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  Chapter One


  I looked at the clock on the dashboard of the car and swore. It was already ten fifteen. I was running late. Not only that, but my pussy was so wet I had to keep shifting in my seat, which caused my thong to rub against me and make me even wetter. My shift at the restaurant was supposed to end at eight, but they were busier than usual. The owner had a rule that he didn’t want any of the waitresses who were under eighteen working past nine. Seeing I was the ‘senior’ member at nineteen, I ended up being asked to stay.


  Normally I wouldn’t care, and it’s not like I minded the extra money, especially the tips. The crowd that came in after nine was older and usually consisted of a bunch of guys who worked the mid-shift at the factory down the street. Most of them were in their late thirties to forties and none of them minded looking at my long stocking encased legs, sticking out of the short black skirt I wore. Throw in the pair of four inch heels I managed to wear during the shift and I raked in the money!


  The owner knew it as well, which is why since turning eighteen I always got the Friday and Saturday night shifts. Bill, the manager, had told me several times he overheard a few guys say they always come in on Saturday because that’s when the hot blonde was working.


  Tonight was Wednesday and a few weeks ago the extra thirty dollars I’d made would have made me happy. Instead the night had dragged, especially because I kept thinking about what was waiting at home and I had walked around wet half the night.


  A couple of times as I handed out drinks I wondered what the guys at the table would think if they knew cute little blue eyed Kelsey’s thong was so wet it was sticking to her bald little pussy. Between my thong rubbing against my over heated pussy, and my aching nipples sliding against my bra I was worked up to the point I was almost whimpering in frustration. It got so bad that when I got my break at seven, I went out to my car, hiked my skirt up, slipped my fingers inside of my dripping pussy and stroking my clit, got off nice and hard.


  As it had been for the last couple of months, my inspiration during my quick little session was Jeff. I was parked in the corner of the lot and not worried about being seen, I closed my eyes and let my mind drift as my fingers worked my hard button.


  I imagined Jeff’s long hard cock, sliding between my soft full lips as I knelt before him, listening to him moan as I blew him. His large strong hands would be running through my long blond hair, and then gathering it in his hands he would hold my head still and start to fuck my mouth.


  He would then push me back and lifting my legs slam that big dick into my tight little box and fuck the shit out me, all the while telling me what a good little girl I was. As I came hard, biting my lip so I wouldn’t squeal, part of me smiled at that last thought. I don’t know how good of a girl I was fantasizing about Jeff fucking me; after all he was my step-father. Making me an even naughtier girl was those fantasies had started by watching Jeff fuck the shit out of my mother.


  Speaking of watching, if I didn’t get my ass home soon, I would miss tonight’s show.


  “You’re a sick bitch Kelsey,” I muttered, but what the hell at least I could admit it.


  Now if I could get Jeff to admit it at some point that would be even better. That thought did make me feel a little uneasy as I asked myself for the hundredth time in the last few weeks would I really do that? If I had a chance would I really fuck my step dad? Physically, hell yes! In his early forties Jeff was still damn hot! Black hair, green eyes, and working construction his entire life had given one hell of a build. My mother was a lucky woman that was for damn sure!


  That, of course, was the problem; my mom. Could I do that to her? My asshole of a real father had cheated on her constantly before finally running off with some slut from work. Mom had said time and again he had done her a favor, but I knew it hurt her.


  Just the fact I would think of trying to get Jeff to cheat would be wrong, never mind that it would be with her daughter! Then again, if Jeff really wanted to, as I was starting to think he might, it would be on him not me. After all I was only a nineteen year old girl; it would be him taking advantage of me. I laughed out loud, yeah right, if given the chance I would all but rape him.


  The thought that kept coming to me is all this would only matter if two things happened, one he wanted too, and two if she ever found out. What was the expression, ignorance is bliss? My mind came out of its fog as I came to our street and turning the corner hoped I wasn’t too late. Mom and Jeff were creatures of habit and they always watched the news before showering, going to bed and playing their little games. But Mom was leaving tomorrow morning for a business trip and I was hoping they hadn’t started early.


  I sighed in relief when I could see by the blue light coming from behind the blinds. They were still up watching TV. Pulling into the driveway, I quickly got out of the car and all but ran up the stairs. I wanted to try to catch them before they went to bed so I could try to tease Jeff a little. In the past, with the exception of my work outfit, I dressed a bit like a tom boy, jeans and t-shirts, and baggy comfortable shorts. I’d had a lot of guys, including the three so far that I’d let have sex with me, tell me I had a great body and should show more of it, but for me I just liked being comfortable.


  Once I’d discovered Jeff’s little fetish however, I’d been showing off as much as I dared. Keeping my uniform skirt on when I came home early, wearing tight denim shorts, and even walking around in just my short little red robe. Of course, the robe I only wore when Mom wasn’t home, not that she would think anything, but didn’t want to be obvious.


  All of those showed off my legs, which were definitely my best quality, along with my firm little ass and I was doing whatever I could to get Jeff to look at both. As for the top, my tits were on the small side, but were perky and the last guy I had been with said my light pink nipples were absolutely adorable. Adorable was a great word as that is certainly what Jeff seemed into, cute little girls. Not just cute little girls, but ones that were his daughter.


  I entered the house and walking into the living room saw Mom on the couch and Jeff in his recliner. They both looked up and I gave them a quick wave as I slipped off the white button up blouse I wore with the skirt.


  Underneath I was wearing a very tight little white tank top which left the lower part of my stomach bare, showing off my pieced belly button. I was standing close to Jeff when I did this and made as much of a show as I could of pushing my small tits out. He didn’t seem to be looking at me, but was watching the TV on the far wall.


  “Long night honey?” Mom asked.


  “Yeah, and my feet are killing me!”


  As I said this, I sat on the arm of the couch which was only a couple of feet from Jeff and slipping my heels off, stretched my long legs out directly in front of him. I felt my heart skip a beat as he looked and I saw his eyes slide from my feet up to my upper thighs.


  “Hi Daddy!” I said happily, dropping my legs, and leaning over, I gave him a kiss on the cheek.


  “Hey Kelsey.” He gave me a smile that seemed a little nervous, especially when I kept my face next to his and, my lips very close to his ear, whispered, “You smell nice daddy!”


  “Uh, thanks,” Jeff answered, and turned his head away from my face. “What’s with daddy? Do you want something?”


  “No reason,” I said, while thinking because I know it turns you on. “Why?”


  “Well it’s usually Dad.”


  I shrugged. “I don’t know, sometimes I just feel like acting like a little girl.” I gave him my best pout. “You don’t like when your little girl calls you daddy?”


  My already wet pussy, received a fresh wave of moisture, when I saw his eyes widen before he quickly looked away from me, that one had hit a nerve! Not wanting to linger that close to him, I stood up and turned to look at Mom. “Hi Mommy!” I laughed, trying to cover myself.


  “Hi honey.” Mom shook her head. “You’re in a good mood tonight!”


  “Made good tips,” I said, and standing up, gave a little twirl for Jeff’s benefit. “Guys are so damn easy!”


  “Yes they are.” Mom nodded. “I made damn good money myself waitressing, before I got my degree.”


