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   My stepdaughter Elle is not so bright and can easily be taken advantage of. Since I’ve had her since the age of five when I married her mother, we always had to explain things to her slowly and in detail. When her mother died at fourteen, nothing about her had changed. No matter what kind of movies I allowed her and my son to watch, no matter how violent or sexual; she remain naïve and enormously too trusting. By eighteen she was still asking me about styles, what kind of clothes to wear out with her friends. And when boys started dropping her off after school I was ready to kill something. 
 
   Elle had grown into a gorgeous five foot six curvy woman with a body of a porn star; high full perky breast, slim torso, flat belly, and round firm ass that gave me an instant hard-on. Movie night had become torture as she climbed into my lap during a scary movie, wiggling around as though she couldn’t feel my throbbing cock through her cotton panty covered ass. Pushing those delicious tits against my chest; nipples hard and on display through the thin tank top tee, which has been her only bed clothes for the last three years. Some nights it got so dangerous and hard to keep my hands off her, I’d have to dump her on to her stepbrother’s lap, and rush to my bedroom to jerk off before my balls exploded. 
 
   But with my son off to college and my stepdaughter and me home alone, together; her need to have me help her with every single detail of her life put a strain on my libido, and kept my cock in a constant ache. Part of me thought she was doing on purpose. Walking around in her panties and tank tops or other times dressing in tight tee shirts that barely contained her plump breast, displayed her flat belly, and tiny miniskirts that sometimes barely covered her ass. And now there was the fucking idiot boys she kept going out with, only to return home late at night, and climb into my lap to discuss our day, while she rubbed her sweet ass against my painfully rock hard dick. Had my little girl grown up to be as manipulative as her mother had been? I had plans to talk to her about boys and sex years ago, but me and my constantly throbbing cock knew I’d purposely waited until she was legal. 
 
   “Daddy.” Elle called out, as I passed her bedroom door on my way down stairs for a beer. “Can you come help me?” 
 
   “What is it, baby?” I asked, stepping into her room and groaning because she was, once again, standing there with nothing on but her panties. “Why aren’t you dress? I thought you were going out with your friends tonight?”
“I am, but I just bought some new underwear and wanted to show you. And you know I need help with my bra.” She smiled up at me sweetly. “Will you help me?”
 
   Fuck yes! “Baby, didn’t I already show you how to do this?” 
 
   I stepped in behind her caressing her naked shoulders, and running my hands down her arched back as she bent over to pull out a flimsy bra out of one of her shopping bags, while pushing her sweet firm ass right into my crotch. A slow wiggle and bounce of her ass against my growing cock gave me the sweetest pleasure. I had to bite back a grown at the view, imagining her ass bare as she took my thick rock hard cock from behind. Fuck it! I pressed my hips into her ass running my hands over her soft smooth skin; over her waist and ribcage to cup those wonderfully firm C cup tits. I heard her gasp and moan of pleasure, as I caressed my handful of her breast, listening as her breathing came heavy and uneven. We’d been here before, but taking it to the next level was the problem. I was dying to fuck her, but I wanted her to want it too, and believe it was something she needed. To know that our coming together physically was for her own good, so she’d come back for more 
 
   “Mmm, baby. Are your tits getting bigger?”
 
   “I hope so.” She answered breathlessly. 
 
   “Who are you going out with?” I asked pulling the silky material of the bra she handed me over her breast, carefully fitting each one in the cups before hooking it closed in the back. 
 
   “Tony Patterson.” She answered, standing straight, moving her ass away, which made my cock weep with the loss. “He wants me to dress really nice because it’s our third date, and he says this one will be special.” She turned around to face me and struck a pose. “What do you think about this set?” She grinned expectantly. 
 
   The rosy silk clinging to her smooth pale creamy body was a nothing a panty and bra, but it looked so damn good that all I wanted to do was tear it right off her. And I’m sure this young punk Tony Patterson would be thinking the same thing. 
 
   “I don’t know, baby. Maybe you should try on another set so I’ll have something to compare it to.” 
 
   Her eyes went wide and happy at the suggestion as though she’d never thought of that. “Okay!” She nearly bounced with excitement and glee as she went for her bags to find another pair. 
 
   “What do you mean about this night being special, baby?” I asked not liking this third date and knowing full damn well what it meant. “Have you ever been on a third date?” 
 
   “No,” Her thin arched brows turned down in a frown as she bit her bottom lip in thought. “Do you know what it means, daddy?” 
 
   “Sure baby.” I answered readily. After all the years I’ve watched and waited, I’d be damned if she was going to give it up to some random punk kid. “Going on a third date with Tony means you’re agreeing to have sex with him.” 
 
   “What?!” Her eyes went wide with surprise. “Really?” She had pulled down the straps of her bra so that it hung around her waist, and she was just reaching for her panties, but stopped.   
 
    “Yes, really.” I moved in, to unhook her bra so that it could fall away, and stood right before her so that she’d have to gaze up at me. “What do you know about sex?” 
 
   “Um…” Her cheeks blushed. 
 
   “Have you let Tony kiss you?” 
 
   “Yes, Daddy.” 
 
   “Like this?” I swooped down and gently pressed my mouth over her pink plump fuckable lips before she could pull back, but she shocked me when she pressed her lips to mine, kissing me back. 
 
   “Was it like that?” She was still breathless and stunned, but I refuse to let her little mind think. “Open your mouth, baby.” 
 
   When she obeyed, I grabbed her hair, and quickly took her sweet wet mouth with a hungry ravenous kiss. I thrust my tongue inside her wet cavern, sucking on it, licking and biting until she was moaning whimpering. Her little hands clutched at my T shirt as though she were hanging on for dear life. I kissed her sweet mouth the way I wanted to fuck her innocent pussy; rough and full of possession, all need and greed and demand. 
 
   When I pulled back I had to catch her so she wouldn’t fall forward. Her pupils were shot. Her wet lips were bruised red and she shivered against me breathing heavy and fast. “Or was it like that?” 
 
    “The…the first one, Daddy.” She gasped, barely able to get it out. 
 
   “Did you let him rub your tits?” I asked, lightly caressing my hands over the soft mounds. 
 
   Her face flamed scarlet red. 
 
   “Tell me.” I all but growled my demand. 
 
   “Tony says if I liked him then I should let me touch my boobies…” 
 
   “Use the grown up words and call them tits, baby.” 
 
   “Tits.” She blushed some more. “And then when we’re driving in his car, he always puts his hands up my skirt to touch my thighs and my panties…” She hesitated blushing even harder but finished. “And my private place.” 
 
   Damn! This Tony punk was half way there into turning my daughter into a full blown slut. 
 
   “Private place?” I banned ignorance, when by now my cock was aching and weeping to get into her pussy. In which, I was beginning to think, despite Tony’s clumsy advances; still might be innocent and virginal.  But damn, with all those boys that kept coming around, and the way she constantly rubbed against me; I thought for sure someone would have gotten between her legs by now. “What private place?” 
 
   “Daddy.” She sang with a smile motioning to her crotch between her legs. “You know where you had to help me shave.” 
 
   “Oh, that’s right, baby.” I smiled turning her, so that her back was to me again, only to smooth a hand down, and slowly slip it inside her panties, finding the material extremely wet. Damn she was as excited as I was. I gently glazed my hand over her smooth bare cunt lips. “This is your pussy. Say pussy, baby. Remember I taught you that word when I had to help you rinse it after shaving.” 
 
   “Yes, Daddy.” She gasped spreading her legs a bit so I could get my hand between them, letting me lightly stroked my fingers along her wet slit. “Pussy. I remember now. You said it was my pussy. You had to rub it really good for a long time to get all the soap rinsed away, so that it’s nice and clean. I love it when you help me shave it, Daddy. I never seem to do it right by myself.” 
 
   I smiled as she angled to get me to help her again in the near future. I had forced her to come twice, back to back, while teasing her clit, and fingering her tight little cunt until she was quaking in the shower as I rubbed my hands all over her wet supple body. And I was dying to do it again. “Baby, your pussy is really wet. Does it get this wet when Tony tries to touch it?” 
 
   She moaned rocking her hips back trying to get me to add more pressure as I stroked it. Even though it was killing me I pulled my hand out of her panties because she wasn’t paying attention. Her soft moan of protest made me smile. 
 
   “Take these panties off, baby, so Daddy can see what Tony’s tried to do.” 
 
   “Okay, Daddy.” She pulled them off and quickly kicked them to the side. 
 
   “Here,” I patted her bed. “Get up here and lay down on your back so Daddy can take a look.” She obeyed, and I had to rub my aching cock that was trapped behind my jeans, that jumped at the sight of my little girl spreading her legs out wide. “That’s it, baby. I guess we never really talked about what sex was, and what you are now required to do. But with graduation coming up and your grades… I’ll be happy if you even graduate.” 
 
   She frowned obviously been giving this a bit of thought herself. She’d never get into a college, but I would never throw her out. I would never demand she leave. Actually, what I had in store for her was to keep her in the family by possibly marrying my son. But first I needed to train her who was going to be in control over her gorgeous body, those fuckable lips, that firm ass, and this innocent naive wet tight pussy. She was smooth all over. Her mound completely hairless the way a little girl’s pussy is supposed to be. She never liked hair growing there; she’d told me once, and once she was old enough I agreed to start helping her shave it.  So now with her legs spread so far back I got a good even glimpse her pink anal hole. I stood between her splayed legs and pulled off my T shirt pausing before I went to the snap at my pants. 
 
   Panic filled her face. “Daddy, what are you doing?”
 
   “Is it okay that I open my pants, baby? I’m really hard and achy and it starting to hurt.” 
 
   “No, Daddy. If you’re going to explain sex to me then I need to see everything and I’ve never seen a man completely naked.” She reached between her legs and caressed her hand over the bulge in my pants, as I made quick work of pulling my briefs off, until I was as naked as she was. 
 
   When she got a good view of my ten inch thick rock hard cock she tried to close her legs. I smacked her thigh close to her ass and growled. “Un uh, keep those legs open so Daddy can see that pussy. 
 
   “B-But, I don’t know about this Daddy.” 
 
   “You don’t know shit about anything, baby. Just because you turned eighteen last week doesn’t mean you can go on a third date with a boy when you don’t know what to expect. Daddy needs to teach you.” Quickly crawling upon her bed, I got my hands on the pussy she had splayed before me.  
 
   “But Daddy, you’re really big.” She shivered, eyeing my cock. 
 
   “What’s really big? “I questioned very light stroking the outer lips of her wet mound, which keep her shivering for me. She pointed. I growled at her brought my hand down between her legs and spanked her wet cunt lips. She gasped giving a small cry. “Cock or dick, baby. You know the words.” 
 
   “Cock…” She whimpered as I continued to lightly stroke my thumbs over the wet pink skin. She was beautifully pink and a little red right at the wet hole of her cunt.  
 
   “Um hmm, that’s better.” I said and couldn’t help but praise her. “Such a pretty pink pussy you’ve got here, baby.” 
 
   “Thank you, Daddy.” She smiled sweetly. 
 
   “Now have you been letting that idiot boy touch this pussy?” 
 
   She hesitated to answer blushing once again and she nodded. “Just a two times Daddy.”
 
