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The sun was beating down on me as if I was a piece of steak that needed slow-roasted.  I had my cold beer to keep me company, but it was only a short reprieve from the roasting I had to endure.  The only thing that made this torture worthwhile was watching all of these eighteen-year-old, female, nubile bodies splash around the pool in their almost non-existent bathing suits. With my mirrored shades on, I could watch them without them feeling weirded out by some old man secretly drooling over their hot bodies.

My stepdaughter seemed to be the ringleader, and she was hot in her own right.  She was average height standing five feet six inches tall.  She had blonde hair and green eyes along with ample tits and very toned legs.  She was slender, but not skinny.  She wore a thong bikini that left little to the imagination, which I enjoyed thoroughly.  I could see the imprint of her pussy lips, or camel toe if you prefer, so I knew she shaved.  She wasn't shy about flaunting her body, and I guessed she knew she turned me on.

Her friends were equally as impressive with their thongs and skimpy tops.  Tits bounced all over the place and I got free shows of their tiny little triangles whenever they bent over.  I think they liked teasing me because they seemed to bend over in front of me quite a bit.  If only I had the courage to make a move on one of them, and fuck them silly, that would make all of this worth it.  I knew it was only a fantasy, but a guy can dream, can't he?

The girls finally had enough of the sun and fun and decided to get changed and watch some TV.  I gathered up my beer and headed inside, following them while admiring those firm little asses.  The girls went upstairs while I put the remainder of my beer in the fridge.  Hitting the cool air of the house made me suddenly have the urge to pee.  I went upstairs to relieve myself, not even contemplating what was going on up there.

As I hit the top of the stairs, I looked at Stacy's bedroom door and saw it was open, naked bodies and all just standing there laughing.  I stood there for a moment taking in the heavenly sight of these naked little nymphs.  They had no clue I was there as they were caught up in their conversations.  One of the girls said something about how she loved having the tips of her nipples rubbed, but Stacy said she didn't know what she was talking about.

"Here, let me show you," the girl said.

She reached out and put her palms right on the ends of Stacy's nipples and began to rub her palms across them.  I watched as her little buds became firm towers extending from her tits.  They must have stuck out a full inch!  I felt my balls swelling up as I watched their antics, knowing I should not be watching.  I was just about to continue to the bathroom when Stacy looked over and right into my eyes.  She didn't even flinch.

I was frozen in place as I watched what was going on, and looking right at Stacy.  She winked at me and raised her hand to close the door.  As her naked body fell behind the closed door, I gathered my wits and continued to relieve myself.  Fuck was she hot!  I knew at that moment I needed to fuck her.  I needed to bury my cock in that sweet, tight little cunt of hers, consequences be damned!

The rest of the day was without incident, although Stacy seemed to pay a bit more attention to me than normal.  I passed it all off to me being paranoid after what I had seen.  As evening approached, my wife told me she needed to go out shopping to buy a birthday present for her sister.  I declined to join her, favoring a movie on TV instead.

My wife had been gone maybe thirty minutes when Stacy hollered for me from upstairs.

"Daddy, can you help me with something?" she hollered.

"Yeah, be right up," I replied.

I paused my movie and headed up the stairs, sort of irritated my movie was getting interrupted.  I opened her bedroom door and found her sitting in her makeup chair in her birthday suit.  Completely naked, looking at me with an evil grin plastered on her face.  I was shocked and wasn't sure what I should do.  Was this really happening?  What if my wife came home?

Stacy rubbed her nipples as she widened her legs, giving me a great view of her bald cunt.  Her pussy lips were glistening with her juices as I looked on in disbelief.

"Do you like me?" she asked.

"Uh, yeah," I replied, almost choking on my words.

"Do you think I'm sexy?" she asked.

"Yes, I do," I replied.

Was this some sort of test or something?  Why all the questions?  Of course, I didn't mind as I got to look at her naked body while she asked away.

"Come closer," she said.

I walked up to her and stood there looking down at her naked flesh just mere inches from my grasp.  She surprised me when she put her hand on my crotch and started to rub me. Instinctively I reached down and started to rub her tits as she let out a soft moan.

"Oh, I like your hands, daddy," she said softly.

