My Daughter has a Sleepover 
by Ken

Summary: 18-year-old has three friends over for special sleep-over.

 How the fuck did I get into this situation? Yup, that is the million-dollar question. The answer takes me back quite some time. My last two years of high school I took special courses to learn the ins and outs of high-tech welding. The program was top notch and when I graduated, I was hired immediately by the firm I had been interning at. My starting pay was $19.50 an hour with time and a half for overtime. Shit, I was making more than my dad was!

 My girlfriend of the last two years of high school, Jane, turned up pregnant and we got married. We had a bouncing baby girl who we named Ellen, after my wife's grandmother. There were problems during the delivery and, to save my wife, her baby making plumbing had to be removed. Oh well, fucking was now forever safe! And my ever-increasing pay made for a very comfortable life style with a huge amount of savings.

 Ellen grew and life went on better than I expected. Our daughter was never any problem and helped out around the house without a complaint. But there was one thing that lingered on from the pregnancy, and I'm not saying that getting pregnant caused it. I'm just saying that it wasn't a problem before the baby but it sure was after! Migraines! Major league migraine headaches that were devastating to my love until the headache was finally over.

 Dozens of doctors tried and failed to find the cause to those headaches. They finally prescribed a non-addictive pill that could relieve the headache but it wouldn't prevent them. Well, actually, I'm not sure if they 'relieved' them or not. What they really did was knock her out big time. After taking one of those pills she was out like a light for at least 8 hours, and usually 10 or more. But if there was a loud noise, she would wake up and be unbearable to be around.

 Well, we've been married for 19 years now and all three of us have grown to live with her headaches, even though they have no pattern to when she has them. Sometimes heat seems to cause them, and then we'll have weeks of super high heat and not even the hint of a migraine. Loud noises when awake usually are no problem but then a relatively soft yet sharp sound and WHAM, it's migraine time.

 And that means that many times when Ellen needs some sort of parental guidance, the only available parent is dear old dad. I don't mind. I think it has helped to build a stronger bond between us and we are very comfortable with each other. No subject is off limits. That's the way Jane and I raised her, if she asks a question, we will answer it as honestly and completely as we can.

 Ellen is now 18 and finishing her last year of high school. She had asked for permission to have a sleepover with three of her best girlfriends, all of them also in their last few months of school. Of course, Jane and I easily gave her the OK.

 Friday evening is here and the girls have all arrived. They've been here for sleepovers before and have never been a problem. As the school year is nearing the end, Jane gave the OK for the sleepover to be from Friday night until late Sunday afternoon or early evening.

 The girls were swimming (?) and mostly goofing around in our pool when I went inside to get more sodas for them. Jane looked up and smiled happily as she was finishing fixing their late-night snack (she always made it a few hours early so we could go to bed if we wanted to).

 "Sounds like they're having lots of fun out there," she observed.

 "That's an understatement if ever," I replied. Just then I heard the chirp sound from one of our smoke alarms telling me its battery was in need of replacement. For some reason I glanced at Jane and asked, "Are you alright?"

 "Yeah, but I hate that sound."

 I delayed on the drinks and grabbed a package of batteries and went in search of the offending unit. In the end, it wasn't until I had changed them all that the beeping finally stopped. Returning to the kitchen Jane was sitting at the table holding her head with her fingers in her ears.

 I sat next to her and whispered, "Is it bad?"

 In a hushed whisper she snarled, "Don't yell at me! This one is a killer!" I quickly grabbed the ever-present pencil and paper then wrote a note telling her to take her pill and go lie down. I would handle the girls. She smiled at me; gave my arm a squeeze then did as I had suggested. As usual she knew I wouldn't enter our master bedroom until she came out!

 After taking four sodas out to the girls I returned inside to stay out of the way and picked up the latest novel I was reading. I use actual books as those tablets seem to bother my eyes after a while. After about 20 minutes Pam, a tiny little gal of 4'10" stepped in and asked where Jane was. When I told her, she looked disappointed then went back outside, telling me not to worry about what she wanted.

 A bit later I went to the kitchen to get a drink of my own and heard Ellen telling Pam, "Just go ask my dad. He's not like your dad, you can talk to him. Honest." I wondered about this but chose to let Pam decide if she wanted to follow my daughter's advice.

 Once again, I was reading my book when Pam walked into the room and stopped in front of me. "Hey cutie, what do you need?" I asked her.

 "I wish you wouldn't call me that, because I'm not cute," she said dejectedly.

 "Bull shit!" I said a bit more strongly than I intended to. "You are more than cute; you are quite attractive."

 "Then why can't I keep a boyfriend?" she asked with a pout. "They all dump me after just a few weeks."

 "Well, I would call that just plain stupid, at least from what I have seen. You're funny, talkative but not overly so, and like I said, very cute. If I was your age, I would say you are 'hot'!"

 "My boobs are too small," she said looking down at her chest. Okay, she IS a tiny girl. So big breasts would look out of place on her. If I had to guess I would say she is about 30B-23-32. But that cup size might be a small C, I never have bought one of those things so the way they are sized is Greek to me.

 Since she had brought up the subject, I let my eyes drop boldly to her bikini clad breasts as I enjoyed the look of her firm little tits standing proudly on her slightly damp chest. My eyes glanced up to meet hers then moved back down as I took in each of her boobs, first the left one, then the right one before once again moving to her left one again.

 Knowing she needed some sort of comment I softly said, "In this man's eyes your breasts are perfect." She started to argue but I cut her off with, "Look, Pam, I don't know who the shit head was who fed you that line that they are too small but he, or she, is lying through their teeth. Bigger is NOT always better! If you had bigger breasts, they would be just too big for your body and would look out of place on you. As you are, hell, you are perfect."

 "Stop lying to me," she said with a stomp of her little right foot, making her boobs jiggle enticingly on her chest. Then she burst into tears and ran back outside to where the other three girls were waiting.

