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Playful Thoughts fucking the Little
Brat

By Samantha LaCroix

Devon walks into the dining room, carrying the
strings of eighteen balloons.

"Here you go, birthday girl!" he says to
Sophia, his daughter.

Sophia lights up with delight.

"Oh daddy, you shouldn't have!" she says as he
hands her the strings. She smiles up at them before tying them to
the back of the chair.

"Mmm," Sophia says, reaching for her cake and
sliding a finger through the frosting. Her daddy watches as she
brings that finger to her mouth and sucks the sugary sweetness off
of it.

"That's good," she says once she's eaten it
all. She gives him a wink.

Sophia secretly sneaks glances at her daddy
when he won't notice ... checking out his strong arms, the way his
hard chest shows through the t-shirt he's wearing.

And she's been living with him long enough to
have accidentally seen him in the shower. She knows what he's got
hidden down between his legs, and it's enough to make a virgin like
her squirm with anticipation and delight.

"You know," Devon says, stepping up to his
little girl. "I don't want to give anything away, but that one
right there is the best present."

He points to one particular package on the
table. Sophia looks at it and smiles, then looks back at him,
smiling up into his eyes.

"Oh yeah?" she asks. "Well I'll have to open
that one last, now won't I?"

Devon smiles back at his daughter.

"You know, daddy," Sophia says. "I ... I think
I have to tell you something."

"Oh?" Devon asks his daughter, raising an
eyebrow. "What's that?"

"Well ..." she says. "It's just that ... that
I'm a virgin."

Devon doesn't say anything at first. She sees
him take a long, deep breath in and let it out.

"And why did you want to tell me that?" he
asks.

Sophia bites her lower lip as she looks up into
her daddy's eyes.

Sophia swallows.

"Daddy ..." she says, her voice sounding more
breathy than usual.

But Devon slowly lowers his head down and
whatever Sophia was going to say is forever gone as their lips come
together in a kiss. Sophia's eyes close and she feels herself being
pulled closer to his firm body. He holds onto her tighter,
breathing in deeply through his nose. His lips part and hers follow
suit, their tongues meeting together, dancing around one another in
a lover's embrace.

Devon uses one hand to explore Sophia's front.
She reaches up to cradle the back of his head as he traces his
fingers along her stomach, up to between her breasts, circling
around them and causing her nipples to stiffen against her
shirt.

Sophia's daddy brings his lips up to her
ear.

"I've jerked off, thinking about you," he
whispers to her, and Sophia feels a shiver go down her spine. "I've
watched that hot ass of yours for too long. And now I'm going to
have it."

Sophia moans through her nose and her daddy's
mouth moves down, to her neck. She tilts her head back, her mind
swimming, her body alight and rising again with unfettered
pleasure. Devon's hands are all over her, pushing into her,
grabbing and squeezing as though he hasn't touched anyone like this
in years. He's rough with her -- rougher than she expected -- and
Sophia finds herself getting turned on fast, her pussy quickly
becoming wet.

Sophia is breathing in and out as Devon's hand
reaches up and lands on his little girl's breast. Spreading his
fingers out, he caresses it slowly, the fabric beneath his palm
moving with him. Her heart beats quickly inside of her
chest.

Devon is rubbing his finger in circles around
the centre of Sophia's breast. Her breathing is still deep, and her
eyes are closed shut. The nipple that Devon is playing with stands
out clearly through her shirt and bra. Devon's other hand moves up
and snakes around to the back of Sophia's neck. Devon can just see
it trace down along the other side of her neck, moving through her
blonde, curly hair. Sophia's cheeks are flushed and her mouth is
slightly open, her chest heaving in and out with deep, automatic
breath.

Sophia breathes deeply through her nose. She
and her daddy make out, and Devon's fingers tighten as he pulls her
closer to him. His body is hard and warm against her own. Sophia
lets out a light moan and Devon moans in reply, his kisses coming
on with more force.

One hand of his slides around to her back and
Devon's fingers tighten again. Down at her thighs she feels
something protruding, pushing into her. Sophia's mind races as
their tongues dance. Has he got an erection already? She puts one
hand on his chest and runs it up the front, her fingers almost
sandwiched between them. He feels good.

Sophia places her hands on Devon's chest and
runs them up and down. She can feel his toned body against her
fingers, his hard muscles beneath the thin fabric of his t-shirt.
Unable to control herself, she reaches down and grabs onto the
bottom of it, lifting it up, stripping it off of her
daddy.

Devon's incredible body is presented to his
little girl, and she wastes no time in grabbing onto him, touching
his sides, feeling his hard chest and stomach. Sophia moans as she
slides one hand down over his ripping abs. Her pussy is already
glowing with warmth, her little clit throbbing between her
legs.

Sophia's hands run up and down her daddy's body
as they continue kissing. When he pulls her close she reaches
around to his back, feeling the hard muscle there too. Is there any
place where he doesn't feel so good? Her tiny breasts squeeze up
against his chest as the heat from his body radiates onto
hers.

Devon kisses his little girl as he reaches
down, sliding his fingers inside the waistband of her pants. Sophia
gasps when she feels her daddy's warm touch, but the shock of it
quickly makes way for a glowing anticipation down in between her
legs. He slips his fingers inside the waistband of her panties too
and, with the help of her shimmying body, manages to slide them
both down off of her legs, leaving her bare pussy there for her
daddy to admire.

Sophia begins undoing her daddy's pants. She
undoes the button and zips down his fly, and when she hooks her
fingers into the waist of them she grabs his boxers too, then
shuffles them down his legs, his erect penis springing up from the
constraints of the fabric.

She feels him grab onto her, turn her around,
position himself behind her. He runs his hands over the round
cheeks of her ass, and then the head of his cock finds her opening
and he slides himself in.

Sophia gasps. She turns to look behind her and
she can see her daddy looking down, watching himself slide in and
out of her pussy. He looks up and meets her eye, then starts to
move faster and Sophia drops her head down, letting out a
moan.

Devon's muscles tighten, and Sophia's body
tightens with him. She hears her daddy's sounds, and she draws him
in, pulling him to her. They come on louder, and now Sophia can
feel her orgasm rising up in her.

Devon hears Sophia's moans; he can smell the
sex in the air and can feel the tension and electricity flowing
through and around them. Every one of his senses is being
stimulated, and he feels so hot, so sexy for all of it. Sophia is
moving faster now, their bodies slapping together as she pushes
harder onto her daddy's cock. His grip on her tightens.

Devon breathes through his nose, light moans
peppering the back of his throat. Sophia tightens her hold on him.
Here is her own daddy, someone she never thought she would make
love to. And now he's inside of her, loving her, giving her an
experience they'll never forget for their entire lives.

Devon maneuvers himself against his little
girl, his cock sliding easily as he fucks her. She holds him close.
They kiss as he moves into her, him filling her more deeply now,
hearing the deep breathing coming out through her nose, the light
moans that dance just on the edges of her breath.

Sophia's eyes roll up in the back of her head
as she feels herself fill up completely. Hands find her hips as her
daddy thrusts into her. She can feel him sliding in and out, his
hard, thick cock filling her and rubbing her insides in the most
wonderful way. Sophia moans as his hands touch her all over,
grabbing at her ass, rubbing her back, fondling her pert little
breasts.

Devon is going hard. He leans down, holding
onto Sophia, and she feels him hammer himself into her. Her pussy
is on fire with pleasure and she can feel the reverberations moving
through her clit.

He grabs onto one of her breasts, a shock of
pleasure jolting through her as he squeezes it. He find her nipple
and pinches it hard. Her daddy continues pounding his hard body and
hard cock deep up inside of her.

Sophia leans against her daddy, Devon's face
nuzzling into her neck. She finds the back of his head with her
hand, his hair feeling nice and fuzzy against her fingers. Moving
up, her lips meet his own, the two of them sharing a kiss, their
tongues coming out to greet each other halfway.

Sophia's body is alight with love and pleasure
as Devon continues to fuck her. She can feel her orgasm, something
drawn-out and beautiful, starting to fill her up. It moves
throughout her body and she moans, letting the exquisite sensations
draw the vocal sounds out of her. She allows herself to be lost and
swept away by these currents. Devon is fucking her harder, his
breath coming in deeper, and she feels herself craving her daddy's
seed. She tightens her arms around him, her orgasm filling her up
even more, and beckons him without words for him to come inside of
her.

Sophia feels like her pussy has taken over her
entire body. Her mind is a blur of hard physical sensations and
lack of comprehension. But she can feel the overwhelming sensation
of orgasm coming on as Devon's cock works hard inside of her,
drawing out that precious pleasure that's currently soaking the
insides of her thighs. And she can hear the screams leaving her
mouth, unbidden by her. It's a good thing there's nobody else
around.

Floods of pleasure move through her and as her
daddy's body pushes into her. Sophia feels pulses of pleasure
moving up and in between her legs.

Sophia rises up, faster, faster. Devon moves
more quickly. It's becoming too much. She cries out as Devon keeps
fucking her, keeps pushing her further towards that radiant
boundary. She rises, and moves faster, and then she's over the edge
and Sophia screams as her body screams with her.

Then, suddenly, she hears her daddy's moans
come together in a cry and she knows that it's time. It's
happening. His grip on her strengthens and she feels his body begin
to tense against hers. It pushes her farther, faster, and when he
lets out a groan and that first shot of cum echoes inside of her
unprotected body, Sophia feels herself tipping over the edge and
she begins to have an orgasm as well, the two of them riding on
each other's pleasure as one.

Sophia's daddy continues to groan, to thrust
inside of her. She can feel the heat, the sticky thickness of his
seed as he buries it deep inside of her body. It flows all
throughout her, and her body rides the wave of ecstasy that he
provides. She's rising up higher and higher, her entire being
alight, every nerve ending in her body alive and on
fire.

Devon finishes, and his body slows down, and
Sophia feels herself slowing down too. She's exhausted, both
physically and mentally, and as her daddy carefully pulls himself
out of Sophia she feels him move closer, holding onto her, both of
their hearts beating as one.

~ ~ ~







Breathtaking Mornings Doing the
Little Brat

By Samantha LaCroix

"Those are some wonderful gardens," Brian says
to his 18-year old daughter as they leave the green section of her
college campus.

"I know," she says. "They've put a lot of work
into them. It's a great place to go and forget about your stresses
for a while."

"How often do you go?" he asks her.

"At least once a day," Megan responds, and her
daddy lets out a laugh.

"Okay," he says. "So where should we go
next?"

"Ooh," Megan says, her eyes suddenly
brightening. "Want to see my secret study place?"

"Your secret study place?" her daddy repeats, a
grin forming on his face. "I would give anything to see your secret
study place."

Megan giggles and takes her daddy's hand,
leading the way.

"Just a little higher," Megan says a little
while later, and soon enough she and her daddy walk out onto the
dorm roof. If you go near the edge you can see out over the campus,
but only a few steps back makes you invisible to those
below.

"Wow," Brian says to his little girl. "And you
say nobody else comes up here?"

"Nope," Megan says with pride. "Nobody else
seems to know how to get up here."

Brian turns to look at his little girl and she
smiles at him. He walks up to her, stopping right in front of
her.

Brian's mind reels as he looks down at his
daughter Megan.

She looks incredible. Absolutely fuckable in
every single way. Does she want her daddy as much as he wants her?
She's not moving away, and neither is he. She's right there, ripe
for the taking. All he has to do is reach out and take
it.

Megan bites her lip as she looks at her daddy.
Some strange feeling of joy seems to fill her up. She knows that
he's looking at her with those eyes that say they want to fuck her,
and she knows that she wants to fuck him too.

She just doesn't know when or where they should
do it. Or, really, if they should do it at all.

"Hey daddy?" Megan says to her
daddy.

"Yeah honey?" Brian answers.

Megan kind of tilts her head to the
side.

"Ah, forget it," she says. Brian furrows his
brow.

"No come on," he says. "Tell me."

"Well," Megan says. "It's just that I ... I
kind of miss how we used to cuddle. You know, like when we're
watching a movie together or something."

"Oh," Brian says, nodding.

"I don't know what made me think of that,"
Megan goes on. "But I just ... I miss it."

She looks up at her daddy, and he looks down at
her. He looks so sweet, so kind. Megan just wants that closeness
... just one last time.

Megan feels frozen to the spot as Brian's lips
find their way to the side of her neck, kissing her softly,
tenderly. Her body melts as she turns her head and then his lips
meet with her own. Their mouths press together and Megan feels
Brian breathing against her, his body expanding and contracting,
moving with a strong, solid fluidity.

Megan kisses Brian deeply. His hands move down
her sides, running up and down, brushing past her breasts and going
down below her waist before coming up again.

Brian's hand finds itself against Megan,
landing on her side. He grabs onto her ribs, just below her breast
and where the thin fabric separates bare skin from clothed. He
slides the hand up and down, traveling it down to her waist before
switching back up to just below her armpit. Megan feels the heel of
his hand move against her breast with every slide, jostling it in
place and causing her nipple to rub against the fabric.

Megan moans, a loud sound now, and she can't
stop herself when she pushes back against Brian. He reels slightly
in surprise, but he holds his ground. Megan wants him. Her heart is
pounding, and her chest is flushed now too.

An entire hand cups one of her breasts and she
feels him massage her, the tiny, hard bud in the centre rubbing
against the strong palm of his hand. Brian breathes deeply through
his nose, and he moves his body against hers, shifting, his hips
bucking forwards and back. She moans and moves herself against him,
feeling the hardness at Brian's waist pushing into her.

Megan closes her eyes as her own breathing
starts to come in more heavily. She squeezes against her daddy's
back and his hand reaches the bottom of her ribs, touching the
softness of her stomach now. She starts to slide her hand down,
matching his movements. She can feel where his ribs end and the
stomach that she touches isn't soft, but hard. He keeps going, and
so does she. No words are passed between the two of them but, to
Megan, it feels like her senses are heightened. She can hear every
breath of her daddy; she can feel the heat, and the nervousness,
that's coming off of his body like a glow.

Megan is breathing in and out as Brian's hand
reaches up and lands on his little girl's breast. Spreading his
fingers out, he caresses it slowly, the fabric beneath his palm
moving with him. Her heart beats quickly inside of her
chest.

Brian is rubbing his finger in circles around
the centre of Megan's breast. Her breathing is still deep, and her
eyes are closed shut. The nipple that Brian is playing with stands
out clearly through her shirt and bra. Brian's other hand moves up
and snakes around to the back of Megan's neck. Brian can just see
it trace down along the other side of her neck, moving through her
blonde, curly hair. Megan's cheeks are flushed and her mouth is
slightly open, her chest heaving in and out with deep, automatic
breath.

Brian reaches down and grabs onto his little
girl's shirt. She lets him pull it up and off of her, letting it
drop on the ground.

Megan straightens up and reaches behind her to
take off her bra. Once that's gone she reaches up to his lips
again, her bare torso pressing against him and feeling amazing.
Brian's heart beats hard and deep inside of his chest.

Suddenly Brian pulls back from his little girl
and reaches down, stripping off his shirt, greeting Megan with her
daddy's hard, toned chest and rippling stomach. She had no idea he
looked like that under his clothes -- she'd never seen him working
out or anything.

Megan's panties are soaking wet. One of Brian's
hands moves down her side to her waist, slipping inside her pants,
his fingers clawing against the elastic of her panties. He pulls at
them and Megan lets him slip both articles of clothing down,
pooling at her ankles before leaving her body completely and
landing on the ground.

His rough mouth kisses Megan and she's
breathing heavily, her entire body alight with sensitivity, with
electric nerves. Her hand slides down to the waistline of her
daddy's pants and she undoes them, working quickly in her desperate
haste. Once they're open she slips that hand inside, and a moment
later gasps when she feels the thick hardness of her daddy's cock,
stiff and waiting for her.

He moans, loudly, as she wraps her fingers
around her daddy's hardness and starts stroking him. She can feel
her heart beating thickly in her chest but she wants him, she's
pulling him towards her, their bodies pressing together in pure,
carnal desire.

She can't take it anymore. She has to have him.
Using her other hand, she reaches down and pushes his pants off.
Her daddy helps to disrobe his lower half as his cock, bare now,
becomes available to fuck his little girl.

Megan's mouth is watering at the anticipation
of tasting her daddy's hard meat, and she dips herself down,
opening her mouth to take it in. She feels the stiff thickness of
it against her tongue. Between her legs Megan feels her clit throb
with pleasure and anticipation. She moans around her daddy's cock
as he moans in return.

Megan's getting a lot more turned on than she
thought she would. Her mind is quickly becoming a blur, and she has
to take the cock out of her mouth so she can breathe, her hand
stroking and sliding in the spit that's coating her daddy. But just
then he picks her back up and plants his lips onto hers, kissing
her deeply, wanting more than what she's giving him right
now.

Brian lowers himself down and Megan climbs on
top of him, spreading her legs, positioning herself over her
daddy's hard and awaiting cock. She feels him there. They look into
each other's eyes and Megan lets out a long, ecstatic moan as her
daddy's thick, hard cock burrows itself deep inside of her body. He
stops once he's all the way in, and she can feel his pulse beating
against hers, running up through the length of his enormous
member.

Brian's face nuzzles into Megan's neck and his
teeth nibble at the skin of her shoulder. She can hear him
breathing; she can feel his pulse beating up through his cock, up
deep inside of her, and she knows that her own heartbeat is trying
to catch up, racing to match his beat for beat.

Brian keeps pumping inside of his little girl,
his body heat keeping her warm. She holds onto his back and feels
the muscles beneath his skin ripple and undulate with every
movement.

Both of Brian's hands grab onto his little
girl's ass cheeks and she feels him spread them apart, stretching
her pussy muscles and opening her tight asshole. The sudden wave of
pleasure causes Megan to close her eyes, gasping as he starts
fucking her faster, his whole body and cock pounding into her now.
Megan's head drops down and she reaches between her legs with one
hand, rubbing her clit.

Megan moans and wraps her arms around her
daddy's neck. She can smell his musk. He begins bucking his hips
against her, bouncing his cock into his little girl over and over.
She feels her juices flowing again as he hits up into the back of
her pussy. Her clit is alive with pleasure, being sent into throes
with every hot thrust.

Brian's hand squeezes her breast, his cock
moving inside of her, sliding in and out. He leans down to kiss her
ear, her shoulder, her neck. Megan moans as they move together,
their bodies flowing as one, both of them slowly rising up with
sweet, luxurious pleasure.

Brian holds onto his little girl, driving his
throbbing shaft deep into her pussy again and again. Megan can feel
his balls slapping against her as he fucks her, sending her into
throes of ecstasy.

He pushes forward, driving his cock deep into
her. Megan can feel the head of his cock slamming hard into her
G-spot now, and a deep orgasmic pressure begins to build up inside
of her. It's amazing, a fulfilling sensation that penetrates her so
thoroughly that she can tell she's going to be pushed over the
brink of orgasm very soon.

Megan can't hold herself on this side of orgasm
for much longer. She feels the wet, sticky heat of their bodies
surrounding them, making her float, her body rising up higher as
they fuck so hard. She hears Brian moan, her name whispered on her
lips, as he pushes up deeper into her. It sends pleasure flooding
through her, pushing her towards that perilous edge. She kisses
whatever parts of him she can and he tastes salty on her tongue;
she can smell him all around her.

Brian fucks her, the act both exquisite and
agonizing at the same time. Each time he pushes into her Megan's
eyes roll up into the back of her head and she wants more, she
wants more of Brian's cock than what he's giving her.

The two of them hold each other while Megan
grinds herself on her daddy's cock, feeling him move deep inside of
herself. She has her arms wrapped around Brian's neck, her head
dipped down. She can hear his breathing, deep and ragged, in her
ear.

Every movement that Brian makes inside of Megan
brings her closer to the point of no return. She can feel her nerve
endings being heightened, can feel a stirring deep inside of her
belly as she is brought closer and closer to orgasm. She lets out a
small moan beside Brian's ear and he responds by moving his hips
faster.

The closeness of this all, the intensity of it,
all builds up inside of Megan until she can't take it anymore.
Brian groans against her and Megan is lost beyond the
edge.

Her entire body takes over as she comes,
pulling her daddy in as far as he can go. It's incredible, all of
it, and she wishes it would never end.

Brian suddenly lets out a loud groan and she
feels him pulse, his cock pumping itself into her, releasing his
seed up deep inside of her body. She cries out too as they ride
together and fly together, wonderful colors being sent up through
her body and out into the atmosphere.

At last the two finish, Brian's body slowing
down and Megan's being released from the hold of her orgasm. Their
breathing is coming in deeply, their lips still locked together.
Brian stops his body and rests, nestled inside of his daughter, his
semen resting deep inside of her womb. They open their eyes and
break off the kiss, look at one another, and smile.

~ ~ ~







Dirty Awakenings Taking her
Virginity

By Samantha LaCroix

"Those are some wonderful gardens," Logan says
to his 18-year old daughter as they leave the green section of her
college campus.

"I know," she says. "They've put a lot of work
into them. It's a great place to go and forget about your stresses
for a while."

"How often do you go?" he asks her.

"At least once a day," Aliyah responds, and her
daddy lets out a laugh.

"Okay," he says. "So where should we go
next?"

"Oh!" Aliyah says. "I know where we can go
next. It's my favorite spot."

She grabs onto her daddy's hand and the two of
them head there, Aliyah leading the way.

Aliyah has been feeling restless lately. She
wants to do something ... she wants to have sex. The problem is
that Aliyah's never had sex. She's a virgin. She'd give anything to
sleep with someone, but she's never found the right person. She
wants someone who's mature, and maybe older than her. There's no
one like that at her college.

Logan keeps thinking about sex. But not just
sex ... dirty, naughty sex. Bits and pieces of what he likes have
been dipping their heads in and out. Taboo thoughts. Sex with
people he knows and trusts, people he would never consider having
sex with before. He's been thinking about being naughty ... and he
knows just who he wants to be naughty with.

"It's this room," Aliyah says when she and her
daddy finally walk into the large exam room. "They only use this
space, like, once a semester. The rest of the time it's
empty."

"And nobody else comes here?" he asks. Aliyah
shakes her head.

"Nope," she says. "It's just the two of us.
Nobody's going to bother us in here."

She turns to her daddy, stopping right in front
of him. She looks up, her eyes locking with his. He looks back down
at her.

Logan's heart pounds as he looks down at his
little girl. In between his legs he can feel his cock beginning to
stir and awaken. Her gorgeous body is right there, there for the
taking. All he needs to do is reach out and take her.

All he needs to do is follow his
instincts.

Waves of sudden excitement flow over Aliyah.
She finds herself caught, unable to move away from her
daddy.

Her fingers feel tingly. Her heart beats fast
in her chest. She knows that she should look away but she can't.
Won't. Doesn't want to. She wants to be here with him. She wants to
be with him.

Logan looks at his little girl, and she looks
back at him. He smiles, giving a soft laugh.

"You know, it's funny," he says to his
daughter. "But these little moments together ... these are what I
look forward to the most in my day."

"Aw," Aliyah says. "Yeah?"

"Yeah," Logan admits. "In fact a part of me ...
hopes that moments like these will never end."

He looks at his daughter and she looks right
back at him.

"They don't have to," she says, and Logan feels
his heartbeat quicken inside his chest.

Aliyah feels frozen to the spot as Logan's lips
find their way to the side of her neck, kissing her softly,
tenderly. Her body melts as she turns her head and then his lips
meet with her own. Their mouths press together and Aliyah feels
Logan breathing against her, his body expanding and contracting,
moving with a strong, solid fluidity.

Aliyah kisses Logan deeply. His hands move down
her sides, running up and down, brushing past her breasts and going
down below her waist before coming up again.

Logan's hand lands on her upper arm and he
holds her, running up and down her skin. She tilts her head against
his and she can smell him, that heady scent that drives her wild.
The space between her legs grows warm, her clit glowing and
throbbing already with sweet anticipation.

Aliyah's daddy keeps a hold of her while one of
his hands slides up her front, grabbing onto her breast over top of
her bra. Aliyah gasps in his arms and that makes him double his
effort. His hand on her chest is strong; he squeezes her with
meaning and intent, making her face flush red and her nipple become
hard, sensitive inside of the bra.

Logan begins to move his hands up and down her
back, sliding one hand down to her ass and grabbing onto it. He
massages her ass as his other hand holds onto her upper back,
holding her close to his body. Aliyah runs her fingers through her
daddy's hair, trailing them down his neck as they kiss.

She feels something hard begin to press against
her thigh and realizes that he's getting an erection. She moans,
flattered that she's turning him on so quickly.

This is incredible. Aliyah can feel her heart
pounding as she slides her hands to her daddy's firm and muscular
back. He's so strong; she is always turned on by how strong he is.
She runs them up and down, moving too quickly, pulling at the
fabric that keeps his body from hers. He does the same to her, his
fingers clenching over the material on her skin.

Aliyah moans through her nose and Logan's mouth
moves down, to his daughter's neck. She tilts her head back, her
mind swimming, her body alight and rising again with unfettered
pleasure. Logan's hands are all over her, pushing into her,
grabbing and squeezing, making up for all the built-up tension
between them. He's rough with her and Aliyah finds herself getting
turned on fast, her pussy quickly becoming wet again.

Logan's hands slide down his daughter's body
toward the top of her pants. She feels him fumble with the
fastenings and a shiver of anticipation runs through
her.

He hooks his fingers into the waist of her
pants and panties and pushes them down, down past her knees and
ankles, off of her legs completely. When he comes back up she's
bottomless, her pussy a hot, wet mess in between her
legs.

Aliyah reaches down to Logan's pants. She pulls
the zipper down and reaches her hand inside. Moving around the
fabric of his underwear, Aliyah finally feels her fingers touch her
daddy's hard cock. She grabs onto it and pulls it out of his
pants.

Aliyah hears Logan breathing heavily as she
wraps her fingers around his cock and starts stroking it up and
down. He grabs onto his lower clothing and pushes it down off of
him, leaving the things on the ground.

Aliyah grabs onto her daddy's cock with her
hand and Logan feels an immediate jolt through his loins. She
starts stroking his cock, slowly, still kissing him passionately.
Logan instinctively reaches up and grabs one of Aliyah's breasts.
She gives a moan when he does this, and he starts massaging it,
feeling her nipple press hard into the palm of his hand.

Aliyah begins stroking Logan's cock a bit
faster, and moves her body closer to his, until the head of his
cock is pressed right up between her thighs. Opening her legs a
bit, Aliyah moves herself forward until she is straddling her
daddy's cock, then she starts moving it back and forth against her
pussy. She moans even more, and kisses Logan harder on the
mouth.

"Jesus Christ," Logan says between kisses. What
his daughter is doing right now is turning him on so
much.

She opens her legs and lies back as he
positions himself between them, his hardness pressing against her
wet and awaiting sex. Logan kisses her neck, her shoulders, his
body warm and strong. Aliyah wraps her legs around him, burying her
face in the crook of his shoulder. She can smell him, a faint
mixture of sweat and deodorant. His heartbeat echoes against her
chest.

Logan moves himself up, his member guiding its
way towards her. It pushes blindly between her legs, taking only a
few seconds to find its destination and slide deeply inside of
her.

Logan moans, a wave of pleasure riding through
him. He pushes himself deeper, filling her up more, hearing his
daughter gasp and then moan loudly as she clenches herself around
him. He's getting close; he can feel the orgasm rising up inside of
him. His cock continues to penetrate Aliyah, their bodies working
together in time with their movements.

Aliyah can feel every inch of him inside of
her, his heat and his pulse moving through her body. That swell
inside of her, the incredible familiar feelings, are growing. They
kiss as he starts pushing himself into her faster, harder, making
her cry with passion against his lips.

Aliyah's body is tightening. She feels herself
vibrate, and her daddy is tensing against her too. He drives in
deeper, finding and touching every spot that she needs to be
touched. It won't take long now, and they keep moving together,
breathing together, hearts beating together as they make love,
oblivious to the world around them.

Aliyah pants as she feels her daddy slide
deeper into her. She feels filled in a way that she'd never felt
before, and as he moves inside of her she has to remind herself to
keep breathing.

He pushes his body against hers, his weight
pressing into her. His cock drives deeper into her, filling her
body and causing that pressure to mount again. She wraps her arms
around his neck. She can feel the warmth of his body, hear his
breathing in her ear.

As Logan pumps into Aliyah he reaches down her,
his fingers burrowing between her thighs. Aliyah gasps when he
finds her clit and moves over it, touching her in just the ways she
wants to be touched. She herself grabs onto her daddy's ass,
feeling the muscles clench with every thrust. She keeps moaning as
she pulls him deeper inside of her. His fingers work wonders on her
clit.

Logan reaches down to the front of Aliyah and
she feels him between her legs. She parts them as much as she can
and he runs his fingers over her clit, her lips, the cock between
her legs. Aliyah lets out a cry as her daddy begins working her
just the way she likes it. She feels the connection between them,
the two of them enjoying their bodies together.

Logan leans down to kiss her and continues
fucking her. Aliyah holds him even tighter against her body as he
pumps in and out of her, her clit swelling with each thrust as her
orgasm comes on closer and closer.

Logan holds onto his daughter as he fucks her,
his body pounding into hers, moving hard and with a ferocious
passion. Aliyah can't breathe; she's being risen too quickly, the
pleasure in her moving fast as Logan fucks her like an animal.
She's struggling to moan between breaths, and she hears Logan's
deep-throated growl as he fucks her harder. Her pussy is clenching
over him, tightening, and she's rising up faster, faster
...

Logan grabs onto his daughter's hips and pushes
himself in to the hilt, hearing Aliyah's deep grunt as he fills her
up entirely.

Logan's hips buck into his daughter's pussy,
and as they fuck she can feel his balls slapping against her. He
pushes himself deep into her, the tip of his cock pressing hard
against the back of her pussy. He begins fucking her faster, and
Aliyah reaches down with both hands and grabs onto her ass cheeks.
She spreads them apart farther, loving the feeling of her asshole
being hit over and over.

Aliyah's pussy is tightening hard around his
cock. She feels her body reacting and has no way of stopping what's
going to happen. A deep, surging pressure is building up inside of
her. She can feel the head of his dick rubbing hard against her
G-spot, pushing her along higher and causing the sound coming out
of her to rise in pitch.

And then she feels herself filling to a point
where it feels like she's going to burst, and it happens: she
comes, hard. Aliyah's moans turn into screams as she has an orgasm,
his cock still pounding away inside of her. She feels her pussy
squeeze, clench tightly, and he keeps rubbing away at her G-spot,
keeps fucking her hard and powerful. Aliyah gasps for breath as she
keeps coming, almost ready to pass out for how good it
feels.

Logan lets out a deep cry and Aliyah feels him
spasm within, flooding her inside with his hot warmth, his seed
pulsating out and into her body. Logan presses his lips against
Aliyah's, moaning as he comes. She moans back.

When they both begin to relax, Logan lies his
head against Aliyah's chest, the two of them breathing heavily.
Aliyah's breasts move up and down, and Logan can hear her heartbeat
as she runs her fingers slowly through his hair.

~ ~ ~







Shameless Nights doing her
Daddy

By Samantha LaCroix

The dryer whirs against Peter's bum as he leans
on it. Sydney, his 18-year old daughter, had just put a load of
damp clothes into it and now he's taking a break from their day of
doing laundry together.

Sydney looks through the piles of dirty laundry
and sees a pair of her daddy's dirty boxers. Her heart skips a beat
-- those were down underneath his clothing. They were pressing
against his ass and his cock. Part of her envies the inanimate
pieces of fabric, and part of her feels funny just looking at
them.

