Sara – Part 5 – The family wedding arrives.

The morning of the wedding was upon us.

I woke in much the same way as I do at home with a sweet sensation around my groin and then the wonderful site of firm round ass alongside me as Sara sucked on my erect cock.

I couldn’t imagine waking up in any other way.

With Sara’s expert attention it was not long before my balls emptied into her young mouth as she gulped down my cum and then quickly lapped up ever last drop with her expert tongue. Then with a smile Sara lay next too me resting her head on my chest as my arm went around her and in silence we shared a few daughter/ father minutes before Sara rested her head on my chest and with an excited expression reminded me of the days schedule.

We went down for breakfast having had a quick wash as we walked Sara constantly tried to rub either her cheek or the back of her hand against my stubble on my face. 

We did not see Frank, James or Matt in the restaurant, which was a bit of a relief to me although Sara did not look at all fazed as she chatted excitedly about the wedding. 

Then we went back to the room and killed an hour watching TV and reading the newspapers before Sara jumped in the shower and I shaved angling the mirror slightly so I could shave and watch my daughter shower at the same time. 

I realised that despite seeing Sara naked daily I never missed an opportunity to take in the sight and it still caused me to get aroused every time.

 By the time I had finished shaving Sara was busy drying herself so I jumped into the shower and after a few minutes as I stepped dripping wet Sara stepped back into the bathroom and caused me to freeze in awe. 

She had on the white lacy Basque I had bought, her breasts totally visible in the shear white material, it had a built in suspender belt which held the flesh coloured stockings and over the top of the suspender belt the matching white knickers which cut high on the thigh. 

All in all Sara looked as sexy as I had ever seen her and for the first time I realised just what an attractive woman my little girl would become.

 I smiled “Sara look beautiful darling”, a huge smile burst across Sara face and before I knew what had happened she was in my arms and our mouths met, tongues entwining with a passion of a pair of love struck teenagers. 

Then just as quickly she had gone, desperate to put on her bridesmaids dress.

I grabbed the video camera to capture Sara dancing across our room in her underwear as she held the dress to her body.

I had other films of Sara I had been taking ever since her thirteenth birthday but I was conscious that this provided damming evidence if our incest if it ever became public.

I kept it locked well away in a place even Sara did not know about.

 As ever the actress in Sara came out when she saw me standing naked filming her with the camera.

With great aplomb Sara laid the dress down on the bed and proceed to walk up and down the room like a super model on the catwalk stopping to pose frequently pouting for the camera. One minute putting her hair up the next and all the time giving me plenty of views of her body in the lacy outfit. 

Then realising time was slipping away I stopped filming and started to get dressed in my formal blue suit and white shirt.

 Sara quickly pulled on her dress and set to work on her makeup, deciding she liked having her hair up and bemoaning the fact that she had not joined some of the other girls at the beauty parlour in the hotel that morning.

However by the time I was doing up my tie, Sara had succeeded in expertly applying just enough make up to accentuate those exquisite feature and putting her hair up in a way that suited her and complemented the overall look of a fairy princess going to a ball.

 I took the chance to grab a few minutes of film of the finished article before we left the room and headed for the car. 

The drive to the church was very short and the church itself was an old picturesque structure sitting on an open hilltop. 

A bit of a gamble if the weather had been bad but it was a glorious day and the sun beamed onto the cars already gathered outside.

 We parked up and in a second Sara was off to join the brides family and friends.

 I locked up the car and had only taken a few steps when Matt appeared his gaze following Sara’s fleeting form.

“Great evening yesterday, she puts on a hell of a show,” he muttered to me,

“Yep she’s a great girl OK”, I felt a little embarrassed at the events of yesterday and I felt Matt was angling for another round.

“That’s my Elle of there,” Matt pointed out a tall red headed girl standing next to Sara in the distance.

As we slowly walked towards them, Matt continued his observations about his fiancée “Smallish tits but very firm. Great nipples. I mean they are good enough to hang Sara’s coat on when her little motors running, her pubes are flame red and her pussy, man its so juicy” Matt was slowly dropping the volume as we got closer so it was little more than a whisper by the time we walked up to the crowd.

 Elle was a very striking girl, tall about 5feet 10, very pretty will a light dusting of freckles and red hair that fell to shoulder length. 

Her eyes were emerald green and Matt was very right about her breasts, they were small but pert and from under the tight constraints of her bridesmaids dress little more than shapely undulations, however her slim hips, long and very shapely legs and something Matt had neglected to mention a very firm pert bottom made her a good catch for any man.

As we stopped alongside Sara introductions began to be made to the seven people she and Elle were standing with including the youngest bridesmaid of just six years of age, who was complaining, to anyone that listened that she wanted to go home. 

Elle reached out a hand to me “You must be Sara’s father, Matt has told me all about you.”

I could see from the twinkle in her eye that she new all about the evening’s events, 

“Sara” she continued “is gorgeous, you must be very proud”. 

