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Description:

The cops are on the way, so Shana and Creed have to go on the lam. But when his car won’t start, they’re forced to find one that will. And when Shana’s friend Karla decides to accompany them on their journey to a hiding place, it turns into one kinky threesome that leaves them all breathless.


“I can’t fucking believe this.”

Creed futilely tried turning the engine over for the tenth time. His car wouldn’t start, for whatever reason. We were royally screwed.

“What are we gonna do, Daddy? The cops are gonna be here any minute.” I had already called Karla to let her know we were on the way to her house, telling her I would explain everything once we got there. I could have called her back and asked her to come get us, but there was no time.

“Shit,” he whispered, fisting his hair in frustration. “I don’t know, Shana. I think we’re going to have to head out on foot. Maybe walk up to that gas station on the—”

He looked at me with raised brows, and I knew right away what was on his mind.

“Are you thinking what I’m thinking?” I asked.

“The dealership across the street?”

I nodded. “It’s risky, though. You know they have cameras everywhere.”

“Don’t matter. Grab the ski masks from the hall closet, and I’ll get my tools.”

We had to run back inside the house for several minutes, which made me so nervous. But Creed got what he needed, carrying a canvas tote down the hall as I waited on him with the ski masks.

He pressed his hands to my face and kissed me, slithering his tongue in my mouth quickly and making me melt on the spot. “There’s no time for this, Daddy. We’ve got to go.”

“I know, sweetheart. I just love you so damn much. Why don’t you stay here, tell the cops I took off? I don’t want you to get dragged into this drama.”

I grabbed his shirt, adrenaline rushing through my veins at the thought of him leaving me behind. “Hell no. Not gonna happen. We’re in this together now.”

I tugged him by the shirt, practically dragging him behind me as he let out a somber chuckle. “Okay, okay, baby. There’s no need to be forceful. You can come.”

Daddy stuffed the stolen cash that was in the back seat of his car in the same bag with his tools. Good thing he thought of it because I would have totally forgotten it was back there.

After cutting through the backyard and weaving between a few houses, we finally made it to the main street. We waited until the car dealership was in view before pulling on our ski masks. Thankfully, it was early Sunday morning and not a lot of traffic was around. Plus, this was a used car lot, and they weren’t open on Sundays. So no one would pester us the second we walked in.

I followed Creed to one of the cars close to the entrance. “Go over there and lay low, baby.”

I stooped down by the passenger side to hopefully stay out of the cameras’ view as much as possible, scratching my face that was itching from the mask. It took him about two minutes to open the doors, and my heart was beating like a jackhammer the whole time.

“I fucking hope this works,” he grumbled, inserting a drill into the keyhole.

“You and me both.”

To me, it looked like he was dismantling the entire steering column, but within a few minutes, I heard the engine start with a purr. Creed burst into laughter, and I echoed him, gripping the handle above me as he sped out of the lot. I pulled off my ski mask once we were on the road, and Creed did the same.

“You did it, Daddy!” I leaned over and kissed him on the cheek, adrenaline once again making me high. “Holy shit. I can’t believe you just stole a car. We just stole a car together.”

“I stole a car. Far as I’m concerned, babydoll, you’re an innocent bystander.”

He put his hand on my thigh, pressing his fingers into my flesh, making me so hot for him. “Damn, Daddy. I want to fuck you so badly right now.”

He turned those gorgeous green eyes in my direction, and darted his gaze at my cleavage spilling out of the tight little tank top I had slept in. Yeah, we hadn’t even bothered to change clothes before leaving the house.

“You could give me a little road head in this stolen vehicle,” he said, groping my breast and pinching the nipple.

I hissed and lifted the lower half of my top, allowing my cherry tipped boobs to be on full display.

“Aw, fuck,” he said, giving me a few glances as he undid his jeans and tugged his zipper down. “You know those tits make me hard as fuck, princess.”

