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Chapter One

Ah, summer.  It brings back so many memories for me, but one in particular will be etched in my mind forever.  It started like every other summer.  School lets out, kids go crazy and summer vacations seem to dominate every family.  But that one year things would be different for me.  It was the summer I found out just what teenage girls wanted, and it was me.

I had married my wife a few years prior, adding a stepdaughter to the mix.  She was a cute girl who ended up growing into a very attractive and sexy young woman.  I had always volunteered to coach the girls’ volleyball team, so I guess that’s why everyone trusted me that summer.  When my wife and I were approached about being chaperones for a few of the girls, my stepdaughter included, for a trip they wanted to take to the beach, we thought nothing of it and agreed to do it.

Now you have to understand the backstory to this, so let me give some information to put things into context.  As my stepdaughter matured, she also started to become a tease.  She had a rocking body with large, firm tits and a cute little ass.  She would come downstairs in the morning on the weekends with nothing but a white t-shirt and skimpy shorts.  It was as if she was flaunting her body at me.  I could see every detail of her nipples, and once in a while I would get a peek at her pink flesh as her shorts slipped to the side exposing her pussy.

Sure, I fantasized about fucking her; I was a guy after all.  But it was nothing more than a fantasy.  I swear a couple of times I caught her checking me out from the corner of my eye, but just chalked it up to my ego wanting to think I was sexy and attractive enough for her.  I guess that’s why it is a fantasy.

As the school days neared the end, Katie and her friends would hang out at the pool in the backyard while my wife and I either enjoyed a glass of wine or grilled some burgers.  I always wore mirrored sunglasses, and when the pool was active it allowed me to check out these hard bodies that were barely dressed.  The three girls were very close in age; all three had turned eighteen within two months of each other.  I loved my wife, but the thought of fucking one of these hot, young pussies just got me going.

As my wife and I sat talking one Saturday afternoon, Katie came up to us and said she had a question for us.

“Sarah, Tina and I want to go to the beach for a week,” she said.  “Is it ok if we go?  We’ll behave and be extra careful.”

“I don’t know,” her mother said.   “What do you think, Ted?”

“I think we need to talk about it first, ok?” I replied.

“Oh, please let us go,” Katie begged.

“We’ll consider it,” her mom replied.

Katie hugged us both and returned to the pool.

“So, what do you think?” I asked Trish.

“I don’t know,” she replied.  “You hear stories all the time of young girls getting into trouble and some getting raped going down to the beach on their own.”

“Well, here’s an idea,” I said.  “Why don’t we go with them and be chaperones?  We get a small break from the rat race and they get to enjoy the beach.”

“That’s not a bad idea,” she replied.  “I kind of like that idea.”

She summoned Katie over to talk to her.

“Your dad and I have an idea,” she started.  “We’ll let you go as long as we go with you.  You can have your own room and pretty much have the freedom to do whatever you want.  We just want to be there in case any trouble gets started.”

“And you are not going to hover over us?” Katie asked.

“I promise,” Trish said.

“Ok then, it’s a deal,” Katie said with a smile as she hugged both of us.

“Well, that was easy,” I told Trish.

“It sure was,” she replied.  “I guess we need to get the time off approved from work so we can go.”

When the two of us returned to work on Monday, we requested the time off and it was approved.  We were set to leave in three weeks.  We started planning the trip and setting up a checklist for everything we needed to bring.  We got signed papers from the other parents to allow us to take them to the hospital in case anything happened.  As the last week wound down, I got the bad news.

“I hate to tell you this,” Trish said that Thursday night.  “But I can’t go.”

“Why not?” I asked irritated.

“We had a big contract come in and it needs to be turned around quickly,” she replied.  “They have asked me to fast track it.”

“Well, Katie is going to heart broken that she can’t go to the beach now,” I said.  “You get to be the one who tells her, not me.”

“I really don’t want to tell her she can’t go,” Trish said.  “She and her friends have worked so hard to save the money for this trip.  What if you just went by yourself?”

“Are you kidding me?” I replied.  “Spend a week with three teenage girls?  God just shoot me now!”

“Oh, come on,” she said.  “It won’t be that bad.  They are old enough to entertain themselves.  You just need to be there in case somethings happens.  It’s not like you are going to hang out with them twenty-four hours a day.”