  Looking down at Mom who was wearing the short black robe that I heard Jeff say was his favorite, I thought she still could make a killing. I’d definitely gotten my looks from her, same hair and eyes, but also same long legs and Mom’s ass still looked pretty good as well, and we even had the same small tits. Right now Mom’s long legs were resting on the coffee table and she made a show of stretching identical to the way I had. Mom however, pointed her feet forward, causing the muscles in her calves to stand out and showing her legs off even more.


  I glanced over to see Jeff staring at her, a slight smile on his face. Well, I guess there was something to be said for experience, I’d have to remember that move.


  “I think I’m going to head off to bed,” Mom said, making a poor attempt at a fake yawn. “I’m beat.”


  Before she could get up, I leaned over and gave her a hug. As I did I angled myself so that my ass was now facing Jeff. While I wrapped my arms around my mother, I shook my hips, wiggling my ass. The skirt was damn short, and I was pretty sure that bent over, Jeff could see that the stocking’s were thigh highs and hopefully he could see the cheeks of my ass.


  “Wow, what’s this for?” Mom asked, hugging me back.


  “I need a reason to hug you?” I asked sweetly, as I continued to shake my ass.


  “I guess not,” Mom said and kissing the side of my head said, “Love you honey.”


  “Love you too,” I said softly, feeling bad about what I was doing.


  That feeling was quickly replaced by a thrill of excitement when I turned my head, to rest it on Mom’s shoulder and saw Jeff staring intently at my ass. My hair was in my face and he didn’t notice I could see him. I gave my ass another shake and saw him swallow hard and then look away. I leaned up from Mom and stood back while she got up. I looked back over to see Jeff still looking down.


  “Why don’t you finish the news and I’ll meet you in there sweetie,” Mom called over to him with a sly smile.


  I felt my breathing start to pick up. That was Mom’s way of saying she was going to change for him. They were going to play tonight and I knew damn well what game it was going to be and I was going to make sure Jeff was good and ready for it.


  I watched Mom turn and walk away and smiled when I saw she was putting a little extra swing in her hips for Jeff’s benefit. I found myself wondering what was going through his mind as he had just checked out my ass and was now looking at Mom’s. What I hoped was that he’d be thinking of mine when he was fucking her.


  Walking slowly over to Jeff, I watched him stare at my legs, and then quickly look up at me. I smiled down at him. “Night daddy!”


  I leaned over and gave him a hug, then quickly, catching him off guard, sat on his lap and put my arm around his shoulders.


  “Kelsey, what are you doing?” Jeff asked, laughing nervously.


  “Just sitting in my daddy’s lap,” I told him then wiggled my ass against him.


  Jeff was wearing a pair of sweatpants and I could feel his cock pressing against my ass. His interested cock. He wasn’t completely hard, but it was certainly on the rise. Leaning in, I kissed his cheek. Jeff sat up straighter and pushed me forward slightly so I was no longer on his cock.


  “Getting a little big for this, aren’t you?” he asked.


  “You don’t like me being your little girl?” I gave him my best pout. “I’m sorry daddy!”


  “I love you being my little girl,” Jeff said softly, his pretty green eyes looking into mine. “But you’re not a little girl anymore and I think you…” he shrugged, “shouldn’t be on my lap.”


  “Why not?” I asked innocently, while batting my eyes at him.


  Jeff looked so flustered; I had to hold back a laugh and slid off of his lap. I stood in front of him and yawned, stretching my arms over my head and pushing my tits out as I did. This time I didn’t look to see if he was watching, and turned to leave the room. “Night Dad,” I said softly.


  “Night Kelsey.”


  As I left the parlor I could feel his eyes on me and swung my hips as Mom had done. Once I left the room, I quickly ran up the stairs, hoping to hell Mom would be in the bathroom. Again, my parents routine was dead on and I saw the bathroom door shut and heard the shower running. I quickly made my way down to their room and slipping in went over to Mom’s desk. As always Mom’s PC was on and I quickly checked t make sure that the web cam attached to the top of the screen was pointing towards their bed.


  Glancing over my shoulder, I listened to make sure Jeff wasn’t coming up the stairs. Turning back to the PC, I made sure the camera was recording. It was and licking my lips in anticipation, I left their room and hurriedly made my way down the other end of the hall to my room. Closing the door, I quickly stripped off my shirt and bra. I unzipped my skirt and yanking down my thong, looked over my shoulder at the mirror behind my door. I could see my pink pussy winking out at me from between my thighs and imagined Jeff seeing it.


  He’d come up behind me, grab my hips and fuck me like I’d never been fucked before! Straightening up, I turned to face the mirror and cupping my tits, whispered, “You like your little girl’s tits daddy?”


   I giggled then putting my foot up on the bed, reached down and spread my pussy. I moaned softly at how wet I was and smiled at how hot I looked in just the black stockings. I threw myself on my bed and rolling over, grabbed my lap top off the nightstand and opened it. When the screen came up, I enabled the cam and saw Jeff sitting on the bed. The light was off and he’d lit some candles. I licked my lips at the sight of him sitting there shirtless, his tanned muscular body looked damn good in the glow of the candle light and my hand was already straying down between my legs.


  I leaned back against the pillows, and spreading my legs placed the lap top between them and as I idly started to tease my nipples with my fingers, waited for Mom to come in. One way or another I was going to see one of their games and I hoped to hell it was the one I really wanted. Mom and Dad’s games were called role plays and I knew that because I found a book about them in their nightstand once. The gist was they pretended to be other people when they fucked.


  I’d gotten my first look at that in the flesh so to speak when, a couple of months ago, Mom had been testing her new web cam by talking to me on mine. Apparently she had left it on and as I laid there in my bed, heard moaning. I’d looked at the lap top and bringing up the screen saw Jeff bending my mother over the bed, fucking the shit out of her. As if that wasn’t shocking enough, Mom’s hands were cuffed behind her back and she was moaning, “Oh I’m so sorry officer it won’t happen again!”


  My first reaction was to shut the lap top, but I froze when Jeff slipped his cock from inside of my mother. His cock was bigger than any of the guys I’d slept with and even on the screen I could see how wet it was. Jeff was spanking it on my mother’s ass and saying, “That’s why I’m fucking you, ma’am, to make sure it never does!”


  With that he drove his cock back into her again and started fucking the shit out of her. Mom was howling loudly and Jeff reached down and yanking her hair back, started spanking her ass. I became aware of my pussy heating up and my nipples stiffening. Jeff then pulled out and yanked mom off the bed. Mom turned and fell to her knees. Jeff grabbed her head and with no hesitation, shoved his cock in Mom’s mouth. I watched transfixed as Mom sucked his cock hard and fast and before I knew it, my hand was in my panties and playing with my clit.


  Jeff grabbed Mom’s hair and started fucking her mouth, pulling his cock almost all the way out then shoving it in. Mom, her hands still cuffed behind her, was squealing around his cock and I was making some noises myself as my fingers stroked my swollen button. Jeff then whipped his cock out and, stroking it, let out a moan and started spraying my mother’s face with his cum. Mom had her mouth open and was eagerly trying to catch it as Jeff painted her face. I came hard and as I fell back onto the bed panting, watched Jeff remove the cuffs, give my mother a kiss and tell her he loved her.


