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Episode 7: BEDTIME STORIES

Dear Diary ... Daddy says that there is nothing like warm milk before bed. This reminds me of my baby bottle! Good thing I’m not LAPtose intolerant. HEEHEE!

The spare bedroom office of Lonnie Turner. It was getting late on a school time Sunday but even Lon was curious as to how the Tender account he set up for his tiny little ginger of a daughter was going. With it only being around eight hours since it first appeared online, he really did not expect much to get his kids hopes up. This experiment was likely going to be a dud and make her depressed, her self-esteem not as high as it could be she required a boost. This could go either way. “Well, I’ll be damned!” His brows lifted as he spoke only to his thoughts, “458 replies! I never saw that coming in only eight plus hours. Looks like everyone likes my nerdy little girl. Now I’m jealous.” He did enjoy his baby girl. Incest or not!

Ordered to stand at the door rather than hover Paige was biting her nail and gently hopping up and down on her toes. Adrenalin forced to loiter she was really worried nobody would notice her in all of the thousands of other young women on the site. She never considered herself anything special, just cute but awkward. Apparently that specific type was in demand. Sighing at her Lonnie sat back, nude in his desk chair and frowned. “It’s not good.” That immediately halted her lifting spirits and relied on a pouty expression. “Only 458 replies.” He said with a depressed look just to throw her off.

“NO WAY!” She bulged her eyes and dropped her chin to her chest. “Don’t toy with me daddy.”

“Lap!” He called her in, Paige as naked as he was, their agreement to live naked going great so far. His dick hard 24/7 around his darling redhead now that they had crossed the line of having sex with one another, thoroughly finding the odd relationship stronger than either of them cared to admit. That daddy, daughter dynamic was love at first sight, eighteen at midnight. Deal sealed that birthday eve it had gone on without waver. She was eager to learn and hungry for attention, Lonnie lonely and succumbing to his bestial needs. Together they gave each other exactly what they needed. Twisted, but fun as all get out. So wrong, so right, willing to do it every night. Still, Lonnie did want her to date others so that things did not get too dependent. He had already gone taboo in other ways, his demented fantasies of being a voyeur he got stupid and let his three best friends who also thought of sweet, young, fragile Paige as a daughter sample her. Regret after, but only until his kid let him know that she loved it and wanted more. To prevent his buddies from getting used to the new girl, a kid nearly twenty years younger than them from chasing Paige he went the Tender route. This site would either haunt him or inspire him. All he knew was he needed to control his kids urges.

Shuffling to his side Paige sat down in his lap, curling his stiff erection down until he grumbled over it. Lifting up even as she checked out the monitor, he moved his dick up through her thigh gap and let it stand guard in front of her clit. Sensation yummy for both, yet Paige sat back in awe of what was revealed. “I can’t believe it. Nobody ever looked at me with interest at school. It took older men on here to find me appealing.”

“I guess I overlooked the age range when I filled out your profile. Eighteen to grampa!” He chuckled. “We can delete the sixty-year-old guys.”

“Why? They need love too.” She spoke with softness, “If they buy me dinner, I’m good.”

“Seriously? Are you looking for a sugar daddy?”

“What’s a sugar daddy?”

“An old fart who pays you for sex and buys you nice things to keep you coming back.”

“They do that? Gosh! I’ll be rich in no time.” She giggled and rested back into his hairy chest. Surrounding her chest with his arms he hugged her tightly and kissed her cheek. “I was joking.”

“We can test the waters. No reason you can’t get an allowance that doesn’t come out of my wallet.” He playfully kissed her neck binging a rash of giggles that sent her squirming in his lap. His thick cock rubbing all up on her pussy she whimpered and began to gyrate. “See! Give an old fart a lap dance like that you might get a pony.” He laughed. “I could use a Mustang GT when you get rich.”

“They would buy me a car?”

“Don’t get your hopes up. Now I’m joking! Pimping my daughter out is not on my agenda.”

“I want a car.” Her soft childlike voice went full on demonic, her tone gravelly and evil. “Graduation is coming!”

“Yeah! I can’t afford a car Paige.”

