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Chapter 1 - Ela

Living at home with Grant was great, he was easy going, wasn’t strict, and loved spending time and money on me and my best friend Katie. He and mother had split up, calling it “a break”, while she went to California to stay at an airbnb for a couple months.

They’d been struggling for a while, and hadn’t gotten along in a couple of years. I don’t even think anything happened, like an inciting incident, they just plain old didn’t get along anymore.

Mom was all about preparing for the future, and making sure everyone was in the perfect place all the time. Grant was more of a free spirit who marched to the beat of his own drum. I think she wanted him to be more practical and spend more time at the house, and he wanted her to be more spontaneous and join him on camping trips and long mountain hikes.

Anyway, at some point they decided to take a break, and mom wanted to go be alone for a while. So I stayed with Grant, which quickly turned into a dream come true. Things were so much different right away, and it made me realize that a lot of times, my mom was in a bad mood and it affected the whole house. Once we were alone, the entire vibe and mood of the house changed.

Katie started coming over all the time, and she was allowed to stay late and spend the night. My mom never allowed that, and it was so much more comfortable hanging out at the house rather than having to go out all the time. It was especially nice because we had a pool, and with Grant running the show, we were actually allowed to use it and have fun.

Katie and I were both in love with Grant, it was something we shared in common and talked about endlessly. It didn’t even matter that he was my stepdad, he was an absolute dream boat and I couldn’t help myself from crushing on him.

For starters, he was six foot five with shoulders as wide as a barn, with bulging muscles and a smile that could practically melt the panties right off of me. He was a little on the quiet stoic side, and his hulking physique gave him a protective or intimidating presence, depending on which side of him you were on.

Grant had recently retired after selling his construction company for millions, and spent most of his time at home, building things and working on cars in the garage. With mom gone, Katie and I were naturally freed up to flirt with him and vie for his attention. When it came to the garage, he thought of us as pests and would sometimes even give us $100 in cash and tell us to get out of his hair. When it came to the swimming pool, however, he viewed us quite differently.

Katie and I laid out during the sun’s peak hours, while Grant was in the garage working. Once the sun started going down, he would wrap up his work, grab a glass of whiskey or a beer, and join us on the deck in his swimming trunks. Our pool was built into the deck, and offered plenty of privacy.

“Jump in.” Katie said, splashing him from the pool.

“Yeah, come play with us.” I added, admiring his hairy chest and abs as he sat on the wooden bench shaking his head.

“You’re lucky you two are so cute, I’ll tell you what.” he said.

“Come on. You never swim with us.” I said, egging him on. He had a sip of whiskey and gave me a look, and then grinned.

“How about this? You two take your tops off, and I’ll come swim with you.” he said, having another sip and staring us down. Katie and I looked at each other, and I could tell right away she wanted to do it.

“Do you want to?” I asked. No sooner had the words left my mouth, and Katie was reaching around her back to untie her top.

“Let’s go!” she said, always full of spunk and ready to push the envelope. Katie covered herself with her arm, and tossed her top perfectly so that it landed in Grant’s lap.

“One more. Your turn, baby.” he said, turning his full attention over to me. I felt my face turn red as Katie untied the knot, letting the strings fall while I held the top on with my hands.

“This is so bad.” I said.

“Do you want me to get in or not?” Grant asked, finishing his whiskey and standing up at the edge of the pool, waiting for me to let my top fall.

“Fine.” I said, releasing it and exposing myself to him for the first time.

“Oh wow, you two are going to get me into trouble.” he said, looking back and forth at our breasts before taking a step back, and then launching himself into the pool. “Cannonball!”

It felt so naughty and adult, horseplaying in the pool with my tits out in front of my secret crush. It was when we got out of the pool, however, when I got the biggest thrill of the night.

“That was fun. We should do that more.” Katie said, squeezing the water from her hair as I exited on the ladder behind her. Grant followed, and as he was climbing up the ladder, the water made it so that his trunks were super tight, and Katie and I both saw it at the same time. The clear outline of Grant’s cock in his trunks, and it was stunningly massive.

“That was fun. Everything's better when the tits are out.” he said, completely unaware of what we were both giggling at. “What?”

“Oh, nothing. Big guy.” Katie said, bursting out laughing.

“You two are out of your mind.” he said, giving us both a look before he grabbed his towel and started drying off. Katie and I snuck off, just far enough that we could whisper gossip about him.

“Did you see that?” she asked, giddy with excitement.

“It’s huge.” I said, glancing back over at him to make sure he wasn’t listening.

“So big. I’ve never seen one like that before.”

