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The last six months of my life had been difficult to say the least.  
Since it was my senior year of high school, I’d been working my ass off trying to pass all my tests just so I could keep my grade point average up in hopes of landing a scholarship.  
Unlike most teenage girls, I didn’t date or hang out with girlfriends. I hadn’t even been to a high school party or dance, and prom was the furthest thing from my mind.  
Much to my displeasure, I wasn’t one of those brainy kids either, the ones that always seemed to know all the answers. Grades didn’t come easy. I had to work hard for them studying non-stop if I even wanted to be considered for those coveted college scholarships. I wasn’t under any delusions about my chances, either. If I didn’t get one, I’d end up having to spend the next several months working at the local fast food chain or the mall just to save up enough money for a semester’s worth of classes.
Our family wasn’t destitute or anything, but I knew Mark, my stepdad, just hadn’t planned on paying the tuition of a second child after sending my stepbrother David off to university just three years earlier.  
The flake that she was, my mother hadn’t planned for my education at all.
To be honest, I would have been highly surprised if she gave a damn whether I graduated high school much less attended college.  
For a while, I’d been thinking that it felt like she no longer cared about me or our family, and she ended up proving my theory true when she abandoned us to run off with some rich old man a mere three months into my senior year.  
I didn’t think I’d ever understand how a mother could just run away from her family like that, but then maybe I shouldn’t have been as surprised as I was when my own mother left. She gave no excuse, no reassurance that she loved me or wanted me to leave with her.  
I’d always known my mother was a selfish person, but the depths of her greed seemed to know no bounds. My desperate attempt to elicit an explanation, to find out what we’d done wrong to make her want to leave was met with irritation and anger. She wanted me out of her way, and out of her life as quickly as possible, but I needed more than that.  
When I asked what I was supposed to do without her, she walked out the door telling me Mark would look after me – at least until I turned eighteen.
Then what? 

Did she really expect me to fend for myself? How did she know he would continue to look after me? She didn’t, really. She assumed Mark would because he’d watched over his adopted stepson, David, after his first wife died, but those circumstances were completely different.  
When Mark came home that night and wondered why I was sitting on the porch bawling my eyes out, I had to tell him what happened.  
It actually took several minutes before I could even get the words out, but when I did, he was so hurt and angry with Mom I feared he might kick me out just to rid himself of the constant reminder of what he’d lost.  
Thankfully, he didn’t seem to resent my presence, but how long would that last? How long until he got tired of me and forced my mother to take me back? And if he did, what if she refused to take me again? Would I be forced to live in foster care till I was legally declared an adult?  
The thought of living with strangers terrified me beyond words.
Once the divorce papers were signed, there would be nothing to stop him from sending me away, and when that day came, I would have to find a way to take care of myself.  
Too scared to broach the subject, I kept quiet, avoiding him whenever possible, thanking my lucky stars he never brought it up. I assumed since he was already supporting David, he really had no reason to keep me around. Because I was older when they got married, Mark never adopted me, so legally, unlike my mother, he didn’t have any obligation or responsibility for my well-being.
My mind raced for days trying to figure out a way to convince him that I wouldn’t be a burden, that I could be useful around the house, cooking, cleaning, and taking care of him.  
Not knowing what else to do, I finally broke down one day and began begging him, telling him I’d do anything if he’d just let me stay...
“Honestly, Erica? Do you really think so little of me?” my stepfather asked as I sobbed hysterically, sounding completely affronted by my desperate pleas for him not to send me to my mother.
“I wasn’t... I didn’t mean it like that. It’s just – I couldn’t imagine you wanting me to stay after the way my mother treated you,” I cried, hoping he wouldn’t be upset.
His eyes raked over me a moment before he held out his arms, ready to wrap me in his strong embrace. Without hesitation, I melted into his touch, basking in the warmth of human contact, feeling loved and cherished – something that I’d been missing for so long.  
“Of course you can stay, sweetie. You didn’t even have to ask,” he whispered, his velvet voice making my skin prickle with awareness as he pulled me closer.
I could hardly remember the last time someone had touched me much less hugged me.
“I needed that,” I replied, my rough voice teetering somewhere between a laugh and sob.  
Once I’d managed to step a few feet back, my gaze traveled up to his face, searching for some indication that he realized the gravity of what he’d just given me, the weight that had been lifted from my tiny frame. When my eyes met his, I was taken aback at what I saw – a strange glint in his stormy grey eyes, a darkness I’d never noticed before.
Leaning in, I couldn’t help but feel drawn to him, his gaze beckoning me inexplicably closer.
What is this?
“I think I needed it too,” he said finally, his expression reverting to normal, breaking the peculiar connection. The speed in which things shifted only managed to make me wonder if my mind had just been playing tricks on me.
Emotions were high, so he was probably just upset, I reasoned.
Not wanting him to sense my sudden unease, my lips formed a false smile as I tried to find a way to snap out of the trance I seemed to be under. “Th-thank you,” I stuttered slightly, unsure of what had happened.
“No need to thank me, Erica. That’s what Daddies are for.” His tone was teasing, but I felt his finger pressing firmly against my chin, urging me to look up at him, giving me no choice but to meet his dark grey eyes.
In the past, Mark had been more of a friend than a father figure. Growing up without my birth father hadn’t exactly made me an expert on what it meant to have a dad or what one was supposed to act like. But this... the way he was looking at me, the way it felt when he hugged me... it didn’t feel fatherly, and yet the thought of calling him Daddy excited me in ways I didn’t understand.
And I liked it. A lot.
“You’re the best Daddy a girl could ask for,” I told him shyly, testing the new name on my tongue. I didn’t even pretend to deny how right it felt, especially when his eyes darkened again in response. The shift between us somehow became palpable, like I could reach out and touch the delicious, crackling tension and hold it my hand.
 
 
...
 
 
As time passed, I made sure to do all the housework and cooking. I even made sure to have all of Daddy’s work shirts pressed to perfection. Just knowing I could keep him happy was really important to me, because I never wanted to be a burden to anyone, least of all to a man who had been so generous and caring to me.
Sometimes I’d catch him watching me, though – whenever I walked in the room, his eyes would change like before, glinting darkly, becoming almost possessive.  
It was as if he wanted something from me – but what?
There were days when I thought I was beginning to understand the looks that passed between us, the strange draw I couldn’t explain. My body’s reactions to those looks seemed to change – fluttering and excitement morphed into a deep ache, an ember of desire burning in my tummy making my nipples tighten and pucker in response to his unwavering gaze, as he watched me without inhibition, staring at me, his eyes circling me like a hungry predator.  
I’d never felt so exposed in my life. It was like he somehow knew what was happening to me, like he’d intentionally planned to arouse me until my panties became wet and sticky.
He was playing with me, intentionally eliciting feelings I barely understood, just because he knew he could, and there wasn’t a thing I could do stop him.  
And, if I was truly being honest, I wasn’t sure I would have if I could. He’d awakened something inside me, though, making me feel more alive than ever before.
Judging from the intensity of my body’s response, I never would have imagined another man could ever make me feel the way Daddy did. I didn’t think it was possible for anyone else to fill me with so much desire, at least not until I found one of David’s dirty movies a few months ago.  
 
 
...
 
