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Weekend With Daddy


by Angel Wild

 


 


“Are you kidding me?” Missy screamed at her
Mother through the black cordless phone.

“How dare you talk to me like that? Her
Mother replied, seething with anger. “You spoiled little
bitch.”

“I’m staying for the rest of the weekend,
whether you like it or not,” Missy replied nonchalantly. “I don’t
care if you two hate each other, I like spending time with
him.”

“He’s not even your real father!” her Mother
shouted.

Missy heard the ringing slam of the phone in
her ear as her Mother hung up on her. It was nothing unusual, her
Mother was always angry at something these days, especially now
that Missy was spending more time with her stepfather Matt.

Missy’s Mother had a tendency to feel
jealousy towards her beautiful, young daughter and Missy knew how
it drove her crazy whenever Missy received a compliment from
someone in front of her Mom. It was if her Mother wanted to live
her life through Missy, and whenever any attention was directed
away from her onto Missy, her Mother clenched her teeth in anger,
rolling her eyes as if every compliment was make believe.

Missy and her Mother had a strained
relationship, that’s for certain, but it wasn’t Matt’s fault. He
had married Missy’s Mother after only a short time dating, and he
was hardly prepared for the drama-filled days that his new wife
would create out of jealousy and spite.

Missy stared down at the phone, her eyes
filled with fury. Why her Mother always had to treat her like such
garbage, she’d never know, but she no longer cared to try anymore.
She had given her Mother countless chances to turn things around,
yet she always managed to do something to upset Missy. She had
enough.

Missy walked into the kitchen, her eyes
lighting up instantly as she saw Matt frying bacon, his muscular
legs squeezing out of his khaki shorts. He had a black t-shirt on
that fit snug against his thick chest. Missy thought her Mother
really fucked up this time, ruining a relationship with such a nice
guy, and good looking at that.

“Is everything okay?” Matt asked her, looking
across the kitchen at his chestnut haired daughter. He had
obviously heard the brief conversation between Missy and her Mother
and as usual, he was concerned.

“Yeah, everything’s fine,” Missy replied,
shrugging her shoulders. “You know how Mom is, she’s always upset
about something. There’s no pleasing her.”

Matt nodded. He knew full well just how
difficult and contrary his ex-wife was, but he was fed up with her
pointing her anger in Missy’s direction. She was such a sweet girl,
and she did nothing to deserve her Mothers wrath.

“I’m sorry,” Matt replied, flipping the bacon
over into the frying pan. “I really wish your Mother would let up
on you. You’re a good girl.”

“It doesn’t matter,” Missy replied walking
over to the kitchen table. She sat down, resting one foot on the
chair, her right leg dangling down to the floor. She grabbed an
apple from the tan colored basket, and took a bite.

“She doesn’t like me spending time with you
since you two split. It’s as if she thinks I’m taking your side
just by being here.”

“Well, you know, “ Matt began, taking the
cast iron pan from the red hot burner. “Your Mother never really
wanted me to have a relationship with you, though I’m not sure
why.” He grabbed two plates from the nearby cupboard and flipped a
few pieces of bacon onto the ceramic.

“You hungry?” he asked, looking back at Missy
who was still chomping away at her apple. “Oh, looks like you
already started breakfast,” he chuckled.

“Yeah, I have to head out in a few with some
friends,” Missy replied, watching as Matt headed her way with two
plates stuffed with bacon and eggs. “Sorry, I didn’t realize you
were cooking for me.”

Matt grinned, his perfect white teeth peeking
through his rose colored lips. “Well, you’re a growing girl,” he
replied, handing Missy a plate of food. “Eat up, you have
time.”

Missy beamed at Matt. He was such a good guy,
she thought. I just wish my Mother could see that. Missy took a
bite of out of a strip of bacon; it’s crispy edge crumbling in her
mouth.

“Mmm, I don’t know how you manage to cook
your bacon so that it stays straight like this,” she giggled.
“Every time I cook it, it ends up in small little clumps.”

“Experience,” Matt chuckled. “So, what are
you and your friends up to today?”

Missy picked up the paper on the table and
scanned the current headlines. “Oh, nothing much,” she replied in
between bites. “Just heading to the mall for a couple of hours and
then maybe we’ll come back for a swim.”

Matt had an amazing condo that looked like
something out of a magazine for “Home & Style”. He definitely
had good taste and even as a bachelor, he kept the place in
pristine condition. In fact, it was cleaner than Missy’s Mother’s
house. Matt had a private pool that overlooked the white sand beach
that stretched for miles, and he was always more than happy to let
Missy host pool parties with all of her friends.

“Sounds like a good day,” Matt replied,
finishing up the last of his breakfast. “I’ll be out all afternoon,
so just take the spare key before you go. I have a long meeting
today.”

Missy nodded. “Thanks,” she grinned knowing
Matt’s long meetings were what initiated her Mother filing for
divorce. She was certain that he was having an affair and despite
his protests, she kicked him out of the house, calling him every
name in the book.

Missy had never seen Matt with anyone else,
and she was certain that there was no affair. Matt was a successful
investment banker, and he was always busy working on new projects
and deals. Her mother was just envious of his success.

Missy got up from the table and grabbed the
spare key from the key rack just inside the office door.

“Okay then, I’m heading out.” She smiled at
Matt who was already busy cleaning up the dishes.

“All right, I’ll see you later,” he replied;
with a wide smile that revealed his chiseled dimples.

Missy sucked in her breath. Matt was
delicious to look at, with his bright blue eyes and muscular face.
He had light brown hair that was cut short in military fashion.

Missy definitely enjoyed spending time with
her step daddy. He was always so generous with gifts and did his
best to always make her feel at home. His place was her place, he’d
say.

Missy walked out the front door and headed
down the bright hallway to the elevator. Pushing the button, she
waited for its arrival. A young girl, about the same age as Missy
appeared behind her, smiling and friendly.

“Hi,” she said, running her slender fingers
through her long blonde sun kissed hair. She was definitely a
surfer.

“Hey,” Missy replied, smiling at her.

“Do you live here?” the girl asked, having
never seen Missy before.

“Oh no,” Missy replied as the elevator rang
alerting the girls to its arrival. “My stepfather lives just up the
hall.”

“Matt?” the girl asked, a mischievous twinkle
in her eyes.

“Yeah, Matt,” Missy replied curiously. “You
know him?”

The petite girl smiled bashfully, and looked
down at her feet as she made her way into the elevator.

“Yeah, he’s a really nice guy,” she replied
giving no indication as to how she knew him. Missy’s curiosity
grew, but she wasn’t sure how to dig for more information.

“Yeah, he sure is,” Missy replied wishing the
girl would tell her more.

The strange girl just stared at her, scanning
her face as if she were looking for a sign of some kind. Missy just
looked at her, unsure of what to say.

“Oh, sorry,” the girl replied shaking her
head from side to side. “I haven’t introduced myself. My name is
Alicia. It’s nice to meet you.”

“I’m Missy. It’s nice to meet you, too.”

The two girls stood in silence as the
elevator descended. As the doors finally opened, Alicia stepped out
and quickly looked back at Missy.

“Maybe we’ll see each other around,” she said
with a growing smile on her face.

She was gorgeous, Missy thought, with light
freckles on her face and a deep tan that spread from her heart
shaped face to her long lean legs. She wore a pair of ripped jean
shorts that hugged her tiny waist with a pale yellow t-shirt that
said “Juicy”, spread across her small chest.

Juicy, all right, Missy thought. I bet she
gets a lot of attention down on the beach.

Missy nodded, reaching out to shake the young
girls hand. “I hope so,” she replied stepping out of the elevator
behind Alicia. They headed in opposite directions, with Missy
wandering through the front lobby towards the parking lot and
Alicia heading out through the tall glass doors that lead to the
beachfront.

Missy thought about Alicia all day, while out
with her friends. She wondered how Alicia knew Matt. After all,
Alicia couldn’t be more than a year or so older than her, and even
though they lived in the same condo, the way that Alicia said his
name gave the impression that they were more than occasional
acquaintances.

Missy couldn’t wait to get home and grill
Matt for details, but when she arrived back at the condo, he wasn’t
home. Missy remembered what he said about a long meeting.

“Argh,” she thought eager to find out more
about Alicia. She hadn’t even invited her friends back to the condo
for a swim because she wanted to have a chance to talk to Matt
alone.

Missy wasn’t sure why she wanted to know
about their relationship so badly, but she could barely sit still
as she glanced up at the clock, wondering when Matt would return.
It didn’t take long before she heard the familiar sound of his
footsteps outside the door. He pushed his key into the lock and
walked in.

“Well, hey!” Matt’s face lit up at the sight
of Missy. She grinned at her stepfather, as he came through the
door. “I’m glad you’re here,” he said looking around the empty
condo.

“Where are your friends? You didn’t bring
them back?”

“No,” Missy replied looking Matt up and down.
She suddenly realized why she was so anxious to ask him about
Alicia and she caught her breath as the realization set in. Like
her Mother, Missy was jealous. She wasn’t sure why it bothered her
so much all day but as she stood in front of the tall, gorgeous
man, she realized that she was jealous at the idea of him noticing
another girl her age when he had never paid her that kind of
attention.

Missy shook her head, her mind racing. Matt
was a good guy, she thought, and he looked at me like a daughter.
Of course he wouldn’t have ever looked at me that way. Damn, she
thought, feeling as though she was missing out on something truly
wonderful.

Matt noticed his daughter’s dark expression
and was overcome with concern.

“Is everything okay, Missy?” he asked walking
into the foyer. He set his black leather briefcase down on the
small table by the wall and came closer, reaching his hands out and
clasping Missy’s small fingers into his own.

“Missy?”

“Oh, yeah, everything’s just fine,” Missy
replied anxious to direct his attention elsewhere. She didn’t want
him seeing her looking at him that way, but she couldn’t help but
think about him with Alicia. Perhaps she was making far more out of
it than it actually was. She sucked in her breath, angry at herself
for becoming her Mother. She wanted to be anything but her.

“Did you have a good meeting?” Missy asked,
daring to look up at Matt who was still standing in front her,
holding her hands tightly.

He squeezed her fingers and shook her gently.
“Are you sure everything is okay?” he asked, wanting to make sure
his step-daughter was all right.

“Did you have a fight with your Mother
again?”

“Oh, no it’s nothing like that”, Missy
replied letting go of Matts hands and turning her back to him as he
followed her into the den.

“You had some mail in the front box,” Missy
replied, changing the subject. “I put it on your desk.” She picked
up the envelopes and handed them to Matt.

“Oh, okay, thanks,” he replied still looking
at her intently, trying to read her mind.

Missy ignored him, breezing by him on her way
to her bedroom. “I’m going to go take a nap.” She smiled at Matt,
as she slowly closed the door to her bedroom. She flopped down on
her thick, duck down mattress and rolled over onto her back.

Damn it, she thought. What has gotten into
me? She groaned as she pulled the pillow over her face. She smelled
the sweet scent of lavender floating through the air, and she
remembered that she had clothes in the dryer.

She got up from her bed, and walked towards
the laundry room. As she turned the corner toward the small room,
she heard Matt on the phone, his whispered voice catching her
attention.

“I’d love to see you tonight,” he whispered,
the phone shoved tightly against his chin. “I’ll see you at 7.” He
grinned, his eyes floating up the ceiling. He chuckled. “Mmm, yeah,
wear that pink dress again.”

He muttered a quick goodbye before hanging
up. Missy stood frozen in place, remaining as quiet as she could.
Matt placed the phone back on the receiver and walked into his den,
closing the door behind him.

Missy’s mind raced. Maybe her Mother was
right and Matt had been having an affair at work, after all she
thought, walking into the laundry room and carefully pulling her
clothes from the hot dryer. She pulled the soft material of a towel
up to her face and breathed it in.

Whoever she is, she’s one lucky bitch, she
thought grabbing the stack of towels and placing them into the
cupboard behind the door.

Missy walked into the front room and flicked
the television on, laying back on the coolness of the black leather
sofa. Matt appeared in the doorway moments later, with two cold
drinks in his hand.

“Thirsty?” he asked, sitting down next to her
on the sofa. Missy drew in her legs, making room for Matt to
stretch out.

“Thanks,” she replied, looking away from Matt
and back to the television. She suddenly felt different around him,
her skin tingling with heat and she squeezed her legs together to
numb the burning sensation she felt between her legs.

Matt looked at his beautiful stepdaughter as
she tried hard to avoid his gaze. Sensing something was wrong, he
tapped her lightly on the arm, his fingers grazing her skin. Missy
trembled under his touch.

“Missy, is everything okay? He asked, wanting
to get to the bottom of what was really going on with his
daughter.

Missy felt a sudden flurry of emotions rush
through her body and she winced, not wanting Matt to see just how
attracted she was to him. With a surge of unknown confidence, she
turned to him and looked him square in the eyes.

“How do you know Alicia?” She asked, anxious
for Matt to explain away her jealousy. She hoped that Alicia was
the daughter of a colleague, or perhaps she was just someone he
knew from the building.

Matt’s expression suddenly changed, confusion
spreading over his face and Missy instantly knew that there was
definitely something between them.

Matt coughed, shifting awkwardly on the sofa,
his drink clutched tightly in his hand.

“Umm, Alicia?” he asked, doing everything he
could to stall. His mind raced for an answer, trying to piece
together how Missy even knew of Alicia.

Missy nodded, her suspicions confirmed.

“Is she your girlfriend?” Missy asked.

Matt hesitated to respond, his eyes darting
around the room. He finally rested his eyes on Missy, shifting his
head slightly to the side.

“I wouldn’t say she’s my girlfriend,” he
replied. He brought his hand to his chin and rubbed it roughly,
squeezing his face in his hands.

Missy sat, bewildered. “What do you mean?”
she asked, confused as to how Matt knew Alicia, and frustrated that
he wasn’t telling her more.

Matt grinned softly, his mouth curled up
slightly. He looked deep into Missy’s eyes, pleading with her for
help in understanding, so he didn’t have to explain it.

Missy refused to let him off the hook.
Besides, she still didn’t understand what he meant.

“I met her in the elevator this morning,” she
explained, feeling obligated to explain how she knew Alicia. “She
told me that she knew you but she didn’t say how. I just got the
feeling that there was more to it, that’s all.”

Matt nodded slowly, piecing it together.
“Ahh,” he replied, looking down at the coffee table in front of
him. He placed his drink on a coaster and leaned over to Missy.

“Missy, Alicia and I aren’t dating in the way
most people date,” he began, trying to make her understand but
unsure of just how much his step-daughter knew about grown up
relationships like his and Alicia’s. He spoke slow and softly.

“Alicia provides a service for men who just
don’t have the time or desire for commitment.”

Matt searched Missy’s face for a sign that
she understood. She did.

‘So, Alicia is like a hooker?” Missy asked,
gasping.

Why would Matt have to hire a prostitute when
he could have just about any woman he desired? She was confused,
biting her bottom lip gently, waiting for him to explain.

“No, “ Matt chuckled, picking up his drink
and swallowing down a mouthful. “She’s an escort, and believe it or
not, a really nice girl.”

“An escort?” Missi replied, her voice filled
with confusion. “Why would you have to hire an escort?”

Matt smiled, nodding in agreement. He wasn’t
exactly a bad looking guy and he knew it.

“Missy, some people prefer to hire escorts
just for the convenience. I honestly don’t have any interest in
dating, or in a long-term relationship right now. With Alicia, she
knows what I want and I don’t have to worry about mind games, or
leading her on. Do you understand?” Matt hoped she did.

Missy nodded, shrugging her shoulders. “I
guess,” she said with uncertainty. She couldn’t believe what Matt
was telling her, but she tried to make sense of it all.

“Is that why you and my Mother split up? You
were hiring escorts?”

“Oh god, no,” Matt replied quickly. “I only
started seeing Alicia recently. I never cheated on your
Mother.”

Missy wasn’t so sure, but she nodded in
understanding. She thought of Matt and Alicia together, and she
felt the tingle return to her most private places. She squeezed her
shoulders together, hugging herself tightly. She looked away from
Matt, sucking in her breath and wishing she could calm down but the
thought of the two of them together both angered and excited
her.

She turned to Matt, who was waiting for a
sign that Missy wasn’t angry, and that she believed him. Missy
nodded, her tiny hands making small circles on her knees. She
rubbed the bare skin as her mind raced. She looked over to Matt who
felt suddenly closer than before.

“I want to be your escort,” she whispered,
surprised at her own statement. She blushed, looking away from
Matt, wishing she could take it back. Surely he was appalled at
her.

Matt sat silent, before sliding over so he
was just inches away from Missy.

“What did you say?” he asked in a quiet
voice.

Missy paused, unsure whether or not she
should pretend she never said it, but having him just inches away
from her hot body was too much to bear. She ached to feel him
touching her. She looked at him, her lips forming a small pout.

