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Daddy’s Seed

By

Marissa Scott


Chapter One

I was thirteen when my mom married Cal.  Even though I gave him a hard time, I had a crush on him.  He was tall, muscular and very handsome.  I never knew my real dad as he had skipped out on my mom when I was very young.  Cal treated us very well, and was a kind and gentle man.  I often fantasized what it would be like to kiss him.

Last fall, my mother had a sudden aneurism and died.  I was crushed as was my step-dad.  The only real family I knew was gone.  I went back to college after the funeral and just sort of existed for the next several months.  When school let out I headed back home to my stepfather unsure of how our relationship would be with mom gone.  He picked me up at the airport and we headed for home.

We talked about school and other things not touching the subject of mom.  As silence found its way into the conversation, I finally brought the subject up.

“I miss mom,” I said.

“So do I honey, so do I,” dad replied.

“You know,” I started, “I had a crush on you when you married mom.  I didn’t want her to have you, so I guess that’s why I always gave you a hard time”.

Dad just laughed without giving a reply.

“You guys just seemed like the perfect match,” I continued.  “You always seemed so happy”.

“We were,” he replied.  “We had a lot in common, so it was easy to talk and have fun.  It’s not every day you find someone who shares that much in common with you”.

“I can see that,” I said.  “I remember you guys sitting on the back porch listening to music.  You guys never knew I saw you sometimes dancing out there.  I envied mom for her relationship with you”.

“You saw us?” he asked as he threw me a side wards glance.

“Yes,” I said with a slight blush.

“And just how much did you see?” he asked.

“Oh enough!” I laughed.

As we turned down the street to the house I couldn’t help but look over at Carl.  He was still a handsome man and as fit as the day he married my mom.  I still wondered what it would be like to be with him.  Only now it was more than just a kiss I thought about.  We pulled into the driveway and parked the car.  Dad just sat there for a moment without saying a word.

“What’s wrong?” I asked finally.

“You look so much like your mother,” he replied.  “Almost makes me want to sit on the porch and listen to music with you”.

“So why don’t you?” I replied not thinking.

He turned to look at me and I could see the longing in his eyes.  He put his hand on my cheek and smiled.

“I might just take you up on that,” he said.

We got out of the car and went into the house.  I took my things to my room, but paused as I passed their bedroom.  I could almost hear mom asking me how school was.  I teared up a bit as memories of her flooded through my mind.  I wiped my eyes and continued to my bedroom.

Nothing had changed in my room.  It was the same as when I had gone off to college last spring.  I put my things away and headed downstairs, not sure how things were going to play out with dad.  As I rounded the staircase, I saw dad sitting at the dining room table.

“Can I talk to you for a minute?” he asked me.

“Sure, what’s up?” I replied.

“I made a promise to your mom long before she died,” he started.  “I told her if anything happened to her I would still take care of you.  Nothing has changed.  As long as you need me, I am here for you”.

“Thank you, daddy,” I said as I gave him a big hug.

Something stirred inside of me the very moment I hugged him.  I didn’t know what it was or why I was feeling it, but for some reason I felt fluttery inside.

“Are you hungry?” I asked.

“I could eat,” he said as he seemed to come to life.

“Why don’t I go get some pizza and beer,” I said.

“You can’t buy beer,” he replied.  “You’re only 19”.

“Oh, I bet I can!” I replied as if it was a challenge.

“If you manage to get beer, then I will set up the porch so we can listen to music,” he replied.

“Deal!” I said excitedly.

I grabbed the car keys and headed out the door as I called the pizza shop.  Things were looking a lot better than what I had anticipated.  I was expecting an awkward summer with mom gone.  But dad seemed to be ok and acted pretty much the same way he did before she died.  I drove to the beer store and picked up a case of Bud Light bottles, Dad’s favorite and headed to the pizza shop.

I entered the kitchen and hollered that pizza was here.

“I don’t see any beer,” he said as I set the pizza on the counter.

“Hold on,” I said as I went back outside.

I returned to the kitchen carrying the case of beer and noticed his smile.

“Well, you held up your end,” he said.  “Guess I have to hold mine up”.

With that, he headed to the back porch and fired up the stereo.  They had an iPod connected to the stereo that was loaded with music from the seventies and eighties.  I always loved that era of music, so I was glad to hear it starting to filter into the kitchen.  I put pizza on tow paper plated, grabbed a couple of beers and headed to the porch.  I gave dad his pizza and beer, then sat down beside him.  Dad took a long swig of beer and exhaled as he pulled the bottle from his lips.

“Haven’t had one since mom died,” he said.

“Why not?” I asked.

“Just too many memories of this porch,” he replied.

We sat and ate our pizza and reminisced for a while.  We shot stories back and for with a lot of remember this or remember that added in.  We laughed and consumed quite a bit of beer.  When Luther Vandross came on signing Here and Now, dad seemed to droop and stare at his beer.  I knew he needed some support, so I put my beer down, stood up and reached for his hand.

“Dance with me,” I told him.

He got up, put his beer down and started to slow dance with me.  I loved feeling his strong arms around me as we swayed to the music.  I laid my head on his shoulders as I remembered him and mom slow dancing to this song.  I couldn’t help but think how lucky she had been to find Carl.  He was one of the best men I had ever known.  I soon found myself longing for more than just a dance.  But he was my dad, I shouldn’t be feeling like this.

As the song ended, I reached up and kissed him on the cheek as I held him tight.  As I pulled back from my hug, I looked up into his eyes and saw a spark that had not been there before.  Was he feeling the same thing I was?  Or was it just a feeling of gratitude that I was taking the time to make him feel better.  I wasn’t sure, but my mind began to struggle with my body.

“You are so much like your mother,” he whispered to me.  “I almost feel like she is here with us”.

We pulled apart and sat back down.  There was an awkward silence as we both struggled for something to say.  At last I looked at my watch and told him it was getting late and I really needed to get to bed.  I got up, gave him a quick kiss and headed off to bed.  It was only when I had reached the top stairs that it dawned on me that I had just kissed him on the lips.  I hadn’t done that since I was thirteen.  Why had I done that?  Was it a subconscious act to let him know how I felt?  I shook my head and got undressed, moving between the sheets to try and get some sleep.

I chalked everything up to having too many beers and tried to get some sleep as my mind played out fantasies I knew were wrong.  I struggled with my emotions as I remembered his touch and his scent.  Why was I feeling this?  Why was I so enamored with my step-dad?  I knew I was way too young for him, but for some reason I just couldn’t let it go.  Frustrated, I argued with my own mind until my body finally gave in to sleep.


Chapter Two

I woke up the next morning and threw on a t-shirt and shorts and headed downstairs.  I knew dad was up as I could smell the scent of freshly brewed coffee wafting through the house. 

“Good morning,” I said as I poured myself a cup.

“Morning,” dad replied as he scrolled through the news on his tablet.  “Sleep well”?

“Sort of,” I replied not wanting him to know about my thoughts.

“Got any plans for today?” he asked me.

“Not really,” I replied.  “Think I am just going to be lazy today”.

“Sounds like a plan,” he replied.  “Well I’ve had enough of biased news for the day.  Think I’ll go get a shower”.

I sat down and sipped my coffee as I watched him get up and head for the stairs.  Even though he had loose shorts on, I could still see his cock moving under them.  I was instantly aware that my nipples had grown very hard as I watched him walk away.  I tried to think of something else to make them go down, but it wasn’t working.  I just couldn’t help myself.

I heard the shower stop, so I put my cup in the sink and headed upstairs to get my shower.  As I crossed the hallway to my bedroom, I could see the bathroom door was cracked a bit.  He must not have latched it all the way when he went in.  I stole a look as I walked by and saw him standing there in front of the sink shaving.  I paused as I looked his naked body over, noticing his rather large cock hanging out in the open.  I stood absolutely still as I looked at his manhood.  I was wishing I could touch it, feel it and suck it.  My hands were now rubbing my tits as I imagined how big it would be erect. 

I came back to reality and walked silently to my room so as not to be discovered.  As I closed my bedroom door, I couldn’t help but feel the stirring between my legs.  I was fucking horny!  I slid my hand down to my pussy and felt the heat and wetness that was soaking through the cotton lining of my panties.  I needed release.

I removed my clothes and lay down on the bed.  I closed my eyes and began to fantasize about dad.  I imagined his lips securely latched onto my nipples as his hands slipped between my legs, parting my lips.  I imagined his strong hands gently sliding up and down my slit as tingles shot down to my toes.  I think I moaned out load, but caught myself before it got too loud.  I lay absolutely still to make sure there were no footsteps indicating I had been discovered.  Satisfied I had not, I reached down and began to rub my clit.

My pussy was soaking wet from my fantasies as I began to feel a rise in my belly, letting me know my orgasm wasn’t far off.  I squeezed my nipple as I furiously rubbed my clit.  Soon, my body swelled up as I hit my orgasm.  My body began to quiver with each wave of ecstasy that swept over my body.  I was breathing heavily as my orgasm started to subside.  It was in that moment I knew I had to fuck Carl.  I needed to feel the cock that had once filled my mother.  But more importantly, I had come to the decision that I wanted to have his baby.  I wanted his seed inside of me.  I needed it.

I got my clothes together, put on a robe and headed to the bathroom.  I took a shower and got myself dressed as I started to put together a plan of action.  I needed to find a way to get dad to want me.  I needed him to take charge and have his way with me.  But the how was still eluding me.  He never seemed to be bothered by scantily dressed women.  I needed to find his trigger and work on it.  I finished getting dressed and headed downstairs.

I had purposely dressed with very sexy clothing.  He needed to see what he was doing to me and my body.  I hoped it would be enough to get his interest.  I had on a white t-shirt that was cut short.  It just barely covered my tits.  My shorts were spandex and very short.  If I spread my legs a bit and bent over, he would be able to see the clear outline of my pussy.  I put my hair in a ponytail and bounded down the stairs ready to put my plan into action.

Dad was in the garage working on the mower when I found him.

“Need any help?” I asked as I stood there with my arms behind my back and my tits pushed forward.

He never even looked up.

“Sure, can you hand me the Philips screwdriver?” he asked me.

I reached into the toolbox and grabbed the screwdriver, then handed it to him.

“Thanks,” he said.

“I was thinking,” I said as I watched him work.  “We should grab a movie from RedBox later and then have some wine on the porch.

“Did college get you into drinking or something?” he shot back.

“I’m old enough, dad,” I replied.  “Besides, I’m doing it here, not in a bar or something”.

“Thank god for that,” he replied as he stood up.

I could tell by the look in his eyes that he had noticed my attire.  He didn’t say anything, he just looked me over and went back to work.

“I suppose we could do that,” he said after a short pause.

“Cool,” I replied.

I went back into the house as he got the mower running.  I watched him as he mowed the lawn and trimmed the sidewalk.  I wanted to taste his sweat as it rolled down his tan, muscular chest.  He was turning me on something fierce.  I had to resist self-gratification if I was going to get my plan to work.  I knew if I was horny that I would be a lot more forward than I would be otherwise.

When dad finished mowing and trimming, he came back into the house and grabbed a tall glass of water.  I felt my nipples harden as I watched him from the living room.  My pussy was needing something in it, and he was going to provide it.  He just didn’t know it yet.  I had myself positioned on the couch to give him the best view I could.  I was half laying down with my legs spread open.  He would be able to see part of my tits and a nice outline of my pussy.

“I need to rinse off,” he said as he stood in the doorway looking at me.

His look lingered longer than normal as I knew he was studying my body.  This only served to make me even hornier than I already was.  I wondered if a wet spot was showing through my shorts.  He finally turned and headed upstairs.  I wanted to follow shortly after I heard the shower turn on to see if he had left the door open again, but decided against it.  I was already so fucking horny I could hardly stand it.  The shower stopped and shortly after I heard him walk to the bedroom.

I imagined his naked body walking around up there as he rummaged through his dresser looking for something to wear.  I could just imagine his large cock swinging back and forth as he walked.  God was I horny!  I needed some cock!  Dad walked down the stairs and stopped in the doorway looking at me again.

“You going to the store like that?” he asked.

“Sure, why not?” I replied.

“Suit yourself,” he said.

We got into the car and drove to the redbox.

“What do you want to see?” I asked him.

“I don’t even know what’s out there.  Just pick something,” he said.

I got out of the car and walked to the RedBox machine and flipped through the movies.  I finally settled on a romantic comedy hoping it would get him in the mood and be more receptive to my advances.  I grabbed the movie and turned around to get into the car.  I saw him avert his look from me to something else, but I know he was studying my body.  I knew what he wanted.  Now I just needed to give him the opportunity.


Chapter Three

As we settled in for the evening, I put the movie in and decided to get close to him.

“Can I sit next to you like old times?” I asked.

“Sure,” he said as he patted the cushion beside him. 

I sat next to him as he put his arm behind me.  I had spent many a night sitting with him like this watching old movies on TV. I felt safe and secure sitting there with him.  I could smell his scent as I laid my head on his shoulder like I had done some many times before.

I don’t remember much about the movie.  I was more concerned with him.  By now my nipples were poking through my shirt so proudly that I thought they were going to tear my shirt!  My pussy was soaked and I was having a hard time keeping my breath steady.  He seemed indifferent as I sat there in self-torture.  Surely he was onto my plan and knew just how badly I wanted him.  How could he not?  Or maybe he was playing hard to get and wanted me to make the first move.  What if I made a move and it upset him?  Would he kick me out and never want to see me again?

It was torture sitting there for ninety minutes.  I watched the clock waiting for the movie to end so we could go out onto the porch.  That was where I was going to make my move.  I had the wine chilled and the glasses ready, just like mom would have done.  I was hoping he would see me like he did mom.  A sexy, confident woman that needed him.

Finally, the movie ended.   I stretched like I had really enjoyed it and sat up straight.

“I don’t know about you,” I started, “But I could go for some wine and music right now”.

“I’m game,” he responded.

I got up and grabbed his hand, leading him to the porch.  I turned on the music and poured him a glass of wine before sitting down in my chair.

“So, tell me,” he started, “What is it you have planned for tonight”?

Shit!  He was onto me!

“What do you mean?” I asked as innocently as I could.

“You know what I mean,” he replied.  “You have done everything except strip down naked today”.

“I’m sorry, but I just can’t help it,” I said looking down into my wine glass.  “You are a very sexy man and I was always jealous of you and mom.  I guess I want was she had”.

I looked up and made eye contact with him as he seemed to peer into my soul.  He just sat there looking at me not uttering a word.

“Say something, please,” I said.

“I have raised you since you were thirteen,” he started.  “I have always considered you my daughter since I have no children.  Up until this very moment, that was all you were to me.  My daughter.  But now I see you as a young, confident woman.  You don’t need an old guy like me.  You need a young man to spend your life with”.

“You’re wrong,” I said as I felt tears well up in my eyes.  “I need you, just like mom did.  I need your guidance, your strength and most of all, I need your baby”.

I couldn’t believe I just spit that out.  I put my hand to my mouth as quickly as it came out, expecting him to be shocked and appalled. 

“Have you really thought his through?” he asked.  You do realize how old I am and the age difference between us”?

“I don’t care,” I replied.  “All I know is I love you, and as more than just a dad”.

He turned and looked out of the window on the porch as if he was searching for something.  We had already downed an entire bottle of wine and the music was still playing in the background as if to mock us for sitting there.  A slow song came on and I asked him for a dance.

“Please dance with me,” I asked as I stood in front of him with my arms outstretched.

He put his wine glass down and stood up, pulling me close.  I could feel his heartbeat as I laid my head on his shoulder, our bodies swaying to the beat.  His strong hands were caressing my back as we both tried to breath normally.  Summoning all of the courage I could, I pulled my head back and pulled his lips to mine, engaging in a delicate kiss.

