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Chapter One

I still couldn’t believe my wife had talked me into this.

“Take Allie on the trip, honey. She’s been so down since the breakup. The ocean air will do her good, and it’ll be nice for you two to finally spend some real time together.”

The yacht had barely left the dock when Allie stepped out onto the sun deck wearing a white bikini that made my mouth go dry. At twenty-three, my stepdaughter had grown into a woman with dangerous curves—full, heavy breasts that strained against the thin triangles of fabric, a tiny waist, and an ass so round and firm it made the blood rush straight to my cock.

She smiled when she saw me, that same sweet smile she’d had since she was a teenager, except now there was something different behind it. “Hey, Daddy,” she said softly, wrapping her arms around me in a hug that lingered just a second too long. Her sun-warmed skin pressed against my chest, and I caught the faint scent of coconut sunscreen and something sweeter underneath.

My buddies—Mike, Jake, and Chris—were already cracking open beers and trying (and failing) to act casual. I saw their eyes flick toward her as she turned and stretched her arms overhead, the motion making her tits lift, and her bikini bottoms ride up the smooth cheeks of her ass.

“God, this is beautiful,” Aliei murmured, looking out at the open water. She glanced back at me over her shoulder, biting her lower lip. “Thanks for letting me come along. I really need this.”

I nodded, throat tight, trying not to stare. Seven days on this yacht with her. Seven days of trying to pretend I wasn’t noticing how her body moved, how her bikini barely covered anything, and how my best friends were already looking at my stepdaughter like she was the main attraction.

This was going to be a long fucking trip.

The sun beat down hard by early afternoon, turning the deck into a shimmering heat trap. I was pretending to focus on adjusting one of the fishing rods when Allie wandered over, that white bikini still doing sinful things to my concentration.

“Daddy?” she asked sweetly, holding up a bottle of sunscreen. “I can’t reach my back. Would you mind?”

She didn’t wait for an answer. Instead, she lay face down on the wide lounge chair, untied the strings of her bikini top, and let the fabric fall away from her sides. The smooth, golden expanse of her back was completely bare, the sides of her full breasts visible where they pressed against the cushion.

I swallowed hard. Mike, Jake, and Chris were lounging nearby with their beers, suddenly very quiet.

“Yeah… sure, kiddo,” I muttered, taking the bottle. My hands were already shaking slightly as I squeezed the cool lotion onto my palms.

The first touch of my hands on her warm skin made her sigh softly. I started at her shoulders, working the sunscreen in slow circles, trying like hell to keep it clinical. But her body was so soft, so fucking perfect. I moved lower, thumbs gliding down the curve of her spine. When I reached the small of her back, just above where her bikini bottoms sat low on her hips, Allie let out a quiet little moan that went straight to my cock.

“Mmm… that feels really good,” she murmured, voice muffled against her arms. She shifted her hips slightly, making her ass lift just a fraction. The motion caused her bikini bottoms to ride up even higher, exposing the bottom curve of her cheeks.

I glanced up. All three of my buddies were watching openly now. Jake had a smirk on his face. Mike’s eyes were glued to the way my hands looked on my stepdaughter’s nearly naked body.

“Make sure you get everywhere,” Allie said softly, almost innocently. “I burn so easily…”

My fingers dared to drift just under the waistband of her bottoms, spreading the lotion along the top of her ass. Her breathing hitched. The air on the deck felt thicker, heavier, like something dangerous and addictive had just cracked open between us.

Allie stayed quiet for a long moment after my fingers slipped just beneath her bikini bottoms. Then she shifted on the lounge chair, turning her head to look back at me with heavy-lidded eyes.

“Can you do my front too?” she asked, voice low and sweet. “I don’t want any tan lines.”

Before I could even answer, she rolled over onto her back. The untied bikini top fell completely away, revealing her full, perfect tits. They were even better than I’d imagined—round, heavy, with pretty pink nipples already stiff from the ocean breeze. She stretched her arms above her head, arching her back slightly so they pushed upward invitingly.

I froze, lotion still slick on my hands. My cock was rock-hard and straining against my swim trunks.

The guys had gone completely silent. Chris muttered a low “Fuck…” under his breath.

I poured more sunscreen into my palms and started at her collarbones, working downward. When my hands finally cupped her breasts, Allie let out a soft, breathy moan that made my balls tighten. Her tits were so warm and soft, overflowing in my grip as I massaged the lotion in slow, thorough circles. My thumbs brushed over her hard nipples, and she bit her lip, eyes fluttering.

“God, Daddy… your hands feel so much better than mine,” she whispered, loud enough for the guys to hear.

Mike chuckled darkly from his chair. “Lucky bastard. Make sure you get every inch, man.”

Jake leaned forward, elbows on his knees. “Yeah, don’t miss those pretty nipples. Gotta protect them from the sun.”

Allie’s cheeks flushed pink, but she didn’t cover up. Instead, she arched a little more, pressing her tits firmer into my hands. My cock throbbed painfully as I kept rubbing, kneading her soft flesh, feeling her nipples pebble tighter under my thumbs. The tension on the deck was electric now. Four men stared at my half-naked stepdaughter while I openly groped her tits in broad daylight.

Her breathing had grown shallow, and I could see her thighs pressing together, like she was trying to ease an ache between them. I was still kneeling beside the lounge chair, my hands lingering on her soft flesh, when she looked up at me with those big, needy eyes.

“Daddy…” she said softly, almost shyly, “my thighs are going to burn too. Can you get them? Really get them?”

She parted her legs just enough for me to kneel between them. The tiny white bikini bottoms had ridden up, the thin fabric clinging to the outline of her pussy lips. I could see a small wet spot forming right at her center.

I poured more lotion into my hands and started high on her thighs, my thumbs stroking the sensitive skin inches away from where her bikini barely covered her. Allie’s breathing grew heavier. Every time my fingers brushed closer to her pussy, her hips twitched.

“Higher…” she whispered.

I glanced at the guys. They were all leaning forward now, eyes locked between her spread legs. Mike’s voice was rough when he spoke. “Listen to the girl. Don’t want her burning in such a… sensitive place.”

My cock was leaking in my shorts as I slid my hands higher. My thumbs grazed the edge of her bikini bottoms, then slipped just underneath, spreading lotion along the crease where her thigh met her pussy. Allie moaned openly, her back arching, pushing her tits upward again.