 
At the time, school was closed because it had been snowing all week. I was about to die of boredom, so I went into my stepbrother’s room to borrow his DVD player.  
Since I knew David wasn’t due to be home from school for a few weeks, I didn’t see the harm in using it, but when I opened the tray to put in my own disk, there was already one inside. It wasn’t labeled or anything, so I had no idea what I’d find.  
Maybe I shouldn’t have been getting into his business, but curiosity got the better of me. It didn’t help that I’d had a bit of a schoolgirl crush on my stepbrother for a long time. It was mostly innocent in the past, and for the most part, my feelings were purely superficial.  
David was gorgeous, of course – tall and lean, his muscles tight and defined – like a swimmer, but not just any swimmer... an extremely sexy and well-built swimmer. His hair was short and dark, and his eyes were as blue as the ocean and just as deep.  
My stepbrother kept to himself mostly, reading, strumming his guitar, and studying, but he also had a thing for fast cars and breaking curfew, which drove Mark crazy sometimes.
He drove me crazy too.
I wasn’t sure if his appeal had anything to do with those deep baby blues, or if it was his bad boy, devil-may-care attitude, there was just something about David that drew me in like a magnet.
Unfortunately, I wasn’t the only one with a thing for my stepbrother.  
During his senior year, I actually became very popular with several sophomore and junior girls who thought it would be a good idea to pretend to be my friends in an effort to get in his pants. They didn’t hang around long because David was smart enough to see through their games when I didn’t.
Maybe it was silly and naive, but I would have given anything to be with him. There were just too many obstacles standing in the way, and they all seemed so insurmountable.  
If there was ever a chance of getting past the whole stepbrother thing, then I’d have to deal with the fact that, not only was he a few years older, but he was also way more experienced than I’d ever hope to be.
He probably had girls all over him at college anyway.
That thought made me sad and more than a little jealous. It also made me very curious about what might be on that unlabeled disk.
Not wanting to be caught snooping, I made sure Mark was busy before sneaking back into David’s room. It seemed like ages before the blue screen went away and was replaced with an actual picture and sound, but when it did, I couldn’t believe my eyes.
It was David!
Even more shocking was the fact that he was on screen with a pretty, petite brunette and another guy, who was also tall and handsome like David, and they were all naked.
I squinted at the slightly shaky image, hoping to get a better look at David’s body, but the camera was quickly handed over to him and he began narrating, his rich, masculine voice coming crystal clear through the speakers.
“You think you’re going to be able to handle both of us, Kara?” David spoke, aiming the camera directly at the girl in front of him. He laughed when she gave him a naughty smile.  
Just the thought of what the three of them might be about to do set my body on fire, making my nipples hard and sensitive. It was like my senses were awakened for the very first time, as if for the first time in my life, I was finally alive.
With my eyes glued to the TV screen, I watched, enraptured, as David filmed this girl, Kara, as she dropped to her knees in front of him and began to put her mouth on him, sucking him hard and bobbing her head as if he was the most delicious lollipop she’d ever tasted.
“Fuck... I need some of that,” David’s friend growled from out of frame. I probably should have wondered what he was up to, but I couldn’t focus on anything but my stepbrother and the fact that I was actually seeing his insanely perfect, naked body right now.
David’s penis looked so thick and long as it jutted out towards the girl’s open mouth, glistening with her saliva. I wanted to be her so badly.
“Don’t be stingy now, Kara. Benny wants you to suck his cock too,” David told her sternly, running his fingers through her hair, urging her to release him from her mouth. “Show him what a good girl you are.”
“Don’t fucking call me Benny, Davey.” The two men shared a laugh, but Benny’s changed to a groan when Kara slid her tongue up the underside of his erection. “Fuck yeah, babe.”
“Girl knows how to suck a cock, that’s for sure.” David’s voice was rough with desire as he zoomed in closer to show what Kara was doing.  
I watched in awe as her lips opened wide, taking in David’s friend so deep that she gagged a few times. I understood why David and Benny enjoyed her attention, but her enthusiasm surprised me. Was she really enjoying it?
It sure looked that way, but what did I know? As far as guys were concerned, I wasn’t exactly experienced, and up until that day, I had no idea how to please one sexually. Though I had to admit, after watching Kara slurp and suck, and squeeze and massage, it didn’t seem that difficult.
Maybe if I had someone to practice with...I pondered briefly. Someone with a nice big cock, like David’s...Oh god.
My thoughts were hazy as I continued to watch the trio, and when it looked like Benny had had enough, he nudged Kara away from his glistening cock, and sat on the edge of a bed I hadn’t noticed till then.
“Come here, baby girl,” Benny beckoned, curling his finger seductively, urging Kara to join him. I could hardly take my eyes off of him and the thick erection that jutted proudly from between his legs.
“You mind taking over from here?” David asked from behind the lens, but there was no response, only a brief shuffling in which the camera was handed off to a fourth person, someone who had yet to reveal themselves.
Who else was there?
Maybe it was a sign of my naivete, but I could hardly believe my stepbrother knew so many people who would want to take part in group sex. Of course I’d heard of orgies before, having briefly touched on the subject of the Roman Emperor Caligula in my European history class, but I never would have guessed that David would be the type to join in on one.
Once this other person had the camera, my stepbrother was free to join his friends on the bed. Judging by the way Benny’s hips were thrusting toward Kara’s, he appeared eager to begin and probably would have done so whether David was ready or not.
“You didn’t tell me how cute Kara’s pussy was, Dave,” Benny groaned as his fingers disappeared between the girl’s legs and she began to whimper in response to whatever he was doing. “Get a close up of it.”
The person behind the camera did as they were told and moved in closer, zooming in on a pair of bare, glistening lips just as a masculine hand moved in frame and began rubbing the little pink nub with his thumb.
“That feels good,” Kara moaned quietly, speaking for the first time since their threesome started.
Aroused and curious, I slipped my hand into my panties and was shocked to find them completely soaked, the fabric sticking to my body like a second skin. My pussy was hot and so sensitive that it almost seemed swollen, but it didn’t hurt. Not at all.
It felt good. Really good.
“Playtime is over,” David said sternly, giving Kara a little swat on the ass. She squealed, sounding slightly childish, but began moving toward Benny, who was wearing a look of desperation on his handsome face. Quickly, Kara moved into position, straddling Benny, while David knelt beside them on the bed.  
I watched, mesmerized, as Kara sunk down, her pussy wetly accepting the thick, sculpted head. Her petite body seemed to welcome the intrusion as she arched her back and slid down Benny’s cock till it was fully concealed within her.
A little moan escaped my lips as I watched her ride Benny, her body rocking on top of his in a slow, steady pace as if she was savoring the feeling of having him inside her.
The urge to know what she must be feeling quickly slid to the forefront of my thoughts, making me desperate for it. Without hesitation, I moved my fingers toward the soaked entrance, circling them around, testing myself before I allowed a single digit to slip inside.  
Yes... but it’s not enough.  
Needing more, I slid a second in, moaning a little as my body began to stretch to accommodate it, giving me a small taste of how good it could feel to have a nice thick cock stuffed inside me.
“That feel good, Kara? Is he fucking you hard enough?” David’s tone was rough and commanding, a side I’d never experienced before. But I wanted to.
He was so sexy, sexier than I ever imagined, and now all I could think about was riding his cock while he spoke to me in that stern, velvety voice.
Just as I began to wonder what role David would play next, he moved into position behind Kara and Benny, rubbing some clear liquid on himself as he guided his erection toward her pussy. When she realized he was getting closer, she somehow stopped moving.
What is he doing?
At first, I thought David was going to wait for her to slide off Benny’s cock so he could take a turn, just like before, but I couldn’t have been more wrong. David meant to enter her at the same time, only he was pushing against her other opening.
Oh god...
My mouth opened in shock as David slowly, gently pushed against her ass, sliding his cock into the tight hole until he was deep inside her. Once she was completely filled, her body easily accepting both men, the three of them began to move in tandem, sliding against each other, moaning and crying out.
Kara began to shake and whimper, but the sound wasn’t one of fear or pain, but of pleasure – pure pleasure.
My head was spinning, thoughts reeling out of control. I had never imagined anything like this in my life, never thought something so strange and primal could cloud my mind with such desire. As the scene continued, I began rubbing the little nub between my thighs harder and faster, not even knowing what I was doing but simply acting on instinct, working toward some unknown end until my legs began to feel like pins and needles and I was on the verge of falling off some invisible cliff.
“Fuck... I’m gonna fucking come soon,” David growled, his rough voice pushing me right over the edge, sending me spiraling into bliss as my body trembled helplessly, spasming hard as wave after wave of pleasure crashed down.
In a daze, I slid my sticky fingers from my soaked panties and watched as David pulled out of her, his shaft glistening as it twitched in his hand and a thick white substance began to spurt from the engorged tip, splattering like paint onto Kara’s butt and thighs.
Whoever was filming began to move in closer, zooming in on David’s release as it dribbled down toward Kara’s opening.  
Not two seconds later, Benny was pulling out and squirting his release all over the girl’s glistening skin as well, coating her with it.
“I think my little Kara likes being covered in cum,” Benny said with a laugh as Kara ran a manicured finger through the thick white trail before lifting it to her mouth to have a taste.  
Oh. My. God.
My fingers were back inside my panties in an instant. As erotic as it was, I was ready to watch the whole thing over again, and this time I was going to pretend that I was Kara, that I was the sexy girl that David and his friend were sharing.
I wanted to imagine what it was like to be fucked by two men at the same time.  
At least until I heard Daddy calling from downstairs.
Frantically, I turned off David’s DVD player, deciding that I’d just have to come back up and watch it over again another time, preferably when my stepdad wasn’t home.
 
 
...
 