I could feel his cock on my belly as we stood there kissing.  It was an innocent kiss at first, very soft.  But it soon gave way to a passionate kiss, our tongues darting in and around each other’s mouth as if we were searching for something.  I could hardly contain myself as we swayed back and forth, our lips locked together.

He pulled his lips from mine and began to kiss my ear and neck.  It was all I could do to stand there as my body shuddered and tingled form his touch.  I felt his hand move down to my ass as he cupped my cheeks and squeezed them.  I put my hands under his shirt and began to move them all over his body.  I could feel the heat from his passion as we continued to explore each other.

I knew he wanted me as much as I wanted him.  I pulled his shirt off and began to kiss his chest.  My hands fumbled with his shorts as I tried to get them undone.  I finally managed to get them unzipped as they dropped to the floor along with his underwear.  I reached down and grabbed onto his huge cock, my hand feeling his thickness.  I sighed as I touched it and began to stroke him into hardness. 

His hands removed my shirt, revealing my naked tits.  He caressed them with his hands before moving his tongue and lips down to suck and bite my nipples.  Oh god!  He was making every part of my being tingle and surge with ecstasy as he expertly guided his hands and tongue.  He pushed my shorts down and spread my legs with his hand.  I eagerly awaited his hand on my pussy, but instead he teased me by sliding his hands up and down my inner thigh, stopping just short of my pussy.  He was driving me crazy!

I couldn’t take it.  I needed to suck his cock, I needed to feel it in my mouth.  I pushed him back into the chair and dropped to my knees.  His rigid cock was right there in front of me as I looked it over, stroking it.  Carl was leaning back in the chair awaiting the inevitable.  I could see his precum beading up on the end of his cock.  I licked it off as he sighed, then plunged his cock into my mouth.

Oh, how I loved the feel of his rock-hard cock in my mouth!  I hungrily sucked his cock, letting him know how much I needed him.  He reached down and played with my tits and occasionally squeezed my nipples causing me to moan.  I needed to feel this cock inside of me.

I stood up and straddled him, guiding his cock into my pussy.  I had to go slow, allowing my pussy to stretch as his huge cock slid inside of me.  Once it was all the way in, I began to bounce up and down on him as he played with my tits.  I loved how deep his cock went inside of me.  I never imagined it would feel this good!  I couldn’t get enough of him and tried as hard as I could to get his cock as deep inside of me as I could.

He lifted me off his cock, stood up then pushed me into the chair.  He moved my legs off to the side of the chair, spreading my pink, clean shaven pussy wide.  He dropped his head and began to trace my pussy with his tongue.  Oh, how I wanted that tongue inside of me!  I tried to move my pussy into the line of his licks, but he always moved just before it got me.  He was driving me crazy!

At last, I felt the heat of his breath as he plunged his hot, wet tongue into my pussy. I shuddered as it sent tingles down through the ends of my toes!  My body was on fire as I squirmed form his touch and his tongue.  At last he moved his tongue to my clit, which caused me to jump.  My clit was so sensitive, he could have probably breathed on it heavily for a few moments and I would have cum.

A few licks were all it took.  My body tensed up as I raised my hips approaching my orgasm.  My pussy convulsed as wave after wave of orgasmic pleasure swept over my body.  I was thrashing around in the chair as he sucked my clit into his mouth and began to suck it.  I sucked my breath in quickly and held it as he tortured me with his sucking.  Finally, I could take no more.  I pushed his head away and pulled him to my face, kissing him.  I could taste my own pussy on him as we probed each other’s mouths.

He then slid his cock into my now soaking wet pussy and began to pump me hard.  He put my legs over his shoulders, widening me as far as he could.  I don’t think my pussy had ever been that wide of fucked that deep before.

“Oh god, daddy,” I yelled.  “Fuck my pussy hard!  I want ALL of our cock”!

He was now slamming my ass with his hips as his balls slapped my ass with each thrust as his cock bottomed out into me.  I felt like he was going to split me wide open, but I wanted it!

“More daddy, more!” I cried.  “I want your cum to full my pussy”!

I felt him start to tense up as his orgasm approached.  All of a sudden I felt his cock start to pule and knew he was shooting his seed deep inside of me.  I pulled him close and wrapped my legs around him to ensure he was shooting as deep into me as he could.  Soon his body stopped convulsing as his cock became limp.  I pushed him off me and dropped to the floor.  I took his limo cock into my mouth and sucked our mixed juices from him.

I stood up and put my arms around him, pulling him close.  I could feel the heat from his body against mine as we stood there hugging in silence.

“I love you so much, daddy,” I whispered into his ear.

“And I love you, baby,” he replied softly.

He picked me up into his arms and carried me to his bedroom.  He laid down beside me and pulled me close.  I knew we were going to be alright from that moment on.  I fell asleep in the comfort of those big, strong arms, not worrying about what tomorrow might bring.  Right now, this was all I wanted, and I was content.


Chapter Four

Our love affair continued as we tried to get pregnant.  He had always wanted a child, and I wanted one from him.  We fucked and sucked almost every night, and I sometimes wonder how he was able to keep up with me.  I was glad he did as I enjoyed getting fucked by his large cock.  I just couldn’t imagine spending my life with anyone else.

A few weeks later I greeted dad as he came in from work.  I had wonderful news I wanted to share with him.

“Guess what, daddy?” I asked as I kissed him.

“What?” he replied.

“We are pregnant!” I exclaimed.

“That’s awesome!” he replied.

We knew that once this happened, we would have to move.  The talk that would surely start would create a bad environment to raise a child in.  We decided to move to San Diego, so we put the house up for sale and headed down the road.  Once in San Diego, we settled in a El Cajon and set up house in anticipation of the baby.  I found Carl had a fetish that, at first seemed strange to me. 

You see, he loved sucking milk from my tits.  I started lactating at about nineteen weeks, and Carl began to suck my milk almost immediately.  It was a real turn on seeing him satisfy himself as he sucked my jugs dry.  I was producing so much milk that he had to come home for lunch and suck my tits.

Of course, the bonus of being pregnant was that I had no periods for nine months.  That meant we could fuck as often as we wanted.  Once he had me spray my milk all over his cock, then had me lick it up.  Sucking my milk form his cock just got my juices flowing.  I could feel pussy juice running down between my legs as I sucked his cock.

When the baby came, the two of them shared my tits.  It was awesome watching the two of them suck the milk from my tits.  It was a sad day when the milk stopped flowing.  We talked about having another baby, but ultimately decided against it due to his age.

But even now I still call him daddy when we fuck.  I know it turns him on, and I don’t mind playing the part of the sex fiend daughter.  It’s quite the turn on!


Daddy’s Present

By

Marissa Scott


Chapter One

“One more week,” I told myself.  “You can wait one more week”.

The birthday plans were finished and everything was set for Sophie’s big day.  Her party was Saturday and she was turning eighteen.  I had watched her grow into a fine young woman, having married her mom when she was sixteen.  She had been an awkward girl that had grown into a stunning woman.  Now she was going to be mine.

Sophie had teased me for the last two years with her short shorts and nearly see through shirts.  She often came out of the shower with her towel barely covering her body as she walked to her bedroom.  She often brushed against me with those perky, yet perfectly shaped tits of her.  It was an obvious tease to get me aroused.

But now that she was going to be eighteen, she would no longer be off limits, and I was on a mission to ensure she got brought into womanhood the right way; my way!  I had often dreamed of tasting her soft, sweet pussy as I masturbated.  I could almost smell her scent as I imagined the soft folds of her cunt being spread by my thick, long cock. I was going to fill her up!

The week was excruciating for me as I dreamed of what would happen Saturday night.  My mind was consumed with the thoughts of ravishing her sweet, young body.  It was all I could do to get through work each day as I dreamed about her.  Several times I had to relieve my tension as the thought of her tight little body got me worked up.  But it would soon be over, and I would finally get my prize!

As Saturday dawned, I was grateful that my wife had to go into work for a couple of hours.  I was alone with Sophie and I was going to get a good look at that body that would soon be mine.  I waited for the sound of the shower as I lie in bed, almost too excited for what was to come.  At last, the shower started its melodic dance, and I got up to steel my look. 

I tiptoed through the hallway and quietly cracked open the door.  As I peered through the shower doors, I could see her naked body as the water ran down her in small rivers.  I could see her nipples protruding like fruit waiting to be plucked.  As I looked down her body, she turned slightly to wash the back of her leg, giving me a first-hand look at her pink shaven pussy.

I rubbed my cock as I stood there taking in the sight of this beautiful, young body just asking for me to fuck it.  I imagined my hands running the length of her pussy as she moved her hands down to wash it.  She lifted her leg onto the edge of the tub as she began to shave herself.  I could see the soft, pink folds that were just waiting for my stiff cock.

My cock was raging hard as I imagined my tongue gliding down between her folds, finally getting a taste of her juices.  I began to stroke my cock as I imagined her sweet, little mouth gliding up and down my shaft as she tried to suck the cum out of me.  I imagined laying her on her back as I slid my cock between her tits as she licked the tip of my cock.  Got I wanted to explode!

I stroked my cock for as long as I thought I could take it.  I didn’t want to make myself cum, I was saving that for her.  She was going to get it bareback and she was going to get all my hot cum deposited inside of her.  She was going to be filled with every drop of my cum that I could give her.

The sound of the water stopped, jolting me back into reality.  Quietly, I closed the bathroom door and tiptoed back to my room.  I had to get dressed so I could start getting things ready for the party.

As I came out of my bedroom, I saw Sophie’s door was slightly open.  I paused as I walked by it curious what I would see.  There was Sophie, completely naked standing in front of her mirror.  She was petting her tits and slightly tugging her nipples.  Her hand slid down to her pussy as she leaned her head back and moaned.

I was transfixed as I watched her love her own body.  It was so erotic standing there watching, knowing that at any moment she would see me.  I felt my cock once again starting to get hard as I watched the scene unfolding before me.  She began to moan slightly as her legs shook from her orgasm.  She was clamping her hand on her tits as her other hand continued to massage her clit. 

She straightened up and brushed her hair back from her face.  As she did, she looked my way and noticed me standing there.  She stood there just looking at me.  I couldn’t tell if she was embarrassed or shocked.  It seemed like an eternity that our gaze was locked onto each other. But, all too soon she walked to the door, and with a quick wink, she closed it.  Oh yeah, she knew what was coming, no doubt about it!

As I sat at the table sipping my coffee, Sophie came down the stairs and into the kitchen.  Once again, she had on a t-shirt that was almost see through, and a pair of white, cotton shorts.  I could almost see her pussy lips as she bent over to get the bread out of the refrigerator.  I watched as she put the bread in the toaster and got the juice out.

I could see her nipples protruding through the cotton of her shirt as she walked over to get a glass.  Those beautiful, hard nipples mocking me as I sat there watching them bounce with each step she took.  She put the juice back into the refrigerator and turned towards me as she sipped her juice, waiting for her toast to be done.

“You like these?” she asked as she puffed out her tits, making sure I could see them clearly.

“Yes,” I replied.

“If you’re nice, I may let you touch them,” she said teasingly.

“You’re being a bad girl,” I told her with a slight grin.

“I know you want me,” She started.  “I know you watched me in the shower.  The question is, should I tell mom, or let you have what you want”?

I was kind of taken aback by her confident forward talk.  Was she playing games with me?  What if she did tell her mom, what would I do then?

“So, what is your plan?” I asked her.

“Well,” she started, “Let’s just say that tonight I will give you an answer.  You better be ready for it though.  I don’t want to be disappointed”.

“I will be ready,” I said.

With that she walked over to me, bent over so I could clearly see her tits, and planted a kiss on me.  Her tongue shot into my mouth and danced with mine.  She reached her hand down and rubbed my cock through my shorts.

As she pulled back she said “I hope that is as big as I imagined it to be”.

She got her toast and went into the living room.  I sat there for a minute trying to grasp what had just happened.  After a few minutes, I walked into the living room and sat across from her.  She had her legs up on the chair as she bounced them up and down, her pussy peeking out at me with each bounce.

“And just what is it you want?” I asked her.

“I want that cock you have hidden away there,” she said boldly as she pointed to my crotch.

“You really shouldn’t talk that way,” I told her.

“Why?” she asked.  “Is that any different that you peeping at me”?

She did have a point, besides her dirty talk was a turn on.

“Well, then I guess we both have some leverage, don’t we?” I said.

“What do you mean?” she asked.  “I got you peeping on me.  You have nothing on me”.

“Oh, but I do,” I said as I pulled my phone form my pocket.

I played back the audio from what she had just said.  I could see the confidence drain from her face as I played it.

“You see,” I started, “I too am prepared to leverage what I want”.

She glared at me as she came to grips with the fact that I had proof; she did not!

“Well, I don’t care if you have that or not,” she replied.  “I will have you one way or another”.

“Oh, that’s fine with me,” I told her.  “But it’s going to be my way, understood”?

She nodded yes as I stood up and walked over to her.  It was my turn to be the aggressor.  I reached down her shirt and grabbed her nipple, twisting it as I squeezed and tugged at it.  She moaned slightly as she squeezed her legs together, feeling the tingle rush down her body. 

I bent over and whispered into her ear “I bet no boy has made you feel that, has he”?

“No,” she breathed at me obviously aroused.

I reached my hand down into her shorts to get my first feel of that young, tight pussy.  She spread her legs as my finger separated her folds and slid across her clit.   She sucked in her breath as my finger slid across her hole, bringing her juices to her clit.  I removed my hand and kissed her on the forehead.

“I WILL fuck you later,” I told her as I walked away.

I could see her shudder as I turned to walk back to the kitchen.  She was horny and she was ready for me.  She just had to wait until the time was right.


Chapter Two

The rest of the day was a blur for me.  I was so excited at what was to take place that night that I barely remember what I did.  I do remember her flirting most of the day, teasing me and daring me to do something about it.  I kept worrying her mom would figure out something was going on.

I should have known she wouldn’t suspect anything.  After all, Sophie and I had always been sort of playful with each other since I had started dating her mother.  It was the one blessing I had on my side as it allowed me the tease factor right in front of everyone.

As the evening approached, some of her friends started to arrive.  What a way to end the day.  A pool full of barely clothed teenage girls completely unaware of what I was watching.  I sat by the pool after dinner and cake, and watched these young, nubile bodies dance about the pool.  I wondered how many kept a clean-shaven pussy, and how many wanted to fuck an older man.

I had to constantly keep myself in check or risk the possibility of sitting there with a raging hard-on.  There were a couple of boys there, but they were clueless as to the sexual innuendos that these girls were throwing around.  I was getting impatient as I sat there waiting for the festivities to wind down.  I was ready to give Sophie her present, and these people were delaying that surprise.

“Hey, dad,” Sophie said as she walked up to me and got a drink of her soda.

“Hey, princess,” I replied.  “Having fun”?

“Yes, I am,” she replied.  “Thank you for letting have this party”

She bent over and kissed my cheek as she said “Just wait ‘til later”.

Boom!  My cock started to swell.  I was ready for it and apparently so was she.  Little did she know that I was one step ahead of her.  She didn’t know her mom had to go into work tonight to get inventory done before the morning shift started.  That would give me a couple of hours alone with her.  It was all I would need to deliver my package to her.

“Ok, hon,” my wife said as she walked up to me and gave me a kiss.  “I’m off.  You going to be ok here with these monsters”?

“Yeah, I’ll be fine,” I replied.  “Have fun”.

“Gee, thanks,” she said as she walked around the side of the house and out to her car.

Everything was going according to plan.  But then, a wrinkle popped up as I sat there patiently waiting for everyone to leave.

“Dad,” Sophie said.  “Can Jill spend the night”?

I looked at Jill who was just two months older than Sophie.  She was about as sexy as Sophie was, only a little bit curvier.  As I looked at her contemplating, she winked at me and said “Please”.

“I guess,” I replied.

Happy with my answer, she again kissed me on the cheek as she whispered into my ear “I’ll reward you for this”.

