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Young Daughter with Big Tits Wants Daddy’s Cock
My young daughter just turned eighteen, and I have to say, she’s sexy as fuck.
I still think of her as my little girl, but she’s as healthy as any woman can be. It seems
strange for me to say it, but I really admire the heavenly curves of her waist and hips, and
I can’t keep my mind off of her smooth ass and big ripe tits.
It’s just the three of us in the house, my wife, my daughter, and me, and the honest truth
is that my wife hasn’t given me sex in a while, so I’ve been especially horny lately.
Maybe that’s why I’ve been spending so much time admiring my daughter’s lovely body.
But last night, something happened that I can’t tell anyone about.
It started when I noticed my daughter walking around the house in heels, skin-tight jeans,
and a low-cut blouse with lots of cleavage.
And as if that wasn’t enough to get a rise out of my dick, just before bedtime she came out
of her room in nothing but a thin pajama top and panties.
She wasn’t wearing a bra, and her heavy tits were really bouncing about. My wife made a
remark to her about wearing pants, but she just waggled her hips in defiance.
After we all went to bed, I still couldn’t get her out of my mind, and I started rubbing my
dick with my wife sound asleep next to me.
I was getting pretty hard, so I got out of bed to go to the bathroom to finish off. But on my
way down the hall, I could hear noises coming from my daughter’s bedroom, so I went to
check on her.
When I got to her room, her door was half open and there was a small amount of light
from a dim lamp illuminating her on her bed. And what I saw was absolutely incredible.
It was my little girl, half naked and moaning while she masturbated.
She was still wearing the top, but her panties were gone and her little fingers were getting
busy with her young tight pussy. I was like a young man again whose penis was as big and
hard as it would go.

I was getting ready to go back to the bathroom because I was about to come buckets, but
then I heard the most amazing thing in between her moans.
“Oh daddy,” she said with a soft squeal. “Yes daddy.”
I almost squirted cum right there on the floor.
It was so hot to watch my little girl. And my God, the things she was doing to her pussy,
twirling her fingers around her clit, finger banging herself with two sometimes three
fingers at a time, and even spanking her swollen lips.
I stood there too long, and she saw me. I felt like a pervert, but she didn’t panic. Instead,
my presence got her more aroused, and her body writhed and the machinations in her
cunt picked up the pace.
I crossed the threshold into her room, my very hard cock leading the way. She continued
to moan my name, and when I was just a few feet away from her, she tugged down on her
neckline and pulled out her great big tits, flopping them onto her tummy.
They were gorgeous, soft and round with perfect swollen peaks.
She let out louder moans, and I closed the door so her mother couldn’t hear, and I then
joined her in her bed.
I told her that I didn’t want to pressure her, but before I could finish my sentence, she
said, “I want you in me, daddy.”
I knew once we did this, we couldn’t undo it, but I was ready, and she was clearly ready.
I licked her pussy, feeling her thick juices rush between her tight labia. Then I backed off
and kissed her thighs while she kept touching her pussy and tits.
With both hands, she stretched open her pussy, enticing me to enter her glossy petals.
This is a line I never thought I would cross, but I mounted her. She took me all the way in
until my balls were rubbing her ass.
We both knew deep inside that we weren’t supposed to be doing what we were doing, but
we didn’t stop, it just felt so good.
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