it was me sucking on him at first.  But when his hands went to my tits, I felt him stiffen up just a bit, then move the covers out of the way.

His eyes widened as he looked right at me, my mouth full of his stiff cock.

"What are you doing?" he asked looking around the room.

"Sucking your cock, what does it look like?" I replied.

"Your mom is going to catch you," he replied.

"No, she won't," I said.  "She's at work.  Just relax."

I sucked him back into my mouth and stroked his large cock as I sucked on it.  His hips began to move up and down in unison with my mouth moving along his shaft.  I heard him exhale just as his cock shot a full load of cum into my mouth.  I sucked hard and swallowed every drop he pumped into me.  I made sure he was completely limp before I let his dick slip out of my mouth.  I moved up beside him and kissed him lightly on the lips.

"My turn," I told him.

I rolled onto my back and spread my legs as he slipped down between them.  His mouth latched onto my nipple as he started to suck on it, sending chills down my legs.  I pressed his head to me wanting him to suck more as he swirled his tongue around it.  His hand slid between my legs as goosebumps formed on my body.  His rough hands stimulated my soft labia as he slid them up and down my cunt.  He slid one finger inside of me and began to fuck me with it, curling it as he worked on my G-spot.

I was breathing heavily when he slid down further, his head now between my legs.  I wanted to feel his tongue on me so badly, but he wanted to tease me first.  He kissed down the inside of my leg, causing me to whimper and moan with pleasure.  His hands cupped my small ass cheeks as his tongue started to lick the sides of my labia.  I was moving my hips trying to get his tongue on my slit, but he just kept teasing me.

Just when I thought I couldn't take the teasing any longer, his tongue parted my folds and slowly slid up and down my slit.  He licked all around my hole before plunging his tongue into my pussy.  I arched my back and moaned loudly as his hot tongue penetrated me.  He fucked me with his tongue as I grabbed onto the sheets, my head rolling back and forth on the pillow.  I had never imagined how good his tongue was going to feel inside of me.

He moved his tongue up my slit and began to lick my clit.  Two of his large fingers were inserted into my cunt as he started fucking me with them.  My legs were up to my shoulders allowing him complete access to me as I imagined his fingers were his cock sliding in and out of my pussy.  I could feel my passion rising the longer he licked and finger fucked me, building up to a crescendo of ecstasy that burst open into a full-on orgasm.

My body convulsed as I lifted my upper body forward, feeling the muscles in my stomach tighten with each spasm that rocked my small frame.  My pussy pulsed on his fingers as he worked to extend my orgasm as long as he could.  My convulsions slowed down as my orgasm neared its end.  but the aftershocks kept hitting my body for several minutes afterward.  Daddy moved back up beside me and pulled me over to him as he wrapped his arms around me.

"I love you, daddy," I said quietly.

"I love you too, sweetie," he replied.

"This is what I have wanted for a long time," I said.  "I want to have you inside of me next time.  I want you to make love to me."

"That will have to wait, I'm afraid," he replied.

"Why?" I asked.

"Because your mom only has to go in for a couple of hours each day," he replied.  "We don't have enough time today, but maybe tomorrow we will."

"Ok, I can wait," I replied.

We lay there holding each other for a few moments before I decided I needed to get a shower and get dressed.  I kissed daddy again, but this time it was a deep, passionate kiss.  I could tell by his response that he was ready for more of me.  I smiled at him and got out of bed.  As I took my shower, I could still feel his tongue on me as he ate my pussy.  God did that feel good!  I couldn't wait to get his cock inside of me.  I was ready for him to give me as much as he wanted.  I was his now.


Chapter Three

The rest of the day went fairly smooth.  Daddy tried not to pay too much attention to me so that he didn't arouse any suspicion from mom.  I kept myself occupied and even went into town for a bit.  I knew the night was going to be the hardest.  I knew my mind would start to think of our next encounter, leaving me horny and wanting.  But I had to wait, I needed to wait.  I wanted my body to be as aroused as I could get it so that my orgasm would be super intense.

