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Daddy’s Bukkake Girl


 

Emma
stood before the three coolers and placed her hands on her hips, her
lips pursed.

“Do
you think you got enough beer?” she shouted through the house to
her stepdad, Frank. “That’s like what? Nine cases?”

“Ten!”
Frank shouted back as he came into the kitchen completely naked and
drying his hair with a towel. “You never know how much these guys
will drink. There’s six of them after all.”

“That’s
more than a case a piece!” Emma exclaimed. Her eyes locked on to
Frank’s semi-stiff cock and she smiled. “You better not drink too
much. Don’t want to ruin your performance.”

“Not
to worry, sexy girl,” Frank said as he tossed the towel aside and
closed the distance between them. Emma was only dressed in her bra
and panties since she hadn’t finished getting ready for the night’s
festivities. His cock grew fully hard as he wrapped his arms around
her and hugged her close. 


“I
guess not,” Emma grinned as she reached down and slowly stroked
Frank’s cock. “Maybe you need a warm up?”

“You
know I do,” he said. “Get down and take care of it.”

Emma
instantly was on her knees. She wrapped her lips around Frank’s
stiff cock and started to slowly suck up and down his hard shaft. Her
tongue swirled about the head as she applied just a little bit of
teeth. She knew how Frank liked to have his cock sucked.

“Cup
my balls,” he ordered. “Give them a soft squeeze.”

Emma
took Frank’s sack in her hand and gently squeezed, massaging his
balls one by one as her mouth worked his cock. Frank placed one hand
behind Emma’s head and started to thrust into her mouth. Emma
sucked her cheeks in as tight as she could, making sure Frank got the
best feel as he fucked her face.

“That’s
right, sexy girl,” he moaned. “Keep working my cock. You know
daddy likes it that way.”

Emma
gave Frank’s balls a nice squeeze then bit down on his stiff rod.
He gasped as she raked her teeth down his shaft and then nibbled the
tip of his cock.

“Fuck
me, daddy,” she begged as she let his cock fall from her mouth.
“Fuck my pussy with your big, huge cock.”

Frank
slapped her on the cheek with his dick. “You want this in you?”
He slapped her again and again. Emma whimpered and cried with each
slap, wanting more, so much more.

“I
have to feel you in me,” she said. “Please, daddy. Your sexy girl
needs to get fucked.”

Frank
got onto his knees and spun Emma around. He gripped her panties and
tore them from her body then grabbed her hips and shoved his hard
cock into her waiting pussy.

“This
what you want?” he asked as he started to pound her dripping wet
pussy. “You want my hard cock filling you up?”

“Yes,
please,” she whispered as Frank rammed her. “I have to have it.”

“You’re
my little cock junky, aren’t you?” he asked as he pounded her
harder. “You need cock, right? It’s what makes you live, right?”

“I’m
nothing without hard cock, daddy,” she moaned as Frank’s hips
slammed against her ass, his cock thrusting in her pussy again and
again.

“That’s
right, sexy girl,” he said. He dug his nails into her soft flesh
and she gasped. “Don’t ever forget that.”

“Cum
on me, daddy,” Emma begged. “Cum all over my back. I want to feel
your hot load on my skin.”

Frank
concentrated on the feeling of his cock in Emma’s cunt. He fucked
her harder and harder until he could feel his balls tighten. He
pulled his cock out and slapped it against Emma’s ass then scooted
right over her back so his cum could shoot all over her. Hot, sticky
jizz sprayed onto her back, splattering across her tan skin. 


“That’s
how you like it,” he said as he finished stroking every drop from
his cock onto Emma. He slapped her ass as hard as he could, leaving a
large welt on one cheek. “Turn around and clean me off.”

Emma
turned around, still on all fours, and sucked Frank’s dripping cock
clean. She licked him up and down, her eyes focused on his, until he
nodded.

“That’s
fine,” he said as he stood up. “Guess you should go get ready for
the party.” She got up and started to walk away but he grabbed her
by the arm and yanked her back to him. “Hold on.”

He
reached down and slid two fingers into her wet pussy. Emma moaned as
he slid his fingers in and out of her.

“You
like that?” he asked as he slid a third finger into her, filling
her hole completely.

“Yes,
daddy,” she gasped.

“You
want to cum?” he asked as he backed her against the wall.

“Yes,
daddy,” she replied as she lifted a leg and hooked it around his
hip and ass.

“Good,”
Frank said as he thrust his fingers in and out of her as fast as he
could. “I’m gonna make you cum. I’m gonna make you scream.”

“Please,
daddy!” Emma cried out as she felt her pussy heat up. A warm
feeling was building in her belly as Frank finger fucked her and she
knew she was gonna climax soon. His forcefulness turned her on so
much that sometimes just his voice made her get super wet.

Frank
pushed her leg down and backed away from the wall. He spun her about
and made her lean against the wall, her face and tits pressed against
the plaster, while he kept his fingers inside her. He reached around
and hooked his thumb under her clit then began to rub.

Emma
gasped and pushed her pussy down against Frank’s fingers.

“I’m
gonna cum, daddy!” she screamed just before an orgasm made her
shake and shudder. ‘Thank you, daddy!”

Frank
felt her gush wetness all around his fingers and onto her hand. He
shoved his fingers up inside her as far as he could and Emma screamed
out loud as her body convulsed with ecstasy.

“Good,
good,” he whispered in her ear. “That’s your reward for
tonight. Be a good sexy girl and you might get more later.”

“Yes,
daddy,” Emma whispered back as Frank slid his fingers from her
dripping snatch. “Thank you, daddy.”

“Go
get washed up and dressed,” Frank said as he slapped her on the
ass. “You have to be a clean canvas for the guys.”

Emma
gave him a quick kiss then hurried to her bedroom to wash the cum
from her skin and get her outfit on. Frank had purchased her a tight
little schoolgirl uniform to wear. He knew that would make half the
guys jizz in their pants the second they saw her.

Frank
went back into his room and got his shorts and t-shirt on. He decided
against the boxers, knowing he was gonna want Emma to have quick
access to his cock. A double check in the mirror and he knew he was
ready for the night.

A
couple of the guys said they were bringing dates, which would make
things interesting. Usually it was just one girl for the evening.
Just the one to get load after load of hot cum sprayed on her face
and neck and tits. Frank grew hard again thinking about Emma licking
his cum from her lips.

But
with more women added to the mix he wondered if his bukkake party was
gonna turn into an orgy. He wasn’t against it, but it did change
the dynamic. He liked Emma being the only girl. That way he could
make sure she obeyed him. With other women around he wasn’t so
sure.

But,
Frank figured if the women were coming with some of the guys then
they’d know where they stood. He’d only shot his load on one girl
before, maybe having a couple surrounded while cum was spurted on
them would be an even bigger turn on. Plus, he wouldn’t have minded
seeing Emma get her pussy licked by some chick. That made him super
hard thinking about it!

Frank
started to stroke himself, not able to wait any longer, when the
doorbell rang. He tucked his cock back into his shorts and made his
way to the front door.

“Hey,
tough guy!” Don grinned. “Ready to party?”

“You
know I am,” Frank said as he gave Don a high five and let him in.
he was about to shut the door when someone called out.

“Hold
on! More coming,” Les shouted from the street.

Frank
peeked outside and saw Les, Joe, Shane and two women he didn’t
know, coming up the walkway.

“Come
on in, folks,” Frank said as he stepped aside. “And who are these
hotties?”

“I’m
Linda and this is my friend Shayna,” the first woman said as she
stepped past him. Her huge tits rubbed against Frank’s chest and he
so looked forward to seeing cum dripping from them.

“Good
to meet ya,” Frank grinned. “Refreshments are in the dining room.
Emma has been instructed to wait until everyone is here before coming
out.”

“Well,
then Teddy and Bo better get their butts here quick!” Les shouted.
“I want to see that hot little thing! I know you have her all
dolled up.”

“Oh,
I picked out something nice just for tonight,” Frank smiled. “Go
grab some beers in the kitchen. I’ll call Teddy and Bo.”

“No
need!” Teddy called out from the front door after letting himself
and Bo in. “We’re right here, man. Keep your shorts on!”

“I
thought the point was to take our shorts off!” Shane said. “Now
get that hot girl of yours out here! I gotta hard on that needs to
get harder!”

“Can
that happen?” Shayna asked as she rubbed Shane’s cock up and down
through his shorts. “I don’t think it can get any stiffer!”

“Oh,
it can,” Shane grinned as he cupped one of her tits. “You’ll
see.”

“I
want to see right now,” Linda smiled, licking her lips. She cuddled
up next to Shayna and reached down Shane’s shorts and gripped his
cock. “Pull it out, stud. Let’s see the goods.”

“All
in good time,” Frank laughed. “Emma! Get your hot, sexy ass out
here!”

Down
the hallway her bedroom door opened and Emma stepped out, dressed in
high heels, knee-high socks, a short plaid skirt and a white blouse
with the bottom tied up so her tight belly showed and her tits stood
out.

“Hot
damn,” Don gasped. “That is smokin’ hot.”

“I’ll
say,” Linda agreed. “Can’t wait to get a taste of that.”

“Maybe
we should let the ladies get warmed up,” Les suggested. 


“Come
here, sweetie,” Shayna said to Emma. “Let’s see what you got
going on.”