Peter feels horny. What's been making him so
horny? The thought of none other than Sydney. Ever since it's been
getting hot out she's been wearing less and less, as though just to
distract him. More than once he's thought about fucking her, making
her come over his cock and filling her up with his cum.

Sydney steps up to the dryer, closer to her
daddy, and leans against it. It's right at crotch level and she
feels the vibrations of the machine going through her, making her
pussy warm, her clit hard and throbbing.

Peter watches his little girl doing this,
although he doesn't say anything. She lifts her eyes to look at
him, and though he has to swallow, he doesn't look away.

Peter's cock begins to stiffen and grow in his
pants as he looks at his little girl. It's been so long since he's
had sex, and now that she's up close he could make it happen. Right
now. And the crazy thing is that, if he were to try something, he's
pretty certain she'd go along with it.

That is, if she doesn't try something
first.

Sydney's close to her daddy and she suddenly
realizes how nervous she feels. She's been close to him like this,
sure, but for some reason right now it's different. There's a
feeling inside of her ... something swirling deep down in her
belly. And in between her legs she feels her pussy just beginning
to get wet.

"You know," Peter says to his daughter. "I must
say I'm glad we're alone right now."

"Oh yeah?" Sydney says, and she looks up at her
daddy, giving him the cutest smile. "And why's that?"

"Because," Peter says, looking right into his
little girl's eyes. "When we're alone ... nobody knows what's going
to happen."

He smiles, and he sees Sydney take a small gasp
before smiling too.

The spell breaks and Peter lifts his hands,
grabbing onto Sydney's sides. She feels his strong grip as he holds
her, his head dipping down to hers, his mouth latching onto her
lips. Sydney gasps with surprise and she sucks in breath through
her nose, the crotch of her panties already heating up. Peter's
lips are strong and rough, turning her on in ways she didn't even
know possible.

She tightens her grip on the back of his head,
feeling his hair between her fingers. Pulling his head down closer
to hers, their lips press hard together as their tongues dance that
sacred dance that only those two things know. Peter's hand moves
down to the bottom of her shirt, then traveling up again as Sydney
arches her back, pushing her breasts out towards him.

Sydney slides her hands down to her daddy's
ass, grabbing onto him and pulling him closer to her. His cock
pushes hard into her now and she grinds herself against him. He
kisses down her neck. She can feel his hot breath on her
skin.

His head drops down to her neck and she tilts
her head back, feeling her daddy's lips on her soft skin. Sydney
moans as Peter's hands appear on her sides, running up and
down.

Sydney is breathing in and out as Peter's hand
reaches up and lands on his little girl's breast. Spreading his
fingers out, he caresses it slowly, the fabric beneath his palm
moving with him. Her heart beats quickly inside of her
chest.

Peter is rubbing his finger in circles around
the centre of Sydney's breast. Her breathing is still deep, and her
eyes are closed shut. The nipple that Peter is playing with stands
out clearly through her shirt and bra. Peter's other hand moves up
and snakes around to the back of Sydney's neck. Peter can just see
it trace down along the other side of her neck, moving through her
blonde, curly hair. Sydney's cheeks are flushed and her mouth is
slightly open, her chest heaving in and out with deep, automatic
breath.

Peter's hand lands on her upper arm and he
holds her, running up and down her skin. She tilts her head against
his and she can smell him, that heady scent that drives her wild.
The space between her legs grows warm, her clit glowing and
throbbing already with sweet anticipation.

Peter kisses down Sydney's neck, pausing to
ravage her throat and upper chest with his mouth. He lets go and
slides his hand up underneath her shirt, grabbing a hold of one of
her breasts and massaging it powerfully. She moans with the
pleasure that her daddy is giving her.

Peter kisses his little girl's neck as he
pushes her shirt up along with her bra. When her breasts are
exposed he kisses his way down to them, until his mouth is placed
right over her nipple. Sydney moans as Peter begins sucking and
licking her, as though he'd been denied this incredible treat for
years.

Sydney feels her pussy start to throb as Peter
goes to town on her chest. Then he pulls his head back and strips
the clothing right off of her, letting it fall to the
ground.

One of Peter's hands slides down his little
girl's side to find the top of her pants, and he slides around to
undo the front of them. A moment later Peter's hand slips inside,
past her panties, running over her swollen sex. Sydney gasps, her
clit a bright beacon of pleasure as her daddy runs his fingertips
over it. He begins pushing the clothing down and she shimmies out
of it, helping to kick the things off, letting them pool on the
ground in a useless pile of fabric.

Sydney reaches down and starts undoing her
daddy's pants, carnal lust taking over her better senses.
Unbuckling his belt and zipping down his fly, she reaches in and
feels the large, hard bulge of his cock, wet at the tip, hard as a
rock. Maneuvering her away through the fabric of his boxers, she
wraps her hand around it, jerking it off.

Sydney's daddy moans as his little girl strokes
his hard cock. They kiss, their lips moving together with
incredible ferocity. Sydney can't take this anymore. She lets go of
her daddy's cock only long enough to push his pants down, letting
the stiff thing spring up between them.

Peter and Sydney lower themselves down to the
ground, Sydney on her back, opening her legs for her daddy to climb
in between. Peter lowers his throbbing cock down to her pussy and
slowly pushes his hips forward, sliding deep into his little girl.
Sydney holds Peter close as she feels him filling her up inside. He
begins pumping his dick in and out of her, and she wraps her legs
around his back as they make love. She feels exhilarated, being
fucked by someone so close to her, someone in whom she could fully
trust.

Peter and his little girl kiss as she pulls him
deeper into her. Peter breathes quickly and Sydney matches him
breath for breath, heartbeat for heartbeat. His movements come on
faster and she tightens against him, pulling him further in. He
urges them both on with the sound in his throat.

Sydney's moan escapes her lips. She feels her
daddy moving deeper inside of her than he ever has before. He
pushes into her as he thrusts his cock forward, his manhood filling
her up. He holds her tightly, and she can feel the heat of his skin
through her own. He breathes heavily in her ear, grunting as he
fucks her. Sliding one hand down beneath her stomach, he finds her
hard clit and begins rubbing it in circles.

Peter's hand squeezes his little girl's breast,
his cock fully inside of her, sliding in and out. He leans down to
kiss her ear, her shoulder, her neck. Sydney moans as they move
together, their bodies flowing as one, both of them rising up with
sweet, luxurious pleasure.

"I want you to come inside of me," Sydney says
to her daddy. "I want you to come in my pussy."

Peter doesn't say anything; instead, she feels
him start to fuck her faster, his hips slamming now into her and
producing new waves of deep bliss, resonating out from
within.

Peter pushes himself deeper inside of his
little girl. Sydney lets out a long moan, her body igniting and
swirling with fire and passion inside. Peter's cock feels so good
inside of her.

Both of Peter's hands grab onto his little
girl's ass cheeks and she feels him spread them apart, stretching
her pussy muscles and opening her tight asshole. The sudden wave of
pleasure causes Sydney to close her eyes, gasping as he starts
fucking her faster, his whole body and cock pounding into her now.
Sydney's head drops down and she reaches between her legs with one
hand, rubbing her clit.

"Oh my god, I'm going to come!" she announces,
and Peter keeps thrusting in and out of her ever-tightening pussy.
Suddenly, his little girl's pussy squeezes incredibly hard around
Peter's cock.

"Oh fuck, I'm coming!" Sydney cries, and the
orgasm explodes itself out from her entire body. She practically
screams, slamming her pussy hard into Peter's cock. Peter is
enthralled by this; it's like a fucking show, seeing his little
girl come. After it's done Sydney finally comes down and relaxes.
Still, Peter keeps going.

Sydney cries out as Peter takes her. His hips
move quickly and he pummels into his little girl's pussy. Sydney
feels Peter's body push up into hers and she feels herself rise up,
carrying her forward on waves of pleasure as her daddy has his way
with her.

Sydney gasps at the shock of how good her daddy
feels. He fucks her, moving hard and fast. It's as though breaking
this barrier between them has brought out some hidden passion from
deep within. Peter moves inside of her, feeling large, powerful.
His body holds her down as he hits her in all the right places.
Sydney chokes out a cry of passion, of pleasure, and of surprise as
her daddy keeps going.

The two of them hold each other while Sydney
grinds herself on her daddy's cock, feeling him move deep inside of
herself. She has her arms wrapped around Peter's neck, her head
dipped down. She can hear his breathing, deep and ragged, in her
ear.

Sydney's body tingles; her insides and the base
of her spine swell with pleasure as he works her pussy into a
frenzy. One of his hands slides down and he finds her clit with his
fingers. Here Sydney gasps loudly as she feels her daddy begin to
finger her, fucking her at the same time, providing a new-found
dimension of pleasure.

And then she feels herself rising to an
unpredictable place, and her body is taken beyond, beyond anything
she's known before, and Sydney lets herself go as she soars, far
beyond mountains and forests and oceans of wild, blue water. She
can hear the crying moans that her corporeal self is releasing but
they are only an outlet, a physical release as her daddy takes her
to newer heights of consciousness.

Peter lets out a deep cry and Sydney feels him
spasm within, flooding her inside with his hot warmth, his seed
pulsating out and into her body. Peter presses his lips against
Sydney's, moaning as he comes. She moans back.

Finally, their two orgasms subside and the two
relax against one another, panting. Sydney feels herself collapse
against her daddy's chest, her heart hammering in her own. He holds
her as she pants, both of their bodies covered with a thin sheen of
sweat.

~ ~ ~







Juicy Connections fucking her
Daddy

By Samantha LaCroix

Johnny reaches over on the couch and grabs one
of the pillows, tucking it behind his head. He and his 18-year old
daughter Autumn are watching a movie together, the two of them
vegged out, relaxing on this lazy Saturday.

Autumn's legs are tucked underneath her as she
sits on the couch next to her daddy. She's curled up, feeling
comfortable and comforted, here with him.

Johnny is horny. He's been horny a lot lately,
but for some reason today really takes the cake. It's not like he's
been living under a rock. He knows how to take care of it, and he
does. But his cock just keeps getting hard and he knows now that
jerking off just isn't going to cut it. He's got to do something
else. And he's got to do it soon.

A flash of lightning comes outside, followed
immediately by a clap of thunder. The power in the house goes out
like that, and Autumn makes a scared yelp of a noise.

"Oh, shit," Johnny says, getting up from the
couch. Autumn gets up too. "I guess the power's out."

"What should we do?" Autumn asks. She looks up
at her strong, safe daddy and he looks back down at her.

"Nothing we can do," he says. "Just stay and
wait for it to come back on."

All rational thought seems to leave Johnny's
mind as he stares down at his daughter.

She's looking up at him ... she looks so
incredibly hot, so fuckable right now. He's had thoughts, dreams,
that start out like this. The only difference is that in his dreams
he ends up taking his little girl and fucking her, filling her with
his cum. Of course that's not going to happen now.

Is it?

Being this close to her daddy, Autumn's can't
stop thinking about his cock. She wonders what it would feel like
to touch it. What it would feel like to stroke it, put it in her
mouth, pull it into her tight virgin pussy and let him take her
virginity, the two of them fucking like rabbits. And then, the two
of them coming together, his cock shooting hot jets of thick cum
deep into her womb where she'd take it all, make a baby for
him.

This is all she can think about as she looks up
into her daddy's eyes.

"Oh man," Johnny says, pulling his eyes away
from his daughter. Having her this close could be
dangerous.

"What is it?" Autumn asks him, and he looks at
her again, feels compelled to. She's so innocent, so beautiful. And
they know each other so well.

"Well," he says. "It's just that I ... I've
been having these dreams lately."

"Oh yeah?" Autumn asks. "What were they
about?"

Johnny considers lying, but for some reason the
truth feels so much more right.

"To be completely honest," he says, and he can
see his little girl staring at his lips as he talks. "I've been
having dreams ... about you."

Autumn feels frozen to the spot as Johnny's
lips find their way to the side of her neck, kissing her softly,
tenderly. Her body melts as she turns her head and then his lips
meet with her own. Their mouths press together and Autumn feels
Johnny breathing against her, his body expanding and contracting,
moving with a strong, solid fluidity.

Autumn kisses Johnny deeply. His hands move
down her sides, running up and down, brushing past her breasts and
going down below her waist before coming up again.

They hold onto each other, the only two who
mean the entire world to the other. Autumn breathes in deeply as
they kiss, and she feels her daddy's hands run themselves up and
down her back. Her hands find his and she grabs onto his hard
muscles, feeling the strength and warm of him.

Autumn feels herself relax, almost melting into
her daddy's hold. Her body feels so soft, so right, as she's held
by him. Shivers, soft ones, run up her back and she realizes that
her heart is beating heavily. She's breathing heavily, and her head
is starting to swim. She can't think; all she knows she wants her
daddy more than anything else in the world.

Johnny's hands run over Autumn's sides and she
feels the strength in him. His lips are soft, caring. He slides his
hands up and down, sending delicious thrills running through
Autumn's body. Her nerve endings light up, allowing her to enjoy
all of this in some sort of slow motion. She tilts her head back
and Johnny moves his kisses down, covering the front of her throat,
making her shiver.

Autumn breathes deeply through her nose. She
and her daddy make out, and Johnny's fingers tighten as he pulls
her closer to him. His body is hard and warm against her own.
Autumn lets out a light moan and Johnny moans in reply, his kisses
coming on with more force.

One hand of his slides around to her back and
Johnny's fingers tighten again. Down at her thighs she feels
something protruding, pushing into her. Autumn's mind races as
their tongues dance. Has he got an erection already? She puts one
hand on his chest and runs it up the front, her fingers almost
sandwiched between them. He feels good.

Autumn moans through her nose and Johnny's
mouth moves down, to his daughter's neck. She tilts her head back,
her mind swimming, her body alight and rising again with unfettered
pleasure. Johnny's hands are all over her, pushing into her,
grabbing and squeezing, making up for all the built-up tension
between them. He's rough with her and Autumn finds herself getting
turned on fast, her pussy quickly becoming wet again.

Johnny drops his head down to his little girl's
neck and begins kissing her there. Autumn can smell the man she
craves so much, and the place in between her thighs is already warm
with desire.

Johnny takes his hands from where they are and
he grabs onto the bottom of Autumn's shirt. She lifts her arms and
feels the soft fabric being stripped from her body, her bra swiftly
coming off as well. Her eyes are closed, but before she can open
them she feels Johnny's warm mouth latch itself to one of her
breasts, sucking it in hard and making her cry out in
pleasure.

His tongue moves like a sex-driven serpent; his
hands grab onto the skin of her back and pull, squeeze, scratch.
Autumn grabs onto the back of Johnny's head and she throws her head
back, her pussy throbbing and radiating with heat. He tightens his
grip on her and Autumn's breath catches in her throat as her cheeks
flush with passion.

"Oh, Johnny," Autumn whispers above his head.
"Oh God, are we really doing this?"

Johnny doesn't say anything.

Autumn reaches down and pulls up on Johnny's
shirt. He lifts himself up as she strips it off over his head. She
can't believe her eyes, and her pussy almost floods when she sees
her daddy. Johnny's body is hard and muscular, and when she touches
him she feels his firmness just beneath his warm skin.

Autumn feels the wetness between her legs,
soaking into her panties. Her clit throbs heavily as she feels her
daddy's hand grab onto the elastic waist of her own pants, hooking
into the waist of her panties as well, pushing them
down.

They shuffle together as he gets rid of her
lower clothing. Autumn feels her panties peeling away from her wet
pussy, smearing juices along the insides of her thighs. As soon as
they're off she knows this is it. Her pussy is there for her daddy
to have, and there's no turning back.

Autumn reaches down and starts undoing her
daddy's pants, carnal lust taking over her better senses.
Unbuckling his belt and zipping down his fly, she reaches in and
feels the large, hard bulge of his cock, wet at the tip, hard as a
rock. Maneuvering her away through the fabric of his boxers, she
wraps her hand around it, jerking it off.

Autumn's daddy moans as his little girl strokes
his hard cock. They kiss, their lips moving together with
incredible ferocity. Autumn can't take this anymore. She lets go of
her daddy's cock only long enough to push his pants down, letting
the stiff thing spring up between them.

Autumn grabs a hold of her daddy's incredible
cock and drops down, wrapping her lips around the head, moving her
tongue around it in circles. She sucks on him, taking him deeper
into her mouth, and as she does she hears Johnny moan, his thigh
muscles tensing with the feeling of it. Autumn can feel herself
getting wet again as she bobs her head up and down, and the further
she goes the more she feels herself craving him, wanting him into
her mouth as far as he can go.

Pushing her own head down, Autumn hears Johnny
utter a cry as he hits the back of her throat, Autumn carefully
controlling her gag reflex as she continues to suck on him. Pulling
her head back up and following her hand along with it, Autumn
proceeds to suck down and up Johnny's shaft, her tongue working
quickly on that sensitive spot just below the slit of his
cock.

Johnny's body lurches. He lets out an
exhalation of a moan and Autumn's pussy is throbbing. She reaches
down with her free hand and shoves it between the fork of her legs,
feeling her own wetness, rubbing hard against that aching little
nub of her clit.

It's Autumn's turn to moan now as she works her
hand harder, her mouth working quickly over her daddy's manhood.
He's making more sounds now, louder sounds, and her tongue keeps
working magic at the head of his cock. She feels his hands
clamoring for her, trying to grab at her; his fingers grasp at the
air as he's pushed closer to orgasm.

Johnny's sounds become louder, and then she
recognizes that final push as his body seizes up and he comes,
shooting his load directly into his little girl's mouth. Autumn
tastes her daddy's delicious sperm as she sucks every last bit of
it out of him.

The sounds, the smell, the taste, it's all an
overload to her senses. Autumn cries out of her nose as she, too,
comes against her hand, her thighs squeezing together, trapping her
glowing clit between them as the tips of her fingers only just
manage to stimulate it more, pushing her along even against her own
body's tight protestations.

At last Autumn finishes and she pulls her mouth
slowly off of Johnny's twitching cock, being careful not to spill
any of his delicious seed. Her mouth finally closed, she swallows
all of him as she looks up, smiling at his flushed and sweaty face.
Snaking her way back up, Johnny wraps his arms around her and they
kiss. She pushes her tongue out so that he can taste his own cum,
the thought of it sending naughty little giggles down through her
mind.

She opens her legs and lies back as he
positions himself between them, his hardness pressing against her
wet and awaiting sex. Johnny kisses her neck, her shoulders, his
body warm and strong. Autumn wraps her legs around him, burying her
face in the crook of his shoulder. She can smell him, a faint
mixture of sweat and deodorant. His heartbeat echoes against her
chest.

Johnny moves himself up, his member guiding its
way towards her. It pushes blindly between her legs, taking only a
few seconds to find its destination and slide deeply inside of
her.

Johnny leans down to kiss her and continues
fucking her. Autumn holds him even tighter against her body as he
pumps in and out of her, her clit swelling with each thrust as her
orgasm comes on closer and closer.

Every movement that Johnny makes inside of
Autumn brings her closer to the point of no return. She can feel
her nerve endings being heightened, can feel a stirring deep inside
of her belly as she is brought closer and closer to orgasm. She
lets out a small moan beside Johnny's ear and he responds by moving
his hips faster.

Both of Johnny's hands grab onto his little
girl's ass cheeks and she feels him spread them apart, stretching
her pussy muscles and opening her tight asshole. The sudden wave of
pleasure causes Autumn to close her eyes, gasping as he starts
fucking her faster, his whole body and cock pounding into her now.
Autumn's head drops down and she reaches between her legs with one
hand, rubbing her clit.

She can feel the electricity flowing through
her. It's reaching down to her fingertips; down to her toes. Her
daddy's cock, his body, his heat, and his breath, all combine to
send Autumn soaring through the clouds. He pushes himself deeply
into his little girl, and she arches her back, allowing him to
penetrate her further, to move deep inside of her.

Autumn gasps as her daddy slaps her ass. He
raises his hand and does it again, and this time the sharp,
stinging pain is something that mingles with the pleasure he's
giving her. She moans and pushes herself back into him, but that
just makes him growl and he slaps her even harder. She lets out
another moan. At the fourth slap his hand stops and rests on her
ass, squeezing the tender and glowing flesh, spreading her ass
cheeks apart, revealing her tight little hole.

Autumn closes her eyes, bouncing herself back
and forward against her big man. His hands are running over her
ass, up to her lower back. She feels him grabbing her, squeezing
her skin and muscle, holding onto her and meeting her bounces with
his own thrusts. His cock hits against the back wall of her pussy
and Autumn feels every vibration, every pulse and throb inside of
her. She moans and drops her head, letting it hang low.

Johnny's hands on her hips, on her ass, feel
good. His cock inside of her is sliding easily in her wetness, and
she can feel herself getting even wetter for finally being fucked.
Her arousal is building up, being moved easily forward by her
daddy.

Johnny maneuvers himself against his little
girl, his cock sliding easily as he fucks her. She holds him close.
They kiss as he moves into her, him filling her more deeply now,
hearing the deep breathing coming out through her nose, the light
moans that dance just on the edges of her breath.

Autumn feels a pressure build up deep inside of
her as her daddy fucks her hard. He breaks off their kiss and pulls
her head close beside his so that his mouth is right next to her
ear. She feels his strong grasp holding her, and he moves one hand
up to the back of her head, running his fingers through her
hair.

She can hear his breathing so close to her ear,
hear the soft moans in his voice as the two of them fuck. Her pussy
begins to clench, tightening around his cock. She loves feeling him
move inside of her, feeling his body against hers, holding her so
close.

Johnny begins moving slowly, but it's a forced
slowness. She can feel his muscles harden against her; can hear the
strained moans hiding just below his breath. She feels like he
wants to go in faster, but for some reason he's not. His slowness
is insane, drawing pleasure into Autumn in a constant trickling
flow, and that tension that's building is only helping to intensify
the ecstasy that she's experiencing. He's moving deeply inside of
her, and that pleasure that she was feeling is being met with
another, more intense sensation -- one that goes beyond the
description of words.

He moans again, and she can't hold back. She
grabs onto him and pulls herself down, pulling as much of him into
her body as possible. His cock is filling her entirely, and she can
feel her clit now rubbing against the hardness of his stomach.
Cries rise up in her throat as her pussy gets hotter, and tighter,
his cock feeling more full inside of her as she comes all around
him.

Just then, Johnny moans in her ear and she
feels her daddy's cock spasm inside of her as her insides are
flooded with warmth. He continues pumping into her, keeps up the
rhythm as he shoots his seed deep inside of her pussy. The two
holds each other close, their bodies overthrown with pure
pleasure.

As Johnny and Autumn finally slow down Autumn
feels comfortable, here with her daddy. Johnny is smiling -- always
smiling -- and they look into each other's eyes, breathing deep
sighs of contentment.

~ ~ ~







Sexy Connections fucking the Little
Brat

By Samantha LaCroix

Eric sits on the chair in the living room,
looking out the window at the hot summer day. His shirt clings to
his chest, outlining his hard pectoral muscles. The other thing
that's outlined is the thick cock in his pants -- the one that
doesn't seem to want to go down. This heat will definitely do that,
but what also does it is having his 18-year old daughter Kylie at
home all day, walking around and shaking that hot ass of
hers.

Kylie looks up from her Military Technologies
notes, and over at her daddy Eric. She watches him,
silently.

All Kylie's been able to think about is her
daddy Eric. He's been working out lately -- or at least, that's how
it seems -- and he looks absolutely incredible. Even though Kylie's
a virgin and has never even been with a guy, she knows that if she
gets the chance she's going to do to Eric what every man dreams of.
She longs to touch him, to put her hands on his muscular chest, to
wrap her fingers around his hard cock and slide it into
her.

She'll just have to find a way how.

Kylie gets up from her work, feeling a little
peckish. She's been thinking a lot lately about her daddy and she
needs to distract herself. But when she goes into the kitchen she
finds him getting there too, apparently with the same
idea.

"Oh," Kylie says, her heart racing in her
chest. She sees her daddy Eric's eyes move up and down her body,
and her 18-year old virgin pussy immediately becomes wet. They walk
up to one another, Kylie's breathing coming in heavy.

No matter what Eric tries to do, he can't seem
to get Kylie off of his mind.

She's so close and all he can think about is
her tits, her ass, her tight little pussy. He wants to fuck her, he
wants to feel himself inside of her. And he wants to come deep in
her pussy, filling her with that cream that'll make her pregnant.
That'll make him his, forever.

Kylie feels some envy go through her as she
looks at her daddy.

He's just so robust, you know? So smart and
sure of himself. He's strong, good looking, and down below ...
well, he's certainly got nothing to be ashamed of down
below.

She just wishes she had some of that charisma.
As it is right now she's just some little girl, barely an adult,
who is in desperate need of some real life experience.

Who would ever want her?

Kylie looks at her daddy, admiring his body,
his chiseled muscles. And down below ... his manhood.

"Daddy?" she asks him, and Eric just keeps
looking at his daughter. "Can I tell you something?"

Eric doesn't say anything. He only nods. Kylie
has to swallow to clear her throat.

"Well," she says. "I don't want you to thing
I'm weird or anything. But I ... I can't stop thinking about you
... being inside of me."

Eric sucks a deep breath in through his nose.
Kylie looks up at him, feeling nervous, feeling scared of what she
just confessed. But more than that, feeling ready.

Kylie's heart is pounding madly in her chest,
causing her to become light-headed, making her fingertips tingle.
Her daddy holds onto her easily, with hands stronger than she
remembers, and he pulls her in for a kiss, pressing his lips
roughly against hers. She feels his tongue push into her mouth and
she parts her lips, letting him in, allowing him to explore the
depths of her.

She tightens her grip on the back of his head,
feeling his hair between her fingers. Pulling his head down closer
to hers, their lips press hard together as their tongues dance that
sacred dance that only those two things know. Eric's hand moves
down to the bottom of her shirt, then traveling up again as Kylie
arches her back, pushing her breasts out towards him.

She reaches up and puts a hand on Eric's chest,
feeling his hard pecs, his hot skin. She clenches her fingers, and
feels his tight skin against her grasp. Her palm slides down and
she moans as she feels the hard ridges of his stomach
muscles.

This is incredible. Kylie can feel her heart
pounding as she slides her hands to her daddy's firm and muscular
back. He's so strong; she is always turned on by how strong he is.
She runs them up and down, moving too quickly, pulling at the
fabric that keeps his body from hers. He does the same to her, his
fingers clenching over the material on her skin.

Electric pulses fly through Kylie's body and
she feels the blood rushing down to her lower regions, making her
pussy lips swell, bringing her clit to hardness and causing it to
throb between her legs.

Eric begins to move his hands up and down her
back, sliding one hand down to her ass and grabbing onto it. He
massages her ass as his other hand holds onto her upper back,
holding her close to his body. Kylie runs her fingers through her
daddy's hair, trailing them down his neck as they kiss.

She feels something hard begin to press against
her thigh and realizes that he's getting an erection. She moans,
flattered that she's turning him on so quickly.

Eric begins kissing down Kylie's neck and, as
he does, his hands slip to the front of her pants. He undoes them
and continues kissing down, along his little girl's upper chest,
causing her to moan. He uses both hands grab a hold of her lower
clothing, shimmying them off, Kylie's helping him by moving her
body as well. Eric peels the pieces of fabric off of his daughter
and leaves them forgotten on the ground.

Kylie seems unable to control herself; she
wants this to happen, but it's as though it's coming from another
place in her mind. She reaches down, down to his pants and undoes
them quickly, slipping her hand inside. Her daddy lets out a moan
and then finally she feels it: his cock. Eric sucks in air as
Kylie's hand wraps around his hard cock, sticking out of the fly of
his underwear. She can feel her daddy's pulse against her fingers,
the thickness of him astounding her, even in the dark.

"Kylie," he whispers, and Kylie can hear the
pleading denial of lust and passion in her daddy's voice. He's
trying to tell her to stop ... but the words never leave his
lips.

Kylie starts to slide her hand up and down over
her daddy's shaft. It feels so good, his long cock against her
fingers. She hears him moaning and her pussy becomes wet, almost in
reaction to the sound. She keeps holding onto her daddy's cock;
keeps stroking it, feeling the precum warm and wet at the end as
she slides it around his swollen head.

This is too much to take. She needs to have him
now. Grabbing onto the wait of his pants with her other hand she
helps him to push them off, leaving only him and his bare cock,
standing out stiff from his body.

Kylie wraps her fingers around her daddy's cock
and guides him down, so he's lying on his back. She straddles him,
her young body hovering over his as she grabs a hold of her daddy's
cock and guides it to her wet hole. As she runs the head of it over
her pussy lips, Kylie's head dips forward and she moans.

"Oh God, fuck me now daddy," he hears her say,
and Eric immediately pushes his shaft up into her pussy.

Kylie cries out as Eric fills her cunt up to
the hilt. He begins slamming his cock in and out of his little
girl's pussy, his balls slapping up against her. Holding tightly to
Kylie's hips, he pushes himself deep inside of her as she grinds
back into him.

Kylie lets out a long, deep sound as she's
filled by her daddy's thick cock. Her fingers tighten against him
as Eric fucks her.

Kylie's mind swims in a sea of bliss as she
feels her daddy pump himself in and out of her, filling her
entirely with every thrust. She breathes deeply through her nose as
their mouths, lips, and tongues move together, dancing,
communicating, connecting. Her body rides with him and she moves
up, meeting him at every thrust. She wraps her arms around him and
pulls him closer to her, feeling him press up against
her.

Eric holds tightly onto Kylie as he fucks her,
his hands moving all over her body. Kylie grabs onto Eric's body,
holding close to him. She can hear his breath coming in hard, moans
being whispered on the edges of those breaths. Kylie herself feels
her body rising up at the feeling of Eric inside of her, filling
her to the brim with pleasure.

Eric's hands grab onto his little girl and he
squeezes, pulling himself further into her. She lets out a moan as
her body rocks with delight. Hot pleasure spikes up through her and
down to the tips of her fingers and toes.

Eric fucks her, the act both exquisite and
agonizing at the same time. Each time he pushes into her Kylie's
eyes roll up into the back of her head and she wants more, she
wants more of Eric's cock than what he's giving her.

Eric and his little girl kiss as she pulls him
deeper into her. Eric breathes quickly and Kylie matches him breath
for breath, heartbeat for heartbeat. His movements come on faster
and she tightens against him, pulling him further in. He urges them
both on with the sound in his throat.

Kylie can feel every inch of him inside of her,
his heat and his pulse moving through her body. That swell inside
of her, the incredible familiar feelings, are growing. They kiss as
he starts pushing himself into her faster, harder, making her cry
with passion against his lips.

Eric breathes through his nose, light moans
peppering the back of his throat. Kylie tightens her hold on him.
Here is her own daddy, someone she never thought she would make
love to. And now he's inside of her, loving her, giving her an
experience they'll never forget for their entire lives.

As her pussy clenches tighter and tighter, and
Kylie's voice grows louder and louder, Eric quickly finds himself
fucking his little girl like she's the last woman on earth. He
slams his cock inside of her as she almost screams, and when he
isn't going hard enough, she starts bouncing herself into him in
time with his thrusts.

She begins to buck her hips back and forth,
sliding them over top of his, keeping his cock deep inside of her
the entire time. Reaching up she sticks two of her fingers inside
of her daddy's mouth. He takes them and runs his tongue up between
them, coating them in spit. She pulls them out and reaches down to
her clit, rubbing it from side to side.

Eric holds onto Kylie's hips as she fucks him.
Her eyes roll up in the back of her head as she fingers herself.
Their bodies writhe and rub together as she continues fucking him.
She rubs her clit hard, her hand sliding over her young pussy
mound. He feels her pussy clenching tightly around his cock as she
pumps it in and out of her.