By now my cock was getting very hard and was pushing against my jeans.  Stacy unzipped my zipper and pulled my dick out, rubbing it with her hands.

"You have a big cock," she said as she looked up at me.  "Can I taste it?"

I nodded yes and watched as she slowly slid my rod into her mouth and started sliding her mouth up and down my shaft.  She used her tongue to slide along the underside of my shaft, then flicked the tip with each withdrawal.  One of her hands slid down to her pussy, and I watched as she rubbed her clit, moaning as she sucked my shaft.

SLAM!  

We both jumped as the sound of her mom's car door echoed through the room.  I pulled back from her and quickly went to the bathroom to get myself limp again.  Fuck!  I was so close to fucking that tight little cunt!  I could still smell the scent of her pussy as the odor clung to my nostrils.  Regaining my composure, I went back downstairs and restarted my movie just as my wife walked in.

"Still watching that?" she asked in disgust.

"It's almost over," I replied.

She hated my movies which were mostly futuristic or sci-fi.  About the only time I got to watch them was when she went out for something.  But right now, I didn't give a shit what we watched.  My mind was focused on that sweet little cunt upstairs just waiting for me to fuck it.  God, how I wanted to slip my tongue down her slit and lick her sweet, sticky juices.  I could just imagine how she was going to taste as I brought her to orgasm.

# # # #

After about an hour, Stacy came down to the living room wearing her short nightshirt.  She slid her hand across my shoulder as she walked by on her way to the couch.  I looked up at her and she winked, and then sat down on the opposite end from her mother.  I glanced over and saw her sitting there with her legs open just wide enough for me to see the top of her pink lips.  I guess she wasn't done with me yet.

We watched TV for maybe another hour before my wife announced she was going to bed.  That was usually my cue to follow her up, but I wasn't ready yet, for obvious reasons.

"I'll be up in a bit," I told her.

Once she was upstairs, I looked over at Stacy as she widened her legs and slid her fingers down her pussy.  Her other hand was tracing the outline of her nipple as she licked her lips.  I was getting hard again watching her play with herself.  She knew what she was doing, and she was on a mission.  I suppose about twenty-five or so minutes had passed when she got up and went into the kitchen.  I looked up at the doorway after a few minutes and saw her standing there, naked.

She motioned me to her using her finger as she moved her body suggestively.  I looked up at the staircase, then got up from my chair and went to her, deciding it was safe to do so.  She pulled me to her and kissed me deeply, exploring my mouth with her tongue.  My hand slid down her back and I cupped her tiny ass firmly, eliciting a soft moan from her.  She slid her hand down to my crotch and was rubbing my cock hard again.

"Fuck me, fuck me right here, right now," she whispered into my ear.

"Your mom," I replied.

"Take me now, or never," she replied.

Gauging the risk, I decided to go for it.  I pushed her back until she was against the kitchen sink, then I unzipped my pants to let my dick out.  She grabbed it with her soft hands and stroked me hard as I slid my finger down her slit, feeling her soft, pink flesh.  Her pussy was soaking wet, so I knew she was ready for me.  I turned her around and pushed her chest into the counter as I got behind her.  

I got on my knees and looked at her tight cunt as I inhaled the sweet scent of her pussy.  Moving forward, I licked the edge of her pussy, causing her to quiver slightly.  I could see the goosebumps traveling down her legs as my tongue made contact with her slit.  I licked her from ass to clit several times, enjoying her taste.  My cock was rock hard and I needed to fuck her.

I stood up and positioned myself behind her, then I pressed my cock against her hole, and slid it inside of her slowly, going deep.  She moaned softly as I started to fuck her, trying to be as quiet as I could.  She was panting as I fucked her from behind, but I wanted more.  My thighs were pressed against the insides of her legs to steady myself.

"Fuck my dick," I said.  "I want you to make me cum."

"Yes, daddy," she replied.

I stood still as she started to move back and forth on my shaft, fucking me with her cunt.  The moist and soft feel of her tight hole was like soft velvet massaging my cock.  I reached around her waist and started rubbing her clit as she fucked me.

"You're going to make me cum, daddy," she said as her legs started to tremble.

