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     “You look good in this one, Daddy,” Lizzy says after she buttons a navy blue shirt for me and steps away to look me up and down like she’s done it a dozen times already in the past hour.  

    “Well, I’d better do,” I say with a chuckle and a playful swat on her little ass. 

    The two of them have spent over an hour fussing over my appearance. They styled my hair and had me try on different shirts for my night out with Tessa’s stepmom Linda. 

    “What do you think, Tess?” Lizzy asks her friend, who still looks unsatisfied. 

    Tessa frowns with hesitation. “I like the color, too, but the silver one fits Daddy better and shows off his abs.” 

    I wait patiently for her to make her decision. Neither of them bothers to ask my opinion, of course, because it doesn’t matter. Although they do what I want in bed, I don’t get a say when it comes to what to wear because the girls have elected themselves to be my personal wardrobe assistants, and normally they would order me to be shirtless at home. 

    Lizzy shakes her head. “He looks too hot in that. We don’t want everybody to ogle Daddy, do we? We could just leave one more button open. This way he looks sexier. Linda would love to strip him across the table.” 

    “Right,” Tessa undoes the fourth button from the top and finally nods with a smile. “We’ll go for this one.” 

    “Okay sweetheart. That’s it, then,” I say, pulling Tessa to me for a kiss. She’s adorable in that draw-string top that wraps around her chest. The purpose of the top is not to cover anything at all, but to draw my attention to her lovely perky breasts with two hard points standing to attention. I cup one of them and squeeze it. Tessa whimpers and wraps her arms around my neck to kiss me.  

    Lizzy stands next to me to style my hair. Her round breasts brushing against my shoulder and I glance at her in the mirror. She’s wearing a t-shirt reaching her hips, but her ass cheeks peek out at the hem, without even a string. I reach to grab her ass that has been tempting me all the while and she squeals. “Sit still, Daddy. I don’t want to mess up your hair.” 

    “It’s okay. Messy hair is attractive in its own way.” 

    When Tessa goes to fetch my cologne, I pull Lizzy to me and hold her from behind. While I mold her round breasts, she grinds her plump ass on my hard on, and makes it swell.  

    “You want a blow job before you go?” Lizzy coos while grinding me. 

    That’d be nice,” I say. 

    “No,” Tessa says while spraying me with the cologne. “He’s Linda’s for the evening. We’ve got to preserve his energy.” 

    Fuck. There. They’re speaking of me like I’m their commodity. My cock is their property. 

    But then again, do I even have the right to complain? I can’t even be thankful enough for my luck. 

    Tessa stops spraying me and sniffs my shirt. “Now he looks yummy and smells yummy too,” she says while dabbing another kiss on my cheek. 

     “You look perfect, Daddy,” Lizzy says as she stands in front of me and arranges my shirt collar as if I were a doll she’s playing dress-up with. “Although I would prefer you without a shirt. You’re way hotter that way,” she says with darkening eyes. 

    Shit. I chuckle. “I don’t think they’ll let me in the restaurant or the movie theater topless.” 

    “I know. Just kidding!”  

    I kiss both of them goodbye. “Don’t be naughty without me,” I say, knowing it’s a meaningless warning. “And get over to babysit Tom.” 

    “We will. Although he doesn’t need us. He’s got his games to play.” Tessa says, and as if teasing me, pulls Lizzy to her and kisses her. Soon their hands are all over each other’s hot body, Tessa squeezing Lizzy’s breast and Lizzy palming Tessa’s ass. 

    Fuck. I close the door before I lose it and go fuck them. 

    I go across the driveway to ring Linda’s doorbell. While waiting for the door to be opened, I button up the fourth button to look more formal. 

    Tom opens it and lets me in. “Hi James. Mom says she’ll be right with you.” 

    I stand by the boy and watch him play the computer game for a minute, forgetting myself temporarily. I used to be just as addicted to the activity as Tom is. 

    When I hear heels clicking down the hallway, I look up and see a stunning woman I hardly recognize. 

    Linda is wearing a cocktail dress that wraps around her hourglass figure. Her plump snowy tits are ready to spill over her sapphire dress.  

    I’ve never seen her so breath-taking. She would dress up in the past when she went out with John but I didn’t get to see her close up. 

    Her ass looks like it wants out of the tight skirt, too. My hands itch to touch her but all I do is suck in a breath and clear my throat. 

    “You look stunning, Linda,” I say as I walk toward her. 

    She smirks. “Thanks, James. You look like a supermodel yourself.” Her eyes rake over me for a second before she plays with my shirt buttons and undoes the fourth one. I sigh; it looks like the ladies do enjoy the sight of my abs.  
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    Linda reserved a table at a fancy seafood restaurant next to the AMC. I’ve been here a few times before, and liked the food. 