Hard again.  She was toying with me, and I wanted to take her right then and there to teach her a lesson.  But having kids still hanging around was preventing that.  I watched as slowly the other kids began to filter out.  It was now after midnight and time for the rest to leave.

“Ok, guys,” I said.  “Time for everyone to leave”.

There were the usual moans and groans, but they all gathered their things and headed back to their cars.  At last, I could see the light at the end of the tunnel.  My treat was within my reach.  I just had to wait until Jill was asleep.  Then I would have my way!

“Can you girls give me hand,” I said as I started to pick up the trash left by the kids.

“Sure, daddy,” Sophie said.

Jill and Sophie walked around the pool and collected the trash as I put dishes into the dishwasher.  I had to be careful tonight or risk Jill finding out what was going on and spill the beans to my wife.  This wasn’t something I had planned for, but I wasn’t going to let it stop me either.  I concentrated on getting the dishes cleaned up and everything put away.

With everything finally cleaned up, I went into the living room and turned on a movie as the girls sat and talked.  Typical girl stuff flowed as they sat there while I watched the clock tick away.  The night was running away and I still did not have my prize.

Just when I thought the girls were going to be up all night, Sophie finally announced they were going to bed.  With a quick kiss goodnight and a sexy wink, they headed up stairs.  I sat there and waited, listening for them to be done in the bathroom.  I didn’t have long to wait as I heard the bedroom doors close.

I turned off the TV and headed to my bed.  I stopped to use the bathroom before I went into my bedroom.  Not wanting Sophie to make any noise, I left my door slightly ajar to allow her to come in.  I stripped down naked and slipped under the covers.  I was patiently waiting for Sophie to come in.


Chapter Three

I must have drifted off to sleep as I awoke with a start.  I raised up and checked the clock.  Still enough time.  I decided that I should just sneak into Sophie’s bedroom since she had not come into mine.  But just as I flipped back the covers, in she walked.

She slid into the bed beside me and kissed me deeply.

“I have been waiting all day for this,” she told me as her hands slid down and grasped my cock.

“I am going to fuck you good,” I told her as I reached for her perky tits.

“I want your fat cock inside me,” she said as she moaned.

I rolled her over and started sucking her nipples.  She pushed on my head as she moaned, wanting me to continue.  My hand slid down and parted her folds revealing a soaking wet pussy.  Her bare lips were so soft and wet, my cock strained at her sliding hands.

“I am going to show you how a man eats pussy,” I said to her.

I slid down her body, kissing my way down as her body flinched with each kiss.  My mouth sucked at her inner thighs as my tongue slid around her soft, pink folds.  She was writhing, trying to get my tongue on her pussy.  At last I gave in and slid my tongue into her hole.

She gasped as she felt the heat of my tongue enter her, and lifted her hips to meet it.  I pushed her legs up and wide as I slid my tongue down to lick her ass.  She squealed as my tongue licked at her puckered ass.  I could tell she had never felt that before.  I moved up and resumed sliding my tongue the length of her slit as she squirmed.

Needing to feed her my cock, I sat up and pulled her face to my cock.  Knowing what I needed, she wasted no time in sucking my cock into her mouth.  I moaned as she slid her mouth up and down my shaft, flicking her tongue at the head of my cock.  She lightly rubbed my balls as she tried to suck the cum out of my cock.

I was running my hands through her hair as she sucked my cock, when I saw Jill standing in the doorway.  I froze as I looked at her knowing I was busted.  Sophie, sensing something was wrong stopped sucking me as she looked up at me.  She looked towards the door and saw Jill as well.

“Remember,” she said, “I told you I had something planned”.

Jill walked over and kissed me, then she too began to suck my cock.  How lucky could one guy get?  Here I had two sexy, nubile young girls sucking my cock.  It was almost too much for me to handle.  They both moved back up and began to kiss me as they both fondled my cock.

I had already tasted Sophie, so now it was time to taste Jill.  I pushed her down as I moved my face between her legs.  Sophie lie down beside her as they began to kiss and play with each other’s tits.  Man, this was fucking awesome!  I licked Jill’s pussy as I had Sophie’s causing her to moan and kiss Sophie even harder.

I got up from eating Jill, and motioned for them both to roll over.  They did as commanded, and I sat behind both of them as I finger fucked them at the same time.  They were both trying to fuck my fingers as I slid them in and out of those tight, pink little holes.

I positioned myself behind Sophie and teased her with the head of my cock.

“Fuck me daddy, fuck me,” she cried out.

I slid my cock into her as I felt her pussy stretch to accommodate my size.  I slid it in as far as I could and let it sit there for a moment.

“I am going to fuck you and fill you with my cum,” I said.

“Oh, god yes,” she replied.  “I want your hot cum inside my pussy”!

As I began to fuck Sophie, I also fingered Jill to keep her on edge.  The girls were kissing each other as my cock slid in and out of Sophie.  She was meeting my thrusts with her hips as I buried my cock deep inside of her.

“I want your cock inside of me,” Jill finally said.

“Shortly, sweetheart, shortly,” I replied.

I picked up my pace and fucked Sophie as hard and fast as I could.  She was now screaming with pleasure as I filled her tight pussy with my cock.  I felt the surge of my orgasm beginning to build as I fucked as hard and deep as I could.  With a final thrust, I buried my cock inside her as my load shot into her pussy.  She shuddered as she felt the pulses of my cock shooting streams of cum into her pussy.

“Oh, yeah daddy!” she wailed.  “Give me your cum”!

As the last waves of orgasm subsided, I pulled my cock out of her pussy, and showed it to Jill.  She sucked my cock into her mouth as far as she could as she moaned.  Sophie was laying on her back panting as Jill tried to get my cock hard again.  She was on all fours as she bobbed her head up and down my shaft.

Somewhat recovered, Sophie got behind Jill and started licking her pussy.  Jill squealed as Sophie’s tongue slid down Jill’s sensitive pussy.  Just watching this was getting my cock hard again.  I pulled Jill back over to me and slid my cock into her pussy and began to fuck her.  Her moaning and panting were a real turn on.

Sophie lie down in front of Jill and opened her legs wide, as Jill began to lick her pussy.  I fucked Jill hard as I watched her eat Sophie.  Having just cum, it was going to take a bit before I would cum again.  I got to enjoy fucking this hot little cunt.

I watched as Sophie began to have an orgasm form Jill’s tongue.  Her body quivering with every lick Jill did with her tongue.  Jill could tell I was trying to cum again as I picked up speed and began to fuck her harder. 

“Oh, yeah,” she screamed.  “Fuck me harder”!

“I’m going to fill your pussy too young lady,” I said as I pumped her pussy.

Jill was meeting my rhythm as Sophie played with her tits.  I was hitting my stride as Jill pulled forward and let my cock slip out of her.  She rolled onto her back and told Sophie she wanted a sixty-nine.  How hot was this?  I watched as these two pink little pussies got licked by these hot girls.

Jill stopped and looked at me.

“Well, what are you waiting for?” she asked.  “Fuck my ass”.

I needed no further persuading as I moved behind her and greased up her hole.  I slowly introduced my cock and began to fill her ass with it.  She was moaning as my cock slid further and further into her ass.  I was now pumping her ass almost as fast as I had been fucking her pussy.  Her tight little ass felt so good on my cock.

She could feel me begin to reach my orgasm, and she pulled my cock out of her ass.  Her and Sophie both began to suck my cock and lick my balls as my orgasm shot through my body.  Each of them were fighting to suck the cum from my cock as I shot my load all over their faces.  When my orgasm subsided, the girls began to kiss my cum from each other’s face.

I lie back on the bed, nearly exhausted.  But there was one more matter to take care of.  Jill had not cum.

“Sit on my face, Jill,” I told her.

“Oh yeah, eat me to orgasm,” she said as she put her pussy on my face. 

I began to lick her pussy as fast as I could while Sophie played with her tits and kissed her.  She was so wet from being turned on that her juices were running down my chin.  At last her body began to tense up as her orgasm exploded.  I could feel her tight little pussy begin to pulse as she convulsed with each wave of her orgasm.

Spent, the three of us lie there, a girl on each side of me.

“I love you, daddy,” Sophie said.

“I love you too, baby,” I replied.

Jill was till fondling my now limp cock as she lie there with her head on my chest.

“When can we fuck you again?” she asked.

“We have to plan it right,” I replied.  “But soon, very soon”.

I made sure to get the girls out of the bed before Sophie’s mom came home.  I changed the sheets on the bed and put them in the wash.  I don’t want any evidence to show.

As Jill went to leave, she leaned into my ear and whispered “I am in love with your cock.  Next time you cum inside me”.

I kissed her goodbye and closed the door as she left.  My summer would be the best I have ever had.  I had two young girls almost every day.  We fucked all over the house in just about every position.  I was fortunate neither one of them got pregnant.  But as fall approached I knew my days of being pleasured by these two would soon be over.  College days were fast approaching and they would both be leaving.

As the day approached for the girls to leave, they both gave me a card after one of our last encounters.  In it was a picture of two young girls.

“These are our replacements,” Sophie said.  “We wanted you to have a new batch of young pussy to teach”.

I was elated.  Just when I thought my days of having that young, tight and pink pussy was over, these two go and find me more.  What more could anyone ask for?


Daddy’s Milk Maid

By

Marissa Scott


Chapter One

I had developed a crush for my stepdaddy when I was only fourteen.  I don’t know why exactly, but I suspect it was because he was handsome, gentle and understanding.  He stood six feet two inches tall will wavy brown hair.  His blue eyes seemed to sparkle in any light.  He worked out religiously, and as a result had a phenomenal body.  I knew he was well hung just by seeing the outline of his cock in his workout shorts.

I knew how to tease him, and he seemed to enjoy the nearly naked views I often gave him of my young, firm body.  I was five feet five inches tall, and had developed rather early.  My tits were a nice 30C and I kept my pussy clean shaven and bald at all times.  I didn’t like hair on my pussy, just like I didn’t like it under my arms or on my legs.  It was easy to prance around him with just a t-shirt and short shorts on showing off my assets.  To his credit, he never chastised me for showing my body off, nor did he ever touch me.  That is until I decided to take things a little too far.

What started out as a test to see if I could get him, ended up being the start of something wonderful.  It all began one summer night a few days after I turned eighteen.  I had been dating a guy form school, and this one particular night we had a very bad fight.  I came home crying after he had hit me, with daddy hugging and comforting me.  Brad showed up and a scene ensued with him and dad.  Daddy told him to leave, but he just mouthed off to him.  Daddy got in his face and told him one last time to leave, but Brad just took a swing at him.  That was it.  Dad nailed him right on the chin and down Brad went.

I had never seen daddy so mad and I was touched that he would defend me like that.  Brad got up and left in his car as daddy walked back into the house.

“You ok, princess?” he asked me as he hugged me again.

“Yes, daddy,” I replied.  “Thank you for protecting me”.

As I stood there with his strong arms around me, something in me changed.  I could feel my nipples beginning to swell as a tingle rippled through my body.  His touch, his scent and his looks converged on me in that one fleeting moment that made me want him.  I needed him to touch me and take me like the woman I now was.  I suppose my hug lingered a bit too long, but he didn’t seem to mind.  In fact, I swear I could feel his cock swelling as he pressed it into my stomach through my shirt.

I was hooked and was now craving him.  The question was, how was I going to get him?  Was I crazy for wanting to have this gorgeous man take me sexually, or was I living in a fantasy world?  I had to know if I even had a prayer of getting him into bed with me.  I needed to know if I would ever feel his manhood inside of me or if I would ever taste his luscious seed.

I finally let go of him and headed for my bedroom.  As I walked up the stairs I felt his eyes on me, undressing me.  Maybe I was wanting to feel that, but regardless, I was turned on now.  The fight I had with my boyfriend was over sex.  He just seemed to want to get off, and to hell with my needs.  I had confronted him about this and he didn’t like it.  He said I was a slut for wanting to get off without satisfying him. I told him we were done, and that’s when he hit me.

I got undressed and admired my own body as I looked at my reflection in the full-length mirror.

“He couldn’t possibly resist this body,” I told myself as I cupped my tits.

Just the feel of my own hands on my tits as I stood there thinking of him made me sigh as my legs got weak.  I knew I needed satisfaction, even if it was by my own hand.  I pulled the sheets back and lay down on the bed, spreading my legs wide.  I tugged and twisted my nipples until I felt a slight pain.  I had learned that the light pain actually made my pussy a lot wetter for some reason.

Sliding one hand down between my legs, I felt my juices running from my hole as I slid my fingers up and down my slit between my folds.  My finger rubbed across my now swollen clit causing me to moan.  My legs quivered as I began to rub my clit in earnest.  I needed to cum and I needed to feel something in my pussy.  Lifting my legs up to my shoulders, I used my other hand to insert two fingers inside of my pussy.  I fucked myself as I rubbed my clit, my body tingling all over.  Soon, I felt the surge of my orgasm as I lifted my ass, my fingers fucking my pussy as fast as I could.

My body gave in to my surge as I began to quake with each wave of ecstasy that passed through my body.  I was panting and trying not to moan, but it was hard to keep quiet.  I only hoped no one had heard me.  As my orgasm subsided, I took my fingers from my pussy and sucked my juices from them.  I tasted so good!  I rolled over, sexually satisfied for now and faded off to sleep, my mind dreaming of daddy.

When I got up the next morning, I heard mom leaving for work so I knew dad was still having his coffee.  Being the tease that I was, I put on a satin night shirt to show off my body to daddy.  It was a light green satin shirt with thin spaghetti straps on each shoulder.  It came maybe two inches below my pussy and hugged me like a glove, showing off my awesome figure.  I knew he would be pleased looking at what I had to offer.

I headed downstairs but did not expect to meet daddy on the landing.  An awkward meeting took place as each one of us tried to move around the other.  Seeing an opportunity, I reached out and took his strong, muscular arms into my hands.  Daddy stopped and looked me in the eyes as I stood there holding his arms.

“Thank you again for last night,” I told him.

“You’re welcome baby,” he replied.

I pulled him to me and gave him another hug as my now rock hard nipples pressed into his muscular chest.  I felt his hands wrap around my body and slide to just above my ass.  My god this was erotic!  I pulled my head back slightly and kissed his neck, afraid I was pushing the boundaries.  He pulled me close and hugged me again, one hand dipped down across my ass as he let go of me.  I was almost putty as I felt his hot hand on my ass.  Always the gentleman, and sporting a slight tent in his boxers, he turned and went upstairs to get ready for work.

In my mind, his hand on my ass proved he wanted me and that I was able to turn him on.  I smiled at myself as I got some cereal and sat down to eat.  I think I subconsciously sat in such a way as to give a view of my clean, pink little slit as his eyes went straight to my crotch when he entered the kitchen, fully dressed for work.

“Uh…um...Have a good day,” he stammered as he tried to pass off his gaze at my clean-shaven little cunt.

“You too,” I replied.

“If that boy bothers you, call me and I’ll take care of his ass,” he told me as he headed out of the house.

“I will,” I replied.

I was full of myself as I sat there remembering his look as he gazed at my pink flesh wide open for him to see.  I was getting horny again just thinking about it, but it was too close to the time for me to leave for work that I tried to bury my passion and got ready.  Today I wanted to dress sexy.  I put on a tight knit shirt and a mini skirt with white wedge sandals.  I like my wedge sandals as they helped lift my ass giving it a shapelier appearance.

I knew that when daddy saw me in this outfit he would be turned on again.  Confident, I looked myself over in the mirror one last time, then headed out for work.  My job was working the sales counter for a clothing store at the mall.  It wasn’t glamorous, but I did make enough working there to have some spending money.  I tried to be professional with my job as I helped customers find their perfect outfit.  I was never judge mental or condescending as people tried on items that made me cringe.  It was their money; my job was to get them to spend it.  It didn’t matter what they spent it on as long as they spent it.

I decided to take an early lunch since we were particularly slow that day.

