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WANT TO KNOW WHAT'S INSIDE
THIS FILTHY TABOO BOOK?


Paula is hiding in the
closet as her Daddy’s best buddy, Andy, sneaks into her bedroom and
starts to jerk himself. She want his big cock deep inside her
untouched cunt, and by the looks of it he wants her too!

He is so big, and so
masculine, that Paula wonders if it will fit inside her tight slit.
She pushes her fingers into herself, exploring her wet little cunt,
fucking herself, getting so turned on.

As Andy strokes himself to
orgasm, shooting hot, sweet-smelling cum over himself, Paula rushes
out of her hiding place, and she laps it all up.

Oh yes, Andy’s best buddy
has a filthy daughter!
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Paula’s Mom and Dad should
never have left her all alone in the house, that was the truth of
it.

After all, an eighteen year
old girl, with an active and fertile imagination, not to mention a
fertile body, with a big bedroom to explore! It was almost bound to
happen!

It was in the first drawer
Paula looked in. BINGO! There it was. A huge, shiny black dildo.
Paula had always pictured her step-daddy as a big man. Certainly,
when she heard them fucking, her mom didn’t seem to complain any.
She shouted out as the bed springs creaked and the music
blared

“Oh God yes! Fuck me right
there with your big rod!”

Paula was so jealous as she
lay in bed, exploring her sex-flesh with her fingers, feeling the
wetness, the exquisite slippy juice between her legs. Mom always
came, and Paula always came with her, be sure of that!

So this find intrigued her
a little. Maybe her Mom, like her, had fantasies of double entry?
Perhaps Daddy liked to use it on her, stuffing it deep into her ass
as he fucked her wet pussy. Or maybe, as was more likely, Mom liked
to fuck herself with it when he wasn’t around?

“Well, if she can get some,
then I can too”, Paula thought, picking up the big toy in her hand
and laying back onto the bed, legs apart and crotch of her panties
pulled to one side. But it wasn’t her Dad she was thinking about,
it was his best buddy, a guy who was around the house all the time,
Andy.

Paula twisted the base,
feeling the big black cock start up in her hands. It vibrated
gently, insistently, doing the one thing in the world it was
designed to do. She pulled up her short denim skirt, up over her
hips. She wanted to feel as much of those cool, crisp sheets
against her warm thighs and her pert young butt as she possibly
could. Her naked ass felt warm against the cold soft bed as she
slowly worked the vibe up and down her body. Paula closed her eyes
as she lingered on her stomach, feeling the cold, plastic tip
vibrate against her tight, supple skin. Paula pulled it up towards
her pert little titties, circling each nipple until they were like
bullets, sticking out into the air. Each motion sent a tingle down
to her clit, making her push her hips up and back. Paula felt her
pussy well up with juice.

Paula drew shapes with the
dildo on her face, feeling it gently brush her chin, her lips, her
cheeks, her ears. She imagined it was Andy, teasing her with his
hard cock. Maybe she would be blindfolded and tied up. Powerless to
what he might do to her. Completely in his power. That excited
her.

Paula put the cock on her
lips, darting her tongue around its end. The lube tasted sweet in
her mouth. She thought about whether she was actually tasting Mom’s
juices as well as the lube. That turned her on. Paula wondered what
it would be like to have a threesome with her Mom and Andy. She bet
they would show her some tricks.

Paula opened her mouth more
fully, allowing the dildo to fall into her mouth. She took it deep
inside her mouth, pushing it towards her throat. She wondered if
she would gag. She had never taken a cock in her mouth before, and
wondered how it would taste, how it would feel. Would a man expect
her to swallow his cum? she was sure she would like it if she did,
but what would it taste like?

Paula took the cock deeper
to the back of her throat. She pushed it back and forth. It felt
empowering. She let the cock fuck her in the mouth. Face fuck, she
think it’s called. She pulled her cheeks together and sucked. Blow
job? Suck job?

As Paula sucked the cock,
she let her hand fall lower, down her stomach, over her hip bones,
sticking out of her thin, teenage body, then onto her pubic mound,
feeling the first few downy, soft, blonde pubic hairs. Further down
to her lips. They opened up to her touch. She felt her clit, barely
peeking out of its little cover. She parted her fingers into a V
shape, opening up her lips and feeling the wet, sweet honey pot
within. Nicely welling up with juice, she thought. Ready for a
fuck.

Paula moved the dildo
downwards, following the trajectory her hand had recently taken.
The buzzing grew more distant as she opened her tanned, toned
thighs and moved her hand between them, revolving the black cock so
that it faced upwards. Target acquired.

She let the dildo circle
her lips with the very tip. She drew concentric circles around her
pussy lips, feeling the juice start to coat her the dildo. She
moved her hands gently towards herself, feeling the cock start to
penetrate her more deeply. It drew deeper and deeper inside her,
all the while she was drawing the circles. It felt so deep and so
massive inside her pussy. She wondered how she would ever manage to
let a real man’s cock inside her. Would he thrust it too hard?
Would it hurt?

Instinct made her move the
dildo inside her. Up and down she fucked herself. She writhed on
the bed. The sheets bunched up underneath her ass cheeks as she
pushed the dildo further and further inside her, then withdrew,
then a deeper fucking. She picked up speed. The feelings ripped
through her body. She arched her back against the bed. Her toes
curled and her hands grasped the sheets as though they would save
her life.

