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Description:

Carly gets word that the older man in her life demands she visit him in jail. But when she arrives, she discovers Jack wants to do much more than just play “catch up.” And the prison guard wants a shot at the action as well.


********

Carly’s insides tightened, and her pussy swelled again. To feel her daddy’s touch was so incredible for her. She almost couldn’t breathe.

“Daddy…” she whispered.

“Yes, baby …?” He softly pinched her nipple, and that’s when Carly felt movement along her thigh. Like a little bump underneath her daddy’s orange jumpsuit.

“Aren’t you gonna get in trouble?” she asked, tossing a nervous glance over her shoulder, noticing the guard was standing a little closer to them.

“Vinnie doesn’t care what we do, baby. Just … relax.”

With that, Jack lifted the bottom of her camisole over her large breasts, and Carly pulled in a rushed breath. He leaned forward and softly flicked her nipple before planting several kisses on the sensitive flesh.

Carly’s eyes closed, and she shuddered, feeling her daddy’s cock stir under the bright orange material.

********


Carly was brushing her hair when her twin sister barged in.

“Girl, you need to get on down to the jailhouse. Jack says you haven’t visited him yet.”

“I’ve been a little busy. Is he upset with me?” Carly asked, hoping she hadn’t disappointed him.

“Well, I wouldn’t say he’s exactly thrilled. He’s our daddy, and he’s been locked up behind bars for six months with another six to go. You ought to go and say hi, show your support. I just hung up with him, and he said he wants you there at four o’clock today, sharp.”

Carly nodded before Nancy left the room, and when she glanced at the time, she saw that it was already two o’clock.

Jack wasn’t technically Carly and Nancy’s daddy; he was their older friend. They had met him last year, right after turning eighteen. At the time, the twins were looking for a place to rent, and Jack had let them both move into his basement apartment, promising to take care of them as long as they called him “daddy” and took care of his manly needs.

Carly was still a virgin, though. So, Jack hadn’t taken her to bed just yet. He seemed to be relatively satisfied with Nancy. And he treated them both wonderfully. But then he got arrested for embezzlement at his firm and was sentenced to three years in jail. Carly had wanted to visit him, but she had been really busy with her part-time job. Plus, she just assumed he only wanted to see Nancy, since they were the ones who were lovers.

Carly sorted through her closet, trying to find something that would be fitting for a jailhouse visit. She had extremely large breasts, which she worried might stir up a bit of arousal in the other inmates, if they even saw her. So she pulled on a sheer camisole without a bra, then covered that with an oversized sweatshirt. After picking a cute pair of leggings and stepping into a pair of sneakers, she dabbled on some makeup then twisted her hair into two ponytails on the sides of her head.

As she got in her car, she caught her reflection in the rear-view mirror and thought she looked pretty and cute. And then she found herself wondering why she had made herself up like this. Could it be that she actually wanted to impress Jack?

Before his arrest earlier in the year, Carly had turned 19, and that was when her sex drive really surged. While she had never fantasized about Jack specifically, she would often wake up touching herself, rubbing her little bundle of nerves with the softest touch from her index finger.

But she would always stop before cumming. Carly wanted her first orgasm to be with another man, and she wanted him to be the one to induce that blissful reaction. But who would that man be? She was on the shy side, and didn’t really go out all that much, unless she was with Nancy.

How was she ever going to meet a man worthy of her virginity?

Carly arrived at the jail, and, after going through a few bureaucracies, was led to a visiting room. Once inside, the heat slammed into her. She also thought it looked awfully vacant and sterile. With a rectangular table and two simple chairs, she wondered if this was where they would have to stay for the entire two hours that they had together.

“He’ll be in here shortly, miss. Just make yourself comfortable.”

“Thank you,” Carly answered, walking to the window across the room and looking out at the courtyard below. She wondered if it would be possible for them to spend some time outdoors, enjoy the crisp, cool air and plentiful sunshine.