“Nah,”
Frank interrupted. “I say we stick to the plan. Guys, let’s
gather in the front room. Ladies, you get those clothes off and get
ready to get worked.”

The
ladies looked at each other and shrugged. They quickly wiggled out of
their clothes, letting their blouses and skirts drop to the floor.
Neither were wearing underwear and all the guys started to drool as
they watched the ladies walk naked into the front room and kneel down
in the middle of the carpet.

“You
ain’t worried about getting jizz on the floor?” Linda asked.

“Not
with you ladies here to clean it up,” Frank said, a wicked grin on
his face. “And there’s gonna be a lot to clean up.”

“There
more the better,” Shayna smiled as she slid a finger between her
pussy lips. Her other hand felt her tits, pushing one up so she could
lick the nipple. “I love getting creamed on.”

Frank
took Emma by the hand and led her over to the ladies. “Emma, it’s
time to work your magic.”

Emma
looked from one guy to the other while they stood close, beers in
hand and cocks stiff. She slowly undid her blouse, taking her time as
she undid the knot. She slid the blouse off of one arm then the other
and tossed it aside. Her tits were pushed up and together in her
bright pink lace bra. She licked her lips as she undid the clasp in
the front, letting her perky 28C tits free.

“Hot
damn,” Don gasped. “Those are amazing.”

“Yeah,”
Linda agreed, her eyes locked on Emma also.

Emma
looked at Linda and Shayna and smiled. She ran her hands over her
tits, pushing them together for all to see. She licked her fingers
and rubbed them on her nipples, giving each a good hard pinch so they
turned bright red and stood out. With her eyes sweeping the room she
slowly unzipped her plaid skirt and let it wiggle down her legs,
revealing her bright pink g-string.

“Do
you like me?” she asked the room and all nodded. “Do you want to
see all of me?”

“God
yes,” Shane said.

Emma
turned around so they could see her tight ass and she slipped her
g-string off. Everyone was transfixed as the panties went down her
legs and onto the floor. Emma turned back around to show her freshly
shaved pussy. She reached down and parted her lips, letting everyone
get a glimpse of the wet pink.

“Am
I dirty, daddy?’ she asked Frank.

“You’re
a dirty girl and you need to be cleaned,” Frank said. “You need
your mouth washed out. Get on your knees.”

Emma
got on her knees and opened her mouth wide. Frank stepped forward and
let his cock free from his shorts. His long cock was fully stiff and
angled up as he pressed it against Emma’s face. Emma, without
touching the cock with her hands, moved her mouth around the hard rod
and finally let it slip between her lips. She closed her mouth around
it and sucked in her cheeks.

“Gotta
clean that dirty mouth,” Joe said. “Get her mouth clean.”

Frank
thrust his cock in and out of Emma’s mouth over and over. Emma kept
her cheeks sucked in and Frank moaned at the feeling. He reached down
and fully undid his shorts, letting them fall onto the floor.

“Gimme
your finger, sexy girl,” he ordered.

Emma
raised her hand and Frank licked her index finger up and down,
getting it super wet. He placed Emma’s hand on his ass.

“You
know what to do,” he smiled down at her.

Emma
slipped the finger into Frank’s asshole and pushed it as far as she
could go. Frank gasped as his ass was penetrated and he thrust his
cock harder into Emma’s mouth.

“Yeah,
sexy girl,” he moaned. “Work it.”

Emma
slid her finger in and out of Frank’s ass then pushed it deep with
all her strength. Frank cried out as Emma’s finger nailed his
prostate and his cock exploded cum into her mouth. He shivered and
shook as his orgasm overtook him. His cock sprayed hot cum down
Emma’s throat and she licked the tip of his cock when he finally
stopped spurting.

“That
mouth is clean,” Frank said as he took his shirt off and stepped
back. “The other ladies need their mouths cleaned.”

Linda
got on her knees and reached out and undid Les’s fly. She freed his
hard cock and instantly took it into her mouth, sucking it greedily.
Shane stepped next to her and she reached out and stroked his cock
slowly. Shayna was on her knees with Joe’s cock in her mouth and he
was thrusting in and out furiously, making her gag slightly.

“Take
it,” he groaned. “Take it all.”

Shayna
kept sucking and sucking and then pulled back, coughing slightly.

“Oh,
for that you need to get on all fours,” Joe said. Shayn turned
around and got fully on her hands and knees, her ass presented to
Joe. Joe licked his hand and wet his cock then spit on Shayna’s
asshole just before he plunged his rod into her puckered ass.

“Oh,
god, baby!” Shayna cried out. “Fuck my ass!”

Joe
pounded Shayna’s ass over and over until he felt his balls tighten.
He yanked his cock out and Shayn turned back around, taking him into
her mouth once again. Joe shuddered and moaned as his cock exploded
cum down Shayna’s throat.

“Yeah,
take it,” Joe said as he spurted the last bit and then pulled his
cock out. He slapped Shayna on the face with his wet, hard cock and
she grinned.

“Hit
me harder,” she said. “Hit me again!”

Joe
slapped her hard on each cheek. He had a huge grin on his face as he
slapped her again and again.

“Fuck
yeah!” Les said as he came hard down Linda’s throat. She sucked
and gulped then pulled him out so she could lick the tip clean.

“Get
over here,” Frank said to Emma and the girl walked on her knees
closer to the center of the room. “Don, Shane, Teddy and Bo get the
honors tonight. At least the first time.”

Linda
let go of Shane’s cock and he joined Don, Teddy and Bo around Emma.
She went from one cock to the other, sucking and licking. Her hands
cupped and fondled each man’s balls. She made whimpering noises the
whole time, like she was begging for it all.

“That’s
right, sexy girl,” Frank said as he stepped behind her and pressed
his hard cock against the back of her head. “Show them how sexy you
are.”

Emma
took Teddy’s cock all the way in her mouth and stroked Shane and
Bo’s with her hands, while Don stroked himself by her face. In
minutes all of the guys were moaning and she let Teddy’s cock free
just as he exploded cum all over her face. She grinned and licked at
the cum as it sprayed her cheeks and chin. Soon Don, Bo and Shane
were joining as Emma stroked them to completion. Their cocks sprayed
cum all over her face, from forehead to neck. 


“Hot
damn,” Les said as he guided Linda over to Emma. “Lick it off,
baby.”

Linda
licked all the cum off of Emma’s face, their mouths coming together
as their lips touched. Emma thrust her tongue in Linda’s mouth, her
hand going down to the woman’s wet cunt. Linda followed suit and
they were soon finger banging each other, their bodies pressed
together, sweat and cum dripping off of them.

Shayna
crawled over and knelt down, her head pressing between their bodies.
She went back and forth, licking Linda’s clit then Emma’s clit,
working her mouth around the hands that were busy fucking. 


“You
guys about ready to go again?” Frank asked, his hand stroking his
cock. “I’m ready to pop on these girls.”

All
of the men got around the women, forming a tight circle as the girls
went at it.

“Open
wide,” Frank ordered.

Linda
and Emma stopped kissing and held their heads up, their mouths
gaping. Shayna wrapped her arms around the two and her mouth joined
in. The men began to stroke as fast as they could then one by one
shot their loads onto the obedient women. Cum sprayed them on the
cheeks, in the mouth, in their eyes, in their hair; it was
everywhere.

“Thank
you, thank you,” Emma said again and again as she was sprayed with
sticky spunk. Linda and Shayna joined her and they were all thanking
the men for letting them get cummed on.

Each
guy made sure they stroked every drop out. When they were all spent
each woman went around and sucked each cock one by one, making sure
they all got their attention.

“I’m
ready for some more beer,” Les sighed. “You ladies get cleaned up
while we get some drinks.”

“Sounds
great,” Frank agreed. “Clean up the floor and get showered. Then
come get some drinks. We’ll be ready for round two in about thirty
minutes.”

The
ladies all got up, laughing at all the cum on them and made their way
back to the hall bathroom.

“Hey,
sexy girl,” Frank called and Emma turned back to him. “That was
hot. Keep up the good work and maybe I’ll fuck you tight pussy
again tonight.”

“Thank
you, daddy,” she grinned. “I hope I can feel your huge cock in my
twat later. My pussy needs some hard pounding.”

They smiled at each
other and Frank turned back to the guys, taking the offered beer from
Les, ready to get even more relaxed so round two would be just
perfect.
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Daddy’s Creampie Girl


 

Alexis
opened the front door and set her bag inside. She walked back to her
car and fetched the rest of her luggage, glad to be done with the two
hour drive from school to home. She was looking forward to an empty
house, knowing her mom and stepdad were gone for the weekend.

“Ahhh,
time to get comfy,” she said as she undid her bra and pulled it out
from her shirt. She tossed it onto the pile of luggage and then
unsnapped her jeans and let them fall to the ground, kicking them
onto the pile also. “That’s better.”

Alexis
stood in the entrance way and stretched, wearing only her short
T-shirt and panties. She sighed and walked into the kitchen, grabbed
a beer from the fridge and popped it open. A couple big swallows and
she was ready to let the road fall away.

“Maybe
a bath,” she said aloud. A loud thump from upstairs made her stop
and set her beer down. “What the…?”

She
hadn’t told her mom or stepdad, Dirk, she was coming home for the
weekend, so she wondered if they had someone house sitting. Dirk was
always paranoid about break-ins while they were gone.

