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ONE: MATT

“I  think  you  guys  have  had  way  too  much  fun.  Both  of  your moms will kill me if I don’t force you guys to go to bed. It’s been four days in a row, girls,” I tell my daughter, Sadie, and my niece, Rylie.

They’ve  been  with  me  for  most  of  the  summer  and although it hasn’t been so eventful because I’ve mostly been at work, they managed on their own to make the most of their time at home.

They both go to the same college and have been away for most of the year so now that they’re back, they’ve been in the swimming pool out back all day every day.

I hand both of them two glasses of milk. Although they’re just cousins, Sadie and Rylie look a lot like sisters and they’re only a year apart. People often mistake them for twins.

When they were younger and Sadie would get into trouble, Rylie  would  pretend  to  be  Sadie  and  I  couldn’t  tell  the  two apart myself.

They’re  beautiful  now.  My  girls.  Their  long  dark  brown locks and the light spray of freckles across their cute button noses. But then there are also things about them that are not so cute and make me feel a lot of other things I shouldn’t be feeling around them. Things like the way they’re so curvy in all the right places and sometimes they wear clothes that are almost  too  revealing,  leaving  nothing  to  my  imagination.  I know I shouldn’t be feeling the way I do about them. It’s so fucked  up  and  wrong  on  so  many  levels.  But  I  can  barely contain  myself  when  need  to  thrust  my  cock  into  my  palm gets too much.

I  watch  them  now,  both  girls  on  the  couch,  eyes  glued  to the TV in their matching pink sleep shorts and strap tops. I try to  not  stare  as  Sadie  gets  up  from  beside  Rylie  who  follows quickly  behind  her.  They  both  stand  in  front  of  me,  batting their eyelashes as I hand them their glasses of milk that I’ve spiked with sleeping pills to knock them out for a little while.

I’d  be  lying  if  I  said  that  drugging  them  didn’t  lead  my mind to other dirtier thoughts. Sadie and Rylie both take their glasses from me and I watch as they gulp down their drinks in front of me.

When  they’re  done,  Sadie  wraps  herself  around  me  and  I can feel her huge tits pressing up against my abdomen. Rylie joins  her  and  I  swear  to  God  I  could  cum  in  my  jeans  right then  and  there  from  the  swelling  pressure  building  in  my cock.  The  strawberry  scent  from  their  shampoo  hits  my

nostrils and I have to fight every urge in my body to keep my dick down.

“Thanks for everything, Daddy,” Sadie says and then leans up on her toes to kiss my cheek.

When they both finally let go of me and head upstairs, only then do I release the breath that I had been holding for what seems like ages.

Even  though  I  want  nothing  more  than  to  follow  both  of them upstairs and fuck their brains out and cum inside both of  them  until  there’s  nothing  left  to  give,  I  head  into  the bathroom  and  take  a  quick  cold  shower  to  bring  my temperature back down. But my cock is still hard as fuck and I won’t  be  able  to  get  any  sleep  until  I’ve  gotten  it  out  of  my system.

I place my left palm against the wall and let the cool water cascade  over  my  shoulders  as  I  grab  my  cock  tightly  in  my right palm and thrust hard into it, pretending that it’s Sadie cunt  and  Rylie’s  ass.  I  grunt  as  I  fuck  my  tight  grip,  moving my hips back and forth. My eyes roll back and before I know it,  I’m  coming  hard,  my  seed  shoots  out  onto  the  shower titles. For a second I imagine that it’s Sadie’s big tits that I am coming on instead of the wall. Or perhaps her full, beestung lips. How pretty she’d look with her daddy’s cum all over her face and chest.

I  wash  my  body  once  more,  feeling  a  little  more  relieved now,  but  still  fucking  embarrassed  that  I  came  so  hard  and fast at the though of my cock pumping inside of my daughter

and my niece. They should have been the furthest thing from my mind.

When  I  get  out  of  the  shower,  I  dry  myself  and  throw  on some  old  grey  jogger  pants  and  a  head  back  into  the  living room where there’s a recap of a baseball match.

I  grab  a  beer  from  the  fridge  and  settle  in  my  armchair.

The  house  is  finally  silent  and  I  didn’t  fuck  up  what  is supposed to be a light and fun summer with the only two girls in my life who mean the world to me.



* * *


“Daddy.” There’s a whisper against my ear and my eyes snap open to find Sadie standing there in front of me.

The baseball match is still on, but I must have slept away and  she  is  away.  Very  much  awake  with  those  pretty  green eyes of hers in my face.

“Sadie. What are you doing awake?”

“I can’t sleep, Daddy.”

But I gave her sleeping pills. I’m pretty sure I did. 

“What?”
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TWO: SADIE

“What?” he repeats, a little more alert now as he sits up in the armchair he fell asleep in. Rylie is still asleep downstairs and I didn’t want to wake her up just yet. I wanted to do this first.

“Daddy, I can’t sleep even though I know you gave us pills in our milk,” I say.

His eyes widen and I watch as a look of horror crosses his face, probably from the fact that I know what he did. But he doesn’t have to worry, because it was all innocent, unless he had dirty thoughts of doing other things while I was asleep.

“Sadie, I…” he trails o , unsure of what to say to me.

“It’s fine. I know you were just trying to get us to actually take  a  break  from  all  our  partying,”  I  say.  “Is  it  okay  if  I cuddle on your lap, Daddy?”

