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Chapter One

I love cock.  There I said it.  It's out there and there is no taking it back!  I love long, thick cocks that stay hard for a long time, not the puny get off with a touch teenage dick.  No, I loved mature men's cocks.  They had stamina, they had size and they knew how to fuck a girl properly.  I guess that's why I wanted the one cock I could not have.

My mom had remarried a few years ago, and my stepdad came into the picture.  He was an average guy, not exactly the Hollywood star type.  But he was kind and gentle and didn't have a mean bone in his body.  For some reason, ever since I turned eighteen and the world of mature dicks became available to me, I have fantasized about him.  For some reason, I wanted him and his dick.

I snuck out of my room at night on a couple of occasions and quietly peeked into my mom's bedroom to watch daddy fuck her.  I watched as his big ass rod slid in and out of her pussy.  I would reach down and slide my fingers into my bare, pink little pussy and fingered myself as I imagined it was me he was fucking.

I would go back to my room before I started making noises and fantasize about him while I masturbated and finger fucked myself.  Somehow, I needed to get him to fuck me.  But how?  He barely even looked at me, and even when he did I could tell he still saw a snot-nosed little brat!  He needed to see me as the woman I had become.  I needed a plan.

Then just after school let out, the possible opportunity presented itself.  Mom wanted to have one last family vacation and rent a cabin by the lake for a couple of weeks.  She showed us pictures of the cabin, and I instantly knew this was where I was going to get fucked!  I was eager and ready to go on vacation and claim my man!

I decided to play a few mind games with him as the days leading up to the vacation approached.  I would come downstairs in my panties and a t-shirt with no bra hoping he would start noticing my erect nipples.  It took a couple of days, but he finally started watching me as I went about my morning routine.

I would get milk from the fridge to fix my cereal, allowing the cold air to pucker up my large nipples.  Then, I would bend over and get the bread out allowing my triangle to be visible to him as he sat at the table sipping his coffee.  Once, I sat with my legs open, one foot on the chair and one on the floor and saw him staring at my pussy.

Yeah, he liked what he saw.  The last time I spread my legs, I looked down at his lap after rinsing out my cereal bowl and saw his large bulge.  A little more teasing and he would be mine.  He just didn't know it yet, he probably never even suspected I was after him.  His mind just didn't work like that.  Luckily for him, mine did.

Two nights before leaving, I just happened to go upstairs to check on some outfits I wanted to take and saw him through the crack in the bathroom door.  He was standing in front of the mirror brushing his hair after his shower.  I could see everything.  His cock was hanging there limp, but even in that state, it was large.  He didn't have a lot of body hair, but the hair he did have was kind of sexy.

His body wasn't the muscular gym type, but rather the average dad bod.  But even so, I still wanted him, no craved him and his manhood.  Just sitting here at the top of the stairs watching him was creating wetness in my panties as my juices started flowing.  Why did he do this to me?  Whatever it was he had, it was certainly something my body craved.

I wasn't exactly the cheerleader type either.  Kind of chubby, and average looking.  Of course, being a bit chubby included very large tits.  Those were probably my greatest asset.  I also had super sensitive nipples.  The slightest brush against them sent my pussy into a tingling frenzy.  I loved for my nipples to be rubbed, twisted, squeezed, and pulled.  I was banking on my large breasts to lure daddy into seducing me.

Finally, the day arrived when we would set off for the cabin.  I wore shorts and a crop top to ensure I could tease daddy form the back seat.  Subtle but sexy little teases to keep him interested in me.  I would have to be careful or mom would notice what was going on, seriously hindering my plans.  We left early in the morning and headed down the highway.

A few hours into the drive, I started my teasing.  I sat in my seat with my legs crossed, allowing the edges of my pussy to be visible.  Of course, I wore no underwear, thereby ensuring he would get a good peep show.

"Are we near a rest area, daddy?" I asked.

"I think one is coming up in about ten miles," he replied.

He looked into the mirror as he responded, and I noticed his eyes shot down to my crotch.  Yeah, he saw my pink little lips peeking out at him.  I smiled and went back to messing with my phone.  I looked up a couple of times as if I was seeing our progress, and each time I caught his eyes looking between my legs.  Just the thought of him looking at me and imagining what he could do with me made me even hornier.  