   I stopped stroking and glared down at her. “On the first date? You let him touch it on the first date?” I didn’t wait for her answer. I just spanked her twice again. She gasped in shock, but the sound of my hand lightly popping that wet skin made my dick throb with lust. And her sweet wet pussy was blushing a darker pink from the spanks, and to both of our surprise, she was growing wetter. Her pussy juices were starting to leak. It was wetting my fingers that was spanking between her legs. I spanked her clit that was now swollen and protruding like a sweet wet little bud. Fuck! I could hardly hold back from taking my dick and just pounding her sweet untried pussy until I came out the other end. 
 
   “Daddy!” She cried and reached for my wrist between her legs. 
 
   “Put your hands over your head and hold on to the headboard.” I growled before she could touch my hands. She obeyed as her body shivered. I smacked her tits, first the left then the right. Then I pulled at her hard puckering nipples, making her body twitch and writhe. I leaned down and took one of the abused nipples into my mouth and suckled it. I knew I was being too rough with her untried virginal body, but I’d been waiting for five fucking years while she pranced around, practically naked some days, teasing me and my son.   
 
   She thrust her breast further into my face as I nursed on her nipple, and then suckled half of her tit into my mouth, while sliding a hand down her writhing body, between her legs, to stroke a finger along her wet slit. Her hips jerked up and her pussy was so wet it made my finger go dipper. I opened her cunt lips, pushing them back with my thumb, and stroked her clit; sliding a finger down to her gasping hole. 
 
   “Daddy! Please!”  Her face was red, a mask of hot pleasure, lust, and confusion. She might not know what she was asking for or trying to deny, but her body sure as hell did. 
 
   “Look at me, baby.” 
 
   She was shivering from head to foot now, the muscle in small thighs and flat belly, twitching, as I caressed her tit in one hand, and rubbed her pussy with the other. Dipping a finger inside as I moved to rest above her. Her tight little pussy muscles squeezing around that one finger made me groan. Her body was writhing and shivering and I could tell she was already on the brink of orgasm. “I need to show you how to please a man. Don’t you want to learn how to be a good slut?” 
 
   She didn’t answer or rather she couldn’t, with eyes shut, her hips bucking fighting to get more of my finger, and her head thrown back in pleasure. I drew my fingers from her pussy, moving my hand completely away. She moaned a complaint, but finally opened her eyes to look at me. 
 
   “Don’t you want to learn?” 
 
   “Yes, daddy. Teach me how to be a slut for you.” 
 
   I kissed her sweet mouth, sitting up on my knees, and brought her with me. “You can be my sweet slut, baby. You can be daddy’s whore, but you’ll be Rob’s wife. People won’t like it if you’re not married to someone closer to your own age.” 
 
   The blush came out of nowhere this time. I stood off the bed beside her naked body, and gently stroked her pink cheek. “What’s this about? Do you already have a crush on your big brother?”  
 
   Her nod of consent was shy and worried. “Are you mad?” 
 
   “Have you and your big brother been doing things I don’t know about?” I demanded.
 
   She bit her lip looking really worried now. 
 
   “It’s okay, baby. I rather you experiment with Rob, someone who I know won’t hurt or take advantage of you, than that Tony boy.” I pulled her forward on her hands and knees to face me, and placed her hands around my throbbing cock. “Tell me what you and your big brother have been doing.” 
 
   “We just kiss a lot. And when he lets me sleep with him, he likes it when I rub his... cock.” 
 
   “Is that all you do it? Is rub it, baby?” I could tell it wasn’t, because even as her small hands stroked the length of my monster, she kept licking her lips as if hungry. Damn, I was about to feed her the load of a life time. There was pre-cum already forming at the tip, bubbling up I was so horny to have her. 
 
   “He let me suck it too.” She whispered as if I would disapprove. 
 
   “Then show daddy what you’ve learned.” I took the back of her head, and forced her down. “Open your mouth for Daddy. Take that cock.”
 
   She obeyed eagerly and immediately started licking the head, tasting my pre-cum. “Um Daddy. You’re as sweet as Robbie.” I moaned when she continued, licking my dick up and down like a lollipop. She ran her pink wet tongue over the wide mushroom head over the slit to get more cum. She ran her tongue down and then up the underside of my dick, which made me take her soft hair in a firm grip. Damn she was good. Rob had taught her well. Then she sucked nearly half my ten inches inside her sweet wet warm mouth. 
 
   “Fuck, baby. That’s really good.” She teased slowly bobbing her head up and down. “Suck harder. Daddy likes his cock sucked really hard.” She worked her hands up and down my length, twisting and suckling trying to obey. “Open that pretty mouth for Daddy. Take me down your throat. Come on baby. You can take more.” 
 
   She tried and gagged; pulling back to swallow only to try again. When the head of my dick hit the back of her throat, I held her head in place and made her stay. 
 
   “Open your throat, baby. That’s it. Now breathe through your nose. Damn baby, you make Daddy feel so good.” 
 
   She groaned sucking, and then pulled back smacking her lips. “Am I doing it right Daddy?” She looked up at me innocent and hopeful, stroking her saliva along my dick. I pumped my hips to fuck her hands a little. “Does it feel really good?” 
 
   “Yeah, baby. Real good. You’re turning out to be a good cocksucker. Go on baby and then daddy will teach you how to be a good slut.” 
 
   She grinned before taking my dick back into her sweet mouth and sucking with gusto. She was so eager, so excited, that she opened her throat after the fourth pump, and held it.
 
   “Oh fuck!” I grabbed her hair with rough hands, holding her still while fucking her mouth and throat. “That’s a good cum slut, baby. Letting Daddy fuck your face. You’re doing so good. You’re such a dirty little whore letting your Daddy fuck your throat.” My cock was about to burst as I choked her with my dick, slapping her little face when she attempted to gag. I wanted to keep at her. On her knees. Choking on my dick. I was dying to cum, right then and there, but the tears were running down her cheeks, and she was groaning and struggling to pull away, to get a good breath. 
 
   Reluctantly, I released her, letting her gasped and sputter for air. “Next time I’m going to shoot my cum down your throat, but this time, I think we both need it in your sweet pussy.” 
 
   She wiped her mouth gazing up at me bewildered. I grabbed her hair, pulled her up to slam my mouth down upon hers, forcing her open to thrust my tongue in. I took her roughly; a preview of what I was about to do to her virginal pussy.    
 
   “Daddy!” 
 
   I forced her back to lie on her back, pulling her legs forward, and knees up until her feet were rested at the edge of the bed, along with her completely open exposed pussy. “It’s okay baby. You’re a big girl now. You need this.” She was drenched, dripping her girl juice down between the crease of her ass cheeks and down her soft inner thighs. “You are so wet, baby. Did you enjoy sucking Daddy off?” 
 
   “Yes. It made my pussy feel funny.” She gasped when I teased my fingers along her wet folds. Her clit was shiny and drenched with her juice. I stroked it lightly, and then pinched it. She cried out thrusting her hips up to me. “My pussy is aching, Daddy! Something is happening to it!” 
 
   I thrust a finger inside her tight cunt. The walls of wet muscles squeezed me tight. I forced my finger in and out of her cunt, and then quickly added a second. “How is that, baby? Does that sooth it some?” She nodded thrusting her hips to meet my fingers, begging for more. “Do you like how I finger fuck you?” 
 
   “Yes, Daddy! Please.” 
 
   I tried to get a third finger inside her cunt, but she was so tight. And I could feel the thin barrier that was protecting her virginity. My cock ached to rip it apart. I curved my fingers up to find the sweet buddle of nerves that was her g-spot. She whimpered and shook with pleasure trying to force my fingers deeper. “Please Daddy!”
 
   Fuck this! I pulled them completely out. I wanted her tight and didn’t want her to cum again until I was buried balls deep inside her. 
 
   “Daddy!” She immediately protested.
 
   “Turn over slut so Daddy can stretch that tight little pussy, stuff it full of cock.” I sucked her sweet juices off my fingers before flipping her over onto her hands and knees. “Spread your thighs. Wider, baby and get down.” I jerked her hips back to the edge of the bed, and slammed her head against the mattress, so that her ass was in the air. “That’s it, baby. Lift your sweet ass. I want that pussy up high and ready for Daddy to fuck it.” She had an amazing firm round bubbled ass. Those cheeks fit just perfectly in the palms of my hands. She was such a perfect daughter, a sweet little Daddy’s girl. I smacked her ass hard, first one cheek and then twice on the other; watching my hand print form on her soft skin. 
 
   “Daddy! Don’t spank me.” She cried. 
 
   I smacked her three more times on each cheek, watching her ass jiggle, erotic and so sexy my dick was leaking again. Pre-cum was now oozing from the tip. She kept crying for me to stop, begging to know what she had done wrong. Yet her pussy was visibly growing wetter, if possible, the juices trailing down her thighs. 
 
   “That’s for letting anyone besides me or your big brother touch your pretty tits, and this delicious hot wet tight little pussy. From now on no gets to touch you, is that understood, baby?” 
 
   “Yes, Daddy! Yes.” 
 
   “And if Daddy wants to spank your pretty ass he will.” Besides she was moaning even around her tears because it was making her pussy hot. She was on fire. “Damn baby. Your pussy is in need isn’t it?” 
 
   “Daddy, it’s aching so bad.” 
 
   “Is it horny for Daddy’s dick?” I don’t think she even understood the words, only nodded when I spread the cheeks of her ass and dipped my head to cover her entire wet pussy with my mouth. I spread my tongue over her mound and locked my lips for a good suck to take in her sweet juice. She squealed but pressed her pussy harder against my mouth as I ate her out. Fuck! She tasted so damn good and I was ravenous for her. I lapped at her cunt pressing my tongue firm against her clit, licking and slurping on the sweetest pussy. I ate her like a starving animal, finding her leaking hole and stuffing my tongue inside until she came. Squealing my name; her body quacking, thighs quivering, and her cunt muscles spasming against my tongue. She came and it was beautiful. 
 
   “Damn my little girl came so hard. You were moaning like a little whore. Did you enjoy that Elle?” I kissed her ass, listening to her uneven breaths as I got into position behind her, between her legs. 
 
   “God Daddy! What was that?” 
 
   “An orgasm, baby.” I grinned. “Haven’t you had an orgasm before with your big brother, Rob.” 
 
   She shook her head. “Yes, but he doesn’t let me do that. He always stops before I get to that. He says it’s good for me not to go all the way because he likes to see me use my fingers.” 
 
   Um, so Rob has been teasing her. Her head swiveled back so she could look up at me over her shoulder concerned, hearing my disapproving grunt. “Don’t be mad at him Daddy.” She had to be obsessed, or damn near half way in love with my son to try and protect him; especially after he’d been refusing her orgasms. 
 
   “Daddy doesn’t mind if you come.” I spread her legs a bit more and pressed the length of my hot cock against her. She gasped to the feel of the head sliding up and down the length of her slit, teasing the opening of her virginal hole. “In fact, the harder you come, the better. You want Daddy to make your pussy feel good?” I rubbed the head of my dick against her sensitive clit.
 
   “Please daddy. Please.” She was now thrusting back. 
 
