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“You aren’t going to believe this,” said my best friend Kylie. We’ve been besties for like ever. Did everything together, even enrolled in the same college because the very idea of being apart from her just sounded so awful.

“What?” I asked, a little curious.

“Are you sure you want to know?” She said, squirming around on her bed, dodging my question.

“Uggh… yes, that’s why I asked… do you always have to do this?”

“I don’t know if you really want to know,” she giggled to herself. She could really be dramatic when the mood suited her. And it suited her quite often.

“Would you just tell me,” I said, putting my hands on her shoulders, trying to get her to sit still. I knew she wasn’t lying, she could hardly sit still. Whatever she wanted to tell me, I knew it had to be good.

“Alright… You know my mother’s new husband?”

“Your stepfather?” I asked.

“I guess, but I don’t really see him as my stepfather… although I was calling him daddy last night,” she broke out into a fit of laughter. I shook my head, she could be so extra.

“What are you talking about, can you focus,” I pulled her back over, hoping she could manage to settle down long enough to get a sentence out.

“I fucked him last night… that’s what I’m talking about,” as she said it not a single giggle left her lips. Was she serious? There’s no way. Not Kylie.

“You’re right, I don’t believe you,” I said, giving her shoulders a shove, Kyle flopped onto her back on the mattress.

“Well it’s true,” she had a lost, dreamy look in her eyes, “It happened right here, on my bed.” Kylie lifted her legs up and spread them, mimicking the act of sex as she moaned quietly to herself.

“Oh, Daddy… Mnn, just like that,” chirped Kylie as she playfully bounced on the bed.

“Would you stop that,” I put my hand over her mouth.

“Why no one else is home, it’s just you and me,” said Kylie.

“Just be serious, there’s no way you fucked him,” I said. I refused to believe it. Her stepfather? That’s so wrong, isn’t it? And her mother just married the guy.

“It’s true… and it was… amazing,” Kylie once again looked lost in her imagination. Was she really replaying the night she spent with him? I never thought my best friend would do something like that but… she also doesn’t lie to me.

“How… I mean… why… what?” I was at a complete loss for words, my world just didn’t make sense anymore.

“Oh,” Kylie smirked, “You want all the naughty details. Okay then,” Kylie pulled me in closer, “Well you know, I would occasionally catch him staring at me. Little things, like if I bent over or something, I’d catch him looking at my ass. At first, I thought it was kind of gross. But he is… kind of hot... You have to admit, right?”

“I suppose,”  I’ve only met him a couple of times but he did have a nice build. A strong chest, nice hair. Definitely more of a man than the college guys Kylie and I have to deal with back at school, I will give him that.

“Why are you telling me all this?” I finally asked. I get that we were best friends and all but this seemed like the sort of thing you’d want to keep secret.

“Because… We’re eighteen we’re in college, don’t you think it’s time we started getting laid, have a bit of naughty fun. Now you’re the only one in our friend group who is still a virgin.”

“So what if I am still a virgin?” I asked.

“So, it’s time for you to experience what you’ve been missing out on, and I have just the thing on how to do it.”

“Yeah? And what’s that?”

“You and I are going to fuck my stepfather together,” said Kylie as if it was the most normal thing in the world.

“What?” I was in complete shock, now that was something I did not expect, not at all.

“You heard me, I want to fuck him again, and I want you to join in with me. What’s naughtier than a threesome,” Kylie smirked, “Come on… it’ll be fun.”

“M- maybe, but how do you know if he’ll even want to fuck me?” I asked. In a way, it sure did sound like a good time. And maybe Kylie was right, maybe it was time I lose my virginity. Experience what most women my age are all starting to.

“Pfft,” Kylie chuckled, “Of course he’ll want to. Just look at you,” Kylie shot her hands out, cupping my breasts and giving them a squeeze, “A sexy little slut like yourself… he can’t say no. Besides he’s such a freak, he’d fuck anyone, especially if they’re a young college girl.”

“Stop that,” I grabbed her wrists and pulled her hands off me, “I don’t know…”

“Oh come on, don’t you want to let that naughty slut inside of you out?”