“I want to be your escort.”

Matt’s face was blank as his eyes searched
her face.

“Missy,” he finally replied in a voice barely
above a whisper. “You’re like a daughter to me.”

Missy jumped up, anger coursing through her
veins.

“But I’m not your daughter!” she replied, her
voice shrill and edgy. “You just don’t think I’m as pretty as
Alicia is!” she whined. She felt angry and rejected.

“That’s not true at all,” Matt replied
softly. “You’re absolutely beautiful. But we just can’t.”

“And why not?” Missy shouted, her voice
storming with anger.

“Because…” Matt replied, not sure of what to
say. He was certainly attracted to the small girl, but the good guy
inside of him kept hassling his emotions, reminding him that he
needed to be a father figure to a girl who had none.

“I don’t think of you as my father in that
way,” Missy replied as if reading his mind. She walked up to him
and touched his arm gently, afraid of the fire that burned inside
of her, desperate for him to return the touch.

Matt sighed, his eyes closing tightly as he
felt her fingers crawling up his chest. They rested on his
shoulder. Before he could open his eyes, he felt her warm, soft
lips grazing his own. He let go, feeling her tongue sliding into
his mouth, flickering against his lips. Missy moaned, as she lifted
her hands from his shoulders and reached up to run them through the
soft stubble on his head.

Matt was consumed with passion for this
pretty woman, and he no longer allowed the angel on his shoulder to
batter his conscience. He ravished her mouth, pulling her face
close to his, with his fingers grabbing fistfuls of hair. Missy
squealed with delight, as he took control of her body, guiding her
back to the leather sofa.

Matt turned her towards him, and sat down
forcing her to straddle his lap. He pulled her in, so that her
knees were sitting on the sofa, with his hardening cock brushing
against the softness of her shorts.

Matt groaned, as Missy pushed her breasts
against him and lowered her mouth to kiss and lick his neck.

“You make me so horny,” she whispered into
his ear, before nibbling on his lips.

Matt felt his heart pounding in his chest. He
had a hunger that was foreign to him, and he was anxious to feel
his throbbing cock push deep into her teenage pussy.

Missy lowered her head to his shoulder,
nuzzling into his neck as Matt ran his big hands down the small of
her back, squeezing the top of her ass so she was tight against
him. He lifted his hips gently, crushing his cock into the crotch
of her shorts.

“I want you to fuck me,” she gushed with
panted breath.

She carefully slid away from his lap,
standing up in front of him. He reached out to hold her by the
backs of her legs, but she stepped back, a mischievous twinkle in
her eyes.

Missy eyed him coyly, as she slowly lifted
her thin t-shirt from her chest, reaching high with her arms as the
material gave way, and her tiny breasts bounced free as she threw
it to the floor.

Matt sat mesmerized by the hot, horny girl in
front of him, just inches away. He breathed heavily, lifting his
hips to slide off his shorts. Missy gasped at the sight of his
thick, heavy cock as it stood straight up at her.

She smiled, nervous and excited all at the
same time. She continued undressing; lifting her long, thin legs
from her shorts, kicking them off to the side. She now stood in
nothing but her thin cotton panties.

Matt moaned, lunging forward to pull her in.
He sat her back on his lap, but she twisted around so that her
curvy ass sat firmly on top of his cock. She felt his shaft pushing
against her small ass, and she playfully grinded him, swirling
around in half circles.

Matt couldn’t take any more. He lifted his
hands and cupped her budding tits in his hands, pulling her close
to him, so her back rested firmly against his bare chest.

“I’ve wanted to fuck you for the longest
time,” he breathed, no longer afraid to tell her just how long he’d
been thinking of this very thing.

“Really?” she asked, excited by his touch.
She felt her pussy get so wet that she slid in her own panties, as
she continued pushing hard against his cock.

He lifted her small frame up by the bottom of
her ass, and pulled her thin panties to the side, exposing her bare
pussy.

“Oh, God,” he moaned as he felt the soft,
bare surface of her cunt. He reached between the small folds until
he felt her rosebud clit. He twisted it gently in small circles
between his thumb and middle finger.

“Oooh, Daddy!” Missy gasped as she felt the
grown mans fingers playing with her small pussy. She had never felt
anything like this before.

Matt groaned loudly hearing his daughter
calling him Daddy, with her pussy cupped in his hand. Her pussy was
small and tight, and he spread her legs wider so that he could
slide the tips of two fingers into her pussy.

“Are you a virgin?” he whispered. He hadn’t
even considered it before now.

“Yes,” Missy whispered timidly. She let her
body fall back against his chest, the back of her head resting
against his shoulder.

“Oh, baby,” Matt replied. “Are you sure you
want me to do this?”

“I’m sure,” Missy replied softly. “I wouldn’t
want anyone else taking my virginity but you.”

Matt felt his cock throb beneath the small
virgin, and he sucked in his breath in an attempt to regain
control.

Missy sat up from his lap and bent over with
her tiny ass spread before him. She slipped off her panties,
allowing them to fall to her ankles.

“You have a gorgeous little ass,” Matt
breathed as he watched Missy get undressed. She turned to face him,
her legs slightly bowlegged, with her pussy poking out.

Her body was still developing, but she
certainly had the curves of a grown woman.

Matt pulled her towards him so that she
straddled him, face to face. Her hairless pussy was just inches
away from his rock hard cock. He kissed her mouth hungrily, running
his tongue across her lips. He lowered his head and playfully bit
her neck, as she screamed in girlish delight.

“Fuck me, Daddy,” she whispered teasingly,
and Matt felt her pussy graze the head of his cock, before lifting
up again.

“Oh God, baby,” he moaned as he pushed her
shoulders down so her pussy was forced to accept his thick cock. He
felt the head of his shaft struggle to penetrate her tiny hole, but
as her pussy grew wetter and wetter, he felt himself sliding deeper
into her.

“Ohhh!” Missy moaned, her voice loaded with
surprise and pain.

Matt started pulling his cock away from her,
but she pushed down hard, engulfed in the new sensation of having a
grown man’s cock squeezing into her little girl cunt.

“It’s okay,” she breathed. “It doesn’t hurt
anymore.”

She pushed down onto his cock, forcing her
own pussy to take every inch of his shaft. Her tiny tits smashed
against Matt’s face, and he lapped her nipples, sucking hungrily as
he cupped her ass and guided her up and down on his cock.

Her pussy was tighter than anything he had
ever felt before, and he remembered what it was like to take the
virginity of the cheerleader back in high school. That was over 20
years ago, but as Missy bobbed up and down on his cock, he couldn’t
help but reminisce.

“You’re such a tight little girl,” he
groaned, feeling her bald pussy crashing down hard on his cock.
Missy rode him fast and hard and Matt was surprised at just how
horny she was for having just lost her virginity.

I’m creating a monster, he chuckled to
himself as the little girl rode his cock faster, pumping up and
down as her pretty little pussy squeezed and sucked his cock.

“I want to make you cum!” she screamed, her
knees grazing against the leather sofa, and her little ass
straddled against his balls.

“Mmm, not yet,” Matt whispered. He knew he
couldn’t possibly last much longer if he allowed her to continue
pumping his cock with such a tight little cunt, and so he lifted
her gently off of his lap, and lay her on her back on the coolness
of the leather. His cock so desperately needed a break.

Missy lay back, spreading her legs apart and
Matt got the first real look at the pinkness of her puffy pussy. It
glistened with her wetness, and he groaned at the thought of having
just penetrated that tiny hole for the first time.

Matt climbed on top of her, spreading her
legs even wider. He positioned his throbbing cock so it rubbed
against her bare pussy, stroking it up and down so it slid gently
in and out of her folds, the tip barely squeezing inside.

He ran the head of his cock over her tiny
clit, and Missy squealed at the vibrations, as Matt’s dick
masturbated her pussy.

“Please fuck me again, Daddy,” she moaned,
her innocent face peering at him with impish playfulness. She was
breathless, and her face was drenched in desire.

“You’re a naughty little girl,” Matt
whispered.

“I love being your naughty little girl,”
Missy replied with innocent playfulness. She wanted to feel his
cock inside of her again. She lifted her left leg and placed it on
the back of the sofa.

Matt slid his cock inside of her pussy, as it
clenched his shaft tightly. He pumped hard, no longer afraid of
hurting her but wanting desperately to cum.

“I want to make you cum, Daddy,” she moaned,
bucking against him as she read his mind. “I want to make you cum
like a good little girl.”

Matt groaned as he felt his cock squeezing
pre-cum, and tried mightily to hold back. He was enjoying it far
too much for it to end now, but her tiny bare cunt left no choice.
It squeezed around his cock so tightly that it forced him to
ejaculate. He started to pull out, as his cock shot cum deep inside
of her small belly.

“Cum inside of my pussy,” Missy moaned,
commanding her Daddy not to stop. “I want to feel you cum inside of
me!”

Matt hesitated for only a minute before
pushing his entire cock back into the little girl’s pussy. He
pumped her two… three times, and then his cock could take no more.
He felt his cock tremble as it shot cum deep inside her.

“Ohhh fuck yeah,” Matt grunted, as he felt
the last of his cum trickle into her pussy. Her cunt was slippery
now, and he pulled out easily.

Missy laid still, her fingers grazing her
soft lips. She looked like an angel lying naked in front of
him.

Unsure of what to say, Matt smiled down at
her, as he ran his hand over her flat stomach, up to her mouth.

“You’re incredible,” he sighed as Missy
licked his fingers, pushing them deeper into her mouth so she was
sucking on two of his fingers, knuckle deep.

“You are too,” she replied in a whisper.

Matt smiled. He hadn’t felt so damn good in
years.

Missy slid up to the back of the sofa, so
that she was sitting next to Matt. “Daddy?” she asked, her voice
filled with lust.

“Yes?” Matt replied, loving this daddy
daughter playtime.

“I want you to teach me how to suck your cock
tonight,” Missy replied and Matt felt the swirl of excitement
flutter throughout his belly.

“Oh god, Missy,” he moaned. “I’ll teach you
everything you want to know.”

Missy crawled up on her knees so she was
squatting beside Matt. She nuzzled his neck, her bare chest pushed
up against him. Matt bent over to kiss her, when a blaring
BUZZ! echoed throughout the condo.

“Shit!” Matt groaned. “I was supposed to –“
With anxiety washing over his face, he quickly bit his tongue, not
wanting to upset Missy.

“Alicia,” she whispered.

Matt nodded. “I’ll get rid of her,” he
replied getting up from the sofa. He picked his shorts up from the
floor and quickly got dressed. He looked over to Missy who was
still sitting naked on the sofa.

“You should get dressed, Missy.”

Missy didn’t move. Instead, she looked at
Matt with a puzzled grin on her face.

“Why? I thought she was an escort,” she
replied quietly.

“She is,” Matt replied. “But I don’t want her
seeing you like this. Come on, get dressed.” He waited for her to
respond to his command, but she didn’t move.

“Missy, come on, get dressed.”

“No,” Missy responded like a little brat
refusing to listen to her Daddy. “Alicia does what she’s paid to
do, right?”

Matt scrunched up his face in confusion.

“What do you mean? Yeah, I pay her for her –
“ he stammered. “I pay her to come by, yes.”

“Okay then,” Missy responded with a impish
glint in her eye. “Pay her to teach me, too.”

Matt stared in delightful shock at the lusty
girl that sat sprawled in front of him. He knew from the look on
her face that she wasn’t taking no for an answer.

He leaned over and kissed her softly on the
mouth, and felt her suddenly take charge, her tongue sliding into
his mouth, pushing down into his throat.

Missy smiled in amusement, her sparkling eyes
tracing the lines of Matt’s face.

“Let’s play,” she whispered before lying back
on the sofa, her fingertips fluttering over her young, soft
skin.

Matt walked over to the front door, and
glanced back at Missy one last time before twisting the handle.

Missy nodded her head, signaling to Matt that
she was ready. He opened the door, sucking in his breath as his
heart beat hard in his chest.

Things were about to get very
interesting.


Daddy’s Little Brat


 by Angel Wild

 


 


“Hurry up! Let’s go!” Emma shouted, giggling
under her breath. “He’ll never know we took the car, so don’t worry
about it.”

“Are you sure?” Andrea, her childhood friend
asked, wanting to make sure that Emma wouldn’t get into
trouble.

“What if Ryan finds out?”

Andrea knew that her little friend Emma
didn’t always think things through, allowing adrenaline to fuel her
decisions and she often paid the price for her behavior.

“Yeah, I’m sure,” Emma replied, excitement
lighting up her face. “He’s not even home from work for another
hour and we’ll be back long before then.”

With that, the two girls threw open the side
door to Emma’s sprawling home, and walked out to the shiny black
Ferrari that sat safely in the garage.

The hardtop convertible was breathtaking with
its sporty front end and wraparound rear window, hugged by two
flying buttresses. The girls filled the air with wild laughter as
Emma jumped into the driver’s seat and Andrea quickly slid into the
passenger side.

“Oh my God, this is so hot!” Emma exclaimed,
running her tiny hands over the thick black leather steering wheel.
She grinned at Andrea, before slipping the gear into Drive. The car
bolted out of the parking garage, and Andrea squealed with
excitement and fear.

“Slow down!” she shouted above the loud music
floating through the car. Emma paid no attention, whipping out of
the long paved driveway onto the curvy road that lead to the
freeway. She was in her zone, joyriding in Daddy’s car, with no
care in the world.

The girls whipped around corners, flying over
a steep slope before the car roughly settled back down on the
ground. Emma flicked the blinker on to the right, and turned onto
the open highway. She flicked a switch and the hardtop roof began
to collapse in perfect orchestration.

The girls were now flying down the highway,
the wind whipping their hair, as Emma increased her speed. It
didn’t take long before they saw the familiar turnoff that led to
the local pizza joint, and Emma turned the car quickly as its
engine roared.

“Holy shit!” Andrea screeched as the car came
to a halt. “This car is amazing!”

Emma laughed at her friend’s expression.
Andrea’s hair was blown out and she looked wild and dangerous.

Emma wasn’t a stranger to joyriding in her
Daddy’s car. Since he married her mother a few months ago, she had
been sneaking off in it every chance she got. She knew her
stepfather would freak out if he ever knew, but she couldn’t
resist.

The vibrations under her, the music pounding
in her ears and the wind blowing in her face was far too tempting
to ignore. So far, her new Daddy hadn’t found out and Emma grinned
to herself at what a clever girl she was, making sure it was put
back in the very same spot and that it always had the same amount
of gas as when he left it.

“Well, I’ll be damned!” a voice shouted from
behind the car. The girls turned their heads to see Alex walking
slowly up to the driver’s side, running his hand over the cars
backend. “Someone’s going to be in trouble.”

Alex was impressed. He always thought Emma
was a daring one, but to steal her new stepfather’s car was a whole
other story. “Damn girl, you’ve got some balls.”

Emma laughed. “Well, hey there has to be some
perks to my mother marrying a practical stranger,’ she said
thinking about just how ridiculous it was that her Mother married
yet another guy after only knowing him for a few weeks.

Alex grinned. “Don’t like him much, huh?”

“He’s okay,” Emma replied nonchalantly. “I
don’t know how long he’ll be around for with Mom’s track record but
hey, I’m enjoying it while it lasts.”

Alex had been dating Emma for a few weeks now
and he was anxious to see his girl handle such a powerful
beast.

“Jump in the back, Andrea” he said. “I want
to see Emma handle this beast the way she handles me.” Alex
chuckled as Andrea snarled at him.

“You’re disgusting,” she replied, climbing
into the back seat. She looked around waiting for Alex to get in
front when she noticed a couple of friends walking into the pizza
parlour.

“Hey, Mandy!” she yelled, trying to get her
friends attention. “Emma, you mind if I hang back here for a
bit?”

Emma smiled, anxious for some alone time with
Alex. “Not a bit,” she replied and waited for her friend to get
out. “I’ll pick you back up in 20.”

Andrea got out of the car and waved to her
friend. “See you in a few.”

Emma glanced at Alex before hitting reverse.
“You ready?” she asked, with a little wink.

“You bet,” Alex replied as he slid his hand
over Emma’s left thigh. “Let’s go, baby.”

Emma spun out of the parking lot, back onto
the freeway. She sped down the road as Alex banged along to the
music.

“Want to go down to the beach?” she asked,
switching lanes in preparation for the exit. She knew Alex had the
same thing on his mind.

“Mmm yeah, let’s go,” Alex winked as he
squeezed her thigh a little tighter.

They drove through the exit until they came
to the beach entrance. Emma pushed on the gas and the car roared
down the tiny, narrow road. Before too long they were down by the
water and Emma quickly found a spot in the bare parking lot, just a
few feet from the shore.

Alex reached over and pulled her close, his
arms snuggled around her shoulders.

“I missed you today,” he whispered as he
pushed his lips hard against hers.

