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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 shivered as his warm hands slid across my flesh, knowing what was coming.  He kissed his way down to my nipples then sucked them into his mouth one at a time.  I pressed his face into my chest, enjoying the feeling of his mouth on me.  He pulled my shorts down and removed the dildo as I gasped at not being filled anymore.  Now that I was completely naked, he began to remove his clothes.  I had never seen him naked before, just his bare chest.  But standing there looking at his body, I understood why mom married him.  He was muscular and toned, with his meat hanging between his legs like a spear waiting to be used.

He pushed me down to my knees, wanting me to suck his fat cock.  I sucked it into my mouth and began to lovingly move it in and out of my mouth.  He got hard rather quickly, then pulled me up to him.  Turning me around, he pressed against my back, wanting me to bend over.  I placed my hands on the bed and spread my legs, eager to feel his rod enter me.  I felt him slide his cock up and down my slit as goosebumps traveled down my legs.  I was ready for him.

I felt the head of his dick parting my folds as it pressed against my hole.  I lifted up on my tiptoes as he pushed his fat cock into me, stretching me wide.  He was a lot bigger than my dildo, and longer to boot!  He started with long, slow strokes, then worked up into a hard pounding thrust.  I could feel the end of his dick hitting my G-spot, making me squirm and writhe.  I pushed back with each thrust of his hips, hearing the sound of his pelvis slamming into me.  I felt the hair from his thighs brushing against mine with each forward movement of his hips.
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I was so glad when I finally turned eighteen.  Sure, turning sixteen was great.  I got my license, a car and was now independent of the mommy taxi.  But being eighteen meant I could now have my own accounts with online shopping and a debit card.  That opened up a whole new world for me.  You see, I discovered sexual pleasure at the young age of thirteen.  I can remember getting wrapped in my blanket one night, and as I pulled it out from between my legs, the rubbing of the fabric on my clit felt really good, so I started to reproduce that feeling.

I can remember my first orgasm from that night.  I had no idea what was coming as I felt the pleasure of self-gratification.  The waves of ecstasy that engulfed my body were not something I was prepared to feel.  I remember laying there gasping for breath after my orgasm subsided.  I knew I needed to feel that again!  My sex drive was ramped up from that point on, and I made myself cum almost daily.  When I lost my virginity, I was sort of disappointed because the boy came so fast after popping my cherry.  Then I discovered the art of using objects.

I was lying in bed one night playing with my clit when my eyes spotted my hairbrush sitting on the dresser.  I wondered what it would feel like having that inserted into my cunt.  I grabbed the brush and slid it inside of me.  While it wasn't a cock, it still felt good to have something sliding in and out of my pussy.  After that night I used all sorts of things to fuck myself with.  But after turning eighteen, I could now order a vibrator and a dildo, which is exactly what I did.

I loved both of them, but the dildo was my favorite.  It was long and fat, filling me whenever I used it.  It was far better than the other objects I had used on myself.  I would suck on it to get it wet, then rub it up and down my slit, teasing myself.  When I got ready to fuck, I would slowly slide it into my cunt and press it in as far as it would go, my legs spread wide to ensure deep access.  I would start fucking myself slowly, then gradually increase the speed as I rubbed my clit.  After I came, I usually sucked my juices from the fake cock, imagining it was a real one.

I would come home from school most days and make my way to my room, ready to satisfy myself.  Mom and dad worked until five, so I had plenty of time to get fucked without having to worry about being quiet.  I could scream and moan with pleasure as I fucked myself, never worrying about anyone hearing me, much less seeing what I was doing.  That is until one day when I got a big surprise!  

I had come home from school like usual, and went straight to my room and got my dildo out.  I stripped off all my clothes, then lay down on the bed, ready to get busy.  I fucked myself and played with my nipples ensuring a great orgasm.  After I came, I turned to put my dildo on the floor and my eyes almost came out of my head!  There, standing in my doorway was my daddy.

Now, you have to understand that he was not my real dad.  He was my stepdad, having married my mom several years ago.  We didn't have the best relationship, but it wasn't due to him being mean to me or anything like that.  He just wasn't my dad, so I didn't cozy up to him very much.  But seeing him standing there made me freeze right where I was, naked and everything.  I didn't know what to do.  I remember looking down at his crotch and seeing his bulge and knowing he was getting hard.  How much had he seen?  How long had he been standing there?