"Oh my god, I'm going to come!" she announces,
and Eric keeps thrusting in and out of her ever-tightening pussy.
Suddenly, his little girl's pussy squeezes incredibly hard around
Eric's cock.

"Oh fuck, I'm coming!" Kylie cries, and the
orgasm explodes itself out from her entire body. She practically
screams, slamming her pussy hard into Eric's cock. Eric is
enthralled by this; it's like a fucking show, seeing his little
girl come. After it's done Kylie finally comes down and relaxes.
Still, Eric keeps going.

And then she feels her daddy come suddenly
inside of her, moaning loudly, and that flooding of warmth fills
her with an absolute joy, them connected in so many ways
physically, spiritually, wonderfully. He's holding onto her tightly
and she can feel herself coming down, down to earth, to join him in
the embrace, to hold his body against hers as the two of them slow
down their movements, breathing, living, being.

The two slow down and then stop, panting
against one another. Eric keeps himself inside his little girl, his
cock still throbbing, his cum warm and pleasant inside her womb.
They're both breathing heavily. Kylie's tingling all over with
pleasure.

She feels exhaustion rushing over her, her
daddy's seed still residing warm within her belly. Her eyelids
drooping down now, Kylie allows herself to fall asleep, finally
content that she's here with her daddy.

~ ~ ~

Eric takes a bite out of some leftover chicken,
hardly tasting it.

Kylie walks home, her stomach feeling like
there are butterflies in it, despite having just had a bite to
eat.

She went to a restaurant after class, and now
she's walking, trying to think of what she's going to say when she
sees her daddy. So far she's got: nothing.

Her house comes up and Kylie's heart skips a
beat in her chest. She takes a breath to calm herself and then
walks up to the front door, opens it, goes inside.

"Hey daddy?" Kylie calls out.

"In here!" Eric calls, and Kylie goes through
the house to find him in the kitchen, waiting for her.

"Daddy, I wanted to talk to you. About ...
about last night."

"Okay," Eric says. He's ready for
this.

"I think that what happened between us was
amazing," she says. "But I think we shouldn't do it
again."

A pang of disappointment moves through Eric but
he struggles not to let it show.

"Oh yeah?" he says, and Kylie nods.

"Yeah. I think that's for the best."

She smiles up at her daddy and he smiles back
down at her.

She opens her arms out.

"Do you want a hug?" she asks.

Eric wants more than that, but he smiles and
nods, and so they come together and hold onto each other
tightly.

Eric breathes deeply of his little girl's
scent. He squeezes her tighter, feeling her breathing, her soft
breasts pushing into his chest. When they finally break away he
finds himself looking into his little girl's eyes. They look so
incredible, and she's looking back up into his too. He finds he
can't look away, and neither, it seems, can he.

Kylie looks at her daddy. She stares up at him,
into his eyes, and feels his gaze drawing her towards him. He's so
handsome, so manly, that she feels something inside of her just
want him, want him all to her own.

Eric doesn't move as Kylie leans up, bringing
their mouths mere inches apart. He slowly, with intention, reaches
one hand around her back and pulls her toward him as he leans his
head down to meet hers. Kylie's lips press into his and they kiss.
Kylie feels the hardness of her daddy's muscled chest, the strength
with which he holds her close. She feels overcome by his power, his
domination, and she wants more.

Suddenly one of Eric's hands runs up along
Kylie's spine and she feels a fluttering wave spread throughout her
arms and legs, turning her muscles to jelly. But Eric is holding to
her tight and he keeps Kylie close. She can feel his pulse beating
throughout his body.

Kylie breathes deeply through her nose. She and
her daddy make out, and Eric's fingers tighten as he pulls her
closer to him. His body is hard and warm against her own. Kylie
lets out a light moan and Eric moans in reply, his kisses coming on
with more force.

One hand of his slides around to her back and
Eric's fingers tighten again. Down at her thighs she feels
something protruding, pushing into her. Kylie's mind races as their
tongues dance. Has he got an erection already? She puts one hand on
his chest and runs it up the front, her fingers almost sandwiched
between them. He feels good.

They hold onto each other, the only two who
mean the entire world to the other. Kylie breathes in deeply as
they kiss, and she feels her daddy's hands run themselves up and
down her back. Her hands find his and she grabs onto his hard
muscles, feeling the strength and warm of him.

Kylie feels herself relax, almost melting into
her daddy's hold. Her body feels so soft, so right, as she's held
by him. Shivers, soft ones, run up her back and she realizes that
her heart is beating heavily. She's breathing heavily, and her head
is starting to swim. She can't think; all she knows she wants her
daddy more than anything else in the world.

Kylie's hand is still on her daddy's arm and
she reaches further, them being close enough that she can easily
reach his back. She feels her fingers glide over the muscles
through her daddy's t-shirt. She rubs him up and down, not unlike
what he uses to do to her when she is sick as a little girl, and as
she does she can feel her daddy move under her touch, his body
rippling and shifting. His breathing is coming in long and slow,
and that smell of him is almost overwhelming.

Kylie is breathing in and out as Eric's hand
reaches up and lands on his little girl's breast. Spreading his
fingers out, he caresses it slowly, the fabric beneath his palm
moving with him. Her heart beats quickly inside of her
chest.

Eric is rubbing his finger in circles around
the centre of Kylie's breast. Her breathing is still deep, and her
eyes are closed shut. The nipple that Eric is playing with stands
out clearly through her shirt and bra. Eric's other hand moves up
and snakes around to the back of Kylie's neck. Eric can just see it
trace down along the other side of her neck, moving through her
blonde, curly hair. Kylie's cheeks are flushed and her mouth is
slightly open, her chest heaving in and out with deep, automatic
breath.

Kylie's daddy reaches down and begins undoing
Kylie's pants, grabbing onto the sides. She can feel her belly
churning with delight as he pushes them down along with her
panties, undressing her lower half. Her pussy is dripping now as
she kicks the clothing away. She's throbbing, waiting to be
fucked.

Kylie's hands go down to the front of her
daddy's pants. Eric's manhood is already hard and bulging, and when
she unveils it her fingers immediately wrap around, feeling him,
stroking him.

Kylie turns herself around, feeling her daddy's
eyes on her ass and legs. His hands grab onto her as his hard and
unprotected cock finds its way to her awaiting pussy. He grabs the
base of it to help guide it in, Kylie feeling it slide its way
inside. She lets out a deep and fulfilled moan as she feels herself
being filled to the brim with his hardness.

Eric moans, a wave of pleasure riding through
him. He pushes himself deeper, filling her up more, hearing his
daughter gasp and then moan loudly as she clenches herself around
him. He's getting close; he can feel the orgasm rising up inside of
him. His cock continues to penetrate Kylie, their bodies working
together in time with their movements.

He lowers his head and kisses her, grabbing
onto her breasts at the same time. Kylie is hit with an
otherworldly sensation as he massages her. His fingers runs circles
around her nipples, making them stand up stiff and hard.

Eric reaches up and grabs the back of Kylie's
hair. Holding it in his fist he pulls her head back, his cock
pounding into her. Kylie cries out again as she's rendered
helpless, her daddy taking control of her completely.

Kylie moans as Eric holds onto her, pushing
himself deep inside of her. His fingers tighten on her and he pulls
her towards him, drawing exquisite pleasure as she bounces against
his hard body. Kylie looks at her daddy and his eyes lock with hers
and a thrill runs down her spine.

Kylie's body is alight with love and pleasure
as Eric continues to fuck her. She can feel her orgasm, something
drawn-out and beautiful, starting to fill her up. It moves
throughout her body and she moans, letting the exquisite sensations
draw the vocal sounds out of her. She allows herself to be lost and
swept away by these currents. Eric is fucking her harder, his
breath coming in deeper, and she feels herself craving her daddy's
seed. She tightens her arms around him, her orgasm filling her up
even more, and beckons him without words for him to come inside of
her.

Eric keeps pumping inside of his little girl,
his body heat keeping her warm. She holds onto his back and feels
the muscles beneath his skin ripple and undulate with every
movement.

Eric's muscles tighten, and Kylie's body
tightens with him. She hears her daddy's sounds, and she draws him
in, pulling him to her. They come on louder, and now Kylie can feel
her orgasm rising up in her.

Kylie pants as she feels her daddy slide deeper
into her. She feels filled in a way that she'd never felt before,
and as he moves inside of her she has to remind herself to keep
breathing.

He pushes his body against hers, his weight
pressing into her. His cock drives deeper into her, filling her
body and causing that pressure to mount again. She wraps her arms
around his neck. She can feel the warmth of his body, hear his
breathing in her ear.

"I want you to come inside of me," Kylie says
to her daddy. "I want you to come in my pussy."

Eric doesn't say anything; instead, she feels
him start to fuck her faster, his hips slamming now into her and
producing new waves of deep bliss, resonating out from
within.

Floods of pleasure move through her and as her
daddy's body pushes into her. Kylie feels pulses of pleasure moving
up and in between her legs.

The deep sensation of her daddy's cock in her
pussy guides Kylie up into the clouds. She's rising, rising, and
she knows that she can't hold on any longer. She feels herself
tumble over as she comes, her cries of deep, intense pleasure
tearing out of her throat.

Kylie comes down from her orgasm and finally
drops her head down, her neck unable to hold it up any longer. Her
daddy is still pounding into her, and as she feels her body
relaxing from her orgasm, at the same time she feels herself rising
up again, rebounding quickly from the pleasure she's just
experienced.

And just when it seems like it can't get any
better, Kylie hears her daddy moan and feels his cock suddenly jolt
inside of her as he comes.

Kylie immediately feels her pussy grow warm as
Eric fills her up with his hot, creamy jism. She keeps moving
against his prick as he shoots load after load of thick cum inside
of her.

Slowly, Eric comes to rest, and shortly after,
so does Kylie. The memories of her nerves, of breathing, the
feeling of her heartbeat inside of her ribs -- it's all there
again. She's back on this earth. She opens her eyes to find her
daddy looking down at her, his own eyes full of love. She smiles
and leans up, kissing him.

~ ~ ~

Kylie's sitting at her computer, trying
desperately to type up an essay that's due in a few weeks. But no
matter how much she tells herself to focus, she can't seem
to.

All she's been able to think about all day has
been her and her daddy, last night, what they did and what they're
going to do now.

She needs to talk to him. She's trying to think
of how to bring it up, but she has no idea how he feels, having not
had a chance to talk to him since it happened. But she's going to
now. She needs to be strong. She needs to be mature about
this.

Taking a deep breath and letting it out, Kylie
leaves her bedroom and goes downstairs.

"Daddy?" Kylie calls out.

"Out here!" comes a reply, and Kylie makes her
way through the house to find her daddy out on the back patio,
enjoying a beer. He looks up as his little girl stops a few feet
from him and he puts the beer down, standing up.

Eric smiles at Kylie and she feels stunned.
He's not acting flirty, or awkward, or anything out of the
ordinary. He's just acting normal, despite what they did last
night, and the night before.

"Um ..." she says. "I just ... wanted to see
how you're doing."

"Oh," he says with a smile. "Well, I'm fine
honey, thanks for asking. How are you?"

She swallows.

"I'm fine," she says, and Eric nods, still
smiling.

"Um, daddy?" Kylie asks, and Eric looks at her.
"Can I ask why you're acting so ... relaxed? You know, given
everything that's happened?"

Eric smiles at his little girl.

"You know, I was thinking about it earlier
today," he says. "And I realized that, with you being an adult now,
we can have an open and honest relationship with one another. What
we did was fun, sure, but I think we both know that it can't go on.
It's not sustainable."

Kylie swallows, and then she nods.

"Right," she says. "Not
sustainable."

"Exactly," Eric goes on. "And so now we can
just live our lives, with all that behind us. Don't you
think?"

Kylie sniffs and Eric furrows his brow a bit,
but he keeps the smile on his face.

"Sure," Kylie finally says.

"Are we going to be all right?" Eric asks his
little girl, and Kylie nods.

"Yeah, I think so," she says. "We just have to
put what happened behind us and we'll be fine."

"That might be easier said than done," Eric
says with a laugh, and Kylie laughs as well. It feels good to
laugh. It's less tense. Less stressful.

But as the laughter dies down she and her daddy
are looking at one another. Their eyes are locked, and suddenly
Kylie's feeling what she felt last night.

Eric moves his head, tilting it down, and Kylie
thinks that he wants to say something to her. But as he comes
closer she sees his perfect lips push out and their eyes lock
together and they freeze. Kylie's breath is stopped, and she can
see the intensity in Eric's brilliant blue eyes, keeping her
pinned, standing right where she is.

That's when he kisses her.

The intensity of her daddy is overwhelming.
Kylie feels trapped, unable to move, but not in any sort of danger.
One of his hands moves down to the small of her back while the
other one travels up her side, grabbing onto her breast, making her
gasp with sudden and exquisite pleasure. Kylie feels her body
tingling with heightened nerves; the crotch of her panties is
already wet with desire.

They hold each other tightly, Eric's strong
arms warm against Kylie's body. His kisses are intense -- much more
intense than anything she's felt before -- and Kylie's head is
swimming from it all.

Eric moves his kisses down, and Kylie leans her
head back, exposing her neck to him. He bites down softly on the
skin of her throat and Kylie gasps, closing her eyes again, moving
her hands around to her daddy's back and pulling their bodies
closer together.

Kylie moans, a loud sound now, and she can't
stop herself when she pushes back against Eric. He reels slightly
in surprise, but he holds his ground. Kylie wants him. Her heart is
pounding, and her chest is flushed now too.

An entire hand cups one of her breasts and she
feels him massage her, the tiny, hard bud in the centre rubbing
against the strong palm of his hand. Eric breathes deeply through
his nose, and he moves his body against hers, shifting, his hips
bucking forwards and back. She moans and moves herself against him,
feeling the hardness at Eric's waist pushing into her.

Kylie grabs onto the bottom of her daddy's
t-shirt and pulls it up. He lifts his arms and she strips it off of
him, then bends down and begins kissing his stomach and chest. She
smells him -- that sweet, heady smell he always has -- and his
hardness strains inside of his pants.

While this is all happening, Eric's cock
stiffens inside his pants and Kylie feels him pushing it against
her front. It presses up at that spot between her legs, eliciting
that wonderful, indescribable reaction. Her daddy's hips grind into
her and make her cheeks flush, her heartbeat quickly picking up
speed. His hand moves down to the front of her pants where he
undoes them quickly, his passion evident. Then he grabs onto the
waist and pulls them down.

Kylie's bare ass and pussy became acquainted
with the cool air as her daddy pushes them all the way down. She's
shocked. Her heart is pounding. He pushes them past her ankles and
off completely, so that Kylie's sweet, young pussy is there, only
for him.

He reaches down and slips off his pants and
boxers, revealing his rock-hard cock. Kylie stares at it, the head
pointing right at her as it twitches in the air.

Suddenly, Eric lifts his head and spins Kylie
around, her body helpless in his arms. He gets behind her and
Kylie's mind whirls. And then he's there, in between her legs, and
before she can take a breath he pushes himself into her, making her
gasp deeply and with such intense pleasure that her pussy tightens
immediately.

Deep, unbidden arousal swells up and through
Kylie's loins. Suddenly her daddy's cock is in deeper, up inside of
her brain, and the longer they fuck the harder his thrusts become.
She hears his breathing turn slowly to grunting; feels the heat
from his body increase as though someone inside of him has cranked
up the dial.

Deep inside of her she feels that pleasure
rising up. One of her daddy's hands moves itself down to the top of
her pussy and she feels him begin to finger her hard little clit.
She gasps and moans at his touch, and as he keeps going that
pressure is met with an electricity that seems to travel all
throughout her lower half. She can hear her daddy let out a soft
moan as his thrusts start going faster, and the pleasure within
Kylie's body only spikes up higher.

She feels his fingers tighten on her body;
feels him move faster over her clit, and the moans in his breath
come out stronger, louder. Her daddy is getting close, Kylie can
feel it, and the knowledge of that turns her on like nothing else.
She can feel herself moving in time with her daddy's pleasure, and
as he rises up so does she. She's being pushed as he is, moving
closer and closer to the point of no return.

Kylie lets out a long, deep sound as she's
filled by her daddy's thick cock. Her fingers tighten against him
as Eric fucks her.

Kylie cries out as her soaking pussy is filled
with her daddy's hard meat. He feels incredible inside of her, and
she can tell it's not going to be long before she comes. His grip
is strong on her soft thighs, and the sound and feel of his hips
slamming into her make her body quiver with pleasure.

Floods of pleasure move through her and as her
daddy's body pushes into her. Kylie feels pulses of pleasure moving
up and in between her legs.

Eric fucks her, the act both exquisite and
agonizing at the same time. Each time he pushes into her Kylie's
eyes roll up into the back of her head and she wants more, she
wants more of Eric's cock than what he's giving her.

Eric is going hard. He leans down, holding onto
Kylie, and she feels him hammer himself into her. Her pussy is on
fire with pleasure and she can feel the reverberations moving
through her clit.

He grabs onto one of her breasts, a shock of
pleasure jolting through her as he squeezes it. He find her nipple
and pinches it hard. Her daddy continues pounding his hard body and
hard cock deep up inside of her.

Kylie's nerves are alive, buzzing with an
electricity as that passion inside of her builds with her daddy's
movements. She feels her heart hammering inside of her chest, mere
inches from her daddy's own, his body pressed against her as they
move together in perfect synchronization. Deep within her body she
can feel a pressure, forming at the point where her daddy is in her
the deepest and spreading out, like roots, to the tips of her
fingers and toes. Her fingers claw and move over her daddy's skin
as the heat of his body builds, his breathing deepening, his
movements coming on just that much faster.

The two hold each other close together as they
make love. Eric's strong arms support himself as he runs his
fingers through her hair. Kylie holds tightly onto her daddy's
back, feeling his muscles undulate beneath his skin. She runs her
hands up to his powerful shoulder muscles and down to his lean,
firm buttocks as they push into her.

She pushes herself into her daddy, her pussy
filling up with Eric's thick meat. Deeper and deeper his cock
slides into her, Kylie holding onto him for support. She can feel
her pussy stretching open, accommodating her daddy's huge shaft.
Eric wraps his arms around her, holding her close to him as she's
filled up.

When the end of his cock is pushing against the
back of Kylie's pussy she lifts herself up, relishing the feeling
of his bare cock sliding along her pussy walls.

He moans again, and she can't hold back. She
grabs onto him and pulls herself down, pulling as much of him into
her body as possible. His cock is filling her entirely, and she can
feel her clit now rubbing against the hardness of his stomach.
Cries rise up in her throat as her pussy gets hotter, and tighter,
his cock feeling more full inside of her as she comes all around
him.

Eric moans and he moves into her faster. Kylie
is taken up, rising. She can feel everything begin to glow, to
vibrate, and she knows that she's approaching that point of no
return. Her small cries grow louder; she can feel Eric within her,
his forehead pressing against her own, his hot and heavy breath on
her cheeks and lips and face. They're moving as one now, and she
hears Eric too, beyond her own noises. He's getting close too. She
can feel it, can feel him, and as his voice rises up and she feels
him finally shout out loud and release himself into her she's
pushed beyond description, her body flying like a vessel into a
place that she's never really, truly known before. It's everything
that she's ever wanted, and she feels like she could die and live
forever all at the same time.

How long Kylie spent there she doesn't know,
would never know, but when it's finally over and she feels herself
coming back down she can feel Eric breathing against her, can hear
his heavy breath and feel his strong heartbeat against her own
chest. He's still inside of her, moving in those last, vestigial
thrusts. His seed is deep inside of her, warming her belly, her
body cradling it deep within herself.

Their bodies slow down and Kylie, at first,
becomes aware of her own breathing. She can feel her daddy's hands
still holding her, keeping her safe and protected. He's inside of
her, hard and throbbing against her own internal pulse, his seed
buried deep inside of her where she hopes it will come to
fruition.

~ ~ ~







Racy Secrets Doing the Little
Brat

By Samantha LaCroix

Noah looks around his 18-year old daughter's
room, humming a song he heard earlier on the radio to himself.
Maggie's in the next room trying on some clothes she wanted to show
him. He, honestly, can't wait.

"Okay," Maggie calls. "Here I come."

She steps out and Noah looks at her in her new
clothes. She sways side to side a bit.

"I'm not sure about it," she admits.

"I think it looks great," he says to her. "But
if you're not sure, then you can just take it back,
right?"

"Yeah, that's true," she says, smiling at
him.

Maggie's a virgin. She's 18 years old, and
while all of her friends have already gone out and popped their
cherries, Maggie's still remains perfectly intact.

She wants to fix this. She wants to do
something about it, and it has to be fast. All she needs to do is
just figure out what.

One thing that keeps trying to distract Noah,
one thing he keeps trying to get out of his mind, is how hot Maggie
looks.

Maggie came into her sexuality late in her
life, and it's something that Noah couldn't help but notice. She
blossomed, she became flirty. And he noticed. Sometimes she'll
shower with the bathroom door open, or sometimes she'll sunbathe in
the backyard wearing only the skimpiest bikini.

It's at those times that Noah has to try to
control himself, and either walk off his erection or jerk it
off.

"Oh, honey," Noah says, stepping up to her.
"You have a tag sticking out."

Maggie bends her head forward as her daddy
tucks the tag back into the top of her shirt.

"There," he says, and she looks back up at him.
He looks down at her, their eyes locking together. Noah is finding
it difficult to take a step back ... or even to look away
...

Maggie feels a bit afraid as looks at her
daddy.

She's not afraid of him ... she's afraid of
herself. She's afraid that her wants and desires are going to take
a hold of her and make her do something that she might regret
later. Something that society would look down on. Something sinful.
Something sexual.

Something extremely taboo.

"I think I've figured something out," Maggie
says to her daddy. Noah raises an eyebrow.

"Oh yeah? What's that?" he asks.

"I think ... I think I want to become a mommy,"
she says to him, and now both of Noah's eyebrows raise.

"A mommy?" he repeats.

"Yeah," Maggie says. "I want to become
pregnant, and have a baby, and be a mommy." She looks up into her
daddy's eyes. "What do you think? Could I do it?"

Noah suddenly leans down and kisses his
daughter on the lips. He holds the kiss for a long moment before
pulling back, not sure if he should keep going. Maggie licks her
lips, thinks to herself, and says, "Yep, you're a good kisser. I
thought so."

Without warning, she suddenly reaches up and
wraps her arms around Noah's neck, planting her lips full-on on
his. She kisses him hard, and fast, as though it's going out of
style. Noah can hardly keep up with her, but she seems to be loving
it. One moment she's pressing her pursed lips into his, and the
next her mouth is open and she's forcefully exploring her daddy's
mouth with her tongue. Just when he starts getting his tongue in
the mix, she pulls hers out, giving him quick, small kisses around
the mouth. Then she goes back to the tongue again.

She feels Noah's hands on her sides. Maggie
reaches up and grabs onto her daddy's arms, feeling his biceps. The
t-shirt is tight against his skin. His muscles are plain and he
flexes his arm, making them stand out. Maggie moans.

Noah's hands slide down to Maggie's pants and
he grabs onto her ass. A shiver of excitement runs through her as
he squeezes her. Maggie moves closer and she can feel his hardness
pressing into her. It's close to her clit and it just makes her
want more.

Electric pulses fly through Maggie's body and
she feels the blood rushing down to her lower regions, making her
pussy lips swell, bringing her clit to hardness and causing it to
throb between her legs.

His fingers slip into her pants, past the
waistband of her underwear, grabbing her bare flesh, pulling her
closer to him. She shuffles forward and feels his hardness against
her body. She moans and one of her hands goes to it, reaching down
between his legs, grabs onto this stiff and incredible thing. Her
daddy lets out a groan of pleasure as she does.

Maggie's daddy brings his lips up to her
ear.

"I've jerked off, thinking about you," he
whispers to her, and Maggie feels a shiver go down her spine. "I've
watched that hot ass of yours for too long. And now I'm going to
have it."

Maggie moans as her daddy reaches down and
begins undoing the front of her jeans. She sees him stick out his
tongue in mock determination and she giggles, his expression
reminding her of how he used to do that with her when she was a
child and they were figuring out a problem together.

Down below, she feels her clothing being
undone, the button unclasped and the zipper pulled down. He hooks
his fingers around the sides, slipping in beneath the elastic band
of her panties too. When he pushes them down she feels her panties
clinging to her wet pussy and a thrill runs through her. This is
it. Her daddy is exposing her, and there's no turning back. Noah
strips it all off completely, leaving the useless clothing in a
pile on the ground.

Maggie reaches down and starts undoing her
daddy's pants, carnal lust taking over her better senses.
Unbuckling his belt and zipping down his fly, she reaches in and
feels the large, hard bulge of his cock, wet at the tip, hard as a
rock. Maneuvering her away through the fabric of his boxers, she
wraps her hand around it, jerking it off.

Maggie's daddy moans as his little girl strokes
his hard cock. They kiss, their lips moving together with
incredible ferocity. Maggie can't take this anymore. She lets go of
her daddy's cock only long enough to push his pants down, letting
the stiff thing spring up between them.

Noah grabs his daughter and lowers the both of
them down, down to the ground where her legs open and he finds
himself between them.

Noah lowers his hips down, guiding his cock
toward his daughter's aching, wet hole. His purple head parts her
lips and he slides into her, stretching her open. Maggie can feel
her daddy's pulse inside of her body as he pushes himself all the
way inside.

Noah leans down to kiss her and continues
fucking her. Maggie holds him even tighter against her body as he
pumps in and out of her, her clit swelling with each thrust as her
orgasm comes on closer and closer.

He can feel his orgasm rising up inside of
himself and when Maggie moans he knows it's not going to be long
before he comes. She's grabbing onto his back with one hand,
fingers clenching, almost scratching him with her nails. Her body
is shaking and he knows that she's going to come soon too. He
continues to thrust into her tight pussy, feeling that orgasm
building in his cock and balls, knowing full well that he's going
to explode soon.

Maggie's eyes roll up in the back of her head
as she feels herself fill up completely. Hands find her hips as her
daddy thrusts into her. She can feel him sliding in and out, his
hard, thick cock filling her and rubbing her insides in the most
wonderful way. Maggie moans as his hands touch her all over,
grabbing at her ass, rubbing her back, fondling her pert little
breasts.

Noah's face nuzzles into Maggie's neck and his
teeth nibble at the skin of her shoulder. She can hear him
breathing; she can feel his pulse beating up through his cock, up
deep inside of her, and she knows that her own heartbeat is trying
to catch up, racing to match his beat for beat.

Maggie's nerves are alive, buzzing with an
electricity as that passion inside of her builds with her daddy's
movements. She feels her heart hammering inside of her chest, mere
inches from her daddy's own, his body pressed against her as they
move together in perfect synchronization. Deep within her body she
can feel a pressure, forming at the point where her daddy is in her
the deepest and spreading out, like roots, to the tips of her
fingers and toes. Her fingers claw and move over her daddy's skin
as the heat of his body builds, his breathing deepening, his
movements coming on just that much faster.

Noah is kissing her, his body drawing her up to
new heights, and she can hear his sounds, can smell him on her, all
around her. She can feel herself rising up with exquisite pleasure,
can feel her body start to tremble and glow, radiate outwards with
passion and love. Her body squeezes, her voice cries out as he
continues to push himself into her. The world around them has grown
unimportant; all that matters now is them, here and now, Noah and
Maggie together at last.

She can hear her daddy moaning, his breathing
heavy as her daddy pumps into her tiny body. He's so big, and so
strong. She feels the pleasure rising up inside of her, and as his
body pushes into her, as his cock moves unceasingly in and out of
her pussy, that pressure builds up within her and she starts
moaning, a constant, delicious noise.

As Noah grinds himself deep inside of her, he's
not fucking her but pushing himself as far as he can go into her
pussy. She starts scrabbling her hands against him and her daddy
reaches up, grabs onto her, pulling her towards him with incredible
strength.

Maggie feels a pressure build up deep inside of
her as her daddy fucks her hard. He breaks off their kiss and pulls
her head close beside his so that his mouth is right next to her
ear. She feels his strong grasp holding her, and he moves one hand
up to the back of her head, running his fingers through her
hair.

She can hear his breathing so close to her ear,
hear the soft moans in his voice as the two of them fuck. Her pussy
begins to clench, tightening around his cock. She loves feeling him
move inside of her, feeling his body against hers, holding her so
close.

Noah's hands on her hips, on her ass, feel
good. His cock inside of her is sliding easily in her wetness, and
she can feel herself getting even wetter for finally being fucked.
Her arousal is building up, being moved easily forward by her
daddy.

Her breath starts hitching in her throat. That
pressure keeps building. Noah keeps kissing her, his body feeling
amazing against hers. He keeps filling her with his hard, thick
cock. And at last she feels herself tumbling over the edge as her
body leaves her control, shaking and clamping onto him with waves
of incredible pleasure.

She cries out against Noah's lips and he only
responds by pushing himself into her more. His cock never stops
moving as Maggie comes, and through the tight squeezing of her
pussy she feels him plunge his way deep inside, his cock like a
beautiful gift giving only her pleasure.

Maggie cries out, and then Noah himself joins
her cries as he explodes inside of her, his cock shooting out his
thick and hot load deep up inside of her. Maggie reaches for her
daddy, grabbing onto him. They ride together as Maggie feels her
fertile womb become full of her daddy's seed.

As Noah and Maggie finally slow down Maggie
feels comfortable, here with her daddy. Noah is smiling -- always
smiling -- and they look into each other's eyes, breathing deep
sighs of contentment.

~ ~ ~







Hot Memories Fucking his
Daughter

By Samantha LaCroix

Frank whistles a small tune as he brings the
new box of laundry detergent into the laundry room where Cadence,
his 18-year old daughter, is already waiting for him.

On laundry days, they always go through a lot
of detergent.

Cadence picks up some of her more delicate
laundry and hangs it up. She watches her daddy as she does this ...
makes sure he can get a good look at what his little girl wears
when she's feeling sexy, or even just underneath her clothing if
she's up for it.

Just then, the washing machine makes a strange
noise and starts wobbling side to side.

Both Frank and Cadence jump to it at once,
opening the lid and stopping the cycle. They look inside but don't
see anything wrong.

"I guess it was off balance," Cadence suggests,
readjusting some of the clothes inside and closing the lid again.
The machine works like normal now.

"Wow, good job," Frank says, turning to look at
his little girl. She turns and looks up at him as well.

"Thanks," she says with a smile.

Frank feels a bit sad as he glances at his
little girl. He's sad because she's growing up so quickly -- 18
already, it's hard to believe -- and soon she's going to leave him
and start her own life.

He only wishes there was some way to celebrate
how much he loves her. Some way to show her just how much she
means.

Some way to give her the ultimate
gift.

"You know," Frank says to his daughter. "Don't
tell anyone I said this, but any girlfriend I bring home is
actually a little bit jealous of us."

"What?" Cadence asks. "Jealous of
us?"

"Yeah," Frank says. "They think we spend too
much time together, and that something's going to
happen."

Cadence laughs and Frank watches
her.

"That's silly," she says, and she looks up at
him, a nervous look in her eyes. "... What could
happen?"

Cadence's daddy pulls her body close to his,
grabbing onto the small of her back. She feels his fingers clench
into her skin; the fabric of her t-shirt tightened across her
stomach and lower ribs and she feels her heart leap directly into
her throat.

Her daddy looks down at her and she looks up at
him; their eyes lock together. Slowly, with care, he lowers his
mouth to hers and Cadence feels his lips press against her own. She
feels his strong mouth push into hers and starts to move, massaging
her lips. Cadence feels a feeling she isn't expecting. It's a pang
in the deep recesses of her belly -- down in her loins.