  For the following two weeks, all I could think about was Jeff fucking my mother. I kept imagining him taking me like that, just having his way with me. So far the guys I’d fucked had all been my age and we’d played, but they didn’t try anything like that. After a few nights of masturbating, I’d kept checking the laptop hoping I would catch them again.


  When I couldn’t I’d gotten so desperate to watch again, I’d snuck in and as I’d done many nights since, turned her camera on. My fantasies about Jeff continued, but they were just that, with no real idea of doing anything. I was his step daughter, so my little masturbation sessions were pretty harmless. Well except that I couldn’t stop watching and thinking about them. I’d even gotten to the point that I had to admit watching Mom fuck was pretty hot. Why my jerk of a real father had cheated on her I have no idea. Then again Dad didn’t look like Jeff. I’d damn well give him anything he wanted as well.


  In the time I’d been watching, I’d seen them play the cop again, except this time Jeff was cuffed and mom made him lick her pussy. Mom had dressed as a nurse and one time when they were fucking it sounded as if he were blackmailing her, saying if she didn’t do him her husband would find out. One night Mom had dressed in lingerie and when Jeff was done fucking her and had cum all over her tits he’d thrown a hundred dollar bill at her. All of those games were hot, but then two weeks ago they played the game that had been driving me crazy.


  Apparently it was Jeff’s favorite as well as they’d done it several times since. The fact he kept asking Mom to do it, was the reason I wanted him as bad as I did, because I was pretty damn sure he wanted me. That night Mom had come into the room wearing…


  I came back to the present when I heard Jeff say from the speaker, “You’re late young lady!”


  Yes! My hand immediately slipped down between my thighs and I slipped two fingers into my dripping slit. Mom entered the view of the camera wearing the same slutty school girl outfit she’d worn before. She had on a white button shirt that she had tied between her tits so her stomach was bare and a plaid skirt so short, it barely covered the cheeks of her ass. She was wearing knee high black stockings and short black heels with a silver buckle. Mom’s long blonde hair was in pig tails and putting her head down, she said,


  “I’m sorry Daddy, but there was traffic and…”


  “No.” Jeff shook his head speaking in a stern tone. “You’re late because you were probably fucking your boyfriend weren’t you, you slutty little thing?”


  “No Daddy!” Mom exclaimed. “I’m not like that, I’m a good girl, really!”


  “Oh yeah?” Jeff asked, with a wicked smile that caused a gush of wetness around my fingers. “You’re Daddy’s good girl?”


  Clasping her hands behind her back, Mom started playfully turning side to side shaking her pigtails. “I’m always Daddy’s good girl!”


  Mom said this with her blue eyes wide and followed it with a brainless giggle that would have made me laugh had I not just added my thumb to my throbbing clit.


  “Then why don’t you come over here and show Daddy what a good girl you really are.” Jeff stood up and pointed at the floor in front of him.


  “Yes daddy,” Mom said softly as she sank to her knees.


  The way she did it sent my finger moving quickly across my clit. Mom looked up at Jeff and gave him a pout, before grabbing his sweat pants and yanking them down. I moaned at the sight of his large cock springing free and drove my fingers deeper into my pussy wishing they were that long thick cock. Mom grabbed that cock and slowly stroking it, said, “Oh, Daddy is this all for your little girl?”


  “For my good little girl,” Jeff said, his voice sounded strained and he was already rocking his hips in anticipation of Mom’s, no, of his daughter’s mouth.


  Mom gave his cock a couple of more pumps, then taking him in her mouth started bobbing her head. My mouth began to water at the thought of that cock in my mouth. I loved sucking cock, there were times with my boyfriends that if we didn’t have a lot of time, I’d skip sex and have them finger me, while I blew them, or we’d get into a sixty nine. I loved the feel of a hard cock sliding against my tongue and the taste of hot thick cum shooting down my throat. In front of me, Mom was sucking hard and fast and Jeff was already moaning,


  “Oh, look at you; you are a good little girl aren’t you?” He paused and moaned again. “That’s right baby, you suck your daddy’s dick!”


  Jeff reached down and pulling on the knot in the shirt untied it. When the shirt fell away his hands found Mom’s tits and she moaned around his cock.


  “God, I love your little tits!” Jeff said. “You like daddy playing with your tits honey?”


  Mom nodded while still sucking him and removing his hands from her tits, grabbed her pigtails.


  “Stay still and let Daddy fuck your mouth,” he whispered.


  Mom stopped moving her head and I whimpered as I watched him fucking her face. I’d never let a guy do that to me, because I was afraid they would shove it in too far, but Jeff was a real man, one who knew how to fuck his little girl, he’d do it just right! I gasped as I felt a surge go through my clit and slowed my fingers, I wanted to cum when Jeff did. In front of me, Jeff was now staying still and using Mom’s hair as handles was roughly shoving her mouth up and down his cock.


  “There you go baby, let daddy show you how to do it.” He moaned and started thrusting his hips into her mouth as he brought it forward. “Oh, yeah, you’re going to let daddy cum in his little girl’s mouth aren’t you? You…”


  He stopped when Mom put her hands on his thighs and pushed against him, so he couldn’t slide his cock back into her throat. Jeff stopped moving. “What’s…”


  Mom quickly stood up and lying back on the bed, lifted her skirt and opened her legs. Reaching down, she spread herself open. Although she was my mother and I had no interest in women, the way she exposed her own bald pussy sent a wave of heat through me.


  “Just come fuck me, baby,” Mom said. “Give me what I need.”


  Baby, what happened to daddy? Jeff was thinking the same thing as when he approached the bed he said, “I think you need to tell me better than that little girl, tell daddy what you want!”


  “Please…” Mom paused, then said quietly, “Please daddy, would you fuck your little girls pussy?”


  “Only after I lick it,” Jeff replied, dropping to his knees and immediately burying his face between her legs. Mom moaned, and lifting his head back, Jeff said, “Damn my little girl has a sweet pussy, you like daddy sucking your little clit don’t you?”


  “Yes,” Mom answered. “I love you licking my little pussy.”


  “Play with those tits for daddy.”


  Mom obediently started rolling her nipples between her fingers and moaned softly as Jeff’s tongue probed her pussy. Again I wanted it to be my pussy! Jeff would be so much better than the boys I’d had. I’d even let him put a finger in my as if he wanted too, hell I’d do what I’d never done before and let him take my ass!


  “Tell Daddy to make his little girl come,” Jeff told her.


  “Daddy,” Mom began. “Would you please lick your…”


  She trailed off and as Jeff looked up at her, she swung her leg over his head. Mom rolled over onto her knees and pointing her round ass at him said, “Just fuck me, I need that cock inside me now!”


  Jeff didn’t move right away, but when Mom wiggled her ass at him, stood up. I was a little disappointed, usually Mom would lie there squealing and begging her daddy to make her come. I forgot about that, when Jeff grabbed her hips and sliding his glistening prick inside her, started fucking the shit out of Mom. Mom cried out as Jeff repeatedly drove that big dick into her pink pussy and I began breathing heavier as I could feel an orgasm building within me.


  “Yeah? You like your Daddy’s cock in your tight little cunt, you bad little girl?” Jeff moaned as he continued to hammer away at her.


  “I love you fucking me!” Mom groaned and started thrusting her ass back into him, fucking his cock while he plunged into her. “I love that cock!”


