

Daddy’s Friends

Copyright © 2019 Daisy Luke

All rights reserved. This book or any portion thereof may not be reproduced or used in any manner whatsoever without the express written permission of the publisher except for the use of brief quotations in a book review.

All characters depicted in this work are over the age of eighteen (18) years and are not related by blood.

Cover model does not endorse the contents of this book.


Description

Sweet, innocent 18-year-old Angel has wanted her daddy’s best friends for a while now. When her daddy leaves town for the night, Angel concocts the perfect plan to get Matt and John over so she can have them all to herself and give them both a special gift she knows they won’t refuse.


********

Matt tugged her shorts roughly to the side as Angel spread her legs wider. Her heart hammered in her chest as he dipped inside her entrance to the first knuckle. She decided now would be a good time to start feeling her way to the men, so she put her hands on their legs and dug her fingers into their hard muscles.

“Is this what you want, babygirl? For me and John to make you cum?”

“Yes, oh yes, please,” she begged, feeling her heart hammer like crazy inside her chest.

Both men growled and Angel closed her eyes while Matt circled her clit and John probed her tiny little entrance. She was slick with her own sweet nectar, and her walls felt like they had become so swollen with need.

Her heavy breasts heaved as she panted, and without thinking, she lifted her shirt so that the men could see her huge jugs.

“Oh fuck,” John muttered. “I’ve wanted to see those spectacular things for a while now.”

“Well,” Angel said, squeezing his thigh. “Now you can see them and touch them.”

********


Angel stared at the pictures of Matt and John on the mantel, wishing her stepdaddy would hurry up and leave town already! She had big plans to give her virginity to his two best friends, and she was becoming increasingly frustrated as well as growing steadily tired with having to wait.

She wasn’t a slut or anything like that. In fact, she was eighteen years old and still a virgin. And with her long blond hair, bouncy butt, and double-D boobs, it’s not like guys hadn’t tried to get in her pants before. But she was holding out and was pretty sure that Matt and John wanted her untouched body as much as she wanted their hard ones.

Matt and John had been a part of her life for as long as she could remember. They went to college with her stepdaddy, making them nearly forty years old. And she’d been nuts about them since meeting them all those years ago. When Angel turned eighteen last month, she noticed them looking at her differently too.

Matt had a few too many beers one night and tried to get her to sit in his lap for “just a second while your daddy is in the bathroom.”

Those had been his words, and lord how she’d wanted to plant her little ass right on his thick, muscular leg and grind her horny body on his cock.

But she also loved the way he’d groaned when she lifted her skirt and flashed her panties, saying she couldn’t because she had to go pee. In that respect, Angel supposed she was a tease. She’d cum so hard that night, masturbating to thoughts of Matt jerking off.

And John wasn’t far behind, “accidentally” brushing his arm across her huge boobs at a cookout last week, making sure he looked at her chest to see if those nipples of hers had gotten hard through her tight tank top, which they had.

Visually, they were perfect. Matt had mussy black hair, dark skin, and chiseled abs that made Angel quiver with need every time he came over. And John, don’t even get her started on this blue-eyed, brown-haired stud machine.

But it wasn’t just their looks. They had great personalities too. Both of them were super protective. They even offered to kick this guy’s butt who tried to get all handsy with her at the senior prom. And, when they found out her stepdaddy was leaving town for an overnight work convention, they made Angel promise to call if she needed anything.

Angel was about to need them really bad, just as soon as her daddy left and it got nice and dark outside.

“Sweetheart? I’m about to head out. You have everything you need?”

Finally.

“Yes, Daddy. The emergency cash is under the mattress, and the spare keys are in the basket. There are leftovers for dinner, and I’m meeting Heather for breakfast. After that we’ll probably go shopping and hang out until you get back home.”

Heather was Angel’s best friend, but she didn’t have plans to have breakfast with her at all because she planned to be cooking breakfast for her two men.

Angel’s daddy gave her a weary look. “You know I’m going to worry about you, Angel.”