“Mmm, I missed you too,” Emma replied,
feeling the warmth of his kiss. She bit lightly on his ear, her
tongue making small swirls around his earlobe and down his
neck.

“God, I want to fuck you in this car,” he
groaned, turned on by the hot little girl that was busy nibbling on
his neck, and the sleek car that engulfed them.

“Then fuck me,” Emma replied, lifting away
from Alex long enough to pull up her tight pink t-shirt. Alex shook
his head with desire as Emma’s budding tits peeked out from her
little bra.

“You’re so damn hot,” he mused, sliding his
hand over her chest, squeezing her tits together.

“Get this off,” he breathed, tugging at the
clasp on her bra. The material gave way and she let it fall from
her shoulders.

“Mmm…” Alex moaned, as he lowered his face to
her chest. He flicked his tongue over her nipples as Emma threw her
head back and groaned.

“I want you so badly,” she replied, pushing
her breasts harder into Alex’s open mouth.

With the hardtop still down, they were
completely exposed to anyone who came wandering by and the thought
only turned Alex on even more.

“Let’s get in the back.”

Emma nodded and climbed over the leather seat
into the back. She lay down with her head resting comfortable on
the armrest, her small round ass firmly planted on the seat. Alex
climbed into the backseat and lay on top of her.

Emma ran her fingers through his hair, as
they kissed deeply. Her breath was hard and fast as she hungrily
slid her tongue deep into Alex’s mouth.

“You’re pretty horny, huh?” Alex chuckled,
running his hands down the sides of her ass, squeezing her hips
tightly.

“You want me to fuck you?” he asked, already
knowing the answer. He had only been dating Emma for a few weeks
now and they already fucked half a dozen times. She was a
nymphomaniac and could never seem to get enough of his cock. Alex
had no complaints.

“Yeah, fuck me now,” Emma purred in a voice
barely above a whisper. “ I want to feel your hard cock inside of
me.”

Alex sucked in his breath, as he felt his
cock harden in his jeans. Emma turned him on more than anyone
before her, and he couldn’t wait to spread her legs and fuck
her.

He pulled away from her to unzip her jeans.
Emma lifted her hips to help him, and he slid them off easily.

Emma lay in nothing but her little pink
panties, dotted with small red hearts. Alex grinned at how
incredibly hot she looked, with “fuck me” painted across her
face.

He sat up on his knees, reading to take off
his own pants when he heard a roar above him.

“Just what the fuck do you think you’re
doing?” the voice boomed from behind them.

Emma scrambled to sit up, grabbing her
t-shirt quickly and pressing it against her bare chest trying to
shield her naked body from the trespasser. She squinted in the
sunlight to see the shadowy figure walking quickly up to the
driver’s side of the car.

“Oh my God!” she shrieked, realizing that it
was her stepfather, Ryan. She pushed Alex away, as she struggled to
re-dress. “He’s pissed!”

Ryan quickly approached the car, red faced
and angry. “What the hell are you doing?” he shouted, his fists
clenched tightly. He looked down at his stepdaughter and her
boyfriend, in disgust and quickly stepped back as he noticed his
daughter half-dressed.

“You have got to be fucking kidding,” he
huffed. “It’s not bad enough that you steal my car but you’re
actually fucking in it? Are you serious?”

Emma didn’t know what to do. She sat frozen
in place, staring up at her step daddy, terrified that he would
tell her Mother and she’d be grounded all summer.

“I’m sorry,” was all she could muster in
response. Alex jumped out of the car, opposite from Ryan and put
his hands up in the air.

“I had nothing to do with this, man,” he said
backing away from the car

“She already had the car when I saw her at
the pizza joint.”

Emma shook her head in disgust at how quickly
Alex threw her under the bus. What a dick, she thought.

Ryan nodded slowly, staring straight at Alex.
“Get the fuck out of here,” he said, with a warning.

Alex scrambled backwards, walking away from
the car mouthing the words “Sorry”. He shrugged at Emma before
turning away. Ryan watched the kid jog off, in a cloud of fury. He
swiftly turned towards Emma.

“You’re a class act,” he stormed, his voice
filled with anger. “Nothing more than a spoiled little fucking
brat.”

Emma recoiled, clutching her t-shirt closer
to her chest. She hadn’t even put it back on yet. Instead, she felt
glued to her seat unable to move.

“I’m really sorry,” she said, giving him her
very best pout. It worked on the other guys, she thought. Why not
Ryan?

Ryan wasn’t buying it.

“Yeah, you’ll be sorry,” he replied. “When
your Mother finds out, you’ll be sorry all summer.”

Emma winced. Her Mother would freak out if
she knew Emma took her Dad’s car without permission, especially
since she already warned Emma that she needed to be on her best
behavior around Ryan. God forbid if anyone knew that Emma had a
wild streak.

“Go ahead, tell her,” Emma challenged Ryan,
her expression quickly changing from sadness to anger. “Who cares?
I’ll do whatever I want to do, whether you or my Mother likes it or
not.” She glared at Ryan, waiting for his response.

Ryan stood in silence, analyzing the young
girl.

“So, you’re a feisty one, huh?” he responded,
his eyes softening.

Emma rolled her eyes, no longer concerned
about what Ryan told her Mother. She had just turned eighteen and
she had plans to move out soon anyway.

“Whatever,” Emma replied looking away from
Ryan. “Like I said, tell my Mother if you want to. I don’t
care.”

Ryan said nothing. Instead, he opened the
driver’s side door and climbed in. He adjusted the rear view mirror
so that Emma’s face was centered square in the middle, and started
the engine.

The loud groan of the engine bucked
underneath them and Emma twisted her body to the side, her t-shirt
still clutched tightly against her chest. She couldn’t lift it over
her head without exposing her breasts to Ryan who stared at her
through the rear view mirror.

Shrugging, no longer caring what he saw, she
lifted it up carefully, her tiny tits exposed.

“Now, now,” Ryan quickly responded. “Not so
fast. If you want to drive my car, you’ll have to give me something
in return.”

Emma paused from pulling her t-shirt over her
head, and looked back at him through the mirror. Her mind raced as
she thought about how attractive her step daddy was and how this
might actually work out in her favor.

She smiled playfully, and lowered her t-shirt
back down to her waist, sitting quietly in place, her budding
breasts glistening in the light of the sun.

“What exactly do you want in return?” she
asked, toying with Ryan as she saw the dark look of lust wash over
his face as he took her in, naked from the waist up.

Ryan sat still, his back still turned to
Emma. He glanced up at her through the mirror again and smiled,
before kicking the car into Drive and driving out into a side road,
away from the beach.

He said nothing to her until he pulled the
car down a narrow path, just a few minutes away from where they
were. Emma looked out through the side of the car, the breeze
blowing hard against her chest.

She didn’t recognize this part of the beach
but it was obvious that Ryan knew where he was going. He pulled
into a small road that led down to a secluded area of the beach,
and shifted the car in Park.

Emma felt her heart beating fast and hard in
her chest. She was excited and at the same time she was nervous of
what Ryan had in mind, but she sat still waiting for him to
speak.

Ryan turned sideways in the driver’s seat,
his arm swinging over the leather, and looked back at Emma.

“Take off those panties,” he instructed
before opening the driver’s side door and stepping out.

Emma sucked in her breath. Ryan was a nice
looking man but he much older and far more experienced than she
was. She felt her skin flush with heat and she looked at Ryan
intently, barely moving.

“Did you hear me?” he responded, his eyes
wild with hunger. “Get undressed.”

Emma nodded, keeping her eyes locked on Ryan.
She pushed her t-shirt to the side and lifted up her hips, sliding
off her little heart shaped panties. She sat there, timid and shy
with her legs closely tightly together.

Ryan looked at the young girl as she awaited
his command. Without words, he opened the back door to the car
commanded her to get out of the car. Emma sucked in her breath, as
her body tingled with nervousness.

Ryan waited patiently as Emma slowly got up
out of the car, covering both breasts with her arms.

“Now isn’t the time to be shy,” he grinned.
“You sure weren’t this timid when it came to stealing my car now
were you?”

Emma looked down at her feet, unsure of what
to say.

“I’m really sorr…”

“Save it,” Ryan replied sternly. “I don’t
want to hear another word of it.”

Emma nodded, still looking down at the
ground.

“Get on your knees,” Ryan commanded, as he
unbuckled his jeans and pulled the long leather strap out and away
from him. He threw it into the open backseat of the car.

Emma knelt down on the white sand, and placed
her hands on her knees. She looked up at Ryan, and his lips curled
up in delight at just how sweet and innocent she looked. But Ryan
knew better. Emma was anything but innocent and it was time she was
taught a lesson.

Ryan stepped a few feet towards Emma,
positioning himself so that his thick, hard cock was just inches
from her pouty mouth. Emma looked up, her eyes widening in surprise
at how big Ryan’s cock was. She hadn’t seen one so big and thick
before. She gulped in nervousness.

“Have you ever sucked a cock before?” Ryan
asked, looking down at the top of her little blonde head.

Emma looked up at him with big beautiful blue
eyes, and slowly nodded.

“Yes,” she whispered.

“I can’t hear you,” Ryan responded, pulling
on Emma’s hair, gathering her hair in his fists. He yanked on it
gently, so that she looked straight up at him. “Do you know how to
suck cock?”

Emma nodded, her thick black eyelashes
fluttering.

“I have done it once before.” She said.

Ryan nodded and instructed her further.

“Open your mouth and suck it,” he commanded,
pushing his cock towards her pouty lips.

Emma struggled to squeeze his cock into her
pretty pink mouth. It was so thick and heavy, and she found herself
choking as she tried to suck harder and harder.

Ryan took control, pulling his cock out of
her mouth and rubbing it all over her lips.

“Kiss the tip of my cock,” he instructed, as
the little girls tongue flickered over the swollen head of his
cock. She pursed her lips together and kissed the head of Ryan’s
cock. She hadn’t done it quite like this before and she tried her
best to make him happy, sucking and licking the head and running
her tongue up and down his shaft.

“Ahh,” Ryan said. “That’s it. That’s a good
little girl.”

Ryan grabbed Emma’s hair again, clenching
handfuls of hair in his fist. With a free hand, he began stroking
his cock, forcing it into Emma’s mouth.

“Open wider,” he said as he rammed his cock
into her throat. “Suck my cock.”

Emma felt her mouth oozing with saliva as
Ryan forced his cock deep into her throat. She gagged, trying
desperately to pull her head back but Ryan forced it down again,
watching closely as she struggled to suck and lick like a big
girl.

Ryan watched as Emma’s mouth bobbed up and
down on his cock, her perky little tits pressing up against his leg
as he forced his cock into her slippery throat.

His dick felt so good that he had to force
himself to slow down by squeezing on his shaft. Emma stopped
sucking, and slowed down, running her lips along the edge of his
shaft as she looked up at him innocently.

“Is that okay?” she asked with the sweet
voice of a little virgin who had sucked a man’s cock for the very
first time. But as much as he Ryan wished, she was certainly not a
virgin, although he knew that she had never felt a cock quite a
thick as his. And he was anxious to spread her open and fuck this
little doll.

He pulled Emma into a standing position,
spinning her around so that she stood back to.

“Spread your legs,” he commanded, pushing her
legs apart so he could stand between them. He pushed her shoulders
forward so that her flat stomach lay against the car, her ass
pointed out towards him.

Emma’s fingers went to her mouth, and she
sucked on her fingertip, as she looked back at Ryan. She felt her
pussy get hot and wet with anticipation. The idea of her new Daddy
fucking her tight little pussy drove her over the edge and she
suddenly had a hunger for him that she never felt before.

“Are you going to fuck me, Daddy?” she asked
in her best little girl voice.

Ryan felt his cock throb, as he looked over
at this little blonde princess. Her ass was so tiny and her body
was still developing. The sight of her tiny frame made his cock
grow even harder.

Ryan reached down and squeezed Emma’s little
ass, making her squeal.

“I’m so sorry I stole your car.” Emma whined,
knowing she was about to be punished.

“You’re a naughty little girl, Emma,” Ryan
replied, turning away from her so that her ass was tucked into his
left arm. “You can’t take Daddy’s car without asking. Do you
understand?”

Emma nodded, her fingertips still in her
mouth. She looked afraid of what was about to happen, but her hard
little nipples revealed just how hot she really was.

Ryan held her hips tightly against his side,
and swatted Emma’s right ass cheek.

“Ohh, Daddy!” Emma cried. “That hurt!”

Ryan ran his hand over Emma’s ass to relieve
the sting, before swatting it again.

“Are you going to ask Daddy before you take
my car again?” he asked, his throbbing cock pushing against her
leg.

“Yes, Daddy,” Emma nodded. “I promise I’ll be
a good girl.”

Ryan ran both of his big hands over Emma’s
ass, soothing it gently.

“That’s my good little girl,” he replied. He
twisted around so that he was directly behind Emma and pushed her
down onto the car. “But Daddy needs his little girl to show him
just how sorry she really is,” he said, rubbing the tip of his cock
into Emma’s smooth pussy.

Emma moaned. “Yes, Daddy,” she said in a tiny
whisper. She spread her legs so that Ryan could push his cock
deeper into her tight little pussy.

Ryan groaned, feeling her little girl cunt
struggle to open up enough to fit his cock in. It was so tight and
wet, and he had trouble squeezing into her.

“You’re pussy is so tight,” he breathed,
feeling her pussy wrap around his cock. “Little girls are always so
nice and tight.”

Emma moaned, excited over the idea that Ryan
had fucked other young girls like her. It made her hot, and she
suddenly felt her pussy get wetter than ever before.

“Ohh, Daddy,” she breathed not knowing what
was happening to her body. She had sex with a boy before, she
thought, but it never felt anything like this before. Ryan was just
so big. Emma trembled, her skin glistening with sweat.

“Daddy, my pussy feels soooo good!”

“That’s a good girl,” Ryan moaned, watching
as his thick cock slide in and out of the tiny hole. He spread her
ass cheeks, and pulled her closer to his body, as he pumped her
little pussy in smooth, steady strokes.

“Emma, I want you to play with your clit for
me.”

Ryan kept pushing in and out of her bare
little snatch, as Emma slid her hand down to her clit.

“Rub your little clit, Emma,” Ryan
instructed.

Emma did as her Daddy ordered, rubbing her
small clit with the flat of her fingertips. She moaned with
delight.

“I love playing with my little pussy,” she
whispered, rubbing wet circles over her clit.

Ryan pumped harder, knowing the little girl
was about to cum and wanting to push his sperm deep into her little
belly at the same time.

“You’re making Daddy feel so good,” Ryan
panted, as he felt his balls tighten and his cock surge.

“I want you to cum in my little pussy,” Emma
said in a voice barely above a whisper.

Ryan’s cock pounded into Emma’s little pussy,
and he knew he was seconds away from exploding. He increased the
rhythm, sliding his entire cock into her precious cunt.

“Owww! Come inside my little pussy, Daddy!”
Emma begged her father. “I want to feel it!”

Ryan couldn’t hold off any longer. Emma was
pushing hard against his cock, and he couldn’t believe how much her
little cunt could take. She rubbed her pink slit furiously, and he
felt her little body quiver beneath him.

“I’m coming, Daddy!” she screamed unable to
control what was happening to her body. Her breath was frantic and
she pushed harder and harder against him.

Ryan bucked against her in deep strokes and
his cum exploded into her pussy.

“UUGgghh!” he groaned, filling his shaft
emptying inside of her.

He drew back, clutching onto the side of the
car as he felt the dizzy aftershock of his orgasm.

Emma’s chest heaved as she gasped for breath.
Her face was flushed in heat, and her skin soaked with sweat.

“Daddy?” she whispered, as she sat down on
the sand, feeling her legs buckling beneath her.

Ryan gasped, his breath heavy. “Yes?”

“That felt so good,” Emma replied, a bright
wide grin on her pouty little mouth.

Ryan nodded with a smile.

“I think you and I are going to get along
just fine,” he said before gathering his jeans from the
backseat.

“Get dressed. We have to get home before your
Mother begins to wonder where you are.” Ryan held out his hands to
help his little girl get up on her feet.

Emma beamed, excited about the idea of what
was to come. Her new Daddy wasn’t so bad after all, she thought, as
she redressed and slid into the passenger seat.

“Wait,” Emma replied, clicking the door shut
and pulling her seatbelt over her shoulder. “How did you find me at
the beach?”

Ryan looked at Emma with a mischievous
grin.

“Do you really think I’d leave the keys to my
car hanging on the hook in the den if I didn’t want them to be
found?

“You mean, you left them there on purpose
knowing I’d take your car?” Emma asked, confused.

“Teenage girls are always so predictable”,
Ryan replied, giving Emma a little wink.

“But how did you find me?” she asked.

“Don’t worry about that”, Ryan replied
grinning. “But next time, just remember that if you take something
from me, I take something from you.”