“Well, you are right about that,” I replied.  “I guess I can do it.  But you owe me big time!”

“I’ll show you how much I appreciate it tonight!” Trish said with a smile.

I knew what that meant!  I was getting a blow job tonight!  I started getting hard just thinking about it.  Trish called the other parents to make sure they were ok with me going with the girls alone.  All of them were fine with it.  When Katie got home from work, I broke the news to here.

“Katie, can you come here for a moment?” I asked her as she came in the front door.

“Sure, what’s up?” she asked.

“You mom can’t go this week.  Something with work,” I told her. So I am going to go by myself.”

“Ahh, why does her job always spoil everything?” she asked.

“I know, it sucks,” I replied.  “But I didn’t want to cancel the trip over it and neither did your mother.  I need for you girls to be considerate of me when we travel.  You know I don’t do well with a bunch of giddy girls, ok?”

“We will,” she said as she bent over and kissed me on my cheek, giving me a nice view of her tits.

I wasn’t sure if that was on purpose or not, but in hindsight I would say it was. When Saturday morning rolled around, we packed the car, picked up the other girls and headed for the beach.  Unbeknownst to me, my wildest fantasy had already been planned by three teenage girls.  My gift for the beach trip.


Chapter Two

As we rolled down the highway, I had to calm the girls down a time or two as they started to get a bit rowdy.  I could hear them doing boy talk as I tried to concentrate on the road.  All of the girls had thanked me for taking them to the beach, with Katie telling me I wouldn’t regret it.  Each girl took turns riding in the passenger’s seat to keep me company.  The conversations were a little deep, but not too much.  It was refreshing to see that these girls had some intelligence about them.

As we rolled into the hotel parking lot, the girls all began to talk at once.

“Girls, keep it down, please,” I told them.

“Sorry, daddy,” Katie said.  “We’re just excited.”

“That’s ok,” I replied.  “You girls stay here while I get us checked in.”

I went into the hotel and got us checked in, then returned to the car.  It was late and I needed sleep.  I drove the car around to the other side of the hotel, then told the girls to get their bags as we headed inside.  Our rooms were adjoining and had a nice balcony with a great view of the beach.  After several minutes of checking out their room, the girls settled down and turned on the TV.  I closed the door between the two rooms and got ready for bed.  I had put my gym shorts on while I brushed my teeth and unpacked my suitcase. 

I was just about to turn out the light when I heard a knock on the adjoining door.  Opening it, all three girls were standing there.  They were all wearing t-shirts with no bras on that barely covered their panties.

“We wanted to thank you for bringing us down for the week,” Katie said.

She walked up to me and gave me a tight hug and kissed me on my cheek.  The other two girls did the same thing, kissing my cheek as well.

“You girls are quite welcome,” I replied as I watched them get into bed.

Their skimpy little panties showed tiny little triangles where their pussies were as they bent over to get in bed, leaving me with a growing erection in my shorts.

“Good night,” I said as I closed the door and got into bed.

I lay there for a few moments thinking of the sights I had just seen.  All that separated their tits from me was that thin t-shirt.  I could feel their nipples pushing against me as each one of them hugged me.  I was getting horny, but at the same time I felt guilty.  I shouldn’t be thinking of these girls like that.  I rolled over and pushed those thoughts out of my head as I drifted off to sleep.

I got up the next morning and took a shower, made some coffee and got dressed.  I peered into the girl’s room and found them all fast asleep.  I smiled and closed the door, then headed downstairs to get some breakfast.  After I had satisfied my hunger, I decided to take a walk on the beach before it became crowded.  I called Trish to update her as I walked.

“How was the drive down?” she asked.

“It wasn’t too bad,” I replied.  “I only had to calm them down twice.”

“Well that’s good,” she replied.  “Well, I gotta go.  Have fun this week!”

“I’ll try,” I replied with a laugh.

I hung up the phone and headed back to the hotel.  The pool was calling my name as the sun started to beat down and caused me to sweat.  I went to my room and got changed.  Like any guy, I just had to check myself out in the mirror.  I was still fit for being forty-five.  I worked out a couple days a week and it was paying off.  I grabbed a towel and headed down to the pool.