   I grinned. This was just too dirty, and so forbidden, but I didn’t care. My little girl had a greedy wet horny pussy that needed fucking, and I was about to rip it apart. “Hold on tight baby. Daddy is going to fuck your little pussy raw, and make you my personal little whore and a good slut for your brother Rob.” 
 
   I grabbed her hips, lined up my dick, and thrust in. She screamed as I tore away her innocence, even if I was only half way in. I held it there for her as she panted, trying to catch her breath. 
 
   “Daddy it hurts!” She cried. 
 
   I chuckled, rubbing her sweet ass, and slowly gently pumping half my dick up inside her. She was unbelievable tight, but so damn wet it was easing the way for me to take her. “It’s supposed to baby. It’s your first time. But it won’t last. Daddy is gonna make if feel so good.” 
 
   She whimpered as I took control, working my dick in her a little at a time, angling it so that I was sweeping over her g-spot every time until her cries became moans, and she was shivering in my hands. 
 
   “That’s it baby. Take Daddy’s dick. Damn you’re tight.” I keep thrusting until I was balls deep inside her wet cunt. When the head of dick hit her back wall, she squealed, and tried to lift her head. I grabbed her hair to control her, and slammed her head back down. “Un uh, baby. This pussy is mine!” 
 
   One hand held her head while I gripped her small hips with the other, and proceeded to fuck her raw. I slammed all ten inches of my hard monster dick into her hot wet untried pussy; hard and fast, until my balls ached with the pleasure of it. Damn she was a hot fuck. 
 
   “Congratulations, baby. You’re not a virgin anymore. You’re a woman now and you’re Daddy’s little whore.” 
 
   “Daddy. My pussy! My pussy is…” 
 
   “Is getting the hard fucking it’s been begging for.” I finished for her with a dark chuckle. “That’s Daddy’s sweet pussy now, baby. Give it up, baby. Give that pussy to Daddy.” I smacked her pretty ass that jiggle behind every thrust of my hips slamming into it. “Ooh baby, you feel so good. So hot so wet so tight. You’re doing so good. I’m so proud of you. You’re taking Daddy’s cock like a good girl. You love that it’s Daddy fucking you? Don’t you baby? You love Daddy’s dick inside you. You’re filthy pussy is so naughty letting Daddy fuck it. Don’t you know that little girls aren’t supposed to let their Daddy’s fuck their pussies?”
 
   She must have gotten off on the dirty talk because she was moaning and writhing and in pleasure now. It might of hurt before, and probably still was as I was slamming the head of my cock against her womb behind every hard thrust, but she was loving it. She was lifting her ass pushing back against each thrust. The pleasure was on her, and my thick ten inch cock was constantly stroking her g-spot. 
 
   “Daddy, I love it! Daddy my pussy aches so good! I love your dick, Daddy. Your naughty filthy whore loves Daddy’s dick.” 
 
   “Damn baby, you got a dirty mouth.” And I was loving it too. It was making my cock throb. 
 
   “It feels so good, Daddy!” Her pussy began to tighten and spasm, and before I knew it she was coming. “Daddy, I’m about to cream! I’m gonna cream, Daddy!”
 
   “Do it, baby! Cum! Cream all over my dick!” She screamed. Her pussy exploded and her cream shot out all over my dick and balls. I kept fucking. Fucking her even harder. “That’s a good girl, baby. You’re doing so good.” 
 
    With a groan, she slumped forward onto the bed, but I held her hips up to keep her on her knees as I continued to sea-saw my dick into her. “God, you’ve got the best pussy, baby.” 
 
   “Daddy.” She moaned looking sweaty and hot and wiped out. 
 
   “Daddy’s not finished fucking. Can’t you stay up on your knees so Daddy can continue to enjoy your pussy? You’ve been such a good dirty whore for your Daddy, baby. You’re the best daughter ever, giving up your pussy to me.” 
 
   She turned her head and smiled over her shoulder at me. “Really, Daddy. I’m doing good even though I came before you?” 
 
   “Absolutely baby. Girls can come multiple times before a man has to get off.  Besides, Daddy wants to fuck his little whore some more; hard and fast, before coming deep inside her little pussy.” 
 
   Her smile faded with those words, and she tried to lift her head, but I forced her back down. “No, Daddy. You can’t come inside my pussy. That’s wrong. Bad things can happen.” 
 
   I smacked her ass three times, slamming into her hard and fast. “Daddy can do whatever he wants with his little whore. Breeding you is the least of your problems.” 
 
   She tried to protest but moaned instead. “But Daddy, I thought you were going to let me marry Rob?” 
 
   I spanked her ass four more times making her cry, but I notice her sloppy wet cunt squeezed around my cock each time my hand landed on her ass cheek. “I will be coming deep inside this pussy, in your ass, and even down your throat before I ever give you to my son, baby. This pussy will always be mine first, even after I give you to Rob. Is that understood?” 
 
   “Yes, Daddy! Yes. Please.” 
 
   “You don’t want me to spank you?” Quickly she shook her head. “Then what should I do baby? What do you want me to do?” 
 
   “Fuck me, Daddy! Just fuck your little whore.” 
 
   “That’s right baby, give that filthy pussy to Daddy. Daddy’s gonna fuck this pussy so hard and so raw for his little whore that before filling it with so much cum it’ll be dripping my cum for days.” 
 
   “Daddy!” She cried. 
 
    “Make Daddy cum, baby. Give daddy a good ride. Lift that ass.” 
 
   She fought to stay up on her knees as I covered her back, fucking her so hard I had to crawl upon the bed, and even put a hand against the wall so she wouldn’t slam into it. The other hand snaked under her hip and finding her hard swollen wet clit, I rubbed it to the rhythm of my fucking. She was screaming and coming again in no time. Only this time I didn’t hold back. I fucked and fucked hard and fast. I plowed her pussy, slamming the whole of my cock into her drenching spasming cunt. I fucked my little girl rough and dirty. 
 
   “Daddy, keep fucking me! Daddy, you’re fucking me so fucking good! My pussy feels so fucking good Daddy! I’m coming so hard for you!” 
 
   “That’s it! Milk my dick, baby! God, that pussy is milking my dick so good! That’s it little whore, make Daddy cum! I’m gonna cum, baby, deep inside you. Daddy’s gonna flood your little pussy with his seed and breed his little whore.” 
 
   “No, Daddy! No please.” 
 
   “Rrrrraarrr!” I roared slamming balls deep as the pleasure rushed down my spine, drew up my balls as I empted them inside her sweet pussy. “Fuck! Fuck baby! This pussy is so good! So good and all mine!” 
 
   We both clasped on the bed, and remain there sweating and panting, shivering from the pleasure. I lay over her back, my cock resting comfortably balls deep inside her sloppy flooded pussy, and was unwilling to move until we heard the door bell ring. She turned her head with apprehension in her beautiful eyes. I smiled and gently kissed her soft fucked swollen lips. 
 
   “No more, Tony, baby. Okay? Daddy will take care of you from now on. I’ll teach you all you need to know so that you’ll be ready for Rob.” 
 
   She smiled happy and eager. “And then I can marry, Rob?” 
 
   “After he graduates college you can.” I slid a possessive hand over her ass. “But that in no way means you don’t belong to your, Daddy.” 
 
   “Yes, sir.” She licked my lips and tried to kiss me, but I pulled back. 
 
   “I will you give you all your lessons so you’ll be the perfect slut for Rob, but you will always be Daddy’s little girl.” 
 
   With tears in her eyes she beamed at me. “Thank you, Daddy.” 
 
   I took her mouth in a hot hard kiss before pulling away, annoyed now with the door bell. 
 
   Slowly, I lifted up and spread her ass cheeks before slowly pulling out of her cum filled pussy. I watched my cum mixed with her pussy juice leak from her used hole and swollen lips, and grinned. It was literally dripping down to her clit. Finally, I crawled off of her, flipping her limp body over until she lay on her back, and searched around for those new panties she’d bought. I made her pull her panties on, dress without showering, and sent her off on her date with Tony who I made her promise to break it off with, while my cum soaked her panties 
 
                                                           The End. 
 
    
 
    
 
    
 
    
 
    
 
    
 
    
 
   Serving Rob’s Friends 
 
    
 
    
 
   My name is Elle. I just turned eighteen four weeks ago, and broke up with my boyfriend l  ast week after my daddy came into my room and took my virginity. He taught me about sex by fucking my pussy raw.  I’ve always had a crush on my stepdad who raised me since I was five, and didn’t get rid of me even when my mom ran off with her boss when I was fourteen. Instead, daddy took care of me and my big brother, stepbrother Rob. I’m secretly in love with Rob, and daddy says I can marry him once Rob finishes college. Me and Rob have only fooled around in his bed a few times. It started with innocent hand holding. I’ve always been a shy girl around large groups of people, and Rob has always been there to help me. Our hand holding and hugs soon turned into kissing. It was so cute, Rob’s reaction and rejection to the first time I let my lips linger on his. He tried to tell me it was wrong, but I quickly reminded him that as my big brother, there was no one I loved more, and no one would protect me the way he does.
 
   “Yeah, I’ll always protect you, Elle. And I do love you, just as much as you love me.” I jumped into his arms and hugged him tight. I was nearly in tears from what he’d confessed.
 
   He’s such a great guy, my Rob, so it was no wonder things would escalate with us sexually. Lately, when I sneak into Rob’s bed he always lets me suck his cock while he fingers my pussy, but I’ve only had real sex with daddy. I thought my first time would be with Rob, but turns out, daddy wanted to own my pussy until Rob was ready to marry me. It’s all fine with me though because my Daddy is a big strong handsome man. I like being with both of them. Only I’m not sure about daddy coming inside me. If I get pregnant I wanted it to be with Rob first, but daddy insist on coming inside me. It feels so good when he does it, I can hardly complain, but like I said. I’m in love with Rob and I don’t want him to get mad if I get pregnant by daddy first. 
 
   Since daddy took to fucking me a week ago, he’s been really strict about what I wear. If we’re home alone, sometimes I get to walk around naked, but those days turn out to long tiring days. From sun up to sun down Daddy wears himself out fucking me in every room, and on every flat and not so flat surface. My pussy is so achy and sore afterward, he takes to rubbing it, stroking it, and massaging it, in and out with his lips and tongue and fingers. I lose count the number of times he makes me cum on those days.  
 
   Sometimes I wear small tank tops, but daddy says panties are a no deal since its good for me to have my pussy breathing. I love it that he can’t keep his hands off me. When daddy’s friends come over I have to wear shorts or a skirt, but I make sure the shorts are tight and ripped high up in the back and skirts are tiny and short enough so daddy came see my firm ass hanging out. You see, I love to tease him with my bare pussy as I bend over. I don’t wear bras anymore because daddy says it’s okay.
 
   I especially like when daddy’s friend Bill comes over. He’s as tall and as big as daddy, and handsome too. Not as cute as Rob, but he is muscular like daddy with big hands and he smiles and watches me all the time. 
 
   “Baby, do you want to get me and Bill a beer?” Daddy asked, coming into the kitchen. 
 