 
In the months that followed, I often found myself in my stepbrother’s room – whenever I was home alone. It was my new obsession, and I had no intention of stopping anytime soon, no matter how sick and depraved I knew I was for watching.
The following week, just a few days before my graduation, I knew that David would be coming home from college to spend the summer here with Daddy and me before it was time for both of us to pack up and leave for the fall semester – that was, if I managed to get a scholarship.  
Though, after watching David’s tape over and over, I had a feeling I’d never be able to look at my stepbrother the same way again.
Briefly, I’d wondered what Daddy would think if he knew the dirty thoughts I had about his son, and for a split second, I even wondered if it would make him jealous. Realizing how ridiculous that thought sounded, I immediately chastised myself for even considering it.
Of course Daddy wouldn’t be jealous. He’d probably be upset and disappointed. He’d probably kick me out on my ass.
Maybe I was delusional, but something inside me longed to know what Daddy would think about my new obsession. I kind of wanted him to be jealous, and I didn’t know what that said about me as a person.
Was I freak for wanting that kind of attention from my stepfather and stepbrother?
Probably, but it was hard not to want them both.
To me, Daddy and David were the hottest guys in the world, both of them equally sexy in their own way. Of course, Daddy was older and more distinguished, not to mention the fact that his dark hair was flecked with quite a bit of grey. He also wore clothes that were a bit more mature, like slacks and button up shirts, along with his reading glasses, while David had always been more of a jeans-and-a-t-shirt type guy.
I had to admit that even though he was close to twenty years older than David, Daddy looked every bit as good, especially for a man in his forties. With bodies like those, it was obvious that both men had won the lottery when it came to good genes.
Why my mother thought money was worth giving up a man like Daddy for some wrinkled old geezer, I’d never know.
It was her loss.
Not that it was my gain, though.  
Yeah, I got to spend time with him every once in a while, but nothing ever happened other than the fact that he’d stare at me on occasion. I couldn’t help but wonder what he was thinking about all those times. Were his thoughts as depraved as my own? Doubtful.
I knew I had no right thinking about Daddy that way, or David for that matter, but I just couldn’t stop. It was as if David’s dirty movie had awakened something inside of me, something strange and new, erotic and wanton. It was like I was possessed.
 
 
...
 
 
I knew my desperation had reached an all-time low when I came down for breakfast one Saturday morning, freshly showered and dressed in nothing but a pair of panties and a short, silky robe that had once belonged to my mother.
My wet hair was pulled back with a clip so it wouldn’t get in the way as I cooked breakfast. Bacon, eggs, and toast – Daddy’s favorite.
Ever since he’d gone through the trouble, a week earlier, of making me a special breakfast for my eighteenth birthday, I’d been trying to think of a way to show my gratitude. That simple act of generosity, and sweetness, was like his way of telling me I was welcome there, even though I was legally an adult, he wasn’t going to shove me out the door to fend for myself.
I was grateful for that and I wanted him to know it.
By the time I was nearly done, Daddy entered the kitchen, clearing his throat a bit before I heard the sound of his chair scraping against the floor.
“Smells amazing, Erica,” he told me as he grabbed his morning paper off the kitchen table, where I’d left it for him when I brought it in. Daddy wasn’t the type to break routine, so I knew he’d read for the next fifteen minutes and then, in an hour or so, he’d be off to work, even though it was a Saturday.  
When the weekend came around, I often wished Daddy didn’t have to work, but I knew when he did, at the very least, I’d be able to get some time alone to watch David’s video.  
Both prospects were promising, if I was being honest.
As often as I made breakfast, it didn’t take long before the food was done and everything was plated neatly, ready for him to dig in and enjoy. “Breakfast is served, Daddy,” I chimed, sitting his food in front of him with a bright smile.  
I felt rather proud of my work.
Once the plate was sitting in front of him, Daddy opened his mouth to say thanks, but the only sound I heard was the clatter of silverware hitting the porcelain platter. When I looked up at him, startled, his eyes were on me, his gaze locked somewhere between my tummy and my chin.
Feeling confused, I looked down to see what he was staring at. I got my answer.
Oh god!
Somehow as I was cooking and moving about the kitchen, my robe must had slid open, exposing one of my breasts for all the world to see. My first instinct was to immediately cover myself, but under Daddy’s unwavering gaze, I was frozen in place. Stunned and paralyzed.
My body suddenly began to react, nipples hardening into stiff peaks, while that familiar fluttering in my belly had somehow evolved into an aching clench that rooted itself deep between my thighs.  
Maybe I should have been embarrassed or ashamed, but there was too much desire in my stepfather’s eyes to feel anything of the sort.  
As if he were lost in thought, Daddy’s hand barely reached out, moving as though he planned to touch me, but then jerked back once he realized what he was doing.
“I’m sorry,” I apologized, moving quickly to tighten my robe once I’d snapped out of the lust-induced trance I’d been under.  
I couldn’t believe I’d been so naive as to think that he felt the same kind of lust I did.
“Don’t apologize, sweetie. Never apologize for that. You are so beautiful,” he said kindly, tenderly, but there was a hint of something else in his voice, that strange darkness was back along with something else, something naughty and dangerous.
“You really think so?” I asked him. “You really think I’m beautiful?”
“Of course you are,” he whispered, touching my cheek. The moment his skin made contact with mine, I began to wish desperately that he’d touch me somewhere lower, but I could tell by the look in his eyes that he wasn’t going to.  
Feeling defeated, I nodded slightly, giving him a quiet reply of “okay,” but even I could hear the skepticism in my voice.
“Do you need me to prove it, Erica?” he asked sternly, letting his dark, dangerous side out to play. “Do you want to feel how beautiful I think you are?”
His voice was so harsh and sexy that I didn’t even consider what he might have meant before I bobbed my head up and down in agreement.
“Come here, then – sit in Daddy’s lap,” he practically growled, showing me a side of himself that I never dreamed existed. Without hesitation, I slipped onto his lap, not even caring that my robe had slipped open again, exposing my naked breasts and little white panties to his hungry stare.  
Once I’d settled in place, I realized quickly that Daddy was hard in his pants, his erection right beneath me, pressing firmly against my bare ass.  
The realization made my head spin, and my eyes were probably as wide as saucers.
“There, sweet girl. You feel that?” he asked sharply, punctuating his statement with a sharp thrust of his hips, which allowed his erection to slip between my thighs and rub against me, making me feel more aroused than ever before. “You feel how hard my cock is, just from looking at you?”
With a stunned expression, I nodded, looking up over my shoulder at Daddy’s stern face, wondering what he’d want to do next. Would he want me to touch him? Maybe he’d ask me to suck him...  
As often as I’d watched it, I was pretty sure I could do it like the girl in David’s video by this point, but I wasn’t sure.  
If Daddy let me suck him, would he wanna fuck me too?
God, I thought I might die from anticipation waiting for his reaction.
For a brief second, I felt his strong hands ghosting over my bare thighs, opening my robe a little more, but then they were gone. “Don’t you ever doubt yourself again, Erica. You are such a beautiful girl,” he told me finally before tapping my bottom as a sign that I should hop off his lap.
Wait...?
“Oh... uhh... okay,” I stuttered, and once I was standing on shaky legs, I looked back at him with shock and confusion written all over my face.  
Then, as if nothing had happened, he simply began eating his breakfast and reading the paper.
What the hell?
“Daddy?” I asked impatiently once I’d stood there for a few long minutes, feeling confused and utterly ignored.
“Yes?” he replied after swallowing a mouthful of eggs, barely sparing me a glance.
“Don’t you want me to...” I began but trailed off, not really sure what I was even asking. Finally, Daddy looked up at me blankly from above his paper, his eyes penetrating but blank. Hoping he’d understand, I motioned toward the still-hard erection tenting his slacks.  
Didn’t he realize what I was offering?
“I have to go into work early this morning, Erica,” he said, his voice slightly impatient, while I fought the urge to throw myself at him in hopes that he’d do something to ease the hollow ache between my legs.  
Maybe I was going crazy, but I just couldn’t fathom how he wasn’t as desperate as I was. How could he rub up against me the way he did and then not want to keep going?
My eyes trailed back to the still-hard bulge in his pants, and I felt even more confused than before. He must have possessed some insane willpower if he could just ignore that enormous thing and act as if nothing had happened. As it was, I was so horny that I knew exactly where I’d be headed the as soon as Daddy was out the door.  
David’s room was the perfect place to spend a little alone time.
The moment Daddy was done with breakfast, he disappeared upstairs for about fifteen minutes while I cleared the table and did the dishes. I wondered for a split second if he was up there touching himself, but that wasn’t my concern. He’d made that fact abundantly clear to me when he’d pushed me away for trying to make him feel good.
Maybe I was overreacting...
Several minutes later, Daddy came down dressed and ready for work. After the way he’d acted earlier, though, I half expected him to ignore me, but instead, he called me over to say goodbye.
With an arrogant smirk on his beautiful lips, he slowly slipped his hand inside my robe and roughly cupped my breast before placing a single kiss on my mouth. For the second time that day, I froze where I stood, and before I’d even had a chance to savor the feeling of that kiss or his hands on me, Daddy pulled away, grabbing his briefcase from the kitchen counter.
Not again! 

