
        
            
                
            
        

    
Daddy’s Brats

By

Marissa Scott


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

marissascotterotica@gmail.com

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

amazon.com/author/marissascott

Sign up for my newsletter to stay informed of new releases and receive a FREE ebook.

http://eepurl.com/cSFsnX

Be sure to visit my blog at:

http://marissascotterotica.blogspot.com

© 2017 by Marissa Scott

Cover design © 2017 by Marissa Scott

This is a work of fiction. Names, characters, businesses, places, events, and incidents are either the products of the author's imagination or used in a fictitious manner. Any resemblance to actual persons, living or dead, or actual events is purely coincidental.


Table of Contents

Daddy Goes Deeper

Chapter One

Chapter Two

Chapter Three

Chapter Four

Chapter Five

Daddy Likes To Watch

Chapter One

Chapter Two

Chapter Three

Chapter Four

Chapter Five

Daddy Wants Me

Chapter One

Chapter Two

Chapter Three

Chapter Four

Chapter Five

Chapter Six

Daddy's Ménage

Chapter One

Chapter Two

Chapter Three

Chapter Four

Daddy's Princess………………………………………………………………….140

Daddy's Vamp

Chapter One

Chapter Two

Chapter Three

Chapter Four

Chapter Five

Chapter Six

Chapter Seven

Chapter Eight

Daddy's Angel

Chapter One

Chapter Two

Chapter Three

Chapter Four

Daddy's Dirty Girl

Chapter One

Chapter Two

Chapter Three

Chapter Four


Daddy’ Goes Deeper


Chapter One

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

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

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

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

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

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

"Any ideas for dinner?" he asked.

"Pizza?" I replied hopefully.

"Why not," he said.

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

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

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

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

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

"Sure, hold on," he replied.

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

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

"Goodnight, Hal," I said.

"Goodnight, sweetie," he replied.

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

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

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

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

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

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


Chapter Two

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

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

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

"What's that for?" he asked.

"Just because," I replied.

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

"Did you sleep well?" I asked him.

"Not bad, you?" he asked.

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

"Any plans for the day?" he asked.

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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


Chapter Three

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

"You know how to cook?" he teased.

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

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

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

"Yeah, not bad," he replied.

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

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

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

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

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

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

He laughed then put his fork down.

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

"You know what I mean," I replied.

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

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

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

I got up and hugged him tightly.

"Thank you, daddy," I told him.

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

"Ding, dong!"

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

"Is Angie here," she asked Hal.

He held the door open and let her in.

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

Mom huffed and turned to leave.

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

"Thank you," I replied.

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

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

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

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

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


Chapter Four

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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


Chapter Five

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

"Suck my milk," I said.

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

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

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

I have always been a flirt.  I guess it’s because I like the attention.  Having a rocking body sure doesn’t hurt either.  But there is one man who I cannot get to notice me like that.  My stepdaddy.  He married my mom several years ago, and despite my best efforts he seems immune to my teasing and flirting.

I have tried everything I can think of without pissing my mom off or just outright standing naked in front of him.  But maybe that was the problem.  Maybe he just saw me as some little girl who was clueless as to what she was doing.  I guess that’s why I decided to change my tactics.

I had turned eighteen a couple weeks earlier and found myself in a position where I could get what I wanted from him without him getting into trouble.  Maybe that combined with my new tactics is what finally brought him to me.  Whatever it was, I never thought it would turn out like it did.

I had gone to the mall and was looking for something more grown up to wear instead of my usual teenybopper outfits.  I needed something a little more seductive if I was going to get his attention.  I ventured into Victoria’s Secret and began looking at all the underwear they had.  I found something that got my attention.

They had this bra called a bralette.  It just barely covered my nipples and didn’t have the padding like most of the other bras.  This allowed my nipples to stand out, poking through my shirt.  Perfect!  I could wear this and see if he noticed my nipples as I pranced around him.

I bought the bra along with a pair of sheer thong panties.  Being clean-shaven, you could see my pussy lips perfectly through the material.  Just wearing them turned ME on!  I headed home to try my new items on and see if they had any effect.

Mom was working today, so I would be able to wear this stuff around the house without her going into her slut tantrum.  I went straight to my bedroom and changed into my new underwear, excited to see how they were going to work.

Dad was out in the backyard trimming the sidewalk, so I waited for him to come inside.  I watched as he put the weed whacker away and headed for the house.  I stood in front of the refrigerator with the door open, just to ensure my nipples were good and hard.

When dad came in, I closed the door and turned around, ensuring he would see me.

“Hey, daddy,” I said as he turned towards me.

He saw them.  His eyes went straight to my tits just like I had wanted them to.

“Hey sweetie,” he replied as he shifted his gaze from my tits.

“Can we play dice after you get cleaned up?” I asked.

I knew he loved that game, and I could sit right across from him and drive him crazy with my protruding nipples.

“Sure,” he replied.  “I’ll be down shortly”.

He went upstairs and started his shower.  I could hear the water running louder than normal, so I decided to sneak upstairs and see if he had left the door open.  Sure enough, I saw the door cracked just a little bit and could see the sink from the landing.  I sat there waiting for him to finish his shower.

The water shut off and the shower curtain was pulled back.  I saw him grab his towel, and waited nervously for him to appear.  I saw his leg first, then the other as his full form came into view.  He was muscular and had a well-defined stomach.  Moving my gaze down, I saw his cock hanging right there for me to admire.

Even in its limp state, his cock was thick and long.  I thought it was the most beautiful cock I had ever seen.  Most of the ones I had seen were on the internet, but I wasn’t a virgin and had seen a few boys naked.  None of them compared to my daddy’s cock.

I snuck back downstairs not wanting to be discovered and waited for him to return.  I could feel my pussy getting wet as I sat there with my nipples hard and straining against my shirt.  Soon I heard his footsteps as he came down the stairs.

He sat across from me and picked up one die.

“High number goes first,” he said as he rolled his dice.

He rolled a five, so I picked mine up and rolled it.   I got a four, so he would be going first.  As I looked up from my die, I saw him avert his eyes from me.  He had been staring at my tits while I rolled.  This only served to turn me on even more.

Why did the thought of him looking at my tits turn me on?  As we played the game, I had a hard time concentrating as I imagined him looking at my pussy, his cock growing larger to its full potential.  I caught him looking at my tits quite frequently, and the longer the game went on the longer he looked at them.  By the time we were finished, he wasn’t even looking at my face anymore.

He stood up to get a beer and that’s when I saw his cock straining against his pants.  I had gotten his attention at last!  Knowing I had turned him on just made my tits swell even more, my nipples were like rock statues standing proudly for him to look at.  I wondered if there was any way I could get him to look at my pussy.

I racked my brain for a minute, then came up with a plan.  I grabbed a coke from the fridge and sat back down at the table.  I “accidentally” spilled some of it on my shorts.

“Oh, crap!” I said as I got up to get a paper towel.  “Hold on, I need to get these soaking before they stain,” I told him.

I ran upstairs and took my shorts and my panties off, putting a pair of short gym shorts on instead.  I put my other shorts in the bathroom sink and ran some water on them.  Finished with that, I headed back downstairs to finish our game.

As I sat down, I saw him steal a glance at my crotch.  But he was going to see more than just my tight shorts, oh yeah, he was going to see my pussy!  I sat on the chair and put one leg up so it was by my chin and the other I was sort of sitting on.  This allowed me to have my pussy wide open for his viewing pleasure.

As we continued the game, I saw him looking at my crotch more and more trying to get a better view of my pussy.  I got up and went to the fridge like I was looking for something to snack on.  I had my legs spread slightly as I bent over to pull out the crisper drawer.  I knew my pussy lips were showing around the edges of my shorts.

I said something about not finding anything and returned to my seat.  I could see his cock bulging from his pants.  He was hooked!  I knew he wanted to see more.  I just had to find the right way to show him.


Chapter Two

I grabbed dad another beer, knowing that when he had a few he would get up in the middle of the night to pee.  Tonight, I was going to give him something to watch.  We had played dice for a couple of hours, me teasing him and watching him squirm uncomfortably.  Mom finally came home late as we finished another round.

“Sorry I am so late,” she said as she kissed dad.  “I am worn out and ready for bed”.

“I’ll be up shortly,” dad replied. 

We cleaned up our game and dad headed to bed with mom.  I sat in the living room watching TV aimlessly waiting for them to be asleep.  I needed to time this right so that I would be awake when he got up.

After about two hours, I turned the TV off and went to bed.  I had been laying there for maybe thirty minutes when I heard their bedroom door open.  I knew he was going to the bathroom.  My door was ajar as it normally was due to our cat.  If I closed the door he would dig at it until I opened it.  Tonight, I had left it open a little wider than normal.

As I heard his footsteps going across the hallway, I moaned slightly and looked out of the corner of my eye to see if he had heard me.  He did.  He stood there in the hallway looking into my room.  I lifted my legs and put my hand on my pussy and began to rub it as I pulled the sheet from my tits and began to play with my nipples.

I watched him as I continued to moan and sigh; he wasn’t moving.  I smiled to myself knowing I had him hooked.  As I continued to play with myself, I could see his hand go down to his cock and begin to rub it.  It was now sticking out of his boxers as he stood there transfixed on me and what I was doing.

I made sure I came as he stood there with his cock in his hand.  When I pulled the covers back up on me after my orgasm, he turned and went into the bathroom.  He was in there longer than normal and I guessed he was whacking off remembering what he had just seen.  Yeah, this exhibition stuff was awesome!

He eventually made his way back to his bedroom as I smiled and rolled over to go to sleep.  Just knowing he was masturbating to the sight of my body turned me on.  I knew I had to kick it up a notch and really get him going.  I formed a plan as I drifted off to sleep.

The next morning was Sunday and mom did grocery shopping on Sundays.  I knew this was my chance to be bold and just confront him.  Mom got her purse and headed out the door.  She would be gone for at least a half hour.  Plenty of time.

Dad was sitting at the kitchen table drinking coffee.  I walked up behind him and hugged his neck.  He put his hand on my arm and began to slide it up and down my arm.

“So, you like to watch do you?” I whispered into his ear.

His hand stopped abruptly as he realized I had seen him.

“Oh, come on, don’t be ashamed,” I said.  “But you really should get the full show”.

He turned and looked at me as I stood there confident in my approach.

“Ok, so I saw you, so what?” he replied.

“Tell me you didn’t enjoy watching me,” I said.

“Yes, I did enjoy it.  Again, so what?” he said.  “It’s not like I touched you or anything like that”.

I got the sense he was being defensive and that’s not what I wanted at all.

“Don’t take it the wrong way,” I said as I sat down next to him.  “I enjoyed you watching me, that’s all”.

“Is that so?” he replied with a less than convincing look.

“Sure,” I replied.  “Watch this”.

I pulled my shorts down and spread my legs, my fingers going straight to my pussy.

“See?  You like this don’t you?” I asked.

He didn’t need to say a word.  The look he gave me was priceless.

“Your mom is going to catch you,” he said.

“No, she won’t,” I replied.

“So, what is it you want?” he asked me.

“I want to give you a real show,” I replied.

“And by that, you mean what?” he asked again.

“By that I mean I want to show you everything I do at night while you are sleeping,” I said.  “I want to see you watching me get off”.

I could tell he was slightly uncomfortable with this conversation.  But I was sticking to my guns.  I knew he liked it and he just needed a nudge to get him to watch.

“Come to my room instead of the bathroom tonight and see what I mean,” I told him.  “You won’t be disappointed”.

I pulled my shorts up, kissed his cheek and went off to do my thing for the day.  I was excited all day as I thought about giving him a show tonight.  I wanted to fuck myself in front of him to see how he would react.  For some reason, the thought of him watching me just got my pussy soaking wet.

As evening approached, I could tell he was nervous.  He didn’t say much to me even though I flirted a bit with him.  I think his cock was in a virtual hardness most of the day as he imagined what I was going to do.  At last, it was time to go to bed.  I said goodnight and headed to my room.  I heard the two of them coming up the stairs a few minutes after me.

I laid in bed for what seemed like hours before I finally heard the bedroom door open.  I was ready for him.  He walked into my room and sat on the chair in the corner.  I pulled the sheets off my body so he could see everything.  I started by playing with my tits as I spread my pussy wide for him to see.


Chapter Three

The streetlight shining in the window gave me a nice view of him sitting in the chair, his cock beginning to rise in his boxers.  I reached under my pillow and pulled a dildo out from under it.  I sucked it into my mouth as one hand spread my juices around for easier penetration.

I slid the dildo down to my pussy and moved it up and down my slit as I moaned softly.  Dad moved his hand to his cock and began to rub it.  I positioned the dildo and slid it into my pussy as I cooed with pleasure.  I began to fuck my pussy with it as I watched him in his chair.  His cock was now fully stiff as he watched me fuck that dildo.

“Show me that cock,” I told him.

He pulled down his waistband and let his cock out for me to see.

“Stroke it for me,” I commanded.

I watched as his hand went up and down his shaft.  I could see a small drop of precum glistening on the head.  I started to fuck myself harder as I watched him jack off.  Fuck this was so hot!  Wanting to give him a real show, I lifted my legs and pulled the dildo from my pussy.  I got some spit on my finger and put it on my asshole.  I took the dildo and started to shove it in my ass.

He was now stroking his cock much faster as I fucked my ass, my other hand fingering my pussy.  I wanted to see him shoot his cum as I fucked my ass with the dildo.  That’s when I got my next idea.

“Stand beside me,” I told him.

He stood up and walked to the side of the bed, his cock about a foot from me.

“I want you to shoot your cum all over me,” I told him.  “I want it on my face, my tits, and my pussy.  Show me how much cum you have”.

He began to stroke harder as he watched me, that dildo sliding in and out of my ass.  I saw him tense up as he started to cum.  I felt his hot, sticky cum hit my face, then my tits and then on my pussy.  This was so fucking awesome!  He turned and continued to shoot his load on my face as I started to cum

My body rocked with my orgasm as I slammed the dildo into my ass.  Dad was all but spent, but he continued to watch me.  As my orgasm subsided, I pulled the dildo from my ass and laid it on the bed.  I took my hands and scooped up his cum and licked it from my fingers, cleaning myself.

“Kiss me,” I told him after I was finished.

He leaned over and kissed me as I reached out to feel his cock.  I loved the feel of his veins as his cock started to shrink.  He still had some cum about to drip from the head of his cock, so I leaned over and sucked it from him, causing him to gasp.

I released his cock and said, “Now, wasn’t that worth it”?

“Yes,” he replied.

“I love you, daddy,” I said as I kissed him one more time.

“I love you too,” he replied before heading back to his bedroom.

I smiled as he left my room, content with my new-found fetish.  I knew there would be more nights like this one, I just had to decide what I was going to do.  Hell, I might even let him fuck me.  I rolled over and drifted off to sleep.

The next day I got ready for school as usual.  Mom left for work as I was grabbing my car keys.  Dad came into the kitchen and stood there looking at me.  I walked over to him and kissed him deeply.

“Come by tonight and get another taste,” I told him.

He smiled as I walked out to my car.  This was going to be so much fun!  All day I thought about what I was going to do that night.  I needed to get him really horny so he could coat me with his cum again.

I decided to put my trust in him.  I was going to let him tell me what he wanted to see, then act it out for him.  Perfect idea!  This would give me insights into what fantasies he liked.  I was so ready for tonight as I left school and headed home.

That night was excruciating as I waited for bedtime.  It couldn’t come fast enough!  My panties were sopping wet and I needed to cum.  I needed to see his hard cock again and watch him masturbate while I got off.  At last, it was time.  I announced my departure to bed and headed upstairs.

Again, I lay in bed waiting for him to come to me.  Like clockwork, he showed up and entered my room.  I sat up on the bed and motioned for him to come to me.

“I want to make you hard tonight,” I told him.

I pulled his boxers down and took his cock into my mouth and began to suck it.  It didn’t take him long to get hard, and I was surprised at how big it really was as I continued to suck on it.

“Tonight, you tell me what you want me to do,” I told him.

He sat down on the edge of the bed before speaking.

“I want you to play with your tits,” he said.

I laid down and began to caress my tits, rubbing and twisting my nipples as I moaned.  He was stroking his cock as he watched me pleasing myself.

“Use one hand to play with your pussy,” he commanded.

I did as he instructed and slid one hand between my legs.  I gasped as my finger slid into my hole and began to fuck myself with it.  His cock was standing tall as he continued to stroke it.

“Roll over and get on your knees with your pussy facing me,” he said.

I did as I was told and waited for more instructions.

“Use your dildo to fuck your pussy,” he said.

I pulled the dildo from under my pillow once again and slid it into my pussy.  I began to fuck myself with it.  I went slowly at first, then started going faster.

“I want to see that whole dildo inside of your pussy,” he told me.

God this was so hot to me!  He was instructing me as I did the things he wanted, causing me to get hornier and hornier.

“Now, use the dildo to fuck your ass,” he commanded.

I took the dildo from my pussy and slid it into my ass, sighing as it went in deep.  I began to fuck my ass with it as he sat there watching.  I liked anal, but tonight I wanted to cum with my dildo in my pussy.  He must have sensed that because he told me to take the dildo from my ass, roll over and shove it in my pussy.

I spread my legs wide giving him a nice close-up view of my clean-shaven little pussy.  I slid the dildo into my pussy and began to fuck myself in earnest.  I was using both hands as I tried to fuck myself really hard with it.  I looked up and saw dad whacking his meat as I started to cum.

He stood up and leaned over me, shooting his cum all over my body.  Oh, god how I loved the feel of his cum on me!  It was so erotic!  I calmed down and cleaned his cum from my body once again.  I think he liked watching me do that.  He kissed me and left the room, satisfied once again.


Chapter Four

Going downstairs the next morning, I passed dad on the stairs.  He stopped me and kissed me as his hand found my tits under my shirt.  Whew was I hot!  That little bit just turned me on like a light bulb!  He continued upstairs as he smiled at me, knowing what that did to me.  I decided that tonight he was going to do more than watch.

All evening I sat and waited for them to go to bed.  My pussy was aching to have something inside of it, and daddy’s cock was just the ticket.  I sat there imagining how it would feel as he filled me with its size.  I wondered if I could take his full length knowing how long it was.  The more I thought about it, the hornier I got.  At last, mom got up and announced she was going to bed.  Dad told her he would be up later because there was a movie coming on he wanted to watch.  I wondered what he had in mind for tonight!