“Hey, Marsha,” I hollered at my boss.

“Yes?” she replied.

“I’m going to take an early lunch of that is alright with you,” I told her.

“Sure,” she replied.

Marsha was such a great boss.  She let us do our job and didn’t hover over us like we were twelve or something.  She was rather attractive for an older lady and she really knew her fashion.  She could work up some fantastic looks for people and always seemed to know exactly what would flatter them.  I wanted to learn to do what she did, and I think she knew this.  She would answer any of my questions and never seemed bothered by them.  I guess that’s why I never looked for a better paying job.  I was happy where I was.  To me that mattered more than money.

I left the store and decided to head across the parking lot to Panera and get a soup and salad combo.  I sat near the back by the door so I could leave without having to wade through the people waiting for food.  That’s when I saw him.  Daddy was standing at the counter, his hands around the waist of some woman I had never seen before.  What was going on?  Was he having an affair?  Not wanting to be seen, I ducked out the back door and hurried back to work.

I was confused and slightly hurt just thinking about him with that woman.  I needed to know what was going on, but should I risk our relationship and confront him?  Or should I just chalk it up to me reading more into a situation than what was really there?  Either way I was not in   good position.  That is until my mind had a revelation.


Chapter Two

I came home that night sort of sullen as I tried to come to grips with what I had seen.  Mom noticed something was wrong and tried to talk to me.

“You seem down, honey, what’s wrong?” she asked.

“Oh nothing,” I lied.  “Just a bad day”.

“Well, don’t let it ruin your night, ok?” she told me.

“Sure,” I replied.  “What’s for dinner”?

“You guys are on your own tonight,” she said.  “I have yoga class, remember”?

That’s right, I had forgotten about that.  Mom had started taking yoga classes to try and lose some weight and get into shape.  She felt bad being with dad as fit as he was.

“Have fun,” I told her as she grabbed her car keys.

“Thanks,” she replied.

Mom left and headed to her yoga class.  I rummaged through the refrigerator, but didn’t see anything that appealed to me.  I heard the front door and knew dad was home.  How was I going to handle talking to him knowing what I did?

“Hey baby,” he said as he kissed my forehead on his way to the refrigerator.

“Hi,” I managed to eek out.

“What’s wrong?” he asked as he too rummaged through the fridge.  “You seem upset”.

I struggled with how I should respond, but in the end, I decided to just blurt it out since mom wasn’t there.

“I saw you today,” I said matter-of-factly.

“Oh?” he replied without even so much as a flinch.

“Yeah, I was at Panera for lunch,” I replied.

I was sort of nervous not knowing how he would respond.  He looked up from the fridge and slowly closed the door.  He had a look like the cat who had just got caught eating the canary.

“And just what did you see?” he queried me.

“Well, I…uh…I mean…I saw a woman with you,” I finally managed to reply.

“Oh, that,” he replied.  “That was Janet, my secretary”.

“Why did you have your arm around her waist?” I asked.

“I took her to lunch because her dad had just died,” he replied.  “I was just comforting her”.

Sure, and I was the king of England.  I was skeptical, but he seemed confident in what he was saying.  I decided to up the ante a bit and see what response I got.

“So, mom would be ok with knowing that?” I said confidently.

“Yeah, she knows her and she also knows about her dad,” he replied.  “Is there something you are not telling me”?

I sat there starting to think I had made a mistake.  I decided I had to lay everything on the line.  I had to push the issue and see if I had any leverage.  That’s when my idea hit me.  I could use this to my advantage and get what I wanted.  Yep, I was going to get that cock of his out of this situation!

“Well, if you are telling the truth, then I guess mom will be fine with it when I tell her,” I replied with a new confidence in my voice.

“I see,” he replied as he sat down next to me.  “And if I don’t want you to tell your mom, then what”?

My moment had arrived.  It was time to see if I could blackmail him to get what I wanted.  I crossed my fingers and just blurted it out.

“I want to have sex with you,” I heard myself say before I could stop my mouth from moving.

Shit!  I had said what I was thinking without even being subtle about it.  I almost cringed inside as I waited for his response, fearing I had crossed a serious line.

“Well, I can say that had not crossed my mind,” he replied as he folded his arms.

“If you have sex with me, I won’t tell mom,” I said.

“And if I don’t?” he asked.

“Then the game is up and I tell her everything,” I replied.

“Well, then I guess we had better do something about this, shouldn’t we?” he asked me. “What did you have in mind?  Right here and now, or do you prefer to be courted and wooed first”?

My mind hadn’t planned far enough in advance for this kind of response.  What should I say?  I searched my mind to come up with a good answer, but again my mouth outran my mind.

“I think you need to take me upstairs and fuck me before mom comes home,” I blurted out.

He sat there studying me as I tried to appear confident in what I had just said to him.  It seemed like time stood still as he sat there looking at me, deciding what to do.  He finally stood up and offered his hand to me.

“Ok, if that’s what you want, then I will give it to you,” he said.

My body lit up as I realized I was about to get my prize.  I took his hand and followed him up to my bedroom.  Once inside, he turned and began to kiss me.  I was weak in the knees as my body began to come alive in his arms, feeling his tongue flitting around inside my mouth.  I held him tight as I longed to feel his strong hands on my naked body.  He began to kiss my neck and my ear lobes, sending tingles down to my toes.

His hands slid down my back and cupped my ass as I sighed and relaxed into his arms.  He reached up and lifted my shirt from the hem, over my head revealing my lace bra.  He expertly reached behind me and in one swift move undid my bra clasp. Slipping it off my shoulders, his hands found my tits and began to caress them.  I moaned and sighed as his fingers twisted my nipples, pulling them taught with each twist.  My pussy was soaking wet as I felt sensations traveling from my tits to my pussy.  As he slid one hand down my belly towards my pussy, I reached down and unzipped his pants.

I put my hand into his pants and felt his growing cock, pulling it from its tight enclosure.  I was now stroking this large cock I had envied for so long as his fingers slid between my folds causing me to whimper.  He pulled his hand from my skirt waistband and slid it along with my panties down to the floor.  I was so horny that I wasn’t even aware of what I was saying.  I just knew I needed fucked by this cock before I lost my mind!

“Please daddy, suck my nipples,” I whispered into his ear.

He bent over and sucked one nipple into his mouth and began to suck and flick it with his tongue.  The sensations were like little pulses of energy running down to my pussy.  I could feel each flick in my cunt whenever his tongue touched the end of my nipple.

“Oh, god yes, daddy,” I moaned.

I pulled his shirt off his body, then undid his pants, pushing them to his ankles.  I just had to taste this cock.  I dropped to my knees and stroked his cock as I looked at its size.  He was much bigger than Brad, and as I looked at it I saw a small drop of precum seep from the head.  I licked the tip, making sure I got the precum, then slid my mouth all the way down his shaft, causing daddy to moan.

I sucked his cock in and out of my mouth, attempting to please him as he grabbed my head and guided my mouth.  I loved the feel of his rock-hard cock and his pulsing veins as his cock slid in and out of my mouth.  I licked the underside of his cock as it slid in and out.

Daddy lifted me by my arms then pushed me onto the bed, on my back.  He lifted my legs and spread them wide as his head dipped between my thighs.  I could feel his hot breath on my pussy as his face neared my slit, causing me to jump.  I felt his hot, wet tongue separate my folds as he slid it up and down my pussy, causing me to grab the sheets with my clenched fists.

His tongue darted in and out of my hole as he fucked me with his tongue.  I could feel my orgasm approaching as he settled in on my clit and licked it furiously.  My body was rocked with the strongest orgasm I have ever felt, my pussy pulsing against his finger that was now inserted inside of me.  I was hitting the sheets and grabbing my pillow as wave after wave of orgasm rushed through my now super sensitive body.

“Fuck me daddy, please fuck me.  I want your cock inside of me,” I screamed.

He lifted his head and got between my legs as I pulled at him to get him to penetrate me.  I felt the head of his cock separate my folds as it started to stretch my pussy.  I felt his fullness begin to fill me as he slid his cock all the way inside of my cunt.  He began to pump his cock in and out of my pussy as I writhed in ecstasy on the bed.  I loved the feeling of fullness as his cock slammed into me.

“God yes, fuck me daddy!  Give me all of your cock!” I squealed.

“Yes, yes, yes!  Oh, fuck yeah, fuck me harder daddy!” I screamed.

I could feel his hips slamming into my body as his stomach hit my clit with force.  The bed was bouncing so hard I thought it was going to break!  At last I felt him start to tense up as his orgasm approached.  He started to slip his cock out of my pussy right before he came, but I pulled him close to me.

“Fill me with your cum, daddy!” I yelled.  “I want to feel your cum inside of me, I want you to fill my pussy with your cum”!

In one last thrust, his cock slammed into my pussy as I felt the pulsing of his cock as he shot his load of cum into my cunt.  Oh, my god did this feel good!  This was way better than what I had fantasized about!  I absolutely loved the feel of his cock inside of my pussy as I held onto his muscular body.  I held him tight as he breathed heavily into my ear.  I was satisfied and just wanted to hug and kiss him for making me a real woman at last.

Somewhat recovered, he lifted his head and kissed me deeply before lifting his body off mine and removing his now limp cock from my drenched pussy.  I raised up and sucked his cock into my mouth wanting to get every last drop of cum his cock had inside of it.  Satisfied I had it all, I let it slip from my mouth as he bent over to pull up his pants.

“Thank you, daddy,” I said as I lay back on my elbows.

“I enjoyed fucking you immensely,” he replied.

Dressed, he bent over and kissed me once again.

“When can I have you again?” I asked.

“We’ll just have to choose our moments,” he replied as he brushed his hand across my cheek.

“I love you daddy,” I said as I stood up and hugged him one last time.

“I love you too, sweetie,” he replied.

He turned and left my room as I sat back on the edge of my bed.  I began to wonder what it would be like to have him all to myself.  I smiled and got dressed, not wanting mom to catch me like this.  Tonight, I was going to sleep like a baby!


Chapter Three

Daddy and I developed a regular sexual encounter on Tuesday evenings while mom was at yoga class.  He introduced me to a whole new level of sexual satisfaction I never even dreamed of.  We did anal, bondage and role playing where I pretended to be a little girl.  To say our sexual encounters were awesome would be an understatement.  But as we shared our evenings once per week, a problem soon developed that I had not anticipated.  I became pregnant.

“Daddy,” I said as we finished our weekly romp.

“What is it baby?” he replied as he lifted himself off me.

“I have a big problem and I’m not sure what to do,” I told him.

“What is it?” he asked.

I paused for a second before giving him the news.  He could tell I was nervous.

“Well, I’m pregnant,” I said at last.

His eyes widened as he sat back a bit looking at me.  I could tell he was searching for the right answer or response to say to me.

“Well, I guess that’s what we get for not practicing safe sex,” he said at last.

“I’m scared,” I told him.  “What are we going to do”?

He thought for a moment before responding.

“Do you love me?” he asked.

“More than anything, you know that,” I replied.

“Well, then I guess we have no choice but to tell your mother and work out how we can be together,” he said.

“Do you mean that?” I asked hopeful.

“Yes, baby I do,” he replied.

I sat up and hugged him tightly.  This was all I had wanted for so long.  Now I was getting everything I had dreamed of.

“But what about mom?” I asked concerned.  “She is going to freak out and disown me”.

I was now into the freak out mode as I thought of her being crushed by our relationship.  What was I going to do without her?

“Leave that to me,” he said.  “I will talk to her”.

I was still worried no matter how much he tried to comfort me.  My mom was all I had.  Without her in my life I would be crushed.  I should have never asked daddy to fuck me, never.  I was feeling so much guilt now that it was almost oppressive.  A tear fell down my cheek as I thought about losing her.  Daddy brushed the tear from my cheek and pulled me close, our naked bodies in a familiar embrace.

“Don’t cry sweetie, everything is going to be just fine.  You’re not going to lose your mom, or me,” he told me.

I smiled at him as he kissed my forehead with the assurance that what he was telling me was the truth.  I trusted him and let him take the lead on handling mom.  He got dressed and left my room, promising me he would talk to mom as soon as she got home.  I sat in my room, ashamed to even come out and face anyone.  I had done this, it was me, I was responsible for everything.  How was mom going to forgive me?

My heart was pounding as I heard the kitchen door open and heard dad start talking to mom.  I never heard either one of them raise their voice as I strained to hear the conversation.  They had been talking for nearly an hour when I heard footsteps coming up the stairs.  This was it, it was all but over for me.  I sat up straight and wiped tears from my eyes as mom opened my bedroom door.  She sat down next to me and took my hands in hers.

“Dad has told me everything,” she said as she looked into my eyes.  “It’s going to be ok”.

I started sobbing and laid my head on her shoulder as she patted my back.

“I’m so sorry, mommy,” I told her.  “I was selfish and didn’t think of you or how you would feel”.

“It’s fine, sweetie, its fine,” she told me.  “In fact, it’s better than fine.  I am happy for you”.

Wait, what?  I lifted my head and looked into her eyes as she brushed away my tears.

“I have wanted a grandchild, and now I am going to get one,” she said as I stared in disbelief.  “Your father is the perfect man to give me that baby.  There is a reason I married him.  He has all the qualities one would want in a human being”.

“But what about your marriage?” I asked.  “How can you still be with him after he slept with me?  Aren’t you angry”?

“No, dear I’m not,” she replied.  “I guess I look at things a little different than most people.  If I have to share daddy with you, then so be it.  At least we will both have him here in our lives”.

I was floored!  Not only was she ok with me being pregnant, she was ok with me continuing to fuck daddy!  Nothing like having mom’s blessing to have sex!  I hugged her and thanked her for being so understanding.  Life was going to be much better now that we didn’t have to hide our sexual encounters.

Mom and I shared dad as I began to develop my baby inside of me.  Sex with daddy got more intense as my body became more and more sensitive to his touch.  All he had to do was touch my nipples and my pussy would be on fire and wanting to be filled with his cock.  I couldn’t get enough of him.

One night we were getting into bed to have sex when he touched my tits and sent me into a tailspin.  I became an animal and went right for his cock.  He was kind of surprised as I took charge and sucked his cock with passion.  I was moaning as I slid it in and out of my mouth.  I pulled his cock form my mouth and began to lick and suck his balls, sucking them one at a time into my mouth.

But I didn’t stop there, nope I moved my face lower and began to lick his asshole while I stroked his cock.  He moaned with pleasure as I stimulated him in this manner.  This was something I had never done this to him before, and he appeared to love it.  I lifted my head as I was ready for him to fuck me.

“I want to feel your cock in my ass,” I told him as I moved to on top of him.

He lubricated my ass and pressed his cock against my asshole as I sat down on it, allowing his full length to penetrate me.  It felt so good to have his cock in my ass, feeling it rub against the walls of my pussy.  I began to fuck his cock by lifting myself up and down on it, moaning as he full length slid in and out of my ass.

“Oh, yeah daddy, fuck my ass with that big cock!” I screamed.

He was now pumping my ass hard with his cock as I moaned and squealed with pleasure.  I loved feeling my ass being filled like this.

“Fuck my pussy now!” I commanded as I was ready to be filled with his cock.

He pulled his cock from my ass and slid it into my pussy as I began to move my hips, grinding his cock deep inside of me, my clit rubbing his flesh.

“Yeah, that’s it, ooh how I love our cock!” I screamed.

His body was slapping against mine as we fucked, my tits bouncing around like water laden balloons.  Just the movement of my tits bouncing like that made my pussy tingle even more.  I began to grunt as I tried to get his cock deeper inside of me.  I felt my orgasm starting as I screamed from pleasure, my pussy pulsing on the shaft of his cock.  He stiffened as his orgasm started, shooting load after load of his cum deep inside of me.

When our orgasms had subsided, I lifted myself off him and went down to clean his cock off.  I loved sucking the cum from his cock as it went limp.  I knew this pleased him and I wanted to please him as much as he pleased me.  I lay on my side, content and in love.  Daddy spooned with me for a while before going to his own bedroom and satisfying mom.