I swam for a short while before opting to sit under a poolside table with an umbrella.  I ordered a beer and sat back enjoying the warm weather.  Soon, I saw the girls coming from the hotel as they all headed for the pool, jumping in as they squealed with excitement.  I sat and watched them as they played in the pool; their skimpy bathing suites not leaving much to the imagination.

I found myself thinking what it would be like to fuck one of them.  But I dismissed that idea almost as fast as it entered my head.  What teenage girl would want to fuck a forty-something guy?  Besides, I was their chaperone and to even consider it was wrong.  But try as I might I couldn’t help but fantasize about them.  I suppose the beer played a role in that as well as seeing their near naked bodies.  Katie got out of the pool and walked over to me, sitting in the chair beside me.

“Are you bored yet?” she asked.

“Oh, I’m fine,” I replied.  “Just enjoying my beer and the warm sunshine.”

We sat there and talked for a bit as we watched the other girls.  She really was an intelligent young lady, and quite mature for her age.

“Can I ask you a question, dad?” she said.

“Sure, honey.  What is it?” I replied.

“Well, I am kind of embarrassed to ask, but I don’t think I can ask mom without her freaking out,” she started.

“Go on,” I said.

“Well, are all guys really so quick to have an orgasm?” she said in a matter of fact manner.

I almost spit out my beer.  I tried to be as candid as she had just been.

“Well, for young guys, yeah,” I told her.  “But as they get older, they tend to last a bit longer.  Why do you ask?”

“Sarah told me that was just how guys were,” she replied.  “Besides, they dared me to ask you.”

I looked at her as she smiled at me knowing she had just got me.  I just shook my head and looked at Sarah from the top of my sunglasses as she laughed and dipped into the water.

“You girls are bad,” I said as I sat back and sipped my beer.

Katie laughed and jumped back into the pool.  I guess that was the first sign I should have picked up on.  But I guess I just chalked it up to teenage girl’s prank.  I finally had enough sun and headed back to the room to cool off.  I wanted to check out the town for a bit before dinner.  I changed my clothes and headed out the front of the hotel.

I spent a couple hours walking around and checking out a few stores.  Of course, the female view was quite entertaining as I couldn’t help but check out the scantily clad women walking around.  It was no wonder girls got into trouble down here.  The boys were probably so horny from seeing these girls that they would jump anything that seemed interested in them.

I headed back to the hotel and went to my room to get cleaned up for dinner.  Once in the room, I knocked on the girls’ door to see if they were there and interested in getting some dinner.  Tina answered the door wearing nothing but a lace bra and panties.

“Oh hi, Mr. Dursh,” she said, standing there as if she was wearing a full set of clothes.  I tried not to stare at her tits as I talked to her.

“You girls want to get some dinner?” I asked, feeling my cock starting to stir.

Tina turned and asked the other girls who were in various stages of changing their clothes if they wanted to go to dinner.  They all declined saying they were going to walk around town and see what the nightlife was like.

“Ok, but don’t stay out too late,” I said.

I closed the door, shook my head as I headed for the restaurant.  These girls had no modesty.  They acted like me seeing them almost naked was no big deal.  I guessed it was because I had been their coach for two years.  I had a small dinner and decided to head back to my room.  I was rather tired and was ready to go to bed.  I brushed my teeth then settled into bed anticipating a solid night’s sleep.


Chapter Three

I woke up in the middle of the night after hearing some sort of noise.  I looked around the room and listened intently for a sign of where it was coming from.  Not seeing or hearing anything, I laid back down and closed my eyes.  Then I felt it.  My covers were moving.  I looked to my left and saw Katie pulling back my covers.  She slipped into the bed and snuggled her naked body up next to me.

“What are you doing?!” I said excitedly in a whispered tone.

“I want to see how long a real man lasts,” she replied as her hand grabbed my cock.

“This is wrong,” I told her.  “What about your mom?”

“What about her?” she replied.  “She’s already had your cock, now it’s my turn.”

I was stunned and confused.  I shouldn’t be doing this, but here was this young, sweet and sexy girl fondling my cock.  I was about to tell her this wasn’t going to happen, when she dropped under the covers and took my cock into her mouth.  She deepthroated me on the first plunge, causing me to suck in my breath.  There was no turning back.  She sucked my cock like she had done this many times before.  She was quite good at it too.  I figured I may as well enjoy the experience, so I pulled her up to me and kissed her deeply.  I rolled her onto her back and kissed her down her neck to her huge tits. 