 I got up and followed her, worried that somehow, I had unknowingly hurt her. Instead I heard my daughter saying, "When my dad and I have that type of talk, he never lies to me, and I love him to death for it! It shows he treats me like an adult and not a little kid. And if he told you that then he for certain meant it, every damned word!" I couldn't understand the several voices that spoke as one then Ellen said, "I think you owe my dad an apology."

 Moments later a timid Pam walked slowly back in where I was reading and said, "I'm sorry, Mr. P, I'm so used to my dad feeding me a long line of bullshit that I thought you were as well. But Ellen says that isn't how you are."

 "That's true, cutie, I am not like that. And I always try my best to be honest with every answer I give to a serious question. And yours was truly a serious one, right?"

 "Oh yes it was!" she said quickly. "I'm really sorry for how I acted. Can I give you a hug?" I nodded my approval and she leaped onto my lap as her arms wrapped tightly around me.

 I had forgotten that when I had checked out her pretty boobs earlier my cock had thickened up quite nicely and was as yet not back to limp status. When she nestled onto my lap my shaft quickly thickened back up and pressed hard right into her teenaged slit making her groan as she quickly looked down between us.

 Before I could say anything, Pam said, "I guess you do like my tits!" as she ground her pussy down hard onto my tip while hugging her torso tight to mine. About 20 seconds of that and she gasped, "Oh Mr. P, your cock feels so good against my little pussy! Oh yes, so good!" and she really began working her pussy hard onto me.

 Another speechless minute by me and she begged to me, "Prove that my tits are good! Suck them! Suck my titties!" As she spoke her fingers moved to her top and shoved it up and off of her perfect little boobs. Less than a second later her hands grasped my head and pulled my lips to her right nipple!

 My lips knew what to do and she was moaning lustily in seconds as I worked her tit until her nipple was standing tall and rock hard. God, she felt good against my tongue! My head moved on its own to her left breast and worked over that nipple giving it equal time until both her boobs sported saliva coated, rock-hard nipples. Meanwhile her hips were rocking back and forth powerfully on my trapped shaft that could get no harder! Fuck but she had me turned on!

 I thought her fingers were just stroking my shaft when I suddenly popped free of my shorts only to slide instantly into her drenched pussy! Her left hand had attacked my shorts and boxers while her right had shoved her bikini bottoms to the side.

 "Oh, Pam," I groaned while she moaned loudly as she quickly worked my entire 7 inches into her hot and wet pussy! The four girls had been on the same cheer team since the eighth grade and Pam was the epitome of the top of the pyramid girl. Barely 4'10" tall and maybe 85 pounds on a bad day, she was now pounding her hips onto me with enough force to make me think she weighed over 200!

 I had already ceased trying to stop her. I mean, what was the point? My cock and her pussy could get no closer! My hips began giving her well timed helpful up thrusts making her coo with pleasure. Meanwhile my cock was enjoying the shit out of being caressed by her tight and responsive pussy walls. I liked it!

 Somewhere between 10 and 15 minutes after our fuck started, she came unglued, her body shaking violently as she held me tight while her groans and gasps punctuated her incredible orgasm. Pam slumped against me, her pussy as far down onto my shaft as humanly possible as she moaned in the afterglow of a climax well done.

 "My god, that was incredible!" she said as she talked into my chest where her body slumped. "You didn't cum yet, did you?" I told her I hadn't. "Well, even though you could have, I'm glad you didn't! I want to make you cum in my mouth so I can swallow all of your stuff!"

 With that said she rose up and kissed me passionately. Then she slowly lifted up and off of me, her fingers instantly moving her bikini bottom back in place to catch her own cum before it could drip out of her. Thanks to the limberness of youth she twisted around and inhaled my shaft slowly until it was completely out of sight! My wife could do that but seldom did it, so this was a very welcome treat!

 Slower than expected Pam worked my shaft with more expertise than you would expect from one her age. After about five minutes she pulled off and gasped, "God I love this cock! It fucks great, tastes better and doesn't cum in ten seconds! You can fuck me anytime you want to, Mr. P."

 "Um, I think under the circumstances, you can call me Dick."

 "After getting fucked like I just did, and then sucking this big boy, I should call you Cock, because Dick just doesn't give you enough credit! But I guess Dick will have to do!" And then Pam went back to work as she resumed her super slow yet oh so wonderful deepthroat actions. God this tiny girl is incredible!

 I warned her about five minutes later that I was getting close. She pulled her face off of me as she rose up to kiss me with her entire being. Finally, she pulled back and looked me in the eyes as she said, "Don't be shy, stuff my face with cock and flood my mouth! I want it all!"

 And then she slithered down my body until she was between my legs and my cock was again down her slim throat. "Oh fuck," I groaned several times as she made my cock feel better than it had in a long time. My hips pumped off the couch and I gasped, "Oh Pam," just as my balls exploded shooting rope after rope into her throat and then her mouth when she pulled back five or so inches.

 Finally, I was drained and Pam slowed up her efforts on my shaft. Fuck could her tongue worm around my tip. But she didn't quit! Her eyes just stayed locked onto mine as she gradually, over about four or five-minutes, worked my balls up and suddenly I groaned hard as she pulled another 6 ropes of active sperm out of me.

 Once again, my balls were truly drained as I looked into her eyes with shock and awe. Eventually I could speak and I told her, "Although you are an incredible fuck, your oral talents are out of this world. So, you can suck my cock any time we are alone."

 "Good!" she said as she rose up for another hot kiss. Then she pulled back and blushed as she said, "I hadn't you to make me cum so hard, but my goodness, I am SO happy that I did! ALL of this was great! And I really love your cock, no matter which hole it's in."

 I gave her a sly grin and asked, "Even your ass?"

 "Oops, well, I've never done that before," she said. "But I sure liked in the other two so I'm willing to try you there at least once. You decide when, okay?"

 As I agreed to that idea she leaned back down and gave my softening shaft another full length deepthroat suck and tongue swirl. "Gosh, I'd better get back out with the rest of the girls or I'll end up riding your cock again. I meant it all, I really like getting fucked by you. And thanks for being honest with me about my boobs. Those guys can go to hell!"

