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Chapter One

I was doing homework in my room when I got mom's email.  I wasn't shocked; I just figured it would have happened before now.  She was filing for divorce number three.  I don't remember number one, he was my real dad.  They split long before I could remember anything about him.  Once he left, he never came back.  Dad number two, Hal, was the one I remember the most, and the one still involved in my life.  I called him dad, and still do even though they divorced a few years ago.

Then there was number three.  Rod was a real loser.  What my mother saw in him just baffles me.  He was lazy, not particularly good looking and one of those people who thought they were funny but were just an annoyance.  He tried playing the dad role with me, but it just didn't work.  I never had much to do with him.  Mom should have stayed married to Hal.  He was a kind and gentle man with us who really did love her.

I had left just before college and didn't plan on going back.  I love my mom, but I just can't handle the guys she brings home.  I think she is afraid of being alone, so she hooks up with any guy who shows her affection.  It really is kind of sad, but that's mom for you.  I was determined to not repeat her mistakes.  I guess that's why the inevitable finally happened.

It all started innocently enough, but like anything else, things just went somewhere I did not expect them to.  I guess I should explain before I lose you in the narrative.  You see, I am in love with Hal.  And even more than that, I am also in lust with him.  I have wanted him for a while now, and things finally worked into a situation where I could have him.

Like I said before, Hal had stayed involved in my life after the divorce.  He would take me to dinner or a movie once in a while, and always checked on my grades in school.  He told me that he would help me pay for college as long as I did well in school.  I kept my end of the bargain, and so did he.

One Friday afternoon, he stopped by the house to see if I wanted to hang for the evening.  He had bought a new 4K TV and rented some movies to watch.  I didn't have anything going on, so I agreed.  I texted mom and told her where I was going, and left the house with him.  I got into his truck, and we headed to his place.

"Any ideas for dinner?" he asked.

"Pizza?" I replied hopefully.

"Why not," he said.

He called and placed the order as we drove over there to pick it up.  We drove to his place and got our pizza and soda before he popped in the first Blu-ray.  The movie was funny, and the picture looked fantastic.  We watched both movies, then he got up to take me home.

"Is it ok if I stay here tonight?" I asked him.  "Mom's working late and I don't feel like staying there by myself."

"I don't care, but you should make sure your mom is ok with it first," he replied.

I texted mom and asked her if it was ok, and she said yes.  I told Hal and he got the spare room cleared for me.  He had stuff all over the bed that needed to be moved.  It had been a long time since I had spent the night here.

"Do you have a t-shirt I can borrow?" I asked.

"Sure, hold on," he replied.

He went to his bedroom and got a white one for me, returning and handing it to me.  I had always been rather petite, so his t-shirt worked great for a nightgown.  I thanked him and went to the bathroom to brush my teeth and change.  I looked into the mirror as I got ready to put the t-shirt on and looked over my body.

My tits were rather small, probably due to my tiny size.  I kept my pussy shaved clean simply because I didn't like hair on it.  I looked like I belonged in seventh grade, not someone heading off to college.  I put my t-shirt on and gathered up my clothes, then went to the bedroom.

"Goodnight, Hal," I said.

"Goodnight, sweetie," he replied.

I closed my door and turned off the light, then got under the covers to go to sleep.  I loved the smell of Hal on his t-shirt.  It reminded me of the times he held me when I was crying.  It made me feel safe and loved.  I never doubted whether Hal loved me or not, he just had a way of showing it.  To outsiders, he was a gruff and bad-ass man.  But I knew him as a teddy bear.

I rolled over and closed my eyes, thinking of memories with Hal.  At some point, I was awakened by a noise.  I wasn't sure what it was, so I lay there listening intently to determine what it was.  It sounded like it was coming from Hals' bedroom, so I quietly got up and crept over to his door.

It was slightly ajar so I peered inside to see what was making the noise.  There was a low light that flickered as I maneuvered to get a better view.  That's when I saw it.  Hal was sitting on the edge of his bed watching a porno movie, stroking his cock.  I was amazed at the size of his stiff cock, standing straight up with a slight curve to it.