We sat there for about an hour to ensure mom was asleep, then dad got up and took my hand, leading me out back.

“I want to fuck you right here in front of the whole world,” he told me.

My pussy just got wetter!  By now he knew I had a thing for being an exhibitionist and he was feeding that fetish.  We went out by the garage where he pushed me against the wall and began to kiss me while putting his hand up my shirt.  My god was he strong!  I could feel my panties getting soaked as he moved his mouth down to my nipples and began to suck on them.

I reached down and started rubbing his cock through his pants as he grew in size.  I needed to get it in my hand, so I unzipped his pants and pulled it out.  Now I could stroke it properly.  I could feel it getting hard as the soft skin from my hands slid up and down his smooth shaft.  I felt his precum /oozing from the top as I continued to get him hard.

He slipped his hands behind my waistband and under my panties feeling my sopping wet pussy.  I moaned as he slid a finger inside of me and began to finger fuck my pussy.  I needed to feel him inside of me, but I wanted to pleasure him first.  I removed his hand from my shorts and dropped to my knees.  His cock was stiff and right in front of my face.

Daddy took my head and shoved my mouth onto His cock as he began to fuck my mouth.  I loved the feeling of it sliding in and out of my mouth as I sucked and licked the underside of his shaft.  I could hear daddy moan as I pleased him with my mouth.  After a few minutes of sucking his cock, he grabbed my arms and lifted me to him, kissing me deeply.  His tongue darted in and out and all around my mouth as I grabbed his arms tightly.

He turned me around and pulled my shorts down to my ankles, as his feet shoved my legs wide.  He pushed on my back so I would bend over, allowing him access from behind.  I felt something wet trickle down my ass, then the head of his cock began to press against my asshole.  I pushed back against him to get his cock inside of me as I moaned with delight.

He slowly slid his cock in and out of my ass to get me used to having a cock inside of it, then began to pump me hard.  I was moaning and breathing heavily as the full length of his cock went in and out of my ass.  I reached down and began to rub my clit as he continued to fuck my ass.

In one swift move, he pulled his cock from my ass and shoved it deep into my pussy, causing me to squeal.  He put his hand over my mouth to stifle the noise.  He began to pound my pussy as he reached around and fondled my sensitive tits.  He was pounding me deep and hard with every single thrust, my tiny little pussy stretching wide to accommodate him.

He moved his hands from my tits to my clit, causing me to jump as his fingers raked over my super sensitive clit.  He rubbed my clit quickly as he fucked my cunt, my juices flowing down my leg.  I couldn’t hold my orgasm back any longer, and with his hand still covering my mouth, I burst into my orgasm and screamed into his hand.  My pussy was pulsing on his large cock as he continued to ram it into me.  I needed him to cum!

I reached between my legs and began to fondle his balls as he fucked me senseless.  I felt his body begin to tense up as his orgasm approached.  At last, he shoved his cock deep with on huge thrust and I felt his cock pulse with his orgasm.  He was shooting his load inside of me and I was loving it!  As his cock got limp, he slipped it out of my pussy.  I turned around and sucked his half limp cock into my mouth and finished sucking his cum from him.  This was the best night of sex so far!

Spent, we put ourselves together and went back inside, no one the wiser of our tryst.  I kissed daddy goodnight and went off to bed, completely satisfied.  I lay in bed feeling like I had just put on a show for everyone to see, and it turned me on yet again.  My pussy was a little sore from the pounding I had just gotten, so I decided to let it be and recover.  But that didn’t last long.

I was awakened at about four am by daddy as he sat on the edge of my bed.

“Are you ready to show me more?” he asked me.

“My pussy is sore, daddy,” I said as I looked up at him.

“Then let me make it feel better,” he replied.

I lifted my covers and let him in bed with me.  He kissed me a few times, then slid under the covers.  I could feel his breath on my pussy as I jumped from the heat.  I felt his tongue part my lips as he slid his tongue up and down my slit.  I sucked my breath in when he inserted his tongue into my pussy.  He licked my pussy lips and sucked them into his mouth while I moaned with delight.  His soft touch was driving me crazy.

I could feel my passion rising as he gently licked my pussy, settling in on my clit.  While I enjoyed being hammered by his cock, this was equally as pleasurable.  I felt dad lift his head as he turned his body, putting his cock in my face in a sideways sixty-nine position.  I eagerly sucked his cock into my mouth and began to work on getting him to cum.

We were licking and sucking each other into a frenzy as we tried to satisfy one another.  All of a sudden, my orgasm hit without warning.  My body began to convulse as I started to suck his cock furiously from the passion I was feeling.  With that intensity, and with his face on my pussy, he began to cum inside of my mouth.  Instinctively, I began to swallow every single drop he shot into my mouth.

My body was on fire as we pleasured each other until we couldn’t stand our sensitive parts being touched any longer.  Daddy turned around and pulled me to him so he could hug me.  I loved him so much and told him this.  He just hugged me tighter and said he loved me.  I wasn’t sure how much more we could do to raise the intensity of our sex, but I was determined to find out.


Chapter Five

When the weekend arrived, I had a great idea for us to have another experience.  But little did I know that daddy had ideas of his own.  I had decided that while mom was off visiting her sister, I would take dad to the park and fuck him right there in broad daylight.  He was good with this, but he wanted to add to the experience.  He was bringing a small video camera and a tripod so he could film us.  He wanted to have a tape of our encounter to watch whenever he wanted to.

This turned me on even more.  Now I was going to star in my own porno movie with dad.  We set out for the park after eating some lunch.  Mom would be gone until late evening, so we had plenty of time.  We settled on a bench near the far side of the lake, just in case people started getting too close.  If they did, we would have enough notice to get our stuff and scoot before anyone could identify us.

Dad set up the camera and I sat on the bench waiting for the video to start.  At last, I saw the red light and knew it was time.  Dad stood behind the camera and instructed me to remove my shirt, which I did.  He told me to play with my tits as I sat there on the park bench.  Sitting there in the wide open with no shirt on fondling myself made me horny.  I wondered if anyone with binoculars could see what I was doing and were stroking their cocks or not.

Dad told me to remove my shorts and panties, then sit on the edge of the bench with my feet up so my pussy was spread wide.  I did as he told me knowing my clean-shaven pussy would be wide open for him and everyone else to see.  Next, I was instructed to play with my pussy.

I slid my fingers down between my folds and caressed my pussy lips as I looked into the camera and licked my lips.  My hips were moving as I imagined his fingers teasing my cunt.  Dad unzipped his pants and pulled his cock out and began to stroke it hard while he watched me.  I lay back just a little and slid two fingers into my pussy and began to fuck myself.

Dad was stroking his cock and watching me as I tried to get off in front of that camera.  I was completely naked and vulnerable out here in this park, but I was in heaven!  I was so fucking wet that my pussy juices were running onto the table!  I started thinking of a family eating their picnic right here and not knowing my pussy had put the stain under their food.

Daddy came from behind the camera and stood on one of the benches, putting his cock in my face. 

“Suck my cock,” he commanded.

I did as he told me to, sucking his entire length into my mouth, his balls hitting my chin.  I started sliding it in and out of my mouth as I sucked hard, creating a sucking and slurping noise.  He started moving his hips back and forth as he tried to fuck my mouth.  My one hand was still playing with my pussy as I sucked his cock.

He pulled his cock from my mouth then walked over in front of me and turned me slightly to the side.  He pushed his cock against my pussy and started sliding it into my pussy.  I moaned loudly as he started to stretch my tight little pussy, which caused him to try and fuck me hard.

I squealed with pleasure as his long cock slid all the way inside of me.  I could feel the tip of his cock pushing against my insides as he started to fuck me.  I laid back on the bench as he pounded my pussy with his large cock, moaning with each thrust.  He lifted my legs up to my shoulders to ensure he could get as deep as possible.  I grabbed at the table as I felt his full length deep inside of me.

He fucked me hard as I lie there in ecstasy.

“Oh god, daddy yes!  Fuck me, fuck me hard,” I screamed.  “I need your cock”!

“Are you going to be a good girl?” he asked as he continued to fuck me.

“Yes, daddy I’ll be a good girl, just don’t stop fucking me”! I wailed.

“You want to suck the cum from daddy’s cock, don’t you?” he asked.

“Oh, yes daddy, I want to swallow your cum,” I replied.

He started rubbing my clit as he fucked me which made me hold my breath for a bit.  The intense feeling he was giving me was almost too much to handle.  I felt my orgasm rise as I screamed for him to make me cum.

“Yes, daddy, yes!  Make me cum!” I yelled at him.

“Daddy is going to make you come, baby,” he said as he rubbed my clit faster.

My body began to convulse as I exploded into my orgasm, squealing and snorting with every wave that rocked my body.  As my orgasm subsided, daddy pulled his cock from my pussy and stood beside me as he stroked himself.  He started to tense up and held his breath as his orgasm hit, shooting his cum into my mouth as I lie there with my mouth open eager to swallow his seed.

As he finished his orgasm, he had me suck the cum from his cock as he brushed my hair with his hands.

“That’s a good girl,” he said lovingly.  “You like pleasing daddy, don’t you”?

“Oh, yes daddy I do,” I replied.  “I love my daddy’s cock”.

Finished, we got dressed and packed up the equipment and headed home.  I don’t know if anyone ever saw what we did, but it was so erotic to be completely exposed like that.  The thrill of being discovered just added to the experience making it that much more intense.

We watched our movie as we fondled each other in the living room.  I wanted to please daddy one more time before mom got home, so I went down and began to suck his cock.  He wanted to fuck me, but I told him no.

“This is just for you, daddy,” I said.  “I want to please you”.

I sucked his cock as he watched the movie we had just made.  Just listening to it made me hot, but I was focused on pleasing daddy, not me.  He finally came as he shot his load into my mouth while I slurped it up and swallowed it.  I loved feeling his strong hands stroking my hair as I sat there sucking on his cock, knowing I had pleased him.  How could life get any better?
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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 in 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 into 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 into 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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Chapter One

Life always seems to have a way of taking something away from you only to replace it with something else.  I never knew my biological dad, he split when my mom was pregnant.  For about nine years it was just me and her, the dynamic duo.  Then she started dating Matt.  He was cute, sandy blonde hair and deep blue eyes and a really fit body.

I liked Matt from the start.  He was kind, gentle and treated me like I was his.  He was a very giving and affectionate stepfather.  Life was good for a while, and we enjoyed some really good times.  I remember when I was about thirteen, I got up in the middle of the night to go to the bathroom.  I should have stayed in bed!

I heard a noise as I rubbed my eyes while walking to the bathroom.  Mom and dad had left their bedroom door open, and there I stood watching him fuck her from behind.  I couldn’t take my eyes off the scene that was playing out in front of me.  They were both oblivious that I was in the hallway watching them.

Mom turned around and began to suck dad’s cock, taking him deep into her mouth.  She sat back and stroked his cock quickly as he shot his cum all over her face.  Of course, I knew nothing about what I was seeing, but I instinctively knew it was pleasurable for both of them.  I hurried to the bathroom so they would not catch me.  I made sure not to flush or risk giving myself away.

It was shortly after that experience that I had started playing with myself.  I discovered that rubbing my clit gave me pleasurable sensations, and if I did it long enough I could make myself cum.  But I wanted to experience what I saw dad doing to mom, fucking her.  I knew the principals involved, but I was too scared to try and get a boy to do that to me.  Then I got my brilliant idea.

Mom and dad were spending the night away from home for their anniversary.  They tried to talk me into a sitter, but I assured them I was old enough to stay home by myself.  Besides, I had a mission I needed to complete!  I waved bye to them as they drove away Friday night after work.  I waited for about an hour before sneaking up into their bedroom.

I had searched google about sex and fucking and found a lot of pictures of women with fake dicks.  I also read that a lot of women owned these fake dicks so they could fuck themselves when a man wasn’t available.  I just knew mom had one hidden in her room, and I was on a mission to find it.  I looked everywhere I could think of, and just as I was thinking she didn’t have one, I found it!

It was long and blue in color and had the shape of a real dick.  It was sort of rubbery, yet firm.  I wondered how it would compare to the real thing.  It must have felt pretty damned close or mom wouldn’t have it.  I went to my room and closed my door, checked the curtains to ensure they were closed and stripped all of my clothing off.

I had read that the first time you got penetrated, it hurt.  I wasn’t sure how bad it would hurt, but I was determined to try this thing out.  Reading stories on Google had given me enough information that I knew I would need to lubricate this dildo.  I licked it and got it good and wet before slipping it between my legs.  Just the thought of what I would feel had my tiny little pussy soaking wet.

I pushed the head of the dildo into my hole slowly.  I felt the tip of it begin to stretch me and felt the pain of my “cherry” being stretched thin.  I didn’t want to chicken out, so I convinced myself that I just needed to thrust it into me with one swift push.  I gasped and yelped as I was stretched wide to accommodate this foreign object that had just slipped past my virgin ring.  Shit that hurt!  It wasn’t like a crying hurt, but damn that was painful!

I pulled the dildo out of my pussy and saw the blood on it.  No one told me I was going to bleed from this!  I rushed to the bathroom afraid I would get blood all over my sheets.  Now THAT would take some explaining!  I kept wiping myself and got worried it wasn’t going to stop.  But it did after a short while.  I was nervous about using the dildo again as I didn’t want that much blood again.  But wanting to feel something inside of my pussy once again won out over my fears.

This time I made sure to bring the dildo to the bathroom so I could lie on the floor in case I bled a lot again.  This time the dildo felt a lot better.  I had a little bit of discomfort at first, but the longer I fucked myself with it, the better it felt.  I was hooked!  I needed to get my own dildo so I could fuck myself anytime I wanted to!  Once I was finished, I cleaned the dildo and put it back where I found it.  A new life was opening up for me, and I was loving it!

As my body developed, I found that my nipples were a key to my arousal.  Rubbing and twisting them send electrical pulses down to my pussy.  God, did I love that feeling!  I could almost make myself cum as I twisted and tugged at my nipples until they started to hurt.  I was getting to the age where I wanted to feel a real cock inside of me and to feel a mouth sucking on my nipples.  I had large enough tits that could just barely suck my own nipples, but I still wanted the touch of someone else.

Then when I was fifteen, the unthinkable happened.  My mother died in a bad car accident the day before my birthday.  She was driving home in a car she had bought for me when a semi-truck ran a stop sign and plowed right into her, killing her instantly.  I was devastated.  My whole world came crashing down as I tried to deal with losing the only real parent I had.

Matt was great and understanding with everything.  He was just as devastated as I was, but he was strong for the both of us.  He made sure he took good care of me and comforted me whenever I would lose it missing mom.  After a while, we settled into a regular routine without mom and got on with our lives.

Then, when I was almost seventeen, he met another woman and they started to get serious.  I felt like she was trying to replace mom and I was having a hard time dealing with it.  Matt had to finally set me down and talk to me about it.

“Look, Jamie, Lisa is not going to ever replace mom,” he started.  “But I am also a man who needs a companion”.

“You have me,” I replied.

“Yes, I know, but I need someone as a mate, not a child,” he replied.  “You need to give her a chance and see what a wonderful person she really is instead of trying to get her to leave me, ok”?

I finally agreed to give her a chance.  I wasn’t really pleased with the situation, but I also wanted Dad to be happy.  Lisa tried her best to be a friend to me, and as she and dad got more serious, I began to like and trust her.  She was younger than mom and closer to my age.  I guess that made things a little easier as she could identify with me and my teenage struggles.


Chapter Two

One thing about Lisa that I discovered after she and dad got married, was that she wasn’t very modest.  She had no qualms about standing around nude.  It never bothered her that I would see her naked.  Of course, I also started to get turned on as I looked at her hard body.  I don’t know why, but with her large perky tits and clean-shaven pussy, I guess they were enough of a visual appeal that I had started to fantasize about her.

There were times when I would lay in bed at night and fantasize about what it would be like to feel her tits and rub her smooth pussy.  Lisa had a body that just wouldn’t quit.  She was five feet nine inches tall with long, blonde hair and green eyes.  She had an awesome figure with huge tits.  I figured they were probably HH in cup size, but that was just a guess.

One Saturday morning I woke up rather early for some reason.  And just like with mom, I could hear dad and Lisa going at it.  I just had to look and see what they were doing.  I snuck out into the hallway and over to their bedroom door.  It was slightly ajar, so I slowly pushed it open enough to see what was going on.  Lisa was sitting on top of dad and bouncing up and down on his cock.  I had forgotten how big he was.  Dad had her tits squeezed together and was sucking on both of her nipples at once.  That sight just turned my nipples to rock right then and there.

I couldn’t help but let my hand slide down to my pussy as I began to massage it, sliding my fingers up and down my slit.  I could feel my juices starting to coat my fingers, so I inserted two fingers into my pussy and began to quietly fuck myself.  The sight of the two of them fucking was so hot!

Lisa got off dad and started sucking his cock.  I wondered what it would be like to have a cock in my mouth as I sucked on it.  What would it taste like?  What would it feel like?  As I stood there watching, dad began to finger Lisa’s pussy while she sucked his cock.  I became aware that I was as enthralled with his cock as I was her body.  I chastised myself for thinking of dad like that, but the site of the two of them sent other signals to my body.

Lisa rolled over as dad slid down between her legs and began to lick her.  I almost came as I thought of his hot, wet tongue licking my pussy.  This was so wrong!  Why was dad turning me on?  I pulled the door closed and went back to my room, my mind fighting with itself over passion and morals.  How could I even think of dad like that?  What was wrong with me?  But the harder I tried to tell myself it was wrong, the more my body wanted him.

I lay there trying to come up with a way for me to have him.  Would he even want me like that?  After all, he had raised me as his daughter for so long he may get offended by my advances.  I needed to find out where he stood.  I also needed to find out how far I could push Lisa.  One way or another, I was going to have one of them, both if I could.

Having settled that argument with myself, I still had the matter at hand to attend to.  I was fucking horny!  I reached between the mattress and box spring and pulled out my dildo I had bought on eBay.  I sucked it as I pretended it was dad’s cock I was sucking, sliding it in and out of my mouth.  I moved it down between my legs and slid it up and down my slit, coating it with my juices.

I parted my pussy lips with the head of the dildo as it started to penetrate my hole, then gasped as it stretched my pussy sliding all the way inside of me.  I began to fuck myself with it as I sucked on my nipples, pretending Lisa was sucking them.  I could almost feel her tongue on me as that fake cock slid in and out of my cunt, causing me to moan and pant.