Alexis
made her way to the hall closet and grabbed Dirk’s baseball bat he
kept there to fight off the imaginary hordes he expected to attack
their McMansion. 


“Okay,
whoever you are,” Alexis whispered as she made her way slowly
upstairs. “I am gonna beat your fucking brains in.”

Alexis
had never been a shy girl and going off to college had empowered her
even more. She was ready to crack some burglar’s head in. Unless it
really was a house sitter then she’d have to explain why she was
holding a baseball bat while wearing only panties and a t-shirt that
didn’t leave much to the imagination.

Alexis
made it to the top of the landing and listened hard, waiting for the
intruder to reveal themselves. She wanted to call out, just to see if
it was a house sitter, but she didn’t want to risk giving herself
away. Getting murdered or raped wasn’t her plan for the weekend.

A
second thump from the her mom and Dirk’s bedroom at the end of the
hall made her jump slightly, but she gripped the bat tighter and
walked her self down the hall, determined to kick some ass.

She
pushed the bedroom door open and peeked inside. Nothing. However, she
did find it strange that there was an empty suitcase on the bed. She
crept closer, the bat at the ready, and looked at the suitcase. It
was one of Dirk’s. Maybe he had left it there before they took off,
not needing the extra bag.

A
thump from the bathroom made her spin about to see a light shining
from under the closed door. She thought she heard whispering and she
moved closer, pressing her ear to the wood.

“You’re
gonna get it now,” a muffled voice said. “Right there. Oh, yeah.
I’m gonna shoot all over you.”

“What?”
Alexis whispered. “Shoot all over…?”

With
a swift kick, Alexis barged into the bathroom, the baseball bat
raised over her head.

“Holy
shit!” Dirk yelled, his cock in his hand and a bottle of lotion and
a porno mag on the counter in front of him. “Alexis? What the
fuck?”

“Dirk?”
Alexis exclaimed as she lowered the bat. “What the hell are you
doing?” She looked at his stiff cock and the hand wrapped around
it. “Well, I know what you’re doing, but why are you still home?”

“Your
mom and I had a fight,” he said, standing their naked, refusing to
let go of his stiff cock. 


Alexis
couldn’t help but notice what a great size it was. And the girth!
She felt herself get wet as her eyes locked onto the head of the
cock, wondering how much cum would come shooting out of it when he
had an orgasm. Alexis liked cum. She liked cum a lot.

“Is
it the big one, finally?’ Alexis asked as she set the bat aside and
walked towards Dirk. Her eyes couldn’t meet his, they were glued to
his pulsing cock. She could see the blood pumping into the rod and
grew even wetter at the thought of that cock inside her. She’d
always had a thing for Dirk. “Is she leaving you?”

“Probably,”
Dirk said as he realized he was just standing there with his dick in
his hand. He let go of his cock and looked for a towel to cover up
with. “I’m pretty sure she’s found someone else.”

“What?”
Alexis laughed. “I thought you were cool with her fucking other
guys! She’s always been like that. She has to have as much cock as
possible. I thought you two were swingers and shit.”

“You
mean you knew she was with other guys?” Dirk asked, astounded.

Alexis
moved even closer and reached out, taking Dirk’s cock in her hand.
She slowly stroked him up and down. He started to protest, but she
put a finger to his lips. “I’ve even fucked some of those guys,”
she said. “I thought she met you at one of her parties she goes
to.”

“Nope,
I didn’t know a thing,” Dirk said, his breathing quickening as
Alexis stroked him faster. “Alexis, what are you doing?”

“I’m
a little worked up,” Alexis said, pushing her body against Dirk’s.
Her perky tits pressed through her t-shirt and against his bare,
muscular chest. “I thought there was an intruder. All that
adrenaline and seeing you jerking off got me a little excited.”

“We
shouldn’t,” Dirk said. “What about your mom?”

“Do
you really want me to list how many cocks she’s sucked and fucked
since you two got married?” Alexis grinned as she reached around
and squeezed Dirk’s tone ass. It was like hard rock and she
couldn’t wait to get him to pound away at her pussy. And her ass.
And in her mouth. She licked her lips, leaned in and planted a quick
kiss on Dirk’s mouth. “Trust me. You’ll still be way behind
even if we fucked non-stop for a week.”

Alexis
felt Dirk’s cock stiffen even more and she knew he was into it. She
reached down and pushed her panties down her legs, still keeping a
hold of Dirk’s cock. She leaned over, stepping out of her lacy
panties, and planted a kiss on the head of Dirk’s cock.

“I
think it’s only fair if we explore each other,” Alexis said. “Get
to know each other a little better.” She sucked the tip of his cock
and Dirk moaned. She flicked the head with her tongue then looked up
at him. “Don’t you want to get to know me, Dirk? All of me?”

“God
yes,” he moaned as Alexis slid her mouth all the way down Dirk’s
cock. “I so do.”

Alexis
got onto her knees and sucked her cheeks in as Dirk slowly thrust his
cock between her lips. He grabbed her by the sides of the head and
helped push and pull her mouth from his cock.

“Yeah,”
he moaned. “Like that. Right like that.”

Alexis
sped up, sucking him quickly, then slowed down to let her tongue
swirl and slide up his hot rod. She wrapped her hands around his
legs, letting her mouth do all the work, and marveled at what great
shape he was in. The muscles of his thighs rippled under his skin and
she could feel her pussy drip with anticipation for when those legs
would pound his stiff prick into her. 


“God
you suck so good,” Dirk groaned. “Your mouth is amazing.”

Alexis
bobbed her head up and down, taking the cock deep. She could feel it
pushing towards the back of her throat and she let it, loving how
strong and forceful Dirk was. She gagged a bit, and Dirk backed off,
but she didn’t slow, making sure she sucked him fast and furiously.

Only
a few more moments of power sucking and Alexis felt Dirk shudder just
before he shot his hot load down her throat. She sucked his cock
clean and gulped down the sticky, warm jizz. Unlike most girls she
knew, Alexis loved the taste of spunk. She liked how each guys’ cum
tasted different. Some was strong and musky, some was just salty and
mild, but all of it was good to her.

“Lovely,”
she smiled up at Dirk as she let his cock fall free and she licked
her lips. Dirk reached down and wiped away a couple drops of cum from
her chin and Alexis grabbed his hand, sucking the jizz from his
finger. “Yum.”

Dirk
lifted her from the ground and set her on the bathroom counter. He
pulled her t-shirt off and threw it aside as his mouth hungrily
sucked at her tits. He went back and forth, sucking and biting each
nipple, making Alexis whimper and moan.

“Put
it in me,” she begged, but Dirk kept his cock from her, instead
thrusting three fingers into her dripping wet snatch.

“Not
yet,” he grinned. “I gotta get to know your pussy first.”

Alexis
gripped the edge of the bathroom counter as Dirk slid his fingers in
and out of her wet hole. She thrust her hips towards him, grinding
her pussy against his hand. Her clit was full and swollen and she
could feel the heel of his palm pressing against it.

“Oh,
god, yes,” Alexis. “Oh, baby, fuck me hard. Shove those fingers
in more. More!”

Dirk
didn’t hesitate as he rammed his fingers as deep as possible into
Alexis’s pussy. She screeched and bucked against him as her body
shivered, nearly close to climax.

“Yes!”
she shouted as she grabbed onto his shoulders so she could pound her
pussy against his hand. “Fuck yes!”

She
slammed her cunt onto his fingers and hand and then screamed out, her
back arching and her body tensing, as she came hard. Her pussy gushed
around Dirk’s fingers and she thrust down on his hand over and over
as ecstasy nearly shook her from the counter.

“Yeah,”
Dirk smiled. “You liked that, huh?”

“Oh,
yes,” she gasped as he slid his fingers from her wet cunt. “Do
you feel how wet I am? Do you feel that crazy shit?”

Dirk
rubbed his hand up and down her pussy lips, flicking his finger tips
around her hole a little, feeling how intensely wet she was.

“You
are so wet,” he smiled as he leaned in and kissed her neck then
kissed her tits all over. “So fucking wet.”

“Make
me wetter,” she said, sliding down from the counter and turning
around. “Fuck me hard, Dirk. Cum in me. I have to feel your jizz
dripping from my cunt. I want it sliding down my legs.”

Dirk
didn’t need a second invitation as he grabbed her by the hips and
rammed his cock home. He went deep into her drenched twat and Alexis
gasped and cried out. His cock was thick and it filled her hole from
side to side. He started to pound her pussy with an urgency and
passion he hadn’t felt in a long time.

“Does
that feel good?” he asked as he rammed her. “You like my hard
cock in your pussy?”


“Oh, god yes!” Alexis moaned. “Feels so good!”

Dirk
pounded her over and over, the head of his cock ramming her hot
button, making her buck back against him. Alexis ground her pussy
down on his cock while he took her from behind. She swiveled her hips
and gripped his cock with her cunt, squeezing his throbbing member.

Dirk
held Alexis’s hips with his hand, holding them tight as he rammed
her pussy. He set his legs apart, making sure he had the best stance
for some serious power, then doubled his speed, really giving it to
her.

“Yes,
baby, yes!” Alexis cried out as she pounded her hand on the
bathroom counter. “Fuck me! Fucking fuck me hard!”

“I’m
fucking you so hard,” Dirk responded. “I’m showing your pussy
how it’s done. Fucking showing it!”