I was instantly horny as I watched him masturbate.  I found myself reaching for my pussy and rubbing it as I watched the scene unfolding in front of me.  I moved my panties to the side so I could get my finger wet from the juices coming out of my hole.  I started to rub my clit but had to stop because I was having a hard time keeping quiet.

I saw part of the porno, which was showing a woman being tied up, with rope squeezing her tits tight.  A device was placed on her nipples, squeezing them as well.  I couldn't help but wonder what that would feel like.  I rubbed my hand across my nipples and felt the tingle go down to my toes.  I looked back over at Hal just as his orgasm hit.  

I watched as his jizz shot out of his dick and across the floor of his bedroom.  It was at that moment I knew I had to have that big ass cock.  I needed to taste him, I needed to satisfy him, and I needed to fuck him.  I never wanted him to ever want for a sexual partner ever again.  The problem was figuring out how to get him.  I loved Hal, and now I was fantasizing about having sex with him.


Chapter Two

I crept back to my room and closed the door.  I got under my covers and started to play with myself to relieve my sexual tension.  My fingers made quick work of rubbing my clit, causing my orgasm to come as I imagined Hal licking me.  The thought of that big cock ramming into me sent me over the edge.  I covered my mouth with one hand to keep myself quiet, as the other one finished my orgasm.

Once my orgasm was over, I rolled over and drifted back to sleep.  My dreams were of Hal and I dreamily having sex with one another.  I couldn't get him off my mind.  One way or another, I was going to fuck him.  I was going to give him the best sex of his life.  Maybe in the process, he would give me mine!

The next morning, I did something I have never done before.  I went into the kitchen with nothing but his t-shirt on. No bra, no panties, just the t-shirt.  Hal was drinking his coffee like normal as I walked up to him and kissed his cheek.

"What's that for?" he asked.

"Just because," I replied.

I walked to the cupboard and reached in to grab a coffee mug.  I was still a little short, so when I reached up into the cupboard, the t-shirt rose above my ass and showed him my bare cheeks.  I got my cup and poured my coffee.   I sat down next to him and sipped my hot beverage.

"Did you sleep well?" I asked him.

"Not bad, you?" he asked.

"So-so.  I tossed a bit though," I replied.

"Any plans for the day?" he asked.

"Not really," I said.  "Want to hang today?"

"I wish," he replied.  "Got to help a friend of mine work on his car.  You're welcome to hang around until I get back if you want."

"Ok, I'll do that," I replied.

"Well, I guess I had better get on it," he said standing up.

I noticed a slight bulge in his shorts as he walked over to the sink.  I guessed that my bare ass had turned him on.  Just as he turned, I lifted my arms in a yawn and fully exposed my pussy to him.  I know he looked at me, and I saw his throat move as he swallowed.  I don't know if I just raised my chances of getting him, but it sure didn't hurt them!

"I'll see you later," he said as he kissed my cheek.

I noticed when he did, he took a look down the t-shirt.  I know he saw my small tits, and it just turned me on knowing he was looking at my body.  After he left, I cleaned up the coffee and went into the bathroom to get a shower.  I was about to turn the water on when I remembered his video from the previous night.  I was curious and wanted to see what they were doing.

I went into his bedroom and turned on the TV and DVD player.  The movie was still in there, so I hit play.  I was instantly horny as I watched this woman being used by the man in the video.  He whipped her ass and her pussy as he tied her in a variety of positions.  Her legs were spread wide with a bar as the man fucked her with a long dildo.

I felt myself tingling as I reached for my tits, rubbing them.  I took off the t-shirt and lay back on the bed sideways so I could watch while I masturbated.  My fingers found my hole as I started to shove them in and out of myself.  I was moaning lightly as one hand pinched my nipples while the other one fucked me.  I wanted to experience what this woman was feeling.

Why did this turn me on?  Was it the thought of being helpless or was it the thought of someone else in control?  Maybe it was a bit of both, but whatever it was, I knew I wanted Hal to administer it.  I wanted him to control me.  I wanted him to use me like the man in the video used this woman.  I wanted to be his slut.