I finally dropped my toy and grabbed the covers to try and have some of my body covered.  He walked into my room and stood by the edge of the bed.  I was almost afraid of him at that point, not knowing what he was going to do.

"I see you have found a friend to keep you company," he said looking at my dildo.

"I am so embarrassed right now," I replied, sure my face was beet red.

"Is this what you do after school instead of homework?" he asked.  "Your mom is going to lose her mind over this."

"Please don't tell her, please," I begged.

"And why not?" he said.

"I am embarrassed enough, I don't need her knowing and being even more embarrassed," I replied.

"I see," he replied.  "Move your blanket."

"What?" I asked.

"I said, move your blanket," he said sternly.

I did as he asked, still kind of afraid.  I lay there completely naked and self-conscious as his eyes looked me up and down, taking in the sight of my young flesh.  I was a rather sexy girl if I do say so myself.  I was five feet five inches tall and very toned.  I was in dance, and that kept me in good shape.  I had a clean-shaven pussy and tits that were a nice 32C.  I could see his bulge sitting right there in front of me, so I knew he liked what he saw.

"Get your dildo," he said.

"Why?" I asked.

"Just do it," he commanded.

I reached down and got my dildo and held it in my hand, looking up at him wondering what he wanted me to do.  I soon found out.

"Well?" he said looking me in the eye.

"Well, what?" I asked.

"Use it," he said.

I was so nervous but I didn't want to say no, so I slid it down to my pussy and started rubbing it up and down my slit.  Despite the situation, I couldn't help but get aroused by something on my cunt.  My breathing became uneven, from both the stimulation and him standing there watching me.  

"Fuck your cunt," he told me.

I pressed the dildo into my pussy and started sliding it in and out of myself as I moaned, my eyes briefly rolled into my head before I looked back at him.  He was now rubbing his crotch, his cock getting larger the longer he watched me.  Seeing him doing that turned me on, and I soon found myself wanting to give him a show.  I wanted to see if he would release the rod he was hiding in his pants.

I started playing with my nipples as I spread my legs wide, showing him as much as I could.  I was rewarded by him unzipping his pants and releasing his cock.  It was very long and very fat!  I watched as he stroked himself while watching me get off.  I moved my other hand down to my clit and began to rub myself as my dildo went in and out of me faster and deeper, the sucking noise of my juices mixed around the dildo filling the room.  I was still watching him even though I was moaning and whimpering.  His cock was now fully erect, and I saw a small amount of pre-cum drip from the tip.

I could feel the pressure building in me and knew my orgasm was not far off.  Daddy was stroking his cock fast as he watched me, looking me in my eyes every so often.  All at once my orgasm hit me, and I started to cum, shaking and convulsing as I moaned very loud.  I opened my eyes and saw his cock jump just before he shot a load of his cum right onto my body.  It felt so good as the thick, hot liquid hit my flesh, then ran down my body.  I wanted to taste him badly, so I took my hand and got some of his cum on my fingers and licked them clean.

Daddy moved closer and put his cock right in front of my face.  I knew what he wanted, so I sucked his cock into my mouth and tried to get his remaining cum from his dick.  He went limp inside of my mouth, so I released him and smiled.

"Good girl," he said as his hands brushed my hair from my face.  "From this point forward, you will do as I ask, understood?"

"Yes, daddy," I replied.

"This will be our little secret," he told me.

He put his cock away and left my room.  Fuck was that hot!  I was so ready to do what he wanted me to, knowing at some point I was going to get to fuck that cock of his.  I wondered how he was going to get away with having these encounters with mom always around.  Of course, maybe there would be more days like this one.  I started wondering if he had seen me before now but never made a move until I was eighteen.  All I knew was I wanted to do that again, and soon!

A couple of days passed, and my masturbation sessions featured daddy as my fantasy.  I wanted him again and was getting restless waiting for him to come to me.  I came home on Friday and found him waiting for me.  I could feel my nipples stiffen as soon as I saw him.  I was ready for this to happen!

"Upstairs," he commanded.

"Yes, daddy," I replied.