“Well, showing them to you while you take your cock out makes me wet as fuck, Daddy.”

He growled softly as his erection sprang forth. He fisted it and got it a little harder as I turned to face him, toying with my nipples as he tried to focus on driving and watching me. It was dangerous, but thankfully traffic wasn’t bad. And we had at least a fifteen-minute drive to Karla’s house.

“Damn, what you do to me …” he breathed, squeezing the base of his shaft and forcing a clear drop of precum to seep out of the slit.

I could almost taste him. I purred as I got into position on my knees. Creed tossed his arm aside and gripped my hair as I leaned down and took his cock past my lips.

“Fuuuuuuck,” he groaned. “Oh baby … your mouth…”

I started sucking the head while tightly squeezing the root with my fingers. I licked all around his crown, feeling my pussy throb from the sudden need. I don’t know why or how I was so turned on in the midst of this crisis. All I knew was that this criminal activity of ours was making me want the man I called daddy so much.

And why shouldn’t I? He wasn’t my real dad, and we weren’t related at all. He was just a man who had been taking care of me for a few years. I was eighteen now, a legal adult. My body had matured, and I had blossomed into a woman under his watch. And the love we had for each other had also blossomed, but into one of intense lust and desire.

I couldn’t imagine my life without him, and I was willing to do whatever it took to be a part of his life. Even if I had to commit crimes with him.

“Deeper, baby. Deeper…” Daddy pleaded, pushing on the back of my head.

My lips slid down the length of his shaft until they touched my fingers that were gripping him. His crown rubbed along my tonsils, and he tugged my hair slightly before cumming. Every twitch of his cock brought another burst of seed, and I used my tongue to massage every drop out.

“Fuck … you’re my good girl,” he said, blowing out a breath as he pulled me off of him.

I sat up and wiped my mouth with the back of my hand as I put my seatbelt on. “Did stealing that car turn you on as much as it did me?”

“Sweet pea, you could be taking a nap and it would turn me on. Seriously.”

I couldn’t help but laugh. I could identify with it because just looking at him turned me on these days.

We got to Karla’s a few minutes later, and Daddy was smart enough to park the car in front of a house several doors down. I thought it was overkill but better safe than sorry.

Thankfully, Karla’s parents were at church so we could talk freely. She poured us both a cup of coffee and we sat around the kitchen table as I explained what had happened, listening quietly, until her gaze slowly moved to Creed.

“You actually stole money from a bank? For Shana’s education?”

He leaned back in his chair and crossed his arms. “You’re goddamn right I did. And I’d do it again, too.”

“Damn, that’s … hot as fuck.”

I burst into laughter. “That’s my daddy. I just hope I haven’t totally fucked it all up by, you know, committing the crime of grand theft auto.”

“You haven’t, babydoll. That’s a motherfucking promise.” He took my hand in his and brought it to his lips, kissing each one of my knuckles right there in front of Karla. Her jaw slowly dropped as her eyes moved back and forth between us.

I pulled my hand away because I didn’t want her to know what was going on just yet. “Daddy, you’re being so dramatic. Now, we should probably come up with a game plan, huh?”

“I know, I know,” he replied, rubbing his temples. “I was thinking, I’ve got this buddy with connections. I think he can help me out with a new name, a new identity, so to speak. And we can find a nice little secluded place to live in Freemon.”

Freemon. The city where the art school was, two hundred miles away.

My insides twisted. This had suddenly become a huge deal. We were in deep waters. I just hoped our life raft didn’t sink. “What about work, Daddy? How will you find a job?”

He shrugged as Karla took a sip of coffee, quietly listening. “I’ll find something. I’m resourceful. Besides, if I get us a place there, you won’t have to pay for on-campus housing. That will save us a bundle. Hell, I’ve got enough to pay our bills for at least a year, and then some. We’ll be fine.”

He stood up and walked to the coffee pot for a refill.