Why was he playing these games with me?
“I’ll be back this evening,” he murmured, once more acting as if he hadn’t just touched me intimately or kissed my lips.
Even after he was long gone, I could still feel a lingering reminder of the way it felt to have his mouth on mine. It wasn’t my first kiss, but it had been so long since the last one that it might as well have been.
Feeling frustrated and confused, I ran upstairs to David’s room, determined to forget about the way Daddy was toying with me.
With a sigh of relief, my hand slid beneath the waistband of my cotton panties. I was already wet and achy in all the right places, so I knew it wouldn’t take long to get me going. Once I turned on the DVD player, I fully expected David’s movie to start playing, but then nothing happened.  
Frowning, I stared at the little LED panel on the front, confused by the fact that it kept blinking an Insert Disk message. Maybe I had played the thing too much and worn it out. Just to be sure, I opened the tray, hoping to find David’s shiny silver disk sitting there, but it was gone.
At that moment, I thought I might cry for sure.
The only person who could have taken it was Daddy, but why? How did he even know it was in there to begin with?
Frantically, I looked around David’s room, hoping Daddy had just put the disk in a case somewhere in an effort to straighten things up a little before my stepbrother’s arrival. As soon as the thought popped into my head, I spotted a clear plastic case that had been pushed between the DVD player and David’s entertainment center.
Grabbing the case, I popped it open.
The disk wasn’t in there. Instead I found a folded sheet of paper. Maybe it was nothing, but as usual, curiosity got the better of me.
I unfolded the single sheet of notebook paper, immediately recognizing Daddy’s handwriting.
Erica,
If you’re reading this note, then you must know that I’ve taken the naughty movie you’ve been watching. 

You have been such a bad girl, sneaking into your brother’s room to watch him fucking. Do you think he would be very happy to learn that you’ve invaded his privacy?
I have seriously considered telling him what you’ve been up to while he was away at school, none the wiser. 

