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Chapter One

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

“You have me,” I replied.

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

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


Chapter Two

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

“Are you going to tell dad?” I asked.

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

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

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


Chapter Three

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

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

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

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

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

“Is that wrong?” I asked.

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

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

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

I blushed as I replied “Yes”.

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

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

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

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

“How did you know?” I asked her.

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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


Chapter Four


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

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

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

“Go on,” she replied.

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

“Watching,” I said, plainly.

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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