“Yes,
baby, show me how you fuck,” Alexis groaned. “Show me, baby, show
me!”

Dirk
kept at it, his cock nailing Alexis just right so in only a few
moments she was screaming as she climaxed. Dirk could feel her
wetness gush around his cock and it turned him on so much he built to
an orgasm right then. With almost no notice his cock was spurting hot
cum in Alexis’s quivering pussy.

“Fuck
yes!” Alexis shouted as she felt Dirk’s prick spray her cunt with
sticky jizz. “Keep it cumming! Fill me, baby!”

Dirk
grunted over and over as his cock shot load after load in Alexis.
Finally, his legs shaking from the orgasm, he pulled out and stepped
back.

“Watch
this, baby,” Alexis said as she stuck her ass out, and reached
back, spreading her pussy lips wide. She squeezed the muscles of her
cunt and slowly Dirk’s cum started to drip from her hole, running
down her lips and dripping onto the floor. Alexis rubbed at the cum,
smearing it all over her pussy and legs.

“Oh,
god, you filled me so good,” Alexis moaned. “So fucking good.”
She licked her fingers, tasting Dirk’s spunk, and closed her eyes.
“Oh, you taste so good, baby.”

“God
damn you’re hot,” Dirk said as he watched Alexis smear and taste
the cum. “Holy shit.”

“Please
tell me you can go again,” Alexis said. “I need more. Fuck my
ass, Dirk. Fuck my asshole and fill it with cum. I want your spunk
dripping from my ass.”

“You
sure?” Dirk asked, feeling his still stiff cock. “In the ass?”

“I
love it in the ass!” Alexis cried out. “I need you in me now!”

Dirk
stepped up and placed the head of his cock against Alexis’s
asshole. He spit on his palm and rubbed her hole then spit some on
his cock. Alexis smeared cum all over his slick cock and then guided
him in.

“Slowly,
baby,” she whispered. “I want to feel all of you sliding in me.”

Carefully
and slowly, Dirk slid his cock all the way into Alexis’s ass. He
couldn’t believe how tight it was. Alexis’s asshole gripped
Dirk’s cock as he began to thrust in and out and he was moaning
with pleasure in seconds.

“How
does that feel, baby?” Alexis asked as she pushed her ass back on
Dirk’s cock. “Do you love my ass?’

“Hell
yes,” Dirk moaned as he plunged his cock deep into her hole. “It’s
incredible.”

“You
want to fuck my ass all night long, right?’ she asked as she rocked
her hips back and forth. 


“Yes!”
Dirk cried out as Alexis squeezed his cock tighter. The movement of
her hips sent waves of ecstasy through his body. He’d never had his
cock rocked that hard before! “Please, yes! Let me fuck your ass
all night long!”

“Oh,
you get to, baby,” Alexis groaned as Dirk slammed his cock deep
into her. She grunted and closed her eyes, feeling the pinch of his
wide cock as he completely filled her. “All night.”

Dirk
grabbed Alexis’s hips even tighter and started to thrust
aggressively. Alexis squealed and moaned as her ass was pounded. She
bit down on her lower lip and started to breathe even harder than she
had been. Dirk’s cock was giving it to her and she was in heaven.

In
a couple of minutes Dirk began to tense and he plunged his cock deep
into Alexis’s ass once more and held it there as his balls
tightened and he shot a giant load of cum up her ass. He kept his
cock buried deep in her ass while it spurted sticky jizz over and
over.

“Oh
my god!” Alexis screamed as she felt the cum spraying inside her.
“Oh shit, baby! Oh, shoot that load! Fill my fucking ass with cum!”

Dirk
pulled his cock out just as the last bit sprayed from the head. Hot
cum slicked her asshole and dripped down her thighs. Alexis pushed
away from the counter and turned around so she could see her ass in
the mirror.

“Look
at that,” she gasped. “Oh, god that’s so hot!”

Alexis
squeezed her ass and milky cum dripped from the hole. She flexed her
hole, working out as much cum as possible.

“Isn’t
that hot, baby?” she asked Dirk. “That’s your cum dripping out
of me.” She reached back and slid a finger into her asshole. “Oh,
there’s so much inside! Pull my hole open. Spread my ass, let it
all drip out.”

Dirk
moved to Alexis and used his thumbs to try to spread her asshole. He
was amazed at how wide she could spread it open. The hole flexed and
quivered as Alexis concentrated. Stream after stream of jizz dripped
from her hole and Dirk felt himself harden again.

“God
damn you are so fucking hot,” he said. “This is unreal.”

After
a few minutes Alexis relaxed and Dirk walked her to the shower.

“Clean
me off, baby,” Alexis said. “So we can do it again and again on a
fresh canvas.”

“You
got it,” Dirk said as he turned on the hot water. Alexis stepped
into the steaming spray and gasped at the heat. “Too hot?”

“Never,”
she said, pulling him inside with her. She kissed him hard, her hand
reaching down and stroking his never flagging cock. “I can never
get too hot.”

Dirk
lifted Alexis up and thrust his cock inside her pussy. She wrapped
her legs around his waist and held on as he started to pound her
quickly. Her tits mashed against his chest and the friction and heat
got her nipples rock hard.

“Oh,
baby,” she moaned. “Oh, baby!”

Alexis
arched her back and screamed as she came hard. In less than a second
Dirk joined her and their bodies nearly melded together as wave after
wave of orgasmic pleasure ripped through them both. They stayed that
way for a few minutes, their bodies nearly spent, before Dirk lifted
Alexis off his cock.

“Let’s
wash up and get some grub,” Dirk suggested. “I’m starving.”

“Energy
for later?” Alexis asked as she lifted a leg onto the ledge in the
shower, letting Dirk’s cum flow from her pussy. 


“Don’t
you know it,” Dirk grinned. 


He helped soap up
Alexis, getting her young body squeaky clean, ready to do as she
said, make a fresh canvas for the rest of the night’s hot, hot
fucking.


[bookmark: threeway]
Daddy’s Threeway Girl


 

“You
like sucking cock, don’t you?” Marshall grinned as he sat in the
driver’s seat of his pick-up truck, his cock out with his
girlfriend’s mouth wrapped around it, sucking up and down like a
pro.

“Mmmm,”
Tammy moaned as she swirled her tongue about the tip then sucked in
her cheeks and let her lips fall all the way down Marshall’s cock
until the head hit the back of her throat. He held her there for a
while, just on the verge of gagging her, then let her come up slowly.

“You
want me to cum?” he asked her as she came up for air and kissed his
neck. “You want to taste my spunk?”

“Not
yet, baby,” Tammy purred as she wrapped a hand around his cock and
slowly stroked him. “I’ll taste you later. Let’s just get you
off now so we can go inside and have a few drinks, maybe dance a
little, and then get back to your place. I’ll swallow your cum and
let you do all kinds of nasty things to my body later on.”

Marshall
leaned back in the seat as Tammy sped her hand up. She stroked him
fast, leaning over to spit on his cock so he was nice and slick. In
just seconds Marshall was groaning and Tammy grabbed a wad of napkins
as his cock spurted a hot load of cum.

“Feel
better, baby?” Tammy asked as she tossed the soiled napkins out the
truck window and onto the dirty pavement of the bar parking lot. “All
relaxed?”

“Yeah,”
Marshall sighed as he tucked his dripping cock into his jeans. “Let’s
go do some shots. Maybe I’ll fuck you in the bathroom.”

“Oooh,”
Tammy grinned. “That could be fun!”

The
two stepped from the pick-up and Marshall wrapped his arm around
Tammy’s bare waist. She had a hip hugging mini-skirt on and a
half-tank, showing the world her tight belly and strong hips. The top
of her g-string just showed above the skirt and Marshall stuck his
hand down the back, slipping a finger between her ass cheeks and into
her asshole.

“I’m
gonna fuck that hole big time later,” Marshall stated as he pulled
his finger out. “I’m gonna stretch that ass and make you beg for
more.”

Tammy
stopped Marshall just outside the door and pushed him against the
wall. She pressed her body against his and kissed his mouth with a
hunger that had Marshall wishing they were back in the pick-up. She
pushed Marshall’s hand under skirt and he could feel the wetness of
her panties. She slid the g-string aside and pushed his fingers
against her hot, wet snatch then pulled his hand back out.

“Smell
that,” she said, pushing Marshall’s hand to his nose. “You need
a reminder of what were doing later, just sniff your fingers. That
smell is all for you, baby.”

Marshall
shook his head and kissed Tammy again then opened the bar door and
walked her inside. He was ready to get drunk and have some fun before
taking her home and fucking her like she’d never been fucked
before.

The
bar was crowded and loud and the buckled and stained wood dance floor
was packed.

“Come
on!” Tammy shouted over the blaring noise of the country music that
pumped from the speakers tucked up into each corner of the bar.
“Let’s dance!”

“Nah,
I want a beer first,” Marshall said, pulling his hand away. “You
go get sweaty and I’ll get us some suds and shots.”

“You
gonna watch me?’ Tammy asked, her tongue flicking out and licking
the tip of his nose. “I like it when you watch.”

“You
know my eyes will be glued to your sweet ass,” Marshall said as he
gave Tammy’s butt a hard smack, pushing her out towards the dancing
throng. Tammy raised her arms above her head and shook her hips back
and forth as she wiggled her way between the dancers. Marshall felt
himself stiffen once again as he Tammy’s tank pulled tight against
her tits. “Hot damn.”