“Fuck, that’s hot,” Jake muttered.

I kept going, rubbing slow circles, my fingers getting bolder. The pad of my thumb brushed directly over her covered clit, and she gasped, legs spreading a little wider. Her bikini was soaked now. I could feel the heat radiating from her pussy as I teased along her folds through the thin, wet fabric.

Allie was trembling and biting her lip hard, eyes half-closed, clearly fighting the urge to grind against my hand. The guys were dead silent, eyes glued to the sight of my stepdaughter spread out and dripping for me.

My cock was throbbing so hard it hurt. I was two seconds away from ripping those tiny bottoms to the side and burying my fingers inside her right there on the deck.

Instead, I forced myself to pull my hands away.

I cleared my throat, voice rough. “Alright… I think we could all use a cold beer. Sun’s getting intense out here.”

Allie’s eyes fluttered open, hazy with lust. For a second, she looked almost disappointed, her thighs still parted, chest heaving. Then she gave me a slow, knowing little smile, like she understood exactly what I was doing.

“Yeah… a beer sounds good,” she said softly, sitting up. She didn’t bother tying her bikini top back on. She just let her heavy tits stay on full display, nipples still hard and shiny from the lotion as she stood up and stretched.

Mike let out a low chuckle as he rose. “Smart man. Any longer and I was gonna need a cold shower instead of a beer.”

I grabbed towels and passed them out, trying to ignore how my hands still smelled like her sunscreen and skin. Allie took hers but barely wrapped it around her waist, leaving her gorgeous tits completely bare as we all headed toward the shaded bar area near the stern.


Chapter Two

The five of us settled into the shaded seating area at the stern with cold beers in hand. The late afternoon sun painted everything golden, but the real heat was coming from the way Allie sat across from me — still topless, her full tits on proud display, nipples tight from the ocean breeze. She looked completely comfortable being the only one half-naked.

A couple of beers in, the conversation started innocently enough. Then Mike, never one to hold back, grinned and looked straight at Allie.

“So… you seemed to really enjoy Ryan’s sunscreen application earlier.”

Allie took a slow sip of her beer, cheeks flushing but eyes sparkling. She shrugged, letting her tits jiggle with the motion.

“I did,” she admitted, voice sweet but filthy. “His hands felt so good on me. Especially when he was rubbing my tits… and between my thighs.”

She glanced at me, biting her lip. “I’ve never been touched like that in front of other people before. It made me really wet.”

The guys groaned. Chris shifted in his seat, adjusting himself openly. “Jesus, girl. You’re killing us.”

Jake leaned forward. “You like being watched, huh?”

Allie nodded, growing bolder with every sip. “I think I do. I liked knowing all four of you were staring at my pussy while Daddy was teasing me.”

The dirty talk flowed more easily after that.

The sun began to set, turning the ocean into liquid fire, and someone — I think it was Mike — suggested we play a few rounds of cards to pass the time. What started as regular poker quickly devolved when Allie lost the first hand.

“Clothes or truth?” Jake asked with a wicked grin.

Allie smiled like she’d been waiting for this. “Clothes,” she said, and slowly stood up. Instead of removing the tiny bikini bottoms, she hooked her thumbs in the waistband and peeled them down her long legs, revealing her completely smooth, pink, and still glistening pussy.

She was soaked.

She sat back down, now fully naked, legs crossed casually like it was the most normal thing in the world. My cock was painfully hard as I stared at my stepdaughter’s bare cunt in front of my three best friends.

“Your turn, Daddy,” she purred, dealing the next hand. “I want to see how long you can last before you touch me again.”

She dealt the hand with a mischievous little smile on her face. Her full tits swayed gently every time she moved, and her smooth, pink pussy was on full display whenever she uncrossed and recrossed her legs.

I lost the next round.

“Ryan’s turn to lose,” Mike announced with a grin. “Shirt off, man.”

I pulled my shirt over my head. Allie’s eyes lit up as she stared at my bare chest.

The next few hands went fast. Jake lost his shirt. Chris lost his shorts, sitting there in just his boxers. Then Allie lost again.

Instead of making her do something simple, Mike leaned forward, eyes hungry. “New rule. Winner of each hand gets to touch Allie for sixty seconds. Anywhere they want.”

Allie bit her lip, clearly excited. “I’m okay with that… if Daddy is.”

I nodded, my throat tight.

Chris won the next hand. He moved behind Allie, cupped her heavy tits from behind, and squeezed them, rolling her nipples between his fingers while she moaned softly. The sixty seconds felt like forever.

Then I won.

I pulled Allie onto my lap immediately, her bare ass pressing right against my hard cock. She gasped as she felt how stiff I was through my shorts.

“Daddy…” she whimpered, grinding back against me.

My hand slid between her thighs, and I finally touched her properly — two thick fingers gliding up and down her soaked pussy lips before sinking slowly inside her tight, dripping cunt.

Allie moaned loudly, rolling her hips as I fingered her. “Yes, Daddy… just like that.”

The guys watched intently, stroking themselves through their shorts.

“Goddamn, Ryan,” Jake muttered. “She’s loving this.”

Allie’s head fell back against my shoulder, panting and moaning as I curled my fingers inside her, rubbing her swollen clit with my thumb. Her juices were running down my hand while she kept whispering breathlessly, “Daddy… fuck, Daddy…”

I was two seconds away from pulling my cock out and burying it inside her right there when Mike cleared his throat.

“Cards are getting boring,” he said, voice thick. “Let’s switch to Truth or Dare. Higher stakes.”

Allie let out a shaky little laugh, still grinding slowly on my fingers. “I like that idea…”

We abandoned the cards completely. Allie stayed naked on my lap, my fingers still buried deep in her soaked pussy as the first round started. Jake went first.

“Allie — truth or dare?”

“Dare,” she answered without hesitation.

“I dare you to suck Ryan’s cock for two full minutes while we watch.”

Allie moaned at the words. She slid off my lap, dropped to her knees between my legs, and looked up at me with those big, needy eyes.

“Can I, Daddy?” she asked sweetly.

I nodded, barely able to speak.

She pulled my shorts down, freeing my thick, throbbing cock. The second it sprang out, Allie wrapped her soft hand around the base and took me into her warm, wet mouth with a hungry moan.

“Fuuuck…” I groaned, threading my fingers through her hair as she started bobbing, taking me deeper with every stroke. Her tongue swirled around the head, sucking noisily while the guys watched, slowly stroking their own cocks.