I knew my pussy was wet, and he probably saw a little glisten of moisture as the time progressed.  We stopped at the rest area, and when I went into the stall, I slid my fingers between my folds and felt my juices coating my fingers.  I needed to wipe or risk getting wet spots on my shorts!  But before I did that, I rubbed my clit a bit as I envisioned daddy watching me.  I came close to orgasm but stopped.  I didn't need my moaning filling up the rest area bathroom!


Chapter Two

We got back on the road, and when I sat back in the car, I made sure to position myself so he could get a nice, clear view of me.  I shifted my shorts to the side, that way he could see my clit.  Being clean-shaven, he had an excellent view of everything.  I had another plan in my head, but the thought of it made me very nervous.  If this backfired, I was in serious trouble.

I decided to trace my nipples with my fingers to see if he would watch me.  My hands were trembling as I started with one hand, causing my nipples to protrude through my shirt.  My nipples were quite large when they got erect, so there was no missing them when you looked at my shirt.

Tingles were traveling down to my pussy as my fingers teased my tits.  I had my phone in one hand, and the other was circling my nipples, with an occasional rub.  I looked in the mirror almost afraid of what might happen.  Our eyes made contact as he watched me playing with my nipple.  He didn't break eye contact this time, so I knew he was into what I was doing.

It was at that moment that I knew my chances of being fucked by him just went way up.  Feeling a bit braver, the next time his eyes looked my way, I slid my hand down to my pussy and slid it up and down my slit.  Mom looked at dad and saw him looking in the mirror and turned to see what he was watching.  I immediately put one leg down and moved my phone to my other hand.

Whew, was that a close one!  She went back to talking about nothing and looking out of her side window.  I had gotten a little bold and it had almost cost me!  I decided to reign in my behavior a bit and switched up to an occasional tease.  We were close to the cabin but needed to stop for lunch.  If it had been up to me, we would have kept on driving until we got there.  I was so fucking horny and needed to be satisfied.  I didn't care at this point if it was by my own hands, I needed to cum!

Finished with lunch, I headed out to the car and got in the back seat, waiting for the two of them to come out.  Dad arrived first and turned around to talk to me.

"So, what exactly are you trying to do?" he asked.  "I am curious what it is you have up your sleeve."

I blushed and smiled shyly as I looked up at him.  I hadn't really thought about him questioning me.

"I want you," I replied.  "I want all of you."

"Well, I sort of gathered that," he replied.  "And just how do you plan for this to work with your mother around?"

"I have a plan," I replied as I smiled back at him.

"And so do I," he said as he turned around, just as mom reached the car.

"All set?" she asked.

"All set," dad replied.

Yep, it was going to be a great time at the cabin!  At that point, I knew he was going to be mine.  My daddy was going to fuck me and give me what I wanted.  What could be more awesome than that?  My mind was in a frenzy as we completed the remainder of the drive.  What did he have planned for me?  I could only imagine the things he was going to do to me.

Just the thought of knowing he was on board with all of this was enough to make me cum if I had touched myself again!  We unloaded the car and carried our luggage to our respective rooms.  The cabin was nice and had a loft with two more bedrooms in it.  One of the bedrooms was in the basement along with the TV and some game stuff.  A perfect room for me.

Putting my stuff in my room, I knew I would be able to have daddy down here.  Mom often went to bed before him as he liked to watch old movies.  Being right here where the TV was, and a floor down from their bedroom meant I would be able to get him late at night without mom suspecting anything.  My room had a nice four poster bed and had a dresser and chair in it.  One small window was on the side wall but was close to the ceiling.

The entire downstairs was carpeted and the couch was a large, plush couch.  The entrance to the basement had a door, so if mom did happen to check on dad, we would hear the door opening.  It was the perfect setup for what I wanted to do.  All I needed now was for the evening to wind down so I could get a taste of daddy.

We walked around the lake and checked out the area.  There were a few hiking trails and a picnic area.  A small beach was located off to the left of the cabin.  There were some other families already settled into their cabins, and I was sure they would make some friends while we were here.  I wasn't interested in any boys, mine was going to be with me the entire time!

Dinner came and went, and we sat at the table planning our time here.  We were going to hike a few trails and drive around the small towns nearby to check out shopping and antiques.  One thing my mom loved was antique shopping.  She rarely bought anything, but she loved to look at the old stuff.  I think she just liked being reminded of her childhood and the different items she had forgotten about.