I decided to try and fuck myself as if I was doing it doggy style, so I rolled over and pushed my ass into the air, keeping the dildo inside of me as I changed positions.  Reaching between my legs, I grabbed the dildo and began to fuck myself very fast to simulate being pounded by dad.  My tits were buried in the mattress as I tried to keep from screaming, my face shoved down into my pillow.

I used my other hand to reach up and start to flick my clit.  I jumped with the first few flicks as my sensitive clit let me know it was ready for an orgasm.  I was now slamming the dildo into my pussy as hard as I could, and rubbing my clit with my finger.  I could feel my orgasm starting to build as I worked furiously to satisfy myself.

I started to tense up and I felt that familiar approach of orgasm as my body started to give in to the ecstasy I was experiencing.  I held my breath as my orgasm hit me with a big crescendo of passion that had me rocking on the bed, moaning, and cooing as I continued to fuck my pussy.  I didn’t give a shit about anything at that moment.  I was cumming hard and I wanted it to continue as long as I could get it to.

As my orgasm subsided, I pulled the dildo from my pussy and rolled onto my back, sucking the dildo into my mouth so I could taste my own juices.  As I put the fake cock down on the bed, I looked at the door and almost had a heart attack.  I wished right then and there that I could have just disappeared in an instant.

Standing in the doorway was Lisa, smiling at me.  How much had she seen?  I was in big trouble now for sure!  I tried to cover myself, but I was lying on the covers which made it impossible to pull them up over me.  I was in a panic as Lisa walked into my room and sat down on the edge of the bed, me struggling with my covers.

“It’s ok, dear,” she said softly as she touched my cheek.  “We’ve all been there”.

“I’m so, so sorry,” I stammered as I was finally able to get the sheet to just cover my nipples.

“Don’t be,” she replied.  “I would think less if you weren’t sexually active”.

“I am so embarrassed though,” I told her.

“Don’t be,” she replied.  “I remember when my mom caught me flicking the bean.  Instead of giving me a hard time, we talked about sex as adults.  I learned a lot from her that day”.

“Are you going to tell dad?” I asked.

“It’ll be our little secret, ok”? she replied.

I smiled and thanked her for understanding.  She told me I could talk to her anytime about any questions I had about sex.  I was relieved I now had someone to talk to, but since I also wanted her, I wasn’t sure how that was going to play out.

Lisa left my room as I got up and got dressed for the day.  I couldn’t believe I had just got caught fucking myself!  I wondered what dad would have said if he had been the one who caught me!  As I got dressed, I decided to try and force Lisa’s hand and talk to her about sex later when dad was out golfing.  I was hoping to approach the topic in just the right way so as to get her to make a move for me.  I was nervous, but I figured I had to try.


Chapter Three

Once daddy had left for the golf course, I asked Lisa if I could talk to her.  She said sure and we sat down at the kitchen table.

“I know this may sound weird, but I figured since you caught me and all that I could talk openly about sex with you,” I said.

“Sure, what do you want to know?” she replied.

“Well, this may sound kind of strange, but why is it I get turned on by not just boys but girls too?” I told her.

“Well, some people like both sexes,” she replied.

“Is that wrong?” I asked.

“Not at all,” she replied.  “The way I see it, you should do whatever brings you happiness and pleasure.  That’s one of the few things that will get you through life”.

I wanted to take it further but struggled with how to phrase things.  She must have sensed I had more to say.

“I get the feeling there is more to this, isn’t there?” she asked me.

I blushed as I replied “Yes”.

“Tell me,” she said.  “It’s ok to talk about things like this.  No one is going to judge you”.

“I want to have sex with you,” I said bluntly.

There, I said it.  It was out and there was no taking it back.  I just had to hold my breath and hope for a good response.

“Well, I sort of figured that was coming,” she replied as if she could have read my mind.

“How did you know?” I asked her.

“I can see how you look at me and that tells me you want me.” She said.

“Is that ok, or is that sort of freaky for you?” I asked.

“I’m flattered, to be honest,” she replied.  “I don’t consider myself to be that much of a looker like you are, so I consider this a compliment”.

“Not a looker?  Please!” I replied.  “You are gorgeous, and those huge tits of yours are going to get you whatever you want”!

I could see she was getting turned on by my conversation with her.  I could see her nipples starting to produce large tents in front of those magnificent tits of hers.  Being bold, I leaned forward and pushed my lips against hers.  She didn’t do anything at first, and I thought for sure I had just crossed the line of acceptable behavior.  Then, she leaned into me and kissed me back.  We shared a deep, passionate kiss right there in the kitchen as we both felt a stirring starting to take hold inside of each of us.

Lisa pulled back, looked deep into my eyes, then stood up and grabbed my hand.

“Let me show you how,” she said as she led me up to my bedroom.

She took my face into her hands and gently began to kiss me.  My nipples were so hard at this point I thought they were going to tear holes in my shirt!  My pussy was aching to feel her touch.  She pulled me close and began to cup my ass with her hands.  The feeling of her tits against mine was so wonderful I thought I was going to soak my shorts from my pussy juices oozing out of my hole.

She slipped her hand under my shirt and started caressing my tits.  I needed to feel her without my bra.  I reached behind me and undid the clasp allowing my tits to be free from their cage.  I lifted my shirt off and dropped my bra to the floor.  I felt her soft, warm hands rub against my now swollen nipples as I moaned.  Her touch sent tingles down my body all the way to my toes.

I was longing to feel her as well, so I pulled at her top so she would take it off.  She removed her shirt and dropped her bra allowing me to see those gorgeous jugs just waiting for my mouth.  Before I could move to suck on those bodacious tits, she leaned down and began to lick my nipples.  Oh. My. God!  My body went from aroused to on fire in less than two seconds!  Her hot tongue sent shivers down my spine and I felt a tingle in my pussy I had never felt before!

My knees got weak as she started to suck each one of my swollen nipples.  I just knew my panties were now soaked!  I held her head to my chest not wanting her to stop.  It felt so good that I never wanted the feeling to end.  She slid one hand in behind my waistband, under my soaked panties and slid a finger down my slit.  I shivered as she touched my pussy, wanting to feel her tongue on it.

She lifted her head and kissed me again, but this time I pushed her back and leaned over, sucking her big ass nipples into my mouth.  Hearing her moan as I sucked on them just made me hornier.  I was pleasing her!  It was my turn to touch her pussy.  I was so nervous that my hand was shaking as I slid it down her stomach and right into her folds.

My body was screaming with passion as I tried to get my finger inside of her, but her shorts were too tight.  Lisa pushed me back and dropped her shorts, then grabbed mine and slid them to the floor.  She pulled me to the bed and pushed me down on my back.  She pushed my legs wide and slid down my body.  I could feel her hot breath as she inhaled my scent, which made me jump.

My pussy was so sensitive that I could feel every single breath she took even before she touched me.  She began to kiss just to the side of my pussy lips and licked right up to the edge.  My hands were on her head as I tried to guide her to my sensitive clit.  I wanted her fucking tongue on me now!

She slid her tongue slowly up my slit starting from my hole and ending at my clit.  My body shuddered as her tongue worked magic on my pussy.  She pushed her tongue in between my folds and shoved it into my pussy.  I sucked in my breath and arched my back as I felt the heat and stiffness of her tongue inside of me.  It wasn’t going to take much to make me cum!

Lisa knew what she was doing.  She knew I would cum quickly if she licked my clit.  Instead, she lifted her body up, turned around and lifted one leg over my head.  When her leg came down, I found I was face to face with her pussy.  I wasted no time fucking her with my tongue, wanting her to return the favor.

I moved my tongue in and out of her cunt as I lapped up her sweet, musky juices.  I felt Lisa slide a finger into my cunt, so I did the same to her.  I felt her quiver just slightly as I penetrated her.  I started licking her clit wanting to make her cum so she would finish me off.  My body was screaming and aching for an orgasm.

At last, she settled in on my clit as I licked hers feverishly.  In one huge push, my body exploded into one of the hardest orgasms I have ever had.  I was convulsing on the bed as I lapped at her clit, not knowing what to do.  At last, she came as I felt her pussy pulsing on my chin.  We were both screaming and panting as we tried to bring each other to the highest plateau of orgasm we could.  At last, we both gave out as our orgasms subsided.

Our lovemaking was way more than I had ever dreamed it could be.  I was in heaven and my senses were so heightened that I swear I could feel my pores inhaling oxygen!  We lay there holding each other for a while not saying a word.  My mind was racing with thoughts of sex with her, sex with dad and sex with both of them.  I needed to have them both.


Chapter Four

“Can I tell you something?” I said breaking the silence.

“Sure, anything,” she replied caressing my arm.

“It’s going to sound really strange,” I said.

“Go on,” she replied.

“Well, I have this fantasy,” I started, “Where I fuck daddy”.

I looked over at her to see her response.  She didn’t even bat an eye.  Did she comprehend what I had just said?

“Well, I guess it’s ok since he isn’t your biological dad,” she replied.  “He is rather good looking and sexy”.

She smiled at me as I felt a little more relaxed getting that off my chest.

“How would I go about it?” I asked her.  “That is if you don’t mind”.

“Oh, I don’t mind, if I can participate,” she said with a sly smile.

“I would love that,” I said returning her smile.

“Well then, let's come up with a plan, shall we?” she replied.

We lay there talking about how we were going to get dad to fuck us both.  I couldn’t believe she was onboard with all of this.  Talk about one lucky girl!  Our plan came together as we talked through what we should do.  Satisfied with what we had come up with, we kissed each other and got out of bed, putting our clothes back on.  Now we just needed to wait until this evening to put things into action.

Dad came home shortly after we came downstairs and asked how our afternoon was.

“It was great,” I replied.  “We sat around talking all afternoon.  Lisa really is a great listener”.

Lisa fixed dinner and we all sat around the table talking for about an hour after we had eaten.  It was time to get our plan into gear and get dad ready for the both of us.

“I’m going to watch a movie,” I announced as I got up from the table.

“I think we are going to have some wine and just hang out on the back porch,” Lisa said.

I got up and went into the living room to wait for my time to go to the patio.  Lisa and dad got up and headed out back as Lisa grabbed some wine and a couple glasses.  As I finished my movie, I could hear them laughing and having a good time.  It wasn’t long before the noise subsided and the porch got quiet.  I knew it was almost time for my entrance.  I waited fifteen more minutes, then made my way out back.

As I walked through the door quietly, I saw the two of them making out on the wicker couch.  Lisa was stroking dad’s cock through his shorts as he sported a tent, while he had his hand up her shirt.  I sat down in the chair opposite them and began to rub my nipples through my shirt.  I was getting horny again and was starting to crave something on my pussy.

I spread my legs and let my hands rub my crotch as I sat there watching the two of them.  Suddenly, dad realized I was sitting there and he tried to compose himself as he looked at me playing with myself.

“What are you doing!?” he asked as he tried to cover his boner.

“Watching,” I said plainly.

“It’s fine, Matt, let her watch,” Lisa said as she pulled him back to her.

Matt was so horny he agreed and went back to what he was doing.  I was waiting for my invitation and knew it wouldn’t be long.  Lisa unzipped dad’s shorts and pulled his rigid cock out of them.  I was amazed at how long he was now that I was this close.  He peeked one eye at me as he continued to caress Lisa’s tits.

Lisa was stroking his hard cock as I looked at it hungrily.  Dad had closed his eyes, so I knew this was my chance.  I got up and went over to him and kneeled down very quietly.  Lisa removed her hand and mine took over.  He hadn’t even noticed we had switched.  Wow did his cock feel awesome!  It was much better than my dildo, that was for sure!

Taking a deep breath, I dropped my head and sucked his cock right into my mouth as deep as I could.  Dad gasped as the shock of my mouth on his cock hit him.  He sat back, but now that he was getting sucked, he didn’t try to stop me.  I felt his hand on the back of my head as he pushed my face down onto his cock.  Lisa was now fondling my tits as I sucked that beautiful cock for all I was worth.  I could taste his pre-cum as it started seeping from his cock head.

I wanted to taste him, to have his cum in my mouth just as I had seen Lisa do to him.  Lisa pulled his shorts off and bent down to help me suck dad.   We took turns sucking his cock and licking his balls as we tried to get him to cum.  His hips were now rising and falling as he tried to fuck our mouths.  I wasn’t sure what the sign was to know he was about to cum, so I just guessed that when his hips raised up slowly, that it was time.

Dad let out a sigh as his cock began to shoot streams of hot cum into the back of my throat.  I sucked hard as I tried to get all of his cum, but Lisa took his cock from me and started sucking the cum out of him too.  I think we fought over his cock for a bit until it started to go limp.  Now that he was soft, I wasn’t going to get to feel him inside of me.  Or so I thought.

“Let’s take this upstairs,” Lisa said as she let dad’s cock slip from her mouth.

We each took one of dad’s hands and walked him upstairs to the bedroom.  Inside, Lisa and I stripped our clothes off and started making out while dad sat on the bed watching.  We were caressing each other’s tits as we fingered each other’s pussy standing right there in front of dad.  I could tell he was enjoying this.

I bent over and took Lisa’s nipples into my mouth one by one, then pushed her tits together and sucked both nipples at once, causing her to moan.  My pussy juice was running down my inner thigh as I felt her finger slide inside my cunt.  Dad was now stroking himself while he watched the two of us, trying to get hard.  I lifted Lisa’s leg onto the bed, widening her pussy.  Kneeling down, I began to lick her clit as she held onto my head, moaning.

I felt dad’s hand on my tits as he began to twist and tug at them, my pussy tingling with each twist.  His hand found its way down to my pussy as I sat there with my ass lifted up and began to finger fuck me.  His strong fingers felt so good inside of me.

Lisa pushed me back and sat on the edge of the bed, telling dad to stand.  He stood up as Lisa pulled me over next to her and we once again began to suck dad’s cock.  It didn’t take long for him to get hard again as we took turns sucking his cock and licking his balls.  We fondled each other’s tits as we sucked daddy off.

Daddy finally pulled me up and kissed me deeply.  He turned me around and pushed on my shoulders, indicating he wanted me to lean over.  I did as he wanted, my face now in Lisa’s pussy as she lay down on her back.  I felt the head of dad’s cock separate my folds as he started to penetrate me.  I could feel my pussy stretching to accommodate his cock as he slowly slid it inside of me.

I moaned loudly as his cock filled my pussy.  He started with slow, deep strokes then started increasing his speed and power.  I could hear our skin slapping together as his cock pounded my pussy.  I couldn’t control myself as he was driving me crazy with that big, long cock!

“Fuck yeah, daddy, fuck me,” I wailed.  “Give me that big ass cock, fill my pussy”!

I continued to lick and finger fuck Lisa as dad pounded me hard.  I never knew sex could be like this!  I was pushing back with each thrust he had ensuring I had him as deep inside of me as I could get him.  I wanted all of him.

“Fuck!” I screamed.  “Oh, god yes!  Fill me!  Fuck me”! I kept screaming.

I soon felt his body begin to stiffen and I knew he was almost ready to cum.  Wanting to help him, I reached between my legs and lightly fondled his balls.

“Cum inside of me daddy, I want to feel your cum!” I screamed.  “Fill me up with your cum”!

He gave one last, deep thrust as I felt his cock begin to pulse.  I knew he was filling my pussy with his cum!

“Oh, shit yeah, daddy!” I screamed.  “I can feel your cum filling my pussy up”!

I was so caught up in daddy fucking me I had stopped licking Lisa.  Well, that needed to be corrected right now!  I dove back into her pussy and put four fingers inside of her pussy as I licked her clit as fast as I could.  She was moaning as I finger fucked her, then I decided to see how much she could take.

I slid my thumb inside of her along with my fingers and began to push.  It took me about three tries before my entire hand went inside of her.  She arched her back and screamed as I slid my hand all the way inside of her.

“Oh, my god yes!  Yes!  Fuck me with your hand, baby,” she wailed. 

I fucked her with my entire hand as fast as I could, ensuring she got what she wanted.  She tensed up and exploded into an orgasm as her pussy pulsed against my wrist.  Her orgasm was long and hard as she kept convulsing and grabbing the sheets.  She finally squirmed away and pulled my hand from inside of her.

The three of us collapsed on the bed, completely exhausted.

“Thank you for fucking me, daddy,” I said as I kissed him.

He hugged me and Lisa as he lay between the two of us, each one of us resting our heads on his chest.  We lay there for quite a while, and I for one was trying to decide if I wanted to go again or not.  Opting for sleep, I closed my eyes completely content with my life at this point.

My sex life over the summer was quite the scene.  I could have Lisa anytime I wanted, or dad or both.  I hated that I was going off to college, but Lisa assured me there would be many more sexual experiences I would get to have while I was there.  Trusting her, I left home, those memories of the two of them forever embedded in my mind.  For a while, we would have sex together when I was home, but as I developed a long-term relationship with a guy from college, those days dwindled.

I don’t regret it one bit.  I would do it over again in a heartbeat.  Daddy was one of the best lovers I ever had, and I never let him forget it.
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Daddy’s Princess


I have always had a thing for older guys.  I’ve never been able to act on it, mainly due to my age.  But now, having just had my eighteenth birthday, I was ready to find me one.  I was rather petite, and if I dressed properly I could pass for thirteen.  I knew older guys liked young girls, so I always kept my pussy shaved.

There was one man that I really wanted to fuck, but he was married.  I hoped I could seduce him despite that fact.  I had fantasized about him for the last two years waiting for the day I could approach him.  I had masturbated as I imagined what it would be like to suck his mature cock, to have it shoved into my cunt.

I decided to try and work my magic beginning this weekend.  I had a plan to get his attention, and I hoped it worked.  I was becoming obsessed with him and I just had to find out if he wanted to fuck me or not.

As the weekend approached, I got more and more excited.  You see, this man was my step-father.  He was a kind and gentle man, but I had accidentally seen his cock when I was sixteen.  Seeing that massive manhood sent chills down my spine, and I knew right then and there that I wanted it.

I went into the bathroom and took my shower, knowing it would wake him up.  As I got dried off, I heard him coming towards the door. 

“Hey, you almost done in there?” he asked.

“Just a minute” I replied.