   “Sure daddy.” I went to the refrigerator and reached for the beers on the bottom panel, spreading my legs as I grabbed two. I smiled when I heard daddy and Bill grown, knowing my bare pussy was on display. It warms me knowing my Daddy likes to watch me so much, and it makes my pussy moist knowing he allows his friend a free view of what he owns. After taking my virginity, Daddy says he owns my pussy now which was a relief from all the boys at school who constantly try and get me to let them touch it or see it or even push for me to go home with them. Daddy says I’m not allowed to share it with anyone but him and Rob. I like that idea better because I like being owned by them. 
 
   I went back over to the table where they were standing and handed them the beers. I couldn’t help but notice the big bulge in the front of daddy’s pants. 
 
   Daddy took the beer and took my hand to cover his jean clad cock. “Baby, you remember my friend, Bill.” 
 
   “Hi Mr. Bill.” I squeezed Daddy’s hard cock, and then pulled away to continue wiping down the table, ready to set out dinner. 
 
   “Bill’s going to stay for dinner, and we’re real hungry, baby.” 
 
   The growl in daddy’s tone made me look over my shoulder at him. He stood behind me as Bill took a seat at the table. I gasped when Daddy pulled me up against the front of his body. With my back pressed against his chest, he pulled my tank top off exposing my naked breast to his friend. 
 
   “Daddy!” I was okay being naked around daddy, but not his friend. I knew Bill watched me, but this seemed wrong. He lifted my skirt in the back to my waist, running his big hands over my ass. 
 
   “Me and Bill are hungry baby. Are you going to feed us?” 
 
   “I was, Daddy.” I said confused. 
 
   Dinner was ready. I just needed to set the table. But with Daddy’s hands rubbing my ass, and then traveling down as he spread my legs to rub my pussy, I didn’t know what to think. I blushed hard as Bill stood to watch my daddy play with my pussy. It was embarrassing because my pussy was getting wet from daddy’s touch, and I wasn’t going to be able to hide it for long. 
 
   “Isn’t it pretty, the soft bare folds and pink little hole?” Daddy says to Bill. “It gets so wet when I spank it.” 
 
   “Your daughter has the hottest looking pussy, Sam.” Bill smiled. “Have you fucked it yet?”
 
   “Yeah,” Daddy boasted proudly. “Ripped it open and took her cherry just a week ago.” 
 
   Despite my protest and embarrassment, I felt my pussy start to ache, and I could feel the juices already soaking Daddy’s hand. Daddy pushed a finger inside and began to fuck me a little. I groaned spreading my legs a little wider, sticking out my butt to give Daddy more room to enter me. Bill chuckled at Daddy’s confession and added a finger of his own. I squealed but couldn’t help the moan because the two fingers felt so good in my moist sex. When I tried to pull away, daddy spanked my ass. His hand came down hard and heavy. I whined and shivered. 
 
   “Bend over, baby.” Daddy’s strong hand forced me down over the table until my naked breast pressed down onto the cold table top. “Let Daddy and Bill get a closer look.” 
 
   My nipples harden and achy from being naked in front of strangers, and Daddy’s finger slowly sliding in and out of my wet cunt. My nipples tingled with the sensation of something cold pressed to it. I obeyed lying across the table letting Daddy spread my legs and toss my skirt up until it bunched around my waist. I shivered at the hand Daddy caressed over my ass, but blushed hard with the knowledge that his friend was watching ever little thing he was doing to me. And worse Mr. Bill was not only watching my overly sensitive pussy soak Daddy’s finger, but his finger was getting drenched too. 
 
   Then daddy was on his knees behind me. His big hands on my inner thighs pushed them apart so his mouth could attack my pussy. 
 
   “Oh, Daddy!” 
 
   His tongue spread wide, lapped at my pussy lips, suckling them into his mouth before sliding between my slit, and snaking around my clit. I whimpered and moan pushing my pussy back against his wet ravenous mouth. Daddy knew how to eat pussy, and he’s been eating me out every day three times a day or more. When I wake up, Daddy crawls into my bed, and spreads my legs to eat my pussy before I can get dressed for school. I come out of my dreams screaming my orgasm, clinging to Daddy’s hair with both fist while pumping my hips against his thrusting tongue. It’s the best way to wake up ever. 
 
   He follows that up with a hard pussy fuck at the breakfast table before I have my juice. My pussy is so wet and excited from his fingers playing with it as we shower, and then his teasing while I try and eat my cereal, sliding up and down my wet slit squeezing and gently pulling at my pulsing swollen clit,  that I’m so desperate for him, I’m begging him to hurry and fuck me. I giggle because my Daddy sounds so silly when he calls it a Breakfast fuck. He helps me fix my clothes and gently rubs my used freshly fuck pussy when he explains how it’s good if my pussy is sore while I sit in class, so I can think about him throughout the day, which I do constantly.  
 
   When I get home from school in my cheerleading outfit, Daddy refuses to let me shower before he’s pulling my spanks down, and going up under my skirt to feast on my pussy again. He says it’s dirty, sexy, and hot to smell me sweaty just after cheer practice. I feel like such a bad girl, such a naughty slut because I love his dirty talk so much, I come so hard I’m nearly drooling from the orgasm. Like I’m doing to right now when his tongue is finding my hungry slutty hole.
 
   “Daddy! Daddy!” With his tongue fucking in and out of my little drenched cunt, I hold on tight trying not to explode. 
 
   “Does that feel good little girl?” Mr. Bill asks, fisting my pony tail to hold my head up, making me look at him. “Having your daddy’s tongue wedged deep in that pretty little cunt. I have to say, you looked like the perfect slut for your Daddy.”  
 
   “Yes!” I shake my head, my legs quaking about to give out. The pressure is in my tummy again, and Daddy is making my dripping pussy feel so fucking good with his tongue fucking in and out of it. I press back greedily wanting more wanting all of it. I open my mouth to scream just when Daddy pulls back before I can come.
 
   “No Daddy! Don’t stop!” I cry. My body is hot, aching, and shivering out of control. 
 
   “Fuck her, Sam.” Bill groans and I looked back to see he has a very thick hard cock in his hand stroking it. “I want to see you pound your daughters soaked pussy.”
 
   I gasped and was afraid and excited at the same time. Daddy’s never fucked me with an audience before. I didn’t know about him doing that. “Daddy, no. Please.” He smacked my ass until it burned and I was whimpering with my pussy gushing juice down my thighs. 
 
   “Damn! You’re right, she does get off on being spanked. Her pussy is dripping juice.”  
 
   “What are you going to do when you and Rob are married and he brings his friends over for dinner?” Daddy asked, watching my blushing cheeks. “Are you going to tell him no?” I shook my head, confused now and doubtful. I wanted to please Rob in everything and in every way, the way he pleased me. I wanted Rob to be proud of me. “Don’t you want to learn how to take care of your future husband and his friends when he demands it of you?” 
 
   “Yes, Daddy.” I nodded. If it was something I needed to learn to please Rob, I would do almost anything. Besides, I couldn’t deny I loved spending special time with Daddy. I loved it every time he touched me, and I loved how naughty I felt when he fucked me. But I just didn’t know about Mr. Bill watching us do it.
 
   “Then come on baby,” Daddy laughed pulling his shirt off before unbuttoning his pants, shucking them and his underwear down past his knees. “Let show Bill just how hot this pussy can get.”
 
   “Daddy! Daddy!” I whined shaking my head no even as my pussy ached. Feeling the wide head of my daddy’s cock at the door of my cunt, I screamed and came so hard when he thrust inside of me already on edge from his tongue fuck. 
 
   “Fuck!” Daddy growled holding tight to my hips. He pulled out only to thrust back in. In and out he found a hard fast rhythm that left me breathless. He fucked me so hard the table shook underneath me. “That’s daddy’s little girl, always so hot and tight and wet, baby. Show Bill how much you love being Daddy’s slut. Milk daddy’s cock while I pound your little pussy.” 
 
   His fucking kept my orgasm riding high. It was massive and felt so fucking good it took me a long moment to come down, but when I did, I felt hot wet flesh rubbing against my lips. I opened my eyes to see Mr. Bill’s heavy thick hard cock trying to get in. The head was leaking pre-cum, and it was pressing my lips for entry. 
 
   “Suck him off, Elle.” Daddy says. “Show him how good a cock slut you are.” When I protested, Daddy growled slapping my ass as hard as he was fucking my pussy. “Open up wide, baby! Now!” 
 
   Reluctantly, I opened as daddy took to spanking me repeatedly until I completely obeyed, and Mr. Bill was able to force his cock inside my mouth deep. He took my hair and started fucking my mouth. I gagged a little and he pulled back. He wanted to feel me sucking him taking him at my will. I tried to look back at Daddy, but couldn’t see him while Mr. Bill held my head. So I opened and started licking and sucking. His pre-cum rubbed on my tongue didn’t taste too bad, so I sucked until he groan. 
 
   “Damn, Sam. You’ve been holding out. This bitch sucks dick like a whore, and I’m telling you now, I want some of that pussy, man. I’m hungry too.” I sucked harder on Mr. Bill’s cock, my head going up and down, desperate to bring him off so he wouldn’t attempted what he was egging on to daddy. I sucked and slurped and tasted him good. “That’s it you filthy little bitch. Suck my cock like you love it.” 
 
   I did as he said as Daddy fucked me. The thick heavy hard length of his cock stretching me felt amazing, and when the head of Daddy’s cock pushed right against my g-spot, I moaned and squealed around his friends cock. God, he was fucking my pussy so good. His big thick cock massaged the rippling walls of my cunt as the thick head banged against my womb deliciously. He grabbed my ass in both hands, lifting it up so that he was pounding against my g-spot so good my eyes cross, and Mr. Bill was able to slide his thrusting cock down my throat.
 
   “Fuck!” Mr. Bill growled and started pumping his hips faster in and out of my mouth. 
 
   “That’s Daddy’s baby girl. Show Bill what you’re made of. Your big brother is going to be so proud that you can take care of him when he has friends over. Now give up this slutty pussy to Daddy!” His big hand came down against my ass cheek three times making my pussy clench, the wet muscle ripple around his cock. “That’s it baby! Make Daddy cum!” 
 
   I groaned my consent. My body was on fire. My greedy pussy chasing another orgasm from the way Daddy and his friend was using me just like the naughty slut Daddy kept calling me. Maybe I was. It was a high to know I was making these grown men want me so much. I could feel their bodies twitching, rough hands clutching me as though they would never let go, and their hard throbbing cocks fucking at both ends actually growing inside me as they lost all control. I sucked harder and squeezed my pussy around my Daddy’s cock until they were both growling and screaming for me. I loved it. God, would I ever be able to tell Rob how much I loved being fucked and used by two men at once? Having their hands petting me grabbing at me and their cocks devour me. 
 
   Suddenly, my body spasmed. I was about to come and I couldn’t think of Rob or Daddy or Bill or anyone. All I knew was that I was being fucked from both ends, used like a fuck toy and I loved it. The hot pleasure took me while Daddy’s cock slammed into my pussy over and over again; hard, fast, and raw. The thick head pounded my womb and his rough hands clutching my ass made me lose control. Until suddenly there was a wet finger sliding right at my puckering ass, and the next second it was pushing in. 
 