Chapter Four

As my pregnancy neared eighteen weeks, my tits began to swell as my they started to fill with milk.  My nipples would leak milk, causing my shirt to have wet spots.  I was embarrassed at first and was changing my shirt nearly every two hours!  This also brought a new sensation I had never experienced before.

My nipples were so sensitive, that just the slightest touch would send me into a sexual frenzy.  It was as if my tits and my pussy were linked with an electrical wire.  One touch on my nipple and my pussy would start to tingle.  I knew I needed a release, and dad was more than willing to provide it.

We were now having sex two and three times a day!  It was like I could not get satisfied.  We would fuck, I would recover in short order, then my tits would rub my shirt and I was horny all over again.   Most times I satisfied myself due to no one else being around.   I had bought a big, black dildo that I fucked quite frequently.

One night I was on top of dad, fucking him when my tits began to leak.  Milk was running down my tits and dad leaned up and began to lick my milk from my tits.  But he didn’t stop there.  He began to suckle my tits, which was such a turn on for me.  The more he sucked my milk, the hornier I got!  There were even a few times I had an orgasm just from his suckling.

One day when we were fucking, I pulled at my tits and shot milk right into his face.  He laughed then opened his mouth so I could shoot it right in like a milking cow.  A couple of times, I shot milk onto his cock, then helped him lick the milk from it.  That was so hot!

Being horny all the time meant daddy got fucked anytime he wanted it.  One night he made me get on the floor on all fours.  He put a bowl under my tits and began to milk me like a cow.  As he did, his fingers found my asshole and pussy as he began to fuck both holes with his fingers.  I came three times while he did this!

I was now officially a fucking machine!  There were some days I felt like a real slut, but it wouldn’t last long as my horny feelings would resurface and push those thoughts right out of my head.  Daddy titty fucked me while he squeezed milk from my jugs, coming all over my face and my tits, mixing the cum and the milk.  I would use my fingers and try to clean up as much of the mixture as I could.

I could tell daddy was starting to wear down from all of the sex, but I needed sex, I needed to be fucked daily!  What was I going to do if he wasn’t able to scratch my itch?  But worst of all was that I feared all of this would go away once the baby was born.  I knew my sex drive would go down, but I didn’t want these sensations and feelings I was having to diminish.

I ended up having a baby boy who looked just like daddy.  No one was the wiser since they all thought he was my real dad anyway.  He was the most beautiful baby I had ever seen, and he was mine.  Mom and dad gushed over him as I started to recover from childbirth.  I was finally released from the hospital and went home.

Since daddy had been milking me for so long, I was producing a lot of milk.  The baby could not drink it all, so daddy had to drink the rest.  At one point, I was feeding the baby as daddy watched.  Seeing the baby sucking my tits turned him on and he started stroking his cock.  I couldn’t fuck for six weeks, so he would masturbate while I fed the baby, then shoot his load into my mouth as I swallowed every drop.

A few times I just sucked him off while the baby sucked my tits.  As the baby got older, we had to curb the sexual interaction during feedings.  We didn’t want the baby to remember what it was we did.  I lost a little bit of the sensitivity in my nipples once my milk dried up, but not much.

Daddy still fucked me whenever I needed him and kept mom satisfied on the side.  It was the perfect arrangement that let all of us have what we wanted.  We knew at some point we would have to explain our relationship to our son, but for now we just enjoyed life and each other.


Daddy’s Little Lover
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Chapter One

I have always had a high sex drive.  So, when I met my wife and discovered she had the same drive, we got married.  Of course, it also meant I was now a daddy as she had a daughter that came with her.  I didn’t mind assuming the role, especially since her real dad had skipped out on her when she was five.  She was now eighteen and a very attractive young lady.

Friday was normally a peaceful day for me as I got off work early.  With my wife still at work, I usually had a little bit of time to myself.  Tonight, my stepdaughter was going out with her friends after school, so I had a couple hours to kill.  I decided to fire up the computer and do some google surfing for porn.  I didn’t really watch movies, I just browsed through the images of nude women.

I really do appreciate the female form, and loved looking at how different their bodies really are.  Of course, it also turns me on which helps me get in the mood for the evenings romp with the wife.  She doesn’t care if I look at the images or not.  As long as I am satisfying her, she is fine with it.

As I sat there looking through the images on my computer, I was getting bored with all the porn star shit showing up, so I decided to peruse some of the amateur pics that I found.  I was looking through them and got about halfway down the page when I had to scroll back up in disbelief.

There in full color was my stepdaughter, laying on her bed completely naked.  She had a dildo shoved into her pussy as she squeezed her tits.  I had to rub my eyes and take another look.  Was that really her?  I studied the picture and saw all the décor from her bedroom.  There was no mistake, this was Jessica.  Curiosity got the best of me, so I clicked on her photo and looked through the rest of the images she had posted.

Man, did she have a sexy body!  Nice sized tits, and a clean-shaven pussy.  She sucked the dildo, she fucked it laying on her back, she fucked it doggy style.  I had no idea she was a sex fiend!  The initial shock wore off as I began to study her body.  Her tits were firm and round with tiny pink areola surrounding her nipples.  Her pussy was bare, with a small amount of her inner pussy lips sticking out.

I was getting hard just looking at her hot, little body.  My mind began to formulate different fantasies as I rubbed my cock through my jeans.  As I sat there drinking in the sight of this nubile, young beauty that resided in my own house, I began to formulate a plan.  This little brat was going to get fucked by me.  I was going to teach her what a real cock could do for her.  She needed my cock instead of that lame dildo, and I was going to give it to her.  But how?

I knew that if her mother ever found out what she had done, she would all but disown Jessica.  My wife may love sex, but she isn’t one that would approve of her daughter posting nudie pictures online.  She would lose her mind!  I knew I could use that as leverage to get what I wanted.  I would wait for my moment to present itself, then I would go in for the kill!

The phone ringing startled me as I sat there fantasizing about this hot little bitch.

“Hello?” I said.

“Hey, Jim, It’s Kathy,” my wife said.  “I have to work late again”.

“Seriously?” I replied trying to act disappointed.

“Sorry, but we have to make this deadline.  I’ll make it up to you later, ok?” she said.

“Ok,” I replied.

“I love you,” Kathy told me.

“I love you too,” I replied.

“Bye,” she said as she hung up the phone.

Now what was I going to do?  Jessica had gone to the movies with her friend after school, and now my wife was working late.  I decided to order a pizza and watch some TV.  I grabbed a beer from the fridge and sat down in front of the TV.  My pizza arrived about twenty-five minutes after I had ordered it.

I ate three slices and grabbed another beer.  I was just settling back into my recliner for a quiet night of Ancient Aliens when the phone rang.

“Hello?” I asked.

“Hi daddy, it’s Jessica,” I heard on the other end.

“Hi, baby, what’s up?” I replied.

“Well, Ariel met up with her old boyfriend after the movie and they want to go out,” she said.  “Can you come and pick me up”?

The movie theater they had gone to was about twenty miles away via two lane back roads.  I really wasn’t in the mood to drive out there, but she needed a ride, so I gave in.

“Alright, I’ll be there in about thirty minutes,” I told her.

“Thank you, daddy.  I love you,” Jessica told me.

“You’re welcome,” I replied.

I got my shoes on, grabbed my keys and headed out the door.  As I drove to the theater, my mind began to wander.  It was during this drive that my plan began to form.  This was going to be the perfect time to confront her and get what I wanted!  There was nowhere for her to go, so she would have to talk to me.  I smiled as I pulled into the theater parking lot, knowing that I was about to be rewarded.

I pulled up in front of the theater and Jessica walked out to the car.  I paid more attention to her than I had ever done before.  She had her hair in a ponytail and wore a tight, knit shirt with a mini skirt and riding boots.  She must have had on a very thin bra as her nipples were producing tents through her shirt.  I was getting hard just drinking in the sight of this sexy little nymph.

“Hi,” she said as she got into the car.

“Hi,” I replied.

“Thanks for coming to get me.  I owe you one,” she said.

“Yes, you do,” I replied knowing I meant something else from what she was probably thinking.

We headed down the road towards home as I asked about her movie and Ariel.

“I can’t believe she ditched me for that douche bag,” Jessica complained.

“I’m sure you would have done the same thing if a boy you liked asked you out,” I replied.

“No, I would not,” she replied hotly.  “Besides, I don’t like guys my age.  I like older guys.  Guys my age are too immature for my tastes”.

Well, she did have that part right.  Boys her age probably wouldn’t last more than ten seconds fucking a girl like her.  I kept looking over at her tits, watching them bounce as her nipples continued to push against her tight shirt.  I knew what they looked like online in those pictures, but I needed to see and touch them in person.  It was now or never for my plan.

I needed to see where my leverage was, and apply it.  She was going to give me what I wanted while getting her older guy at the same time.  She was going to get fucked so hard and deep, that she would never be able to forget it.  I took a deep breath and dived right in.


Chapter Two

Mustering all the courage I had, and of course being driven by that little head between my legs, I started my pitch.

“Your generation really needs to stop sharing everything online,” I started.  “Sooner or later you guys will learn that privacy is a good thing”.

“What do you mean?” she asked me.

“Well, take you for instance,” I started.  “You share everything online.  Facebook, Instagram, twitter and now a porn site”.

I looked her right in the eye when I said porn site.  The look in her eyes was priceless.  She knew the jig was up, but tried to play dumb anyway.

“What do you mean, porn site?” She asked as if she had no clue what I was talking about.

“I saw it all,” I said.  “Don’t deny it.  I do have to say though; your mom would be less than thrilled if she ever found out what you did”.

“You’re not going to tell her, are you?” she asked with a terrified look on her face.  “Please?  I’ll do whatever you want, just don’t tell her”.

That was what I was waiting to hear.  She would do anything.

“Anything?” I asked with a grin.

She knew dammed well what I was after.  She sat there looking at me for a minute processing what had just happened before replying.

“Yes, anything,” she finally said as she looked at my crotch.

“Good girl,” I replied. “So, you like older guys”?

“Yes,” she said.

“Well then, here is your chance to see what a real man is like,” I told her.

I took her hand in mine and slid it over to my crotch.  Her eyes lit up as she felt my large cock bulging in my jeans.  I let her rub my jeans for a bit, then unzipped my pants and made her pull my cock out.  Her small, soft hands felt like silk as she stroked my cock.  I could tell from the look on her face that she had never seen a cock as big as mine before.

“I think you need to suck my cock,” I told her firmly.

She didn’t even hesitate.  She leaned over and plunged my cock all the way into her mouth, gagging just slightly.  She had done this before.  I almost busted a nut as her tiny little mouth slid up and down my shaft.  I rubbed her head as she sucked my cock, trying to stay focused on driving.  I knew I was going to shoot my load, and I wanted her to swallow it all.  Bucking my hips to meet her mouth as it slid down my shaft, I pushed deep into her mouth and exploded with a forceful orgasm.

“Swallow it,” I commanded her.

She sucked my cock hard as I came, causing me to suck in my breath as I enjoyed her sweet little mouth sucking my cum out of my cock.  Finished, she sat back up in her seat, wiping her mouth.

“Is that all?” she asked me as if I only wanted one thing.

“Oh no, sweetheart, that’s not all,” I replied.  “You are going to know what it’s like to be fucked and fucked hard”.

I could see her shiver as I said these words, and I knew she wanted it as bad as I did.

“Take your panties off and spread your legs,” I told her.

She did as I asked, letting me see those pink little pussy lips that gleamed with the moisture of her pussy.  I knew at that point she was digging all of this.  She was horny.  Her wet pussy couldn’t disguise what she was really feeling right now, and it turned me on.

“I want you to play with your pussy until we get home,” I instructed her.

Being a good girl, she did as she was told.  She moaned and laid back in her seat as she lifted her feet to the dash, spreading her legs wide.  I watched as her fingers slid in and out of her pussy, covered in her juices.  She even lifted her sopping wet fingers to her mouth and sucked them clean.

“Oh, daddy, I need you to fuck me,” she said after several minutes.

I hadn’t expected that from her, but it turned me on.  I don’t know why, but her calling me daddy during sexual arousal turned me on.

“Soon baby, soon,” I replied as I watched the show she was putting on for me.

As we pulled into the driveway, I saw my wife’s car sitting there.

“Shit, your mom is home,” I said almost panicking.  “Get your panties back on”.

Jessica stopped playing with herself and slipped her panties back on.

“I need to cum, daddy,” she said with pleading eyes.

“I will visit you later tonight,” I replied as I leaned over and gave her a deep kiss. 

She responded by shoving her tongue into my mouth as her hand rested on my cock.  I knew she was into this as I rubbed her tits through her shirt.  I couldn’t wait to get a taste of these soft, but firm little melons.

We walked into the house just as my wife was coming out of the kitchen.

“Where were you two?” she asked.

“Ariel ditched Jessica at the theater for some boy,” I replied.  “So, I had to go pick her up”.

“Oh, I’m sorry, sweetie,” she said as she hugged Jessica.  “You ok”?

“I’m fine,” she replied.  “I’m just glad dad was able to come and get me”.

Jessica looked at me and winked as she made her way upstairs.  I knew right then and there she was mine for the taking.  I just needed to get my wife to sleep so I could finish the job.  I tried to stay focused on my wife’s conversation as she talked about working late, but my mind kept drifting back to that sweet, pink little pussy just waiting for my cock upstairs.

At last, my wife said she was tired and wanted to go to bed.  Finally!  We settled into bed as she told me she wanted to sleep, not play around.  I told her that was fine as we snuggled up to each other. 

It was an eternity waiting for her to fall asleep.  But I finally got the nerve up to try and leave the bed.  I was super careful not to disturb her as I got up and put my shorts on.  She sighed as the weight of my body lifted from the bed.  I stood there a moment to ensure she was still asleep.  Satisfied I crept out of the room and down the hall to Jessica’s room.

I slipped into her room and found her awaiting me as she flung back the covers revealing that naked little body for me to gaze upon.  I removed my shorts and slid in beside her.  My heart was racing a hundred miles an hour as the thought of getting caught excited me almost as much as this sweet, sexy little nymph did.

Jessica reached down and grabbed my cock as she lifted her face to mine, kissing me deeply.  I reached up and began to fondle her tits as she moaned lightly, approving of my touch.  I moved to her ear and neck, kissing and licking her as she continued to stroke my cock hard, which didn’t take much.

I slid my hand down to her pussy and felt her soaking pussy as she spread her legs for me.  I needed to taste her and lick up her juices.  I rolled her onto her back and slid down between her legs.  She shuddered as my tongue slid up and down her slit, her hands running through my hair.

I flicked my tongue in and out of her hole making her jump with each flick.

“Make me cum, daddy,” she moaned.  “I want to cum”.

I settled in on her clit, finishing the job I had promised her I would.  I licked her clit as my finger slid in and out of her pussy.  I looked up and saw her flicking and twisting her nipples as I licked faster and faster on her clit.  In short order, her hips began to lift as her orgasm neared.  With a load sigh, she gave in and her orgasm enveloped her body as I felt her pussy pulse against my finger.

I was ready to fuck her, and fuck her hard.  But just as I lifted myself up to penetrate her, I heard a soft knock on her door.

“You ok, sweetie?” I heard my wife say.

Shit!  I was going to get busted in here.  I began to panic as my mind raced for how I was going to explain this one.

“I’m ok, mom,” Jessica replied in a calm voice.  “Just a bad dream”.

“Ok, well goodnight then,” she replied.

“Goodnight, mom,” Jessica told her.

Whew!  That was close.  But now I had to find a way to explain where I was when she woke up.  I kissed Jessica and lie beside her waiting for the coast to be clear for me to leave her room.

“Sorry, baby, but I can’t risk getting caught,” I told her.