That night after dinner, mom went down the street to take some cookies to an older woman who lived there.  Me and daddy went into the dark kitchen and kissed each other as we fondled each other's bodies.  I was so fucking horny I would have fucked him right then and there if it wasn't for the fact we would probably get caught right in the act.  I think daddy was the same way as his cock was rock hard!  I got brave and pulled it out, sucking on it for a minute, just to tease him.  He returned the favor and sucked my nipples.

We stopped and went back into the living room, fearing mom was due back any moment.  We had stopped none too soon as she walked in the front door just minutes after we had stopped.  If we had lingered any longer, we would have been busted!  I couldn't help but look down at daddy's crotch and notice he was still partially hard.  I smiled at him and returned to watching TV.  Tomorrow was going to be a fantastic day for me, I just knew it!

I lay in bed and waited to hear the car door again.  It seemed to take forever for mom to leave.  At last the car started and I watched as she pulled onto the road and headed for work.  I immediately got up and went to daddy's bedroom and got under the covers with him.  He rolled over and started kissing me.

"Good morning, baby," he said.

"Good morning, daddy," I replied.  "You ready to fuck me?"

"Oh, yes I am," he replied smiling at me.

He pulled me to him as he kissed me deeply, his hands running down my back and over my ass cheeks.  I whimpered a bit as he started to arouse me, my body tingling all over.  I reached for his cock and started to stroke it with my hands as his hand slid down to my tits.  The feel of his rough hands as they moved across my erect nipples made me moan and sent a little shock down to my pussy.  I moved my thighs as I tried to massage my clit with them.

Daddy began to kiss my neck and lick my ear, causing me to moan loudly.  I rolled onto my back as he moved his mouth down to my nipples and began to suck them.  My hips were moving up and down as I tried to fuck air.  I just needed him inside of me.  He moved over me and slid his hard cock between my folds, and began to slid it up and down my slit.  My legs were spread wide as I felt his length slide up and down between my labia, causing me to whimper and beg for his cock.

"Fuck me, daddy," I begged.  "I need to feel your cock inside of me, please!"

He lifted himself and pressed the head of his dick into my hole.  My god was he big!  I could feel my cunt stretching wide as he slowly slid that monster of a cock into my cunt.  He slid his cock deep inside of me, burying it to the hilt.  I felt like it was going to come up my throat as big as he was.  He started pumping it in and out of me as I clung to his muscular arms.  He started going faster and faster with each thrust of his rod.  Soon, he was pounding my pussy hard as the sounds of our skin slapping together echoed throughout the room.

He moved my legs to his shoulders as he bared down and went deeper than he had before that.  I was sure he was trying to split me in half!

"Oh, god daddy, you're going to make me cum!" I screamed.  "Oh, fuck!  I'm coming!"

My pussy pulsed against his cock as he slammed it into me.  I was holding on for dear life as my orgasmic spasms rocked my body.  Daddy was pounding my cunt hard with his prick, never skipping a beat as I came all over his shaft.  I no sooner recovered from my orgasm when I felt another one building up inside of me.

"You're going to make me cum again, daddy!" I screamed.  "Oh, shit, shit, shit, fuck yeah, I'm coming again!"

I put my arms around his neck and hung on for dear life as my body became paralyzed with ecstasy.  His constant pounding of my cunt while I came just made my orgasm that more intense.  Daddy tensed up and slammed deep inside of me as I felt his cock begin to pulse against my pussy walls.  He was coming inside of me!

"Oh, god daddy, yes," I screamed.  "Fill me with your hot cum.  Oh god, I love your cum!"

As his cock went limp, he kissed me deeply then rolled onto his back, breathing heavily.  I laid my head on his chest and listened to his heart pounding.  His big, strong arms were wrapped around me as I lay there, content and satisfied.  We didn't say a word, we just lay there enjoying the feel of one another in our arms.  I knew I needed to leave the bed before mom came home, but I was lost in myself as I lay there in his arms.  I never wanted this feeling to end.


Chapter Four

Our little encounters continued for a while after that.  Mom never knew what we had developed between the two of us, and I was glad.  I think it would have devastated her to know her daughter was fucking her husband.  After graduation, daddy and I had one more intense encounter.  It actually happened by the luck of the draw.  

We had booked a cabin in the mountains for a short getaway before I was to head off to college.  Mom found out she had to work the Monday after we were to arrive, so she was going back into town for the day, returning that night.  I would have daddy all day to myself.  I just knew this was going to be our best encounter before I headed off to college.