She lets out a soft moan, unable to hold it
back. Her daddy makes his own noise in response, pulling her body
closer to his, allowing her to feel the hardness of his stomach and
chest.

The intensity of her daddy is overwhelming.
Cadence feels trapped, unable to move, but not in any sort of
danger. One of his hands moves down to the small of her back while
the other one travels up her side, grabbing onto her breast, making
her gasp with sudden and exquisite pleasure. Cadence feels her body
tingling with heightened nerves; the crotch of her panties is
already wet with desire.

Cadence moans through her nose and her daddy's
mouth moves down, to her neck. She tilts her head back, her mind
swimming, her body alight and rising again with unfettered
pleasure. Frank's hands are all over her, pushing into her,
grabbing and squeezing as though he hasn't touched anyone like this
in years. He's rough with her -- rougher than she expected -- and
Cadence finds herself getting turned on fast, her pussy quickly
becoming wet.

Cadence's hand is still on her daddy's arm and
she reaches further, them being close enough that she can easily
reach his back. She feels her fingers glide over the muscles
through her daddy's t-shirt. She rubs him up and down, not unlike
what he uses to do to her when she is sick as a little girl, and as
she does she can feel her daddy move under her touch, his body
rippling and shifting. His breathing is coming in long and slow,
and that smell of him is almost overwhelming.

Frank's hand moves around to his daughter's
back and a spark of electricity travels from his touch down to the
middle of her stomach. His breathing is coming on a little harder
now -- Cadence feels the air from his nose hitting her cheek in
short blasts. When their lips finally part for their tongues to
move together, it's as natural an act as if she's been doing it all
her life.

Frank reaches down with his free hand and grabs
a hold of his daughter's ass. She feels his strong fingers clench
tight around her, and it sends a jolt of arousal down through her
loins. Against her stomach she feels her daddy's cock getting hard
through his pants.

He moves his head down and rips off Cadence's
shirt, her bra too, taking his little girl's breast into his mouth,
Cadence lets out a cry as he sucks on it hard, pulling her nipple
to hardness. She can feel him hard inside of his pants, moving
against her.

Frank begins kissing down Cadence's neck and,
as he does, his hands slip to the front of her pants. He undoes
them and continues kissing down, along his little girl's upper
chest, causing her to moan. He uses both hands grab a hold of her
lower clothing, shimmying them off, Cadence's helping him by moving
her body as well. Frank peels the pieces of fabric off of his
daughter and leaves them forgotten on the ground.

She hurriedly starts to take off his pants,
zipping the front of them down, her fingers curling inside his
boxers and feeling the head of his cock, throbbing, waiting. She
slides them down and Frank's cock spring out of its confines as she
pushes them the rest of the way off.

Suddenly, Frank lifts his head and spins
Cadence around, her body helpless in his arms. He gets behind her
and Cadence's mind whirls. And then he's there, in between her
legs, and before she can take a breath he pushes himself into her,
making her gasp deeply and with such intense pleasure that her
pussy tightens immediately.

Frank explores his little girl. She feels his
hands everywhere: on her back, her ass, her fingers, her breasts.
He touches her neck and threads his fingers through her hair.
Cadence floats in a sea of love as her entire body floods with
undeniable pleasure.

Cadence gasps as her daddy slaps her ass. He
raises his hand and does it again, and this time the sharp,
stinging pain is something that mingles with the pleasure he's
giving her. She moans and pushes herself back into him, but that
just makes him growl and he slaps her even harder. She lets out
another moan. At the fourth slap his hand stops and rests on her
ass, squeezing the tender and glowing flesh, spreading her ass
cheeks apart, revealing her tight little hole.

Cadence cries out as her soaking pussy is
filled with her daddy's hard meat. He feels incredible inside of
her, and she can tell it's not going to be long before she comes.
His grip is strong on her soft thighs, and the sound and feel of
his hips slamming into her make her body quiver with
pleasure.

Cadence arches her back as her daddy's dick
slides into her, pushing up hard against her cervix. He thrusts his
throbbing cock into her, fucking her until her eyes roll in the
back of her head. Cadence begins to moan, and loud. She takes
advantage of their isolation as she's being fucked, loving every
minute of it.

"I want you to come inside of me," Cadence says
to her daddy. "I want you to come in my pussy."

Frank doesn't say anything; instead, she feels
him start to fuck her faster, his hips slamming now into her and
producing new waves of deep bliss, resonating out from
within.

Cadence can't hold herself on this side of
orgasm for much longer. She feels the wet, sticky heat of their
bodies surrounding them, making her float, her body rising up
higher as they fuck so hard. She hears Frank moan, her name
whispered on her lips, as he pushes up deeper into her. It sends
pleasure flooding through her, pushing her towards that perilous
edge. She kisses whatever parts of him she can and he tastes salty
on her tongue; she can smell him all around her.

Frank begins moving slowly, but it's a forced
slowness. She can feel his muscles harden against her; can hear the
strained moans hiding just below his breath. She feels like he
wants to go in faster, but for some reason he's not. His slowness
is insane, drawing pleasure into Cadence in a constant trickling
flow, and that tension that's building is only helping to intensify
the ecstasy that she's experiencing. He's moving deeply inside of
her, and that pleasure that she was feeling is being met with
another, more intense sensation -- one that goes beyond the
description of words.

Frank holds tightly to his little girl as he
fucks her, his body pounding into hers, moving hard and with a
ferocious passion. Cadence can't breathe; she's being risen too
quickly, the pleasure in her moving fast as her daddy fucks her
like an animal. She's struggling to moan between breaths, and she
hears Frank's deep-throated growl as he fucks her harder. Her pussy
is clenching over him, tightening, and she's rising up faster,
faster ...

"Ooooh my God," he moans, and Cadence feels him
throbbing inside of her. She places both hands on his chest,
supporting herself, feeling him. Her daddy's hands moves up and
down along her sides, his fingers squeezing her every now and
again.

Frank moves faster into his little girl and
Cadence moans with every thrust. Her body tingles, trembling from
the inside out. She can feel Frank's balls slapping against her and
she takes as much of him in as possible, the feel and taste and
smell of him driving her crazy.

She feels Frank's shaft penetrate deeply inside
of her body, feels him filling her up with every thrust. As his
body moves against hers, she can feel a pressure deep down inside
of her building up. Her breathing is deep as the ecstasy inside of
her loins rises and rises, and soon she feels herself climbing up
towards climax.

"Oh my God, daddy, I'm going to come," she
moans in his ear.

Frank moans in response, moving his hips even
faster. The sensations in Cadence's body heightens with the change
in tempo, and she feels herself being pushed toward the edge even
faster.

"Oooohh," she moans, and she tightens her hold
on his back. She can hear her daddy's breathing in her ear, can
feel the heat of his body against hers. He moans again and she
feels his cock inside of her harden as he moves with more vigour,
and this pushes her over the edge.

Cadence bites down on her lip hard as her loins
explode in pleasure. She pushes herself hard against Frank, forcing
him as deep inside of her as he can go.

Frank feels his daughter tighten around him and
it's enough to make a man want to live again. He keeps pumping into
her, amazed at how incredible this is, and then it happens: he
feels himself hitting that peak, his body bubbling up inside as his
cock spasms and he releases the first of many shots of cum into his
daughter's bare and unprotected pussy.

He lets out a loud, intense growl as he
releases himself, over and over, both his and Cadence's bodies
moving as one as they fill the room with noise. He feels Cadence's
pussy begin to squirt, spraying hot juices over his cock, trickling
down his balls and onto the bed sheet below. His sperm, still
leaving his body, mixes with his daughter's juices inside of her,
the both of them bubbling out from between them, coating their
bodies with a heavenly concoction that only they can
make.

At last they both finish coming and they
collapse together on the bed. Cadence is panting hard, as is her
daddy. But only a few moments pass before he pushes himself up, his
cock sliding out of Cadence's body and causing shivers to go up her
spine.

~ ~ ~







Carnal Nights doing her
Daddy

By Samantha LaCroix

Ryan stares out of the windshield as he drives
along the lone highway, heading for South of the Border.

Angelina's glad to be out on this road trip
with her daddy. She likes sitting in comfortable silence with him,
feeling like it's just them against the world as they drive along
the lone stretch of highway.

Angelina hasn't told anybody before, but lately
she's actually been developing a bit of a crush on her daddy. It's
been ever since she turned 18. For some reason he just stood out to
her as the ideal man. Big, mature, responsible. Of course, Angelina
knows that nothing will ever happen between them.

That would be just crazy.

Ryan's been having dreams. And they've been
about Angelina. Ever since she turned 18 he's been noticing her
more, and he can tell that she's been noticing him too. His dreams
started out innocent enough ... but then they turned into dreams
about her taking off her clothes, dreams about her giving herself
to him, letting him take her virginity. Dreams about him fucking
her until he fills her with his cum, and her giving him a
baby.

"Mm," Ryan makes a sound, looking
around.

"What? What is it?" his daughter
asks.

"I've, uh ... I've got to go pee," he says as
the car begins to slow down. Ryan pulls it off to the side of the
road, not bothering to signal since they're the only ones on the
road.

"Here? Really?" Angelina asks.

"Uh huh," Ryan says as he gets out of the car,
then comes around to the side of the road, unzipping his pants.
Angelina decides to take the opportunity to stretch her legs while
her daddy relieves himself by the side of the road.

"Ooooh yeah, that's better," Ryan says as he
shakes himself off, then zips back up. He turns back around to see
Angelina watching him, chewing on her lower lip. Their eyes meet
and Ryan walks up to her, shortening the distance between them
until he's right in front of her. She's looking up into his eyes,
and he's looking down into hers.

Angelina looks absolutely gorgeous right
now.

Ryan knows that's not the type of thought you
should be having about your daughter -- especially not when she's
so close to him -- but he can't help it. Were he a different man he
would definitely take advantage of this situation. But as her daddy
he's not certain what he's going to do.

Or what she's going to do either.

Angelina's shocked to find herself so close to
her daddy, and feeling so rooted to the spot. She knows that she
should look away, that she should get herself out of his situation
before something happens ... but she can't. And neither, it seems,
can he.

"You know, Angelina," Ryan says to his little
girl. "I just can't get over what a smart, beautiful young woman
you've become."

"Oh, thank you daddy," Angelina says to her
daddy. "That means a lot to me."

She wraps her arms around him, pulling him into
a hug. Ryan hugs her back, feeling her tiny breasts press up into
his chest. When they break off from the hug it's only enough for
them to look at each other. Angelina's looking up deeply into her
daddy's eyes, and he's looking deeply down into hers.

She sees his chest expand and contract as he
inhales, but he doesn't say anything. Her heart is pounding in her
chest. Suddenly, he reaches down and grabs onto Angelina's wrist,
pulling her towards him. All of a sudden Angelina feels his body
against hers and his hard cock is pressing right into her stomach.
In a swift movement he drops down and plants his lips onto hers,
and Angelina moans, letting his tongue enter her mouth, tasting him
as her mind soars.

She tightens her grip on the back of his head,
feeling his hair between her fingers. Pulling his head down closer
to hers, their lips press hard together as their tongues dance that
sacred dance that only those two things know. Ryan's hand moves
down to the bottom of her shirt, then traveling up again as
Angelina arches her back, pushing her breasts out towards
him.

Ryan's hand finds itself against Angelina,
landing on her side. He grabs onto her ribs, just below her breast
and where the thin fabric separates bare skin from clothed. He
slides the hand up and down, traveling it down to her waist before
switching back up to just below her armpit. Angelina feels the heel
of his hand move against her breast with every slide, jostling it
in place and causing her nipple to rub against the
fabric.

Their mouths dance together and Angelina feels
Ryan's hands move to her upper arms, holding her. She reaches
forward and puts her hands on Ryan's sides. She can feel the
firmness of her daddy's body beneath his shirt.

Facing each other now, Angelina is able to
reach farther and hold onto Ryan's back. Again she can feel his
muscles beneath her fingers, fascinated by how they ripple and
undulate as he moves.

Ryan wastes no time in causing his little
girl's breath to come in short. His hands are like animals, moving
up and down her body, grabbing onto her ass through her pants. She
can feel his strength, his desire. Ryan is taking complete control
of the situation and it's everything she wants it to be.

Ryan drops his head down to his little girl's
neck and begins kissing her there. Angelina can smell the man she
craves so much, and the place in between her thighs is already warm
with desire.

Angelina moans as her daddy reaches down and
begins undoing the front of her jeans. She sees him stick out his
tongue in mock determination and she giggles, his expression
reminding her of how he used to do that with her when she was a
child and they were figuring out a problem together.

Down below, she feels her clothing being
undone, the button unclasped and the zipper pulled down. He hooks
his fingers around the sides, slipping in beneath the elastic band
of her panties too. When he pushes them down she feels her panties
clinging to her wet pussy and a thrill runs through her. This is
it. Her daddy is exposing her, and there's no turning back. Ryan
strips it all off completely, leaving the useless clothing in a
pile on the ground.

Angelina slides one hand down to the front of
her daddy's pants and she grabs onto his cock, now fully hard
beneath the veil of fabric. She hears him take in a sudden breath,
giving her shivers down her back. Finding the top of his zipper,
she pulls it down and reaches inside, navigating through his
boxers.

Finally she finds his manhood, warm and
throbbing as she wraps her fingers around it. She begins to jerk
him off inside of his pants and she hears his breathing get deeper,
his kisses coming more sporadically but with a higher intensity
now. Wriggling her hand around, Angelina manages to guide her
daddy's cock out of his pants and to the space between
them.

Her daddy's cock feels big, and Angelina wants
to have him in her mouth, wants to taste his hard meat. She lowers
herself down, aligning her head with his cock, waiting only a
second before wrapping her lips around it.

She hears Ryan gasp and let out a moan as she
slides her tongue over his thick shaft, taking it in to the back of
her throat. Angelina is in seventh heaven as she keeps a hold of
the base of Ryan's member, sucking on him, taking the opportunity
to reach around and grab onto his ass again. She feels him clench
against her fingers and she pulls him in deeper, pushing against
her windpipe now. It feels like she can't get enough of him, and
her mouth waters just at the feel and taste of his hard
cock.

Angelina's heart skips a beat and she sucks
harder on her daddy's cock, eliciting another moan from the man,
her panties getting even wetter.

Angelina pulls herself back for a moment, his
cock leaving her mouth with a small but audible pop. She looks up
at him, her lips shiny with spit, and Ryan immediately dips himself
down to plant his lips onto his little girl's. His tongue
penetrates her mouth as he swirls it around, tasting himself in
her. Angelina kisses him back, the hand holding onto his cock
stroking him again, sliding along easily in her spit. She feels her
heart pounding, and her pussy aches to be filled.

Angelina lies back and Ryan follows, following
his little girl as she opens her legs for him.

He moves to between her legs, and Angelina
waits with bated breath. Then she feels it: the head of her daddy's
hard cock, sliding up and down along her wet lips. She moans and
pushes herself forward, but he teases her. The waiting is
excruciating. She has to wait for him to move in deeper, and every
second that he doesn't is another second of sweet
torture.

He nestles the head of his cock up against the
entrance to her womanhood and Angelina yearns for him, her clit
throbbing, her body aching for him to be inside of her. He begins
to push forward, slowly, sliding his unprotected cock into his
daughter's wet pussy, making Angelina's body tingle and rise with
unfathomable pleasure. He keeps going, further, further, until he's
all the way in and she can feel his pulse beating inside of her,
thick through the length of his cock, matching her own beat for
beat.

The two hold each other close together as they
make love. Ryan's strong arms support himself as he runs his
fingers through her hair. Angelina holds tightly onto her daddy's
back, feeling his muscles undulate beneath his skin. She runs her
hands up to his powerful shoulder muscles and down to his lean,
firm buttocks as they push into her.

Ryan pushes himself deeper inside of his little
girl. Angelina lets out a long moan, her body igniting and swirling
with fire and passion inside. Ryan's cock feels so good inside of
her.

She pushes herself into her daddy, her pussy
filling up with Ryan's thick meat. Deeper and deeper his cock
slides into her, Angelina holding onto him for support. She can
feel her pussy stretching open, accommodating her daddy's huge
shaft. Ryan wraps his arms around her, holding her close to him as
she's filled up.

When the end of his cock is pushing against the
back of Angelina's pussy she lifts herself up, relishing the
feeling of his bare cock sliding along her pussy walls.

Deep, unbidden arousal swells up and through
Angelina's loins. Suddenly her daddy's cock is in deeper, up inside
of her brain, and the longer they fuck the harder his thrusts
become. She hears his breathing turn slowly to grunting; feels the
heat from his body increase as though someone inside of him has
cranked up the dial.

Ryan reaches up and grabs the back of
Angelina's hair. Holding it in his fist he pulls her head back, his
cock pounding into her. Angelina cries out again as she's rendered
helpless, her daddy taking control of her completely.

Inside of her pussy she can feel his cock,
hard, throbbing. He moves in and out of her, sliding in her sweet
juices, drawing them out of her. He grabs onto her ass with both
hands, pulling her towards him. She gasps as her daddy drives
deeply inside of her, almost to the point of pain.

Grabbing onto her soft breast, he massages it
and causes her nipple to stiffen. Taking it between his fingers he
rolls it back and forth, making Angelina gasp as she blushes.
Already her clit is responding, the wetness inside of her coming
out to ease the way for her daddy's cock.

Angelina feels herself trying to breathe but
unable to as her daddy's cock slides itself slowly into her. The
exquisite pleasure she feels is incredible, her body wanting and
accepting him as much as anything. Her hand grabs onto him, her
fingers clenching tightly as pleasure she'd never even considered
could exist takes over her entire body.

Finally, Ryan's cock pushes against the inside
of Angelina's belly and he's all the way in. He begins to thrust in
and out, sliding easily in the wetness of his daughter. He can hear
her high moans, feel her clenching around him. He's not sure how
long he's going to last, but he can't slow himself down; can't hold
back from how good this feels. Her young body is so small, so
tender against his own.

Angelina's body tingles; her insides and the
base of her spine swell with pleasure as he works her pussy into a
frenzy. One of his hands slides down and he finds her clit with his
fingers. Here Angelina gasps loudly as she feels her daddy begin to
finger her, fucking her at the same time, providing a new-found
dimension of pleasure.

Angelina kisses her daddy, wanting to feel his
lips against her own. She grabs the back of his head, pulling him
tight against her. Their tongues penetrate each other's mouths as
they explore one another, still writhing together. Angelina can
feel her daddy's hard cock pushing into her and it fills her with
delight. She feels sexy; loved.

Then, with a rush of sensations, Angelina feels
her body bubble over as her orgasm spills out of her. She cries out
as she comes, her fingers gripping tightly onto the skin of her
daddy's back. She feels him continue to pump inside of her as her
pussy throbs with her orgasm, clenching tightly around his
shaft.

Ryan doesn't stop fucking her, even after she
finishes coming. Angelina feels her orgasm release its grip on her
body and she slumps back, her muscles relaxing and melting into the
ground. Ryan keeps moving inside of her pussy all the same, still
thrusting his hard cock in and out of her. Despite having just
come, Angelina is still basking in the feeling of being
fucked.

It's all rising up so high, so high, and
Angelina allows herself to boil over, to be brought forward and
pushed into the wonderful realm of undying bliss. She hears her own
voice cry out as her body becomes filled with light. She hears a
moan, her daddy's grunt, and Ryan's movements become a shuddering
staccato as he comes, releasing himself inside of her. Angelina's
body undulates, her breathing coming in deep and steady. Absolute
pleasure fills her to the brim and then slowly, slowly, fades
away.

At last her daddy slows down his movements,
having released himself entirely into his little girl, and so does
Angelina. She feels her daddy pull himself out of her, his warm
seed still nestled deep inside of her womb. She feels warm and
relaxed, and is already beginning to fall asleep as her daddy
slowly lies down next to her.

~ ~ ~

The next day Angelina pushes open the door to
the motel room she and her daddy got for the night.

Despite how amazing what happened between them
was, there was an awkward tension after they got dressed and kept
driving. Neither of them knew what was causing it, and neither of
them knew how to solve it. Now they drop their bags as Ryan walks
into the motel room, nodding his head as he looks
around.

"Well, this place isn't so bad," he says,
sitting down on one of the twin beds and testing out the mattress.
He looks over to one of the bedside tables and picks up a card,
reading it. "And we get a free Continental breakfast!"

When he looks back up at his little girl, she's
staring at him. But then she drops her gaze.

"Angelina?" comes her daddy's voice.

"I have to have a shower," she suddenly says,
and she skirts around him, ducking into the bathroom and closing
the door behind her. Ryan watches her go, his jaw clenched
shut.

Angelina walks over to the shower and pulls the
curtain back, turning the knobs to get it going. Water splutters
out before the system gets to work and gives a decent amount of
pressure. She takes off her clothes before stepping in.

But no matter how much he tries to distract
himself from his thoughts, they keep going back to one thing: last
night.

What happened with him and Angelina was insane.
He'd had thoughts, sure, little musings ... but he never expected
them to actually happen! He has to put a stop to it, before
something happens between them again. And he has to do it
soon.

Ryan lifts his head as the shower water turns
off and his heart begins beating hard again. He listens as his
little girl pulls the curtain back, steps out, dries herself off,
slips some clothing on.

When she comes out of the bathroom she looks
over at him and he tries out a smile. She stands where she is, so
he walks over to her, as nervous as anything.

"Sweety," Ryan says. "I think I want to talk to
you. About what happened between us. And about how I'm
feeling."

He takes in a deep breath and lets it out.
Angelina doesn't say anything.

"Sweety, I just want to tell you that I feel
disgusted by how I acted with you. I should never have taken
advantage of you like that. I should have just walked away, just
... not let it happen. But it did happen, and now we've slept
together and nothing that we say or do can take that
back.

"So I want you to know that I'm putting my foot
down with myself and I swear, I will never let what happened
between us happen again. Understand?"

He looks at his little girl and she's got a
strange expression on her face. But she nods.

"Yes," she says. "I understand."

"Good," Ryan says.

Angelina doesn't say anything. Instead she just
opens her arms up and steps forward, taking her daddy in an
embrace. Ryan freezes for a moment but then he thaws and hugs her
back, closing his eyes, smiling. His anger melts away as he holds
his little girl. He breathes in a deep breath, smelling Angelina,
feeling her warm against his body.

When they pull apart it's only enough for them
to look at one another. Ryan finds himself caught in his daughter's
gaze. He opens his mouth but he doesn't know what to say. She parts
her lips too, but it's just to give them a lick.

Angelina licks her lips. Ryan's eyes drop for a
second to watch this before returning back to her. Angelina takes
in a breath and is surprised to feel it shudder in her
mouth.

"Do you want to kiss me?" she asks, her voice
barely above a whisper. Ryan is slow with his response, and he
licks his own lips as well before parting them, speaking his
reply:

"Yes."

Angelina's heart skips a beat. She swallows,
still looking up at him. She leans in, ever so slightly, and Ryan
tilts his head a moment before she closes her eyes.

She feels him land perfectly, the soft fullness
of his lips pressing into hers. Sound and time seem to stop as
Ryan's hands find her arms, holding her, squeezing her gently.
Angelina lifts her own hands to Ryan's sides and feels his body,
nice beneath his shirt. As Angelina runs her fingers along the
texture of his rib cage she feels Ryan part his lips as his tongue
pushes forward, entering her mouth.

They hold each other tightly, Ryan's strong
arms warm against Angelina's body. His kisses are intense -- much
more intense than anything she's felt before -- and Angelina's head
is swimming from it all.

His hands move all over her body, making her
writhe against him, bite her lip to stifle her sounds. She can feel
that throbbing in her clit and hears low moans coming out of her
daddy's throat. It turns her on, knowing that he's as horny as she
is.

She tightens her grip on the back of his head,
feeling his hair between her fingers. Pulling his head down closer
to hers, their lips press hard together as their tongues dance that
sacred dance that only those two things know. Ryan's hand moves
down to the bottom of her shirt, then traveling up again as
Angelina arches her back, pushing her breasts out towards
him.

She reaches up and puts a hand on Ryan's chest,
feeling his hard pecs, his hot skin. She clenches her fingers, and
feels his tight skin against her grasp. Her palm slides down and
she moans as she feels the hard ridges of his stomach
muscles.

Angelina's cheeks flush, and she can feel an
urgency inside of her. It's something she's hasn't felt with any
other man. Ryan's hand brings itself up to beside her breast and
she feels his thumb slip over, brushing along her breast, finding
her hard little nipple and causing a flush of ecstasy to soar down
from that spot to directly between her legs.

Angelina reaches behind her and undoes her bra
through her shirt, then grabs onto the bottom of the fabric and
pulls it up, stripping the bra off too, letting her bare breasts
fall onto her chest. The two soft pillows bounce as she strips off
her shirt, her nipples pointing in Ryan's direction, tossing the
shirt on the ground.

Angelina reaches down to the bottom of her
daddy's t-shirt and pulls it up. Ryan curls his back and she strips
him, throwing the clothing down behind her on the ground. Her head
drops down to his chest and she begins kissing him there, feeling
his skin, his body against her hands and her lips. Ryan's fingers
are on her shoulders and entwined in her hair.

Ryan's hands slide down his daughter's body
toward the top of her pants. She feels him fumble with the
fastenings and a shiver of anticipation runs through
her.

He hooks his fingers into the waist of her
pants and panties and pushes them down, down past her knees and
ankles, off of her legs completely. When he comes back up she's
bottomless, her pussy a hot, wet mess in between her
legs.

Angelina slides one hand down to the front of
her daddy's pants and she grabs onto his cock, now fully hard
beneath the veil of fabric. She hears him take in a sudden breath,
giving her shivers down her back. Finding the top of his zipper,
she pulls it down and reaches inside, navigating through his
boxers.

Finally she finds his manhood, warm and
throbbing as she wraps her fingers around it. She begins to jerk
him off inside of his pants and she hears his breathing get deeper,
his kisses coming more sporadically but with a higher intensity
now. Wriggling her hand around, Angelina manages to guide her
daddy's cock out of his pants and to the space between
them.

Without a word, Ryan's hand reaches down toward
Angelina's own crotch. She doesn't say anything, but silently
spreads her legs as she feels his hand go. She gasps as she feels
Ryan's fingers press against her wet pussy. He rubs up along her
crack, brushing over top of her hard clit and sending white sparks
of pleasure through her loins.

Angelina feels her own breathing becoming
heavier as the two touch one another. She moves her legs apart more
and her daddy places his entire hand against her pussy, rubbing
hard against it. He leans forward and his head moves in close
beside hers. She can hear his breathing, hot and heavy in her ear.
She closes her eyes and can feel his body heat radiating off of him
onto her own skin.

Ryan turns Angelina around, faces her away from
him and, bending her over, positions himself behind her.

Angelina's breath catches as the head of her
daddy's cock finds her opening, moving around, sliding up and down
between her wet, swollen pussy lips. She lets out a soft moan and
can feel her body yearning for him to be with her. This is the most
she's ever done with anyone but she knows she wants this to keep
going. She knows she wants to feel her daddy inside of her, to feel
the comfort of his heavy body against hers, to feel him moving
inside of her, giving her the pleasure that she so, so
desires.

Her thoughts are cut off as she feels her
daddy's cock begin to move forward, to push between those lips and
penetrate ever-so-slightly into her pussy. Angelina holds her
breath. She can feel him pushing further, can feel herself
spreading and widening more than she ever had before. As the head
of his cock slips into her she has to gasp; it feels as though her
insides are going to rip open, but beyond that is the most
unbelievable pleasure she's ever experienced.

Ryan begins kissing down Angelina's neck, and
she runs her fingers through his hair as he does. He grabs onto her
breasts, making Angelina moan. She closes her eyes as hot pleasure
trickles down through her.

Angelina moans as Ryan drives himself into her,
his cock burying itself as deep as it can go.

Ryan leans down and kisses her as they fuck,
and Angelina wraps her arms around his neck, pulling him down. She
holds him close to her, and he pumps his hard meat into her pussy
as she cries out loud. He reaches down and grabs a hold of his
little girl's ass, squeezing the cheeks hard while he fucks
her.

 

She kisses him long and deep, entwining their
two mouths together as though they're the perfect puzzle pieces.
Her tongue reaches far, massaging his and moving around as they
fuck hard and long.

Floods of pleasure move through her and as her
daddy's body pushes into her. Angelina feels pulses of pleasure
moving up and in between her legs.

Ryan reaches up and grabs onto Angelina's
breasts as they fuck. He massages and plays with them, pinching her
nipples, causing her to moan. Her pussy clenches tight over her
daddy's thick cock as she fucks him. He looks down and watches her
pussy take in his bare cock, sliding in and out of view. She's able
to take the whole thing, something she knows not a lot of women
would be able to do.

Angelina kisses her daddy, wanting to feel his
lips against her own. She grabs the back of his head, pulling him
tight against her. Their tongues penetrate each other's mouths as
they explore one another, still writhing together. Angelina can
feel her daddy's hard cock pushing into her and it fills her with
delight. She feels sexy; loved.

Ryan's hand squeezes his little girl's breast,
his cock fully inside of her, sliding in and out. He leans down to
kiss her ear, her shoulder, her neck. Angelina moans as they move
together, their bodies flowing as one, both of them rising up with
sweet, luxurious pleasure.

Angelina leans against her daddy, Ryan's face
nuzzling into her neck. She finds the back of his head with her
hand, his hair feeling nice and fuzzy against her fingers. Moving
up, her lips meet his own, the two of them sharing a kiss, their
tongues coming out to greet each other halfway.

This beautifully combined pleasure, this
overload of sensations, fills Angelina's mind with the whirling
lights of wonder. She closes her eyes and allows herself to be
washed away, taken to these higher heights. She feels her daddy's
hands grab onto her. One of them moves down to between her legs and
he finds her clit. Angelina gasps as bright orange sparks fill the
darkness behind her eyelids.

Ryan is still going. She clenches down around
him and that only succeeds in making it all feel better. Her orgasm
is building up strong inside of her, and she feels herself gushing
over the top, unable to stop the cries and loud moans as she comes
hard around her daddy's cock.

Suddenly Angelina's body shakes, explodes, as
she's given the most incredible orgasm of her life. She hears her
daddy roaring into her ear as he comes too, releasing himself into
her, his hot sperm filling up her body and pumping deep warmth all
throughout her. She's trembling against him, her body shaking
violently, her whole world ceasing to exist.

When he's finally done, and his body has begun
to relax, Angelina keeps a hold on her daddy as they keep kissing,
Ryan's seed warm and lovely inside of her body. He kisses her back
until finally Ryan raises his head and smiles, then lifts his body,
leaving Angelina at last.

~ ~ ~







Risky Chances fucking a
Virgin

By Samantha LaCroix

"Well gawrsh, Isabelle," Brendan says in a
corny voice. "I didn't think there'd be any, uh,
problem!"

Gabrielle, Brendan's 18-year old daughter,
stifles some laughter but quickly recovers herself.

"Come on, daddy, this is a serious play. And I
need to make sure I know my lines."

"Okay, okay, I'm sorry," Brendan says, giving
her a sheepish smile. He looks back down at the script he's
holding. "Well God, sweetheart. I didn't think there's be any
problem."

"You think you can talk shit like that to me?"
Gabrielle snarls to her daddy, taking a step towards him. "This is
my house, and we play by my rules here. And no one speaks to me
under this roof the way that you just spoke to me."

Gabrielle knows what's to come next. But she
hesitates.