Emma giggled. So, her stepfather liked to
play games, she thought. Let’s see what he does when I
borrow his Platinum Mastercard.

Ryan pushed the gas pedal and the car raced
over the bumpy landscape, leaping towards the highway. Having a new
stepdaughter might not be such a bad thing after all, he thought as
he turned up the music.

The song Secret Lovers blared through the
speakers, and they laughed together.

What a perfect song for a perfect day.


Daddy’s Little Secret
 by
Angel Wild

 


“It didn’t hurt nearly as much as I thought
it would,” Rachel breathed into the phone. “I figured it would hurt
like hell and I’d end up regretting it.”

“It didn’t hurt nearly as much as I thought
it would,” Rachel breathed into the phone. “I figured it would hurt
like hell and I’d end up regretting it.”

Rachel giggled and pulled the phone closer to
her mouth, muffling her whispers.

“In fact, it actually felt really good after
the first few minutes and I didn’t want him to stop but he didn’t
last very long.”

The girl on the other end of the line went
quiet. Lily had been thinking about sex nearly every day lately,
but she was terrified that she wouldn’t know what to do when the
time came for her to lose her virginity.

Lily thought for a minute about whether she
dared ask her best friend more about her sexual conquest last
night, but decided against it.

“Lily?”

“I’m here, Rach”, Lily replied, unsure of
what to say.

“I know you haven’t done it yet, Lil, but
when you do you are going to absolutely love it, I promise.” Rachel
replied.

Lily felt awkward, and for the first time
since they were kids she felt disconnected from her friend. Rachel
was no longer a virgin yet Lily hadn’t even had her first kiss. She
wasn’t sure whether Rachel was going to even want to hang out with
her anymore, especially since she had started going out with a
faster, more experienced crowd.

“I’m so happy for you, Rachel,” Lily replied,
ignoring her friend’s reminder about her virginity. “I really
am.”

Rachel sensed that Lily was uncomfortable and
tried to change the subject, but after a few minutes they hung up,
making plans to meet on the weekend.

Lily sat in stunned silence as she thought
about the conversation she just had with Rachel. They had been best
friends since they were only five years old, sharing everything
together.

From secrets, to their hopes and desires for
the future, there was little that they hadn’t discussed. But
lately, things were changing between them and Lily felt the
distance growing between them.

“All because she had sex before me,” she
thought, frowning in frustration. “She thinks she’s oh, so
experienced now that she screwed David last night.”

Lily flopped on her bed, running her hands
over the soft pink, frilly comforter. She grabbed a pillow and
pushed it over her face.

“Argh!” she growled, not caring who heard her
groans of frustration.

She kicked her feet into the footboard of her
bed, and rolled onto her back, staring up at the ceiling in
anger.

“What the hell is going on in here?”

Lily twisted her head so that her neck stuck
out at the ceiling and her head hung off the bed. She peered over
to the open door.

Her stepfather stood in the doorway, his
hands held out, palms up in mock questioning. “What’s wrong, Lily?”
he asked, smiling.

Lily blushed. What a time for questions, she
thought.

“Nothing, Dad,” Lily replied, sitting up on
her bed.

“Are you sure?” her stepfather asked, walking
into the room.

“Okay, then. If you ever need to talk, I’m
here.”

“Yeah, it’s okay,” she grinned. “Thanks,
though.”

Her stepfather Doug nodded with a quick smile
and walked out of Lily’s bedroom, closing the door behind him.

Lily thought about how nice her stepfather
was, and how she was so sure that he’d be a dick to her the way her
last stepfather was. Her mother, Karen sure knew how to choose
them.

Karen had been married twice before, and both
times ended in complete disaster. The guys were rude to Lily,
feeling as though she was nothing more than a burden that they were
forced to deal with simply because they wanted to be with her
mother. She was thrilled that Doug was so accepting, and never
tried to take the place of her father.

Lily smiled to herself, as her mind wandered
to a place it had gone before many times over the last two months
since Doug became part of her life.

Doug was a good-looking man, with the kind of
muscular brawn that caught the attention of many women. With his
chiseled face and 5 o’clock shadow, he had a rugged look of a
cowboy, and Lily thought her mother sure got lucky this time.

Lily got up from her bed and walked over to
her wooden desk, slowly opening the small drawer that was nestled
just underneath the rim of the flat surface. It was a secret drawer
that could only be felt, not seen, and as she slid it open, she
quickly scanned the door to make sure it was still shut tightly
behind her.

She pulled her diary out of its secret place
and sat down to write today’s entry.

“Dear Diary,” she began, her handwriting
floating in round circular shapes.

“I talked to Rachel today and it seems as
though her world is changing forever. Her and David finally had sex
last night and now she is on top of the world. I must admit I am
slightly jealous but also quite angry. I always thought we’d both
have boyfriends together and that when she lost her virginity, I’d
lose mine. I guess that was stupid of me.”

Lily second-guessed her entry, not wanting to
even confess her feelings to herself. She twisted the pencil in an
attempt to erase it but the pink eraser was worn down to the metal
tip.

She sighed.

“I guess we’re growing apart,” she continued,
writing faster as the thoughts poured out onto the light pink diary
page. “Nothing will ever be the same again. I guess I should have
seen it coming.”

She continued.

“I can’t stop thinking about my new daddy
Doug even though I know it’s wrong,” she wrote, her scribbles
getting smaller as if to hide her secret thoughts.

“Every time I think about sex, I think about
him,” she wrote. “He’s so good looking, and I bet he’s a great
kisser. My mom would kill me if she knew what I was thinking
whenever I see him. I wish I didn’t think that way of him. He’s
legally my Daddy! What the hell is wrong with me?”

Lily paused, leaning back on her small
leather chair; she twisted from side to side in a rocking motion.
She looked out through her window as the sun shone brightly through
the windowpane. Lily suddenly heard the front door close hard and
loud, and she left her desk to get a better look.

Doug was walking out to his black Mercedes,
and Lily heard it chirp as he unlocked the car. Doug walked around
to the trunk, opened it wide and threw a dark blue duffel bag
inside.

As he walked back around to the driver’s side
door, Lily caught a glimmer of sadness in his eyes. Doug looked
miserable.

“What the hell did my mother do now?” Lily
thought, grabbing her diary from the table and shoving it into its
drawer. She raced to her bedroom door and flung it open, heading
for the driveway in hopes of catching Doug before he was gone. She
made it just in time.

“Doug? What’s wrong?” Lily asked, tapping on
the driver’s side window.

Doug pressed the automatic switch and lowered
the window halfway down.

“It’s okay, Lily. You’re mother and I are
just having a little argument. It’s nothing to worry about. You
should go back inside.”

Doug turned away from Lily, staring straight
through the front window, not wanting to look her in the eye. Lily
knew something wasn’t right, and it seemed to be a lot more than a
little fight.

“What is going on with my mother now?” she
asked, knowing that her mother had a tendency to over react to
every little thing imaginable. Lily was sure that she lived for the
drama of a good fight.

“Lily, really, you don’t have to worry about
it. I just need some time away from things.” Doug placed his hand
on the gearshift, ready to switch it into reverse.

“Wait Doug,” Lily replied feeling panic
rising in her chest. She wasn’t sure why she cared so much that
Doug was leaving but all she knew what that if there was anything
she could do to make him stay, she was up for it.

“Can I come for a ride with you?” Lily asked,
with a sudden burst of courage. She surprised even herself. “Just
for a little ride so we can talk.”

Doug blinked, looking down at his lap. It was
obvious that he wasn’t sure of what to do, but he sensed that Lily
wasn’t going to let him just drive off.

“I guess so,” he said, still unsure as to
whether this was a good idea.

“Get in.” Doug unlocked the passenger side
door, and waited for Lily to walk over to the other side of the
car. She opened the door and slid in, her short black and red plaid
skirt rustling against the leather seat.

Doug backed the car out of the driveway, and
slammed it into Drive. The car roared down the street, and Lily
laughed at the powerful vibrations.

“This is one hell of a car!” Lily exclaimed,
her giggles filling the air.

Doug chuckled, and looked over at Lily. “It’s
got some power,” he said, grinning.

The car whizzed around corners, and Lily
grabbed the hand strap that was buckled into the roof above her.
Doug was a maniac, but she loved every minute of it. Her heart
pounded in her chest and she laughed harder than she had in
years.

They drove for a couple of miles before
either of them said a word. Lily was too caught up in the
adrenaline-fueled race around curves and corners, and Doug was deep
in thought.

Something was obviously on his mind.

Lily was the first to speak.

“Doug, you don’t have to tell me but is
everything okay?” she asked, looking out the passenger side window.
She didn’t want to make him feel awkward, but she was concerned
about him.

“Yeah, I’m okay,” he replied quietly. “I just
don’t think your mother and I are going to work out.”

Lily felt a lump growing in her throat, as
she choked back tears. Why did she care THIS much about who her
mother married? After all, it had been the fourth marriage and even
though Doug was much nicer than the others, Lily knew that the odds
of her mother staying married to one man for long was slim to
none.

“What happened?” she asked, in a voice barely
above a whisper.

Doug sighed, turning off the music.

“Your mother is seeing someone else,” he
explained, the hurt seething through his voice. “I caught her
screwing around on me, and I mean, it’s only been a few months
since we married.”

Doug’s hands gripped the steering wheel and
the pain in his voice was quickly replaced with anger. “I should
have seen this coming. I’m what, number four?” he asked, and then
quickly regretted it, worried that he upset Lily.

“I’m sorry Lily.”

“Don’t be sorry,” Lily replied. She bit her
lip in frustration, shaking her head. Wow, my mother is a
complete idiot, she thought.

Lily squirmed in her seat, trying to find the
words to explain how she felt. Doug was such a great guy, and her
mother was so very lucky to have found him. Why would she screw
everything up after only a few short months?

“My mother is the one that should be sorry,”
Lily stated, laying her head flat against the back of the passenger
seat. “You don’t deserve to be treated like that, Doug.”

Doug was taken aback, surprised by Lily’s
respond. He was sure that she would rush to her mother’s defense.
Then he thought about how much Lily had been through with the men
before him, and he smiled gently at Lily, reaching his hand over
and rubbing her arm softly.

“You’ve been through the ringer with your
mother, haven’t you?” Doug asked, knowing little about the details
other than that the other guys weren’t around much longer than he
was.

Lily sighed, running her fingers through her
long blonde hair.

“Yeah, my mother and I have never gotten
along since her and my Dad split. It got worse with each husband. I
guess I just got in the way most of the time.”

Lily glanced at Doug from the corner of her
eye, and saw him grimace.

“Well, from what I can tell you’re a good
girl Lily,” he said, trying his best to understand. “I don’t think
any of those guys were worth their weight in salt if they couldn’t
see that.”

Lily smiled, listening to his deep voice.
Doug was the sexiest “Daddy” that she ever had, and she wished he
could stick around but she knew her Mother had driven him away for
good.

“So, I guess I won’t be seeing much of you
anymore,” Lily replied, staring back out of the passenger side
window. She didn’t want Doug to see how much it bothered her,
thinking of him gone from her life forever.

“Looks that way,” Doug replied, squinting as
the bright sun filtered through the sunroof down onto the top of
his forehead. “I’m sorry, Lily. I really wanted things to work out
with your Mother, but I just can’t deal with that bullshit.”

“I know,” Lily replied, leaning her head
towards the middle console. “I just wish things could be different…
I really like you.”

Lily felt her heart beating faster as she
allowed herself to snuggle a little closer to Doug. She was
suddenly aware of how short her skirt was, and hoped that he didn’t
think she was anything like her Mother. Lily tugged at her skirt,
trying to drag it to her knees but the fabric stretched back into
place.

Doug smiled to himself as he watched the
young girl beside him growing increasingly nervous. She was so
incredibly cute, he thought.

“So Lily,” he began. “I told you what was
bothering me. Now it’s your turn to tell me what is bothering you.”
He turned his head and smiled at her, his bright blue eyes
twinkling with curiosity.

“What do you mean?” Lily asked and then
thought back to their earlier encounter. “Oh, that, “ she said her
face flushing with color.

“Yeah, that.” Doug replied, looking straight
at Lily as she squirmed in her seat. He could see that she was
uncomfortable but wasn’t sure why.

“What’s up?” Doug asked.

Lily looked down at her lap, her fingers
twisting in anxious knots. She was so attracted to Doug, yet she
was so incredibly nervous around him.

“What do I have to lose?” she thought,
thinking about how little she would even see Doug anymore, if at
all.

Lily slid down into her seat a little,
resting her elbow on the vanilla console, and her hand on her
cheek. Her face burned red in color.

“My friend Rachel has a boyfriend,” Lily
began, her voice shaky and nervous. “She told me that they finally
slept together and I guess I just felt a little stupid about
it.”

Lily turned her head slightly to the side,
looking away from Doug.

“Why would you feel stupid about your friend
having sex with her boyfriend?” Doug asked, confused by what was
really bothering Lily.

Lily paused. “I guess because I’m still a
virgin.” She said, feeling her heart pounding in her chest from
anxiety and nerves. “In fact, I’m the only one out of all of my
friends that still hasn’t even kissed a boy.”

 

Doug shifted nervously, glancing down at the
young woman’s lap, almost subconsciously. He couldn’t help but feel
a little ache in his groins, as he thought about sweet Lily having
never been touched. He thought she had a boyfriend, and had assumed
that she had already had sex. He had her pegged all wrong.

“Well, lots of girls your age are still
virgins,” he replied, gulping, his throat feeling tight and tense.
“That’s not such a big deal is it?”

Lily grimaced. “I’m eighteen, Doug. There are
few girls in my entire school that are still virgins. In fact, I
don’t know of anyone.”

Doug pushed harder on the gas pedal, feeling
his cock tense up. Lily was a hot little girl, and as he sat just
inches from her, he thought about how sensual she really was. He
hadn’t really noticed before.

“Ahh, your time will come.” Doug said,
pushing the dark thoughts from his mind. “Don’t stress about it,
Lily. When you fall in love, it will all fall into place for you.
Don’t rush it.”

Lily pouted at his response. Could he not see
how attracted she was to him? His “adult” advice was not exactly
what she was looking for. Lily peered over at Doug, biting down
gently on her bottom lip.

“Have you ever been with a virgin before?”
Lily asked, feeling the rising heat between her legs.

Doug sat in stunned silent, not sure what to
say.

“Yeah, once,” he replied with a slight
stutter. “But that was ages ago.”

Lily leaned closer to Doug, sensing his
attraction but not understanding his hesitance. She was being more
than obvious, as she spread her legs slightly, allowing her skirt
to ride up exposing a peek at her white cotton panties.

Lily was surprised at how forward she was
with Doug, but she felt an odd sensation around him, one that she
had never felt before.

“Would you like to be with a virgin again?”
Lily asked, allowing her desire to seep through her voice. She
spread her legs a little wider, and her skirt slid up to the top of
her thighs.

Doug stammered, shocked at the young girl
that was desperately trying to seduce him. It was working.

“Lily, you know that can’t happen,” Doug
replied, trying hard to do the right thing and avoid this sweet,
innocent temptation that sat just inches away.

Lily’s eyes glinted with mischief. She knew
that Doug was attracted to her; she could see his cock hardening,
as it poked up against the thin blue cloth of his shorts. Lily
giggled.

“And why couldn’t it happen?” she asked,
grinning like a naughty schoolgirl. Lily slid her hands up to her
hips and lifted her ass slightly from the leather seat. She began
to slide her panties down her legs, when Doug pressed down on the
brake pedal.

“Lily, don’t,” Doug commanded, in a hardened
breath. “What has gotten into you?” He asked, wanting to make sense
of what was happening.

“It’s about what hasn’t gotten into me,” Lily
giggled, sliding her panties further down her legs until they
reached her ankles. She kicked them off, allowing them to fall to
the floor of the car.

Doug looked over at Lily, frantic to retain
control of the car and feeling his heavy cock spring to life.

“What do you want, Lily?” Doug asked, wanting
to hear the words from her mouth. He caught a glimmer of her bare
pussy, and sucked in his breath. Lily was a sinfully delicious
girl.

“Lily spread her legs wider, as her skirt
hiked up to her hips. Her hairless pussy was now fully exposed, and
she slid her fingertips over her thighs, grazing the softness of
her pussy.

“I want you take my virginity,” Lily replied
with a naughty glint in her eyes. “I want you to fuck your little
girl, Daddy.”

Doug’s cock was pushing hard against the
crotch of his shorts, and he felt the car veer roughly to the
left.

Lily giggled. “I think you ought to pull over
before you get us killed,” she grinned, her voice drenched in
seduction.

Lily placed her hand on Doug’s thigh,
squeezing his skin tightly, before running her hand further toward
his rock hard cock.

Doug made a quick U-turn on the empty road
and headed back in the opposite direction.

