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This book is loaded with romance, sex and seduction. See the preview below for a taste of the action contained inside.

I stood next to him, probably too close, as he explained how he made them.  He picked up our glasses, then turned to hand me mine.  I went for it.  I just leaned in and kissed him right on the mouth, my hands grabbing his biceps.  I pulled back slightly looking into his eyes to see his response.  I wasn't really sure what to think, but then he leaned into me and kissed me deeply.  My nipples were instantly hard, and my pussy tingled.  I knew I was going to have him!

His hands set down our drinks as he pulled me into his arms, caressing my flesh.  I moaned lightly as his lips moved down my neck, flicking his tongue on me.  He untied the top of my bikini and let my tits fall free.  He moved his mouth down my chest and began to lick my nipples as I moaned and put my hand behind his head.  My other hand slid down his body and to the front of his shorts, feeling for his cock.

His hands cupped my tits as he alternated between the two, sucking my nipples.  His hand went down to my shorts, and with his finger slipping behind my waistband, he slipped my shorts down to my ankles.  I stepped out of them and parted my legs.  I had not put any panties on as I had planned to sleep in my shorts.  His hand slid down my vulva and across my labia as I sucked in my breath.  My breathing was shallow and uneven as the excitement of his taking me along with the thought of getting caught played with my mind.

I could feel his rough hands sliding up and down my thighs as he moved closer and closer to my slit.  I pulled back, moving his hand from me and dropped to my knees.  I needed to taste him, now!  I pulled his shorts down and grabbed his cock in my hand as I looked it over just inches from my mouth.  His hand went to the back of my head as he gently pressed me forward, wanting me to take him into my mouth.

I slid his rod into my mouth and groaned as his large cock filled my mouth.  I began to slowly move my mouth up and down his shaft, sucking his rod hard.  I wanted to taste him and was soon rewarded with a small sample of his cum as he seeped a small aunt for the head of his dick.  I plunged my mouth down on his shaft, taking his full length into my mouth.  I heard him moan and knew he enjoyed that.
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Chapter One

My first year of college was a real eye-opener.  Not just from being away from home for the first time, but also having my first affair with an older man.  I had turned eighteen while a freshman, and I ended up fucking one of my professors.  Having an older guy like him was way better than a guy my age.  He was more attentive and made sure I was satisfied.  It wasn't about his desires being fulfilled, but rather both of ours.  That started my love for older guys.

When school let out, I returned home for the summer.  When daddy picked me up from the airport, it was the first time I saw what a truly handsome and sexy man he really was.  He wasn't my real dad, he was my stepdad.  My dad barely had anything to do with me.  I guess he never really wanted kids, so he never came around.  But Dave, my stepdad, was a fantastic role model.  He took care of mom and I and made sure I never wanted for anything.

When I got home, they had a surprise waiting for me.

"Since we couldn't give you an eighteenth birthday party, we decided to take you on vacation to the Caribbean," mom told me.

"Really?!" I said excitedly.  "Are you serious?"

"Yep." dad replied.  "We leave on Saturday morning."

"Thank you so much!" I said, giving both of them a hug.  "This is going to be the best summer ever!"

The next couple of days were spent getting laundry done and packing for the vacation.  I also started watching daddy and taking note of his physique.  He was a builder, so he had muscles to spare.  He also loved tattoos, so he had several of them.  One morning I got up kind of early for some reason and headed to the bathroom.  I stumbled down the hallway and as I looked up I saw daddy standing in front of the mirror, shaving.  He was completely naked, and as I looked down, I saw his cock hanging between his legs.

I stopped dead in my tracks afraid he had heard me, but he just kept shaving.  I looked at his cock again and felt my nipples get hard as I took in the site of his naked body.  I slowly walked backward and went back to my room.  I sat on the bed and swallowed hard as I tried to get my shaky breath under control.  Daddy's dick was large!  I started to wonder what he would be like in bed.  Would he be like my professor, or better?

I know it was wrong to think of him like that, but I couldn't help myself.  It was at that moment I became obsessed with him.  I needed to have him, to taste him, to fuck him.  Every fiber of my being was on fire thinking of him.  I have no idea why he all of a sudden became an obsession for me, but I knew I needed to scratch the itch I had developed for him.  I heard him leave the bathroom, so I waited a few more minutes before going back.

I went downstairs to get some coffee and make some toast.  Just as I bent over to get the bread out of the fridge, dad walked in right behind me.  I hadn't even thought about the fact I was wearing nothing but my long t-shirt.  It was something I had started doing in school.  I knew he had to have seen my cunt when he walked by.  That is unless he was blind!  Neither one of us said a word about it, we just went on with our morning.