I took over fucking her as I started to pound her hard, my stomach slapping against her ass.  I froze in mid-stroke as I heard a creak from the floor upstairs and knew it was my wife going to the bathroom.  I fucked her real slow waiting for the toilet to flush so I could finish what I had started.  After a minute, I heard the flush and then the footsteps as she went back to the bedroom.

Hearing the bedroom door close, I started fucking her hard again.  She needed to cum before I did.

"Fuck, I'm going to cum," she said in a muffled voice.

I felt her pussy starting to pulse against my rod as she whimpered from her orgasm.  I continued to fuck her hard as I started to approach my orgasm.  I felt my balls swelling as the familiar surge of cum started to flow from the end of my dick.  I shoved my cock into her as hard and deep as I could as I exploded into an intense orgasm, pumping my spunk deep inside of her.  Spent, I pulled my limp member from her and had her turn around.  I hugged her and kissed her deeply as I stood there holding her.

"Thank you, daddy," she said.  "I needed your cock tonight."

I hugged her again and let go of her, returning my dick to my pants.  She put her nightshirt back on and the both of us returned to the living room as if nothing had happened.  I knew sooner or later we would have to talk about this as I knew there would be more encounters.  We needed to be discreet if we didn't want to get caught.  I knew my time with her was limited since she was heading off to college in just over a month.  I wanted her as many times as I could before she left.

# # # #

A couple of days passed without any encounters or conversation about our frolic in the kitchen that night.  I was beginning to think it was a one-time thing.  But then a few nights later when my wife went to yoga class, she came to me and asked me to join her upstairs.

"Come with me," she said as she took my hand in hers.

She led me to her bedroom, closed the door and immediately went to her knees.  She dropped my pants and greedily sucked my cock into her mouth, sucking up and down my shaft.  Needless to say, I was hard in a heartbeat.  She worked my dick in and out of her mouth expertly, deep throating me several times.  I could feel my balls swelling as her mouth worked to make me cum.

I let out a huge sigh as I started shooting my spunk down her throat.  She swallowed every bit of cum I shot into her mouth, never skipping a sucking beat.  She let my limp cock slip from her mouth, then stood up in front of me.

"I love your taste," she said.  "Now it's my turn."

She lay on her back on the bed and spread her legs wide for me.  I got between her legs and licked up and down her thighs, teasing her.  She was moaning as I licked beside her soft lips, then sucked each one into my mouth.  She moaned and grabbed her tits, squeezing and twisting her nipples as my tongue slid between her folds.  I shoved my tongue as deep as I could into her hole as she arched her back and grabbed at the sheets.

A few tongue fucks and I was ready to make her cum.  I moved up to her clit and started to lick it quickly.  She grabbed my head and pulled me into her snatch, making sure I didn't stop.  My mouth was covering her entire pussy as I licked her, waiting to taste her cum.  Her hands flew out to her side as she started to convulse.  Her orgasm had hit and I could feel her pussy throbbing against my chin, her juices flowing out of her.

Once her orgasm subsided, I moved down to her hole and used my tongue to lick up her cum.  Her sweet taste was what I had wanted for so long, and now I had it.  I moved up and laid on top of her, kissing her deeply, her juices still fresh on my lips.

"So, where do we go from here?" I asked her.

"God, I just want to have one time where we could just let go and not have to worry about getting caught," she said.  "But I don't know how we are going to do it."

"Give me a little time and I might be able to come up with something, ok?" I said.

"Ok," she replied.  "I love you, daddy."

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

We got dressed and I washed my face before returning to the living room.  As I sat there watching TV, I was racking my brain trying to come up with a solution to the problem of us being alone for a long period of time.  That's when the idea hit me.  I would tell my wife that I needed to take Stacy to her college a month before her enrollment date so she could tour the dorms.  A perfect way to get some alone time with her.  With my wife's busy work schedule, I knew I was going to be able to pull this one off.

A couple days later, Stacy told her mom about the trip she needed to take.  Of course, she asked me if I could take her since her work was slammed.  I acted bothered, and seemed reluctant to take her, but agreed.  We were to leave that Friday afternoon and return on Saturday.  I could not wait to get Stacy alone in a hotel room for the night, and neither could she.  It was all I could do to not seem excited about this trip.  I tried as hard as I could to downplay it.