I nodded a little uneasy with the knowing smile Elle gave me and under the gaze of those striking eyes.

As Matt and I excused ourselves and made our way towards the church leaving Elle and Sara battling with the youngster Matt whispered “Elle is Bi” before leaving me to make my way to my seat in the church gazing back at the three of them in surprise.

We only waited for fifteen minutes before the organist stuck up and the bride entered, walking slowly passed my row at the rear of the church and passed the packed seats to the nervous groom in front of the alter.

Elle and Sara followed the bride both either sides of the now quite little bridesmaid who carried a bunch of floors but maintained a sour face throughout.

I busily filmed the whole procession concentrating on Sara where I could. 

The service was thankfully short and the eighty or so audience of all ages, shapes and sizes kept a respectful quite during the exchanging of vows and yet joined in heartily with the singing. 

All in all it was a good wedding and as the happy couple walked back down the aisle I filmed them and got a great smile from both Sara and Elle as they passed by.

I took more film outside as Sara posed for a number of the official photographs taken by the professional wedding photographer. 

One in particular caught the imagination as Sara, Elle and the not so blushing bride flashed stocking clad legs together. 

Amongst the throng of snapping photographers was Matt who leered at the three shapely legs and thighs on display.

After twenty minutes of photographs people started to drift away to there cars and head back to the Hotel for the formal meal.

Sara hurried over full of enthusiasm and looking forward to the events that lay ahead.

Even Frank and James joining us for the walk back to the car didn’t affect Sara’s good mood as she just seem to ignore any embarrassment she may have felt and chatted to them as if nothing had happened.   

The Meal was a grand affair, all the tables decked out with white linen, silver cutlery and crystal glasses. 

With what looked like 100 people sitting down to a formal three-course meal complete with wine and the customary Champaign for the toasts I guessed the whole event was costing a fortune. 

We sat with a load of relatives, some of whom I knew most I knew of but had never met.

Sara chatted with a lady called Patricia sat next to her.

A divorcee of 40 years of age who was at the wedding by herself, opposite Sara were a couple who had flown in from Hong Kong who were family friends of the bride. 

All in all they were a chatty and lively bunch and the time flew passed. 

Once finished everyone was directed to a huge marquee in the Hotel grounds where the party was being held, the music already starting and Motown music announcing the start of the dancing.

As we walked in Matt appeared on my shoulder and as Sara dashed off to join some of her new friends on the dance floor he directed me to the bar and began to whisper,

“What do Sara think of Elle?” he asked, I made a complementary reply and so Matt continued “How about getting Elle and Sara to put on a Lezzy show for us.

 I let the information soak in “I’ve already spoken to Elle and she’s game, truth is I think she likes the idea of getting a young 15 year old in her hands, then after…. well if you fancy having Elle I would love to have Sara”

I shook my head, “Know one is fucking my little girl” I replied although I had to stop myself adding “Apart from me”.

Matt looked suitably disappointed but was not ready to give up just yet,

“Ok how about this, I fuck her, but cum over her rather than in her and you can keep Elle for the night”,

I wondered just how much Matt could decide for his girlfriend and whether she knew what was being discussed. 

I hadn’t seen Elle since everyone had left the restaurant and with a little irritation I faced Matt, “I am not discussing this Matt, the blowjob Sara gave you was it”.

Eventually Matt walked off, I had another drink and then joined Sara on the dance floor as she spun and danced in her Bridesmaids outfit looking like an angel.

Even when beads of perspiration formed on her face Sara refused to sit down. 

I volunteered to get her a drink and as I waited at the bar I felt someone slide alongside me,

“You’ve upset my boyfriend” the soft voice said, it was Elle, now changed into a skin tight blue party dress, sleeveless, short with a very low cut back and obviously no bra which meant I had to reappraise her breasts, they may be small but they were very firm and pert not requiring a bra to lift them. 

Her pretty smile put me ill at ease,

“I am sorry” I said, ”but I am not letting him have my daughter”, she shook her head her red hair flicking gently across her face,

“What about me?” she enquired, “can I have her?”, her angelic face was at odds with the words coming from her mouth,

“Now that is a much more interesting proposition” I replied collecting the glasses and turning to head back towards our table.

“I would love to explore that young body” Elle continued “and I promise you a good show. I will teach her a few things and I am sure if you let me wank Matt off over her body as part of the deal he will let you fuck me…If you’re interested”. 

We reached the table and Sara spotted the large Coke and Ice in my hand and started to head over.

“That sounds interesting” I stated as Elle flashed Sara a smile as she approached.

 “I may not be 15” Elle continued lowering her voice as Sara approached “but at 24 I still have the body of a teenager” and with that Sara was alongside reaching for her drink.

“What’s happening” Sara asked panting a bit with all the dancing she had done.

 “Nothing sweetheart” I added, “Except that Matt and Elle are coming back to our room latter for a little party”, as I said it Elle grinned and kissed my cheek and then reaching out to Sara kissed her cheek too.

