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Chapter 1

I learned about sex at an early age but never did fuck anyone.  Sure, I masturbated and played with my tits, but never any penetration.  No, I was saving myself for someone special.  In fact, I already knew who he was.  The problem was, he didn’t know I wanted him.  I would rub my clit at night while I tweaked my nipples as I fantasized about him taking me for the first time and making me a woman. Just the thought of him taking my virginity got me so wound up, I just had to relieve the passion as soon as I could.  Sometimes, I even masturbated in the bathroom stall at school.

A couple of weeks ago I had turned eighteen, so I knew I was now of an age where I could get him to take me.  But there was one little problem that I had to overcome before I could get him.  You see, he was my step-daddy.  I know what you are thinking.  This is wrong and taboo, but I don’t see it that way.  He is no blood relative, so there was nothing wrong with him fucking me.  Sure, he had raised me since I was about nine, but that had nothing to do with me wanting him.

I had seen him nude several times and longed to touch his dick.  I wanted to know what it was like to hold that monster.  I wanted it in my mouth, and I wanted it in my pussy.  I wanted to please him and give myself completely to him, no matter the cost.  There were a few times I caught him looking at my tits or ass, so I knew he at least thought of me.  I had hoped he fantasized about fucking me as well.  Imagining him fantasizing about me was another huge turn-on for me.

But the main obstacle in my way was my mom.  How was I going to fuck daddy without her knowing?  I knew they fought about sex a lot as I had overheard their conversations about it.  Dad wanted it, but mom was always giving excuses why she didn’t.  A man not being satisfied is a good thing for me.  It meant he was horny and needed to release his sexual tension.  The more it built up, the easier it would be for me to get my way.

Mom’s job required her to travel once in a while, so all I needed to do was wait for her next trip, then make my move on daddy.  I often looked at myself in the mirror wondering if I was attractive enough for him.  I was sort of short, standing five feet three inches tall.  I had blonde hair and green eyes and was rather fit.  In fact, most of the time I had to shop in the junior’s section because most women’s clothing was too big for me.  I had smaller tits coming in at a 30B.  I also kept my pussy shaved so I had no hair whatsoever.

"I’m home," mom announced as she came through the back door.

"Hey, mom," I said to her.  "How was your day?"

"Brutal," she replied with a sigh.  "And to top things off, I have to go out of town next week for another damned conference."

Sweet!  My chance was about to present itself.  All I needed to do was build up his tension before then.  I needed to give him something to fantasize about.

"That sucks," I said feigning concern.

"Tell me about it," she replied.  "I can’t wait for summer to get here so I can take some time off.  Speaking of which, have you decided which school you are going to enroll in yet?"

"No, not yet," I said.  "But I am getting it narrowed down to a couple of choices."

"Well, don’t wait too long or you’ll get terrible dorm accommodations," she said.

"I won’t," I replied.

Later that night I heard mom and dad arguing again as I sat in the den watching TV.  I don’t think they knew I could hear them, or they didn’t care.  It got quiet and I heard dad coming down the stairs.  He plopped down into his chair with a huge sigh.

"Everything ok?" I asked.

"Yeah," he replied.  "Just normal stuff that’s all."

"I hate hearing you guys fight," I said.  "I wish there was something I could do to make things better."

"Thank you, baby," he replied.  "At least someone in this house is willing."

He turned and smiled at me, reaching his hand across the end table to pat my arm.  I knew what he needed, and I was ready to give it to him.  He had no clue I was about to do something to make things better for him.  If he only knew.


Chapter 2

The next night I decided to tease him a bit.  We were watching TV like usual, with mom in her office working yet another night.  I had worn my long nightshirt and knew he could see my perky nipples creating small tents in the front of it.  My pulse was racing as I set about giving him something to look forward to.  I tried to act like I normally did, but I also wanted to give him some nice views.  

I yawned, then stretched out on the couch with my feet pointed towards his chair.  I lay there for a bit, then acted like I had an itch.  I raised my leg and scratched at my inner thigh, giving him a full view of my cunt.  I heard him sort of clear his throat and knew he had seen me.  I shifted my position several times, ensuring my shirt crept up higher and higher on my body with each move.  My last move was turning over on my stomach and letting him see my ass sticking out.