    We’ve got caviar and fresh oysters on the table, but I can barely taste what I’m eating.  

    All I know is my eyes are drawn to the sexy goddess across the table. I would rather be feasting on her creamy tits than the oysters and drinking her pussy juice than the expensive wine. Her perfume fills my nostrils, making it impossible for me to keep my boners down. 

    “So, how was your week?” Linda asks between bites. 

    “Fantastic,” I answer quickly. It’s true. The past week with Lizzy in my house was a dream. Tessa has been sleeping over every night as well. Despite our nightly orgies, I have gotten so much energy I finished drafting a new book during the mornings when I’m alone in the house. 

    Lizzy’s housekeeping skills are icing on the cake. The girl didn’t wait to give my house a thorough cleanup, tidying up my desk and storage, even wiping the windows so clean that my house looks brighter than it has ever been. She’s also a great cook and I’ve been enjoying homemade dinner for the whole week. 

    “Lizzy is a fantastic housekeeper,” I say. 

    “Great,” Linda says. “You’re surely getting along with the girls.” 

    “It isn’t hard because they’re two little angels,” I say, my face heating up.  

    Tessa told me she didn’t tell her mom about our relationship, but surely Linda is smart enough to know something is going on? 

    “They’re like sisters to each other,” she continues after sipping some wine. “I think you did them a favor letting Lizzy move in with you, James. I’ve never seen Tessa so happy. Thank you.” 

    She says and reaches across the table to touch my arm. 

    “You’re welcome,” I say, my face reddening and I bring the glass to my lips to hide my embarrassment. Although when I offered Lizzy my place, I didn’t have any selfish motives in mind, I can’t deny I’m the beneficiary of the whole arrangement.  

      

    I drape my arm around Linda’s bare shoulders as we walk out of the restaurant, shielding her from the lustful eyes of quite a few customers. Men and women of all ages can’t seem to stop staring at her. 

     “What’s the movie we’re watching?” I ask her as we head toward the movie theater. Linda has taken the liberty to choose the movie after finding out what kind of films I liked to watch. I told her anything from action to romance will work for me. 

    “My Best Friend’s Wife,” she says. “A romance comedy.” 

    I nearly cough at the title. Is she serious? 

    “I’ve never heard of it,” I say, although I’ve hardly paid anything to movies in theaters anymore nowadays. “Is it a new release?” 

    “No, it’s been around and it’s gotten good reviews online. But it’s an indie film.” 

    “Oh.” What’s Linda up to? 

      

    Since we arrived early, there’re plenty of seats in the theater. Linda takes the lead and walks straight to the back row. It consists of only two seats which are perfect for us.   

    As soon as I sit down, I grab a handful of the popcorn and throw it into my mouth. The taste further brings me back to teenage days, except back then, I didn’t dream of going to the movies with women as gorgeous as Linda. 

    Linda lifts the armrest between our seats and rests her head on my arm, making herself comfortable. 

    “This is nice,” she murmurs, her breath next to my ear. “I feel young.” 

    “Me too,” I say, glancing at her. Being so close to her, I have a nice view of her tits. The top of her dress also seems to have fallen lower and I can see not only her tiny bra cup below her creamy flesh, but also her dusky points.   

    My boner strains in my pants and I shift in my seat. 

    Not until the lights finally dim am I able to pull my thoughts out of the gutter and think logically. 

    Don’t push your luck, I remind myself. The date is just Linda’s nice gesture to help me relax and have fun. The kind woman thinks working at home all day isn’t healthy and I need social activities. Although she might have the wish to hook up with me, too, I should be reasonable enough to know Linda won’t accept what I’ve been doing with Tessa and Lizzy. 

    Linda will freak out once she finds out and won’t ever forgive me. I can’t afford to break her heart. Hello! 

    She split with John because he cheated on her.  

    The show finally starts. I take a deep breath and focus my attention on the screen. But I’ve barely channeled my blood back to my head when it rushes down again to my balls, thanks to what comes up on the screen. Two naked bodies on top of each other, jiggling tits, curvy ass held by thick arms and hairy legs. A woman is riding a man. 

    Soft moans fill the theater, mingled with sounds of skin slapping and the bed creaking. 

    Damn. Either Linda has made a mistake or the definition of romance comedy has changed in the past decades. In my twenties, such films would be called erotic.  

    I glance around furtively. There aren’t that many people in the theater and everyone’s eyes are glued to the screen. 

    The scene goes on and I’m positive I hear the sound of zippers and clothes rustling. 

    My own pant tent is enormous.  

    When I hear a moan that comes from nearby, I don’t have to look to know it comes from Linda because there’s no one else around us.  

    I turn slowly to look at her and see her stroking a breast with one hand. Her other hand is under her skirt and on her crotch.  