I went up the stairs with him following right behind me.  I moved my ass a bit more than normal just to tease him.  I went into my room and turned around, waiting for my next command.

"Strip," he said.

I did as he said, removing all of my clothes and stood there completely naked and aroused.  I wondered what it was he was going to have me do this time.

"Are you going to do what daddy says?" he asked.

"Yes, daddy, I will," I replied.

"Good girl," he replied.  "I want you to get on the bed on your hands and knees, your cunt facing me."

I did as he asked, knowing that as soon as he saw my pussy he would see my juices coating my labia.  I felt his warm hand on my ass, and I moaned the first time he touched me.  He rubbed my ass, getting close to my labia, sending shivers down my spine.  His hand slid up and down my inner thigh, but never touched my pussy.  I was breathing heavily and moving my ass around, trying to get him to touch me in my sweet spot.  But he seemed content to tease me.

"Play with your pussy," he said after several minutes of rubbing me.

I reached between my legs and slid my fingers up and down my slit, coating them with my juices.  I started rubbing my clit but didn't want to cum so I went slowly to draw out the experience.

"Fuck your fingers, I want to see them slide in and out of your cunt," he commanded.

"Yes, daddy," I replied.

I slipped two fingers into my hole and moaned loudly as I started to fuck myself.

"Do you like this, daddy?" I asked.  "Am I doing it  right?"

"Yes, baby, you are making daddy very happy right now," he replied.

My arousal shot up just hearing him say that to me.  I was hoping to please him so he would please me.  I heard his zipper go down, so I looked between my legs and saw his hard cock in his hands again.  I wanted that cock, and I let him know it.

"I want your cock inside of me, daddy," I moaned.  "Please fuck me with it!"

"When I'm ready, I will fuck you," he replied.

I felt his cock press against my ass cheeks as he rubbed it across my flesh.  He slid it to my ass crack and began to slide it up and down between my ass cheeks.  I loved the feel of his rock hard cock sliding so close to my hole.  I developed goosebumps from his teasing and moved my ass to try and massage his cock with it.  His cock was removed from my ass, and he stepped back from the bed.

"Turn around," he commanded.

I did as I was told, and came face to face with that huge cock of his.

"Suck my dick," he commanded.  "Show daddy how much you want his cock."

I slipped my mouth over the head of his rod and slid it into my mouth as far as I could, my lips stretching from his size.  I began to move my mouth up and down his shaft as he moaned and put his hand on the back of my head.  I was still fucking myself, although my speed had increased from sucking his cock.

"Do you love daddy's cock?" he asked.

I managed to mumble a "yes" as I continued to try and suck him off.

"You want to fuck daddy's cock, don't you?" he asked.

"Mmhm," I mumbled.

"Give daddy a good blowjob and maybe I'll fuck you next time," he said.

I worked faster, trying to get him to cum.  I sucked hard, licked the underside of his shaft, licked at the tip, and sucked his balls.  I wanted to show him how much I wanted him to fuck me.  I felt his cock jump a couple times, then he grabbed my hair in his fist and shoved my mouth down to the base of his cock, the head going down the back of my throat.  I felt his hot cum shooting into my throat as his cock pulsed against my lips.  His cum was thick and salty, but I wanted it.  I wanted all of it, and I sucked hard trying to drain him of his cum.

"That's daddy's girl," he praised me.  "Drink daddy's cum, get it all."

With his cock going limp, he removed it from my mouth and looked me in the eyes as he stroked my hair.

"Does daddy's girl want to cum?" he asked.

"Yes, daddy, please," I replied.

"Do you want daddy to lick your pussy?" he asked.

"Oh, god yes!" I squealed.  "Please lick my pussy, daddy, please?"

"Get on your back and move your pussy to the edge of the bed," he commanded.

I did as I was told, spreading my legs wide and bringing them to my chest to give him plenty of access.  He got on his knees and wrapped both of his arms around my thighs, holding me in place.  The feel of his strong arms around my legs sent tingles down to my cunt.  He moved his head in close, and I felt his tongue lick between my labia and my thigh, causing me to moan and quiver.  He kissed and licked all around my hole as I moved my pussy, trying to get his tongue on me.  I felt one hand move from my thigh, then two of his fingers sliding inside of me.  He curled his fingers and began to rub the inside of my vulva as I writhed on the bed with pleasure.