 “I’ll see you both latter,” she purred as she spun on her heel and headed off to tell Matt the good news.

The wedding party was due to go on into the early hours of the morning but at 10 o’clock I gathered Sara up and we headed for the main entrance.

Elle spotted us and was dancing with Matt, the pair of them quickly left the tent behind them. I stopped briefly at reception to collect the key and order a couple bottles of Champaign and then headed upstairs to our room.  

Once in and the door closed the atmosphere changed into a highly charged and expectant almost nervous arena.

Sara felt it and I saw her bite her lip as she felt both Matt and Elle’s eyes were hungrily appraising at her body. 

Sara looked to me as I walked round to the table to move the chairs around; nothing was going to happen until the Champaign arrived. 

Almost on cue a knock on the door announced its arrival.

The waiter wheeled in the trolley and waited for a second as Matt thrust some change into his hand and practically pushed him out the door.

As Matt locked the door Elle glided over to the radio and after a few moments of searching found some soft slow music. 

With a sexy smile fixed to her face she beckoned for Sara to join her in a dance,

Sara’s eyes flicked to me and I nodded.

Sara moved over to the open space next to the bed and took the hand Elle offered, without a word she pulled Sara effortlessly into her arms for a slow dance.

Sara looked a little confused and nervous but the smile on Elle’s face and her graceful movements quickly relaxed her, Elle’s arms circled Sara’s waist as Matt and I sat down to watch Sara’s seduction. 

In time to the music Elle’s hand began to move, her right dropping to start to caress Sara’s bum while her left moved up to stroke the nape of her neck.

With the ease of an expert seductress Elle moved her cheek to Sara’s, having to bend her neck slightly as she was a couple of inches taller than Sara. 

Then she gently started to kiss Sara and with her eyes fixed to mine she started to nibble my daughters ear as both her hands moved down to Sara’s bum to pull her closer to her own body. 

I saw Elle close her eyes briefly as she felt my daughters firm form pressed to her own and the lust she obviously felt mingled with the excitement and anticipation of Sara’s body. 

Then her right had travelled up to the zipper on the back of Sara’s dress and with the seductive speed and timing of a stripper slowly lowered the zip until it stopped just above her knicker line. 

Then Elle gently brushed the dress from Sara’s shoulders and letting it fall to the floor.

Elle stepped back for a moment as Sara’s stepped out of the dress at her ankles and I saw the delight in Elle’s eyes as she saw the vision I had seen that very morning, Sara’s Basque clad body and the lacy vision of her nipples and “v” of pubic hair. 

Matt and I only had the rear view of Sara’s lace covered bum but Elle was quick to spin Sara gently round so I could see that lovely vision once more and Matt could enjoy the view for the first time. 

Sara looked at me nervously but I smiled and nodded to let her know I wanted her to let Elle continue.

In a second Elle had gently turned Sara back to face her and gently tipped her chin upwards as slowly their mouths closed together for a very passionate French kiss. 

Sara responded to Elle’s lead, her tongue responding with equal passion and I noticed Elle’s left hand leaving Sara’s shoulder to reach behind herself and lower the zipper on her own dress. 

Her outfit however was skintight and the zipper being lowered did not cause any movement in the outfit.

Elle’s lips left Sara’s and with a just a glance Elle appeared to have communicated with Sara who reached out and gently tugged the dress down Elle’s body.

With a final wiggle and Sara’s assistance the dress was over her narrow hips and finally on the floor. 

Elle then gently faced her male audience but looked at me directly, not only did she not have a bra on but she also had no knickers and stood before us totally naked, her trim V of pubic hair the same red as the hair on her head.

Her tits small, firm and perfectly formed with nipples that stood proudly to attention and were every bit as impressive as Matt had forecast. 

With the style of an actress she faced Sara once more and ran her hands slowly down her own body watching Sara’s eyes follow her every move.

Her hands brushed over her breasts hesitating for a second to flick her erect nipples and then travelled down out to her hips before moving back up her inner thighs and then both hands moved to rest between her legs.

Elle then slowly pushed a couple of her fingers into her wet pussy with deliberate slow gestures, gently moving them in and out a few times her tongue licking her lips her eyes on Sara’s as the teenager stood still, her eyes transfixed to Elle’s fingers sliding in and out of her own pussy.

Then Elle pulled her fingers out and raised them slowly up to Sara’s mouth.

Sara opened her mouth without any hesitation to accept the glistening fingers Elle offered and she sucked them softly, her tongue winding around them as she tasted Elle for the first time. 

Matt shuffled uncomfortably in his seat his cock busting to escape the confines of his trousers as he watched.

Elle then removed her fingers from Sara’s warm mouth and took both Sara’s hands in hers moving them as if in slow motion to Elle’s breasts.

 Sara’s hands cupped Elle’s firm tits and began to fondle them paying particular attention to the large hard nipples, then without any hesitation Sara moved her mouth to them and began to suck and lick both nipples and breasts. 