    She looks up at me with dreamy eyes as if begging me for help. 

    I don’t wait to wrap an arm around her shoulders and pull her to my lap. She circles her arms around my neck right away, and kisses me. Her lips taste like wine, sweet and intoxicating. I find her breast and play with it. Since her neckline is so low, it isn’t hard for me to reach her nipple from the top. Soon I’m rolling her hard pebbles and she moans even louder. 

    I slip a hand between her thighs, swiping along her panties for a second and then pushing them aside. Her pussy is soaking wet and my fingers swim in her puddle of slippery desire, fondling her velvety lips and teasing her swollen clit. 

    Linda writhes on my lap and grinds on my hard-on.  Her moans sound loud against my ear but I’m sure her voice is drowned in the love-making sound in the movie.  

    When the woman in the movie arches her back, Linda stiffens too, and she grinds on me so fast I have to hold my urge to come with her. I press my thumb on her clit, knowing it’ll help. She lets out a low and desperate moan as her feminine juice splatters into my palm. 

    The sex scene is over and the theater becomes quiet. The woman lies down to kiss the man with a satisfying smile. Linda wipes down her thighs with a napkin and throws it into the paperback we brought with us.  

    And then she returns to her seat, loops an arm through mine and leans her head on my arm to enjoy the movie. 

    The story is predictable by the title.  The couple is wife and husband, and then the friend shows up and she obviously has the hots for him, too. Not five minutes have passed when the wife starts to make out with the best friend. They start with a kiss and then she’s on her knees, sucking him off.  

    Again I squirm in my seat. 

    It’s all I can do not to touch my dick. Not with Linda sitting next to me. 

    But my dilemma is solved promptly when Linda’s hand grabs me through my pants. 

    I gaze at her, on the verge of begging her not to stop. She smirks and unzips me. 

    “May I?”  

    “Hell yes.” 

    Soon my cock springs free. It is so enormous I’m embarrassed to look at it. But Linda’s eyes twinkle in darkness. “My God!” she whispers with brightened eyes. “It’s a champ, James!” 

    She grips my cock and strokes it. It feels so good I let out a groan. No one can hear me because of the theater’s sound system and the guy’s groaning in the movie. Frankly, I wouldn’t even care if they did. 

    I sigh with satisfaction. “You feel so fucking good, Linda.”  

    Linda’s hand is deft. She smears the precum along my shaft and goes faster.  

    She’s sitting partially facing me, her attention completely on me and not the movie. Her tits are mashing against my chest. I cup her gorgeous tits and massaging her in turn. 

     “You don’t know how much I’ve wanted to do this to you,” she murmurs as she squeezes my cock. “Especially when you tent up for me.” 

    Fuck. That must be a regular occurrence lately. With my two lovely girls’ attention, I shouldn’t have thoughts about other women, but Linda is an exception because I’ve coveted her for so long and she’s suddenly available. Hell, with a gorgeous body like Linda’s tempting them, no husband can ever stay faithful to their wife, not to mention a bachelor like me. Besides, Tessa and Lizzy are as excited as I am about dating Linda. I sense the two girls lust over the older woman like I do, and the thought only turns me on more. 

    I brush my hand against her cheek. “Thank you, baby. I’ve dreamed of this, too.” 

    Linda suddenly lets go of me, gets off the seat and crouches in front of me. I haven’t the time to process what she’s up to when my dick is inside her mouth. 

    What? My hot MILF next door, a high-school science teacher, is giving me a blow job inside a movie theater? What a dream come true. 

    I’ve made out in the theater quite often in my younger days, but no one has gone that far. 

    The most I’ve gotten was a hand job. 

    I watch my cock popping in and out of Linda’s mouth, between her beautifully coated, pouted lips and I know I wouldn’t last long. No one is around us but what if someone comes up? And what about surveillance cameras? Hell. I don’t give a fuck. 

    How often does a man get as lucky as this? 

    Linda bobs her head up and down my length quickly for a minute and then she slows down and sucks me into her throat inch by inch. I watch her neck bulging up with my meat inside her, and fuck that’s a turn-on.  

    I worry she’d gag but no. She smiles like a hot-dog eating champion as she feeds my cock in and out of her esophagus with ease. The narrow, slippery passage feels so good all I can do is close my eyes and groan.  

    Linda playfully scrapes my inflated balls with her nails and I curse. “Fuck, naughty girl. You’d better let me out. I’m gonna spill into your mouth.” 

    Linda smirks and grips the base of my cock tight before she constricts her throat to apply pressure to my cock.  