There were a couple of more videos on the DVD, and the last one was the shocker.  At least it was at first.  A pregnant woman was being used as her tits were milked and sucked by the man.  Her milk shot out of her nipples and went all over the place.  I wondered what it would be like to be milked like that.  Would the feeling be different than when a man sucked my nipples when I wasn’t pregnant?

My fantasies were growing by leaps and bounds as I lay there trying to bring my sensitivities as high as I could.  Finally, I could stand no more.  I needed to cum.  I moved my hand from my nipples and started rubbing my clit, fast!  I felt my orgasm building as I closed my eyes and imagined Hal licking my clit.

My body convulsed with ecstasy as my orgasm hit me.  I rubbed my clit for as long as I could stand it, trying to prolong the feeling of ecstasy.  When I gave in and removed my fingers from my pussy, I decided to lick them to see what I tasted like.  It was sort of sticky and tasted a little salty.  Not bad though.  I wondered if Hal's cum tasted like mine.

I turned everything off and went in and got my shower.  I wiped the fog from the mirror and looked at my naked body.  I was hoping he would want my tiny body even though I didn't have big tits like mom did.  Then the thought occurred to me.  What if he didn't want me that way?  I would be so devastated at having made a sexual pass at him and then being rejected.

But the worse thing I could imagine was being rejected and having him not want to see me again.  I don't know if I could take him rejecting me.  Maybe I should just leave it a fantasy?  Maybe the risk wasn't worth it?  I just couldn't imagine him not being in my life anymore.  I needed to find out if I had any chance to get him.  I hatched a plan and hoped for the best.


Chapter Three

When Hal returned home, I told him I was going to make us dinner.

"You know how to cook?" he teased.

"Ha, ha, you're so funny," I teased back.  "Just sit back and let me work."

It was a simple meal, really, but one I thought he would like.  I was making Chicken Alfredo, and I hoped he liked it.  I got everything going on the stove and worked to create the sauce as we talked.

"Everything go ok with your friend?" I asked.

"Yeah, not bad," he replied.

"Well, I hope you worked up an appetite because I think I made too much," I replied.

He laughed as I strained out the noodles.  I mixed the sauce then combined everything into the pot.  It smelled good, and I was hoping the taste was just as good.  I set his plate down in front of him and waited for him to taste it.

"I'm the guinea pig, right?" he quipped as he looked up at me.

"You're funny," I replied as I hit him with the pot holder.

He took a bite and sat there for a second.  Then, he stopped chewing and just stared straight ahead, not moving.

"What?" I asked.  "It can't be that bad.  Dad?  Are you ok?"

He laughed then put his fork down.

"It's delicious," he said laughing at me.

"You suck, you know that?" I said hitting him again.

I got my plate and sat down with him to enjoy dinner.  We chatted a bit as we ate, but not about anything in particular.  With dinner finished, we sat there talking.

"Can I ask you something, dad?" I said.

"Sure, baby, what is it?" he replied.

"Do you think I'm pretty?" I asked.

"You know I do," he replied.  "Why would you ask that?"

"I mean as a guy, not my dad," I said.  "Am I pretty and sexy?"

"Hmmm....as a guy," he said teasing me.  

"You know what I mean," I replied.

"Baby, you are very beautiful and very sexy, yes," he said.

"Do you think I would make a good wife and mother someday?" I asked.

"Of course you would," he replied.  "Any guy would be lucky to have you."

I got up and hugged him tightly.

"Thank you, daddy," I told him.

I cleared the table and loaded the dishwasher wishing I could ask more.  I was too afraid to push the issue, but I got the feeling he knew what I was fishing for.  He seemed to look at me differently after dinner, I just hoped it wasn't my imagination.  

"Can I stay again tonight?" I asked.  "I mean I know I'm 18 and can do what I want, but I don't want to be a burden."

"You know you can stay here anytime you want," he replied.

"Do you have another movie we could watch?" I asked.  "Maybe a scary one?"