Elle drew in a large breath as Sara nipped one of her nipples with her teeth and then almost purred with pleasure.

 Sara was now on a voyage of discovery and her inhibitions fell way, her right hand travelled down over the firm stomach and without any guidance gently tracing a path through those red pubic hairs and onwards to those now wet fleshy lips.

I heard Elle moan softly as Sara’s finger began to probe her wet hole all the while continuing to feast on Elle’s tits almost taking her whole left breast eagerly into her mouth.

 Then when Elle could stand it no more, she reached down to pull Sara upright and their mouths once again crushed together as Elle started to manoeuvre them back towards the bed. 

Like a pair of drunken dancers, they moved backwards, Elle’s mouth still fixed to Sara’s until the backs of Sara’s legs bumped into the mattress and they fell backwards onto the bed.

 Elle’s hands tugged the straps of Sara’s Basque off her shoulders and down to expose Sara’s larger firm tits, Sara’s button nipples already erect. 

Elle’s hands cupped Sara’s tits, one in each hand, she squeezed them enjoying the firmness of youth before finally moving her mouth from Sara’s and slipping off her body slightly to the right side to take her first real look at Sara’s naked tits.

Then quickly her mouth fell onto Sara’s right breast as she hungrily devoured it, her mouth and tongue sucking and licking and flicking until the boob glistened with Elle’s saliva. 

Matt had given up on any pretence of waiting patiently for a chance to get involved and had unzipped his flies and was now openly stoking his erect cock a he watched Sara’s legs part.

A small damp patch in her panties betraying how turned on she was as her legs gapped wider. 

Elle was also not oblivious to Sara’s legs parting either, despite giving Sara’s firm right tit her attention and her hand quickly slipped into Sara’s thin knickers and it was Sara’s turn to gasp and squirm as Elle’s fingers went to work on Sara’s clit and wet pussy.

Matt and I had a great view directly between Sara’s legs as her lacy knickers bulged with Elle’s busy hand. I could hear Sara moaning and sighing as Elle’s expert mouth and hands teased her young body. 

Then Elle took her mouth from Sara’s tit and stood moving quickly round and grabbing Sara’s knickers at the waist, her legs quickly came together to assist their removal and as Elle threw them over her shoulder in Matt’s direction Sara’s legs parted again and Elle knelt on the floor between them.

Without a moments hesitation Elle’s mouth was on Sara’s pussy whose hips thrust towards the invading tongue as it slipped into Sara’s cunt as deep as it could go and she drank in the flowing juices. 

Just as I had done many times before Elle licked and sucked that gorgeous pussy and my cock was now rock hard as I watched.

From where I was seated I had a great view of Elle’s firm bum as she knelt forward to lap at my daughters pussy her own red pussy hair just peeking through the gap at the top of her long thighs. 

Matt had scooped up Sara’s discarded knickers and having sniffed the crutch for a few moments now had them wrapped round his cock and wanked furiously into them as he looked at Sara open thighs and the head of his girlfriend buried between them.

I was a little uneasy as I heard Sara whimper in pleasure and thrust her hips up to meet Elle’s probing tongue, having thus far, been the only person to have given Sara sexual pleasure in that way. 

I was turned on by the vision before me but also a little jealous that someone else could give Sara as much pleasure as me. 

Matt had now stood as his hand continued to stimulate his huge cock so he could get a better view of Sara’s body. 

Elle had now opened her legs and as she tongued Sara towards climax.

I could see her own hand now busy rubbing her own clit as she licked.

I was fascinated at Elle’s boyish hips and tight ass as she frigged herself and then I heard that little moan from Sara I knew and loved which signalled she was about to climax and sure enough Sara cried out as she came. 

Elle continued to lap up that tasty love juice as Sara spasmed and wriggled those lovely hips. Then once Sara’s body relaxed in a post climax glow Elle raised herself up and leaned over Sara to kiss her and share the taste of her own juice with her just as I liked to do.

Matt now had an uninterrupted view of Sara’s open cunt for the first time and stared at it with a look of hunger and longing. 

But Elle had other ideas as she spoke softly to Sara and lay alongside her on the bed and opened her own long legs wide, her juicy pussy opening up before us as Sara sat up and knelt before those open thighs just as Elle had done for Sara moments earlier.

My little girl glanced quickly round to me and I was pleased to see her still checking each step with me.

I had not been forgotten and with a nod from me Sara turned back to Elle’s prone body, running her hands gently down those long legs and thighs before leaning forward presenting us with a view of that perfect ass as she started to explore Elle’s cunt with her tongue.

Sara had never seen a female pussy like this before and had certainly never licked one, her tongue darted out travelling around the fleshy lips tasting, exploring.

She licked up finding the clit in the folds and started to stimulate it reassured by the mewing and gentle sighing from Elle, this encouraged Sara with began to lick with growing enthusiasm.