“Maybe but-”

“Well, you better hurry up and figure it out because he’ll be home from work soon and my mother’s gone for the weekend.”

“Are you serious? What did you tell him?” My heart pounded in my chest, I’ve never felt more nervous in my life… and maybe a little bit excited too, if I’m being honest.

“Oh, I didn’t tell him much… just that I’d be waiting for him with a fun little surprise…”

“You didn’t”

“Oh, I did,” Kyle had such a devious little grin on her face. I mean I wasn’t completely against the idea, maybe if I had more time to think about it or prepare for it, but this… this was sudden.

I heard the front door open and my heart practically exploded into my throat, choking me with nervous anxiety.

“That’s him, looks like you better decide because I plan on getting my pussy fucked whether you want to or not,” Kylie hopped off the bed. I now know why she was wearing such revealing clothing. Usually, when it’s just the two of us she just wears sweats or something comfortable like that. But that tight top, those legging, it really should have clued me in. “Coming Daddy,” Kylie shouted from her room, happily skipping away from me.

I remained seated on her bed unsure of what to even do with myself. Of course, part of me wanted to get laid, wanted it really bad too. But another part of me was so nervous and scared, it would be my first time. I didn’t know what I was doing, as far as I’m concerned I’m still just an innocent girl in a way. But maybe it really is time to leave that part of me behind and venture into something new, something fun, and even a little naughty.

“So what was that surprise?” It was Kylie’s stepfather, I could hear the two of them speaking as I kept safely hidden in Kylie’s room.

“It’s in my room,” said Kylie. She was of course talking about me, which made me feel a bit uncomfortable.

“Well let’s go take a look. I’ve been thinking about you all day,” he said.

“Good, because I’ve been thinking about you… and about this,” said Kylie, I’m pretty sure I knew exactly what she was talking about. And I’ve never heard Kylie speak like that to a guy before, never heard her behave so forward. “Come on, follow me.”

“I’d follow that tight ass anywhere,” he said, followed by the sound of Kylie getting spanked. Damn, so she really wasn’t kidding. They definitely fucked. And as I listened to their footsteps approaching I knew I had to make my decision.

“There she is,” said Kylie, leading her stepfather into the room by the hand. Fuck, this was real, this was really happening. And damn did he look yummy in that suit, I don’t know what he did for work but whatever it was it must have paid well.

“Wow,” he looked rather surprised, “This is a nice surprise.”

“I told you… Only the best for my daddy,” Kylie had her hands all over him, pulling at his tie, playing with his collar. “And she’s a virgin too.”

“Is that so?” This time he was speaking to me, making his way over to the bed. For a moment I lost my voice, was too nervous to speak, too shy to know what to say. All I could do was nod, my eyes fixed on him, falling deeper and deeper into their allure. And part of me had hoped he would end up falling deeper and deeper into me.

“Well any friend of Kylie’s is a friend of mine,” he said. “And if you’re anything like she is, I’m sure we’ll have plenty of fun.” His words turned me on, hearing a man talk to me like that, fuck it really got me going. He wasn’t like the guys at college, he didn’t pussyfoot around, he knew what he wanted. And he knew he could get it. Already Kylie was worshipping him, crawling her way onto the bed next to me and beckoning for him to join.

I watched in amazement as Kylie looped her fingers around his waistband pulling him in closer to us. Never in my life have I witnessed her behave so lewdly before. It was incredible, a bit shocking, but really incredible. I wanted to be like that. I wanted to get what I wanted to. And what I wanted was a piece of this sexy man. Kylie’s nimble fingers worked the button on his trousers, sliding his belt off through the loops.

“Are you just gonna watch or are you gonna help me?” Kylie asked, turning to face me.

“Don’t be shy,” he said, offering me a heart-melting… heart-pounding smile that made me quiver on the inside. For so long I had always bottled these feelings up. But perhaps no more. I could let it all out. I could get what I wanted and I could have some fun. And it was all about to be handed right to me. All I had to do was reach out and grab hold of it.

It was evident that Kylie had no trouble reaching out and grabbing it. Already she had her hands digging behind his boxers pulling his cock out for her to play with.

