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Explicitly NAUGHTY, and brimming with tantalizing TABOO Juiciness that will keep you
BLUSHING and wanting MORE!Non-Blood Relatives ~ Full of Play-By-Play Sensual
SteaminessBONUS CONTENT STORIES INCLUDED

About the AuthorFacundo Cabral, músico, autor y compositor; cantante, poeta, escritor y
filósofo, nació en 1937 en La Plata, Argentina. Su adolescencia fue conflictiva hasta que un
jesuita le abrió las puertas de la literatura y un vagabundo le transmitió enseñanzas acerca de
Dios. En 1959 ya tocaba la guitarra y cantaba música folclórica, admiraba a Atahualpa Yupanqui
de quien con el correr de los años se haría amigo en el exterior. Compone el gran éxito musical
"No soy de aquí ni soy de allá", grabado en más de veinte idiomas e interpretado por cantantes
como Julio Iglesias, Alberto Cortéz y Pedro Vargas. Durante la última dictadura argentina era ya
considerado un cantautor de protesta, lo que lo obliga a abandonar Argentina en 1976. En 1983
tiene los espectáculos Ferrocabral y Pateando Tachos (Discos de oro y platino). Realizó con
Alberto Cortéz dos trabajos que recorrieron el mundo, Lo Cortez no quita lo Cabral y Cortezías y
Cabralidades. Se presentaba todos los años en la mayoría de los países de América Latina,
donde llenaba los teatros, amado por un público al que no sólo agradaban sus canciones y su
humor, sino también sus palabras de esperanza, amor, paz y libertad. Predicó, influenciado en
lo espiritual, por Jesucristo, Gandhi y la Madre Teresa de Calcuta, tanto como predicó su amor a
la literatura. Obtuvo a lo largo de su trayectoria innumerables distinciones, siendo algunas de las
más destacadas, ciudadano ilustre de la Ciudad de Buenos Aires, miembro honorario de
Amnistía Internacional, y embajador de los pueblos andinos por la COMUNIDAD ANDINA. En
reconocimiento a su constante llamado a la paz y al amor, la Organización de las Naciones
Unidas para la Educación, la Ciencia y la Cultura (Unesco) lo declaró "Mensajero Mundial de la
Paz" en 1996, y el presidente de Costa Rica Oscar Arias Sánchez lo propuso para el Premio
Nobel de la Paz. Facundo Cabral, el Trovador de América, fue asesinado por una partida de
sicarios el 9 de julio del 2011, víctima de un atentado.
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giveaways!Chapter OneJames stared at me again, and I knew I couldn’t be happier with my step
daddy any more than I was right then and there. He never let on what we did when everyone was
out of the house, and with his actual daughter staying at their grandmother’s for the weekend,
and my mother going on yet another business trip, I knew that we would have the house free to
ourselves. It gave me a tingling feeling that ran through my whole body, and I knew that I was
getting excited in more ways than one. Mom kissed Daddy goodbye, and I tried not to let
jealousy run through me. She hugged me, and I hugged her back like the dutiful daughter that I
was. She smiled a little more, kissing me on my head, even though I was eighteen now. I was
going to start college in just a few weeks for their summer term, and yet here she was still
treating me like a child.“Have a good week.” She told me. “Behave.” She added, to which Daddy
laughed.“She always does.” He said, glancing at me mischievously when mother wasn’t
looking.“Yes, mom.” I said, but I had no intention of behaving in the way that she thought I would.
I looked at Daddy the moment that he closed the door and mom got in the car and drove
away.“You’re going to give us away if you keep looking at me like that, sweetheart.” He chided
me, and I felt myself starting to blush. I was already wet, and I wanted nothing more than for him
to take me, but I pouted. I hated it when he chided me like that.“Gosh Daddy, stop being so up-
tight. You can visit me in my dorm soon anyways.” I said, and he chuckled.“Yes, yes I can. Maybe
you should consider that roommate option."Wouldn’t you love another girl in the bed?” He
asked, laughing, but I said nothing. I pursed my lips together. I certainly would not like Daddy to
have another girl in our bed, but then again we didn’t have our own bed yet. He took me
wherever... on my bed, on mother’s bed, and he took me in their shower all the time. Just the
other day he took me, bent over the living room couch, for a quickie while the house was empty. I
giggled a little, and Daddy gave me an odd look, waiting to hear what I was giggling about.“No, I
don’t want to see another woman in the bed with us. I was just thinking about the time you took
me bent over the couch,” I told him, blushing a little. I was learning to talk a little more openly
about these things as long as we were alone together. He smiled and chuckled a bit.“Well. How
about if I shared that woman with you?” He said, and I shrugged. I didn’t quite want to talk about
it, but he knew as well as I did that if he wanted another woman to join, I’d do anything to make
him happy. I’d do anything to make Daddy happy. With that, I went into the other room to get stuff



out for dinner. I knew he’d ask me what was for dinner later. He always did, and I always laughed.
He knew how to take care of himself, but Daddy liked it when I took care of him. Other times,
he’d take care of me. Usually we’d go out if I didn’t feel like cooking, but it wasn’t the same as
having dinner with him at home. He left me to take the stuff out at first. I took out a lasagna from
the freezer, deciding to be lazy.“Lasagna okay?” I asked, and he laughed again.“A lazy night?”
He teased, and I nodded as he came into view through the doorway.“Okay then sweetheart. That
should be fine.” Daddy said, and I smiled a bit.“Besides, for what I have planned for you tonight,
you really shouldn’t be worried about dinner anyways.” He told me, and I gave him an odd look,
but I knew that Daddy wouldn’t explain even if I asked.So I didn’t, and I could feel my wetness
gushing already. I smiled at him and he leaned down to kiss me. It wasn’t the same peck on the
cheek that he’d give me in front of mom. Daddy kissed me deep and hard. Almost possessively
but with a hint of love and tenderness as his tongue danced over my bottom lip, and I moaned
into the kiss, allowing his tongue to slide over mine, making me kiss him back. He pulled away,
leaving me breathless before kissing me again, but just a quick, gentle peck on the lips this
time.“I’ll be back later baby girl. I have to go talk to someone, so how about you go play with your
vibrator for now, hmm? I’d like you to the edge for Daddy.” He told me, patting me on the head
before he left.It wasn’t so much of a question, but then again I didn’t need it to be. I wanted to
play with myself, but I pouted knowing that he’d be mad knowing I went over the edge instead of
bringing myself just to the brink of orgasm and forcing myself to pull away. Daddy had me edge
for an entire day before he let me come while mother was home. He had me wear my panties
with the beads, forcing themselves between my lower lips teasing, me all day through dinner
quite often, and I was getting good at hiding the amount of pleasure and frustration I was in...just
like Daddy wanted.Chapter TwoDaddy left me alone for quite some time, and I was getting
frustrated. I could feel myself clench on the vibrator that he had gotten me. It was a bright blue,
and called 'Big Daddy From The Natty'. It certainly was BIG. Daddy wanted me to get used to
his size, and this 'naughty toy' was breaking me in very well.I just wanted to come so badly, that I
was pushing it in and out of myself while it vibrated a little quicker. I had stopped rubbing my clit
or going gentle moments before because I couldn’t do it any longer. I knew that if I did both I’d
come, and even now I was having to slow down with fucking myself a little for fear that I’d fall
over the edge. I turned the vibrator off leaving it inside me as I tried to calm down.My breathing
came heavy, and I couldn’t help but to moan, wanting to fuck myself with it again. It was about
the same size as Daddy, but it just wasn’t the same. I knew that this is why he asked me to do
this. So that I ached to be touched by him even when he was gone, and it worked. It was just too
addicting not to do, and I don’t know why, but I wanted to listen to him when he told me
something. I adored and trusted him, and that’s how Daddy found me. He opened the door, and I
looked over. I used to be startled when he entered the room, but now I knew that he never
knocked.“Aww. How cute. Were you about to come baby girl?” He asked, causing me to nod. He
walked over, turning the vibrator on low, and I felt it buzz to life inside of me. I groaned.“Daddy…”
I protested, to which he just turned it up on medium, making me squirm.“Yes, baby girl?” He



asked.“You can’t…” I protested meekly, but he just chuckled, starting to move it in and out of me
slowly.“And why not?” He asked.“Because I’m close to coming.” I blurted out.“Then I don’t see
why I can’t.” Daddy said bluntly, starting to push it in and out of me a little faster. He turned it on
high, and I could feel my toes curling as I came closer to the edge of orgasm. Just as I was about
to go over he turned it off and pulled the vibrator from me. I groaned, and he chuckled. Daddy
leaned down to kiss me gently for a moment before handing me the toy.“Go clean it up, baby. I
put the lasagna in the oven. It’ll be done in about an hour.” He told me, and I nodded, trying not to
pout. He started towards the door.“I better not hear vibrating, and don’t forget to charge it. I
bought you a chargeable one for a reason.” He chuckled, and I just nodded again. Just as I was
told, I went to go do everything, washing my vibrator with my toy cleaner before hooking it up to
the charger that I kept in my nightstand. I went out to see Daddy there. I had nothing on but the
white nightgown he had bought me. I had changed the moment he left. It was see through
almost with pink, sheer panties that matched the pink trim.“I hope it’s done soon, Daddy.” I called
out as I walked out of the bedroom and down the stairs to the living room.“Oh, she is cute…”
Someone said, and I turned to look at them, stopping dead on the stair that I was one. It was a
woman sitting there, and it wasn’t my mother or my sister. For that I was thankful, but she sat
there with a glass of water in hand, looking at me like I was the most normal thing in the world.
Daddy didn’t tell me we had company, and I found myself blushing immediately.“Come on, baby.
Don’t leave me waiting.” Daddy said, bringing me back to reality. I went down stairs, looking at
the woman as I did.“Don’t I need to get dressed?” I finally managed to squeak out when he
laughed and just shook his head.“No, no baby girl. This is a friend. She knows, and don’t worry.
She won’t tell anyone at all.” Daddy said kissing me on the forehead.“Okay, Daddy.” I said. “I want
some sugar?” I asked in a pouty, begging tone. I looked up at him hopefully. He knew what I
wanted, kissing me on the lips. I let my eyes flutter closed as he kissed me, but he pulled away,
telling me to sit down.“Hey.” The woman smiled at me. “Gosh, she is a sweetheart. Look at her
blushing already.” The woman said to my Daddy before turning back to me, biting my bottom lip I
looked at her, waiting to hear what she had to say.“My name is Ellen.” She told me.“Ann.” I
replied, to which Daddy nodded.“Yeah, Ann is a sweetheart, but she’ll stop blushing sooner or
later.” He told her. Daddy disappeared into the kitchen leaving me alone with her, and she looked
at me, smiling as she shook her head. It was clear that the woman was lost in her own thoughts,
and as I had a better chance to look at her, I did. The woman was beautiful. She had blonde hair
and brown eyes. A combination that was somehow striking on her heart shaped face. I saw that
she had at least a C cup, and I became instantly jealous. I don’t know why, but I somehow knew
that she had probably laid in the same bed I shared with Daddy and that made me blush and
angry at the same time. For a reason I couldn’t quite place. I tried not to sigh too loudly.
Thankfully, Daddy came in a moment later carrying three wine glasses and two bottles of wine.
There was a dark red and a raspberry blush. I gave him an odd look. I had never had wine
before, but I somehow knew the bubbly pink one was for me. Daddy smiled back at me, and I
just knew I guessed right. He poured all three of us a drink.“I’ve never had wine.” I protested, and