I watched Sara raise her finger as she noisily lapped at the juices now flowing and used her index finger to explore this moist exposed pussy before her.

I took a fathers pride in watching Sara explore her sexuality as well as the thrill all men get when watching two sexy women making love to each other.

My pleasure magnified by the fact my 14 year old daughter was having and enjoying her first bi experience.

Matt had now moved to the side of the bed to watch his girlfriend being serviced by Sara, he had stopped stroking his semi hard member as he watched the scene. 

I was certain this was not the first time Elle had provided her boyfriend with a lesbian sex session, she seemed a highly sexed and accommodating lady, but I was sure it was the fact that my gorgeous 14 year old was licking her pussy that was the real thrill for him.

Elle was pinching her own nipples as she sighed at the growing stimulation of her pussy, Sara was now buried deep between her thighs lapping, licking, rubbing and fingering with real enthusiasm, each moan, thrusting of hips and encouragement Elle gave her giving fresh impetus. 

After 5 glorious minutes of watching Sara’s peach of an ass bob and sway as she drank Elle’s pussy juices down and now eagerly thrust three fingers in and out of her as she lapped at her clit, Elle’s legs suddenly seemed to clamp around her and I heard a scream come from deep in Elle’s lungs as she thrashed about in ecstasy.

Her body stiffened as if she had received an electric shock and then relaxed totally back into the bed. 

Her legs relaxed the vice like grip around Sara and as she turned to face me I could see her nose, chin and mouth shiny with Elle’s love juice. 

I stood as Sara raised herself up onto her feet and walked the couple of steps to me.

We French kissed allowing me to taste Elle in Sara’s mouth as our tongues entwined. 

As we broke apart I could feel Elle’s and Matt’s eyes on us as I gently licked some more of Elle’s love juice from Sara’s chin,

“Did you enjoy that Daddy?” Sara asked softly, “Yes darling you were great and Daddy enjoyed the show very much”

Elle was now sitting up looking at us with a smile back on her face and her legs demurely crossed.

“Now I think Matt has a hard on with Sara’s name on it” she stated lighting up Matt’s face before upsetting him by adding “ I think we promised him the chance to cum over that lovely body, so why don’t you take off that lovely Basque so we don’t spoil it”

Matt started to object but a flash of anger on Elle’s face shut him up with just one glare.

Sara turned her back on me so I could undo the small chain of hooks that held the lacy Basque in place and she then quickly unclipped the suspenders from the stockings and rolled them down. 

Then with me gathering up her discarded clothes Sara stood totally naked before the admiring glances of our two guests.

I loved seeing Sara naked and never tired of the sight but judging by Matt’s expression and Elle’s admiration Sara was as attractive to them as she was to me.

Elle was the first to break the lull by demanding Matt drop his trousers and y fronts and sit in the chair but not before she bound his hands behind his back with his tie.

This she assured us was to make sure he behaved himself. 

His huge cock still at half-mast was none the less still an awesome sight, even to someone who had the previous evening had it in her mouth like Sara. 

Matt was now firmly sat in the chair as Elle called Sara forward, with a firm but gentle hand she stopped her a few feet in front of her seated boyfriend.

Elle moved softly behind Sara and kissed her cheek as she brought her body snugly up behind her all the while smiling at Matt.

“Isn’t she gorgeous Matt” Elle purred as her hands came round to gently cup Sara’s breasts in her hands.

 “Just sweet 15 and she tastes as good as she looks”, Elle gently tweaked Sara’s nipples before her hands continued downwards,

“And Sara would love to have that cock in this tight young pussy wouldn’t she” Elle’s hands gently brushed through Sara’s pubes causing her to lean back into Elle’s lithe body.

I sat on the bed so I was side onto the two of naked forms and the seated and growingly frustrated Matt. 

“Well I am afraid this tight teenage cunt is off limits my darling” Elle said softly gently pulling Sara pussy lips apart with her fingers giving Matt a tantalising glimpse of Sara’s moist pink flesh. 

Matt’s cock stiffened raising from pointing forwards to a new angle of 65 degrees, seemingly stretching to 11 inches long and thick.

With each twitch of his tool I grew more adamant he was not going anywhere near Sara’s pussy.

Elle seemed to read my mind as she gently pushed Sara toward him commenting,

“You would split the poor girl in two” she smiled at me, “it took me several attempts to accommodate it and even then I only ever get it in with some artificial lubrication” she pushed Sara down to her knees before the lustful gaze of her boyfriend.

“Now then” Elle said “we will give my other half a little treat” she stood to one side of the pair, “Sit up Sara and lean forward”. Sara raised herself up between Matt’s spread legs her tits now firmly above his waste level. 

“Now push yours tits together around that monster,” she demanded. 

With a little surprise Sara trapped his big thick cock in her cleavage and pushed her breasts together to wrap in it in those soft firm mounds.

 Elle grinned at her boyfriend, as her tits would never have provided such a silky trap.