And that made her feel sad for the life that he must be leading here, to be stuck inside these depressing four walls and unable to roam free. Granted, he was guilty of the crime he committed, but it didn’t stop her from caring about the man she had grown to think of as a daddy.

“Hey, baby.”

His voice surprised her. She didn’t even hear the door open. When she spun around, she saw him standing there in an orange jumpsuit. She was used to seeing him in business suits, so it took her by surprise.

“Daddy? Hi.” Carly clasped her hands behind her back and slowly approached him, fanning her sweater to help cool her down.

Jack walked in her direction as the guard behind him shut the door. “I see Nancy gave you my message.”

She smiled shyly, feeling guilty. “Yes, she did. I’m sorry I haven’t come to visit. I … I just didn’t think you really wanted me to.”

He narrowed his brow for a moment, then nodded to the table. “Let’s have a seat, catch up a bit.”

Carly sat at the table, directly across from him, letting her gaze travel over his face. He looked tired, rugged. Like life in the big house was wearing him out. But underneath that she could still see the handsome man who she was living with just six months ago, who always made sure she had everything she needed.

His eyes searched her face. “Why in the world would you think I wouldn’t want you to come to visit me, baby?”

“I don’t know. You and Nancy…” Suddenly, Carly felt a burn in her throat, and she bit her lip to fight back the tears.

Where in the world were those coming from?

Her daddy leaned forward, took her hand in his. “Me and Nancy what?”

After the sting of the bite wore off, she cleared her throat and felt a little better. “You and Nancy have been visiting. I just assumed she’d catch you up on what’s been going on in my life.”

He started tracing soft patterns over the top of her hand. “Sweetheart, Nancy has kept me apprised of what’s been going on with you. That doesn’t mean I don’t want to see you. In the flesh.”

She smiled, feeling her cheeks bloom, mostly from embarrassment. But also because it was just so damn hot. She fanned her face.

“Can we go outside or something, Daddy? It’s hot as blazes in here.”

Jack gave the guard a sideways glance, and Carly thought she caught her daddy nod quickly.

“Unfortunately, I’m not allowed to go outside on Mondays, baby. Why don’t you take that oversized sweatshirt off, and I’ll ask Vinnie to turn the heat down.”

“Um…” Carly didn’t want to take off her sweatshirt. Not with the thin little see-through camisole she was wearing.

“Vinnie, turn the thermostat down, would you?”

“You got it, boss,” Vinnie said.

Carly thought it odd that the guard was calling Jack, the prisoner, “boss.” Not only that, after twisting the knob on the wall, he locked the door—the single entry-point to this room.

“Go ahead, baby. It’s just the two of us.”

With sweat dripping down her back, and a feeling of faintness threatening to take hold, Carly felt as though she didn’t have a choice.

“Okay, but don’t look, Daddy. I’m not wearing much under here.”

“Mmm, I won’t look. Promise.”

Carly tugged the thick, heavy material over her head and set it on the table, and she immediately cooled down. It was so sudden, that it made her nipples grow hard, clawing at the satiny material of the camisole.

And of course, she watched as Jack’s eyes dropped right to her chest. “Great god in heaven.”

“Daddy!” she said, horrified as she crossed her arms over her chest. “You said you wouldn’t look.”

He licked his lips eagerly. “I said I wouldn’t look. But baby, I didn’t know you had such spectacular tits.”

Well, that made Carly’s pussy swell with need. She was speechless. Almost.

“I … I do?”

Her daddy blew out a hard breath through his lips and pointed his gaze at her chest once again. “Yes, baby. In fact, I’m glad that this little situation has … arisen. It leads me to the main reason I brought you here.”

Carly’s heart began to beat a little faster, feeling the lust-filled tension suddenly bloom between them.

“Why is that, Daddy?”

“Come on over here and sit in my lap, and I’ll show you.”

Carly swallowed down her nervousness as she glanced at Vinnie the guard. He was watching them, slowly pacing the floor.