    Fuck. No one has ever done this to me. I don’t even have the time to savor the amazing sensation because my cock throbs like a battery-powered vibrator, squirting a glob of cum into her hot throat. Linda swallows quickly but I come in such a volume that drops of it escape her mouth and trickle down her chin and her beautiful neck.  

    Linda licks me clean before wiping us down with napkins and pushing my cock back to my pants.  

    We watch the remaining movie like two horny teenagers, with hands never leaving each other’s body. 
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    Tessa and Lizzy were watching TV in each other’s arms when we return to the house. Tom has gone to bed. 

    “How was the movie?” Tessa asks. 

    “It was fantastic,” I say. By that, obviously I meant the experience rather than the movie itself…but they don’t have to know. 

    “Linda, you look so hot in that dress!” Lizzy says, her eyes roaming over the older woman’s body appreciatively.  

    “Thanks, you look good in that cute top too,” Linda says.  

    Lizzy is wearing an unbuttoned blouse, showing her pink bra with white polka dots that barely cover her snowy tits, and her upturned nipples are trying to peek out. Linda’s eyes are glued on the sight for a moment and she gulps. 

    Lizzy bites her bottom lip at the gesture and sits up straighter.  

    Fuck me. They are into each other. Suddenly I have visions of the two getting naked together, their gorgeous tits greeting one another, and their asses glue into a perfect globe. And what a blessing it would be to be sandwiched by the two goddesses! 

    The sexual tension doesn’t escape my naughty princess Tessa, who obviously isn’t happy being left out and wants her share of attention. She pulls Lizzy to her and kisses her on the lips, while crossing a leg over her friend’s and rubbing it with the sole of her foot. 

    Lizzy strokes Tessa’s ass affectionately while the two moan softly. 

    Shit. My boner twitches. 

    Linda seems to be used to the sight and she only rolls her eyes. “Have you guys eaten?” she asks. “What have you had for dinner?” 

    “Oh we ordered a pizza,” Tessa says. 

    “You should stay the night here, James,” Tessa says. “And I’m going over to your house.” 

    “Uh,” I stutter and curse silently. The girl is so direct. 

    I’m dying to say yes but still hesitant about what I should say to Linda. I glance at Linda, who doesn’t seem to be making up her mind either. 

    While I’m hesitating, the two girls sit up.  

    “You know what? I’m going over to Lizzy’s room anyway for the night,” Tessa says. 

    And they’re out of the house before I can say a word. 

    “So, it’s been a wonderful evening. I had a great time,” Linda says when there are only the two of us in the living room. 

    “Me, too,” I say and lean in to kiss her. 

    Our kiss soon deepens and I hold her tight against me. Her large tits push up against my shirt, begging to be sucked.  

    “Let’s go to bed,” I say with a hoarse voice. 

    She pauses for a moment and then smiles. “You know what?” she says. “I feel like doing something naughty.”  

    “Haven’t you been naughty enough for the evening?” 

    “No, James. I feel like being back to my teenage days. I want to be a bad girl. Actually, I was never bad even back then. You make me want to do bad things,” she says with a seductive smile. 

    Fuck me. “What other bad things do you want to do, Linda?” 

    “Let’s skinny-dip.” 

    “What?” I hesitate. I haven’t done such wild things since high school. “Have you done it before?” 

    She shakes her head. “Never. But I’ve always wanted to.” 

    I think quickly for a moment. Tom is asleep and the girls are over in my house. So why not? 

    I jump into the pool in my briefs and wait for Linda to come out. 

    She shows up in a bathrobe a moment later, and when she gets to the pool, she takes off the robe and lets it fall on the deck. 

    Fuck me. I expected to be stunned but still wordless at the sight. I’ve seen Linda nearly naked but never stark naked. In her dim porch light she looks like a flawless goddess, a dream. Her hour-glass figure is perfect. Her tits are round and firm and so is her ass, and she doesn’t have an ounce of fat on her belly, looking as if she’s never given birth. But then again, she’s been an avid jogger over the years and I’m sure she does other workouts, too. Her hair is put up into a messy bundle and it makes her even more alluring. My head is full of things I want to do to her, I want to taste every inch of her first, and then claim every inch of her by fucking her from front to back thoroughly until we’re both senseless.  

    I must’ve spaced out because a moment later I hear her playful voice, “Earth to James!” 

    I blink out of my stupor. “Hot damn Linda. Sorry. It’s just that, you’re breathtaking.” 

    “Why are you having so many clothes on?” she says with a pout. 

    I smile sheepishly. “I didn’t think you were serious. I left it on just in case.” 

    She rolls her eyes. “Of course I was serious, James. I’m a wild girl for you tonight,” she says in a husky voice. 

    The moment she jumps into the water, the pool turns into a hot tub, her tits jiggle as she makes her way toward me. 

    My cock makes such a large tent my pants balloons up. 