"I think I might have one," he said as he got up and walked to his TV stand.

He pulled a movie out and popped it into the DVD player.

"This might be a good one," he said.

We sat on the couch and started watching the video.  He was right, it was sort of scary.  I found myself moving closer and closer to him, wanting his arm around me.  He must have known what I wanted as he pulled me to him and put his big, strong arm around me.  I felt a twinge in my stomach as I started to get aroused.  The movie was the furthest thing from my mind.

I put my hand on his thigh and rubbed it slowly.  I don't think he thought much of it at first, but after a bit, he looked down at me and then back to the movie.  He shifted himself causing my hand to brush against his cock, then he sat still.  It was as if he was wanting me to touch him again.  I was too nervous to make a move, so I sat there wondering what I should do next.

"Ding, dong!"

The sound of the doorbell nearly scared the pee out of me!  I sat up quickly as daddy went to the door.  I saw my mother just as he opened the door.  Goddammit, she knew how to fuck things up!

"Is Angie here," she asked Hal.

He held the door open and let her in.

"She's on the couch," he said dryly.

"Angie, why aren't you at home?" she asked.

"I wanted to hang with Hal for a while," I said.

"Well, you need to come home," she said.

"Mom, I'm eighteen. I think I can decide for myself where I want to hang," I replied curtly.

"You watch your mouth young lady," she quipped back.

"Just let her be," Hal said.  "She's welcome to be here anytime she wants."

"You stay out of this," she said to him.  "She's my daughter, not yours."

"Keep reminding me," Hal said as he sat in his chair.

"Well? Are you coming home or not?" mom asked.

"No, I told you I am hanging here," I replied.

"Fine, you like it so much here why don’t you just move in," she said angrily.

"Maybe I will," I replied.  "At least then I wouldn't have to endure your stray men you insist on bringing home."

Mom huffed and turned to leave.

"You want her?  You got her," she said to Hal.

Mom stormed out of his house and got in her car.  I heard tires squealing as she peeled down the road.

"Someday you're going to regret treating her like that," he said.

"I don't think so," I replied.  "All she can think of is herself.  You know that better than anyone."

"I know, but she's still your mom," he replied.

Hal came over and sat beside me, putting his arm around me.

"You can stay here as long as you want," he told me.

"Thank you," I replied.

I turned and hugged him then gave him a kiss right on the lips.  I didn't mean to, it just sort of happened.  He looked at me but didn't say a word.  Maybe I should kiss him again.  I leaned in and planted another kiss on him.

"What are you trying to do?" he asked.

"I'm sorry," I said as I sat back.  "I just wanted to thank you, that's all."

"Well, you don't need to," he replied.

We finished the movie then I announced I was going to bed.  Part two of my plan needed to be started soon.  I got into bed but did not close my door all the way.  My plan involved him watching me!  I waited for quite a while, just long enough to make it seem that I had woken up.  I moved my covers down and started my plan.


Chapter Four

I started imagining him coming into the room and seeing me playing with myself as my hands rubbed across my nipples.  My pussy was starting to tingle as my hands twisted and tugged at my now erect nipples.  My legs were moving as I tried to massage my clit with my thighs.  It wasn't working one bit.

I moved one hand down to my pussy and slid it across my lips, moaning as I felt the heat of my hand.  Rubbing my hand up and down my lips was making me hornier than ever.  The thought that he could be watching me turned me on immensely.  My fingers went between my folds allowing me to lubricate my finger with my juices.

I looked out of the corner of my eye and saw him standing there looking in at me.  I looked down and saw his hand rubbing his crotch.  I needed to get off while he stood there.  I moved my fingers inside of myself and moaned again as my fingers started to fuck me.  My legs were spread wide as I tried to get as much of my fingers inside of me as I could.

I looked again and saw him holding his cock in his hands.  He had unzipped his fly and removed his rod from his pants as he watched me love myself.  I loved watching him stroke his own member.  My other hand moved down to my clit and started to rub it.  I was breathing heavily as I rolled from side to side, pleasing myself.  I stole another look and saw him shooting his cum on the floor.  