“Is it allowed?”

“Of course, it’s allowed. I wouldn’t ask if it weren’t.” Jack pushed his chair out several feet and tapped the tops of his legs. “Come on over, baby. Daddy’s missed you, and he wants a hug from his good girl.”

With sweat-covered palms, Carly walked to him and sat in his lap, wrapping an arm around his neck. She’d hugged her daddy many times but never displayed this sort of closeness with him. Her body hummed softly, seductively, in a way that made her feel warm all over.

Jack put a hand on top of her legs and smoothed it up and down. “I’ve always been fond of you. But I know you’ve never been with a man, have you?”

Carly bit her lip and shook her head, feeling her nipples start to tingle. “No, Daddy. I’ve never been with a man. I’ve kept myself pure. I … don’t know that I’ll ever meet someone who will want me.”

“Why would you think that, baby?” he asked, sliding his hand further up her leg and coming dangerously close to her heated pussy.

Carly searched deep to find the words she was trying to say, but it was getting more and more difficult with her daddy’s hand climbing up her thigh. “I’m just too shy to even meet anyone. I don’t know…”

He squeezed her thigh, then started moving up her arm. “You know how beautiful you are, right?”

Carly looked into his eyes. “You think so?” She always thought she was average.

“Jesus Christ, honey. Yes.”

Carly smiled, feeling that warmth flood her again.

He made his way up to her shoulder and traced his finger along her chest before dragging it lazily over her nipple.

Carly’s insides tightened, and her pussy swelled again. To feel her daddy’s touch was so incredible for her. She almost couldn’t breathe.

“Daddy…” she whispered.

“Yes, baby …?” He softly pinched her nipple, and that’s when Carly felt movement along her thigh. Like a little bump underneath her daddy’s orange jumpsuit.

“Aren’t you gonna get in trouble?” she asked, tossing a nervous glance over her shoulder, noticing the guard was standing a little closer to them.

“Vinnie doesn’t care what we do, baby. Just … relax.”

With that, Jack lifted the bottom of her camisole over her large breasts, and Carly pulled in a rushed breath. He leaned forward and softly flicked her nipple before planting several kisses on the sensitive flesh.

Carly’s eyes closed, and she shuddered, feeling her daddy’s cock stir under the bright orange material.

“Mm, Daddy is going to show you just how beautiful you are to me, you know that?”

Licking her lips nervously, Carly didn’t answer. Jack pressed a hand to the back of her head and pulled her in for a soft, wet kiss, letting his tongue probe her mouth. She opened up for him, taking his tongue and giving him hers.

After several minutes of kissing, he stood them up and pulled her camisole all the way off. She instinctively covered herself, but her daddy pulled her arms gently down.

“No, baby. You will not be ashamed of that gorgeous body of yours. Now, show Daddy just how sexy you are by taking off your pants, too.”

Feeling as if she were in a trance, Carly slid the leggings down and used her toes to pull off her sneakers. Now that she was completely bared before him, Carly felt a freedom she had never known. A fire blazed through her skin as Jack cupped her pussy and softly probed her folds.

“Mm, so wet. Daddy wants a taste.” Using a foot, Jack dragged the chair closer to him and sat down before running his hands over the curve of her hips.

Carly bit her lip, enjoying the sensation of his touch and how it ignited more lust underneath her flesh. He reached forward and touched her again, this time getting his fingers wet and gently circling her clitoris.

Carly bucked her hips slightly, fighting a sudden and intense urge to cum. She cupped her breasts and started panting as he teased her bundle of nerves.

Just then, Carly felt Vinnie’s hands on her shoulders, his body heat behind her. She should have been unnerved, but instead, she felt safe because her daddy was right here. He wouldn’t let anyone hurt her. Even in prison.

“Hold her up for me,” her daddy said. “Spread those legs nice and wide.”

“You got it boss.”