We went downstairs after a bit and decided to watch a movie.  I don't even remember what it was; my mind was too focused on seeing what daddy and I could do tonight.  Feigning I was tired, I yawned and told mom and dad I was going to bed.  I said goodnight and went into my room.  I took all my clothes off, then put on just a t-shirt.  If I was going to get dad, he needed instant access.  besides, if mom ventured downstairs I could cover up quickly.


Chapter Three

I lay in bed playing with myself as I imagined daddy touching me, teasing me and getting me wet.  I finally heard mom tell dad good night, then the sound of her footsteps as she left the basement.  The door closed and I waited for a few moments to be sure she wasn't returning.  Satisfied she was not, I got out of bed and cracked my door open.

Daddy looked at me, smiled then patted the couch next to him, an indication I should come and sit by him.  I readily accepted his offer and sat down next to him, my t-shirt hiked up to my waist.  His hand slid to my thigh and I opened my legs for him.  he rubbed my thigh, sending tingles down to my toes.  My nipples were so hard I could feel the pressure of the t-shirt on them.

His hand slid between my pussy lips and my thigh as he began to tease me.  I moaned slightly at the touch of his strong, warm hands.  He moved his hand and put his arm around me, dropping it down my shirt and on my tit.  I let out a huge sigh as his hands rubbed across my nipples.  I moved my hand to his crotch and felt that glorious cock through his shorts.  He as definitely getting large!

He unzipped his shorts, allowing me access to his dick.  I slid my hand in and pulled out his thick member, admiring his size.  I could see his pre-cum glistening on the head, and longed to suck it off.  I stroked him hard with my hand sliding up and down his shaft.  He removed his hand from my shirt, then pressed against my head indicating he wanted me to suck his rod.

I greedily sucked him into my mouth and proceeded to suck him as he sighed a bit.  I could feel every vein as his dick slid in and out of my mouth.  He felt so hard, and yet silky soft in my mouth and I longed to know what his seed tasted like.  I worked harder as his hand slid down to my ass and began to caress me.  My god was I horny!  I lifted my leg allowing him complete access to my pussy.  He accommodated and slid his fingers up and down my slit, parting my lips.

I moaned as his fingers, coated with my dripping juices, slid into my hole.  He slowly moved his fingers in and out of me, fucking me with them.  I was stroking and sucking his cock for all I was worth, wanting him to cum.

"Click!"

The door was opening!  I shot from the couch and went into my room, closing the door as quietly as I could.  I didn't know what dad did to hide his erect member, but whatever he did he was able to hide it from mom.  I listened intently to their conversation.

"You coming to bed soon?" she asked him.

"Pretty soon," he replied.  "Movies almost over."

"Well, don't take too long," she said.  "You don't want to miss my surprise."

Well, dammit.  I knew what that meant.  Now he would have to leave me hot and frustrated so he could satisfy her.  I heard the door close again but did not go back into the TV room.  It was kind of pointless to try and do anything.  But apparently, daddy had other ideas.  He opened my door and came into my room.

"Before I go, I have to taste you," he said.

He pulled me to him and slid my ass to the edge of the bed.  He lifted my legs and knelt down on the floor, his head going in between my legs.  He licked my pussy a few times, then got up and kissed me deeply.

"Until next time," he said.

He left the room and went upstairs.  Fuck was I horny!  I lay there for a few moments debating with myself.  Do I fuck myself and get some sort of satisfaction, or did I wait and allow the next encounter to be even more gratifying?  As I lay there, I started to hear them fucking.  Fuck this, if they were going to get laid, then so was I!

I took my t-shirt off and started rubbing my nipples.  God did I enjoy this feeling!  I twisted, tugged and even sucked my own nipples as my body got chills and goosebumps.  I had my legs together, squeezing them tight to try and create pressure on my clit.  I couldn't take it anymore, I needed to cum!

I slid both hands down to my pussy and spread my legs wide.  using one hand, I inserted a couple of fingers and started sliding them in and out of myself.  My other hand went to my clit and began to rub it as fast as I could.  I wanted to cum now!  It only took a few moments until my body gave in to the sexual pressure I had built up all day,

In one huge wave, my orgasm hit me as I continued to fuck myself.  I was thrashing on the bed as I drove myself crazy with my fingers inside of me and the other one rubbing my nub.  My orgasm seemed to last for five minutes.  I had never cum that hard in my life!  I could only imagine how big of an orgasm I was going to have the first time Daddy got me to cum.  If it was anything like this was, then man was I going to be in ecstasy heaven!