“Me either. Holy fuck, like he wasn’t hot enough.”

“Right?” she asked. We were both looking over at him, being super obvious, but we couldn’t help it. It’s not everyday you realize that your stepdad has the biggest dick you’ve ever seen.




Chapter 2 - Katie

As much as I wanted to fuck Grant, and I mean really wanted to fuck him, it didn’t seem like a realistic possibility. Knowing he was separated from Pam made me think there was a chance at first, and there was definitely flirtation, but it didn’t seem to lead anywhere.

I wondered if he considered us off limits because we were only eighteen, or if it was because she was technically his stepdaughter and I was her best friend. I don’t know, but he could have had either one of us or both of us at the same time, and I think he knew it.

Grant was very confident, and had no problem teasing us or occasionally playing grab ass. He’d told me on multiple occasions how pretty he thought I was, and even made a joke about wanting my toes in his mouth, but like I said, nothing ever happened.

There was plenty of opportunity, as Ela and I spent loads of time at the house when it was just the three of us. I really don’t think we could have made it any more obvious, with the way Ela and I gushed over him constantly. I guess at the end of the day, it was just difficult for any of us to make the first move. We’d sometimes tease at it, but it was always under the guise of being playful.

He was Ela’s stepdad, so it kind of made more sense for me to be the one to try and seduce him, but I didn’t have the nerve. He was so big and intimidating. Grant needed to be the one to initiate, and then I’d gladly get on my knees and do everything I could to take care of that massive cock of his.

I’d never actually been with an older man, despite my penchant. Grant was like a fantasy to me, and I wondered if I’d actually have the guts to go through with it if he came onto me, or if I’d get too scared and back out. It was hard to say, because I’d never been in that type of situation before.

It was much better having Grant there for the summer, because Pam never let us do anything and was always spying on us. He pretty much left us to our own devices, and made me feel relaxed and welcome instead of making me feel like a nuisance. We tried pushing his boundaries, and seeing how far he’d let us take things. He put his foot down hard at having no boys over, and even chased a couple away when we tried.

So we went to plan B, which was lying to him about going to a concert, because that’s something he would actually let us do. The actual plan was to go to a hotel room that this guy Drew had already paid for, to hang out with him and his friend Eric. They were going to bring food and alcohol, and I really wanted to hook up. They were both good looking guys, and I was hoping Ela was into Eric and they hit it off.

I planned everything out, even printed off some fake concert tickets from the internet just in case. Grant didn’t even question us, just told us to be back before midnight.

“Be safe. Have fun.” he said, giving us both a kiss on the forehead before we headed out the door.

“So where is this hotel?” Ela asked, as we approached my car.

“It’s the Econo Lodge off of Main Street.” I said.

“Oh.” We drove to the hotel, going slow and circling the building to try and find room number 213. “There it is. Upstairs.” Ela said, pointing.

“Yo!” Drew said, throwing us a peace sign with a cigarette in his mouth. He was wearing jeans and a wifebeater, with a white flat ball on backwards. We went up the stairs to join them, and they invited us into the dingy little room. It had two beds, a microwave, mini fridge, and a small bathroom.




Chapter 3 - Grant

The girls had been gone for a few hours when I got a bad feeling, and decided to check up on Ela’s location. I’d installed a tracker on her phone a long time before, but this was the first time I ever used it.

They were supposed to be at Tiger Co. Arena, thirty minutes away and in the middle of downtown. Instead, they were ten minutes down the road, at a seedy little hotel. It was honestly shocking, as neither of them were the troublemaking type, and they didn’t do drugs.

My first thought was drinking, and then boys. The two probably went together anyway. I remembered that Katie invited a couple of guys over to the pool, real loser types that gave off all the vibes of common street trash. I prayed it wasn’t those guys, as the thought of either of them defiling my sweet little princesses made me sick to my stomach.

I grabbed my keys and hopped in the truck, and headed for their location. It’s not like I was some overly strict disciplinarian, but I wasn’t going to have them lying to me and running around doing whatever they wanted. They were 18 year old young women, but they still needed guidance.

It became clearer to me that they were with boys as I drove, as neither of them would ever buy a room at a crappy little hotel like that. I felt my adrenaline kicking in as I put my foot on the gas. The truth is, I loved them both dearly and thought of them as my own.

Ever since Pam had left, they’d been the ones keeping me company, and I was enjoying my summer in large part due to their presence. They were both beautiful girls, and I found myself ogling them in their tiny bikinis while they pranced around the house. The more I got to know them both, the more I realized that they were great girls, and that any man would be lucky to have them.