Carly gasped as Vinnie picked her up, placing his big meaty hands on the insides of her thighs and spreading them, forcing her legs to part and expose her tender flower. She leaned against the guard’s chest as her daddy burrowed his face between her legs and darted his tongue into her heated pussy.

Her hands fisted his hair as he licked and nibbled, making her tremble from head to toe. “Oh god…oh Daddy…” she moaned, feeling her thighs quiver uncontrollably.

“Cum for me, baby. Let me feel how much you need me.”

Huffing and panting, Carly moved her hips up and down as Vinnie tightened his grip on her legs. Jack used his fingers to spread apart her lips, forcing her clit to pop out. He wiggled his tongue over the sensitive surface, pushing Carly into a violent, earth-shattering orgasm that rocked her entire body.

She squealed, then bit her lip to keep silent, worried someone would hear.

“Make all the noise you want, sweetheart. Nobody’s coming in here.” Her daddy took only a brief pause from eating her out to encourage her verbal outburst.

With a smile, she pushed his head away when he went back at it, feeling as though it was too much. Vinnie set her back down on her feet, and her daddy stood up right away, pulling her into his arms as her legs quaked.

“I hope you like giving as much as you enjoyed receiving, princess.”

Carly’s face turned red as she thought about sucking her daddy’s cock. Giving blowjobs was something she fantasized about, never realizing she would have the privilege of committing such a sinful act right here in prison, and on the man she called “daddy.”

“I’m sure I will, Daddy.”

Jack tossed her leggings on the floor, then instructed Carly to kneel on the fabric. He tugged down a zipper on his orange jumpsuit as she waited patiently to see his manhood. When she first saw it, her mouth watered, saliva pooling in her mouth as he angled it at her lips.

“Kiss my cock, baby. And then suck it past your lips and devour it.”

Carly looked up at her daddy, feeling nervous but also inflamed with lust. A quick sideways glance at Vinnie showed he was also tugging his zipper down, and her heart began to race.

She parted her lips and gripped the base of his shaft, feeling the heated pulse beneath her fingers. Clear fluid oozed from the small opening, and she pressed her lips over the center of it, feeling it coat her lips.

“Good god,” her daddy muttered.

Carly licked away the fluid, falling in love with the salty taste. And the way her daddy grabbed onto her ponytails only made her flesh grow hotter. The need to suck was suddenly … unbearable.

Carly wrapped her hot lips around his engorged cock and pushed herself all the way down, with a little help from her daddy of course. She could hear the growls erupting from his throat as he guided her head back and forth, gripping her ponytails like a handlebar to control her movements.

She loved the way he twitched against the roof of her mouth, responding to her tongue as it slathered over the veiny length of his manhood. Her pussy grew wetter, throbbing as she fantasized about his cock driving in and out of her cunt.

Carly sucked in her lips and began to moan, when she felt something slick brushing against her cheek. Her daddy pulled her off of his cock and turned her head to the side. And there, just inches away from her lips was Vinnie’s cock, just as thick and throbbing as Jack’s.

The guard pressed his hand to the top of her head and pushed himself past her lips. She grunted as he went all the way to the back of her throat, thrusting his hips like a wild animal as he fucked her mouth.

Carly gagged and choked, when she was finally offered a brief reprieve, being pulled back onto her daddy’s dick. She sucked and licked as he became rougher with her, holding her hair and grinding his pelvis, rubbing the head of his shaft against her tonsils.

“Fuck, baby. I hope you’re thirsty.”

She felt a hard pulse, then warm fluid gushed in her mouth before sliding down her throat. She coughed slightly, right before her daddy pulled out and shot a little more cum on her tongue.

Carly’s pussy grew hotter, wetter, and clenched at the way she was being manhandled. She slid her tongue over his length, swirling his seed around the inside of her mouth as he continued to pump in and out.