Gabrielle's noticed that her daddy keeps
looking at her. He only does it when he's certain she's not
looking, but she's noticed. And at first she felt weird, but now
she kind of likes it. The thought of him unable to stop himself
from looking at her. She slips a glance his way too, checking out
his strong arms and large, masculine build.

Brendan's been thinking a lot about having a
baby. That's nothing new ... he and Gabrielle talk about it all the
time. But Gabrielle's just recently turned 18, and ever since then
she has he's been thinking about having a baby ... with
her.

Just to see her with a swollen belly, her
little breasts filling up with life-giving milk, her nipples
getting large enough so her future child will be able to suckle.
It's enough to make Brendan's cock hard. Enough to make him want to
turn this dream into a reality.

"Um," Gabrielle says, "this is the, um ... the
kissing scene."

She giggles, feeling nervous. Her daddy looks
at her, raising an eyebrow. He goes back to the script and scans
it.

"Oh yeah," he says. "So it is."

"Um," Gabrielle says, and then she steps up to
her daddy, until she's right in front of him. "I guess ... it's
like this."

Brendan's body betrays him as he feels his cock
start to go hard.

He's looking down at his daughter ... at her
perfect body, her pert little breasts, her beautifully fuckable
mouth ... and he can't help how he feels inside. His body yearns
for her. He wants to fill her with his cock, and then, his cum. He
wants to make her pregnant.

"Man," Brendan says, shaking his head. "I envy
you, Gabrielle."

"What?" she asks. "Why do you envy
me?"

"Because you're young! You can do whatever you
want in your life. Me, I'm stuck at my job. I just wish I could
escape from it, even for a little bit."

And to his surprise he sees his daughter
looking up at him, a strange look in her eyes and a smile on her
lips.

"I'll bet I can think of something that can
help you escape," she says in a soft voice.

The spell breaks and Brendan lifts his hands,
grabbing onto Gabrielle's sides. She feels his strong grip as he
holds her, his head dipping down to hers, his mouth latching onto
her lips. Gabrielle gasps with surprise and she sucks in breath
through her nose, the crotch of her panties already heating up.
Brendan's lips are strong and rough, turning her on in ways she
didn't even know possible.

Brendan reaches down with his free hand and
grabs a hold of his daughter's ass. She feels his strong fingers
clench tight around her, and it sends a jolt of arousal down
through her loins. Against her stomach she feels her daddy's cock
getting hard through his pants.

Brendan pulls Gabrielle in and her upper body
leans forward, pressing into his. His hand finds her back and
tightens, pulling at her shirt, and Gabrielle places a hand on his
side, doing the same. His body feels hard beneath the shirt and she
pulls at it, wanting him. It moves up and she inches her fingers
down, feeling her daddy's bare side with the tips of her
fingers.

Their mouths dance together and Gabrielle feels
Brendan's hands move to her upper arms, holding her. She reaches
forward and puts her hands on Brendan's sides. She can feel the
firmness of her daddy's body beneath his shirt.

Facing each other now, Gabrielle is able to
reach farther and hold onto Brendan's back. Again she can feel his
muscles beneath her fingers, fascinated by how they ripple and
undulate as he moves.

Brendan moves his hand up and runs his fingers
through Gabrielle's hair. She moans, feeling a shiver run down her
spine. Their kisses becomes more passionate, more intense as
Gabrielle runs her hands up and down Brendan's back, his fingers
playing with her hair.

The two move closer together, Brendan reaching
around to Gabrielle's back with his other hand. He runs it up and
down, almost soothingly while he holds her close. Gabrielle places
one hand on his chest, clawing at her daddy's pectorals. His body
is hard all over with muscle, and she feels another shiver move
down through her loins as she holds him.

Brendan's hands cup Gabrielle's breasts,
sending a shock down into her loins. She moans without realizing
it, and reaches around to grab a hold of Brendan's firm ass. If
there is one thing she admires on a man, it is a fine, taut
ass.

Brendan's hands moves quickly, almost like they
have a mind of their own. Before Gabrielle knows it, her daddy's
hand is inside her shirt, playing with her breast. She can feel her
pussy somehow getting even wetter at Brendan's touch, and when he
pinches her nipple she almost cries out.

One of Brendan's hands slides down his little
girl's side to find the top of her pants, and he slides around to
undo the front of them. A moment later Brendan's hand slips inside,
past her panties, running over her swollen sex. Gabrielle gasps,
her clit a bright beacon of pleasure as her daddy runs his
fingertips over it. He begins pushing the clothing down and she
shimmies out of it, helping to kick the things off, letting them
pool on the ground in a useless pile of fabric.

Brendan is breathing heavily now, and Brendan
can tell that his cock is throbbing. Brendan reaches down to his
waist and pushes his pants and boxers off, Brendan looking down
just in time to see his hard cock spring up out of its confines,
finally free, finally ready to fuck the daylights out of
her.

Gabrielle wraps her fingers around her daddy's
cock and guides him down, so he's lying on his back. She straddles
him, her young body hovering over his as she grabs a hold of her
daddy's cock and guides it to her wet hole. As she runs the head of
it over her pussy lips, Gabrielle's head dips forward and she
moans.

"Oh God, fuck me now daddy," he hears her say,
and Brendan immediately pushes his shaft up into her
pussy.

Gabrielle cries out as Brendan fills her cunt
up to the hilt. He begins slamming his cock in and out of his
little girl's pussy, his balls slapping up against her. Holding
tightly to Gabrielle's hips, he pushes himself deep inside of her
as she grinds back into him.

He moves as though drawn towards her, and when
he reaches her grabs onto one of her breasts. Gabrielle gasps as
she feels Brendan play with her nipple, dancing over it. Her chest
heaves, his hand moving along with it. A stirring, deep within her,
is roused. It's something she had never felt before. She reaches up
and threads her fingers through his hair, holding onto him. Brendan
places a hand on Gabrielle's side, his fingers squeezing and
running down to her thigh.

Grabbing onto her soft breast, he massages it
and causes her nipple to stiffen. Taking it between his fingers he
rolls it back and forth, making Gabrielle gasp as she blushes.
Already her clit is responding, the wetness inside of her coming
out to ease the way for her daddy's cock.

Gabrielle closes her eyes, basking in the
feeling of having her daddy fuck her. Her breasts move in the
rhythm as Brendan thrusts into her. They feel good, sending waves
of thick pleasure rolling throughout her body with every
push.

Brendan leans down to kiss her and continues
fucking her. Gabrielle holds him even tighter against her body as
he pumps in and out of her, her clit swelling with each thrust as
her orgasm comes on closer and closer.

He slides his hand up, guiding it to one of her
breasts. Gabrielle inhales deeply as her daddy begins to massage
her, her nipple hardening against his hand. He takes the nub
between his fingers and rolls it gently, pulling at it and making
her moan. He makes her writhe against him, her bare pussy clenching
over his cock. He switches to the other breast and gives it the
same treatment, causing Gabrielle's breathing to become heavier as
she aches for more.

Brendan begins kissing down Gabrielle's neck,
and she runs her fingers through his hair as he does. He grabs onto
her breasts, making Gabrielle moan. She closes her eyes as hot
pleasure trickles down through her.

Brendan begins moving slowly, but it's a forced
slowness. She can feel his muscles harden against her; can hear the
strained moans hiding just below his breath. She feels like he
wants to go in faster, but for some reason he's not. His slowness
is insane, drawing pleasure into Gabrielle in a constant trickling
flow, and that tension that's building is only helping to intensify
the ecstasy that she's experiencing. He's moving deeply inside of
her, and that pleasure that she was feeling is being met with
another, more intense sensation -- one that goes beyond the
description of words.

As Brendan pumps into Gabrielle he reaches down
her, his fingers burrowing between her thighs. Gabrielle gasps when
he finds her clit and moves over it, touching her in just the ways
she wants to be touched. She herself grabs onto her daddy's ass,
feeling the muscles clench with every thrust. She keeps moaning as
she pulls him deeper inside of her. His fingers work wonders on her
clit.

Gabrielle can't help but moan as her daddy
moves into her. She kisses him, her lips locked to his. Her body
moves in rhythmic waves, Brendan holding her hips, helping to guide
her. Brendan moans, a deep, erotic noise.

Brendan is going hard. He leans down, holding
onto Gabrielle, and she feels him hammer himself into her. Her
pussy is on fire with pleasure and she can feel the reverberations
moving through her clit.

He grabs onto one of her breasts, a shock of
pleasure jolting through her as he squeezes it. He find her nipple
and pinches it hard. Her daddy continues pounding his hard body and
hard cock deep up inside of her.

Then, with a rush of sensations, Gabrielle
feels her body bubble over as her orgasm spills out of her. She
cries out as she comes, her fingers gripping tightly onto the skin
of her daddy's back. She feels him continue to pump inside of her
as her pussy throbs with her orgasm, clenching tightly around his
shaft.

Brendan doesn't stop fucking her, even after
she finishes coming. Gabrielle feels her orgasm release its grip on
her body and she slumps back, her muscles relaxing and melting into
the ground. Brendan keeps moving inside of her pussy all the same,
still thrusting his hard cock in and out of her. Despite having
just come, Gabrielle is still basking in the feeling of being
fucked.

Gabrielle moans hard and loud until, at last,
she feels her orgasm explode out of her. At the same time,
Brendan's grip on her thighs tightens and he comes, shooting a hot
load of cum deep inside her pussy. Gabrielle cries out as she comes
around her daddy's cock, her pussy juices forcing their way out and
all over his body. She feels his semen pump into her, hot pussy
juices and thick, sticky come mixing together inside her body. Her
pussy spasms over and over, and Brendan pushes his cock deep up
inside as he shoots the last of his load into her.

Finally, when it's all done, their two bodies
collapse together in a panting, heaving mass of flesh. Gabrielle
can feel her daddy laying heavily on her, his cock still hard and
twitching inside her pussy. She's warm and filled with his cum.
She's happy.

~ ~ ~

Brendan sits outside, trying to read his book.
The only problem is that his eyes keep reading the same sentence
over and over. No matter what he does he can't seem to concentrate
on anything.

Not since last night.

He gets up, snapping the book shut. Walking
inside he tosses the book on the couch.

Meanwhile Gabrielle walks home, having gone to
a cafe after the dress rehearsal. She went somewhere where she
could try to read up for a test, but she wasn't able to absorb a
single word of her textbook. Instead all she could think about was
her and her daddy and they way they made love.

Reaching her house, she walks up to the front
door, opens it up, and walks inside.

"Gabrielle?" Brendan calls out when he hears
his little girl. He stops what he's doing and goes to meet her as
she approaches the dining table.

"Daddy, I think we need to talk," Gabrielle
says to him, trying to sound more mature than she feels. "It's
about last night."

Brendan nods. "I agree," he says.

"I think that, while what happened was great,"
Gabrielle tells him truthfully, "we have to make sure it never
happens again."

Brendan feels happy that his little girl's said
this. He smiles an honest smile.

"I think that's a good idea," he says. "Very
mature of you."

Gabrielle smiles back up at him.

"Well hey," he says, opening his arms up. "How
about a hug?"

So the two of them come together and embrace,
knowing that this is the end of an exciting adventure between them.
Brendan feels his little girl pressing up next to him and his
heartbeat picks up in his chest. When he pulls back he sees her
looking up into his eyes. He swallows, feeling caught in her
gaze.

Suddenly Gabrielle leans forward, planting her
lips on Brendan's. His eyes widen for a second, but then they close
as she feels his mouth move against hers, his tongue slipping
between her lips, meeting her own inside of her mouth, making them
dance together.

Their mouths dance together and Gabrielle feels
Brendan's hands move to her upper arms, holding her. She reaches
forward and puts her hands on Brendan's sides. She can feel the
firmness of her daddy's body beneath his shirt.

Facing each other now, Gabrielle is able to
reach farther and hold onto Brendan's back. Again she can feel his
muscles beneath her fingers, fascinated by how they ripple and
undulate as he moves.

His head drops down to her neck and she tilts
her head back, feeling her daddy's lips on her soft skin. Gabrielle
moans as Brendan's hands appear on her sides, running up and
down.

He touches her all over, his hands moving up
and down her body, seeming to explore what before he had just taken
for granted. She moans as her t-shirt slides up and down over her
stomach, her thighs and legs and ass cheeks being squeezed, groped
and grabbed at. Gabrielle is in a world of carnal pleasure as her
daddy's strong hands moved themselves all over her.

Brendan reaches down with his free hand and
grabs a hold of his daughter's ass. She feels his strong fingers
clench tight around her, and it sends a jolt of arousal down
through her loins. Against her stomach she feels her daddy's cock
getting hard through his pants.

She reaches up and puts a hand on Brendan's
chest, feeling his hard pecs, his hot skin. She clenches her
fingers, and feels his tight skin against her grasp. Her palm
slides down and she moans as she feels the hard ridges of his
stomach muscles.

Brendan slides his hand to the front of her
pants. His fingers move in and she feels them against her pubic
hair. He slips down, just grazing her clit as her pants and panties
move down off of her body, down past her ankles, landing uselessly
on the ground below.

Gabrielle seems unable to control herself; she
wants this to happen, but it's as though it's coming from another
place in her mind. She reaches down, down to his pants and undoes
them quickly, slipping her hand inside. Her daddy lets out a moan
and then finally she feels it: his cock. Brendan sucks in air as
Gabrielle's hand wraps around his hard cock, sticking out of the
fly of his underwear. She can feel her daddy's pulse against her
fingers, the thickness of him astounding her, even in the
dark.

"Gabrielle," he whispers, and Gabrielle can
hear the pleading denial of lust and passion in her daddy's voice.
He's trying to tell her to stop ... but the words never leave his
lips.

Gabrielle starts to slide her hand up and down
over her daddy's shaft. It feels so good, his long cock against her
fingers. She hears him moaning and her pussy becomes wet, almost in
reaction to the sound. She keeps holding onto her daddy's cock;
keeps stroking it, feeling the precum warm and wet at the end as
she slides it around his swollen head.

This is too much to take. She needs to have him
now. Grabbing onto the wait of his pants with her other hand she
helps him to push them off, leaving only him and his bare cock,
standing out stiff from his body.

Brendan gets down, bringing his little girl up
on top of him. The head of his cock finds its way to Gabrielle's
wet opening and it just slips in as she moans, pushing herself
back. Brendan grabs onto her with both hands, and without wasting a
second he slides himself all the way inside of her. Gabrielle cries
out, her face becoming flushed as he starts to pound into
her.

Gabrielle can feel every inch of him inside of
her, his heat and his pulse moving through her body. That swell
inside of her, the incredible familiar feelings, are growing. They
kiss as he starts pushing himself into her faster, harder, making
her cry with passion against his lips.

She pushes herself into her daddy, her pussy
filling up with Brendan's thick meat. Deeper and deeper his cock
slides into her, Gabrielle holding onto him for support. She can
feel her pussy stretching open, accommodating her daddy's huge
shaft. Brendan wraps his arms around her, holding her close to him
as she's filled up.

When the end of his cock is pushing against the
back of Gabrielle's pussy she lifts herself up, relishing the
feeling of his bare cock sliding along her pussy walls.

Once he's deep inside of her, Brendan slides
his cock in and out of Gabrielle's tight pussy. He moves faster,
and she moans as she feels his shaved balls slap against her.
Gabrielle grabs onto Brendan's back, and he pushes himself more
deeply into her in response. She feels like her pussy is going to
burst apart, his dick is so big.

Brendan breathes through his nose, light moans
peppering the back of his throat. Gabrielle tightens her hold on
him. Here is her own daddy, someone she never thought she would
make love to. And now he's inside of her, loving her, giving her an
experience they'll never forget for their entire lives.

Gabrielle gasps, an audible gasp, as her daddy
pounds himself into her. There's no light play when it comes to
him. His cock is pounding in as deeply as he can go, Gabrielle's
body rising up quickly, her legs actually starting to shake and
quiver with the intensity.

Inside of her pussy she can feel his cock,
hard, throbbing. He moves in and out of her, sliding in her sweet
juices, drawing them out of her. He grabs onto her ass with both
hands, pulling her towards him. She gasps as her daddy drives
deeply inside of her, almost to the point of pain.

The two of them hold each other while Gabrielle
grinds herself on her daddy's cock, feeling him move deep inside of
herself. She has her arms wrapped around Brendan's neck, her head
dipped down. She can hear his breathing, deep and ragged, in her
ear.

Gabrielle's eyes roll up in the back of her
head as she feels herself fill up completely. Hands find her hips
as her daddy thrusts into her. She can feel him sliding in and out,
his hard, thick cock filling her and rubbing her insides in the
most wonderful way. Gabrielle moans as his hands touch her all
over, grabbing at her ass, rubbing her back, fondling her pert
little breasts.

Gabrielle pants as she feels her daddy slide
deeper into her. She feels filled in a way that she'd never felt
before, and as he moves inside of her she has to remind herself to
keep breathing.

He pushes his body against hers, his weight
pressing into her. His cock drives deeper into her, filling her
body and causing that pressure to mount again. She wraps her arms
around his neck. She can feel the warmth of his body, hear his
breathing in her ear.

Gabrielle gasps at the shock of how good her
daddy feels. He fucks her, moving hard and fast. It's as though
breaking this barrier between them has brought out some hidden
passion from deep within. Brendan moves inside of her, feeling
large, powerful. His body holds her down as he hits her in all the
right places. Gabrielle chokes out a cry of passion, of pleasure,
and of surprise as her daddy keeps going.

This pushes Gabrielle over the edge. The rising
in her body takes over, and she can't stop herself from coming. She
cries, her voice rising in volume, as her pussy clamps down and
squeezes hard over Brendan's never-ending cock.

It's all rising up so high, so high, and
Gabrielle allows herself to boil over, to be brought forward and
pushed into the wonderful realm of undying bliss. She hears her own
voice cry out as her body becomes filled with light. She hears a
moan, her daddy's grunt, and Brendan's movements become a
shuddering staccato as he comes, releasing himself inside of her.
Gabrielle's body undulates, her breathing coming in deep and
steady. Absolute pleasure fills her to the brim and then slowly,
slowly, fades away.

Finally, their two orgasms subside and the two
relax against one another, panting. Gabrielle feels herself
collapse against her daddy's chest, her heart hammering in her own.
He holds her as she pants, both of their bodies covered with a thin
sheen of sweat.

~ ~ ~







Playful Chances defiling his
Daughter

By Samantha LaCroix

Thomas and his 18-year old daughter Gabriela
are eating dinner with Thomas's friend, Sebastian. They're at
Sebastian's house, having come over to visit for the
weekend.

Thomas picks up his beer and takes a sip of it
as Sebastian talks. He swallows the fizzy liquid and puts it back,
picking up his knife and fork again.

"So Gabriela," Sebastian says, turning to her.
"Have you found a boyfriend at that college of yours
yet?"

Gabriela grins.

"Nope, no boyfriend yet," she says, giving her
daddy a glance. "Although that doesn't mean I'm off the market. I'm
just waiting for the right guy to come along and notice
me."

Just then, Sebastian's cell phone rings. He
fishes it out of his pocket and looks at the display
screen.

"Shit, I should take this," he says, getting
up. Thomas and Gabriela watch him leave the room, answering the
phone on the way, and then they both get up too, stretching their
bodies after having been sitting for so long.

"This is fun," Thomas says to his little girl,
but when he looks at her he finds her staring up at him, her eyes
locked with his. She's got a strange look about her ... almost like
a hunger. She takes a step towards his and he feels his heart begin
beating hard in his chest.

Thomas's mind tries calling to him, telling him
to take a step back, to stop what could happen before it even has a
chance. But that voice sounds as though it's so far away that
Thomas can hardly even hear it.

He's looking at his little girl, imagining all
the incredibly dirty things he would do to her. From her fuck-me
eyes down to her tight virgin pussy, he wants what he wants, and
he's going to get it.

"You know, daddy," Gabriela says to her
daddy.

"Yeah?" he asks.

Gabriela chews on her lower lip, unsure of how
to go on.

"I've been having these ... dreams lately," she
confesses. Her heart is beating hard in her chest and her daddy is
looking at her. "They're dreams ... about you."

Thomas doesn't say anything, but he doesn't
move away either. Instead, shockingly, Gabriela sees him come just
a little bit closer.

Thomas looks at Gabriela, and he leans his head
towards her, touching his lips to hers. Gabriela's heart pounds,
her eyes closing as she takes in a deep breath through her nose.
Her daddy softly sucks on her as they kiss.

Gabriela feels chills run along her spine as
her daddy caresses her. She leans forward and runs her fingers
through his hair as they kiss. She can feel the bulge of his
erection pushing up against her crotch and she begins rocking
herself back and forth against it.

Thomas wastes no time in causing his little
girl's breath to come in short. His hands are like animals, moving
up and down her body, grabbing onto her ass through her pants. She
can feel his strength, his desire. Thomas is taking complete
control of the situation and it's everything she wants it to
be.

Thomas reaches down with his free hand and
grabs a hold of his daughter's ass. She feels his strong fingers
clench tight around her, and it sends a jolt of arousal down
through her loins. Against her stomach she feels her daddy's cock
getting hard through his pants.

Thomas moves his hand up and runs his fingers
through Gabriela's hair. She moans, feeling a shiver run down her
spine. Their kisses becomes more passionate, more intense as
Gabriela runs her hands up and down Thomas's back, his fingers
playing with her hair.

The two move closer together, Thomas reaching
around to Gabriela's back with his other hand. He runs it up and
down, almost soothingly while he holds her close. Gabriela places
one hand on his chest, clawing at her daddy's pectorals. His body
is hard all over with muscle, and she feels another shiver move
down through her loins as she holds him.

His fingers slip into her pants, past the
waistband of her underwear, grabbing her bare flesh, pulling her
closer to him. She shuffles forward and feels his hardness against
her body. She moans and one of her hands goes to it, reaching down
between his legs, grabs onto this stiff and incredible thing. Her
daddy lets out a groan of pleasure as she does.

Thomas kisses down Gabriela's stomach to her
navel. He pauses at her bellybutton, using both hands to slowly
undo her pants. He shimmies them and her underwear down her legs as
she lets him take them off. Sliding them past her ankles and
leaving them on the ground, he moves his head back up and looks at
her before planting his lips onto hers.

His rough mouth kisses Gabriela and she's
breathing heavily, her entire body alight with sensitivity, with
electric nerves. Her hand slides down to the waistline of her
daddy's pants and she undoes them, working quickly in her desperate
haste. Once they're open she slips that hand inside, and a moment
later gasps when she feels the thick hardness of her daddy's cock,
stiff and waiting for her.

He moans, loudly, as she wraps her fingers
around her daddy's hardness and starts stroking him. She can feel
her heart beating thickly in her chest but she wants him, she's
pulling him towards her, their bodies pressing together in pure,
carnal desire.

She can't take it anymore. She has to have him.
Using her other hand, she reaches down and pushes his pants off.
Her daddy helps to disrobe his lower half as his cock, bare now,
becomes available to fuck his little girl.

Gabriela runs her fingers along her daddy's
shaft, watching as it twitches with her touch. Wrapping her hand
around the base and feeling the hardness of it, she looks up at him
before licking her lips and then dipping down, taking the entire
head in her mouth.

Thomas moans as Gabriela sucks on the end of
it, using her hand to stroke it up and down. She looks up again and
sees Thomas watching her. She feels sexy, being watched while she
does this, and she takes more of his cock into her mouth. She hears
him moan again as she swirls her tongue around the head, pumping
her hand up and down.

Gabriela feels Thomas's hands grab onto her
shoulders, pulling her up to meet him. She takes his cock out of
her mouth and moves herself up so they are face-to-face. Thomas
kisses her, wrapping his arms around her again and pulling her
close. The feeling of their bare skin pressing together is
incredible, making Gabriela want him even more.

Thomas maneuvers himself over his daughter,
settling down on top of her, his wet cock finding her opening
easily as he slides into her. Gabriela moans and she wraps her arms
around him, holding him close, her warm breasts flattening against
his chest. They kiss as he moves into her, filling her more deeply
now, hearing the deep breathing coming out through her nose, the
light moans that dance just on the edges of her breath.

Both of Thomas's hands grab onto his little
girl's ass cheeks and she feels him spread them apart, stretching
her pussy muscles and opening her tight asshole. The sudden wave of
pleasure causes Gabriela to close her eyes, gasping as he starts
fucking her faster, his whole body and cock pounding into her now.
Gabriela's head drops down and she reaches between her legs with
one hand, rubbing her clit.

Thomas's muscles tighten, and Gabriela's body
tightens with him. She hears her daddy's sounds, and she draws him
in, pulling him to her. They come on louder, and now Gabriela can
feel her orgasm rising up in her.

Gabriela arches her back as her daddy's dick
slides into her, pushing up hard against her cervix. He thrusts his
throbbing cock into her, fucking her until her eyes roll in the
back of her head. Gabriela begins to moan, and loud. She takes
advantage of their isolation as she's being fucked, loving every
minute of it.

Gabriela leans against her daddy, Thomas's face
nuzzling into her neck. She finds the back of his head with her
hand, his hair feeling nice and fuzzy against her fingers. Moving
up, her lips meet his own, the two of them sharing a kiss, their
tongues coming out to greet each other halfway.

Inside of her pussy she can feel his cock,
hard, throbbing. He moves in and out of her, sliding in her sweet
juices, drawing them out of her. He grabs onto her ass with both
hands, pulling her towards him. She gasps as her daddy drives
deeply inside of her, almost to the point of pain.

Once he's deep inside of her, Thomas slides his
cock in and out of Gabriela's tight pussy. He moves faster, and she
moans as she feels his shaved balls slap against her. Gabriela
grabs onto Thomas's back, and he pushes himself more deeply into
her in response. She feels like her pussy is going to burst apart,
his dick is so big.

Thomas leans down and kisses her as they fuck,
and Gabriela wraps her arms around his neck, pulling him down. She
holds him close to her, and he pumps his hard meat into her pussy
as she cries out loud. He reaches down and grabs a hold of his
little girl's ass, squeezing the cheeks hard while he fucks
her.

Gabriela moans as Thomas drives himself into
her, his cock burying itself as deep as it can go.

Gabriela feels her breath coming in in
shudders. Thomas moves deeply within his daughter; she feels him
pulsate deep inside of her body, his cock bringing on long, slow
waves of pleasure. Thomas's body begins shifting, his hips writhing
and bucking up as Gabriela continues stroking him.

Thomas reaches up and grabs onto Gabriela's
breasts as they fuck. He massages and plays with them, pinching her
nipples, causing her to moan. Her pussy clenches tight over her
daddy's thick cock as she fucks him. He looks down and watches her
pussy take in his bare cock, sliding in and out of view. She's able
to take the whole thing, something she knows not a lot of women
would be able to do.

"Oooh my God, daddy," she moans. "Oh, I think
I'm going to come soon."

She moans out loud, moving harder and harder
against his cock, feeling it slam into the back of her pussy.
Suddenly she can take it no more and Gabriela comes, crying out
loud as her pussy spasms around Thomas's thick cock. Gabriela holds
Thomas's head close to her chest as she has an orgasm, her thighs
shaking against his as waves of pleasure roll through
her.

Then, suddenly, she hears her daddy's moans
come together in a cry and she knows that it's time. It's
happening. His grip on her strengthens and she feels his body begin
to tense against hers. It pushes her farther, faster, and when he
lets out a groan and that first shot of cum echoes inside of her
unprotected body, Gabriela feels herself tipping over the edge and
she begins to have an orgasm as well, the two of them riding on
each other's pleasure as one.

Gabriela's daddy continues to groan, to thrust
inside of her. She can feel the heat, the sticky thickness of his
seed as he buries it deep inside of her body. It flows all
throughout her, and her body rides the wave of ecstasy that he
provides. She's rising up higher and higher, her entire being
alight, every nerve ending in her body alive and on
fire.

When he's finally done, and his body has begun
to relax, Gabriela keeps a hold on her daddy as they keep kissing,
Thomas's seed warm and lovely inside of her body. He kisses her
back until finally Thomas raises his head and smiles, then lifts
his body, leaving Gabriela at last.

~ ~ ~







Wicked Thoughts fucking the Man of
the House

By Samantha LaCroix

Erik and Ava walk out of the college dorms
together during the college's campus tour.

"Wow, those are some pretty cool places," he
says to his 18-year old daughter.

"Yeah, they're pretty nice," Ava admits. The
sun shines brightly down on them as they make their way through the
crowds of people.

"Oh man, want to see the best spot on campus?"
Ava asks her daddy.

He smiles at her. "Um, obviously I do," he
says. Ava's smile widens.

"Come on," she says, and the two of them head
there.

Erik's been horny lately ... and it's been for
Ava, of all people.

She's got a perfect body, and ever since she
turned 18 Ava hasn't been shy about showing it off. All Erik can
think about is her sweet little pussy, sliding his hard cock inside
of her. Filling her up and making her come all over him. And then
pumping his thick load inside of her, filling her womb and making
her pregnant. It's enough to make him want to jerk off.

When Ava and Erik finally reach the back woods
bordering the college campus, he feels like she's pulling his leg.
The place looks impenetrable ... up until Ava pushes a branch up
and they duck into a wooded pathway.

"Wow," Erik says as he looks around. "You'd
never know this was here from looking at it."

"I know," Ava says. "I think I'm the only one
who's found it so far. I've never seen anybody else using this
path."

They walk along it a bit, the campus receding
behind them. Erik looks down at his little girl and she looks back
up at him. They both stop in the pathway, their eyes locked
together. Erik feels his heartbeat picking up. Down below his cock
is stirring in his pants.

Ava sees her daddy so close to her ... feels
him so close to her. She suddenly finds she can't breathe properly,
can't think properly. Deep, carnal desires start to kindle inside
of her. She realizes that she wants him. She wants to feel him
against her. She wants to feel him inside her.

"Hey honey," Erik says to his daughter, and Ava
smiles up at him.

"Yeah, daddy?" she asks.

"I don't know if I told you this recently, but
... you really look great," he says. Ava's smile brightens and he
sees her blush.

"Thank you, daddy," she says, looking up into
his eyes. He smiles back, looking down into hers.

Ava leans forward and, after a moment of
hesitation, kisses Erik on the lips. Erik is taken aback at first,
but the moment he feels her lips on his something inside of him
clicks. It just feels right. It's like all of those years of them
growing up together had existed only to bring them to
this.

Erik leans forward and kisses his little girl
back. He opens his mouth and feels her tongue dart forward, press
up against his. She puts her free hand on his arm, and he puts his
hand on her side, holding her. He runs his hand up, brushing
lightly past the side of her breast. His heart skips a beat, but
she moans and leans her body forward still.

They hold each other tightly, Erik's strong
arms warm against Ava's body. His kisses are intense -- much more
intense than anything she's felt before -- and Ava's head is
swimming from it all.

Ava reaches around and grabs the back of her
daddy's head, his hair prickly against her fingers. Erik's hand
slides down her back and Ava moans. Her free hand finds his thigh
and she squeezes, moves in, feels him shift and part his legs just
a little bit. She slides her hand around a little more and there,
that hardness -- she feels it throbbing between his
legs.

Ava breathes heavily through her nose now as
they move closer, their bodies pressing together. The sudden
contact of skin on skin makes her heart skip a beat and she hears
Erik let out a moan through his nose. His body is already pushing
towards hers. She didn't know how much she wanted this until
now.

Ava's daddy brings his lips up to her
ear.

"I've jerked off, thinking about you," he
whispers to her, and Ava feels a shiver go down her spine. "I've
watched that hot ass of yours for too long. And now I'm going to
have it."