“Mmm, Daddy it looks so yummy,” Kylie purred, her fingers lightly stroking the length of his cock, from the base all the way up to the tip. And what a cock. Not that I’ve seen many before, certainly not in person. But he sure did look impressive. Kylie really got lucky with this. And I suppose I did too. Or I was about to, anyway.

They were both right of course. I couldn’t just sit here and watch. I didn’t want to, and my body wouldn’t let me. I could feel an aching between my legs as I watched Kylie pleasure his stiff cock. My pussy getting wet at the mere sight of it, at the sound of his low groans of pleasure. At Kylie’s soft whimpers. It was enough to drive anyone crazy, make a woman go mad with lust and desire.

And just like that, instinctively led by my insatiable curiosity and thirst I found myself crawling over towards them, wishing to join the fun.

“Here she comes,” he said, placing a gentle hand on the top of my head, stroking through the long strands of hair. His caress is both soft and inviting, comforting, and also enticing. Of course this sort of loving play was about to heat up and do so real quick. I would soon learn what it really meant to be playing with these two.

“Not yet,” I said, looking up into his eyes, “But I hope Daddy will help his new princess come soon enough,” I gave him a seductive wink, the meaning of my playful banter not lost on him. He rolled his fingers from my hair to my cheek, lifting my face to meet his.

The two of us embraced warmly in a passionate kiss. A kiss that awakened helped to awake a new fire that burned deep inside of me. A kiss unlike any I had experienced before. Of course, all this was a new experience, so different, so strange. And yet so enticing, enough to keep me wanting more and more. His lips parted my own, opening my mouth so I may receive his wet tongue as he shoved it vigorously inside. The two of us swapping saliva, the wet smacking of our tongues and lips filled the empty space above us. And below… below us was Kylie, who had found a way of her own to keep entertained.

As he and I made out, tongue and lips exploring every inch of each other’s face and forehead, Kylie went to work on that nice big cock of his. Her nimble fingers teasing gently at the tip at first. His lips would part from mine, only for a moment, only long enough to take a deep breath and let out a grunt of primal pleasure and want. Kylie soon went from using her hand to using her mouth. Wrapping her sweet plump lips around the head of his cock, sucking her way down the shaft.

I had to admit, I was impressed with her ability to please him. The way she practically inhaled that cock, happily gobbling up. The most naughty and pleasing sound escaping from her. She choked down as much as she could handle, allowed herself to gag, just a bit when it got to be too much. But none of this stopped, it all simply made her that much more determined to bring absolute pleasure to this man that two of us had now decided to call our daddy.

And why not call him daddy? It was so naughty… so wrong and yet so right in every conceivable way, right in all the way it made me feel. The joy, the bliss, the enraging lust that built up inside of me as daddy’s hands slid underneath my shirt, sneaking their way behind my back and unhooking my bra.

As soon as he had my shirt off my breasts were freed from their cotton prison. My perky tits exposed for him, ready to be played with. Ready to enjoy the strong and rough touch of a handsome man for the first time. A man who had enough experience for the both of us… or perhaps I should say the three of us. A man that I would share with my best friend. And above all else, I had hoped, he would be the man who would take my innocence, take my virginity and make me finally know what it truly means to be a woman and feel that eruption of pure pleasure.

“Mmm, yes Daddy keeps playing with my nipples,” I begged, enjoying the sweet touch of her rough fingers as they teased so lovingly over my rosebuds.

“Yeah? Does my little princess like it when I do this,” he pinched my stiff nipples giving them a slight tug. Hearing him call me princess had me melting. I was all his, his to do whatever he wanted with. I bit my lower lip, inhaling deeply, savoring the sweet sensation of those hands as they cupped my perky tits and massaged so pleasingly.

“Oh god, yes Daddy don’t stop,” I whimpered, dying for more of his touch, aching for it, needing it, willing to do anything for it.

“I never thought you’d be such a slut,” said Kylie, sliding her wet mouth of Daddy’s nice big cock, strands of saliva dangling from her chin.

“I… I… I never thought it would feel this good,” whimpered, shivering as this handsome man, pushed me farther up the bed. He climbed onto the mattress and made room for himself.