That was all it took.  My orgasm hit me as I convulsed, my hips moving in rhythm to my fingers fucking me.  Now I was breathing really heavy, almost in a pant as I came.  God did I love orgasms!  As my orgasm subsided, I removed my fingers and licked them clean.  I looked to the door, but Hal was gone.  My guess was that he needed to clean up his mess on the floor!

Sunday morning, I got up and repeated the day before with the t-shirt and nothing beneath it.  I sat in the chair, but this time I lifted my knee to my chin as I exposed my pussy to him.  I knew he wanted me, I just have to give him the opportunity to have me.  We talked for a bit, and I often looked down at his crotch.  He was growing in size as I teased him from my chair.  I knew he wouldn't last much longer.  It was time to make my move.

I got up and rinsed out my cup, then acted like I was walking to the bathroom.  I turned and walked up behind him and wrapped my arms around him.

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

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

I moved one hand down to his shorts and started to rub his cock.  My heart was almost pounding out of my chest as I took the chance to have him.  He didn't stop me.  I kissed his neck and licked his ear as he pulled me around to face him.  I put on leg on either side of his and stood there looking at him.  He stared into my eyes, then slowly moved his hands up my thighs and under the t-shirt.

I leaned my head back and moaned as I put my hands on his to guide him. He lifted the t-shirt from my body, leaving me standing there naked.  He pulled me to him and kissed me deeply, his tongue probing my mouth.  His hands were rubbing my ass cheeks causing me to moan lightly.  I pulled back from him and dropped to my knees.

Pulling his cock from his shorts, I stroked it hard as I admired it, then took it into my mouth.  I wasn't sure I could take all of his length in my mouth with it being so big, but I did my best.  He put his hands on the back of my head and guided me as he slid in and out of my mouth.  I wanted to taste his cum, but he had other ideas.  He lifted me up, then stood up and scooped me into his arms, carrying me to his bed.

He stood me up, kissed me then turned me around, bending me over.  I had my legs spread and my face and chest on the mattress.  I could see him bending down as I looked between my legs.  He kissed the backs of my thighs causing me to shudder with each kiss.  All I wanted at this point was his tongue on my pussy.

He licked up close to my lips, then moved to the other side, repeating the licking.  I was so fucking horny at this point that I thought I was going to have to take care of things myself.  At last, his tongue slid between my folds as my knees buckled from his heat.  He licked me from clit to ass several times, then stuck his tongue in my hole.  I moaned loudly at the feel of something going inside of me.

He reached up and started to fondle my nipples as his tongue slid up to my clit.  I was grabbing the sheets as I moaned louder, wanting him to make me cum.  His licking brought me to the edge of my orgasm, and I screamed out loud as I let loose with the biggest orgasm I had ever experienced.

"Oh, daddy, yes!" I wailed.  "Oh, fuck yeah!  Oh shit!"

He stood up and pressed his big cock against my hole, then stretched me wide as he penetrated me.  I gasped as his dick slid deep inside of me, almost splitting me in half!  God was he big!  He started pumping my hole hard, his balls slapping against my clit, making me scream in ecstasy.  My face was buried in the sheets as I wailed from his pounding.

"Fuck me hard, daddy!" I screamed.  "Oh, god I love your cock!"

He was pounding my pussy hard as he grabbed my hips, pushing him into me deep.  I had never been fucked for this amount of time before, and it was driving me crazy!  I needed to feel his cum inside of me.

"Cum inside of me, daddy!" I screamed.  "I want you to fill me with your cum!  Oh god, fill me, daddy!"

My begging must have pushed him over the edge as I felt his cock start to pulse as his orgasm hit him.  He shoved his dick into me hard and deep as he shot his hot cum inside of me.  It felt so good knowing he was willing to give me what I wanted.  I reached between my legs and fondled his balls as he came, causing him to make some noise.


Chapter Five

With his orgasm over, he pulled out of me and sat on the edge of the bed.  I turned around and got on my knees, sucking his rod clean.  I got up and sat on his lap with my arms around him, kissing him on the cheek.