 By then she had finished putting my shorts back together. I took the opportunity to kiss each of her tits once more then I needed both hands to, one at a time, slowly tuck her tits back into her bikini top. This of course required a lot of boob massaging before the task was finally completed. Heh, heh.

 "Thanks again Dick, I enjoyed all of it. I wish I could talk to my dad like this."

 Grinning I asked, "Even the sex parts?"

 "He looks almost as good as you do, so yeah, I'd give him a ride." Then she seemed to be in deep thought before, "But I'd rather get fucked by you. Thanks Dick!" And then she left with a happy bounce to her step.

 I got up and headed to the guest bedroom (my bedroom when there is a migraine) where I took a shower to rid my body of the strong odor of sex that seemed to cling to me. Once dried off I pulled on a t-shirt and a pair of loose workout shorts, my usual sleep wear. Returning to my book I noticed my vodka and orange juice was empty so I went to the kitchen to make another one even as I tried to remember when I had finished it.

 Just as I put the finishing touches on my drink Ellen's friend Jenny came in and stopped next to me. "Hey Mr. P, could you fix another one and I'll have this one." Before I realized it, she had taken it in her hand and then swallowed a big gulp of it. "Ummm, this is good!" Well, at 18 she is old enough in this state so I just grabbed another glass and soon we each had one.

 I was surprised when she followed me into the living room where my book lay ignored for quite a while. I sat down but before I could ask her what she wanted Jenny said, "Can I ask you a question?"

 "You just did, so sure," and I picked up my book.

 She sat next to me and took the book from me then put in on the far end of the couch and said, "Not that one. Are my boobs too big? I've heard that some guys think they are."

 "Maybe you should stand up so I can have a better look at you," I said trying to buy some time. Too soon she was right in front of me with her chest thrust out enticingly as I let my eyes drop then move slowly from boob to boob several times. Looking back to her eyes I was expecting to see her smiling at me, instead she had a very worried look as she chewed her lower lip.

 So instead I changed what I was going to say and told her, "Well, from what I can tell you are certainly blessed with larger tits than most girls are. But I wouldn't call them TOO big. Just bigger than most."

 "Maybe you need to get a better look," she said as her right hand moved between her breasts and deftly unhooked the front clasp letting her bikini top spring wildly out and away from her, letting me see her firm 18-year-old tits that were for certain no smaller than 34D, maybe even getting close to DD. With a toss of her shoulder she caught her top in one hand as it fell from her shoulders.

 I know I obviously gulped at the sight. They were perfectly shaped orbs that stood high on her chest, she could certainly pass that old test of a pencil under the tit to qualify for no bra in school! It would certainly drop from her chest! Thanks to her red hair and freckles, she didn't tan as much as the other girls did, and required lots of sunscreen! Her breasts were nearly alabaster white with small bright-pink nipples centered on each mound.

 "See what I mean? They are way too big ... I hate them!" Jenny said in a trembling voice. Finally getting control of her voice she softly said, "You know I'm right, don't you, Mr. P?"

 Even as I started to speak, she suddenly straddled my legs as she took my hands in hers and planted one of each on her superb tits. Her fingers made mine squeeze onto her boobs as she said, "See, they're too big, aren't they?"

 I tried to convince her that she was wrong before she exclaimed, "But you loved Pam's and mine are huge compared to hers. And you seemed to think hers were perfect! And if those are perfect then mine are just ... YUCK!!!!!" and she started to cry.

 Well shit! I tried lots of things to calm her down and stop the tears: I wiped away the tears only to see more pour out; I stroked her face and back; I hugged her tight; I took her tits back into my hands and massaged the shit out of them until she moaned in pleasure. "See! If your tits are that responsive then they can't be yuck!" I told her as she slowly stopped crying.

 "Now listen to me. There is no one perfect body! Not for girls and not for men. Do you understand me?" I asked looking into her eyes from about six inches. She shook her head slowly.

 "Okay, sure, I think Pam's breasts are perfect. Perfect for HER and her body! On you they would be way too small! But you are nearly as tall as I am so you must be 5'11" tall, right?"

 "Six feet even."

 "Okay, and she is light as a feather because she is so small. On your body, your tits are beautiful and seem just right, at least to me they do."

 "You are just saying that to make me feel better," she said as the tears flowed fast again.

 Well, after my time with Pam my inhibitions were all but non-existent, so I leaned in and sucked her right nipple into my mouth and attacked her tit as if it had the power to give eternal life! Her sobs stopped and soon turned to moans of pleasure as I soon began moving from one nipple to the other and back again.

 Finally, I stopped and leaned back about two inches as I asked, "Believe me now?"

 "Oh Mr. P, that felt so good! Please don't stop now!"

 Okay, I didn't. Hers were two very incredible looking as well as quite responsive breasts and I made certain they knew I was adoring them! Jenny's hips had begun moving hard onto my crotch, working my cock head hard against her wide-awake clit until she groaned hard and her body shook in my lap.

 "Oh Mr. P!" she gasped again as she quickly stood up again while her hands grasped my shorts' waist band and ripped them quickly off of me! Less than a heartbeat later her lips encircled my tip and then she worked over my first three inches frantically! My dick was in heaven once again.

 A few minutes later she pulled off of me then her body rose as her hands moved my saliva coated tip between her breasts and began titty fucking me. "Yes! Fuck my tits for me! Love them!" she cried out. Truthfully, I couldn't really move at all, not without hurting this beautiful girl. I let her fuck my cock between her own tits as she seemed to enjoy the activity.

 No way did I have any idea how long she worked my shaft between her huge boobs but thanks to the limberness of youth she suddenly moved from on her knees and between my legs to straddling my hips as her surprisingly naked pussy engulfed my stalagmite cock and she began fucking me hard! "Oh Jenny," I gasped, "You shouldn't have but god you feel so good around me like this!"