“Sounds like he’s got it all worked out. But fuck, I’m gonna miss you, girl. Miss both of you.”

“I’m going to miss you, too. I wish you could come with us.”

Before, I wasn’t so sad about leaving for college, but that was only because I knew I could come home for weekend visits and holidays. Now, Daddy and I would have to lay low. I wasn’t sure if I’d ever be able to show my face around here again.

“Well, shit,” Karla said. “Maybe I will join you too. Why the hell not?”

Daddy seemed to perk up about as much as I did. “What do you think, Daddy? Can you handle having two women on your hands?”

“Pfft,” he chuckled. “You two are easy. Of course I can handle you.”

Karla lifted her brows and twisted her face at me. “Did he just call us easy?” she asked, tossing a thumb over her shoulder.

“I think he did.”

“I say we prove him wrong.”

“Let’s do it, then.” I bit my lip and Daddy winked at me, stirring up my insides once again. Knowing I was in a partnership with my best friend to give him a hard time made this experience way better. “So, what are you going to tell your parents?”

“I’ll tell them … you’re going to school and I’m going with you. What the hell, I’m eighteen now, and you only live once, right? I’m not letting my best friend disappear on me.”

I glanced in the kitchen and Daddy was leaning against the counter, keeping his eyes on us, a serious look on his face. I was picking up on a vibe. He was quietly turned on, knowing Karla and I were about to become his responsibility. I’d be willing to bet he was getting a little stiff. And surprisingly, I wasn’t jealous. Not this time. In fact, I decided to actively encourage Karla to flirt with him, make him that much harder when he did finally strip me of my virginity once and for all and fuck my brains out.

“You better go pack a bag, girl. We’ll hit the road in the next hour so we can get there before dark. And don’t worry. We’ll come back here next weekend. Shana and I still need to get a few things from the house.”

“Yes, sir.” Karla jumped from the table, and I went over to Daddy to give him a hug. I don’t think he ever felt as good as he did in that moment.

“Will it be safe to come back here, Daddy? Because I do have a few things I don’t want to leave behind. Like my books, and my laptop.”

“Yeah, sugar. I’ll have my buddy go ahead of time and pack some things up. I got a few things I need to get, too.”

I was somewhat relieved, but still nervous that we weren’t out of the woods just yet.

********

We used the registration plate from Karla’s truck and put it on the stolen car, then washed the sticker prices off the windows before leaving, hoping her parents wouldn’t notice before we could get back next weekend that her plates were gone. If they did, they would report them stolen, which would complicate things even more than they already were.

Karla and I also looked up homes for rent on the way to Freemon, and we found three. Daddy said to bookmark them and he would give the owners a call as soon as he had his new identification. Until then, we would stay in a hotel using some of the cash and hope the cops wouldn’t find us.

Karla didn’t have the nerve to tell her parents she was actually leaving, so she just told them Creed and I were moving and she was spending the week helping us out. I thought it was alright. When it all shook out, she would probably end up going back home. And I couldn’t blame her there.

Daddy got one room, which surprised me. I thought he would get one for himself and one for me and Karla, but nope. He surprised me once again. We just kind of looked at each other, Karla licking her lips and smiling. I was pretty sure I knew what she was thinking. I’d be lying if I said I wasn’t thinking it either.

“So, Creed. Which bed should we sleep in?” Karla asked, lying down on one of the queens and stretching her arms above her head.

“Um…” he answered, shifting his gaze to me as he pulled some clothes out of his duffel bag. “Pick a bed, darlin’. Any bed.”

Heat bloomed between my legs. I went and laid down next to her, scooching really close and crossing my hands behind my head. “This bed feels pretty good, and it looks like there’s plenty of room for a third warm body.” I patted the mattress next to me, fantasizing about the three of us sleeping together, Daddy beside me, Karla on the other side of him. But also slightly regretting the fact that I hadn’t told Karla that Creed and I were a thing. I didn’t want her to think she could have him all to herself.

