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Letting Daddy In
It was just the glances at first.  Samantha hadn’t given them much thought.  She just figured it was something that guys did.  Even if it was her father.  She wasn’t even sure when it started, probably sometime after she started coming home from college.  He was on his own now, and she knew he was probably lonely.
Honestly, she found it a bit flattering, that he thought she was sexy and grown up.  He was always such a softy, that it surprised her.  She wasn’t even sure how long it had gone on, and then he started touching her.  They were nothing lewd, just an accidental brush of his hand when she walked by, or a hug that was a little more than just a warm embrace.  It was barely enough to notice, but slowly it built up.  That was until that fateful day, and even then it was little more than an accident.
“Oh!  Sorry!” He sounded startled as he turned the corner and bumped into Samantha’s towel wrapped body.  She’d just finished showering from her morning run, and was heading back to her room.  He blushed as he saw her cleavage trying to burst free from the towel, and she did the same as she noticed his attention.  Then they looked up together and their eyes met.  
Samantha felt her whole body tingle as she shared that gaze with him. She’d never been this naked and this close to a guy at the same time.  In fact, she’d not made much headway with the whole boyfriend thing at school.  She spent too much time studying, and barely any time on the dating circuit.  Even there, it didn’t help that she’d never done it before.  By the time you hit college most guys assumed you’d already crossed that off your to do list.  That always put a little distance between her and her dates, and she just hadn’t worked past it yet.
“It’s okay...” She blushed and turned her head.  She wasn’t sure she should feel this way, and she certainly didn’t know what she wanted.  
Her father pulled back, opening a way to her room.  It was her choice what to do next.  She didn’t find an easy answer.  In fact, she felt more than a bit awkward, with nothing more than a towel between her naked body and his.  
“Just let me know if you need anything.” He made a point of averting his gaze now, but she wasn’t sure she wanted that either.  The lewd ideas came back again, and now, she was so close, and somehow she knew he would know what to do.
“Ok.” She smiled and then pulled closer, and stood up on her toes.  She pressed her lips to his and watched as his eyes grew wide.  There was no way he was expecting that.  She hadn’t planned to do it either.  It was all madness, and yet she didn’t want that to be the end of it either.  She pulled back a little and then smiled up at him bashfully.  “There is something I would like you to help me with.”
He gulped visibly as she grabbed hold of his hands, holding them gently for a moment.  “Anything.”
Samantha steadied herself as well.  She wasn’t sure she really wanted this.  She could just walk away, but yet she couldn’t. Something inside her had stirred, and as unsure as she was, she still wanted more.
“Can you… can you teach me….” She blushed as she pulled together the resolve she needed.  “How to be a woman?”
She saw the surprise on his face, but as conflicted as she was, she didn’t want him to waver as well.  She pulled his hands to her waist and then gave him another tender kiss on the lips.  “Please?”
“I… um…” He stammered for a moment.  She knew he was just as uncertain as she was.  All those tiny advances over time weren’t supposed to lead to this.  It was just supposed to be small fantasies.  
“Please, Daddy?” She pressed, pushing closer until her breasts were pressing into his chest.  She pulled his arms further back until they were wrapped around her.  
He melted at that, pulling her in closer and then giving her a deeper more passionate kiss.  Samantha shuddered in his arms, and wrapped around him as well.  She held him tight, just pressing against him for a moment before pulling back, and gently guiding him towards his bedroom. Once inside she climbed up on the bed and sat on the edge. 
“Are you sure?” He asked as he reached for his belt.  It was a last moment.  They’d given in to a sudden desire, but there was still time to cool down and stop.  It wasn’t what either of them wanted, but he had to ask just the same.
“Yes, please.” She blushed again.  Then to remove all doubt, she tugged on her towel and pulled it free.  She let him see her full naked beauty, from the soft curve of her perky breasts to the neatly trimmed bush between her legs.
He didn’t need to say anything more, he just dropped his pants, and pulled off the rest of his clothes.  He was in good shape as well, but Samantha couldn’t look away from the thick hard cock he had jutting from between his legs.
“You’re so big!” She gasped, unable to stop herself from saying such an obvious thing.  She felt her cunny quiver at the sight of it, and yet not quite believing he could fit inside her.  She’d probed herself with her fingers before, but that hadn’t gotten very far, and yet somehow he was supposed to be able to squeeze that inside?  “Can you fit?”
He smiled a bit awkwardly and nodded, “But first we should get you ready.”
“Me?” She asked as he approached the bed.
“That’s right, just relax.” He smiled as he pushed her thighs open and then leaned down.  It wasn’t until she felt his wet tongue slide along her slit that she realized what he was planning.  She’d heard about girls going down on guys, but hadn’t really considered the opposite.  She moaned at the sudden pleasure as he licked her.  
He grabbed hold of her hips and held her as she started to squirm.  It was hard to keep herself in place as his tongue sparked strange pleasures inside her.  Nothing she’d done had prepared her for the raw feeling of another person’s touch.