Should I tell him? Should I let him know that you’ve been touching yourself and wishing that it was his cock pushing into that tight virgin pussy instead of those little fingers of yours?
It’s a tempting thought...
Maybe I will... Maybe I won’t... That’s for you to decide!
For the rest of the week, I expect you to be Daddy’s good little girl. No touching yourself, and don’t bother looking for David’s movie. You won’t find it where I’ve hidden it.
Yours,
Daddy
Oh my god!
I couldn’t believe it! Daddy somehow knew what I’d been doing and had taken David’s movie and hidden it from me, like I was some kind of addict or something. My heart was racing and my head felt like it was spinning, like I didn’t know which way was up or down.
This was so fucked up.
For the rest of the week, I tried to avoid Daddy, still embarrassed that I’d been caught. It was downright shameful. Not only did he know that I was lusting after him, but he also knew that I was touching myself and thinking about David as well.
He probably thought I was a freak or a slut.
On some level, I knew I wasn’t any of those things. I was still an innocent virgin, but what other words could describe a girl who wanted to be fucked by both her stepbrother and stepfather at the same time?  
It wasn’t normal, that’s for sure.
Friday was my last day as a high school student. Finals were over, and I felt pretty confident that I’d done well, even with all the distracting drama at home. At the very least, I knew I was going to graduate in the top ten percent of my class, and though it wasn’t as high as I’d hoped, it was nothing to be ashamed of. I just hoped it was good enough to help me get at least one of the scholarships I’d applied for.
After my final class, a girl I didn’t know all that well asked to sign my yearbook just as I was walking out the door, but I became distracted by the stunningly handsome man who was standing several yards away, waiting in the parking lot.
David!
Too excited to care about some girl I’d never see or talk to again after graduation, I rushed toward the open arms of my stepbrother, pushing past the throng of excited seniors.
“Oh, David!” I called out when he was within reach. “I missed you.”
“Hey, little girl – missed you too!” he said, wrapping those strong arms around my middle, pulling me closer than he ever had before.
I relaxed against him, not willing to be the first one to pull away from our embrace.
After a beat longer than was considered appropriate for siblings, he finally released me, allowing my feet to touch the ground. I hadn’t even realized he’d been lifting me up.  
I already felt weightless in his arms.  
“Look, I’m sorry I couldn’t come home for your birthday last month, or... when your mom... you know...” he said sadly. I brushed off his comment, tired of thinking about my mother. She wasn’t worth the effort.
“It’s okay. I know you had midterms.” David didn’t need to feel guilty, and I couldn’t blame him for not coming home.  
“Anyway,” he started, looking to change the subject and break the awkward tension between us. “Lets get home. Dad’s got an extra special dinner cooking just for our favorite girl.”  
“Oh... you’ve talked to Daddy today?” I hedged, feeling my stomach sink at the thought that he might have already spilled my naughty secret to David.
“Of course. He came home from work early this afternoon just to get your dinner ready. We also had a little chat about your graduation present, but that, little girl, is a secret,” David whispered, his eyes twinkling mischievously, making my tummy flutter as usual. Though, I had to admit, these days, the feelings he elicited were infinitely stronger than before.
Finally, we were off, speeding away as David pulled out of the parking lot, his hands perfectly positioned at ten and two on the steering wheel, eyes relaxed, yet focused on the road. He was as gorgeous as ever. Looking the way he did, it was impossible not to watch him. I just couldn’t stop thinking about those hands and the way they looked wrapped around his cock as he pushed it into that girl’s ass.  
God help me, I wanted to be that girl.  
I wanted it so much I thought I might go insane from all the pent-up lust that had been building inside, and it was only getting worse since Daddy took away my favorite movie and gave me strict orders not to touch myself.
Didn’t Daddy realize I was going to explode if I didn’t get some kind of release soon?
What was he doing to me?
“Are you okay, Erica?” David asked, startling me from my lust-induced trance. “You look a little... I don’t know... flushed?”
“I’m fine...” My reply was quick, reflexive, and David raised his brow at me in disapproval as if to call me out on my bullshit. “I’ll be fine,” I amended, not really certain that I actually would. He seemed to accept it though, and kept his eyes on the road, occasionally making small talk while he maneuvered the busy streets on our way home.  
Thankfully, David was acting pretty normal toward me, so I didn’t think that he had any idea about what I’d been doing in his room or what happened between Daddy and me. That realization helped me to relax quite a bit.
Once we were finally home, I hopped excitedly out of the car, ready to be rid of my school uniform once and for all.  
If I ever saw another plaid skirt again, it would be too soon.
With a skip in my step, I followed David through the front doors but purposefully bypassed the kitchen in an effort to get upstairs to my room to change. Maybe it wasn’t the right way of going about things, but I was also avoiding Daddy too, though I had to admit, after barely talking to him for the last few days, I was starting to miss him a little.  
“Erica?” Daddy’s voice called out as my foot touched the first step. “Come to the kitchen, honey.”
“Oh... I was just going to change first,” I called back and moved as if to go upstairs.
Daddy had other ideas, though. “No time, sweetie. Your dinner is gonna get cold if you don’t come now,” he directed, and I could hear a bit of impatience in his voice. I didn’t want to ruin dinner, so I did as I was told and made my way to the kitchen.
“There she is,” Daddy said with a laugh, pulling me in for a hug. “There’s my beautiful girl.”
“Hey, Daddy,” I whispered, happy to be in his strong arms again.  
I missed this.  
Out of the corner of my eye, I saw David watching me closely, but I tried not to focus on him. I didn’t want to get caught acting naughty and give Daddy a reason to spill my secret.
Hell no. I hoped that secret never got out, or I’d never be able to face my stepbrother again.
Just like David had in the parking lot, Daddy held onto me much longer than normal, and again, I didn’t pull away, even though I wanted to. It wasn’t that I didn’t want to be close to Daddy, but I was worried my ever-perceptive stepbrother would notice and get suspicious.
“All right, let’s enjoy dinner, and then the three of us will discuss your little graduation surprise,” he promised, finally releasing me from his grasp.
I smiled at that, having no idea what kind of gift the two of them had planned for me. I didn’t think it was a car or anything that expensive, but maybe it was some kind of trip or possibly some new clothes. The possibilities were so exciting.
The three of us finally sat down for dinner to enjoy the nice meal Daddy had prepared. It was a feast, and all my favorites were there.
“This is delicious,” I complimented after a few bites.
“You’re welcome, sweetie.”
Once we’d all had our fill, I stood up to collect the dishes, but Daddy placed a hand on mine to stop me before I could. “I’ll take care of those. You and David go wait in the living room while I clean up.”
With a nod, I stood from my chair and followed David, doing as Daddy said. I was excited about my present, so I didn’t even attempt to run upstairs to change, wanting to make sure I didn’t miss it when Daddy came to tell me the surprise.
Once we were alone again, David and I tried to make small talk, but I was itching to ask him questions about college, since the university he attended was where I hoped to go. I never got the chance, though, because Daddy entered the room less than a minute later carrying three glasses of wine and a bottle of ibuprofen.
With a confused look, I watched him as he placed the pills and the wine on the coffee table.
“What’s this for?” I asked after a moment of silence.
David and Daddy shared a mischievous look before they simultaneously moved to the couch to sit beside me.
“Have some,” David suggested before taking a drink of wine. I looked down at the glass in front of me, feeling unsure until Daddy lifted it and placed it into my hand.
Realizing that I wasn’t going to get in trouble for consuming alcohol at my age, I accepted the glass and took a sip of the dark red liquid. It was bitter and a bit dry, almost making my lips pucker a bit in response, but I kind of liked it. I took a few more sips and then Daddy and David followed, drinking from their own glasses as well.
“Good?” Daddy asked, and I looked up at him, smiling and nodding. After a moment, my gaze locked on the ibuprofen bottle, and I wondered about its purpose. David was watching me and opened the bottle to shake out a few pills.
He handed them to me wordlessly.  
“You may want to take those, Erica. They’ll help with your surprise,” Daddy said cryptically.
“What is it?” I asked, feeling my nerves set on edge.
David and Daddy shared another look. This time it was questioning, and David nodded his agreement before giving me a strange, sultry look that made my heart slam against my chest.
“Us,” Daddy said suddenly, forcing me to tear my eyes from David’s handsome face.
“Huh?” I replied, not understanding.
“You asked what your surprise was...” David reminded, suggestively placing his hand on my thigh “...and he answered you. It’s us. We’re your surprise.”
Daddy punctuated David’s statement by placing his hand on my other thigh, turning his body toward me.
Both men began rubbing my leg in a sensual manner that instantly shocked my body to life.
Still, though, I thought I must be misunderstanding. Surely they didn’t mean what I thought they meant. Did they?  
“Erica, sweet girl, just relax, swallow those, and then let David and I take care of you,” Daddy urged sweetly, letting his warm lips brush against the skin on my neck.
“We’re gonna make you feel so good, little girl,” David said, agreeing. I looked up at him in shock. Of course I knew Daddy was thinking dirty thoughts about me, but it seemed that David was now in on it too.
What were they planning?
My mind wandered back to David’s DVD and to the fact that Daddy knew that the contents of that video had become my deepest darkest fantasy. It was then I knew that he’d told David my secret and that they’d planned this together.
As my heart began to pulse faster in my chest, I remembered the two circular little pills in my hand, and I looked at them, confused. “What are these for?” I asked quietly, feeling naive that I even had to ask.