She stood up on her tip toes and gave him a kiss on the cheek. “I’m eighteen, and this isn’t my first time sleeping alone, Daddy. I’ll be fine.”

He shook a stern finger at her. “You be sure to call Matt or John if you need anything. They’re on standby, and they will be here in a flash if you call.”

Her little pussy tingled. “Oh, I know, Daddy. I’ll call them if I need anything. Don’t you worry.”

If she needs her pussy licked, or her ass pounded. Whatever. She would call them.

He smiled and seemed to relax a little. “All right, punkin.’ I’ll call when I get to the hotel.”

“Um, okay. If I don’t answer, it’s probably because I’m in the shower. Just text me and I’ll text back.”

“Okay. Be good.” He gave his stepdaughter a quick hug and finally left.

And she darted to the bathroom to prepare herself. Angel couldn’t wait for Matt and John to cover her body in kisses and enjoy her satiny smooth, hairless skin.

********

Several hours later, it was almost dark. Daddy had called to let her know he’d gotten there safe and sound, and Angel fibbed and told him she was going to bed early so he wouldn’t try to call again. He blew kisses over the phone which Angel thought was sweet.

Dressed in her sleepwear from several years ago—before she had bloomed into a woman—Angel admired the way she looked in the mirror. A sheer top with pictures of kittens hugged her upper body, forcing her large breasts to be accentuated. Angel could even see the dark outline of her areolas. Her shorts were equally tight, forcing the bottoms of her cheeks to hang from the lower part.

She then went outside and pushed the trash can over before heading back in and waiting for it to get just a little bit darker.

At 9:05, Angel decided it was late enough. So she grabbed her phone and called Matt first.

“Hey there, babygirl. What’s going on? You okay?”

She took a deep breath. “I hope so. But I heard a noise outside a while ago. I didn’t think anything of it at first. But, then I heard it again, like a loud crashing sound—”

“I’ll be right over. Sit tight.”

“Thank you, Matt,” She breathed into the phone with a big ol’ smile.

Angel then waited about five minutes before calling John and telling him the same thing. “Matt should have been here by now. Can you come over? I’m really scared.”

“Oh babydoll, don’t you worry about a thing. I’m on my way.”

Angel worried that John’s feeling would be hurt that she didn’t call him first, but he didn’t seem to be bothered by it. She loved them both equally, but she couldn’t tell them that just yet.

When Matt showed up five minutes later, Angel opened the door and noticed his eyes flick over her chest. She gave him this brief moment to savor how sexy she looked before throwing her body against his and pressing her ample chest tightly against his hard muscles. “Oh Matt, I’m so glad you’re here.”

He cupped her face softly. “You wait here while I look around outside.”

Angel nodded and sat on the couch while Matt walked through the French doors that led to the back yard. She heard him replacing the lid of the metal trash can before coming back inside moments later.

He stood at the sink and washed his hands as Angel quietly approached.

“Well? Did you see anything?”

He pulled a face. “The trash can was knocked over. Could have been a stray animal, but just to be safe, I think you should come home with me.”

Angel didn’t want to leave. She wanted her first time to take place in her plush bed so that every night, when she went to sleep, she would remember Matt and John taking turns fucking her.

“Why don’t you just stay here with me instead? John is coming over, too. And … and … if the jerk shows back up, you two can kick his ass.”

Matt chuckled and rubbed his forehead. “I suppose that would be fine. Just curious, though, why is John coming over?”

“Well…” Angel leaned back against the table and pushed out her chest. Matt’s eyes immediately went there, and her pussy clenched, watching him lick his lips. “I called him after I called you. I was worried that it would take you too long to get here.”

He stepped closer to her. “It didn’t take me that long.”

Angel bit her lip, feeling like she was caught between a rock and a hard place. The wrong kind of hard place. What if Matt knew what she was trying to pull? “I guess I was just really extra scared, Matt.”

Pulling a guilt-ridden face, Matt came over and brought her in for a hug, running his big, strong hands down her back. “It’s okay, babygirl. I’m sorry you were so scared.”