I had to play this right or I risked blowing it.  As I opened the door, I said “Oops” and turned to pick up the hairbrush I had dropped on purpose.  As I bent over, my pussy flashed him.  As I stood back up I could see by the look in his eyes that he had looked at it.  I started to walk past him, and let my towel drop as I squealed.

“Ah!” I said half-assed as it dropped to the floor revealing my entire naked body.  He picked up the towel and handed it to me, never uttering a word.  I walked into my room and shut the door.  Hmmm…he didn’t seem bothered by that at all.  I needed to do more.

Today was lawn day, and I knew he would be mowing and weed eating.  I decided to use that to my advantage.  As he came down the stairs, I approached him and gave him a hug.

“Do you need any help?” I asked.

“Well, if you really want to help” he replied, “I do need the flower beds weeded”.

“Great, I’ll do that then,” I said.

I had worn my thin, white t-shirt and my short, but loose shorts.  I wanted to give him something to look at as he mowed the lawn.

As we set out to take care of the yard, he got the mower running and I grabbed some gardening gloves and headed for the flower bed.  I made sure my legs were spread a little as I bent over to pull the weeds.  I was sure he was getting a nice shot of my bare cunt as he walked by.

It took about an hour to do the lawn, and by the time we were done, I was so fucking horny I thought my tits were going to push a hole right through my shirt.  Couldn’t he see how much I wanted him? 

“Well, that’s done,” I said.  “So what’s next, daddy”?

“Well, I think that’s it for now, honey,” he said.  “I’m going to wash off this sweat.  Thanks for the help”.

With that, he walked over and gave me a hug before heading inside.  I could smell his scent as he hugged me.  I could feel my tits being squeezed into his body.  I wanted his hands on my tits!  My pussy was aching to be filled with his cock, but I still wasn’t getting any closer to my goal.

As I went inside I could hear the shower running.  I walked up the stairs, wondering if I could steal a look.  As I approached the bathroom door, I could hear him washing himself.  I quietly opened the door and peeked inside.  I could see his body through the glass shower doors as he washed his hair.  His cock was hanging down just asking for me.  I slid my hand down to my now soaking pussy and began to run my fingers up and down it.

I was breathing rather heavily as he shut the water off.  I quickly closed the door and tiptoed to my room.  I lie back on my bed imagining his huge cock.  Would I ever get to feel it?  To love it?  Suck it and fuck it?  It was driving me crazy!

I bounded down the stairs as I heard my mom talking to dad. 

“I’m sorry, but I have to go in,” she said to him.  “I don’t like it any more than you do”.

Mom had gotten called to the hospital again.  She was a nurse and was on call twice per month.  He didn’t like her working weekends as it always interrupted their plans.

“Why don’t you take Krista and go see a movie?” she told him.

“Yeah, we can do that,” he said.

He kissed her goodbye as I came around the corner.

“Looks like it is just you and me kiddo,” he said.  “Want to go to a movie later?”

“Sure,” I said.  “What time”?

“I was thinking maybe seven” he replied.  “We can grab some pizza or something first and then go.  We’ll make it a date, ok”?

I nodded yes.  A date!  He was taking me on a date!  I was so excited and couldn’t wait for that evening to arrive.

****

When it got close to five, I went to my room to change.  I went through my clothes looking for the perfect outfit.  I was going commando, so I needed some good attire for it.  I settled on a loose mini skirt and a button-down sleeveless shirt.   I did my hair and primped myself in anticipation of our date.

We left at five and drove to the pizza joint.  The food was good as always, and I made conversation as if he was my boyfriend and we were enjoying dinner together.  I think a lot of women thought he really was my date as the looks he got would have been daggers.  We finished dinner and headed to the theater.

As we drove there, I again made conversation but made sure my skirt was moving way too high.  I wanted to tease him and see if I could catch him looking at me trying to steal a glimpse.  We settled into our seats and waited for the movie to start.

As the moving got rolling, I was plotting how to get him aroused.  I reached over and placed my hand on his thigh.  He moved his hand and laid it on top of mine.  My pussy was getting wet from just that touch.  I rubbed his thigh slowly, trying to arouse him.  He removed his hand from mine and put his arm around me, resting his hand on my shoulder.  He felt so strong as he held me.

As the movie ended, he removed his arm and got up from his seat, waiting for me to get up and leave.  We walked out of the theater and headed for the car.

“Thanks for a great evening, daddy,” I told him.

“You’re welcome, honey” he replied.

The drive home was excruciating.  I was so fucking horny I could hardly contain myself.  I was going to make a move when we got home; do or die.  I had to have this man!

When we entered the house, he sat in his chair and dropped his keys on the end table as usual.  I walked over and sat on his lap, which wasn’t unusual, and hugged him.

“I had a great time tonight,” I told him as he put his arm around my shoulder.

“I’m glad” he replied as he patted my thigh.  “So did I”.

I leaned up and kissed his cheek.  It was now or never.  I put my hand on his and began to slide it towards my pussy.  I lifted my head so my lips met his as his hand touched my cunt.  He didn’t pull back but returned my kiss as his fingers started to slide down my slit.

“I have wanted you forever” I whispered into his ear.

He kissed me again and began to unbutton my shirt.  His mouth made its way to my little perky tits as he began to suck on them, his mouth able to take almost my entire tit into it.  I was moaning as he played with my pussy and sucked my tits.  Finally!  I was going to have him!  My body was screaming with desire.

And that’s when we heard it.  The familiar sound of the car door.  I jumped up and ran for the stirs, but not before noticing his bulge.  I had turned him on and made that cock get hard.  He crossed his legs and hit the remote as if nothing had happened.

The rest of the evening was fairly quiet.  We watched TV and made small talk.  I finally gave in and went to bed.  I was so horny and unsatisfied.  Why did mom have to come home and ruin it all!  I almost had him!  I tossed and turned all night thinking of what almost was.  I played with myself until I came, but it wasn’t the same.  I wanted to feel his cock, not my fingers.  I fell asleep as I was thinking of what I almost had.

****

The next morning, I went down to the kitchen to get some breakfast.

“Morning sweetie,” mom said.

“Morning, Mom” I replied sleepily.

“What’s the matter, didn’t sleep well?” she asked.

“Yeah, I kept waking up.  Not sure why” I said.

“I need your help today, ok?” she asked.

“With what?” I asked in reply.

“I got called in again and I need you to help your dad do laundry, ok”?

I was ecstatic inside!  She was going to be gone again!

Trying to act bothered, I said: “Yeah, I guess so”.

“Thanks, hon.  I should be home for dinner” she replied.

Dad came down and had his coffee as mom got ready to leave.  I could tell he was ready to pick up where we had left off the previous evening.  I could see his cock outlined in his shorts as he sat there with his legs spread, offering it up to me.  I couldn’t wait for mom to leave.

At last, I heard the jingle of car keys as she walked back into the kitchen to kiss dad goodbye.

“Bye guys, see you tonight,” she said as she headed out of the door.

Dad and I sat there for a moment looking at each other, neither one sure if they should make a move or not.  Finally, I got up and walked over to him.  I took his hand and slid it up my shorts as I bent over to kiss him.  He returned my kiss and began to finger my pussy.

Oh, how I loved the touch of his strong, calloused hands.  I reached down and put my hands on his shorts, feeling his massive cock inside of them.  God, it was big!  I couldn’t wait to have it in me.

He removed his hands from my shorts and pushed me back.

“We shouldn’t be doing this here,” he said.

He got up from his chair, grabbed my hand and led me to the basement where the washer and dryer was.  We stood there for a moment and just looked at each other.  I raised my arms and put them around his neck, pulling him down to kiss me.

He thrust his tongue into my mouth and began to kiss me deeply.  I could feel his cock getting harder as it pressed into my stomach.  I removed my arms and slid his shorts down to his ankles, revealing that beautiful, long, thick cock I had been dreaming of. I wrapped my small hands around it and began to stroke it as his eyes rolled into his head.  I was pleasing him.

He stepped back causing his cock to fall from my hands.

“I want you to dress like a little girl,” he told me.

I went to my room and got out some old outfits.  I put my hair in pigtails and made sure my pussy did not have stubble.  I wanted to be clean and smooth for him.

I made my way back down to the basement where he was waiting for me.

“Show me your pussy” he commanded.

I lifted my skirt to show my clean-shaven pussy to him.

“Turn around for me,” he said.

I kept my skirt up and spun around for him.

“That’s daddy’s girl,” he said.  “Come over here and let daddy have a good look at you”.

I walked over to him and played the part of the innocent little girl, my eyes dropped down as he lifted my skirt.

“Part your legs so daddy can have a good look,” he told me.

I did as he asked.

“That’s my girl,” he said.

He reached between my legs and began to slide his hand up and down my pussy.  I was so hot that I was having a hard time standing up.  At last, he withdrew his hand and pulled me to his side.

“Are you ready to do what daddy tells you to do?” he asked.

I nodded my head yes.

“Good girl,” he said as he patted my head.

He pulled down his shorts and let his cock pop out.

“I want you to put daddy’s cock into your mouth, ok?” he said.

“Ok, daddy” I replied as I bent over and slid his cock into my mouth.

I could hear him suck in his breath as my mouth slid down his huge shaft.  I felt his hand begin to rub my ass, with a finger occasionally sliding down my pussy.

“Good girl,” he said.  “Yeah, suck daddy’s cock”.

I was now increasing the speed with which I sucked his big cock as he played with my ass and pussy.  He grabbed my head and stopped my sucking, but didn’t remove his cock from my mouth.  He gently pushed my head down until the entire shaft of his cock was in my mouth, and starting down my throat.  I gagged slightly as he let my head go.

He stood me up and had me move in front of him.  He slid my skirt down and removed my top.  He leaned forward and began to lick my tits.

“Play with daddy’s cock,” he told me.

I reached out and wrapped my hand around his cock and stroked it.  He slid out to the end of the chair and stood me up. 

“You have been a bad girl,” he told me.  “Now I have to punish you”.

He bent me over his knee and began to spank me.  I don’t know why, but for some reason, this turned me on.  I loved it!  He spanked me several times before standing me up.

“Are you ready to please daddy?” he asked.

“Oh yes, daddy” I replied.

He sat back in the chair and motioned for me to come up onto the chair.  He lifted my ass and set me down on his massive cock.  I could feel my pussy stretching to accommodate his thick cock.  I could tell he was loving how tight I was as he moaned while my pussy slid down his cock.

He pulled me to him and began to suck my tits again.  He reached under me and slid his hands under my ass.  With his strong arms, he lifted me and began to bounce me up and down on his cock. 

“Oh my god!” I screamed out as his cock filled my cunt.  “Oh yeah, fuck me, daddy, fuck me”!

He began to fuck me faster and deeper the longer his cock was inside of me.

“Do you love daddy’s cock?” he asked.

“Oh yes daddy, I do love your cock” I replied.

“You want daddy to fuck you, don’t you?” he said.

“Yes daddy, please fuck me,” I said.  “Please fuck me hard”.

He was going so fast and fucking me so deeply I thought he was going to split me wide open, but I loved it!  At last, I felt him start to tense up.

“Please fill me with your cum, daddy,” I said.

That was all it took to send him over the edge.  I felt his cock begin to pulse as he shot his load inside of me.  He lifted my legs as high as he could so that his cock was buried inside of me as far as it would go.  He filled me completely, and I was in ecstasy.  I had finally had the cock I was dreaming about.

As he removed me from his cock, he laid me down on the floor and began to lick my pussy.  His powerful tongue slid up and down my slit until he finally focused on my clit.

“Oh, daddy,” I said.  “Lick my clit.  Make me cum”.

I had my hands on his head as he licked my clit.  I began to lift my hips as my orgasm hit, my body shaking with ecstasy.  My orgasm must have lasted for five minutes.  I had never had an orgasm like that ever before.  I knew I wanted more of him, and I hoped he wanted more of me.

We made a promise to each other not to say anything to my mother.  We plotted and planned for how we could be together forever.  It took about six months to get everything in order, but he broke the news to her that he was leaving her.  She took it in stride and signed the papers.  Little did she know he was moving in with me at college!  Now I would have this great big, beautiful cock anytime I wanted it.  He was my daddy, and he was all mine!
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Daddy’s Vamp
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Chapter One

As I pulled on my jeans, the room began to spin like I had just gotten off the tilt-a-whirl.  I sat on the edge of the bed until the feeling went away.  It was so strange, I had never felt anything like that before without having been on a carnival ride.  Back to normal, I stood up and went back to putting my jeans on.  Again, I felt the spinning sensation and had to sit down.

"MOM!" I yelled from my room.

"What is it, Carrie?" she hollered back.

"Somethings wrong with me.  Can you come here?" I asked.

Mom came into my room and asked what was wrong.

"Every time I stand up I get dizzy," I told her.

"When did this start?" she asked.

"Just now, twice," I replied.

"Try again," she told me.

I stood up and within seconds, I was back on the bed, my head spinning.

"Something is wrong," I told her as tears began to form in my eyes.

"It's ok, sweetie," she said.  "I'll help you get your jeans on and then I'll take you to the urgent care".

With some help from mom, I was in the car as she whisked me to the urgent care office.  They had to put me in a wheelchair as I could not stand on my own.  The nurse took me back right away and got some vitals before pushing me into an exam room to wait for the doctor.  I waited maybe fifteen minutes until the doctor finally entered my room.

"Good morning," he said.

"Good morning," I replied.

"So, what seems to be the problem?" he asked.

I explained to him the issue I was having with standing as he checked my eyes and ears with the scope.  He kept saying hmmm and I see as he poked and prodded me.

"Well, I can't see anything out of the ordinary, so I am going to send you over to the ER at the hospital," he told me.  "I think there is an underlying issue, but I don't have the equipment to diagnose anything further".

He brought my mom back and explained to her what he was doing.  I could tell she was now getting more concerned as the doctor talked to her.  Seeing her like this was not helping me feel better about what was happening to me.  As the doctor left the room, the nurse came in and wheeled me out to wait for the ambulance.

"What's going on, mom?" I asked.

"It's going to be ok," she replied.  "They just want to make sure they cover all the bases, that's all".

I wasn't convinced she was telling me the truth, but I accepted her word anyway.  It didn't take the ambulance long to get to the urgent care.  They put me on the gurney and loaded me into the ambulance.  With sirens blaring and lights blazing, they set off for the hospital.

My eyes were slightly blurry as I opened them to find myself in a bed in the hospital.  Try as I might, I could not recall the ride from the urgent care here, much less how I got into this bed.  I could see my mom through the glass window in the door as she talked to the doctor.  I couldn't tell what they were talking about, but I could tell mom was upset.  She looked through the glass and saw I was awake.  She wiped her eyes and came into the room.

"Hey, baby, how are you feeling?" she asked.

"Groggy, but ok," I replied.  "Why am I in a hospital room"?

"Well, they found something that they need to get a better look at," she said as she tried to hold back her tears.

I could tell whatever was going on wasn't good.

"Am I going to be ok?" I asked.

"I think so," she replied.

Mom brushed my hair from my face as she sat next to me holding my hand.

"Mom, I'm old enough to hear the truth, no matter how bad it is," I told her.

About that time, I saw my stepdad entering the room.

"Does she know?" he asked mom.

"No, but I guess I may as well get it over with," she said as she turned to me.

"Tell me what?" I asked.

"They found something in your brain when they did a cat scan," she started.  "They don't know much at this point, so they are going to do an exploratory biopsy to get more information".

"Am I going to die?" I asked her.

Mom started crying and was having a hard time talking to me.

"We don't know yet," dad replied.  "We have to wait for them to do the biopsy before we will know anything".

I don't remember much after that.  My thoughts started running back over my life as I lay there trying to come to terms with what was going on.  My memories started coming and going as highlights from my eighteen-year-old life.  Thinking of the future never even entered my mind.

Dad had married mom when I was nine.  I never knew my real dad.  He had died shortly after I was born in a car accident.  We had a great life and dad was the sweetest, most gentle person I had ever met.  He treated mom like a queen and me like his princess.  He was firm but fair and nothing was handed to me.  He made sure I understood what it took to work for something.  The only time I ever got something without working for it was either Christmas or my birthday.

I remembered moving to his estate in upper New York.  I had no concept of what it was like to be wealthy.  To me, he just had a big house.  I was sent to the best private school around because dad wanted to make sure I had the best education available.  For once, life was easy for mom and I.  We wanted for nothing.  I can remember watching the two of them dancing on the back patio as I sat in my room supposedly going to sleep.  They just seemed so in love with each other.  I had never heard a cross word between the two of them.

I was jolted from my memories as the doctor entered the room.

"How are you, young lady?" he asked me as he approached the bed.

"Ok, I guess," I replied.

"Good," he said.  "Let me explain what is going to happen, ok"?

I nodded yes.

"We are going to take you into the operating room and put a very small needle into your head so we can get some tissue samples from the growth we found," he started.  "We will have you sedated so you won't feel anything.  It will take a few hours to get the results back from the lab, then we can figure out what to do next.  Do you have any questions for me"?

"Not really," I said.

"Ok, then.  The nurse will be in shortly to get you ready," he told us.

I remember the nurse giving me a shot int he arm, then things got a bit fuzzy.  Next thing I know I am back in my room.

"Is it over?" I asked mom.

"Yes, sweetie, it's done," she replied.  "We are just waiting for the lab results".

"I'm hungry," I said out loud.

Dad left the room and found a vending machine and got me some chips and a candy bar.

"I don't think they are going to approve of her eating that," mom told him.

"It's fine," he replied winking at me.  "Once they tell me she can't have it, then I'll take it into consideration".

"What if this turns out to be bad?" I asked mom between chomps of crispy potato chips.

"We'll just take it one day at a time," she replied as she squeezed my arm with reassurance.

We talked for about an hour while waiting for the doctor.  Most of it was reminiscing about memories of our life together.  It's amazing how much of the good you remember while filtering out the bad.  The door opened as we let our laughing dwindle to silence, awaiting the news.  The doctor stood by the bedside and began to talk.

"There's no easy way to say this, so I am just going to say it," he started.  "Your tumor is cancerous.  It is an early stage four tumor and based on the lab work and where it is situated, I'm afraid there is nothing we can do.  I'm so sorry".


Chapter Two

I lay there and took in what he had just told me.  I knew it was a death sentence, but I wanted to know when.

"How much longer do I have?" I asked.

"It's hard to tell, but my best guess would be at the most, fifteen months".