“Feel good?” He asked before he licked her again.  His hands stroked her thighs and ass as he continued.  Samantha moaned in response, grasping at the sheets.  
“Yes, oh so good, Daddy!” She whimpered, not sure how to respond to the pleasure.  All the while, she was growing even hotter between her legs.  The excitement was building up and she felt herself aching for more than just his tongue.
He kept sucking and nibbling along her tender nether lips until she was nearly writhing out of control.  
“Oh… Daddy… please!” She moaned as he suckled on her clit.  It just felt so good, but even more, she ached for something else.  
“Are you ready, honey?” He asked as gave her another long teasing lick.
“Yes, please!” She whimpered again.  She knew what was next.  She wanted it, ached for it like nothing she’d ever wanted before.  All that pent up need was aching to be released, and she held her legs open wide for him, ready and eager.
He moved on top of her, stroking and kissing her as he went.  He left one hand between her legs, rubbing her wet folds and keeping her hot and ready for him.  She felt his cock as it slid against her thigh.  It still felt so thick, but now the empty ache between her legs was ready for him to fill her.  
“Now, just relax.” He told her as he moved up and she could feel the thick head of his cock rubbing along her slit.  She tensed with anticipation.  This was the moment, and she was a quivering ball of excitement.  It took all of her will to relax.  She hardly believed she could be here, with her father ready to push inside, but she wouldn’t have it any other way.
“Ok, Daddy.” She coaxed him as he held himself at her entrance.  
“I love you, honey.” He smiled down at her and then pushed.  Samantha felt a pressure building as he pushed against her gates, and then a moment of pain as something tore within her and he slid inside.  
“Oh… oh Daddy...” She gasped.  For a moment the pain hit her, but then she felt him inside, just the tip, stretching her open.  She shuddered as the ache for more overwhelmed the pain.  “Please… more...”
He pushed, going deeper and deeper as she writhed under him.  Her moans and gasps echoed around the room as she slipped into her.  Her tight passage squeezed him tenderly and soon all her world focused in on that one singular sensation of fullness.  
“Oh… Daddy, you’re so big!” She moaned again as she felt his balls press between her legs.  She was awestruck that all of him was inside her, filling her.  Her own father was taking her virginity and it was perfect.  
“How does it feel?” He asked, brushing the hair from her eyes.  
“So good...” She moaned.  She’d never imagined it could feel like this, spread open and pressed against him.  Her flesh was bare, and hot and eager.  There was simply nothing better than this moment.  
“That’s just the start, honey.” He smiled and then she felt him pulling back.  He withdrew much faster than he went in and then just as he was almost about to slip out of her, he thrust again.  With one stroke he filled her to the brim again, and Samantha gasped from the renewed fullness.
“Oh, Daddy!” She cried out and then he thrust again.  One after another, she cried out with each wonderful thrust.  Her body shaking as he began fucking her in earnest.
“Yes!  Daddy!  Oh, yes!” She continued as he fucked her.  The bed squeaked from the way he hammered into her willing body.  His hardness stretched her open as she writhed against him.  The raw power of lust consumed them both, driving them deeper and deeper.  
As he pounded into her even harder she felt a new tension rising up inside.  The pleasure of his thrusting cock was making her ache in a new way.  She ground back against his thrusts, bringing even more feeling and even tighter.
“Oh… oh Daddy!  Daddy! Daddy!” She cried out as the tension broke and her body flooded with new sensations.
“That’s it, honey, cum for me, cum for Daddy.” He grunted and kept thrusting.  But he was near his peak as well, and when her orgasming pussy clamped down on his hard cock, he couldn’t stop himself from filling her with his cum.
They collapsed together, wrapped around each other as they both basked in pleasure.  Panting and moaning as they came back from that wonderful peak.  He rolled to his side and they rested together for a moment before Samantha turned to him and gave him another wet kiss.
“So, Daddy, how long till we can do it again?” She smiled.
It was only the beginning after all...
The End.
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I've enjoyed writing stories from a very young age and as I grew older it only seemed natural to expand my writing into more adventurous realms. I grew up a child of the eighties and weaned on rerun tv and well stocked local library that stoked a love of adventure in me. 
As a youth, I was drawn to mind control and transformation. The ability to be whatever you wanted to be or have complete control over your domain were both compelling. Of course, as I grew older, the relative innocence of these interests gave way to an ever growing kink that eventually exploded into my writings. To my surprise, I discovered that the opposite of complete control, the notion of being completely dominated, held an almost equal power over my fantasies. In both ways one can give into pleasure without reservation. 
It is that energy that I try to weave into my work. A passion for pleasure, even when it may not have been requested, in the end it is begged for. For sometimes only in darkness can a single light shine brightest. 
As always I enjoy feedback, no adventure is complete if walked alone.
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Cherished Memories 