“Goddamn, look at her go,” Chris muttered.

Allie worked me like she was starving for it — sloppy, eager, and filthy. Spit ran down my shaft as she forced more of me down her throat, gagging softly but never stopping. The wet sounds of her sucking filled the deck along with her muffled little moans.

When the two minutes were up, she pulled off with a gasp, strings of spit connecting her swollen lips to my cock. She looked up at me, eyes glassy with lust.

“Daddy… I’m so fucking wet,” she whispered.

Mike grinned. “Your turn to dare someone, Allie.”


Chapter Three

Allie stayed on her knees between my legs, lips shiny with spit, still catching her breath. Her eyes were dark with pure lust as she looked up at me.

“My turn,” she said, voice husky. “I dare you, Daddy… to fuck my pussy right here. Right now. While they watch.”

I froze.

My heart hammered in my chest. This was really happening. My own stepdaughter — the girl I’d watched grow up — was bent over in front of me, naked, dripping wet, and begging me to fuck her in front of my best friends.

“Allie…” I started, voice strained with shock. “Baby, are you sure—”

She didn’t let me finish.

Allie stood up, turned around, and pushed me back onto the wide bench seat. Before I could say another word, she climbed on top of me, straddling my lap. Her soaked pussy hovered just above my throbbing cock as she looked me dead in the eyes.

“I’m sure, Daddy,” she whispered, voice sweet but commanding. “I’ve been fantasizing about this for years. Now I want it.”

She reached down, wrapped her small hand around my thick shaft, and lined me up with her tight entrance. Then, with a soft moan, she sank down onto me.

“Fuuuuck…” I groaned as her hot, velvety pussy swallowed every inch of my cock.

Allie gasped, her head falling back, but she didn’t stop. She started riding me immediately — rolling her hips in deep, hungry circles, taking full control. Her heavy tits bounced in my face as she fucked herself on my cock right there on the open deck.

“Oh my god, Daddy… you feel so good inside me,” she moaned loudly. “So much bigger than I imagined.”

The guys were stroking their cocks faster now, eyes locked on the sight of my stepdaughter eagerly bouncing on me.

Allie leaned forward, bracing her hands on my chest, and started riding me harder. Her ass slapped against my thighs with every downward thrust, her tight pussy squeezing me like a vice.

“Look at them, Daddy,” she whispered hotly against my ear. “They’re all so hard watching me fuck you.”

She sat up straighter, cupping her own bouncing tits and pinching her nipples as she rode me with shameless abandon. Her juices were dripping down my balls as she used my cock exactly how she wanted.

“Fuck me deeper, Daddy,” she demanded, grinding down hard. Allie was completely in control, and she knew it. “I want them to see everything.”

She braced her hands on my chest and rode me harder, her tight pussy sliding up and down my cock with wet, filthy sounds. Her heavy tits bounced wildly in my face as she chased her pleasure, moaning loudly every time she slammed down.

“That’s it, Daddy,” she gasped. “Let me use your big cock.”

The guys were dead quiet except for the sound of their hands stroking. They couldn’t take their eyes off where my thick shaft disappeared inside my stepdaughter’s dripping pussy.

Allie’s breathing grew faster. She started grinding her clit against me on every downstroke, her moans turning into desperate little cries.

“I’m gonna cum, Daddy… I’m so close—”

Her body suddenly tensed. She slammed down hard and came with a loud, shaking moan, her pussy clamping and pulsing around my cock. Her juices squirted out around my shaft as she trembled on top of me, riding out every wave of her orgasm.

But she wasn’t done.

Still panting and shaking, Allie lifted off me, turned around, and sank back down onto my cock in reverse cowgirl. She leaned forward, gripping my thighs for leverage, giving the guys the perfect view of her stretched pussy taking every inch of me.

“Oh fuck, Ryan… look at that,” Mike groaned, stroking faster.

Allie started bouncing again, her ass rippling beautifully with every movement. From this angle, the guys had a clear sight of my cock sliding in and out of her creamy pussy.

“Do you like watching me fuck Daddy?” Allie asked them breathlessly, looking over her shoulder while she kept riding me. “Look how deep he is…”

She reached back and spread her ass cheeks wider, showing them everything as she fucked herself on my cock. Her moans grew louder again as she chased a second orgasm, her pussy gripping me even tighter than before – like she never wanted to let go. The wet sounds of her riding me filled the deck as the guys stroked themselves, eyes glued to the sight.

I’d had enough of letting her run the show.

I wrapped my arms around her waist, held her tight against me, and stood up with my cock still buried deep inside her. Allie let out a surprised gasp as her feet left the deck.

“Daddy!” she moaned, her voice shaking.

I gripped her thighs, spreading her legs wide as I started fucking her standing up. Her back was pressed against my chest, her body completely on display for my three friends. With every powerful thrust, her tits bounced heavily, and her soaked pussy took my cock to the hilt.

“Fuck, Ryan,” Chris muttered, eyes wide. “Look at her take it.”

Allie’s moans grew louder and more desperate as I pounded into her. I had total control now — lifting her up and slamming her back down onto my cock over and over. Her juices were dripping down my balls with every thrust.

“Oh my god, Daddy!” she cried out. “You’re so deep like this… I can feel everything!”

I growled against her ear, “This what you wanted, baby? Everyone watching while I fuck your tight little pussy?”

“Yes, Daddy!” she whimpered, completely lost in pleasure. “I love it… I love them watching you stretch me open.”

I kept fucking Allie hard in mid-air, her body bouncing on my cock as I held her thighs wide open. Every deep thrust made her moan louder, her tight pussy fluttering and squeezing around me.

“Daddy… I’m gonna cum again,” she gasped, her voice breaking. “Please don’t stop!”

I growled and pounded into her even harder, slamming her down onto my cock with every stroke. Her head fell back against my shoulder, and her whole body started shaking.

“Oh fuck— Daddy!” Allie screamed.

Her pussy clamped down hard around me as she came violently. Her juices squirted out around my cock, dripping down my balls and thighs while she trembled and cried out in my arms. Her second orgasm was even stronger than the first, her walls pulsing and milking me as she completely fell apart.

I held her through it, fucking her slowly through the aftershocks until her body went limp against me.