It took every ounce of my willpower not to seduce either one of them. Katie was always the prettiest of Ela’s friends, and I thought often of how tight she would feel if I spread her flexible legs apart and stuck her ankles behind her head, and then fucked her until we were both seeing stars.

Having a gorgeous stepdaughter can be tricky, especially when she’s comfortable wearing next to nothing around you and is naturally a bit of a tease. Ela had me wrapped around her finger and she knew it, as I found it near impossible telling her no. I’d forced those types of thoughts out of my head for so long, telling myself that it was wrong to lust after her.

But it wasn’t possible. The way she bit her lip and looked into my eyes after she called me daddy, or how I’d always catch her checking me out. I knew that I wasn’t the only one harboring inappropriate feelings, and the idea of actually indulging them with her was enough to drive me half insane.

I don’t think I could count how many times I masturbated thinking about those two girls, how many deranged fantasies that ended in semen going down the drain as clarity rushed back in, and I realized what actually turned me on deep down. They were easily the two most objects of my obsession, and I found myself becoming overly protective of them because of those feelings.

As I pulled into the hotel, I decided to try the concerned father route. It didn’t go well at first, as the owner told me he absolutely couldn’t give me a key. His tone changed abruptly when I told him that there were two underage girls in the room. Even though it was a lie, he still gave me the room key and number.

As I approached the door, I took a deep breath and told myself to be prepared for anything, and to keep the girl’s safety as my number one concern, and not to do anything that would result in my going to jail. I slid the key into the door, the light turned green, and I barged in.




Chapter 4 - Ela

Seeing my stepdad coming through that door was the last thing I expected, but it was exactly what I wanted. 

“Step away from my daughter.” he said, staring at Eric who was making himself way too comfortable and slamming the door behind him. The look on both of their faces when they saw him was priceless, and they immediately went belly up. “What is going on here? Ela? Katie?”

“I’m sorry.” Katie squeaked, her face full of fear. “It’s my fault, I set this whole thing up.”

“Is that beer? Have you been drinking?” he asked.

“No.” I said, telling the truth. Only Eric and Drew had been drinking, and smoking weed.

“Turn off that damn music. What even is that, anyway? Sounds like toilet sounds.” he said, shaking his head in disgust as the two boys cowered against the wall. “Is this a regular thing, you two? Lying to me so you can sneak off and be degenerate?”

“No, daddy. We’re sorry.” I said, feeling overwhelmed with emotion. It had been so uncomfortable before he arrived, and I wanted to leave so badly. Seeing him was such a relief, he had no idea.

“Yeah. This is the first time, I swear. I promise it won’t happen again.”

“Listen, I know what you came here for, and you’re gonna get it.” he said, undoing his belt. Eric and Drew whimpered audibly, causing Grant to chuckle and look in their direction. “Don’t worry, boys. I’m not gonna spank you.”

“Thank you sir.” Eric said, refusing to maintain eye contact with him.

“As for you two. Pull down your pants.” he said.

“Are you serious?” I asked, unsure of what was happening. Grant snapped the belt, and furrowed his brow. Katie and I did as we were told, too scared to disobey him. We both pulled down our pants, showcasing our thong underwear.

“Those are cute. Aren’t they boys?” he asked. When Eric tried answering him, he shushed him and snapped his belt. I’d never been spanked in my life, and felt myself tensing up at the proposition.

“Please, daddy. Don’t.” Katie said, looking back at him and pleading for forgiveness. She only called him that when she wanted something, and he responded by walking up behind her, and groping her ass with his big hand. I was laying directly next to her on the bed, and knew that he was going to spank us for sneaking off with the boys. I knew we shouldn’t have done it, and I told her so on the way there.

“You two have been very naughty, and you need to be punished. I see the condoms on the dresser, I know what you came here for. If I can’t trust you to be honest with me, and you’re going to run around with guys like this.” he said, pointing at Eric and Drew. “Can you imagine how screwed you would be if either of you got pregnant by one of these numb skulls? Look at them.”

“I’m sorry.”

“We’re sorry.” Katie said, with Grant still standing directly behind her, belt in one hand and fondling her with the other.

“Such a nice, soft ass, on such a pretty girl.” he said, snapping her thong and looking her up and down. “I see why these losers want to sleep with you, I just don’t understand why you’d even entertain them.”

“I’m sorry. I don’t want to sleep with them.”

“Good, because you’re not going to. You’re going to sleep with me instead. Both of you.” he said. I frowned, his words not setting in right away. Grant dropped the belt, and began unbuckling the front of his pants.

