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Daddy’s Loose Girl


 

“Oh,
god, you’re so fucking hot!” Blake cried out as he pounded Carmen
from behind. “So mother fucking hot!”

Carmen,
her chest pressed against the picnic table as Blake gripped her hips,
bit her lower lip in frustration. She could feel Blake’s cock just
fine, and it was a decent size, but each thrust seemed to just miss
her hot button. She tried pushing back against him, or wiggling her
hips about, hoping to change the angle of his cock, but no matter
what she did he just didn’t nail her right.

“You’re
so fucking wet,” Blake said as sweat formed on his brow. “God
damn, girl! You’re juicing all over me!”

“Yeah,
baby,” Carmen said. “I’m wet for you, baby. Just keep fucking.
Pound me, baby. Fuck me hard! I want to feel you all the way in me!”

Blake
gripped her firmer and thrust as deep as he could. He pounded and
pounded, making Carmen’s tight ass jiggle in the moonlight. Seeing
her tan flesh lit by the white moon turned him on so much that he
knew it was only a matter of minutes before he shot his hot load.

“I’m
fucking ya,” Blake cried out as he felt his balls start to tighten.
“I’m fucking ya hard!”

Carmen
wished that were true. She loved how he felt, but she needed him
deeper. Just a couple more inches and he’d nail her right. Even if
he had more girth she thought she could cum, but Blake just wasn’t
her size. She decided to get it over with and squeezed her pussy
around his cock as hard as she could.

Blake
began to buck and cry out as his climax built. His fingers dug into
her hips as he rammed her pussy one last time then held himself in
her as his hard cock sprayed her cunt with his jizz.

“Fuck
yeah!” he yelled as he pressed his hips against her ass as hard as
he could while his cock spurted hot cum in her twat. “That’s the
stuff! Yeah!”

“That’s
right, baby,” Carmen said as she felt Blake’s cock spray a last
few spurts. “Get it all out. Fill my pussy.”

“Hot
damn,” Blake sighed as he slowly pulled out. Cum dripped from the
tip of his cock onto the backs of Carmen’s thighs. “You are so
fucking hot.”

Carmen
turned around and kissed him deeply, her hand stroking his wet,
throbbing cock. “Now my turn,” she said as she sat up on the
picnic table and spread her legs wide. “Get that mouth on my pussy
and make me cum.”

Blake
hesitated as he stuffed his dripping cock back into his jeans. “I
just shot my load in there,” he complained. “I ain’t licking my
own cum.”

“You
are if you ever want a piece of my pussy again,” Carmen said, her
brow furrowed. “You got yours now I get mine.”

“What,
my cock didn’t do it for you?” Blake asked, annoyed.

Carmen
thought for just a second then decided she’d had enough of Blake
and his cock. “No, asshole,” she snapped. “It just isn’t big
enough for me. I need a real man’s cock in my pussy to get me off.
Your cock is fun, but it isn’t anything special.”

“Fun?”
Blake laughed. “I’ve had girls screaming for more.”

Carmen
was fed up. She grabbed her panties from the picnic bench and started
to slide them on her long, tan legs. “Not this girl,” Carmen said
as she slid her skirt on and straightened it. “I won’t be
screaming for more. Now take me the fuck home. I have class in the
morning.”

“Fuck
you and your community college class,” Blake snarled as he stormed
off. “You can fucking walk home for all I care. I have class
tomorrow too! At a real fucking college!”

“Where
the holy fuck do you think you’re going?” Carmen screamed after
him. “Don’t you fucking dare leave me here!”

“How
about you go call a guy with a huge cock that gives a shit!” Blake
yelled over his shoulder. “See ya, bitch!”

Carmen
just stood there and watched him hop in his car, toss her purse out
the window, and speed off down the dark road. She sighed and her
shoulders slumped as she trudged through the grass and found her
purse. She pulled out her cell phone and debated calling home. She
knew her mom was gone all week, but her stepdad, Jimmy, would be home
from the late shift by then.

“Ah,
fuck it,” she muttered as she started walking down the street
towards her neighborhood. It was only a couple miles and she really
didn’t want to explain to her stepdad why she needed him to pick
her up. 



 

“Hey!”
Carmen called out as she tossed her purse on the kitchen table. “I’m
home!” She listened for a minute, but didn’t get a response. She
thought she heard water running and figured Jimmy was probably in the
shower. Which was exactly where she wanted go.

Carmen
made her way up to her bedroom and closed the door. She stripped her
skirt and shirt off and tossed them on the bed. She undid her bra and
sighed as her tits were freed. She’d worn her push up bra for the
evening and it was not the most comfortable. She slid out of her
panties and threw them into her dirty clothes hamper as she walked
into her bathroom.

She
was rubbing her boobs and humming to herself when she stopped dead in
her tracks. Standing before her, stark naked and toweling off, was
her stepdad, Jimmy.

“What
the fuck?” Carmen yelled as Jimmy just stood there, water dripping
from his body, his towel hanging from his hand.

“Oh,
shit,” Jimmy said. “Sorry, Carm. My shower’s busted and I
needed to clean off after work.”

Carmen
stood there and stared at the cock that hung between Jimmy’s legs.
She’d never known he was so huge! His cock was thick and long limp
and her pussy tingled at the thought of what it would be like when
fully hard.

“I’ll,
uh, get dried off and get out of your way,” Jimmy said as he
finished toweling off. He couldn’t help staring back at Carmen. Her
tight, nineteen year old body was perfect. Her tits weren’t huge,
but they were round and perky. Her legs were long and her belly was
flat. He knew she ran regularly and it showed. “I, uh… Uh…”

Carmen
didn’t even notice Jimmy’s eyes on her or his flustered stutter,
all she could pay attention to was his cock and how much she wanted
it in her. She’d never had a huge cock and she knew if she could
get him to fuck her then she’d finally be satisfied. In a split
second she made a decision.

“Do
you find me sexy?” she asked Jimmy, finally looking him in the
face.

“Uh…well,
yeah,” Jimmy said. 


“Really?”
Carmen asked as she moved closer to him. “What do you like about
me, Jimmy?”

“I,
uh, well, I…,” he stuttered. “Everything.”

Jimmy
felt himself start to stiffen and he knew he should excuse himself,
but Carmen was moving closer, her eyes running up and down his body,
and he just didn’t have the strength to stop what he thought was
about to happen.

Carmen
could see Jimmy’s cock get harder and harder. In the few seconds it
took her to cross to him, his cock was rock hard and throbbing. She
reached out and took the huge member in her hand, stroking its
length, marveling at the girth.

“I’ve
always found you sexy, Jimmy,” she said as she leaned into him,
putting his cock between their bodies. It was so long that it pressed
more than halfway up her belly and she knew if she leaned down just a
little he could titty fuck her right then. “You work at that shop
all day, getting hot and sweaty, keeping those muscles of yours
strong.”

Carmen
ran her hands up and down Jimmy’s biceps, squeezing the taught
muscles. Jimmy let the towel drop to the floor and wrapped one arm
around her back, pulling her close to him.

“We
shouldn’t,” he whispered.

“No,
we shouldn’t,” Carmen said, her body wanting his so badly. “But
we’re gonna.” She reached between them and held his giant cock in
her hand. “I have to have this, Jimmy. You have no idea how bad I
need your big cock.”

Jimmy
kissed her hard, his tongue parting her lips and finding her tongue
wet and waiting for him. They pressed their bodies together and the
dampness from Jimmy’s freshly showered body soaked into Carmen’s
skin. Her breasts pressed against his muscled torso and she felt her
pussy dampen with anticipation.

“Oh,
god,” Carmen gasped when their mouths finally parted. “I have to
have you.”

Jimmy
lifted Carmen onto the bathroom counter and got on his knees. He
pushed her legs apart and gently started to kiss up and down the
insides of her thighs. Carmen’s skin tingled at the sensation and
her pussy became full and wet as Jimmy’s mouth got closer and
closer.

“Oh,
god! Do it now!” she cried as she grabbed his head and pressed his
face against her hot cunt.

Jimmy’s
tongue flicked out and parted her pulsing lips, tasting her musk. He
slid his tongue up and down her engorged pussy and licked at her clit
as it pulsed against his muscle, ready to pop free and be attended
to. 


“Yes,
right there,” Carmen moaned as she pushed her pussy against his
mouth. “Suck my clit.”

Jimmy
flicked his tongue across Carmen’s clit a few more times until it
swelled fully and popped free. He took her clit in his mouth,
massaging it with his lips, and sucked as hard as he could. Carmen
ran her hands through his hair and bucked against him as he worked
her clit over and over with his lips and tongue.

“Sweet
fuck!” she cried as she came close to climax. “Holy shit!”

Jimmy
rocked his head back and forth, creating more force and friction
against Carmen’s dripping wet pussy. After only a few seconds
Carmen was screaming and thrusting her cunt against Jimmy’s face as
her pussy gushed cum. Even as Carmen thrashed, Jimmy didn’t slow.
He kept his head rocking and his lips and tongue working Carmen’s
pussy until her chest heaved and she couldn’t catch her breath.

Finally,
Jimmy pulled away and looked at Carmen, his tongue licking the sweet
taste of her from his lips.

“Oh
my god!” Carmen said as Jimmy helped her slide down from the
counter. “That was some sweet fucking head!”