After mom left early that morning, I got into bed with daddy.  We started having foreplay like we had before, but this time daddy moved his hand down to my anus.  He slid a finger into my ass, causing me to jump just a bit.

"Today I am going to fuck your ass," he said.  "If you don't like it, I will stop, ok?"

"Ok," I replied.

He had me get on my hands and knees as he got behind me.  I felt him drop some spit onto my ass, then he lubricated me with it.  I felt the head of his cock pressing against my asshole as he began to stretch it open.  It hurt at first, but I was determined to let him do this.  I wanted to please him.

"Rub your clit while I do this, it will make it easier," he told me.

I reached back between my legs and started rubbing my clit.  He was right, it relaxed my ass and allowed his cock to slide into me without pain.  He slowly slid his cock in and out of my ass, increasing the speed with each thrust.  I started to enjoy his rod filling my ass, and began to push back against him to get it inside of me as deep as I could.  My hand was furiously working my clit as he began to pound my ass hard.  I felt my orgasm starting to hit as I screamed out loud.

"I'm coming, daddy!" I screamed.  "Fuck, I'm coming hard!  Fuck my ass, daddy, fuck it hard!"

He slammed his cock into my ass as hard as he could, causing the bed to slam against the wall.  I moved my hand from my clit and inserted as many fingers as I could into my cunt, fucking myself while he pounded my ass.  Again, my orgasm came quickly as I felt my pussy pulsing on my fingers.

"I'm coming again, daddy!" I yelled.  "Fuck, you know how to make me cum!"

He slammed his cock deep inside of me and started shooting his spunk into my ass.  I could feel the heat of his jizz as it coated my anal walls, filling me.  I moved my ass in gyrations, trying to milk as much cum from his cock as I could.  With his rod going limp, he pulled it out of my ass and collapsed beside me.  I dropped onto my stomach and lay my arm across his body.

"Fuck, that was intense," I said.

"I thought you might like that," he replied.

I rolled over and lay my head on his chest.

"I am going to miss you while I am in college," I said.  "Promise me you'll come visit me once in a while?"

"I will, baby, I will," he said.

That was the last time we ever fucked.  I headed off to college and ended up finding a man who could fulfill me like daddy did.  Daddy knew this was going to happen, and he was happy for me.  When we do get around each other nowadays, we wait for our private time and reminisce about our encounters and how fun they were.  Who knows, maybe someday we will have the opportunity to fuck again.  If it happens, that would be ok.  If not, I have my memories that will last a lifetime.

# # # #
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Chapter One

The summer before I was to attend college was one I will never forget.  I needed a job so I could save some money before heading off for my freshman year.  Having turned eighteen just a few short weeks ago, I felt I needed to contribute to my education.  Daddy had a friend who was in need of some help, so he introduced me to him.  He wasn't my real dad, that man left before I was born.  No, he was my stepdaddy who had raised me since I was about eight.  He was a good man, and very handsome.  I sometimes wondered what he would be like in bed.  I figured he must be good since mom married him.

I was average sized but rather athletic having played La Cross for the last few years.  I had size 32D tits, which looked even bigger than they were against my athletic frame.  I knew I was attractive by the number of boys who tried to either date me or get into my pants.  I wasn't into guys my age, they were just too immature for me.  I preferred older guys who seemed to have their shit together and knew how to take care of a woman. 

As we drove to daddy's friend’s office, I asked him some questions about what his business was.  He explained to me that he owned a sort of dairy, one that provided a super high-end product for the wealthy.  He needed an assistant to help with scheduling meetings and deliveries.  He felt I was a good match for what his friend was looking for.

We turned off the main road and onto a narrow dirt road that led to a large farm.  We parked in front of the main office, then went inside.

"Harry, this is Stephanie, my stepdaughter," daddy said.

"Hi, Stephanie, nice to meet you," Harry replied.  "Your dad tells me you need some summer work is that right?"

"Nice to meet you," I replied.  "Yes.  I am trying to earn some money for college."

"It's great to see kids wanting to help with their education," he replied.  "Too many out there wanting everything for free.  What I need is someone who can answer phones and schedule appointments for me.  Think you can handle that?"