When she finally stopped shaking, I gently pulled out and lowered her onto her knees in front of me. Allie looked up at me with dazed, lust-drunk eyes, her chest heaving, tits flushed and shiny with sweat.

I stroked my cock fast, aiming right at her pretty face.

“Open your mouth, baby,” I ordered.

Allie obeyed instantly, tongue out, eyes locked on mine as I groaned and exploded. Thick ropes of cum painted her face and tits — landing across her cheeks, lips, tongue, and dripping down onto her heaving breasts. She moaned softly, swallowing what landed in her mouth and rubbing the rest into her skin like it was lotion.

The guys were breathing hard, still stroking as they watched my stepdaughter covered in my load.

“Fuck, Ryan…” Mike said hoarsely. “That was incredible.”

Allie licked her lips, looking up at me with a satisfied, filthy little smile.

“Thank you, Daddy,” she whispered.


Chapter Four

Allie was on her knees, my cum still dripping down her tits and streaking her pretty face. She looked absolutely filthy and more turned on than ever.

She slowly turned her head toward Mike, Jake, and Chris, who were still stroking their hard cocks. A wicked little smile spread across her lips.

“Daddy got me nice and warmed up…” she said softly, voice dripping with lust. “Do you guys want a turn?”

The deck went silent for half a second.

“Fuck yes,” Mike answered immediately.

Allie crawled over to him on her hands and knees, still covered in my load. She looked back at me with a playful, almost shy expression.

“Is that okay, Daddy?”

I nodded, my cock already twitching again at the sight. “Go ahead, baby.”

She grinned and immediately pulled Mike’s cock into her mouth, moaning loudly as she started sucking him with the same hungry enthusiasm she’d shown me. Her head bobbed fast, taking him deep while her hand stroked the base.

“Shit, Ryan… your stepdaughter’s mouth is incredible,” Mike groaned, grabbing her hair.

Jake didn’t wait for an invitation. He moved behind Allie, spread her legs, and rubbed his cock against her soaked pussy. With one smooth thrust, he buried himself inside her.

Allie moaned around Mike’s cock, her body rocking forward as Jake started fucking her from behind. Chris stepped up beside her, and she eagerly switched between sucking all three of us, stroking whoever wasn’t in her mouth.

I watched in a daze as my friends took turns with my stepdaughter. Jake pounded her pussy hard while she deepthroated Mike, then they switched positions. Her moans were constant, muffled by whichever cock was in her mouth.

She looked up at me with glassy eyes while Chris fucked her and said breathlessly:

“Thank you for sharing me, Daddy…”

She was on all fours, getting fucked by my friend while she eagerly sucked Jake’s cock. Mike was stroking himself, waiting for his turn. Her body rocked forward with every hard thrust, my cum still glistening on her tits and face.

After a few more strokes, Chris pulled out, breathing hard. Allie didn’t even pause. She looked back at the three of them, then up at me with pure lust in her eyes.

“You can all fuck me as much as you want,” she said breathlessly, “but only Daddy gets to cum inside my pussy.”

The words hit everyone like a spark.

“Fuck…” Mike groaned.

Allie crawled back over to me, turned around, and presented her dripping pussy. “Please, Daddy. Come fill me up while they watch.”

I didn’t hesitate. I grabbed her hips and slammed back into her tight, cum-slick pussy in one hard thrust. Allie cried out in pleasure, pushing back against me.

“Yes, Daddy! Breed me!”

I fucked her with deep, possessive strokes while my friends stood around us, jerking their cocks. Every time I bottomed out, Allie moaned louder, her pussy clenching greedily around me.

“You heard her, boys,” I growled. “You can use her… but this pussy belongs to Daddy.”

Allie whimpered in agreement, reaching back to spread herself wider for me.

Mike moved in front of her, and she immediately took him back into her mouth, sucking eagerly while I claimed her cunt. The wet sounds of her getting fucked from both ends filled the night air.

“That’s my good girl,” I praised, pounding into her harder. “Let them use your mouth and tits… but this womb is mine.”

Allie let out a muffled, eager moan around Mike’s cock, her pussy clenching hard around me as if to agree.

That was the green light the guys had been waiting for.

Mike pulled his cock from her mouth with a wet pop and moved aside. Jake immediately took his place, sliding his thick shaft between her lips. Allie took him greedily, sucking and slurping with obscene enthusiasm while Chris moved to her side. He grabbed her heavy, cum-streaked tits and pushed them together around his cock, fucking her soft cleavage with deep strokes.

I never stopped pounding her from behind.

My hips slapped rhythmically against her ass as I drove my cock into her dripping pussy over and over. Every thrust pushed her forward onto Jake’s cock, making her gag and drool. Her juices were running down my balls and thighs — she was soaked beyond belief.

“God damn, Ryan,” Chris groaned, tit-fucking her harder. “Your stepdaughter is such a perfect little fucktoy.”

Allie pulled off Jake’s cock just long enough to gasp out, “I love it… I love all your cocks…” before diving back down, taking him even deeper into her throat.

They rotated again. Mike took her mouth. Jake moved to her tits. Chris stroked himself while watching me destroy her pussy. Allie’s moans were constant now — desperate, wet, and shameless. Her body was trembling between us, completely overwhelmed but clearly loving every second.

I reached around and rubbed her swollen clit while I fucked her. Her reaction was immediate. Her pussy spasmed around my cock, and she let out a broken cry.

“Daddy… I’m so full,” she whimpered. “Please cum inside me. Fill your baby girl up while they watch.”

That dirty plea broke me.

I gripped her hips with bruising force and started slamming into her with raw, animalistic thrusts. The guys jerked faster, surrounding her completely. One by one, they started groaning.

Mike came first, shooting thick ropes across her face and hair. Jake followed, covering her tits and back. Chris painted her cheek as she opened her mouth to catch what she could.

The feeling of my stepdaughter getting absolutely covered in my friends’ cum while her pussy milked me sent me spiraling.

With a deep, guttural groan, I buried myself to the hilt and unloaded.

I pumped rope after thick rope of hot cum deep into her womb, breeding her as she shook and screamed through her own powerful orgasm. Her pussy fluttered and squeezed around me, greedily taking every drop I gave her.

When I finally pulled out, a thick trickle of my cum leaked from her well-fucked pussy and ran down her thighs.

Allie collapsed forward onto the deck, panting, covered in four men’s loads, and smiling like the happiest, filthiest girl in the world.


Chapter Five

We didn’t waste time cleaning up.