“It’s your first time, sweetie,” Daddy whispered in my ear, letting his hand trail between my thighs for the longest second before he let it dip underneath my plaid skirt. “You’re going to be very sore by the time we finish. These will just help a little with some of the discomfort.”
At his words, my mouth hung open in shock, and I looked back to David to see if he approved of all this. The seductive smile on his sexy face spoke volumes.
Not wanting to ruin the mood, I took the pills, chasing them with a gulp of wine, the dry berry taste causing my lips to pucker.
“Why don’t we start with a little kissing and touching?” David suggested when he saw the hint of panic in my expression. It wasn’t that I was denying myself what I wanted most, but imagining having Daddy and David inside me at the same time was just a fantasy. The realization that I had the chance to make it reality was a bit jarring and difficult to wrap my head around.  
“Don’t be nervous, Erica,” Daddy whispered again, letting his fingers glide over the lace trim of my cotton panties. “David and I are going to make you feel so, so good.”
My eyes rolled back as their mouths began licking and sucking on my neck, sending any objections I had out the door.  
At the same time, two sets of masculine hands caressed my knees, parting them before working their way beneath my skirt. The dual sensation set my body on fire, intensifying the demanding, hollow ache between my thighs, fanning the flames till it felt as though I might burst.
“So soft.” David punctuated his compliment by kissing my neck while he and Daddy slid their hands under the hem my panties at the same time, making their actions seem calculated, choreographed somehow. With bated breath, I watched as they simultaneously tugged the cotton fabric down, making me lift my bottom so they could pull them down my legs and remove them completely.  
As soon as my panties landed soundlessly on the floor, I felt cool air come in contact with my soaked slit. My tingling skin was so sensitive and aroused that my body responded to the sensation with a small moan of pure pleasure.  
The feeling became even more intense as the two men each wrapped a hand around one of my thighs, urging them to part, spreading my legs wider and wider, opening me till I was laid bare for their lust-filled eyes.  
They had my legs spread so wide, it was as if I was sitting in both their laps at the same time.
Gasping loudly, I felt my breathing become irregular and uneven as Daddy began rubbing my tummy while David’s hand moved beneath my blouse, lifting the satiny bra cup out of his way so he could rub and tease one of my stiff nipples.
I moaned again, embarrassingly loud.  
“You like that?” Daddy asked, sliding his hand lower. I knew where he was about to touch me, and my body quivered in anticipation. “What about this?”
Without hesitation, Daddy’s warm fingers slid teasingly against my soaked slit as if testing my reaction. With my gaze locked on his, I whimpered, begging on behalf of the hollow ache that had settled deep within my pussy – a demanding need that caused my inner walls to clench reflexively.  
At the consent in my eyes, Daddy’s skilled hands suddenly moved with a sense of urgency that left me breathless, rubbing my slippery lips, parting them so he could push one of his fingers inside me.
“Fuck... David... you have to feel this. Our little girl has the tightest, hottest pussy I’ve ever felt in my life,” Daddy groaned while working his finger in and out, making me whimper and moan.
Suddenly, I needed more.  
I needed to feel David’s fingers inside me too.
“Fuck,” my stepbrother whispered, removing his lips from my neck and his hand from inside my bra to join Daddy’s inside my panties.
Within seconds, Daddy’s finger was gone, only to be replaced by David’s, which somehow felt even thicker than Daddy’s. “Fuck... you were right - so fucking sweet and tight,” he agreed easily and began moving it inside me, showing me pleasure I never dreamed existed, while at the same time using his thumb to slowly rub my clit till I began gasping and panting, my body shaking as my pussy trembled helplessly.  
“Mmm... please...” I moaned, unsure of what I was even begging for them to do. I just knew I needed to come, and they both knew how to make it happen.  
“You want more, little girl?” David asked, his voice rasping and heavy with lust. I simply nodded, unable to find the words to respond. He replied by pushing another finger against my slick entrance, sliding it in, stretching me till he could get it all the way inside.
“So full,” I gasped, and my thighs began to quiver.  
Somehow, in the midst of all the kissing and touching and sucking, I hadn’t even noticed the fact that my skirt had ridden all the way up, leaving my innocent flesh open and exposed. I was vulnerable, but it was like they were worshipping me, like they couldn’t get enough. I’d never felt anything like it before.
“You like David’s fingers inside you, sweetie?” Daddy whispered against my neck.
Again I nodded.
“Then just wait till that tight little pussy is stuffed full of this,” he growled, grabbing my hand to place it on the thick erection inside his pants. My lips parted and a small whimper escaped.  
Just the thought of having Daddy’s hard cock inside me was all the visual I needed to send me spiralling into a climax so intense that my body shook uncontrollably for what felt like hours until warm liquid began to gush from my quivering pussy.
What was that?
“Oh yeah... fuck. Did you see that?” Daddy praised, unable to tear his eyes away from the area between my legs. “Our little girl is a squirter.”
“Fuck. That looked so hot, Erica,” David agreed. “I think I’m gonna need a taste.”
My eyes widened at his words, surprised at what he was planning. No one had ever touched my pussy before today, much less tasted it...
I felt a twinge of anxiety then excitement as he lifted my leg off his and helped to settle me on Daddy’s lap so that I could lean back against his broad chest, positioning me the way he wanted me, my heels resting on Daddy’s knees, holding me so that when his legs moved farther apart, my legs would spread further.  
He didn’t hesitate to make sure I opened wide for David.
“Oh fuck,” I whimpered as he bent in front of me, his eyes dark and seductive as he stared down at my exposed body, making me shiver at the thought of what he was about to do.
“Try not to squirm too much, Erica. You don’t want to fall off Daddy’s lap now, do you?” David teased before running his large hands up and down my thighs soothingly. My body shuddered in response, but I didn’t move as he leaned forward and skimmed his nose over my slit, breathing deeply as his eyes rolled back in pleasure. “Intoxicating.”
Within seconds, David warm lips enveloped my clit, and he began to kiss and lick the sensitive spot, swirling his tongue around it as if my little nub was a sticky-sweet lollipop.  
This time around, my eyes were the ones rolling back, my breath catching in my throat as my body stiffened in response to the wave of pleasure that had my pussy clenching harder than ever before.
“Did David make you come?” Daddy whispered in my ear before his hands began to wander the expanse of my breasts, fingers tugging and massaging.
The sensation of having Daddy’s strong hands and David’s talented tongue simultaneously working my body into a frenzy of pleasure was nearly enough to drive me mad with lust.
I’d never felt so much desire in my life.
Just as I was coming down from that pulse-pounding climax, Daddy announced that it was his turn to show off his tongue-twisting talents and proceeded to hand me over to David, placing me in the same position I’d been in before, but on my stepbrother’s lap this time.
Unlike David, who took his time focusing on my clit, Daddy seemed to go straight for my tight little hole, licking the juices from around the entrance before he plunged his warm tongue inside, making me whimper and whine pathetically in response to the soft thrusting sensation that was almost on the verge of tickling me with every single flick and curl.
Then, as if I’d been shocked, my body jolted as Daddy’s finger began to probe my other hole. It was slippery though, and with a small amount of pressure, his finger slid right in, making me moan and writhe in David’s lap.  
Oh... that feels so good!
Daddy pulled his finger out of me and began to squirt some clear liquid into his hand from a small bottle he’d been keeping in his pocket. Once his fingers were coated, he slid one back in again, but then immediately began trying to slip in a second.  
“Daddy!” I gasped, tensing.
“Just relax, baby. It’ll feel so good if you relax,” he soothed. I did as he said, ignoring the slight burn, until finally, my body turned to jelly allowing me to accept the second finger with ease.  
After a moment, Daddy’s fingers began to slide in and out, scissoring, widening and expanding in a way that had me gasping in pleasure with each thrust.
He was stretching me.
“Did you enjoy watching my little movie, Erica?” David asked suddenly, shocking me with the confirmation that Daddy had, in fact, shared my most private secret. Had Daddy’s talented tongue not been buried deep in my pussy, I might have kicked him for embarrassing me like that, but at the moment, I was too far gone to care.
My inner walls clenched at the thought of either Daddy or David fucking me for the first time, spilling their cum deep inside. I didn’t care which one did it, as long as they did it soon.
Already I craved it, ached for it.
“Yes, “ I admitted finally, my voice quiet and shy as I intentionally avoided David’s eyes “and I want... I want you to do that to me.”
“You want me to fuck you?” David asked, and I felt Daddy pause, his mouth no longer moving against my pussy as he waited to hear my answer.
“Yes,” I gasped. “And...”
“And what?” Daddy asked, pulling away.  
He looked at me the way a starving man would look at a juicy steak, his chin glistening and wet with my juices as his eyes held me in place with their intensity.
“And... Daddy... I want you too, Daddy,” I told him quietly, feeling embarrassed by my admission. “Can’t I have you both?”
“Of course you can, sweetie. I already told you that your present was us. So you’ll get us both.”
“At the same time?” I hedged hopefully, my voice rough and filled with lust.  
“Before we try anything, David and I have to make sure our little girl is ready to take both our cocks at once. We don’t want to hurt you. Okay?” His reassurance made me relax immediately, and I nodded, knowing instinctively that Daddy and David would never intentionally hurt me. They only wanted to protect me and make sure I was safe and happy and loved.
“Okay,” I replied with a grin, but cried out in pleasure as Daddy’s slick fingers began drilling my asshole again, pumping in and out, stretching me so I’d be prepared for either him or David to fuck me there. His mouth went back to work, licking and sucking, teasing my body into a frenzy till I thought my heart might beat it’s way right out of my chest.
 
