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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 lay 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 lay 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 onto 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 at 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 from 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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