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All characters are over age 18.

A hot preview

Rachel shivered with excitement as her father pulled back and thrust into her again. Each time he did, he went deeper and deeper until he was buried up to the hilt inside her. She moaned softly as she felt his hot hardness filling her completely and stretching her pussy walls.

Rachel had never felt quite like this before. It was as if Daddy's cock was touching places deep inside her that nobody had ever touched before. She felt as though she was losing control as waves of pleasure shot through her body with each forceful thrust.

James gripped her hips hard as he continued to thrust into her. His breathing grew heavier and his groans became louder. Rachel could tell he was close to cumming. He leaned over and whispered in her ear.

"Cum for me, Rachel," he said. "I want to feel you cum around my cock."

Rachel wasn't sure what was happening; she'd never felt this turned on before. His words sent her over the edge and she felt an orgasm building within her. The pleasure in her pussy grew and grew until it reached a peak. Rachel clenched around him as she felt her pussy explode in orgasmic pleasure.

Suddenly, she heard a groan come from James. He thrust into her one last time as he emptied his hot load deep in her womb. Holy shit, she thought. Daddy's cumming inside me, inside his own stepdaughter! The idea was so wrong, so hot, that she came again, crying out in pleasure as his sperm invaded her fertile womb.

The Stonewill Family Chronicles Part I: Invaded By Her Master

The Stonewill Family was a large, stately, wealthy group of individuals, comprising of numerous men and women. The head of house, James, had multiple beautiful stepdaughters, a gorgeous wife, two sons, and other people who belonged to his household. As the master of the house, he had free reign to do what he pleased.

One particular evening, James left his house and decided to take a stroll around the property. As he walked in the darkness, gazing up at the stars that shone in the night sky, James felt a calm sense of wonder overtake him. He thought about how lucky he was to have such a beautiful home and such wonderful family members.

As he neared his house, James couldn't help but smile as he remembered one particular family member - his gorgeous stepdaughter Rachel. Rachel had been living with them for several months now, and it seemed like there was an undeniable spark between them every time they were together. It made him feel alive and excited - something that hadn't happened in a long time.

Inspired by this feeling, James returned home with newfound determination to make something happen between them tonight. He had already decided what he wanted to do; now it was just time for him to execute it.

He entered through the front door and immediately noticed the house was quiet. That meant likely no one else was home, save for him and Rachel.

Taking the stairs two at a time, James made his way up to the second floor. As he approached the study, he heard a faint sound of typing coming from inside. Pushing open the door, he found Rachel hunched over her desk, typing away furiously on her laptop.

James smiled as he admired her from across the room. She was so focused and passionate about whatever she was working on; it made him even more intent on his mission for tonight. He cleared his throat and called out her name softly. When she looked up at him with surprise, he gestured to her and said, "I want you to change into something special - your lingerie."

Rachel couldn't help but smile at the request. She felt a sudden thrill of anticipation that made her heart race. James had always been kind and generous to her, but this was different; it felt like he was expressing his desire for her in a more intimate way.

Without further hesitation, Rachel eagerly obliged. She left the room to change into her black lingerie and matching stockings. As she did, she couldn't help but feel excited by what might happen next.

When Rachel returned to the study, James was standing there waiting for her with a huge grin on his face. He came up and hugged her from behind, enveloping her in warmth and love. He whispered sweet nothings in her ear as he kissed the back of her neck gently. His hands slowly traveled lower until they rested lightly on either side of the waistband of Rachel's lingerie bottoms before finally coming to rest on top of them.

Rachel shivered with pleasure as his touch sent thrills through her. She couldn't believe her own stepfather was touching her this way, but it was very exciting. She felt his thick, hard cock rubbing her butt through his slacks. Enveloped by his masculine warmth, she felt her pussy growing very wet.

James stepped back, admiring her from a distance.

"Get on the bed, ass up. I want to see your pussy and ass."

Rachel obeyed, feeling aroused by his authoritative tone. As she lay there, with her bottom up in the air for his pleasure, James slowly walked around to face her. The intensity in his gaze made her skin flush with heat even more.

He ran his hands over her ass and down the length of her legs before finally gripping both sides of the black lace panties that barely concealed her pussy. His strong fingers tugged lightly at the fabric as he looked into Rachel's eyes with desire.

Rachel felt herself trembling under his gaze as anticipation built within her body.

Without warning, He strips down her panties and begins to spank her bare bottom. The sudden contact of his hand against her soft skin sent shocks of pleasure throughout her body. Rachel felt herself moan as the sensations grew more intense with each swat.

James continued to spank her until the cheeks of her ass were a bright pink color. As he did, she felt a strange mixture of pain and pleasure coursing through her body, leaving her dripping wet and moaning.

When James finally stopped, he bent down and kissed the tender skin of Rachel's now warm and tingly bottom before pulling up his pants and helping Rachel off the bed. She couldn't believe what had just happened - it seemed like a dream - but it was real, and it left her feeling incredibly turned on.

She heard the zipper of his slacks and was shocked. Is he really going to fuck me? she thought.

Sure enough, the tip of James' hard cock pressed to her wet slit from behind. He started to push inside, slowly penetrating her tight pussy. Rachel gasped as he entered her inch by inch until he was fully inside.

"Oh my god, Daddy," she gasped. "You're inside my pussy!"

"I sure am," said James, laughing softly. "I'm inside my stepdaughter's tight pussy. I'm gonna fill you up, baby girl."

Rachel shivered with excitement as her father pulled back and thrust into her again. Each time he did, he went deeper and deeper until he was buried up to the hilt inside her. She moaned softly as she felt his hot hardness filling her completely and stretching her pussy walls.

Rachel had never felt quite like this before. It was as if Daddy's cock was touching places deep inside her that nobody had ever touched before. She felt as though she was losing control as waves of pleasure shot through her body with each forceful thrust.

James gripped her hips hard as he continued to thrust into her. His breathing grew heavier and his groans became louder. Rachel could tell he was close to cumming. He leaned over and whispered in her ear.

"Cum for me, Rachel," he said. "I want to feel you cum around my cock."

Rachel wasn't sure what was happening; she'd never felt this turned on before. His words sent her over the edge and she felt an orgasm building within her. The pleasure in her pussy grew and grew until it reached a peak. Rachel clenched around him as she felt her pussy explode in orgasmic pleasure.

Suddenly, she heard a groan come from James. He thrust into her one last time as he emptied his hot load deep in her womb. Holy shit, she thought. Daddy's cumming inside me, inside his own stepdaughter! The idea was so wrong, so hot, that she came again, crying out in pleasure as his sperm invaded her fertile womb.

As he did, he held her close and whispered in her ear.

"I love you, Rachel," he told her with gentle affection.

He pulled out of her and Rachel lay there on the bed, panting from the afterglow of her orgasm.

He pulled out of her and left her dripping his cum on the bed. She did not know what had just happened.... but she did want it to happen again.
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