His tongue lightly licked my labia, just barely parting my folds.  I sighed heavily when he finally put the full pressure of his tongue on my clit.  I began to rub and twist my sensitive nipples as he began to work my clit with his tongue.  He sucked on my clit as if he was giving it a blowjob, causing me to arch my back and make loud noises.

"Oh, god, daddy!" I screamed.  "Lick my cunt!  God, yes, that feels so good!"

His fingers were rubbing me quickly as he licked my clit, sending little electric shocks through my cunt.  I felt my pressure building and knew I was going to cum.

"You're going to make me cum, daddy!" I screamed.  "Oh, fuck yes, make me cum!"

All at once my body shook hard as I started to cum, my pussy pulsing against his strong fingers.  I arched my back and grabbed the covers, holding them in my clenched fists as rivers of ecstasy washed over me.  I came hard, and he knew it!

"Oh, god I'm coming!" I squealed.

With my orgasm subsiding, I kept having aftershocks as he licked all around my pussy.  I didn't want the feeling to end, but my clit was becoming so sensitive I couldn't take his licking any longer.  I wiggled my way loose from his grasp and closed my legs, trying to catch my breath.  Daddy got up and sat on the bed beside me.

"Did you enjoy daddy's tasting?" he asked.

"Oh, yes, daddy!" I exclaimed.

"You were a good girl taking all of daddy's cock in your mouth," he said.  "Tomorrow I will give you my cock."

"Thank you, daddy," I said as he bent over to kiss me.  

This was the first time he had ever kissed me, and I kissed him back passionately.  I wanted him to know how much I enjoyed him.  He got up from the bed and left the room as I lay there trying to recover.  Tomorrow I was going to have him at last!  He was going to fuck me and I was going to get my prize!  What I didn't know was that he was going to tease me all day and get me ready for him.

Mom had an appointment to have her hair done the next afternoon, so I knew he was going to take me when she left.  I had gotten up that morning around ten and went to get some coffee as mom came up the stairs to get her shower.  I poured my coffee and gave dad a peck on his cheek before sitting down beside him at the bar.

"I am going to give you some instructions today," he said.  "You will do as I ask if you want to get fucked later."

"I will do whatever you want," I replied.

"Good girl," he replied.  "The first thing you are going to do is to put your dildo in your cunt until I tell you to take it out.  You are going to spend your day with our pussy filled."

I felt tingles shooting down to my pussy as soon as he told me that.  I had never thought of having my dildo shoved inside of me all day.  I wondered how that was going to feel.  Knowing I had something in my cunt all day when no one else knew.  I just hoped I didn't cum when I was around anyone!

Mom came downstairs, so I went up and got ready for the day.  As I got dressed, I slipped the dildo inside of me and put on my panties.  I was already soaking wet before it was even inserted!  Once I finished getting dressed, I walked downstairs to get breakfast.  It was a different feeling as I walked around the house with something filling my hole.  Talk about being turned on!  Each time mom left the room, daddy would either motion me over to him, or he would come to me.  He put his hand between my legs and pushed on the dildo, making sure it was fucking me.

By the time mom left for her hair appointment, my panties were soaking wet!  I couldn't wait for the car to leave the driveway.  At last, I heard the sound of the engine roaring to life, then I watched as she drove down the street.  Daddy got up and took my hand, leading me to my bedroom.  Once we were inside, he turned and pulled me close to him.  He kissed me deeply and wrapped his arms around me, my body tingling all over.  His hands gently slid down my back as he grabbed the bottom of my shirt and peeled it off me.

I shivered as his warm hands slid across my flesh, knowing what was coming.  He kissed his way down to my nipples then sucked them into his mouth one at a time.  I pressed his face into my chest, enjoying the feeling of his mouth on me.  He pulled my shorts down and removed the dildo as I gasped at not being filled anymore.  Now that I was completely naked, he began to remove his clothes.  I had never seen him naked before, just his bare chest.  But standing there looking at his body, I understood why mom married him.  He was muscular and toned, with his meat hanging between his legs like a spear waiting to be used.