 "Oh Mr. P, I love how your cock fills me up! Don't stop! Fuck me!" she choked out as her body worked my cock hard and deep.

 Moments later we had somehow moved so Jenny was on her back, her body lengthwise on the couch, with me between her legs as my hips powered my cock into her over and over. She loved it every time my cock bottomed out in her, my base crushing her reactive clit between us constantly.

 Sweat was dripping from my chin onto her breasts as her body went into spasms before me. Her fingers dug into my biceps while she groaned a soft, "Oh god yes, I'm cumming on a cock! Oh my god, it feels so good!"

 Her body suddenly froze under me for about ten seconds. Then her hips went nuts as she lifted her legs and wrapped them tightly around me, powering my hips deeper than ever into her as my orgasm caught up with hers! I blasted a huge and long rope of cum into her horny pussy as she groaned, "My gawwwwwwwddddddddd!"

 After that I pumped another five hard shots of 37, going on 38-year-old cum into her super excited pussy, each blast received with a single soft, "OH!" that warmed my heart with each exclamation. And then our climaxes were completed and we both flowed down the back side of that incredible peak of pleasure, my eyes tightly closed from the extreme pleasure.

 "Oh Mr. P, that was wonderful," Jenny gaped making me realize what I had done.

 "Oh shit, I shouldn't have cum inside of you!" I exclaimed as I tried to pull out of her only to have her legs tighten even more as they pulled me fully back into her. "I'm so sorry, Jenny! I wasn't thinking!" I went on.

 Her fingers stilled my lips as she smiled up into my eyes. "It's alright, I loved every second of it! I'm on the pill so I'm safe or I wouldn't have done this with you! But gosh, you made me cum! My first time ever where I actually came from a cock! So, don't try to say we won't do this again, because my pussy is yours anytime you want to fuck it! And I really hope you will want to ... want to a LOT!!!"

 Before I could say anything, she pulled my face down and we kissed. It was a soft, gentle kiss loaded with tons of passion and lasted for a long, long time. She finally ended the kiss and with our lips about an inch apart she softly said, "I'm glad to know that you really like my tits! And I really like your cock!" her pussy gripped me tight and my shaft throbbed within her. "Oh shit, I'd better let you up or we'll be fucking again and the girls might come looking for me! Would you hand me my bottoms?"

 I looked around as I lifted up, then spied them on the floor, so I pulled my satisfied Â¾ hard shaft out of her and grabbed them then passed them on. "Thanks," she said as she took them and put them on, satisfied they would catch any cum leakage and prevent making a mess.

 Before putting her top on she leaned closer and inhaled the first 3 to 4 inches of my shaft as she sucked that part clean. God can her tongue work wonders! "Damn but I love your cock, and I wish I could deepthroat it because I really want to, and that is a first! Maybe someday! And one of these days, I think I will suck you off and swallow your stuff, because what I just got tastes better than any I've had before! And that would be another first, because I NEVER swallow!"

 And then she stood up as her arms wrapped around my shoulders and we kissed eye to eye. "Thanks for talking with me and being so honest, that's not something I am used to. We'll have to have more talks like this one! Thanks Mr. P!" And with that she grabbed her empty glass and hurried to the kitchen where I heard her put it in the sink before stepping outside where loud voices greeted her then faded as the door closed.

 I finished my drink then went to take another shower which would be followed by a new set of sleepwear. Naturally I was again using the 'guest' bedroom's shower to avoid bothering my wife. She was safely sleeping off her headache in our master bedroom which had been, per her request, long ago been remodeled to be soundproof!

 After I dried off, I stepped out of the attached bathroom into the guest bedroom only to find Ellen's third friend, Carly, sitting on the edge of the bed, her mouth open as she looked right at my naked crotch and my limp cock. "Oops, sorry," I gasped in shock.

 "Why don't you like me?" Carly asked with a pout on her face.

 I was looking for the sleepwear I had placed on the bed as I slowly replied, "What do you mean? I like you, Carly. You are a very nice girl!"

 "Hrumph! A 'girl'! That's how you see me, just a girl! I'm a woman! And you don't get these," and she shook my sleepwear at me, "until you tell me why you don't like me."

 "But I do like you! I always have," I said again.

 "What is it? I'm not pretty enough for you? I know, my damned hips aren't big enough for you and my butt is like, not even there!"

 Again, I tried to get her to stop and believe me that I did like her. It didn't work. I stepped right up to her and pulled her, still sitting on the bed, into a chaste hug that didn't stay chaste for long. She reached out and grasped my limp noodle then stroked me to hardness. She kissed me passionately as her tongue wormed everywhere within my mouth. It didn't dawn on me that I was hugging her but neither of her arms was around me.

 And then both her hands moved to my butt and pulled me towards her. The next thing I knew I was 6 inches deep within her hot and moist pussy and she was moaning into my mouth. I tried (okay, slightly) to pull out of her only to feel her wiggle her hips closer to the edge thus letting me crush my base against her clit and pussy lips.

 "Oh gosh that feels so good," she moaned into my mouth as her kiss ramped up again. Even as we kissed, she begged, "Fuck me! Fuck me hard and show me you like me!" Up until this night, I had never cheated on my wife and I wasn't sure how she would handle it when I told her about it tomorrow. We had long ago made a pact that we would never keep secrets from the other, unless it pertained to an upcoming Christmas, anniversary, or birthday gift. It was obvious to me that this did NOT qualify!

 And then I decided to just go with it. I picked up Carly, still connected at cock and cunt, then grabbed the bed's comforter and blankets then tossed them off as far as I could. Next, I moved onto the bed and lowered her to her back while my hips came alive and I fucked Carly with everything I had! My brain doesn't remember which of us removed her bikini top but I soon knew it was gone and my lips attacked her breasts as my cock ravaged the shit out of her tight teenage pussy.