Satisfied for the moment, I drifted off to sleep as I dreamt of daddy fucking me.  I knew he wanted me, and I knew he wanted to satisfy me.  What I didn't know was that he had some different plans for me that would bring me more pleasure than I had ever dreamed of.  He was going to bring me into womanhood properly!

The next two days were hit and miss for dad and me.  Apparently, being on vacation made mom horny.  They fucked every night, leaving me with nothing.  I was starting to think I was never going to have daddy for myself!  Then luck intervened and gave us the right opportunity.  Mom had met some other lady who shared her passion for antiques, and they were going to do some shipping together.

Dad had opted out of it, pretending he had a headache.  As for me, well she rarely asked me to go with her to antique shops, so I was in the clear.  Today I was going to fuck my daddy!  I was so excited I had a hard time playing down my opportunity.  Dad should have won an Oscar for his performance!  He played it perfectly.  I went outside and walked down to the lake, waiting for mom to leave.  Her new friend finally arrived, and the two of them headed out.


Chapter Four

I had waited about fifteen minutes before heading back to the cabin.  I went inside and looked for dad.  Sure enough, he was in the basement waiting for me.

"Strip," he told me.

I took off all my clothes and stood there in front of him as he looked me over.  I was a little nervous standing there in the light completely naked, but I wanted to please him so I said nothing.  

"Lift one leg and put your foot on the couch," he commanded.

I did as he asked and gave him a perfect, wide open view of my pussy.  He stood up and took his clothes off before walking over to me and kissing me.  His tongue was probing all around my mouth as one hand slid down to my dripping wet pussy.

"I see you are ready for me," he whispered in my ear.

I moaned when he did this and grabbed onto his arm.  He moved his face down to my chest and sucked a nipple into his mouth.  I almost had to sit down as the sensation of his tongue on my stiff nipple caused me to moan and bend my knees slightly.  I put my hands on his head and pulled it to my breast.  He bit my nipples slightly causing goose bumps to travel down to my toes.

Standing there with his mouth latched onto my tit, I reached down and grabbed his large cock with my hand and began to stroke him.  He moved his mouth to my other nipple and proceeded to suck on it.  He inserted a finger inside of me and started to fuck me with it, my juices now flowing down my leg.  I could smell my own musky scent as he slid his face down my body.

He removed his finger, causing me to shudder, then kissed my pussy.  He started just above my clit and worked his way down my slit.  I was moaning and my legs were shaking from the ecstasy he was providing me.  But before I could cum, he stood up and took my hand in his, leading me to my bedroom.

"I want you to lay spread eagle on the bed for me," he said.

I did as he instructed, unsure of where this was going.  He walked over to my backpack and unzipped the bottom compartment.  When he turned back towards me, I could see ropes on his hands.  He had placed them in my backpack so mom wouldn't know about them.  He proceeded to tie my legs and my arms to the posts on the bed.  I was now secure and had no way of defending myself.  I have to admit, I was a bit nervous.

He moved up beside me and kissed me gently.

"If at any time you don't like what I am doing, simply say red, ok?" he said.

"Ok, I replied.

With that, he got up beside me on his knees and put his cock in my face.

"Suck my cock, slut," he said.

He pushed it to my open mouth as I eagerly sucked it in.  His hips bucked back and force as he fucked my mouth with that large dick of his.  To be honest, this really turned me on!  I was his slave right now, and he could do anything he wanted to me.  I was still the helpless little girl who was at his mercy.  For some reason, the combination of not knowing what was going to happen as well as being helpless, just fed into my passion as I lay there waiting and wanting him.

He reached down and squeezed my nipple hard!  A pain shot all the way down to my toes, but also sent a shock to my pussy.  I hadn't expected that!  It hurt, but at the same time, it felt good.  He did that to both nipples as I let out a slight squeal each time.  Then, he leaned over and slapped my pussy.  Holy shit did that hurt!  But the same response came from my body.  My pussy seemed to like the pain he was inflicting.

Sitting back up after slapping me a few times, he started to fuck my face quicker, sending his cock deep into my mouth.