he chuckled.“It’s fine. Your mother isn’t here, and I made sure to get something sweet for you.”
He told me.I knew that he didn’t want me to argue any more, and I had to admit that I was a little
excited at the thought of drinking. I know for a fact that mother would never have allowed it. With
a small smile, I took a sip, and as always Daddy was right. It was delicious. They didn’t say a
word as I downed half my glass, but the lady giggled. I felt embarrassed right away.“You’re
supposed to sip at it, baby girl.” He told me, and I looked down with a sigh.“I’m sorry. I didn’t
mean to embarrass you.” I said, but Daddy shook his head.“Now, now. I didn’t say that.” He told
me, and Ellen patted me on the leg.“You’ve just been sheltered. There’s so much you can learn.
In and out of the bedroom.” She told me, making me flush in embarrassment right away.“Oh she
still doesn’t like talking about that.” Daddy said, and I shook my head no, finishing the glass in a
few more sips. Daddy didn’t say anything. He just took the glass from me and refilled it before
handing it back.“Ann, I’m sorry I made you uncomfortable.” Ellen said, but I tried to give her my
best smile.“It’s just we need to talk to you about something.” Daddy said, causing my heart to
start to pound. I tried not to let all the worry of what I could have done wrong go through my
head. I just wanted to relax. I knew that wasn’t the tone that Daddy used when he was mad. He’s
almost never mad at me, and honestly it was better that way. I hated him being angry. That’s why
I did everything I could to make him happier with me.Chapter Three“What?” I managed to
squeak out, and he smiled a little, patting his lap.“How about you come over here then?” He
asked. I nodded as I got up. I put the glass down on the table, finishing another glass of wine. I
knew I was still drinking it too quickly, but it was the least of my problems at the moment. Dad
kissed me again, just a soft, sweet kiss as I settled in on his lap. I could feel that he was hard
against me as I squirmed to get comfortable. Usually I’d love this position, but I felt a little
uncomfortable because as I settled into his lap I realized that I was staring right at Ellen. “You’ve
probably already guessed that I’ve been with Ellen before, baby girl.” He said, running his fingers
through my hair. I started out tense instantly, but he knew that him toying with my hair calmed
me. I relaxed, looking down at the floor instead of at her.“I haven’t since we started, but I don’t
want to quit with Ellen either, sweetie.” He told me gently, nearly whispering it in my ear. I glanced
up to see Ellen looking at ease despite what we were talking about. She just drank her wine like
he wasn’t breaking my heart. “You know already that I haven’t been with your mother in quite
some time.” He went on to tell me.“I know, Daddy.” I said. I tried not to think of him with my
mother, and luckily he changed subject.“That’s why I want you to be there too, baby.” He told me,
continuing while running his fingers through my hair. I smiled a little. It was such a relief that he
wanted me to be there, and I couldn’t help but to grin a little more, thinking about it. I looked at
Ellen, and then my face fell.“But I’m not sure I want to share you.” I said, and Daddy’s fingers
stilled in my hair a moment. I knew I had upset him.“Don’t you want me to be happy?” He asked
me, causing me to squirm in his lap. He leaned down to put his wine glass down before wrapping
his now free hand around my stomach and pulling me close. I squirmed again, and he leaned
down to whisper in my ear.“Don’t you want me to be happy even when I can’t be with you?” He
asked, and I nodded.“Yes, Daddy…” I finally said, trailing off. I really did want him to be happy,



and if this was what made him happy, I knew that I didn’t really have a choice in the matter. He
was slowly becoming my entire world.“I don’t want to take your place.” Ellen told me, sipping her
wine. She had a sweet smile. “I never can or would, but I do like your dad quite a bit, and he is
my friend. Don’t worry. I don’t plan to displace your mother either.” She told me.“Which is one of
the main reasons I haven’t left your mother.” Daddy told me too, and I frowned.“I really don’t want
to be reminded.” I finally blurted out before I could catch the words. They both paused for a
moment before laughing. They were so in sync, I was a little jealous. I knew that it was a sign of a
good friendship though.“Then we don’t have to talk about it. It’s really that simple, sweetheart.”
He told me, and I smiled. I reached for my wine glass as Ellen filled it for me. I was a little light
headed, but it tasted really good.“Do you like it?” Ellen asked, and I nodded. She smiled. “That’s
good. I told him you probably would, but he wasn’t sure if blackberry would be better.” She told
me.“I’d like to try that too.” I told her.“We can try a lot of things baby girl.” He told me, and I
smiled.“Good.” I told him. I looked at Ellen and then at Daddy before doing so again. I was trying
to figure it out in my head how everything was going to work. It must have been obvious because
Daddy laughed a little, kissing the top of my head before he told me to get up. Helping me to
stand, he smiled at me, turning my chin up to face him.“Just start by getting comfortable with me,
baby.” He said, and I nodded. I didn’t think we’d jump right into it, but it didn’t bother me as much
as it did a minute ago.“Now what?” I asked a little boldly, causing Daddy’s smile to widen a
little.“Get down on your knees.” He told me, and I did what he said. It was starting to become
clear what he was wanting from me, and I reached up to undo his pants. He already undid his
belt buckle, and I looked up at him from the floor as I took him in my mouth. My tongue swirled
around the head, just like he taught me too, and if it wasn’t for the clinking of Ellen refilling her
glass, I could have forgotten she was there entirely. There was a part of me that wished I
could.“Concentrate on me, baby.” He told me, and I did. I started to take more of him in my
mouth, and I could tell he was turned on. My eyes met his, and he looked at me before wrapping
his fingers in my hair.“Good girl.” He told me as I started to gag. “Now breathe through your nose.
Just like we talked about. I know you can do this.” He said, not letting me pull off, as I started to
gag a little more. I tried to breathe through my nose, and tears pricked at my eyes.“You can do it.”
Ellen said, causing my eyes to open wide a little, choking as I was startled. I tried to pull off, but
Daddy only let me do so for a minute.“Don’t’ disappoint your daddy, baby girl.” He said a little
more sternly than I thought he should. “Baby I think you need to trust me more.” He said as I tried
again, gagging as he tried to get me to go down further. I could feel myself getting wet, but I was
oh so nervous.Pulling back slightly, with my lips still grazing his head, “I trust you.” I
whispered.“But this will be more exciting.” Daddy said, making me curious what he was talking
about, as my tongue continued to trace his shaft. Ellen rummaged in a bag before handing him
something. It was a blindfold. I squeaked, but Daddy patted my head, wrapping it around my
eyes and I was in pitch black as soon as it was tied. I couldn’t see a thing.“This helped me get
over my gag reflex.” Ellen told me. I almost jumped. I don’t know when she got so close to me.
Daddy guided me down on his cock again, and I took him in my mouth. I started to suck as I



bobbed up and down, and he guided me a little further each time, stopping when I gagged, but
he held me there.“Just a little more.” Ellen said, and it was her fingers running over my shoulder.
Somehow, I found myself turned on, and I tried to breathe through my nose again,
relaxing.“That’s it.” She cooed in my ear, but Daddy just groaned as I took more of him into my
juicy, warm wet mouth. I felt like I was choking, but I was somehow still turned on. Suddenly, it
became a little easier as I started to breathe through my nose, bobbing my head up and down. I
pulled back just enough to breathe.“God, baby. I knew you could do it.” Daddy groaned, making
me feel a little proud, as I felt his thick shaft throb and quiver in my mouth. I went down to rub my
clit as I usually would when I was sucking Daddy, but Ellen’s hand went to circle my wrist.“No, no.
You don’t need to do that yet.” She chided me, and I blushed, whimpering around his cock
before I went back to sucking.“Ellen knows best sweetie.” He told me, and Ellen took my hands,
putting them behind my back. Something soft wrapped around my wrists, securing them there. I
could feel Daddy throbbing in my mouth as I continued to suck on him. He started to thrust into
my mouth gently, rocking his hips back and forth. I groaned a little around his cock, trying to
wiggle my wrists free but they were secured tightly. Ellen’s hand went down to my clit, rubbing it
for a moment before her well-manicured, slender fingers ran down my slit.“You’re really wet.” She
commented in a teasing tone.“I knew she’d like it.” Ellen said to Daddy, but he was lost in his own
pleasure, thrusting in and out of my mouth. His grip was a little tighter in my hair than I was used
to, and yet somehow that got me a little more excited. Her fingers went back to my clit, slowly
teasing me as I groaned. My moaning caused Daddy to start to trust a little further. He pulled me
all the way down, and I gagged before controlling it again. I could feel him throbbing as he
came...hot, silky...down my throat, and I tried to swallow it all. At the same time, Ellen continued
to tease my clit with her thumb, thrusting a finger up inside of me before adding another. I had
never had a woman touch me, and she was softer and more deliberate than my Daddy. As
Daddy let me off, I caught my breath, moaning a little louder as I rocked my hips on her
fingers.“Do you want to come, baby?” Daddy said, and I nodded. I couldn’t seem to form any
words. I could still taste him on my tongue, and she started to thrust her fingers a little deeper
inside me. I knew that I wouldn’t last much longer. I felt Daddy’s fingers tug at my hardened
nipples through my nightgown, and I groaned, pressing my chest out. He started to massage my
breasts, and I cried out as I came around her fingers. I knew that I clenched down hard as I cried
out.“Good girl.” He said, and Ellen continued to thrust her fingers inside of me as I came, letting
me ride out my orgasm on her fingers before she slowly slipped her fingers from me.“She is a
good girl. So vocal too.” Ellen said, and she leaned in to kiss my cheek. It was an odd feeling. I
found myself embarrassed, but at the same time her lips were softer than Daddy’s, and I knew
that there was a small part of me that liked it. I especially liked the attention that she was giving
me. I wiggled my wrists, and soon they were untied. I went to take my blindfold off, and Daddy
stopped me. For a moment I thought that he wouldn’t let me take it off, but he took it off for me
instead. I looked to see what I was tied with, realizing that it was Daddy’s tie. He smiled at me.“I
think that it’s time to grab a snack.” He told me, and I bit my lip. “You stay here with Ellen while I