"You ready for tomorrow?" he asked me.

"Absolutely," I replied.  "I can't wait to hit the beach and see that crystal blue water."

"It's really beautiful down there," he said.

"Can I ask you something?" I said.

"Sure, what is it?" he replied.

"Well, since we are going to be in another country, and the drinking age there is eighteen, will I be able to drink?" I asked.

"I don't see why not, but you better clear it with your mom first," he replied.

"Thank you, daddy!' I said as I got up and gave him a hug.

As I sat back down I realized that my erect nipples were poking out of my t-shirt.  I saw daddy look down quickly before looking back into my eyes.  I think he liked seeing them erect like that.  I mean, what guy wouldn't?  I was a rather sexy girl, or so I thought.  I was toned and had a nice ass and big tits.  I had everything going for me when it came to my looks and my figure.

I finished my coffee and went upstairs and got dressed.  While I was in the bathroom, I kept thinking back to bending over in front of him.  I know he saw my pussy.  I had started shaving it when I went to college and saw other girls doing it.  They said guys preferred a bald pussy.  Who was I to argue over their knowledge of guys?  Just the thought that he saw me and would think of my cunt made me wet.  Maybe he was fantasizing about me right now!

After everyone left for work, I decided to take the opportunity of an empty house to do some self-gratification.  I closed the blinds in my room and stripped down naked.  Laying on the bed, I closed my eyes and started thinking of daddy and his big cock.  I rubbed my tits as I imagine his hands lightly brushing across the ends of my nipples.  I felt tingles going down to my pussy as I imitated my thoughts, my skin getting goosebumps.

One hand slid down to my pussy and began to rub across my labia as I felt the wetness seeping from between my folds.  In my mind, daddy was rubbing me and getting ready to slip a finger inside of me.  I moaned as I slid one finger into my hole and began to fuck myself with it.  My legs were spread wide as I slid my finger in as deep as I could.  I could feel my juices dripping down to my ass as I worked myself.

I moved my other hand to my clit and began to rub it quickly, wanting to cum.  I was now moaning loudly as I approached my orgasm.  My body shook as a surge of ecstasy swept over me, causing my toes to curl.  I worked my pussy as long as I could stand it, then closed my legs and sighed loudly.  I was satisfied for the moment, but I still wanted daddy.  I was now obsessed with having him, and I was hoping this trip would give me the opportunity.

The rest of the day was quiet, and I used the time to finish packing.  I had just zipped my bag closed when I heard the front door open.  I went down the stairs and saw daddy was home from work.

"You're home early," I said.

"Yeah, I decided to go ahead and close up so I could get ready for the trip," he replied.

I walked up to him and hugged him tightly, pressing my perky tits into his chest.

"Thanks again for the trip," I said.  

"You're welcome," he replied.

I could feel his cock through his work pants and knew it was only matter of time before I got to taste it.  I kissed his cheek, and let go of him slowly.  He just sort of looked at me when I did as if he knew I was up to something.  But he didn't say a word.  I let go of him and walked into the kitchen to get a Coke.  Of course, I had to shake my ass, which by the way was in a pair of really short shorts.  When I walked back into the main room, I saw him looking me over as I walked past him and back upstairs.  I knew he liked what he saw, he was just too modest to say anything.


Chapter Two

The rest of the evening was pretty quiet.  Everyone was double and triple checking everything to make sure we left nothing behind.  At last, the night rolled to a close and I headed off to bed.  I tossed and turned all night, my mind floating between the vacation and fucking daddy.  When morning finally arrived, I was super horny but had no way of taking care of myself with the two of them buzzing around.  It would just have to wait.

Our flight was pretty quiet, and soon we were on the ground heading for the hotel.  I watched from the plane as we approached the airport and noted the beautiful blue water that seemed to go on forever.  The beaches were covered in white sand that stretched for miles in either direction.  This was going to be an awesome vacation!  Once we arrived, we were shown to our rooms.  We had adjoining rooms that had a door between them.  Both had a king sized bed, so I had plenty of room to sprawl out.

I opened the sliding glass door and walked out onto the balcony, taking in a deep breath of the fresh island air.  Down below I could see the pool with people floating in it and beyond that the blue waters of the Caribbean.  I couldn't wait to hit the beach!

"I'm going to change and hit the beach!" I yelled at them.

"Okay, see you after a bit," mom replied.

I closed the door and removed my street clothes, then put on my thong bikini.  It barely covered me, but I didn't care.  I wanted as much sun as I could get on my white skin.  I trotted out to the water and dipped a toe in it to see how warm it was.  It felt almost as warm as bath water, perfect!  I dove headfirst into the surf and swam around for a bit.  I started to feel a bit hungry, so I got out and dried myself off before heading back to my room.