    Linda smirks after glancing down at my waist. “Somebody likes what he sees.” 

    Fuck me.  

    “What can you expect, Linda? You have no idea how hot you are.” 

    I pull her to me and kiss her, her large breasts mashing between us and my cock pressing into her belly. 

    We moan together softly in the quiet night. 

    Linda tugs at the waistband of my pants and I don’t wait to pull them off me and toss them to the deck. I too stand stark naked in front of her. 

    “Ohmygod,” Linda’s eyes turned dreamy. “You’re so hot. Hotter than I imagined. And you’re so big.” 

    I chuckle. “Come on. It’s not like you haven’t seen me. You’ve seen me topless a dozen times at least, and you’ve had me in your mouth not long ago.” 

    “It isn’t the same,” she says, wrapping her arms around my neck. “Fuck me, please, James. I’ve waited for you forever.” 

    I groan and grab her hips so she wraps her legs around my waist, and then I pin her against the wall of the pool. 

    “Same here, baby. I’ve wanted you so much I’ve fucked you in my dreams.” 

    As she coos, I hold my fat cock in my hand and guide it to her eager pussy. It’s all warm and slippery, and ready for me. With a silky thrust, I’m buried inside her to the hilt. 

    Linda lets out a loud gasp and I cover her mouth with mine right away. The night is quiet, and I don’t want to wake Tom. 

    “You feel amazing, Linda,” I murmur into her ear as I thrust in and out of her heavenly wet channel. 

    “You’re awesome, too, I’ve never felt so stuffed in my life,” she says and thrusts with me. Her arms cradle her breasts, making them larger and impossible to ignore. She sucks my ear into her mouth and licks it with her tongue, her hot breath driving me crazy. I squeeze her plump ass each time I plunge into her and her pussy walls clench in response, gripping me tight like a vise. 

    I’m not gonna last, but I clench my jaw and hold back my urge. I have to make it good for her. She’s wanted me for years. I can’t disappoint her.  

    Linda bounces up and down on my cock, her tits jiggle and mash over my hard chest. 

    She gazes up at me with hungry eyes that tell me she would like the love-making to last forever. I plunge deeper and harder and she moans louder. I stop caring about the noises we make.  

    “It’s okay,” she murmurs. “The windows are all closed because the AC is on. And Tom is a heavy sleeper.” 

    But what about the neighbors? Well that’s me and I’m right here.  

    Just as I forget myself in the incredible experience, I suddenly hear giggles. I look up and see Lizzy and Tessa materialize in front of us in tiny bikinis. 

    Linda and I freeze and so do the girls. 

    “Sorry Linda and James,” Tessa says. “We heard voices and thought you guys were swimming and thought we would like to join you. Don’t mean to interrupt.” 

    They turn to leave, but Linda calls them back. “You don’t have to go, girls. The pool is large enough for all of us.” 

    Tessa and Lizzy grin. “Sure. Thanks!” 

    Shit. I look at Linda quizzically. “What do you have in mind?” 

    “The naughty girls want to watch, so let them,” she whispers into my ear. 

    Fuck. “Are you sure?” 

    “Yes.” 

    I don’t wait to pound her again. Holding her in my arms, I turn us to a different angle so I don’t shield her from our audience. From the corner of my eye, I see Tessa and Lizzy standing at the other end of the pool, watching us with open mouths.  

    “This is so hot,” Lizzy says in a murmuring voice. 

    “I know.” 

    Possessed by a wicked thought, I stop thrusting for a second and bend down to suck Linda’s breast. Linda coos louder than earlier as if intending to entertain our audience. “Oh, James. More please.” 

    My cock is filled with even more desire, and I roll my hips like a champion, fucking the sexy MILF fast and hard, gripping her ass and pushing her to me as I thrust. Linda arches her back while rolling her nipple.  

    I hear Tessa and Lizzy moan not far away, and I glance at them. Surely, they’re helping each other out. Tessa’s hand is at Lizzy’s crotch and Lizzy’s is on her friend’s breast. 

    Linda is watching the girls with her dreamy eyes, too, and she’s so turned on she fucks me harder and harder. Her pussy pulses and sucks my cock in powerful waves and it’s all I can do not to lose control already. Fuck. Just how many more tricks does the hot MILF have in pleasuring a man? I can’t wait to find out. I reward her by probing into her sweet spot over and over to make her writhe like a madwoman.  

    “I’m gonna come,” Linda cries as she digs her nails into my back. 

    The pain spurs me on and I ram into her with abandon. Linda’s face contorts as her pussy walls clamp down on me, milking me with a sudden, violent force. 

    Fuck. I stiffen for a moment before I grunt and drive my cock deep and fast until it erupts inside her and fills her womb with a huge load of cum. 