At last Friday afternoon arrived as we gathered our bags and loaded up the car.  We said goodbye to my wife, then headed down the highway for our overnight romp.  As we drove, Stacy started talking about much she enjoyed having sex with me and wanted to spend our night taking our time.  I had no problem with that and told her I was game for whatever she wanted to try.  That's when she dropped the bomb on me.

"Well, in that case, can Kelly come with us?" she asked.

"Why?" I asked.

"We want a threesome with you," she replied.  "When I told her about fucking you, she said she wanted some of you.  She wanted to be with both of us.  I've never tried a girl before, so I told her I would ask."

Holy shit!  Two teen babes at the same time?  How the fuck did I get so lucky?

"How far is she from here?" I asked.

"A couple miles," she replied.

I followed her directions to Kelly's house and picked her up.  She was equally as sexy as Stacy, except her tits were much bigger.  I was sort of nervous when she got into the car, not knowing what to say.  Given the circumstances, I was just grateful for the ride I was about to get.

"Dad, you remember Kelly, right?" Stacy said.

"Yes, I do," I replied.  "How are you, Kelly?"

"Horny, to be honest," she said looking at me in the rearview mirror.

"Well, I guess we'll have to fix that soon, won't we?" I replied being slightly bold.

"I hope so," she replied.

We spent the next three hours talking as I watched the two of them get friendlier and friendlier as the ride progressed.  My cock was seeping pre-cum as I imagine those two luscious lips locked onto my cock.  At one point, Kelly lifted her shirt and showed me her tits as Stacy played with her nipples.  Fuck these two were hot!  They kissed a couple of times and fondled each other, knowing they were turning me on.

We finally arrived at our hotel and checked in, dragging our luggage behind us.  I wasn't sure what the plan was between the two of them, so I exhaled loudly and sat in the chair beside the bed.  The girls apparently already knew how they wanted things to go as they started kissing each other while standing in the middle of the room.  I sat there watching the two of them as they started to get more physical with each other.

Kelly removed Stacy's shirt and began licking her breasts.  Stacy was moaning lightly as she pushed Kelly's face into her tits.  Kelly stood back up as the two reversed roles, with Stacy now licking and sucking on Kelly's tits.  I could feel my cock getting hard as I watched the two of them slowly strip each other of their clothing.  I looked at Kelly and her large tits, just waiting for my chance to get my mouth on them.

Kelly was tanned and toned from head to toe, and I lusted after every single sensual curve of her body.  When she turned to face me, I could see that she too was clean-shaven as her pink lips glistened from the light coming from the lamp on the table.  I could see her inner lips protruding just a little as she stood there with her legs slightly apart.  Stacy reached from behind her and slid her hand down to Kelly's pussy, cupping it with her hand.

Kelly's eyes rolled back into her head as she moaned and put her hand on Stacy's guiding it.  Stacy removed her hand and licked her fingers, then the two of them walked over to me.  They pulled me up and kissed me; the three of us tasting each other's tongues.  Their soft hands pulled my shirt off, then pushed my pants down to my ankles, revealing my now swollen cock.

Both girls dropped to their knees and began to suck my dick with those hot little mouths of theirs.  One would suck my cock in and out of her mouth as the other one licked and sucked my balls.  I could feel the pressure building as I fought having an orgasm so soon.  I reached down and started playing with the tits that were hanging right there for me to do with as I wanted.  Kelly's nipples were so long, I bet they were two inches when fully erect!

The pair got up from the floor, then both of them got on the bed on all fours.  I knew what they wanted, so I got behind Kelly first and started to tease her from behind.  I rubbed her firm ass and slipped my fingers down next to her outer lips, eliciting groans from her as I watched goose bumps form on her back and legs.  I bent forward and kissed her ass cheeks, sucking slightly on her flesh.  It was so firm and smooth that I couldn't help but squeeze them with my strong hands.

I kissed and licked the back of her thighs as I moved closer to her pussy, flicking her flesh along the way.  I let my tongue slide slowly across her outer lips as she moaned even louder while I aroused her.  I could see her pre-cum dripping down her hole and onto her anus.  I knew she was ready.  I slid the tip of my tongue into her slit, then licked her up to her clit.  She shuddered as my hot, wet tongue excited her.  I just had to taste her juices, so I slipped my tongue inside of her and fucked her with it while she wiggled and squirmed, trying to fuck my tongue.