“I
take pride in eating pussy,” Jimmy grinned.

“Your
turn,” Carmen said as she got her on her knees and took Jimmy’s
rock hard cock into her mouth.

He
was so big that she had to wrap two hands around him to fully
envelope his cock. While she sucked in her cheeks and worked his
head, her hands stroked his shaft up and down, twisting about over
and over.

“Oh,
yeah,” Jimmy groaned. “Oh…wow…”

Carmen
let Jimmy’s cock slide as far as possible into her mouth. Barely
half of his massive cock made it in before she gagged. She backed his
cock off a bit and started to lick around the head and shaft with her
tongue, swirling the tip against his dick hole, making Jimmy shiver
as goosebumps broke out across his skin.

Carmen
started to suck in earnest, letting Jimmy thrust his cock in her
mouth while her hands stayed wrapped about as much of the shaft as
possible. She sucked her cheeks in further and she could feel his
engorged cock harden even more.

“Suck
my balls,” he said as he pulled his cock from her mouth. “Suck
them hard.”

Carmen
repositioned her head around his cock and started to suck his sack,
taking each ball into her mouth one at a time. His balls were
proportioned with his cock and one nearly filled her whole mouth.

Jimmy
groaned as Carmen’s tongue flicked along the outline of his ball
while she sucked at it. He put a hand out and leaned against the
bathroom counter, feeling his orgasm start to build. Carmen switched
to the other ball and just when he thought he was gonna cum she
pulled away and took his cock back in her mouth. She sucked his cock
furiously and it only took a couple seconds before Jimmy’s dick
spurted cum down Carmen’s throat.

“Oh
fuck me!” Jimmy shouted as his cock sprayed hot jizz in Carmen’s
mouth. She pulled back and held the cock just above her mouth,
smiling as spunk sprayed her lips and chin. Cum dripped down her lips
and from her chin, splattering her tits as she stroked every drop
from Jimmy.

“Yeah,
baby,” Carmen said. “Get it all out. I need you to last for some
hot fucking.”

Jimmy’s
breath came heavy, just as his cock had done, and he lifted her up
from the ground and wiped the cum from her lips.

“Turn
around,” he said and Carmen gratefully complied.

Jimmy
rubbed his dripping cock up and down her wet and waiting pussy then
pressed it against her hole. He leaned in close and whispered in her
ear, “I’m big. This may be too much for you.”

“I
need it big,” Carmen moaned. “I need it big like yours. Put it
in, baby. I have to have your cock in me.”

Jimmy
slowly slid his massive cock into Carmen’s deep pussy. His eyes
went wide when he realized he could fill her all the way up with his
cock and be able to bury himself in her without any of his giant
member sticking out.

“Oh
my fucking god!” Jimmy exclaimed. “I’ve never had a woman so
loose and deep!”

“I’ve
never had a man so big before,” Carmen said. “I’ve wanted one
so bad. You fill me up, Jimmy. Your huge cock is just what I’ve
been looking for.”

“We
fit so well,” Jimmy moaned as he began to slowly thrust in and out
of Carmen’s dripping pussy. The wetness was so intense as it
slicked Jimmy’s cock all the way up and down. He moaned at the
pleasure of being able to plunge his massive dick all the way in a
pussy. All the other women he’d been with he had to be careful, but
Carmen could take every last inch of him.

“Fuck
me hard, baby,” Carmen moaned as she ground her cunt back on his
cock. “Slam my pussy!”

Jimmy
didn’t have to be told twice! He started to thrust quickly in and
out of Carmen’s hot snatch. She cried out as his head slammed
against her hot button. 


“Holy
fuck!” she nearly screamed. “That feels so good! Oh, crap. Oh
fuck!”

Jimmy
smiled as he pounded Carmen’s twat. One hand rested just at the top
of her ass, while the other reached around and parted her lips,
rubbing her swollen clit while he fucked her from behind.

“Oh,
man your pussy is so hot and wet,” he groaned. “It’s fucking
amazing!”

His
fingers pinched Carmen’s clit and she cried out in ecstasy as an
orgasm ripped through her. She felt the pleasure start in her belly
then explode in her cunt then fill her thighs with fire as Jimmy kept
ramming her. She slapped the bathroom counter with her hand and shook
her head over and over as her orgasm built larger and larger until
she had to gasp for air. Her back arched and she reached up and
wrapped an arm behind her and around Jimmy’s neck, changing the
position of his cock.

“Oh,
baby,” she whispered as she turned her head back and kissed him.
“Oh, god, baby. That’s so fucking good. Your cock is incredible.”

Jimmy
kept at it, his hips slamming against Carmen’s ass as he continued
to fuck her hard. Carmen’s hot button took a major pounding and she
had to double over when a second orgasm overtook her and nearly
knocked her off her legs.

“HOLY
FUCK!” she screamed as her pussy gushed cum. Her incredible wetness
turned into a pool of slickness as her juices dripped down her legs.
“Get me up on you! I want to ride that cock!”

Jimmy
pulled out and flipped Carmen about. He lifted her off the ground and
she wrapped her legs about his waist. He slid his cock into her
gushing twat and started to fuck her even faster as she held onto his
shoulders. Carmen lifted herself off and on the huge member as she
rode Jimmy. She whimpered every time the head of his cock smashed
into her button. The pleasure almost bordered on pain and she loved
every wet second of it!

“God
yes!” she shouted. “FUCK ME!”

Jimmy
nailed her hard. He put all his strength into pounding her pussy. He
loved the fact that he didn’t have to hold back, didn’t have to
worry if he was too big. He loved it that he could just let himself
go and thrust as hard as he wanted. He let his head fall back on his
shoulders and closed his eyes, keeping his focus on his huge cock. 


Carmen
squeezed her pussy down around Jimmy’s cock as he fucked her. She
worked her muscles, rippling them along his shaft as he pounded her
cunt. She knew he was getting close to cumming and she tried to help
him along by pressing against his shaft as tight as possible.

“Come
on, baby,” Carmen gasped. “Fucking cum in me! I want to feel your
cock spraying cum in my pussy! Do it! Do it now!”

Jimmy’s
face scrunched up tight and he held on as long as he could, but it
was only a matter of seconds before hot cum exploded from his cock
and spurted over and over into Carmen’s throbbing pussy.

“Yes!”
she screamed as the jizz sprayed her button again and again. “God
yes!”

Jimmy
groaned as his body tensed with his orgasm. He’d never cum so hard
in his life! Spunk spurted from his cock as he kept himself buried
deep inside Carmen’s twat. He grunted and groaned as he kept
cumming and cumming.

“Holy
shit,” he gasped finally when the last bit of cum sprayed out.
Carmen squeezed him tight as he slid from her pussy, making sure
every drop was in her. “That was fucking amazing.”

Jimmy
lowered Carmen to the floor and she had to hang onto him as her legs
were weak from their intense fucking.

“Yeah,
baby,” she said as she leaned against his chest. “I could do that
forever.”

Jimmy
looked over at the shower and grinned. “We should probably get
cleaned up, huh?” Carmen looked up at him and he smiled at her. “I
mean, you have class in the morning and I need to get some sleep
since I have another late shift tomorrow.”

Carmen
looked back at the shower also. “You just want to get cleaned up?
Sure you don’t want to do more?”

“Well,
whatever happens, happens,” Jimmy shrugged as he slapped carmen on
the ass.

She
giggled and jumped away towards the shower. She turned the water on
to hot and got the bathroom all steamed up.

“Ready
when you are, baby,” she said as she stepped in. She made sure he
got a good view of the water spraying down on her tan tits. “Time
to get clean.”

“Oh,
yeah,” Jimmy grinned as he climbed in after her. “We may have to
get clean all night long.”

“I sure hope so,”
Carmen said as she pulled the shower curtain closed behind him. “I
really fucking do.”


[bookmark: wet]
Daddy’s Wet Girl


 

“OMG,
Brittany,” Kim said into her cell phone as she lay on her bed in
only her panties and a tank top. “I was so wet it was just crazy!
Tony said it was like fucking a slip and slide!”

“No!
He didn’t say that!” Brittany exclaimed on the other end of the
line. “He’s getting laid and he says that? What a fucking jerk!”

“I
can’t blame him,” Kim replied. “Since I’ve turned eighteen I
have noticed my body gets wetter and wetter every time I fuck. I
soaked through the comforter, the sheets and into the fucking
mattress! I’ve never gushed that hard before!”

“Did
you have a good time?” Brittany asked. “That’s what matters. I
hope it was good.”

“Of
course it was,” Kim said. “That’s why I got so wet. I can’t
have an orgasm anymore without gushing cum. Kinda a pain in the ass,
but it sure makes for some hot, wet fucking. I think I’m even more
sensitive now than I used to be.”

“Was
it his cock?” Brittany asked. “Is that what made you cum so big?”

“Nope,”
Kim answered. “It was his mouth. He’s great at giving head and
when he started working my clit I just lit up and the next thing I
know I’m squirting around his mouth! By the time he even stuck his
cock in me I was dripping like crazy!”

“Some
guys like that, you know,” Brittany said. “I remember the last
time I got super wet with Jeff. He said it was the best fuck he’d
ever had. Some guys can go longer when it’s super wet down there.”

“Oh,
Tony doesn’t have a problem lasting,” Kim laughed. “We fucked
for like an hour before he shot his load. That just added to the
wet!”