"Absolutely," I replied smiling.

"Ok, then," he replied.  "I'll give you a shot at it.  Can you start tomorrow?"

"Sure," I replied.

"Be here at eight and we'll get you started," he replied.

We talked for a bit as dad and Harry chatted about old memories.  Harry was also a handsome man, just not quite as big as daddy.  He had a little bit of gray hair starting to show around his temples, but other than that he didn't look very old.  After about an hour, we said goodbye and headed home.  I was so excited to finally have a job!  I thanked daddy several times for recommending me to Harry.  He just passed it off and was very modest about it all.

I got up early the next morning to ensure I had plenty of time to get to my new job.  I didn't want to be late my first day!  I pulled up in front of the office just as Harry got out of his car.

"I love prompt people," he said smiling.  "Come on in and let's get your paperwork started."

I followed him into the office where he had me sit at the front desk.

"This will be your desk for the summer," he told me.  "All you have to do is answer the phone, take messages and let me know of anyone who is here to meet with me, ok?"

"I think I can handle that," I replied.


Chapter Two

He gave me some tax forms to fill out, then went into his office and closed the door.  I filled everything out, then went to his office to hand them to him.  I knocked on the door and waited for him to respond.

"Come in," he said after a few seconds.

I handed him my paperwork and waited as he checked it over.

"Very good," he said.  "Let me show you around the office."

He showed me where the bathrooms were and the break room as well.  We were the only people in the office, so it was rather quiet.  I spent time surfing the internet waiting for calls or appointments to show up.  It was easy money, but it got boring at times.  Harry rarely came out of his office, but his phone did ring a lot.  I wondered what products he made since there were no brochures or anything that indicated what it was.  All I knew was it was dairy related.

The first week went by ok.  I had a few phone calls and some appointments that had showed up, but other than that it was quiet.  I was sort of glad it wasn't busy.  That gave me time to get used to everything.  By the end of the week, two things seemed to stand out to me.  All of his appointments were women, and I never saw any cows in the fields.  Cars came and went to the large barn that was quite a distance away from the office, and once per day, a UPS truck drove out to the barn.

I asked dad about the business, and he told me that due to his secret process, he kept everything under wraps.  He didn't want anyone stealing his idea.  I accepted his answer and spent the weekend just lounging around.  I still had questions, but I figured dad didn't know much more than I did about his operation.  I was certainly curious and hoped one day Harry would tell me all about it.

When I arrived on Monday, Harry told me he had to go out of town for a couple of days.  I was to take messages and reschedule any appointments that showed up.  Right around lunchtime, he left for the airport but made sure I was good with everything before leaving.  After I ate my lunch, I got the idea that I should go back to the barn and see for myself what he did.  I mean I was an employee after all.  I should at least be familiar with the products.

I was nervous about going there, but I justified it in my mind.  I got into my car and drove back to the barn.  I could hear machinery going, and there were several cars parked outside.  These were cars that came and went on a daily basis.  I wondered what those people did.  I opened the main door and stepped into the barn.  There was a lobby with some chairs and a table, a door on the far end, and one to the side.  The noise was coming from the one on the far end, so I walked over to it.

I walked to the door and was just about to open it when someone came through the other door.

"Can I help you?" the woman said.

She was dressed in a white lab coat with glasses on and what looked like a doctor’s mask hanging around her neck.

"I'm Stephanie, the new girl," I replied.

"Ah, good," she said.  "Please follow me."

I followed her through the side door and down a long hallway.  I could hear lots of noise, but it was muffled.  She showed me into a locker room and gave me a gown to put on.

"Strip down and put this on," she said.  "We can't allow street clothes in the facility."

I didn't question her and promptly changed while she waited.  I closed my locker and followed here out of the room.  What I saw next shocked me!  There were rows of women on their hands and knees with some sort of suction devices attached to their breasts.  Milk was being pumped from them as a machine fucked them from behind.  They had a tube that dripped liquid down to them, which they lapped up like they were hamsters.

"Right over here," he said.  "You'll need to get on your knees."

"Oh, I don't think I am supposed to be here," I replied not wanting to join these women.