    She stops spasming and goes limp in my arms. And then she kisses my neck and breasts nuzzle against my chest. “I love you, James,” she says with a coo.  

    I shoot out another load of seed into her at those tender words. “I love you too, Linda.” 

    Two deep moans across the pool remind us we’ve got an audience. We look at the girls simultaneously. They’re trembling in each other’s arms with eyes closed. 

    We stay in the pool for a moment longer before we return to the house to rinse, leaving the girls alone. 

    I have no idea whether I should stay the night at her place, but I know I haven’t had enough of her.  

    Linda, however, has other ideas. “You should go home, James,” she says as she towels off in her bathroom.  

    “Why?” 

    “They’re waiting for you. I’ve had you for myself long enough.” 

    “What?” I force a laugh. “What do you mean?” 

    She rolls her eyes. “I know the girls can’t live without you. I’m not clueless.” 

    Damn. The woman is straightforward. So much for my decision about how to come clean. “Well. You…uh…don’t mind?” 

    “Of course not,” she says with a smile. “I love you James, and I love Tessa and Linda, too. I’m happy we could all have you. You’re a good man.” 

    I recall the way Linda gawked at Lizzy earlier and I have no doubt she loves the girl. That makes things easy among us. I let out a sigh of relief if a heavy weight has been lifted off my shoulder. “You don’t know how relieved I am, Linda.” I say and kiss her on the cheek. “You’re a wonderful woman.” 

    “That said,” she says. “It doesn’t mean I’m willing to share you with just anyone. I won’t stand it if you see other women other than us.” 

    I roll my eyes. “You sound like I’m the horniest bastard on earth. Why would I even think about other women? I don’t have room for them.” 

    “Good, then.” She kisses me on the lips. “Now go home.” 

    “Yes ma’am.” 
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    Lizzy and Tessa aren’t in the living room when I get back home although I know they’ve left Linda’s house. The lights in Lizzy’s room are still on and I knock on the door. 

    “Come in,” Tessa says. 

    They’re in bed with a thin sheet covering their obviously naked bodies. I stand next to the bed, watching Tessa’s hand move under the sheet and on top of Lizzy’s body. 

    “How was your swim?” I tease them. 

    “Not bad,” she says. “But not as good as yours.” 

    “Are you sure? I thought you enjoyed what you saw.” 

    They giggle. “We did. You and Linda are the hottest couple ever.” 

    “Hotter than you two together?” 

    Lizzy nods. “Ten times hotter. I got wet just hearing your moans.” 

    “Why are you back already?” Tessa asks me. “I thought you were spending the night with Linda.” 

    “She told me to, saying you needed me. But I can see she’s mistaken. Clearly you two have each other.” 

    “We need you, too, Daddy!” Lizzy says, still holding Tessa in her arms. 

    Tessa flings the cover off them, exposing their beautiful bodies to me dramatically.  

    Fuck me. My boner jolts right away from what I see. 

    Lizzy’s hand is on Tessa’s breast and she’s tweaking her nipple between her fingers. Tessa’s leg is between Lizzy’s and her knee nudging her crotch gently. 

    Tessa moans and gazes at me with dreamy eyes. “Watch us, Daddy,” she whispers. 

    Lust raging through me and I grunt. My boner returns to its full mast and I strip quickly and get naked again. 

    Lizzy straddles Tessa and grinds her pussy against hers. She rolls her hips and her ass rhythmically, her tits swaying in the movement.  

    Tessa cups both her friends’ fat tits and kneads them gently. “Ooh. I love your tits, Lizzy. They feel so good.” 

    “I love yours too,” Lizzy says and lowers herself so the two pairs of tits meet. Their nipples brushing against each other’s and they moan loudly. 

    I’m going to self-combust soon but I resist the urge to stroke my cock because I want desperately to sink it into one or both of the pussies. 

    Lizzy’s ass jiggle and I reach to slap her, and then I slip my fingers along her ass crack and all the way to her wet gash, until my fingers are sandwiched between two very wet pussies. The two girls moan at the same time. “Fuck me, Daddy!” they beg simultaneously while grinding on my fingers. I slip my other hand between their breasts, and roll two nipples at the same time, again making them squeal. 

    They both reach a hand to grab my cock and stroke me at the same time, their fingers intertwined as they stroke me.  

    The pleasure is so overwhelming that I curse to hold back my urge. We’ve had threesomes every night since Lizzy moved in with me, but the excitement never diminishes no matter how many times we’ve fucked. 

    “I love Daddy’s fat cock,” Tessa coos while playing with my manhood. 

    Lizzy echoes. “Me too. I want it in my pussy, please!” 

    “You’ve got to make room for me first,” 

    Lizzy rolls off Tessa in an instant and lies next to her friend. They both spread their legs wide, waiting for me.  