I was so horny giving him this show, and I’m sure he saw the wetness on my slit as I lay there exposing myself to him.  I moved one leg out to the side, bending it allowing my pussy to be wide open for his viewing pleasure.  I could hear some soft noises behind me and wondered if he was rubbing his fat cock or not.  I couldn’t stand not knowing what he was doing, so I sat up quickly and turned to tell him I was going to bed.

I saw his hand leave his crotch quickly, and saw the bulge behind his zipper.  I had his attention!

"I’m tired," I said not letting on I had seen him.  "Good night, daddy."

I walked over to him and hugged his neck, kissing him on the cheek.

"Night, baby," he replied.

"Night mom," I yelled as I walked past her office.

"Night," she replied.

I headed upstairs ready to take care of my horny situation.  Once in my bedroom, I stripped down naked and lay on the bed.  I started thinking about him watching me and playing with his cock.  My hands moved over my tits and I began to rub and squeeze them, moaning softly.  I grabbed my erect nipples and twisted and tugged at them driving my arousal even higher.  I squeezed my legs together and twisted on the bed creating pressure on my clit.  I could feel my juices on my inner thighs as I tried to tease myself as long as possible.

Finally, I couldn’t take it any longer.  One hand slid down to my cunt and I started to rub my lips, feeling the wetness that soaked me.  One finger slid up and down my slit causing me to jump slightly each time I touched my hole.  I put my finger inside of me just a short way, just enough to feel something inside of me.  Moving my finger around my hole, I sighed and longed to go deeper.  But I had to wait for him to do it.

I removed my finger and slid it up to my clit and began to rub it.  In my mind, it wasn’t my finger rubbing my nub, it was his tongue licking it.  I longed to know what it would feel like to have his tongue bring me to orgasm.  I rubbed quicker feeling the pressure building up inside of me.  I knew I was about to cum.  As I exhaled, my body began to convulse and my pussy pulsed with the waves of orgasms that shook my body.  Once my orgasm was over, I got under the covers and drifted off to sleep, satisfied for the moment.

The next couple of days went by like normal, with the exception that I kept on teasing daddy and giving him free looks at my body.  I could tell he was looking forward to our TV watching sessions just by how fast he made his way to his chair after dinner.  Soon, I would have him all to myself!  I could not wait to feel him inside of me, to take my virginity.

Saturday night rolled around, and I did my normal teasing with him.  Mom had decided to go to bed early saying she was exhausted.  Dad and I sat watching TV for about an hour before I heard a noise coming from behind me.  I was once again laying on my stomach with my pussy exposed to him.  I turned and looked behind me and my eyes about bulged out of my head!  Daddy was sitting there with his hard cock in his hand!

I knew I needed to do more than just let him look at me.  I knew this was an opportunity to finally touch and taste him.  I got up and walked over to his chair, kneeling down in front of him.

"Let me please you," I said softly.

I took his dick in my hand and started to stroke it slowly, savoring the feel of his massive rod in my hand.  I had never given a blowjob before but had seen plenty of them in the videos I masturbated to.  I moved forward and slid his member into my mouth and slid it in as far as I could.  I knew sucking was involved, so I sucked on it as I pulled my head back.  Daddy moaned a bit as I started going faster.

I tasted some of the juice that had seeped out of the tip, licking it and sucking his head hard.  His hands moved down to my tits as he started to rub them and pinch my erect nipples.  I too moaned lightly as the pleasure of his hands aroused me.  His hands went to the back of my head and he guided my mouth up and down his shaft.  I felt his hips pressing upward and all at once he shot his load down my throat.

I wasn’t expecting that and gagged just once before regaining my composure and swallowing the rest.  It was a lot of cum he shot into my mouth!  I kept on sucking until he went limp, then removed his cock from my mouth.

"Was that good, daddy?" I asked.

"God, yes, baby," he replied.

He lifted me up and got out of his chair, walking me over to the couch.  He had me sit down, then pushed my legs up and wide as he knelt between my legs.  At last, I was going to get licked by him!  I was going to get my pussy licked for the first time!  I jumped when his face got close as his hot breath stimulated my lips.  He licked down each side of my folds before finally sliding just the tip of his tongue up my slit, stopping at my clit.

My hands were on my tits as I rubbed and twisted my own nipples.  His hot, wet tongue felt so good on my pussy that I almost came right away.  But I wanted to savor this moment and tried to last as long as I could.  He shoved his tongue into my hole as I gasped and grabbed onto the cushion.  He really knew how to eat pussy!  After licking my folds for a while, he finally settled in on my clit and went to work trying to bring me to orgasm.