  “Whose cock do you love?”


  Jeff asked as he reached forward and grabbed her pigtails, using them as handles while he fucked her. Again I wanted that to be me, hair being pulled, ass in the air, getting it like I never had before! My hips were rocking into my fingers and I started whimpering as I got closer to coming. Jeff was gasping as well. The muscles in his arms and chest were standing out, as he was getting close to blowing his load. He looked so fucking good I could feel myself teetering on the edge and my whimpers began to turn into a long moan as I could feel my orgasm starting.


  “I…I love my Da…” Mom stopped then called out, “Just fuck me Jeff, just fuck the shit out of your horny wife; I want to feel it on my tits!”


  Wife? That was no…I gasped as my fingers had kept moving and I felt my pussy tighten around my fingers. On the screen, Jeff looked as if he were going to try to stop, then with a desperate sounding moan, gave mom a few more hard pumps and whipped his cock out, squeezing it at the base. Mom rolled over and sliding to the floor held her tits up for him. With a loud cry, Jeff started jerking his cock and I released a cry of my own, as my orgasm tore through me.


  While I watched, Jeff’s thick white cum spattering Mom’s small well shaped tits, I bucked my hips wildly into my fingers moaning and whimpering as my pussy convulsed around my fingers. I arched my back off the bed and cried out again, as I felt my pussy release and a wave of intense pleasure flowed through me. Jeff released a low moan as mom grabbed his cock and after pumping it, took it into her mouth, sucking out the last few drops. I slumped back onto the bed panting and watched as Jeff sat on the bed and standing up in front of him, Mom slipped the skirt off.


  She sat on the bed next to Jeff and as she began removing her shoes and stockings, Jeff asked, “Hey Donna, everything okay?”


  “Yeah Jeff, I just…I’m tired and I have to leave early tomorrow, I just wanted to get fucked. We’ll play longer when I come back on Sunday night.”


  “Okay.” Jeff nodded, putting his arm around her. “Daddy can get his little girl off on…”


  “I don’t want to play that anymore,” Mom said.


  “What?” I said aloud as Jeff said it to mom on the screen.


  “You heard me, we have a ton of games we can play, I’m just not…okay with it anymore.”


  “Why?” Jeff asked. “We’ve played it a lot.”


  “That’s the problem Jeff; we’ve played it too much,” Mom said. “Now I’m kind of tired and…”


  “Wait,” Jeff said removing his arm from around her. “We’ve played the cop one a lot too, because you like being…”


  “Drop it Jeff, really,” Mom said in that tone she got when she was, as she always said, ‘done’


  I sat up planning on shutting the camera off, as good as Jeff looked sitting there naked, his still oozing cock hanging between his legs, I had no desire to listen to the fight.


  “No, I want to know why,” Jeff pushed. “Our rule is if a game bothers one of us, then we don’t play, but there should be a reason.” He paused then said again, “I don’t care that you want to play the cop one all the time.”


  My finger was just touching the power button of the lap top, when mom snapped, “There’s not a cop living with us.”


  My stomach twisted and I pulled my hand away from the button. I had been flirting with Jeff for the last few weeks, and dressing trashy around him, did Mom think…


  “What the hell is that supposed to mean?” Jeff asked.


  “I think you know Jeff.”


  “Please tell me you don’t think that I would ever…”


  I bit my lip in anticipation of Mom’s response as I realized how bad the shit could hit the fan if she really did think something was going on. Mom sighed then said softly,


  “Look Jeff, I thought it was weird when you wanted too, but figured what the hell, you’re always good to me so why not?” She shook her head, “But you want to all the time and…”


  “And what?”


  “And hearing Kelsey call you daddy tonight just made it seem weirder.” She shrugged. “Hearing her say it and then hearing you talking about your little girl and me calling you daddy, it just…bothered me.”


  “So you think I want to do something with Kelsey?” he asked, looking upset.


  I hope so! I thought even as I watched what was shaping up to be an ugly situation.


  “I didn’t say…”


  “You’re implying it!” Jeff snapped. “You’re saying I want to have sex with my daughter! That’s sick Donna! You should think a little better of me than that!”


  Mom looked at him for a moment, then turning towards him said, “Jeff, what I said was it bothered me. Hearing her call you that made me feel uncomfortable, I didn’t accuse you of anything, it’s about how I felt.”


  “Oh.” Jeff nodded and if I didn’t know better seemed relieved.


  “But,” Mom pointed at him. “You just got awfully defensive Jeff. How’s that saying go? ‘I think you doth protest too strongly?”


  “Oh shit!” I whispered.


  Jeff looked away from her and in that instant I knew it was true! He was thinking of it! Whether the fantasy had led to him wanting me, or his desire led to wanting the game with mom, it didn’t matter! Jeff was into it for real! My elation faded as it occurred to me that if mom now knew the only way I’d get to Jeff is if I could find out where he was living when she threw him out.


  “So you are accusing me of wanting to sleep with my daughter,” he said quietly “I…”


  “Step daughter,” Mom pointed out.


  “She’s my daughter, Donna,” he said quietly. “I’ve been around since she was twelve and you know I can’t have any kids. I love you and plan on staying married to you, so that means that Kelsey is it for me, and she is my little girl.”


  I smiled as he said that. I loved knowing he did think of me as his and he was dad to me. On the other side of the coin, I still wanted to fuck him. We could just be the best of both worlds. Sick, sick and sicker I giggled. On the screen Mom nodded and put her hand on his shoulder.


  “I’m sorry Jeff; I didn’t mean it to sound that way. But tonight just made me think that you’re talking daddy this and that and it has to be a fantasy for you to want to do it and…”


  “You’ve had me grab you from behind, take you and make as if I was raping you,” Jeff pointed out. “You don’t really want to be raped do you?”


  “Of course not!” Mom shook her head.


  “And I don’t want to cross that line, but,” he gave her a sheepish grin, “I’ve read some incest stories online and they kind of did it for me, it’s just the taboo.” He laughed. “I’ve thought about playing your son too, but hadn’t gotten around to it yet.”


  “Son?” Mom shrugged. “Maybe we could try that, it’s not like I have one, we’ll see.” She leaned in and kissed him.


  “Anyway Jeff, I’m sorry, but no more with this game okay, baby?”


  Jeff nodded and I felt a wave of disappointment go through me. Their other games were hot, hell Jeff was hot period, but daddy daughter…my thoughts stopped when Jeff looked up and said,


  “Please Donna? I mean not a lot, but maybe here and there?”


  “Jeff, I dare say that I’m one hell of a lay, I will do anything anytime and will be anyone you want me to be, except your daughter, and even with that, we’ve done it.”


  “But it was my favorite.” He sighed. “Maybe for my birthday or something like that.”


  “Let it go Jeff.” Mom was getting the tone again. “I’m leaving for two days tomorrow and don’t want to fight. Maybe I’ll change my mind, but right now, no more Daddy shit okay?”


  “Okay.” Jeff gave mom a smile that could not have been more forced. “You’re right, we have a hell of a lot of fun.”


  “Speaking of.” Mom smiled. “I never did get to cum so how about I lay back and be your mistress and tell you how to make me come?”


  “Sounds hot!” Jeff nodded.