    “Which pussy should I take first?” I ask because I have a hard time to decide. 

    “Mine!” To my surprise, they say. 

    “What happens to friendship and sharing?” I ask with a chuckle. 

    “You can have Tessa first,” Lizzy says. “I would like to watch.” 

    I glide my cock along Tessa’s drenched pussy, slowly and playfully and the little girl writhes with a throaty moan.  

    Lizzy bites her lip and touches her own pussy while watching us.  

    Tessa hasn’t forgotten her friend. She cups Lizzy’s tit and massages her. 

    “Stop the foreplay, please, Daddy,” Tessa moans.  

    I push my tip into her warm pussy and grunt with ecstasy. Her slippery pussy wraps my cock like a dream. “Fuck, baby. You feel like heaven.” 

    Tessa thrusts her hips and takes my entire length at once. I can’t help but chuckle and swat her hip with affection. She’s always so eager and impatient.   

    I fuck her with deep thrusts after that, lifting her hips up and wrap her legs around my waist. Tessa gyrates her hips to feel more of me. 

    Lizzy’s green eyes brighten with lust as she watches my cock going in and out of her friend’s pussy. She comes closer and cups Tessa’s breast with one hand. Her other hand slides down to touch her clit, making Tessa cry out in ecstasy. 

    Tessa’s pussy clenches on me as she bucks like a wild mare. She grasps my hair as she rasps out my name, driving me to the summit. I’m just one step to the edge when she releases a gush of warm juice and her walls relax their grip on me. My cock slips out just like that.  

    I have the urge to plunge back to Tessa’s throbbing pussy, but hold it when I see Lizzy staring at my glistening cock like a hungry child eying a friend’s candy. 

    “It’s your turn, baby,” I say to Lizzy. “I’m gonna fuck you from behind.” 

    “Yes, Daddy,” Lizzy says and gets on all fours in no time, her round ass pointing up eagerly. 

    Her pink pussy hangs like a tantalizing dessert between her snowy thighs, below her round ass, dripping honey. She glances at me over her shoulder with her smoldering eyes as if begging me to take her. “Fuck me,” my cock swells to full mast. I cup her pussy first and stroke it with my thumb, caress it, loving the slippery feeling and the tremor I cause over her. She wriggles her ass as if wanting to fuck my hand.  

    “Please, Daddy, I’m gonna self-combust soon. Stop teasing me.” 

    “I’m not teasing you, baby,” I say. “I want to be inside you as badly as you do.” 

    I slap Lizzy’s gorgeous ass cheeks before nudging my cock against her wet slit, and thrust it into her dripping pussy.  

    Tessa watches us with fascination for a minute, and then she moves next to Lizzy to kiss her. 

    Lizzy moans, her ass jiggles as I thrust into her. I see Tessa’s hand cupping Lizzy’s hanging tit, and I grab her other tit. Lizzy lets out squeals of ecstasy. “I love you James. I love you Tessa,” she mutters as her body rocks to my rhythm. 

    Fuck she feels fantastic. Remembering she promised me I could fuck her ass one day sends a load of blood to my cock.  

    Lizzy rolls her hips as if doing so will help her quench her thirst for me. The movement creates more friction and makes me groan louder. 

    I pull out my cock to the tip each time before I thrust back, just to see the sight of my cock sliding through her beautiful round ass. I’m gonna take her back hole one day, but not yet because I haven’t had enough of her pussy. 

    I roll my hip once I’m buried deep into her, just to feel my balls against her soft ass cheek. God I love every part of this gorgeous girl.  

    Lizzy’s pussy clenches around my shaft, playfully making me groan with pleasure. I love it when she does that. I squeeze her ass cheek with one hand and knead her tit with the other. Her nipple hardens into a pebble as she squeals. 

     I know where her g-spot is and I hit that spot over and over. “Ahh Daddy, it feels so good. More please.” 

    I don’t hesitate to give her what she wants. I hit the spot over and over until her pussy begins to throb and she trembles. “I’m gonna come, Daddy.” 

    “Oh this is so hot,” Tessa mumbles as she touches her clit again while squeezing her nipple. Fuck. This is too much. My cock pulses and I’m on the verge to come, but I hold it to wait for Lizzy. I pound her hard and fast, again and again, rolling her nipple to intensify the pleasure. Lizzy screams at last as her hot cum splashes onto my cock. As if on cue, my own cum bursts out of me and fills her young fertile womb. 

    I lie on top of her for a moment before rolling over to face her. She kisses me passionately. “I love you, Daddy. 

    Tessa holds me from behind and I turn to kiss her next. And then the three of us lie in bed to enjoy the blissful post-sex bliss. 