"I am going to cum in your mouth, and you are going to swallow every single drop of my cum, is that understood you little whore?" he said.

"Mm, hmm," I mumbled.

His hips were bucking fast as he slid himself in and out of my mouth.  I had never tasted cum before, so this was all new to me.  I wasn't sure if I would like it or not, but I was willing to try.  He made one final thrust and shoved his prick deep into my throat as he shot his first load of cum into my mouth.  I sucked him hard trying to get as much of his cum as I could.  It tasted sort of salty and a bit sweet, not terrible.  It was thick and sticky, but I managed to swallow everything he shot into my mouth.

With his cock going limp, he took it out of my mouth and slid between my legs.  His tongue parted my folds as he started to lick up and down my slit.  I was moaning loudly as he teased me with his tongue.  I was squirming and moaning as I longed to for his tongue to hit the mark.  At last, he found my clit and started to lick it quickly with his tongue.

He inserted two fingers inside of me and started to fuck me slowly with them.  I could feel my passion building quickly as his tongue worked its magic on me.  All of a sudden, my orgasm hit with a force so strong I thought I was going to pass out!  I actually screamed as my body rocked back and forth from the waves of ecstasy that swelled through my body.

"Oh my god, daddy, yes, yes, YES!" I screamed.  "Fuck yes!"

As my orgasm subsided, he untied me and lay down next to me, pulling me to him.  I could feel the sweat from his body and smelled myself on his breath.  He kissed me on the forehead as I wrapped my arm across his chest, laying my head on him.  he caressed my shoulder as we lay there trying to catch our breath.

"Slam!"

We both jumped as the realization of mom being back spurred us to get dressed.  Daddy put his clothes on quickly and ran to turn the TV on.  I shoved the ropes under the mattress, grabbed my clothes, and ran to the bathroom.  Holy fuck was that close!   I heard dad go up the stairs and into the kitchen.  I assumed he got a beer because the fridge door opened and closed.

"Hey honey, find anything good?" he asked mom.

"I found a couple of things," she replied.  "I bought a window thinking maybe I would do some paintings on them.  I saw one at a store and decided I could do the same thing.  You know they wanted sixty dollars for one of those?  I bought the frame for ten bucks."

"Cool," he replied.  "Any thoughts for dinner?"

"I saw a diner over in the next town, I thought maybe we could eat there tonight," she replied.  "What do you think?"

"Sounds good to me," he replied.

I finished putting my clothes on and flushed the toilet.  I was hoping we had averted getting caught.  I made my way up to the kitchen and got a coke from the fridge.

"Hey, mom," I said.  "I heard you got a window?"

"Yep," she replied showing it to me.  "After dinner, I'll take you guys over to that shop and show you what they are selling them for."

"Sounds good," I replied.


Chapter Five

We spent the afternoon just lounging around the cabin.  Mom was on Pinterest looking for ideas for her window.  As for me, I was busy dreaming of daddy's cock being inside of me.  Sure, we had just had great oral sex, but I still wanted him inside of me.  I needed to feel his size filling me.  I was also thinking of the bondage he had just turned me onto.  I had never imagined I would have liked that.  I wondered how much more he could teach me?

We left for the diner and mom talked the whole way there about her window.  Her new friend, Mary, had found a flyer for a painting class and they both wanted to go the next evening.  She asked dad if it was ok.  He said sure, and I knew right then and there that tomorrow night, I was getting my cock at last!

We ate dinner and mom took us to the shop to show us the windows she wanted to copy.  I used my phone to take a picture so she would have it to copy.  I knew she loved crafty stuff but had never imagined she wanted to paint.  I was happy she had found something she enjoyed, just as I had.  In a small way, I kind of felt bad for wanting daddy sexually, but surely, she couldn't blame me for having him?  After all, if he was good enough for her, then he should be good enough for me.

The next day, I spent most of my time outside.  I went inside the cabin long enough to get some lunch, then headed back out as I hiked a trail to keep myself busy until mom left for the evening.  Dinner finally arrived, and we talked some more about her class that night.  I needed to find out how long she was going to be gone without it being obvious.

"So, where is this class?" I asked.

"It's at the winery down route 22," she replied.  "They said the class was about two hours, so I probably won't get home until around 11.  You guys should go see a movie or something."

"Maybe," I replied.