I could feel the pressure building in me as he worked on my nub, licking it quickly.  I grabbed the cushions as my orgasm took hold of my body, almost paralyzing me.  I had to put my hand over my mouth to keep from screaming out loud as he worked me into a frenzy.  My entire body was screaming with pleasure as I convulsed with each wave of ecstasy that swept over me.  I almost cried from the pleasure he brought to me!

Just as he lifted his head to kiss me, we heard the bedroom door open and footsteps heading for the stairs.  Dad got back in his chair and I curled up on the end of the couch just before mom came into view.  That was fucking close!

"You coming to bed soon?" she asked dad as she walked to the kitchen.

"Yeah, movies almost over," he replied, winking at me.

Mom went back upstairs, and once her bedroom door was closed, I got up and went to daddy’s chair and sat on his lap.  I put my arms around his neck and hugged him tightly.

"I love you, daddy," I whispered into his ear.

"I love you too, baby," he replied.

I pulled back and kissed him deeply, probing his mouth with my tongue.

"Can I tell you a secret?" I asked.

"Sure, what is it?" he replied.

"Well, mom is going out of town on Monday, right?" I said.

"Yes," he replied.

"When she does, I want you to take my virginity," I replied.  "I have been saving myself for you.  I want you to make me a woman."

He pulled back for a second and looked at me as if he didn’t believe me.  I took his hand and put it between my legs, guiding it to my hole.

"Feel," I said.

His finger started to go inside of me but stopped right before my cherry.  His eyes lit up and he smiled.

"I will," he replied.

"Thank you, daddy," I said hugging him again.

I got off his lap and went to my bedroom.  I was so excited as I thought back on our evening together that I was having a hard time going to sleep.  But soon, I drifted off to sleep dreaming of what was going to happen on Monday.  It was going to be the start of a wonderful life for me, I just knew it.


Chapter 3

Sunday was very difficult for me.  All day I kept daydreaming of the things daddy and I were going to do the next night.  I had to masturbate twice just to relieve the tension!  I gave daddy a nice show that night, and we played with each other a bit, but neither one of us came.  We wanted to save that for Monday.  I loved the feel of his big cock in my hands and could not wait to get it inside of me.  I went to bed that night so excited I barely slept at all.

"Good morning, sweetie," mom said as I rubbed my eyes walking into the kitchen.

"Morning," I replied.  "How long are you gone this time?"

"Just two days," she replied.  "I’ll be back Tuesday night sometime."

"I wish your job didn’t need travel," I said not really meaning it.

"I know honey, but I need it," she replied.

"I gotta go, be good and take care of your father," she said.

"I will," I smiled.

Of course, I was going to take care of him.  In more ways than one!  Especially in the one way you aren't!  We hugged goodbye, then she left for the airport.  I waited at the kitchen table for daddy to come downstairs so I could say goodbye properly before heading off to school.  He finally came into the kitchen wearing his shorts and t-shirt.

"Morning, daddy," I said with a smile.

"Good morning, sweetie," he replied.

He walked over to me and kissed me before getting his coffee.  After sitting down, I kept looking at him and smiling.  I was so ready for tonight!  But before I went off to school, I just had to give him something to look forward to.  I got up from my chair and walked over to him, kneeling in front of him.  I slid my hand up his shorts and grabbed his cock in my hand.  I stroked it a bit, then removed my hand and pulled down his shorts to let his rod out for me.

I sucked it into my mouth and began to suck on it, wanting to taste him before I went to school.  His hands were in my hair, caressing my head as I sucked hard.  My hands were stroking him as my mouth and tongue worked to bring him to orgasm.  I felt his hips moving upward and knew from before that he was about to cum.  I plunged my mouth down far onto his shaft just as he exploded into my throat.  I sucked his cum and swallowed every single drop, not wanting to waste anything.

As his dick went limp, I let it fall from my mouth.  I stood up and bent over to kiss him as he moved his hands between my legs.  I moaned softly and let him rub my pussy through my shorts before I finally pulled his hand back.

"I want to wait for tonight," I said.  "The next time you touch my cunt, I expect you to fuck it."

He smiled at me as I grabbed my keys heading off to school.  The day drug on slowly as my anticipation grew.  It was all I could do to sit through class after boring class knowing my prize was but a few hours away.  Every time I went to the bathroom, my panties were soaked from my dripping pussy.  I even tasted my juices once to see what I tasted like.  It was sort of salty, but not unpleasant.  Finally, the end of school bell rang.  I raced out of school so I could get home quickly.