“But they can.” She sat up straight and looked over her shoulder at him as he resorted to using both of his hands to stroke her long silky, fiery red mane. Tenderness while looking at Tender. “Can we read a few messages before bed? I know I have school in the morning but pleeeeeeeeeeeese daddy.”

“Let’s agree on 7.”

“Okay. Why seven?”

“Because you’re Snow White and we’re looking for the Seven Dwarves.”

She wrinkles her nose at her father, “So not funny. I can tan as long as I do it slowly. I just don’t bother. I do love that bedtime story though. You haven’t read me a story in ages.”

“Those were good times; we might do that here one of these days. So, you’re okay if we find seven midgets in here? You are 4’11 at least they would almost meet you eye to eye.”

“You’re so mean daddy. Little people are people too.”

“I’m teasing! Alright, let’s see here. Plenty of profile pics. Choose a couple.”

“Look at the muscles on this guy. He’s huge.”

“Let’s see what Josh has to say.” Lonnie reads the burly man’s message, “Hey there Paige. My name is Joshua. I’m 6’8, 300 pounds. If you like older men as you say, I’m 32. I work at a gym by day. A bouncer at a nightclub by night. About you now! I love your blazing red hair and sweet innocent look. You certainly don’t look eighteen. What little I can see of your body it looks as if you are pretty proportionate for, I think 4’11, 107 pounds, right? I might be off a bit there. Scold me for not double checking. Love to hear from you. Feel free to ask me anything I’m not shy. My gut says you might be though. Which is fine because I’d love to help open you up.”

“What do you think about the Grizzly here?”

“I like my teddy bear better. He might break me.”

“So. Replying back...” He opens a reply box and starts typing as if he were Paige, “Oh, my Gosh Josh! You are a big boy. Hi Joshy. Yes, shy. I might need you to bring out things in me that I hope you like. I don’t want to be shy anymore. Can you really help me?”

“You want me to meet the Grizzly?” Her eyes flared, following his every peck with interest. “He scares me daddy. I would only come up to his waist ... oh!” She blushed and looked straight down at Lonnie’s erection between her legs. “Ok! I’ll meet him.” Her hands went in to wrap around his girth. “I need something to do with my hands.” He had no complaints!

“I want you to tease his bear skin rug off.”

Her eyes flare up as her hand still strokes his cock ever so slightly. “On here only, right?”

“For starters. Let’s see what his reaction is to your reply.”

“He might have a bigger dick than Uncle Greg.” She shivers.

“Okay, we can skip this guy.” He knew she would retaliate.

“Nooooo!” She giggles, “Let me tease him.”

Pondering her sudden change of heart he pats her leg, “Go get your cellphone. My dick will be here when you get back.” Watching her dart out he shot a glance at the bearded Grizzly and had second thoughts on waiting for her to return. Lonnie opted instead to leave his office and meets her at her doorway upon exit. “Change of scenery! Get in bed and cuddle up with Fuzzy. Lay on your tummy and video yourself talking to Josh.”

“Naked?” She turns and wiggles to her bed and crawls in, snatching up her teddy bear Fuzzy Wuzzy! One bear deserved another. Hug included! She loved her Fuzzy.

“Of course! Just don’t show him much. Besides, on that site you can’t show nudity, or they’ll ban you. We’ll just give him a hint. With your soft voice I want you to just say that you wanted him to feel your shyness outside of a simple chat box. Toy with him a bit. Make him excited by you.” He turns her bedroom light out leaving her only source as her cell. It gave her lily-white flesh an angelic glow.

Setting up her video Paige stretches out on her bed with her teddy bear Fuzzy tucked under her chin. Staring at her cell with big green eyes, glasses and all she considered what she needed to say. Kicking her legs at the knee nervously she softly begins knowing she could always delete and start again.

“Hello Joshy. I got your message on Tender. I found you really cute and interesting. I love muscles. Someone big and strong to hold me. Just don’t break me.” She resists laughter, instead shyly smiling without blinking and hides her blush. “See, I’m already turning red. You may have your work cut out for you.”