It was about 8:30 when Mary arrived to pick up mom.  Mom introduced her to us and then left for her class.  Dad and I sat downstairs and finished watching the movie that was on TV.  Of course, we also played with each other the whole time!  I had his cock out and would drop down and suck it once in a while as he either squeezed my nipples or played with my pussy, pulling my lips out taut.  Yeah, I liked that too!

When the movie ended, he took my hand and led me to the bedroom.  He removed my clothes, then took his off as I stood there watching him.  He pulled me to him and kissed me very passionately.

"Tonight, I am going to make love to you," he said.

Those words made me melt right then and there.  I knew he was finally going to fuck me!  We stood there kissing for a while as his hands roamed all over my body, sending tingles down to my toes and making me wet.  He moved his face down to my chest and licked all over my tits as I moaned and jumped from the tingles.  He sucked each nipple into his mouth one at a time, then lightly bit them with his side teeth and sucked them hard.

He stood up and kissed me again, his hands still caressing my breasts.  I pushed him back and dropped to my knees.  I grabbed him with my hand and looked at his dick while I stroked him hard.  Once he was at full size, I sucked him into my mouth and slid my mouth up and down his shaft.  I could taste his pre-cum as it came to the tip.  After a few minutes of sucking him, he pulled me up by my arms and pushed me back onto the bed.

He got on top of me and kissed me again, then pushed my legs up to my chest.  Positioning himself, he guided his cock to my hole and began to spread me wide with the head as he penetrated me.  I moaned and arched my back as the fullness of his manhood filled me.  He began to fuck me slowly as I felt his cock sliding in and out of me in long, slow strokes.

"Please fuck me, daddy," I wailed.  "I want you to fuck me hard!"

He started increasing his speed as his body slapped against mine, causing my clit to tingle.  

"Shit, fuck yeah, oh shit!" I screamed.  "Yeah, fuck me, daddy, fuck me!"

He pulled his cock from me as I shuddered from being left empty, then pushed me to my side while lifting.  I knew he wanted me on my hands and knees, so I rolled over and pushed my face into the pillow awaiting his re-entry.  But his re-entry wasn't what I expected!  Instead of pushing his dick into my pussy, he pressed it against my asshole.  I had never done anal before and the size of his member scared me.  He must have sensed my trepidation and tried to reassure me.

"If it doesn't feel good, let me know and I will stop," he told me.

I agreed and got ready for his penetration.  He dropped spit onto my ass and rubbed it into my asshole, then moved the head of his cock into place and pressed it into me.  I gasped at first from the shock of something going into my ass.  But he knew exactly what to do.

"Rub your clit while I do this," he said.  "Trust me, it will feel a lot better."

I did as he said and started rubbing my clit.  He was right, it did feel pretty good.  With each forward movement, he went a little deeper into me.  He took his time and didn't force anything.  Soon, he had his entire length inside of me as he started fucking my ass.  His long, slow strokes incrementally increased until he was fucking my ass quickly as I rubbed my nub.  I could feel his balls hitting my hole as he pounded my ass.  I never knew anal could feel this good!

Just as before, he removed his cock from my ass, causing me to shudder once again.  He quickly reinserted it into my pussy and started to fuck me as hard as he could.  His balls were hitting my clit as he buried himself deep inside of me with each thrust.  I was screaming into my pillow as his rod filled me.  I could feel an orgasm building and wanted to see if we could cum at the same time.

"Cum with me,daddy," I said.  "I want us to cum together."

He was pounding me as hard and fast as he could and I knew I was about to cum.

"Oh my god, I'm going to cum, daddy, make me cum!" I shouted.

My orgasm hit as I pushed back against him, ensuring he was as deep inside of me as he could go.  I felt his cock starting to pulse and I knew we were having our orgasms together.

"Oh shit!" I yelled.  "Fill me, daddy, fill me with your hot, sticky cum!"

We bucked against each other for a few moments as we both came.  He had filled me with his cum just as I had asked.  I turned around and sucked him into my mouth, wanting to clean our combined juices from him.  He moaned as I sucked his sensitive prick.  I was now satisfied with having finally fucked my daddy.  He had filled me and made me complete.


Chapter Six

We both collapsed on the bed and lay there enjoying the feeling of each other’s bodies.  I think we dozed off, but the sound of daddy's cell phone ringing woke us up.

"Yes, this is him," daddy said.  "What?  When, how?  I'm on my way."