Allie was a beautiful, filthy mess — strands of cum in her hair, thick globs drying on her tits and stomach, and my load still slowly leaking down her inner thighs. She looked up at the four of us with bright, hungry eyes.

“The master cabin has a huge bed,” she said, biting her lip. “Plenty of room for all of us… if Daddy wants to keep going.”

I grabbed her by the waist, kissed her cum-smeared lips, and growled, “Lead the way, baby girl.”

The moment we stepped into the luxurious master suite, the energy shifted. Soft lighting, dark wood, and a massive king bed dominated the room. Mirrors lined the closet doors opposite the bed, promising a perfect view of whatever was about to happen.

Allie crawled onto the bed on all fours, arching her back and presenting her dripping pussy and ass to all of us.

“I’m still so horny,” she confessed, voice sweet and filthy at the same time. “I want all of you again.”

Mike moved first. He climbed onto the bed, flipped Allie onto her back, and spread her legs wide. In one smooth motion, he buried his cock back into her cum-filled pussy.

“Fuck, she’s still so slippery,” he groaned as he started thrusting hard.

Allie cried out in pleasure, her back arching. She reached out with both hands, grabbing Jake’s and Chris’s cocks, stroking them eagerly while Mike pounded her. I knelt by her head, and she immediately turned to suck me, moaning around my shaft every time Mike slammed deep.

The rotation was relentless and greedy.

Jake took Mike’s place, folding Allie’s legs back and driving into her with deep, powerful strokes. Chris slid between her tits again, fucking them while she sucked me. The wet, obscene sounds of her getting used filled the cabin — gagging, moaning, skin slapping against skin.

I watched in a haze of lust as my best friends took turns fucking my stepdaughter on the big bed. Her body was flushed, covered in sweat and cum, and she was loving every second of it.

When it was my turn again, I pulled her on top of me. Allie straddled my hips and sank down onto my cock with a long, satisfied moan.

“That’s it, Daddy,” she whispered, starting to ride me slowly. “Use your little slut.”

Her heavy, cum-covered tits bounced as she picked up speed. The guys surrounded us on the bed — touching her, stroking themselves, occasionally feeding her their cocks. Allie looked down at me with glassy, adoring eyes and leaned forward to kiss me sloppily.

“I’m yours, Daddy,” she breathed against my lips between moans. “But I love being your shared little whore.”

The words had barely left Allie’s lips when I grabbed her hips and lifted her off me. She let out a surprised yelp as I carried her off the bed and positioned her right in front of the full-length mirrors.

“Hands on the glass,” I ordered.

Allie obeyed instantly, placing her palms against the cool mirror, arching her back, and pushing her ass out toward me. From this angle, she could see everything — her own cum-streaked body, her flushed face, her heavy tits hanging, and all four of us behind her.

I stepped up and slammed back into her pussy in one hard thrust. Allie moaned loudly, her breath fogging the mirror.

“Oh fuck, Daddy… I can see everything,” she whimpered, eyes locked on our reflection.

I fucked her hard from behind, watching her tits bounce in the mirror with every deep stroke. The guys gathered around us. Mike moved to her side, feeding his cock into her eager mouth. Jake reached under her to play with her swinging tits, pinching her nipples. Chris stroked himself while watching the show.

Allie was lost in it. Her eyes stayed glued to the mirror as she watched herself getting used like a perfect little fuckdoll — my cock stretching her pussy, Mike’s cock sliding in and out of her mouth, hands all over her body.

“Look at yourself,” I growled, slapping her ass. “Look how pretty you are, taking all of us.”

She pulled off Mike’s cock just long enough to moan, “I look like such a slut, Daddy… but I love it.”

I grabbed her hair and made her keep watching as I pounded her harder. Her moans grew louder, more desperate. The reflection showed everything — the way her pussy gripped my cock, the way her body jolted forward every time I thrust, the way her face twisted in pure ecstasy.

The guys rotated again, each taking a turn in her mouth while I never stopped claiming her dripping cunt in front of the mirrors.

Allie was shaking, her hands pressed against the mirror, eyes locked on her own reflection as I pounded into her from behind.

“Look at yourself,” I growled again, slamming deep. “Watch how pretty you look getting fucked.”

Her breath came in short, desperate gasps. Her tits bounced wildly. Her face was flushed, smeared with drying cum, and twisted in overwhelming pleasure. Mike’s cock was back in her mouth, but she could barely focus on sucking him — she was too lost in the sight of me destroying her pussy.

“Daddy… I’m so close,” she whimpered around Mike’s shaft.

I reached around and rubbed her swollen clit fast and hard while I fucked her with deep, punishing strokes. The wet slapping sounds echoed through the cabin.

Allie’s eyes widened as she stared at herself in the mirror.

“Oh my god— Daddy!” she screamed, pulling off Mike’s cock.

Her entire body seized up. She came violently, her pussy clamping down around my cock like a vice. Her juices squirted down her thighs as she watched herself fall apart in the reflection — mouth open, eyes rolling back, tits pressed against the glass.

I didn’t stop. I kept fucking her through her orgasm, chasing my own release.

“Beg for it,” I demanded.

“Please, Daddy!” she cried, still trembling. “Cum inside me! Breed your little slut! Fill me up while they watch!”

That was it.

I buried myself as deep as I could and roared, pumping thick, heavy ropes of cum straight into her womb. Allie moaned loudly, pushing back against me, milking every drop as I claimed her completely.

When I finally pulled out, a thick river of my cum poured from her well-fucked pussy and ran down her legs. She stayed pressed against the mirror, panting, legs shaking, staring at the messy, beautiful disaster she had become.

The guys were stroking themselves slowly, clearly mesmerized.

Allie looked at me in the reflection, a lazy, satisfied smile on her face.

“Thank you for breeding me, Daddy…”

Her voice was soft and hoarse, still trembling as she leaned against the mirror. I stepped forward, wrapped my arms around her, and gently pulled her back against my chest. She melted into me immediately, her legs barely holding her up.

I turned her around and kissed her deeply, slow and tender this time. She sighed into my mouth, her cum-covered body pressing against mine.

“Come here, baby,” I murmured, lifting her into my arms.

I carried her over to the massive bed and laid her down gently in the middle. The guys gave us a little space, grabbing towels and bottles of water from the cabin’s mini-fridge. Mike handed me a warm, damp towel.