She sighs blowing strands of red hair from her face and removes her glasses to reveal a better view of her green eyes. “See, my nerdy glasses do come off. I hope I don’t sound silly, but I think I can picture you giving me a nice massage. Maybe it’s the size of your hands. I know ... I’m being too forward. Sowwy, Joshy! My shyness comes and goes.” She shifts a bit rolling over on to her back taking Fuzzy with her. The camera slips a bit to show cleavage but hardly her entire chest. She lays Fuzzy face down between her tits and moves her head back to drape over the side of her mattress. “I’m restless Joshy, this is all new to me, all alone here except for Fuzzy Wuzzy. He keeps me company. I live with my daddy but he’s asleep right now. It’s a school night. I graduate High School in just over a month. I hope that doesn’t scare you away.”

She feels a weight crawl over her mattress, but she doesn’t react to it. Suddenly she feels her father’s mouth nuzzling her pussy. His breath cascading over her fiery red pubes. She keeps talking as he eats her out. Faint moans escape her communication, used as if trying to ponder what next to say.

“Would you like to be my new teddy bear?” She feels fingers probing inside her, making her lashes flutter. “You said you work at a nightclub. I wish I were old enough to get into the bars. You could take me for a drink maybe. I’d even go to the gym and work out with you. You could show me how to get in shape. I can be Barbell to your Ken.” Smiling at her jest she covers her mouth shyly then apologized, “That was bad, really bad. Sowwy, Joshy.” Her back arches at Lonnie’s feast. In doing so her cleavage mounts down toward her chin. Fuzzy is smothered between crushing breasts. Still her nipples were just out of her cell cam’s visual appetite. She tried her best to not let on that daddy was gnawing at her clit. Choosing her best shy glances for the camera Paige nibbled her lower lip. A fingernail touches that lip, and she smiles vibrantly.

“You mentioned that I look really young. I can’t help that. My voice has even stayed young. I don’t think you would want me to even try sounding older. If I do, then I sound like a man. Definite turn off, right? I’m a girly girl as my daddy says. Frilly things. Stuffed animals like Fuzzy here. Hello Kitty.” Smiling warmly at her father’s tongue wagging deep inside her pussy she keeps a straight face, “Maybe we can call this video a Bedtime Story.” Her eyes get glossy from trying to control her emotions making her appear even sexier. Daddy was certainly doing a good job down there.

“You said I could ask you anything. Okay, I will. I keep a diary. If you kept a diary what would your entry be after seeing my reply back? Be honest!” She exhales a sigh of frustration. “Goodnight, Joshy.” With a puckered kiss she ends her video. As soon as it was off, she huffs loudly, “That was so hard to do daddy. I wanted to moan and wiggle all over the place.”

He lifts his wet lips away from her chuckling. “That’s the point Princess. You were perfect. You endured this and somewhat fantasized about that Josh doing this to you. Unless he’s deaf you can bet, he picked up on every desire you had. Job well done. You kept a straight face. Let’s frustrate you one more time. First let’s upload that to his reply section. After that we can read one more and do this another way.”

“Noooo! You said seven! Finish me.” She pouts kicking her legs.

“Nope. Let’s let the next guy finish you.” He winks out over her body. She threw Fuzzy at him laughing. Returning to the other room Lonnie sat back down and reviewed her message to make certain no nudity was involved. Satisfied it was innocent enough he loaded her video to Josh and sent it over. He then looked over other potential men.

“He’s cute.” She points at a guy in a Football Jersey wearing a ballcap.

“I’m Bryan. I think I’m in love with you. You are sexy as heck. I bet you hear that all the time.”

Lonnie reads as Paige nasally rolls her eyes, “Not nearly enough.” He pats her creamy bare bottom as she stands next to him, using his right shoulder to lean an elbow on. Lonnie winks, “Every one of these bastards is going to say that. Eat it up.”

“I’d rather you eat me up.” She sticks her tongue out at him giggling.

“All in good time. Let me finish reading Bryan’s reply.” He continues, “I like sports as you can tell. I used to play football back in the day. You don’t have to like sports if you don’t want to. I love riding horses. I have two thoroughbreds. Maybe I can take you riding sometime. Kicking back by the lake drinking a cold one and relaxing is just as much fun. I’m pretty outgoing and I usually call things how I see them. Looking at your pics I can tell you like being silly. Sexy too. I would be interested in taking you out sometime if you find me intriguing enough. Let me know. Hope to meet you, Paige. Bryan!”