go get us something, okay?” Daddy asked me. I nodded. I didn’t know what to say. I couldn’t
seem to stop blushing, and I was shifting nervously now from one foot to the other as Ellen
handed me another glass of wine. I took it gladly. It helped me to calm down at least a little.“It’s
fine. I’m sure I can keep her entertained while you’re gone.” She said. Somehow, those words
both excited me and made me nervous, but I smiled at Daddy.“You going to be okay, baby?” he
asked.“Of course. Ellen seems really nice.” I said, smiling, which caused him to smile back.
That’s how I liked to see him. I hated when he was worried. He didn’t need to worry abbot me. I
knew that I could be a big girl, and there was a part of me curious how she’d be. I wanted to
know this woman that had gotten to know my Daddy in this way before I ever could. I wanted to
know about her and everything that she could teach me. Daddy walked out the door, and I
turned to her with a smile.“I am glad you enjoy the wine.” She said, patting the seat beside her on
the couch. I went over to join her.Chapter FourI looked at Ellen when Daddy left, trying not to bite
my lip. She smiled at me, and then she winked, which made us both to bust out laughing. She
seemed to know how to get me to feel a little better right away. She took a sip, and my head
started to spin a little. I tried to put the wine glass down, and I just managed.“Oh. I’m so sorry.
This is your first time drinking. Damn it.” She said, helping me to lean back. The room swam, and
I giggled a little. “I should make sure that you don’t get too sick. I’ll get you some water,
sweetheart.” Ellen told me.“You don’t need to…” I started to protest, but she shook her head, not
taking no for an answer as she went to the kitchen to go grab a bottle of water from the fridge.
She cracked the top, giving it to me, and I took a sip. It was refreshing, but it tasted so bitter after
the sweet wine that I had been drinking.“Thank you.” I said meekly. She giggled.“Sweetheart. You
mean something to me because your dad means something to me.” She told me, and looking at
her I believed her. I smiled a little, and I instantly felt a little more cared for. She was already
paying me more attention than my own mother. Maybe she’s not so bad. I thought to myself.
She’s not trying to keep me from Daddy, and she does seem to care about me for some odd
reason. I mused, trying to sort everything out in my head. I took another sip, and I turned to look
at her.“You really are cute.” She said, and I giggled.“I’m nowhere near as pretty as you are.” I told
her, and I meant it. She was beautiful. I looked at her C cup breasts again, and envy sparked in
me for just a moment.“You like them?” She said, motioning to her breasts, and I nodded.“Well
you can touch them. I know yours aren’t as big, and mine are real.” She said with a teasing tone. I
bit my bottom lip, reaching out as she unbuttoned her top. She snapped her bra off, and I went to
tweak her nipple. They were bigger than my own, and they were a slightly darker pink. I could
feel myself getting wet, and as Ellen let out a soft moan I felt myself wanting to please her more. I
did what Daddy did to me countless times. I leaned down to take her nipple in my mouth, flicking
my tongue over the sensitive skin, and her fingers wrapped in my hair as I teased a little before
going to the next one with my hand working on massaging her breasts.“I see you two are having
fun.” Daddy said from behind me, causing me to jump on the couch. She let go of my hair, and
Daddy had brought baklava back. It made me smile as I took one before taking another sip of my
water bottle“Wine becoming too much for you, baby girl?” He asked, and I nodded.“Maybe you



should go to bed.” He said, but I pouted a little.“I don’t want to go to bed yet.” I told him, and he
laughed a little, kissing my temple.“I think it’s time. She’s staying tonight, so you two can play
more in the morning. He said, and with that I knew that I had already lost the fight. Daddy was
going to have me go to bed if I wanted it or not. I knew that I was tired, but I was also excited.“I
can put her to bed.” Ellen said, giving Daddy a look that I couldn’t quite place.“I don’t see why
not. Everything is in my top drawer.” He told her, and she shook her head, picking up her big
black purse. I looked at Daddy a little, biting my bottom lip.“Go with Ellen.” He told me, and I did. I
went up the stairs with her.“I’ll come check up on you later.” Daddy called out and his voice was
husky. I could tell that the idea of something was turning him on, but it seemed that I couldn’t
figure out what it was. When Ellen and I got to the room she closed the door, locking it. The click
seemed so definite, and I squeezed my thighs together. The way she was looking at me was
making me wet.“Get undressed.” She told me, and I knew that tone. It wasn’t a question. My
fingers started to work on the baby doll that I was wearing, pulling it up and over my head. I
worked my wet panties down next.“Well aren’t you a naughty little girl getting wet already?” She
told me.“Lay on the bed.” She told me, and I did.I laid down, waiting for her, and she came over
to me, running her finger down my chest, causing me to shiver at the light, erotic touch. I arched
my back, spreading my legs, hoping that she would play with me, but her fingers went down past
my naval before stopping. She took out the blindfold from before, and soon I was in darkness all
over again. I heard her rummaging in the bag, and I squirmed.“You can’t hold still. I’ll have to fix
that.” Ellen teased me, and I could tell that she was turned on as well. She went to fasten
something around each wrist, and before I knew it my hands were forced over my head. I had
enough slack to be comfortable, but that was it. I was secured to the bed. A bar was put between
my legs, and it was fastened to my ankles. I let out a soft moan of protest.“What are you doing?” I
asked, and she tsked at me.“Now, now. Be a good little girl. I didn’t tell you to talk.” She said, and
with that she shoved something in my mouth before tying it there.It took me a moment to realize
it was my wet panties. I started to blush immediately. I wanted to call for Daddy, but I was also
dripping down my thighs and onto the bed. I didn’t know why it was turning me on so much, but it
was. Her fingers finally, mercifully went to my clit, teasing it as she rubbed it. I couldn’t open my
legs wider or close them. I couldn’t touch her. I had to lay there and enjoy what she was doing to
me. That’s when a familiar buzz sounded through the room.The vibrator touched my clit, causing
me to buck my hips a little as I went to squeeze my thighs shut. I wanted this. I wanted her to
push it inside me. As she ran it up and down my wet slit, I moaned, trying to tell her what I
wanted. With the giggle, I was sure that she knew, but Ellen wasn’t ready to give it to me yet. I
whimpered, and before I knew it she had pushed it inside of me, I gasped and buck my hips. I felt
it being turned up to high for a immediately.© Copyright 2016 by Lucy Lixx- All rights reservedIn
no way is it legal to reproduce, duplicate, or transmit any part of this document in either
electronic means or in printed format. Recording of this publication is strictly prohibited and any
storage of this document is not allowed unless written permission from the publisher. All rights
reserved.Respective authors own all copyrights not held by the publisher.© Copyright 2016 by



Lucy Lixx- All rights reservedIn no way is it legal to reproduce, duplicate, or transmit any part of
this document in either electronic means or in printed format. Recording of this publication is
strictly prohibited and any storage of this document is not allowed unless written permission
from the publisher. All rights reserved.Respective authors own all copyrights not held by the
publisher.Sharing DaddyCandy Girl SeriesBy: Lucy LixxSharing DaddyCandy Girl SeriesBy:
Lucy LixxTable of ContentsSharing DaddyChapter OneChapter TwoChapter ThreeChapter
FourChapter FiveChapter SixChapter SevenBonus #1Bonus #2!HOT-HOT! BONUS #3Join my
mailing list and receive NEW ebooks! You'll also be the FIRST to know of new releases, sales
and giveaways!Table of ContentsSharing DaddyChapter OneChapter TwoChapter
ThreeChapter FourChapter FiveChapter SixChapter SevenBonus #1Bonus #2!HOT-HOT!
BONUS #3Join my mailing list and receive NEW ebooks! You'll also be the FIRST to know of
new releases, sales and giveaways!Chapter OneJames stared at me again, and I knew I
couldn’t be happier with my step daddy any more than I was right then and there. He never let on
what we did when everyone was out of the house, and with his actual daughter staying at their
grandmother’s for the weekend, and my mother going on yet another business trip, I knew that
we would have the house free to ourselves. It gave me a tingling feeling that ran through my
whole body, and I knew that I was getting excited in more ways than one. Mom kissed Daddy
goodbye, and I tried not to let jealousy run through me. She hugged me, and I hugged her back
like the dutiful daughter that I was. She smiled a little more, kissing me on my head, even though
I was eighteen now. I was going to start college in just a few weeks for their summer term, and
yet here she was still treating me like a child.“Have a good week.” She told me. “Behave.” She
added, to which Daddy laughed.“She always does.” He said, glancing at me mischievously when
mother wasn’t looking.“Yes, mom.” I said, but I had no intention of behaving in the way that she
thought I would. I looked at Daddy the moment that he closed the door and mom got in the car
and drove away.“You’re going to give us away if you keep looking at me like that, sweetheart.” He
chided me, and I felt myself starting to blush. I was already wet, and I wanted nothing more than
for him to take me, but I pouted. I hated it when he chided me like that.“Gosh Daddy, stop being
so up-tight. You can visit me in my dorm soon anyways.” I said, and he chuckled.“Yes, yes I can.
Maybe you should consider that roommate option."Wouldn’t you love another girl in the bed?”
He asked, laughing, but I said nothing. I pursed my lips together. I certainly would not like Daddy
to have another girl in our bed, but then again we didn’t have our own bed yet. He took me
wherever... on my bed, on mother’s bed, and he took me in their shower all the time. Just the
other day he took me, bent over the living room couch, for a quickie while the house was empty. I
giggled a little, and Daddy gave me an odd look, waiting to hear what I was giggling about.“No, I
don’t want to see another woman in the bed with us. I was just thinking about the time you took
me bent over the couch,” I told him, blushing a little. I was learning to talk a little more openly
about these things as long as we were alone together. He smiled and chuckled a bit.“Well. How
about if I shared that woman with you?” He said, and I shrugged. I didn’t quite want to talk about
it, but he knew as well as I did that if he wanted another woman to join, I’d do anything to make