“Whatcha
need?” the bartender asked as Marshall stepped to the bar.

“Two
beers and two shots of whiskey,” Marshall ordered. “Better make
that four shots. I’ll need two for the road.”

“For
the road?” the bartender asked, eyeing him. “You just got here.”

Marshall
hooked a thumb over his shoulder. “I promised Tammy I’d dance
with her. Gonna need a little liquid courage.”

The
bartender slid a full shot glass across the pockmarked wood. “Bottoms
up.”

Marshall
downed the first shot and slammed the glass down on the bar. He held
up two fingers and the bartender refilled the glass. Marshall downed
that also.

“Thanks,”
he huffed as the bartender slid his two beers and two more shots over
to him. Marshall tossed a wad of bills on the bar. “Just keep ‘em
coming all night. I’ll be right back.”

Marshall
worked his way into the dance crowd and grabbed Tammy, pulling her
back to the bar. Sweat glistened on Tammy’s chest, starting to pool
and drip between the cleavage of her ample tits.

“Here
we go, baby,” Marshall said as he handed Tammy a shot. The woman
downed the shot then chugged the beer, wiping the foam from her
mouth. Marshall followed suit and then let her yank him back onto the
dance floor.

“Baby,
we’re gonna get sweaty drunk then go home and get even more sweaty
and fuck!” Tammy shouted as she ground her ass back against his
crotch while she flung her head back and forth.

The
crowd around her let out a roar when Tammy yelled fuck and people
were high fiving Marshall.

“Can
I get in on some of that?” a voice said right next to Marshall.
“That’s a fine piece of ass.” Marshall turned to see his
stepdaughter, Belle, dancing next to him, her eyes on Tammy. “I bet
she fucks hard. Am I right?”

Belle
was thin and tall. Her tits were perky and small and pressed against
her t-shirt. She wore a pair of tight cut-offs that showed just the
bottoms of her ass cheeks and a little bit of the insides of her
thighs. If you stared long enough you could see the outline of her
pussy lips trying to peek out.

“Hey,
Belle,” Marshall smiled, his eyes looking the hot twenty year old
up and down. “I thought you were gone to your dad’s for the
week.”

“Nope,”
she said dancing closer. “Decided to stay close to home and have a
little fun.”

“Sounds
great,” Tammy smiled as she spun around and wrapped her arms about
Marshall’s neck. She pushed her tits against his chest and rocked
her hips to the music, bumping her pelvis against Marshall’s over
and over. “I’m Tammy.”

“Belle,”
Belle answered, smiling wide as Tammy’s tank pulled down enough to
give Belle a peek of a rock hard nipple.

Tammy
followed Belle’s eyes and laughed as she pulled up her tank.
“Sorry. Guess the girls want to come out and play.”

“Guess
so,” Belle said, moving close enough that she was brushing up
against Tammy and Marshall as they danced. “Lucky me.”

“Oooh,”
Tammy smiled. “She sounds like fun.” She kissed Marshall on the
mouth and reached down between his legs, stroking the outline of his
cock in his jeans. “Can we bring her home?”

“She’s
my stepdaughter,” Marshall said.

“Only
for the next couple of weeks until the divorce is final,” Belle
replied, her hands reaching out and grabbing Tammy’s and Marshall’s
asses. “But that never stopped you before.”

Tammy’s
eyes went wide. “You’ve already gone there?”

“The
moment I turned eighteen,” Belle grinned. “He fucked me all night
long. My pussy was sore for days. Kinda one reason my mom split from
him.”

Marshall
just grinned. “Worth every minute.” He leaned in and kissed
Belle, his tongue parting her lips and flicking the tip of her
tongue. “You were so fucking tight. How’s that hot twat
nowadays?”

“Tight
as ever,” Belle smiled. “I’ve put cock on the backburner. Pussy
is my thing right now. Love me the taste of cunt first thing in the
morning.”

“Oh,
she has got to come home!” Tammy begged. “I’m so fucking wet
right now!”

“Maybe
we should move this off to the corner,” Marshall said, pulling
Belle and Tammy by the hand over to an empty booth in a dark corner
of the bar.

The
three plopped down into the shadows and Marshall waved a waitress
over. “Three beers and a bottle.”

“Bottle
of what?” the waitress asked.

“Tequila,”
Belle said.

“Oh,
nice!” Tammy said. “Gonna get wild and wet tonight!”

Belle
reached under the table and slid her hand up Tammy’s skirt, feeling
the wetness between her legs.

Tammy
leaned over and kissed Belle hard, their tongues dancing about each
other.

“Gonna
have to cut that out,” the waitress said as she set down the beers
and the tequila. “Don’t bother me none, but some of the rednecks
don’t care for it.”

“Who
doesn’t care for two hot chicks sucking face?” Marshall said as
he took a swig of his beer. “That’s just gay.”

“No
worries, sugar,” Tammy smiled at the waitress. “We’ll keep it
all below the table.”

“Oh,
yeah,” Belle groaned as Tammy’s fingers found their way up her
shorts to her dripping pussy. Belle left her panties at home.

The
waitress grinned and walked away as Marshall leaned back and watched
his girlfriend and his soon to be ex-stepdaughter fondle each other.
He poured them each a shot and then kept the tequila flowing until
the bottle was empty, making sure the girls got most of it.

“You
ladies ready to get the fuck out of here?” Marshall asked as he
stood up and held out his hands. “I know I am.”

Each
girl took a hand as Marshall helped steer them towards the door, out
to the parking lot and into his pick-up.

“Gonna
be a tight fit,” Marshall said.

“Oh,
I’ll sit on Tammy’s lap,” Belle offered.

“Sounds
perfect,” Tammy grinned as Belle set her ass down in Tammy’s
crotch. Tammy’s fingers immediately started to unzip Belle’s jean
shorts and work their way to her throbbing twat.

Belle
moaned as Tammy’s fingers parted her wet lips, finding her clit and
rubbing up and down quickly.

“Oh,
yes,” Belle moaned, leaning back against Tammy’s tits. “Fucking
work my pussy.”

Marshall
had to struggle to keep his eyes on the road while Tammy finger
banged Belle next to him. Tammy yanked Belle’s t-shirt up over her
arms and let one hand fondled her small, perky tits while the other
hand ground against Belle’s wet pussy. Tammy hooked a finger and
slipped it deep into Belle’s moist hole.

“Oh,
yes,” Belle moaned again and started to grind her pussy down on
Tammy’s hand. “Fuck me, baby, fuck me.”

Marshall
made it back to his place in record time and helped the groping and
fumbling ladies inside, shutting and locking the door behind them.

Tammy
and Belle fell onto the couch, clothes flying everywhere, while
Marshall went into the kitchen and grabbed them some more beer. When
he came back, Tammy was kneeling down on the floor, her head between
Belle’s legs and her mouth sucking on Belle’s swollen pussy.

“Hot
damn,” Marshall said after taking a long drink of beer. “Gonna
have to get in on this.”

He
took off his jeans and stripped his shirt off. His boxers fell away
and he knelt on the couch, his hard cock sticking out right by
Belle’s face. She leaned over and took the hard rod into her mouth,
sucking it up and down as fast as she could while Tammy ate her
snatch.

“Hot
damn!” Marshall shouted as Belle licked his cock up and down the
shaft, blowing on her saliva and sending chills up Marshall’s
spine. “You suck some great cock!”

Tammy
kept at Belle’s pussy, her tongue pressing against Belle’s
throbbing clit. She shook her head back and forth and Belle cried
out, letting Marshall’s cock fall from her mouth.

“Oh,
god,” Belle moaned. “Oh, don’t stop! Right there! Yes! YES!”

Belle’s
entire body tensed and her back arched as she came hard around
Tammy’s mouth. Tammy licked the gushing juices and then pulled
away, smacking her lips. Belle put her hands to her hot pussy and
pulled at the engorged lips, spreading her hole wide.

“I
need cock,” she said. “I need cock to fill me up.”

“I
knew you always liked a hard dick in your cunt,” Marshall smiled.
“You can’t play for the other team forever.” 


“Shut
up and fuck me!” Belle cried out as Marshall grabbed her by the
hips and swung her all the way onto the couch. 


Marshall
pushed her legs back and slid his hard cock into her waiting pussy.
She was so wet that he slid right in and the room was filled with wet
smacking noises as he started to pound away.

Tammy
got up onto the couch and grabbed onto the arm so she could balance
her pussy just above Belle’s face. She squatted down and Belle’s
mouth met her swollen lips. Belle began to suck hard on Tammy’s
cunt while Marshall fucked her.

“That’s
right, baby,” Tammy grinned. “Suck my pussy. Take that cock hard
and suck my fucking pussy!”

Belle
was moaning loud around Tammy’s wet snatch as Marshall thrust his
cock deep into her twat. The head of his prick slammed against her
hot button and she nearly screamed as another orgasm overtook her.
Her mouth clenched on Tammy’s pussy and the woman nearly fell over
as her lips were sucked into Belle’s mouth.

“Holy
fuck, girl!” Tammy shouted as she felt herself begin to climax.
“Holy fuck!”