“Where are we going?” Lily asked, still
rubbing Doug’s thigh, just inches from his cock. She wanted to
touch it so badly, but she was nervous. She had never felt a man’s
cock before.

“I’m not doing this in a car,” Doug replied,
his voice firm and serious. “There’s a motel just up the street
from here,” he said.

Lily felt butterflies suddenly flittering
around in her tummy. She was nervous, but incredibly excited at
what was about to happen. She kept rubbing Doug’s leg, squeezing
the muscle of his right thigh.

Doug sensed her nervousness as she repeated
the pattern of squeezing and pulling on his thigh, daring her
fingers to go closer and closer to his cock with each stroke.

He grinned, anxious to teach this little girl
everything she wanted to know. He hadn’t been so hot or excited in
years.

They pulled up to the front of the motel and
Doug glanced over at Lily, giving her the opportunity to back
out.

“Are you sure you want to do this?” He asked,
his deep voice flowing with desire.

“I’m more than sure,” Lily replied, grinning
at Doug.

Doug nodded, his eyes lit up with excitement.
“I’ll go book us into a room,” he said. “You just wait here. I’ll
be right back.”

Doug opened the driver’s side door and
disappeared into the front office of the red brick motel. Lily
sighed deeply, her mind racing. Would she know what to do? Would
she make a fool of herself? Would it hurt?

She remembered her earlier conversation with
Rachel and how she had told Lily that it hadn’t hurt much at all,
in fact she said it had felt amazing.

Lily picked her panties up from the floor of
the car and folded them into a small square, placing them into the
pocket of her skirt. She waited anxiously for Doug.

It felt like forever before he appeared at
the front door of the motel office, a shiny gold key in his hand.
He walked quickly over to the car and got in, starting the
engine.

“We’re Room 208,” Doug said, glancing over at
Lily. Had she changed her mind?

“Let’s go,” Lily giggled nervously.

Doug squeezed her hand, feeling the warmth of
her skin. He pulled the car around the corner of the building and
looked up at the room numbers, trying to find 208.

The room was the last one in the row, the
furthest from the front office. He pulled the car into the small
parking space, and got out, walking around to Lily’s side. Doug
grabbed her hand and pulled her towards him.

“You’re a beautiful girl,” he said, looking
her over from head to toe. “Any guy would be lucky to be with
you.”

Lily grinned, reveling in the warmth of his
smile and feeling his muscular chest pushed tightly against her.
She remained silent, allowing Doug to lead the way.

Doug pulled her by the hand carefully,
leading her to the door of the motel room. He slipped the key into
the lock and twisted it until it came free. He opened the door
wide, allowing Lily to enter first.

Lily walked into the motel room and looked
around. It was a cozy little room, with a big King bed on the far
left side, a flat screen television on the wall adjacent the bed,
and pewter trimmed lamps on each wall. The room was painted in
light tan colors, with dark brown ceramic tile lining the floors.
Lily glanced from the bed to Doug.

“Do you just want me to lay down?” she asked,
feeling awkward and unsure about what to do. Lily shifted from side
to side nervously.

Doug smiled. “Come over here.”

Doug took Lily’s tiny hands into his own,
pulling her gently over to the bed. He sat down in front of her,
aligning her perfect body so she stood between his legs. He grinned
up at her, as he began to unbutton her thin white blouse, working
his way from the bottom up.

Lily giggled, her skin flushed with heat. She
felt like she was burning up inside. She took a step closer to
Doug, who already had three buttons undone on her blouse. Lily
unbuttoned the last few buttons of her shirt, while Doug slid his
hands around her waist, bringing her tiny frame just inches from
his face. He kept his hands on her lower back, and gently kissed
the flat of her stomach.

Lily sucked in her breath. This was the first
time that she had ever felt a man kiss her skin like that and she
breathed in deeply, almost panting.

Doug gave her a lopsided grin, before
lowering his hands to the back of her skirt and unzipping it. The
cloth peeled away, leaving Lily’s young body naked in front of
him.

Doug moaned at the sight of her. Lily had
such a beautiful little pussy, hairless and smooth. Her budding
breasts were still developing, yet were slightly curvy and round.
Her nipples perked up, light pink in color and her skin was creamy
white. She was no more than a hundred pounds soaking wet.

Lily brought her hand to her mouth, chewing
nervously on her fingernails. She looked so sweet and innocent, and
Doug grinned as her hips shifted slightly in anticipation.

Doug stood up from the bed and reached out to
touch her soft, young skin. He ran his fingertips across the flat
of her back and bent down so his lips grazed her neck. Lily
shuddered, her skin prickling with goose bumps.

“Ooh,” Lily breathed quietly. She let her
arms hang to her sides, unsure of what to do with them. Doug let
his lips touch Lily’s, and she opened her mouth to receive her
first kiss.

Her lips were deliciously wet, and Doug
kissed her lightly before allowing his tongue to slip into her
mouth. Lily felt his soft, wet tongue reaching in and she met it
with her own. She gasped, feeling a tremendous wave of heat flood
her little body. She groaned, eager for more.

Doug’s breath grew frantic and he licked her
mouth, biting gently on her bottom lip. His hands ran down to her
lower back and he moaned as he felt her firm ass clenched tightly
in his hands. He squeezed, bringing her little body even closer to
his own.

Lily felt his muscular chest pressing hard
against her little breasts, and she muffled a faint “oh!” as Doug
picked her up from the ground, her ass clenched tightly into his
hands.

Lily was as light as a doll, and he carefully
set her down on the bed so she lay flat on her back. Doug stood
above her, his eyes roaming her sweet, young body. Lily’s bare
pussy was glistening, and she placed her tiny hands on the flat of
her stomach, waiting for Doug to show her what to do next.

Doug peeled off his shirt, revealing a firm
six-pack, with a tapered waist that disappeared into his shorts. He
dropped his shirt on the bed, and untied the white cord that kept
his shorts in place, letting them drop to the floor.

Lily gasped at his monstrous hard-on, her
eyes widening with bewilderment. Her hands fluttered to her face,
and she squeezed her cheeks as they turned bright red in color.

Doug knelt on the bed, as his little girl lay
awaiting his command. He ran his fingers up her legs, from her
ankles to just inches away from her hairless pussy. Lily’s breath
was frantic, and she stared up at him in bewilderment.

“Does this feel good?” Doug asked, his
fingers barely grazing Lily’s pussy.

“Uh huh,” Lily replied, choking on air,
frantic to steady her breathing.

Doug moved his fingers so that the tips
rested on top of Lily’s tiny little clit that was nothing more than
a little bud peeking out from her soft pussy.

“What about this? Doug asked, grinning at the
hot little angel that lay still, allowing him to do whatever he
pleased to her tight little body.

Lily gasped, feeling a grown man’s fingers
touching her in a place that only she had known before. She looked
him sheepishly, with a glimmer of confusion. Doug’s fingers
fluttered over her clit, and then with a quick stroke, he slid the
tips of two fingers into the slit of her pussy.

“Ohhhh Daddy,” Lily hummed feeling her tight
pussy wrap around Doug’s fingertips.

Doug moaned as he watched her tiny pussy
struggle to accept his fingers. He pushed a little harder, and Lily
squirmed on the bed, panting.

“Are you going to be a good little girl?’
Doug asked, feeling his cock swell.

Lily nodded, her fingers floating up to her
perfect pink nipples. She squeezed gently, and closed her eyes
tightly.

Doug lowered his head to her sweet pussy, and
ran his hands along her thighs, pushing her legs open wide. He
kissed her lower stomach, licking her flat belly, and then moved
his mouth down so his breath was hot on her pussy.

Lily moaned again, her hands still gently
squeezing and playing with her small, budding breasts.

“Look at me,” Doug commanded, wanting the
little girl to see what it looked like to have a man lick her pussy
for the first time.

Lily’s eyes shot open and she looked down at
Doug in amazement, her pretty lips curled into a pout.

Doug kept his eyes locked on his little girl,
as he slid his tongue over her clit, and he felt her body shudder
with excitement.

“Ohh,” Lily moaned, her eyes widening in
surprise.

“Daddy, that feels so good.”

Doug licked her pussy carefully, sliding his
tongue across her clit in flat, quick strokes. Her pussy was so
tiny that he could easily engulf every bit of it in his mouth. He
lowered his head just a bit and flicked his tongue gently into her
wet slit.

Lily threw her head back, gasping as Doug
licked and sucked on her bald little pussy.

“That’s a good girl,” Doug breathed. “Do you
want Daddy to make you cum?”

Lily lifted her head from the bed and looked
down as she felt her Daddy’s tongue flutter over her pussy.

‘Yes, Daddy,” she huffed, her voice in a
higher pitch.

Her little body bucked up against Doug’s
mouth and he chuckled at how anxious she was to have her first
orgasm.

Doug licked faster and harder as his little
girl’s hips grinded his face. He thought about just how many times
she must have fantasized about a man licking at her soft pussy this
way, and he lapped faster, until he felt her thin little body
tremble beneath his face, and she screamed with pleasure.

“I feel so good, Daddy!” she wailed, flopping
her head back on the pillow.

“That’s a good girl”, Doug breathed. “Cum for
Daddy.”

‘Ohhhhh!” Lily moaned, running her fingers up
through her blonde hair. She yanked on her own pigtails, one in
each hand, curling the ends with her fingers. Doug licked furiously
at her clit.

“Please don’t stop!” Lily begged, as she
bucked against Doug’s face.

Doug cupped her ass cheeks in both of his
hands and brought her little pussy up to his face, lifting her
slightly off the bed. His tongue continued violating her pussy,
lapping at her clit until she screamed in orgasm.

“Ooooh, Daddyyyy…” Lily moaned as her pussy
clenched in orgasm.

Doug let her body fall back to the bed, and
crawled on top of Lily, his big chest heaving onto her small
frame.

“You are such a good little girl Lily,’ he
said staring deep into her eyes.

Lily opened her eyes and turned her head to
the side, embarrassed by the experience but wanting more.

“I’ve never felt that before,” she said in a
child-like voice. “Can I do that to you, too?”

Doug smiled, rolling over to his side and
sliding down to the foot of the bed. He sat up with his feet flat
on the floor.

“Come here, baby,” he commanded. Lily slid
off the bed and walked around, kneeling down in front of Doug’s
thick, hard cock.

“Kiss my cock,” he instructed. “Just lick and
kiss it like you would a lollipop.”

Lily put her hand over Doug’s thick shaft and
squeezed it tight. She lowered her head to his cock, and licked the
tip gingerly in tiny circles.

“Like this?” she asked, her eyes locked onto
the massive cock in her hands.

“Just like that, baby.” Doug moaned, placing
his hands on her head gently. He squeezed her pigtails into his
hands and pushed her mouth over his cock forcing it inside. “Suck a
little harder.”

Lily struggled to take his cock into her
mouth. Her tiny silk tongue slid in circles around the shaft as
Doug pushed harder on her head. She looked up at him with her big,
innocent blue eyes, his cock rammed deep into her mouth.

“That’s a good girl,” Doug breathed watching
the little girl trying hard to deep throat his cock, but only
managing to push it halfway into her mouth.

“Just stroke my cock with one hand and suck,”
he continued, instructing her how to suck a man’s cock.

“Ahh, that’s a good girl.”

Lily moaned as she tried her best to suck and
lick his cock like a big girl.

She bobbed her head up and down, making
sucking noises as she tried to suck harder, gagging when Doug
pushed a bit too hard and it slid deep into her throat.

“Mmm, that feels so good,” Doug groaned, as
Lily picked up speed finally keeping pace. “You’re Daddy’s good
little cock sucker,” he whispered looking down at the little virgin
on her knees.

Lily sucked gently, rubbing his shaft while
licking and kissing the head of his cock. She looked up at him and
smiled, as she moved her mouth from his cock and continued stroking
him.

“Your thing is so big!” she giggled, stuffing
it back into her tiny mouth. Doug watched her cheeks expand as her
mouth slid up and down his shaft, her little fingers trying
desperately to squeeze and play at the same time.

“My cock, Lily,” Doug breathed, wanting her
to say the words. If she was going to play big girl games, she had
to get over her shyness. Doug forced her mouth deeper onto his
cock.

Lily’s pigtails, wrapped in light pink
ribbons bobbed up and down as she struggled to gain momentum,
pushing up and down quickly, her pretty little mouth wrapped
tightly around his cock.

Doug felt his balls tighten as he watched the
little girl playing with his cock and he grabbed her hair tightly,
pulling her mouth away. He didn’t want to cum just yet. He hadn’t
even popped her cherry.

“That felt so nice, baby,” Doug said. He
lifted her under her arms and pulled her into standing position.
Twisting her around, he bent her over the bed, keeping her feet
flat on the floor. Lily’s head lay flat on the bed, her cheek
pushed into the firm mattress.

Doug squeezed her firm ass cheeks and paddled
her bottom with the palm of his hand. Lily squealed as she felt the
heat from his gentle slap. She moaned.

“Make me a big girl,” she whispered, her ass
pointing up towards Doug’s stiff cock. Lily sucked slightly on her
fingers, her hot little body waiting for a grown man’s cock to rid
her of her innocence forever.

Doug moved behind her, rubbing his cock up
against her soft slit, feeling the warmth of her mound pressing
down, as he slid the tip inside of her tiny opening.

Lily groaned, feeling the intense pressure of
Doug’s cock as it struggled to squeeze inside of her small pussy.
She wiggled on the bed, feeling a quick burst of pain as Doug
pushed his cock deeper inside of her pussy. Doug felt the clench of
her tight pussy, before it finally gave way to his man cock.

Lily panted; as Doug shifted her legs wider,
so he could pump her pussy with smooth, even strokes. She winced
again as he forced his thick cock into her tight cunt, and buried
her head in the pillow, face down.

“Does it hurt?” Doug asked, seeing the young
girl clench the pillow as she smashed her face into it’s
softness.

“Ohh, it feels good now,” Lily replied, her
ass writhing against Doug’s hips. “Fuck me harder, Daddy!”

Doug groaned as he felt his throbbing cock
lunge in and out of Lily’s tight cunt, as he took her virginity. He
pounded her harder and harder as her tight little pussy got hot and
wet.

“Put your fingers on your clit,” Doug
commanded wanting to teach the little schoolgirl how to bring
herself to orgasm as he pumped her small cunt.

Lily did as she was instructed, reaching her
right hand down between her legs, pushing her ass hard against
Doug’s cock. Her pussy was slippery now and Doug struggled not to
cum as he felt the incredible tightness wrapped around his
shaft.

“Ohhhhh Mmmm…” Lily moaned, her fingers
rubbing her hard little clit in small circles. She rubbed harder as
Doug’s throbbing cock slipped in and out of her pussy. Lily
screamed in pleasure, as her tiny tits smashed against the bed.

“Ohh, Daddy!” Lily shrieked, as her little
body exploded in another orgasm. “I’m going to cum!”

Doug thrust his cock deeper into her pussy,
as her breath came in shattering gasps, gulping air, her chest
heaving in and out as pleasure engulfed her body.

“Fuck, you feel so damn good,” he groaned as
he felt this cock throbbing wildly. Doug pumped her one last time
before he felt his cock lunge, shooting cum deep inside of the
little girl’s cunt. He let out an orgasmic roar as he exploded into
her pussy; his cum trickling down her legs.

Lily moaned as she felt Doug’s cock pulsing
inside of her.

Exhausted, Doug collapsed on the bed beside
her, wrapping his arm around her back. His chest heaved in
exhaustion, and he ran his fingers through his hair.

“Damn, baby, that was amazing,” he whispered
as Lily cuddled into him.

Lily smiled brightly, her blue eyes twinkling
in pleasure.

“Mmm,” Lily purred, rolling over onto her
side so that they were lying face to face.

Doug looked up the small clock on the wall,
above the motel door.

“We should get going,” he said, not wanting
to leave but fearing that Lily’s mother might start wondering where
she was.

Lily sighed, wishing she could stay in Doug’s
arms forever. He felt so good, with his strong arms cradling her
tightly.

“Yeah, Mom will start wondering where I am,”
she agreed, getting up from the bed.

They dressed quickly and headed back out to
the car, the light from the afternoon sun blaring down on them.
Doug opened her door and helped her in and she smiled in
appreciation.

“You were amazing,” Doug smiled, feeling
suddenly bashful like a teenage boy crushing on his high school
sweetheart. Doug was more than 17 years her senior, yet he felt
giddy around her.

“I never thought I could ever feel that
good,” Lily replied, covering her mouth with her hand. She felt
embarrassed with Doug looking at her so intently under the glaring
light of the day.

Doug laughed, and leaned in for a kiss. Lily
ran her fingers through his hair, pulling his face hard against her
own. She sighed, slipping her hand down to his crotch, she softly
rubbed his cock.

“I think I created a monster,” Doug chuckled
and Lily laughed loudly.

“I think you did, too.” She grinned.