“Does that feel good Matt? …Your cock in those firm 15 year old tits…Mmmmm lovely”

Elle walked around and whispered in Sara’s ear after which she slowly raised herself slightly further and gently moved hers tits up and down clamping his cock in its heavenly nest as she slowly tit fucked him. 

Matt groaned as Sara looked at the huge bulbous head and inch of visible cock length as it protruded above her tits. 

Her eyes were fixed to that monster as she squashed it even more firmly in its fleshy cage. After several minutes Elle gestured for Sara to stop and lean back her arms stretching out behind her so Sara’s body was now at an angle away from the prone Matt.

Sara flicked her hair as I admired that firm body once more, trying to curb my own desire to fuck Sara myself there and then feeling my cock firm in my boxers.

Elle told Sara to open her legs wide as she walked slowly behind her boyfriend.

“Look at that body Matt,,, hasn’t she got the juiciest pussy you’ve ever seen…. young firm, almost old enough to be your daughter” with that I felt myself flush with embarrassment.

Elle continued to goad Matt, “ I bet you would love that tight cunt on the end of your cock wouldn’t you my love”

She had now totally circled him, his eyes staring at Sara’s body like an obsessed mental patient.

Elle now knelt beside her boyfriends legs and reached out a hand to grasp his erect, monster cock just below the red head and slowly, cock in a clenched fist started to move her hand up and down the top half of his shaft, as she wanked him off, she kept up her chatter,

“Look at those tits Matt….can you remember what it was like to have that cute mouth licking your cock…..did she take it into her mouth Matt…..oh yes…” 

Her hand moved faster the fist clenched tighter, Matt’s eyes were like stalks his frustration at his hands being tied behind his back almost as great as his girlfriend torturing him with the thought of having Sara’s body and the sight of it being so close and yet..

Without any encouragement Sara’s left hand left the floor, taking her weight on her right hand as she started to touch herself between her legs, looking Matt directly in the eye as she started to finger herself.

Elle smiled as wasted no time winding Matt up about it,

“Ohhh Matt she loves your monster cock…..Look she wants you in her pussy…oh I bet she is getting very wet”

This was all beginning to piss Matt off, “ I want to fuck her…. I must.” He tried to rise but a sharp tug on his cock brought him back into the chair,

“Don’t be naughty” Elle snapped as she renewed her ever-increasing grip and motion up and down his shaft.

Sara was now oblivious to what was being said as her fingers were now firmly going to work on her clit.

Matt was close now his breathing ragged his teeth clenched, he just wanted release, Elle knew the signs and was working with renewed urgency and then the snake twitched and an impressive arc of white frothy cream shot from his cock landing in Sara’s cleavage.

Sara worked faster on her pussy as Elle continued to milk him of his cum, more and more sticky white spunk landed on Sara’s body as she squealed in pleasure as she came herself.

More cum shot from Matt’s cock as it started to wilt, Elle continued to wank him as Sara sat up her head tilted back and she smeared the creamy liquid over her breasts and down her flat stomach under Elle’s admiring gaze.

Finally his cock was released and Matt slumped back to watch Sara push a glob of his cum between her legs.

I felt totally forgotten, sitting quietly on the bed but Elle had not forgotten our deal.

“Well my love, why don’t you go to our room to wash up and I will see you latter after I have enjoyed a good fuck with Kevin”,

Sara faced me with a little smile on her face, “can I watch Daddy?”

I nodded “Yes darling. I would like you to watch”,

Matt stood with his hands still tied behind his back,

 “No way, that’s not fair he gets a fuck and I just get a teasing wank”

“Matt stop acting like a child” Elle snapped, “That was the deal” she untied his hands but Matt was now getting very angry.

I shook my head “Elle as nice as it would be why don’t you just take Matt back to your room”.

Elle was very annoyed as she dressed but I was content to see them go so I could enjoy Sara.

My dreams of three in a bed merely postponed for another time. 

The door slammed shut and we could here them arguing down the corridor.

Sara looked at me, naked, her body still covered in Matt’s quickly drying cum.

“I think my princess it is time for you too take a shower, put on the nighty I brought you and for us to enjoy our little honeymoon”

Sara’s eyes lit up with excitement, “oh Daddy that sounds wonderful…can we exchange some vows before hand like a real wedding?”

I nodded and with that Sara rushed off to the shower.

I stripped down to my boxers and lounged on the bed, Sara appeared briefly a towel wrapped around her as she reached for the “baby doll” nighty that was hanging in the wardrobe.

Black, sheer and short with very see through black knickers. Sara vanished back into the bathroom, my cock already showing signs of anticipation.

I had been a spectator for too long today and it was my turn to use Sara’s young firm body for my pleasure.

I heard the bathroom light click off and the door slowly open, with due ceremony Sara slowly walked into the room, silently walking slowly as she had in her earlier roll of bridesmaid.

Sara looked stunning, her breasts visible and yet veiled behind the thin material. 