But as I watched, something inside of me stirred and I wondered what being fucked by one of those machines would feel like.

"It's ok, honey," she replied.  "Everyone freaks out the first time.  But you'll get used to it pretty quickly."

I got on my knees, exposing my pussy to her as she moved the machine up to me.  I felt something warm and runny being rubbed on me, then the pressure of that machine penetrating me.  The tube was lowered in front of me and suction cups were attached to my tits.

"Drink from the tube so you stay hydrated," she said.

I lifted my mouth and lapped at the liquid that was flowing down to me.  She started the machine, and I felt the fake cock starting to fuck me as I moaned with delight.  the liquid was sweet and kind of thick, almost like syrup. As I drank the liquid, I felt the sucking of the cups on my breasts which made me tingle.  The machine sped up and soon I was being fucked as fast as the other women were.


Chapter Three

The more I drank of the liquid, the more I wanted.  I could feel something strange on my tits, so I looked down and saw milk coming from my nipples.  How was this possible?  I wasn't pregnant.  I started having an orgasm as I shook and squealed from the pleasure that machine was giving me.  The longer I was there, the more milk I produced.  I was in a daze as orgasm after orgasm ripped through my body to the point I thought I was going to pass out from pure sexual ecstasy.

But soon, the machine was removed as I panted and begged for more.

"Not too much your first time," she told me.  "We have to gradually work you up to full production."

The suction cups were removed and the tube was retracted.  I whimpered as she led me back to the locker room.

"Be here at the same time tomorrow," she told me.

She left the locker room as I got dressed.  I headed back to the office, exhausted from my fuck session, my tits sore from being suctioned.  It took a couple of hours for me to get my senses back, but once I did I realized what was happening with this business.  This diary was for human milk, not cow’s milk!  the women who came in were here for a job.  What a job though!  Getting fucked into a frenzy and getting paid for it.  I knew I had to go back the next day and experience it again.

I never said anything to daddy, I just acted like I normally did.  But something inside of me had transformed me.  I was suddenly craving sex all the time.  I masturbated several times that night, trying to satisfy myself.  I needed that machine to fuck me!  I went to bed and tossed all night, still horny as fuck.  I couldn't wait to get hooked up to the machine the next day!

The morning was so slow I thought I was going to die.  The clock just went into slow motion as I waited for my time to go back to the barn.  When the time came, I drove as fast as I could to the barn.  I got changed and headed for my stall, waiting to be hooked up.

"Right on time, I see," the woman said to me.

"Yes," I replied.  "I'm ready to go."

She hooked me back up to the machine and started the feeding tube.  The machine penetrating me was like an itch in the middle of your back finally being scratched after hours of not being able to reach it.  I sighed with delight as I started drinking the liquid.  I had so many orgasms I lost count.  It was no wonder I had to drink the liquid.  My orgasms were going to dehydrate me!  My milk was flowing faster today, but I really didn't pay it much mind.  I was too busy enjoying my fucking!

Again, just like yesterday, I was taken off the machine before I was ready.  I begged to be left on it, but she once again told me I needed more time to get used to it.  I went to the locker room and got dressed to return to the office.  When I put my bra on, I noticed it was a bit tight.  I chalked that up to the swelling from being suctioned.  Dressed, I reluctantly went back to the office.

Just like the day before, it took a while for me to get back to normal, with the exception of the itch in my cunt that needed to be scratched!  I needed to be fucked again, and soon!  As much as I enjoyed the machine, I wanted a real cock to fuck my cunt.  I needed to feel flesh penetrating me and filling me.  I needed to feel a man's body slapping against mine as he pounded me into ecstasy.  My chance came that night.


Chapter Four

When I got home that evening, mom was out with her girlfriends for a girl’s night out.  Dad was watching TV in the family room and I immediately looked at his crotch knowing what lay behind the fabric just waiting for me.  I went upstairs and took a shower, then put on my robe with nothing on under it.  I was nervous about trying to get daddy to fuck me, but my drive to be filled outweighed my senses.  I made my way downstairs and stood behind daddy for a moment to get my courage up.

I opened my robe and walked right in front of him, showing him my naked body.

"I need you, daddy," I said.

"What are you doing?" he asked me.  "Close your robe!"