 Carly moaned her pleasure up to me as I strove to make her cum and cum hard from my efforts. It took less than ten minutes before she gasped in release, her arms tight around my shoulders. Five minutes later her eyes grew huge as she stared into mine from three inches then gasped, "Oh yes, cumming again!" and her body went crazy beneath me.

 It had been quite a night so I was not yet close to cumming so I just moved her to the doggy position where I grabbed (to me) her very adequate hips and resumed slamming my shaft into her over heated pussy. Her head flung back as she gasped, "Oh yes! Fuck my pussy!" while her hands gripped the sheets to help her shove back onto my cock. This position took her less than four minutes, I'm sure, before she shoved a hand into her mouth to muffle the cries as she came, shuddering violently once more.

 After she had recovered a bit, I flipped her over onto her back again. Then I grabbed her ankles and lifted her feet up before shoving her legs up until her feet were on the sheets just beyond her head, her pussy aimed at the ceiling and my downward thrusting cock. "Oh my god! I've never been fucked like this beforrrrrrrrrre!" she gasped then went silent as she kept moving her eyes from mine to her pussy right above her where my shaft kept appearing and then disappearing back into her over and over again.

 Remembering my mistake with Jenny I asked through my breaths, "Are you safe, can I cum in you?"

 "God yes! I'm safe, I want to feel you shoot your cum into me! Oh god, please keep fucking me Mr. P!"

 Well, I couldn't have stopped if her father had pointed a shotgun at my ass! My balls were throbbing and after about two minutes we both exploded into powerful climaxes that seemed perfectly timed! As I regained my senses, I realized all of my weight had crushed down onto her bent in half body, putting extreme pressure on her stuffed pussy! "Oh shit!" I gasped as I tried to lift off of her, "I didn't mean to crush you babe!"

 "Please don't move!" she begged as her arms held me tighter. "My gosh, you really fucked me good and I came so many times! I never thought it could be this good! Thank you for showing me that you really do like me! If it's okay with you I want us to do this a whole bunch more times!"

 And then she kissed me, her tongue searching everywhere in my mouth as she fought to make sure I never moved until she was satisfied. Figuring she knew what she was asking for I kissed her back with everything I had left in me. After several moments I felt my softening cock start to re-harden and she gave me a shove while saying, "Oh no! Down boy! My little pussy is so fine right now, so, no more tonight!"

 I lifted my hips up as I pulled my cock out of her and stood beside the bed. She handed me my sleepwear but I knew I needed another shower so I just stood there naked as ever. Carly managed to stay in her bent over position until she had her bottoms back on, then she unrolled and sat up as her eyes looked into mine. "Thanks," she said as she grabbed her top and put it back in place.

 I raised an eyebrow at her one-word comment and she said, "You could have kicked my ass out. Thankfully you didn't. And I guess you do like me and my ass as you really fucked the hell out of me in the doggy position! My gosh that was so awesome! I can't wait until the next time you do that with me!"

 With that she leaned over and gave my sagging shaft a four-inch suck and cleansing tongue swirl. She pulled off of me with a pondering expression. "Does your spunk always taste like that?" I nodded my head. "Wow, okay, next time I'm going to suck that fucker and make you cum in my mouth. That's just too good to pass up on. Thanks again," and she hopped off the bed and went outside with the other girls.

 I dragged my fucked-out ass into the showers and once more cleaned up. I took my time as my body struggled to recover from that last energetic fuck, one of my most strenuous in years (the wife can't handle those any more). Finally recovered enough, I got out, dried off and put on the sleepwear I had brought into the bathroom with me.

 Then I quickly remade the bed and went out to the kitchen to fix another drink. Ellen was there getting more Cokes for the group as well as the snack platter her mother had prepared earlier. "Hi daddy! Thank you for letting us have this sleepover! You're the best daddy I could ever want!" I tried to poohoo it while she wrapped her arms around me and gave me one of her patented big hugs.

 She ended the hug and rose to her tiptoes to kiss me quickly then said, "Thanks for everything, daddy, now go read your book!" With that she left with a cute giggle, one of the girls opening the door for her as she had her hands full.

 With new drink in hand I returned to my book as I tried to concentrate on my reading. Fifteen minutes later I put the book aside and dropped my head back as I cussed myself for having fucked all three of my daughter's best friends! How could I have stooped so low? I first of all hoped my wife would forgive me for this one night's weakness. But more than that, I hoped my daughter would forgive me for taking advantage of her friends! I couldn't tell which was worse, betraying my wife, or betraying my daughter's trust! I was a nervous wreck.

 Three nervous sips later and my latest vodka and orange juice was gone and I was no closer to resolution of my problem than before. I must have fallen asleep and soon I was dreaming about fingers playing with my cock, coaxing it to full hardness. In my dream I saw my wife between my legs.

 I sighed in my dream and then lips encircled my shaft and her tongue swirled lovingly around my shaft, taking at least half of me into her hot moist mouth. For some reason there were people talking in the background but I couldn't tell just what they were saying. Then my wife's lips slurped around my shaft before they pressed down all the way to my balls while in the background a voice said, "That should wake him up."

 My brain couldn't understand that comment as it enjoyed this incredible blowjob. But then the lips pulled back and off of me before brief moments later I was engulfed once more. Only this time the hotness was hotter ... and moister ... and much tighter. And hairier!

 Hairier?!?!?

 I awoke with a start only to find my daughter fully seated on my cock as she grinned down at me! "Oh daddy, I love you so much! And your big ole cock feels so GOOD in me!"

 "But..." I tried to speak.

 "Oh daddy, love me with your big daddy cock! Make me know the pleasure you can give!" Ellen begged me.

 Just then her three friends stepped in front of me, making me cringe that our incestuous behavior was caught by them. As that shock (and the surprise at their cheering us on) faded away I felt a hand on my shoulder. Turning my head, I looked into my wife's eyes! Oh fuck! She knows!

 "Having fun, honey?!" she said as she then leaned forwards and kissed our daughter. Her eyes moved back to mine and she smiled as she said, "Happy early birthday!"