Her nipples were rock hard and I guessed the rub of the silky material combined with the anticipation had turned her on.  

Sara’s pubic area was more difficult to make out under the thin material of the knickers and the thin material of the nighty hanging in front of it where it stopped just below the knicker line. 

I guessed both Matt and Elle would love to have seen her in this outfit oozing sex appeal.

I stood by the bed and without a word she knelt before me and looked up, with real sincerity and an almost theatrical ceremony she raised herself up onto her knees, sitting back on her ankles and looking up into my eyes cupped her breasts pushing them up and forward,

“Do you, my father, promise to always suck and use my breasts and nipples, for your pleasure, whenever and however you want?”

My cock was now bulging within the confines of my boxers, “I do.” I said.

Sara’s gentle voice continued, holding my gaze with hers eyes as I saw she was very serious with what she was saying, obviously she had been rehearsing in the bathroom.

“Do you promise to have regular sex with me, having me whenever and however you want?”……….

“I do” I responded looking deep into those eyes, the silence told me that Sara wanted me to respond with pledges of my own.

“Do you” I started, “My sweet daughter, promise to obey my sexual instructions at all times and without question.”

I watched Sara close her eyes for a second and could now tell this whole process was a huge turn on for her, just as she loved me calling her dirty names during sex.

“ I do Daddy”, Sara’s hands reached out to caress my leg as I continued to think of appropriate demands.

“Even if my instructions involve other people be they male, female or mixes of both” Sara’s eyes flicked open and I could see the sincerity,

“Yes Daddy, I would do anything for you as long as it makes you happy. I would have fucked Uncle Frank, James and Matt if you had told me too”

Sara’s voice so soft and sincere as she looked up at me from her position kneeling at my feet. My cock was now rock hard as she looked at me enjoying the reaction, as my cock was only inches from Sara’s face.

“I am your sex toy Daddy, your little whore, to use abuse and pass around to whoever you want. Command me Daddy and I will obey!”

I was now busting with sexual energy, wanting to rape my little girl, to fuck her, to use her like never before, 

“Take your panties off and get on the bed,” I demanded, watching her quickly rise from the floor deliberately coming within a fraction of my hard tool. 

Sara dropped her knickers matching Elle’s grace and as she made her way to the bed I added,

“On all fours, let Daddy see that cute ass”,

Sara climbed quickly onto the bed waiting on all fours, the gossamer material of the baby doll nightdress hanging down her lovely ass and cunt exposed, legs slightly open. 

I could see those lovely breasts hanging as her breathing gave away her excitement and anticipation as I advanced on her.

I reached out a hand gently stoking those two bum cheeks, feeling the satin smooth skin, marvelling at the smoothness, the firmness and gorgeous curves. 

Then my fingers slipped into the cleft between her bum cheeks before slowly travelling over her puckered anus and then down to that moist fleshy heaven between her legs.

I slipped a finger into her pussy hearing her draw a sharp breath in a mix of surprise and pleasure as I gently continued to explore that love cave.

Sara wriggled slightly as I added another finger now both dripping with her juices.

I thrust them slowly in and out and then when they were coated in Sara’s lovely wet love cream, I slowly spread it over my hard shaft as I contemplated which hole I wanted. 

Sara waited patiently as I took a move forward and grabbed her hips moving her back a bit so that I was standing on the floor as Sara knelt on all fours on the bed, my cock was almost level with Sara’s pussy.

I pushed Sara down slightly and she spread hers legs a couple of inches wider lowering her frame that all-important fraction.

I rubbed the length of my cock against Sara’s bum checks enjoying the feel of firm teenage flesh against my hard length. 

Then I probed Sara’s ass, pushing the thick end of my tool against the unyielding puckered hole. 

Without lubrication it was a very tight squeeze as I pushed firmly managing to get only a fraction of my head into her as she moaned with a mix of pain and excitement. 

Desperate to get into her body I swapped holes and glided into Sara’s pussy without hardly any resistance.

She was gloriously wet and warm and only as the finally half of my length squeezed into her pussy did I need to push with any force.

I stopped as I admired the view of my cock buried up the hilt in Sara’s lovely pussy.

Oh how the boys would love to be me right now, Matt’s monster snake would have still had a third of its length to go but how he would have loved to been inside her.

Frank and James would have loved to be here instead of me, but Sara belonged to me and with that I started to fuck her. 

Slowly at first, watching my length sliding in and out of her, watching those lovely tits swing back and forth with each thrust, her bum still teasing me as I gripped her hips to plunge in harder and deeper with each piston like drive into her.

I could hear Sara gently moaning and pleading for more, harder thrusts, encouraging me and goading me,

“Fuck me Daddy….Ooooh yes… harder…harder Daddy”

Each word that left that lovely mouth giving me more determination and desire,

“Yes my darling” I retorted each word followed by a thrust into her, “Daddy is going to fuck his little girl…fuck her hard”

“Do me Daddy” she replied, as I pounded into her, Sara’s juicy pussy now leaking her juice as my cock forced it out of her with each thrust inside.