Doug shifted the car into reverse, backed
away from the motel and drove back onto the highway, heading back
home. The ride was a short one, and soon they were pulling up the
drive to Lily’s house.

“Do you think you can act normal around your
Mother?” Doug asked, suddenly fearing that Lily’s Mother would
sense a change in her daughter.

“Yeah, I’ll just avoid her as usual,” she
replied before getting out of the car. She walked around to Doug’s
side and leaned close to the window.

“ So, when can I see you again?” she
whispered softly.

Doug quickly scanned the front door making
sure that Lily’s Mother wasn’t watching from the shadows. Seeing
nothing, he grinned at Lily pushing his head close to hers through
the open car window.

“Can you keep a secret?” he asked, already
knowing the answer.

“Yes,” she smiled, batting her thick
eyelashes at Doug.

“I’ll pick you up tomorrow after lunch,” he
replied. “Be ready.”

Lily’s smile got wider, and she backed away
from the car door. She nodded at Doug, as she turned around and
walked slowly up to the front door, slipping inside.

Doug quickly backed out of the drive and
raced away, leaving a faint glow of smoke from the burn of his
engine. He couldn’t wait for tomorrow to arrive, he thought. Oh,
the things that he would do little Lily.

Doug grinned to himself as he sped along the
highway, music blaring, the sunroof wide open, and the golden sun
shining down.

His adventure had only just begun.
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Schoolgirls.

What man could resist them?

Young, tender flesh untarnished by the aging
process. Delicate, perky breasts, each one with its pink round
bull’s-eye in perfect placement. Long, lean legs, pouty full lips,
and a perfect, round creamy ass that begged to be paddled and
spanked.

Yes, they were too much to resist, and any
time I had a chance to steal a glance, or to flirt with one of them
with the secret hope that they’d make the first move, I didn’t
hesitate.

So it was no surprise that on the night of
October 26th, when my 18-year old stepdaughter had her
Halloween sleepover, I was making every excuse to walk by her open
bedroom door every chance I got.

For the first hour, things were uneventful as
they lay on sleeping bags, watching some teenage drama, as I sat on
my leather backed sofa, drinking a beer as the home team scored a
goal and the crowd cheered through the speakers on my surround
sound system.

But during a commercial break, when I was on
my way into the kitchen for yet another cold can of courage, I
paused by the door to her bedroom, listening in to the shy, muffled
giggles that echoed from her bedroom. I crept up for a closer
look.

The two young girls were huddled together,
eyes glued to the inside pages of a glossy magazine.

"Have you ever given a blow job?" I
heard my stepdaughter ask her friend.

My stepdaughter and her friend looked at each
other, quietly daring each other to confess. I remained silent,
inches away from her open door, hoping to hear about how one of
these young nymphos had sucked off some guy on the varsity
team.

My imagination has always been a rather wild
one, which was partly responsible for my ex wife leaving for what
she called a "normal" guy.

I was obsessed with sex, she had
scoffed, slamming the door in my face, bags already stuffed in the
truck and a shiny key to her new boyfriends apartment dangling from
her keychain.

She hadn't really offended me although that
was her intention. After all, every guy is obsessed with sex, and
anyone who believes otherwise is a fool.

Besides, our marriage hadn't lasted for more
than six months before erupting into a constant screaming match,
usually ending with my stepdaughter, Katie in the middle, begging
her mother to calm down.

Katie was legally my stepdaughter,
having become part of my life by sheer default. Neither of us spoke
much, but she knew I was a free place to host her wild sleepovers,
and she used the 'Daddy" relationship just enough to convince her
mother that she really wanted to spend quality time with me.

The truth is, when she came over on weekends
we barely spoke and instead she used my apartment as a place to
party, to call boys late at night and to host her sleepovers, much
like the one she was having tonight, except this time, she had
invited only one friend.

I shook off the memory of my ex, and listened
into my stepdaughter’s bedroom, anxious to hear the details of
their teenage experiences.

But neither girl spoke.

Then suddenly, Lacey, who was sprawled on the
floor with her legs crossed at the ankles, suddenly shifted
uncomfortably.

She sat up on, palms resting on the floor and
giggled. I pushed my back towards the wall, listening intently.

I knew Lacey had a crush on a local boy at
school. It was no secret. Nick Johnson, the Captain of the schools
hockey team and he sure had a reputation with the ladies. If Lacey
wanted to get anywhere with him, I didn't have to be back in high
school to know that she'd have to put out.

Lucky son of a bitch.

My stepdaughter, noticing her friend’s
awkwardness quickly scanned her face, ready to pounce on her like a
Lions prey if she even attempted to back down.

"Lacey? You naughty girl! " My step daughter
giggled. "Tell me!"

Lacey blushed, her face suddenly turning beet
red. She looked down at her knees, fumbling with the charms on her
silver bracelet.

Sensing that my stepdaughter wasn't going to
let her off the hook she sighed deeply, finally giving in.

"Nick and I went out to the beach last
night," she said. "But he didn't want to just hang out like he said
he did." She smiled, knowing she was leading Katie along, forcing
her patience.

"He started kissing me." She said, her cheeks
flushing with excitement. "He's not one for taking his time as
you've probably heard."

Awkwardly, my stepdaughter simply nodded in
agreement. Not knowing whether Lacey really knew about Nick and his
appetite for young cheerleaders, it was evident that she didn't
dare break the silence, fearful that Lacey would refuse to give her
more details.

But she continued, her breath getting deeper
and faster as she explained that Nick wasn't going to take no as an
answer.

"Did he force you into giving him head?”
Katie asked. "I mean, did you want to do it?”

Lacey's expression quickly changed. Her smile
faded, and was replaced with a puffy grin, the kind you'd see on a
porno movie with the girl on her knees, rubbing her lips over the
head of some anonymous penis.

I felt my cock stiffen as I peered at her
through the crack in the doorway.

"To tell you the truth, I loved it, but I
think I'm really bad at it", she said. "Nick has a huge cock, so it
was a bit of a challenge to take it all in." She licked her lips,
as though she were ready to re-enact the event.

"I started kissing it, you know, just playing
with the head of his cock thinking he'd like it nice and slow, but
Nick wasn't playing around. He grabbed my hair and pushed my head
down so hard on him that I thought he'd break my neck!”

Lacey laughed, sliding back to the floor on
her back. She swiped a pillow from the nearby chair and propped it
behind her head.

"We have plans to meet again tonight,” she
said with a small grin. "I'm really excited about what we'll do
next."

Feeling the sudden heat between my legs, the
thought of sweet innocent Lacey bent over with her pretty little
ass in the air, as she struggled to take Nicks massive cock into
her mouth was almost too much for me.

Panicking that the intensity would be a
failed test at self-control, I backed up, anxious to hear more, but
fearful of being exposed. I peered through the door again, and saw
my stepdaughter shifting, as she pulled at her skirt, trying to
smooth the pattern.

"What's wrong, Katie?" I heard Lacey ask,
obviously sensing my stepdaughters growing discomfort. "Does it
turn you on?”

Afraid to breath and miss her reply, I
flattened my back against the wall, as I watched her nestle down
closer to her friend, as if somehow it would prevent her secret
desires from pouring out onto the floor.

I twisted my back, arching my shoulders tight
to wall so that they wouldn't hear the hard wood creak under my
feet as I struggled to stop shifting. My cock was stiff as iron,
pressing against my boxers, anxious to be free.

My stepdaughter rolled her eyes. "Why would
hearing about you sucking cock turn me on?” she asked, in a weak
attempt to hide the obvious signs of lust on her face.

Why did my stepdaughter seem so nervous? It
wasn’t like her.

"I don't know", Lacey replied, softly
shrugging her shoulders. "Maybe because you like to think about my
mouth on you?”

My stepdaughter cast a quick glance at Lacey,
and with a quick nod in agreement, she carefully slid off of the
beanbag chair that she was sitting on and crawled over to Lacey,
who was still on the floor, belly up.

The way she nestled beside her made me hot.
This couldn't be, I thought.

My stepdaughter and her schoolmate snuggled
in close.

Lacey slid her hand over Katie's leg, resting
it casually as if she had done this a million times before. She
began to move it, fingertips tracing the outline of buttons on her
shirt.

She suddenly stopped the movement just as it
was sliding upwards towards her perky, round breasts, and whispered
to Katie.

"Katie", do you want me to show you how I
licked Nicks cock last night?”

She slowly looked down at Katie whose face
was now flushed hot pink, and her eyes half closed. My stepdaughter
softly moaned.

My mind raced, trying to process what was
happening.

Lacey didn't wait for an answer. She
continued her exploration of my stepdaughter’s tight, young body,
her fingers fluttering with the buttons on her shirt. Katie rolled
her head back, her neck and throat exposed. Lacey seemed to know
exactly what she wanted, as she opened her mouth and began to lick
and kiss Katie's neck.

"You make me so hot", Katie breathed.

She pulled Lacey’s face towards her, her soft
tongue peeking out from her pretty, pink lips. Katie kissed her
slowly at first, but became more aggressive, as they twisted their
bodies against each other. I heard Lacey squeal, as her breath
hardened against Katie's.

My stepdaughter squirmed, squeezing her
thighs together before she slid down so that she was flat on her
back, lying beneath Lacey.

I could see my step daughters nipples grow
hard beneath her thin white, cotton shirt as she began to slowly
unbutton it, and it took everything I had not to tear through the
door and beg to join into what was quickly becoming a tongue
lapping, girl on girl event. But I was frozen in place, as if a
weight was on my chest holding me down.

My body ached, as I watched my stepdaughters’
friend push hard against her, their young bodies grinding in a full
and passionate embrace. I was so hot, and I could feel my cock
getting harder and harder and my heart felt like it might explode
in my chest.

Was this some test? Was it a joke? Why had
they left the bedroom door open? Could they be so careless?

As if reading my mind, Katie quickly tore her
attention from Lacey long enough to issue a command so startling
that I instantly stopped breathing, thinking I had imagined it. But
I hadn't, and in a split second she repeated it again.

"Come play with us", Katie whispered.

I knew that this would either be a dream come
true or a twisted game played by a couple of high school divas. My
mind was bursting in colors, ranging from a bright desire to fuck
in a circle of pink pussy, to dark and twisted, considering for a
minute that this whole thing was just one big charade, orchestrated
by my ex wife in an attempt to blackmail more alimony from me.

My fleeting thoughts were interrupted by the
growing command from my stepdaughter. Exposing me to the room. I
choked on air, breathing in quickly, terrified that I had allowed
my hunger to cross a boundary that could never be erased.

"Fuck it", I thought to myself.

I knew my own weakness would consume me
eventually. After all seeing my step daughter and her hot little
friends prancing around the house in nothing more than mini boxer
shorts and semi transparent t-shirts every other weekend was more
than any man could handle. I paused only for one more minute,
before allowing the heat of the moment to consume me.

I crossed the invisible barrier into my
stepdaughters’ bedroom, and stood a few feet inside the doorway. It
was now their call.

Here I was, standing there with a rock hard
cock bulging against my boxers. There was no denying I was more
than willing to play. So, if this was a test, I thought, I failed
it. Now make your move.

The two girls stayed huddled together, their
eyes widening with a look of bewilderment as they took me in from
head to toe. Their eyes locked on my cock, and my stepdaughter was
the first to speak.

"Do you want to fuck us?” she breathed,
running her hand over her stiff nipples that were still pressed
beneath her half unbuttoned blouse.

I nodded, grinning like a wolf in sheep's
clothing, no longer afraid to accept the invitation. In fact, I was
more than willing to show these girls the difference between a
teenage boy and a man.

My eyes locked on Katie, and with an unspoken
gesture of saving the best for last, I walked over to Lacey who
immediately looked to Katie for instruction.

She was a hot little nymph, that's for sure.
With her innocent, young look, soft blonde hair, and sparkling blue
eyes, she was living proof that looks can be deceiving. I had a
feeling that she was far from innocent. Sensing Lacey’s desire for
command, Katie reached out and ran her fingers over her pouty
lips.

"I want you to lick his big, fat cock just
like you licked Nicks cock last night", she said.

She used her finger to trace a line slowly
from Lacey's lips down her navel where her white cotton t-shirt was
loosely tucked into her red and black plaid skirt. She tugged on
the hem of the shirt, until it crinkled up, exposing her flat
tummy.

Lacey crawled to her knees, as Katie began to
unbutton her blouse, starting from the bottom up. She squirmed,
anxious to be freed of her clothing.

Katie undid three buttons and when it was
loose enough, Lacey stood up and raised her arms as Katie lifted
the shirt up over her head and threw it aside.

Her pink nipples were stiff and perky. I
cautiously reached down and closed my hand around one, running my
thumb and forefinger over the other, lightly squeezing the tip of
her left breast in my hand. I groaned as I felt the fullness of her
young breasts in my hands.

Lacey looked up at me, as if embarrassed by
her smaller breasts.

I smiled down at her, reassuring her that
they were just perfect, as I watched Katie begin to undress, her
double D tits popping out of her light pink bra. I sighed, and not
thinking that my cock could get any harder, I felt it swell yet
again.

My stepdaughter has perfect tits, the kind
that girls would gladly for. Big and round, they jiggled up and
down as she bent forward, her tongue flickering into Lacey's
mouth.

The girls formed a half circle around me,
with Lacey on the right, rubbing the light hair on my chest, her
perky tits pressed up against me.

Katie ran her fingers through Lacey's hair,
guiding her down to her knees. She slid her thumb into the side of
my boxers, and tugged at them.

"Take these off for us?” she begged, driving
me over the edge.

These hot, young girls were begging for me to
get naked with them. Before I could oblige, Lacey pulled my shorts
down, and my cock popped out over the black elastic waistline. With
another yank, I stepped out of the shorts and kicked them off to
the side.

Lacey took my cock in her hand and ran her
tongue up the left side of my shaft, leaving a slippery wet trace
behind. Katie knelt down alongside her, leaned in and started
licking the other side of my cock.

The sensation of two hot tongues lapping at
my hardness almost sent me over the edge, and I clenched my fists
into their hair, in an attempt to regain control. I looked down to
see Katie greedily pulling my cock towards her mouth as she started
sucking, pushing my cock deeper and deeper into her throat.

Lacey fondled and licked my balls,
encouraging Katie to go deeper, to take more. The two girls paused
just long enough to strip down, so that all they were left with was
a pair of thin cotton panties.

I wrapped my right arm around Lacey pulling
her closer to me as I ran my hands from her hair, to her shoulders
and down her breasts.

It was hard to keep up with the girls, as
they were licking and sucking each other and myself. I switched
focus back to Katie who continued to lap at my cock, making a
sucking sound as she went from deep throat back to softly licking
the head of my cock.

Her pigtails, wrapped in light pink ribbons,
bobbed up and down as she regained momentum, pushing up and down on
my cock, her pretty little mouth tightly wrapped around my thick
shaft.

Lacey kissed me, as I stroked and fondled her
breasts, going between her soft, budding nipples to Katie's
perfect, round Double D's. I squeezed and lightly pinched them,
eliciting a giggle when, from my own excitement, I pinched a little
too hard.

"Do you like it rough, Mister?” Lacey
asked.

"Mmm, a little rough is okay with me", I
groaned, willing to do just about anything these girls wanted.

"That's good", Lacey giggled, "So, will you
spank me now then?”

Katie paused from sucking my cock to peek
over her shoulder as Lacey slipped off her white cotton panties and
bent over the bed, her ass cheeks high in the air. She spread her
legs so that I could see her bare pussy, and waited for me to come
punish her for some make believe bad behavior.

Katie stood up, her hand never leaving my
cock and pulled me over gently. I stood behind Lacey, her pink
pussy glistening wet, her legs spread wide. I squeezed her right
ass cheek, and paddled it with the palm of my hand, gently at
first, but then a little harder.

Just enough to make her squeal.

Katie crawled on top and positioned herself
so that her pussy was directly in Lacey's face. On cue, Lacey
pulled Katie's panties to the side and wiggled her finger inside of
her small pussy.

"Mister", Lacey whispered in her best little
schoolgirl voice. "Will you fuck me?”

"Mmm", I moaned, taking control. " I want you
to lick Katie's pussy while I fuck your little cunt from
behind".

Lacey, bent over with my cock only inches
away from her slit, and nodded in agreement. I watched as she
lowered her face to Katie's pussy and Katie, flustered with
excitement arched her back just long enough to slide her panties
off.

She laid there, spread eagle with her small
little hairless pussy awaiting Lacey's tongue. Lacey obliged by
sliding her right hand up Katie's thigh, and began to lightly lick
Katie's budding clit.

Katie moaned, running her hands over her
nipples and squeezing her big breasts together. She looked at me,
and in a moaning pout, begged me to fuck her friend. I ran a hand
over Lacey's ass, and pulled her hips to my stomach. Holding my
cock in my hand, I positioned it inches away from her tight snatch
and began to push inside of her.