“What are you doing?” I asked, unable to look away as he pulled down his pants and underwear together, freeing his enormous cock. One of the boys audibly gasped when they saw it, while Katie and I licked our lips.

“You came here to have sex, and that’s what’s going to happen. I know I don’t let you have boys over, and you both have needs, so I’m going to handle them. Take off your clothes Ela.” he said.

“This is your dad?” Eric asked, his eyes bulging.

“Shut up, Eric.” I said, removing my shirt.

“Can you guys like, leave? This is my room.” Drew said, finally standing up for himself. Grant turned to face him, with his half erect monster jutting out in front of him. “Nevermind. It’s good. Ya’ll are welcome to chill.”

“That’s what I thought. You two might want to step outside, you’re not gonna want to see this.” Grant said, and what Grant said is what happened. The boys shuffled outside, leaving the three of us alone.

“Are we really doing this?” I asked, taking off my jeans and watching Grant remove his shirt. He smiled at me, which forced me to do the same.

“I’d love it if you joined. I haven’t had sex in a while, and there’s no one I’d rather make love to right now than the two of you.” he said, completely nude and fully irresistible.

“You’re really big. I don’t know if I can even take it.” I said, looking down at it for another confirmation that his penis was out of this world big.

“Yeah, it is huge, daddy.” Katie said, crawling over to him. She’d already removed her bottoms, and they started kissing without hesitation.

“Hey, don’t call him that. He’s my daddy.” I said, jumping onto the bed beside him. I could feel myself becoming aroused as I watched his tongue slip inside of my best friend’s mouth, kissing her deeply as I patiently waited my turn.

It was unbelievably hot, and also surreal. I couldn’t believe that we were doing it at a seedy hotel after all the time we spent together at the house. We all knew that it was wrong what we were doing, that none of us should even be considering these acts, let alone participating in them. It didn’t matter, a human being can only take so much sexual tension before it boils over, especially when the attraction is so powerful.




Chapter 5 - Grant

I turned my head to Ela, my lips still wet with Katie’s saliva as I pressed them against my stepdaughter’s. It was a taste I’d longed for, something forbidden but so sweet it was worth the sin.

“Mmm…” she moaned, kissing me harder and more aggressively as Katie started kissing my stomach, placing smooches all down it and towards my cock, which had grown hard from kissing my two naughty girls.

It didn’t make me mad that they’d snuck off, not really. It just made me see how much I wanted them, as the feeling of jealousy that invaded me when I realized they were off with two other guys was too much to ignore. They were mine, and it was time I showed them that.

“It’s so big, daddy.” Katie, holding my cock in one hand and slapping it against the other. She started kissing on it right as the door opened, and the two boys came inside and sat down.

“What are you doing?” I asked, looking at them while Katie continued worshiping my pole.

“It’s too hot out there. We won’t interrupt.” Drew said, holding up his hands peacefully.

“Fine, but I don’t think you’re gonna like what you see.” I said, laughing at what a ridiculous situation we’d found ourselves in.

“I wanna kiss it too.” Ela said, getting down on her stomach next to Katie so that they were both looking up at me while I laid back on the pillows.

“Good girls. This is how you get back on daddy’s good side.” I said, admiring their youthful beauty as they each held my cock in one of their hands, simultaneously licking and placing kisses all over my throbbing shaft.

“You have the best cock, it’s seriously amazing.” Katie said, her jaw wide as she looked over my stepdaughter for approval.

“You do have a great dick, daddy. I love it.” Ela said, with the sweetest look in her eyes as she leaned in to press her lips against my cockhead for an adorable kiss.

“What about my balls? Don’t forget those.” I said, reminding them there was more to explore. They were so beautiful, so curious and excited as they played with my cock. You could see that they were great friends, as they giggled and made eyes at each other while going back and forth servicing me.

“I can’t even fit my mouth around it.” Katie said, swirling her tongue around the tip while Ela made slurping sounds on my balls. I couldn’t think of a more aesthetically pleasing sight than looking down at my two eighteen year old kittens, with their feet swinging in the air as they worshiped my dick.

Pam never enjoyed giving oral, and never performed it with such enthusiasm. It was like they were playing a game, trying different tricks and trying to get their mouths around it. I was in a form of heaven I didn’t know existed, and felt content to stay there until forever. There was no reason to leave, as the three of us had everything anyone could ever dream of.

“I love you two, so much. You know that?” I asked, perched up on my elbows and watching them make out with each other and my mushroom head at the same time.

“We love you too, daddy.” Ela said, still stroking with me. She looked at Katie, and then down at my cock. “Do you wanna try first? Or me?”