him happy. I’d do anything to make Daddy happy. With that, I went into the other room to get stuff
out for dinner. I knew he’d ask me what was for dinner later. He always did, and I always laughed.
He knew how to take care of himself, but Daddy liked it when I took care of him. Other times,
he’d take care of me. Usually we’d go out if I didn’t feel like cooking, but it wasn’t the same as
having dinner with him at home. He left me to take the stuff out at first. I took out a lasagna from
the freezer, deciding to be lazy.“Lasagna okay?” I asked, and he laughed again.“A lazy night?”
He teased, and I nodded as he came into view through the doorway.“Okay then sweetheart. That
should be fine.” Daddy said, and I smiled a bit.“Besides, for what I have planned for you tonight,
you really shouldn’t be worried about dinner anyways.” He told me, and I gave him an odd look,
but I knew that Daddy wouldn’t explain even if I asked.So I didn’t, and I could feel my wetness
gushing already. I smiled at him and he leaned down to kiss me. It wasn’t the same peck on the
cheek that he’d give me in front of mom. Daddy kissed me deep and hard. Almost possessively
but with a hint of love and tenderness as his tongue danced over my bottom lip, and I moaned
into the kiss, allowing his tongue to slide over mine, making me kiss him back. He pulled away,
leaving me breathless before kissing me again, but just a quick, gentle peck on the lips this
time.“I’ll be back later baby girl. I have to go talk to someone, so how about you go play with your
vibrator for now, hmm? I’d like you to the edge for Daddy.” He told me, patting me on the head
before he left.It wasn’t so much of a question, but then again I didn’t need it to be. I wanted to
play with myself, but I pouted knowing that he’d be mad knowing I went over the edge instead of
bringing myself just to the brink of orgasm and forcing myself to pull away. Daddy had me edge
for an entire day before he let me come while mother was home. He had me wear my panties
with the beads, forcing themselves between my lower lips teasing, me all day through dinner
quite often, and I was getting good at hiding the amount of pleasure and frustration I was in...just
like Daddy wanted.Chapter OneJames stared at me again, and I knew I couldn’t be happier with
my step daddy any more than I was right then and there. He never let on what we did when
everyone was out of the house, and with his actual daughter staying at their grandmother’s for
the weekend, and my mother going on yet another business trip, I knew that we would have the
house free to ourselves. It gave me a tingling feeling that ran through my whole body, and I knew
that I was getting excited in more ways than one. Mom kissed Daddy goodbye, and I tried not to
let jealousy run through me. She hugged me, and I hugged her back like the dutiful daughter that
I was. She smiled a little more, kissing me on my head, even though I was eighteen now. I was
going to start college in just a few weeks for their summer term, and yet here she was still
treating me like a child.“Have a good week.” She told me. “Behave.” She added, to which Daddy
laughed.“She always does.” He said, glancing at me mischievously when mother wasn’t
looking.“Yes, mom.” I said, but I had no intention of behaving in the way that she thought I would.
I looked at Daddy the moment that he closed the door and mom got in the car and drove
away.“You’re going to give us away if you keep looking at me like that, sweetheart.” He chided
me, and I felt myself starting to blush. I was already wet, and I wanted nothing more than for him
to take me, but I pouted. I hated it when he chided me like that.“Gosh Daddy, stop being so up-



tight. You can visit me in my dorm soon anyways.” I said, and he chuckled.“Yes, yes I can. Maybe
you should consider that roommate option."Wouldn’t you love another girl in the bed?” He
asked, laughing, but I said nothing. I pursed my lips together. I certainly would not like Daddy to
have another girl in our bed, but then again we didn’t have our own bed yet. He took me
wherever... on my bed, on mother’s bed, and he took me in their shower all the time. Just the
other day he took me, bent over the living room couch, for a quickie while the house was empty. I
giggled a little, and Daddy gave me an odd look, waiting to hear what I was giggling about.“No, I
don’t want to see another woman in the bed with us. I was just thinking about the time you took
me bent over the couch,” I told him, blushing a little. I was learning to talk a little more openly
about these things as long as we were alone together. He smiled and chuckled a bit.“Well. How
about if I shared that woman with you?” He said, and I shrugged. I didn’t quite want to talk about
it, but he knew as well as I did that if he wanted another woman to join, I’d do anything to make
him happy. I’d do anything to make Daddy happy. With that, I went into the other room to get stuff
out for dinner. I knew he’d ask me what was for dinner later. He always did, and I always laughed.
He knew how to take care of himself, but Daddy liked it when I took care of him. Other times,
he’d take care of me. Usually we’d go out if I didn’t feel like cooking, but it wasn’t the same as
having dinner with him at home. He left me to take the stuff out at first. I took out a lasagna from
the freezer, deciding to be lazy.“Lasagna okay?” I asked, and he laughed again.“A lazy night?”
He teased, and I nodded as he came into view through the doorway.“Okay then sweetheart. That
should be fine.” Daddy said, and I smiled a bit.“Besides, for what I have planned for you tonight,
you really shouldn’t be worried about dinner anyways.” He told me, and I gave him an odd look,
but I knew that Daddy wouldn’t explain even if I asked.So I didn’t, and I could feel my wetness
gushing already. I smiled at him and he leaned down to kiss me. It wasn’t the same peck on the
cheek that he’d give me in front of mom. Daddy kissed me deep and hard. Almost possessively
but with a hint of love and tenderness as his tongue danced over my bottom lip, and I moaned
into the kiss, allowing his tongue to slide over mine, making me kiss him back. He pulled away,
leaving me breathless before kissing me again, but just a quick, gentle peck on the lips this
time.“I’ll be back later baby girl. I have to go talk to someone, so how about you go play with your
vibrator for now, hmm? I’d like you to the edge for Daddy.” He told me, patting me on the head
before he left.It wasn’t so much of a question, but then again I didn’t need it to be. I wanted to
play with myself, but I pouted knowing that he’d be mad knowing I went over the edge instead of
bringing myself just to the brink of orgasm and forcing myself to pull away. Daddy had me edge
for an entire day before he let me come while mother was home. He had me wear my panties
with the beads, forcing themselves between my lower lips teasing, me all day through dinner
quite often, and I was getting good at hiding the amount of pleasure and frustration I was in...just
like Daddy wanted.Chapter TwoDaddy left me alone for quite some time, and I was getting
frustrated. I could feel myself clench on the vibrator that he had gotten me. It was a bright blue,
and called 'Big Daddy From The Natty'. It certainly was BIG. Daddy wanted me to get used to
his size, and this 'naughty toy' was breaking me in very well.I just wanted to come so badly, that I



was pushing it in and out of myself while it vibrated a little quicker. I had stopped rubbing my clit
or going gentle moments before because I couldn’t do it any longer. I knew that if I did both I’d
come, and even now I was having to slow down with fucking myself a little for fear that I’d fall
over the edge. I turned the vibrator off leaving it inside me as I tried to calm down.My breathing
came heavy, and I couldn’t help but to moan, wanting to fuck myself with it again. It was about
the same size as Daddy, but it just wasn’t the same. I knew that this is why he asked me to do
this. So that I ached to be touched by him even when he was gone, and it worked. It was just too
addicting not to do, and I don’t know why, but I wanted to listen to him when he told me
something. I adored and trusted him, and that’s how Daddy found me. He opened the door, and I
looked over. I used to be startled when he entered the room, but now I knew that he never
knocked.“Aww. How cute. Were you about to come baby girl?” He asked, causing me to nod. He
walked over, turning the vibrator on low, and I felt it buzz to life inside of me. I groaned.“Daddy…”
I protested, to which he just turned it up on medium, making me squirm.“Yes, baby girl?” He
asked.“You can’t…” I protested meekly, but he just chuckled, starting to move it in and out of me
slowly.“And why not?” He asked.“Because I’m close to coming.” I blurted out.“Then I don’t see
why I can’t.” Daddy said bluntly, starting to push it in and out of me a little faster. He turned it on
high, and I could feel my toes curling as I came closer to the edge of orgasm. Just as I was about
to go over he turned it off and pulled the vibrator from me. I groaned, and he chuckled. Daddy
leaned down to kiss me gently for a moment before handing me the toy.“Go clean it up, baby. I
put the lasagna in the oven. It’ll be done in about an hour.” He told me, and I nodded, trying not to
pout. He started towards the door.“I better not hear vibrating, and don’t forget to charge it. I
bought you a chargeable one for a reason.” He chuckled, and I just nodded again. Just as I was
told, I went to go do everything, washing my vibrator with my toy cleaner before hooking it up to
the charger that I kept in my nightstand. I went out to see Daddy there. I had nothing on but the
white nightgown he had bought me. I had changed the moment he left. It was see through
almost with pink, sheer panties that matched the pink trim.“I hope it’s done soon, Daddy.” I called
out as I walked out of the bedroom and down the stairs to the living room.“Oh, she is cute…”
Someone said, and I turned to look at them, stopping dead on the stair that I was one. It was a
woman sitting there, and it wasn’t my mother or my sister. For that I was thankful, but she sat
there with a glass of water in hand, looking at me like I was the most normal thing in the world.
Daddy didn’t tell me we had company, and I found myself blushing immediately.“Come on, baby.
Don’t leave me waiting.” Daddy said, bringing me back to reality. I went down stairs, looking at
the woman as I did.“Don’t I need to get dressed?” I finally managed to squeak out when he
laughed and just shook his head.“No, no baby girl. This is a friend. She knows, and don’t worry.
She won’t tell anyone at all.” Daddy said kissing me on the forehead.“Okay, Daddy.” I said. “I want
some sugar?” I asked in a pouty, begging tone. I looked up at him hopefully. He knew what I
wanted, kissing me on the lips. I let my eyes flutter closed as he kissed me, but he pulled away,
telling me to sit down.“Hey.” The woman smiled at me. “Gosh, she is a sweetheart. Look at her
blushing already.” The woman said to my Daddy before turning back to me, biting my bottom lip I