  “Great, I’ll be right back,” Mom laughed. “This isn’t the movies and I have to pee.”


  Jeff laughed and I watched Mom leave the room. Again I went to shut the lap top off, I’d gotten off and had enough to keep my mind racing. Just before I closed it, I saw Jeff put his head down and shake his head. Standing up, he walked over and re lit one of the candles on the bureau. He turned so that he was facing the PC and my heart jumped in my chest, when I saw him reaching towards it. My ass would be grass for sure!


  Instead I saw his arm pass the computer, when it came back into my line of sight I saw he was holding a picture. Sitting down on the chair he held the picture up and I saw it was a picture of me from last year’s cheerleading competition. I was in uniform, which of course displayed my long legs damn well. While I watched, my eyes wide, Jeff reached out and traced the picture with his finger. “Want to be daddy’s good little girl Kelsey?” he whispered.


  “Oh my god,” I said as my pussy started to heat up again.


  Jeff rolled his eyes and putting the picture down sighed disgustedly. “You’re a sick bastard pal,” he said out loud. “That’s your daughter.”


  Sick? I thought, then you and me both daddy! Finally closing the lap top, I lied back on the bed and slipped my fingers back into my damp pussy. Not only did Jeff really want me, but the way he’d been dealing with it was to play it out with Mom. Mom wasn’t going to let him play anymore, meaning that like me, it was going to get to him more and more. As my fingers slipped inside of me, I moaned and closed my eyes, envisioning Jeff between my legs, licking my pussy the way her had Mom’s.


  My eyes snapped open, at the thought of my mother. Mom was leaving tomorrow! She was going to be gone for two days, leaving Jeff and I alone. I smiled as my fingers continued to tease my clit. Jeff was upset he couldn’t play his little make believe game anymore, but little did he know that tomorrow night, his good little girl was going to give her poor daddy what he needed. The real thing.


   




  Chapter Two


  I sat on my parents’ bed, with my stomach tight, but my pussy wet. I felt nervous, excited and horny all at once. For the last few minutes, it was nervous and horny that was fighting for the number one spot. When I’d first entered my parent’s room there was another feeling that had struck me and that was guilt. It really was a slap in my mother’s face to seduce her husband in her own bed. I quickly got over that one as if I was going to go ahead and fuck Jeff, was where I did it really going to matter?


  Jeff was leaving to take mom to the airport just as I was leaving for classes and he told me he’d be home from work around seven. I told him I had work and would see him late when I got home. To say the day had dragged would be an understatement! Like last night my pussy was in overdrive and I played with myself once in the ladies room at PC and again at work. Once I had finally gotten home, Jeff was where he always was, in his recliner watching the news.


  I smiled to myself when I saw that as was his habit when Mom traveled, he hadn’t showered yet. Looking at him sitting there in a tight fitting t-shirt and equally tight jeans, it was everything I could do not to drop to my knees in front of him and ask him to whip it out for his little girl.


  Instead, I held to my plan and telling him I was beat and after a shower, going right to bed, headed upstairs. I showered quickly resisting the urge to get off again. The next time I would come tonight would be from my daddy’s tongue!


  After drying off, I put on robe and after calling down to Jeff that I was out of the shower, hurried into their room. I’d slipped in there in the morning and pulled Mom’s school girl outfit out of the laundry. Again I had the thought of how twisted I was as I tied the shirt around between my tits as she had done. Fucking my father in her bed while wearing her clothes, if there was a contest for biggest sleaziest girl I would be the winner hands down!


  I slipped the skirt on and again like mom, went without panties. I sat on the bed and after quickly pulling on the black stockings and shoes, went over to the mirror and pulled my long blonde hair into pigtails. Then putting the robe on went and sat on the bed. Jeff would finish the news, shower and go to bed like he always did.


  As if that thought had summoned him, I heard the sound of his footsteps on the stairs and the bathroom door close. A moment later I heard the water running in the shower and felt my heart begin to beat faster. In a matter of minutes I was either going to be very happy, or in some serious trouble.


  I heard the water stop and a minute later, the familiar creak of footsteps in the hallway. I took a deep breath and closed my eyes. I opened them when I heard the door open and saw Jeff enter. I let my breath out and felt my pussy tingle. Jeff was shirtless and just wearing a pair of shorts.


  The bed was at an angle from the door and before he spotted me, I took a moment to lick my lips at the sight of his broad shoulders and muscular arms. His hair was wet and his skin appeared moist as he hadn’t completely dried off. Speaking of moist, horny was rapidly over coming nervous. As Jeff tossed his clothes into the closet and turned to face me, I felt a strange calm flow through; it was to play Daddy’s favorite game!


  Jeff turned and took two steps towards the bed before he saw me.


  “Hi Daddy!” I said, giving him a big smile.


  Jeff instantly looked nervous as he looked at me. “Uh, hi Kelsey, what…what are you doing in here?”


  “I want to tell you something,” I said and beckoned him with my finger. “Come talk to me?”


  I wanted to laugh at the deer in headlights look that Jeff had on his face. He paused, and for a moment I thought he was going to stay where he was, or maybe even ask me to leave. Instead, and to my yearning pussy’s delight, he came over to the bed and stood in front of me.


  “Is everything okay?” he asked.


  I swallowed as I myself staring at his crotch. I could tell that he wasn’t wearing underwear and from the size of the bulge I swore he was semi hard.


  “No.” I shook my head, shaking the pigtails. “I’m sorry I’m late daddy!”


  “I…” he blinked as I repeated Mom’s line from last night, then tried to recover. “Late for what, and why is your hair like that?”


  “I thought daddy liked his little girl’s hair like this!” I gave him a giggle. “It’s easy to grab hold of!”


  “I don’t…”


  Jeff stopped when I stood up in front of him and put my hands on his chest, his very muscular chest.


  “I’ve been a bad girl.”


  I was looking in his eyes when I spoke and I saw them widen, he swallowed nervously. “What…what did you do?”


  “I’ve been spying on you and mommy.” I gave him a pout. “Your little girl’s been bad daddy.”


  “Spying?” he repeated softly


  Beneath my hands, I could feel him trembling, and knew I was as well.


  “Spying.” I nodded. “I’ve been watching you play your favorite game!”


  “Kelsey, you…you need to leave,” he said softly.


  “But if I leave, how can we play?” I asked sweetly.


  “We…we’re going to…” He shook his head. “Kelsey, look, you shouldn’t be watching us! That’s…”


  He stopped in mid-sentence when removing my hands from his chest I untied the robe and let it drop to the floor.


  “Wanna play with me Daddy?” I asked, giving him a huge smile.


  “Oh, my god,” Jeff whispered.


  “You like my outfit?” I stepped back and turning around, gave my skirt a quick flip up, before turning back around to face him.


  “Kelsey…” He could barely get the word out. “You…you need to leave, I’m your…”


  “Daddy!” I finished for him. “And I’m your good little girl who wants to make daddy happy!”


  A quick glance down at his shorts sent a thrill through me; daddy was getting happier by the second!


  “Kelsey.” Jeff was trying to keep his voice steady. “That was wrong to watch us.”


  “That’s why I’m a bad girl!”