I kissed all around her tits, not touching her nipples.  I could tell from her moaning that she was enjoying this.  I sucked her nipple into my mouth as her hips pushed up against me, her pussy looking for something to be put inside of it.  I moved back up and gave her another kiss as my hand slid down to her pussy.  Clean shaven, just how I liked it.  I could feel her juices as I slid my finger up and down her slit.  Her pussy lips were swollen from being so horny.

I again slid down her body, kissing her as I went and settled on her pussy.  I slid my tongue up and down her slit as she continued to moan, only it was starting to get a bit louder.  I was worried we would wake the other girls and get caught.  I began to lick her clit as I slid my finger into her pussy.  She gasped as my finger entered her hole, which was now dripping wet.  Once my finger was soaked with her juices, I slid my finger down to her asshole and began to rub it with my now wet finger.

Katie was rubbing her tits and moaning as I worked to get her to orgasm.  It didn’t take very long as I felt her pussy tighten and begin to pulse as her waves of ecstasy hit her.  She was writhing on the bed and making so much noise that I had to stop and get on top of her to put my hand over her mouth.

“Shhh,” I whispered.

“Sorry,” she whispered back.  “I need your hard cock, daddy.”

For some reason, when she said that my cock became so hard I felt like I could break concrete with it!  I put the head of my cock at her opening and slid it into her as I felt her pussy stretch to accommodate my size.  Katie grabbed onto me and hugged me tight as she whimpered from my cock penetrating her.  I fucked her slowly enjoying every stroke I hit this sweet young pussy with.

“Fuck me hard, daddy,” she said.  “I want all of your cock inside of me.”

I raised up and began to pound her tight little pussy with all I had.  I had to cover her mouth a couple of times to keep the noise down.

“Oh, yeah daddy, fuck me, fuck me hard!” she said out loud.

I was sure we were going to get caught!  I needed to have my orgasm so she would stop making noise!  I pounded her as hard as I could and began to feel my balls swell up as my orgasm neared.  She felt me begin to tense up, then pushed me off her and went down to my cock, sucking it into her mouth just as I exploded.  My hot cum was shooting into her mouth as she sucked my cock with gusto.

As my cock began to go limp, she let it slide out of her mouth as she slid up beside me, her head resting on my chest.

“You’re right, daddy,” she said.  “Older guys do take longer.”

I lay there holding her as I stroked her hair.  I couldn’t believe I had just fucked an eighteen-year-old girl, let alone my stepdaughter.  I loved her pink little clean shaven pussy.  She was so tight and hot that I started to get another hard-on just thinking of what we had just done.  After a few moments of her lying beside me, she lifted her head, kissed me then went back to her room.  I watched as her sexy little naked body walked out of my room.

I lie back and smiled as I felt my ego get a boost.  Yep, I was the guy who could fuck and eighteen-year-old girl.  Soon my thoughts turned to my wife.  Shit!  What if she ever found out?  Boy would that be a fight I wouldn’t want to think about.  My mind began to filter through all kinds of scenarios as I tried to go back to sleep.  I had to put a stop to this before it turned into something I was going to regret.  I made up my mind that would talk to her the next day and set the record straight.  Rolling over, I drifted off to sleep convinced I was handling this the right way.


Chapter Four

The next day was somewhat stressful for me.  I never did see Katie around the hotel that day as I had hoped to talk to her about the previous night.  I pushed the event from the front of my mind and went about my day.  The girls must have been in town all day as I never saw them.  I wasn’t too concerned as they had my cell phone number in case anything happened.  I ended the day by watching some baseball in the bar while having a few drinks.  Feeling tired, I headed off to my room to get some sleep.  I figured I would catch Katie the next morning.

I was sound asleep and dreaming of Katie sucking my cock, when I woke up and realized it was actually happening!

“Katie!” I said in a whisper.  “What are you doing?”

“Hi, dad.  Just helping you sleep,” she replied.

“You have to stop doing this,” I told her.  “It’s just not right.”

“Why?” she asked.  “We are both over eighteen, and you are not my real father, so what’s the big deal?”

“The big deal is I am married to your mother,” I told her.

“So?” she replied.  “I have needs just like her and you are going to fulfill them.”