"Thank you, daddy," I told him.  "I love you more than anything."

He kissed me and hugged me tight as I sat there, content in his arms.  I was glad I was now staying with him.  It meant I could fuck him anytime I wanted to.

"I want to please you forever," I said.  "I want you to fuck me as often as you want."

He hugged me again, then lay back on the bed.  I lay down beside him and put my arm across his broad chest.

"This is going to be a bit complicated," he told me.  "When your mother finds out she is going to be livid."

"Fuck her," I replied angrily.  "This is my life, not hers.  She had her chance and blew it.  She's not going to ruin mine."

"Are you sure this is what you want?" he asked.  "You do know I am sixteen years older than you."

"I don't care," I replied.  "I have always loved you, and now you are mine forever."

He hugged me and gave me a long, deep kiss.  He held me there for a long time before he got up to use the bathroom.  When he came back, we lay back down on the bed and held each other again.

"Can we make love all day?" I asked.

"Well, that depends on how long it takes me to get hard again," he replied laughing.

I want to wear you out from too much sex," I told him. "You deserve to have it as much as you want."

We made love several times that day, and I often look back and realize that I could have never imagined how good our life would end up being.  Sure, I was still in college, but our life has gotten so much better.  After about three months of being intimate with each other, I broke the news to him that I was pregnant.  He was shocked at first but was happy.

Sex while being pregnant was awesome!  My body's hormones were so out of whack that sex was even better.  I loved it when he fucked me from behind, slamming that big cock inside of me hard while my belly rubbed against the mattress.  A bonus was my tits getting bigger.  They swelled up and at about nineteen weeks started to produce milk.  That's when the real fun began.

One night I was going down on him when my tits started to leak milk.  I knew I wanted to see what it was like for him to drink from me, so I moved up and got on top of him.  I leaned forward and pushed my nipple into his mouth.

"Suck my milk," I said.

He started to suck on my nipples, causing my milk to flow.  God was it hot watching him drink from me!  He moved from one nipple to the other, sucking my milk from them.  I got off him and milked myself, squirting milk all over his cock.  I bent over and licked my own milk from him as I sucked the cum right out of his cock.  I loved mixing his cum with my milk!

He would lay me on my back and milk me, causing streams of milk to shoot up into the air, then puddle on my body.  He would lick the milk from me as I held his head.  I was bummed after the baby was born and my milk dried up.  But having him suck from one tit while the baby sucked from the other one was a real turn on!  Some of my best orgasms were during that time!

I would lay back while the two of them sucked my milk, then stroke Hal with one hand while I masturbated with the other.  The feeling of my milk being sucked from my nipples as I came is something I cannot describe.  It was so incredible, that I now want to have another baby just so I can experience that feeling once again.  I don’t know if Hal is ready for another baby or not, but I know I am!


Check out my other titillating titles on Amazon for even more hot erotica!

Daddy’s Princess

https://www.amazon.com/dp/B075365NLK

Daddy’s Angel

https://www.amazon.com/dp/B0755958LY

Daddy’s Brat

https://www.amazon.com/dp/B07575N3Q3

Daddy’s Present

https://www.amazon.com/dp/B0752S8Z19

Daddy’s Baby

https://www.amazon.com/dp/B075J4KN85

Daddy’s Big Surprise

https://www.amazon.com/dp/B075FFXDR5

Daddy’s Little Lover

https://www.amazon.com/dp/B075FJZ9PL

Naughty Stepmother

https://www.amazon.com/dp/B075DCZHGD

I hope you enjoyed this story. If you did, please consider leaving me a review on Amazon. Reviews are the only way indie authors can compete with the big publishing houses. Thanks for taking the time to read my work.

-Marissa


Have questions, comments or suggestions for a book?  Email me!  I love hearing from my readers!

marissascotterotica@gmail.com

To see my list of books, please go to my author page at:

amazon.com/author/marissascott

cover.jpeg
A
MARISSA SCOTT