   I squealed around Mr. Bill’s cock. My body jerked so hard the cock slipped out of my mouth. Gasping for air, Daddy pumped his finger in and out of my ass, and quickly added another before I could open my mouth to form words to protest. It hurt even as Daddy snaked a second hand underneath my hips to finger my clit. The fingers in my ass hurt. His fingers were thick and they stretched my back hole causing pressure as they went deep, causing an unexplainable sensation. 
 
   “Daddy!”  I screamed as my pussy exploded. With his cock banging against my g-spot, his fingers buzzing my clit, the others slamming my back hole; my body decided for itself what it loved. My pussy gushed around my Daddy’s cock, drenching us both. I could hear the wet slosh of his dick pumping in and out of my spasming cunt, the wet slap of his hand at my clit, and his hips smacking my wet ass. It was the best orgasm of my life and I was crying, crying for my Daddy. “Don’t stop, Daddy! Don’t fucking stop! Fuck me, Daddy! Fuck me! Fuck me! Fuck me until you come inside me, Daddy!”  
 
   “I knew you’d love it baby.” He barked between a laugh and a growl. “Fuck! Your squirting pussy feels so fucking good! You’re going to make your Daddy cum! Daddy is going to flood his little girl with hot cum!” 
 
   He fucked harder and faster. His fingers twisting, pumping, and stretching my ass, which kept my orgasm riding high. Finally he stiffened, and I felt his cock thicken before a hot gush of seed shot inside of me. He pumped his hips with uncontrolled rhythmic jerks, as spurt after spurts hit my back wall. He came hard and hot screaming for me, filling my pussy with his cum. 
 
   I slumped on the table and soon Daddy collapsed on top of me. His hot hard breaths against my cheek made me smile. His sweet soft kisses along my neck made me swoon. My Daddy always knew how to take care of me. But soon he was up pulling out of me before picking me up and carrying me to the living room. I smiled wrapping my arms around his neck, happy that we were once again alone. I don’t know where his friend Mr. Bill ran off to, but I loved snuggle time after sex with Daddy. I loved his soft kisses and his hands caressing my body. 
 
   Daddy sat on the sofa and placed me in his lap. I straddled his thighs and hugged him tight. His big hands slowly ran up and down my back, and when he caught my mouth into a tongue stroking lustful kiss, I fell against his chest letting him take control of me. 
 
   “You did so good, Elle.” Daddy grinned. 
 
   “Thanks Daddy.” I giggled holding him tight. “Do you really think I’ll do a good job when Robbie brings friends over?” 
 
   “I sure do, honey. I think you were almost too much for my old friend, Bill.” 
 
   I beamed, love hearing these praises, and even more so happy that Mr. Bill left so I could be alone with my Daddy. I was attracted enough to my dad’s friend, and I won’t deny I loved the way he took my mouth while Daddy fucked me, but I was still a bit nervous about Rob knowing. What if Rob didn’t approve of me being with Daddy’s friends? He wasn’t around to say so right now, or supervised what I’d did like he would if it was his friends, but maybe I wouldn’t tell him.  Daddy brought me out of my thoughts when his hands cupping and caressing my ass suddenly squeezed. His fingers dipped between the cheeks and he stroked my tingling anus. 
 
   “And you loved this. Didn’t you baby?” 
 
   I jumped when he pushed the tip of his finger back inside. I wasn’t for sure if I loved it. It felt tingly and naughty and the pressure of his stroke back there surely made my pussy gush more cream than I’d ever squirted before, but… 
 
   “It hurt a little, Daddy.” I whined as he pushed his finger deep inside pass the knuckle. He opened a small bottle I didn’t even know he was holding, and pulling his finger out of my ass I heard a squirt like a ketchup bottle before he pushed two fingers inside me.  
 
   “Yeah, but it’s a good hurt.” He kissed my trembling lips as I tried to take his fingers without squirming. “Why don’t you get up and turn around, Elle. It’ll make it easier for you to take, and I want to watch your soon to be fucked ass open for me.” 
 
   “Daddy,” I rubbed my cheek against his stumbled jaw moaning a little from the pressure of being stretched again. It wasn’t so bad this time because he was being much gentler than he had when he’d been while he was fucking me. “I don’t know…” 
 
   “Do as I say, little girl.” He barked. 
 
   When he pulled his fingers out, I got up, turned around with my back to him, and opened my legs so I could straddle him again. He pulled my hips back, not letting me sit with my knees folded on the sofa, but instead he bent me forward. Feet on the ground, I pushed my ass into his face, and put my hands on the coffee table for balance. 
 
   “Now that’s a very pretty sight, baby. You have the most beautiful fuckable ass Daddy has ever seen. Nice, firm, and open just for your Daddy.” He caressed my cheeks and pulled my hips up and back so that my breast hung between my knees. My nipples brushed his knees as I rested down on his thighs. “Baby, you’ve got the prettiest little hole.” Daddy rubbed a gentle finger right over my anus and then I felt his lips, and a warm tongue followed. 
 
   “Daddy!” 
 
   But he was kissing and licking my hole, the way he does with my pussy. It felt so dirty so wet and warm and naughty, and so damn good I was soon moaning and thrusting my ass back like Daddy’s little whore. 
 
   “Daddy! Ooooh Daddy! That feels… feels so good!”  
 
   “Just you wait, baby girl. Daddy is going to show you what your ass can do.” 
 
   With that he kissed my hole, ran his tongue from my dripping clit back to my ass before wedging his warm wet tongue inside. I squealed and tried to pull away, but he held me still and proceeded to fuck his tongue inside. This had to be wrong. It felt so forbidden and unthinkable. Surely, Rob never even talked about doing things like this, and he talked as dirty as Daddy when I had his cock down my throat. But Daddy knew things. He was older and wiser and probably knew things that Rob didn’t know about. But that’s what made him my wise lustful Daddy. I thrust my hips back and reached between my legs to put a finger on my clit. 
 
   “Daddy, that feels so fucking good. I think I’m going to come!”
 
   “Not yet, baby.” He pulled his tongue out and replaced it with two fingers. I gasped. He pressed them in deep, and stroked them in and out past the knuckle. I whined and whimpered against the foreign ache and dull pain as he stretched me. Soon it was starting to feel pretty good, but then he pulled his fingers free and pulled my ass back over his cock. When I felt the thick round head pressing my anus, I yelped and glanced back at him. 
 
   “Daddy what…” 
 
   “You need your ass stretched, baby girl. Daddy wants to fuck your ass and take your cherry here as well. Are you going to let him?” His grin was wicked and devilish. It made me hot and wanton. He was asked as if it would be my choice and maybe it was, but if I said no would he stop. The dark gleam in his eyes and the thickness, the hardness of his cock said no. He was going to fuck my virgin ass because it belonged to him. My pussy, my ass, and my mouth. Daddy said he’d claimed it as his own, and only when I was ready would he let me marry Rob. And if Rob someday wanted my ass, I needed to learn how to give it to him. 
 
   “Daddy, it’s going to hurt?” 
 
   “Yes baby, it’s going to hurt so good, pretty soon you’ll beg me to fuck it even before your pussy.” I didn’t know about that. There was nothing better than getting my wet pussy fucked, but Daddy was tired of waiting for my answer because he was pressing me down stretching my tiny hole around his wide slick cock. “Ooh, baby Elle, that’s it. Let Daddy’s cock in. Let me stretch your virgin ass.” 
 
   My entire body shook as he pressed inside me. Slowly, he entered me and the pressure and pain was so immense that I thought I might pass out, but then I was sitting in his lap as I’d done so many times back in the days when I used to tease his cock to grow hard. He was inside me to the balls, and his hand came around to play with my clit. I felt stretched and full. Daddy pulled me back to lean against his big muscular chest so that he could kiss my neck, and lift my feet into the cushion of the sofa. That made it better when I opened my legs wider. 
 
   “See baby. See how your sexy bubbled ass is taking your Daddy’s cock so good.” He lift my ass with one hand, keeping his other on my clit. “Now just rock on it baby just how you used to do when sitting on Daddy’s lap during movie night.” I lifted up and slid back down; up and down, and up and down until the pain eased into hot pressure, and the pressure started to become pleasure. His fingers rubbing my clit, and the one stroking in and out of my dripping cunt helped. “Damn Elle, your ass is so fucking tight! It feels like heaven on my dick. Daddy needs to start fucking now, baby girl! I need to take your ass, Elle!” 
 
   When he thrust his hips to fuck up inside my ass, I thought I might die. It was more than anything he’d ever made me feel. His cock felt so hot so deep, but so fucking good. I closed my eyes to his fucking, and just leaning back to absorb the intensity and enjoy the pleasure of his taking my last virginal hole.  
 
   “That’s it Elle. Relax right into it, baby.” He said licking my neck suckling the lobe of my ear. “You are so beautiful so hot giving up your little ass to Daddy.” 
 
   His big hands came up to cover my bouncing boobs. Strong fingers squeezed and caressed them, pinched my nipples. He was working such sweet havoc on my body that I couldn’t think pass the two sets of extra hands on the back of my thighs, pushing my legs back and open until my knees came up against my shoulders. I opened my eyes just as my Daddy’s friend, Mr. Bill lowered his mouth over my weeping gasping empty pussy. His tongue dove right in, licking, lapping, and suckling my swollen mound and then my clit. I cried against the instant pleasure of having a tongue on my clit while my Daddy took my ass. It felt so hot and dirty for his friend to suck on my pussy while Daddy’s cum still leaked out of it. But he didn’t stay long. Mr. Bill stood up grinning at me wickedly as though he were about to do something most naughty and taboo. 
 
   “You love me, baby.” Daddy was whispering in my ear.   
 
   “Daddy!” I called out to warn him, but was startled when I looked up to see, standing naked with Mr. Bill, three other men all of them my dad’s friends. All big men stroking there erect massive cocks as they watch Daddy fuck my ass, and Mr. Bill, who had just snuck a taste of my pussy, grabbed my leg to steady me as he pressed the head of his fat cock to my sex. “Yes, I love you, Daddy.” 
 
   “And I love you too, baby girl. And you’re only for me and your big brother Rob, and no one else, right baby? Your ass and your pussy belongs to me and Rob only. Isn’t that right?” 
 
   “Daddy!” I tried to wiggle, but Mr. Bill pushed the length of his thick rock hard cock between the lips of my wet cunt until the head was rubbing my throbbing swollen clit. I couldn’t stop the moan or my hips from following that stroke, it felt was so good. 
 
   “And you won’t let anyone else have it will you baby?” Daddy asked licking and suckling my neck as he bounced my ass on his lap, fucking it hard and deep. 
 
   Mr. Bill clutched my inner thigh and forced the tip of his cock right inside my greedy pussy. I shook my head no, but also lift my hips to get more of his cock. When Daddy’s hips pumped up, lifting my hips as he thrust inside of me, Mr. Bill found the rhythm and jumped right in. Even behind the massive size and pressure of taking two men at once, my sloppy pussy accepted it with ease. Having cum twice by Daddy at the kitchen table, I was already drenched down to my knees. My body was ready for them. Mr. Bill was rougher than Daddy, fucking right into me. Ignoring my screams that came from the pure pleasure, but he didn’t know that. 
 
   “Fuck, you are one hot little bitch, Elle! And your Daddy wasn’t lying. You’re pussy is so wet and so tight. You love being fucked. Don’t you little slut? You love giving up your pussy to cock.” 
 