looked at her, waiting to hear what she had to say.“My name is Ellen.” She told me.“Ann.” I
replied, to which Daddy nodded.“Yeah, Ann is a sweetheart, but she’ll stop blushing sooner or
later.” He told her. Daddy disappeared into the kitchen leaving me alone with her, and she looked
at me, smiling as she shook her head. It was clear that the woman was lost in her own thoughts,
and as I had a better chance to look at her, I did. The woman was beautiful. She had blonde hair
and brown eyes. A combination that was somehow striking on her heart shaped face. I saw that
she had at least a C cup, and I became instantly jealous. I don’t know why, but I somehow knew
that she had probably laid in the same bed I shared with Daddy and that made me blush and
angry at the same time. For a reason I couldn’t quite place. I tried not to sigh too loudly.
Thankfully, Daddy came in a moment later carrying three wine glasses and two bottles of wine.
There was a dark red and a raspberry blush. I gave him an odd look. I had never had wine
before, but I somehow knew the bubbly pink one was for me. Daddy smiled back at me, and I
just knew I guessed right. He poured all three of us a drink.“I’ve never had wine.” I protested, and
he chuckled.“It’s fine. Your mother isn’t here, and I made sure to get something sweet for you.”
He told me.I knew that he didn’t want me to argue any more, and I had to admit that I was a little
excited at the thought of drinking. I know for a fact that mother would never have allowed it. With
a small smile, I took a sip, and as always Daddy was right. It was delicious. They didn’t say a
word as I downed half my glass, but the lady giggled. I felt embarrassed right away.“You’re
supposed to sip at it, baby girl.” He told me, and I looked down with a sigh.“I’m sorry. I didn’t
mean to embarrass you.” I said, but Daddy shook his head.“Now, now. I didn’t say that.” He told
me, and Ellen patted me on the leg.“You’ve just been sheltered. There’s so much you can learn.
In and out of the bedroom.” She told me, making me flush in embarrassment right away.“Oh she
still doesn’t like talking about that.” Daddy said, and I shook my head no, finishing the glass in a
few more sips. Daddy didn’t say anything. He just took the glass from me and refilled it before
handing it back.“Ann, I’m sorry I made you uncomfortable.” Ellen said, but I tried to give her my
best smile.“It’s just we need to talk to you about something.” Daddy said, causing my heart to
start to pound. I tried not to let all the worry of what I could have done wrong go through my
head. I just wanted to relax. I knew that wasn’t the tone that Daddy used when he was mad. He’s
almost never mad at me, and honestly it was better that way. I hated him being angry. That’s why
I did everything I could to make him happier with me.Chapter TwoDaddy left me alone for quite
some time, and I was getting frustrated. I could feel myself clench on the vibrator that he had
gotten me. It was a bright blue, and called 'Big Daddy From The Natty'. It certainly was BIG.
Daddy wanted me to get used to his size, and this 'naughty toy' was breaking me in very well.I
just wanted to come so badly, that I was pushing it in and out of myself while it vibrated a little
quicker. I had stopped rubbing my clit or going gentle moments before because I couldn’t do it
any longer. I knew that if I did both I’d come, and even now I was having to slow down with
fucking myself a little for fear that I’d fall over the edge. I turned the vibrator off leaving it inside
me as I tried to calm down.My breathing came heavy, and I couldn’t help but to moan, wanting to
fuck myself with it again. It was about the same size as Daddy, but it just wasn’t the same. I knew



that this is why he asked me to do this. So that I ached to be touched by him even when he was
gone, and it worked. It was just too addicting not to do, and I don’t know why, but I wanted to
listen to him when he told me something. I adored and trusted him, and that’s how Daddy found
me. He opened the door, and I looked over. I used to be startled when he entered the room, but
now I knew that he never knocked.“Aww. How cute. Were you about to come baby girl?” He
asked, causing me to nod. He walked over, turning the vibrator on low, and I felt it buzz to life
inside of me. I groaned.“Daddy…” I protested, to which he just turned it up on medium, making
me squirm.“Yes, baby girl?” He asked.“You can’t…” I protested meekly, but he just chuckled,
starting to move it in and out of me slowly.“And why not?” He asked.“Because I’m close to
coming.” I blurted out.“Then I don’t see why I can’t.” Daddy said bluntly, starting to push it in and
out of me a little faster. He turned it on high, and I could feel my toes curling as I came closer to
the edge of orgasm. Just as I was about to go over he turned it off and pulled the vibrator from
me. I groaned, and he chuckled. Daddy leaned down to kiss me gently for a moment before
handing me the toy.“Go clean it up, baby. I put the lasagna in the oven. It’ll be done in about an
hour.” He told me, and I nodded, trying not to pout. He started towards the door.“I better not hear
vibrating, and don’t forget to charge it. I bought you a chargeable one for a reason.” He chuckled,
and I just nodded again. Just as I was told, I went to go do everything, washing my vibrator with
my toy cleaner before hooking it up to the charger that I kept in my nightstand. I went out to see
Daddy there. I had nothing on but the white nightgown he had bought me. I had changed the
moment he left. It was see through almost with pink, sheer panties that matched the pink trim.“I
hope it’s done soon, Daddy.” I called out as I walked out of the bedroom and down the stairs to
the living room.“Oh, she is cute…” Someone said, and I turned to look at them, stopping dead
on the stair that I was one. It was a woman sitting there, and it wasn’t my mother or my sister. For
that I was thankful, but she sat there with a glass of water in hand, looking at me like I was the
most normal thing in the world. Daddy didn’t tell me we had company, and I found myself
blushing immediately.“Come on, baby. Don’t leave me waiting.” Daddy said, bringing me back to
reality. I went down stairs, looking at the woman as I did.“Don’t I need to get dressed?” I finally
managed to squeak out when he laughed and just shook his head.“No, no baby girl. This is a
friend. She knows, and don’t worry. She won’t tell anyone at all.” Daddy said kissing me on the
forehead.“Okay, Daddy.” I said. “I want some sugar?” I asked in a pouty, begging tone. I looked
up at him hopefully. He knew what I wanted, kissing me on the lips. I let my eyes flutter closed as
he kissed me, but he pulled away, telling me to sit down.“Hey.” The woman smiled at me. “Gosh,
she is a sweetheart. Look at her blushing already.” The woman said to my Daddy before turning
back to me, biting my bottom lip I looked at her, waiting to hear what she had to say.“My name is
Ellen.” She told me.“Ann.” I replied, to which Daddy nodded.“Yeah, Ann is a sweetheart, but she’ll
stop blushing sooner or later.” He told her. Daddy disappeared into the kitchen leaving me alone
with her, and she looked at me, smiling as she shook her head. It was clear that the woman was
lost in her own thoughts, and as I had a better chance to look at her, I did. The woman was
beautiful. She had blonde hair and brown eyes. A combination that was somehow striking on her



heart shaped face. I saw that she had at least a C cup, and I became instantly jealous. I don’t
know why, but I somehow knew that she had probably laid in the same bed I shared with Daddy
and that made me blush and angry at the same time. For a reason I couldn’t quite place. I tried
not to sigh too loudly. Thankfully, Daddy came in a moment later carrying three wine glasses and
two bottles of wine. There was a dark red and a raspberry blush. I gave him an odd look. I had
never had wine before, but I somehow knew the bubbly pink one was for me. Daddy smiled back
at me, and I just knew I guessed right. He poured all three of us a drink.“I’ve never had wine.” I
protested, and he chuckled.“It’s fine. Your mother isn’t here, and I made sure to get something
sweet for you.” He told me.I knew that he didn’t want me to argue any more, and I had to admit
that I was a little excited at the thought of drinking. I know for a fact that mother would never have
allowed it. With a small smile, I took a sip, and as always Daddy was right. It was delicious. They
didn’t say a word as I downed half my glass, but the lady giggled. I felt embarrassed right
away.“You’re supposed to sip at it, baby girl.” He told me, and I looked down with a sigh.“I’m
sorry. I didn’t mean to embarrass you.” I said, but Daddy shook his head.“Now, now. I didn’t say
that.” He told me, and Ellen patted me on the leg.“You’ve just been sheltered. There’s so much
you can learn. In and out of the bedroom.” She told me, making me flush in embarrassment right
away.“Oh she still doesn’t like talking about that.” Daddy said, and I shook my head no, finishing
the glass in a few more sips. Daddy didn’t say anything. He just took the glass from me and
refilled it before handing it back.“Ann, I’m sorry I made you uncomfortable.” Ellen said, but I tried
to give her my best smile.“It’s just we need to talk to you about something.” Daddy said, causing
my heart to start to pound. I tried not to let all the worry of what I could have done wrong go
through my head. I just wanted to relax. I knew that wasn’t the tone that Daddy used when he
was mad. He’s almost never mad at me, and honestly it was better that way. I hated him being
angry. That’s why I did everything I could to make him happier with me.Chapter Three“What?” I
managed to squeak out, and he smiled a little, patting his lap.“How about you come over here
then?” He asked. I nodded as I got up. I put the glass down on the table, finishing another glass
of wine. I knew I was still drinking it too quickly, but it was the least of my problems at the
moment. Dad kissed me again, just a soft, sweet kiss as I settled in on his lap. I could feel that he
was hard against me as I squirmed to get comfortable. Usually I’d love this position, but I felt a
little uncomfortable because as I settled into his lap I realized that I was staring right at
Ellen. “You’ve probably already guessed that I’ve been with Ellen before, baby girl.” He said,
running his fingers through my hair. I started out tense instantly, but he knew that him toying with
my hair calmed me. I relaxed, looking down at the floor instead of at her.“I haven’t since we
started, but I don’t want to quit with Ellen either, sweetie.” He told me gently, nearly whispering it
in my ear. I glanced up to see Ellen looking at ease despite what we were talking about. She just
drank her wine like he wasn’t breaking my heart. “You know already that I haven’t been with your
mother in quite some time.” He went on to tell me.“I know, Daddy.” I said. I tried not to think of him
with my mother, and luckily he changed subject.“That’s why I want you to be there too, baby.” He
told me, continuing while running his fingers through my hair. I smiled a little. It was such a relief