Tears welled up as I began to think about what it was going to be like as I died slowly.  I wasn't ready to die.  Mom was almost balling at this point as dad tried to comfort her.

"I'm so sorry, Carrie," the doctor said as he squeezed my arm.

He turned and left the room as we all stared at each other in disbelief.  How could this happen?  Why weren't there any warning signs when it was developing?

"I need some time alone," I told mom as tears rolled down my cheek.

"What?" mom asked.  "Why"?

"I need some time to think this through without interruptions," I said firmly.  "Please mom, give me some alone time".

Mom and dad took turns kissing my forehead before leaving the room.

"I'll be back in fifteen minutes," mom told me as she closed the door.

I lay there trying to accept that the life I thought I was going to live was being ripped from me.  Everything I wanted to experience was mocking me as I knew most of them were now a dream that would never be fulfilled.  Tears streamed down my face as I thought of mom and dad being left alone, their dreams and aspirations for me now dashed like a discarded mirror onto a pile of bricks.  I wasn't going to have a career, I wasn't going to have children or a husband.  Life was being ripped from me like some cruel joke and I was waiting for someone to tell me it wasn't real.

As I wiped the tears from my eyes, I looked at the door in time to see a face step back out of view.  Who was that?  Why were they watching me?  I focused on the door waiting for them to take another look so I could see them more clearly, but the face never returned.  Mom and dad came back to my room and sat beside my bed.

"They said we can take you home in the morning," mom told me. "We are going to get you the best care while you are there".

"Is there anything you want?" dad asked me as he brushed his strong hands against my cheek.

"Not right now," I replied.

For some reason, I felt a tingle when dad caressed my cheek.  I had never felt that from anyone, much less dad.  I wasn't sure what it was, but it did feel good to me.  It made me want him to touch me again.

"We'll stay as long as they let us," mom told me.

"Thanks, mom," I replied.

We talked until almost ten when the nurse came and told them they would have to leave.  Mom promised to be back as soon as they let visitors in.  She kissed my forehead and moved so dad could do the same.  Unlike the last time he kissed my forehead, this time he put his hand on my cheek as he kissed my forehead, sending tingles down my body.  Why was I feeling this?  Was it something with the tumor causing my senses to be heightened?  I didn't know what it was, but I liked it.

"I'll see you in the morning," I said as they both left my room.

The lights were turned out and I rolled over to try and get some sleep.  But sleep didn't seem to want anything to do with me.  I tossed and turned most of the night, getting maybe a few minutes of sleep before my overactive mind would wake me up with some new thought or memory.  I would go from smiling to crying in an instant as my memories faded in and out of my mind.  I just wanted to go home and be in my room where I was comfortable and safe.

The morning sun peeking through my shades woke me up as I realized I had actually dozed off for more than a few minutes.  Mom and dad were sitting beside the bed waiting for me to wake up.

"Good morning, baby," mom said smiling at me.

"Morning," I managed to squeak out as I rubbed my eyes.

"They should have you out of here any moment," she told me.

"Where are my clothes?" I asked wanting to get dressed.

"Right here," mom said as she laid the folded garments on my bed.

I got out of bed and took my clothes to the bathroom.  I wiped myself after taking care of business and dropped my hospital gown, then took a look in the full-length mirror.  I was medium height standing five foot seven inches tall.  I had blonde hair and green eyes with high cheekbones and a square jaw.  My breasts had developed rather nicely and were a size 30C.  I had a rather athletic body which accentuated my figure.  I had never liked pubic hair, so I kept myself clean-shaven at all times.  I had tried sex once with a boy from school, but he didn't know what he was doing and I never really enjoyed it.  I wondered if anyone would want to show me real sex now that I was dying.  I got dressed and went back into my room.

The nurse was waiting for me with a wheelchair so she could take me out to the car.  Mom and dad followed as we made our way down to the first floor and out of the glass doors.  Dad's limo was waiting for us in the parking space out back.  I thanked the nurse for wheeling me down and got into the car.  Mom and dad followed me into the car and our ride home began.

"We have hired a nurse to help with your care while you are at home," mom said.

"Mom, I don't need a nurse yet," I replied sarcastically.

"Well, just the same, she will be there in case you need anything," she replied.

We pulled into the driveway and I got out of the car and proceeded to my room.  I just wanted to be alone in my room for a while and not have people tiptoeing around me in sympathy.  If I really did only have fifteen months left to live, then I was going to live them on my terms.  I lay down on my bed and stared at the ceiling wondering how I was going to live out my last few months.  So many thoughts were running through my head I was sure it was going to explode.

At some point, I fell asleep and woke up with darkness enveloping my room.  I could hear voices but wasn't sure who it was.  I crept to the door and put my ear to it and recognized both mom and dad's voices.  I was shocked as this was the first time I had ever heard them arguing.

"You have to do this," I heard mom yell.

"I can't," dad replied.  "If it gets out, we are all in serious trouble.  Are you willing to risk that"?

"Yes, I am," mom replied.  "Look, either you do it or I will find someone who will".

"Karen, please," dad begged.  "Think about what you are asking.  Everything will be at risk".

"I don't care!" she screamed.  "I'm done arguing about it.  Get it done or I will"!

Holy shit!  I had never heard mom raise her voice to anyone in all my life!  What was so important that she was willing to risk everything on it?  I quietly went back to my bed not wanting them to think I had heard them arguing.  How was I going to talk to mom about this?  Would dad tell me what was going on?  I needed answers and I needed to know what was going on.


Chapter Three

The next morning, I went to the kitchen to get something to drink and found mom sitting at the table, her head buried in her hands.

"What's wrong, mom?" I asked.

"Oh, nothing that concerns you," she replied as she lifted her head.  I could tell she had been crying.

I decided to pry a bit about the night before.

"Does this have anything to do with what you two were arguing about last night?" I asked her.

"What did you hear?" she asked.

"Not much, but I did hear dad saying it would risk everything and you demanding he gets it done," I replied.

"It's just business," she replied.

I didn't believe her, but until I could talk to dad I had to accept what she was telling me.  Something told me that whatever they were talking about, was about me.  But what was it she wanted to be done that was so bad it could ruin them?  My curiosity was getting the better of me the more I thought about it.

I went back to my room after eating some breakfast and waited for Dad to come home.  I knew I would get more out of him.  For some reason, he didn't try to hide information from me like Mom did.  His philosophy was to be direct and to the point.  He didn't believe in sugar coating things.  I watched some TV as I awaited Dad's arrival home from work, being bored to tears.  I couldn't imagine another fifteen months of doing this.  I needed to live and experience as much as I could with the time I had left.  I would talk to Dad about this as well.

I heard the front door close and knew Dad was home at last.  I got up and went downstairs to talk to him.  He was putting his briefcase in the den when I hit the bottom step.

"Hey, Dad, can I talk to you?" I asked.

"Sure, sweetie, what's on your mind?" he replied.

I sat down in his desk chair and started: "I heard you and Mom arguing last night".

"I see," he said.  "Go on".

"I was wondering what that was all about.  I mean I have never heard you two argue before".

"Well, with your condition being what it is, it's put a lot of stress on your mother.  We'll talk to you soon enough".

"That's it?

"I'm afraid so".

I got up and started to walk out of the room, but just as I hit the door I turned around and said: "I can't stay cooped up like some sort of pet for the rest of my life.  I want to live, to experience life as much as I can before I go".

With that off my chest, I turned and went back to my room.  This was the first time he had not been willing to tell me everything.  It must be serious for him to avoid the conversation.  It was now my mission to confront the two of them at one time while they were together.  This was my life and I had a right to know what was going on with it.

When dinner time rolled around, I made up my mind that I was going to get the truth out of them right then and there.  This secrecy was going to stop.  I made my way to the dining room and sat in my normal seat.  Mom and Dad arrived shortly after me and looked at each other in a way I had never seen.  It was as if they were throwing darts with their eyes.

"Ok, what's going on," I asked.

They looked at one another, then at me.  I could tell they wanted to say something, but neither of them wanted to be the first to speak.  I thought Dad was going to talk, but then the food arrived and I knew we would have to wait.

"Roger," Dad said to the butler, "Please leave us and tell the other staff not to enter the dining room".

I watched Roger leave then looked back at Dad.

"Where to start," he said.

Mom took his hand and gave him a look of relief as he started to talk.

"There are things about me that you do not know.  I have shielded you from it for your own safety.  But now at the begging of your mother, I know I have to tell you the truth".

I was all ears.  I wanted the truth and all of the juicy details.

"This is going to be hard for you to accept.  Once I tell you everything, what you choose to do with that information could have dire consequences for all of us, understand"?

I nodded my agreement that I fully understood what he was saying.

"This goes back a long time, hundreds of years in fact.  Plain and simple, I am a vampire.  Contrary to your folklore, we do exist.  But some of the details about us have been either exaggerated or omitted from our story.  I was a soldier in Vlad Dracul's army when the Ottoman's killed his wife.  I swore to him right then and there that I would follow him and do whatever was necessary to avenge her death.  He spent ten days in the mountains asking God for help in avenging his wife’s death.  Getting no response, he sought out a legendary figure called Lillith.  It was rumored that he was the original vampire and could give his powers to anyone who desired them.  Hungry for revenge, he begged for the power, and upon returning to the castle made all of us vampires to serve as his immortal army".

I was mesmerized by all of this.  Could all of this be true?

"I spent hundreds of years learning how to live and survive among the humans.  Unlike your stories, we do not feast on blood, per se, but we can turn others into vampires with a bite.  We spent our time in the shadows due to the sunlight damaging our skin.  But then I stumbled onto something that changed everything for us.  I discovered that consuming the fertile seed of the opposite sex would give us the ability to exist in the daylight.  We could eat normal food, we could now see ourselves in mirrors.  It was wonderful.  The only problem was that once a person reached a certain age, their sexual juices were no longer potent enough to be effective.  We had to find new mates to continue our new lives.

When I met your mother, I was not expecting to fall in love, but I did.  She was so captivating that I knew I had to have her by my side.  Like you now, I had to tell her everything.  I wanted no secrets between the two of us.  But unlike most greedy and vain humans, she had no desire to become a vampire and live by my side forever.  She wanted to remain human.  I accepted her wish and here we are".

"Wow," I replied.  "I was not expecting that"!

"Now comes the part where it involves you.  You see, I can turn you into a vampire and your disease will be gone.  But, you will then have to live with the same curse as the rest of us vampires.  Always seeking out the best source of life-giving seed to continue to function like a normal human.  But in order for me to do this, it requires you to want it.  If I bite you without your consent and do not follow through, you will die.  It has to be your desire, and you must give yourself to me freely; mind, body, and soul.  Anything less will be a death sentence for you".

"Wait, so to be sure I understand, I have to want you to bite me and have sex with me?" I asked.

"In short, yes". he replied.  "But there is a risk to all of this.  You see, when we bite someone we release a pheromone that is very unique.  There are people whose whole purpose in life is to track down and kill every single vampire.  They have scanning sensors all around major cities and can pick up a vampires pheromones for miles.  If I bite you, it will give us away and they will come hunting for us.  The only way to do this and lessen the risk is to go somewhere far away and secluded".

So that was what the argument was about.  He didn't want to risk getting all of us killed.  I sat there trying to come to grips with what I had just been told.  Was this real or was it just some fancy story?

"Why don't you show me your fangs," I demanded.  "Show me this is all real".

Dad opened his mouth and I watched as his canine teeth grew to a length of three inches.  This was real!  My head was swimming with confusion as I tried to understand and take in all of this information.

After a long moment of silence, he said: "I never wanted you to know.  But now, especially with your mother's prodding, I have no choice".

"I need some time to think about this," I said.

I got up from the table and went to my room, more confused than before I had learned this information.  This was all like some horror movie in which I was the star.  Of course, this explained a lot of things I had just taken for granted.  Dad was never sick.  I could not remember one single instance of him having even a sniffle.  It made sense that he had so much wealth after being alive for over six hundred years.  A vampire.  The mystique surrounding it was so intriguing to me.  I needed some answers before I got serious about the proposition.  I went back downstairs and found Mom and Dad sitting in the lounge, talking.

"I have some more questions," I said.  "First of all, if I do this, will I ever get old?  Will I age at all"?

"Yes," Dad replied.  "But not like a regular human.  If you drink the sexual juices of the opposite sex, you will slow your aging down to about one hundred years for each year of a human life.  If you do not, you will age at a rate of one hundred years for every ten human years and lose your human abilities".

"How often do I have to drink these juices"?

"At least three times per week".

"How can I die"?

"There are three ways.  First is decapitation.  Don't lose your head.  Second is having all of your blood drained.  And last, is not having your human abilities and getting caught in sunlight for an extended amount of time".

"Can I have children"?

"No.  Once the transformation is complete, you will no longer have the ability to reproduce.  That's why most of us marry people with small children".

"Last question.  Is it painful"?

"It can be if it's not done right.  Once you are bitten, you have to give up your seed to the vampire that bites you.  Then, you must feed on one human to finish the transformation.  If you do not do all of these, you will die a painful death".

I sat there taking in all of this new information.  Was my life worth all of this?  Did I really want to live forever?

"What happens to Mom?" I asked.

"Eventually, she will die of old age".

"Please consider this, baby," Mom begged.  "I don't want to watch you die from this terrible disease".

I needed more time.  I needed to talk to Dad without Mom being there.  I had questions I don't think she would want to hear.

"Mom, can I talk to Dad alone, please?" I asked her.

"Sure, sweetie".

Mom got up and kissed my forehead before leaving the room.  I sat there for a moment unsure of how to start the conversation.

"I'm not sure how to talk about the sex side of this arrangement," I said.  "I never really thought about you in that way".

"I know, it's a tough decision.  If it's something you think you want, we can approach this as a dating couple and see how it goes".

"That would be weird".

"I know.  But maybe we can move past that if it is just us.  We'll have to take a trip away from here though.  I can't risk your mother’s life if we do go through with it".

"I think I want to do this," I found myself saying.  "When can we try"?

"I will make arrangements for this weekend".


Chapter Four

Dad got up, pulled me to him in a hug and kissed my cheek.  There was that tingle again.  But this time I felt it all the way down to my toes.  Why was he making me feel this?  Was this his powers over me or was it simply an attraction I had never noticed before?  I guess I would find out soon enough.  I needed to talk to Mom to ensure she was ok with this arrangement.  I knew she was the one pushing Dad but was she mentally prepared for what would happen between Dad and me?

I found Mom sitting in the library, so I sat down next to her so I could talk to her about this situation.

"Mom," I started, "I need to know you are ok with this arrangement".

"I am, baby," she replied.  "I would do anything to save your life, you know that".

"I know, but sex is such an intimate part of a relationship.  I just don't want any issues to arise from Dad and I having sex," I said.

"I will be fine," Mom replied.  "I know how this works, and sooner or later I will not provide enough sexual essence to sustain him.  Maybe by having you, it will make him stay with me longer," she replied.

"I love you, Mom," I told her.

I got up and gave her a hug as she said: "I love you too".

I slept a little better that night knowing things were going to be alright between Mom and I.  It was still strange to be thinking of having sex with my Dad, but I also knew that he was a gentle and compassionate man.  He would treat me right and ensure this went as smooth as possible.  When I woke up in the morning, I found Dad and asked him about our trip.

"Hi, Dad," I said as I walked into his study.

"Hi, baby, how are you feeling?" he asked.

"I'm ok," I replied.  "I wanted to talk about our trip and see what plans you have".

"I have a small cabin rented in the mountains about five hours away," he said.  "That should be far enough away to prevent the hunters from sniffing me out.  We will leave tomorrow night".

"Can I ask you for a favor first?" I asked.

"Sure, what is it?" he replied.

"Well, I want to know how I am going to react to all of this before going.  Will you kiss me like you want me?" I asked.

Dad put down his pen, stood up and walked around his desk.  He pulled me to him and stared into my eyes.  I had never really looked so deeply into his eyes before now, but I saw his passion staring back at me.  I lifted my head and parted my lips as he leaned forward to kiss me.  I felt the pressure of his lips as they pushed against mine, his strong arms wrapping around my body.  My heart was pounding as his tongue slid into my mouth, probing mine.  I could feel his cock pressing against my belly as he moved his hands down to my ass cheeks, squeezing them slightly.  Instantly, I felt my nipples harden as a stirring in my stomach told me that he was arousing me.  It was in that moment I knew I could fuck him.  I knew I wanted him inside of me and that I wanted to please him.  He pulled back from me and looked into my eyes again.

"Was that what you wanted?" he asked me.

"Yes," I said.  

I think he knew at that moment what his kiss had done to me.  He smiled slightly as he let go of me and returned to his desk.  I wasn't sure what to say or do, so there was an awkward moment where I just stood there looking at him.

"I love you, Daddy," I said at last.

"And I live you too, baby," he replied with a wink.

I left the study and returned to my room, my body so alive with new senses I had never felt before.  It was as if his kiss had awakened a part of me that was starting to crave sex.  I was fighting what I was feeling but was losing the battle.  He had brought me to a place of passion that left me wanting more.  I needed a release and set about doing the only thing I knew to relieve the tension.  I started to masturbate.  I lay on my bed and began to tease my own nipples, my fingers sliding around the very edge of my nipples, not touching them.  I could feel them stiffen as my pussy lips began to swell and seep my pre-cum.  I brushed my hands across the ends of my nipples, sending tingles all the way to my toes.  The more I rubbed them, the hornier I got.  It was such a wonderful sensation, I almost hated to stop.  but my pussy was needing attention.

I slid my fingers down between my folds and felt the juices flowing out of me.  I slid my fingers up and down my slit, jumping each time my finger touched my clit.  I spread my legs wide and slid two fingers inside of my pussy, sliding them in and out of myself slowly while the other hand rubbed my clit.  I was breathing so heavily I was sure it was echoing like a bullhorn all through the house.  I picked up the pace of my finger fucking as I continued to rub my clit.  I imagined Dad's cock was inside of me, fucking me as I approached my orgasm.  In one huge wave of ecstasy, my orgasm washed over me causing me to convulse with each wave that passed over me.  I felt alive and filled with joy as my body succumbed to the endorphin's that raged through my body.

As my orgasm subsided, I closed my legs and tried to calm my breathing.  I had never experienced an orgasm like that before, and I attributed it to Dad's kissing.  I was hoping the kissing in the study was a prelude to what was to come.  If his passionate kiss translated to his sexual prowess, this was going to be a great weekend!  I got myself dressed and decided to go outside and walk the grounds.  I wanted to have some fresh air to think about our weekend together.