He hovered me as I laid on my back, looking deep into those bright alluring eyes. Eyes that had my full attention, that lured me into a sensual trance, beckoning more and more naughty things from me. Things that I never thought I would do but were now all I could think about. Yes… all I could think about was him… his cock… feeling him pressing inside of me and taking my innocent virginity. Oh, how I wanted it… yet Daddy wasn’t done with my tits, but I didn’t mind, my nipples were like magic little buttons, the more he played and teased them the wetter my pussy got.

He dove in after my chest, wrapping his lips around my sweet nipples, sucking them in, his tongue flicking as he got himself a mouthful.

“Mnnn, It’s… It’s…,” I clutched the bedsheets, my back arching, my hips pressing into the air and chasing after more, “So fucking good.” As he popped his mouth off I felt a trickle running down my breasts, rolling over my slender tummy.

“Oh, what’s this?” He asked, running his finger along my stomach, scooping a drop of creamy white liquid.

“Is- is that milk?” Kylie asked, just as surprised as I was.

“I- I guess so,” I craned my neck to get a better look, the two of them had their eyes fixed on my chest as droplets of milk formed out of my nipples. “I didn’t know I could do that.”

“Damn baby, that’s really fucking hot,” he said, fingers squeezing both tits.

“You really think so?”

“Absolutely,” he said, bringing his tongue to my tits, licking the rolling drops of milk as they tickled their way down my stomach, “Daddy loves his princess’s milk.”

“Mhmm,” Kylie agreed, walking her fingers over to me, wanting to get a feel and a taste for herself, “That’s so naughty. I’m really happy you decided to play with us.”

The combined pleasure of both their mouths sucking on my sensitive nipples was almost too much to handle. But only almost… I didn’t want it to stop, I bucked and grinded my hips, my pussy soaked right through my panties. Their teasing only made me want that cock of his more. The two of them working together to worship my milky tits had me squirming and whimpering, crying with delight.

As they diligently worked my tits drops of creamy milk soon turned to full-on streams. Yummy sweet milk sprayed from my tits, the two of them happily drinking from the fountains of my body, bathing in what I had produced by their endless teasing. Kylie's top was sopping wet with milk, her nipples poking against the fabric, her own beckoning for some attention.

“Me next,” said Kylie, peeling the milk soak shirt off her body. Kylie really had some nice tits. Bigger than mine, plumper, more full. “Milk these tits,” Kylie pressed her tits together giving them a nice seductive little jiggle.

“With pleasure,” said Daddy, his hands already cupping her massive breasts, bringing a supple pink nipple to his lips. I went for the other, equally as eager to taste Kylie, to find out if she could produce as I had.

I sucked her cute little nipple into my mouth, teasing my tongue on the tip of it. Kylie tossed her head back as the combined pleasure of our mouth worked so diligently on her willing breasts. She placed a hand on the back of my head, clutching a fistful of hair, pulling slightly then shoving me in, smothering with her wonderful cleavage.

“Oh god yes,” Kylie moaned, heavy pants escaping her mouth as her tongue hung over her bottom lip, a bit of saliva drooling down her chin. Damn was it hot watching her get this turned on. I kind of liked it, liked teasing her supple breasts, sucking on her aroused nipple. Knowing that I was the cause of those moans made me feel good, confident, capable. I had been so shy most of my life. Thanks to Kylie I wasn't so shy anymore.

With Daddy’s and I combined effort the first few drops of sweet creamy milk dripped out of her perfect pink nipples.

“Fuck, yes….” Kylie grinded her hips in ecstasy, overjoyed at what she produced for the two of us. I filled my mouth with her cream, letting dribble down my chin and over my chest. I wanted to give her more, I needed to. I reached between her legs, first sliding my hand off her tight leggings, the soft fabric hugging snuggly to her thighs.

“I think it’s time we take these off,” I said.

“Yes… please…” Kylie was lost to the pleasure, could hardly form her words.

I removed her leggings and then her thong, peeling each one off and then spreading her legs.

“Wow you’re really wet,” I walked my fingers up her thighs and towards that sweet little pussy of hers.