“It’s ok, daddy,” she replied.  “I got to cum”.

I kissed her one last time, then crept out of the bedroom.  I slipped back into bed as my wife rolled over and snuggled up to me.

“Where did you go?” she asked sleepily.

“Thought I heard something outside,” I lied.

“Oh,” she replied as she drifted back off to sleep.

That had been too close for comfort!  If I was going to fuck that little brat, then I needed a way to ensure we would not get caught.  I needed another plan.  I lie there staring at the ceiling trying to come up with something, anything, but nothing came to mind.  I closed my eyes and dreamed of that sweet young pussy as I drifted off to sleep.


Chapter Three

Saturday morning.  My day to sleep in and relax in general.  Sunday was mowing day, so most Saturday’s were relegated to going different places.  My wife and I had planned to visit some antique stores today.  I should have known she would have to work.

“Why don’t you take Jessica?” she said as I expressed my disapproval.  “You know she likes to antique”.

“Yeah, I guess I could,” I replied.  “I’ll ask her when she gets up”.

My wife kissed me goodbye and left for work.  Antique my ass!  I was going to fuck that brat!  I waited about thirty minutes just to be sure she wasn’t coming back for anything, then headed upstairs.  I slowly opened Jessica’s bedroom door and stood there for a moment just looking at her.  She was laying on her back with one leg stuck out of the sheet and one boob hanging out of the other side.

I walked over to the bed and sat down on the side, causing Jessica to wake up.

“Good morning, baby,” I said as she rubbed her eyes.

“Good morning, daddy,” She replied.

“Mom is working today, so we get some time together,” I told her.

She smiled and pulled the covers back, inviting me into bed with her.  I stripped down and slid in beside her as she lay her head on my chest.

“You know, you didn’t need to bribe me,” she said after a few minutes of lying there.  “I have wanted you for a while”.

I was shocked.  I had no idea she wanted to fuck me.  I guess I should have paid more attention to the signals she was sending instead of passing them off as young girl stuff.  I lifted her face to mine and began to kiss her; softly at first, then more deeply.  She responded and hugged me tight as she moaned slightly.

I rolled her onto her back and kissed my way down to those luscious tits of hers.  I kissed them all around her nipples as she moaned and tried to maneuver them to my mouth.  I sucked one into my mouth as she quivered from the tingles I knew were shooting down her body.  I sucked her nipples and flicked them with my tongue.

I slid my hand down between her legs, but instead of touching her pussy, I began to slide my hands up and down her inner thighs.  She moaned and lifted her hips, wanting to feel my hands on her pussy.  I wanted to take my time and really enjoy eating her out this time.

I fingered her pussy as I continued to suck those awesome tits of hers.  Her soft hands stroked my cock as I got the stiffest hard-on I think I have ever had.  I slid down her body and put my head between her legs.  She was lifting that pink little mound of sweetness in anticipation of my tongue pleasuring her.

I licked her thighs and just around the edge of her pussy as she shuddered from the heat of my tongue.  I could tell she was ready for my tongue as I saw the juices dripping down her pussy onto her asshole.  I moved my tongue over to her pussy lips and began to run it up and down each side.  Jessica was squirming all over the place trying to get my tongue square on her pussy.

“Lick my pussy, daddy, please!” she begged.

Giving in, I slid my tongue into her hole as she sucked in her breath and widened her legs.  She moaned as I started to fuck her pussy with my tongue.  Her head was moving side to side as she played with her tits.  I knew at that point she needed to feel my tongue on her asshole.  I lifted her legs slightly to give me better access, then slid my tongue down to her pink little bud and began to lick it.

Apparently, she had never experienced this before as she moaned loudly and lifted her hips to give me complete access to it.

“Oh, god daddy, that feels so good!” she wailed.  “Yes, yes, lick my ass, oh god”!

My cock was raging just waiting for a chance to be buried deep inside this little pussy.  Jessica was almost thrashing around the bed as I lifted my head and focused on her clit.  She shuddered once again as the new sensation of having her clit licked shot waves of ecstasy through her body.  She was almost panting as her body finally gave in and she exploded into a hard orgasm.

She was slapping the bed with her arms as I continued to lick her clit, driving her crazy with pleasure.

“Fuck me daddy, fuck me with your big cock,” she said at last as she grabbed my arms and tried to pull me up.

I positioned myself over her and slowly slid my cock into that tight little pussy.  I could feel her pussy stretching to accommodate my big cock.  Once I was completely inside of her, I began to pump her pussy.  I started slowly just to get her used to my size, then began to increase my speed.  It was at this point I realized I had no condom on.  I stopped fucking her, grabbed my pants and pulled a condom out of my wallet.  I put it on quickly and resumed fucking her. 

Of course, having a condom on dulled the sensation a bit, so I was able to last a lot longer.  I quickened my pace and started slamming my cock into her pussy as far and as hard as I could.  She was almost screaming as she clung to my arms, her knuckles turning white from her grip.

I was loving the sound of our flesh hitting against one another as I fucked her.  Jessica was grabbing her hair and the sheets as I pounded her as hard as I could.  I finally felt the rise of my senses as my orgasm approached.  With one final deep push, I buried my cock into her pussy as I exploded with my orgasm.  Jessica shuddered as she felt the pulsing of my cock, which was deep inside of her.

With my cock going limp, I lifted myself up and removed my condom.  Jessica sat up and took my cock into her mouth as she tried to suck the remaining cum form me.  It was all I could do to stay upright as the suction from her mouth on my cock pulled the cum out of me.

Spent, we both collapsed onto the bed, breathing heavily.  Jessica had her head laying on my chest once again as we tried to recover from our sexual encounter.

“I love you, daddy,” she said in a soft voice.

“I love you too, sweetie,” I replied hugging her close.

“I don’t want to let you go,” she said after a long pause.  “But you and mom are married”.

“I know sweetie,” I replied.  “I guess we’ll just have to take our opportunities whenever we can”.

She hugged me tighter then got out of bed. 

“Let’s go to the antique stores,” she said as she got her robe and headed for the shower.

“Sounds like a plan,” I replied as I gathered up my clothes and got dressed.

Today was going to be a good day.  I was going to spend it with Jessica, but more like her mate than her father.  I knew she would look at it the same way I did.  This had been a great start to a great day.


Chapter Four

We spent Saturday visiting the antique stores in our neighboring town.  It was different than other times I had gone.  Knowing Jessica wanted me as much as I wanted her made for a very enjoyable day.  When I awoke yesterday I could have never imagined what would transpire in the short time since then.  My life was changing, and I wasn’t sure how I was going to handle it.

Fucking my wife’s daughter really put me in a bad spot.  I wasn’t sure what would happen if my wife ever found out.  These thoughts rolled around in the back of my head for most of the day.  I really enjoyed my time with Jessica, especially when she teased me with sexual innuendos.  She knew how to play the game very well.

“Hey, I have an idea,” I said shortly after noon. “Let’s surprise your mom at work and take her out to lunch”.

“Ok,” Jessica replied.

We got into the car and headed back to town.  I pulled into the parking lot and walked to the front door.  Kevin, the security guard, knew who I was so he let me in.  I walked to Kathy’s office and opened the door.  There was my wife laying on her desk on her back as some guy fucked her.  Being shocked was an understatement.  But even as I stood there looking at her and this guy, I wasn’t really upset.  Surprised, but not upset.

I turned and walked back out of the office without saying a word.  I could hear my wife running up behind me as I walked to the elevator.

“Jim, please,” she said as she approached me.

“Gives a whole new meaning to working overtime, now doesn’t it?” I said.

“I’m sorry,” she said as she dropped her head.

“I really thought I was pleasing you,” I told her.  “But I guess you needed more than I could give you”.

She just stood there looking at me as I shook my head.

“Are you going to divorce me?” she asked.

“Well, duh,” I replied sarcastically.  “I will expect you to move from the house as quickly as possible”.

I got on the elevator and headed back to the car.  Jessica could tell there was something wrong as I got back into the car.

“What’s wrong?” she asked.

“Well, that depends on how you look at things,” I replied as I pulled out of the parking lot.

“I don’t understand,” she replied.

“I just caught your mom fucking some guy in her office,” I told her.

“Oh,” was her only response.

“I don’t really have anything to be mad about,” I started.  “I mean after all, I did fuck you”.

“Yeah but this means she will move out and I won’t get to see you,” she complained.

“I think we can figure something out,” I replied.

I wasn’t sure what we could work out, I was having a hard-enough time just dealing with Kathy moving out.  Like I said before, I couldn’t really be mad at her for fucking some guy at work, especially since I had just fucked her daughter that morning.  I was really dreading her coming home.  I wasn’t going to fight, but there were somethings that needed ironed out.  I just hoped she would be civilized about it.

I sat at home and waited for Kathy to arrive.  I had formulated a plan in my head to justify Jessica staying with me.  Now I just needed to sell Kathy on it.  I heard the car door shut and readied myself.  I hoped it wouldn’t get ugly.

Kathy said “Hi” as she came into the house and walked over to the couch.

“I really don’t know what to say,” she said as she stared at her hands, folded in her lap.

“There’s nothing to say,” I replied.  “Look, it’s apparent you are not happy here.  Let’s just work out who gets what and call it a day, ok”?

“Ok,” she replied.

She knew I had the leverage, so she wasn’t going to demand much.  I felt I should just go ahead and split everything, except for the house.  I had owned it prior to us getting married.  She agreed with just about everything, and the few items she didn’t we worked out a solution.  Now I needed to address Jessica.

“So, Jessica knows what happened,” I told her.  “Her main concern is that she be able to finish school here.  It’s only a couple of months, so I told her she could stay here until she graduates.  It’s the least I can do.  Plus, it will make it easier for you to find a place if you don’t need extra room”.

“Thank you, Jim, for being so kind,” Kathy told me.  “I guess her staying here would be the best for her”.

I smiled inside as I knew my time with Jessica was not over, and I would be able to have her anytime I wanted.

“I’m going to get a few things and go to my sisters,” Kathy told me.  “I’ll stay with her until I find something.  Is it ok if my things stay here until then”?

“Sure, just let me know when you want to come and get them,” I told her.

She wanted a few minutes alone with Jessica, so she went upstairs to her room and talked to her.  She came back after about twenty minutes and gave me a hug.

“I truly am sorry,” she said as she let go of me and headed to the door to leave. 

She looked back at me as she opened the door and said “You really are a great guy.  This was all on me”.

I watched as she drove away, partly saddened at ending my marriage, but at the same time excited for my new chapter.  Jessica and I would be able to spend more time together as well as sleep in the same bed together without fear of being caught.  I was ready to turn the page and start this new life.


Chapter Five

I went upstairs to talk to Jessica.  She was sitting on the edge of her bed looking sort of lost.

“What’s the matter, baby?” I asked as I sat beside her and put my arm around her.

“What’s going to happen to me after I graduate?” she asked.

“Well, that’s up to you, sweetie,” I replied.

“Are you going to kick me out?” she asked as she looked into my eyes.

“Oh, baby no,” I said as I hugged her tight.  “You and I are going to embark on a new life together.  I don’t know where it will lead, but you can stay with me as long as you want”.

She turned and put her arms around me, hugging me tighter than she had ever done before.

“I love you so much, daddy,” she said.

“And I love you too, sweetie,” I replied.

We could have fucked right then and there, but I decided we should wait until that night.  I wanted as much time with her as I could get, with no interruptions.  Tonight was going to be filled with our sex.  I was planning on doing everything with her.  She needed to experience all I could offer her.

Our evening wound down and we soon decided it was time for bed.  We closed down the house and made our way to my bedroom.  It felt sort of odd having Jessica in my bed, but I felt good about having her.  We lie in bed for a bit making pillow talk as we enjoyed each other.  It was as if we had all the time in the world to explore each other.

Jessica started by kissing me and reaching for my cock.  She stroked it lightly as she tried to get me hard.  I caressed her back and her ass as she moaned in my ear.  I knew she was horny and she needed to get fucked.  She pushed me onto my back and slid down to my crotch, taking my cock into her mouth.  She slowly sucked up and down my shaft as she played with my balls.  I could tell by how she was sucking me off that she wanted to taste my cum again.

I had her turn sideways so I could finger her pussy while she sucked my cock.  That made me even hornier as I watched those bare, pink pussy lips moving around my fingers, her pussy soaked with her juices.  I got my finger good and wet, then slid it down to her asshole.  Slowly, I penetrated her ass with my finger as she squeaked a bit from the shock of my finger entering her ass.

She relaxed as I began to finger fuck her ass while she increased the intensity on my cock.  I could feel my balls swelling as I neared my orgasm.  With a big burst, my cum shot into her mouth as my cock pulsed from my orgasm.  Jessica sucked my cock hard as she swallowed my cum.  I shot a lot of cum into her mouth, but she drank every drop.  With my cock now limp, she returned to my side, hugging me.

“I hope I please you, daddy” she said.

“Yes, baby you do,” I replied.  “Now it’s my turn to please you”.

I rolled her onto her back and slid between her legs after sucking on her nipples for a while.  Her pussy was soaking wet at this point.  I knew what I wanted to do, but I needed to recover my cock before I could do it.  I took my time getting her worked up as I knew she needed to be at her peak.  Feeling my cock returning to its rigid state, I rolled Jessica over onto her stomach, and raised her hips.  She had her face buried in the pillow as I positioned myself behind her.

I put some spit onto my cock, then pushed it against that tiny pink bud of her asshole.  Slowly I penetrated her ass as she sighed out loud and moaned.  Slowly I slid my cock in and out of her ass until I was doing full strokes with my cock buried all the way inside of her.

I began to pump her ass faster and faster as she moaned and squealed.

“Oh, god!” she wailed.  “Oh god yes, fuck my ass, yeah let me have all of your cock in my ass”!

By now I was slamming her ass with my cock.  Her begging was so hot that I just couldn’t stop myself.  I knew I needed to before I busted a nut.  I still wanted to fuck her pussy before I went soft again.  I pulled my cock from her ass as her body convulsed from the shock of her ass now empty.  I turned her back over and got my condom from the night stand.

“Don’t,” she said putting a hand on mine.  “I want you to cum inside of me.  I want to feel your cum as you fill me with your seed”.

“But you might get pregnant,” I told her.

“Good,” she replied.  “I want your seed inside of me, I want you to get me pregnant, I want to have your baby”.

I think that’s what finally did it for me.  No woman had ever told me she wanted to have my baby.  Sure, I was twenty years older than her, but not an unheard-of age for a dad.  I put the condom down and slid my cock into her pussy.  God, she was wet, tight and hot!  I loved the feel of her pussy as it wrapped around my cock.

“Please fuck me hard, daddy,” she begged.

I knew I needed to give her the best fuck she would ever feel, so I turned her over on her belly and slid my cock back into her pussy.  As I began to fuck her, she creamed out into the pillow.

“Oh god, oh god, fuck yeah, oh shit,” she was screaming.

I pounded her as hard as I could, her ass cheeks bouncing with every thrust.  I stopped once and put a pillow under her hips, gaining me more access to put my cock deeper inside of her.  She went wild when I started to fuck her again.

“God, daddy I love your cock!” she wailed.  “Make my pussy hurt, fuck me HARD”!

I was slamming her pussy with everything I had with her screaming and thrashing.  I felt her pussy pulse as her orgasm hit.  That pulsing on my cock made me start my orgasm, so I slammed my cock into her deep and held it there as I shot my load into her pussy.  When I was done, I slid my cock out of her pussy and slid it up and down her ass crack, just so I could feel her.  She was convulsing and shaking as she tried to catch her breath.  I knew she was satisfied and would want to snuggle after a pounding like that.

Fast forward a few months and we are now expecting our firstborn.  We did tell Kathy about us and that she was going to be a grandmother.  Show took It hard at first, then finally came around and is now involved in our lives.  Her friend from work ended up marrying her and they live on the other side of town.