As I walked, I followed a trail down by the creek, dipping my feet in the cool mountain water.  I was almost to the back fence when I looked up and saw a man standing there.  I was startled at first, then became curious.

"Can I help you?" I asked.

"Maybe, do you live here?" he asked me.

"Yes, why?"

"My name is Richard, and I am from the special investigator's office," he said as he flipped open his badge.  "We've had reports of some strange noises coming from this estate.  Any idea what they may be"?

"No, not really.  I have never heard anything strange," I replied.

"Can I give you my card?" he asked.

"Sure," I replied as I walked up to the fence.

"If you see or hear anything out of the ordinary, please call me," he said as he handed me his card.

"I will," I replied.

He thanked me and walked away down a small path that wound between the tall grass.  I watched until he was out of sight, then returned to the house.  I didn't think much of him asking me questions.  With an estate as large as ours, anything was possible.  I went back into the house and made myself some lunch.  I sat on the patio and really began to think about the weekend ahead.  My life was going to change profoundly.  I was no longer going to die, but now I would have other issues that I would need to be aware of if I wanted to continue to thrive and stay alive.  It seemed like a huge burden at first, but as I rationalized things within my own mind, I became more at ease with it.

"Hey, girl," I heard Dad say as he approached from behind me.

"HI, Daddy," I replied.

"Ok, so we are going to head out first thing in the morning," he said.  "Make sure you have everything packed tonight so we can get an early start, ok"?

"I will," I promised.

Dad kissed my forehead and went back into the house.  I had moved on from feeling his sexual power but now that he had kissed me, it was returning.  I could smell his scent on me as the cool breeze flowed across my face.  Strange how I had never noticed it before.  Just the smell of his scent started to arouse me, knowing what was coming the following day.  I began to fantasize about what it was going to be like, and what he was going to do to me and started to become horny again.  I didn't want to take away from what I was going to experience the next day, so I forced myself to think of something else.  If I hadn't, I would have gone back to my room and masturbated once again.


Chapter Five

As a blanket of darkness engulfed our home, I began to pack my bags for the trip.  I wanted to not only play the part of his mistress, I wanted to look the part.  I had sexy underwear and skimpy clothing, so I made sure to pack them.  I wanted to please him visually as well as sexually.  It was so strange to think of Dad in this manner, but I couldn't help myself.  The more I thought about him, the more I needed him.  I was ready to do whatever he wanted in order to have him satisfy me.  I opened my window to let the cool, night air blow through my room, then settled in bed to get some sleep.  Tomorrow was the big day!

Somewhere around three am I was awakened by a screeching that made my hair stand on end.  I had never heard that before.  Was that the noise the man was talking about?  I wondered what could possibly have made such a noise.  I got out of bed and looked out the window, trying to discern where it was coming from.  But as soon as I looked out the window, the noise stopped.  I waited for quite a while, but the sound never returned.  I surmised it had to have been an animal being attacked by another animal.  I returned to bed and fell fast asleep.

The next morning, I took a shower and made sure I shaved my pussy so it would be clean and soft for Daddy.  I wore a lace thong and a push-up bralette to ensure my tits were accentuated.  I wore a mini-skirt that hugged my body, making sure I was as sexy as I could be.  I grabbed my suitcase and headed downstairs to wait for Dad.  Mom walked into the foyer and looked me up and down as she approached me.

"You look beautiful, baby," she told me.

"Thanks, Mom," I replied.  "I'm really nervous, but also excited".

"You'll be fine," she assured me.

Dad came into the foyer and set his suitcase down next to mine.

"All ready?" he asked.

"All ready," I replied.

He hugged and kissed Mom, telling her he loved her.  he grabbed both of our suitcases and headed out the front door to the car.  I hugged Mom before following Dad to the car.  My new life was about to begin.  Dad loaded the luggage into the car and opened my door for me to get in.  I waved bye to Mom as we drove away from the house and headed for our cabin.

We made small talk as we drove down the scenic road to our destination.  I was so nervous, and Dad must have sensed it.

"You ok?" he asked.

"Yes, just nervous," I replied.

"Well, relax, it's going to be fine," he replied.

"I have only had sex once, you know," I told him.

"It's ok," he replied.  "The first time is the worst.  After that, it gets much more pleasurable".

I was wanting him to touch me as we drove to the cabin, but wasn't sure how to bring it up.  After wrestling with my mind for a long time, I decided to broach the subject to hopefully get his interest.

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

"Sure, baby," he replied.

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

Dad looked at me and smiled.

"Yes, I do," he replied.  "You are very beautiful and you have a very sexy body.  I know that sounds weird coming from me, but it's the truth".

I smiled as I relaxed knowing he was into me.  I pulled the top of my dress down to reveal my tits to him, letting them out of the bralette.

"Will you touch me?" I asked.

Dad reached over and began to rub my tits as I started to moan.  His strong hands rubbing my nipples felt so good, and brought my senses to life.  He rolled my nipples between his finger and thumb, causing a tingle in my pussy as I squeezed my legs together to put pressure on my clit.  I lay my head back against the seat as I sat there enjoying his touch.  My legs opened up and I felt Dad's hand slide down my stomach to my thong.  I almost came when his fingers touched my clit through my soaked cotton thong.  His hand rubbed my nub through the cotton thong as I moaned and squirmed in my seat trying to widen my legs so he would have better access to my pussy.

I reached over and began to rub his cock through his pants, feeling it starting to get hard.  I needed to feel his cock, to see how big it was.  I unzipped his pants and let his cock out.  I grabbed it with my hand and began to stroke him into an erection.  His cock was long and thick and made me want to feel that big dick inside my pussy.  He settled into his seat and started breathing heavily as my hand massaged his cock.  I couldn't take it anymore, I had to taste him.

I leaned over and took his cock into my mouth, sliding it all the way in as deep as it would go.  I gagged slightly as it hit the back of my throat.  I loved the feel of the soft, yet form skin with his veins bulging along his shaft.  I sucked his cock as I slid it in and out of my mouth, wanting him to cum.  Both of his hands were now firmly on the steering wheel as I pumped my head up and down his shaft with vigor.  His hips were moving up and down to meet each thrust.  I felt him start to tense up, then he exploded into an orgasm as his cum shot into the back of my throat.  Oh, god how I loved the taste of his cum!  That sweet, sticky jism shot into my mouth with stream after stream of his hot cum.  I sucked as much as I could from his cock as it went limp, then sat up and licked my lips.

Dad was breathing heavily as he concentrated on his driving, his hands returning to my pussy.  I slipped my thong off, then put my feet on the dash as I slouched down in the seat.  his strong fingers began to tease my hole as he lubricated his fingers.  My hands were clinging to his arm as he started to massage my clit.  He stopped a couple of times to slide his fingers into my cunt, but each time returned to my clit.  I could feel my orgasm building as his constant rubbing on my clit began to work its magic.

"Oh, fuck Daddy, you're going to make me cum!" I shouted.

My body began to tense up as I felt my orgasm hitting its peak, then releasing wave after wave of ecstasy.

"Oh, god yes, Daddy, yes!" I wailed.  "Don't stop!  Fuck yeah, oh god, fuck yeah"!

My orgasm subsided as I brought my legs back down from the dash.  I leaned over and kissed Daddy, thanking him for making me cum.

We held hands as we finished our drive to the cabin.  I was so content at this point, even though he had not fucked me yet.  He had not even tasted me and gotten his fill of my cum.  I knew whatever came next was going to even better than the orgasm I had just had.

We pulled down a dirt lane and stopped in front of a small log cabin.  It was rustic but quaint.  Dad grabbed the luggage and opened the door for me.  The cabin was sparsely decorated but was tasteful.  Dad took our bags to the bedroom, then returned to me in the living room.  he walked up to me and pulled me to him, engaging me in a deep, passionate kiss.  His tongue probed my mouth as I returned the favor, my tits once again getting stiff.  he pulled back even as I was longing for more.

"We need to eat and then I will explain how things will progress, ok?" he said.

"Ok," I replied.

Dad unpacked some food and set about cooking a meal for us.

"So, does eating cum make it so we can consume human food as well?" I asked him.

"Yes," he replied.  "Everything human trait that we retain comes from the essence of life that is given to us by a human's cum.  Without it we return to the night animals we started out to be".

We sat down to eat our dinner of Shrimp Alfredo and Dad began to fill me in on the details.

"When I take my first drop of blood from you, you will feel a slight pinch, almost like a mosquito bite," he started.  "From there, you will start to feel groggy and tired.  This is normal as your blood starts to convert to the vampire plasma.  It is during this stage that not only must I feed on your cum, but you must feed on mine.  It is the exchange of feeding that completes the cycle.  If you don't complete the cycle, you will die within twelve hours".

I was nervous as he talked about what was going to happen, but I was ready for it.  I wanted him to taste me, to feed on my cum and to make love to me.  I was ready to become one of the Vampires.  My mind wandered as he continued to fill me in on the particulars of the lifestyle I was about to be a part of.  I remembered bits and pieces of the conversation, but I was ready to move on and get the transformation over with.

“Are you ready for this?” Dad asked me.

“Yes,” I replied.  “Take me any way you wish and make me whole again”.


Chapter Six

Dad stood up and grabbed my hands, lifting me to my feet.  He led me to the bedroom where he proceeded to take control of me.  He lifted my dress from my body slowly as he surveyed my naked form.  He undid my bra and let it slide off my shoulders and down to the floor.  He gently slipped his thumbs into the waistband of my panties and slid them slowly down my legs.  I could feel his breath on my pussy lips as he bent down to complete the task of removing my thong.

My body was screaming for his touch as the passion inside of me began to swell.  Dad reached out and pulled me to him, lifting my face with his hand on my chin.  He stared into my eyes for what seemed like an eternity.

“Tell me what you want,” he said at last.

“Take me,” I replied softly.  “Take my body, my mind, and my soul.  Make me whole”.

With that, he kissed me deeply with so much passion I felt my knees getting weak.  He lifted me onto the bed and started to undress.  I watched as his shirt was removed, revealing a chiseled body full of muscle.  When he dropped his pants, I looked at his cock and licked my lips, anticipating having it inside of me.  I was ready to drink his cum.  He got on the bed next to me and pulled me close.  His hands began to caress my tits as he kissed and licked my earlobes and my neck.  His tongue slid down my neck finished with a kiss on my shoulder.

I was raging with passion, reaching down and taking his cock into my small hands.  I stroked his cock as his hand slid down my stomach and between the folds of my pussy.  I widened my legs to give him access to my cunt.  I could feel my pre-cum running out of my hole and coating my pussy lips.  Dad knew how to play my body as it responded to every single touch and lick.  I felt his mouth on my neck as a slight pinch caused me to wince slightly.  I knew he had bitten me.  I could feel the blood rushing from my vein as he sucked in my life source.

I began to think he was draining me as my head began to get light.  Just before I felt like I was going to pass out, he stopped his sucking and rolled me onto my back.  My heart was racing not only from his draining of my blood but from the passion that had swelled up inside of me looking for a release.  He started kissing and sucking my nipples as I pushed his head into me.  I wanted him to keep teasing my nipples until they hurt.  His hand was still on my pussy, and I felt his fingers penetrate me as I let out a soft moan.

Moving down my body, he kissed and licked his way down to my pussy, but never touched inside my slit.  His tongue was running up and down the sides of my pussy lips, causing me to squirm and lift my hips trying to get his tongue inside me.  He must have known how much I could take because just as I was about to grab his head and force him to lick me, his tongue shot up and down my slit so fast it felt like a vibrator.

I arched my back and spread my legs wide, an invitation for him to fuck me with his tongue.  He moved his mouth down to my hole and teased me for a few seconds as he licked all around it.  His tongue shot into my pussy causing me to moan loudly as I grabbed a fist full of the sheets.  He slid it in and out of me as he fucked me with that long, thick tongue of his.  I could feel it moving around inside of me as he tried to lap up as much of my juices as he could.

His other hand was now on my clit, rubbing it quickly.  I felt my orgasm approach as his tongue worked its magic on my hole.  In one huge wail, my body released my orgasm with wave after wave of convulsions as my cum shot down into Dad’s mouth.  He was lapping it all up and using his tongue to suck my cum out of my hole.  At last, my orgasm subsided as Dad moved back up beside me and kissed me once again.

“Please fuck me, Daddy,” I begged.  “I need to feel your cock inside of me, please”.

He rolled on top of me and sat up, pushing my legs to my shoulders.  With one hand, he guided his large cock into position and started to slide it into my cunt.  I could feel my pussy stretching to accommodate his huge size, as I screamed out loud with ecstasy.  He started to pump his cock in and out of me slowly but soon picked up speed as my pussy got accustomed to his size.

I was on cloud nine as he pumped his cock in and out of my pussy with so much force I thought the bed was going to break!  The sound of our flesh pounding against one another was adding to the pleasure of feeling his cock inside of me.  I never knew a cock could feel so good!  After several minutes of fucking me, Dad removed his cock and moved to my side, his cock now right in my face.  I knew what I had to do.

I sucked his cock into my mouth and began to slide in and out.  I wanted him so badly, and I wanted his cum!  I needed his cum to complete my transformation.  I was a wild woman as I took the full length of his cock into my mouth, sucking on it as hard as I could.  I was going fast and sucking hard as I felt his body start to tense up. I knew his cum was almost there!  In one huge shot, his cum hit the back of my throat as I swallowed it.  Shot after shot continued to pour into my throat as I tried to get every single drop.

As his cock went limp, I let it slide out of my mouth as I looked up at Dad, awaiting his approval.  He lay down beside me as I rolled over and put my head on his muscular chest.

“It’s done,” he said.

I hugged him tight as I knew I was now cured.  I was no longer going to die, and I had the pure love of the man who was most important in my life.  I was completely content as I lay there feeling safe and protected.  I didn’t really feel any different, maybe a bit tired but no different.

“Dad?” I asked.

“Yes?” he replied.

“Will I feel any different?”

“Yes, but it will come slowly,” he replied.  “Your senses will be much greater than what they were before.  You will be able to smell things that you would otherwise not notice.  And at some point over the next week, you will feel the urge to feed on blood”.

“Will I have to drink blood?” I asked concerned.

“You will at least once,” he replied.  “Because of the amount I drained from you, you will need to feed on blood to get yourself back to a normal level.  Once you do that, it will be easier to deal with the blood cravings”.

“Where do you get your blood?” I asked.

“Mostly from animals, but I do have connections at a blood bank,” he replied.  “We operate several blood banks in each major city.  While it isn’t as good as fresh blood, it does keep our cravings down”.

“How often will I need to feed?” I asked him.

“Minimum is once per month,” he replied.  “Any longer than that and your instincts will start taking over.  That’s when vampire’s get into trouble.  They will attack humans at the first chance.  Get your minimum amount and you will be fine”.

“So, is that the screeching noise I heard the other night, you feeding?”

“Yes,” he replied.  “But unlike biting a human, our pheromones don’t get released from an animal kill”.

“Oh, I almost forgot to tell you,” I said lifting my head.  “A man gave me his card near the back fence.  He was some sort of investigator looking into strange noises someone had complained they heard coming from the estate”.

Dad sat up quickly in bed with a concerned look on his face.  I could tell something about this man was very troublesome to him.

“When was this?” he asked.

“Wednesday night,” I replied.

“Dammit!” he exclaimed.  “I thought I was done dealing with them”.

“Who, daddy?”

“He was one of the hunters,” he replied.  “I don’t know how he found us, but he did.  We need to go, now”!

We quickly packed our things and headed home.  I was getting scared at this point as I had never seen Dad so concerned.  He as genuinely concerned for mom’s safety.  Why would they be after mom?  She wasn’t a vampire.  Or maybe they wanted to get to her to force dad to come out.  We needed to get home and make sure mom was ok.

We made record time as we flew down the driveway and slid to a stop in front of the house.  Dad threw open the front door and started yelling for mom.  He went from room to room searching for her but did not find any sign of her.  He ran out the back door and down to the horse barn yelling her name.  As he burst through the barn door, he stopped dead in his tracks.

There on the cross beams of the barn was mom, tied to it with a man standing beside her.  He had a knife to her and was smiling at dad.

“Well, well, well, look what we have here,” the man said.  “One big, happy family”.

“You bastard!” dad yelled.  “Let her go, she has nothing to do with this”.

“Oh, but she does,” he replied.  “She is the key to you”.

“What do you want?”

“You of course.  But you already knew that, didn’t you”?

“You have no idea what you are doing”.

“Oh, I think I do.  One less vamp after I am done with you.  If you want her to live, then I suggest you give yourself up quietly”.

Dad looked over at me.  I knew what he was thinking.  The man had no idea that I was now a vampire as well.  He could take dad, but I now had the power to take him.  Dad looked back at the man.

“So, your deal is a life for a life”?

“So to speak, yes”.

The man threw shackles down at dad’s feet.

“Put those on and I’ll let her go”.

Again, dad looked at me as he bent over to pick the shackles up.  I knew what he had in mind.  It was as if he could talk to my mind.  Dad put the shackles on and stood up to face the man.

“You really think this is going to end my life?  I’ve gotten out of worse”.

“Not this time.  We have perfected our transport to ensure you cannot escape”.

The man cut the ropes holding mom, allowing her to fall to the floor.  I rushed over to her as the man walked over to dad.  I was waiting for my chance as he walked past me.  As he picked up the chains of the shackles, I leaped from the floor and landed on the man’s back.  In one swift move, I had bitten him on the neck and began to drink his blood.  He flailed around trying to get me off him.  It only took a moment to completely drain him as I let his limp body fall to the floor.

“Don’t fuck with my family,” I said to his dead corpse.


Chapter Seven

Mom hugged me and thanked me for saving both her and Dad.  Dad told us we had to leave.  We had to find another home.  It was only a matter of time before others showed up after this man went missing.  We stashed his body in a room under the barn and covered the door with hay and horse dung.  We packed as quickly as we could and headed off into the night.  I had no idea where we were going, but I felt safe with dad.

We had driven for many hours when Dad finally turned off the main road and went down a barely visible dirt road.  Weeds were grown up all along the path as we made our way to whatever lay at the end of this road.  After what seemed like an hour, the path opened up into a small clearing.  Dad stopped the car and got out, grabbing a flashlight.  He snapped it off and on several times before returning to the car.