Karla rolled on her side and tossed an arm over my belly. “Ohh yeah, I’d have to agree there. Plenty of room for three in this bed. And you did say you could handle us both, that we were—what was the word, Shana? Easy?”

“That was the word,” I agreed, the desire getting stronger, tugging at my tummy.

He leaned against the dresser and crossed his ankles together. The growing bulge in his jeans was unmistakable. “You girls sure are making it hard for me to be a gentleman.”

“I don’t think anyone in this room wants you to be a gentleman, Daddy.”

“I echo that sentiment,” Karla purred.

“Well, in that case, make room for Daddy,” he said, strolling toward the bed as he pulled off his shirt. Excitement erupted inside of me as he slid onto the bed, knee first, making his way between me and my best friend.

“Gladly,” Karla said.

Nervous flutters swarmed through me, wondering where Daddy would choose to go. Sharp little pangs of jealousy hit me as I feared he would land on Karla’s side of the bed first, but luckily for me—and for him—he placed his fists on the mattress next to me and leaned down, a lust-filled smile pulling his lips apart as he kissed me.

I could feel Karla moving on the bed, and Daddy’s moans of pleasure, which I wasn’t sure if they were from our kiss or her touch. And the mystery drove me wild, making my kiss with him even more forceful.

He tugged at the bottom of my shirt, ultimately sitting up so I could pull it all the way off. Karla got up on her knees and ran her hands seductively up the front of Daddy’s chest. He placed his hands on her wrists and pulled them over his shoulders, and I got to watch the two of them kiss.

What should have made me angry with jealousy, didn’t. It was so erotic, watching his hands wander to her ass, cupping her cheeks as their tongues lustfully explored each other.

Once my shirt was off, I undid my bra and tossed it aside, then started rubbing Daddy’s cock through his jeans as he and Karla kissed. He groaned as his cock twitched, so I unzipped his pants and fished around for it, feeling my pussy grow hotter and wetter by the second.

“Mm, let me help you with that,” Karla said after I accidentally bumped into her.

“Fuck, you two girls are so fucking sexy,” Daddy said, fisting our hair and giving a firm but gentle pull, forcing our eyes up at him.

“You’re sexy too, Daddy. But, I think I proved that last night, just how sexy I think you are.”

“Yes, you did, my babygirl.”

I could feel Karla’s stare move in my direction. “I knew something happened between you two.”

I smiled and looked up at Daddy again. “Yep. And this man is the best thing that ever happened to me.”

“Well, do you mind if I have a sample?” she asked, rubbing his hard dick through the denim.

Daddy moaned and looked at me, as if waiting for my approval. “Long as I can watch and join in. And I think my daddy here agrees, don’t you?” I asked, joining Karla in rubbing his erection.

“Oh, fuck yes.”

We both laughed softly, then popped open his jeans, forcing his cock to spring forward. Daddy reached down and fondled my exposed tits as I took him in my mouth first, sucking on the tip like I had done as he drove the stolen car.

“Aw, shit, baby.”

Karla stirred next to me, pulling off her top. I angled my gaze at her and noticed that Daddy moved his other hand to her ample chest, teasing her nipples as he groaned. Karla got up on her knees again and I could hear their sloppy kiss as I sucked Daddy’s dick.

I pumped my fist up and down his length as I moved my lips and worked my tongue along his frenulum, swiping away the salty-sweet precum that pulsed out every few seconds. God, I was already growing addicted to giving him a blowjob. I loved the way it responded to everything I did. And knowing that my friend was keeping him aroused by making out with him while he enjoyed her body against his made my flesh sear with lust.

“Christ, babydoll, you’re going to make me cum so hard if you keep that up. I think it’s time I took part in a little oral pleasure myself.”

“If you insist,” I said, lying back and working my jeans down over my hips.