Her pussy clenched my cock tightly, and I
felt her hot little dripping wet pussy. She shifted to spread her
legs a bit more, as she bucked up against me, swallowing my entire
cock.

Lacey pushed against me again, her slippery
pussy sliding up and down my cock, and the harder I fucked her, the
faster and harder she licked Kate's pussy.

"Mmm," she panted, her mouth sucking on
Katie's clit. She slid her tongue into Katie's pussy,
tongue-fucking her.

Little by little I pushed deeper into Lacey's
cunt, moving in and out slowly, pacing myself. She moaned and
wiggled against my cock, as she slid her hand down to her clit and
started rubbing in slow, small circles. Katie was on the verge of
exploding, as she writhed against Lacey's face, moaning loudly.

"Oooh, baby", she breathed. "Lick my little
pussy, Oohh yes, lick me!” she groaned.

My eyes were locked on my stepdaughter as she
began to cum, her sweet little ass lifting up from the bed, forcing
Lacey to keep up.

"I'm cumming!” she moaned, looking straight
at me, her mouth open, as she licked her lips.

I looked down at the little ass in front of
me, and watched my cock penetrate Lacey's tiny, bald pussy. I was
moments away from exploding when Katie sat up on her elbows and
slid away from Lacey, who was now flat down on the bed, her face
squished on the mattress, her hands reaching behind her back.

She wanted me to hold her wrists, in a
hog-tied position. I grabbed her arms and held them tightly behind
her, and shuffled her up onto the bed where I pounded her pussy
with long, hard strokes.

Katie crawled to Lacey's side, and flopped
over onto her back, her ass in the air, legs spread wide.

"I want some, too", she whispered, cuddling
up to Lacey.

I didn't know how long I could possibly last
with two pussy's spread in front of me, both begging me to share my
cock between them. I slowly slide my cock out of Lacey's pussy, and
replaced it with two fingers while I repositioned myself behind
Katie.

Katie's pussy was incredibly tight and I had
to enter her very slowly for fear I would hurt her. She was soaking
wet, but I still struggled to squeeze my cock into her slit. It
took everything I had not to surge cum all over her ass. I pushed
half my cock into her, and had to pull it out and start again.

"You're so tight, baby", I said, as my cock
only slid halfway inside her pussy.

My fingers penetrated Lacey's pussy, as she
continued to pleasure herself by rubbing her clit. I was all the
way in now, my two fingers pushing deep into her pussy as her own
fingers rubbed her sweet spot. I pushed inside of Katie's pussy
again, taking my time, watching as every inch of my cock went
inside of her small, wet hole.

I pushed in and out, while she bucked against
me, the two girls snuggling their faces together, kissing and
licking as I went from one to other. I felt Lacey's pussy start to
tighten as she squeezed my fingers in a deep orgasm.

"Mmm, oh yes!” she moaned as she bucked
against my fingers.

"That's a good girl", I said, guiding her
towards orgasm. "Make your little pussy cum for me".

Katie was right behind her, already on the
verge of a second orgasm.

"Fuck me harder, pleeeeease!” she begged, as
my cock bobbed in and out of her tight vagina. She slid up and down
so fast that I knew it would only be a matter of minutes before I
was beyond the point of control. I felt my balls tighten, as my
cock began to trickle cum. Not wanting it to end, I pulled out to
catch my breath.

"You're such a hot little slut", I said to
Katie as she turned over with her pussy now facing me.

"I'm your good little girl, not a slut",
Katie pouted, obviously enjoying the dirty talk.

"Mmm, you're a very good little girl", I
said, playing along, while buying some time for my throbbing
cock.

Lacey lay there, panting from her orgasm,
almost in a trance like state. She said nothing but watched us move
in to a new position.

I leaned towards Katie, and pulled her in for
a kiss. She was such a pretty girl that I couldn't help but to want
those lips back on my cock again, but I knew she wanted more.

I pushed her back on the bed, more
aggressively this time, and started sucking on her nipples from
left to right and back again, squeezing them together tightly.

She moaned, as she grabbed my hair in her
hands. I lowered my head down, and spread her thighs with my hands.
Her bald little pussy was so pink and puffy. I couldn't wait to
lick it.

I pulled her down towards my face so that I
was kneeling on the floor and she was sprawled over the bed, her
legs hanging down the side, wrapped around my shoulders. I started
licking her pussy lightly, as if it were the first time she had
never had a man lick her hairless cunt. I flattened my tongue
against her clit and lapped at it, with broad thick strokes.

I moved my fingers to the outer edge of her
pussy, spreading her lips slowly, allowing for two fingers to slide
into her pussy up to the second knuckle. Not too much, just
enough.

She bucked against me, but I drew my fingers
away not wanting her to get too excited, too soon. I started
licking a little faster, focusing entirely on her clit. She
groaned, widening her legs for me.

I licked and sucked ever so lightly until she
started to spasm against my face, teasing her with the tip of my
tongue. When she relaxed a little, I began again, deep; flat licks
of my tongue against her clit, sliding down the entire length of
her hairless pussy and back up again.

"Uhmmm…" she moaned. "Lick my little pussy!
Pleasssee lick my little pussy, I'm cumming!"

Her little body shook violently, as she
bucked her little ass up to my face, pushing her sweet bald cunt up
to my mouth. She pushed hard against me, surging her body up and
down as she panted and moaned, begging me not to stop.

Lacey crawled over Katie, and like a pro,
slid down so that her pussy was in Katie's face forcing her to
lick. In turn, she took over where I left off, licking Katie's clit
in a 69 position, as I quickly stood up and slid my cock into
Katie's wet pussy.

I watched one hot schoolgirl suck and lick
the other, as my raging cock finally let go, and a surge of cum
exploded over Katie's pussy.

The girls kept time, both rapidly bucking
against each other, their faces buried in each other’s pussy. In a
matter of a few seconds, both girls were savoring in the exquisite
feeling of their hot little pussy soaked in cum.

Collapsing in a heap, we lay there for a few
minutes before anyone spoke a word. Katie was the first to
speak.

"So, I take it that there will never be any
complaints about my sleep overs?” she giggled, softly nudging Lacey
with her elbow.

I laughed. "You can sleep over any time you
like", I said. "Sleeping of course, being optional".


 


Teaching Little Sister


 by Angel Wild

 


“Just touch it,” Jamie commanded in a deep,
throaty voice. He was frustrated with the young girl in front of
him who refused to go past “first base”.

It had been weeks since they went out on
their first date, and Jamie was fed up with being patient. All of
the other girls he had dated put out long before now.

Susie reached over and placed a timid hand on
Jamie’s lap. Her breath was ragged, and she was unsure of what to
do. She had never touched a man’s cock before.

“That’s a good girl,” Jamie huffed, resting
his head back against the leather-backed sofa. “Rub it for me.”

Susie looked up at her boyfriend, her eyes
shifting with uneasiness. She wanted to make him happy, but she
just wasn’t sure how to do what he wanted. Her fingertips fluttered
over the head of his cock and she reached down lower and squeezed
her fingers around the base of his hard shaft.

“Oh God, yes,” Jamie moaned, his eyes
flashing open to see his teenage girlfriend fist fucking his dick.
She slid her hand up and down his thick shaft, her knuckles turning
white from her firm grip.

“Is that okay?” Susie asked, her long thick
eyelashes fluttering as she shifted her eyes from Jamie’s cock to
his flushed hot face and back down again. She watched her tiny hand
cupped around Jamie’s dick and she moved her hand stiffly, up and
down in a steady motion.

“That’s perfect,” Jamie replied in a voice
barely above a whisper.

“Just rub it up and down, just like that.
Mmm, that’s a good girl.”

Susie did as instructed and before too long
she felt Jamie’s cock throb inside of her small fist. Her eyes
widened in surprise. She wasn’t sure of what to do. Should she
stop?

“Keep going. Faster.” Jamie moaned, reading
her mind. “Don’t stop.”

Susie kept pumping her hand up and down
Jamie’s cock until a flood of white cum spilled over her knuckles,
trickling down her wrist. Her eyes lit up with amazement. This was
the first time she had ever given a hand job and according to
Jamie’s groaning, she had done a pretty good job.

Jamie slid over on the sofa, pushing her hand
away. “That was good,” he whispered, tucking his cock back into his
pants and zipping up his jeans.

Susie looked over to Jamie who had already
gotten up from the sofa. He walked to the washroom without
muttering another word or even looking back at her. Susie sat still
feeling confused about what just happened. Jamie returned minutes
later, holding a hand towel in his hands.

“I have to run,” he said barely looking at
Susie. “I’ll call you later, ok?” He threw the green linen towel
over at Susie who caught it in mid air.

Susie nodded and watched Jamie slip on his
sneakers before he opened the front door and jogged out to his car.
A few minutes later, Susie heard the engine rumbling loudly. She
stood up and walked over to the window, peeling the white lace
curtains back just in time to see Jamie bolt out of the driveway,
his car racing up the street. Within a few minutes he was gone.

Susie sighed, retreating into the bathroom to
wash her hands. And she thought her first time touching a man’s
penis would be romantic. What a swift dose of reality that was,
she thought.

 


 


The sun peeked through Susie’s thin sheer
curtains, waking her from a deep sleep. She had fallen asleep to
the thought of touching Jamie, wishing that he had made the night
special in some way. Instead, he jerked off in her hand, washed up
and was gone before she could even blink.

She rolled over in her bed, blocking the sun
from her face and fell back asleep.

“Are you going to sleep all day long?”

Susie slid her head out from under the
darkness of her duck down pillow and peered up at the voice that
had awoken her. Her stepbrother Andy stood in her doorway, his arms
crossed in front of his broad chest.

He smiled, his pearly white teeth glistening
in the flicker of the sun that formed a large sphere shadow on
Susie’s bedroom floor.

Susie moaned, pulling the pillow back over
her head. “I’m so tired,” she whined, wanting to go back to
sleep.

Andy chuckled, walking briskly to her bed. He
grabbed a handful of her comforter and pulled it back
playfully.

“Get up sunshine,” he replied,
cheerfully.

Susie’s sun kissed leg peeked out from the
blanket, and Andy caught a glimpse of her soft pink nightie that
was pulled up above her waist. He quickly stood back, embarrassed
that he had exposed his little sister that way.

Susie groaned, flopping over onto her back.
She winced as the sun washed over her face, and by reflex, she
covered her eyes with her hand to shield the bright light. She
peered up at Andy who had made his way back to her bedroom
door.

“Okay, I’m up!” she growled, forcing herself
to sit up in bed. Her nightie was tucked around her waist, with her
light cotton panties peeking out from the blanket at Andy.

She was too tired to even think about the
fact that her older brother was eyeing her most private places.

Andy stood at the door watching his little
sister stretching her arms above her head. She was gorgeous, he
thought. Her light blonde hair caught the sun’s kiss and a soft
rainbow of colors floated over her head. Golden browns, bright
yellows and faded chestnut. She was absolutely stunning.

Susie rubbed her eyes and pushed back the
remainder of the blanket. She threw her legs over the side of the
bed and got up on her feet, still groggy from sleep.

“Are you hungry?” Andy stammered, still
trying to catch his breath. He had noticed his sister’s good looks
for quite some time. In fact, he had many dreams about her,
starting from when they first met. He looked away quickly as Susie
stretched again, pushing out her budding breasts so that her small
nipples were forced against the thin cloth of her pink nightie.
Andy felt his cock twitch and he knew he had to get out of the room
before he had a full hard on.

“I’ll make breakfast,” he volunteered,
leaving Susie’s bedroom.

“I’m not hungry!” Susie called down the
hallway. “I have to call Jamie.”

Andy grimaced. He didn’t care for Jamie one
bit. He knew that Jamie’s only interest in his little sister was to
see how far she would go with him. Once she gave it up, Jamie would
be long gone. His reputation at school left a lot to be
desired.

Andy heard the water running in the bathroom
and then a few minutes later, the shower sprayed loudly behind the
closed door. He pushed two pieces of thick bread into the toaster
and turned the coffee pot on.

It was long before Susie pranced into the
kitchen, a towel tightly wrapped around her, the tops of her
breasts pushing out of the top of the thick green towel. Her long,
wet hair was piled high on top of her head, held in place by a
black clip. Beads of water ran down her neck, and she grabbed the
edge of the towel to wipe them away. Her breasts peeked out from
the wrap.

Andy hated it when she walked around half
dressed like this. He was worried that the lust on his face would
reveal his dark thoughts. He wondered how Susie could be so
oblivious to how desirable she was, or how a grown man could not
help but look at her when she dressed this way? He turned away,
avoiding her as much as possible but she made it very
difficult.

“Argh,” she grumbled, opening the door to the
fridge. She grabbed the full carton of orange juice and poured
herself a drink.

“What’s wrong?” Andy asked, his back to
her.

“I can’t get a hold of Jamie,” she
replied.

Andy scowled. “What else is new?” he asked.
He didn’t wait for Susie’s reply, and headed into the front room.
He flicked on the television and sat down with his toast and coffee
placed carefully on his lap. The T.V blared loudly and Andy
relished in the noise around him, drowning out his sordid thoughts
and fantasy’s.

His attempt at avoiding her was short lived
when Susie came around the corner; still half draped in her towel
and flicked off the T.V set.

“What the hell?” Andy stormed, irritated with
his sister.

“I want to talk,” Susie replied with an
impish grin. “I need some advice.”

Andy nibbled on his toast, ignoring his
sister. Susie walked over to him, and gently tapped him on the
shoulder.

“Come on, seriously. I need your advice.”

“What is it?” Andy replied, irritation oozing
from his voice. “What has Jamie done this time?”

Susie drew her lips in a tight pout. “Why
don’t you like him?” she asked, confused by why her big brother
held such distain for her young boyfriend.

“He’s a jackass,” Andy replied. He switched
the television back on, taking one last swig of his coffee.

Susie’s face reddened, and she grabbed the
remote from the arm of the sofa and flicked it off.

“What do you want?” Andy barked, his voice
heated with annoyance.

“Why are you so angry at me? Susie replied,
shaking her head in confusion.

Andy felt his anger quickly wash from his
body as his little sister huddled against the wall, nibbling
nervously on her fingernails. She looked like a small angel, so
innocent and sweet. His annoyance was replaced with softness for
her that he wished away.

“I’m not angry at you, Susie,” he replied,
his voice barely above a whisper. “I just don’t think Jamie treats
you the way that you deserve to be treated. That’s all.”

Susie lowered her fingers from her mouth, and
stared intently at her big brother. She saw this expression before
when she had come home from having an argument with a friend. Andy
had always protected her, and made her feel safe. She smiled,
walking slowly over to where he sat and snuggled in beside him.

Andy felt his heart pounding in his chest, as
his little sister laid her head on his shoulder. He felt frozen in
place, unable to respond to her affection but wanting desperately
to touch her.

Susie sighed, her head heavy on Andy’s
shoulder.

“I think Jamie is going to break up with me,”
she revealed. Her face showed clear signs of pain and anxiety, as
she tried to make sense of her thoughts. “I don’t know what I did
wrong but he won’t answer my calls or text messages.”

Andy felt a surge of relief wash over his
body but he tried hard to hide it from his sister. She was
obviously very upset and he didn’t want her to see just how happy
he was that Jamie was finally out of the picture.

He draped an arm around her shoulder, rubbing
it in small circles, in an attempt to console her. Susie tucked her
body closer to Andy’s and he felt the heat of her young body
transfer to his own. He shuddered, feeling the tingle of his cock
swelling within his boxer shorts.

Susie suddenly looked over at her big brother
with a quizzical look on her face. She sensed something different
about her brother, and she suddenly became aware of her half naked
body wrapped carefully in her towel.

Andy shifted uncomfortably on the sofa,
wishing his sister would just leave the room so he could focus on
something other than her young, thin body.

Susie started to get up from the sofa, but
then stopped abruptly. She turned to Andy and looked at him
intently, analyzing his face for some sort of sign. Andy looked
back, confused by his sister’s sudden change of expression. She
smiled at him; her rose colored lips curled slightly into a small
pout. She leaned over and gently kissed Andy on the cheek.

Andy felt his body tremble beneath her soft,
warm kiss, and quickly tried to regain control of his hard on. He
shifted in an attempt to hide it but it poked up against the thin
cloth of his boxers. Susie quickly noticed.

“Andy!” she exclaimed in mock surprise. She
giggled quietly, but remained sitting just inches away from
him.

Andy’s face burned with red heat and he
looked down embarrassed. His body had betrayed him.

“Sorry,” he replied, barely able to muster a
response.

Susie glanced down at his hardening bulge and
then smiled up at Andy. Her face glistened with water droplets that
fell from her tangled hair.

“What are you sorry for?” she asked, reaching
her hand over to Andy’s growing peek. She placed her hand on his
boxer shorts and squeezed his cock tightly in her fist.