"Please daddy, please love me," I begged.

"You know that's wrong," he replied.  "I'm your father, you shouldn't be trying to seduce me."

"No, you're my stepfather," I replied.  "I need satisfied and you need to take care of me, please."

I grabbed his hand and put it on my cunt, moaning as I felt the heat from his hand touching my labia.  He pulled his hand back and just looked at me as if he was unsure what to do.

"It's ok," I said.  "I want you to touch me."

Again, I put his hand between my legs, moaning from his touch.  I leaned forward and put my tit in front of his face.

"Suck my nipple, daddy," I said.

I think I was just too much for him because he gave in and sucked my nipple into his mouth.  I cooed as he started sucking, my milk beginning to flow into his mouth.  He released my nipple and looked up at me in disbelief.

"Are you pregnant?" he asked.

"No, but I need you to drink from me," I replied.

He sucked my nipple back into his mouth and began to suck my milk from my tit.  The sensations of his warm hand on my pussy, combined with his sucking on my nipple made me weak in the knees as I struggled to stay standing.  He released one nipple and sucked the other one into his mouth and began to drink from that one.  The pressure in my tits was now almost gone, but the pressure in my pussy was not.

I reached down and unzipped his pants, then pulled his cock out, stroking it with my hands.

"Does daddy want me to suck his dick?" I asked.

"Yes," he replied.

I dropped to my knees and sucked his rod into my mouth, greedily sucking it in and out of my mouth.  His hands went to the back of my head as he guided me with my blowjob.  I could taste his pre-cum as it seeped from the head of his cock.  My hands worked his shaft as my mouth sucked on it hard.  I didn't want him to cum, so I stopped and moved over him on the chair, my legs draped over the sides.  I grabbed his dick and guided it into my cunt as I slid down onto his shaft all the way.

He was long and filled me with his rod.  I started bouncing up and down on his shaft as I moaned and kept my tits in his face.  He moved from one to the other sucking my milk from them.  I felt my orgasm approaching and worked harder to bring myself there.

"I'm going to cum, daddy," I squealed.  "Oh fuck, your cock feels so good!"

His hands went to my ass as he worked to help me ride his dick, lifting me up and letting me drop onto his rod hard.  I felt the muscles in my stomach start to tense up and I knew my orgasm was about to hit.

"Fuck, I'm coming, daddy!" I yelled.  "Oh, god I'm coming!"

He started lifting his hips to meet my plunges, burying his cock deep inside of my pussy.  I clung to the back of the chair as wave after wave of pure ecstasy swept over me.

"Cum inside me, daddy," I said.  "I want to feel your orgasm as you fill me with your hot, sticky cum."

He lifted me off him and had me lay on my back.  He put his arms behind my knees and pressed them to my chest as he went deeper than he had on the chair.  I yelled and grabbed his arms tightly as his cock filled me and went to the end of my pussy.  He started pounding me hard as our bodies slapped together.  His pelvis was slamming into my sensitive clit causing me to pant.  My toes were curling from the pleasure he was giving me as little electric shocks went through my pussy.

He lifted himself off me so that just the very end of his dick was inside me, then slammed his cock hard and deep inside of me causing me to suck in my breath from the shock.  I felt his cock starting to pulse and knew he was having his orgasm.

"Oh my god, daddy, yes!" I wailed.  "Oh god, I love the feel of your cum!  Shoot it all inside of me!"

He dropped down onto me and kissed me as his cock went limp inside of me.  I didn't want it to come out of me, but after a few minutes, he got off me, leaving me wanting his dick yet again.

"We can never do that again," he said to me.  "That was wrong, and you know it as well as I do.  We'll just forget this happened."

I was sad and yet happy.  I had my real cock, but daddy was not going to give it to me again.  I gathered myself up and went to my room.  Why was it so wrong to have sex with a man who wasn't related?  I mean sure, he fucked my mom, but he should be able to fuck me too.  I knew I could get him to fuck me again, I just needed to get another chance.  I fell asleep dreaming of his cock inside of me.