 
...
 
 
My body was feeling nice and relaxed as I luxuriated on the couch. Daddy and David seemed to be having a bit of a discussion, and it sounded as if they were deciding what to try next.
“Would you like David to be the one to fuck your pussy for the first time?” Daddy asked suddenly. I looked up, wondering if I’d see jealousy on his face, but he looked too excited and horny for that.
When I really thought about it, I did want David to be the first one inside me, but I wanted Daddy too. My pussy clenched at the thought of having him inside me, of finally finding out, after all his teasing, how big his cock really was, but there was just something about David that drew me in. Something that couldn’t be denied.  
Maybe I wanted David more, simply because I’d been fantasizing about him for so long, imagining what it would be like if I ever got the chance to be with him.
Yes... David should be my first. 

My mouth didn’t seem to be willing to form the words that rested on the tip of my tongue, so I nodded, unable to look at David just yet. Thankfully, though, I could tell by the look on Daddy’s face that he was okay with my decision.
It was then that he and David both began to move in on me, their eyes hungry as they wandered over my body, taking in my disheveled state.
“Stand up, sweetie,” Daddy directed, as David offered me his hand. I looked up at him shyly, turning my eyes toward his mouth as Daddy began unbuttoning my cardigan. Once my sweater was in a pile on the floor with my panties, he then moved on, removing my blouse as well.  
Before I could blink, David wrapped his arms around me, practically embracing me until his fingers began pulling at the hooks on my bra, popping them open so he could free me from the confines of the silky fabric.  
Feeling slightly self-conscious, I moved to cover myself from their appraising eyes, folding my arms over my breasts as the silky bra fell to the floor with my shirt and sweater. “Remember what I told you, Erica?” Daddy asked sternly. “You are beautiful, and you don’t need to hide from us.”
“Okay, Daddy,” I whispered uncertainly, but did as I was told and uncovered myself.  
They grinned at each other briefly before moving toward me, mouths poised to envelop my stiff nipples. My cries of pleasure were embarrassingly loud as they licked and sucked, tasting my sensitive skin.  
“Fuck, Erica. I need to be inside you. Now,” David said suddenly, dropping to his knees slide my skirt down my legs, leaving me in nothing but my black Mary Janes and white kneesocks.  
Completely exposed, my body shivered with anticipation as David stood up and moved in as if to kiss me. My eyes were glued to his, thrilled that he wanted me this way, but instead of feeling his lips on mine, I felt the hot breath of his whispered words in my ear. “Now I want you to be a good little girl and lay down over there, okay?” David directed, pointing to the plush rug in front of our family mantle.  
I nodded quickly, watching my stepbrother in awe. He could have had his pick of a multitude of women, beautiful women like his friend Kara, but he wanted me. He wanted to be my first, and I found myself smiling at the thought as I moved toward the rug while they both began to undress in front of me.
Shirts were unbuttoned, Daddy’s tie untied. David slipped out of his tennis shoes, and then they each began sliding pants and jeans down masculine legs, exposing their bodies for my appraisal. I couldn’t imagine a more erotic sight than watching Daddy and David strip down to their underwear, their cocks hard and thick, begging for relief. It was almost too much.
“You look so goddamn gorgeous, sweetie,” Daddy said, moving toward me. My eyes were fixed on his grey boxer briefs, unable to look away as his erection bobbed inside them with every step he made. “You wanna see Daddy’s cock?”
Of course he noticed me staring. I tried not to let my embarrassment show and nodded, because I really did want to see it. Daddy smiled at my enthusiasm and began to slowly slide his underwear down over his hips, startling me when his thick cock suddenly sprang out toward me.  
“Oh!” I yelped in surprise.
Once the shock had worn off, I quickly sat up a little, hoping to get a better look.  
Daddy’s cock was long and thick, and so hard. Now that I’d seen it, I really wanted him inside my mouth. I wanted to taste him just like he tasted me.  
I’d been so fascinated watching Daddy that I was startled again when I realized David was standing nearby, already naked, watching me as he stroked himself.  
Oh, god... I wanted to taste his cock too.
“Can I... can I try putting one in my mouth?” I asked shyly, not directing my question to either one of them in particular.
“Soon,” was all Daddy said before brushing a little strand of hair away from my face.
It was then I realized that David was ready, moving closer and closer till he began to hover over me. Working his way up my body, I kept my eyes trained down, wanting to see what it would look like when he slid his thick cock inside my pussy.  
Will it even fit?
“Don’t worry, Erica. I’m gonna take it slow, okay?”  
My eyes must have been wide with anticipation for him to feel like he needed to comfort me.  
“Okay,” I agreed, reminding myself that David would do his best to make sure I wasn’t in any pain.
“Wrap your legs around my hips,” he directed, holding his cock in one hand while he propped himself up with the other. I did as I was told, moving into position so he could line himself up at my entrance.  
“You’re probably going to feel a bit of a pinch, sweetie, but it shouldn’t hurt long,” Daddy said as he watched from beside me.
Before, I even had time to respond, David’s cock was pressing against my soaked entrance, and I could feel the head slipping in. Already it felt like a tight squeeze, but so good.
My eyes met his, silently telling him I was ready for him to keep going.
“Fuck... she’s tight,” he growled but began to push forward, sinking into me inch by inch. It burned a little, but in a way it still felt good, especially knowing that it was David who was making me feel this way, that it was David inside me my first time.
I couldn’t help but whimper, though, especially when the pain escalated briefly, and he stopped moving, his gaze searching mine for a sign that I was okay. Even though my eyes had begun to water, I smiled, wanting more than anything for him to push the rest of the way in so he was buried deep inside me. Slowly, his hips surged forward again, further and further until he was finally all the way in.
“Does it hurt much?” he asked, his voice rasping a bit as he struggled to hold still.
“Not too much... it’s just... so big,” I gasped, jerking my hips a little, wanting to feel him moving inside me again. Finally, he did.
He slowly pulled back until he was nearly all the way out, before pushing back in again. David repeated that action, doing it over and over until my hips began moving in response, encouraging him to move faster.
“Fuck, Erica... I just knew you’d love having that sweet pussy stuffed with cock. Your sexy little body was made for fucking,” David growled against my neck, his cock pumping inside me now hard and fast.
It hurt a little, but it felt good too. Too good to stop.
Just when I felt like I might be on the verge of coming again, David pulled out of me faster than I could blink.  
At first, I thought he was going to spill his cum on me, but he didn’t, and I wasn’t sure whether to be happy or disappointed by that fact. “Can you get on your hands and knees for me?” David asked, while I just stared at his cock, wondering why, if he was not about to come, was he not still inside me, fucking me.  
We hadn’t even finished, and already I felt like an addict. All I could think about was getting more.
Hoping that David’s plan was to fuck me from behind, I quickly got up and into position on all fours the way he wanted me. “Yeah... just like that.” David moved in close so he could line his cock up to my eager pussy, while I nearly arched back, hoping he’d enter me faster. “Christ. That’s fucking perfect,” he groaned before pressing his thumb against my rear end. As slick as it was, he was able to push it in easily, making me moan at the erotic sensation.  
“Her ass is tight as fuck too.”  
Wishing I could see what David was doing, I tried to look back, but I quickly became distracted when Daddy moved to sit was in front of me, his cock right in my line of sight... maybe even close enough to taste...  
I was about to lean forward to see if I could reach it when David’s cock suddenly pushed inside my pussy, slamming into me so hard I cried out. He was able to get so much deeper in this position, and I could feel his balls slapping against my clit.
“Does that feel good, sweetie?” Daddy asked. I had to force my eyes open to look at him.  
“It feels so good, Daddy,” I whimpered.
“Do you still want to suck Daddy’s cock?” he asked, taking his shaft in his hand, stroking it slowly. Teasing me.
“Please,” my voice came out as whine of desperation, but by that point, I didn’t feel the least bit self-conscious. All I cared about was the pleasure and being able to taste Daddy’s cock while David fucked me from behind.  
At my consent, Daddy moved toward me and began to slide his cock between my lips.
His skin was hot and kind of salty, but I liked it.
“Yes, that’s it. Be a good little girl and suck on Daddy’s cock. Yeah... nice and hard,” he directed, running his fingers through my hair. “That’s it... fuck.”
With every thrust of his powerful hips, David had me surging forward, taking in more of Daddy’s cock. I just kept on licking and sucking, making sure I didn’t bite him.
“Oh Christ, that’s so good, sweetie,” Daddy said in a low voice. “You’re gonna make me come if you keep on going like that.”
Oh shit...
My pussy clenched so hard at the thought of Daddy’s cum in my mouth and even more when I imagined how good it would feel to have David’s cum inside me too. I wanted that more than anything.
The thoughts spinning around in my head easily triggered my climax, causing my pussy to clench and spasm as a muffled moan left my full mouth. Unable to control my body, I came all over David’s cock, soaking both our thighs with my juices.
“Fucking hell, that was... insanely hot.” I heard the words, but by that point, I was too far gone to know who’d spoken them. I was thankful that I was still winding down from that intense release, or I might have been angry when David suddenly pulled out of me a second time.  
For several seconds more, all I did was focus on sucking Daddy’s cock. I wasn’t sure where David had run off to, at least not until I felt him rubbing my legs with a soft towel.  
Once my breathing began to regulate, I relaxed my mouth a little, trying to take more of Daddy’s length. The feeling of his hand gripping my hair was exactly the encouragement I needed to know that I was doing a good job. “That was so good, sweetie,” he groaned, pulling back suddenly, making me whine because I wasn’t done sucking him. I still needed to find out what his cum tasted like.
“We’re going to try something different now,” David explained, sharing a look with Daddy, who, seconds later, moved to lay down beside me on the rug, and opened his arms in invitation.
He wanted me to climb on top of him.
“You want me to be on top?” I asked shyly, unsure of whether or not I’d be able to do it the way he wanted.
“Yeah, sweetie, Daddy wants you to ride his cock,” he told me, while David moved behind us, helping me into place.  
In seconds, I found myself straddling Daddy the way Kara straddled Benny in David’s movie.  
The position felt more familiar once I was in it, thinking of the many times I’d watched it in the past. By now I knew it well – knew that it would allow my pussy to slowly sink down on Daddy’s length.  
“Yes, that’s it.” He encouraged me, helping me get my balance as I felt him nudging against my entrance. “Now. Bounce on my cock like a good girl.”
Biting my lip, I lowered myself, crying out as his thick head pushed through my swollen lips and into my pussy, stretching me again even though David had already stretched me quite a bit just minutes before.
“Daddy, you feel so big...” I whined, vaguely hearing David groan from beside me.  
Not wanting to miss the look on his face as he watch me fucking Daddy, I glanced to my left, catching him staring, his stormy eyes glued to my breasts as they bounced with every movement I made.
Wanting a taste of David’s cock this time, I licked my lips invitingly, catching his attention. He moved toward me, immediately accepting my invitation, pushing his glistening cock into my open mouth.  
The first thing I noticed was the flavor of my juices, which had a slight tangy taste, but the essence was still sweet. David groaned as I licked him. I took it as a sign of encouragement and continued, using my tongue a lot at first, until he started grunting a little in frustration. Not wanting to tease him too badly, I took as much of him as I could into my mouth and began sucking him hard, the same way I sucked Daddy.
“God... Erica. You’re mouth is so sweet,” he groaned. Daddy nodded in agreement, concentrating hard as he continued to fuck me.  
“That’s enough...fuck.” My stepbrother’s voice was barely a growl as his cock began to twitch in my mouth. I was certain he’d been about to come, but at the last second he’d stopped himself and pulled out. If Daddy hadn’t been buried deep inside my pussy, I might have thought them both to be the biggest teases ever. Not even bothering to pout, I arched my back, grinding my hips as Daddy pushed up into me, working my pussy just right.
“Are you ready to take my cock in your ass now, Erica?” David asked suddenly, looking as though he’d gained his composure back. I felt a little nervous about having my stepbrother’s thick cock stuffed in there, certain that it would probably hurt more than having it in my pussy, but at that moment, I wanted it too much to say no. The intensity I experienced having David’s thumb in my ass as he drilled me from behind was enough to make me realize that I needed more, and I needed it now.
“Please,” I cried out, feeling my pussy spasming uncontrollably around Daddy’s big cock.
At my consent, David squirted more of the clear liquid into his palm and began to thickly coat his already glistening shaft. Just when I thought he was going to move in to fuck me, he grabbed the bottle again and added more to his fingers, which he ended up sliding inside me while I patiently stilled on Daddy’s cock.  
“I need you nice and lubricated so I can slide inside nice and easy,” he explained, using his fingers to stretch my hole a little more before he finally moved into position.
My body tensed in anticipation, once David’s fingers slipped out and his cock was there pressing against my ass. “Relax,” he soothed, giving me a moment to calm my breathing.
It just wasn’t working.
“Let’s try something else,” David said, pulling back when my body didn’t seem to be listening.  
With gentle hands, he helped me climb off Daddy’s cock, my body shuddering at the loss of contact, quivering from the sudden emptiness.  
“Lay on your tummy, okay, sweet girl?” Daddy encouraged, and I did as he said, allowing David to spread my legs so he could move between them.  
Without hesitation, his slick fingers returned to my back entrance, sliding inside easily, stretching me more and more till my body finally began to relax again, and the painful burning stretch was replaced with something infinitely more intense and satisfying.
As David changed positions, I could hear a brief rustling sound coming from behind me, and it set my nerves on edge, filling me with anticipation. Would I finally know what it was like to have a thick cock buried in my ass?
Oh yes...
David was back in seconds, his cock nudging against my tight entrance, but this time, I felt so much more relaxed as he began pushing inside. The burn returned, but with nowhere near the same uncomfortable intensity as before.
“Yeah. That’s it,” David grunted, pushing his cock in a little more.
“Ahh.” It felt so strange, so acute, so full, making me whimper and cry out as my ass began stretching around him, the sensation exquisitely painful, but that sense of satisfaction and pleasure was there too. It was strong, pushing me beyond the pain, making it easier to resist the urge to jerk away from the intrusion.
“You’re doing so good, sweetie,” Daddy encouraged, running his fingers through my damp hair, just as David pressed in a little more. I didn’t think he was all the way in, but I wasn’t sure I could take much more anyway.
My breath came in gasps as David pulled back slowly, and I shuddered as he pushed back in again. “Never felt anything this fucking tight,” he panted, sounding strained and tense, while I was speechless, afraid that if I opened my mouth, that I’d moan so loud, I’d embarrass myself.
“Fuck... Erica, you still want us both at the same time?” His voice sounded desperate, as desperate as I felt to see this through – to fulfill my darkest fantasy.
“God, yes,” I gasped, my voice barely recognizable through the haze of lust surrounding me.
“Then we need to switch positions, okay?” I nodded, breathing hard as David began to pull out of me, my body tensing as I adjusted to the loss of fullness. “Lay on my chest.”  
I followed his direction, unfamiliar with this position, and not entirely sure how it would work until David took his hard cock in his hand and began guiding it back, till he could push inside me once more. I tensed, but he was able to slide it in much easier than before, his hips doing the brunt of the work, letting him push up into me until his thighs were nearly flush with my own.
With David’s big cock stuffed deep inside my ass, I carefully lifted my legs up, resting my heels on his knees, just as I had while sitting on Daddy’s lap earlier. “That’s it,” he encouraged as I strained to move.
“Hottest fucking thing I’ve ever seen,” Daddy groaned from beside me, and I realized he was moving into position in front of me, hard and ready.
Unable to look anywhere else, I watched as Daddy wrapped his fist around his cock, stroking it slowly as he guided it toward the swollen lips of my pussy, making me grit my teeth the moment his thick head pushed past my entrance.
“Oh god!” I cried out as he tried to push in. It was as if there was some kind of barrier there now, preventing him from entering me any further. I wasn’t sure whether Daddy’s cock was going to fit with David’s already stuffed inside my ass.
“Relax,” Daddy warned, while David slid a securing arm around my waist, preventing me from wiggling around. As tight my pussy felt before, it was nothing compared to how it felt now with a second cock pushing into my body, stretching me to my limit.  
“F-fuck, Daddy,” I stuttered, my eyes watering as he pressed harder, moving past that barrier till he was finally sliding inside, making my pussy clench in response to the dual sensation – the absolute fullness and intensity beyond anything I’d ever imagined.
And then he began to move.
My body froze in place, legs spread wide as I took two big cocks – my body stretched to its capacity. The pain and pleasure swelled and swirled, deepening as stars began to dance behind my eyelids. Nothing else could ever feel this good – this perfect. Nothing.
“Oh, sweetie, you’re gonna make Daddy come so hard,” he told me as David tightened his grip on my tummy, his fingers massaging me as Daddy started to fuck me harder.  
In this position, I could tell David was having a hard time moving, but he still managed to swivel his hips in a way that had me gasping for more, silently begging while Daddy worked me just right.
“Fuck, I’m gonna come too,” David grunted, and I could feel his cock pulsing as he gripped my tummy tighter, his hips thrusting erratically.  
“Come inside me,” I begged, wanting that more than anything. “Please.”
“Erica,” David grunted harshly, just as I felt the warmth of his release spilling deep inside my tight little ass. “Fuck, that felt good.” Just the thought of having his cum in me, was enough to trigger my own orgasm, making my pussy clench and spasm, squirting my juices all over Daddy’s cock.
An almost animalistic noise spilled from Daddy’s lips as he continued to fuck me, making me shiver in response to the the wet sucking sound our bodies seemed to create with every thrust.  
“Does my sweet girl want Daddy to come in her cute little pussy?” The harsh tenor of his voice only managed to make the naughty words he spoke sound even naughtier, making it obvious he was losing his composure fast.  
“I want it, Daddy,” I whined desperately, unable to understand why I needed it so bad.  
Suddenly Daddy pulled back and slammed into me hard, his hips stilling as he released within me, filling my pussy with his white hot cream.
 