“Our ride is almost here,” he said.

We got out of the car and grabbed the belongings we had managed to get from the house.  After a few moments, I could hear the drone of a helicopter as it approached us.  It landed just a few yards from us and a door was opened allowing us entry.  The helicopter took off as we sat back in the seats, relieved to be away from the turmoil.

“Where are we going?” I asked.

“We have a safe house that is used whenever one of us is discovered,” Dad said.  “Once we get there, we will be given new identities and transported to our new home.  Our estate will be sanitized and none of this will have ever happened”.

I was worried more about mom than dad and me.  She wasn’t a vampire.  I wasn’t sure how she was going to handle such a big change.

“You ok, mom?” I asked.

“I’ll be fine,” she replied.  “As long as I have the two of you I don’t care where we go”.

Mom grabbed my hand in hers and tried her best to comfort me.  I knew she was concerned, but she was doing a good job of trying to hide it.  I laid my head on her shoulder until we landed at the safe house.  We filed into the house and were taken to a large room with a table in the center.  Dad approached the table where an older gentleman was seated.

“Evening, Fred,” dad said.

“Evening,” he replied.  “Everything is all set.  Your wife will go first to get the house opened up, followed by the two of you a few days later.  We like to have the humans make the first contact just to make sure there are no surprises”.

Dad agreed with the man that this was a good policy.  Fred led us to another room where we were handed off to another man who was to show us our quarters for the next few days.  Mom was being taken to another helicopter so she could be flown to our new home.  Dad and I said goodbye to her and watched as she boarded the helicopter and flew away.

Once mom was out of sight, we were led to our room where two large beds were on opposite sides of the room.  They were very ornate and looked very old.  A large area rug was on the floor in the center of the room.  Off to one side was the bathroom, complete with towels and soaps.  We set our bags down and thanked the man for showing us to our room.  I was exhausted at this point.  I sat on the edge of the bed and let out a huge sigh.  It was then that the killing of that man hit me.

I don’t know why, but I didn’t really feel remorse.  It was rather strange that I felt a sense of pride in protecting mom and dad.  I had taken my first blood, so I knew I as complete now.  Dad came over and sat down beside me.

“I had feared for so long that this would happen,” he said as he pulled me close.  “It’s why I never wanted to do anything that would give me away.  I don’t know how they found me, but I’m sure we will have a new life in a few days and we can put all of this behind us”.

“But won’t people know we are missing?” I asked.  “I mean people like school friends, your workers and such”?

“That is part of the sanitation,” dad replied.  “They will retrieve the valuables from the estate and then burn it to the ground.  Bodies will be taken from various morgues and burnt beyond recognition.  We will be reported as having died in the fire”.

I was relieved that we would not have any loose ends to worry about.  I didn’t know what to expect when we got to our new home, but I was happy that we were all safe.  I don’t know why, but at this point, I felt the overwhelming desire to kiss dad and have him take me right there in the room.  I needed him and I needed his sex.

I looked up at him and pulled his face down to mine, kissing him.  He responded by returning my kiss and pulling me to him.  Unlike the cabin, it was my turn to take control.  I pushed him back onto the bed and pulled my dress off, revealing my naked body.  I pulled his pants off and lay on top of him, feeling his cock against my belly.  I kissed him and started moving down his body, kissing as I went.

When I reached his cock, I sucked it into my mouth to get him hard.  It only took a few moments before the fullness of his cock was sliding in and out of my mouth.  I got up and put my legs on either side of his body, guiding his cock into my pussy.  I sat down on him as I rolled my eyes into my head and moaned.  His cock felt so good inside of me.  I could feel the fullness he was giving me with that large cock of his.

I bounced up and down on his cock as he fondled my tits, making me feel tingles up and down my body.  It was as if I couldn’t get enough of his cock.  I got off his cock, got on all fours and waited for him to mount me.

“Fuck me like a whore,” I said in a low voice.

Daddy got behind me and shoved his cock into my cunt and began to fuck me hard.  He pulled my hair as he pounded my pussy raw.

“Fuck me, daddy, fuck me hard!” I screamed. 

I was meeting his thrusts as I shoved my ass into him with each pounding.  By now I was clutching the sheets as I buried my head into the mattress, screaming with pleasure.  His cock was so long and thick I thought he was going to split me in half!  I felt my orgasm approach as he slammed his cock into my pussy.  Screaming with ecstasy, my orgasm exploded as my pussy pulsed against his huge cock.  I could feel drops of sweat falling from his face as he thrust his cock deeper and deeper inside of me, struggling to have his orgasm.

Soon, I felt his body begin to tense up as his orgasm approached.  He pushed his cock into my pussy with one huge thrust and started to cum.

“Oh god, oh god, fuck!” I screamed.  “Fill me with your cum, daddy”!

I could feel his cock pulsing with his orgasm as he shot his load of sweet, sticky cum inside of my body.  I needed to make sure I got every single drop of his cum, so I turned around and sucked his cock into my mouth.  I tasted our mixed juices as I sucked the last of his cum from his shaft.  His cock went limp and we collapsed on the bed, breathing heavily.  It took us several minutes to recover before I could talk.

“Will sex always be that intense?” I asked.

“Yes,” he replied.  “In some cases, it could be even more intense.  It just depends on who you are with”.

I smiled and hugged him as we lie there in each other’s arms.  I never wanted to let him go, I wanted to have him for myself forever.

“So, does vampire cum work for our human traits?” I asked.

“Unfortunately, no,” he replied.  “It has to be human.  One thing you will find is that you will be able to pick out a man from a crowd that has the most complete cum for you to drink.  It is this power that allows us to find a ready supply of quality cum”.

“Well, I still want to drink yours,” I replied.

Dad squeezed me tight as we both drifted off to sleep.  Whatever the future held, I knew I was going to be ok as long as daddy was by my side.  He was not only my protector, he was my lover and my daddy.  No one was ever going to take his place.

We were awakened a few hours after we had gone to bed by one of the men from the previous night.

“There’s been an incident,” he told dad as he helped him get out of bed.

“What’s going on?” dad asked.

“Come with me,” the man replied.

Dad left the room as I lay there wondering what was going on.  Was there another family in trouble?  Had those men found the safe house?  My mind was racing trying to figure out what was going on.  After several minutes, dad returned to our room looking rather solemn.

“What’s wrong?” I asked.

“It’s your mother,” he replied as he sat down on the edge of the bed.

“What about her?” I asked now worried.

“She’s gone,” he said.

“What do you mean she’s gone?”

“The helicopter she was on went down about thirty minutes ago,” he said.  “There were no survivors”.

Chapter Eight

I couldn’t believe my ears.  Mom was gone?  I started crying as dad pulled me to him to try and comfort me.  The only real family I had ever known had just been ripped from me in one swift moment.  I was now alone.

“What am I going to do now?” I asked.

“You are going to stay with me,” dad replied.  “I have raised you and have made you one of us.  I will take care of you for as long as you want me to”.

I hugged dad even tighter as he said those words to me.  I knew he meant what he had said, and that he would protect me and love me forever.  It was going to take some time for me to deal with the loss of mom, but in time I would get over it.  Dad helped me back to bed as I lay there crying.  Dad stayed with me and tried his best to comfort me.  He knew mom was my world.

The next day we were taken to our new home.  Our housekeeper greeted us as we pulled up in front of the new estate.  She showed us around the house and told us she would be available at any time.  Dad and I were exhausted from the last few days’ events and decided to get some sleep.  We made our way to the bedroom and got into bed.  It seemed sort of strange at first to be lying in bed with dad.  But as he cuddled up to my back, I felt at ease and relaxed.  This was where I belonged.

At some point during the night, I woke up and had the overpowering urge for sex.  Dad was sleeping on his back, so I went down under the covers and took his cock into my mouth.  He woke up just as his cock started to get hard.  He pulled me up to him and kissed me passionately.  His hands were exploring my body as I continued to stroke his cock.  This time felt different.  Dad was so gentle and had such a soft touch that it turned me on something fierce.

I could feel my nipples getting hard as my body became aroused.  I opened my legs as an invitation for dad to play with my pussy.  He slid his fingers between my folds as he moistened them and slid them inside of me.  I was moaning as he slowly finger fucked me while he sucked on my nipples.  His fingers slid out of my pussy and I felt one of them starting to push against my ass.  I wasn’t too sure about this, but I wanted to please him.

I felt his finger start to go inside of my ass as I felt a little discomfort.  When I winced, he stopped and started to play with my clit.  This made things easier as his finger continued inside of my ass.  He started to fuck my ass with his fingers as he played with my clit.  I had never felt anything like this before, and it felt rather good.  I knew at some point he was going to try and put his huge cock in my ass.  I didn’t know if I could handle it or not, but I wanted him to try.

“Please fuck my ass, daddy,” I said to him.  “I want to feel your cock in my ass”.

He got up and rolled me over onto my hand and knees, positioning himself behind me.  He dropped some spit down onto my ass before he slid his cock into my pussy to lubricate it.  He fucked me for a few minutes, then withdrew his cock causing me to gasp.  I felt the head of his cock pressing against my ass as he started to slide his cock into me.  I could feel my asshole stretching as his cock continued to slide inside of my ass.

He went slowly until the full length of his cock was inside of me.  He slowly started to fuck my ass as I moaned with pleasure.

“I love the feel of your cock in my ass, daddy,” I said.

He started to increase his thrusts as I started to rub my own clit.  I could feel his huge cock inside of my ass as he started to pound me hard.  I needed to feel his cum in my ass!

“Fuck my ass, daddy, oh god yeah!” I screamed.  “Fill my ass with your cum!  I want to feel your hot, sticky cum filling my ass”!

Daddy was now pounding my ass as hard as he had pounded my pussy.  His cock was going as deep into my ass as he could get it.  I could feel my body approaching orgasm and his cock slid in and out of my tight ass.

“Cum with me daddy!” I screamed.  “I want you to cum when I do”!

He was grunting as he fucked my ass, my orgasm right on the edge of exploding.  I tried to hold on as long as I could, but I lost control and exploded into a massive orgasm.  The pulsing of my ass on his cock sent him over the edge as I felt his cock pulsing inside my ass.  I could feel his cum hitting inside of me as he filled my ass.

“Oh shit, shit, oh fuck yeah, oh shit!” I wailed.

Dad was still fucking my ass as he pumped cum inside of me.  I didn’t think he was ever going to stop cumming!  At last, he stopped and pulled his cock from my ass.  He fell down onto the bed next to me as I collapsed with exhaustion.  How could anything top this?  Every single time I fucked daddy, my orgasms got more and more intense.  How was it possible to get even more intense?  I was in a place of ecstasy and content.  With our new life, I could have dad anytime I wanted to.  Life was good.

As we settled into the new community, dad and I worked together in getting the best cum donators we could.  There were times when we had two women and there were times when we had two men.  Each of us getting our fill of the cum we needed to survive.  On several occasions, we had small orgies just for good measure.

Once in a while, we would talk about mom, but now our lives were so intertwined that it is hard to imagine a time when we were not together.  We could only stay in one estate for about ten years or so before we had to relocate.  People would start to notice that we were not aging and get suspicious.  It has been a good life I often wonder if mom would have ever agreed to become a vampire had she lived.
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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 heartbroken 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 something 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 blowjob 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 at 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 suits 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 nearly 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 about 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 an 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 on my face as she put us into a sixty-nine position.  There I was face-to-face with her clean-shaven, pink little soft pussy.  Her lips were glistening with her juices that were starting to flow.  I started to lick her pussy as she became more intense with her blowjob.  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 tits 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 on 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 were 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 filled 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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Chapter One

I pulled into the driveway, shut the car off and just sat there.  I needed money, but where was I going to get it?  My waitress job paid just enough to pay my car payment and insurance.  How the hell was I going to pay for college too?  My mom and stepdad lived basically paycheck to paycheck, so there was no help coming from them.  I needed to do something fast or I was going to be a waitress forever.  I finally opened my car door and got out, locking the car behind me.  I was so frustrated with finances that I thought my head would explode.

I made my way to my room and decided to do some surfing on the web to relax before going to bed.  As I perused different blogs and websites about making money, I came across something interesting.  There was this site called Patreon that allowed artists to put up subscription services.  People would pay a monthly fee to access their material.  I sat there trying to come up with something, anything that would allow me to try this.  If only I was an artist or something like that, then I would at least have a half-assed chance at making some cash.

That's when it hit me.  I had everything I needed right here.  The more I thought about it, the more I was convinced I could do this.  My only concern was someone I knew finding out about it and me having to be embarrassed.  But my need for income was outweighing my fears.  Nervously, I set about creating my account.  It took me a bit to get started, only because I wasn't sure how to price my work.  I spent some time looking at other artists doing similar work in order to come up with a good pricing structure.

At last, I hit submit and my account was ready.  Now I just needed to get something uploaded.  You see, I decided to take pictures of myself naked and in sexual situations.  Everyone knows sex sells, so why not take advantage of my assets?  I was young, eighteen and had a rocking body.  I had blonde hair, blue eyes, and nice round tits.  My body was toned from playing lacrosse for so many years.  I kept my pussy clean-shaven and had numerous sexy outfits.  It was time to get my profile pic taken and uploaded.

I needed to get a nice picture; not too revealing, but sexy enough to get a potential customers attention.  I decided to wear a white thong and a lace bra.  I laid down on the bed and struck a pose where I had one arm above my head with my legs slightly open.  I wanted them to see my pussy lips, but just a little hint of it.  They needed to be teased into wanting to see more.  I was so nervous when I uploaded my photo.  What if no one subscribed?  Would I be able to actually go through with this, or would I chicken out?

One thing was certain, if I was going to go through with this I needed a good camera and a tripod.  I had saved a little cash over the last year and decided to use that money to purchase my equipment.  As I sat there developing my plan, I saw a new subscription show up on my dashboard.  I had already made money!  I was so excited as I sat there soaking up my new-found business venture.  It felt awesome knowing I was going to start making money.

I turned off my monitor and settled into bed, giddy with my new-found business.  Tomorrow I was buying my equipment and was ready to do some photo shoots.  I would look at some images on google to learn what types of poses and props to use.  Confident in my decision, I fell asleep dreaming of the money I was about to make.

I didn't know a whole lot about cameras, so I searched amazon looking for reviews.  I finally settled on a Nikon camera that was priced decently.  It was an entry-level camera, so I could get it and still have some cash left over.  I found the camera at Walmart and it was only $10 more than the Amazon one.  I bought it and headed over to check out a few thrift stores to see if I could find a tripod.  I had seen them there before, so I figured I would be able to score one cheap.  Sure enough, when I went into the Goodwill, I found a nice silver one for $4.97.

Armed with my new gear, I set off for home to start practicing my photography skills.  I tried different sexy outfits and poses trying to get a feel for what I thought looked good.  I removed my bra and took some photos of my tits.  I took several different styles; some with my hands covering my nipples, some with me acting like I was about to lick them and some with me pinching my nipples.  I thought they looked great, but until my subscribers commented, I wouldn't know for sure.


Chapter Two

After work that night, I checked my Patreon account and found I now had ten subscribers.  This was working!  I needed to get some more pics up.  I set my camera up and stripped down, wanting to take some full nudes this time.  I spread my legs and struck a seductive pose, and let the camera snap the image.  I was working on figuring out my next pose when I looked at my door and realized I had left it open.  In all my excitement, I had not bothered to close my door.

There in the hallway stood my stepdad.  He was looking right at me in my full naked state, not averting his eyes.  I was stunned for a minute as we locked eyes, not moving at first.  I could see a bulge in his pants.  I gathered myself up and walked towards the door to close it, but dad walked over to it and stopped me.

"What are you doing?" he asked.

He pushed me into my room and closed the door behind him.  I was starting to get a little freaked out at this point.

"I asked you a question, I expect an answer," he said as he looked around my room.

"I am trying to earn money by posting pictures of myself," I replied slightly embarrassed.

"So, selling your body is the plan you came up with?" he asked.

"Well, it's the only thing I could think of, and it's working," I replied.

He stood there looking me over as I tried to appear confident despite my appearance.

"And what is your mother going to say when she finds out?" he wanted to know.

"Please don't tell her, please!" I begged.

Now the reality of what I was doing hit me like a brick.  I had not factored in getting caught or my mom finding out what I was doing.  And despite all that was taking place, I became aware that I was getting turned on standing in front of him naked.  I was completely vulnerable to whatever he would have wanted to do.  I knew he liked what he saw after seeing the bulge of his stiff cock through his pants.

"Why shouldn't I tell her?" he asked.

"I really need the money for school.  It would break her heart if she saw what I was doing," I replied.  "Please don't tell her.  I'll do anything you want, just don't let her find out.”

"I think we can arrange something," he replied.

I knew right then and there what he meant.  I also knew I wanted to see what he was like, especially with that large bulge pushing out at me.

"Show me some of your poses," he commanded.

I lay down on the bed and began to recreate some of the poses I had done for my subscribers.  He rubbed his crotch as I spread myself wide for him to look at.

"Rub your pussy," he said.

I did as he asked and felt the moisture from my pre-cum that had started flowing from my pussy.  Now I was getting super horny!  Him watching me was such a turn on!

"That's enough for now," he said.  "We can pick this up later.”

He turned and left my room, closing the door behind him.  I was so relieved that he wasn't going to tell mom.  I laid there for a while thinking about what had just happened.  Feeling my horny state returning, I started to play with my tits as I rubbed my pussy.  My fingers slid between my folds as my other hand squeezed and twisted my nipples.  I imagined that large cock sliding in and out of my pussy.  I fantasized about his tongue licking my clit as his finger fucked my hole.

I was thinking of what his cock would taste like as my orgasm began to approach, my body tensing up in anticipation of the ecstasy it was about to experience.  In one huge push, my body began to convulse as my orgasm swept over my body.  I continued to rub my now sensitive clit as I grabbed at the sheets, moaning as quietly as I could.  Soon, my orgasm subsided as the aftershocks became less and less frequent.  That was when I knew.  That was the moment I knew I had to fuck daddy!  He was going to give me that fat cock of his if it was the last thing he ever did!

I turned off my camera and got ready for bed.  My mind was swirling as I thought of what dad was going to do next.  I wondered when "later" was going to arrive.  I didn't have to wait long.  I was sleeping when I felt a hand nudge me out of my slumber.  Daddy was standing next to my bed in his boxers.