Andy groaned, shocked at his little sister
but overcome with lust for her.

“Don’t do that Susie,” he moaned, willing her
to continue but feeling as though he had to be a big brother and
stop her from what she was doing.

Susie didn’t stop. She rubbed the crotch of
his boxer shorts furiously, running her fingers over Andy’s heavy
cock.

“I don’t think you want me to stop,” she
giggled. She snuggled her head closer to Andy and he grabbed the
side of her hair and held her close as she continued to masturbate
his cock.

Andy groaned. “Oh God, Susie.” His voice was
heavy and his breath puffed out as he tried hard not to cum.

Susie carefully slid her fingers into the
elastic waist of his boxer shorts and pulled them down. Andy’s rock
hard cock popped out, and Susie gasped at the size of it.

“Oh my God!” she replied, startled.

Andy felt a wave of anxiety flush over his
body at her respond. Did she finally come to her senses and think
they had gone too far? He sat up straighter on the sofa, and
started to pull his shorts back over his rock hard cock.

“No!” Susie whispered, catching her breath.
“It’s just so big!”

Andy looked at his sister, as she smiled at
him innocently. She reached down to his cock again and this time,
she squirmed over closer so that her leg draped over his lap. She
began stroking his cock just as she had done the previous night
with Jamie.

Andy moaned, reaching over to un-tuck her
towel. It came off easily, falling to the sofa. Susie’s small
breasts jiggled as she slid down onto the floor.

“I want to suck your cock,” she whispered.
She knelt down before him, her small naked body brushing up against
his legs.

Andy had no words. He could only nod in
agreement, as she watched his little sister’s hand wrap around his
cock. Her pretty little mouth lowered to the tip of his dick and
she flicked her tongue over the head.

“Oh fuck, Susie,” he breathed. He ran his
fingers through her hair as she locked her eyes on him. She lowered
her head again, licking the shaft from top to bottom and up again.
Susie’s little tongue flickered all over Andy’s throbbing cock as
she struggled to find rhythm.

Andy reached down and grasped his thick shaft
in his hand, guiding it into her mouth. He had dreamt about this
for months now, and he was more than ready for it.

“Suck my cock,” Andy commanded, pulling his
little sisters face down to his dick. He ran his cock all over her
mouth, as she licked and sucked on the tip.

Susie moaned, her breathing growing heavy and
fast.

“You’re cock is so big,” she panted; making
sucking sounds as Andy shoved his cock into her throat. He pushed
hard on her head, assuming she had done this before but the little
girl coughed and sputtered, as his cock pushed deep into her
mouth.

“That’s a good girl,” Andy moaned. He
couldn’t take his eyes off of her, as she locked her lips around
his cock and sucked up and down in a steady motion. She struggled
for air, as he pounded her throat with his cock.

Susie pulled her head back, sputtering for
breath. Saliva dribbled down her chin, and she grinned up at Andy
with delight.

“Teach me how,” she breathed, lowering her
mouth back down to Andy’s swollen cock.

Andy groaned, realizing that his little
sister had never given head before. He panted, pushing his hips up
to her face, forcing his cock in and out of her mouth. He grabbed a
fistful of her hair, so she couldn’t move her head.

“Suck on it, just like that.”

Susie did as she was told, her lips forming a
tight suction around Andy’s cock. She bobbed her mouth up and down
his shaft, leaving glistening wet trails of saliva behind.

“Mmm,” she moaned with a mouthful of Andy’s
cock.

Her lips swooped down on his cock, her mouth
slurping and sucking, excitedly. She relished in the taste of her
big brother’s cock, and the weight of his dick as it stuffed her
pink cheeks full.

“That’s a good girl,” Andy moaned as his
little baby sister licked and sucked his cock. “Suck my balls.”

Susie sucked in her breath, finally letting
go of Andy’s cock. She swallowed hard, before lowering her face to
Andy’s balls. Her little tongue flickered over them, sliding around
in small circles. Andy quickly grabbed his cock, stroking it slowly
as his sister massaged his balls with her little mouth. She peered
up at him, her deep blue eyes sparkling with delight. She looked
like a naughty little slut, cupping her big brother’s balls in her
hands, her virgin tongue sucking and licking.

Andy reached down and pulled her up by the
shoulders, so she knelt up straight. She looked at him for
instruction, her face flushed with excitement.

“Lay down,” Andy commanded as his little
sister got up on the sofa. “Spread your legs for me.”

Susie let her legs fall to the side, and Andy
looked down at her little pussy for the first time. He moaned, as
he ran his fingers over her bald cunt, cupping her small pussy in
his big hands.

“Have you ever had your pussy licked before?
He asked, his eyes lit up with desire.

Susie shook her head in response, her fingers
fluttering to her mouth unsure of what to do. She was so hot and
she could feel her small pussy getting wet as Andy lowered his face
to her. She braced herself for the sensation of her first time
having her pussy licked, and when she felt Andy’s tongue flicker
across her budding clit, she sucked in her breath, caught off
guard.

“Ohhh, Andy!” she screamed in delight.
“Ohhhh!”

Andy slid his tongue over her clit in fast,
round strokes. Susie watched as his mouth covered over her tiny
virgin pussy, and she threw her head back as the vibrations flooded
her body.

Andy had licked a lot of pussy in his
lifetime, but the one before him was so small and tight that he
felt his cock throbbing harder than ever before. He hungrily licked
his little sister’s pussy, sliding his fingers just within her tiny
folds.

Susie groaned.

“I feel so good, Andy!” she breathed with the
innocence of her first time. She looked dazed and confused about
the sensations that washed over her and she would do just about
anything to keep Andy’s mouth covering her little girl pussy.

Andy breathed against her cunt, lashing his
tongue into her tiny hold. He fluttered his tongue over her clit
hard and fast as his little sister’s body trembled with her first
orgasm.

“I want you to cum for me,” he instructed,
not allowing her to squirm away from his control. He lapped at her
pussy, licking faster and harder as he cupped her tiny ass in his
hands lifting her up from the sofa so he could lick deeper inside
of her.

“Okay, Andy,” Susie moaned not sure of what
was happening to her body. She pushed against Andy’s mouth, willing
his tongue to go deeper into her tight cunt, and within minutes she
was consumed by the powerful sensation of her first orgasm. She
bucked against him, her pussy soaked wet with her own juices.

“Ohhhhhhhhh….” she moaned sounding much
younger than she was. Her voice was high pitched and her skin
glistened with sweat.

“That’s a good girl,” Andy panted, his hands
still holding tight to the little girl’s small ass. He forced her
pussy against his face, even though she wiggled to get away. Susie
was overwhelmed with the sensation of having her little pussy
licked to orgasm, but she let Andy guide her as she came hard
against him.

“I’m cuming!” she whispered frantically, her
eyes widening in surprise as she felt the fury of her orgasm erupt
within her small belly. She fell back to the sofa, as Andy released
his grip on her body.

Andy smiled, lifting his face away from her
precious little pussy. Giving her no chance to reject him, he
flipped her over onto her belly, forcing her ass high in the air so
he could penetrate her virgin cunt for the first time.

Susie struggled to catch her breath, still
reveling in her first orgasm. She turned her head, peeking over her
shoulder as Andy reached down and pulled his cock up to meet the
soft lips of her glistening wet pussy.

“It will only hurt for a minute,” he said,
noticing her face filled with uncertainty. “And then it will feel
really good. I promise.”

Andy knew his little sister wanted to feel a
man’s cock inside of her, but he wanted to make sure she
understood.

He ran the head of his cock over her folds,
quickly masturbating her clit, before pushing down so that the tip
gently slid into her pussy.

Susie groaned, feeling the thickness of
Andy’s cock forcing itself into her tight virgin cunt. It hurt, but
she believed Andy when he told her it would feel better in a few
minutes. She braced herself against the sofa, and lowered her head
so that her cheek lay flat against the coolness of the leather arm.
She didn’t move, instead, she allowed Andy to do with her little
body, as he pleased.

Andy pushed a little harder into her pussy,
feeling the tightness wrapped around his shaft. He struggled not to
cum instantly, as he watched himself begin penetrating his little
sister’s pussy.

Susie moaned louder as Andy finally felt her
pussy give way to his throbbing cock. He slid deep inside of her,
moaning loudly as his cock struggled not to cum.

Susie clutched the arm of the sofa tightly,
her cheeks flushed with heat. It felt better, she thought, as her
big brother rammed his cock deep into her little girl pussy. She
felt her pussy get wetter, as Andy pumped her hard, pushing her
belly against the sofa.

“Oh yeah,” Andy moaned. He reached around her
tiny waist, squeezing her body against him so she couldn’t move.
Susie moaned, finally feeling the buzzing sensations sweep through
her body. It felt good. Andy was right.

“Fuck me, Andy!” she screamed, her body
whizzing with excitement. She felt her pussy slide up and down as
Andy maintained a steady rhythm, ramming his cock deeper and deeper
into her small pussy.

Susie moaned loudly, and Andy slid his hands
up so he could cup her small breasts. Her body was small and still
developing, but she had just enough for him to squeeze on tightly,
pushing her back against his belly.

“You’re pussy feels amazing,” Andy groaned.
He hadn’t enjoyed sex so much as he was right now, with his 9-inch
dick buried deep inside of his little sister’s bare pussy.

Susie twisted her body, pushing her tiny ass
against Andy’s stomach.

“Fuck me harder!” she demanded, tearing her
mouth from her fingers long enough to catch her breath.

Andy pumped her pussy as fast and as hard as
he could, his cock aching for release. Susie covered her eyes with
her hands, caught up with the heat of his cock as it wormed its way
in and out of her tiny cunt.

Andy leaned forward and kissed her back,
licking and biting her shoulders gently. His big hands were wrapped
around her waist, clawing at her delicate skin, desperate to find a
way for his cock to slide even deeper into her pussy.

He felt his balls tighten, as his cock
penetrated her tiny hole, and he knew he was seconds away from
shooting his cum deep into her small belly.

As if reading his mind, Susie whispered
through panted breath. “Fuck me, Andy. I want to you to cum inside
my pussy!”

Andy couldn’t hold off any longer. He pumped
her tiny cunt furiously, as his dick exploded inside of her. His
body shook violently, engulfed in the most intense orgasm of his
life. He remained still, pushed up tightly against his little
sister’s sweaty body. He clutched her in his hands, resting his
head on her back.

Susie hummed softly, panting for breath. The
sound of her breathing vibrated through her closed mouth, and Andy
kept a tight grip on her waist. She snuggled against him, her body
felt numb as she relished in thought of finally losing her
virginity.

Andy shook his hand, trying to regain
focus.

“Are you okay? He asked, worried that he had
hurt his little sister or that he wasn’t tender or careful enough
for her first time.

Susie smiled, and nodded her head slowly.
Andy felt relief as she lifted her hips so she could lay sideways
on the sofa, nestling into him.

“I feel amazing,” she softly replied. “It
felt better than I ever though it would.”

“Good,” Andy replied. He nuzzled her neck, as
she lay spooning with him, her ass rubbed up against the wetness
that glued them together.

“Do you want to take a shower?” Susie asked,
her eyes still closed tightly as she lay in the afterglow of her
orgasm.

Andy smiled, relieved that his sister wasn’t
upset or angry with him. He felt his cock twinge with sensation and
he couldn’t believe how turned on he was so soon.

“I’d love to”, he huffed in reply as his
little sister slid off the sofa and reached out to him, her little
hand waiting to be led down the hall into the family bathroom.

Andy grabbed his sister’s hand, and brought
her into the bathroom. Reaching down, he turned the metal handle
and released the hot water. It jetted out into a solid stream, and
they quickly stepped inside of the shower, closing the glass door
behind them.

Susie turned so she was standing face to
face. Her big brother smiled at her, his face filled with
incredible desire that made Susie blush. She giggled, as he leaned
over and nibbled on her neck, his hands running over her little
breasts, squeezing them together.

Susie felt her nipples spring to life, hard
as diamonds. She pushed against Andy’s chest, as the hot water ran
down his back, falling hard against the ceramic tile of the floor
below.

“Do you want to fuck me all of the time?”
Susie asked with a mischievous grin.

“Oh yeah,” Andy responded, sliding his tongue
deep into Susie’s throat. They kissed passionately as the water
continued to spray down on them, gushing over their heads and
trickling down to Susie’s tits. Andy lowered his head and hungrily
licked her nipples, swallowing her small breasts whole.

“Are you going to fuck me every time Mommy
and Daddy are gone?” Susie asked, knowing she was making Andy hot
again.

“Mmm, I’ll fuck you whenever you want me to,”
Andy replied, his mouth full of his little sister’s tits.

“Will you sneak into my bedroom at night and
lick my pussy?” she asked, unable to resist the idea of Andy making
her cum while her parents were asleep in the next room.

“Uh Huh,” Andy replied, excited over just how
horny his baby sister was at the idea of fucking him.

Susie reached down and squeezed Andy’s cock,
feeling it spring to life in her small hand. She licked her lips
deliciously, as she thought about just how good she felt when Andy
licked her – when he fucked her.

“Do you want to fuck my ass?” she asked
suddenly, anxious to feel her brother’s cock inside of her
again.

Andy stopped sucking her nipples, surprised
at his baby sister’s request.

“Now?” Andy asked. He had never fucked a girl
anally before and the idea of it thrilled him.

Susie twisted her soaking wet body around and
leaned tightly against the wall. She wiggled her ass against Andy’s
cock, and spread her legs widely.

“Yes, fuck my ass now,” she whispered. The
roar of the water swallowed her whispers, and she pressed her mouth
hard against the ceramic tiles of the shower wall.

Andy’s cock was more than ready. He’d never
done this before but he’d sure imagined it. Dreamt of it.
Fantasized about it, but he never once thought he’d ever get the
chance to experience his little sister’s pussy, much less her tight
little creamy ass.

He reached over to the shower gel that lay on
its metal shelf and squeezed a gob into the palm of his hand. It
would have to be enough lube, he thought, as he slathered his dick
with the creamy lotion.

He leaned forward, pointing his fat dick into
the tiny, tight hole of her ass and pushed slowly. Susie gasped,
feeling her big brother’s cock squeezing in tightly.

“Go slow, Andy.”

Andy nodded and began to slide his cock
slowly into her ass, before pulling it away and starting over
again. Each time he pushed in a little more, and was surprised at
how easily it slid in, despite how incredibly tight she was.

The second push drew his cock in deeper, and
he pumped quicker and quicker, as Susie squirmed against the
drenched walls of the shower.

She moaned in ecstasy as her big brother
stuffed her tiny ass full of his thick cock.

Andy’s dick slid in and out, faster and
smoother with every stroke. He moaned gruffly, his body flooded
with intense desire, his skin crawling with a hot, tingling
sensation. His baby sister pushed against him, willing his cock
deeper and deeper.

“Ohh, fuck my ass Andy!” she wailed.

Andy couldn’t believe how unbelievable it
felt, his cock sliding deep into her tiny asshole. When he came it
happened so quickly that he barely had time to react. Susie reached
down to play with her hardening clit, as Andy dug his hands into
her ass cheeks, pulling them wider apart so that he could cream all
over her.

“Mmm, fuck your little sister’s ass!” Susie
instructed, as if she were commanding him to fuck someone else.

Andy heaved his body against Susie’s little
frame, as he squirted cum deep inside of her tight ass, leaking
streams of jizz down her legs.

Susie wiggled her tiny fingers against her
clit, as she felt her own body begin to spasm. She loved playing
with her pussy, while her big brother banged her ass and within
minutes, she felt her tiny pussy muscles clenching her fingers
tightly.

“Oh my god Andy!” she moaned, as her big
brother’s cock remained firmly inside of her ass. She felt the hot
wetness of his cum mixing with hers, and she shuddered violently,
as she felt her little cunt begin to come all over her tiny
fingers.

“Oh yeah, fuck my cock” Andy grunted, pushing
his cock down so that it slipped into Susie’s pussy.

The moment she felt her brother’s dick slide
from her ass to her bare little pussy, she screamed with delight,
reaching behind her back, anxiously gripping onto Andy as she came
harder, and with more intensity than ever before.

“I’m coming!” she gasped, as she exploded all
over the thickness of her big brother’s dick.

Andy kept pumping his little sister until he
was sure that she had finished coming. She turned around and
wrapped her arms around Andy’s neck, kissing his mouth gingerly as
she felt the hot water wash away the evidence.

“Oh, Andy!” she moaned against his neck, her
mouth gently licking and kissing his face.

Andy ran his fingers through his sister’s
soaked hair, and pulled her face close to his, so that he could
whisper in her ear.

“We’re going to have a lot of fun together,
sis” he whispered, his mind racing as he thought about the things
that he would do to his baby sister.

Susie giggled, nodding in agreement. Now that
she had a taste of her brother’s cock, she wanted more. Much
more.

 


 


* * *
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