 "Uh eh ur um," I said then went mute.

 Jane moved around the couch and sat next to me ... um, us ... and gave me a big smile. "I didn't know what to give you and neither did Ellen. And then I mentioned that I haven't really felt up to fucking you like I used to. Well, one thing led to another, and we came up with this idea." I looked around at the other three girls and Jane went on, "Yeah, I know, they weren't in the original plan, but then Ellen mentioned that some of her friends had told her you were really hot and ... well, once again one thing led to another and here we are!"

 Ellen chose to really tighten her pussy around me then and I looked into her eyes. She knew the question I meant to ask and said, "Please daddy, fuck me and make me cum like you did to my friends. Love me like you always do but this time I want all your love to squirt deeply inside of me!" I started to speak but she quickly said, "I'm safe and that's what I want! I want your cum, the seed that made me, to fill me so full as you make me cum on my daddy's cock! Gosh mommy, you're so lucky to have been getting fucked by daddy for all these years!"

 The other girls laughed at that but Jane just said, "Yeah, but not as often as your dad and I would have liked! Those fucking migraines ruined too many good plans! Now I want you girls to make up for that!"

 "Speaking of which ..." I started.

 "Yeah, sorry but this one was fake!" Jane said followed by a powerful kiss. Then she held up a remote for something, pressed a button and I heard that infernal beep. "It was so hard to stay quiet when I would peek in on how things were going."

 "Us too," the four teens said almost as one!

 "So ... you knew ... all along?"

 "Wise man finally figures it out," my wife said. "Now, as much as I would like to watch you and our daughter finish this fuck, I promised her you two would have privacy. So why don't you carry her to the guest room and then you had better fuck the shit out of her because she is really horny after seeing her friends cum on you!"

 Jane leaned in again and gave me a tongue filled kiss, then turned her head and kissed Ellen. "Have lots of fun, baby girl," she said, then I was able to stand up with my daughter clinging to me, my shaft nestled firmly within her pulsating pussy. Moments later I stepped up to the bed in the guest room.

 "Do you want the top or the bottom?" I asked my daughter.

 "Both," she said with a grin. I gave her a questioning look, so she added, "Daddy, I really like what I'm feeling right now and I could cum in just a few more minutes like this. And then I want you to make love to me in every position you know of! And then I want us to think up a few more! Mom told me that you are mine and I am yours until late tomorrow morning and I don't plan on getting much sleep!"

 "Honey, I don't want to dash your hopes, but it has been quite a night already," I said honestly.

 "Daddy, have you noticed how hard your cock is? That's because we put some crushed Viagra in your orange juice. You've probably got three pills worth in you right now! That's why your hands have been lifting me up and down your cock as we stand here ... well, you're standing and I'm riding! Gosh you feel so good in me! Don't stop 'cause I'm so close right now."

 I couldn't believe what I was hearing but my cock was harder than ever and I could tell she was close. Working together, my arms and her four appendages managed to pound her body until moments later she flung her head back and a soft groan escaped her lips followed by a soft, "Yes! Cumming on my daddy's cock! FUCK!!" and then her body was rock solid still, with her pussy firmly planted against my base, her vagina pulsating around me as her climax slammed through her and then slowly faded away.

 Once it had passed completely, she lifted her head up and looked at me through glazed eyes. "My god daddy! You really made me cum! You weren't lucky enough to be my first but I sure wish you had been! After tonight, we're going to fuck a lot! I mean an awful LOT! Gosh but I love you! Now lay me down and fuck me like you mean it! Drive that beautiful cock right through me and claim my pussy as yours! Tame my cunt and prove that all of my friends were right about you! Show me how much you love me!"

 A minute later Ellen was on her back smiling up at me as I began fucking her in earnest. My brain couldn't believe I was actually doing it but less than 7 minutes later she erupted in sexual release as I pushed a climax through her. We switched to doggy and after no more than five minutes we came as one as I pumped her full with at least five powerful shots of cum! Once we had recovered a bit, I rolled her to her side as I spoon fucked her incredible body.

 She seemed to love the way I took my time in this position and she finally shuddered through her fourth orgasm after about fifteen minutes. "Do you want the top?" I asked her after she had recovered.

 "Gosh yes!" she said excitedly. "I want to control this and make you scream." I didn't think that would happen but, after pushing me right to the brink before stopping all movement and letting my balls recoup, she would start in again. All through this fuck she looked down at me with love painting her face while I played with her gorgeous 34C boobs.

 After what I guessed to be half an hour her hips went ballistic instead of stopping like I had grown to expect. Moments later I cried out, "BABYYYYYYYYYYYYYYYYYY!!!!!!" as I came harder than ever before! My entire body lurched as muscles turned to steel and my back arched off the bed about 6 inches! Ellen was cumming powerfully right with me as her clutching pussy pulled at least six huge blasts of cum out of me! I had never cum so hard!

 Once our orgasms ended my daughter slowly flowed down onto my chest where we kissed softly as we let ourselves struggle to recover. Every few moments one of us would shudder then extol our love for the other. My cock never went soft thanks, partially to the Viagra, and to the never ceasing trembles and squeezes I got from her cum drenched pussy.

 After about ten minutes I gave her a good up thrust making her moan then her head came up with a huge smile. "More?" she asked as I now noticed the red light on our video camera.

 Very softly I asked, "What's with the video recorder?"

 "Mom wanted it."

 "How long can it record?"

 With a laugh Ellen lifted up and looked into my eyes as she said softly, "It's recording to a brand new 5 terabyte external hard drive through the laptop next to it. And I think they are watching us as well on the TV."

 "I thought you wanted privacy."

 "It's better than on the couch with those four all around us! And don't think about turning off the lights because it has infrared recording capability as well. In pitch black it looks like it was at high noon!"

 "Do you like oral sex?" I asked her.

 "Well, I love giving it."

 "And receiving it?" I asked only to have her shrug her shoulders. "Have you ever been on the receiving end?" She shook her head. "Okay, honey, pivot around on me and let's 69 each other."