As for me and Jessica, we still fuck almost every night.  We try new things all the time to keep our sex spiced up. Some stuff we won’t try again, while others have made it into the must try again category.  I’m looking forward to her having the baby and us making our new life.  We haven’t gotten married yet, but at some point, I think we will.  Life is good and I am content.


Daddy’s Fertile Brat

By

Marissa Scott




Chapter One

Inheriting a stepdaughter through marriage can be a very trying experience for any man, but even more so when she is a stacked, and sexy tease like mine is.  She stands five feet three inches tall with sandy blonde hair and blue eyes.  Her tits were a nice 32C in size, and stood out quite prominently from her thin frame.  There were many nights I imagined I was fucking her instead of her mother, but I could not actually go through with it, until now.

Having turned eighteen just a few days ago, she was now fair game as far as I was concerned.  The problem was figuring out how to get her and make her my new sex toy.  I figured that maybe I could give her some “free” shots of my cock and see if that peaked her interest or not.  I knew she was sexually active, especially since I had found her dildo one day while looking for my iPod in her bedroom.  I needed leverage and I was on a mission to find something I could use to get my way.

I have always worn gym shorts in the morning as I get ready for work, but I decided to wear them without underwear to see if she would notice my package.  The first morning I wore them like this, I had poured my coffee as she sat eating her cereal, then turned and walked to the table and sat down.  As I walked to my chair, I could see her looking at my crotch.  Yep, she liked what she saw.

Over the next week or so I would start to tease her and try to get her interested in my cock.  One day I took a shower and wrapped a towel around my waist as she was waiting for me to finish in the bathroom.  I made sure that there was a small opening in the wrap that allowed my cock to be seen as I walked.  As I left the bathroom, I could see her looking at my cock as I walked across the hallway to my bedroom.  I swear I saw her lick her lips!

The longer I teased her, the more I noticed she was starting to do the same to me.  She was now wearing nothing but a t-shirt to breakfast, which allowed me to see her pert nipples standing out.  Her shorts she wore, and the way she sat at the table showed me that she had a clean-shaven pussy, which was something that I loved!  I think her mom started to notice some of her teasing as she said something to her about how she was dressing in the mornings.  She just made a comment back about being comfortable, but I knew better.  She was enjoying the back and forth teasing, but what she didn’t know was that I was going to actually make her go through with her tease and fuck me.

One Friday evening, I was sitting on the back patio sipping a beer waiting for my wife to come home when Heather came out and sat down in the chair across from me.  She was dressed loosely and was definitely showing me her goods.

“Dad?” she asked.  “Can I ask you something”?

“Sure, baby, what is it?” I replied.

“Please don’t think bad of me for this, but I need a man’s opinion on this, not mom’s,” she said.

“Go on,” I told her.

“Well, my friends have been talking about oral sex and how you can’t get diseases from that like you can with intercourse, is that true?” she asked boldly.

I almost choked on my beer.  What the hell kind of friends was she hanging out with?

“No, it’s not true,” I said as I tried not to look shocked.

“So, you can get them from having oral sex?” she asked again.

“Absolutely,” I replied.  “Is there something you’re not telling me”?

“No, but I know sooner or later in life this will come up and I just want to be prepared for it,” she said.

“Well, one thing to remember when it comes to sex,” I said.  “Anytime you have contact with a sexual part of someone’s body, the risk of transmitting disease is there”.

“Ok, thanks for clearing that up,” she replied.

“Sure thing,” I said as I smiled at her and stole a look between her legs. 

Her pink little lips were peeking out from behind those shorts just daring me to touch them.  She knew what she was doing, no doubt about that.  But I was real nervous about bringing the subject up.  I needed the right moment, the right leverage, and then I would make my move.

“You know Heather,” I started.  “You are a very attractive young woman.  Guys are going to start trying to get you in bed any way they can.  Make sure you have protection and that you know up front what their intentions are.  There’s nothing worse for a woman than a one night stand that goes wrong”.

“I know, daddy, I know,” she replied.

She got up from her chair, walked over to me and gave me a hug.

“Thanks for talking to me,” she said.

I could feel those rock-hard nipples brushing against my arm as I hugged her back.  I could smell the scent of her wet pussy drifting up from her crotch to my nose.

“Anytime, sweetie,” I replied.

I was starting to get a boner right there!  Fuck she was hot and given the scent I was smelling, she was horny to boot!  As she pulled back from me I got bold and let my hand brush down her tit.  She sighed slightly as I did that, letting me know she was on board with my touch.  She stood there looking at me as I dropped my hand down to my lap, wondering why she was lingering.

She stood there for maybe thirty seconds before she leaned in and kissed me right on the mouth.  Just a quick peck at first, then she opened her mouth slightly and inserted her tongue into my mouth.  Her tongue was darting around my mouth as my cock started to grow.  Was this really happening, right here, right now?  I lifted my hand to her chest and lightly rubbed her nipples, eliciting a moan from her.  I was about to go all in when I heard the side door open.  Mom was home.

Heather pulled back, winked at me and headed inside.  Fuck!  That was close!  I tried my best to get my boner to wilt before Sheila found her way out to the patio.  A few seconds longer with Heather and I think I would have been in the dog house for sure!

“Hey, babe,” she said as she sat down beside me and kissed me.

“Hey honey, how was your day?” I asked.

“The usual,” she replied.  “I’m just glad the weekend is here.  I need this break to recharge, that’s for sure”!

We sat there for a while and talked about nothing in particular.  I wasn’t super focused on our conversation as my mind kept drifting back to heather.  I had almost gotten a real feel of those perky little tits before being interrupted.  I wondered how far it would have gone had Sheila not shown up.  I guess I would have to wait for that revelation until a better opportunity came along.  One thing was certain, Heather was definitely on board with my advances!


Chapter Two

The weekend went by like any other weekend.  Not many opportunities to meet with Heather, but still some teasing for sure.  I was starting to get obsessed with having her and was starting to plan our first encounter.  I just needed the catalyst to get her mom out of the house for a while.  Then I had the best luck ever.  Sheila’s sister called her and said she needed some help getting some decorations done for her husband’s surprise birthday party.  She was going over right after work on Wednesday, giving me a couple of hours alone with Heather.  I was ready to make my move!

I needed some liquid courage, so I grabbed a bottle of wine and sat on the patio waiting for Heather to come home from work.  I was on my third glass, and feeling rather good when I heard her drop her car keys in the kitchen.

“Heather,” I hollered.

“Yeah?” she replied.

“Can I talk to you for a second?” I asked her.

“Sure,” she said as she came out and sat down in the chair across from me.

As she sat down, she sat Indian style allowing me to see right up her skirt.  I could see her white cotton thong with her little pussy lips pouting out from behind that thin material.

“I think we both know what is happening here,” I said as I looked up at her face.

“What do you mean?” she replied acting coy.

“Look, we both know you have been teasing me with how you dress, or lack thereof,” I started.  “Just like how you are showing me your pussy right now”.

She blushed slightly and moved a little in her chair.  I could tell she was getting horny with me calling her out.

“So what if I am, there’s no law that says I can’t tease you,” she replied confidently.

“You’re right, there isn’t,” I said.  “But I think mom would have a different opinion if she knew you were flashing me and kissing me like you did last Friday night”.

“Oh, and your feeling me up wouldn’t?” she quipped.

“Well, then, I guess we have a stalemate, don’t we?” I replied.

“Maybe,” she replied with a grin.  “What do you want”?

“I think we both know the answer to that,” I replied.  “The question is, what do you want”?

“Oh, I want your cock inside of me, that’s what I want,” she said confidently.

“I see.  Well, I think I can help you with that,” I told her.  “Come over here and sit by me”.

I patted the cushion next to me to indicate where I wanted her to sit.  She got up and walked over, sitting down right where I had indicated.

“So, how do we proceed?” I asked her.

She leaned over and began to kiss me with those soft, young lips of hers as her hand slid down to my crotch.  My cock started to get hard right then and there.  I reached up and began to rub her tits, feeling those hard, little nipples responding to my touch.  She leaned into me and whispered in my ear.

“I have wanted you for a long time,” she said.

I could feel her heartbeat racing as my hands cupped her tits, squeezing them slightly as she moaned.  She parted her legs so I let my hand slide down to that sweet little patch of pink flesh and began to rub her pussy through her cotton thong.  Her pussy was so wet, her thong was soaked with her juices.  I started to rub her clit lightly through the cotton fabric as she unzipped my pants, letting my hardened cock out of its cage.

She was stroking my cock and panting as I continued to rub her little pink bud, when she started to shudder and moan.  I knew she had just cum as I felt the pulses of her orgasm on her pussy.

“Oh, god daddy, oh god,” she whimpered in my ear.

My cock was rock-hard as I continued to rub her clit, extending her orgasm.  She pulled back as her orgasm subsided and took my cock into her mouth.  She began to slide her mouth up and down my shaft as I sat back and enjoyed her sweet little mouth sucking me into heaven.  I was moaning as she continued to suck the full length of my cock into her mouth, gagging slightly with each plunge.  I was getting close to my orgasm when she pulled my cock from her mouth and sat up looking me in the eye.

“You want to cum?” she teased.

“Yes,” I replied.

“Are you sure?” she said.

“Yes, I’m sure,” I replied.

“Then you have to give me something in return,” she told me.

“And what is that?” I asked hesitantly.

“A baby,” she replied.

“A what?!” I asked as I felt my cock wilt just a bit.

“A baby.  I want to have a baby and I want it to be yours,” she said confidently.

“I can’t do that,” I replied.  “What about your mother”?

“What about her?” she replied as if she had no care in the world how she might feel.

“Something like that would devastate her,” I said.

“Please,” she replied.  “You really are naïve, aren’t you”?

“What do you mean?” I asked quizzically.

“I should probably keep this to myself,” she replied.

“Oh no, you let the cat out of the bag, now you have to fess up,” I told her.

“No, I think I’ll save that gem for when I get pregnant,” she said defiantly.

“And if I don’t agree?” I asked her.

“Then your loss,” she said as she plunged my cock deep into her mouth.

Jesus, shit!  I was so torn right now, but with her sucking my cock and knowing I was so close to fucking that tight, pink little pussy that had teased me for so long, I finally gave in.

“Fine, I’ll get you pregnant,” I said finally.

“Good boy,” she replied as she started sucking my cock furiously.

I don’t think any woman has ever sucked my cock like she did.  It was as if she was in love with my cock and she was trying to get all of it.  Plunge after plunge of deep throated pleasure finally took its toll as I lifted my hips and exploded my seed into her mouth.  Holy fuck!  I had the most intense orgasm of my life right then and there.  She sucked every single drop of cum I had out of my cock and swallowed it all.

As my cock went limp, she lifted her head and wiped her mouth, licking her fingers to ensure she got all of my cum.

“See? Now wasn’t that worth it?” she asked.

Yes, yes it was.  Now I had to live up to my end of the deal.  I had to get her pregnant.  I had just put my cock away when Sheila came into the house.  These close calls were getting to be a pain in my ass.  I needed some time alone with this hot little bitch.  If I was going to get her pregnant, then I was going to do it my way, in my own good time.


Chapter Three

It had been a while since Sheila and I had fucked, and I didn’t want my sexual interactions with heather to interfere with our love life and give her reason to suspect something was going on.  That night I fucked Sheila, but in my mind I was fucking Heather.  I pounded her pussy as hard as I could, and buried my cock as deep as it would go.  I came as I was imagining my cock being hugged by Heather’s tight little pussy, filling Sheila with my cum.  I rolled off her and lay beside her feeling sort of guilty fantasizing about fucking her daughter as I fucked her, but that soon passed.  I kissed Sheila good night and rolled over.  I was sexually content for the first time in a long time.

For the rest of the week, Heather and I would steal moments to feel each other up.  Her mom was completely oblivious to what we were doing, which was a good thing.  I needed to taste that sweet little cunt, and I was determined to do that by the end of the week.  For some reason, I woke up about three am on Friday morning.  I decided to take a chance and go to Heather’s room and eat that little pussy.

I closed her door and slid under the covers next to her.  She smiled as she opened her eyes, seeing me next to her.  I kissed her deeply, then started kissing her neck and flicking my tongue into her ear.  She was moaning as I shushed her, not wanting to be discovered.  My hands were caressing those soft but firm tits of hers as my mouth made its way down to those pink little nubs that were her nipples.

She sucked her breath in as I latched on to one of her nipples and began to suck and bite it lightly, her hand on the back of my head pressing me into her.  I moved to the other nipple to ensure they both got enough attention, then slid down her body as I parted her legs.  I could smell her musky scent as my face got close to her sweet little cunt.  She needed teased before I was going to let her cum.

I lifted her right leg and began to run my tongue down the length of the back of her leg, stopping just before my touch touched her pussy lips.  She was moaning and jumping slightly as my tongue heightened her senses.  I moved to her left leg and did the same thing.  I began to kiss her flesh right between her leg and her pussy lips causing her to jump with each kiss.  I could see the light white cream of her juices as they flowed from her pussy, down towards her ass.

I flicked her ass causing her to suck in her breath and sigh heavily.  I could tell she had never felt that before.  Moving up, I parted her folds with my tongue and slid it up and down her slit, stopping just short of her clit.  Her arms were now out to her sides as she clenched the covers in each hand, her back arched as she tried to make way for my tongue.

Satisfied I had teased her enough, I flicked my tongue across her clit as her body jolted from the touch of my tongue on her sensitive and swollen clit.  She pulled her legs wide and up to her chest as she tried to give me as much access to her cunt as she could.  I finally settled in on her clit and started licking it quickly with the tip of my tongue.  I slid one finger into her tight little twat and began to finger fuck her as I licked her clit.

It only took her maybe a minute to start coming.  I could feel her pussy pulsing on my finger as I continued to drive her crazy with my tongue.  She had to clasp her hands over her mouth so she didn’t make any loud noises while her body was being rocked form her intense orgasm.  With her orgasm subsiding, I raised myself up and kissed her deeply.

“I want you inside of me daddy, please,” she begged as I lay there on top of her.

“Soon,” I told her.  “Very soon.  Right now though, you need to suck daddy’s cock so I can go back to bed”.

She pushed me onto my back and sucked my cock into her mouth even while it was still partially hard.  A few sucks of that sweet little mouth of hers had me hard as a rock.

“Cum in my mouth, daddy,” she whispered.  “I want to feel your hot, creamy cum in my mouth”.

God did that talk make me horny!  I began to pump my hips as I tried to fuck her mouth, my cock going deeper and deeper into her mouth with each plunge.  I felt my orgasm about to burst.

“Daddy’s going to cum, baby” I told her.

I felt my cock start to shoot my cum into her mouth as I let go of the breath I had been holding.

“Oh, fuck yeah baby, suck the cum from daddy’s cock like a good little girl,” I whispered.  “Oh, fuck yeah”.

She did a good job of sucking my cock and cleaning it off, then returned to my side.

“I love your cock, daddy,” she whispered into my ear.  “I can’t wait until I can fuck it”.

“Me either, baby, me either,” I replied.

I kissed her forehead and told her I needed to get back to my room.  She smiled as I left her room and returned to my own bed, my wife none the wiser.  I lay there for a bit wondering how this was all going to play out.  I was a bit concerned, but in the end, I decided that whatever was supposed to be would be.  Feeling confident, I let sleep overtake me once again.

The weekend was looking pretty bleak as far as Heather and me getting together.  She was still insisting I fuck her, but I was trying to find a way not to get her pregnant.  I really did want to fuck that tight little pussy of hers, but how was I going to do it and not end up using some sort of birth control?  She was driving me crazy, and I knew I was going to have to give in at some point.  Not that I didn’t enjoy her blowjobs, they were awesome, but my passion was winning out over my baby concern.


Chapter Four

As Sunday rolled around, my wife got called into work.  At last, heather and I would have a lot of free time together.  I said goodbye to my wife and watched her drive away.  I waited for about thirty minutes before I finally went up to Heather’s bedroom.  She had just woken up when I opened her door.