that he wanted me to be there, and I couldn’t help but to grin a little more, thinking about it. I
looked at Ellen, and then my face fell.“But I’m not sure I want to share you.” I said, and Daddy’s
fingers stilled in my hair a moment. I knew I had upset him.“Don’t you want me to be happy?” He
asked me, causing me to squirm in his lap. He leaned down to put his wine glass down before
wrapping his now free hand around my stomach and pulling me close. I squirmed again, and he
leaned down to whisper in my ear.“Don’t you want me to be happy even when I can’t be with
you?” He asked, and I nodded.“Yes, Daddy…” I finally said, trailing off. I really did want him to be
happy, and if this was what made him happy, I knew that I didn’t really have a choice in the
matter. He was slowly becoming my entire world.“I don’t want to take your place.” Ellen told me,
sipping her wine. She had a sweet smile. “I never can or would, but I do like your dad quite a bit,
and he is my friend. Don’t worry. I don’t plan to displace your mother either.” She told me.“Which
is one of the main reasons I haven’t left your mother.” Daddy told me too, and I frowned.“I really
don’t want to be reminded.” I finally blurted out before I could catch the words. They both paused
for a moment before laughing. They were so in sync, I was a little jealous. I knew that it was a
sign of a good friendship though.“Then we don’t have to talk about it. It’s really that simple,
sweetheart.” He told me, and I smiled. I reached for my wine glass as Ellen filled it for me. I was a
little light headed, but it tasted really good.“Do you like it?” Ellen asked, and I nodded. She
smiled. “That’s good. I told him you probably would, but he wasn’t sure if blackberry would be
better.” She told me.“I’d like to try that too.” I told her.“We can try a lot of things baby girl.” He told
me, and I smiled.“Good.” I told him. I looked at Ellen and then at Daddy before doing so again. I
was trying to figure it out in my head how everything was going to work. It must have been
obvious because Daddy laughed a little, kissing the top of my head before he told me to get up.
Helping me to stand, he smiled at me, turning my chin up to face him.“Just start by getting
comfortable with me, baby.” He said, and I nodded. I didn’t think we’d jump right into it, but it
didn’t bother me as much as it did a minute ago.“Now what?” I asked a little boldly, causing
Daddy’s smile to widen a little.“Get down on your knees.” He told me, and I did what he said. It
was starting to become clear what he was wanting from me, and I reached up to undo his pants.
He already undid his belt buckle, and I looked up at him from the floor as I took him in my mouth.
My tongue swirled around the head, just like he taught me too, and if it wasn’t for the clinking of
Ellen refilling her glass, I could have forgotten she was there entirely. There was a part of me that
wished I could.“Concentrate on me, baby.” He told me, and I did. I started to take more of him in
my mouth, and I could tell he was turned on. My eyes met his, and he looked at me before
wrapping his fingers in my hair.“Good girl.” He told me as I started to gag. “Now breathe through
your nose. Just like we talked about. I know you can do this.” He said, not letting me pull off, as I
started to gag a little more. I tried to breathe through my nose, and tears pricked at my eyes.“You
can do it.” Ellen said, causing my eyes to open wide a little, choking as I was startled. I tried to
pull off, but Daddy only let me do so for a minute.“Don’t’ disappoint your daddy, baby girl.” He
said a little more sternly than I thought he should. “Baby I think you need to trust me more.” He
said as I tried again, gagging as he tried to get me to go down further. I could feel myself getting



wet, but I was oh so nervous.Pulling back slightly, with my lips still grazing his head, “I trust you.” I
whispered.“But this will be more exciting.” Daddy said, making me curious what he was talking
about, as my tongue continued to trace his shaft. Ellen rummaged in a bag before handing him
something. It was a blindfold. I squeaked, but Daddy patted my head, wrapping it around my
eyes and I was in pitch black as soon as it was tied. I couldn’t see a thing.“This helped me get
over my gag reflex.” Ellen told me. I almost jumped. I don’t know when she got so close to me.
Daddy guided me down on his cock again, and I took him in my mouth. I started to suck as I
bobbed up and down, and he guided me a little further each time, stopping when I gagged, but
he held me there.“Just a little more.” Ellen said, and it was her fingers running over my shoulder.
Somehow, I found myself turned on, and I tried to breathe through my nose again,
relaxing.“That’s it.” She cooed in my ear, but Daddy just groaned as I took more of him into my
juicy, warm wet mouth. I felt like I was choking, but I was somehow still turned on. Suddenly, it
became a little easier as I started to breathe through my nose, bobbing my head up and down. I
pulled back just enough to breathe.“God, baby. I knew you could do it.” Daddy groaned, making
me feel a little proud, as I felt his thick shaft throb and quiver in my mouth. I went down to rub my
clit as I usually would when I was sucking Daddy, but Ellen’s hand went to circle my wrist.“No, no.
You don’t need to do that yet.” She chided me, and I blushed, whimpering around his cock
before I went back to sucking.“Ellen knows best sweetie.” He told me, and Ellen took my hands,
putting them behind my back. Something soft wrapped around my wrists, securing them there. I
could feel Daddy throbbing in my mouth as I continued to suck on him. He started to thrust into
my mouth gently, rocking his hips back and forth. I groaned a little around his cock, trying to
wiggle my wrists free but they were secured tightly. Ellen’s hand went down to my clit, rubbing it
for a moment before her well-manicured, slender fingers ran down my slit.“You’re really wet.” She
commented in a teasing tone.“I knew she’d like it.” Ellen said to Daddy, but he was lost in his own
pleasure, thrusting in and out of my mouth. His grip was a little tighter in my hair than I was used
to, and yet somehow that got me a little more excited. Her fingers went back to my clit, slowly
teasing me as I groaned. My moaning caused Daddy to start to trust a little further. He pulled me
all the way down, and I gagged before controlling it again. I could feel him throbbing as he
came...hot, silky...down my throat, and I tried to swallow it all. At the same time, Ellen continued
to tease my clit with her thumb, thrusting a finger up inside of me before adding another. I had
never had a woman touch me, and she was softer and more deliberate than my Daddy. As
Daddy let me off, I caught my breath, moaning a little louder as I rocked my hips on her
fingers.“Do you want to come, baby?” Daddy said, and I nodded. I couldn’t seem to form any
words. I could still taste him on my tongue, and she started to thrust her fingers a little deeper
inside me. I knew that I wouldn’t last much longer. I felt Daddy’s fingers tug at my hardened
nipples through my nightgown, and I groaned, pressing my chest out. He started to massage my
breasts, and I cried out as I came around her fingers. I knew that I clenched down hard as I cried
out.“Good girl.” He said, and Ellen continued to thrust her fingers inside of me as I came, letting
me ride out my orgasm on her fingers before she slowly slipped her fingers from me.“She is a



good girl. So vocal too.” Ellen said, and she leaned in to kiss my cheek. It was an odd feeling. I
found myself embarrassed, but at the same time her lips were softer than Daddy’s, and I knew
that there was a small part of me that liked it. I especially liked the attention that she was giving
me. I wiggled my wrists, and soon they were untied. I went to take my blindfold off, and Daddy
stopped me. For a moment I thought that he wouldn’t let me take it off, but he took it off for me
instead. I looked to see what I was tied with, realizing that it was Daddy’s tie. He smiled at me.“I
think that it’s time to grab a snack.” He told me, and I bit my lip. “You stay here with Ellen while I
go get us something, okay?” Daddy asked me. I nodded. I didn’t know what to say. I couldn’t
seem to stop blushing, and I was shifting nervously now from one foot to the other as Ellen
handed me another glass of wine. I took it gladly. It helped me to calm down at least a little.“It’s
fine. I’m sure I can keep her entertained while you’re gone.” She said. Somehow, those words
both excited me and made me nervous, but I smiled at Daddy.“You going to be okay, baby?” he
asked.“Of course. Ellen seems really nice.” I said, smiling, which caused him to smile back.
That’s how I liked to see him. I hated when he was worried. He didn’t need to worry abbot me. I
knew that I could be a big girl, and there was a part of me curious how she’d be. I wanted to
know this woman that had gotten to know my Daddy in this way before I ever could. I wanted to
know about her and everything that she could teach me. Daddy walked out the door, and I
turned to her with a smile.“I am glad you enjoy the wine.” She said, patting the seat beside her on
the couch. I went over to join her.Chapter Three“What?” I managed to squeak out, and he smiled
a little, patting his lap.“How about you come over here then?” He asked. I nodded as I got up. I
put the glass down on the table, finishing another glass of wine. I knew I was still drinking it too
quickly, but it was the least of my problems at the moment. Dad kissed me again, just a soft,
sweet kiss as I settled in on his lap. I could feel that he was hard against me as I squirmed to get
comfortable. Usually I’d love this position, but I felt a little uncomfortable because as I settled into
his lap I realized that I was staring right at Ellen. “You’ve probably already guessed that I’ve been
with Ellen before, baby girl.” He said, running his fingers through my hair. I started out tense
instantly, but he knew that him toying with my hair calmed me. I relaxed, looking down at the floor
instead of at her.“I haven’t since we started, but I don’t want to quit with Ellen either, sweetie.” He
told me gently, nearly whispering it in my ear. I glanced up to see Ellen looking at ease despite
what we were talking about. She just drank her wine like he wasn’t breaking my heart. “You know
already that I haven’t been with your mother in quite some time.” He went on to tell me.“I know,
Daddy.” I said. I tried not to think of him with my mother, and luckily he changed subject.“That’s
why I want you to be there too, baby.” He told me, continuing while running his fingers through
my hair. I smiled a little. It was such a relief that he wanted me to be there, and I couldn’t help but
to grin a little more, thinking about it. I looked at Ellen, and then my face fell.“But I’m not sure I
want to share you.” I said, and Daddy’s fingers stilled in my hair a moment. I knew I had upset
him.“Don’t you want me to be happy?” He asked me, causing me to squirm in his lap. He leaned
down to put his wine glass down before wrapping his now free hand around my stomach and
pulling me close. I squirmed again, and he leaned down to whisper in my ear.“Don’t you want me