He stood there caressing her, and Angel inched her hips closer to his, wondering if he was getting hard. His fingertips glided softly up and down her spine, coming dangerously close to the swell of her bottom.

Just then, a knock at the door startled them.

“That must be John. I’ll get it.”

Angel loved that he took charge like this, not even letting her answer the door to her own home.

When John came inside, he shook hands with Matt, then quickly shifted his attention to Angel.

“I got here as quickly as I could. Is everything alright?”

“Seems to be,” Matt answered. “Her trash can was knocked over, but I didn’t see anyone out there. But we’ve decided that I should stay here to keep an eye on things.”

John nodded and flicked his gaze in Angel’s direction. She swiftly moved to him and took him by the hands. “I want you to stay, too, John. It’ll be just like a big slumber party.”

John and Matt both let out a nervous laugh, and Angel was fairly certain they gave each other a look.

“Are you sure you need us both?”

Worried that he would back out or feel like a third wheel, Angel pressed her soft body to his. She heard a low rumble come up his throat that made her flesh heat.

“Of course I need you both. What if I hear something, but Matt is asleep? Or … what if you go outside and have to punch the intruder? I’ll need someone to stand guard and call the cops, right? I think it would be best if my two favorite, strongest men in the world are right here with me aallll night.”

“Favorite men?” Matt asked, brushing some of her hair aside.

Angel batted her eyes, feeling her cheeks blush. “Yes, my favorite men in the whole world. Aside from Daddy, of course.”

“Well, I guess it’s settled then,” John said, offering a shrug. “We’ll stay here with you and keep our babydoll safe.”

Angel jumped up and down, feeling her heavy jugs bounce and wiggle as John and Matt watched with hungry gazes. Finally, she had these two all to herself.

“Oh, but don’t tell Daddy. He’ll just worry and come straight home. And I don’t want to ruin his business trip.”

Now Matt and John definitely gave one another a look. But it just made Angel that much more excited.

Now it was time to move on to the next phase.

********

“I just know I’m not going to be able to sleep. We should eat some popcorn and watch a movie.” Angel opened the door to her fridge and bent over to retrieve the butter, showing off her round bottom and exposed cheeks to Matt and John.

She heard one of them whisper “fuck” and smiled to herself.

“I’ll pop the corn if you melt the butter, babygirl,” Matt said.

“And I’ll get the drinks.”

Angel got the butter melted and set it on the counter next to the stove where John was heating up the oil. “I’ll just be in the living room picking a movie.”

She grabbed a handful of napkins on the way and got comfy on the couch, listening to Matt and John chat in the kitchen. Their voices were awful low, she thought, and Angel wondered if they were talking about her.

After selecting a sweet romance to watch, the men joined her on the couch, Matt on her right and John on her left. But they seemed so far away.

“Come closer, you two. You’re supposed to be protecting me,” Angel sighed, hugging the tub of popcorn close as she took a few bites.

They both moved in, Matt clearing his throat and John squirming a little.

Angel took a few bites of popcorn, feeling waves of nervousness and doubt ripple through her. She wasn’t sure how she was supposed to seduce two grown men, but she sure didn’t think it would be this difficult. In her fantasy, both men, by this point, had been pawing at her tender, horny, virgin body. But so far, they were acting like priests, and she was having none of it!

She set the popcorn on the table and decided to take the bull—or the bulls, as it were—by the horns. Reaching behind her for the quilted blanket, Angel pulled it down and fluffed it around her, then spread her legs wide, tossing one each to Matt and John’s lap.

“There. This is much better,” she said, squirming her bottom down into the cushion.

Matt turned to look at her. “Are you cold, babygirl?”

“A little. I need some body heat.” She reached under the blanket and pulled Matt’s hand to her soft thigh. And he pulled in a breath and softly squeezed her tender flesh, making her tingle with excitement.

“You can put your hand on my leg, too, John. The more hands I have on me, the warmer I’ll stay.”