I went into my room and removed my bikini, hanging it on the back of the bathroom door so it would dry.  Just as I was coming back into the main room, the door between the two rooms opened, and daddy popped in.  I think we both froze for a few seconds as neither one of us expected to see the other.  I was nude, and he was looking at me.  It sort of turned me on, but I came to my senses and ran back into the bathroom.

"Sorry, honey, I didn't realize you were in there," he said.  "I thought you were still down at the beach."

"It's okay," I replied.  "Did you need something?"

"Did you happen to pack any earbuds?" he said.  "I left mine and your mom doesn't want to hear my podcasts."

"Yeah, there is a pair in the outside pocket of my suitcase," I replied.

I watched in the mirror as he walked to my suitcase and grabbed the earbuds.  On his way back to his room, he turned his head and saw my reflection.  He stopped for a moment and stared at me.  I didn't try to move, I just looked back at him.  He knew I saw him, but he just stood there taking in the sight of my naked body.  After a moment, he nodded his head and went back to his room.

Did that just happen?  Was his nod an indication he wanted me?  I was excited and nervous at the same time.  I felt my nipples harden as I thought of what had just happened.  It had excited me, and now more than ever I knew I was going to have him.  I just needed the opportunity to get him.  That opportunity would come the next day.

We sat on mom and dad's balcony sipping some wine that night, enjoying the wonderful night sky and the calm breeze that lightly blew through my hair.  It was weird drinking wine with mom and dad, I had only drunk alcohol at school with my friends.  We talked about school boys and life in general.  It was starting to get late, and I suppose the wine was getting to me as I started to get tired.  I made my excuses, then headed to my room and a night of sleep.

I slept like a baby that night.  Maybe the wine had something to do with it, but I think it was more the ocean air blowing through my room that did it.  Either way, I had not slept that well in a long time, and I was grateful for it.  I got dressed and went down to have breakfast.  Mom and dad were already eating when I arrived.

"Morning, princess," daddy said.

"Morning," I replied.

"Any plans for today?" he asked.

"Not really," I said.  "I think maybe I'll get caught up on some reading our on the balcony for a while. What about you guys?"

"Your mom has decided she needs a massage," dad said smiling at her.  "She can go to that one alone!"

"Not feeling the hands of love all over you huh?" I teased.

"Not in this life," he replied laughing.

"You two are just jealous," mom said.  "I will be the most relaxed person on this trip when I am finished."

We finished breakfast and I went to read.  The day flew by, and before I knew it, it was time for dinner.  I knocked on their door and opened it.

"You guys ready for dinner?" I asked.

Dad leaned back in his chair on the balcony and said: "Yep, feeling kind of hungry right now."

We all set off for the dining room together, famished and ready to eat.

"How was your massage?" I asked mom.

"Oh, it's not until eight thirty tonight," she replied.

"That late?" I said.

"Yep, it was the only opening they had unless I wanted to wait four more days," she said.  "Sure hope it makes me sleep well."

We ate dinner and went back to the balcony.  Tonight, daddy was making us Cream Cycle drinks.  He served the drinks up and we sat there laughing and talking until it was time for mom to go.

"Now don't go and drink everything before I get back," she said.  "I want some more of that!"

"We won't," I assured her.

After mom left, it got sort of quiet, almost like we both wanted to let the other one know what we wanted, but were too afraid to ask.

"I need a refill," dad said after a few minutes.  "How about you?"

"Yep, sure do," I said.  "I'll come with you so I can see how you make these."




Chapter Three

I stood next to him, probably too close, as he explained how he made them.  He picked up our glasses, then turned to hand me mine.  I went for it.  I just leaned in and kissed him right on the mouth, my hands grabbing his biceps.  I pulled back slightly looking into his eyes to see his response.  I wasn't really sure what to think, but then he leaned into me and kissed me deeply.  My nipples were instantly hard, and my pussy tingled.  I knew I was going to have him!

His hands set down our drinks as he pulled me into his arms, caressing my flesh.  I moaned lightly as his lips moved down my neck, flicking his tongue on me.  He untied the top of my bikini and let my tits fall free.  He moved his mouth down my chest and began to lick my nipples as I moaned and put my hand behind his head.  My other hand slid down his body and to the front of his shorts, feeling for his cock.

His hands cupped my tits as he alternated between the two, sucking my nipples.  His hand went down to my shorts, and with his finger slipping behind my waistband, he slipped my shorts down to my ankles.  I stepped out of them and parted my legs.  I had not put any panties on as I had planned to sleep in my shorts.  His hand slid down my vulva and across my labia as I sucked in my breath.  My breathing was shallow and uneven as the excitement of his taking me along with the thought of getting caught played with my mind.