“Uh, no I’m not!” I said harshly.

“Oh yes you will, or else I’ll tell mom everything and tell her you seduced me,” she replied.

I was screwed.  I should have stuck to my guns the night before and stopped her.  Now I was stuck having to worry about getting caught and face a nasty divorce.  I resolved myself to just go with it and enjoy the ride as long as I could.

Katie turned around and put her pussy in my face as she put us into a sixty-nine position.  There I was face-to-face with her clean-shave, pink little soft pussy.  Her lips were glistening from her juices that were starting to flow.  I started to lick her pussy as she became more intense with her blow job.  I was enjoying licking her pink hole when she abruptly got off me and stood beside the bed.

“It’s not fair for me to keep you all to myself,” she said with a sly smile.

She turned and opened the door between the rooms as I stared in disbelief.  The other two girls entered the room, completely naked.  Now I was really in deep.  But at the same time, I was extremely horny.  Here were three nubile, young and hot girls wanting to fuck me.  How lucky could a guy get?  I resolved myself to just enjoy the ride and worry about the consequences later.  All three girls got into the bed and began to kiss me.  I took turns fondling each of their tis and running my fingers down their pussies. 

Tina got up and turned around, sitting on my face.  Her clean-shaven pussy was dripping as she moaned from the feel of my tongue as it licked her slit.  Katie sat on my cock and leaned forward to suck Tina’s tits.  I felt Sarah begin to lick my balls as she also licked my shaft with every rise Katie did on it.  Katie lifted herself off my cock as Sarah sucked it into her mouth.  Once my cock was clean, Katie again slid it inside of her pussy.

The girls took turns riding my cock and playing with each other.  I wasn’t sure how long I could go before I came, but I was trying to hold out.  I finally got the girls off of me and lined them up on the bed on their knees.  I took turns licking each one of their pussies and their tight, pink little assholes as each one squealed with delight.  I then took turns fucking each one of them hard, causing the bed to move quite a bit.

All three girls were panting and moaning as our little sex romp continued.  I was enjoying this sex when Katie stood up and stopped me.

“Tina wants to suck the cum from your cock,” she said.  “Lie on the floor.”

I laid down on the floor as Tina lay beside me and started to suck my cock.  Katie laid down beside her and began to lick Tina’s pussy.  Sarah put her pussy by my face and spread her legs as she leaned in and began to eat Katie out.  We had a regular old three-way oral lick-fest going on.

One by one the girls started to cum.  The squeals from the three girls was so hot to me that I felt my cock begin to swell as my orgasm neared.  I was going to explode into Tina’s mouth any second.  Sensing my pending orgasm, she readied herself as the other girls got beside her.

I exploded as my cum began to shoot into Tina’s mouth.  She pulled my cock out and each girl took turns sucking my cum out of my cock.  I came for what seemed like ten minutes, shooting more cum that I had ever shot before.  The girls sucked my cock until it was completely limp.  I was exhausted!  I just lie on the floor trying to recover as the girls snuggled up to me.

My night with these three sex starved girls was the best night I had ever had.  The rest of the week was filed with all types of sex.  I introduced them to anal sex, some bondage and watched several times as the girls ate each other out.  It such a wonderful sight to watch these hot little nymphs satisfy each other as well as me.  What more could I ask for?

When we returned home, I was kind of sad that our little sex circle was going to end.  What I didn’t know was that Katie already knew what was waiting for me when we got back.  You see, her mom wasn’t working that weekend.  She had met someone else and had spent the weekend with him.  Katie knew I would be devastated, so she had arranged the whole vacation.

I wasn’t mad at her mom, just disappointed.  But then again, I did have three beautiful and sexy young girls to keep me company for a while.  Our divorce was an amicable one, and as soon as it was over I told her about Katie.

“I knew she wanted you,” she replied.  “So no, I’m not surprised.”

How do you like that?  Swapping the mom for the daughter and not having to deal with an angry mother.  As for the other girls, their slumber parties were more like sex parties as we found new ways to fuck and suck each other.  I was content with my newfound sex ring and wished it wouldn’t end.  But then graduation happened and the girls went off to college.  They still stop by for a quickie when they come home to visit.  Their parents think they are such good girls for staying in touch with their coach.  If only they knew just how physical that touch was!
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