“Video reply?” She predicted his answer. He rubs her hip and stands up. Towering over her he dips low and kisses her expectant lips. Pulling away with a tug to her lower lip he expels, “Go get your Kitty shirt. Put it on and hop back in bed.”

Off to the living room where she left it, she spots car lights outside her picture window. On the rooftop was a pizza delivery sign. Covering herself quickly she gasps, “Brett?” The car swiftly drove away. Shrugging it off she kept his appearance to herself. Shirt on she shuffles back to her bedroom where she found Lonnie laying on his back stroking his rock-hard erection.

“Ready to go riding with Bryan?”

She ran to her bed jumping on her daddy, tickling him a bit before he hands her the cell. “Hop in the saddle.” She flares her eyes as he places a pillow on his hairy abdomen to hide her penetrating ride. Easing her soaking wet cunt over his rock-hard beast she moaned all the way down. “Ad lib. Be shy and curious. I’ll hold the cell toward you. Let on its sitting propped on the bed.”

“Okay.”

“Action.”

She waves at her camera vividly as she sits back on Lonnie. Her tiny butt crushing his swollen balls. He had to conceal his groan.

“Hi Bryan. I got your reply. I thought I might try a video in return. That way you can see the real me. I’m really nervous if you can’t tell. I’m rocking back and forth.” Hands palm the pillow as his cock eases out then back inside. Shyly she nibbles her lip and lifts her glasses. She had put them back on after Josh’s video.

“I like watching baseball with my daddy. Football sometimes. I could grow to like sports more, I think. I’ve never been on a horse in my life. Unless you count my daddy’s knee and a carousel horse.” She giggles feeling Lonnie’s cock graze across her G-spot. Her Kitty shirt drifts from her only clinging shoulder and slithers down over her cleavage but falls short of any real show. She looks down and shyly sparkles at herself in the camera angle. “Oopsie!” She slowly puts the shirt back on her shoulder rocking herself, fingers then fanning at her reddened cheeks. “My shirt won’t stay up. I hope I don’t embarrass you Bryan. I like wearing loose clothing. It’s so comfy.” Her nipples poked out to greet him.

Smirking Lonnie intentionally makes her cell look as if it fell over with a shot toward the ceiling. She realizes it and stretches over him to kiss his chest as she moved his hands back into place to view her. Rearing back upward his beast slid deep. A vivid shot down her cleavage offered a hint of both full tits minus nips. Settling back, she smiles, “Sowwy! Propping my cell on another pillow. It slips now and then. Where was I? Oh, yeah. Riding a horse. I would love to ride...” She blushes, “ ... go riding with you. No Lady Godiva wisecracks Mister Bryan.” She points with a smirk.

Rolling her eyes back as if thinking, compensated her attacked G-spot. Her expression changing from intense thrill to a pondering. “I love the lake. I just bought some new bikinis. Maybe we can meet at the lake sometime. I burn easily,” She pouts, “, as you can see, I’m pretty white.” She pulls her Kitty shirt out at the lower hip and shows off her tummy up to the mounds of her breasts. A quick gotta look close shot of her underside was offered. “I’ll need plenty of sunscreen that’s for sure.”

Her constant rocking was becoming too obvious, so Lonnie mouthed the words, “Slower.” She took a deep breath and took a chance. Falling forward she lays over the pillow. Another ever so quick view down her cleavage tempted the camera, the cell offering a close up of her face. She shyly removes her glasses as before with Josh, “So, you think I’m sexy? It’s strange because I get called nerdy more than sexy. Thank you for the compliment, Bryan. I wanted to show off my green eyes. I hear it’s my best feature.” She tilts her head back and forth on her chin touching Lonnie’s chest. He could feel her tantalizing exhales. She then tangles her hair around her fingers, “My hair is the other thing I’m complimented over. I need to brush it out.” She brightens up, “Wanna brush my hair, Bryan? Promise you won’t think of your horse when you do?” She giggles and acts as if she’s adjusting the cell. Poising it higher the angle drifts over her head slightly. If Bryan looked really closely, he could see her heart shaped ass ever so quickly peeking over her back. Returning it to her face she carefully eased back up until back in the straddle. Feeling mischievous Lonnie intentionally made it appear to slip to the side. She frowns and lingers stretching over him to fix it. Three times. Her shirt slipping from her shoulder the first-time gifted Bryan more exposure. Her tits were bouncing a bit with each move.