“And you’re not?” Kylie chuckled.

“Oh I am,” I responded. From the moment our Daddy had his cock out my pussy wetted itself in its lustful desire for its very first time.

I teased Kylie's cute little clit, making the moans escape her mouth in heavy pants of pure bliss. My fingers pruned from playing with her sopping wet kitty. Daddy meanwhile continued to work upon her plump breasts, milking Kylie for all she had, drinking of her nourishment, and letting the milk trickle down our now sweaty bodies.

“I think she’s ready for that cock Daddy,” I shoved two fingers into Kylie's tight little hole, feeling it stretch to receive them.

“Is that so,” he kissed his way up her tits and neck and toward her lips, whispering into Kylie’s ear, “You want Daddy’s big cock in that little pussy?”

“Mnnn, yes Daddy, please… put it in me,” Kylie whimpered.

I moved aside giving him room to enter her. Daddy situated himself between Kylie’s legs, lifting them over his shoulders and letting her ankles rest there. He teased the tip of his cock along her wet cunt, sliding it up and down.

“Come on Daddy,” said Kylie, spreading her pussy lips open with two fingers, “I’ve been waiting all day for this.”

Daddy did not care to make her wait any longer. How could he? I’m sure he wanted it just badly as Kylie did, just as badly as I did. My desire for it, growing greater as I watched Daddy slide the first inch of his thick cock into my best friend.

Kylie arched her back, her mouth open wide, tongue lashing. Daddy began to thrust, easing that cock of his deeper and deeper inside Kylie. Forcing her to take it until he had it all stuffed inside that tight little dripping pussy.

“Mnn, that looks so good,” I cooed, watching Kylie take a pounding, watching her large tits bounce with each massive stroke, Daddy releasing his pleasure in low heavy grunts.

“Come here,” Kylie said to me, curling her finger and beckoning me over, “Come sit on my face so I can eat that pussy of yours out while Daddy fucks me.”

I wasn't going to say no to such an enticing offer. I’ve never had anyone eat me out before. I saddled myself over Kylie’s face and lowered my pussy down to her lips. Kylie opened wide, her tongue slicking over my pretty clit.

“F-f-fuck,” I shuddered, a shock of electric pleasure sent waves throughout my body radiating out from my clit. “That’s so good,” I whimpered, grinding my hips back and forth, sliding myself along the length of her wet tongue. Kylie gripped my ass, her fingers digging into my flesh, holding on as I bucked, as I grinded, as I chased after that immaculate pleasure given to me by my best friend's lovely mouth,

With each one of Daddy’s forceful thrust, Kylie moaned deep into my pussy, her voice muffled by my cunt. Her moans vibrating my clit, making it swell, making me feel so good, better than I’ve ever felt before.

While my bestie continued to eat me out I grabbed my supple breasts, squeezing them roughly. As I did milk seeped out of my stiff nipples, droplets rolling between my fingers and coating my palms.

“Fuck, look at all that milk,” chirped Kylie, her body bouncing on the bed, Daddy’s cock enjoy her tight little hole. Kyle shifted her weight, moving up my body, straddling me. Daddy kept close to her, not wanting his thick cock to leave her for even a second. Kylie latched her wet lips around my nipples, sucking on them as the milk dripped out.

My best friend's mouth filled with the delicious cream of my tits, so much of it, milk came spilling over her lips and raining back down over me.

“Fuck, don’t stop Kylie,” I moaned, arching my back up. The pleasure of her mouth on my cute little nipples overwhelmed me. I held to the back of her head, smothering her face between my tits. Her fingers pinched and pulled my nipples, she worked hard to turn the drops into full streams. I bucked my hips. Grinding my pussy against her stomach, her tits grazing my belly.

Taken fully by the sexual wonder of the moment I knew I couldn’t wait any longer. I wanted my turn with Daddy. I wanted my turn with his massive cock. Feel a cock for the first time penetrating my pussy, filling me, stuffing me, and maybe even cumming inside of me.

“C-can I have a turn?” I asked, pulling Kylie’s mouth off my tits and looking into her eyes. “I want to feel Daddy’s cock too.”