He hopped off the bed and got undressed as Karla and I did the same. And surprisingly, she snuggled up next to me, her naked flesh warm and electrifying.

“You wanna make out or something?” she asked, running her hand over my exposed hip.

All of my inhibitions went out the window, and what was once my best friend was now my best friend and lover, ready to let my daddy bring us both a little pleasure.

“Sounds like the perfect way to pass the time,” I answered, cupping her breast and feeling how soft it was, how sexy and full.

She smiled softly and brought her lips to mine, and I could hear Daddy making noises in the background, saying he couldn’t wait to eat us out.

Karla and I naturally ended up on our sides, facing each other as our tongues hungrily explored one another’s mouth, darting in and out. I tossed a leg over her hip and felt her lift her leg up, her hairless mound sensually touching mine.

“Oh, hell yes, this right here is perfect,” Daddy said, settling between our legs. “I can lick you both at the same time.”

Her fingers lightly pinched my hard little bud as her breathing increased, and when I felt Daddy’s tongue on my pussy I gave a good, hard thrust.

“Oh gahhhhhd,” Karla groaned, rolling her hips and causing her pussy to rub against mine.

She and I both rolled into uncontrollable moaning, groping each other’s breasts and kissing like two oversexed girls as Daddy licked our pussies. Fuck, I could feel his tongue brushing my clit, his scruff scratching my inner thighs for a few seconds before stopping to lick Karla’s pussy. Then he would come back and quickly flick his tongue back and forth over my swollen bundle of nerves, making me tingle and shudder.

“Oh fuck, I … I think I’m gonna cum,” Karla purred.

Knowing that she was about to orgasm as a direct result of my daddy’s efforts made my walls throb and clench. He teased me with a lick and a soft bite, making me huff as Karla moved her mouth to my neck.

I could hear her groans as she came, her soft, bare pussy rubbing against mine and stimulating my clit as Daddy licked her all the way through her orgasm, being the attentive man that he was. Her body rocked and shook, and she dug her nails into my back, making my lust surge.

When she quieted a little several minutes later, Daddy resumed licking my pussy, his tongue like a drilling machine as he probed my virgin entrance, then came out and swirled all over my swollen bean.

It felt so good I couldn’t help but cum so hard, liquid pulsing from my pussy in hard bursts as these intense contractions swept over me. My moans rolled to the back of Karla’s throat as we made out all the way through my orgasm.

When I was finished cumming, Daddy stood at the end of the bed and ordered me to suck his cock while lying on my belly. He spread his legs really wide to lower his body and make it easier for me to reach his full length.

“Karla, put that sexy of mouth of yours to good use and lick my daughter’s ass.”

While fisting my hair tightly, Daddy shoved his dick in my mouth, forcing himself to the back of my throat as Karla’s hands spread my cheeks apart.

“Gotta admit, I’ve always wanted to eat you out, Shana.”

I purred as her tongue slathered all over my puckered rose, moving down to my slit, and then my clit as I sucked Daddy’s cock. His groans grew more heated, and his cock turned to steel. I could tell he was about to cum, so he grunted and tugged me off of his length, gripping the base of his shaft with a tight squeeze as he took a few deep breaths.

“I’m going to need to cum, soon, babygirl. You know which hole I want.”

I dragged my tongue over his balls, arching my back as Karla continued to lick me. I wanted Daddy to fuck me, but I did want to save my cherry for when we were alone.

“I think you should fuck my best friend’s ass while she eats me out.”

He groaned and softly slapped the side of my face with his cock. “Fuck, princess. That turns me on so fucking much.”

“It turns me on too, Daddy.”

“You going to offer up that sweet ass for me to fuck, Karla?”

“Oh god yessss,” she said, scooting across the bed with lightning speed.

I pushed up on all fours then laid down, lust-fueled flutters running all through me as I spread my legs for my best friend.