   I couldn’t speak. The pleasure was strong and too intense. The walls of my cunt was already squeezing around Mr. Bill’s cock, and the coming orgasm was too strong to hold back. Mr. Bill’s cock was hitting my g-spot, and his fingers rubbing my clit when Daddy’s pinched my nipples, was just too much. I felt hot all over and out of control. I was going to come. It was going to happen real soon. 
 
   “Daddy! I’m going to come. I’m going to cream, Daddy!” 
 
   “Who did you let inside your pussy, Elle?” I tried to look back at him to see his angry eyes. Was he really angry… at me? Would he really blame me for…, “Are you letting Bill fuck you?”
 
   “Daddy!” But his hips started pumping faster, harder. 
 
   “Is that why your ass is squeezing my cock? Are you about to come because my friend is fucking your slutty pussy?!
 
   “Daddy please! I didn’t know…” 
 
   “That there was a hard cock pounding your greedy cunt!” He finished for me. My body started shaking. Mr. Bill was playing my clit so good and fucking my pussy like a master. Hard and rough, he slammed into me, both men finding a perfect rhythm as though they’d done this before. “Are you a whore, baby? Is that what you want to be, Daddy’s little whore with a cock loving pussy that just wants fucking!” 
 
   Hot, sweaty, and out of control my body was no longer my own. The pleasure was on me, the orgasm was coming like a freight train, and there was no stopping it. My Daddy’s dirty talk was driving me crazy. 
 
   “I’m such a naughty girl, Daddy! I’m just your fuckwhore who needs discipline! Fuck some discipline into me, Daddy! Please Daddy! Fuck me! Fuck me! I’m going to come!” 
 
   “You better not!” My Daddy growled, and if possible he fucked me harder. 
 
   “Damn it Sam!” Mr. Bill growled. “Her sweet little pussy is going to squeeze my fucking dick off! She’s about to cream. I can feel it, and I’m going to empty my balls deep inside your daughter’s cunt.”
 
   “It feels to fucking good, Daddy! I’m going to cream! Fuck my virgin ass, Daddy! Fuck it!” I screamed. My body convulsed. My pussy exploded just as Mr. Bill cried out and came deep inside of me. I felt his hot cum even as my pussy squirted around his cock. He grabbed my hips and fucked harder and deeper. He leaned over me and Daddy grabbing the back of the sofa to hold himself up as he slammed inside of me over and over again. It was as if he couldn’t be stopped and like always the feeling of a man coming inside me made my pussy ripple with more pleasure then I could take. 
 
   “Fuck Elle!” Mr. Bill roared. “Oh fucking hell, you’ve got the tightest sweetest pussy! Milk my dick, little girl! Milk every drop, you fucking slut!” 
 
   His hips shook and jerked as he tried to keep thrusting. I could feel his cock doing the same inside of me as he emptied deep in my cunt, but finally with a long groan, Mr. Bill went still. Letting a out a shuddering breath, he caught his body and stood up just before he would have collapse on top of me and Daddy. When he pulled out more warm cream followed his cock soaking my thighs and Daddy’s lap. Mr. Bill took his spent cock in hand and slapped the head against my clit so the lingering droplets of cum landed on me. These stinging slaps of his cock only made my pussy gush more so that I was squirting all over Mr. Bill’s crouch and my Daddy. My Daddy shook underneath me, and I felt his hot cum flood my ass as he held me tight. I was hoping it was as satisfying for him as it was for me. I hoped I pleased them both so that Daddy wouldn’t be angry with me for not stopping Mr. Bill from putting his cock inside me. My worries were silly, and Daddy was catching his breath to tell me so. 
 
   “Fuck! You’re the hottest fuck, baby!” He fisted my hair turning my head to ravish my mouth as his cock went still but remained deep in my ass. “God, Daddy loves his baby girl.” 
 
   I smiled when he pulled back. God, I should have known it was a game. “I love you too, Daddy. So you’re not upset that Mr. Bill….” But before I could finish another one of my dad’s friends was taking Mr. Bill’s place. It was his black friend, Mr. Edwards. He scooped my thighs in his big hands, angled his hard black cock, and sank right inside of me. Daddy’s cock slipped out of my ass when Mr. Edwards lift me. My body still sensitive, spasmed at his size and my sloppy pussy sucked his cock right in. 
 
   Daddy grinned. “You need to learn how to take care of Rob’s friends when he invites them over, baby. What better way to learn than to take lessons from Daddy’s friends. Besides, Daddy likes watching you get fucked. Don’t you like it, Elle?” 
 
   Damn it, I more than liked it. I loved it, and Mr. Edwards’ cock was bigger than Daddy’s and Mr. Bill, and he fucked me slow as though he knew he was too big and my pussy really needed a break but they weren’t going to give me one. Long slow deep pumps that brushed my sweet spot and pressed my womb behind each thrust. Daddy held me while Mr. Edwards fucked me, and I loved the way Mr. Edwards clutched my ass while he did it. It was erotic and hot to see his dark skin against my creamy white flesh. Even as I blushed from having them watching me, and Daddy holding me while my pussy spasm and came around a hard black cock. I came a second time when he came because it was hard and his seed was hot as it flooded me to overflowing. Mr. Edwards smiled at me after he came. Stroking my hair, he kissed my cheek and called me his pretty pink pixie. I liked his kind eyes and his smile. But he was soon pushed out of the way by Daddy’s next friend who wanted Daddy to release me so he could flip me over. He bent me over the arm of the couch and fucked me hard, fast, and raw. Pulling my hair and calling me Daddy’s cumbucket slut. I came because it was hot and a little scary and because my Daddy was there suckling my nipples and fingering my clit. I felt safe enough to let my body go. The last was a man I’d only met once. He was handsome but shorter than the rest of them, but by far more muscular than all three. He picked me up and made me wrap my legs around his waist, my arms around his neck, while he bounced me up and down on his cock. He was playful and it was fun and his cock felt really good, but he came to fast and it was all over too soon.  He kissed my cheek because Daddy told him not to kiss my mouth, and just as soon he was laying me back down upon the sofa.
 
   Listening to Daddy letting his friends out of the house while they thanked him for the night, and asked if and when he needed them to come back over for more lessons for me, made me smile. They sounded anxious and excited for a return visit, but my Daddy wouldn’t promise to anything. I lay there exhausted, closed my eyes, and enjoyed the empty ache of my body. I’d never come so many times in one night in all my life. The sex had been fun, pleasurable, and educational. If Rob ever did invite his friends over for a visit, I only hope they will be as big and as skillful, and filled with lessons to learn, like Daddy’s. 
 
   The End.
 
 
    
 
    
 
    
 
    
 
    
 
    
 
    
 
    
 
    
 
    
 
    
 
    
 
    
 
   Date Night With Rob
 
    
 
    
 
    
 
   Tonight daddy’s taking us out to a fancy restaurant. Rob is home from college with big news. Not only has he once again, made the Dean’s list, but he will be graduating with honors. I don’t really know what that means, but Daddy was real proud. Rob has less than five more months of college left, so I’m really excited. I can’t wait to marry Rob and become a part of their family. His first night home, Daddy told him that I was well on my way to learning how to be the perfect wife. I was real nervous to tell Rob about me and Daddy, but Daddy said he’d take care of it. 
 
   Three months ago, a week after my eighteenth birthday, Daddy came in to my bedroom and took my virginity. It was the most pleasurable exciting night of my life. I loved spending special time with Daddy, and since Robbie is always at college we get a lot of time alone. I don’t think Rob will be mad about Daddy teaching me wifely things, but I wasn’t so sure about telling him that Daddy has been coming inside of me every time we have sex. I’m not on birth control you see, and Daddy says that condoms are a no go. Since I’m his stepdaughter we don’t have to worry about it. I know he would never do anything to hurt me. Daddy says that putting a baby in my belly would please him and Rob. Since he has me bent over the breakfast table with my ass in the air, plowing my wet greedy teenage pussy until I’m screaming for him when he says it, I can’t seem make myself care. Besides, I love it when he comes inside me. My pussy gets so wet when he spanks me, holding me down to control me so I can’t stop him from taking both of my holes in one fuck session. 
 
   I’m so excited about Date Night and I want to look my best for Daddy and Rob. 
 
   Daddy let me wear the strapless dress Rob bought me on the condition. I wasn’t allow any underwear. No panties or bra. I didn’t mind because the dress fit so clingy wearing anything would have ruined it. 
 
   I liked that they held my hand when we walked into the restaurant. The heels were new. Five inches of beauty that helped me sash shay my hips drawing every man’s eyes as I walked into the room. I knew I was going to like this fancy place because the waiter didn’t look at me strange when daddy kept playing with my boobies, stroking my nipples hard through my dress while we waited to be seated.  I loved when he or Robbie touched them or sucked them. It made my pussy grow warm and achy. It made it wet. I loved their hands on me period.
 
   Robbie took my hand and pressed it to the front of his slacks against his harden cock. I squeezed it gently and rubbed it for him as his hand covered mine. 
 
   “Baby, you look so sexy tonight.” He whispered in my ear kissing my neck. “Everyone is looking at you.” 
 
   I smiled and glanced around. There were other men and women at many tables. Some had two men to one woman, and I also noticed that the woman where more my age while most of the men were daddy’s age.  I thought I might feel uncomfortable, but now that I saw they were all like us, I began to relax. I don’t know, maybe not so much. 
 
   As I walked in following behind Robbie to the table the skirt of my dress road up so that the bottom of my ass cheeks keep peeking out, but daddy and Robbie said they like it. And daddy keep his hand right on my ass the entire trip to our table. His fingers lightly stroking the split of my ass cheeks made my pussy flutter and wet. I didn’t really want people watching. Before Daddy shared me with his friends, I’ve never been naked in front of anyone besides him and Robbie. And never in public. I thought daddy would pull the material down to cover my ass as we walked. Surely he didn’t want strangers seeing what belong to him and soon would belong to Rob. 
 
   Instead he just kept touching my bare flesh, stroking me until I was so turned on my legs shook in my heels. I tried to hurry so I could sit down and possible pull my dress back down and in place, but once we reach the table only Robbie sat down in the round booth set for three. Daddy stood beside me making me remain standing. 
 
   “Baby, why are flashing your sweet ass to all these men?” 
 
   I turned to daddy panicked and shocked. I wasn’t trying to. It was his hand playing with my cheeks, stroking and caressing. He ran a finger along the crease of my ass, not dipping between them just playing enough so that I tingled with anticipation. Memory of how his those fingers felt rubbing my clit or teasing my puckered back hole was making my pussy achy and wet. I was hoping we’d sit down so Robbie could finger my pussy while we waited for our drinks. 
 
   “Daddy, I’m sorry but the dress is so clingy that when I walk, it keeps riding up.”
 
   My face was warm because the place was full, and the tables were so close you could not only hear what everyone was talking about but you could see what they were doing. 
 
   To our right was a man who had his little girl’s legs open, feet in her seat so that her pink little wet cunt was open and exposed to the entire room. His hand was underneath the table, but you could still see two thick fingers sliding in and out of her shaved bare pussy until it was soaking his fingers. She was moaning while saying, “Daddy! You’re going to make my pussy cream!” 
 