He pushed me down to my knees, wanting me to suck his fat cock.  I sucked it into my mouth and began to lovingly move it in and out of my mouth.  He got hard rather quickly, then pulled me up to him.  Turning me around, he pressed against my back, wanting me to bend over.  I placed my hands on the bed and spread my legs, eager to feel his rod enter me.  I felt him slide his cock up and down my slit as goosebumps traveled down my legs.  I was ready for him.

I felt the head of his dick parting my folds as it pressed against my hole.  I lifted up on my tiptoes as he pushed his fat cock into me, stretching me wide.  He was a lot bigger than my dildo, and longer to boot!  He started with long, slow strokes, then worked up into a hard pounding thrust.  I could feel the end of his dick hitting my G-spot, making me squirm and writhe.  I pushed back with each thrust of his hips, hearing the sound of his pelvis slamming into me.  I felt the hair from his thighs brushing against mine with each forward movement of his hips.

"Fuck me, daddy, fuck me hard!" I yelled.  "You're going to make me cum!"

Hearing that, he fucked me harder and faster trying to bring me to orgasm.  It worked as my body started to convulse as waves of ecstasy swept over me.

"I'm coming, daddy, I'm coming!" I screamed.

Daddy was pounding his cock into me hard and deep as I pulsed against his hard rod.  I wanted him to cum, to feel his spunk shooting inside of me.

"Cum inside of me, daddy," I begged.  "I want you to fill me with our hot cum."

He shoved his cock in one last time, hard and deep, burying it to the hilt as I gasped from being filled by him.   I felt his cock start to pulse inside of me and knew he was coming.

"Oh, fuck yeah, daddy!" I wailed.  "Give me your cum!  Fuck yeah!"

He fucked me until his cock went limp, then removed it from me.  He didn't have to give me any instructions, I just turned and dropped to my knees, sucking his shaft clean.  I let his now limp dick fall from my mouth as he placed his hands on either side of my face, lifting me up to him.

"Did I please you, baby?" he asked looking into my eyes.

"Oh yes daddy, yes you did," I replied.  "I love you, daddy."

I had never said that to him before, and I could tell it pleased him.

"And I love you, sweetie," he replied.

He pulled me close and hugged me tightly.  I didn't want to let go, but I knew mom would be back soon.  I kissed him deeply again, then started getting dressed.  he gathered up his clothes and went to the bathroom to clean my scent off him.  We met in the kitchen and kissed a bit and teased each other.  Our relationship was different from that moment on.  Even mom saw a difference between us and asked once what had changed.  I told her I had finally seen what a good man he was and that he deserved more from me.

We had a lot of encounters until I went off to college.  Each time I came home we made sure we had at least one encounter.  But as my college life got busier, my visits became less and less frequent.  Eventually, we could no longer have our encounters, but I will cherish them for the rest of my life.  He gave me what I wanted, and in return, he got a happier wife and home life.  What could be better?

# # # #

Here is an excerpt from the Daddy Diaries, Vol I

The next night I decided to tease him a bit.  We were watching TV like usual, with mom in her office working yet another night.  I had worn my long nightshirt and knew he could see my perky nipples creating small tents in the front of it.  My pulse was racing as I set about giving him something to look forward to.  I tried to act like I normally did, but I also wanted to give him some nice views.  

I yawned, then stretched out on the couch with my feet pointed towards his chair.  I lay there for a bit, then acted like I had an itch.  I raised my leg and scratched at my inner thigh, giving him a full view of my cunt.  I heard him sort of clear his throat and knew he had seen me.  I shifted my position several times, ensuring my shirt crept up higher and higher on my body with each move.  My last move was turning over on my stomach and letting him see my ass sticking out.

I was so horny giving him this show, and I'm sure he saw the wetness on my slit as I lay there exposing myself to him.  I moved one leg out to the side, bending it allowing my pussy to be wide open for his viewing pleasure.  I could hear some soft noises behind me and wondered if he was rubbing his fat cock or not.  I couldn't stand not knowing what he was doing, so I sat up quickly and turned to tell him I was going to bed.

I saw his hand leave his crotch quickly, and saw the bulge behind his zipper.  I had his attention!

CLICK HERE to read the entire book.
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I hope you enjoyed this story.  If you did, please consider leaving me a review on Amazon.  Reviews are the only way indie authors can compete with the big publishing houses.  Thanks for taking the time to read my work.
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