Marshall
slid his cock out of Belle’s quivering cunt and got up from the
couch. He grabbed Tammy and faced her towards the wall, pulling her
ass towards him. In one motion he slid his cock deep into Tammy’s
asshole, causing the woman to groan and whimper as his wide cock
filled her hole and stretched the skin tight.

“Oh,
fuck, baby,” Tammy moaned. “That’s so hard. Oh, you fuck my ass
so good.”

“I
ain’t even begun,” Marshall said as he started to pound Tammy’s
asshole. 


Belle
moved aside so she could get a good view and slid three fingers into
her pulsating pussy. She finger fucked herself while Marshall ass
fucked Tammy. All three were sweating and grunting as they fucked and
fingered.

“Oh,
shit fuck,” Marshall cried out as he yanked his cock from Tammy’s
ass and shot a hot load all over her hole. 


Belle
pushed him out of the way and licked the cum that dripped down onto
Tammy’s pussy. She sucked at the sticky white jizz and let her
tongue probe Tammy’s snatch. Tammy began to rock back against
Belle’s mouth and soon she was moaning and slapping the couch as
she built to a nice, hard orgasm.

“Oh,
fuck me!” Tammy cried out as she gushed cum. Her pussy was dripping
wet and Belle’s chin was glistening with pussy juice when she
pulled away.

Marshall
stood to the side, stroking his cock until it was hard again. “Come
here,” he said to Belle. ‘You know how I really like it.”

Belle
bent over and grabbed her ankles. Marshall grabbed her by the hips
and rammed his cock into her spread and waiting pussy. He gripped her
tight as he started to pound and fuck Belle’s cunt intensely.

“You
like it hard, don’t you,” Marshall said as Belle cried out with
each thrust.

“God,
yes!” Belle screeched as Marshall’s cock hammered her over and
over.

“You’re
gonna cum big, right?” he asked, burying his cock deep in her twat.

“So
big,” Belle screamed. “I’m gonna cum so big!”

Her
whole body went rigid as she climaxed. Marshall pulled his cock out
and watched as Belle squirted cum all down her legs. Tammy helped her
to the floor as her body went weak with orgasm.

“Let
me have some of that,” Tammy said as she grabbed Marshall’s cock
and sucked the taste of Belle off of it. She licked and licked,
sucked and sucked until Marshall started to moan. “Shoot it on me.”

Marshall
stroked his cock until he shot a hot, sticky load of cum all over
Tammy’s bare tits. She pressed her tits close to her mouth and
licked the warm spunk from her skin. 


“Open
wide,” Marshall said and Tammy opened her mouth, taking the last
couple of spurts of cum on her tongue. “Swallow it down.”

Tammy
gulped and then went back to licking all the cum from her tits.
Marshall grabbed his beer and downed it then handed Tammy hers and
Belle hers.

“I’m
getting another,” he shouted from the kitchen. “Keep those
pussies wet. We ain’t even close to done.”

When
he came back out he saw Tammy pouring beer all over Belle’s pussy
and lapping up the suds.

“Hot
damn,” Marshall grinned. He downed the fresh beer, burped and then
got right behind Tammy.

Marshall
shoved his cock into Tammy’s pussy while Tammy kept licking and
sucking Belle’s hot cunt. The three were a sweaty chain of flesh,
fucking, sucking, licking and pounding away. Belle shook her head
back and forth as Tammy shoved her tongue deep into her hole.

“So
good,” Belle whispered, her voice lost in ecstasy. “So fucking
good.”

Tammy
moaned around Belle’s pussy as Marshall dug his fingers into the
flesh of Tammy’s hips, his cock thrusting in and out of her wide,
wet twat.

“Fucking
yee haw!” Marshall shouted as he fucked Tammy faster and faster
until he felt his balls tense. He kept his cock inside and let his
hot load spray against Tammy’s hot button, sending the woman into
fits of ecstasy as the jizz spurted over and over.

“Oh
my god!” Tammy screamed as she pulled her mouth from Belle’s
snatch. “Holy fuck!”

Marshall
unloaded all his jizz into Tammy’s snatch and the woman was
dripping wet from her cum and his. When Marshall finally pulled out,
wetness dripped down Tammy’s legs, making her thighs gushing wet.

“Holy…shit,”
Tammy gasped as she struggled to catch her breath. “That was
incredible.”

“Who
wants a shower?” Belle asked as she stood up and stretched. Her
pussy was throbbing and burning hot and she wanted nothing more than
a cool shower to get her right. “I’m gonna rinse off and get
ready for more.”

“You
two go ahead,” Marshall said as he sat down on the couch, another
beer in hand. “I’m gonna drink some more then come join you.”

Tammy
took Belle by the hand and led her down the hall.

“Don’t
take too long,” Tammy shouted from the bathroom. “We ain’t
gonna wait for you.”

“You
go ahead,” Marshall called back. “I’ll be in to finish the job.
Gonna have a few more beers first.”

He
sighed contentedly as he heard the girls giggle and laugh as they
stepped into the shower. He could only imagine what they were doing
to each other.

“Just a couple more
beers then gonna fuck me some more pussy,” he said to himself.
“Ain’t life grand.”


[bookmark: DP]
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Calla
slipped two fingers into her wet pussy and slowly slid them in and
out while she chatted on the phone with her best friend, Terri.

“Are
you doing it?” Terri asked on the other end of the line.

“Yeah,”
Calla replied, pushing her fingers deep.

“Me
too,” Terri said, her breathing growing quicker. “I have three
fingers in. They feel so good.”

“Yeah,
but I want some cock,” Calla complained. “Getting myself off is
fun and all, but there’s nothing like a…oh, wow…hard cock.”

Calla
closed her eyes and bit her lower lip as she sped her fingers up. Her
hand pounded against her clit as she thrust her fingers in and out.

“Boys
are idiots,” Terri said. “At least the ones…we…graduated…with.”

Terri
began to moan over the phone and Calla could feel herself heat up
even faster. The two girls had spent a lot of the summer after
graduating high school fooling around and playing with themselves.
All the boys in town were idiots and the girls didn’t feel
like dealing with them. 


“Can’t
wait until college in the Fall,” Calla said. “I can get all the
cock I want then.” She could feel herself building to a climax, but
she wanted more and she wasn’t gonna do it while on the phone with
Terri. “Hey, girl, I’m gonna go.”

“Mmmm
hmmmm,” Terri responded. “Oh, fuck! Go! GO!” And the phone went
dead.

Calla
grinned and tossed her phone aside then reached into the drawer of
her bedside table and got some lube. She rolled over onto her belly,
keeping her fingers deep in her pussy, then squirted a ton of lube
all over her asshole. She tossed the bottle aside then rubbed the
lube around, getting plenty on her finger.

“Oh,
god,” she whispered as she pushed her finger into her tight
asshole, feeling her fingers in her pussy rubbing against it. She
slid her finger in and out of her ass, making sure it was completely
slick with lube, then plunged it deep in as she lifted her ass into
the air and started to finger fuck her pussy even harder.

“Oh,
god, oh, god, oh yes,” she moaned as she fucked herself. “Oh, god
yes! Oh, god yes! OH, GOD YES!”

Her
whole body convulsed as she came hard around her fingers. She pulled
them from her pussy, keeping the one in her ass, and then rubbed her
clit furiously until she came again. This time she nearly bucked
herself off her bed as her climax tore through her. She struggled for
a breath, but the ecstasy was so intense she thought her lungs had
stopped working. With a sudden rush, her entire body came alive and
it felt like her skin was on fire. 


“Oh…fuck…me,”
she whispered as she slowly relaxed onto her bed, savoring how the
cool air of the ceiling fan felt on her flushed skin. “Oh, wow…”

She
heard a door below slam shut and she knew her stepdad, Bill, was
home. Her mom was on one of her “retreats” and wouldn’t be back
for weeks, so it was just her and Bill.

She
felt her pussy pulse and gush cum and she couldn’t help but smile
at the wicked thoughts that ran through her mind.

“Bill,”
she said to herself. “Now there’s some cock.”

She
had caught Bill getting from the shower the other day and she was
pretty impressed with the size of his dick. Even limp it was quite
big. It didn’t stay limp long though since she was only wearing a
bikini and the top was undone in the back so half of her boobs showed
from below her top. Bill had gotten wood in no time and they both
just stood there staring at each other for a few minutes.

When
she finally walked away she had to go to her room and use her dildo
for like an hour before she was satisfied. She hadn’t been able to
get Bill’s cock out of her mind for days. She decided that she
didn’t want to get it out of her mind. What she really wanted was
to get that cock in her pussy! And her ass if he was willing.

Calla
loved anal sex. She loved it a lot. She didn’t really talk about it
with Terri or any of her girlfriends. Girls were weird about it. But
she’d taken it in the ass a few times with some of the boys she
fucked. And even though her ass was small and tight, she loved a big
cock in there. The stretching turned her on so much. It never hurt,
as long as there was plenty of lube, and she always begged for it
once she knew a guy was willing.

To
get Bill’s big cock in her ass became her only thought at that
moment and she got up from her bed, grabbed a t-shirt and threw it
on. She slipped on her tightest, most revealing panties, opened her
bedroom door and walked down the hallway, down the stairs and into
the den where she knew Bill would be.

“Okay,”
Calla announced as she walked through the door. “Enough of this BS.
You want to fuck, I want to fuck, so let’s fuck. I am horny and
ready to get a piece of that fine cock I saw.”