Daddy kept his eyes on me as Karla stuck her ass in the air, burying her face in my pussy as he gripped her hips. He then dunked inside her pussy once, forcing the air from her lungs as she licked my clit. My legs started quaking right away as I watched him slide out of her, then poke at her asshole.

A little squeak escaped her lips, but I knew for a fact that Karla had performed anal sex on herself with her massive dildo. It was one of her favorite ways to cum. So Daddy’s thick cock would be a welcome intrusion.

In fact, she actually arched her back into his entry, right about the time that her tongue went wild on my clit.

I rolled my hips, keeping my eyes locked on Daddy as his fingers dug into the flesh of her ass, forcing the skin underneath to turn ghostly white.

“Uh yuh,” she muttered as he began thrusting.

His face morphed into one of sheer ecstasy as he picked up the pace, drilling in and out of her so hard and fast her hair swooshed over my legs.

I sat up on my elbows, gyrating my hips up and down as I got closer to cumming for a second time.

“Uh! Uh! Uh! Uh!” Karla sounded as Daddy ass-fucked her, his mouth twisting up as he got ready to erupt.

“Cum in her ass, Daddy,” I mewed, egging him on.

“Oh fuck,” he grunted, slamming into her even harder.

The way her ass rippled, coupled with the way he was watching her, sent me over the edge. That faucet inside of me erupted, and I ended up cumming so hard my head fell back, almost giving me whiplash.

I lifted it right away though, my nipples tingling and hardening into hard little rocks as I had the pleasure of seeing my daddy’s face morph as he came.

“Ahhhhhhh,” he groaned, giving one hard thrust and burying himself balls deep inside of my best friend’s asshole.

“Shhhhhit,” Karla murmured. I could see her rocking her pelvis, and I figured she was cumming too.

But she didn’t stop licking my dripping pussy for one second. I was impressed.

Daddy’s chest rose and fell for several minutes before he stepped away from Karla. “Fucking hell, that was …”

“Amazing,” Karla said, finishing his sentence.

I fell back on the bed, experiencing a mixture of feelings about what had just happened. I think I needed some time with Daddy, just to feel a little reassured that he didn’t like her better than me.

“Amazing is one word for it,” Daddy said.

“Well, I need to jump in the shower, if you’ll excuse me.” Karla bowed down and gave me a quick peck on the lips. I kissed her back, tasting my juices before she smiled at me and disappeared inside the bathroom.

Daddy immediately laid down next to me and pulled me into one of his irresistible bear hugs. “Baby, it was amazing, but I can’t wait to fuck your pussy. Just you and me.”

I swear, it’s like he could read my mind sometimes. “That’s what I want too.”

He tossed a look over his shoulder, toward the bathroom. “Now, if only I could get it up right now, but your friend’s ass drained my balls.”

We both laughed, and I wrapped my arms around his shoulders. “We’ll have time later. I’m sure of it.”

“Oh, I’m sure of it too, princess. No doubt in my mind.” He kissed me. Just a sweet but hungry kiss that sent shivers down my entire body.

By the time Karla came out of the bathroom, she was soaking wet and holding her phone. I hadn’t even heard it ring but she was talking when she came out, using her defensive voice.

“All right…” She looked at me and rolled her eyes. “I said all right, Mom. I’ll let them know. And I’ll be home tomorrow.”

After letting out an exhaustive breath, she sat on the edge of the bed.

“What is it?” I asked, not sure if I wanted to know what had gotten her so upset. Worst case scenario, the cops were looking for us, asking around. Daddy tucked his hands behind his head, cool as a cucumber.

“It was my mom. She said Barb showed up at the house, demanding to know where you two were.”

My jaw dropped. Also, I was pretty relieved that’s all it was.

“What did she tell her?” Daddy asked.

If Karla’s mom had told her where we were, we were royally fucked. We’d have to take off again, and I could forget about going to this art school. Well, I could forget about having my daddy here with me.

What the hell were we going to do now?


TO BE CONTINUED

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