to be happy even when I can’t be with you?” He asked, and I nodded.“Yes, Daddy…” I finally
said, trailing off. I really did want him to be happy, and if this was what made him happy, I knew
that I didn’t really have a choice in the matter. He was slowly becoming my entire world.“I don’t
want to take your place.” Ellen told me, sipping her wine. She had a sweet smile. “I never can or
would, but I do like your dad quite a bit, and he is my friend. Don’t worry. I don’t plan to displace
your mother either.” She told me.“Which is one of the main reasons I haven’t left your mother.”
Daddy told me too, and I frowned.“I really don’t want to be reminded.” I finally blurted out before I
could catch the words. They both paused for a moment before laughing. They were so in sync, I
was a little jealous. I knew that it was a sign of a good friendship though.“Then we don’t have to
talk about it. It’s really that simple, sweetheart.” He told me, and I smiled. I reached for my wine
glass as Ellen filled it for me. I was a little light headed, but it tasted really good.“Do you like it?”
Ellen asked, and I nodded. She smiled. “That’s good. I told him you probably would, but he
wasn’t sure if blackberry would be better.” She told me.“I’d like to try that too.” I told her.“We can
try a lot of things baby girl.” He told me, and I smiled.“Good.” I told him. I looked at Ellen and then
at Daddy before doing so again. I was trying to figure it out in my head how everything was going
to work. It must have been obvious because Daddy laughed a little, kissing the top of my head
before he told me to get up. Helping me to stand, he smiled at me, turning my chin up to face
him.“Just start by getting comfortable with me, baby.” He said, and I nodded. I didn’t think we’d
jump right into it, but it didn’t bother me as much as it did a minute ago.“Now what?” I asked a
little boldly, causing Daddy’s smile to widen a little.“Get down on your knees.” He told me, and I
did what he said. It was starting to become clear what he was wanting from me, and I reached
up to undo his pants. He already undid his belt buckle, and I looked up at him from the floor as I
took him in my mouth. My tongue swirled around the head, just like he taught me too, and if it
wasn’t for the clinking of Ellen refilling her glass, I could have forgotten she was there entirely.
There was a part of me that wished I could.“Concentrate on me, baby.” He told me, and I did. I
started to take more of him in my mouth, and I could tell he was turned on. My eyes met his, and
he looked at me before wrapping his fingers in my hair.“Good girl.” He told me as I started to gag.
“Now breathe through your nose. Just like we talked about. I know you can do this.” He said, not
letting me pull off, as I started to gag a little more. I tried to breathe through my nose, and tears
pricked at my eyes.“You can do it.” Ellen said, causing my eyes to open wide a little, choking as I
was startled. I tried to pull off, but Daddy only let me do so for a minute.“Don’t’ disappoint your
daddy, baby girl.” He said a little more sternly than I thought he should. “Baby I think you need to
trust me more.” He said as I tried again, gagging as he tried to get me to go down further. I could
feel myself getting wet, but I was oh so nervous.Pulling back slightly, with my lips still grazing his
head, “I trust you.” I whispered.“But this will be more exciting.” Daddy said, making me curious
what he was talking about, as my tongue continued to trace his shaft. Ellen rummaged in a bag
before handing him something. It was a blindfold. I squeaked, but Daddy patted my head,
wrapping it around my eyes and I was in pitch black as soon as it was tied. I couldn’t see a
thing.“This helped me get over my gag reflex.” Ellen told me. I almost jumped. I don’t know when



she got so close to me. Daddy guided me down on his cock again, and I took him in my mouth. I
started to suck as I bobbed up and down, and he guided me a little further each time, stopping
when I gagged, but he held me there.“Just a little more.” Ellen said, and it was her fingers running
over my shoulder. Somehow, I found myself turned on, and I tried to breathe through my nose
again, relaxing.“That’s it.” She cooed in my ear, but Daddy just groaned as I took more of him
into my juicy, warm wet mouth. I felt like I was choking, but I was somehow still turned on.
Suddenly, it became a little easier as I started to breathe through my nose, bobbing my head up
and down. I pulled back just enough to breathe.“God, baby. I knew you could do it.” Daddy
groaned, making me feel a little proud, as I felt his thick shaft throb and quiver in my mouth. I
went down to rub my clit as I usually would when I was sucking Daddy, but Ellen’s hand went to
circle my wrist.“No, no. You don’t need to do that yet.” She chided me, and I blushed, whimpering
around his cock before I went back to sucking.“Ellen knows best sweetie.” He told me, and Ellen
took my hands, putting them behind my back. Something soft wrapped around my wrists,
securing them there. I could feel Daddy throbbing in my mouth as I continued to suck on him. He
started to thrust into my mouth gently, rocking his hips back and forth. I groaned a little around
his cock, trying to wiggle my wrists free but they were secured tightly. Ellen’s hand went down to
my clit, rubbing it for a moment before her well-manicured, slender fingers ran down my
slit.“You’re really wet.” She commented in a teasing tone.“I knew she’d like it.” Ellen said to
Daddy, but he was lost in his own pleasure, thrusting in and out of my mouth. His grip was a little
tighter in my hair than I was used to, and yet somehow that got me a little more excited. Her
fingers went back to my clit, slowly teasing me as I groaned. My moaning caused Daddy to start
to trust a little further. He pulled me all the way down, and I gagged before controlling it again. I
could feel him throbbing as he came...hot, silky...down my throat, and I tried to swallow it all. At
the same time, Ellen continued to tease my clit with her thumb, thrusting a finger up inside of me
before adding another. I had never had a woman touch me, and she was softer and more
deliberate than my Daddy. As Daddy let me off, I caught my breath, moaning a little louder as I
rocked my hips on her fingers.“Do you want to come, baby?” Daddy said, and I nodded. I
couldn’t seem to form any words. I could still taste him on my tongue, and she started to thrust
her fingers a little deeper inside me. I knew that I wouldn’t last much longer. I felt Daddy’s fingers
tug at my hardened nipples through my nightgown, and I groaned, pressing my chest out. He
started to massage my breasts, and I cried out as I came around her fingers. I knew that I
clenched down hard as I cried out.“Good girl.” He said, and Ellen continued to thrust her fingers
inside of me as I came, letting me ride out my orgasm on her fingers before she slowly slipped
her fingers from me.“She is a good girl. So vocal too.” Ellen said, and she leaned in to kiss my
cheek. It was an odd feeling. I found myself embarrassed, but at the same time her lips were
softer than Daddy’s, and I knew that there was a small part of me that liked it. I especially liked
the attention that she was giving me. I wiggled my wrists, and soon they were untied. I went to
take my blindfold off, and Daddy stopped me. For a moment I thought that he wouldn’t let me
take it off, but he took it off for me instead. I looked to see what I was tied with, realizing that it



was Daddy’s tie. He smiled at me.“I think that it’s time to grab a snack.” He told me, and I bit my
lip. “You stay here with Ellen while I go get us something, okay?” Daddy asked me. I nodded. I
didn’t know what to say. I couldn’t seem to stop blushing, and I was shifting nervously now from
one foot to the other as Ellen handed me another glass of wine. I took it gladly. It helped me to
calm down at least a little.“It’s fine. I’m sure I can keep her entertained while you’re gone.” She
said. Somehow, those words both excited me and made me nervous, but I smiled at Daddy.“You
going to be okay, baby?” he asked.“Of course. Ellen seems really nice.” I said, smiling, which
caused him to smile back. That’s how I liked to see him. I hated when he was worried. He didn’t
need to worry abbot me. I knew that I could be a big girl, and there was a part of me curious how
she’d be. I wanted to know this woman that had gotten to know my Daddy in this way before I
ever could. I wanted to know about her and everything that she could teach me. Daddy walked
out the door, and I turned to her with a smile.“I am glad you enjoy the wine.” She said, patting the
seat beside her on the couch. I went over to join her.Chapter FourI looked at Ellen when Daddy
left, trying not to bite my lip. She smiled at me, and then she winked, which made us both to bust
out laughing. She seemed to know how to get me to feel a little better right away. She took a sip,
and my head started to spin a little. I tried to put the wine glass down, and I just managed.“Oh.
I’m so sorry. This is your first time drinking. Damn it.” She said, helping me to lean back. The
room swam, and I giggled a little. “I should make sure that you don’t get too sick. I’ll get you
some water, sweetheart.” Ellen told me.“You don’t need to…” I started to protest, but she shook
her head, not taking no for an answer as she went to the kitchen to go grab a bottle of water from
the fridge. She cracked the top, giving it to me, and I took a sip. It was refreshing, but it tasted so
bitter after the sweet wine that I had been drinking.“Thank you.” I said meekly. She
giggled.“Sweetheart. You mean something to me because your dad means something to me.”
She told me, and looking at her I believed her. I smiled a little, and I instantly felt a little more
cared for. She was already paying me more attention than my own mother. Maybe she’s not so
bad. I thought to myself. She’s not trying to keep me from Daddy, and she does seem to care
about me for some odd reason. I mused, trying to sort everything out in my head. I took another
sip, and I turned to look at her.“You really are cute.” She said, and I giggled.“I’m nowhere near as
pretty as you are.” I told her, and I meant it. She was beautiful. I looked at her C cup breasts
again, and envy sparked in me for just a moment.“You like them?” She said, motioning to her
breasts, and I nodded.“Well you can touch them. I know yours aren’t as big, and mine are real.”
She said with a teasing tone. I bit my bottom lip, reaching out as she unbuttoned her top. She
snapped her bra off, and I went to tweak her nipple. They were bigger than my own, and they
were a slightly darker pink. I could feel myself getting wet, and as Ellen let out a soft moan I felt
myself wanting to please her more. I did what Daddy did to me countless times. I leaned down to
take her nipple in my mouth, flicking my tongue over the sensitive skin, and her fingers wrapped
in my hair as I teased a little before going to the next one with my hand working on massaging
her breasts.“I see you two are having fun.” Daddy said from behind me, causing me to jump on
the couch. She let go of my hair, and Daddy had brought baklava back. It made me smile as I