“Of course,” said Kylie, kissing my cheek, “I would love to share. What do you think?” Kylie looked over her shoulder as she asked Daddy.

Daddy slid a hand between my legs, his fingers running over my pussy, teasing the edge of my clit. My body shivered, jolting with the pleasure of his hand. “She certainly feels wet enough for it,” he said as he slid his messy cock out of Kylie’s pussy. Daddy’s big cock throbbed and pulsated as he held it over my pussy. Kylie's juices drenched his shaft and dripped from the tip.

Daddy started by teasing my pussy with that cock of his. Using the tip of it to rub my clit, just small circular motions at first. I gripped the bedsheets at my sides and shut my eyes, filled with the anticipation to have his cock thrust inside of me and take my innocent virginity for the very first time. Kylie cradled me in her arms, lovingly wrapped around my body, her hand stroking the strands of my hair.

“You ready for Daddy’s big cock,” Kylie whispered into my ear, her warm breath tickling my soft flesh.

“Mmmhmm,” I nodded, biting down on my bottom lip.

“She’s ready Daddy, give her that nice cock of yours,” Kylie patted her palm on my clit, giving it a quick rub, spreading my lower lips open, and instructing Daddy what to do next.

Daddy let a low groan, easing the tip of his thick cock into my tight hole, “Fuck,” he growled, the tip settling in, “That’s a damn tight pussy you got,” he mumbled under his breath.

“E- easy Daddy,” I whimpered, his cock stretching me open, “It’s so big.”

Daddy worked the tip in and out, taking his time, working my pussy open, getting it acclimated to this size of his cock.

“Okay,” I nodded, “I’m ready for more.

Daddy gave a forceful thrust. I tossed my head back. Hands gripping my tits, milk spraying in streams, dripping between my legs, coating his cock.

“That’s it, baby, you’re doing great,” encouraged Kylie. She rained kisses down my neck, my collar bone, and then moved that lips back onto my tits. The two of them filled me with so much joy and pleasure. A mouth on my tits, a cock in my pussy. It was absolute bliss. A true wonder.

“How does that cock feel?” Daddy demanded to know. He held to my waist, pulling down the length of his cock, his body slapping against mine. Our moans filled the room, sweat dripped from our pores. The smell of sex lingered above us.

“So fucking good,” I cried out, watching Daddy’s face contort in ecstasy. It made me feel so good to see him enjoy, to watch him derive mounting pleasure from taking my pussy for himself.

While Daddy had his cock pounding my sweet little pussy Kylie helped by using her fingers to tease my clit. My pussy soaked as the two of them worked their magic upon my body. Their voices encouraging me all the more. Faster Daddy pounded me, faster Kylie rubbed my clit. My whole body shook, my legs snapping shut. I screamed in ecstasy, my pussy tightened around Daddy’s thick cock.

“Oh fuck,” Daddy bellowed, plunging deeper into me, “I think, I’m gonna-”

I shot straight up and wrapped my arms around him, pulling him in by the waist, “Do it,” I said staring into his eyes, “Cum inside my pussy. I want you to fill me up.”

“Fuck,” was all he could manage to say. He held his cock deep inside me as it throbbed with the need to explode. A second later and Daddy erupted, his warm cum filled my pussy full to the brim.

“Mmm, that’s a lot of cum,” I cooed, hands placed on Daddy’s chest.

He hunched over my chest, breathing heavily as he drained every last drop inside of me. Kylie quickly moved down, pulling Daddy’s messy cock out of my pussy. Cum dripped from my cunt, leaked down my thighs. Kylie wrapped her lips around Daddy’s cum-coated cock, sucking the remaining cum until Daddy’s cock was cleaned and shiny with her spit.

“Damn, you girls are amazing,” he said.

“Thank you, Daddy,” I responded.

Kylie nodded, her agreement, Daddy’s cock still tucked away in her mouth. Though I was satisfied for the moment I knew soon enough I would be hungry for more. I would once again need that hard cock of his inside of me, filling me, pleasing me. This was just the start of the three of us. And I had no intentions of having it end anytime soon. I had finally got a taste of something that I had always wanted. There was no going back now and I didn’t want to.
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