"It's later," he said.

I rubbed my eyes and sat up in bed.  It took me a few seconds to gather my senses before I realized what was going on.  I removed my covers, exposing myself as I turned to sit on the edge of the bed.

"Take my boxers off," he demanded.

I slid his boxers down to his feet as he stepped out of them.  His cock was half hard as it hung there in front of my face.  It was thick just like I imagined.  Now to see if it was equally as long.  I grabbed it with my hand and began to stroke him as he tilted his head back and sighed.  His cock was getting bigger the longer I stroked him.  I could see his pre-cum seeping from the head of his cock as I felt the soft firmness of it in my hands.

"Suck my cock," daddy said.

I sucked his cock into my mouth and began to move my mouth up and down his shaft, feeling every vein as they pulsed in my mouth.  I wasn't sure I could get all of his length in my mouth, but I was determined to try.  I pushed his cock into my throat as my lips hit his stomach.  I gagged slightly as the head of his cock hit the back of my throat.  God was he big!  I started playing with his balls as I picked up the pace of my blowjob, sucking his cock in and out of my mouth quickly.  Daddy reached down and started to finger my pussy as I moaned with pleasure.  His fingers sending tingles down to my toes as my nipples started to harden.

My clit was so sensitive with his fingers sliding up and down my slit that I jumped each time his finger touched it.  He inserted a finger into my cunt and started to fuck me with it.  I was moving my hips to his finger thrusts wanting more inside of me.  I felt his body starting to tense up and knew his orgasm was coming.

"Drink my cum," he told me.

He thrust his hips forward, shoving his cock deep into my mouth as he started to shoot his load of cum into my throat.  I sucked as hard as I could, trying to get every single drop.  He was moaning lightly as stream after stream of his sticky, white cum filled my mouth.  His orgasm subsided as his cock started to go limp.  I removed his cock from my mouth and laid back on the bed.

Daddy inserted two fingers inside of my pussy and fucked me with them while I played with my nipples.  My entire body was sensitive to every single touch, awaiting the moment of orgasm.

"Play with your clit," daddy commanded.  "I want you to make yourself cum.”

I moved one hand down to my clit and began to rub it as fast as I could.  I wanted to cum, not just for me but for him as well.  His large fingers filled my pussy as my juices covered them.  I could hear the suction of his fingers against my pussy each time he pulled them out for another thrust.  My orgasm was quickly approaching as I pinched my nipple and pulled it taught.  Lifting my hips, I exploded into an intense orgasm that I had never experienced before.  Ecstasy coursed through my body as I felt every single nerve respond to my orgasm.

With my orgasm subsiding, daddy withdrew his fingers and presented them to my mouth.  I greedily sucked them clean in an attempt to please him.

"That's my good girl," he told me.

He bent over and kissed me deeply, his tongue flicking around my mouth.  He put his boxers back on and left the room.  I smiled as I rolled to the side having been satisfied by daddy.  That's when I heard mom.

"What were you doing in there?" she asked Dad.

"She asked me to talk to her when she heard me heading for the bathroom," he replied.  "She is concerned about paying for college and wanted some advice.”

"Oh," mom replied.

I heard their footsteps retreat into the bedroom and sighed a sigh of relief.  A few more seconds and we would have been dead meat!  I still wanted to fuck daddy's cock, but for now, I was satisfied with what we had done tonight.  I had a feeling I was going to see more of daddy!


Chapter Three

While I was getting ready for work, I decided to edit some of my pictures from the night before and upload them to my page.  I downloaded them to my computer and started to go through them.  I found the video pretty quickly.  Daddy had turned my camera on to record video and had captured our entire encounter last night on video.  I watched the video as I wondered why he had done that.  I would ask him next time we were able to talk.

I didn't delete the video, mainly because I wanted to find out why he had recorded it.  But I also wanted to be able to watch it whenever I wanted so I could remember our first night together.  I got my images uploaded and checked my members.  I was up to fifty members!  This was going really well!  At $10 a month per member, I was already up to $500 a month!  I was on a roll and wanted to get more members.  I was hoping I could get to one hundred members by the end of summer.

When I came home that night I found dad sitting on the couch watching the news.

"Where's mom?" I asked.

"She had a hair appointment tonight," he replied.

I sat down next to him and kissed his cheek, my hand resting on his cock.  He turned to me and kissed me deeply as his hands slipped under my shirt.  I almost melted when his hands rubbed against my nipples.  My pussy was aching to have him inside of it!

"Why did you record our session last night?" I asked him.

"I wanted you to remember what we did," he replied.  "I also figured you could use it at some point on your site.”

I had never thought of doing videos.  But he was right.  I could add videos and increase my membership tremendously.

"How are we going to make more without mom finding out?" I asked.

"I'll think of something," he replied.  "For now, we just have to be careful.”

I kissed him again and headed off to my room.  I needed to take more photos and get them uploaded.  I stripped down and got my camera ready as I lay down on the bed to start my session.  I had my legs spread wide with a finger inside my pussy when dad opened my bedroom door.

"I want to watch," he said as he pulled the chair from my desk to the side of the bed.  

I was a little nervous about posing in front of him, but I continued anyway.  I wanted to please him and have him ready to fuck me.  I did several poses including one where I was on my knees with my head turned back and my fingers inside of my cunt.  It was so erotic posing for the camera with daddy watching.  I looked over and saw his cock bulging once again.  Getting off the bed, I moved over to him and kissed him as I unzipped his pants.

I let his big cock out of his pants and stroked it while I kissed him.  It didn't take him long to get hard as my hands slid up and down his shaft.

"Do you want me to suck it, daddy?" I asked.

"Not yet," he replied.  "You have been a bad girl and need to be punished.  bend over my knee.”

I hadn't been spanked since I was probably four so I wasn't sure what to expect.  I bent over his knee and waited for the first hit.  his hand rubbed my ass cheeks as he admired my ass.  The heat of his large hands felt good as he massaged me.  I one swift move, his hand smacked my ass causing me to jump and cry out a bit.  Damn that hurt!  But oddly, it also felt good.  I wasn't sure why, but it turned me on.  He hit me again and started rubbing the stinging spot on my ass cheeks.

"You've been a dirty little girl," he said as he hit me again.

I could feel my pussy tingle with every smack of his hand.  My senses were starting to heighten as he tortured me with the pain of his spanking.  I could feel his hard cock against my belly as I lay across his lap.  A couple of times his slaps hit my pussy lips causing me to jump a bit.  But even the sting of my cunt being hit turned me on.  Daddy pulled me up and had me stand next to him as he stroked his own cock.

"That's what naughty girls get when they do dirty things," he told me.  "Now spread your legs.”

I spread my legs giving him complete access to my pussy.  He pulled me to him and had me straddle his lap.

"I want to feel your pussy lips wrapped around my cock," he said.

I sat down and slid my pussy up to his cock so it was between my pussy lips.  I started sliding my pussy up and down the bottom side of his shaft as he sucked on my nipples.  This was so fucking hot!  Feeling his cock on my click was exquisite!  But even as we were getting lost in our passion, we both still heard the back door slam shut.  We both jumped up in a panic.  Dad quickly got dressed and left my room, heading for the bathroom.  I turned on the TV and got myself dressed.  That was too fucking close!  We needed some time alone so I could fuck that big cock!

I went downstairs after I got myself composed and commented on mom’s hair looking nice.  Dad came down shortly after that and made the same old tired jokes about her hair as he sat down in his lounge chair.  Mom went into the kitchen to fix dinner, so I followed her to make small talk.

"Your dad said he talked to you last night about paying for college," she said.

"Yeah, I heard him in the hallway so I asked him to talk to me," I replied.  "I guess I just have to try and get as many scholarships as I can and hope I can find a decent paying job while I am enrolled.”

I knew mom was fishing for information.  That was her nature.  She always had to be certain of everything.  I had heard the conversation so I knew how to reply to her questioning.  But even as I stood there talking to her my mind kept drifting back to daddy and his beautiful cock.  I now knew why mom was happy with him.  I'm sure he fucked the hell out of her!

Dinner was fairly quiet as we made small talk.  I tried not to let on that I was not only horny but craving dad's cock!  He made a few tongue gestures when mom wasn't looking, which was driving me crazy!  Yes, please use that tongue on my pussy!  He was turning into quite the tease!  We cleaned up dinner and I headed to my room to get my photos uploaded.  Dad didn't know I had the camera set up.  I flipped through my images and reflected on what we had done before mom came home as I looked at each one.

These were going up on my page.  My members were going to love these!  I checked my membership and found it was only at fifty-five.  I had hoped for more, but maybe these images would get me some more.  I sat in my chair and spread my legs, wanting to feel some pleasure on my pussy as I looked through the photos I had taken.  I could see my red ass as daddy smacked it with his hands.  My pussy lips had the glisten of my pre-cum on them.  I didn't want to cum, so I got myself close to orgasm and then stopped.  I was sure daddy would visit me tonight and satisfy my desire for cock.


Chapter Four

Daddy never came to my room.  I woke up horny and frustrated.  Why hadn't he come to my room?  Didn't he realize I needed to be fucked?  I needed a cock bad and his was the only one I wanted.  I put my robe on and went downstairs to get some coffee.  Dad was sitting at the table sipping his coffee while mom ate her breakfast.  I shot dad a glaring look as I got my coffee cup from the cupboard.  he just winked and looked into his cup.

I sat down at the table and sipped my coffee, struggling for something to say.  Obviously, daddy was taking great pleasure in having left me hanging overnight.  he knew I was horny, and yet he left me alone without being satisfied.  Mom finished her breakfast and put her dishes in the sink.  She headed upstairs to get her shower as I looked at daddy with a hurt look.  I waited until the water was running to speak.

"Why didn't you visit me last night?" I asked.

"Quiet," he said as he stood up.

He grabbed my arm and made me stand up.  he pushed me back against the sink and turned me around.  With his strong arms, he pushed me so that I was leaning over the sink.  His feet pushed my legs wide as he lifted my robe, exposing my pussy.  I felt his cock pressing against my hole as he started to penetrate me.  I could feel his big cock stretching my pussy as he slid his cock inside of me.  Oh, god did that cock feel good.  My knees got weak as he started to pump his cock in and out of my cunt.

I was panting as he fucked me hard from behind.  His cock felt so good!  I had waited for so long to feel his cock inside of me, and now I had it!

"Is this what my dirty little bitch wanted?" he asked.

"Oh, god yes, daddy!" I wailed.

He abruptly removed his cock from my pussy and turned me around, pushing me to my knees.

"Finish me off," he commanded.

I sucked his wet cock into my mouth and started sucking it.  He was pushing on my head as my mouth went up and down his shaft, controlling my plunges.  He stiffened his body and exploded into my mouth with his orgasm.  I swallowed every single drop of his cum until he went limp.  Just as I released his cock from my mouth, I heard the shower stop.  Finished just in time!  I stood up and hugged daddy.

"I want to feel your cum in my pussy," I told him.

"In due time," he replied.

I gathered myself up and went upstairs to get my shower.  I lathered myself up and was thinking of my morning fuck with daddy.  God did his cock feel good inside of my cunt!  My hands slid down to my clit as I started to rub it.  I needed to cum!  I sat on the edge of the tub and continued to rub my clit, getting myself ready to cum.  The soap on my finger made it so slippery on my clit, it didn't take me long to cum.  I tried to keep my noises down so mom wouldn't know what I was doing.

I finished my shower and went to my room to get dressed.  I needed to find a way to fuck daddy with no chance of getting caught, but how?  I needed him to fill my pussy with his cum, I needed a complete fuck from him!  This teasing was driving me crazy!  My mind was becoming consumed by him and his cock.  I had never been this obsessed with anyone in my life.  But now he had me under his spell and I was determined to satisfy the itch he had generated in me.

Trying to work while thinking of getting fucked is not a good combination.  I was having a hard time focusing on my customers and made several mistakes.  I needed to relieve this itch I had before things got out of control.  Daddy needed to take me, fuck me and fill me.  I clocked out of my shift and headed home.  I needed to get some pics up for my members, and being so horny I really didn't care what I posted.

I set up my gear and started making poses.  But this time I was hell bent on getting off while I took pictures of it.  I had bought a dildo a while back, so I grabbed it and started to fuck myself with it.  I was so fucking horny I didn't care what the pictures looked like.  I fucked myself hard and deep as I clicked the remote for the camera.  My juices were running down my thigh as I got on all fours and fucked my pussy while putting my face on the pillow.  With one hand guiding the dildo, I used the other one to rub my clit.

My dildo was slamming into my pussy with such force I was moving the bed.  Fuck did that feel good!  Feeling my orgasm approaching, I slammed my dildo into my cunt as hard as I could, screaming as my orgasm exploded.  My body was convulsing as my orgasmic waves swept through my body.  I was panting and shaking with every single convulsion that rocked my body.

My orgasm subsided, and I put down my camera remote.  I dropped my dildo to the floor and wiped my pussy dry.  I put my robe on and went to unload the images for my camera.  Just as I put the SD card into my reader, my bedroom door opened.  Daddy walked into my room, closed the door and kissed my neck.

"Your mom isn't going to be home for a couple of hours," he told me.  "We have plenty of time now.”

I felt a surge in my pussy as I knew what this meant.  He was going to finally fuck me properly!  I stood up and dropped my robe to the floor.  he could tell my pussy had been wet.

"Fucked yourself, did you?" he asked.

"I couldn't help it," I replied.  “I need your cock"!

He removed his clothes and sat on the edge of the bed.

"Over my knees," he told me.

I did as he requested, knowing another ass smacking session was coming.  I was actually looking forward to this!  He drew back his hand and smacked my ass with a sound that reverberated through the room.  The shock of the blow jolted my body, but the tingles in my pussy were still felt.  He hit my ass three or four times before rubbing out the pain with his warm hands.  He slid his fingers up and down the edges of my pussy lips as I tried to lift my ass, wanting to feel his fingers inside of me.

As he teased my pussy, his other hand reached around me and started to squeeze my nipples really hard.  The pain made my pussy tingle and I moaned with each tug.  He moved from one nipple to the other, squeezing them as hard as he could.  My nipples were screaming with pain, but for some reason, it only made me hornier.  Daddy lifted me up and pushed me to the bed.

He lay me on my back and spread my legs wide.  With a swift motion, his face was between my legs as his tongue teased my pussy lips.  He licked the inside of my thighs, moving down to my knees and ankles.  He started on my other ankle and moved back down to the edge of my pussy.  He was driving me insane!  My whole body was tingling with every single touch of his hand and tongue.  He knew just how to arouse me.

I felt his tongue slide across my hole as I shuddered at the touch.  He slid his tongue up and down my slit, just missing my clit.  His tongue circled my hole as I moved my hips in an attempt to get his tongue inside my pussy.  I felt his tongue slide down to my asshole as he licked it and probed it with his tongue.  The sensation only heightened what I was already feeling.

Moving back to my pussy, he slid his tongue into my pussy and began to fuck me with it.  I had never been tongue fucked before, and it felt awesome!   He pushed my legs wide and raised my ass so he could get his tongue as deep inside of me as he could.  After several minutes of this, he removed his tongue and went for my clit.  I grabbed the sheets and sucked in my breath as that soft, wet little tongue of his hit my sensitive clit.

I couldn't control myself at this point.  He was raising my passion to a level I had never felt before.  I arched my back and grabbed fistfuls of the sheet as he licked my clit quickly.  My body was on the verge of orgasm as he wet one finger and pushed against my asshole.  his finger went in slightly as he started to fuck my ass with it.  My body could no longer take what he was doing to me, and I exploded into an orgasm.

This was the first time I had ever screamed during an orgasm!  He had raised me up to a level of ecstasy I never knew existed.  he did everything right, and now my body was rewarding me.  As my orgasm slowly ebbed, he lifted his head and moved up to get on top of me.  He kissed me deeply and slid his cock up and down my slit, causing me to shudder each time his cock slid across my super sensitive clit.

"Now I am going to fuck you like the slut you are," he said in a husky voice.

He pressed his cock against my hole and started to slide his cock into me.  I felt my pussy stretching to accommodate his size, feeling the fullness of it.  He started by fucking me slowly, but I wanted it hard and fast.

"Fuck me hard, daddy, please fuck me hard!" I said.

He started picking up his pace and hitting my pussy harder with each stroke.

"Oh, god!  Shit, shit, yes, fuck me, daddy!" I screamed.

He was now pounding me hard, his body slamming into my clit with each thrust.  I was thrashing around the bed, my head going side to side as I spread my legs as wide as I could get them.  I wanted his cock deep inside of me.  I felt beads of sweat drip from his face and onto my chest.  I didn't know how much more of his fucking I could take!  My pussy was starting to get raw from his constant pounding.  And yet I didn't want him to stop.  It felt too good to stop.

now I was reaching the point where I wanted to feel him cum inside of me.  I needed his cum in my pussy.

"Please fill me with your cum, daddy!" I screamed.  "I want all of your cum inside of me"!

He went even faster as I screamed at him.  Finally, I felt his body tense up. I knew he was ready to cum at last!

"Yes, daddy, cum inside of me!" I shouted as his orgasm hit him.

I could feel the pulses of his cock spewing his sticky, hot cum inside of my pussy.

"Oh god, your cum feels so good, daddy," I said as his orgasm started to subside. 

He lifted himself off me and sat back on his knees, pulling at my arms.

"Time to clean me," he said.

I leaned forward and sucked his cock into my mouth, sucking off our combined juices.  It tasted so good, I had to get it all.  Once his cock was clean, I leaned back and pulled him to me, kissing him passionately.  He completed me.  I was now satisfied and had felt the full power of his cock.  It was not something I wanted to let go of.

"So, what do we do now?" I asked.  "I mean, how are you going to fuck me when I go to college"?

"We'll just have to figure something out," he replied.  "I will always need my dirty little girl, you know.”

I smiled a sly smile and kissed him once again.  We both got dressed and went downstairs to get some dinner.  It was nice being able to talk openly with him and not have to hide things from mom.  This was our little secret, and we were going to keep it for as long as we could.  
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Check out my other titillating titles on Amazon for even more hot erotica!

Daddy’s Princess

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

Daddy’s Brat

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

Daddy’s Present

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

Daddy’s Baby

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

Daddy’s Big Surprise

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

Daddy’s Little Lover

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

Naughty Stepmother

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


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

-Marissa
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