  “And…and the game your mother and I play is uh…” He stopped as I started turning side to side like mom had done, while giving him a big brainless smile. “It’s just a game and for fun, it doesn’t mean that I want to do…anything with you.”


  “Last night Mom said she didn’t want to play anymore,” I began. “Poor daddy wants to be good to his little girl and she won’t let him play!” I gave him my best pout. “But seeing I was a bad girl I thought I would make it up to you and play your favorite game!”


  “Kelsey we can’t.” He couldn’t have sounded less convincing if someone was paying him and reaching down, I caught him by surprise and gave his cock a quick squeeze.


  “He wants to play!” I laughed.


  “Stop that!” Jeff said stepping back from me.


  “Awww,” I said in a little girl voice. “Don’t tease Daddy!”


  I stepped towards him and licking my lips began speaking quickly. “I’ve been watching, Jeff, I’ve been watching for weeks. I love the way you want your little girl to blow you, how you want to fuck your little girl.”


  Jeff was shaking his head, but I had the impression he was trying to tell himself no rather than me. Reaching up to my shirt, I started to untie it while I spoke,


  “Don’t lie, daddy wants his little girl, you weren’t thinking of mom when you were with her were you Daddy?”


  “Kelsey please.” Jeff sounded as if he were whining and I knew I had him.


  “No, you want your real little girl don’t you?” I smiled as I felt the knot come undone. “That’s okay, because I want you daddy, I want to fuck that big hard cock and be a good girl and make you happy.”


  “I…I don’t want to do this I…your mother…”


  “Isn’t home, not tonight, not tomorrow.” I could feel my pussy starting to drip as I forced myself to keep talking. “All weekend Daddy, your little girl is yours all weekend.”


  “It’s just a game,” he whispered. “I…just something for mom and I to play, I…”


  “So you don’t want your little girl’s tits?” I asked and quickly pulled the shirt open. “You don’t want to play with these?”


  I slipped the shirt off and cupping my tits lifted them up to him.


  “You don’t like my titties daddy?”


  “I…” Jeff paused, then in a barely audible whisper said, “Goddamn they’re beautiful.”


  “You like them?” I smiled and began to caress my pink nipples with my thumbs, I released a soft moan, before I continued, “Come on Daddy! Play with your little girl’s tits! Look how hard they are for you.” I giggled. “And look how hard you are for them!”


  I wasn’t lying, Jeff’s huge cock was straining to get out of his bulging shorts. I took a step back towards the bed and hoisting my tits again, said softly. “Please come play with me Daddy! I want to sooo bad!”


  “I…” Jeff took a deep breath. “Oh, this isn’t fair!”


  Taking a quick step towards me as if he was afraid he’d change his mind, Jeff put his hands on my hips and leaning his head down sucked my nipple into his mouth.


  “Oh yes!” I cried out as I felt his soft tongue swirl around my hard nipple.


  I arched my back, shoving my nipple deeper into Jeff’s mouth and reaching behind him started running my fingers through his thick black hair. Jeff opened his mouth wider and sucked almost my entire tit into his mouth,


  “Oh, Daddy!” I moaned. “Suck your little girls tits!”


  Jeff slid his hand up my side and cupping my other tit, started rolling that nipple between his fingers. I moaned and started rocking my hips, my pussy was aching for his touch, and my mouth watering for that cock. I wanted to suck it so bad, but he was working my nipples and it felt so good!


  “You like your daughter’s tits?”


  “Oh, honey,” Jeff moaned around my nipple. “They’re perfect, so pink, so soft, so…” he looked up into my eyes and finished, “so young and so wrong!”


  “This feels to good to be wrong,” I groaned as she switched and started sucking my other tit. Reaching down I grabbed his cock and squeezed it. “This feels way to good!”


  Jeff moaned as I started to stroke him through his shorts and the sound sent a gush through my already overheated pussy. I started stroking faster, and couldn’t believe how damn hard he was. Jeff’s hand left my right tit and sliding down my soft stomach, slipped into my skirt and across my pussy.


  “Oh!” I gasped as his fingers slid through my soft wet lips. “Oh, daddy! I…” I cried out and Jeff groaned as he slipped a finger inside of me!


  “Oh fuck that’s wet!” he gasped.


  “That’s right daddy! Your little girl is so wet for you!”


  As good as his mouth felt, my mouth wanted to feel good and I pulled away from him. I moaned as his finger slipped from inside me and he looked up at me. “What’s wrong I…oh, damn.”


  I dropped quickly to my knees and with no hesitation yanked his shorts down. Jeff’s cock sprang out so fast, it hit me in the cheek and I sighed as I felt something sticky on my cheek. Pushing his shorts to his feet, I grabbed his cock and moaned at how hard and thick it was.


  “Hmm.” I licked my lips. “Is this all for your little girl?”


  Jeff smiled down at me and his words sent a wave of excitement through me. “Yes, for my good little girl!”


  “I am a good girl!” I smiled. “Watch!”


  After giving his cock a couple of quick pumps, I opened wide and took as much of his long thick prick into my mouth as I could.


  “Oh, fuck!” Jeff groaned.


  I moaned around his hard flesh at the taste of his sticky precum dripping down my throat. I squeezed his cock and was rewarded with a spurt of sweet juice in my mouth. I slipped his cock from my mouth and ducking my head, eagerly started licking his balls.


  “Oh, shit Kelsey!” he cried out. “Goddamn!”


  I started sucking on his balls as I stroked him. My nipples were so hard they hurt and my pussy was throbbing at this point, it was everything I could do not to reach down and stroke my clit. Instead I reached up and cupped his balls in my hand as I slid my tongue up the length of his huge dick. I reached the top and after swirling my tongue around the head, took him into my mouth. I held him there for a moment, massaging his balls as I slowly jerked him off in my mouth. Jeff reached down between us and I moaned around his hard flesh as he started playing with my tits.


  Closing my eyes I started bobbing my head in a slow steady rhythm. I was taking him down a little further each time. I was unsure if I could take him all, but was damn sure going to try! Jeff was moaning softly and then whispered, “Look up at me.”


  I did as he said, my big wide baby blue eyes staring into his. I started sucking him deeper and with a sigh that made my heart race, he said, “Oh, you know what you’re doing don’t you?”


  “Hmm-mm,” I moaned around his dick.


  “My little girl’s sucked cock before hasn’t she?”


  Removing his cock, I smiled up at him. “Not one this big!”


  “Yeah, you like sucking cock, you naughty little thing?”


  “I love sucking cock!” I exclaimed and popped it back in my mouth for emphasis.


  “Hmmm,” Jeff groaned. “You’re damn good at it, you like sucking Daddy’s cock the most though don’t you?”


  “Daddy’s cock is my favorite cock!” I moaned as I took it out again.


  Still looking into his eyes, I took his cock and sticking my tongue out started slapping it against it. As he moaned, I took it and started rubbing it along my face. I could feel my cheeks getting wet from him and unable to wait any longer took him deep into my mouth again.


  “That’s right, suck that cock baby!” Jeff told me and removing his fingers from my nipples grabbed the pigtails.


  Looking up at him, I stopped sucking and grabbing his hips pulled him towards me. Jeff got the hint and smiled down at me. “You want daddy to fuck your mouth Kelsey? My little girl wants to get face fucked?”


  “Hmm-mm!” I nodded.