      

    

  


   
    [bookmark: _Toc96697790]Chapter 5 

      

      

      

      

    John has taken Tom to spend the weekend with him in his new house, and Tessa and Lizzy are out shopping. 

    I’ve just finished helping Linda with her yard work. The two of us are inside her kitchen, sitting at the island having coffee. 

    “So, I’ve got news for you,” she says sitting on my lap. 

    She’s wearing a halter top with no bra and her bare ass feels warm and sticky on my thighs. My boner jolts at the treatment. 

    “What is it?” I rasp. 

    “I’m pregnant.” 

    My mouth falls as I take in the news, and then I blink. I’ve always wanted to have a baby with Linda. “You’re not kidding, are you?” 

    “Of course not. You’re going to become a father, James.” 

    “Oh my God,” I’m so thrilled I don’t know what to say. I’ve had the wish for so long I thought it would never come true even though we’ve been fucking like rabbits in the past month. “Sweetheart, thank you so much!” I say and kiss her madly. 

    She giggles. “I love you so much, James. Now fuck me. Fulfill your promise and fuck my ass.” 

    I blink again. Right. Linda has wanted it after seeing I did that to Lizzy a month ago. 

    “Are you sure?” I ask, knowing she’s never done it before. 

    “Yes, daddy,” she coos. “I want you to claim my virgin hole, too.” 

    Fuck me. “I would love to, Linda,” I palm her ass greedily. It’s as firm and beautiful as Lizzy’s because of Linda’s regular workout. “But you need to get trained first.” 

    “I know,” she says, guiding my hand to her rear hole. “It’s why I’ve been wearing this.” 

    I feel a plug. “Fuck. How long have you been doing it?” 

    “A week? But I wore it when I wasn’t with you because I wanted to surprise you.” 

    “Naughty girl,” I say while fingering her crack and removing the plug slowly. 

     “Ooh it feels great,” she says with a coo.  

    I grunt. Looks like she’s really serious about me fucking her ass. I lift her off my lap and bend her over the island. I get down on my knees, spread her legs wide and lick her crack. Linda wriggles her ass as she moans.  Her pink hole spreads wide open for me, inviting me. 

    I dip a finger to her drenched pussy and then lubricate her anus with her own juice which is tricking out of her in a constant stream. And then I thrust a finger into her, lubing and finger fucking her at the same time. 

    “Put your cock inside me, please, James!” Linda begs. 

    My cock jolts excitedly at the urgency of her voice, eager to claim her ass.  

    I yank off my shorts and take out my thick shaft, and without hesitation, bring it to her pink, puckered hole glistening with her pussy juice. 

    I enter her slowly, watching her entrance expand for me. Her rear muscles are as soft and gripping as her front walls, and I let out a satisfying moan.  

    I rest on her back for a second to ravel in the euphoric sensation and let Linda get used to it, too.  

    “How do you like it, baby?” I ask her. 

    She whimpers before speaking. “Oh I love it, James! It feels so different. You’re hitting my sweet spot from a different angle and it feels even better.” 

    “Good,” I say and kiss her on the nape of her neck. 

    And then I thrust again, slowly but deeply, making sure we both thoroughly feel each detail of our love-making. I reach to her front to cup her heavy breasts, squeezing them and stroking them as I thrust.  

    “You feel so amazing, baby,” I say. “I love every inch of you. Your tits, pussy, ass, and of course, your belly, too.” 

    I stroke her belly that’s still flat but will be swollen soon, with my seed growing inside it. The knowledge turns me on so much I fuck her faster and harder while cradling her belly. 

    “Ah,” Linda whimpers. “Touch me too, please.” 

    I know what she means. Her pussy must be aching for me. I don’t hesitate to slip my hand to cup her sopping sex. She grinds on me right away, rolling her ass. I grunt and thrust two fingers into her pussy, fucking her two holes at the same time. My hand is still on her breast and I tweak her nipple at the same time.  Linda screams with pleasure. “Oh James! This is incredible! Don’t stop baby!” 

    I don’t stop. I thrust fast, front and back, fucking her like a mad animal in heat. My cock stretching her anus and my fingers swirling on her pussy walls.  Linda’s orgasm hits her soon and she trembles as her pussy walls clamp down on my fingers. My cock feels her pulsing waves and it, too, throbs madly in her back hole. When Linda pushes her ass into my balls, I let out a low growl as my cum surges out of my cock, filling her back pocket and dripping down her thighs. 

    [bookmark: _gjdgxs]I rest on top of her for a second before getting up and flip her over. I cradle her in my arms and kiss her. “I love you, Mommy.” 

    “I love you too, Daddy.” 

    

  


   
    Thanks for reading MILF’s Daddy. 

    Please leave a rating on Amazon and let me know how I did. 
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