An entire hand cups one of her breasts and she
feels him massage her, the tiny, hard bud in the centre rubbing
against the strong palm of his hand. Erik breathes deeply through
his nose, and he moves his body against hers, shifting, his hips
bucking forwards and back. She moans and moves herself against him,
feeling the hardness at Erik's waist pushing into her.

Ava moans as her daddy reaches down and begins
undoing the front of her jeans. She sees him stick out his tongue
in mock determination and she giggles, his expression reminding her
of how he used to do that with her when she was a child and they
were figuring out a problem together.

Down below, she feels her clothing being
undone, the button unclasped and the zipper pulled down. He hooks
his fingers around the sides, slipping in beneath the elastic band
of her panties too. When he pushes them down she feels her panties
clinging to her wet pussy and a thrill runs through her. This is
it. Her daddy is exposing her, and there's no turning back. Erik
strips it all off completely, leaving the useless clothing in a
pile on the ground.

He reaches down and slips off his pants and
boxers, revealing his rock-hard cock. Ava stares at it, the head
pointing right at her as it twitches in the air.

Erik dips his head down, down to his little
girl's pussy, and Ava lies back as she feels her legs being spread
open. A moment later she gasps as the wet feeling of her daddy's
tongue sends a thrill up and throughout her.

Fingers slide inside of her and Ava gasps as
she feels them curl up towards her G-spot. She moans as Erik's
tongue keeps licking her, his fingers rubbing against her. A hand
reaches up to grab onto one of her breasts and Ava cries out a
moan. His tongue swirls around her clit, drawing it into his mouth.
Ava writhes, bucking against the fingers inside of her as she moans
again.

Her daddy knows what he's doing. Pleasure is
rising up inside and she lifts her hips up as he keeps going, keeps
working those fingers inside of her. Everything feels so good. Ava
is moaning more now, and she can feel the fingers in her moving
faster, drawing on her reactions, pushing her orgasm closer. Her
nerve endings all tingle, and Ava's body rises up, up, until
finally it's too late and she comes, moaning loudly in long,
drawn-out ecstasy.

Ava's muscles all clench, tightening around the
fingers inside of her, but still he keeps going. The tongue on her
clit flattens and she pushes herself against it, forging the orgasm
further. She can hear her daddy moan against her nether regions.
When she's all done he snakes back up to her, planting his lips
onto hers.

She can taste herself, and it tastes
amazing.

Ava lies down, looking up at her daddy. She
opens her legs, beckoning him to her. He moves towards her, snaking
himself over top of her. She feels the heat coming off of his body;
feels the comfortable weight of him resting on her. He slides up
until Ava feels the head of Erik's cock at her swollen opening. He
hesitates only a moment before pushing himself in.

Ava pulls in a gasp as she feels herself filled
with her daddy's thick cock. He begins pumping into her, filling
his little girl with a deeper pleasure than before. Erik moves
slowly, and she can hear his breath as he goes, along with the
light moans that linger just on the edges of each
exhale.

Ava's moan escapes her lips. She feels her
daddy moving deeper inside of her than he ever has before. He
pushes into her as he thrusts his cock forward, his manhood filling
her up. He holds her tightly, and she can feel the heat of his skin
through her own. He breathes heavily in her ear, grunting as he
fucks her. Sliding one hand down beneath her stomach, he finds her
hard clit and begins rubbing it in circles.

Ava closes her eyes, basking in the feeling of
having her daddy fuck her. Her breasts move in the rhythm as Erik
thrusts into her. They feel good, sending waves of thick pleasure
rolling throughout her body with every push.

Ava can't help but moan as her daddy moves into
her. She kisses him, her lips locked to his. Her body moves in
rhythmic waves, Erik holding her hips, helping to guide her. Erik
moans, a deep, erotic noise.

Ava feels a pressure build up deep inside of
her as her daddy fucks her hard. He breaks off their kiss and pulls
her head close beside his so that his mouth is right next to her
ear. She feels his strong grasp holding her, and he moves one hand
up to the back of her head, running his fingers through her
hair.

She can hear his breathing so close to her ear,
hear the soft moans in his voice as the two of them fuck. Her pussy
begins to clench, tightening around his cock. She loves feeling him
move inside of her, feeling his body against hers, holding her so
close.

Erik moans as his hips pick up their pace.
Ava's face flushes again, her cheekbones turning a bright shade of
red. Down below her soft pussy lips are also glowing red, Erik's
cock sliding between them easily, connecting their two bodies in a
way that most families would never, ever experience. His full,
meaty balls slap repeatedly and deep inside she can feel his cock
pushing into her.

Erik's breathing is coming in heavier and Ava
feels him grab onto her inner thighs, holding them as he drives
himself in deeper. Ava gasps again as she feels the exquisite
pleasure of her daddy's cock forcing its way deep into her body. He
grabs onto her breast, holding it tightly as her body rocks with
Erik's every thrust.

With everything that's happening, it's no
surprise that Ava feels herself rising up towards orgasm. The
pressure in her loins, in her lower body, builds up and she moans
as her daddy continues to fuck her.

It builds and builds, that feeling inside of
her, and Ava climbs up quickly towards climax. Suddenly she feels
herself there, and she closes her eyes as she bursts over the edge,
exploding out in one of the most intense orgasms she's ever felt.
She clamps her lips shut tightly and her pussy squeezes
uncontrollably against her daddy's cock. She feels him hold onto
her shaking frame as she's rocked completely, his cock still going
inside her, still pushing her further along.

At last she comes down, her heart pounding,
feeling like she's just ridden a roller coaster. But Erik isn't
done with her yet, and while she feels satisfied and ready to
relax, he's only just begun.

Ava moans and wraps her arms around her daddy's
neck. She can smell his musk. He begins bucking his hips against
her, bouncing his cock into his little girl over and over. She
feels her juices flowing again as he hits up into the back of her
pussy. Her clit is alive with pleasure, being sent into throes with
every hot thrust.

He can feel his orgasm rising up inside of
himself and when Ava moans he knows it's not going to be long
before he comes. She's grabbing onto his back with one hand,
fingers clenching, almost scratching him with her nails. Her body
is shaking and he knows that she's going to come soon too. He
continues to thrust into her tight pussy, feeling that orgasm
building in his cock and balls, knowing full well that he's going
to explode soon.

Ava gasps as her daddy slaps her ass. He raises
his hand and does it again, and this time the sharp, stinging pain
is something that mingles with the pleasure he's giving her. She
moans and pushes herself back into him, but that just makes him
growl and he slaps her even harder. She lets out another moan. At
the fourth slap his hand stops and rests on her ass, squeezing the
tender and glowing flesh, spreading her ass cheeks apart, revealing
her tight little hole.

He slides his hand up, guiding it to one of her
breasts. Ava inhales deeply as her daddy begins to massage her, her
nipple hardening against his hand. He takes the nub between his
fingers and rolls it gently, pulling at it and making her moan. He
makes her writhe against him, her bare pussy clenching over his
cock. He switches to the other breast and gives it the same
treatment, causing Ava's breathing to become heavier as she aches
for more.

The pleasure is overtaking her, and Ava can
feel her limbs start to shake, her nerve endings lighting up and
starting to become electrified. She clenches her pussy down on her
daddy's cock, squeezing on her own clit, sending another deep
thrill throughout her. Erik's breath is coming in more heavily, and
she can feel his thrusts becoming stronger, faster, him pushing
into her more deeply than before.

That pressure is building up faster, and Ava
feels her daddy's hands tighten on her hips, his voice coming
through in a deep grunt. She feels herself rising, her orgasm
coming on strongly, and then the sensation bubbles out of her,
overwhelming her body, and she feels herself shaking, her pussy
clenching tight, her voice moaning deeply as her orgasm overtakes
her and she's gone.

Erik's cock thickens and grows, and Ava's
heartbeat quickens too. This is it. She can feel it. Her daddy's
body rises, and at the same time that she reaches the edge and
falls, exploding inside of herself, Erik cries out against her lips
as he explodes inside of her, his seed bursting forward into her
fertile womb, filling her and spilling out between them as they
continue to move together, as one.

And then, finally, after what seems like a
million years have passed, Ava feels herself start to relax. Her
mind returns to itself -- sight, smell, taste -- and Erik slows
down before coming to a stop. She feels him, warm and twitching
inside of her, and when she looks at him all she can see is love.
Love of a man to a woman; love of a daddy to his little
girl.

Erik leans down and kisses Ava as though no
other kisses have come before it. He holds her and she feels safe
in his embrace. His body is a warm comfort within her
own.

~ ~ ~







Naughty Secrets fucking a
Virgin

By Samantha LaCroix

The campfire crackles as Brett and his 18-year
old daughter sit around it. Off in the woods he listens to the
sounds of owls making night calls to one another.

Ashley watches the campfire burning between
them. Every now and again she lifts her eyes, looking at her daddy.
For some reason she can't stop looking at him tonight. It's like
she never really saw him before now ...

It's hot today, and this heat is making Ashley
horny. No matter how much she tries to will the thoughts away all
she can think about is sex. Fucking, being fucked, touching and
tasting and kissing. All of it. Or, at least, what she assumes is
all of it because Ashley is a virgin.

But even though she's a virgin it doesn't mean
she wants to run out and fuck just anybody. No, the man she has her
eye on is her daddy, Brett. He's so big and strong, and the way he
smells sends a puddle down into her panties. She wants him to hold
her, to touch her. She wants him to be her first.

Brett hears a buzzing by his ear and he lifts a
hand to swat at it. At the same time Ashley smacks at a place on
her arm.

"Uh oh," Brett says. "I think the mosquitoes
have found us."

"Should we go in the tent?" Ashley asks, and
her daddy nods. So they get up, quickly put out the fire, and then
retreat into the tent, zipping it up to stop any mosquitoes from
following them.

"Jeez, I forgot how bad the bugs can get when
you go camping," Brett says.

"I know, it's crazy," Ashley says, looking up
at her daddy. He looks back down at her.

Brett's body betrays him as he feels his cock
start to go hard.

He's looking down at his daughter ... at her
perfect body, her pert little breasts, her beautifully fuckable
mouth ... and he can't help how he feels inside. His body yearns
for her. He wants to fill her with his cock, and then, his cum. He
wants to make her pregnant.

"You know, daddy," Ashley says. "I ... I think
I have to tell you something."

"Oh?" Brett asks his daughter, raising an
eyebrow. "What's that?"

"Well ..." she says. "It's just that ... that
I'm a virgin."

Brett doesn't say anything at first. She sees
him take a long, deep breath in and let it out.

"And why did you want to tell me that?" he
asks.

Ashley bites her lower lip as she looks up into
her daddy's eyes.

Brett moves his head, tilting it down, and
Ashley thinks that he wants to say something to her. But as he
comes closer she sees his perfect lips push out and their eyes lock
together and they freeze. Ashley's breath is stopped, and she can
see the intensity in Brett's brilliant blue eyes, keeping her
pinned, standing right where she is.

That's when he kisses her.

Brett begins to move his hands up and down her
back, sliding one hand down to her ass and grabbing onto it. He
massages her ass as his other hand holds onto her upper back,
holding her close to his body. Ashley runs her fingers through her
daddy's hair, trailing them down his neck as they kiss.

She feels something hard begin to press against
her thigh and realizes that he's getting an erection. She moans,
flattered that she's turning him on so quickly.

Ashley slides her hands down to her daddy's
ass, grabbing onto him and pulling him closer to her. His cock
pushes hard into her now and she grinds herself against him. He
kisses down her neck. She can feel his hot breath on her
skin.

Electric pulses fly through Ashley's body and
she feels the blood rushing down to her lower regions, making her
pussy lips swell, bringing her clit to hardness and causing it to
throb between her legs.

Ashley feels Brett slide his hand down to her
stomach, past her waist, and suddenly he grabs onto the space
between her legs and makes her gasp, audibly. A moan leaves
Ashley's lips as he begins to rub her pussy, his hand working hard,
igniting the flames of passion within her clit and loins that she
wasn't even aware were smoldering, waiting for him to quench. Her
body writhes. Her hips begin to move on their own, pushing to meet
him. She feels herself wanting him, needing him to touch her
directly, to feel her, to fill her, to be inside of her.

Brett pulls Ashley in and her upper body leans
forward, pressing into his. His hand finds her back and tightens,
pulling at her shirt, and Ashley places a hand on his side, doing
the same. His body feels hard beneath the shirt and she pulls at
it, wanting him. It moves up and she inches her fingers down,
feeling her daddy's bare side with the tips of her
fingers.

Ashley moans as her daddy reaches down and
begins undoing the front of her jeans. She sees him stick out his
tongue in mock determination and she giggles, his expression
reminding her of how he used to do that with her when she was a
child and they were figuring out a problem together.

Down below, she feels her clothing being
undone, the button unclasped and the zipper pulled down. He hooks
his fingers around the sides, slipping in beneath the elastic band
of her panties too. When he pushes them down she feels her panties
clinging to her wet pussy and a thrill runs through her. This is
it. Her daddy is exposing her, and there's no turning back. Brett
strips it all off completely, leaving the useless clothing in a
pile on the ground.

Ashley reaches down and uses both hands to
unzip her daddy's pants, the bulge inside having grown to full
stiffness. She reaches in and takes out his hardness, stroking it,
feeling its warmth radiate throughout her hands.

Pulling away from her, Brett grabs onto his
little girl and spins her around, bending her forward at the waist.
Ashley feels her daddy position himself up behind her, grabbing
onto her ass and spreading it open. Her heart is in her throat, and
when he finally penetrates her, pushing into her in one deep
thrust, Ashley lets out a long, low moan.

His cock continues to fill her small, tight
hole and she hears him breathing heavily next to her ear. His hips
push into her, filling her with more pleasure. Ashley hears her
daddy let out a small moan and he increases the pace of his hips. A
new surge of pleasure runs up through her. His hands slide along
her body and grab onto both of her breasts. He squeezes them, hard,
and she feels a thrill at the way her daddy's treating
her.

Ashley lets out a long moan, hardly aware that
she's made it. Her daddy slides up deep inside of her and already
Ashley's body is responding; her mind is reeling at the intensity
and the extreme pleasure he's giving her. She feels him fuck her
again and the feeling is heightened, amplified by how close she
feels to him right now.

Brett holds tightly to his little girl as he
fucks her, his body pounding into hers, moving hard and with a
ferocious passion. Ashley can't breathe; she's being risen too
quickly, the pleasure in her moving fast as her daddy fucks her
like an animal. She's struggling to moan between breaths, and she
hears Brett's deep-throated growl as he fucks her harder. Her pussy
is clenching over him, tightening, and she's rising up faster,
faster ...

Brett reaches up and grabs the back of Ashley's
hair. Holding it in his fist he pulls her head back, his cock
pounding into her. Ashley cries out again as she's rendered
helpless, her daddy taking control of her completely.

Brett holds onto his little girl, fucking her
as she cries out, her voice producing peppered moans and gasps.
Ashley has never felt anything like this before. He's burning into
her, tearing past the walls of her mind as he enters her. She's
helpless to escape from him. His body and cock and muscles and mind
all fuck her at once, and Ashley's body reacts.

Brett is going hard. He leans down, holding
onto Ashley, and she feels him hammer himself into her. Her pussy
is on fire with pleasure and she can feel the reverberations moving
through her clit.

He grabs onto one of her breasts, a shock of
pleasure jolting through her as he squeezes it. He find her nipple
and pinches it hard. Her daddy continues pounding his hard body and
hard cock deep up inside of her.

"Oooh my God, daddy," she moans. "Oh, I think
I'm going to come soon."

She moans out loud, moving harder and harder
against his cock, feeling it slam into the back of her pussy.
Suddenly she can take it no more and Ashley comes, crying out loud
as her pussy spasms around Brett's thick cock. Ashley holds Brett's
head close to her chest as she has an orgasm, her thighs shaking
against his as waves of pleasure roll through her.

Brett's breathing is coming in heavier and
Ashley feels him grab onto her inner thighs, holding them as he
drives himself in deeper. Ashley gasps again as she feels the
exquisite pleasure of her daddy's cock forcing its way deep into
her body. He grabs onto her breast, holding it tightly as her body
rocks with Brett's every thrust.

She can feel the sensuality within her rising
and it's taking her to a new place, a higher level. Her body is
extending, flowing out, stretching beyond her reaches and it's
overtaking her, wrapping her up and building that pressure up more,
making her sing inside of herself with the pleasure she's beholds.
It builds up higher, and higher, and she can feel the changes in
her daddy's body too, the tensing of his muscles, the sweat on his
upper lip as they continue to make love.

Brett's hand squeezes her breast, his cock
moving inside of her, sliding in and out. He leans down to kiss her
ear, her shoulder, her neck. Ashley moans as they move together,
their bodies flowing as one, both of them slowly rising up with
sweet, luxurious pleasure.

As he pushes himself into her Ashley can feel
her swollen clit aching with pleasure, waves of ecstasy being sent
through her. She moans again, her fingers tightening on her daddy's
back. She feels her breathing coming more quickly as the pleasure
inside of her boils up to a tipping point.

Her voice starts to rise, and her arms tighten
around him. He keeps fucking her, those moans coming on stronger
now. Ashley can swear she hears something inside the moans, a name
perhaps, her name. But that orgasm is riding in with full force,
and the longer Brett goes the closer she gets.

Now her voice is rising up, and she can tell
it's not going to be long. She feels herself tightening around
Brett, a sudden burst of pleasure flying through her as, at the
same time, Brett lets out a long and deep moan himself. He starts
to fuck harder, somehow, and Ashley cries out as her pleasure
spikes through her.

Suddenly Ashley comes hard, her pussy squeezing
tightly around Brett's hard, thrusting cock. Her eyes squeeze tight
and she screams with passion. It takes everything in her not to
collapse completely but to keep going, to keep fucking Brett. When
she opens her eyes again he's looking at her, his eyes burning with
desire.

Brett's breathing begins to shudder again and
Ashley moves herself with him. She feels the heat coming off of his
body. Brett starts to move faster, and she can hear his breath now
as well as feel it. He pushes deeply inside of his little girl,
letting out a moan, and Ashley rises up as he does. He holds her
tightly, pushing in further, deeper, until suddenly his muscles
tighten and Brett lets out a choked moan, releasing himself inside
of her.

Ashley gasps as a beautiful warmth floods all
throughout her, traveling even down to her fingers and toes. She
feels her daddy pulsing deep within her body, his lips tight
against hers, small moans coming out through his nose as his body
spasms along with his manhood.

At last the two finish, Brett's body slowing
down and Ashley's being released from the hold of her orgasm. Their
breathing is coming in deeply, their lips still locked together.
Brett stops his body and rests, nestled inside of his daughter, his
semen resting deep inside of her womb. They open their eyes and
break off the kiss, look at one another, and smile.

~ ~ ~

It's the next day and Brett and Ashley are out
taking a walk through the forest. Brett is sweating, breathing
heavily. They've been gone for about two hours -- much more than
he's used to walking in a day.

Ashley clasps her hands behind her back, but
only for a moment. Then she separates them, bringing them together
in front of her instead. It's no use. She feels like she should be
doing something with them, but she has no idea what.

"Whoa!" Ashley says, taking a step off to one
side. Brett stops and turns to see a little green snake slithering
across the path.

The two of them watch it, Ashley's initial
shock having quickly been replaced by curiosity.

"It's like water," Ashley says.

"It's beautiful," Brett responds, and he looks
down at his little girl just as she looks up at him. Their eyes
lock together, and neither one looks away.

Ashley swallows down her nerves. "I've been
thinking about last night," she says, "and I think ... we shouldn't
do it again."

A flush of sadness moves over Brett, but he
struggles to keep a straight face. He nods to his grown-up
daughter.

"Yeah," he says, trying to keep his voice from
cracking. "I think that's a good idea too."

Ashley smiles up at her daddy and he smiles
back down at her.

Brett smiles, and he opens his arms.

"How about a hug?" he asks, and Ashley
hesitates for only a second again before stepping forward, into her
daddy's embrace.

They hold onto one another, and the hug, which
Brett thought would be a short one, seems to go on for a long time.
He can smell his little girl's scent. She feels soft and warm
against his body. And her hands slide up and down on his
back.

When they pull away from one another Ashley
keeps her hands on her daddy's arms, and she looks up into his
eyes. He looks down into hers, that familiar stirring coming up
inside of his pants. Ashley's tongue comes out of her mouth and she
slowly licks her lips.

Ashley licks her lips. Brett's eyes drop for a
second to watch this before returning back to her. Ashley takes in
a breath and is surprised to feel it shudder in her
mouth.

"Do you want to kiss me?" she asks, her voice
barely above a whisper. Brett is slow with his response, and he
licks his own lips as well before parting them, speaking his
reply:

"Yes."

Ashley's heart skips a beat. She swallows,
still looking up at him. She leans in, ever so slightly, and Brett
tilts his head a moment before she closes her eyes.

She feels him land perfectly, the soft fullness
of his lips pressing into hers. Sound and time seem to stop as
Brett's hands find her arms, holding her, squeezing her gently.
Ashley lifts her own hands to Brett's sides and feels his body,
nice beneath his shirt. As Ashley runs her fingers along the
texture of his rib cage she feels Brett part his lips as his tongue
pushes forward, entering her mouth.

As Brett kisses her, he reaches up and grabs
one of Ashley's breasts. She gasps as his strong, masculine hand
begins to massage it. His fingers hook onto the top of her shirt
and bra and he pulls it down, revealing first one breast, then the
other. He wastes no time in wrapping his lips around one of them,
sucking hard. Ashley moans and pulls her daddy's head hard into her
chest. Brett's tongue lashes away at her hard nipple, circling and
playing with it before nibbling on it with his teeth.

Ashley can feel herself getting wet already.
Brett kisses back up Ashley's neck to her mouth, and the two of
them make out.

An entire hand cups one of her breasts and she
feels him massage her, the tiny, hard bud in the centre rubbing
against the strong palm of his hand. Brett breathes deeply through
his nose, and he moves his body against hers, shifting, his hips
bucking forwards and back. She moans and moves herself against him,
feeling the hardness at Brett's waist pushing into her.

Suddenly one of Brett's hands runs up along
Ashley's spine and she feels a fluttering wave spread throughout
her arms and legs, turning her muscles to jelly. But Brett is
holding to her tight and he keeps Ashley close. She can feel his
pulse beating throughout his body.

They hold each other tightly, Brett's strong
arms warm against Ashley's body. His kisses are intense -- much
more intense than anything she's felt before -- and Ashley's head
is swimming from it all.

Ashley reaches around and grabs the back of her
daddy's head, his hair prickly against her fingers. Brett's hand
slides down her back and Ashley moans. Her free hand finds his
thigh and she squeezes, moves in, feels him shift and part his legs
just a little bit. She slides her hand around a little more and
there, that hardness -- she feels it throbbing between his
legs.

Brett moves his kisses further down her body,
past her stomach to the waistline of her shorts. The crotch of
Ashley's shorts is soaking wet, and Brett kisses and licks along
her inner thighs, causing her to moan loudly. He reaches up and
grabs onto the waist of her shorts, and she lifts her hips as he
pulls them off of her. He sees her pussy juices clinging to the
inside of her panties as he pulls the clothing down her
legs.

Ashley begins undoing her daddy's pants. She
undoes the button and zips down his fly, and when she hooks her
fingers into the waist of them she grabs his boxers too, then
shuffles them down his legs, his erect penis springing up from the
constraints of the fabric.

She feels him grab onto her, turn her around,
position himself behind her. He runs his hands over the round
cheeks of her ass, and then the head of his cock finds her opening
and he slides himself in.

Ashley gasps. She turns to look behind her and
she can see her daddy looking down, watching himself slide in and
out of her pussy. He looks up and meets her eye, then starts to
move faster and Ashley drops her head down, letting out a
moan.

He moves as though drawn towards her, and when
he reaches her grabs onto one of her breasts. Ashley gasps as she
feels Brett play with her nipple, dancing over it. Her chest
heaves, his hand moving along with it. A stirring, deep within her,
is roused. It's something she had never felt before. She reaches up
and threads her fingers through his hair, holding onto him. Brett
places a hand on Ashley's side, his fingers squeezing and running
down to her thigh.

Ashley's entire being moves against that of
Brett's, her eyes closed shut, smelling him, feeling him. There's a
special kind of heat that's flowing through her, one that she's
never felt before, and if she were to have her way this wonderful
sensation would never end.

Brett's fingers move over her clit and Ashley
has to take in a shuddering breath, her daddy's digits rubbing that
hard little nub of hers, the thing between her legs that's
throbbing and aching and somehow able to bring her so much
pleasure.

He slides his hand up, guiding it to one of her
breasts. Ashley inhales deeply as her daddy begins to massage her,
her nipple hardening against his hand. He takes the nub between his
fingers and rolls it gently, pulling at it and making her moan. He
makes her writhe against him, her bare pussy clenching over his
cock. He switches to the other breast and gives it the same
treatment, causing Ashley's breathing to become heavier as she
aches for more.

Brett holds onto his little girl, driving his
throbbing shaft deep into her pussy again and again. Ashley can
feel his balls slapping against her as he fucks her, sending her
into throes of ecstasy.

He pushes forward, driving his cock deep into
her. Ashley can feel the head of his cock slamming hard into her
G-spot now, and a deep orgasmic pressure begins to build up inside
of her. It's amazing, a fulfilling sensation that penetrates her so
thoroughly that she can tell she's going to be pushed over the
brink of orgasm very soon.

He can feel his orgasm rising up inside of
himself and when Ashley moans he knows it's not going to be long
before he comes. She's grabbing onto his back with one hand,
fingers clenching, almost scratching him with her nails. Her body
is shaking and he knows that she's going to come soon too. He
continues to thrust into her tight pussy, feeling that orgasm
building in his cock and balls, knowing full well that he's going
to explode soon.

Ashley knows she's going to come soon but still
she keeps herself going, trying to push the orgasm back until she
knows for sure that her daddy's going to come as well. His body is
starting to buck up now out of his seat and she keeps herself
moving, squeezing over him, hearing his barely constrained cry of
pleasure coming up beside her ear.

Beautiful waves of ecstasy roll their way
through Ashley as her daddy continues fucking her. She's squeezing,
pulling him into her, and she can feel those hands of his tighten
on her body again.

Dropping her head down, she keeps her eyes
locked on Brett. She feels their bodies working together, their
souls connecting. There's sweat beading up on his forehead as he
keeps pumping, and when he closes his eyes and lets out a moan she
does the same.

He keeps fucking her and she can feel herself
moving closer to orgasm. The pressure in her loins builds and
builds until she's almost there. She tightens herself around Brett,
pulling him further into her. His cock drives deep inside of her
pussy, sending her to new heights.

Brett moans as his hips pick up their pace.
Ashley's face flushes again, her cheekbones turning a bright shade
of red. Down below her soft pussy lips are also glowing red,
Brett's cock sliding between them easily, connecting their two
bodies in a way that most families would never, ever experience.
His full, meaty balls slap repeatedly and deep inside she can feel
his cock pushing into her.

Inside of her body that sweet pressure rises,
that swelling that bubbles up in her lower regions. Her breathing
is coming faster now, and she tightens her grip on him again,
holding her daddy even closer. His body grinds into hers, pushing
her farther, finding himself deeper inside of her still. She can
hear his own breathing quicken in her ear and feel his heartbeat in
her chest, his pulse becoming stronger as he pushes into her with
more intensity.

The pleasure is overtaking her, and Ashley can
feel her limbs start to shake, her nerve endings lighting up and
starting to become electrified. She clenches her pussy down on her
daddy's cock, squeezing on her own clit, sending another deep
thrill throughout her. Brett's breath is coming in more heavily,
and she can feel his thrusts becoming stronger, faster, him pushing
into her more deeply than before.

That pressure is building up faster, and Ashley
feels her daddy's hands tighten on her hips, his voice coming
through in a deep grunt. She feels herself rising, her orgasm
coming on strongly, and then the sensation bubbles out of her,
overwhelming her body, and she feels herself shaking, her pussy
clenching tight, her voice moaning deeply as her orgasm overtakes
her and she's gone.

Then, Brett hears the unmistakable sounds of
his little girl's rise to orgasm, and with her lips pressed hard
against Brett's, she cries loudly into his mouth as her body starts
to spasm, shuddering against his. Brett, too, lets out a deep,
grunting cry as he comes inside of her, and a sudden, shocked sound
echoes out through Ashley's nose. She pushes herself harder against
him, pulling his cum out of his balls, filling herself with
it.

At last her daddy slows down his movements,
having released himself entirely into his little girl, and so does
Ashley. She feels her daddy pull himself out of her, his warm seed
still nestled deep inside of her womb. She feels warm and relaxed,
and is already beginning to fall asleep as her daddy slowly lies
down next to her.

~ ~ ~

It's the next day, and Brett and Ashley are
packing up to go home. Ashley's emptying the water out of their
drink cooler while Brett arranges things in the car, trying to make
space for everything.

Brett walks over to where Ashley is and he
looks out over the campsite.

"You know," he says, "I'm going to miss this
place."

Ashley looks up at her daddy, staring out, and
then he looks down at her, his eyes meeting with hers.

Ashley feels weird. She expects her daddy to
act oddly, given the fact that they had sex again last night. But
he's not acting oddly at all. In fact, he's just acting ...
normal.

"Um," she says. "How are you doing?"

Brett nods.

"I'm okay," he says, smiling at his little
girl. "Yeah, I'm doing just fine, thanks."

"I want to talk to you," Ashley says, feeling
nervous all throughout. "I think that ... I think that what
happened between us last night ... we shouldn't do it
again."

Brett feels sad. He tries not to let it show
but it's hard. This reaction is a surprise to him -- he thought he
would take it differently.

"Daddy?" Ashley asks. "Is that
okay?"

"Yeah," Brett says, nodding. "Yeah, that's
great."

He struggles to smile to his little girl, and
Ashley gives him a sympathetic smile back.

He looks down at his little girl and Ashley's
looking up at him. She doesn't say anything, but a moment later she
steps forward and wordlessly wraps her arms around him. Brett is
startled -- he honestly wasn't expecting that reaction -- but a
moment later he recovers and hugs his little girl back.

There the two of them stand, holding tightly to
one another, not saying anything. When they pull away from one
another Brett looks down into Ashley's eyes and he sees her looking
up into his as well. They stay like that, and Brett's heart starts
to beat faster in his chest. Indeed, Ashley has a nervous look on
her face. She looks so beautiful.

Ashley puts a hand on her daddy's chest,
feeling the hard muscle underneath his shirt, and leans up, kissing
him on the lips. He's stiff for a second but soon he relaxes,
putting his hands on her body and kissing her back, going slowly
and making sure that everything is all right. Ashley feels his
strong grip squeeze and relax.

Brett's hand moves around to his daughter's
back and a spark of electricity travels from his touch down to the
middle of her stomach. His breathing is coming on a little harder
now -- Ashley feels the air from his nose hitting her cheek in
short blasts. When their lips finally part for their tongues to
move together, it's as natural an act as if she's been doing it all
her life.

Brett's hands cup Ashley's breasts, sending a
shock down into her loins. She moans without realizing it, and
reaches around to grab a hold of Brett's firm ass. If there is one
thing she admires on a man, it is a fine, taut ass.

Brett's hands moves quickly, almost like they
have a mind of their own. Before Ashley knows it, her daddy's hand
is inside her shirt, playing with her breast. She can feel her
pussy somehow getting even wetter at Brett's touch, and when he
pinches her nipple she almost cries out.