“Oh,
don’t I know it!” Brittany giggled. “I’m usually dripping cum
from my pussy for at least a day after Jeff and I fuck. I sorta like
how it feels. Gets me hot when a little comes out as I’m walking in
the mall or something. I once got so turned on that I took Jeff into
the ladies room and had him fuck me right away! I just couldn’t
wait!”

“Damn,
girl,” Kim laughed. “That’s fucking hot!”

“You
should try it with Tony,” Brittany suggested.

“Nah,
I think Tony and I are gonna take a break,” Kim replied. “He’s
kinda getting on my nerves.”

“How
are you gonna get laid?” Brittany asked. “I know how much you
need some cock. You can’t go a week without getting fucked. You
just gonna use your vibe?”

Kim
thought for a moment. She had someone in mind, but she wasn’t sure
it would work. She stayed silent as she thought about the cock she
wanted to try.

“Kimmy?
You there?” Brittany asked.

“Oh,
what? Yeah, I’m here,” Kim said. “Just figuring a few things
out.”

“Huh,
okay,” Brittany said. “Listen, I gotta go. The step monster wants
me to help her rearrange the den. I fucking hate that shit.”

“Tell
me about it,” Kim agreed.

“Your
mom still gone?”

“Yeah,
she’s out of town for the rest of the month,” Kim replied. “Just
me and Lou.” Thoughts ran through Kim’s head and she could feel
her pussy tingle. “We’re all alone.”

“Whoa,”
Brittany said. “You’re not thinking what I think you’re
thinking, are you?”

“I
don’t know what you’re talking about,” Kim said innocently.

“Right,”
Brittany sneered. “I’ll talk to you later. Be good.”

“No
promises,” Kim laughed as she hung up.


 

Lou
heard Kim click her phone shut through the door and he slid his hand
from his pants and moved down the hall, hoping Kim didn’t catch him
listening. He’d always wanted a taste of his stepdaughter’s fine
pussy and then to overhear she was a gusher turned him on even more.
His cock was raging hard and he knew he’d have to take care of
himself or risk some serious discomfort.

He
made his way back to his bedroom and shut the door. He went to the
closet and reached up onto the top shelf and grabbed one of his porn
mags. “Wet, Hot Teens” was what the title read with pics of
naked, dripping young eighteen year olds plastered all over the
cover. He grabbed his iPod and ear buds and went into the bathroom.
He needed some alone time to take care of his tight balls and stiff
cock.

Lou
turned up the volume as he set the mag on the bathroom counter and
whipped his cock out of his pants. He flipped through the pages until
he found a nice spread of a hot little blonde girl squirting from her
pussy. Her face was all scrunched up as her hand was pressed against
her clit. Cum sprayed from her cunt and Lou started to moan as he
stroked himself, his eyes glued to the image.

“Lou?”
Kim called as she knocked on his bedroom door. “Hey, Lou? You in
here?”

Lou
couldn’t hear a thing as his music blared, so he didn’t notice
Kim as she peeked around the open door to his bathroom and caught him
beating off.

“Holy
shit,” Kim whispered as she stared at Lou, her eyes transfixed by
his hand sliding up and down his cock.

Lou
kept his eyes focused on his mag as he whacked his cock. He felt
himself building to orgasm and he started to stroke faster and
faster, placing the tip of his cock against the image of the
squirting girl’s pussy. In seconds he was moaning as his cock shot
hot cum onto the page. He kept stroking and stroking, getting all the
jizz out, before he stepped back and relaxed.

Then
he noticed Kim in the doorway and jumped, yanking his ear buds out of
his ears and trying desperately to stuff his hard, dripping cock back
into his pants.

“Fucking
A, Kimmy!” Lou shouted. “Don’t you fucking knock?!?”

“I
did,” Kim smiled as she watched Lou zip his pants up. His cock was
obviously still leaking cum as she could see a large wet spot begin
to form in the front. “But you were too occupied to notice. I
totally understand, though. Some things are too important to
interrupt.” She walked over to him and glanced down at the
cum-stained mag. “What you whacking to? Gushers?” She looked up
at him. “Is that your thing?”

Lou’s
voice was caught in his throat. He didn’t know how to respond to
his stepdaughter. There she was, in her panties and a tank, her
nipples hard as rocks, standing right next to him, looking at his
porno mag that he’d just cum on. He tried to respond, but all his
mouth could do was open and close silently.

“Nothing
to say?” Kim asked. “That’s too bad. I’m a gusher. I guess
maybe, if you liked, we could have a little fun.”

She
walked away and Lou’s eyes stared at her tight ass and the way her
panties hugged her cheeks just right. All he wanted to do was grab
her and yank those panties down so he could bend her over and shove
his still hard cock in her twat.

“You
better wipe that up,” Kim said as she left the bathroom. “Don’t
want to stain your wank mag.”

Lou
just stood there, his cock dripping and his mouth open, as Kim left
his bedroom.

“A
gusher?” he finally whispered when he found his voice.


 

“Hey,
Kimmy?” Lou asked as he knocked lightly on her bedroom door. “You
still awake?”

The
door opened quickly and there was Kim, her tank gone and still just
panties on below.

“Yeah,”
she grinned. “Wide awake.”

Lou
stared at her perfect tits and his mouthy went dry, but he forced
himself to speak.

“Sorry,
uh, you had to walk in on that,” he said, totally not sure what he
was doing or what Kim was doing either, standing there topless with
her tits all perky and round. “You shouldn’t have to witness your
stepdad jerking off.”

“I
didn’t mind,” Kim said as she placed a hand on her tight, firm
belly. Her fingers crept towards her panties and Lou’s eyes were on
them immediately. “I thought it was kinda hot. You want to come in
and hang? We haven’t talked much lately.”

Kim
moved to her bed and sat down cross legged, making her panties pull
tight against her pussy. Lou could see the outline of her lips and
instantly knew she was fully shaved. His cock stiffened right away
and he was afraid to move in case Kim noticed his growing hard on.

Kim
could tell why he hesitated and glanced at the bulge in his pants. “I
think you do want to come in. Don’t be shy, Lou. I don’t bite.”
She smiled wickedly. “Unless you like that sorta thing, too.”

Lou
took the leap and stepped into Kim’s room and sat down next to her
on the bed. He couldn’t believe he was sitting next to his smoking
hot stepdaughter while she just sat there in nothing but panties. He
wanted to grab her right then and take her. His whole body screamed
to be pounding her hot, wet cunt.

“So
tell me about why you like gushers?” Kim said as she placed a hand
on Lou’s thigh. “You like it when a girl squirts? Is that what
really turns you on?”

“Yeah,”
Lou said quietly. “It’s just so hot knowing a girl is cumming
that hard. You can’t fake that.”

“No,
you can’t,” Kim agreed as her hand moved up his thigh to his
crotch. She felt along the outline of his hard cock and smiled. “And
you can’t fake that, either.”

“Nope,”
Lou smiled. “You said you gush? Like, really gush or just cum big?”

“Oh,
no, I squirt like a champ,” Kim laughed. “When I cum I soak
everything around me. First time I gushed I thought I’d peed, but I
found out it’s pretty normal for a lot of girls to squirt when they
climax. I love doing it now. The feeling is so intense.!”

“Yeah,
I bet,” Lou said as Kim started to rub up and down his cock that
was still trapped inside his pants. 


“You
ever been with a gusher?” Kim asked as her fingers found his zipper
and slid it down. “You ever fucked a girl that squirted all over
you?”

“God
I wish,” Lou moaned as Kim freed his rock hard cock. “I’ve only
seen it in pornos and in magazines. I’d love to fuck a gusher.”
He looked her in the eyes. “I’d love to fuck you. Right now. I so
want to take you from behind and grab you hips while I fuck you hard.
Jesus, I’ve dreamt about that before I knew you squirted!”

“Then
what’s stopping you?” Kim asked just before she lowered her mouth
to Lou’s cock. She licked the tip a few times then looked up at
him. “I’m right here.”

Kim
took all of Lou’s hard cock into her mouth and slowly started to
suck him up and down. He leaned back, his hands set on her bed and
started to relax into the situation. Once Kim’s lips wrapped about
his shaft, and her tongue started to work his cock, he knew it was
all real. He knew he was gonna fuck a gusher.

“Oh,
that feels good,” he said as Kim’s head bobbed in his crotch.
“That’s so good.”

Kim
had been sucking cock for years and she knew how to please a man. She
made sure she used all of her tricks with Lou, wanting to impress him
badly. She’d thought about sucking his cock for years and she
wasn’t going to disappoint him. 


Kim
let his cock slide from her mouth and took one hand and held the base
of his cock, letting spit pool in her mouth, getting her tongue nice
and slippery. She made a loose fist with her other hand and slid it
up and down his cock, closing it when she reached the head. She got
the hand motion right first, then added her mouth, letting her hand
act as an extension of her willing lips. She started to slide up and
down his cock, with her hand matching the rhythm of her mouth and she
knew she was on the right track as she felt Lou’s cock stiffen more
and a small groan escaped his lips.

“Holy
shit,” he grunted. “That’s fucking amazing.”

Kim
did a twist and swirl with hand and tongue. When her hand reached the
tip of his cock, she twisted it about and then used the flat of her
tongue on the rim and swirled it quickly then fluttered it, making it
flick around his swollen head.

