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A father's love knows no bounds.
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Curiosity. It killed the cat. That's that saying, right? Fuck. I'd be the cat in this scenario if my mom
found out about this.
Daddy is 6"2 with shaggy brown hair, green eyes, and tan skin. He's got a washboard stomach. It's
hot, to say the least. I'm 5"2 with an hourglass figure. I'm slim in the right places. My ass is a little on
the large size, but more cushion for the pushin'. That's what I always say. Well, not really. Light skin,
long black hair from my mom's side, and green eyes. I'm 17.
My friends always joked with me about how hot my dad was. "You're gonna end up fucking him. He'll
bang you so hard, he'll make you forget he's your dad." I laughed. I never dreamed it would happen.
But it did.
(3 weeks earlier)
Life was good, living with my dad. My mom was an uptight woman who didn't even let me hang out
with my friends. Daddy gave me everything. I burst into the house at about 1 am. I was drunk, to say
the least. "Daddy! I'm home!" I shouted a little too loudly, a long strand of giggles following my shout. I
felt like Ke$ha in the music video for 'Tik Tok'. I felt.. Sexy. I was wearing some skin tight jeans and
an extremely low cut top to show off my 36C tits.
My father appeared from the staircase. "Sapphire, do you know what time it is?" he said a little
grumpily. I shrugged. Then I got an idea. A naughty one.
"Oh, Jacob," I mumbled, biting my lower lip as I danced toward him. I ran my fingers down his chest
and abruptly whisked away up the stairs. Now to follow through with my idea. "Come tuck me in,

Daddy. But give me five minutes!" I screamed from my room.
I immediately began to dig through my pajama drawer. My fingertips brushed over a silky fabric. I
paused and then pulled it out. It was a soft green nightie. It was rather small and it wouldn't cover up
anything. Perfect. I undressed and slipped it on, the fabric brushing over my pink nipples. They
hardened and so you could see them through the nightie. I picked out a G-string and put it on. I was
getting wet already.
"Sapphire?" Daddy said just before stepping into my room. His eyes widened and he gulped.
"Sweetie, what are you wearing?"
I shrugged. "Nothing special." I walked very slowly to my bed, my hips swaying side to side. I climbed
onto my bed on my hands and knees, my ass in the air and facing my father. A little wet spot formed
where the thin fabric covered my tight pussy. I looked back at him to see him staring at my ass.
"Dad?" I whispered innocently and laid on my back. I spread my legs a little, making my nightie hike
up and show my soft inner thighs.
He walked in slow-mo to the bed. He sat on the edge on my bed and reached out to rub my shoulder.
"Honey, you know daddy loves you." I nodded and spread my legs even more. He traced my collar
bone with his index finger and used his other hand to lightly squeeze my left breast. "Daddy loves you
so much." He leaned forward and kissed my forehead, then my nose, and finally my lips. His hands
now were running down my sides, stopping at my hips. "Daddy will love you forever."
He settled himself between my legs. In a flash he had his hard member in his hands. He stroked it
once and smiled at me. My eyes widened at the sight; it was huge! Daddy grinned at my reaction
before beginning to rub the head of his cock against my wet pussy. I stifled a moan and grabbed a
fistful of sheets in each hand. I bit my lip, eyes closing as I tried to contain the second grunt of
pleasure.
The next thing was a blur. Before I knew it, my nightie was off and his mouth was tending my right
nipple, one hand keeping himself from falling onto me, the other stroking the nub that was hidden by
my pussy lips. I could feel his cock on my belly. "Feel good, baby?" he whispered against my collar
bone. I smiled a little and pushed him off of me. It felt so damn good, the way he was touching me,
but this.. This was wrong.
(To be continued? Do you guys want more? Let me know! ^^)