  “Well good little girls always get what they want don’t they?”


  Jeff began slowly pumping his hips, sliding his cock in and out of my mouth. I rolled my eyes at the sensation of his hard flesh rubbing against my soft lips. As he pushed his cock deep into my mouth, I pressed my tongue against his shaft and wiggled it back and forth. Jeff moaned his appreciation. “Oh, you are a good girl aren’t you?”


  Jeff started pumping faster and pushing his cock deeper. I opened my mouth as wide as I could and he gasped as his cock made it almost all the way down my throat. I made a gurgling noise around his dick as he was further in than anyone had been before. Jeff stayed still and moving my head forward, I managed to get his cock all the way down. Jeff moaned as I felt my lips touch his balls. He paused then pulling his cock out started fucking my mouth hard and fast.


  He was now only going about halfway and letting his hips go I once again began using my hands, rubbing his balls and stroking him as he face fucked his little girl. Jeff was pulling on my hair now as well, forcing my face onto his cock.


   I closed my eyes again and moaned at the way he was taking my mouth the way I had fantasized about. Jeff was pulling harder on my hair and he was beginning to make those gasping sounds that told me he was getting close to cumming I started stroking him faster and started rubbing his balls between my fingers,


  “Oh yeah,” Jeff groaned. “You’re going to suck me off aren’t you? You’re going to be a good little girl and let daddy cum in your mouth aren’t you?”


  I looked up at him and managed to nod as he plunged his cock deep into my mouth. I started moving my head as he tugged on my hair, causing him to shove his cock even deeper into my eager mouth. Jeff gasped and started pumping me faster, but using shorter strokes, I pressed my lips as tightly around his cock as I could and swirled my tongue around faster, Jeff moaned, “Oh yes, oh suck that cock! That’s my girl I…oh fuck!”


  Jeff cried out and I squealed around his cock as it exploded in my mouth. A huge spurt of come hit the back of my throat and I whimpered in pleasure as it slid down my throat. Jeff was pumping his cock slower, but each thrust ended in another squirt of thick hot cum. Jeff moaned and started to stop moving, then let out a gasp as I started pumping his cock furiously while sucking as hard as I could, trying to milk every drop of come out of his amazing cock.


  “Oh my god!” Jeff whispered. “Damn what a good girl you are!”


  Jeff pulled his cock from my mouth and looking up, I opened my mouth showing him his cum. As he stared, his eyes wide, I closed my mouth, made a show of swallowing then opened it again to show him I’d taken every drop.


  “All gone!” I laughed. “Did I do a good job daddy?”


  “Damn straight you did, and now let daddy give you a reward!”


  Grabbing my shoulders, Jeff effortlessly pulled me up to my feet. As soon as I was standing he pushed me down onto the bed and immediately dropped to his knees. Reaching up, he pushed my skirt over my hips, and wrapping his arms around my thighs, pulled me to the end of the bed.


  “My god, look at that pussy,” he whispered.


  “You like your little girl’s pussy?” I asked, as I pushed my hips up, shoving it at him.


  “Prettiest pussy I’ve ever seen,” he said softly.


  I moaned as I felt him spread me open and blow lightly on my clit. My hips twitched and I whispered, “Oh, please don’t tease Daddy! I need to come really, really bad!”


  “I like that!” Jeff said as he slid a finger into my sopping pussy, causing me to whimper in pleasure. “Ask again.”


  “Daddy, please make your little girl come! She did a good job on your nice big cock! Took every drop!”


  “You did, so I guess daddy should take good care of his little girls pussy.”


  “It’s your pussy daddy!” I moaned. “Anytime you want it!”


  “Oh, fuck I love that!” Jeff exclaimed, then plunged his tongue inside of my hot little box.


  I cried out at the feeling of big tongue swirling around inside me and squealed as I felt him suck hard and heard him slurping up my juices. Jeff moaned between my legs and started moving his head, thrusting his tongue into me.


  “Oh, yes tongue-fuck your little girl!” I yelled, oh that was so fucking hot!


  I drew my legs up and putting my feet on his shoulders, started rocking my hips, sliding my pussy into his face. Jeff, slipped his tongue from inside of me and started swirling his tongue through the soft folds of my hot young flesh. I moaned in anticipation as he reached my clit and after a quick flick of his tongue, started tracing a slow circle around my swollen button.


  ‘Yes daddy,” I purred. “Lick your little girl!”


  Jeff caused me to cry out as this time he slipped two fingers inside of me, as he continued to lick around my clit he said, “So goddamn tight!”


  “Just wait until that big dick goes into that little pussy!” I told him. “You’re going to love your little girl’s pussy daddy!”


  “I already do!” Jeff laughed, then made me squeal as he sucked my clit into his mouth.


  I lied back and bringing my hands up, started playing with my nipples as I rocked my hips into Jeff’s talented tongue. He was alternately sucking, then licking my clit and it was driving me wild.


   I could feel my legs starting to tremble and desperately tried to hold back the orgasm that was building. Jeff slowed up and began licking the length of my pussy up and down. When he reached the bottom he would slide his fingers out, and his tongue in, when he got to the top he would suck my clit several times before going back down.


  I had my eyes closed and was moaning continuously as he played my pussy perfectly with his mouth and fingers. I started releasing little whimpers and my legs were now shaking violently as I was on the brink of cumming. Jeff started sucking harder on my clit and bringing up his other hand up, placed a finger at the tip of my ass, then with no further warning, shoved it in.


  “Oh my god!” I screamed as I went off like a rocket.


  I’d never had anything up there and even though it hurt a little the feeling of his fingers in both my holes caused me to start bucking wildly as the strongest orgasm I’d ever felt crashed through me. I let my head fall back and let out a loud scream as more pleasure than I’d ever felt before tore through my writhing body. Jeff was continuing to suck on my clit even though I was squirming and he was pressing his fingers together against the thin skin between my pussy and ass. I howled again as another wave of pleasure flowed through me and I felt my pussy and ass convulse around his fingers.


  I let out one long whimper as the last of the orgasm passed through me.


  “Oh daddy,” I moaned, “you made your little girl come so…oh yes!”


  Jeff has stood up and grabbing my ankles held my legs open as he pushed his once again hard cock against the entrance of my pussy.


  “Fuck me daddy!” I groaned. “Give your little girl that big dick in her little pussy.”


  “You want your daddy to fuck his little girl?” Jeff smiled. “His naughty little girl?”


  “I’m a good girl!” I gave him my best pout. “Please daddy?”


  “I never could resist a little girl pout!” Jeff said and drove his cock hard into me.


  I yelped as his huge dick stretched my tight pussy as he forced it all the way in. Jeff held it there and I moaned at the feeling of being so full. I let out a groan of half pain half pleasure as I felt my pussy stretching around his hard flesh.


  “Christ your tight,” Jeff whispered.


  “I…oh, it’s so big!” I panted.


  Jeff smiled and pulling it out, slammed it in again, making me cry out.


  “I like when my little girl squeals,” he said with a wicked smile.


  “Please go easy daddy!” I whispered. “Your cock’s really big and my pussy’s not…oh!”


  I yelped again as Jeff started fucking me hard and fast.


  “Oh! Oh!” I cried out. “Oh easy! Oh please daddy!”