“Oh,
fuck!” Lou cried out as his cock suddenly spurted hot cum. “Oh,
shit! Sorry about that.”

Kim
didn’t move, just let Lou’s cock spurt jizz across her lips and
chin. She licked at the sticky, white spunk and then smiled as she
leaned back, her hand still stroking the last of the cum from him.

“Don’t
worry, Lou,” she said as she wiped her chin. “Yours isn’t the
first cock that’s shot its load on my face. It’s what a girl
deals with.”

“I
just didn’t think I’d cum so fast,” Lou said. “I usually last
longer.”

“Oh,
don’t blame yourself,” Kim said as she slipped her panties off
and laid herself across her bed, her legs spread wide. “I’m
pretty fucking good. I give great head.”

Kim
put her knees in the air and rubbed her hands up and down her soft
thighs. She brought her hands to her pussy and parted her wet, pink
lips, showing Lou the real goods. She slipped a finger into her pussy
and slowly started to move it in and out, her tongue licking her
cherry red lips.

“You
want to taste me?” she asked Lou point blank. “I taste like
candy, Lou. I’m sweet and delicious. Just put your lips to mine and
find out.”

Lou
shifted around and leaned into Kim’s waiting pussy. He could smell
the sweetness of her musk and his head swam with the amazing scent.
She truly was like sugar and spice and everything nice and wet.

“God,”
he said. “You are incredible.”

He
leaned all the way in and his lips met hers. They were full and
swollen and he could taste her juices that already flowed. He kissed
her pussy again and again, treating her pulsing lips like the lips of
her mouth. He mashed down on them, his tongue swirling between their
tasty folds, and Kim moaned loudly, her back arching and her cunt
pressing against his mouth even harder.

“That’s
right, baby,” Kim said. “Right like that. Kiss that cunt. Show my
pussy what you know how to do.”

Lou
started to move his head around, really working hard at covering
every single bit of Kim’s throbbing wet cunt. His tongue fully
parted her lips and he spread it wide as he licked up and down. Kim
gripped her comforter, her head rocking back and forth as her body
responded to Lou’s attention.

“Oh,
god yes,” she moaned. “You’re so good, baby. Lick that pussy.”

Lou
licked a few more times then flicked the tip of his tongue across
Kim’s swollen clit. It popped free and he took it between his lips
and sucked hard while he shook his head back and forth. His chin
pressed against Kim’s cunt and she cried out as waves of pleasure
washed over her.

“Oh,
shit baby!” she nearly shouted. “I’m gonna cum! I’m gonna cum
big! Work that clit! Work it hard!”

Lou
kept sucking Kim’s clit and shaking his head back and forth. His
hands pressed against her thighs and he slid his thumbs down until
they were at the edge of her cunt. With one motion he took Kim’s
clit all the way in his mouth while he slid both thumbs into her wet,
wet hole.

“GOD
DAMN!” Kim screamed as she bucked against Lou’s face. “GOD
DAMN!”

A
massive orgasm tore through Kim’s body and Lou found his face
completely soaked as she gushed cum. Her pussy squirted a hot stream
of tasty juices all over him and he lapped at it, savoring the
pleasure of finally getting to taste a squirter.

Kim
slammed her hands against her bed as her hips bucked up and down.
“Mother fucker! That’s the spot!”

Lou
pulled away and marveled at Kim’s wetness. Her pussy was beyond
dripping wet as a stream of milky cum kept gushing in spurts from her
pulsating pussy. He put his hand to her cunt and felt the intense
wetness, making sure to lick his fingers clean when he pulled them
back. 


“I
gotta fuck that hot cunt,” he said as he got up on his knees and
moved right to Kim’s pussy. He slid his cock into the wetness and
sighed. She was so amazing!

“Oh,
yes, baby,” Kim whimpered. “Fuck my cunt hard. Make me cum
again!”

Lou
began to pound away. His hips slammed into Kim’s thighs and she
arched her back and wrapped her legs around his back. Lou grabbed her
under the ass and held her up so he could get a smooth rhythm going
while his cock slammed into her cunt. The head of his rock hard shaft
nailed her hot button with every thrust and Kim had to bite her lip
as another climax overtook her. She gushed around Lou’s cock, but
he kept on fucking.

“I’m
gonna cum big,” he said. “I’m gonna cum so big in you. I’m
gonna make you even wetter.”

“Do
it, baby!” Kim shouted. “Fucking cum in me! I’m so fucking wet!
Make me wetter with your jizz!”

Lou
thrust in her over and over. He couldn’t believe the wetness that
surrounded his cock. It was the most incredible feeling ever. He’d
dreamed of fucking a gusher and there he was, doing it for real. 


Kim
started to play with herself while Lou fucked her. She rubbed her
clit furiously with her fingers, trying to bring herself to a level
of orgasm like she hadn’t ever felt. When Lou made a huge thrust,
his cock ramming her button, she pinched her clit and the world
exploded.

“OH
FUCK!” she screamed as she squirted the most she had ever done in
her life.

Lou
felt all of her juices rush and flow around his cock and he couldn’t
hold it any longer. He buried his rod deep in her and let loose with
a hot, sticky load of cum. He spurted in her over and over, adding to
the intense wetness that was Kim’s pussy.

“Holy
fucking shit!” he yelled as his cock sprayed her pussy with cum.
“Mother fucker!”

Kim
lifted herself up and hugged her body against Lou’s as her pussy
let loose with an even greater torrent of cum. Lou’s cock sprayed
her button and left her crying and screaming as orgasm after orgasm
nearly drove her mad. She felt like she couldn’t breathe, the
cumming was so intense.

Beneath
the two of them was a soaked pool of cum. The bed was sloppy with her
jizz and his as her juices forced his sticky white cum out onto the
comforter.

Kim
ground her pussy down on Lou’s cock with one last, huge thrust and
they both cried out as their bodies were pushed over the edge into
ecstasy. They both fell to the side, exhausted, and held each other
while they desperately tried to catch their breath.

“Oh…my…god…,”
Kim gasped. “That was the best fuck I’ve ever had.”

“Me
too,” Lou said. “That was incredible.”

They
stretched out, their bodies entwined with each other, and loved the
feeling of the massive pool of cum on their skin. They kept rubbing
their legs in the giant wet spot over and over.

“You’re
pussy is incredible,” Lou finally said when they stopped moving and
their bodies began to relax. “That’s something I’ll never
forget.”

“You’ll
never forget it because we’re gonna try to do it again,” Kim said
as she yawned. “Just after a quick nap. We can get our strength up
and then see if we can top that performance.”

“Sounds
great,” Lou said as he yawned with her.

In moments they were
both asleep, their arms draped across each other, their bodies smack
dab in the middle of the wet pool they made form their seriously hot,
intense fucking.


[bookmark: anal]
Daddy’s Anal Girl


 

Jack
waved as his wife pulled out of the driveway. She was gonna be gone
for a full week and Jack couldn’t wait to get started with his
plans.

“Time
to go get some supplies,” he grinned as he hopped in his car and
started it up. “Then it’s go time.”

Jack
pulled out of his drive and quickly made his way to the local
supermarket. Within minutes he was humming and whistling while he
perused the aisles.

“Gonna
need a couple of these nice, smooth cucumbers,” he said as he
grabbed the veggies from the produce section. “Bananas? Hmmm, could
be interesting.”

He
made his way through the store, his steps easy going and a huge grin
on his face.

“Condoms
and lube,” he muttered. “Can’t forget those. Oh, and a couple
bottles of wine. Wine for me and the bottles for her.”

He
decided to use the self-checkout station, less prying eyes that way,
and was in and out of the supermarket in less than ten minutes.
Another quick ride and he was back home, the garage door shutting
securely behind him. He grabbed the supplies from the car and headed
inside.

“I’m
back,” he called out as he set the bag down on the kitchen counter
and started taking everything out. “Hey! You here?”

He
saw his stepdaughter Patricia’s car parked outside, he’d called
her when he left for the supermarket, so he knew she was here, but it
was strange she wasn’t answering.

“Hmmm,
maybe she’s getting cleaned up,” he said to himself as he left
the kitchen and headed upstairs.

He
checked Patricia’s room, but it was empty. He peeked into his room,
but she wasn’t there either. He walked to the end of the hallway
and opened the door to the guest room and a huge grin spread across
his face. The bed, and any other furniture that might be in the way,
was moved to the side of the room. In the center of the room was a
massive pallet of blankets. And in the center of those blankets, her
ass up in the air, greased and ready, was Patricia.

“Thought
you might like to come home to a nice treat,” Patricia said as she
glanced over her shoulder at Jack. “No reason we can’t get
started right away.”

Jack
stared at Patricia’s perfect, plump ass. He’d always loved her
ass, it was just his thing. She wasn’t fat, nor was she skinny, but
just the right size so she had a backside that was full and
delicious. It jiggled when he slapped it, but was firm and strong
when it came time to pound away.

“Hot
damn,” Jack said as he stripped off his clothes and got on his
knees. His cock was rock hard and he reached for the bottle of lube
that Patricia had next to her supple, naked body. “You sure know
how to treat a guy.”

“I
know how to treat you, lover,” Patricia smiled back at him. “And
you know how to treat me. This is gonna be a wonderful week.”

“You
have all week off?” he asked as he slicked his cock up with lube.
“I got the whole week off too.”

