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Get in touch with Selena






Selena Friday is in her thirties and
married life can sometimes get a bit boring. She usually writes
thrillers while her hubby is at work. But couples need some "just
us" time, you know? So, they make plans to have a special night
just for them every other Friday. Selena writes about some dirty
phantasies she or her hubby can't let go off, and then they act
them out.






One day, the hubby found a website
where you could publish these kinds of stories (most stores don't
allow them). And Selena found it hot to share their phantasies as
long as it's relatively anonymous. So don't tell their in-laws,
okay?






Have fun!






Do you want to give some feedback or
do you have a story idea you want to share? There will be at least
one new release every Friday! But if you follow the links on her
website, you can sometimes get them a few days earlier than the
general public.

https://SelenaFriday.Neocities.ORG

SelenaFriday@pm.me
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 Synopsis






Molly plans to seduce her best
friend's Daddy so she will forever be a part of their family. There
is nothing in this world she wants more. But she can't tell him
she's not on the pill or he would never agree to take her
bareback.


 Story


Is it normal to have to biggest
crush on your best friend's Daddy? Mr. Ellis certainly wasn't as
hot as the movie stars me and Abby talked about wanting to meet. He
wasn't going to the gym four times a week; he wasn't driving around
on a motorcycle; he wasn't in a band, and he wasn't a brave
firefighter or cop.

He was an ordinary man in his
forties, with a 9-to-5 job in an office and very little hobbies. He
liked to work on an old car at the weekends, read the newspaper
every morning, a new thriller every week, and he never missed a
game of his hometown baseball team.

He was average in every way besides
one: He was a widower that had raised his daughter alone since she
was eleven.

Maybe that's why I felt an instant
attraction to him, ever since Abby had invited me over for
Christmas break in our second year in college. I found a way to get
an invitation every time she drove home to see her Daddy. If either
of them had noticed, they hadn't told me, or at least they didn't
mind.

But that didn't mean that my best
friend would be okay with me watching the two of them secretly from
the stairways. If they were closer, they would be able to smell the
arousal gettering in my panties. I wished it was my hair, Mr. Ellis
was patting, my cheek he was cupping lovingly and my forehead he
was placing his kiss upon.

I couldn't explain why I felt so
strongly about him. I had a father. It wasn't as if he was absent
when I was growing up. He was just... rather strict. He had his
rules and plans, and everyone around him had to live up to the
standards he had set for himself. I was still in college, and
hadn't graduated early like him. Hence, I was a failure. I was sick
of hearing about my many faults, and therefore didn't like to spend
my breaks with the rest of my family.

I wanted a Daddy like Mr.
Ellis.

Sure, he had told me I was always
welcome at his house, but was I really? I feared they would one day
tell me to go home, because they had family stuff to discuss and I
was no part of their family. I desperately wanted to belong with
them forever.

There was just one way to get
everything I ever longed for, but my best friend would hate me for
it forever. I just hoped she would be only angry at me, not at her
Daddy. Mr. Ellis didn't deserve this for something I was
responsible for.

We were planning to stay for two
weeks this time. Not much time, especially not if you chickened out
of your own plan on the first two nights. But today, I would
finally try my luck.

Today, I would seduce him and
implant myself as part of his family forever.

I had taken my temperature every day
for the last couple of months. I knew I was fertile today. If I
could make my dream come true and get Mr. Ellis to fuck me tonight,
I would get pregnant, and we would be bound together by a child. He
was such a good Daddy. He would never abandon his child, and
therefore, he wouldn't abandon me either.

Abby had mysteriously won a ticket
for her favorite band. I had filled out the form for this lottery
that no one else was participating in, hihi. I first had doubts
about sending her there alone, but I didn't have the money to buy
two tickets, only to then fake being sick. Besides, she was such a
good friend, she probably would have stayed home to look after me.
She was so much like her Daddy! I would ask her to spend a lot of
time with her future brother or sister, so they could turn out just
as awesome as Abby!

As soon as she left, I disappeared
into the bathroom for some last-minute touch-ups. I made sure no
body hair was left anywhere on my body, I just a lotion with Mr.
Ellis' favorite ice cream flavor: strawberry. And I curled my hair
with hot rollers. I never made much of an effort with my hair,
besides dying it red. Abby would have noticed, so I had to do it
when she was already gone. I wanted to look special because this
was a special night.

And I wanted to give Mr. Ellis a
signal right from the start. What fun would we have if he was
fearful to misunderstand the situation? No, no, no, I didn't want
him to feel uncomfortable with me in the room. I wanted to make him
happy.

I dressed in a tiny set of satin
night wear. It came in this beautiful lilac color, a mix of blue
with the tiniest hint of violet mixed in. It had a white border and
ended just underneath my ass cheeks. I looked cute and yet like a
grownup. This wasn't what a child would wear to bed. I didn't want
for him to think of me only as his daughter's friend, a girl of the
same age, a girl that could be his daughter.

I wanted to be seen as a
woman.

And yet, I longed to call him Daddy
in bed, ask him to spank me, because I was naughty, and last but
not least, I wanted to be fed by him!

Grr, I was horny as fuck! All the
masturbating over his profile picture wasn't enough. I wanted the
real deal! I wanted to take his cock deep in my mouth, lick it,
feel it grow hard for me and suck on it until he would explode in
the back of my throat, almost choking me, because it would give me
so much cum!

No! I had to remember to stop him
from coming anywhere but in me (without a condom!). Without his
seed, I wouldn't get pregnant. And if I was unable to give him a
child, I would never be a true member of his family!

"Molly," he greeted me with a sad
smile on his face. How I wished to whip that of his face. He looked
beautiful when he smiled in happiness. I hadn't seen that often on
him. I could count the occasions on one hand.

"I'm sorry, you couldn't go to the
concert with Abby. Are you very disappointed?"

I shook my head. "No, actually, I'm
not their biggest fan. Can we talk? You are staying home tonight,
right?"

"Of course." He shrugged. "Where
else would I be on a weekend night?"

"Out and about with a friend? Mr.
Ellis, have you ever dated since... you know?"

Damn it! I had an entire speech
prepared, and it had nothing to do with the painful memories of his
late wife! Why couldn't I stick to it?

He looked away from me. "It wouldn't
be right."

"I don't think she would have wanted
you to be alone forever." How would I know? I never met the
woman.

"I think you're right about that.
However, the problem lies with me. It wouldn't be fair to any woman
to swear my undying love to her. I had my big love story. She was
my soul mate. I would always measure my new wife on a standard of a
woman long gone. No one can measure up to that. Hence, why it
wouldn't be fair to a new love."

I had read up on widowers. Many of
them believed this to be true until the day they actually found a
new love. They never forget their first wife, but they still fell
in love and had an awesome marriage with kids, a house and a picket
fence. He just needed a bit of time to get used to the idea of
dating again. I would give him nine months to get used to the idea
of having a new baby to love on the way.

"Maybe. But that still doesn't mean
you should be alone. Not everything in life has to be a big love
story." I walked up closer to him. I looked into his eyes as my
finger trailed the buttons of his shirt. "Sometimes, we want
companionship. We don't want to be alone."

"Molly? What are you
doing?"

"Isn't it obvious?"

His Adam's apple bobbed as he
swallowed. "No."

He sounded weak. Good, I wanted him
weak in his knees with arousal for me. He hadn't rejected me
yet.

I interweaved my fingers behind his
neck, and just looked at him. It wasn't the right moment, yet, to
make the distance between us disappear. First, he needed to know
that it was okay to want me. He needed permission.

"You've been faithful to your wife
for so long. You raised an awesome daughter. You're a great husband
and father
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