I stopped and moved my attention to Stacy, who had been rubbing Kelly's tits while I pleasured her with my tongue.  I started at her anus and licked her to her clit, up and down several times as she jumped each time my tongue touched her clit.  While I licked Stacy, I inserted two fingers into Kelly and started to finger fuck her.  Her pussy was so tight and wet, I wasn't sure my cock would fit inside of her.  My fingers were soaked with her juices as I got up and removed my fingers from Kelly, ready to give her my meat.

I pushed the head of my cock against her tight little cunt, then slipped the head in.  I paused for a moment to allow her pussy time to stretch and be accepting of my size without hurting her.  I slid the rest of my cock into her slowly as she moaned and whimpered with pleasure.  Once fully inside of her, I started to increase my speed as my cock reveled in the soft, silky but tight hole it was now inside of.  She started fucking me back as her hips slammed into my pelvis, burying my rod deep inside of her.

Stacy lay on her back, then slid under Kelly and started sucking her nipples for a few moments, then slid further under her and started licking her clit.  Kelly wailed loudly as she dropped her head in between Stacy's legs and started licking her pussy.  I could smell the scent of the two young pussies emanating from them as our encounter escalated.  The sound of tongues licking sopping wet pussies made my cock even harder knowing those were the sounds of young tongues on young cunts.

"Oh, God!" Kelly screamed.  "Oh, God, fuck me!  You're going to make me cum!"

I slammed my shaft into her harder with each thrust, knowing she was about to cum.  I felt a slight twinge on my shaft and knew she was there as she let out a loud yell.  Her pussy began to pulse as it sucked against my cock, making me want to blow my load inside of her.  But I managed to control myself knowing I still needed to fuck Stacy.  I pulled my cock from Kelly, then told the two of them to switch places.

With Stacy's ass now in front of me, I caressed it a bit as I positioned my cock in front of her tunnel.  I knew she could handle my size, so I shoved my cock deep inside of her with one powerful thrust, causing her to scream out loud and moan.  She dived into Kelly's pussy and started sucking and licking her cunt with all she had.  Kelly licked her clit, and every few strokes she also licked the underside of my dick.  

"Fuck yeah, daddy!" she screamed.  "Fuck that cunt hard!" 

I was now sweating as I hit her pussy as hard as I could, going as deep as my cock could go with each thrust.

"Oh, fuck, I'm going to cum!" she screamed.  "Make me cum, daddy, make me cum!"

I felt her pussy start to pulse as she screamed with ecstasy as her orgasm swept over her.  She had Kelly's legs under her arms as she buried her face into Kelly's pussy, tongue-fucking her and licking her cum from her hole.  I removed my cock and had the two get on their knees so they could suck me to my orgasm.  The two of them struggled with one another as they tried to be the one to get my cum.

I felt my balls starting to swell as I watched them suck my cock with those sweet little mouths of theirs.  Just as my orgasm hit, I pulled back and shot my cum into each of their mouths, or tried to.  My cum hit their cheeks and chins, but some did go into their mouths.  Once my spunk had finished spewing from my rod, they turned to each other and licked my cum off one another as I sat there watching.  Once clean, they pulled me down between the two of them and hugged me tightly.

I lay there enjoying the feeling of these two nymphs lying beside me as I wondered how all of this was going to end.  I knew once they went off to college, our days of having threesomes were going to be over.  Right now, I was reveling in the moment and didn't want to think of not having them.  They both played with my limp cock while we lay there as if they were enjoying some newly discovered toy.

As we drove home from our encounter, we talked about how much sex we had and what we enjoyed most about it.  We also talked about them leaving and going to college.  We figured we could have a few encounters while they were at school, but all of us knew it probably wouldn't happen.  Once away from home and immersed in school, these encounters would become but a faint memory for them as they prepared for the new life that awaited them after graduation.

As for me, I would cherish our encounters and keep those memories close.  These are the moments when you know someone loves you without restraint.  In the end, that's all that really matters.

# # # #
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