  “Only good girls get easy,” Jeff said as he started fucking me even faster. “You’re a nasty girl Kelsey!”


  “No!” I moaned. “I’m a good…oh fuck!”


  Jeff reared back and slammed me so hard I thought his cock was going to split me in two.


  “Good girls don’t watch their parents fuck do they?” he asked. “How’d you watch? With the computer?”


  “Y…yes!” I squealed as he lifted my legs, causing my ass to come off the bed and his cock to drive in even deeper.


  “Little slut!” he snapped. “Watching me fuck your mother, you liked it didn’t you?”


  “I loved watching you!” I moaned.


  Jeff was fucking me even harder, but his thrusts were starting to feel good as my pussy started getting used to him.


  “Just me?” he panted as he slammed the shit out of his daughter’s pussy. “You liked watching your mother to didn’t you?”


  “No I…”


  “Yes you did! You liked watching her suck and fuck didn’t you? Watching your mother suck my cock and get fucked on her knees, you loved it!”


  “Oh…it was hot daddy!” I cried out. “I loved watching her be your little girl, but I wanted to be your little girl! I’m really your little girl!”


  “You are!” he gasped as he started fucking me so hard His cock was making squishing noises as drove it into me. “My naughty little girl who wants her daddy’s cock! Who came in here to fuck him!’


  “I did, and you are!” I cried. “Thank you daddy! Thank you for fucking your…oh yes!”


  I cried out excitedly as slipping his cock from me, Jeff grabbed my legs and with a wrench of his shoulders, rolled me over onto my stomach. I quickly drew my legs up under me, pointing my firm little ass in the air for him.


  “Kelsey,” Jeff said as he began squeezing the cheeks of my ass. “You’ve got the nicest ass I’ve ever seen!”


  “Thank you daddy!” I told him from where I turned my face into the pillow. “It’s all yours daddy! I…I’ll even let you fuck me there if you go easy, I’ll…”


  “Oh I’ll fuck you there,” Jeff said in a tone that caused my already saturated pussy to gush. “Maybe tomorrow and we’ll go nice and easy, but tonight my bad little girl is going to get her little pussy pounded isn’t she?”


  “Yes please!” I giggled. “I want my little pussy fucked good and hard.”


  “Whatever you want!” Jeff said and grabbing my hips slammed his dick into me


  “Oh my fucking god!” I screamed, oh he was deep!


  “Yeah you take your daddy’s cock!” Jeff said as he started fucking the shit out of me. “I’m going to fuck this pussy all weekend isn’t that right?”


  “Yes!” I howled as he tore into me. “All weekend, anytime you want!”


  “Anywhere I want!” he shouted as he fucked me. “I’m going to fuck your little ass in the shower, in the parlor, hell I’m going to take you out there at midnight and fuck you in the pool!”


  “I’m all yours daddy!” I cried as he continued his relentless assault on my poor little pussy.


  Jeff reached out and grabbing my pigtails pulled my head back and gasped out, “Yeah look at you, fucking your daddy in mommy’s bed, giving him what she won’t! Being his good little girl!”


  “I’m your girl daddy! Please keep letting me be! Oh, please! I…yes!”


  Jeff had moved his hand so his left was holding both pigtails and reaching under me with his right, found my clit and began rubbing it as he fucked me.


  “Oh I’ll keep letting you! Your mother goes away one weekend a month and I am going to fuck the shit out of you when she does!”


  “Yes, ohhh yes!” I purred as his fingers began rubbing in faster circles as his big dick plunged into my tender, but very pleased pussy.


  “Guess I’m a bad boy,” he moaned, “fucking your mother last night and you tonight and I’ll fuck her gain Sunday!”


  “You can fuck me anytime!” I cried out. “Even when she’s at work!”


  “Oh, you are such a good girl!” Jeff groaned. “Maybe I’ll fuck her and let you suck her pussy off my cock! I’ll fuck her little girl, then fuck her right after it I’ll…oh damn!”


  Jeff stopped talking and started fucking me even faster. I moaned as I could feel myself getting closer and cried out, “Oh not yet, oh daddy please let me come!”


  “You want to come on daddy’s cock?” he panted.


  “Please! I…ohhh daddy!”


  I screamed as my orgasm came out of nowhere and sent a shiver through me. I started slamming my hips back into his driving cock and screamed into the pillow as an orgasm even stronger then the last one blasted though my tired body and sore pussy. Jeff released a long groan as my pussy convulsed around his driving cock and started gasping as I came all over his amazing cock.


  “Oh fuck,” he groaned. “I’m going to come for my little girl!”


  “I want it on my tits!” I shouted around through my moans as the last of the orgasm had it’s way with me.


  Jeff gave me several savage pumps that caused me to yelp with each one. Pulling his cock out he let go of my hair. I quickly rolled over onto my back and held my tits up. Jeff hopped onto the bed and leaning over me started pumping his cock. I purred contentedly as Jeff’s hot come sprayed across my small tits. I moaned as I felt it strike my nipples and start to drip across my tits and onto my chest.


  “Look at that!” he whispered as he kept pumping his cock painting his daughters titties.


  With a low moan, Jeff wrung the last couple of drops from his cock and sat back hard against the head board. Looking up to make sure he was watching, I slid my fingers across my tits scooping up some of his come and put them in my mouth. I moaned as I sucked his cum from them and then did it again, until I had cleaned my tits off.


  “Goddamn Kelsey,” Jeff whispered. “You are a little pig!”


  “I’m your good girl!” I laughed.


  “That you are.” He nodded, then putting his arms out said, “Come here baby.”


  The way he said it sent a thrill through me and forcing my tired body to sit up I leaned into his and hugged him. Jeff hugged me tightly and began stroking my blonde hair.


  “Damn, I can’t believe we did that,” he said quietly in my ear.


  “You liked it didn’t you?”


  “I loved it!” Jeff gave me a kiss on the cheek and pushed against my shoulders so I would sit up.


  “Really?” I asked. “I wanted to make you happy!”


  “Oh, you did.” Jeff gave me a sweet smile and taking my face in his large hands, pulled me towards him. “You’re absolutely beautiful Kelsey.”


  Before I could reply, Jeff kissed me. I moaned as he pressed his lips to mine and a moment later slipped his tongue out against my lips. I eagerly opened my mouth and sighed as his tongue played across mine. Jeff pulled me close to him as he continued to kiss me. I melted into him, enjoying the feeling of my hard nipples pressing into his chest and his soft lips as they rubbed against mine. Jeff broke the kiss and sliding down the bed, tugged on my arm so I would move with him.


  We stretched out next to each other and sliding his arm under me, Jeff pulled me over onto my side so my head was resting on his shoulder. Turning his head to look at me, said, “You felt damn good honey.”


  “You felt even better!” I cooed in his ear. “Daddy that was amazing! Will you really want to be with me again?”


  “Of course I do!” He smiled and wrapped his arm tighter around my shoulders.


  ”Can I sleep with you tonight?” I asked.


  “I can’t send my little girl to sleep all alone can I?”


   “Good, because you feel really good!” I giggled. “Besides, how can I wake you up sucking on your cock, if I’m not in bed with you?”


  Jeff laughed. “Kelsey have I told you what a good girl you are?”


   


  The End
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