She was then passed back to Vinnie’s cock, her breathing ragged as she sucked him into her mouth and bobbed her head. Vinnie grunted and groaned as she worked his length over, and when he came, she felt her own juices dripping out of her like a faucet.

“For being such an innocent thing, you sure are good at sucking,” Vinnie said.

“She’s a good girl because she loves her daddy, don’t you, baby?” Jack held her chin as Vinnie pumped the last bit of seed in her mouth, and Carly nodded in affirmation as she gulped down the thick, hot fluid.

Her lips were raw and puffy as the men paused, but when she opened her eyes, she saw that they were both still rock hard, their cocks still pointed at the ceiling of the prison, red and slick with saliva.

Jack lifted Carly off the floor and spun her around, pushing her gently over the table. Her nipples pricked at the cold surface, and she gripped the edge of the table, pulling in a quick breath as her daddy’s cock slid between her legs.

“Guess I should have warned you it would take more than a prison sentence to keep my rigid cock out of your pussy, sweet baby. But … better late than never.”

Carly trembled, her hot desire trickling down the insides of her legs as her daddy pushed inside of her with one thrust, filling and stretching her to the hilt.

Her head fell to the table as he gripped her hips and began working his way in and out of her. Carly bit her lip as he moved behind her, his thick girth sliding through her slick, tight walls. She could feel how swollen she was, how wet and receptive her aching pussy was to him.

Her walls tightened as he wrapped his fingers around her ponytails and tugged, thrusting deeper and deeper with each push. Her mind went into a state of bliss as he pummeled her harder, faster, sending her toppling into an orgasm that made her scream.

“Oh Daddy!” Her fingers tightened around the edge of the table as he pulsed his seed inside of her, grinding in harsh movements that intensified her orgasm.

“Fuck, baby. I can’t believe how much cum you’re milking from me…”

Carly’s heart pounded as her body shook and trembled. Warm fluid dribbled from her pussy as her daddy released his grip on her ponytails and slid out of her before walking to the other side of the table and holding his cock to her lips.

“Clean me up, princess, while Vinnie has a turn.”

Carly’s insides tightened as Vinnie slid inside of her, feeling as though she were about to cum again.

She parted her lips to blow out a breath, and her daddy inserted himself inside of her mouth, forcing her to taste the tangy blend of their desire. She sucked her daddy’s cock while Vinnie gripped her waist and fucked her from behind.

Carly was floating on a cloud when she crested that ridge again, Vinnie’s cock pounding the cum right out of her. She felt her walls clamp around his member, grunting and moaning as both men growled their arousal.

Lust filled the room as her daddy spurted in her mouth a final time, right as Vinnie’s seed coated her walls, his cock twitching and throbbing in time with her fading orgasm.

Carly knew how reckless it was, having two different men fill her up without protection. But she couldn’t deny the way it made her feel. Her body was on fire, and she wanted to feel it again and again.

Jack pulled her into his lap for several minutes, smearing her pussy juices all over his orange suit. She liked the thought of the other prisoners smelling her sex on him.

“You’re going to come back for weekly visits, right, baby?”

She smiled and rested her head on his shoulder. “Yes, Daddy. Whatever you want.”


~The End~

Thank you for reading! Please stay tuned for more naughty stories by Daisy Luke.

********
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Excerpt from Stuck On a Bus With Daddy:

Will’s hand had traveled further down my leg, and he was rubbing my labia with one of his fingers.

I held my breath for a moment, wondering if I were still dreaming. If I was, it was awfully real.

I was afraid to look to my right, for fear that Will would see me looking at him. So I just glanced around in front of me. Everyone was asleep. It must have been the middle of the night, and here I was, being touched by the only man in my life I cared about and trusted.

I closed my eyes again, and that’s when Will began to apply pressure to the seam of my jeans, rubbing right where my clit was. I huffed and rolled my hips upward, and Will made a throaty sound.

He leaned over, until his shoulder brushed against mine, and whispered, “Daddy wants to feel your pussy, baby.”

********
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