I took my time cleaning her up — wiping my cum from between her thighs, gently cleaning her face and chest. Allie watched me with soft, adoring eyes the whole time.

“You did so well tonight,” I whispered, brushing her hair back from her face. “Such a good girl for Daddy and the guys.”

She smiled sleepily, reaching up to touch my cheek. “I loved it… all of it. Being watched. Being shared. Being bred by you.”

Jake handed her a cold bottle of water. She drank slowly, still nestled against my side. Chris dimmed the lights a little more, making the cabin feel warmer and more intimate.

I pulled her closer, letting her rest her head on my chest. Her fingers traced lazy circles on my stomach while the guys settled on the big bed around us. No one was in a rush to leave. The air was thick with the scent of sex and satisfaction.

Allie nuzzled into my neck and whispered, “I can still feel you dripping out of me, Daddy…”

I kissed the top of her head, my hand gently stroking her back.

“Good,” I said quietly. “That’s exactly where I want it.”

The five of us lay there together in the big bed, the yacht gently rocking beneath us, the week still young.


Chapter Six

I woke up first.

Sunlight was pouring through the cabin windows, illuminating the tangled bodies on the massive bed. Allie was curled up against my side, naked and peaceful, dried cum still faintly visible on her skin. The guys were sprawled out around us, snoring softly.

I carefully slipped out of bed, pulled on a pair of loose swim shorts, and stepped out onto the main deck. The morning ocean air was fresh and warm. I poured myself a stiff drink — whiskey and a little ice — and leaned against the railing, staring out at the calm blue water.

My phone buzzed. It was my wife.

I answered with a sigh. “Hey, honey.”

“Hi, babe!” she said cheerfully. “How’s the trip going? Is Allie behaving herself?”

I took a sip of my drink. “She’s… been fine. Getting along with everyone.”

Allie must have woken up shortly after I left. I didn’t even hear her approach. Suddenly, I felt soft hands on my thighs, then warm breath against my cock through my shorts.

I froze.

“Yeah, the weather’s been perfect,” I continued, trying to keep my voice steady as Allie pulled my shorts down and freed my cock.

Her eyes sparkled with mischief as she looked up at me, completely naked in the bright morning sunlight. Without hesitation, she leaned forward and took me into her warm, wet mouth.

I gripped the railing tighter.

“That’s great,” my wife said. “I was a little worried about her being the only girl out there with you and the guys. But I knew you’d take good care of her.”

Allie moaned softly around my cock, the vibration shooting through me as she started bobbing her head. She took me deeper, sucking with slow, filthy enthusiasm while I tried to hold a normal conversation with her mother.

“She’s been… really good,” I said, my voice dropping slightly. “Very… eager to please.”

Allie looked up at me with pure devilish delight, one hand stroking the base of my shaft while her tongue swirled around the head. She popped off just long enough to whisper, “Tell Mom I said hi, Daddy,” before swallowing me again.

I nearly choked on my drink.

Allie moaned softly around my cock, the vibration making my knees weak as I tried to keep my voice normal.

“Yeah… she’s been really eager,” I told my wife, gripping the railing tighter. “Fitting in perfectly with the guys.”

Allie’s eyes lit up with pure filth. She pulled back until just the head of my cock was in her mouth, then sank down again, taking me all the way to the back of her throat. She gagged quietly but didn’t stop — instead, she started bobbing faster, sucking me with wet, sloppy enthusiasm while her mother was on the phone.

My wife laughed on the other end. “That’s such a relief. I knew you’d keep her in line. Has she been behaving around your friends?”

Allie popped off my cock with a soft gasp, strings of spit connecting her lips to my throbbing shaft. She turned around quickly, braced her hands on the railing right next to mine, and backed her ass up against me. She reached between her legs, grabbed my cock, and rubbed the head against her soaked pussy.

“She’s been… very obedient,” I said through gritted teeth as Allie pushed back, slowly impaling herself on my cock.

A soft whimper escaped her as I stretched her open again. She started rocking her hips, fucking herself on me while I stayed buried deep inside her.

“That’s wonderful to hear,” my wife said warmly. “Tell her I miss her and I’ll see you both in a few days.”

Allie looked back over her shoulder at me, biting her lip hard to stay quiet as she ground her ass against me. The morning sun lit up her body beautifully as my cock disappeared into her tight pussy over and over.

The call finally ended with a cheerful “Love you!”

The second I hung up, Allie moaned loudly, no longer holding back.

“Daddy… please fuck me,” she begged, pushing back harder. “I need it. Right here on the deck. I’ve been so wet since I woke up and saw you on the phone with Mom.”

I gripped her hips tightly and slammed into her with one powerful thrust, burying myself to the hilt. Allie cried out loudly, no longer trying to be quiet.

“Yes, Daddy! Fuck me harder!”

I started pounding her against the railing, the morning sun warming our bodies as I took her hard and deep. Her tits bounced heavily with every thrust. The wet, filthy sound of my cock slamming into her cum-filled pussy echoed across the open deck.

Allie got louder on purpose.

“Daddy! Oh my god, your cock feels so good!” she moaned shamelessly. “Fill me up again… Breed your little girl while the guys are sleeping!”

I reached around and rubbed her clit as I railed her, making her legs shake. She pushed back to meet every thrust, desperate and greedy.

“Fuck me, Daddy! I want them to wake up and see you claiming me!”

Her words pushed me over the edge. I grabbed her hair, pulled her head back, and fucked her with deep, brutal strokes until I couldn’t hold back anymore.

With a low groan, I buried myself as deep as possible and came hard, pumping thick ropes of cum into her pussy for the second time that morning. Allie moaned loudly as she felt me filling her, her own orgasm hitting her seconds later. Her pussy milked me greedily, squeezing every drop out of me.

We stayed locked together, panting against the railing as my cum started leaking down her thighs again.

Just as we were catching our breath, I heard movement from inside the cabin. One of the guys — probably Mike — was waking up.

Allie looked back at me with a wicked, satisfied smile, still impaled on my cock.

“Looks like we’re about to have company, Daddy…”


Chapter Seven

Allie was still bent over the railing, my cock buried deep inside her and fresh cum leaking down her thighs, when Mike stepped out onto the deck.

“Morning, Ryan—” He froze, eyes widening at the sight.

Allie looked back with a wicked smile. “Morning, Mike. Daddy just filled me again… Want a turn before breakfast?”