   To the left there was another blonde headed girl on her knees between her Daddy’s spread legs. His pants open and down around his ankles. She had his dick in her mouth.  Sloppily tonguing his long erect pole. Her head bobbing up and down on it stretching her mouth around his impossibly thick rock hard girth. Her small hands stroking the thick long length just as fast. Her knees were spread and her skirt was so short you could see she was wearing a skimpy red thong. The older man’s hands were locked in her hair one minute directing the next petting as he encouraged her and threated her all the same breath. 
 
   “That’s it, little girl! Get Daddy’s cock nice and wet. Take me deep down your throat. You’re sucking it so good, baby, just the way Daddy taught you. But if you make me cum too soon. Daddy will have to spank your sweet little ass and then fuck it in front of all these people. But isn’t that what you want, little slut? For your Daddy to fuck you?” 
 
   The girl nodded and her Daddy took hold of her hair once more, to control her movement, only to lift his hips thrusting his cock down her throat. To my complete amazement, she squealed but took every inch.   
 
   I turned back to my daddy, as Robbie rubbed his cock through his pants watching the blonde servicing her daddy. “Daddy…” I began but he stopped me. 
 
   “Baby, do you need me to check your pussy?”
 
   “If it’s wet you’ll need a spanking.” Robbie suggest. 
 
   I gapped at him before turning back to daddy. “But daddy… in front of everyone. I don’t want…”
 
   Daddy’s hand came down against my covered ass before he shoved me down to bend over the table, so that my head was right in front of Robbie who stroked my hair. 
 
   “It’s not about what you want, baby girl.” Daddy said, yanking the skirt of my dress up until it was circled around my waist revealing my bare legs, ass, and embarrassingly wet pussy. “Spread baby. Open those legs.” Daddy demanded bring his heavy down on my bare ass. “That’s it. Now lift your sweet ass so Daddy can see your pretty pink cunt.”
 
   Crying out, I immediately obeyed. Robbie stood, opening it pants, and pulling out his hard cock inches from my face. My attention was suddenly drawn to the table at our right when the girl began to moan and pant louder. Her daddy was finger fucking her pussy faster, rougher, and his thumb was teasing her clit. I could tell she was wet and slick. Her legs were spread so far apart and she was begging. 
 
   “Daddy! Daddy!”
“Is watching that little girl about to be spanked by her daddy making you hot and wet, Suzzie? Are you about to cream all over Daddy’s fingers. You do and I’ll spank that little pussy before fucking it again.” 
 
   “Daddy!” She cried.               
 
   I could tell it was no hope. Her daddy was ramming his fingers inside her wet pussy, turning them up against the inner roof of her cunt, where my Daddy had found my sweet spot. Her Daddy seemed to be rubbing hers now because her hips were bouncing to the rhythm. He was pinching and pulling her nipples that popped out of her bra. Man when had he gotten her blouse off? She was writhing and panting, and I was so wet watching her about to cum. Just when a hard spank meet my ass and Robbie shoved his dick in my mouth. I screamed around Robbie’s cock that went deeper. 
 
   “Suck it, baby. Suck my fat cock while dad spanks your ass.” 
 
   “Damn she soaking wet, Rob.” Daddy said. “Her pussy is on fire and pussy juice is already leaking.” 
 
   “Damn, you’re such a naughty slut, Elle. Getting turned on by watching other people having sex. Suck my dick little sister. Show me that you’re a good slut too.” 
 
   I sucked Robbie’s cock with excitement because I loved the taste of it. I loved when we used to sneak around late at night, when I crawled into his bed. He let me suck it and he always came in my mouth. I pulled back to run my tongue along his length, tonguing the mushroom head, dipping into his slit, and the suckling the underside where he was most sensitive. I loved playing with Robbie’s cock. I reached for it with my hands, but he pushed them away. Instead his hips thrust forward and I opened my mouth to receive him. Letting him stroke against my tongue while I suckled him tight against my lips, and opened when he hit the back of my throat. 
 
   “Fuck little sis, you always suck me so good!” 
 
   Daddy’s big hands pushed my ass cheeks apart and I felt his hot breath seconds before his mouth covered my pussy. Daddy ate pussy like no bodies business. Laving his tongue up along my slit, suckling my wet mounds, and then my throbbing supersensitive clit hard. My knees shook against his ministrations and nearly gave out when he stuffing his tongue deep inside my cunt, and started fucking it. Heat suffused my body. My belly ached with my building orgasm, and my pussy wept cream. My pussy muscles spasmed around my Daddy’s ruthless tongue and my body shook. 
 
   I whimpered and groaned when Daddy forced his tongue deep it felt so fucking good.  So fucking good and overwhelming that my body jerked away when the pleasure became too much. Daddy growled a warning against my quacking cunt. His big hands clutched my ass cheeks tight to hold me still, only to force his tongue in deeper. 
 
   Moaning and squealing, Rob was able to force the full length of his cock down my throat. My eyes burned with tears. I tried to pull back when I started to choke. Forgetting completely to breathe through my nose. 
 
   “Relax baby,” Rob moaned. “Breathe through your nose. Let me have your mouth, little slut. Let me fuck it.” 
 
   Rob held my head and fucked my mouth; the way Daddy was surely going to ruin my pussy in front of all of them men in the room. The thought of Robbie watching while Daddy fucked me, amped up my excited and pleasure of how they would use me together. I was such a naughty girl. Such a dirty slut for wanting my future husband to watch his dad plug my greedy pussy, and emptying his seed deep inside.  Suddenly, Daddy slipped a wet finger inside my ass and another was over my clit; caressing, rubbing, and squeezing, until it was all became too much.  
 
   I screamed around Robbie’s cock as I came. My pussy squirting against Daddy’s mouth. I came so harder, as hard as the little girl with her daddy’s fingers in her pussy. I could hear her screaming right along with me.
 
   “Yeah, baby come all over dad’s mouth. Does dad have his tongue in your pussy?” Robbie asked. 
 
   I tried to nod. 
 
   “Is he fucking your tight little pussy deep with his tongue? Is that why you came so hard?” 
 
   Again I tried to nod. 
 
   “Or, were you being the dirty whore coming from watching other people having sex!”
 
   I could no longer answer as my Daddy forced three fingers inside my clutching squirting cunt. My knees shook. My body shivered as the orgasm ran up my spin. Rob held my head to keep his cock buried deep. “Goddamn baby! It’s so sexy watching you come! You’ve got me so hard! I’m going to cum, Elle!”
 
   I cried out around Robbie fucking my face as daddy suckled my clit. Rob let out a loud long groan as his cock exploded inside my mouth. His seed shot down my throat. I swallowed it down sucking as best as I could even through my own orgasm. My legs shook as my juices dripped down to my ankles. Daddy gave my pussy one more open mouth suckling kiss before standing up. His hand came down hard on my quivering ass cheek. I jerked, but thrust my hips back lifting my ass for more. Rob finally pulled his cock out of my mouth, and I chased the tip with my tongue trying to get the last drops of his seed. 
 
   “That’s a good girl, baby.” He pet my head breathing heavy as he collapsed down in his seat. “Damn, I’ve missed you.” 
 
   Gasping to catch my breath, it took me two tries to respond. “I missed you too, Robbie…” I grinned up at him. I felt Daddy’s big rough hand grip my hip. The head of his thick round cock pressed my sloppy hole. “Daddy,” I tried wiggling my ass to get away from his demanding cock. Gazing around the room, I saw that nearly every man seated was watching us with an eager anticipation. They stood or sat, a few opening their pants to play with their cocks, the way Rob was doing now, waiting for the Daddy to fuck his little girl.
 
   “Wait, Daddy. You can’t…” But as soon as the words left my lips his heavy hand followed with a hard spank to my ass. “Owe, Daddy.” I whimpered. Even though the spanking made my already drenched pussy clench with arousal. 
 
   “What did I tell you about sassing your Daddy, baby girl? Does Daddy need to redden this cute ass of yours to remind you, who you belong to.” 
 
   Quickly, I shook my head. “No Daddy. I belong to you and my brother.” 
 
   “That’s right.” He forced his cock between the swollen lips of my pussy, rubbing thick round head against my clit. I moaned in pleasure, lifting my ass to him until I was on my tiptoes. “Mmm, baby, and if Daddy wants to fuck his daughter’s pussy in front of all these men and your big brother…?” 
 
   “Then you should fuck it Daddy.” I answered readily. 
 
   He pushed the thick head inside my cunt slowly, allowing everyone a full view of his taking of me. We both groan to the tight resistance even though I was soaking wet for him. Daddy gripped my ass tight, holding my hips up and forced the full length of his cock deep inside me. There was an audible full room moan and groan coming from all around, and Rob was now standing beside Daddy so he wouldn’t miss nothing. 
 
   “God, Elle, your pink tiny pussy is stretched so tight around my dad’s cock. How does it feel, baby? Are you loving it?” Rob’s hand went up under my hips to find my clit. “You look like such a slut with dad’s big dick stuffed in you. I can’t wait until he starts fucking you.” 
 
   Daddy wasted no time at all. In front of everyone, he fucked me. Pulling out until only the head of his cock remain before powering back inside of me to the balls. The table trembled, and I squealed as he claimed my pussy, stretching it. His thick warm cock rubbing me wet, stroking the inside of my cunt as if he belong there. No one fucked like Daddy. 
 
   “Damn baby, you’ve got the tightest wettest pussy. And you’re taking Daddy’s cock so good. I love fucking you, baby girl.” Harder and faster he thrust into me hammering into me now as he held my hips tight. “Are you going to keep giving this pussy to me after you marry my son?” 
 
   “Yes Daddy! Fuck me! You make my pussy feel so fucking good, Daddy! Fuck me harder! I want to show Rob what a hot slut I am.”
 
   Daddy chuckled, spanking my ass and pulling my hair. “You’ve got a dirty mouth, baby girl. I don’t think my son will ever get tired of fucking it or fucking you.” He see-sawed in my wet cunt, running his hands over my body, roughly grabbing at the front of my dress, pulling at the material until he could get to my naked breast. Daddy squeezed and pinched my hard nipples, which made my cunt clench around his girth, causing a splash of juice squeeze out as he continued slapping his hips against my ass over and over again. 
 
   “Daddy! Daddy!” 
 
   “Tell me how much you love it, baby. Tell Daddy how much you love getting fucked by his fat cock.”
 
   “I love it, Daddy! You feel so fucking good! Fuck me, Daddy!” 
 
   With one squeezing my ass and the other yanking my hair, Daddy pounded inside of me. The sloppy we smack behind each thrust, the table that the creaked underneath me, was constant thumb over my Daddy’s hard breathing. Rob’s moaning and groaning as he stroked his cock to the rhythm of me and Daddy’s fucking. And every other man in the room. Some of which, had stripped there little girl’s and was busy drilling them just as hard as Daddy was drilling me. The blonde to my left was now naked on the floor. Her Daddy was between her legs pounding her into the carpet. She squealed as he pulled her hair, making her watch us. The man to my right had his little girl up in his arms. Her legs tight around his waist as he bounced her up and down on his cock. But he was not ramming her pussy. He was ruthlessly fucking her ass as he’d promised. The heat and lust in the room was so thick you could taste it. Everywhere there was naked flesh, the sound of wet smacking skin against skin as the Daddy’s in the room fucked their little girls. 
 