“All
week long I’m yours,” Patricia said as she wiggled her ass for
him. “All for your pleasure.”

Jack
nearly came when he saw Patricia’s ass move. It was something that
took him years to admit to himself, but he was an ass man all the
way. He never understood why he got a hard on when he saw a hot chick
with a fine ass walk by. Not until he and Patricia started to fool
around. The first night they fucked she had asked him to put his cock
in her ass. He balked at first, but she pleaded with him until he
relented.

He
was so glad he had. Her ass was tight, and she made a point of
keeping it that way, and it was the greatest fuck he’d ever had.
Sure, he fucked her pussy all night long, but all he could think
about was getting his cock back in that asshole. They ass fucked at
least three times that first night and every time he came harder than
when he fucked her pussy or when she sucked him off.

When
he mentioned it to Patricia she leapt into his arms and covered his
face with kisses.

“What?”
he asked. “Why do I deserve that?”

“I’m
so glad I found you!” she exclaimed. “I get the best orgasms when
I take it in the ass! I love anal more than I love it in my pussy. If
you want, we can just ass fuck from here on out. I have a dildo for
my pussy, but there’s just something about being taken from behind
by a guy and having my ass pounded. You can’t fake that shit.”

Jack
agreed, you couldn’t fake that shit. So, for the past year, he and
Patricia had been sneaking away whenever they could to get their anal
pleasures satisfied. He hadn’t fucked her pussy at all in that
time. Nothing but hot, dirty ass play. When they found out Jack’s
wife was gonna be gone for an entire week, they were both ecstatic
and couldn’t wait to get it on.

“You
gonna daydream or fuck me?” Patricia grinned, seeing the look on
Jack’s face.

“Oh,
sorry,” he smiled. “Just thinking about us and what an amazing
week this will be.”

“Oh,
I know,” Patricia said as she lay her chest down and pushed her ass
up even further. “But less thinking and more fucking! I’ve got to
have you in me now!”

Jack
didn’t hesitate, nor worry about foreplay. Patricia was in her
hurry up and fuck mood and he knew he just needed to stick his cock
right up her ass and pound her until they both came. That’s what
she wanted and that’s what he’d give her.

“Oh,
you’re gonna get fucked, for sure,” he said as he slid his
greased up cock into Patricia’s tight asshole.

With
the angle her ass was at, it curved his cock downward as he pushed
his rod all the way in. He centered his hips against her ass cheeks
and leaned down over her, his torso covering her back, and his cock
slid out just an inch.

“How’s
that?” he asked Patricia.

“Perfect,”
she purred.

They
held that position for a minute and then Jack straightened up and
began to fuck Patricia’s ass with an energy they had both been
feeling.

“God
yes!” she cried out as Jack’s cock slammed into her ass. “Oh,
lover baby, that’s the stuff!”

“Oh,
shit yeah!” Jack said as he slapped Patricia’s ass with his open
palm, leaving a large, red welt. He smacked her ass over and over,
keeping rhythm with his intense thrusts. “Oh, damn! So tight…so
fucking tight!”

Patricia
squeezed down on Jack’s cock and he sighed loudly. He kept pounding
her, increasing the speed and force, until Patricia was slamming her
hand down on the blankets and crying out.

“Fuck
yes!” she screamed. “Fuck my ass, daddy! Fucking fuck me!”

Jack
suddenly plunged his cock as deep as he could and gripped Patricia’s
ass cheeks, his nails digging into her soft skin.

“I’m
cumming!” he cried out as his cock exploded in Patricia’s
asshole. Hot cum spurted over and over up her ass and she wriggled
and wiggled her hips back and forth, while squeezing her hole, making
sure he shot all of his load into her.

“There
you go, lover,” she sighed when he finally pulled out. Lube and cum
dripped down her ass and onto her pussy. She reached back and wiped
the juices away. “So good.”

Jack
stood up and his cock dripped cum onto her ass cheeks. She wiggled a
little more then rolled over and looked up at him.

“What
did you bring us for fun?” she asked as she ran her hands up and
down her body, her skin electric and alive. “What are we going to
put in my ass tonight?”

“Come
and see,” he said as he leaned down and helped her to her feet. He
took her by the hand and led her from the room, down the stairs and
into the kitchen.

“I
have some fine produce and condoms,” he said as he pointed to the
bananas, cucumbers and box of rubbers on the counter. “I figure we
could test each one out until we find the perfect fit. Then I’m
gonna make you cum so hard.”

Patricia
leaned against Jack’s chest, her hand playing with his semi-stiff
cock. “That sounds wonderful.”

“Plus,
I have some wine for me and the bottles for you,” he added.

“You’ll
fuck me in the ass, but you won’t let me drink?” Patricia asked.

“You’re
old enough to fuck, but not old enough to drink,” Jack stated.
“That’s just how it is.”

“Well,
I’ll take the fucking anyway,” Patricia grinned. “You can get
your drunk on. I like it when you fuck sloppy. You get inventive and
kinky.”

“That’s
the plan, baby,” Jack replied. “So, what shall we start with?”

“I
think the cukes are what I want,” Patricia said as she pointed to
the long, thick green veggies. “That one in the middle looks like
it’ll fill me up just right.”

“But
the one on the right has that great curve to it,” Jack countered.
“I bet it’ll press against your pussy the way you like.”

“True,”
Patricia smiled as she walked away. “Better bring them all to try.”
She smiled over her shoulder and then reached behind and spread her
ass cheeks wide, showing her waiting, and still wet, asshole to Jack.
“The more the merrier for this hole.”

Jack
scooped up the cukes and the condoms and followed Patricia back
upstairs. His cock was rock hard again as he stared at Patricia’s
ass and hips. He loved how she moved, it made him so hot. Halfway
down the hall Patricia stopped and bent over, then slowly slipped a
finger into her asshole and pushed it in and out.

Jack
had to control himself. He almost dropped the supplies and took her
right there. His cock throbbed and his balls were tight and ready to
pop another load of cum. But Jack restrained his lust and just
watched as Patricia gave him quite a show

Her
finger went all the way in and she twisted and turned her hand back
and forth. After a couple of seconds she started to fuck her ass big
time. Her finger was moving in and out so fast that she nearly
knocked herself over. In seconds she was whimpering and Jack stepped
to her and grabbed her about the waist just as she came. Her legs
went weak and Jack held her up while her body shivered and shook.

“Thanks,
lover,” Patricia said when she stood upright. “I just couldn’t
wait. I needed another taste before the main course.” 


“Oh,
I know how you are,” Jack smiled as he slapped her ass. “Now
let’s get in there and get to work. We have a lot of fucking to do
this week and we better get started!”

Patricia
laid down on her back on the blankets and spread her legs. “Enter
me with that cuke!” she laughed at Jack. “I need my veggies!”

“One
serving cumming up,” he smiled as he knelt between her legs.

Jack
took the curved cucumber and slid a condom over it. He set it aside
and thoroughly lubed Patricia’s asshole. His fingers swirled around
her hole, pressing lube inside and making sure there was plenty
outside for when her asshole stretched. He slid his thumb into her
ass and wiggled it a bit, making Patricia squirm and sigh.

“Here
we go,” he said as he slowly slid the cucumber up her ass. “It’s
the curved one. We’ll see how this feels.”

Patricia
closed her eyes and relaxed, letting Jack take control. He got in
close and placed one hand on her belly while his other guided the
cuke inside her. He held the cuke firm and when his hand met her ass
he stopped and rested, letting Patricia get used to the feel.

“How’s
that?” he asked.

“Feels
great,” Patricia answered quietly. “I love the curve. You’re
right, it totally presses against my pussy.”

Jack
started to ease it out and then back in. He watched Patricia’s face
and smiled at the serene look of pleasure. With gentle rhythm he
began to thrust the cucumber in and out of her ass faster and faster.


“Oh,
yes,” Patricia moaned as she wiggled her hips a bit. “That’s
it. Right there.”

Jack
kept the rhythm for a couple of minutes and then started to pound
away at her ass, making Patricia’s eyes open wide and her mouth
form into a silent O. He kept his hand pressed on her belly, making
sure her body stayed in place while he worked her ass. 


“Now
you’re getting it,” Jack said. “You’re getting it good.”

Harder
and harder he fucked her until her entire body tensed and she cried
out as a massive orgasm tore through her. She slammed her arms down
on the blankets over and over as she shuddered.

“Holy
fuck!” she cried out. “Oh, god!”

Jack
slid the cucumber out and set it aside. He wrapped a new condom on
the largest cuke and then lubed that up, getting it super slick so it
could slide into Patricia’s tight asshole.

“Here’s
the big boy,” he said as he pushed it into her. “It’s gonna
stretch you good.”

“Oh,
yes,” Patricia groaned as she bit her lower lip. “It feels so
big. So fucking big.”

The
cucumber was so wide it completely stretched Patricia’s hole. She
felt it pinch and pull as Jack began to thrust it in and out of her
and she had to struggle not to cry out. Not that it hurt, but because
it just brought her whole ass alive with pleasure. Every nerve in her
tender, sensitive asshole was singing while the cucumber stretched
her and while Jack guided it in and out.

“You’re
so good, lover,” Patricia said as she rolled her nipples between
her fingers. “So good to me.”

Jack
smiled down at her and she returned the smile. He began to move
faster and Patricia gasped at the feeling. With one strong thrust he
buried the cucumber deep into her ass and held it. Her back arched
and then she cried out.