Mike’s cock hardened instantly. I pulled out of her slowly, watching my cum drip from her swollen pussy. Allie turned, dropped to her knees on the warm teak deck, and took Mike into her mouth with a happy moan.

The other guys wandered out soon after. Within seconds, Allie was the center of attention.

Mike bent her over the railing first. He gripped her hips and thrust into her cum-filled pussy in one smooth stroke. “Fuck, she’s still so sloppy from you, Ryan,” he groaned as he started pounding her hard. Allie moaned loudly, pushing back to meet every thrust.

Jake took her mouth, feeding her his cock while Mike railed her. Chris played with her bouncing tits, occasionally slapping them lightly.

After a few minutes, they rotated. Jake took Mike’s place, fucking her with long, deep strokes. “God, this pussy is incredible,” he grunted. “So warm and full of cum.”

Allie was moaning like a slut, clearly loving being passed around in the bright morning sun. “More… I want all of you,” she begged between cocks.

Chris went next, bending her over and fucking her harder than the others. He was really laying into her when he suddenly groaned, “Fuck, I’m getting close—”

“Pull out,” I ordered firmly.

Chris reluctantly obeyed, pulling his cock out just in time. He stroked himself fast and came all over her ass and lower back with a loud groan.

I stepped in immediately. I spun Allie around, bent her over the railing again, and spanked her ass hard — once, twice, three times — leaving red handprints on her skin.

“You’re such a dirty girl,” I growled, slamming back into her soaked pussy. “Letting all my friends fuck you like a little cumslut.”

Allie cried out in pleasure. “Yes, Daddy! I’m your dirty girl!”

I fucked her with deep, possessive strokes, spanking her ass again and again while the guys watched and stroked themselves. Her pussy was an absolute mess — creamy with multiple loads.

Finally, I buried myself to the hilt and unloaded, pumping another thick load deep into her womb.

Allie moaned loudly as she felt me breeding her again, her legs shaking.

I held her close against the railing, kissing her neck softly while my cock continued to pulse inside her. The guys watched with satisfied grins, slowly stroking themselves as the morning sun climbed higher.

After we all caught our breath, we finally moved inside for a proper breakfast. Allie stayed completely naked, happily serving us eggs and fruit while cum still dripped down her thighs. She loved the way we stared at her — bending over unnecessarily, brushing her tits against our shoulders, and teasing us with filthy little comments.

Once everyone was fed and re-energized, I made a suggestion.

“Let’s take the yacht somewhere more private. There’s a secluded cove about two hours from here. Crystal clear water, no other boats. Sound good?”

Allie’s eyes lit up. “Yes, Daddy. I want to be outside all day.”

The guys quickly agreed.

We raised anchor and set off. During the cruise, Allie stayed on the sun deck in nothing but a tiny white string bikini. She spent the time teasing us relentlessly — sunbathing with her legs spread, asking us to “help” reapply sunscreen on her tits and ass, and occasionally dropping to her knees to suck one of us while the others watched.

By the time we reached the secluded cove, the sexual tension was thick again.

The water was stunning — turquoise, calm, and completely hidden by towering cliffs. No other boats in sight for miles. We dropped anchor, and Allie was the first one off the yacht.

She stood on the swim platform in her tiny bikini, stretched her arms high, and dove gracefully into the clear water. When she surfaced, she grinned up at us.

“Last one in has to eat my pussy first!” she called out.

We all jumped in after her.

The warm water felt incredible. Allie immediately swam to me, wrapping her legs around my waist and kissing me hungrily. My hands roamed her body, untying her bikini top and letting it float away so I could squeeze her full, wet tits.

The guys surrounded us. Mike pressed up behind her, grinding his hard cock against her ass. Jake and Chris moved in closer, hands exploring her body as she floated weightlessly between all four of us.

Allie moaned into my mouth, then pulled back with lust-filled eyes.

“I want all of you again,” she whispered. “Right here in the water.”

We moved to the shallow area near a cluster of smooth, sun-warmed rocks. Allie leaned back against one, spreading her legs in the waist-deep water. Mike was the first to step between her thighs. He pushed inside her with a groan and started fucking her steadily, the gentle waves splashing around their bodies.

Allie’s moans echoed off the cliffs as she was passed from one man to the next — Jake lifting her up and bouncing her on his cock, Chris taking her from behind while she held onto the rock, her tits swaying with every thrust.

When it was finally my turn, I turned her around, bent her over the smooth rock, and spanked her wet ass sharply.

“That’s my dirty little girl,” I growled, slamming deep into her soaked pussy. “Getting fucked in the middle of the ocean like a greedy nympho.”

Allie cried out loudly, pushing back against me. “Yes, Daddy! I’m your shared little slut!”

I kept fucking her hard against the smooth rock, the clear water splashing around us with every deep thrust. Her moans echoed beautifully off the cliffs surrounding the secluded cove.

The guys were watching hungrily, stroking themselves in the waist-deep water.

Mike swam closer and ran his hands over her ass cheeks, spreading them while I pounded her pussy. “Look at this tight little hole,” he murmured. “She’s never had anything back here, has she?”

Allie whimpered, her face flushed. “No… but I want to try.”

I slowed my thrusts, still buried deep inside her. “You sure, baby?”

She nodded eagerly, looking back at me with lust-drunk eyes. “Yes, Daddy. I want to feel two of you at the same time.”

Chris moved in beside us. He pressed a finger against her tight asshole, rubbing it gently at first, then slowly pushing inside. Allie gasped, her pussy clenching hard around my cock.

“Oh fuck…” she moaned.

Mike added more water to help, and soon Chris had two fingers stretching her ass while I continued slow, deep strokes in her pussy. Allie was trembling between us, moaning louder than ever.

“More…” she begged. “I can take it.”

Mike stepped up. While I stayed buried in her pussy, he carefully pressed the head of his cock against her asshole. Allie held her breath as he slowly pushed forward.

The feeling was intense. I could feel his cock sliding into her ass through the thin wall separating us. Allie let out a long, shaky moan as she was filled completely for the first time — double penetrated by me and Mike in the middle of the ocean.

“Fuck, she’s so tight,” Mike groaned.

We started moving together — slow and careful at first, then gradually finding a rhythm. Allie’s moans turned into desperate cries of pleasure.

“Daddy! It feels so full… I love it!” she gasped.