I could feel his rough hands sliding up and down my thighs as he moved closer and closer to my slit.  I pulled back, moving his hand from me and dropped to my knees.  I needed to taste him, now!  I pulled his shorts down and grabbed his cock in my hand as I looked it over just inches from my mouth.  His hand went to the back of my head as he gently pressed me forward, wanting me to take him into my mouth.

I slid his rod into my mouth and groaned as his large cock filled my mouth.  I began to slowly move my mouth up and down his shaft, sucking his rod hard.  I wanted to taste him and was soon rewarded with a small sample of his cum as he seeped a small aunt for the head of his dick.  I plunged my mouth down on his shaft, taking his full length into my mouth.  I heard him moan and knew he enjoyed that.

He lifted me up by my arms as I let his beautiful cock slip from my mouth.  he kissed his way down my body and licked me right above my clit.  My legs were shaking from the anticipation of feeling his tongue on me.  He licked between my thigh and my labia, making me moan loudly.  Finally, he slid his tongue onto my clit and began to lick it quickly.  I held his head as I shook from the pleasure he was giving me, knowing I was going to cum quickly.

My body began to tremor as I felt the surge of my orgasm starting to sweep over my body.  I shook and moaned as he licked my sensitive clit while I came.  With my orgasm subsiding, he got up, kissed me and turned me around, placing his hand on my back.  I leaned over and put my hands on the bar, spreading my legs wide.  I knew he was ready to fuck me, and I was ready for him.

I felt the head of his cock spread my folds and he started to penetrate me.  I lifted myself onto my tiptoes as his long, fat rod slid further and further inside of me, spreading me wide.  With his cock inside me all the way to the hilt, he began to fuck me.  His long cock felt good as it hit my G-spot with each thrust, making me pant with each hit of his rod.  I tried to cling to the bar, but the surface was too smooth.  I dropped down, pressing my tits into the cool, hard surface as he pounded my cunt from behind.  

"Oh, daddy, you're going to make me cum again!" I squealed.  "Please make me cum!"

He started fucking me harder ass I sucked in my breath from the shock of his balls hitting my clit while his dick hammered my G-spot.  I felt my orgasm being to swell within me and knew I was about to cum.

"Oh, fuck daddy, you're making me cum!" I squealed again.  "Oh, shit, shit, oh god!  I'm coming!"

My pussy was pulsing against his hard cock and I felt him shove it inside of me one last time, pressing himself against me as hard as he could.  I felt his cock starting to pulse and knew he was coming too.

"Oh, yes, daddy, shoot your cum inside of me, I want your cum inside of me!' I said.

As his orgasm subsided, he pulled his rod out of me and leaned onto my back, kissing it.  Shivers ran down my spine as I shook from the tingles it gave me.  I stood up and turned around, kissing him deeply.

"I have wanted this for a while," I told him.

"Me too," he replied.  "Longer than you could ever imagine."

"What about mom?" I asked.

"We'll just have to be careful," he replied.  "Besides, you'll be going back to school soon and all of this will just end up as a memory."

"I love you, daddy," I said.

"I love you too, princess," he replied.

We kissed again, then got dressed before mom came back.  The rest of the vacation, we had to have some quickies when the moment presented itself.  Once back home, he could come home early and we would enjoy unbridled sex without worry of getting caught.  All too soon I had to go back to college.  But I will always have my daddy encounters to keep me going whenever I didn't have someone to fuck.  My dildo became my daddy, and he loved me frequently.  What better summer could a girl have had?

# # # #


Here is an excerpt for The Daddy Diaries Vol. I

I took his hand and slid it up my skirt, letting him touch my pussy.

"With this," I replied.  "Let me take care of you, let me satisfy you."

His eyes widened but he didn't pull his hand away.  I moved his hand up and down my pussy with my hand, guiding him to rub me the way I liked it.

"This is wrong," he said as he tried to pull his hand back.

"Why?" I asked keeping his hand on my wet lips.  "Technically you're not my dad, and since I am over eighteen, I can do what I want.  Right now, I want you."

That seemed to be all he needed to encourage him to go further.  His finger parted my lips and slid down to my hole as he lubricated his finger.  I moaned lightly as I spread my legs wider, giving him better access.  He lifted my skirt above my waist, revealing my clean-shaven pink lips for him to gaze upon.  He leaned over and kissed me right above my clit, causing me to moan louder.  Just as his finger penetrated me, I heard the car door shut.

He withdrew his hand and I slipped my skirt back down, then turned to go to my room.

"We'll pick this up later," I said to him.
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