Chapter Five

The next day daddy acted like nothing had happened.  He was true to his word of wanting to forget all about it.  But I could not.  I went to work and looked forward to my afternoon session.  My tits were aching by the time I got to the barn, and I knew it was because they were full of milk.  I needed to be milked so they would stop hurting.  I went to my session and let out a sigh of relief when the pumps started milking me.  After my session, I returned to the office.  I was surprised when I found Harry and my dad standing in the office waiting for me.

"So now you know my secret," Harry said.  "Your dad was concerned by your behavior last night and called me.  I knew right away what had happened."

"Please don't make me stop," I begged.  "Give me a job in the diary, please."

"Your dad was afraid you would want to work in there," he said.

"I'll do whatever it takes to stay in the dairy," I pleaded.

"I think we can arrange something," Harry replied looking at my dad.  "Wouldn't you agree?"

"I think so," dad replied.

"Please, step into my office," Harry said.

I followed the two of them into Harry's office as he closed the door behind us.  I was nervous and wondered what he was going to want from me to stay in the dairy.  I soon found out.

"Please strip down for us," Harry said.

I removed my clothes and stood there naked, my breasts still slightly swollen from the milking.  Harry walked over to me and placed his hand between my legs, making me moan.  He removed his hand and pressed on my shoulders.

"On your knees, please," he said.

I did as he asked and watched as he pulled his cock from his pants.

"Suck it," he commanded.  

I sucked his cock into my mouth and started moving my mouth up and down his shaft.  He was about the same size as daddy, maybe just a hair longer.  His hands wound through my hair as I continued to suck him.  Daddy reached down and started fondling my tits, making me moan.  My pussy was soaking wet and I was again craving a cock inside of me.  Daddy lifted me up and spun me around, pushing me down in front of his cock, making me suck him.

I had two cocks now with me and I wanted both of them.  I got off my knees but stayed bent over with daddy's dick in my mouth.  Harry got behind me and slid his rod into my cunt and started fucking me hard with it.  I was moaning as he pounded me from behind while I sucked daddy's shaft.  But I wanted more, more cock, I wanted to be filled as much as I could.

"I want both of your cocks in my pussy," I said.

Harry pulled his cock out of me and got on the desk, laying on his back.  He had me get on his cock facing away from him, then leaned me back onto his chest.  Daddy got on top and pressed his cock into my pussy with Harry's cock as I moaned and cooed at having so much cock inside of me.  I was stretched wide as the two of them fucked me at one time.  Fuck did I like this!  It was like a nonstop fuck with one cock going out as one slid in.

I felt one fall out of me, then felt something pressing against my ass.  Harry was about to fuck me in the ass.  I yelped slightly as his cock penetrated my ass, but soon it felt good going in and out of me while dad's cock fucked my pussy.  I was in blissful heaven as both of my holes got fucked.

"I'm coming!" I screamed as my pussy and asshole pulsed against their cocks.  "Fuck!"

They never stopped pounding me as Harry buried his cock deep into my ass.  I came a second time, even harder than the first.

"Oh my god, oh my god, shit, shit!" I screamed.  "Oh, fuck!"

I had two more orgasms before I felt Harry's cock starting to pulse.

"I want both of you to fill me with your cum!" I screamed.  "Fill my ass, fill my pussy, give me all of it!"

Daddy started to cum right after Harry, and I moaned loudly as I felt myself being filled with cum.  My body was a serious fucking machine now, and I wanted everything I could get.  With both men spent, I lay there like a dishrag, worn out and fulfilled.  At least for now.  After a short while, we all got dressed and sat down in Harry's office.

"I will let you work in the dairy if that is what you want," he said.  "It does pay well."

"I would love to stay there," I replied.  "I also want to keep having sex with both of you."

"I figured you would," daddy replied.  "We will keep our little secret between the three of us."

I don't know how life would have turned out had I not taken the job at the dairy.  After several years of working there, I decided I needed to leave and have a normal life.  It took a while for the effects of the liquid to wear off.  I think that was the hardest part.  I went through a sort of withdrawal where I needed to constantly fuck something.  Vegetables, fruit, bottles, it didn't matter.  What mattered was that I had something in my cunt constantly.

It's been six months since I left the dairy and I am finally getting back to normal.  Harry said my sex drive would always be high due to the effects of the liquid.  I doubt any guy I date will complain about that, and neither will I!

# # # #
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