“Hey,
Calla,” Bill’s co-worker, Nick, said from the chair in front of
Bill’s desk. “Nice t-shirt.”

“Oh,
uh, hey Nick,” Calla said as she stopped in her tracks. She looked
down at her t-shirt and how it hugged her perky tits. “Thanks.”

“So…,”
Bill grinned. “You were saying?”

“I,
uh, well, I,” Calla began then started to back out of the den. “I
have to go.”

“Why?”
Nick said as he turned his chair around. Calla saw the tall glass of
bourbon in his hand and the one on the desk in front of Bill. “I
think you have a lot to say and I’d love to hear it.”

“We’d
both love to hear it,” Bill said. “We were just chatting about
you and how you turn nineteen next month just before you go to
college.”

“Nineteen,”
Nick grinned. “Such a nice, tight age.”

“It
sure is,” Bill agreed, taking a long drink from his glass. “Nice
and tight.”

Calla
watched both of them for a second. “Yeah, uh, well, you two enjoy
your drinks.”

“Care
for a taste?” Nick asked, lifting his glass and offering it Calla.
“It’s good stuff. If you’re going to college you better be
prepared to drink some bourbon.”

“They
drink cheap beer and rot gut tequila in college,” Bill laughed as
he got up and refilled his drink from the bar at the side of the
room. “Don’t you remember, Nick?”

“I
don’t remember much of college,” Nick laughed. “Because I was
drinking bourbon.”

Calla
slowly walked over to Nick and took the drink. Bill came over to her
and filled the cup to the top once she had a sip. “Drink up.
There’s plenty more.”

Calla
took a long drink then coughed and wiped her mouth. She looked from
Bill to Nick. “Are you two trying to get me drunk so you can both
fuck me?”

“Seems
like a fine plan to me,” Nick smiled. “How about you, Bill?”

“I
believe it was what we were talking about before you came barging
in,” Bill grinned at Calla. “What a happy coincidence.”

Calla
was prepared to get fucked by Bill. But by Nick too?

“One
at a time or both at once?” Call asked as she drank from the glass.

“Whatever
works for you,” Bill said. “Each or both, we’re very drunk and
very horny. We’ll take it how we can.”

Calla
looked at them both then reached down and shimmied out of her
panties. She pointed to Nick. “Suck my clit,” she ordered. “Get
me off and then we’ll see how far we’ll go.”

“That’s
a deal,” Nick said as he set his drink on the ground and got out of
the chair. He got on his knees in front of Calla and wrapped his arms
around her legs, pulling her moist pussy to his mouth. 


Slowly
Nick started to kiss her swollen lips. His tongue darted out, licking
slightly, tasting her fine musk. Calla pushed herself against his
mouth and ran one hand through his hair while she drank from her
glass, her eyes on Bill.

“Whip
it out,” she said and Bill didn’t even hesitate. In a second he
had his fly unzipped and his hard cock sticking out. “Stroke it.”

Bill
started to stroke his huge cock and Calla kept her eyes on his member
while Nick’s mouth worked on her hot, wet cunt. Nick’s tongue
pressed against her clit and his lips wrapped around it, sucking it
hard and pulling it free. She moaned as he began to nibble on her
clit, making it pulse and throb.

“Oh…god…,”
she whispered. “Right there. Don’t stop. Keep it right there.”

Nick
started to shake his head back and forth and Calla cried out as her
pussy came alive. She reached out for Bill and he set his drink aside
as he came over to her. He stepped behind her, his hard cock pressing
against her ass cheeks, and wrapped his arms about her chest. Calla
twisted her head back and their mouths met, hungry to taste each
other.

Calla
slid her tongue into Bill’s mouth and his tongue met hers, pressing
against it, twisting about. Calla reached back and found Bill’s
cock. She stroked his long dick up and down and Bill moaned around
Calla’s tongue as she flicked the swollen head of his cock with her
thumb.

Nick
pulled his mouth away, but Call grabbed him by the back of the head
and pushed him back. Nick doubled his efforts and soon Call had to
stop kissing Bill so she could catch her breath. She looked down at
Nick, gasping for air, as his mouth and tongue pressed hard into her
clit. In seconds she was crying out as she came hard. Nick licked the
juicy wetness and then moved away, getting to his feet and stripping
his pants off.

“Now
it’s gonna get fun,” Nick said as he spun the chair around and
sat down. “Come here.”

Nick’s
cock wasn’t as long as Bill’s, but it was a good bit wider and
Calla nearly came again as she looked at it.

“I’m
gonna ride that hard,” she said as she walked over and straddled
Nick’s lap, easing his thick cock into her dripping wet snatch.
“Oh, god yes…”

She
reached back for Bill and he was right there behind her, his cock
ready for her to stroke. Calla put both hands behind her back, making
a nice long hole for Bill to slip his cock in, and she started to
stroke him while Nick held her hips, easing her up and down on his
own cock.

“Holy
fuck,” Nick said. “Damn! She is nice and tight!”

“I
knew she would be,” Bill sighed as he fucked Calla’s hands. “I
could just tell.”

Calla
couldn’t believe it was all happening. She was riding a nice thick
cock while jerking off Bill behind her back. She could feel herself
just keep getting wetter and wetter as she rode Nick until she
finally couldn’t take it any more.

“I
have to have you both in me,” she said as she climbed off Nick.

Nick
gasped as his swollen member was freed from Calla’s pussy. “Nice,”
he grinned as Call got down on all fours. “I call the ass!”

“Bill
get down here,” she said. “I’m gonna suck you to the edge. Then
while Nick fucks my ass you get to shove your cock in my pussy and
shoot your hot load up my twat until I scream.”

“Girl
knows what she wants,” Nick laughed as he got behind her. He spit
on her asshole and then spit on his cock, getting both nice and
slick. As he slid his thick cock into Calla’s ass he was surprised
how easy it slipped in. “Were you warming up?”

Calla
laughed as Bill got on his back in front of her, his hard cock
sticking up and ready to be sucked. “A girl can’t help herself
sometimes.” She moaned deeply as Nick eased his cock all the way
into her tight ass. He began to slowly thrust in and out of her.
“Perfect. That’s just perfect.”

Calla
lowered her head to Bill’s cock and began to lick the swollen tip,
letting her tongue press into his hole. Slowly, she wrapped her lips
about his cock and then eased down the shaft, her tongue swirling
about the head while she slicked his cock good.

“Oh,
yes,” Bill moaned. “Suck it hard.”

Calla
bobbed her head up and down on Bill’s stiff rod. She pressed softly
with her teeth and gently raked them up his shaft as she brought her
mouth just to the tip. Then she sucked in her cheeks, let her teeth
ease away, and began to suck hard. 


Bill
moaned loudly as Calla’s lips worked his cock, the suction so tight
he thought his cock would burst. 


Nick
leaned over Calla’s back and began to thrust quickly in and out of
her ass. Calla cried out around Bill’s cock and Nick reached
underneath, slipped his hands under her T-shirt, and pinched her
nipples hard. Nick buried his cock deep into Calla’s ass then
grabbed her shirt from the front and ripped it right down the middle.
He leaned back, letting his cock almost slide from her ass, but not
quite, and ripped the t-shirt from the back, letting the two pieces
fall down Calla’s arms.

“Hot
damn,” Bill smiled as he saw Calla’s perky tits hanging down
above his legs. “Those are fucking hot.”

“Come
here,” Calla said as she let Bill’s cock fall from her mouth. 


Bill
scooted down under Calla so his cock was right under her tits. His
legs slid between Calla’s which were bracketed by Nick’s legs.
Calla lowered her self down and Bill pushed her tits together, his
cock right between them.

“Fuck
my tits,” Calla said. “Get yourself right to the edge.”

Bill’s
cock was still slick from Calla’s mouth as he began to fuck her
tits. Her breasts were so firm and perky and felt like nothing he’d
fucked before.

“Holy
shit,” he whispered as he thrust his hips up and down, letting his
cock slide in and out between Calla’s hot teen tits. “Holy
fucking shit.”

“No
shit, man,” Nick said from behind Calla. “I can’t believe you
haven’t hit this before.”

“Me
neither,” Calla gasped as Nick’s cock sent her close to climax.
“In the same house with this cock has been hard to live with.”

“It’s
gonna be a lot harder from now on,” Bill grinned as he felt the
pressure in his balls build. 


He
slipped his cock from between Calla’s tits and shimmied down until
he was right under her dripping cunt.

“Oh,
it’s fun time now,” Nick smiled as he straightened up and spread
his legs wide so Calla could position herself.

Carefully,
Calla took Bill’s cock and pushed it into her pussy. She instantly
felt the hot, intense pressure of having a cock in her ass and a cock
in her cunt.

“Oh,
shit,” she whimpered. She could feel Nick’s cock pressing against
Bill’s cock, only separated by a thin piece of skin. “Fuck
me…fuck me…fuck me…”

“Will
do,” Nick said as he started to pound her ass. 


Bill
thrust in and out below her, his cock filling her tight pussy. Calla
began to gasp and whimper as both holes were filled and stretched.
She gasped aloud when Bill’s cock slammed up against her hot
button, nearly making her arms go weak. She closed her eyes tight and
focused on the cocks that were slamming in her. 


“Oh
fuck!” Bill shouted as he came hard. Hot jizz shot from his cock,
spraying up into Calla’s dripping twat, adding to her juices that
were flowing freely. “God damn!”