 She crinkled up her face and said, "But daddy, I'm all filled up with your cum!"

 "So what, I'm expecting you to make me cum and swallow my load, so what's the big deal with my getting it second hand? If anything, it will taste better after being mixed with yours!"

 Her eyes met mine and held there for several seconds before she said, "My god, daddy, you're the best dad ever! I love you so much and now I'm going to show you just how much."

 Quickly she disconnected, spun around and planted her pussy on my mouth while her lips found my cock. Through the non-soundproof door, we could hear several gasping voices as they watched what was happening. I didn't think about them the rest of the night and morning. But I did make Ellen cum on my mouth three times, hard, before she managed to get her reward of 5 good sized ropes of, as she called it, 'my brothers and sisters'!

 By the time I finally rolled off of her wiped out body for the last time it was after 4 AM. Ellen slipped down and deep-throated me clean for about a minute, then pulled her lips from my shaft and told it, "Gosh but I love you!" Then she moved back up to me and gave me a kiss before saying, "Best night of my life, by far! I love you so much daddy ..." and then she was asleep. I was right behind her as we held each other.

 ********

 I woke up to a heavenly sensation centered at my crotch. As my brain woke up, I realized Jane was giving me an incredible blowjob, make that one of her best! "Oh god babe, don't stop," I groaned in pleasure.

 "Never!" I heard my daughter's voice say. WTF! My head snapped up and I looked down at her with my entire shaft down her mouth and throat and I was swept away by how incredible it felt. But I needed to stop her! Daughters don't suck their dad's cocks!

 I tried twice to push her away but she fought off my hands and then I remembered! I remembered it all! Holy fuck, I thought it had been just one incredible dream!

 So instead of pushing her away I said, "Bring that pussy up here for me." With a groan of happiness Ellen moved around, my shaft never leaving her talented mouth. As soon as her pussy covered my face I dove in and used my tongue to return the pleasure to her that she was giving readily to me. About seven minutes after her pivot we both groaned into the other's sex as we came on each other's mouth!

 Recovering quickly, I moved from beneath her and rolled my daughter to her back even as my hips settled between her leg and my cock pierced her sex once again. "Oh god daddy, that's so good!" she groaned into my chest as we worked ourselves to another sexual high.

 I was amazed at just how good we fit together as we fucked savagely! Cumming was paramount to us both, our partner's pleasure secondary. Yet with each and every thrust of my cock I crushed her clit between us and ground my base against her making her pleasure rise by leaps and bounds. Less than ten minutes after entering her she shuddered in climax, her pussy gripping me tightly. That in turn sent me over the edge and I pumped her full with another fertile load of my cum. And then it was over and we were both breathing hard due to the incredible exertion. "Shower?" I asked from about two inches. Her answer was a head nod so I hugged her to me and climbed off the bed then walked to the shower with my daughter still perched on my pussy stuffing cock.

 Before I could turn on the water Ellen was bouncing her body on me, fucking her way to yet another climax. I couldn't blame her, lately we have shared some incredible ones so I went right at her, leaning her into the shower wall as I fucked her hard and fast. Much quicker than I had expected she grabbed my head and gasped, "I'm cumming, daddy, don't stop!"

 I didn't and moments later I pumped her full once again with my baby makers! And then our bodies went still, not a muscle moving except for her pussy convulsing sporadically around me as my cock lurched now and then.

 Once our breathing had returned to near normal, I went to put her on her feet but my daughter begged, "No daddy, hold me!" so I did. I'm in really good shape so I would hold her to me as long as she wanted. About five minutes later I thought I felt tears on my shoulder and I started to worry.

 Ellen hugged me tight with all four appendages, then cried out, her face awash in tears, "I'm sorry daddy! (sob, sob) you weren't my first! I should have (sob, sob, sob) saved myself for you, the man I truly love! Please forgive me daddy!"

 I did everything I could to calm her down and many minutes later her tears stopped. "Are you positive I didn't disappoint you, daddy?" she asked as I wiped away the tears.

 "Oh, baby girl, as pretty and as popular as you are, I would have been shocked if you had still been a virgin! What really matters is that I love you and you love me, right? Okay, now don't worry any more about it!"

 "You're being honest with me?" she asked.

 Now that shocked me! I was always truthful with her! "Always and forever my Angel!" (she loves it when I call her that.)

 "Okay daddy, I'm sorry for even asking that." She looked down and wiggled her hips then gave me a grin. "Guess what, my wonderful stud of a dad! Not one of those boys would still be hard, not after a great blowjob like I gave you and then two fucks! But gosh, my daddy's cock is really hard just for me! And that proves just how much you love doing this with me. No pills to get you hard, just me! Gosh but I love you so much! Please fuck me again before we finally wash off, okay?"

 Few girlfriends had been able to keep up with me in the sex department. Jane was a perfect match until the migraines started. Can't fault her for that. But wow, Ellen and I are perfect together! So, with that in mind, I did as she asked. I started slowly but soon was pounding her pussy into submission! A submission that didn't happen until she was creaming as her third rapid-fire climax slammed through her in no more than a seven-minute span (1stÂ after roughly 15 minutes fucking, 2ndÂ at about 18, 3rdÂ at 22). It's times like this when I really love our tankless hot water system.

 Ellen was again holding tight with all four appendages and her pussy was spasming periodically as she moaned, "Gosh daddy, I can't believe what you can do to me! I feel like I've cheered the team through four straight games and am ready to go to sleep! And those orgasms! No wonder mom loves you so much! Can -- can you put me down?"

 "Sure angel," and then I helped her to stand on her wobbly legs. I washed her entire body as gently as I could, even more so around her over used pussy.

 After rinsing her off I started washing my hair and face. Once those areas were finished, I slowly washed the rest of my upper half while Ellen grinned up at me as she worked my lower parts clean. She saved my cock for last, which did not surprise me. Her soapy hands slowly and firmly stroked my shaft from end to end, adding a twist as she reached my knob end. I was rock hard in less than a minute.