“Oh,
wow!” she shouted. “Holy shit! I can feel it so far up! It’s
filling my pussy, it’s so big! Oh, fuck!”

Jack
took his hand and reached under Patricia, supporting her arched back
so she could keep the same position. After a minute or so she relaxed
and Jack let her settle back down to the blankets.

“You
want me to get rough?” he asked.

“Not
yet,” she replied. “Save the rough for your cock. Just fuck me.
Get that thing moving and make me cum again.”

Jack’s
thrusts became more urgent, but still controlled. Patricia let out
little whimpers of pleasure and her breathing quickened as she built
towards another climax. She started to push her ass against the
cucumber and Jack matched her force with his movements. In seconds
she was pounding her ass as hard as she could against the cucumber
and his hand and then she was screaming at the top of her lungs as
her whole body convulsed.

“Holy
fucking hot damn shit fuck!” she screamed.

Jack
could feel cum gush from her pussy and down around his hand as she
climaxed. He’d seen her cum like that before and it always brought
a smile to his face. He loved the musky smell of her sweet juices and
he bent down and tasted just a little.

“You
are so fucking hot,” he said as he pulled the big cuke out of her.
“So fucking sexy.”

Patricia
rolled over and stuck her ass up in the air and wiggled it right in
Jack’s face.

“Is
this hot?” she asked. “Is this ass what you want?”

“God,
yes,” Jack said as he gripped her cheeks and squeezed.

“You
want to fuck my asshole, lover?” Patricia cooed. “You want to put
your hard cock in my ass and fuck me until you cum? Huh? Do you want
to cum big in my ass?”

“Fuck
yes!” Jack nearly shouted.

“Then
what are you waiting for?” she asked.

Jack
got up and pulled her to her feet. He bent her over and she grabbed
her ankles while he gripped her hips. His fingers dug into her flesh
and he rammed his cock into her asshole as hard as he could.

Patricia
cried out from the sudden and forceful penetration. She loved it when
he was rough! Jack started to pound her ass furiously and Patricia
grunted and whimpered as his cock filled her hole. He rammed as fast
as he could, only backing off so they wouldn’t fall over.

With
Patricia grabbing her ankles, it felt to her like she was being split
in two. Jack’s cock wasn’t huge, but it was big enough to really
stretch her and he was in pretty good shape, so his legs had enough
power and muscle to really put her ass to the test.

Sweat
covered both of their bodies and drops fell from Jack’s brow onto
Patricia’s ass cheeks. He slapped her ass, right on the sweat and
the wet friction created a loud smack that echoed in the room. He
slapped her again and again until she was crying out. He doubled his
efforts and his cock rammed Patricia’s asshole with all the force
he could muster.

“Cum
on me, lover!” Patricia shouted. “You can do it! Drip that hot
spunk all over my ass!”

Jack
squeezed his eyes shut as he concentrated on his cock. He could feel
his balls tighten and knew he was ready to pop. He slapped her ass
one last time then yanked his cock free and shot hot cum all over her
asshole. He opened his eyes and laughed as his cum dripped from her
asshole and down her thighs.

“Bam,
baby,” he crowed. “Nailed ya!”

“Yes,
you did,” Patricia said as she straightened up and turned around to
kiss him. “Now make me some dinner and open that wine.”

“You’re
still not getting any,” Jack laughed as they held hands and left
the bedroom.

“Oh,
we’ll see,” Patricia smiled up at him. “I bet I can talk you
into a glass or two.”

“Maybe
you can bribe me,” Jack suggested.

Patricia
wrapped a hand around his cock and gave it a quick stroke.

“Oh, I’m sure we
can come to some kind of understanding,” she laughed as they went
downstairs and into the kitchen, ready to get rested, restored and
ready for more hours of hot, slick anal sex.


[bookmark: party]
Daddy’s Party Girl


 

“What
the hell is going on?” Tina asked as she dropped Ashley off in
front of her house. The street was lined with cars and the driveway
was three cars deep. “Is your stepdad having a party?”

Ashley
looked up at the house she shared with her stepdad, Lyle. All the
lights were on and the thump of speakers and bass could be heard all
the way in the street.

“I
guess so,” Ashley said. “You want to come in?”

“Nah,”
Tina smiled. “I remember the last time your stepdad threw a party.
I got so drunk I fucked like three of his co-workers. I’m just
gonna head home. Be careful and have fun!”

Tina
waved as she pulled away and Ashley waved back before walking up the
walkway to the front door. She could hear men and women laughing and
hollering and then the sound of something crashing to the floor,
followed by hysterical laughter.

“Great,”
Ashley grinned. “I guess it’s gonna be one of those parties.”

She
opened the door and stepped inside and couldn’t help but smile as
she watched a woman run past her with only her panties on. She was
being chased by two men, both completely naked. They were laughing
and spilling beer until finally one of the men caught the woman and
pinned her against the wall. He stripped her panties off and slid his
hard cock into her wet pussy and began to ram her up against the wall
while the other guy stood back and watched.

“Okay,”
Ashley smiled. “Definitely one of those parties.”

“Ash!”
Lyle called out across the room. “Baby! You’re home!”

Ashley
pushed past a few people and gave her stepdad a kiss. His hand found
her ass and squeezed, while he gave her a quick wink.

“We
landed the Boston account!” he shouted and half the people within
earshot started to whoop and holler. “Huge bonuses for us all!”

“That’s
great,” Ashley said. “So that explains the party and debauchery.”

“Never
need an excuse for some good old fashioned debauchery,” one of
Lyle’s co-workers, Ed, said. “But knowing you have a few grand
coming to you sure makes for a partying mood!”

“Party!”
Lyle yelled and the room erupted. “Come on, baby, get relaxed and
get in the mood.”

Ashley
looked into her stepdad’s eyes. “What mood are you looking for?”
She leaned into him and cupped his crotch. “You want my naughty
mood?” She reached out with her other hand and cupped Ed’s
crotch. “Or my super naughty mood?”

“I
like super naughty,” Ed grinned as his cock grew stiff under
Ashley’s hand. “Yeah, super naughty is my vote.”

Lyle’s
hand reached up Ashley’s shirt and fondled her perky tits. “I
think tonight calls for super, hot, horny and naughty. You up for
it?”

“It’s
Friday night and I’m eighteen,” Ashley smiled as Lyle tweaked her
nipples. “I’m more than up for it.”

She
kissed Lyle hard then broke away and kissed Ed. Both men had raging
hard-ons and Ashley gave them a quick squeeze.

“Let
me get cleaned up and into something more appropriate,” Ashley
said. “I’ll be right back down.”

“Take
your time, baby,” Lyle said as a woman grabbed his ass from behind.
He twirled around and shoved his hand up her skirt, his fingers
finding her moist cunt. “I’ll be occupied.”

“Have
fun,” Ashley said. “I’ll be right back.”

“Need
some help?” Ed asked. “You know, to scrub those hard to reach
places?”

“I
can always use help,” Ashley said. “Get yourself another beer and
meet me in my room. Better hurry. I don’t like to wait.”

Ed
pushed through the partiers and headed for the kitchen while Ashley
made her way up the stairs to her bedroom.

She
could hear the sound of people fucking behind the closed doors to the
office, the guest room and even in Lyle’s room at the end of the
hall. She opened her door and stopped as she watched a man ass
fucking a pretty, young girl that she recognized as Lyle’s
secretary.

“Taking
it in the ass, eh?” Ashley smiled. “A girl after my own heart.”

The
girl, Becky, looked behind her and smiled as Ashley shut the door.
Ashley didn’t recognize the man, but she loved how cut he was. His
ass was rock hard and his legs were made of nothing but muscle. She
marveled at the six pack abs that were just above Becky’s ass.

“Damn,
you know how to pick ‘em,” Ashley smiled as she stripped off her
clothes and stepped into her bathroom. “You guys keep having fun.
I’m gonna get cleaned up. Maybe I’ll join you later.”

“Sounds
lovely,” Becky grunted as her ass took a pounding.

Ashley
closed the door behind her just as she heard the guy start to grunt
loudly. In seconds she heard him call out then Becky right after as
the two came.

“Nice,”
she grinned as she started the shower and waited for it to steam up.
She put a hand to her pussy and could feel the wetness below as her
body anticipated the night’s events.

The
last party her stepdad had she’d ended up fucking four guys at
once. Then she went down on one of the ladies from advertising and
had that hot MILF cumming in no time. At school she’d been known as
a prude because of the conservative way she dressed. But at home she
was a hot little nympho and she had more than a few outfits Lyle had
bought her that would make half the party cum in their pants the
second they saw her. 


Ashley
hopped into the shower and let the hot water rush over her body. She
grabbed the body wash and lathered herself up, making sure to scrub
her pussy well. She wanted to be fresh for the guys that were gonna
taste her. And she intended to be tasted as much as possible.

There
was a light knock on the door and then Ed came in. “You ready for
some help?”

“Wet
and ready,” Ashley said. “Are they still fucking out there?”

“Yeah,”
Ed smiled as he stepped in behind Ashley. “Becky has a fist up her
ass while that new guy, Ben, has his cock in her mouth. Talented
couple of folks.”

“A
fist?” Ashley asked. “That’s incredible. I couldn’t ever do
that.”