"What's wrong?" I asked.

"You mom was in an accident on the way back from her paint class," he replied.  "We need to go to the hospital."

I bawled the whole way there, not wanting to lose my mom.  I hoped she was ok, but deep inside I feared the worst.  We got to the hospital as quick as we could and were ushered into her ICU unit.  I started crying as soon as I saw her.  She was a bloody mess.  I ran to her and hugged her as gently as I could, knowing she had to be in pain.

"I'm sorry, baby," she said.

"Please don't die, mom," I managed to blubber out.

"Take care of your father," she said as she looked at dad.

He walked over to her and took her hand in his as he kissed her on the forehead.

"Promise me you'll take care of my baby," she said.  "Promise me."

"I promise," he replied.

With that, she closed her eyes and never opened them again.  I was devastated.  My mom had been my best friend, and now she was gone.  She would never see me get married or see her grandchildren.  My children would never know what a wonderful woman she was.  Over the next few months, dad and I didn't talk much.  I think we both felt guilty about having sex while mom was dying.  But I finally decided to tackle that problem head on and get my daddy back.

I waited for him to get home from work one day, then walked up to him and gave him a hug.

"I'm sorry for being so distant, daddy," I told him.  "I just needed time to get over losing mom."

"It's ok," he replied.  "I didn't know what to do or say to you."

"Can we start over and love each other once again?" I asked.

"Yes, sweetie we can," he replied.  "I was hoping you would want that."

I took his hand and led to him his bedroom.  It was kind of strange being in there with him after my mom and he had made love in here for so many years.  And yet I felt a sense of calm like this was the right thing to do.  During the time since mom had died, I had reflected on a lot of things.  One of them was wanting to have a baby with daddy so it would know him as his father, but also to have daddy teach it about mom.

"Daddy, can I ask you something?" I asked as I unbuttoned his shirt.

"Sure, baby, what?" he replied.

"Will you give me a baby?" I asked.

He stood silent for a moment processing my request.  He stood looking deep into my eyes as if he was searching my soul.  At last, he finally spoke.

"Yes, I will," he replied.

I was so happy, I smiled and kissed him passionately.  Life was going to be just fine for us.  I removed his shirt and pants, then got on my knees and started to suck his limp cock.  He needed my love, and I was more than willing to give it to him.  I started slowly and made love to his rod with my mouth.  I licked and kissed the underside of it and sucked at the tip.  I lifted it up and sucked on his balls, one at a time.

Raising myself up to him, I removed my clothes and bent over the edge of the bed.

"Fuck me hard, daddy," I said.  "I need to feel your cock pounding my pussy."

He moved in behind me and slid his large dick into me and began to fuck me hard.  I was moaning and grabbing fists full of sheet as he rammed me from behind.

"Yes, yes, daddy, let me feel your cock," I cried out.  "I need to be fucked like the little slut that I am.  Fuck me harder!"

He was pounding me hard and I could feel his balls slapping against my clit with each deep thrust.  I could smell the scent of our sex as my juices ran down my inner thigh.  His heavy breathing and drops of sweat that beaded up on my lower back were driving me crazy!

"Oh my god, oh my god, oh my god!" I screamed.  "I'm going to cum, daddy!  Make me cuuummmm!" 

My pussy started pulsing on his member as I unloaded my orgasm onto his shaft.  He must have been waiting for me to explode, as I felt his cock begin to pulse inside of me as he shot his hot, sticky cum into me.  His cock was buried deep inside of me ensuring his cum went as deep as it could.  I knew he was filling me with his cum as I buried my head into the mattress screaming with ecstasy.  He leaned over my back and caressed my tits as we both came in unison.

When his pulsing stopped, he pulled himself from me as I stood up and turned around.  I kissed him deeply as we stood there in a lovers embrace.  In that moment, I knew he loved me.  I knew he was going to be a good father to our baby, whenever it arrived.  The feeling of love and acceptance swept over me as I stood there quivering in his arms.

We decided to move so that there would be no rumors to assault our new baby.  It only took about two months for me to become pregnant, and I gave birth to a healthy little girl.  I named her after my mom to honor her.  Our sex life got better the longer we were together.  He taught me so much about sex and the pleasures that go with it.  I could not imagine being with any other man.  My life was complete, and he was the rock our family needed.
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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.
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