An Erotic Mind Control Adventure

Sometimes the solution is just a matter of perspective...
Sylvia was looking for a place to belong.  Her life had been sent spinning right after graduation.  She'd bounced around, living with friends until she finally decided to go to college.  Eventually, after working her way through college and hopping between jobs, she found a place she felt at home, until a few of her coworkers started to harass her.  
Her boss Julia understood, the offending employees would be reprimanded, and best of all Sylvia was going to get an all expense paid trip to the corporate retreat to relax while things were sorted out in the office.  The facility was wonderful, and Sylvia enjoyed the spa and a stress free day.  It was the next day that she found her life changing, first, she remembered signing herself up for an especially risque program.  She didn't know why she would ever do such a thing, but soon she found other memories changing.  Her sorority debauchery that never was, or her overly sensual friends that had never been.  It wasn't long before she realized just how the company was going to solve all her problems and turn her into a model employee.

Buy this story.


Daddy Needs To Fuck Another Slutty Daughter

I was just doing a little snooping around my new step sister’s room when I was hit by a wave of what I could only call magic.  One moment I was guy under achieving as a community college student.  The next I was a busty and horny coed!  I barely got past the shock of that change when my step father walked in.  I didn’t know how but I wanted him.  It was so wrong, but so hot. 
The way he used me shook me to my core.  I never imagined it could feel so good being on the receiving end of such ravishment.  His touch on my bare flesh left me gasping for more, and no matter how it had come about I was helpless to resist this much pleasure.

I Want Your Womb

An Eoritc Mind Control Impregnating Adventure

Doing it for Uncle Sam...
There just weren't enough babies, that Cynthia new well enough. They'd even instituted a new draft, all fertile women who hadn't had a baby in the last three years had to go through a random selection every month. If you were selected, you had two months to get pregnant. 
When her number gets selected, Cynthia is suddenly thrust into the role of draftee. Before she knows why, suddenly everything about babies is making her wet, and her thoughts turn towards just how much fun it can be making them. After all, she is a patriot!
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