“We
could try,” Ed smiled as he wrapped his arms around Ashley, his
hands running down across her tight, flat belly down to the hot
wetness of her pussy. His fingers slid between her lips and Ashley
moaned softly.

“I
think we’ll stick to just a hard cock in my ass,” Ashley said. “A
fist is a bit much.”

Ed
pressed her against the shower wall and slid his hard cock into her
waiting cunt.

“I
think a cock in your twat is even better,” he sighed as he started
to slide in and out of her dripping hole. “There’s nothing like
the feeling of a nice, tight cunt.”

Ashley
squeezed her pussy around Ed’s cock, making him gasp a bit as she
gripped his rod. He pulled almost all the way out, letting Ashley
squeeze the head of his cock, then slammed his shaft all the way back
in.

Ashley
cried out as Ed’s cock nailed her button. She felt a surge of
pleasure run up and down her legs then settle in her belly as Ed
started to pound her over and over. His cock was just long enough
that he hit her hot button with every thrust and soon she was bucking
back against him, the hot water running over their naked bodies, as
she built towards climax.

“Oh,
god, yes,” she moaned as Ed’s cock hammered her cunt. “Yes,
right there. Keep fucking. Don’t stop!”

She
slapped one hand against the shower wall while she reached back with
her other hand and gripped Ed’s ass. He pounded her harder and
harder until he felt his balls tighten and his cock exploded inside
her, shooting hot cum up her snatch while she ground back against
him.

“Holy
fuck!” she shouted as Ed’s cock sprayed her hot button with
sticky jizz. “Right there!”

Ed
strained and pushed his cock in her as far as it could go while it
spurted cum. The head of his cock pressed against her button and
Ashley gasped as a massive orgasm nearly swept her off her feet. Ed
wrapped his arms tight around her to keep her from slipping then
slowly pulled his cock out of her dripping pussy.

“Damn,
Ed,” Ashley said. “I didn’t know you could fuck that well. I
think last time I just sucked your cock.”

“And
you did a great job, too,” Ed smiled as he rinsed his cock and
stepped out of the shower. He toweled off as he watched Ashley rinse
her pussy. Ed’s cum dripped from her snatch and she smiled up at
him as the milky spunk washed away down the drain.

“You
sure know how to fill a girl up,” Ashley smiled as she shut the
shower off and took the towel Ed offered her. “Everyone else gets
sloppy seconds tonight.”

“Or
thirds or fourths, knowing you,” Ed said as he leaned in and kissed
her had. Their tongues pressed against each other and Ashley’s hand
went to Ed’s still hard cock.

“Oh,
I’ll be back for more from you later,” Ashley said. “But first
I need to get dressed and downstairs. There is cock and pussy waiting
and I want some before the house gets too drunk.”

“Most
are already there,” Ed said as he grabbed his pants and pulled them
on, tossing his shirt over his shoulder. “Better hurry.”

“Oh,
I plan to,” Ashley said as she left the bathroom. 


Becky
and Ben were still fucking, but this time Becky was up in Ben’s
arms, her legs wrapped around him as he pounded her pussy. There was
a loud, wet slapping sound as the two fucked hard and Ashley smiled
as she saw cum dripping down both of their legs.

“Don’t
leave a wet spot in my room,” Ashley grinned as she grabbed a silk
robe from the back of her door and put it on. It covered her torso
and only halfway down her ass. She left it slightly loose so her nice
tits could just be seen and then made her way down the hall and back
downstairs to the main party.

Ed
was right behind her and he reached out and slipped a finger between
her ass cheeks, the tip sliding towards her asshole.

Ashley
slapped his hand away. “Not right now, stud,” she laughed. “Maybe
later once I’m fully relaxed.”

“I’m
gonna hold you to that,” Ed smiled as they got to the bottom of the
stairs and he turned towards the kitchen. 


“And
I’m gonna hold you in that,” Ashley smiled. “I promise.”

“Ash!
Baby!” Lyle called, waving her over. Ashley walked past a couple
that were on the floor going at it sixty-nine style and made her way
to Lyle. He gripped her about the waist and pulled her tight. “Take
a look at that!”

Ashley
looked down at a woman that was getting head on the couch. A short,
stocky guy was busy shaking his face in her pussy while she moaned
and groaned, her hips pressing up against him.

“I
think you can teach this guy a thing or two, don’t you?” Lyle
smiled as he kicked the guy in the butt.

The
guy moved away and nodded as Ashley knelt before the woman. Their
eyes locked and then Ashley lowered her mouth to the woman’s hot,
wet cunt. Her musk was strong and the scent made Ashley a little
dizzy as the pheromones triggered a lust in her she didn’t usually
feel.

“Look
at her go,” Lyle said from behind her as he knelt down and lifted
the back of her robe. “That girl can suck some pussy.”

Ashley
felt Lyle’s hands on her ass, rubbing her soft skin up and down
just before he slid his hard cock into her pussy. The feel of him
filling her snatch made her gasp. She let him thrust a few times then
set her concentration on the pussy at her mouth.

Ashley
started to lick the woman’s twat up and down, her tongue tracing
the outlines of the woman’s swollen pussy lips. She pressed her
mouth hard against the woman’s twat and sucked her lips into her
mouth. Ashley shook her head back and forth and the woman cried out,
her hands running through Ashley’s hair.

“That’s
right, baby,” Lyle said as he casually slid his cock in and out of
Ashley’s pussy. “Show her what you love to do. Eat that pussy!”

Ashley
did just that as she nibbled softly at the woman’s lips. She moved
her mouth down, letting the lips fall from between her own, and slid
her tongue as far into the woman’s pussy as she could. She circled
it around inside and the woman thrust her hips against Ashley’s
mouth. 


“Oh,
god!” the woman cried out as she suddenly came.

Ashley
felt wet cum gush around her mouth and she pulled away as she licked
her lips. “Tasty,” she said as she smiled at the woman. Ashley
slid two fingers into the woman’s twat and began to finger fuck her
big time.

Lyle’s
cock matched Ashley’s rhythm and they were soon three people all
thrusting and pounding as one. The woman’s mouth opened and closed
in a silent O until she screamed with ecstasy as her body exploded
with orgasm.

Ashley
pulled her fingers out, licking the woman’s sweet juices off of
them, then leaned back into Lyle’s thrusts. She loved the way his
cock curved up in her, rubbing the wall of her cunt over and over.
Lyle had a way of making his cock feel like the only cock Ashley
needed. She loved fucking him and really loved it when he was in the
mood to party. Party Lyle was Ashley’s favorite Lyle.

“You
fuck me so good,” Ashley moaned. “So fucking good.”

The
woman leaned over and kissed Ashley then got up, her twat dripping
cum, and made room for two guys with hard cocks that had their eyes
on Ashley.

“I’m
gonna fuck that mouth,” one said drunkenly. “Open wide,
sweetheart.”

Ashley
laughed at the drunk, but obliged and let the man slide his hard cock
into her mouth. She wrapped her lips around the shaft and let him
fuck her face, while Lyle fucked her from behind. She gasped as she
felt a finger slide into her asshole and she turned her head
slightly, not all the way since she had a cock in her mouth, and saw
the woman she’d just given head kneeling next to Lyle.

“Oh,
she likes that,” Lyle said as he slapped Ashley’s ass. “Don’t
you, baby?”

Ashley
moaned around the cock in her mouth and took a deep breath through
her nose as the feeling of a cock in her pussy, a finger slid up her
ass and a hard dick in her mouth, almost pushed her over the edge.
Her body was alive with lust and she felt like she was gonna explode
at any second.

The
cock in her mouth shivered then spurted hot cum down her throat. The
guy pulled out, letting his cock spray her chin with his jizz, then
made room so his friend could have a turn.

The
woman slid a second finger into Ashley’s ass, making her cry out
around the new cock that was shoved between her lips. The two fingers
pressed against the outline of Lyle’s cock in her pussy and she
knew she was only seconds away from orgasm.

Just
as the second cock in Ashley’s mouth started to spurt cum, Ashley’s
pussy came alive and she hit a climax to end all climaxes. Her cunt
was on fire as Lyle kept pounding away! She gushed cum around his rod
and the woman pulled out her fingers, feeling the pulsing of Ashley’s
twat from inside.

She
leaned over and planted a kiss on each of Ashley’s ass cheeks then
moved on into the crowd. The second cock slid from Ashley’s mouth,
leaving only Lyle’s cock in her pussy.

“You
are so good,” Lyle said. “My hot little fucker! Damn you know how
to treat a cock!”

He
gripped her by the hips and Ashley knew he was gonna cum soon. His
thrusts became more urgent and he was breathing hard.

“Cum
in me, daddy,” Ashley said, knowing the word daddy would turn Lyle
on big time. “I want you to fill me with your cum. Make that hot
load count!”

Lyle’s
fingers dug into the softness of Ashley’s hips and ass then he
cried out as his cock exploded inside her. A massive load of hot cum
spurted into her, spraying her pussy and making her buck and grind
against him as another and then another orgasm tore through her.

“Fuck
yeah!” Lyle shouted as he slapped Ashley on the ass again and
again, leaving a large, red handprint. “Hot fucking yeah!”

Ashley
squeezed her pussy tight and milked Lyle’s cock of every last drop
of cum. She let him stay in her for a minute then eased her pussy off
his rod and turned about, pushing herself up on the couch.