“fffffffuuuuuuuuuuckkkkkkkkkk” she half whispered, half
screamed.

It took her a good 10
minutes to make the bed, carefully smoothing out the sheets and
ruffling up the pillows again. The pillow which was between her
legs looked damp, so she put it on the bottom of the stack of
two.

It took her another 5
minutes to wash the dildo and straighten the room. Paula didn’t
know how long it would take her to wipe the smile off her face, and
for the red hot flushes to die away from her cheeks and from her
breasts.

She was just straightening
down the duvet cover when she heard the click of the front door. It
was quite a shock. Had she been playing with herself all afternoon?
Was it evening? The sun was still high up in the sky, and streaming
through the drapes, so it definitely wasn’t her timekeeping that
was awry.

No time to dwell, Andy’s
footsteps were already on the stairway, leaving her no window of
opportunity to dart out of their bedroom and into her own. There
was nothing for it, she would have to hide!

What was Andy doing here?
And where were her parents? Should she confront him? No, she wanted
to hide and watch what was going on.

Paula looked around. The
bed was too low, and the en suite bathroom to risky, it would have
to be the closet. She rushed to her den and crouched down, onto her
haunches, her legs open so that she could squeeze in and close the
wooden slatted door. Her back was warm against the fabric of the
suits and clothes that had become like a nest for her to hide in.
She felt terribly exposed, certain that her hiding place would
immediately be discovered, and she started thinking up excuses why
she might be in there. Does an eighteen year old girl still look
for Christmas presents? Well, that would have to be it.

As he walked into the room,
however, it was very clear that checking his closet was the very
last thing on his mind.

As Paula peered through the
slits in the door, she could make out that he held two things in
his hand. His iPad, and what looked like some kind of flimsy, pink
fabric. He powered on his device, and started to unbutton his fly.
The light from the screen illuminated the material, and she
realized then what it was that he held. It was a pair of her
panties!

Paula saw him unzip himself
and pull his pants down slightly, revealing his silk boxers, and an
unusual bulge in the front. He then took her panties in his fist
and pushed them hard onto his nose. He breathed in a great gulp of
the fabric and started to pull at the bulge, tugging at the flesh
within. Then he said it.

“Oh God baby! Oh Fuck me
Paula! Fuck your guy! Ride me baby!”

Paula could feel herself
blushing in the closet. Her skin felt so hot. She tingled all over.
As he spoke she put her fingers between her legs. She was becoming
damp now. A definite wetness was starting to soak her panties,
pushing through onto her fingers. Her nipples shot out, hard as
bullets.

He sighed, and tugged down
his boxers. Her eyes strained at the slits in the closet door,
straining to get a better look at the prize between his legs. His
monstrous cock sprang into view. He was such a big guy! He was as
hard as could be imagined. It seemed to throb in his hand. The
light caught the purple-shaded, mushroom shaped end, making it
shine like a bald head in the sun. He began to jerk himself,
slowly, his hand moving over his chest, her panties between his
fingers like a white flag of surrender.

She felt between herself,
pushing apart her lips slightly, feeling her engorged clit within.
It peeked out, hard and tempting, willing her to join in with him.
He jerked himself some more, picking up some speed now, and her
fingers started to stir her honey pot. She wound around inside her
tight little slit, covering herself in her sweet, clear juices as
Andy pulled his cock.

“Oh fuck yes! Let me cum
all over you!” he shouted, close to cumming.

His cock seemed to grow.
Paula could see it throbbing in his hand as he made ready for his
final conclusion. She too was close, finger banging herself, and
wishing, more than anything, that it could be his veiny shaft deep
inside her cunt.

“Oh fuck yes! That’s it!
Let me cum in your mouth! Taste my cum you slut!” he called
out.

Her eyes widened as she saw
the white hot milk shoot out of him. It looked so tempting. So
sweet. She had to have a taste of that forbidden cum.

She threw open the closet
door as he lay in his hot sex. She went straight over to the bed,
where her shocked Andy lay, unable to deny what he had been doing,
nor what he had said as he came. She looked at him for a second,
shirt open, pants open, cock still hard in his hand, cum on his
flat, six-pack stomach, shining in the afternoon light.

“Is that for me?” she said,
in her best baby doll voice.

He looked at her, unable to
respond. She knew what he wanted her to do. She had heard him say
it. She leaned over, pushed out her delicious pink tongue, and
lapped the cum from his stomach.

Paula licked all of the
precious liquid from him as he lay there. He put his hands on her
head, ruffling her golden hair under his fingers, staring at the
ceiling in his erotic joy. There was cum all over his cock. It
dripped down to his balls. He was still really hard. He must have
some staying power, no wonder her mom loved to fuck him so much.
Paula started to lick his shaft, tasting the sweet cum on his stem,
together with the musty scent of his meat. She kissed the shaft,
moving up to the head and then back down to his balls. His hands
worked her head, and she turned her body around slightly, lying
across the bed so that he could reach under her and start to play
with her pussy.

She opened up her legs for
him. His hand stroked her inner thigh, sending shivers of
excitement up her spine. She squeezed his plum-sized balls in her
fingers, seeing his toes curl as she worked his veiny shaft. Up and
down she kissed him, as he twitched to the touch of her soft
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