Call
screamed as an orgasm ripped through her. The feeling of Bill’s
cock spurted hard against her hot button was almost too much to take
and she rammed back against Nick’s cock, making him press even
harder into her ass.

“Mother
fucker!” she screamed as she came over and over.

Bill
pulled out and cum from him and her dripped from Calla’s twat down
her thighs and onto his legs. The amount of wetness made him laugh as
he scooted back out from under her. Just as he was about to get away,
Calla leaned down and took his cock into her mouth and sucked him
fiercely while Nick kept fucking her ass. Bill just stayed still, his
mind blown while Call sucked his intensely sensitive cock.

“Fuck
me,” Nick grunted. “I’m gonna cum so big.”

He
gripped Calla’s hips and doubled his effort, slamming and ramming
Calla’s tight asshole like never before. Calla was whimpering and
crying out around Bill’s cock and she stopped moving all together
while Nick went at it. Her asshole was stretched all the way to the
limit and the pressure and stretching were almost too much to handle.

“Here
it comes!” Nick shouted as his cock exploded inside Calla’s ass.
He pulled out quickly and shot load after load onto her asshole. He
slicked his thumb with the jizz then shoved it into her ass. He did
the same with his other thumb and held her asshole wide so his cum
could drip in and out.

“Oh,
fuck!” Calla yelled as she pulled away from Bill’s cock. “Oh,
fuck!” 


Her
pussy was dripping so much cum and her asshole was too as she felt
another orgasm take her. She collapsed onto Bill and he wrapped his
arms about her as she shuddered and shook, her climax completely
incapacitating her.

Nick
got up, cum dripping from his cock, and clapped his hands together.
“Now let’s get really, really drunk and fuck!” He looked for
his glass, found it, downed what was in it, refilled it and downed
that. “Who’s with me?”

Weakly,
Calla raised a hand and Nick filled her glass.

“Me
too,” Bill said as Calla rolled off of him and onto her back on the
carpet. “I think we need to get really, really drunk and then get
really, really nasty. I’m in the mind to do stuff I’ve never done
and not remember it tomorrow.”

Calla
raised a hand and Bill helped her to her feet.

“I
better get the lube,” she grinned as she walked out of the den on
wobbly legs. “Although I’m so fucking wet I may not need it.”

“Oh,
you’ll need it,” Nick winked. “And you better bring what every
toys you got. I have a feeling there’s gonna be all kinds of stuff
that’s gonna fuck you tonight.”

Bill
and Nick high-fived and Calla slowly made her way up the stairs. She
made a stop by the bathroom and toweled the cum from her legs and
splashed some cool water on her throbbing pussy.

“Oh, yes,” she
smiled as she looked at herself in the mirror. “There’s gonna be
all kinds of things that fuck me tonight. “I’m gonna hold them to
that.”
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“You’ll
be gone how long?” Andy May asked as she sat on the patio, sunning
her tight, tan body. She’d been working out all morning, soaked in
the tub for an hour, and was ready to relax, but the call from her
husband ruined it all. “It’s like you’re never here!”

“Sorry
about that darlin’,” her husband apologized. “But business is
business. You just take it easy and relax while I’m gone. Maybe
call one of your girlfriends and go shopping.”

“Shopping?”
Andy May asked, exasperated. “I could go shopping when I was
single. I married you so I could live with you, not so I could live
in your house while you’re off doing Lord knows what!”

“Now
darlin’ you need to calm down,” her husband scolded. “That nice
house don’t pay for itself. And how about that shiny new car? You
think those things grow on fucking trees?”

“Don’t
you cuss at me! Andy May shouted into the phone. “I had lots of
guys lookin’ me over, but I married you. If you don’t want to be
here with me then fine! I have needs, you know! I’m a woman and I
need to be treated like a woman, not like some trophy you can put on
a shelf and show to your clients when they come over!”

“You
better watch that tone, darlin’,” her husband growled. “There’s
a reason they’re called trophy wives. And there’s always more
than one trophy out there.”

“You
son of a bitch!” Andy May screamed as she threw the phone into the
pool. “Fuck you!”

She
lay on the lounge chair for a couple minutes, so angry that she could
hardly move. Her body shook with rage and she knew she needed to do
something or she was gonna explode.

“Mother
fucker!” she yelled to the empty air. “You mother fucker!”

She
got up and undid her top and slid her bottoms off then dove into the
pool. She swam down to the bottom and kept swimming until her lungs
were about to explode then pushed to the surface. She came up gasping
for air and then proceeded to power through lap after lap, up and
down the pool. Her anger at her husband fueled her on and soon she
was lost in the rhythm of her strokes.

“Excuse
me, ma’am,” a man’s voice said from the edge of the pool. “Um,
excuse me?”

Andy
May didn’t hear a thing, she was so focused on venting her rage.
Arm over arm she went, her legs kicking madly, splashing water into
the hot, noonday sun.

“Ma’am!”
the man yelled as he stood watching Andy May tear up the water.
“Ma’am! I’m here to fix your dishwasher!”

Andy
May finally heard him and came to a dead stop in the middle of the
pool, her arms and legs treading water as she looked up at the man as
he stood with his back to the sun.

“Who
the hell are you?” Andy May asked. “And how did you get back
here?”

“I’m
Trent. Your husband called me and said your dishwasher wasn’t
working,” he said. “He said he’d tell you I’m coming.”
Trent spotted the phone at the bottom of the pool. “But you may not
have gotten the message.”

“Grab
a towel, please,” Andy May said as she swam to the ladder.

Trent
looked about and saw a stack of towels by a small Tiki bar and
grabbed one for her. Andy May pulled herself from the pool and Trent
had to force himself to look away as water dripped from her nice,
large breasts. He caught a glimpse of the drops of water that ran
from her belly and down to her pussy and he felt himself grow hard.

“Keep
it together, Trent,” he thought. “Don’t lose this job, too.”

Trent
turned his head and held out the towel for Andy May. She grabbed it
and began to towel herself off instead of just wrapping it around her
nude body. Trent had to start thinking about how he was gonna fix the
dishwasher, otherwise he’d have a hard on in seconds.

“You
shy, Trent?” Andy May asked. “You never seen a woman naked
before?”

“No,
ma’am,” Trent replied. “I mean, yes, ma’am, I have seen a
naked woman. And no, ma’am, I ain’t shy.”

Andy
May laughed as she finally got dry and walked over to her bikini. She
picked it up, her eyes focused on Trent and the muscles that pressed
against his t-shirt, and slid the bottoms on then the top.

“Can
you tie this for me?” she asked, turning around. “I don’t know
why I wear this one. It’s such a pain in the ass to get on.”

“Um,
yeah, sure,” Trent said as he walked to her and tied the string.
“How’s that?”

“Perfect,”
Andy May replied, turning back around. “Now, how about I show you
that dishwasher?”

“I’d
appreciate that,” Trent smiled.

“Well,
follow me,” Andy May ordered as she walked into the house.
“Kitchen’s right through here.”

Andy
May pointed at the dishwasher and the wet towels surrounding it.

“Is
it wet all the time or just when it’s turned on?” Trent asked.

“Excuse
me?” Andy May grinned. “That’s a bit personal, don’t you
think?”

Trent
couldn’t help but smile at her little joke. “The dishwasher,
ma’am.”

“Stop
calling me ma’am,” Andy May frowned. “I ain’t your mama. My
name is Andy May. Or you can call me AM.” She moved a little closer
to him, her eyes sparkling with mischief. “That’s what my close
friends call me. Do you want to be my close friend?”

“I,
uh, well…,” Trent stuttered. “I should probably get to fixing
the dishwasher.”

“Of
course,” Andy May smiled as she walked to the fridge and took out a
large bottle of white wine. “Mind if I watch?”

“Not
at all,” Trent nodded as he crouched down and moved the towels
away.

It
took him about five minutes to get the dishwasher away from the wall.
Andy May just sat on the kitchen counter, her legs crossed and a
glass of wine in her hand. She was on her third glass when Trent
finally stood up.

“Looks
like a split in the cold water line,” he said. “I have one in my
truck. I’ll go get it.” He wiped his brow and looked about. “It
sure is hot in here. Is there something wrong with your AC?”

“Could
be,” Andy May shrugged. “I usually don’t wear much around the
house, so I don’t notice.” She got down from the counter. “Maybe
you can take a look at that too?”

“Yeah,
sure,” Trent said. “I’ll get the hose and be right back.”

Trent
went out to his truck and Andy May poured another glass of wine.

“Am
I gonna do what I think I am?” she thought to herself. “He is one
hot stud. And look at me! This body needs some attention or it’ll
just go to waste!”

Her
internal debate, which wasn’t much of a debate after all, was ended
by the time Trent came back in with the hose. 


“Listen,”
Andy May said. “Can I have you take a look at something before you
get started?”

Trent
wrinkled his brow. “Something else needs fixing?”

“Yes,
it does,” Andy May said, untying her top and shimmying out of her
bottoms. She stood before Trent with her hands on her hips and her
chest pushed out. “I do, Trent. Can you fix this?”

She
put a hand to her wet pussy and spread her lips wide, her eyes locked
on Trent’s the entire time.


 

cover.jpeg
44 kX "%
RUTZING 600D PRESS:
Wr PRESENTS: B\