He swallowed hard as he looked over at Matt, but Angel knew she had won when she felt his fingers dance along her flesh. It caused her nipples to prick against her tight shirt. “I didn’t know you were chilly, babydoll. I’m happy to help Matt keep you warm.”

Angel smiled and leaned up to kiss him on the cheek, then turned to Matt and did the same. She heard John growl again, this time a little louder.

Angel tried focusing on the movie, but it was really hard with the two men she was so horny for touching her thigh at the same time.

And that’s when she felt John’s fingers move up her leg. Her body went hot all over as he squeezed and stroked her aching flesh.

Matt quickly joined in, sneaking his pinky all the way up to the lower swell of her pussy lips. He released a soft moan, and Angel couldn’t help thrusting her hips upward.

Suddenly, she was overcome with heat and wanted to move the blanket, but she was afraid that they might stop if she did.

When she felt John’s fingers dip inside the leg of her shorts, she purred.

Her pussy was soaked and throbbing, and she was desperate to feel their fingers probe her tight entrance.

As if reading her mind, both the men’s fingers slipped inside her shorts, and she knew that they must have been able to feel each other at that point. But they sure didn’t seem anxious to acknowledge that.

Matt tugged her shorts roughly to the side as Angel spread her legs wider. Her heart hammered in her chest as he dipped inside her entrance to the first knuckle. She decided now would be a good time to start feeling her way to the men, so she put her hands on their legs and dug her fingers into their hard muscles.

“Is this what you want, babygirl? For me and John to make you cum?”

“Yes, oh yes, please,” she begged, feeling her heart hammer like crazy inside her chest.

Both men growled and Angel closed her eyes while Matt circled her clit and John probed her tiny little entrance. She was slick with her own sweet nectar, and her walls felt like they had become so swollen with need.

Her heavy breasts heaved as she panted, and without thinking, she lifted her shirt so that the men could see her huge jugs.

“Oh fuck,” John muttered. “I’ve wanted to see those spectacular things for a while now.”

“Well,” Angel said, squeezing his thigh. “Now you can see them and touch them.”

He leaned down and tugged her nipple past his lips, and Matt did the same. Their tongues flicked over the sensitive tissue as Matt quickened his movements over her hard little pearl.

With one thrust of her hips, she came, stars exploding in her field of vision as her two lovers suckled her mounds.

“Now look what you’ve done, babygirl,” Matt said, pulling Angel’s hand to the crotch of his jeans.

She felt his hard erection, heat circling her fingers as she teased him by rubbing him nice and hard. “Mm, I love you both so much. Please, I want you to have my virginity. Tonight.”

“Well fuck,” John said. “I think it’s time we show our little babydoll just how much we love her too. What do you say, Matt?”

“Couldn’t have said it better myself.”

Matt and John lead the way down the hall and went straight to Angel’s bedroom. They sat on the bed next to each other and pulled her between them. John slid her shorts down her waist and then Matt tugged up her shirt so she could pull it over her head.

John then stood up and kissed Angel, his tongue hungry as it danced in her mouth. Meanwhile, Matt’s hands groped her heavy breasts, lightly teasing her nipples with soft pinches here and there.

John stepped aside to get undressed and Matt took the opportunity to kiss Angel then, moaning into her throat when she started undoing his pants.

She smiled as they hit the floor, and before she knew it, John was on his knees, stroking his thick meaty cock with one hand and curling his finger at her with the other.

Matt laid down next to him, his hard erection throbbing as it bobbed in the air and pointed to the ceiling.

“Come sit on my face, babygirl. Let me taste that sweet cunt of yours.”

Angel giggled, her pussy dripping with desire as she crawled along the bed. She eagerly mounted Matt’s face and felt his tongue tease her labia as she turned her attention to John who was right there next to her.

“Be a good little doll and suck my cock, sweetheart.”

Angel looked into his warm blue eyes before smiling and bending forward. She gasped as Matt’s tongue flicked her hard clit.

She wrapped her lips around John’s throbbing shaft and started sucking. His salty pre-cum swirled around her tongue, and she found herself moaning at the deliciousness of it.