“Dang it. Stupid cell.” She pulls Lonnie’s chest hair to get him to stop moving the cell. Gnashing his teeth at her pulling his hair taunt he glared with anger. He wanted to pull hers really badly. “There! I think I got it Bryan. Cross your fingers.” She rears back slowly as if expecting the cell to fall at Lonnie’s mischief. Her shirt now barely clinging above her areolas. He teases her with ever so gentle attempts at making the cell move again. This lingered the focus on her breasts. She growled playfully, “Grrr! Sowwy, I should have propped it on something nice and sturdy.” She constricts her pussy around her father’s cock making him roll his eyes. Damn that felt good. She knew it.

“I wonder how I would look riding a horse. If it ran, I bet my boobies would bounce all over the place.” She covers her mouth with a palm turning red, “I can’t believe I just said that.” Lonnie lifts his hips higher then drops his butt to the mattress giving her a hint to ride. She removes her palm from her mouth and eyes the camera seductively. “I bet it would look like this.” She rides Lonnie’s shaft five times terrorizing his beast and her G-spot. Her reasonably sized titties dashing around behind the loose Kitty shirt that was already dangerously low. Feigning embarrassment, she catches her shirt just as areolas peeked out at the top. Drawing her shirt back up she blushed. “I would definitely like to meet you, Bryan. Message me back if I haven’t scared you off. Bye.” She blows him a kiss and reaches over to act as if shutting her cell off. Fading to black she tossed her cell on to her mattress and rode her father until cumming hard over his girth. He rolled her over and pulled out of her long enough to dramatically roll her again onto her belly. Coaxing her hips high he retains his cock and rams deep inside her scalding hot pussy.

“Time for my horsey ride.” He rolls his hands over her back as she buries her face in her pillow. Coiling his wrist with her hair he yanks her head back, Paige yelping, eyes bulged as daddy fucked her really hard this time. His free hand slapping her ass.

“Oh My God, Daddy. I love this.”

“History class teach you about Paul Revere?” He chuckles swatting her ass on both cheeks simultaneously. “YAWWWW! YAWWW!” he bellows. She had a second orgasm minutes later. Lonnie pulled out just in time and shot his load on her ass. She felt every blistering droplet, every streaking current.

“Five more videos Daddy? You said seven guys.” She trembles wanting more.

“Bedtime Sweetpea. You have school remember.”

She collapses on her bed whining. Kicking did no good, their horseplay was done for the night. As Lonnie retreated to his bedroom to enter Bryan’s video and take a hot shower, Paige wipes her cum drizzled bottom licking her fingers with enthusiastic delight. So, yummy in the tummy! Suddenly, in the opened curtains of her bedroom window she sees a cell flash. Covering up quickly she jumps from bed and peers out at two boys running away. She quickly darts out to the living room to investigate further. There was the pizza car again tearing away.

“Oh, no! Brett took pictures of me. How long was he ... they ... out there?” She would close her storybook for the night. Keeping this knowledge to herself in favor of not stressing her dad out, Paige went toward her bedroom. She would deal with Brett at school. Passing Lonnie’s office, she eyes the computer and sneaks in to look up her Tender account.

“Oh, wow! 533 replies now.” She trembles heavily and stares without blinking. In a mad overabundance of energy, she kicks her feet and squeals, “I LOVE TENDER.” Tender would love Paige. By morning her replies would be in the 900 range. Both Josh and Bryan would reply back after seeing her videos. Alice’s rabbit came out of his hole and went back in, Paige exhausted herself and curled up with Fuzzy Wuzzy.

“Night Fuzzy.”

Zzzzzzzzzzzzzzzzzzzzzzzzz!!!