took one before taking another sip of my water bottle“Wine becoming too much for you, baby
girl?” He asked, and I nodded.“Maybe you should go to bed.” He said, but I pouted a little.“I don’t
want to go to bed yet.” I told him, and he laughed a little, kissing my temple.“I think it’s time. She’s
staying tonight, so you two can play more in the morning. He said, and with that I knew that I had
already lost the fight. Daddy was going to have me go to bed if I wanted it or not. I knew that I
was tired, but I was also excited.“I can put her to bed.” Ellen said, giving Daddy a look that I
couldn’t quite place.“I don’t see why not. Everything is in my top drawer.” He told her, and she
shook her head, picking up her big black purse. I looked at Daddy a little, biting my bottom
lip.“Go with Ellen.” He told me, and I did. I went up the stairs with her.“I’ll come check up on you
later.” Daddy called out and his voice was husky. I could tell that the idea of something was
turning him on, but it seemed that I couldn’t figure out what it was. When Ellen and I got to the
room she closed the door, locking it. The click seemed so definite, and I squeezed my thighs
together. The way she was looking at me was making me wet.“Get undressed.” She told me, and
I knew that tone. It wasn’t a question. My fingers started to work on the baby doll that I was
wearing, pulling it up and over my head. I worked my wet panties down next.“Well aren’t you a
naughty little girl getting wet already?” She told me.“Lay on the bed.” She told me, and I did.I laid
down, waiting for her, and she came over to me, running her finger down my chest, causing me
to shiver at the light, erotic touch. I arched my back, spreading my legs, hoping that she would
play with me, but her fingers went down past my naval before stopping. She took out the
blindfold from before, and soon I was in darkness all over again. I heard her rummaging in the
bag, and I squirmed.“You can’t hold still. I’ll have to fix that.” Ellen teased me, and I could tell that
she was turned on as well. She went to fasten something around each wrist, and before I knew it
my hands were forced over my head. I had enough slack to be comfortable, but that was it. I was
secured to the bed. A bar was put between my legs, and it was fastened to my ankles. I let out a
soft moan of protest.“What are you doing?” I asked, and she tsked at me.“Now, now. Be a good
little girl. I didn’t tell you to talk.” She said, and with that she shoved something in my mouth
before tying it there.It took me a moment to realize it was my wet panties. I started to blush
immediately. I wanted to call for Daddy, but I was also dripping down my thighs and onto the bed.
I didn’t know why it was turning me on so much, but it was. Her fingers finally, mercifully went to
my clit, teasing it as she rubbed it. I couldn’t open my legs wider or close them. I couldn’t touch
her. I had to lay there and enjoy what she was doing to me. That’s when a familiar buzz sounded
through the room.The vibrator touched my clit, causing me to buck my hips a little as I went to
squeeze my thighs shut. I wanted this. I wanted her to push it inside me. As she ran it up and
down my wet slit, I moaned, trying to tell her what I wanted. With the giggle, I was sure that she
knew, but Ellen wasn’t ready to give it to me yet. I whimpered, and before I knew it she had
pushed it inside of me, I gasped and buck my hips. I felt it being turned up to high for a
immediately.Chapter FourI looked at Ellen when Daddy left, trying not to bite my lip. She smiled
at me, and then she winked, which made us both to bust out laughing. She seemed to know how
to get me to feel a little better right away. She took a sip, and my head started to spin a little. I



tried to put the wine glass down, and I just managed.“Oh. I’m so sorry. This is your first time
drinking. Damn it.” She said, helping me to lean back. The room swam, and I giggled a little. “I
should make sure that you don’t get too sick. I’ll get you some water, sweetheart.” Ellen told
me.“You don’t need to…” I started to protest, but she shook her head, not taking no for an
answer as she went to the kitchen to go grab a bottle of water from the fridge. She cracked the
top, giving it to me, and I took a sip. It was refreshing, but it tasted so bitter after the sweet wine
that I had been drinking.“Thank you.” I said meekly. She giggled.“Sweetheart. You mean
something to me because your dad means something to me.” She told me, and looking at her I
believed her. I smiled a little, and I instantly felt a little more cared for. She was already paying me
more attention than my own mother. Maybe she’s not so bad. I thought to myself. She’s not trying
to keep me from Daddy, and she does seem to care about me for some odd reason. I mused,
trying to sort everything out in my head. I took another sip, and I turned to look at her.“You really
are cute.” She said, and I giggled.“I’m nowhere near as pretty as you are.” I told her, and I meant
it. She was beautiful. I looked at her C cup breasts again, and envy sparked in me for just a
moment.“You like them?” She said, motioning to her breasts, and I nodded.“Well you can touch
them. I know yours aren’t as big, and mine are real.” She said with a teasing tone. I bit my bottom
lip, reaching out as she unbuttoned her top. She snapped her bra off, and I went to tweak her
nipple. They were bigger than my own, and they were a slightly darker pink. I could feel myself
getting wet, and as Ellen let out a soft moan I felt myself wanting to please her more. I did what
Daddy did to me countless times. I leaned down to take her nipple in my mouth, flicking my
tongue over the sensitive skin, and her fingers wrapped in my hair as I teased a little before
going to the next one with my hand working on massaging her breasts.“I see you two are having
fun.” Daddy said from behind me, causing me to jump on the couch. She let go of my hair, and
Daddy had brought baklava back. It made me smile as I took one before taking another sip of my
water bottle“Wine becoming too much for you, baby girl?” He asked, and I nodded.“Maybe you
should go to bed.” He said, but I pouted a little.“I don’t want to go to bed yet.” I told him, and he
laughed a little, kissing my temple.“I think it’s time. She’s staying tonight, so you two can play
more in the morning. He said, and with that I knew that I had already lost the fight. Daddy was
going to have me go to bed if I wanted it or not. I knew that I was tired, but I was also excited.“I
can put her to bed.” Ellen said, giving Daddy a look that I couldn’t quite place.“I don’t see why
not. Everything is in my top drawer.” He told her, and she shook her head, picking up her big
black purse. I looked at Daddy a little, biting my bottom lip.“Go with Ellen.” He told me, and I did. I
went up the stairs with her.“I’ll come check up on you later.” Daddy called out and his voice was
husky. I could tell that the idea of something was turning him on, but it seemed that I couldn’t
figure out what it was. When Ellen and I got to the room she closed the door, locking it. The click
seemed so definite, and I squeezed my thighs together. The way she was looking at me was
making me wet.“Get undressed.” She told me, and I knew that tone. It wasn’t a question. My
fingers started to work on the baby doll that I was wearing, pulling it up and over my head. I
worked my wet panties down next.“Well aren’t you a naughty little girl getting wet already?” She



told me.“Lay on the bed.” She told me, and I did.I laid down, waiting for her, and she came over
to me, running her finger down my chest, causing me to shiver at the light, erotic touch. I arched
my back, spreading my legs, hoping that she would play with me, but her fingers went down past
my naval before stopping. She took out the blindfold from before, and soon I was in darkness all
over again. I heard her rummaging in the bag, and I squirmed.“You can’t hold still. I’ll have to fix
that.” Ellen teased me, and I could tell that she was turned on as well. She went to fasten
something around each wrist, and before I knew it my hands were forced over my head. I had
enough slack to be comfortable, but that was it. I was secured to the bed. A bar was put between
my legs, and it was fastened to my ankles. I let out a soft moan of protest.“What are you doing?” I
asked, and she tsked at me.“Now, now. Be a good little girl. I didn’t tell you to talk.” She said, and
with that she shoved something in my mouth before tying it there.It took me a moment to realize
it was my wet panties. I started to blush immediately. I wanted to call for Daddy, but I was also
dripping down my thighs and onto the bed. I didn’t know why it was turning me on so much, but it
was. Her fingers finally, mercifully went to my clit, teasing it as she rubbed it. I couldn’t open my
legs wider or close them. I couldn’t touch her. I had to lay there and enjoy what she was doing to
me. That’s when a familiar buzz sounded through the room.The vibrator touched my clit, causing
me to buck my hips a little as I went to squeeze my thighs shut. I wanted this. I wanted her to
push it inside me. As she ran it up and down my wet slit, I moaned, trying to tell her what I
wanted. With the giggle, I was sure that she knew, but Ellen wasn’t ready to give it to me yet. I
whimpered, and before I knew it she had pushed it inside of me, I gasped and buck my hips. I felt
it being turned up to high for a immediately.
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