He doesn’t say anything. He’s silent as I lean into him, so I take this as his way of saying yes and crawl onto my daddy’s lap  and  turn  around.  I  intentionally  make  sure  to  brush  my curvy  ass  against  his  cock.  I  can  feel  him  getting  harder

beneath  me  through  his  pants  as  the  seconds  tick  away.  His cock is poking against my ass and for a second and I wonder what  it  would  feel  like  if  I  had  my  ass  in  the  air  and  Daddy drizzled lube all over my tight hole before stu ng my asshole with  his  big  cock.  Part  of  me  wondered  if  I  would  have moaned  out  loud  as  he  filled  me  deeply  and  fucked  me  hard like I wanted him too.

He’s  been  busier  than  usual  this  summer  and  it  kind  of annoyed  me  whenever  he  made  excuses  to  leave  really  early for work or come back super late in the evenings.

This is the first time I have him exactly where I want him and  this  time  I’m  going  to  make  sure  I  get  exactly  what  I want.

“Daddy,”  I  say  softly.  “I  was  thinking  maybe  you  could help  me  sleep.  I’ve  been  feeling  so  restless.  I  know  you  can make me feel better.”

I  can  feel  him  breathing  hotly  against  my  right  ear  now.

His huge hands come around my waist and I gasp as his right hand slips past the waistband of my sleep shorts.

“How exactly can I make you feel better, kitten?” He asks.

His  rough  fingers  tease  me  as  he  dares  to  go  lower  until he’s moving slowly against my mound, but he doesn’t touch me where I need him to touch me.

“You already know how,” I whisper.

Daddy brings his warm mouth against the side of my neck and  sticks  his  tongue  out,  before  licking  up  and  down  my skin. Slowly, teasingly.  Fuck me.

“I  want  you  to  tell  me.”  His  voice  is  more  commanding now and I’m getting impatient. I just want his hands on me, everywhere—all at once.

“I  want  you  to  touch  me,  daddy,”  I  whisper.  “Touch  my pussy.”

He  slips  his  hand  further  in  and  I  gasp  out  loud  as  his rough fingers make contact with my clit.

I press my body into his as he moves his fingers in circles.

And then without warning, he shoves two fingers inside of me  and  I  cry  out  at  the  slight  pain  that  I  feel.  But  it  quickly subsides as he moves his thick fingers back and forth inside of me. He spreads me wide and wraps his other hand around my mouth so that my moans are mu ed against his warm palm.

I grind my ass back and forth as he fingers my pussy. The warm juices trickle down my pussy and I can only imagine the mess I’m making on his lap. But I can’t think about that now, no matter how embarrassing it seems. All I can think of is my daddy  spreading  my  pussy  wide  and  fucking  me  like  a  good little slut.

I can feel myself on the edge, but before I can even cum, he pulls his fingers out of me and flips me around.

And then he grabs me by my ass and takes me over to the kitchen counter. The living room and kitchen are open plan, so  thankfully  it’s  easy  for  us  to  navigate  without  making much  of  a  noise.  But  Rylie  is  knocked  out  upstairs  so  she won’t even hear us.

He places me onto the wooden counter and I watch as my father pulls down his sweatpants with urgency.

“It’s  this  okay?”  he  asks  softly  as  he  presses  his  thick length into me and spreads my pussy until he is all the way in.

Oh. My. God. 

“Yes.  This  is  okay,”  I  whisper.  “This  feels  so  fucking good.”  My  mouth  falls  open  at  the  sheer  size  of  him  and  he kisses me then. His warm lips move against mine, drowning out all my moans and soft gasps as he begins to move inside of me. His teeth roughly nip my lips.

He keeps me steady with his heart pounding hard against mine as he presses my body into his and I’m grateful that he takes his time with me, even though I know it’s torturing him to  go  so  slow.  I  want  all  of  him  and  I  want  him  to  fuck  my pussy hard.

My body slowly melts against him and my pussy becomes soft  and  wet  around  his  cock  as  Daddy  starts  to  fuck  me  a little harder. He thrusts deep inside of my cunt and I spread my legs wider so that I can accommodate his huge body.

He  fucks  me  until  the  only  sounds  that  fill  the  room  are our  hungry  moans  and  our  bodies  moving  together  in  the darkness. I move my hands up the corded muscles against his throat,  allowing  my  fingers  to  curl  around  the  soft,  damp strands of his hair at the nape of his neck.

He  slides  his  strong  hands  around  my  throat  and  he applies  some  pressure  that  I’m  soon  choking  for  air.  He presses his fingers against my windpipe.

“Cum  for  me,  baby,”  Daddy  whispers  hotly  into  my  ear and I let go. “Let me feel your pussy tighten around my cock.”

When  I  cum,  I  dig  my  heels  into  the  wooden  counter  and arch my back, feeling his cock slide all the way inside of me. I bite  into  his  shoulder  to  prevent  myself  from  screaming  out his name when my pussy contracts around his cock like a vise.

I wrap my arms around my daddy’s neck and hold him close as my body trembles with desire.

He cums seconds later, filling my tight pussy with his hot cum,  and  I  feel  him  trembling  against  me  as  he  slides  his large palm up my spine and holds me to him.

“Fuck, Sadie.” His voice is gravelly as he buries his lips in the crook of my neck. “Oh, my God. You feel so fucking good, baby girl.”

I smile in the darkness as I wrap my legs around his damp body, with him still buried deep inside of me.

“Ditto,  daddy.”  I  kiss  my  way  up  his  neck  and  nibble against his skin. “How about we wake Rylie up? I want her to join us.”

He glances upstairs before glancing back down at me. “You think she’d want to join us?”

“If  you  haven’t  noticed,”  I  lean  into  him  and  kiss  the corner of his mouth. “We’ve both been wanting to fuck you all summer long, Daddy.”

The End.
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