   “Look what you’ve cause, Elle.” Robbie said running his hand down the front of my dress to tug on my nipples. “You see all those horny little sluts getting fucked because your eighteen year old whorish pussy wouldn’t behave. You just love getting fucked, don’t you little sister?” 
 
   “Yes, Robbie!” I cried. My eyes nearly rolling as Daddy’s thick hot cock rubbed the inside of my greedy cunt so good. He was hitting my g-spot behind each thrust making it harder to hang on. I didn’t know if I had permission to cum, but if Daddy kept fucking like he was, it would soon be out of my hands.
 
   Harder and faster, Daddy fucked me. I could feel his dick swelling inside me. He gripped my hips tight grunting and moaning as he powered into me. “Fuck baby, you’ve got the tightest pussy. Rob, you’ve got to try this son. She’s going to make you blow your load. You love it? Don’t you baby girl?” 
 
   “Yes, Daddy! Please.” My pussy had never felt so damn good as when Daddy fucked it. And having Robbie and a room full of men watching was about to make me lose my mind. 
 
   “Do you want my seed, Elle? Do you want me to come inside your hot little cunt?” Daddy asked as if I had a choice. I glanced over at Rob. Would he get made if I said yes? I always came so hard when Daddy came inside of me. I wanted him to do it, but I didn’t want to anger or disappoint Rob. “Answer me, baby!” Daddy growled spanking my ass so hard my pussy clenched around his cock. He groaned. “Damn I know you love that, but I’m not washing your pussy with my seed unless you’re begging for it.” 
 
   The full length of his cock rubbed against my g-spot. My body was on fire and my pussy was ready to explode. I wanted my Daddy’s cum. He pounded into my pussy. Slapping my ass as he fucked me. Then his hand snaked under my hips, between my legs, and found my throbbing clit. I could do nothing but scream. 
 
   “Daddy! Oh Daddy! Fuck me! Cum inside my pussy! Fuck your little whore and come inside me deep! I want your cum, Daddy! I want it!” I felt his cock swell thicker harder as he fucked me harder. His cock swell so big he was fighting to keep fucking, but I was already coming. The sweet sensation of his cock pounding my g-spot and his rough fingers rubbing my clit made my pussy explode. I spasmed around his cock. My inner cunt walls squeezing tight as my pussy squirted all over him. 
 
   “Elle! Fuck! I’m coming!” He roared and fought to keep fucking, even as my pussy squeezed so tight it tried to squeeze him out. “I’m flooding your sweet pussy with my seed, little whore!” 
 
   I could feel him flooding me. Burning hot squirt after squirt of his seed hit the back wall of my pussy, washing me with his cum even as my pussy continued to squirt around his cock. I came again when I felt it. I loved Daddy coming inside me.
 
   “Damn, son, your future wife has the hottest eighteen year old pussy I’ve ever fuck!” Daddy cried. Still coming inside me deep. His body jerked and rocked as he tried to keep going, but he’d come so hard his body was giving out. And with a final slam balls deep inside of me, Daddy collapsed on over my back. His hard heavy breaths were at my ear and his cock jerked inside me even as my pussy muscles continued to spasm against it. 
 
   “That was so fucking good, baby.” Daddy whispered kissing the back of my neck and shoulder. “You always give Daddy a good ride. You’re the best daughter any father could ever ask for, Elle baby.” 
 
   “Thank you, Daddy.” I smiled so happy that I’d pleased him. 
 
   A moment later he was pulling up to stand off of me and with wet sloppy pop he pulled his cock out of my throbbing pussy. I didn’t move. I don’t even know if I could move. I lay on the table, my head turned to watch Daddy smiling down at me. One hand stroked his wet cock and the other rubbed my ass. 
 
   “You ready to give your brother some of this pussy, baby?” 
 
   I nodded grinning up at him. 
 
   Robbie stepped forward, but surprised me when he yanked my hair to pull me up, making me stand. He turned me around to face him only to lift me back upon the table. I lay on my back watching him lift my legs until my knees came up to my shoulders. He pulled my ass to the end of the table and pushed his heavy hard cock against my sloppy wet pussy. He stroked the length against me until the head hit my supersensitive clit. He was wetting his cock with me and Daddy’s juices. I was afraid I would see anger or discuss in his handsome face as he watched Daddy’s thick cum seep out of my used cunt, but it was lust and I want to believe love was what I saw. Robbie smiled down at me, making me shiver as he rubbed the full length of his cock against my pussy. 
 
   “You’ve turned into a beautiful young girl, Elle. Remember when I was in high school and you were thirteen. That week dad was out of town on business. You’d crawl naked in bed with me every night. You’d open your soft legs and let me rub my cock against your pussy, so afraid I would push it in. You wanted me to force it in, didn’t you?” 
 
   Blushing and grinning, I nodded. Remembering how afraid I was if Daddy caught us, but not enough to stay of Rob’s bed at night. Or walk around the house half naked during the day. Walking in on him in the shower. It took him forever to give in to me, to start touching and kissing me. My sweet Rob. 
 
   “God, your pussy would get so wet on those nights. Just as it is now.  When I rubbed my cock against it and fingered your little clitty like this.” He brushed a thumb over my swollen clit. Teasing it, squeezing it, and rubbing it until I was gasping once more. “I could always make you come so hard, and you would scream for me…” He paused watching waiting for me to stay it. 
 
   “Come on my clit, Robbie!” I gasped and moaned for him. His rubbing always felt so good. “Come all over my belly.” 
 
   He chuckled and moved his cock down. I thought he was ready to enter me, but I gasped when I felt his hot hard wet cock at my back hole. He was pushing against my sensitive ass. 
 
   “Robbie!” I squealed when he forced the head of his cock past the tight ring of muscle. Daddy had fingered me some back there to open me a little, but not a lot. It hurt to take him now even as wet as his cock was and excited as I was to take it. 
 
   “I’m not going to fuck your pussy, baby. Not until you’re my wife. That doesn’t mean I won’t take your little ass at every opportunity.” He pressed down on the back of my thighs to keep my open wide and forced the full length of his cock inside my ass. “Fuck! You’re so goddamn tight, Elle. Your ass is squeezing me so good.” He started pumping slowly in and out, in and out. 
 
   “Ow, Robbie it hurts. It’s so achy!” I moaned throwing my head back against the pain and hot stretch. 
 
     “Yeah, I know.” He groaned. His fingers going for my clit once more. “But not for long.” He pumped harder. Mercilessly, stretching my ass, forcing me to take his cock. It ached so good. Grabbing my ass, I squealed when he pulled me forwarded fucking me harder. It was so exciting the way he was taking full control of me. Fucking me in front of Daddy. Sharing our secrets and using my ass like I already belong to him. His cock started to feel really good as he continued to plug my ass in front of the entire room. I wanted them to see, wanted them to know that this beautiful smart made would be mine soon. That he wanted me and had been secretly playing with me since we were both teenagers. My big brother always protected me. Even when the neighbors criticized my mother for running off with her lover and leaving me here with my stepfather to raise. Robbie always spoke up for me and comforted me. He didn’t make feel like a freak when I turned twelve and my hormones went haywire. He didn’t make me feel like an idiot girl when I started flirting with him and Daddy, when I turned thirteen. When my pussy started aching for them both, day and night. When Daddy was forcing me away and would hardly let me sit in his lap. When he refused to let me rub my pussy against his growing cock. To give my clit some release. It was Robbie who pulled me away, so Daddy wouldn’t have to so mean when telling me no. Knowing Daddy was refusing to touch me because I was so young, not because of what I was feeling. It was Robbie who sat me on his lap, spreading my legs while Daddy watch him push a hand down my panties to tease my clitty until I found some release. Daddy would always storm away as though he were pissed, but Robbie stayed to hold me. Rocking in the big chair while trying to assure me that Daddy wasn’t angry at me.
 
   I was so in love with Robbie. Just as much as I loved Daddy. My body was so hot and horny just thinking about growing up with Robbie, and now that he was fucking my ass in front of a room full of people, it made me a delirious with pleasure. 
 
   “Fuck me, Robbie! Fuck my ass, big brother!” I screamed as the slammed into me again and again. “I’ve waited for you to fuck me so long!” 
 
   “I know, baby. I’ve wanted you so bad for so long, too. I’m going to fuck this sweet little ass every night from now until you say I do.” 
 
   I grinned up at him, but then gasped and moan to the feel of his cock stretching my back hole. Giving me so much achy pleasure. Even the pain of it felt good. Daddy stood close by, like so many other men, and watched Robbie take me. He smiled at us lovingly. 
 
   “Are you proud of me, Daddy?” I gasped. 
 
   “I sure am, baby girl.” Said Daddy. “I know how good your little ass feels around my throbbing cock, and I love watching my son fuck it. You’ve learned so much, baby. You’ve become the perfect little anal slut for your big brother.” He leaned down, opening his mouth over mine, forcing his tongue deep in a wet sloppy kiss. When he pulled back he whispered in my ear. “I can’t wait to see you all dolled up in your white wedding gown, baby. Because you know Daddy is going to hike it up in the back, rip your white lacy panties off, and fuck your whorish little wet pussy so fucking hard and raw right before you walk down the aisle.”   
 
   “Fuck!” My body spasmed with Daddy’s dirty naughty confession. With Robbie’s fingers on my clit and his dick going wild in my ass, the orgasm rose quickly. That sweet achy erotic pleasure rippled through my stomach, sizzled down to my clit, triggering the sweet spot in my ass behind Daddy’s words that made me explode. I screamed as I came. The muscles of my abused ass gripped my big brother’s pounding cock as though it would never let go. “Robbie! I’m coming! I’m coming!” 
 
   “Come around my cock you fucking slut!” Rob yelled back at me. “I heard what dad said to you! Milk my cock with your ass, Elle! Take all my hot seed deep in your ass, little sister! Fuck you’re hot! So hot, baby, and so good!” 
 
   Robbie threw back his head and came right behind me. The feel of his hot cum filling my hole as his hips slammed against my ass harder and faster. I wild fucking that left us both screaming and coming together. It felt so good being fucked by Robbie, being watched by Daddy, and knowing my Daddy would always be there. I was the luckiest little girl in the world. 
 
   Finally, Robbie lay me back on the table, and pulled out of my well used ass with a wet pop. He stepped back, did up his pants, and then went down on one knee with a small velvet box in his hands. I sat up slowly tears burning my eyes as I watched him. The room grew silent after hushed gasps and signs. 
 
   “Will you marry me, Elle baby?” He said.
 
   I stood up on weak knees. The material of my dress bunched around my waist. My ass was leaking Rob’s seed, running down my legs to mingle with Daddy’s that was leaking out of my pussy. I screamed and jumped right into Rob’s waiting arms. 
 
   “Yes Robbie! Yes!” 
 
    
 
   The End. 
 
    
 
    
 
    
 
    
 
    
 
    
 
    
 
    
 
    
 
    
 
   It’s true. We all like to be liked. So if you enjoyed Naughty Lessons for Elle Collection by Josie Myer, please rate and review this book! Your ratings and reviews will help other readers find my work.  
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