“Uhm, I dunno about fitting that inside of me.” Katie said, looking at my cock skeptically. The boys sat on chairs beside each other, completely silent but watching everything that took place.

“How about Ela lays down on her back, and then you straddle her so I can enter you from behind? That way I can go back and forth.” I said, offering a solution to their little conundrum. I had to be inside of both of them, there was no getting around that.

“Okay.” Katie said. They got into position, and I realized that it was finally about to happen. I was going to act on an impulse that had been dominating my thoughts since the day Pam left. I was going to fuck my stepdaughter and her gorgeous little friend.




Chapter 6 - Ela

Grant began rubbing his bulbous cockhead against my opening, and I whimpered as he teased it inside. I can’t put into words how turned on I was, and I barely even noticed Eric and Drew watching from the sidelines. In fact, I kind of liked it that they had to watch me get impaled by my stepdad, and see what they wanted but couldn’t have.

“You’re really tight.” he said, holding himself by the middle of his cock, and using his hips to force it in.

“Ugh.”

“It’s okay, baby. It’ll be worth it.” Katie said, looking down at me with her tits dangling in my face.

“It’s so big.” I said.

“I know. He’s our big cock daddy.” she said, smiling and leaning in to kiss me. We’d never done it before, so it was new and kind of weird, but I can’t say I didn’t like it.

“Fuck.” I said, feeling his hot flesh invade me. His thickness pressed against my walls, going deeper and deeper until I was stuffed full. His size made it unlike anything I’d ever experienced sexually, but it felt so good buried deep inside of me.

“That’s so hot.” Katie whispered, brushing hair away from my face as he grinded into me.

“Ela, God damn. It’s perfect.” he said, thrusting harder. I could feel him in my stomach, and he stimulated spots that were previously unexplored. He took all control of my body away from me, and I thrashed beneath him as he took me as his own.

“Daddy…” I whimpered as his powerful hips overtook me, driving his enormous rod in and out like a flesh piston. I remember gripping the sheets, and making noises that I’ve never made before. Harder and harder, he took me, and my breasts bounced with each powerful collision.

“Good girl. I’ve wanted you for so long.” he said, grunting. He pulled himself out of me, and switched over to Katie, entering her from behind so abruptly that her eyes bulged, and she squealed in a high pitched tone. Grant took her with the same voracity, bouncing her on his dick like a fucktoy while she moaned and whimpered for more.

“Say it.” he said, slapping her ass so hard that it would leave handprints behind.

“I love your cock, daddy.” she said, her voice breaking like she was going to cry. I looked at her face, and saw that tears were streaming down her cheeks, she was rubbing her clit hard and fast as daddy’s meat stick slipped in and out of her slippery cunt.

I could tell that she was on the verge of orgasm, and that was only verified when she screamed out moments later that she was cumming. I laid beneath her as he gave her such immense pleasures that I could feel her wetness dripping onto me as he pounded her, and I could see it on her face that she was somewhere in another dimension.

He switched back over to me once she finished, and she climbed off of me and laid down directly beside me, grinning wildly with satisfaction and sucking on her thumb while she watched him pummel me in much the same way he’d done with her.

Grant was so big and strong, and forceful and in control, being fucked by him was so different than what I was used to, and I came over and over, squirting all over his cock and ruining the hotel sheets in the process.

I wrapped my arms and legs around him, whisper-begging him to cum while repeating I love you over and over. His massive balls slapped rhythmically against me, and I realized just how intense the realization of my fantasy actually was.

We made out as he came inside me, leaving it deep as it erupted with sticky cum. He continued humping, driving it in as his cock flexed and spit up more baby juices.

We all laid down on the bed, cuddling in post coital bliss while Eric headed straight for the bathroom once we’d finished. It was amazing, and my head was spinning. It felt so right, the three of us together, and I couldn’t be happier that he’d saved us from what would have otherwise been a very awkward situation.




Chapter 7 - Grant

It was an easy decision to make, and I moved Katie into the house right away. They were both set to go to the same college anyway, so we switched them over to commuters and they took over handling my needs in the bedroom.

Saying I was happy with the decision would be a massive understatement, and I let Pam know right away that our break would be permanent. She seemed almost happy with the decision, and told me that she’d move forward with the divorce.

Katie and Ela being such good friends only made it sweeter, as they had no problem taking turns, or sharing, or doing whatever it was that I told them to do. They liked being in a throuple, and raved about how they were living their best life.

Much in the same way that they shared other things, they got pregnant within weeks of each other. They’re both in school now, getting farther along with each passing day.
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