Jake and Chris stood on either side, feeding her their cocks to suck while Mike and I double-fucked her against the rock. Her body shook between us as she took all four men at once.

I spanked her ass hard. “Such a dirty fucking girl,” I growled. “Taking two cocks at the same time on your first trip.”

Allie could barely speak — just moaned and whimpered around the cock in her mouth as we used both her holes. She shook hard between us, her body stretched and filled like never before.

Mike and I found a steady rhythm — him thrusting into her tight ass while I drove deep into her pussy. The sensation was overwhelming for all of us. I could feel his cock moving against mine through the thin wall inside her.

“Fuck, Daddy… I’m so full,” Allie whimpered, her voice breaking. “It feels so good… don’t stop!”

Jake and Chris kept their cocks in her hands and mouth, letting her suck and stroke them while she got double-fucked against the rock in the clear water.

Her moans grew louder and more desperate. Her pussy and ass were both clenching rhythmically around us.

“I’m gonna cum… I’m gonna cum so hard!” she cried out, pulling off Jake’s cock.

Mike and I picked up the pace, fucking her faster. I reached down and rubbed her swollen clit while buried deep inside her.

Allie’s eyes rolled back, and her entire body seized up.

“Oh my god— Daddy!!”

She came violently, screaming loud enough for it to echo across the cove. Her pussy and ass clamped down hard around both cocks at the same time, pulsing and fluttering as wave after wave of intense pleasure ripped through her. Her legs gave out completely. Mike and I had to hold her up as she squirted around my cock in the water.

When her orgasm finally started to fade, she looked back at me with glassy, pleading eyes.

“Please, Daddy… cum in my pussy,” she begged breathlessly. “Fill me while he’s still in my ass. I want to feel both of you at the same time.”

That dirty request sent me over the edge.

I gripped her hips tightly, thrust deep one final time, and unloaded. Thick, powerful ropes of cum flooded her pussy while Mike was still buried in her ass. Allie moaned weakly, trembling as she felt me breeding her again.

Mike groaned and pulled out shortly after, stroking himself until he came across her lower back.

Allie stayed slumped against the rock, panting, completely wrecked — both of her holes leaking cum into the crystal-clear water.

She looked back at me with a dazed, blissful smile.

“I’ve never cum that hard in my life, Daddy…”


Chapter Eight

After cleaning up from the wild afternoon in the secluded cove, we cruised slowly through the calm water as the sun began to set. The sky was painted in stunning shades of orange, pink, and gold. Allie stayed naked the entire time, moving confidently around the yacht like she now fully owned her role as our shared toy.

She eventually settled into my lap on the large outdoor couch, her warm, sun-kissed body pressing against mine. She slowly ground her ass against my cock, already wet again and clearly not finished for the day.

“Mmm… I can’t stop thinking about what we did in the water,” she whispered, nuzzling into my neck. “Getting fucked by all of you at once… I’ve never felt so dirty and so good.”

I slid my hands down her body, cupping her full tits and pinching her nipples. “Good. Because we’ve still got several days left on this trip, baby. We’re nowhere near done with you.”

Allie shivered with excitement at my words. She turned her head and looked at Mike, Jake, and Chris, who were watching us with hungry eyes while sipping their drinks.

“Daddy…” she said sweetly but loud enough for them all to hear, “I want you to fuck me right now. I want them to watch you claim your pussy again.”

The hunger in her voice made my cock throb.

I lifted her off my lap, bent her over the wide outdoor couch, and rubbed my thick cock up and down her soaked slit. Then I pushed inside her in one long, deep stroke.

Allie moaned loudly, gripping the cushions. “Yes, Daddy! Fuck me…”

I started thrusting hard, bottoming out with every stroke. Her ass rippled beautifully each time I slammed into her. The guys stood up and surrounded us, slowly stroking their cocks as they enjoyed the show.

“God, look at her take it,” Jake muttered.

I spanked her ass hard, leaving a red handprint. “That’s my dirty little girl. Getting fucked like a slut in front of my friends again.”

Allie cried out in pleasure, pushing back against me. “I love it, Daddy! I love being shared… but your cock is the one I need the most.”

The sunset lit up her body as I fucked her relentlessly — deep, possessive strokes that made her moan and tremble. Her pussy was still creamy from earlier, making every thrust wet and obscene.

I reached around and rubbed her clit while continuing to pound her. “You’re going to cum for Daddy while they watch.”

Allie’s moans grew louder and more desperate as she got closer to the edge, the golden light making the entire scene look almost unreal.

I spanked her ass hard, watching the red handprints bloom on her skin.

“Cum for Daddy,” I growled, reaching around to rub her swollen clit in fast circles. “Show the guys what a filthy little slut you are for me.”

Allie’s entire body tensed. Her pussy clenched violently around my cock as her orgasm crashed through her.

“Daddy— fuck! I’m cumming!” she screamed.

Her legs shook wildly as she came hard, her pussy gushing and pulsing around me. The intense contractions milked my cock, pushing me right to the edge.

With a deep, possessive groan, I slammed into her one final time and exploded. Thick, heavy ropes of cum flooded deep into her womb as I bred her again under the beautiful sunset. I kept thrusting through my orgasm, making sure every drop stayed inside her.

Allie whimpered happily, still trembling from her own climax. “Thank you, Daddy… I love feeling you fill me up.”

The guys couldn’t hold back any longer. They stepped closer, stroking themselves furiously. Mike came first, groaning as he shot thick ropes across her back and ass. Jake followed, painting her tits and shoulder. Chris aimed for her face and open mouth, and Allie eagerly stuck her tongue out to catch what she could.

When it was finally over, Allie was a complete, beautiful mess — covered in four men’s cum, her pussy still leaking my load, ass red from spanking, and wearing the most satisfied smile I’d ever seen.

I pulled out slowly and turned her around, pulling her into my arms. She melted against my chest, nuzzling into my neck as I held her close.

We still had days left on this trip.

And judging by the way Allie was already gently grinding her cum-filled pussy against my thigh, she had no intention of slowing down.


Thank You

Thank you so much for reading My Stepdaughter's Yacht Trip. I hope you enjoyed the intense heat, forbidden temptation, and every filthy moment as much as I loved writing it. 




If you enjoyed this story, I’d be incredibly grateful if you left a quick, honest review on Amazon. Reviews help independent authors like me reach more readers who love the same dirty thrills. 
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