 "Gosh daddy," she said looking up into my eyes, "how can you be so hard after last night and then this morning? Most of the boys in school that I've been with can't do anything after their best five-minute fuck! And those that could were finished after another quick one that still left me feeling empty and in need of my own orgasm."

 "Do you need to cum again, baby girl?"

 "Oh, good grief daddy! You are too much! No!" she said with a laugh, "I am SOOOOO good right now! But my friends are going to want you to fuck them some more and I want them to have to work for it, so I want to make you cum in my mouth again. Is that okay with you? Can you give me more brothers and sisters to swallow?!" And then she giggled which made me laugh with her.

 Once the laughter died down, I said, "Go right ahead, I have millions of them for you!"

 "Ummmm, yummy!" and then she couldn't talk as she swallowed me completely. Soon I was bracing myself with my hands on the shower wall behind her. And then without realizing it my hips began thrusting into her. When I realized it, I stopped only to hear, "No daddy, keep doing that! Fuck my face like you own it, because you do! Come on daddy, do it! I want you to!"

 I did as she asked, slowly and barely 4 inches deep. Ellen wasn't going to stand for that (or is it kneel, as she was on her knees) and began lunging forwards on her own, driving my shaft deep down her throat. I got the message and was soon driving my base into her nose as her tongue, lips and suction encouraged another cum explosion. I couldn't believe that my own daughter was the first and only female to ever ask for a face fuck!

 Just before I came her hands grasped my ass and pulled hard, driving every last bit of my cock down her throat where I exploded in a gusher of hot spermy cum. Ellen held her face tight against me through my first few shots of cream, then she pulled back and took the rest onto her tongue where she savored every last drop of my seed.

 Finally pulling off of my well drained shaft she looked up at me with a smiling face as she swallowed then exclaimed, "Gosh daddy, you can't know how much I enjoyed that! You need to fuck my face again and again! I love you so much!" She moved to her feet and rinsed off my shaft then went to her tiptoes as she kissed me gently with tons of feeling! I can't begin to tell you how much I love my daughter!

 Moments later we stepped from the shower and dried off, then we got dressed, me in more sleep attire per Ellen's suggestion. "After all, you won't be wearing them for long any way!" Moments later we walked into the kitchen where my wife and Ellen's friends waited. Jane handed me a fresh cup of coffee which I eagerly sipped from.

 I stepped up to Jane and said, "I cannot fathom that you actually decided to give me this gift, but I will be forever thankful for it."

 "Me too, mom!" Ellen said excitedly. "Who knew my dad was such a stud!" she added which made her friends break out in laughter. Once they settled down, she looked each of them in the eyes and said, "Trust me, he is that and then some!" That resulted in the silence of outer space.

 "Well dear girl, you now know that your dad can fuck you into submission, right?" Jane asked our daughter while breaking the silence.

 "Oh mom, when you told me last week that he would do that to me I didn't believe you one bit! But I do now!" Ellen looked at her giggling friends and said, "How would any of you feel after having, let me think, four, five, six, seven, yeah, seven orgasms this morning! They weren't little mild ones like we give ourselves but fucking HUGE ones that curl your toes and rattle the fillings out of your teeth! Well, that's my dad!"

 It was about then that I looked at the girls and noticed that each of them was still wearing very short and shear nightgowns. Not one of them reached the crotch of their panties and all of them were very transparent! I felt my cock twitch and looked right at my wife who was smirking at me.

 "Drink your coffee before it gets cold," she said and I automatically took a big swig. It was far from cold! Her smile told all as I held out the cup to her. "Oh no, that's yours."

 "What's in it?" I had to ask.

 "Well, there's strong coffee, your French Vanilla creamer," Jane said then paused for a long time before adding, "oh yeah, there's two crushed up 100mg Viagra tablets. They're expensive so drink up." I did.

 It turned out that the 3 girls had drawn cards to determine last night's order with today starting out in the reverse order from that. Then they surprised me by handing me the deck and asking me to shuffle it. Then I spread the cards out like a fan and the three girls each took one. High card was to be my bed partner for the night.

 My first partner for the day, Carly pulled out a card and frowned when she turned up a nine. Jenny then pulled out a card and turned it to show an eight which made Carly smile. The diminutive Pam pulled out a card and slowly turned it, then broke out in to a huge grin as it showed a King!

 Throwing caution to the wind I asked, "What's the plan for tomorrow?" Four teens smirked at me while my wife broke out laughing! "I'm serious," I said.

 "We are too," my wife said as the girls all agreed. Finally, she said "Okay, there will be more special coffee as well as orange juice, if you need it. These three will try their best to tame the beast and after they leave Ellen and I are going to tag team you."

 "Um, I have work Monday," I said, hopefully.

 "No, you don't. I already called in and told them you've been bed ridden since early last night and not to expect you on Monday. Besides, you seldom use your sick leave!"

 So, there you have it the 'how' in how I got where I am. It's been hard enough to get this down before they attack me without restraint. Am I complaining? Hell no! But by the time they are finished I will be as well! And by the time I recover I won't be able to believe what little of it I may remember. What I do know for certain is that I'm the luckiest guy on earth, and I love my wife and daughter more than I thought I could! Epilog: Well, Ellen and her husband are celebrating their 3rdÂ anniversary this weekend. Jane and I are watching the 'grandkids', 2-year-old Mandy and 7-month-old Sandy. I call them 'grandkids' because that's what they are to Jane. But to me they are my daughters! Her husband is sterile and thinks

we are paying for the A.I. procedure.

 In addition to that, all three of the 'girls' have had my baby and Carly has another one on the way. Jane and I are the doting 'god parents' to each of those munchkins. All three of the girls are married, but not only did I fuck all 4 of the girls on their wedding day, they also, one at a time, visit at least once a week to, as Jane puts it, share the wealth! Damn I love my wife! 