Angel bobbed her head as John gripped her hair with a fist, and as Matt groped her large bottom, she bucked her hips, cumming again with incredible force as she sucked John’s cock.

Being innocent, and worried that she wasn’t doing a good job, she paused and looked up at John once the shudders of her orgasm had dissipated. “Am I doing good?”

“Yes, babydoll. You’re perfect.”

With a smile, she went back to sucking, slathering his thick erection with her tongue so much that her saliva began to drip down.

Matt continued to lick her hot little pussy, bringing her another earth-shattering orgasm as John’s manhood turned to steel.

“Oh fuck!” he growled.

Hot seed burst into her mouth, the length of his shaft throbbing with each pulse of cum. He pushed in as deep as he could, making Angel choke and cough.

Her entire body was alive with lust, and as John and Matt got off the bed, she laid down and spread her legs. “Now for what I’ve been waiting for. Both of you to penetrate me and take my virginity.”

Matt caressed her leg. “We can’t both take your virginity, babygirl. So which one of us gets it?”

With an innocent smile, Angel flipped back over, onto her hands and knees, displaying her rear end to them both.

She heard them growl, then hands moved across the soft flesh of her ass. “I have two holes. And neither one of them have ever been touched. Except for what you two did on the couch. One of you gets my ass and the other my tight pussy.”

Angel wasn’t concerned with the logistics of how they would fuck her at once, nor did she have strong feelings about who got her tight rose and who got her cherry. She just wanted them both inside of her.

At once.

“Are you sure, babydoll? You want us both? At the same time?”

“Yes. Please, do it now. Make me yours.”

Angel could feel a long string of fluid dribbling from her needy snatch. Her insides were aching to be fucked. She needed it like she needed air.

“Whatever you want, babygirl.”

She closed her eyes and felt the head of one cock gently nudge at the opening to her pussy. Her walls tightened, and her nipples puckered at the delightful sensation. Pressure intensified, and as hands tightly gripped her hips, there was a quick thrust that popped her little cherry in one push.

Heavy breathing and grunting filled the air as a blissful feeling rushed through her tender body. But then, right after one of them kicked a leg up on the bed, she felt his cock teasing her tight rose.

The sensation was odd, and her heart began to race as she feared it would hurt. But after warm spit landed on her quivering sphincter, his large erection speared her tight little ass. Angel groaned loudly as two cocks stuffed her tiny holes.

They both began drilling in and out of her, the sounds of moaning and growling filling the room.

Her body rocked back and forth as they fucked her hard, her heavy breasts swaying and her nipples brushing the soft pink comforter. An orgasm built inside of her, growing like a big ball that felt like it would explode.

“Oh fuck, her ass feels so good,” John grunted.

“Yeah? Her tight little pussy here is about to empty my balls,” Matt echoed.

She fisted the sheets as her walls grew tighter.

“Oh yeahhhh,” she moaned. “I’m gonna cum…”

John spanked her round bottom and forced his cock in her so deep she could almost feel it in her throat. And when Matt did the same, drilling her with so much force she felt his balls slapping her labia, she came.

Angel’s ass quivered uncontrollably, and she thinks it milked the cum from John’s balls because seconds later, he grunted and his thick meat turned to steel in her dirty hole. Hot fluid shot inside her bowels, spilling from her like a river soon thereafter.

Just then, Matt released a loud grunt as his manhood twitched inside her pussy. The seed of both men spilled from her swollen entrances, drizzling down to the bed as they slipped from the warmth of her holes.

They both laid down next to her, nuzzling against her soft curves.

“Now be honest,” Matt said. “Did you really hear a noise outside tonight?”

Angel giggled. “No, but be honest. Do you care that I lied?”

Both men burst into laughter. And the laughter quickly morphed into them fondling her breasts and getting hard once again.

Angel was happy for the first time in her life, being taken by the two men she adored: her daddy’s best friends.

And she knew this was just the beginning of a very special arrangement.


~The End~

Thank you for reading! Please stay tuned for more naughty stories by Daisy Luke.
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