Ashley feels Brett slide his hand down to her
stomach, past her waist, and suddenly he grabs onto the space
between her legs and makes her gasp, audibly. A moan leaves
Ashley's lips as he begins to rub her pussy, his hand working hard,
igniting the flames of passion within her clit and loins that she
wasn't even aware were smoldering, waiting for him to quench. Her
body writhes. Her hips begin to move on their own, pushing to meet
him. She feels herself wanting him, needing him to touch her
directly, to feel her, to fill her, to be inside of her.

Ashley moans through her nose and Brett's mouth
moves down, to his daughter's neck. She tilts her head back, her
mind swimming, her body alight and rising again with unfettered
pleasure. Brett's hands are all over her, pushing into her,
grabbing and squeezing, making up for all the built-up tension
between them. He's rough with her and Ashley finds herself getting
turned on fast, her pussy quickly becoming wet again.

Ashley's head is swimming. She can't believe
this is happening. She slides her hands up and down on Brett's back
and can feel his shirt riding up, exposing the smooth skin of his
lower back. She touches him there and a thrill runs down her spine,
to the space between her legs. She hears Brett moan softly through
his nose and she runs her hand up his bare back, moaning in reply.
Their bodies pull together even closer.

Her daddy's hands begin moving down on her
body, sliding over her stomach, finally reaching the waistline of
her pants. She feels his fingers hook into them and push them down,
wriggling them out from underneath her body, his own body moving
down with them to give his hands room.

Her panties are coming along for the ride, and
Ashley feels them clinging to the wetness between her legs. They
peel away and she feels butterflies rising up in her stomach, a
squirming deep in her belly that she knows isn't entirely nerves.
Her daddy pulls her clothing down until they're completely
off.

Ashley begins undoing her daddy's pants. She
undoes the button and zips down his fly, and when she hooks her
fingers into the waist of them she grabs his boxers too, then
shuffles them down his legs, his erect penis springing up from the
constraints of the fabric.

Ashley, feeling hornier than she ever has
before, drops down to her knees and quickly wraps her fingers
around her daddy's cock. She licks her lips, and then takes the
whole thing inside of her mouth.

Her daddy immediately lets out a grunt as
Ashley begins sucking on his hard cock. She can feel the veins
through his soft skin; she can taste the precum that's making
itself known on her tongue. Swallowing and hearing another groan
from above her, she bobs her head back and forward.

"That's it ... good girl ..." she hears him
saying. His hand finds its way to the back of her head, his fingers
entwining themselves tightly in her hair, and it's Ashley's turn to
moan as he guides her, pushing himself in between her lips,
reaching the back of her throat with almost painfully powerful
thrusts.

Ashley has to pull Brett's cock out of her
mouth to take a breath, and while she does she wraps her hand
around it, sliding it back and forth over him.

Suddenly, Brett's fingers tighten their grip in
her hair and she feels her head being pulled back.

"Did I say to take my cock out of your mouth?"
he says. Ashley can see him looking down at her; that power is
radiating out of him, making her pussy flow.

"N-no sir," she struggles.

"Then put it back in," and before Ashley can
take a breath she feels herself being pushed back onto Brett's
cock, his head and shaft bumping against her lips and hitting the
back of her throat again.

Ashley's head is held onto tightly while she
sucks on her daddy, and all of this physical domination, all of
this power being held above her, is all turning Ashley on more than
she had ever imagined. She feels the flush in her cheeks and her
chest; being used like a fuck toy by the man of the house is making
the insides of her thighs sweaty with warmth. She can feel the hot
glow of her pussy, preparing itself for him to fuck her.

Just then Brett pulls Ashley's head back and he
lifts her up, planting his lips onto hers. She moans out a startled
noise, but it quickly turns to a moan of pleasure as she kisses her
daddy, his strong arms holding her once again.

Ashley's heart is pounding as she lowers
herself down onto her back. Her daddy follows and his cock moves to
right between her legs -- right where her pussy is. Her daddy
shuffles forward and she feels him moving closer, until she sucks
in breath, his cock finally touching the opening to her tight,
little pussy.

"Oh, honey," her daddy says. "I want to fuck
you so badly."

Ashley feels herself get even wetter at the
sound of his words. She pulls lightly on his cock, and her daddy
moves himself forward, Ashley helping to guide him in to her
awaiting cunt.

As the head of his dick parts her swollen lips,
Ashley feels a surge of pleasure such as she has never feels before
rising up within her. Her daddy is thick, and long, and the more he
penetrates her the better it feels.

Her daddy keeps sliding into her, until finally
he's all the way inside of her, Ashley's breath had stopped without
her noticing it. She feels the warm embrace of her daddy, his chest
pushing into hers as he breathes. They're finally connected, as
close to one another as possible. Ashley starts breathing again as
her daddy begins thrusting into her.

Ashley arches her back as her daddy's dick
slides into her, pushing up hard against her cervix. He thrusts his
throbbing cock into her, fucking her until her eyes roll in the
back of her head. Ashley begins to moan, and loud. She takes
advantage of their isolation as she's being fucked, loving every
minute of it.

Brett's hands on her hips, on her ass, feel
good. His cock inside of her is sliding easily in her wetness, and
she can feel herself getting even wetter for finally being fucked.
Her arousal is building up, being moved easily forward by her
daddy.

Ashley slides her hands up to her daddy's
strong, muscular back. She reaches down and grabs a hold of his
ass, firm, taut. She holds onto it with clenched fingers, helping
to guide him further into her, feeling his body tense and relax
with each push forward.

Sliding her hands upward she can trace along
the hard ridges of her daddy's back. His breathing is made that
much more apparent as his ribs expand and contract. She holds him
close, squeezing him tightly, pulling him further into her and
pushing back harder, bringing him deeper into her body.

It's so sweet, this connection that she's never
before felt with another person. She can feel her body swimming in
a sea of wonder and awe, the ebbs and flows matching every push,
every time Brett fills her up again.

Brett leans down to kiss her and continues
fucking her. Ashley holds him even tighter against her body as he
pumps in and out of her, her clit swelling with each thrust as her
orgasm comes on closer and closer.

Ashley closes her eyes, basking in the feeling
of having her daddy fuck her. Her breasts move in the rhythm as
Brett thrusts into her. They feel good, sending waves of thick
pleasure rolling throughout her body with every push.

Brett moans as his hips pick up their pace.
Ashley's face flushes again, her cheekbones turning a bright shade
of red. Down below her soft pussy lips are also glowing red,
Brett's cock sliding between them easily, connecting their two
bodies in a way that most families would never, ever experience.
His full, meaty balls slap repeatedly and deep inside she can feel
his cock pushing into her.

And then she feels herself rising to an
unpredictable place, and her body is taken beyond, beyond anything
she's known before, and Ashley lets herself go as she soars, far
beyond mountains and forests and oceans of wild, blue water. She
can hear the crying moans that her corporeal self is releasing but
they are only an outlet, a physical release as her daddy takes her
to newer heights of consciousness.

Ashley lets out a long, deep sound as she's
filled by her daddy's thick cock. Her fingers tighten against him
as Brett fucks her.

Inside of her pussy she can feel his cock,
hard, throbbing. He moves in and out of her, sliding in her sweet
juices, drawing them out of her. He grabs onto her ass with both
hands, pulling her towards him. She gasps as her daddy drives
deeply inside of her, almost to the point of pain.

Ashley closes her eyes, bouncing herself back
and forward against her big man. His hands are running over her
ass, up to her lower back. She feels him grabbing her, squeezing
her skin and muscle, holding onto her and meeting her bounces with
his own thrusts. His cock hits against the back wall of her pussy
and Ashley feels every vibration, every pulse and throb inside of
her. She moans and drops her head, letting it hang low.

Ashley moans as Brett drives himself into her,
his cock burying itself as deep as it can go.

Ashley can feel that pressure building up
inside of her again, but it's different this time; it's deeper,
stronger. She tightens around him and it pushes that feeling on
harder, her pussy feeling strange as it clenches around nothing.
his breath is coming in hard, and she can feel his grip tighten,
his cock pounding into her harder, with more ferocity.

"Oh, God," Ashley moans out. "I want you to
come inside me. I want to feel you come in me please."

Ashley cries out but her daddy keeps fucking
her deeply. His body tenses up and she hears his breath hitch
inside of his throat. Suddenly he lets out a strained and sudden
cry and Ashley gasps as her daddy comes in her body, his cock
spewing out huge, thick loads of semen right into her
pussy.

It feels hot and wet inside of her, and that
pushes Ashley over the edge. She comes terrifyingly hard, her body
writhing against her daddy, her clit a screaming beacon of bright,
intense pleasure. He keeps working her, the both of them coming,
him releasing load after load into her young body.

When their orgasms have both subsided, Ashley
collapses forward onto her daddy's chest, panting hard. She feels
his cock twitch as his cum nestles itself deep inside of her pussy.
She looks into his eyes and smiles, and he smiles right
back.

~ ~ ~







Amazing Experiences fucking a
Virgin

By Samantha LaCroix

As Jonah waits for Alexa, his 18-year old
daughter, to come back out and show him some clothes she just
bought, he wanders around her room.

Here's her desk, where she does work for her
college courses. Here's her bookshelf, where she has some of her
classic favorites. Jonah remembers reading Alexa to sleep when she
was just a little girl ... it's funny how time flies.

Alexa comes out and into the room where Jonah
lets out a low whistle at the sight of his daughter. She turns on
the spot for him, modeling herself off.

"What do you think?" she asks. "I want your
honest opinion."

"I think you look great," Jonah says to her,
not lying in the slightest. "You look very pretty."

Alexa smiles.

Alexa's mind wanders to her daddy. She's been
thinking about him a lot lately ... nothing too crazy. Just little
things like whenever he's working out and he lets her watch, or
those times when he's sleeping naked and she can see his hard cock
tent up underneath the sheets.

Things like that. They keep distracting her.
She doesn't know what she's going to do. But she's got to do
something about it soon.

Jonah's thinking about bareback sex. Not just
bareback sex, but bareback sex with someone he knows. And not just
bareback sex with someone he knows, but bareback sex with someone
he knows that ends with them getting pregnant.

And who has he been thinking about? The person
he wants to fuck without a condom so that his seed penetrates her
womb and gives her a child? None other than his 18-year old
daughter, Alexa.

"What kind of material is this?" Jonah asks,
stepping towards his little girl.

"Um," Alexa responds as her daddy takes some of
it between his fingers and rubs it. "I think it's mostly
cotton."

"It feels good," he says, standing so close to
her.

Alexa swallows, and she looks up into her
daddy's eyes. He looks right back down at her, his jaw
set.

Alexa looks at her daddy, feeling a bite of
envy at the back of her neck.

He's so much older than she is, and so much
more mature. That's one thing that definitely comes with age:
experience. Alexa wishes that she were as experienced as her daddy
is. Of course, the best way to go about having experiences is to
instigate them. She has to seek the adventure out, and not just
wait for it to land right in her lap.

Now ... what could she do right now to get some
sort of experience?

"Man," Jonah says, shaking his head. "I envy
you, Alexa."

"What?" she asks. "Why do you envy
me?"

"Because you're young! You can do whatever you
want in your life. Me, I'm stuck at my job. I just wish I could
escape from it, even for a little bit."

And to his surprise he sees his daughter
looking up at him, a strange look in her eyes and a smile on her
lips.

"I'll bet I can think of something that can
help you escape," she says in a soft voice.

Jonah suddenly leans down and kisses his
daughter on the lips. He holds the kiss for a long moment before
pulling back, not sure if he should keep going. Alexa licks her
lips, thinks to herself, and says, "Yep, you're a good kisser. I
thought so."

Without warning, she suddenly reaches up and
wraps her arms around Jonah's neck, planting her lips full-on on
his. She kisses him hard, and fast, as though it's going out of
style. Jonah can hardly keep up with her, but she seems to be
loving it. One moment she's pressing her pursed lips into his, and
the next her mouth is open and she's forcefully exploring her
daddy's mouth with her tongue. Just when he starts getting his
tongue in the mix, she pulls hers out, giving him quick, small
kisses around the mouth. Then she goes back to the tongue
again.

Alexa is breathing in and out as Jonah's hand
reaches up and lands on his little girl's breast. Spreading his
fingers out, he caresses it slowly, the fabric beneath his palm
moving with him. Her heart beats quickly inside of her
chest.

Jonah is rubbing his finger in circles around
the centre of Alexa's breast. Her breathing is still deep, and her
eyes are closed shut. The nipple that Jonah is playing with stands
out clearly through her shirt and bra. Jonah's other hand moves up
and snakes around to the back of Alexa's neck. Jonah can just see
it trace down along the other side of her neck, moving through her
blonde, curly hair. Alexa's cheeks are flushed and her mouth is
slightly open, her chest heaving in and out with deep, automatic
breath.

An entire hand cups one of her breasts and she
feels him massage her, the tiny, hard bud in the centre rubbing
against the strong palm of his hand. Jonah breathes deeply through
his nose, and he moves his body against hers, shifting, his hips
bucking forwards and back. She moans and moves herself against him,
feeling the hardness at Jonah's waist pushing into her.

Suddenly one of Jonah's hands runs up along
Alexa's spine and she feels a fluttering wave spread throughout her
arms and legs, turning her muscles to jelly. But Jonah is holding
to her tight and he keeps Alexa close. She can feel his pulse
beating throughout his body.

Jonah's hand lands on her upper arm and he
holds her, running up and down her skin. She tilts her head against
his and she can smell him, that heady scent that drives her wild.
The space between her legs grows warm, her clit glowing and
throbbing already with sweet anticipation.

Jonah's hands slide down to Alexa's pants and
he grabs onto her ass. A shiver of excitement runs through her as
he squeezes her. Alexa moves closer and she can feel his hardness
pressing into her. It's close to her clit and it just makes her
want more.

Jonah continues kissing his little girl as his
fingers slide up to her rib cage. She feels him meet with the
bottom of her bra and she makes a small noise, pulling her lips
away from his. Jonah, faltering a moment, pulls back as Alexa take
her hand away from him. Reaching down, she strips her shirt off in
one swift movement and drops it onto the ground. Then, reaching
around behind her, she unhooks her bra and lets that fall off,
tossing it on the ground as well.

Jonah's hand slides down and undoes Alexa's
pants. He slips his hand inside, past her panties, and she gasps as
his fingers run over her swollen clit. Already she's wet for him,
and he moves against her with an easy confidence. Alexa puts her
hand on the front of his chest and she drops her head down, kissing
the side of his neck.

Her daddy's hand slides out from inside of
Alexa's pants as he grabs onto her lower clothing, shuffling it
down her hips. Alexa helps him push her pants and panties down to
her thighs. They keep moving down until finally they slide past her
ankles and off of her, landing in a pile on the ground.

Alexa slides one hand down to the front of her
daddy's pants and she grabs onto his cock, now fully hard beneath
the veil of fabric. She hears him take in a sudden breath, giving
her shivers down her back. Finding the top of his zipper, she pulls
it down and reaches inside, navigating through his
boxers.

Finally she finds his manhood, warm and
throbbing as she wraps her fingers around it. She begins to jerk
him off inside of his pants and she hears his breathing get deeper,
his kisses coming more sporadically but with a higher intensity
now. Wriggling her hand around, Alexa manages to guide her daddy's
cock out of his pants and to the space between them.

She opens her legs and lies back as he
positions himself between them, his hardness pressing against her
wet and awaiting sex. Jonah kisses her neck, her shoulders, his
body warm and strong. Alexa wraps her legs around him, burying her
face in the crook of his shoulder. She can smell him, a faint
mixture of sweat and deodorant. His heartbeat echoes against her
chest.

Jonah moves himself up, his member guiding its
way towards her. It pushes blindly between her legs, taking only a
few seconds to find its destination and slide deeply inside of
her.

Jonah is moaning deeply and Alexa can hear the
intensity in his voice. He holds onto her strongly as pleasure
bubbles up out of her. Alexa is crying out, her moans coming in
between gasps for air, and their sounds mingle together to fill the
room. Her pussy feels like it's on fire as she clenches over him,
making him moan again and increasing the deep pleasure within her
as well.

She kisses him long and deep, entwining their
two mouths together as though they're the perfect puzzle pieces.
Her tongue reaches far, massaging his and moving around as they
fuck hard and long.

Alexa can feel every inch of him inside of her,
his heat and his pulse moving through her body. That swell inside
of her, the incredible familiar feelings, are growing. They kiss as
he starts pushing himself into her faster, harder, making her cry
with passion against his lips.

Inside of her body that sweet pressure rises,
that swelling that bubbles up in her lower regions. Her breathing
is coming faster now, and she tightens her grip on him again,
holding her daddy even closer. His body grinds into hers, pushing
her farther, finding himself deeper inside of her still. She can
hear his own breathing quicken in her ear and feel his heartbeat in
her chest, his pulse becoming stronger as he pushes into her with
more intensity.

Alexa's nerves are alive, buzzing with an
electricity as that passion inside of her builds with her daddy's
movements. She feels her heart hammering inside of her chest, mere
inches from her daddy's own, his body pressed against her as they
move together in perfect synchronization. Deep within her body she
can feel a pressure, forming at the point where her daddy is in her
the deepest and spreading out, like roots, to the tips of her
fingers and toes. Her fingers claw and move over her daddy's skin
as the heat of his body builds, his breathing deepening, his
movements coming on just that much faster.

Alexa gasps at the shock of how good her daddy
feels. He fucks her, moving hard and fast. It's as though breaking
this barrier between them has brought out some hidden passion from
deep within. Jonah moves inside of her, feeling large, powerful.
His body holds her down as he hits her in all the right places.
Alexa chokes out a cry of passion, of pleasure, and of surprise as
her daddy keeps going.

"Oh my God, daddy, don't stop," Alexa moans.
Jonah responds by fucking his little girl even harder, really
pushing himself deep inside of her, hitting exactly the spots that
she wants him to hit.

"Oh holy God, I think I'm going to come!" Alexa
shouts, and a moment later she explodes inside, her entire body
riveted by the power of this incredibly intense orgasm. She grabs
onto her daddy as her hips thrust up against him, the two still
fucking each other deeply.

After what seems like an eternity, Alexa
finally begins to come down, her pussy coasting through delicious
sensations as Jonah continues to fuck her. She feels mindless,
reeling in waves of euphoria as she continues to be
fucked.

Jonah holds onto his daughter as he fucks her,
his body pounding into hers, moving hard and with a ferocious
passion. Alexa can't breathe; she's being risen too quickly, the
pleasure in her moving fast as Jonah fucks her like an animal.
She's struggling to moan between breaths, and she hears Jonah's
deep-throated growl as he fucks her harder. Her pussy is clenching
over him, tightening, and she's rising up faster, faster
...

"Ooooh my God," he moans, and Alexa feels him
throbbing inside of her. She places both hands on his chest,
supporting herself, feeling him. Her daddy's hands moves up and
down along her sides, his fingers squeezing her every now and
again.

Jonah holds onto his little girl, driving his
throbbing shaft deep into her pussy again and again. Alexa can feel
his balls slapping against her as he fucks her, sending her into
throes of ecstasy.

He pushes forward, driving his cock deep into
her. Alexa can feel the head of his cock slamming hard into her
G-spot now, and a deep orgasmic pressure begins to build up inside
of her. It's amazing, a fulfilling sensation that penetrates her so
thoroughly that she can tell she's going to be pushed over the
brink of orgasm very soon.

Jonah is kissing her, his body drawing her up
to new heights, and she can hear his sounds, can smell him on her,
all around her. She can feel herself rising up with exquisite
pleasure, can feel her body start to tremble and glow, radiate
outwards with passion and love. Her body squeezes, her voice cries
out as he continues to push himself into her. The world around them
has grown unimportant; all that matters now is them, here and now,
Jonah and Alexa together at last.

Alexa can feel that pressure building up inside
of her again, but it's different this time; it's deeper, stronger.
She tightens around him and it pushes that feeling on harder, her
pussy feeling strange as it clenches around nothing. his breath is
coming in hard, and she can feel his grip tighten, his cock
pounding into her harder, with more ferocity.

"Oh, God," Alexa moans out. "I want you to come
inside me. I want to feel you come in me please."

Her body shakes on the ground and she feels her
muscles start to spasm. Jonah's hips hit into her harder, and to
her shock she hears him start to moan as well. In her mind she
knows what's coming and she can't help but smile. A moment later he
tenses his own body as he comes hard and fast, releasing his hot
sperm deep inside his little girl's body.

Wonderful pleasure flows over her as his cock
pumps out long, thick loads. Alexa's insides become intensely warm
as he fills her pussy with creamy white jism. He keeps fucking her
and she feels it pouring out of her, dribbling down, frothing
around the outside of her pussy hole. But enough of him is still in
her, and she feels it warm and pleasant inside her body.

At last her daddy slows down his movements,
having released himself entirely into his little girl, and so does
Alexa. She feels her daddy pull himself out of her, his warm seed
still nestled deep inside of her womb. She feels warm and relaxed,
and is already beginning to fall asleep as her daddy slowly lies
down next to her.

~ ~ ~







Breathtaking Thoughts Defiling the
Little Brat

By Samantha LaCroix

Kyle and Adriana look around the student center
on her college campus.

"And this place is to ..." Kyle
asks.

"Give students a place to hang out, I guess,"
Adriana says. The large, open space is full of students sitting,
chatting, doing assignments or studying together. Kyle nods at them
all.

"Good," he says. "I like the vibe
here."

"Huh," Adriana says, considering. "Do you want
to see this new place I found? I mean, it's nothing crazy, but it's
quiet so it's a good place to study or be alone."

"Sure," Kyle says, smiling. "Lead the
way."

So the two head there, Adriana glad she has
something new to show her daddy.

Kyle's noticed that ever since Adriana turned
18, she's been flirting with him. That much is obvious. But what's
not obvious is what he should do about it. She's been hinting at
things lately ... everytime they're watching TV together she might
point to the diaper ads and say how cute those babies look. Or
maybe a sex scene will come on and she's snuggle up to Kyle,
leaning her head against his shoulder.

In either case it's all he can think about, and
he doesn't know what to do. He just wishes something would happen
between them, something to decide his fate one way or
another.

It's not long before Adriana pushes open the
door to the music practice room. The place is practically empty,
though.

"They got a new one," Adriana informs her
daddy. "So nobody comes here anymore."

"Making it a great place to study," he points
out, and Adriana nods.

"Exactly," she says. She walks up to her daddy,
stopping in front of him, her eyes locked with his.

Adriana's breath catches in her throat. She had
no idea how hot her daddy really was. And up this close now she can
really see it.

His broad shoulders, his masculine frame. Even
his chiseled jaw ... it's all enough to make her pussy damp with
desire. She swallows, looking up into his eyes. What's going to
happen?

Adriana looks up at her daddy and it feels like
her breath is caught in her throat. He's looking down at her, not
quite smiling, but not angry either. His eyes are penetrating hers,
keeping her rooted to the spot.

"What's wrong, honey?" Kyle asks his daughter.
"Is everything okay?"

Is everything okay ... if only he knew how she
was feeling.

"I ..." she says, and she has to swallow. Her
daddy's eyes are like two deep pools. "I don't know what to do,"
she admits. And for the first time in her life, Adriana feels
scared.

Without thinking, she leans forward and wraps
her arms around him, embracing him in a hug. Kyle's body stiffens
up at first, but Adriana keeps herself where she is, holding him
close to her. After a few seconds he starts to relax and he in turn
wraps his arms around her. They hold onto each other tightly,
neither one speaking as they hold each other, their bodies pressed
closely together.

Adriana can hear her daddy's breathing next to
her ear, can feel his body expanding and contracting as he inhales
and exhales slowly, rhythmically. She runs her hand up and down
Kyle's back and he does the same to her. She can feel his hold on
her tighten slightly as he pulls her infinitesimally closer to
him.

When she relaxes her body he relaxes his as
well, which Adriana takes as a sign to pull away. However, as she
slowly moves her body back, her cheek grazes against Kyle's, their
heads still next to one another's. She slows down and so does he,
and she can feel his stubble against her face.

They continue slowly moving back and Adriana
can feel her heart begin to beat hard in her chest. Soon she feels
her lips brush against her daddy's, and she turns her head slightly
toward his. He does the same and their lips linger together for a
moment that stretches on to eternity. Adriana closes her eyes and
moves her head forward, pushing her lips into her daddy's, kissing
him. She feels Kyle's lips purse out as he kisses her back, the two
of them held together, frozen in that state.

The intensity of her daddy is overwhelming.
Adriana feels trapped, unable to move, but not in any sort of
danger. One of his hands moves down to the small of her back while
the other one travels up her side, grabbing onto her breast, making
her gasp with sudden and exquisite pleasure. Adriana feels her body
tingling with heightened nerves; the crotch of her panties is
already wet with desire.

Adriana feels Kyle slide his hand down to her
stomach, past her waist, and suddenly he grabs onto the space
between her legs and makes her gasp, audibly. A moan leaves
Adriana's lips as he begins to rub her pussy, his hand working
hard, igniting the flames of passion within her clit and loins that
she wasn't even aware were smoldering, waiting for him to quench.
Her body writhes. Her hips begin to move on their own, pushing to
meet him. She feels herself wanting him, needing him to touch her
directly, to feel her, to fill her, to be inside of her.

Kyle's hands run over Adriana's sides and she
feels the strength in him. His lips are soft, caring. He slides his
hands up and down, sending delicious thrills running through
Adriana's body. Her nerve endings light up, allowing her to enjoy
all of this in some sort of slow motion. She tilts her head back
and Kyle moves his kisses down, covering the front of her throat,
making her shiver.

His fingers slip into her pants, past the
waistband of her underwear, grabbing her bare flesh, pulling her
closer to him. She shuffles forward and feels his hardness against
her body. She moans and one of her hands goes to it, reaching down
between his legs, grabs onto this stiff and incredible thing. Her
daddy lets out a groan of pleasure as she does.

His head drops down to her neck and she tilts
her head back, feeling her daddy's lips on her soft skin. Adriana
moans as Kyle's hands appear on her sides, running up and
down.

One of Kyle's hands slides down his little
girl's side to find the top of her pants, and he slides around to
undo the front of them. A moment later Kyle's hand slips inside,
past her panties, running over her swollen sex. Adriana gasps, her
clit a bright beacon of pleasure as her daddy runs his fingertips
over it. He begins pushing the clothing down and she shimmies out
of it, helping to kick the things off, letting them pool on the
ground in a useless pile of fabric.

Adriana feels her chest press against her
daddy's, feels the warmth of his skin as their hearts beat
together. They kiss one another, his hands roaming over her sides.
Adriana wants this to happen more than anything else. Reaching down
with one hand, she finds the top of his pants and begins to undo
them.

Kyle moans against Adriana's lips and she
smiles against his. Reaching her other hand down too now, she
unfastens his pants, pulling the zipper down. Breaking off the
kiss, she grabs a hold of them, his underwear included, and pulls
them down. Her daddy's hard cock springs up, the shaft smooth and
beautiful, the head purple with a drop of precum glistening at the
tip. Adriana admires it for a second before pulling his pants down
the rest of the way.

Suddenly, Kyle lifts his head and spins Adriana
around, her body helpless in his arms. He gets behind her and
Adriana's mind whirls. And then he's there, in between her legs,
and before she can take a breath he pushes himself into her, making
her gasp deeply and with such intense pleasure that her pussy
tightens immediately.

Adriana cries out as her soaking pussy is
filled with her daddy's hard meat. He feels incredible inside of
her, and she can tell it's not going to be long before she comes.
His grip is strong on her soft thighs, and the sound and feel of
his hips slamming into her make her body quiver with
pleasure.

Kyle begins moving slowly, but it's a forced
slowness. She can feel his muscles harden against her; can hear the
strained moans hiding just below his breath. She feels like he
wants to go in faster, but for some reason he's not. His slowness
is insane, drawing pleasure into Adriana in a constant trickling
flow, and that tension that's building is only helping to intensify
the ecstasy that she's experiencing. He's moving deeply inside of
her, and that pleasure that she was feeling is being met with
another, more intense sensation -- one that goes beyond the
description of words.

As Kyle grinds himself deep inside of her, he's
not fucking her but pushing himself as far as he can go into her
pussy. She starts scrabbling her hands against him and her daddy
reaches up, grabs onto her, pulling her towards him with incredible
strength.

Adriana leans against her daddy, Kyle's face
nuzzling into her neck. She finds the back of his head with her
hand, his hair feeling nice and fuzzy against her fingers. Moving
up, her lips meet his own, the two of them sharing a kiss, their
tongues coming out to greet each other halfway.

The two of them hold each other while Adriana
grinds herself on her daddy's cock, feeling him move deep inside of
herself. She has her arms wrapped around Kyle's neck, her head
dipped down. She can hear his breathing, deep and ragged, in her
ear.

Her daddy pumps himself slowly in and out of
her. Her breath catches in her throat as she feels him pushing
himself deep inside of her pussy. She can feel his swollen head,
his long shaft, every detail of his cock as it moves inside of
her.

Her breath starts hitching in her throat. That
pressure keeps building. Kyle keeps kissing her, his body feeling
amazing against hers. He keeps filling her with his hard, thick
cock. And at last she feels herself tumbling over the edge as her
body leaves her control, shaking and clamping onto him with waves
of incredible pleasure.

She cries out against Kyle's lips and he only
responds by pushing himself into her more. His cock never stops
moving as Adriana comes, and through the tight squeezing of her
pussy she feels him plunge his way deep inside, his cock like a
beautiful gift giving only her pleasure.

Kyle doesn't say anything but continues pumping
away into her. She hears his breathing start to quicken, feels his
rhythm increase. She feels her daddy's balls slap against her as he
pushes himself deeper into her. Kyle's body inside of hers makes
her feel so happy.

Kyle moans himself, a wave of pleasure riding
through him. He pushes himself deeper, filling his little girl up
more, hearing her gasp and then moan loudly as she clenches herself
around him. He's getting close; he can feel the orgasm rising up
inside of him. His cock continues to penetrate Adriana, their
bodies moving together, as one.

Deep, unbidden arousal swells up and through
Adriana's loins. Suddenly her daddy's cock is in deeper, up inside
of her brain, and the longer they fuck the harder his thrusts
become. She hears his breathing turn slowly to grunting; feels the
heat from his body increase as though someone inside of him has
cranked up the dial.

Adriana's body is shaking. Her daddy won't
stop, and she can feel her body building up, her pussy tightening
around his thick, solid cock. She hears her daddy's breathing
deepen and can sense that he's close too. It's only a matter of
time now before she's pushed over the edge to the point of no
return.

"Oh God ... oh God!" she cries as Kyle keeps
pumping into her. "Daddy, I'm gonna ... I'm gonna
coooome!"

Now it's Kyle's turn for his eyes to open wide
as his daughter, the little girl he opens presents with on
Christmas morning, comes hard around his long, thick cock. Her
fingernails scratch and scrabble against him. He can feel her pussy
clenching hard, drawing incredible pleasure out of him.

Finally she comes down from it, Kyle still
pumping into his little girl, and her body relaxes against his,
slumped forward as he continues to fuck her.

Then, Kyle hears the unmistakable sounds of his
little girl's rise to orgasm, and with her lips pressed hard
against Kyle's, she cries loudly into his mouth as her body starts
to spasm, shuddering against his. Kyle, too, lets out a deep,
grunting cry as he comes inside of her, and a sudden, shocked sound
echoes out through Adriana's nose. She pushes herself harder
against him, pulling his cum out of his balls, filling herself with
it.

When he finishes coming Kyle's body relaxes
against Adriana's, his chest heaving as he breathes heavily. He's
resting his weight on her, his chest pressed into her breasts with
his cock still inside of her. She feels comforted by the weight of
his body on hers, the warm feeling of her daddy's come inside of
her pussy.