“Lick
it,” she commanded and Lyle’s mouth went to her dripping pussy.
He licked the cum, hers and his, that dripped from her hole. “That’s
right. Now suck it until I scream.”

Lyle’s
mouth found Ashley’s swollen clit and he sucked the pink flesh up
into his mouth. His tongue ran across her clit over and over until
Ashley was pounding the couch with her fists and cumming like a
champ. Her pussy gushed more and more cum and when Lyle finally
pulled his mouth away his cheeks shone with the slickness of Ashley’s
juices.

“That’s
what I needed,” she smiled at him. “Now go run and play. Fuck
some more pussy, but leave energy for later. I’m in the mood for an
after party.”

“What
about the party right now?” Ed asked from the arm of the couch.
“You still up for some promised ass fucking?”

“You
know I am,” Ashley grinned. “Let’s go to my room, though.”

“Sounds
perfect,” Ed smiled as he took her hand and led her away from the
main party.

They
headed up stairs and left the noise behind as he shut the door to her
bedroom. Ben and Becky had vacated the room, so they had it to
themselves. Ashley found the lube by her bedside table and greased
Ed’s cock up with it. She turned around and spread her ass cheeks
wide, showing him her perfect asshole. 


Ed
grabbed her about the waist and then eased his hard cock into her
tight asshole. They both knew it was gonna be fast since they were
each so worked up and all he had to do was thrust in her a few times
before he was cumming hard. Ashley was disappointed he didn’t last
longer until he pulled out and the angle of his cock pressed against
the skin between her ass and pussy.

Like
lightning, an orgasm shot through her and she collapsed on her bed as
her pussy and ass throbbed with pleasure. She could feel Ed’s cum
dripping from her hole and across her thighs, and she rubbed the
spunk into her skin.

“God…,”
she moaned as wave after wave of ecstasy kept her shivering and
shuddering. “That was different.”

Ed
kissed her lightly on the lips then headed for the door. “I’ll
give you a minute,” he smiled. “Need anything?”

“A
beer,” she said. “I think I could use a beer. Hurry back, I’m
thirsty.”

“I
won’t leave you long,” Ed said. “I think we have time for more
fun.”

Ashley
nodded as she left and she caught the sight of two women, their
fingers buried deep in each others’ snatches, going at it against
the hall wall. She lay back and eased into the relaxed feeling that
washed over her body. She knew she couldn’t fall asleep, just too
much fucking left to do, but she did enjoy the few minutes of
semi-quiet before she was ready to get up and get back to fucking.
After all, she was daddy’s little party girl!
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“Chug,
bitch!” Les shouted as he landed anther ping pong ball into Max’s
cup. “Drink that down!”

We’d
been down in the dorm basement playing beer pong for a couple of
hours and everyone was pretty trashed. Most of the crowd had thinned
out, leaving Les, Max, Rick and me down there. I was the only girl
and Rick just couldn’t help checking out my tits every time he
thought I wasn’t looking. I didn’t mind. Rick was pretty fucking
hot. So were Les and Max.

Thinking
about how hot they were, mixed with the dozen cups of beer I’d had
and the fact I was getting bored, was what led me to announce, “New
rule! You make it in the cup and you get to make it in me!”

I
don’t know why I said it. It was probably meant to just be a
thought, but the moment it was out it couldn’t be put back in. And
I honestly didn’t want it put back in. Those words came out of my
mouth and my pussy got so wet it was insane.

“What
the fuck?” Max asked “Did you just say that?”

I
looked at all three. “Yeah, I did. I mean it too. You get a ball in
the cup and the other guy chugs while you fuck me. Doesn’t matter
how many times you sink that ball, you get to sink your cock in me
just as many times.”

I
shimmied out of my shorts and slid my panties off, spreading my pussy
wide so they could see how wet I was. “I’m ready to get fucked.
You boys ready to do the fucking?”

“Hell
yeah!” Rick smiled, shoving Max out of the way. “I’m up first!”

“Hey!”
Max shouted, punching Rick in the arm. “What the hell, dude?”

I
patted the seat of the chair behind me. “Don’t worry, Maxy. I’ll
sit on your lap and you can keep me warmed up while the boys play. I
may need to get more than warmed up.”

Max
sneered at Rick. “Sucker,” he said as he sat down. 


I
leaned over and undid his jeans, getting his stiff cock out and
sliding it inside me as I straddled his legs. I slowly began to ride
him up and down.

“Holy
shit,” Les said. “This is happening.”

“You
guys better play some pong,” I sighed as I felt all of Max fill my
pussy. “You don’t get to put it in my hole until you put it in
the cup.”

I
kissed Max and our tongues danced as we heard the click of the ball
on the table behind us. Max was nice and thick and he stretched my
pussy just right. It didn’t take much movement for pleasure to send
shivers up my spine. I pounded down on that cock and Max began to
moan, his face buried in my shirt. I pulled that shirt off, undid my
bra and let his mouth find my tits. He sucked my nipples, moving back
and forth, until he cried out and his hot cum spurted inside me. 


I
shuddered and shook, feeling myself climax also and I rammed down on
him as my pussy throbbed and pulsed. I squeezed his cock and got
every drop out of him before getting up. 


“Hand
me something,” I said and Max graciously took of his shirt so I
could wipe my dripping pussy. Between my cum and his, my twat was a
wet mess.

“Yes!”
Les shouted. “Fucking yes!’

I
turned around and saw Rick glaring as he lifted his cup and started
to chug.

“Wow,”
I said as I strutted over to Les. “You have won a prize.”

He
didn’t even bother to kiss me, just flipped me around, dropped his
shorts and rammed his cock home. I was so wet that Les laughed as he
started to fuck me.

“I
can barely feel it,” he grinned.

I
started to buck back against him aggressively, slamming my ass into
his hips. He moaned and I looked over my shoulder. “You feel that
now?”

He
nodded as his face turned red. I could see him struggling to hang on,
but the anticipation, not to mention having to watch me and Max fuck,
brought him right to the edge. All I had to do was squeeze with my
pussy and he shot his load. His cum was nearly scorching and I
thought it was a wonder his balls didn’t burst into flames.

“Oh,
fuck!” he cried out as he rammed me again and again while his cock
sprayed my pussy with jizz. I wiggled about, making him cry out even
more. 


It
took him a moment to catch his breath, but he soon pulled out and
grabbed his shorts up.

“This
is the best beer pong ever,” Les grinned.

“So
who’s up now?” Rick pouted. “Not fair that Max got a freebie.”

“Well,”
I said, picking up a paddle and giving my ass a little smack. “How
about you drop those shorts and I play you?”

“Drop
my shorts?” Rick asked, his eyes on my tits as I bounced from one
foot to the other, ready to get my pong on.

“Yep,
naked pong,” I smiled. “I get it in the cup and I get to fuck
you. You get it in the cup and you get to fuck me. Deal?”

He
grinned and was naked in a blink. He spun the paddle in his hand and
got ready to serve. “Deal.”

We
volleyed back and forth and then we hit a stride. It was actually
surprising how competitive we got. After all, we were just trying to
land the ball in the cup once to get fucked, but damn if we didn’t
keep swatting it away. Playing that hard against Rick was a real turn
on. The fact he actually was playing to win, not just to fuck, got me
so hot that my pussy was throbbing and swollen like never before when
he landed that ball into my cup.

“Yes!”
he shouted as he raised his hands above his head. He slapped the
table with his paddle as I pounded my beer. “Get that sweet ass
over here. I am so gonna fuck you!”

I
sauntered over to him and put my hands on the table, sticking my ass
out, showing him my hot, wet pussy. I gasped as he slid in me. His
cock was a lot longer than it looked. And curved. Curved just right
so as he fucked me he was nailing me big time in my button. 


He
rammed me and I rammed him back just as hard. Soon we were competing
as we fucked and it was a race to see who could get the other off. He
moved his hips back and forth, changing his rhythm and movements,
sending all kinds of sensations shooting into my twat and through my
body.

I
squeezed his cock with my pussy and he groaned loudly and I knew I
had him. I held on as we pounded each other and in seconds he was
groaning as he pulled out and shot his cum all over my ass. 


“Rub
it in,” I said. “Rub it in my asshole.” 


Rick
did and I looked at Max. “Fuck me, stud.”

Max
didn’t hesitate as he came over and slid his cock into my ass. I
bent over the table, my tits pressed against my chest and I reached
out on each side. 


“Give
me those cocks, boys,” I said wiggling my fingers. I soon had
Rick’s cock in one hand and Les’s cock in the other. I stroked
them as I matched the thrusts of Max’s cock in my ass.

I
stroked and stroked, biting my lip and closing my eyes as my asshole
got the pounding of its life. Les popped first and his jizz spurted
onto the table. Rick held on longer, but he was soon spurting too,
with Max right behind him. Or behind me at least.

I
could feel Max’s steaming cum fill my ass and I sighed as it sent
shivers of pleasure down my legs. He pulled out and hot cum dripped
from ass.

I
lay with my ass out and my chest on the table for a moment before Max
handed me my shorts.

“I
say we all go get some grub,” he said, helping me get dressed.
“We’ll need energy for later.”

“Later?” I smiled.
“Who says there’s a later?” They all grinned and I grinned
back. “Oh, who am I kidding. There’s gonna be all kinds of
later.”
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