Now was the time I decided, I pulled my cock out of Sara’s pussy and moved back to her tight ass, now fully lubricated with her juices I thrust hard, my bulbous end entered that tight hole.

I thrust harder pulling her hips towards me as another inch of my cock vanished up her ass. Then with one determined push I forced the last of my shaft up that tight passage. 

Sara cried out “Ohhh yes Daddy.fuck Sara’s little girls ass Daddy, fuck me up the ass pleaaassee”

I started to move my cock in and out, forcing it home until Sara’s muscles relaxed a little and the lubrication allowed easier access in and out of Sara’s tight orifice.

Now moving smoothly in and out I was able to increase the pace and force of my cock as it rammed into Sara’s ass. 

Each determined stroke was greeted by a moan from her and then much to my pleasure I saw that she had stretched her left hand under her body and were busy rubbing her clit in time with my cock movements up her ass.

I slapped Sara’s bum with my hand, enjoying the sound of flesh on flesh, slapping her bum again as I shouted

“My little girls a complete whore for her Daddy” 

“Oh yes Daddy, I am your Cum whore…your fuck slut…..Please cum up my ass Daddy..pppplllleeeeaasssee”

With that Sara climaxed, her left hand slamming into the bed to keep her from collapsing onto it as her body jerked and muscles clenched for a moment trapping my cock in her ass and the cry that left her lips was such a turn on.

Sara jerked and moaned for a while before relaxing again in a post climatic bliss as I recommenced pounding her ass, wanting to reach my own moment of pleasure.

“Daddy that’s so good” Sara purred as I strove to cum into her.

I knew I was close and had she been a few moments latter I was sure Sara’s climax would have made me cum as it often did.

As it was I grabbed her bum cheeks as I thrust onwards, pounding, thrusting driving, sweat trickling down my chest and back, until I knew, its was close.

I could feel the pressure building in my balls, my cock stiffening in her ass and then…then… an explosion, pleasure, bliss and with a roar I shot my load deep into her.

I kept moving in and out, pumping more and more of my cum as it dribbled out of her crack and foamed from her anus with each thrust. 

More and more creamy cum pumped into her until at last I pulled out, my semi hard cock coated in my cum leaving a large foamy white coat on Sara’s bum.

I lay back on the bed and for a moment Sara did not move as she gathered herself.

Then she sat up, looking down at me laying on my back, my shinny cock slowly drooping.

“Get over here young lady” I demanded, “I want a 69, I want to lick that young pussy and I want to suck my cock clean”

Sara nodded as Sara crawled towards me, “yes Daddy.” 

Sara almost sighed, I knew she was not keen on taking me in her mouth after I had been up her ass but she swung her leg over my prone body and then backed up a bit until that wet slightly soiled pussy appeared above my nose.

 I felt Sara grab my semi hard sticky cock pulling my foreskin back before taking it into her lovely mouth her tongue swirling around it as Sara tasted my cum, mixed with her love juice and the taste of her own ass.

 I licked those lovely fleshy lips, my own cum that had run from Sara’s ass had mingled with her love juice and I breathed in her aroma before pulling her lower onto my face, drinking in her juice, loving the taste as my tongue toyed with those fleshy lips and sweet hole.

My tongue darting into that tight love hole lapping at the large amount of liquid and feeling it smear all around my face. 

By now my limp cock was all the way into Sara’s mouth as she sucked and licked at it giving me a wonderful feeling. 

I wondered whether I was getting brave enough to film one of our sex sessions soon. 

I figured it would be fun to watch it years from now when I was too old to raise even a smile. Sara tasted so good that I just wanted to drown in those lovely juices and I could tell Sara were getting turned on again as I flicked hers clit with my tongue. 

This was a very memorable “honeymoon”. I could also feel my cock coming back to life under Sara’s skill full mouth and tongue. 

We both happily worked on each other, Sara now sliding her mouth up and down my erect shaft, me lapping at her pussy and clit whilst sliding fingers into her ass and pussy as I alternated between them. 

This time we did cum together, Sara pouring her juices into my mouth as she wriggled and bucked spreading her pussy juice all aver my mouth and face while I pumped my creamy cum into her mouth and down her throat. 

Afterwards we lay together in bed, tired but both content. 

Sara fell asleep in my arms, our sweat and unmistakable odour of sex all around as we slept until late morning.

We lay in bed the next morning and by the time we had checked out the hotel to begin our journey home almost everyone else had already gone. 

Sara had a message at the reception desk and opened it as we drove out of the Hotel grounds.

“Daddy, it’s from Ellen, she is sorry for Matt and what happened and she has left a telephone number. It says she would love to come down for a weekend without Matt and that she owes us both a good time”

As we drove on I could feel my cock growing with the thought that my threesome may not be as far away as I had thought.

THE END