 
...
 
 
The three of us collapsed in a tangle of limbs on the floor, breathing heavily as we each tried to gain a bit of composure. Exhaustion nipped at my heels, soreness probably the only thing preventing me from falling asleep.
After a while, Daddy and David carried me upstairs, running a hot bath so I could relax away the pain. I wasn’t in agony or anything, but I didn’t feel all that great either.  
Not physically, at least.  
Mentally, though, I was thoroughly blissed out.
“You did, so good, sweetie,” Daddy told me, his grey eyes still hooded with lust.  
“Did you enjoy what we did?” My eyes turned to my stepbrother, surprised to hear him sounding slightly nervous.
“It was the most amazing... it was just perfect.”
“You were perfect,” David whispered, his warm lips brushing against my ear.
I couldn’t help but smile at their compliments. They made me feel so sexy, and more desired than I’d ever been in my life.
But would I ever get the chance to feel this way again? Too afraid to ruin the moment, I kept a satisfied smile on my face and luxuriated in the tub while Daddy and David took their time washing and massaging my sore body.
“Is our little girl sleepy?” Daddy asked when a yawn escaped my lips. My head felt heavy, but I managed a small nod of agreement.
By the time they dried me off, I could barely keep my eyes open – I was on the verge of falling asleep as soon as my head hit the pillow, but within minutes of laying down, I already needed to get back up again to relieve my bladder.  
Tiredly, I stumbled through the darkness, vaguely realizing I was still naked and achy. While crossing the hall to the bathroom I shared with David, I could just barely hear the two men downstairs talking animatedly in the kitchen.
Unable to deny my curious nature, I’d already decided to sneak downstair, but first I had to take care of other needs. Knowing I wouldn’t be able to hold my bladder long while creeping around downstairs, I rushed to the bathroom first.  
Once I was done, I crept down the hall, taking each step with care not to make too much noise. Aside from the sound of the television playing some show in the background, I could hear Daddy talking quietly to David, his voice low and serious. “It came in the mail this afternoon.”
“I’m surprised you didn’t tell her yet,” David replied, his voice concerned.
“I’ll admit I’ve acted selfishly. I just didn’t want the news to detract from our little surprise,” he admitted, sounding embarrassed. Unsure of what news they might be speaking about, I sat quietly, leaning back against the wall as they continued to discuss the arrival of this mysterious parcel. “We’ll tell her tomorrow. Together.”
“Honestly, I think this is going to be good for her. I mean, I know it’s not enough to cover everything, but she can get a part-time job, and I already told you she could stay with me if it worked out this way,” David considered. “I’m sure Benny can find another place to stay.”  
Oh my god... he was discussing the idea of having me stay with him at the university!  
Realization began to sink in. I must have gotten one of the scholarships I applied for... and I was going to be moving in with David!
An enormous grin stretched across my face, and I suddenly felt the urge to jump up and down, screaming out my excitement, but the last thing I wanted to do was ruin their surprise by letting them know I’d been eavesdropping.
After all, I loved their surprises...
“After today, I have to admit, I’m happy you decided to let Erica stay. She needs someone like you around to watch out for her and make sure those horny frat boys don’t try to take advantage of her innocence.” Daddy sounded relieved, his words giving me a warm and fuzzy feeling in my tummy. “I know you’ll take very good care of our little girl.”  
“Yeah, and I’m sure the three of us will have a ton of fun during Parent’s Weekend.” The excitement and lust in my stepbrother’s voice set my nerves on edge, making my face flush with desire at the realization that he and Daddy were planning on sharing me again.  
As deliciously sore as I was, my pussy still clenched at the sweet reminder of the fun the three of had just an hour earlier.
“And I’ll be sure to bring my video camera again,” Daddy added, his voice filled with mischief.  
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