“Hey, sweetie, guess what?” I said.

“What, daddy?” she asked.

“Mom had to go into work, so we have some free time,” I said with a smile.

“Does that mean what I think it does?” she asked sitting up in bed.

“Yep, today you get daddy’s cock,” I smiled.

Heather pulled the covers back as an invitation for me to join her in bed.  I removed my clothes and slid in beside her.  She was like an animal!  She was kissing me and stroking my cock as I played with her tits.  My hand moved down to her pussy and I felt how wet she was.  She really did want me to fuck her.

“Please daddy, lick my pussy,” she whimpered.

I slid down her body and started licking her pussy lips as I teased her.  I slid my tongue between her folds, spread her legs wide and slipped my tongue into her hole.  She gasped and jumped as my hot, wet tongue began to fuck her cunt.  Her juices were flowing down my chin as I slid my tongue in and out of her soaked hole.

“Fuck me daddy, please fuck me.  I want your cock inside of me,” she begged.

I raised myself up and got between her legs, allowing my stiff cock to slide up and down her slit, brushing against her swollen clit.  She moaned and jumped each time I hit her clit with my cock.

“Please daddy, fuck me, fuck me hard!” she wailed.

I positioned my cock and began to penetrate that tight little hole, stretching her to accommodate my size.  She moaned as I slid the full length of my cock inside of her pussy.

“Oh, god yes, daddy.  I love your cock!” she screamed.

I began to pump her pussy, slowly at first so she could get used to my cock, then I picked up the pace until I was slamming my cock into her as deep as I could.

“Oh, fuck!” she screamed.  “Fuck me harder”!

I was pounding that tight little cunt as hard as I could, sweat starting to bead up on my forehead.  I felt her pussy pulsating as she came from my cock pounding her cunt.

“Oh my god, oh my god, oh my god,” she screamed.  “Fuuuuccckkkk”!

I was so close to busting a nut it wasn’t even funny.  She could sense I was about to shoot my load.

“Cum inside of me, daddy, please!” she begged.  “I need to feel your hot cum filling my pussy.  I need your seed inside of me”.

I pumped her as hard as I could a couple more times, then pushed her legs up to her shoulders as I buried my cock deep inside of her tight little pussy and began to shoot my load inside of her.

“Oh, daddy!” she wailed.  “Yes, yes, fill me with your sweet, sticky cum”!

She was holding on to me tight, and as my orgasm began to subside, she wrapped her legs around me to keep my cock inside of her.

“God that was awesome!” she said as I collapsed onto her.

“I love your cock, daddy,” she said as she kissed me.

I rolled to the side as she cuddled up to me, her head resting on my chest as her arm draped over me.  We lay there for a bit just catching our breath, wrapped in a lover’s embrace.

“Daddy?” she asked me as she lifted her head.

“What is it, sweetie?” I asked.

“How long before I can fuck you again?” she replied.

“Well, that depends on how long it takes for me to get hard again,” I replied.

Heather began to fondle my cock as she made pillow talk with me.  When I was starting to get hard again, she slipped down and began to suck my cock.  I loved her lips sliding up and down my cock.  I made her turn sideways so I could finger her pussy as she sucked me hard.  My cum was still dripping from her hole as I rubbed her clit.

Soon, my cock was hard once again, and Heather got up and sat down on my cock, moaning as she did so.  I sucked and fondled her tits as she bounced up and down on my cock, fucking me. 

She leaned forward, kissed me and whispered “I want your cock in my ass”.

Well, that just made my cock get harder than it already was.  Anal was something I often tried with her mom, but rarely succeeded in doing.  She wasn’t a big fan of it, but I was.  Heather lifted off my cock, then guided it to her ass as she slowly began to sit down on it.  Her moaning as my cock slid into her ass let me know she was enjoying this.

With my cock deep inside of her ass, she started lifting herself up and down on my cock.  She was making all kinds of noise as she fucked my cock with her ass, her tits bouncing wildly as she moved around.  My cock was going all the way inside of her ass, driving me crazy as it clenched against my shaft.

“Fuck my ass, fuck yeah, daddy, fuck my ass!” she screamed.

She started grunting as she sat up on my cock and began to finger her clit.  I was still twisting and tugging her nipples, stimulating her as she fucked me.  I was close to orgasm when she got up, letting my cock slide out of her ass.

“Fuck me like a dog,” she said as she got on her knees.  “Fuck me like a bitch in heat”.

I got behind her and slid my cock into her cunt and began to fuck her hard once again.  My balls were slapping against her clit with every single thrust of my cock.

“Yes, fuck yes,” she continued to wail.

I was getting close to my orgasm once again when she started telling me she wanted my cum inside of her again.

“Come on, daddy, fuck my pussy, shoot your cum into me,” she screamed.

I was fucking her as hard as I could, my body starting to weaken from the exertion.   By now she was slamming her ass into me with each thrust, ensuring I was getting deep inside of her. Al…most…there!

“Shit, daddy, smack my ass!  I’ve been a dirty girl!” she screamed.

I slapped her ass with my hand causing her to moan and squeal.

“Again!  Don’t stop,” she screamed.

I was smacking her ass as her cheeks began to turn red when my cock finally exploded with a huge orgasm.  My body was shaking as I unloaded my cum deep inside of her.

“Yeah, oh yeah, fill my cunt with your cum!” she yelled.

I finally pulled my limp cock from her pussy as I collapsed on the bed.  That was the most sex I had had in a single day since I was in college!  This little bitch was a fucking machine!  She rolled over from her knees, and slid down to my cock, licking and sucking our juices from it.

“I hope I please you, daddy,” she said as she came back up to lay her head on my chest.

“Yes, baby you do, very much,” I replied.

I had no more than said those words when I heard a cough.  I turned my head with a start, and standing in the doorway was Sheila, her arms crossed as she tapped her forearm with her fingers.


Chapter Five

Shit!  The jig was up and I was busted, full on in the act. 

“How long have you been standing there?” was all I could get out as I tried to get away from Heather.

“Long enough to see you fuck my daughter,” she said.

She turned and went downstairs without saying another word.  How the fuck was I going to get out of this?  Shit, this was way worse than just telling her about it.  As I got up to get my clothes on, heather pulled me back to the bed.

“Remember when I said I would save my info for later?” she asked.

“Yes,” I replied.

“Well, it’s later,” she said with a smile.

“So?” I replied.

“Well, one of the reasons I knew I could fuck you was because I knew mom was fucking her boss,” she replied.  “She doesn’t know that I know about it, but I do.  In fact, I have pictures of the two of them in her office as he was giving it to her from behind as she leaned over his desk”.

My whole perspective changed in that moment.  Here I was feeling guilty about fucking Heather, when the whole time she knew what was going on.  She was sneaky!  She knew she had the goods to get what she wanted, and she knew just when to let those cards play out.

I walked downstairs armed with my newfound information.  Sheila was on the couch fuming as I sat down in the side chair to face her.

“So, what’s your excuse for this?” she asked hotly.

“Well, heather has been after me for a while, but I didn’t want to go through with it,” I started.  “But sometimes you just have to say fuck it and go in feet first.  She wanted me, and I just had to find out what she was like”.

She was fuming mad at this point.  I think if she would have had a gun at her disposal in that moment she would have shot me dead!

“Now that I’ve had my say, let’s take a look at you, shall we?” I said defiantly.

She just looked at me like I had two heads.  She really had no clue what I was talking about.

“What about me?” she asked.

“Do I have to show you pictures, or are you going to fess up?” I asked.

The look on her face was priceless.  She knew she was busted.  She stammered a bit before spitting out a “fuck you”.

“No, your boss already took care of that for me,” I replied.

“So, now what?” she asked.  “Just because I had sex with my boss that doesn’t give you a license to have sex with my daughter…YOUR daughter”!

“Ah, but only by marriage my dear, not by blood,” I quipped as Heather came down the stairs.

Sheila looked at Heather with a glare as Heather sat on the arm of the chair next to me.

“I can’t believe you did this to me, Heather,” she said angrily.

“Why not?” heather replied.  “You fucked your boss just tossing away dad and everything he has done for us.  I have wanted him for a long time, and when I turned eighteen I knew it was my chance to have him.  It is now MY turn to take care of him in ways you never could or would”.

WOW!  I was blown away by Heather.  She was seriously burning this bridge with her mother and she was defending me!  I knew right there in that moment why she wanted to have my baby, and now I was actually determined to give one to her.

“I think it’s best if you move out,” I told Sheila.

“I’m not going anywhere,” she quipped back.

“You forget the house is in my name, and my name alone.  I owned it before we got married,” I replied.  “And even if you try to use Heather and I as grounds for challenging this, remember that I have pictures of you.  For us, it’s hearsay”.

Sheila was furious.  She knew she was done and that she didn’t have a leg to stand on.

“Fine,” she replied.  “I’ll take some of my things now and come back later for the rest”.

Sheila gathered some of her things together into a suitcase and left the house.  Heather turned to me and winked as she lifted herself up to give me a deep kiss.

“Told you,” was all she said.

That night I put together a nice, romantic dinner for Heather.  She deserved it after the way she stood up for herself and me.  We ate dinner and had small talk as if we were an old married couple.  It was rather strange to be talking to her as my mate instead of my daughter.  But through it all I knew she truly did love me.

That night, I took her to my bed and gave her a lot of foreplay.  I wanted to pleasure her as much as I could.  I kissed all of her body, savoring that sweet pink little cunt for last.  Eating her out, I made sure to slip my finger into her ass as she had her orgasm, causing her writhe around the bed as wave after wave of orgasm swept over her body.

She sucked my cock with a new passion that topped any of the other ones she had given me.  But then she surprised me.

“Sit on the chair,” she commanded me.

I went to the chair and sat down, wondering what she was up to.  She turned the lights on and walked over to the corner of the footboard.  Lifting one leg, she sat down on the bed post and began to fuck it.  I was turned on by this!  I had never seen anything like this, but I enjoyed watching her.  She was bouncing up and down on it as her tits flopped around her chest.  I just had to touch.  I went over to her and sucked her nipples as she fucked the bed post. 

She stood up and bent over, spreading her legs wide.

“Fuck my cunt,” she commanded.

I stood up and got behind her, sliding my cock deep into her soaking pussy.  I started hammering at her pussy as she held on to the same bed post she had just fucked.

“Slam that fat cock into my cunt,” she commanded.  “Yeah, let me feel you fill me up”.

I grabbed her hair and pulled her head back slightly as she moaned.  I knew from her ass slapping that she liked it rough, I just had to find out how rough.

“Fuck, I LOVE your cock daddy!” she screamed.  “Fuck me, my god, yes, shit fuck…my….cuuuunnnnttt”!

She exploded into another orgasm as I felt her pussy pulsating against my cock.  This made me cum faster than I wanted to, but I was in pleasure as I pushed my cock deep into her pussy, shooting my cum deep inside of her.

I stepped back and sat down in the chair, exhausted.  Heather held on to the best post, whimpering.  After a minute or so, she came over to me and sat on my lap, putting her arms around my neck.

“I want to fuck you forever,” she said to me.  “Anytime, anywhere, anyway all I want is your cock”.

I hugged her and kissed her forehead knowing I had finally found someone who was committed to making sure she was taking care of my sexual needs.  In turn, I took care of hers.


Chapter Six

About three months after I kicked Sheila out of the house, I came home from work one afternoon to find Heather standing in the living room smiling.

“You look guilty of something,” I joked as I hugged and kissed her hello.

“Guess what?” she asked me.

“What?” I replied.

“We’re pregnant!” she told me.

I was happy and kissed her smiling at the news.  I knew this made her happy, and I was also excited to have a child of my own.  Add to that the fact that I had a fetish for pregnant women and I had the world by the balls!

As her pregnancy developed, I took advantage of her not having her periods as we fucked and sucked almost every single day.  One day in particular stands out in my mind.  We had just gotten back from shopping when she started putting the groceries away.  As I stood there looking at her, her engorged tits started to leak milk, something I had never seen before.  Something grabbed me and I felt my cock start to stiffen.

I grabbed her by the arm and started kissing her deeply.

“What’s gotten into you?” she asked as I kissed her neck.

“You just look so damned sexy,” I replied.

I lifted her shirt and looked at those swollen jugs just begging to be sucked.  I took one into my mouth and began to suck her nipple.  I tasted something coming from her nipple, but it wasn’t much.  I needed to taste more.  I began to rub her clit through her pants as I continued to suck her tit.  Then the milk started flowing.  I was getting a good squirt from her nipple every time I sucked her.  Stimulating her pussy was causing her to produce milk.

Reaching for the other tit, I began to suck that one as well.  Milk flowed more freely from that nipple as her passion began to build.  I could tell she was turned on by this as she kept pulling my head to her tits.  I stood up, dropped her pants and turned her around, pushing her face onto the table.  I kicked her legs apart and slid my fat cock into her pussy and started to fuck her.  I reached up and began to squeeze her nipples, causing milk to flow on the table.

My hands were covered in her milk as I continued to fuck her, when I decided to turn her around and lay her on the table.  With her lying on her back, I fucked her hard as I squeezed her nipples, causing milk to shoot up into the air.  I shot it into my mouth as I heard Heather moaning with pleasure.

“Oh, yeah, drink my milk daddy,” she told me.

I let her milk flow all down her tits and around her belly.

“God do I love your milk,” I told her as I kissed the milk on her chest.

As I started to tense up Heather said “Come on me, I want to feel your hot, sticky cum mixed with my milk”.

Fuck that was hot!  I pulled my cock from her cunt, put it in her mouth and fucked her face to get me to my orgasm.  As I was about to shoot my load into her mouth, I pulled my cock out and shot my cum on her tits, her belly and her face.  Heather was moaning loudly as she mixed my cum with her milk, licking the mixture from her fingers.

She took my cock and rubbed it all over her, coating it with milk and cum.  Then she sucked my cock into her mouth as she sucked the mixture from my shaft.  Fuck was this awesome!  It turned me on so much, I was hard again in a few minutes and started to fuck her again!

“Oh my god, daddy, I love your cock so much!” she wailed as I pounded her cunt.  “Fuck me, fuck my brains out, daddy”!

I fucked her good and hard as I tried to cum again.  I was lasting way longer than usual as I pounded her cunt raw.  She never complained, she just kept asking for more of my cock.

“You dirty little slut,” I said as I hit her pussy hard.  “Daddy is gonna fuck your pussy until it hurts”!

“Oh, please daddy, make my pussy hurt!” she screamed.

“Yeah, daddy loves his little slut,” I told her.  “Daddy loves fucking his little girl’s cunt”.

“Ohhhhh gooooodddddd!” she screamed as her pussy started pulsing on my cock.

Her swollen tits were leaking milk all over the table as she had her orgasm.  The sight of her milk flowing as her pussy pulsed on my cock finally brought me to my second orgasm.  I shot my load deep into her as I pushed my cock into her cunt as far as I could.  At this point it was all I could do to stand still, my legs shaking.  I lay down on her as we kissed, her milk covering the two of us.

I had never imagined fucking a pregnant woman could be so damned sexy!  I don’t know why her milk turned me on, but it did.  Every single time we had sex from that point until her tits dried up, I had to suck her milk.  She made so much that the baby couldn’t drink it all, so I had to help.  Most of the time she would stroke my cock while I sucked her milk until her tit was dry, then she would suck my cock as I finger fucked her to orgasm.

We had the best relationship as we shared everything we could.  Sex was always a top priority for us, and we never let fights or arguments get in the way of it.  I guess that’s why we have been together for so long.  Now I am awaiting our second child, and the promise of another milking adventure!

I hope you enjoyed this story.  If you did, please consider leaving me a review on Amazon.  Reviews are the only way indie authors can compete with the big publishing houses.  Thanks for taking the time to read my work.

-Marissa
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