He lifts his head and they look at each other,
both of their foreheads damp with sweat. Then he smiles, and so
does she.

~ ~ ~







Racy Afternoons fucking a
Virgin

By Samantha LaCroix

"Damn Steven," Jared says, craning his neck to
look around the dining room. "This house is amazing. You've really
done well for yourself."

Jared and his 18-year old daughter Daniela are
sitting having dinner, visiting Jared's old college buddy for the
weekend.

"Thanks so much, Jared," Steven says. He shrugs
as he looks around as well. "I guess things are going pretty well
for me, yeah."

Daniela takes a sip of her soda, watching her
daddy and his friend talk. She stays mostly out of the
conversation, opting to watch and listen rather than participate.
Sometimes Daniela finds herself wanting to be quiet instead of
wanting to talk, and this is one of those times.

You know, Daniela always thought that her daddy
was pretty easy on the eyes ...

But Daniela shouldn't think that way! She's 18,
an adult now, and besides that she's a virgin. She's never even
been with another guy before, let alone fucked one. So she really
has no idea what she's talking about.

But still ... a girl can dream, you know. A
girl can dream.

"Well, I hate to do this," Steven says, "but I
actually have a meeting for work I have to do. It's just a
conference call in my office, but still ..."

"Oh, don't worry about it," Jared says. "We can
tidy up."

So the three of them get up from the table,
Steven heading for the office while Jared and Daniela take the
dishes into the kitchen. Placing the things on the counter, Jared
turns around and finds his little girl looking at him.

"Hey," he says, but Daniela doesn't respond.
She takes a step towards him ... then another. Their eyes are
locked, and now she's right in front of him, not looking
away.

"Oh," Jared says when he looks at Daniela's
face. "You've got an eyelash."

"Oh," Daniela says. And then, "Would you get it
for me?"

Jared, swallowing, reaches forward and lifts
the tiny lash from his little girl's smooth skin. They both look at
it and then she puffs out her cheeks and blows it away.

"Did you wish for something?" Jared asks,
knowing what he would wish for.

"Yes," Daniela says. She's looking him right in
the eyes now. "And I'm going to make it come true."

Daniela swallows.

"Daddy ..." she says, her voice sounding more
breathy than usual.

But Jared slowly lowers his head down and
whatever Daniela was going to say is forever gone as their lips
come together in a kiss. Daniela's eyes close and she feels herself
being pulled closer to his firm body. He holds onto her tighter,
breathing in deeply through his nose. His lips part and hers follow
suit, their tongues meeting together, dancing around one another in
a lover's embrace.

Daniela is moaning with the intensity of the
kisses, and presses her body up against Jared's. She grabs his
hands in hers and put them on her sides, then put her hands back
around Jared's neck. Feeling her tiny body underneath the thin
fabric of the t-shirt makes Jared's loins start to stir, and he
moves his hands up and down her sides.

He really isn't sure how far he can go, but
Daniela's moans at his touch seems to show that whatever he's
doing, it's doing the trick. He brings his left hand to her back
and, in a bold move, brings his right around and onto her breast.
Daniela gives another deep moan at this and actually pushes her
body forward, forcing her breast harder into her daddy's hand.
Jared massages her breast, feeling her nipple rise up and press out
through her bra and t-shirt and into the palm of his hand. He
squeezes and teases her right breast, and she moans and moans at
the feeling.

Jared's hands cup Daniela's breasts, sending a
shock down into her loins. She moans without realizing it, and
reaches around to grab a hold of Jared's firm ass. If there is one
thing she admires on a man, it is a fine, taut ass.

Jared's hands moves quickly, almost like they
have a mind of their own. Before Daniela knows it, her daddy's hand
is inside her shirt, playing with her breast. She can feel her
pussy somehow getting even wetter at Jared's touch, and when he
pinches her nipple she almost cries out.

Jared begins kissing slowly down Daniela's
cheek toward her neck. As he does she leans her head back, allowing
him more access. He slowly makes his way down her throat, teasing
and playing with her as he goes. Daniela feels herself becoming
more aroused, her head swimming now with pleasure.

Jared moves his hand to her upper arm, holding
tightly onto her. He pulls her close and Daniela feels a hard bulge
in her daddy's pants press up between her legs.

Breathing heavily, Daniela reaches down and
grabs onto Jared's cock, hearing him moan in response. His hands
grab onto her and she rubs her hand over that hardness, making him
buck against her with a straining moan.

Jared's hands slide down to Daniela's pants and
he grabs onto her ass. A shiver of excitement runs through her as
he squeezes her. Daniela moves closer and she can feel his hardness
pressing into her. It's close to her clit and it just makes her
want more.

Jared's hand slides down and undoes Daniela's
pants. He slips his hand inside, past her panties, and she gasps as
his fingers run over her swollen clit. Already she's wet for him,
and he moves against her with an easy confidence. Daniela puts her
hand on the front of his chest and she drops her head down, kissing
the side of his neck.

Her daddy's hand slides out from inside of
Daniela's pants as he grabs onto her lower clothing, shuffling it
down her hips. Daniela helps him push her pants and panties down to
her thighs. They keep moving down until finally they slide past her
ankles and off of her, landing in a pile on the ground.

Daniela reaches down and starts undoing her
daddy's pants, carnal lust taking over her better senses.
Unbuckling his belt and zipping down his fly, she reaches in and
feels the large, hard bulge of his cock, wet at the tip, hard as a
rock. Maneuvering her away through the fabric of his boxers, she
wraps her hand around it, jerking it off.

Daniela's daddy moans as his little girl
strokes his hard cock. They kiss, their lips moving together with
incredible ferocity. Daniela can't take this anymore. She lets go
of her daddy's cock only long enough to push his pants down,
letting the stiff thing spring up between them.

Daniela and Jared lie down, and Daniela opens
her legs, pulling her daddy on top of her. He moves his manhood
against her, trailing in between her thighs. It sparks a light of
excitement deep within her and already she craves the fullness she
knows he can provide.

Jared settles himself down, his chest pressing
into her breasts, his stomach against hers, and she feels him right
there -- against her. But he doesn't move yet. Instead he pulls up
from the kiss, his eyes gazing into hers as she looks back at
him.

"This is it," he says in a soft voice, and
Daniela's heart skips a beat. She nods slowly. "Do you want me to
keep going?" And Daniela, knowing this is what she wants more than
anything in the world right now, slowly nods again.

Jared smiles and connects his lips with
Daniela's. At the same time his hardness begins to slowly move
forward, and Daniela feels him part his way into her, entering her,
sliding up until, finally, he's all the way inside.

Daniela's eyes roll up in the back of her head
as she feels herself fill up completely. Hands find her hips as her
daddy thrusts into her. She can feel him sliding in and out, his
hard, thick cock filling her and rubbing her insides in the most
wonderful way. Daniela moans as his hands touch her all over,
grabbing at her ass, rubbing her back, fondling her pert little
breasts.

Jared reaches up and grabs the back of
Daniela's hair. Holding it in his fist he pulls her head back, his
cock pounding into her. Daniela cries out again as she's rendered
helpless, her daddy taking control of her completely.

She can feel the electricity flowing through
her. It's reaching down to her fingertips; down to her toes. Her
daddy's cock, his body, his heat, and his breath, all combine to
send Daniela soaring through the clouds. He pushes himself deeply
into his little girl, and she arches her back, allowing him to
penetrate her further, to move deep inside of her.

Jared moans, a wave of pleasure riding through
him. He pushes himself deeper, filling her up more, hearing his
daughter gasp and then moan loudly as she clenches herself around
him. He's getting close; he can feel the orgasm rising up inside of
him. His cock continues to penetrate Daniela, their bodies working
together in time with their movements.

Grabbing onto her soft breast, he massages it
and causes her nipple to stiffen. Taking it between his fingers he
rolls it back and forth, making Daniela gasp as she blushes.
Already her clit is responding, the wetness inside of her coming
out to ease the way for her daddy's cock.

Daniela gasps at the shock of how good her
daddy feels. He fucks her, moving hard and fast. It's as though
breaking this barrier between them has brought out some hidden
passion from deep within. Jared moves inside of her, feeling large,
powerful. His body holds her down as he hits her in all the right
places. Daniela chokes out a cry of passion, of pleasure, and of
surprise as her daddy keeps going.

Daniela feels herself reeling with ecstasy as
she and her daddy fuck. She pushes herself down and can feel the
head of his cock press up against the back of her pussy, making her
eyes roll up in her head. Jared's hands move up to her breasts,
grabbing onto both of them as she fucks him. He massages them and
runs his fingers around her nipples, playing with them. He pinches
her nipples between his fingers and Daniela lets out a cry, a jolt
moving through her.

Jared and his little girl kiss as she pulls him
deeper into her. Jared breathes quickly and Daniela matches him
breath for breath, heartbeat for heartbeat. His movements come on
faster and she tightens against him, pulling him further in. He
urges them both on with the sound in his throat.

Her daddy pumps into his little girl and
Daniela feels herself rise up in pleasure. Her daddy's hands run
themselves over her body and she feels his fingers grab at her, at
her stomach, her breasts, tightening over the muscles within her
legs. She feels his heavy balls slapping against her. It sends a
new type of sensation through her, and that all mixes together in
the melting pot within her body.

Jared begins kissing down Daniela's neck, and
she runs her fingers through his hair as he does. He grabs onto her
breasts, making Daniela moan. She closes her eyes as hot pleasure
trickles down through her.

Jared keeps pounding into his little girl, his
eyes full of mad passion. His hips work quickly, and Daniela is
brought soaring up as she cries out. He brings one hand to her
throat and tightens around it. Her clit burns brightly and she
feels her body shaking. Jared pounds into her and her orgasm is
pulled out like water from a well. She tries to cry out against his
tightening grip, her body exploding inside of itself.

When she's done he lets go of her throat,
giving her the sweet taste of air again. He keeps fucking her,
keeps driving himself deeply into his own daughter.

Her cries echo all around them. She hears her
daddy roaring with passion as he comes hard, releasing himself into
her, his hot sperm filling up her body and pumping deep warmth all
throughout her. She's crying out, her legs shaking, her heart
beating like mad, as the whole world around her ceases to
exist.

At last her daddy slows down his movements,
having released himself entirely into his little girl, and so does
Daniela. She feels her daddy pull himself out of her, his warm seed
still nestled deep inside of her womb. She feels warm and relaxed,
and is already beginning to fall asleep as her daddy slowly lies
down next to her.

~ ~ ~







Racy First Times defiling his
Daughter

By Samantha LaCroix

"So for your birthday party ..." Raymond says
to Annabelle, his daughter, as he enters the dining room, "I hope
you don't mind but I hired a clown."

Annabelle's jaw almost drops.

"You're kidding," she says. And Raymond can't
contain the grin that appears on his face.

"Of course I'm kidding," he says with a laugh.
"Having a clown at your 18th birthday party would be
awful."

"You're telling me," Annabelle says, though
she's laughing too.

Annabelle reaches up to her daddy's head,
adjusting the pointed party hat that's on it.

"There," she says when she takes her hands
away. "Much better."

She gives him a smile.

"Oh, Annabelle," Raymond says, taking a step
towards his little girl and cupping her cheek in his hand.
Annabelle smiles and closes her eyes at the touch. She only opens
them when he takes his hand away, but he doesn't move away. Instead
the two of them stand there, looking at one another, their eyes
locked together.

"You know," Annabelle says to her daddy. "I've
been having these dreams lately."

"Oh yeah?" Raymond says, raising an eyebrow and
smiling. Annabelle looks up at him, smiling as well.

"That's right," she says. She feels her
heartbeat quicken, the space down between her legs glows and
throbs. "I've been having these dreams ... about you."

She sees his chest expand and contract as he
inhales, but he doesn't say anything. Her heart is pounding in her
chest. Suddenly, he reaches down and grabs onto Annabelle's wrist,
pulling her towards him. All of a sudden Annabelle feels his body
against hers and his hard cock is pressing right into her stomach.
In a swift movement he drops down and plants his lips onto hers,
and Annabelle moans, letting his tongue enter her mouth, tasting
him as her mind soars.

Raymond pulls Annabelle in and her upper body
leans forward, pressing into his. His hand finds her back and
tightens, pulling at her shirt, and Annabelle places a hand on his
side, doing the same. His body feels hard beneath the shirt and she
pulls at it, wanting him. It moves up and she inches her fingers
down, feeling her daddy's bare side with the tips of her
fingers.

Breathing heavily, Annabelle reaches down and
grabs onto Raymond's cock, hearing him moan in response. His hands
grab onto her and she rubs her hand over that hardness, making him
buck against her with a straining moan.

Raymond's hands cup Annabelle's breasts,
sending a shock down into her loins. She moans without realizing
it, and reaches around to grab a hold of Raymond's firm ass. If
there is one thing she admires on a man, it is a fine, taut
ass.

Raymond's hands moves quickly, almost like they
have a mind of their own. Before Annabelle knows it, her daddy's
hand is inside her shirt, playing with her breast. She can feel her
pussy somehow getting even wetter at Raymond's touch, and when he
pinches her nipple she almost cries out.

Annabelle moves her hand down to that thing
between Raymond's legs and touches him there, feeling the stiffness
of it, the length and size of him that's yearning, waiting for her
-- just for her.

The intensity of her daddy is overwhelming.
Annabelle feels trapped, unable to move, but not in any sort of
danger. One of his hands moves down to the small of her back while
the other one travels up her side, grabbing onto her breast, making
her gasp with sudden and exquisite pleasure. Annabelle feels her
body tingling with heightened nerves; the crotch of her panties is
already wet with desire.

Annabelle moans as her daddy reaches down and
begins undoing the front of her jeans. She sees him stick out his
tongue in mock determination and she giggles, his expression
reminding her of how he used to do that with her when she was a
child and they were figuring out a problem together.

Down below, she feels her clothing being
undone, the button unclasped and the zipper pulled down. He hooks
his fingers around the sides, slipping in beneath the elastic band
of her panties too. When he pushes them down she feels her panties
clinging to her wet pussy and a thrill runs through her. This is
it. Her daddy is exposing her, and there's no turning back. Raymond
strips it all off completely, leaving the useless clothing in a
pile on the ground.

She kisses his neck while her fingers find the
zipper of his fly and slowly undoes it. Dipping her head underneath
Raymond's arm and down to his lap, Annabelle uses one hand to keep
his fly open while she slips the other hand inside, fishing around
for his hard member.

She pushes through the fabric of his underwear
until she feels her fingers wrap around his silky stiffness.
Annabelle hears her daddy gasp audibly as she touches his cock, and
that only turns her on more. She pulls it out of his pants and
looks at it, throbbing and standing stiff.

Her daddy's dick is bigger than she thought it
would be. The head is swollen purple as it stands in her grasp, and
she can see the veins running down along the length of it. She
wraps her fingers around it, barely able to bring them together.
Unable to stop herself, she undoes his pants the rest of the way
and pushes them down while Raymond kicks them off.

Annabelle's surprised to find herself breathing
through her mouth now: she doesn't remember opening it. Her daddy's
body is moving underneath her hand, grinding softly, pushing
against her. She can feel her heart rising up in her throat as her
hand starts to travel down towards his front. She follows along,
hearing her daddy take in soft, shuddering breaths, and then
finally feeling it, it, that hard thing that she craves whenever
she looks at him in the hallway.

Her fingers wrap softly around it, feeling the
hardness of it, the thickness. She can hear her daddy's breath
coming in thick shudders, and he swallows before speaking softly to
his daughter.

"Annabelle," he says, and it gives her a shiver
to hear his voice so deep, so manly. "We should ... stop this
..."

The words that come from his lips and the
desire behind them are complete opposites. She feels the desire
more than she hears the words, and with her hand wrapped firmly
around her daddy's stiff cock she gives him another kiss, quieting
his voice.

Annabelle turns around and pushes her young,
round ass out at her daddy. Raymond wastes no time in giving his
little girl what she wants. With expert precision, he positions the
tip of his cock just against the opening of her wet cunt. He teases
her a little bit by stroking the end of it against her awaiting
pussy, despite her moans and attempts to pull him inside of her.
However, after a few seconds of teasing, he finally slides the
entirety of his hard shaft into Annabelle's dripping wet
pussy.

Raymond explores his little girl. She feels his
hands everywhere: on her back, her ass, her fingers, her breasts.
He touches her neck and threads his fingers through her hair.
Annabelle floats in a sea of love as her entire body floods with
undeniable pleasure.

Her daddy pumps himself slowly in and out of
her. Her breath catches in her throat as she feels him pushing
himself deep inside of her pussy. She can feel his swollen head,
his long shaft, every detail of his cock as it moves inside of
her.

Annabelle pants as she feels her daddy slide
deeper into her. She feels filled in a way that she'd never felt
before, and as he moves inside of her she has to remind herself to
keep breathing.

He pushes his body against hers, his weight
pressing into her. His cock drives deeper into her, filling her
body and causing that pressure to mount again. She wraps her arms
around his neck. She can feel the warmth of his body, hear his
breathing in her ear.

Annabelle's mind swims in a sea of bliss as she
feels her daddy pump himself in and out of her, filling her
entirely with every thrust. She breathes deeply through her nose as
their mouths, lips, and tongues move together, dancing,
communicating, connecting. Her body rides with him and she moves
up, meeting him at every thrust. She wraps her arms around him and
pulls him closer to her, feeling him press up against
her.

He can feel his orgasm rising up inside of
himself and when Annabelle moans he knows it's not going to be long
before he comes. She's grabbing onto his back with one hand,
fingers clenching, almost scratching him with her nails. Her body
is shaking and he knows that she's going to come soon too. He
continues to thrust into her tight pussy, feeling that orgasm
building in his cock and balls, knowing full well that he's going
to explode soon.

He keeps fucking her and she can feel herself
moving closer to orgasm. The pressure in her loins builds and
builds until she's almost there. She tightens herself around
Raymond, pulling him further into her. His cock drives deep inside
of her pussy, sending her to new heights.

Both of Raymond's hands grab onto his little
girl's ass cheeks and she feels him spread them apart, stretching
her pussy muscles and opening her tight asshole. The sudden wave of
pleasure causes Annabelle to close her eyes, gasping as he starts
fucking her faster, his whole body and cock pounding into her now.
Annabelle's head drops down and she reaches between her legs with
one hand, rubbing her clit.

Raymond's breathing is coming in heavier and
Annabelle feels him grab onto her inner thighs, holding them as he
drives himself in deeper. Annabelle gasps again as she feels the
exquisite pleasure of her daddy's cock forcing its way deep into
her body. He grabs onto her breast, holding it tightly as her body
rocks with Raymond's every thrust.

Annabelle's nerves are alive, buzzing with an
electricity as that passion inside of her builds with her daddy's
movements. She feels her heart hammering inside of her chest, mere
inches from her daddy's own, his body pressed against her as they
move together in perfect synchronization. Deep within her body she
can feel a pressure, forming at the point where her daddy is in her
the deepest and spreading out, like roots, to the tips of her
fingers and toes. Her fingers claw and move over her daddy's skin
as the heat of his body builds, his breathing deepening, his
movements coming on just that much faster.

Annabelle can feel every inch of him inside of
her, his heat and his pulse moving through her body. That swell
inside of her, the incredible familiar feelings, are growing. They
kiss as he starts pushing himself into her faster, harder, making
her cry with passion against his lips.

The closeness of this all, the intensity of it,
all builds up inside of Annabelle until she can't take it anymore.
Raymond groans against her and Annabelle is lost beyond the
edge.

Her entire body takes over as she comes,
pulling her daddy in as far as he can go. It's incredible, all of
it, and she wishes it would never end.

Then, Raymond hears the unmistakable sounds of
his little girl's rise to orgasm, and with her lips pressed hard
against Raymond's, she cries loudly into his mouth as her body
starts to spasm, shuddering against his. Raymond, too, lets out a
deep, grunting cry as he comes inside of her, and a sudden, shocked
sound echoes out through Annabelle's nose. She pushes herself
harder against him, pulling his cum out of his balls, filling
herself with it.

Finally the two finish and Annabelle feels her
daddy slowly pull out of her, rolling to over to lay down beside
her. They both pant deeply, their hot, sweaty bodies tingling as
the cool air tickles their skin.

~ ~ ~







Taboo Awakenings fucking the Little
Brat

By Samantha LaCroix

Devon blinks slowly at the movie being played
on the TV. Beside him is Layla, his 18-year old daughter. Devon
feels tired, but he doesn't want to go to bed just yet. He'll stay
up until the movie's over, at least.

Layla sits on the couch next to her daddy,
leaning back, one hand drumming its fingers against her
knee.

She feels a bit bored, a bit restless ... she
feels like she wants to do something.

Layla's a virgin. But that's not to say that
she's completely ignorant about sex. She's been on the internet,
and she's watched plenty of porn. What's on her mind is wondering
whether or not the porn she sees is anything like that in real
life.

And she has a plan to find out.

When the movie finally ends both Devon and
Layla get up off the couch and stretch.

"What did you think of it?" Devon
asks.

"It was good," Layla says, nodding. "A nice
movie."

He smiles, looking at her. He doesn't want to
move away, and neither does she. Their eyes are locked
together.

Layla looks so incredible right now.

But despite how fucking good she looks, all
Devon can think about is how much better she would look with a
swollen stomach, his child growing inside of her belly, her tits
filling up with delicious, nutritious milk.

It's enough to make his cock go hard in his
pants.

"Um," Layla says. "Hey daddy?"

"Yeah honey?" he says.

"Um ... I have to tell you
something."

Devon raises an eyebrow at his
daughter.

"Well sure hon, what is it?"

Layla swallows, feeling nervous.

"I've been thinking about you," she says. "Like
... a lot."

She watches her daddy as he looks down at her,
his expression unreadable.

"Is that so?" he asks, and she nods. "And have
they been good thoughts?"

Layla slowly shakes her head. Devon
swallows.

"Have they been naughty thoughts?" he asks. And
now Layla nods, their eyes locked together.

Suddenly, out of nowhere, she feels his body
press against hers, taking her by surprise. She's swept up, her
daddy's mouth finding hers in the dark as he kisses her, his lips
and tongue moving with a ferocity, with unbridled
urgency.

Layla is moaning with the intensity of the
kisses, and presses her body up against Devon's. She grabs his
hands in hers and put them on her sides, then put her hands back
around Devon's neck. Feeling her tiny body underneath the thin
fabric of the t-shirt makes Devon's loins start to stir, and he
moves his hands up and down her sides.

He really isn't sure how far he can go, but
Layla's moans at his touch seems to show that whatever he's doing,
it's doing the trick. He brings his left hand to her back and, in a
bold move, brings his right around and onto her breast. Layla gives
another deep moan at this and actually pushes her body forward,
forcing her breast harder into her daddy's hand. Devon massages her
breast, feeling her nipple rise up and press out through her bra
and t-shirt and into the palm of his hand. He squeezes and teases
her right breast, and she moans and moans at the
feeling.

Devon's hands run over Layla's sides and she
feels the strength in him. His lips are soft, caring. He slides his
hands up and down, sending delicious thrills running through
Layla's body. Her nerve endings light up, allowing her to enjoy all
of this in some sort of slow motion. She tilts her head back and
Devon moves his kisses down, covering the front of her throat,
making her shiver.

Layla breathes heavily through her nose now as
they move closer, their bodies pressing together. The sudden
contact of skin on skin makes her heart skip a beat and she hears
Devon let out a moan through his nose. His body is already pushing
towards hers. She didn't know how much she wanted this until
now.

Layla closes her eyes as her own breathing
starts to come in more heavily. She squeezes against her daddy's
back and his hand reaches the bottom of her ribs, touching the
softness of her stomach now. She starts to slide her hand down,
matching his movements. She can feel where his ribs end and the
stomach that she touches isn't soft, but hard. He keeps going, and
so does she. No words are passed between the two of them but, to
Layla, it feels like her senses are heightened. She can hear every
breath of her daddy; she can feel the heat, and the nervousness,
that's coming off of his body like a glow.

Devon wastes no time in causing his little
girl's breath to come in short. His hands are like animals, moving
up and down her body, grabbing onto her ass through her pants. She
can feel his strength, his desire. Devon is taking complete control
of the situation and it's everything she wants it to be.

Their mouths work together as Devon's tongue
dances with hers. She feels one of his hands move between them,
sliding against her stomach. It slides down to the top of her pants
and Layla pulls herself back just enough to allow him room. The
feeling of his touch sends flutters of delight down to her sex. He
slips down, just inside of her pants. Excitement and exhilaration
course through Layla's mind.

Devon's fingertips inch further down and he
unfastens them, the fabric of her pants becoming a little more
slack around her waist. Their mouths continue working together as
Layla's heart hammers inside of her chest. Devon returns to where
he just was, the feeling of his hand against her flesh absolutely
exquisite. And then, slip, he's beneath the waistband of her
panties.

Layla moans as her daddy's fingers move down
little by little. He inches the pants and panties down, past the
curve of her ass, down to her thighs and lower, lower, past her
knees. Soon they're at her ankles and she's able to kick them off,
leaving them in a useless pile on the floor.

Devon is breathing heavily now, and Devon can
tell that his cock is throbbing. Devon reaches down to his waist
and pushes his pants and boxers off, Devon looking down just in
time to see his hard cock spring up out of its confines, finally
free, finally ready to fuck the daylights out of her.

Layla turns around, unable to wait any longer.
She goes down to her hands and knees and pushes her ass up and out
at her daddy, showing herself to him, her bright pink pussy and her
spread ass cheeks with her tight little hole between them. Devon
goes down to his knees too and moves up to behind his little girl.
And then he's there, just at the entrance to her
womanhood.

Devon strokes the outside of his little girl's
pussy with the tip of his cock. Layla moans and she holds onto him
as she slowly moves her hips side to side. Devon teases Layla's wet
pussy a little bit more, then starts to slide the tip of his cock
inside of her. Layla stops moving her hips and waits, but Devon
just smiles. Instead of slamming his big, meaty dick into her all
at once, he moves it in bit by bit, making her beg for
it.

He starts pushing just the head of his dick
into his daughter's pussy, and Layla starts moaning at the feeling
of it. Then, before too much goes in, Devon slowly pulls out,
causing Layla's moan to catch in her throat. Before she can
respond, Devon starts moving in again, then out, then in,
almost-but-not-quite fucking Layla's pussy with the head of his
cock. Layla moans again and pushes her hips toward Devon, but he
catches it just in time and pulls back with her. Layla gives out a
small cry.

"Oh my God, daddy, why don't you just fuck me?"
she says. "Christ, I'm so wet."

Devon smiles to he pushes himself a little bit
deeper inside his daughter. Layla gasps at the feeling, but before
it becomes what she truly wants, Devon pulls out again, then slowly
fucks her with the bit of cock he'd given her so far. Layla moans
in want over his cock, and Devon thinks that she's had
enough.

"How much do you want it?" Devon asks
her.

"Oh my god, I want your cock inside me so
much!" Layla says, and just as the last word leaves her lips Devon
slides the entirety of his massive cock into Layla's wet, waiting
pussy.

Layla lets out a cry of surprise from Devon's
move, then really starts moaning as Devon starts fucking her with
ferocity. She moans loudly at the feeling of her daddy's cock
fucking her bare pussy. Devon's hands grab onto her breasts as she
slams herself back into him, sending hot jolts through his
loins.

Devon is moaning deeply and Layla can hear the
intensity in his voice. He holds onto her strongly as pleasure
bubbles up out of her. Layla is crying out, her moans coming in
between gasps for air, and their sounds mingle together to fill the
room. Her pussy feels like it's on fire as she clenches over him,
making him moan again and increasing the deep pleasure within her
as well.

His cock continues to fill her small, tight
hole and she hears him breathing heavily next to her ear. His hips
push into her, filling her with more pleasure. Layla hears her
daddy let out a small moan and he increases the pace of his hips. A
new surge of pleasure runs up through her. His hands slide along
her body and grab onto both of her breasts. He squeezes them, hard,
and she feels a thrill at the way her daddy's treating
her.

"I want you to come inside of me," Layla says
to her daddy. "I want you to come in my pussy."

Devon doesn't say anything; instead, she feels
him start to fuck her faster, his hips slamming now into her and
producing new waves of deep bliss, resonating out from
within.

Devon begins kissing down Layla's neck, and she
runs her fingers through his hair as he does. He grabs onto her
breasts, making Layla moan. She closes her eyes as hot pleasure
trickles down through her.

Devon moves faster into his little girl and
Layla moans with every thrust. Her body tingles, trembling from the
inside out. She can feel Devon's balls slapping against her and she
takes as much of him in as possible, the feel and taste and smell
of him driving her crazy.

Layla's body is shaking. Her daddy won't stop,
and she can feel her body building up, her pussy tightening around
his thick, solid cock. She hears her daddy's breathing deepen and
can sense that he's close too. It's only a matter of time now
before she's pushed over the edge to the point of no
return.

Devon begins moving slowly, but it's a forced
slowness. She can feel his muscles harden against her; can hear the
strained moans hiding just below his breath. She feels like he
wants to go in faster, but for some reason he's not. His slowness
is insane, drawing pleasure into Layla in a constant trickling
flow, and that tension that's building is only helping to intensify
the ecstasy that she's experiencing. He's moving deeply inside of
her, and that pleasure that she was feeling is being met with
another, more intense sensation -- one that goes beyond the
description of words.

Devon holds tightly onto Layla as he fucks her,
his hands moving all over her body. Layla grabs onto Devon's body,
holding close to him. She can hear his breath coming in hard, moans
being whispered on the edges of those breaths. Layla herself feels
her body rising up at the feeling of Devon inside of her, filling
her to the brim with pleasure.

Layla feels like her pussy has taken over her
entire body. Her mind is a blur of hard physical sensations and
lack of comprehension. But she can feel the overwhelming sensation
of orgasm coming on as Devon's cock works hard inside of her,
drawing out that precious pleasure that's currently soaking the
insides of her thighs. And she can hear the screams leaving her
mouth, unbidden by her. It's a good thing there's nobody else
around.

Layla cries out as Devon takes her. His hips
move quickly and he pummels into his little girl's pussy. Layla
feels Devon's body push up into hers and she feels herself rise up,
carrying her forward on waves of pleasure as her daddy has his way
with her.

Then, with a rush of sensations, Layla feels
her body bubble over as her orgasm spills out of her. She cries out
as she comes, her fingers gripping tightly onto the skin of her
daddy's back. She feels him continue to pump inside of her as her
pussy throbs with her orgasm, clenching tightly around his
shaft.

Devon doesn't stop fucking her, even after she
finishes coming. Layla feels her orgasm release its grip on her
body and she slumps back, her muscles relaxing and melting into the
ground. Devon keeps moving inside of her pussy all the same, still
thrusting his hard cock in and out of her. Despite having just
come, Layla is still basking in the feeling of being
fucked.

Devon suddenly lets out a loud groan and she
feels him pulse, his cock pumping itself into her, releasing his
seed up deep inside of her body. She cries out too as they ride
together and fly together, wonderful colors being sent up through
her body and out into the atmosphere.

And slowly, with ever-loving care, they both
descend from their ride together and their movements work down
until they're still and silent together, the only movement being
that of their breathing as they hold each other as close as can be.
Layla can smell her daddy's sweat on her, can feel the heat that
radiates off of his body and keeps her snuggled in a cocoon of
warmth.

With sweetness he pulls away from her and they
look in each other's eyes again. Layla feels caught in the depths
of his pupils, his eyes almost shining out from inside. He lifts
himself up and Layla straightens herself, keeping her legs
together, keeping his warm cum inside her.

~ ~ ~







THE END

Thank you for reading! If you liked this, you
can find the rest of my catalog online!
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