I changed into shorts with no panties and a t-shirt with no bra.  I wanted him to have instant access to my body.  I watched as the minutes clicked by on the clock as if they were single drops of molasses falling in the cold January air.  It was the longest two hours of my life!  At last, I heard the click of the back door and I raced into the kitchen to greet him.

"Mom!" I yelled.  "What are you doing here?"

I was devastated.  Why was she home?  Didn't she know she was ruining my special day?

"I need you to sit down," she said to me in a strange tone.

"What's going on?" I asked.  "What's wrong?"

"I've been struggling for a while with this, and have finally made a decision," she said.  "I am divorcing your father."

"What?!" I replied in shock.  "Why?"

"We haven’t been getting along for quite some time," she replied.  "I’m sure you know that."

"Well, yeah, but only because you won’t fuck him!" I screamed.

"Ashley!" mom yelled at me.  "Don't you talk to me like that, ever again!"

"Why, does the truth hurt?" I replied.

Mom slapped me across the face for the first time since I was about four.

"I’m sorry," she said right after she hit me.

"Damned right you are!" I said.

I turned and ran to my room, too upset to deal with her.  Now I was really going to be screwed.  With her leaving, that meant I would have to go with her, erasing my dreams of fucking my daddy.  I was NOT going to let her ruin this for me!  I was going to get what I wanted, whether she liked it or not!


Chapter 4

I heard dad come home as I sobbed through my tears, then heard the two of them yelling.  As I lay there listening, a plan began to form in my head.  It was a wicked plan, but I needed to show her she was wrong.  I needed to make her regret ever wanting to leave us.  I got up and went down to the garage, going out the front door to stay away from her.  I found what I was looking for, then went back into the house.

Mom was sitting in the kitchen chair with her back to me as I entered the kitchen.  In one swift move, I dropped the rope over her upper body and pulled it tight.  I began tying her to her chair as she screamed at me to let her go.  Once I was sure she was secure, I stood in front of her as dad looked on with huge eyes.

"You know, mom, you really need to get your shit together," I said.  "This man is the best thing to ever happen to you and all you can do is shit on him.  Shame on you.  Now you are going to sit there while I show you how you should treat someone like him.  Maybe you will do better with your next husband!"

Mom was furious and screaming at me as I walked over to dad.  I put my arms around his neck and pulled him close, kissing him.

"What are you doing, young lady?" mom screamed.

"Something you won’t," I replied.

I dropped to my knees and undid daddy’s pants, dropping them to the floor.  I sucked his cock into my mouth and began to suck him stiff as I watched mom struggling furiously to escape.

"You little slut!" she screamed at me.  "You're nothing but a whore!"

"But I’m his whore," I replied with a smile.

I stood up and undressed, letting my clothes fall to the floor.  I removed daddy’s shirt and the two of us stood there in the kitchen, naked.  I pressed on daddy’s shoulders and he dropped to the floor.  His head went between my legs as I felt his tongue start to lick me.

"Oh, god," I moaned.  "Yes, lick my pussy, daddy."

After a few moments, I pulled him up, kissed him then bent over the kitchen counter.

"Make me a woman," I said to him.

Mom was still screaming and telling daddy not to do it.  But he stuck to his guns and started to rub my cunt.  I was moaning now and ready for him to pop my cherry.

"I can’t think of a better man to give my virginity to," I said as I looked back at mom.

Her face was so read I thought it was going to pop!  I could see the anger seething through her as she watched her husband getting ready to fuck her daughter.  I felt the head of his rod starting to stretch me as I raised up on my tiptoes.  He went slowly and when he got to my membrane, he pushed in hard and quick as I gasped at both his size going into me and the pain of the membrane breaking.  I screamed a bit as he started to pump his fat cock in and out of my cunt.

I could feel his pelvis slamming into my ass cheeks as he fucked me hard.  Slowly the pain of the initial penetration subsided, only to be replaced by a feeling of fullness and pleasure.  My arms were straight out in front of me as I panted and pushed back into him, burying his dick deep inside of me.  He lifted one leg and put my knee on the counter, widening me so he could go in deeper.

"Fuck me, daddy, fuck me hard!" I screamed.

I felt an orgasm building inside of me, but it felt different than the ones I had given myself.  I began to hold my breath as I reached the point of no return, my body giving in to the pounding daddy was giving me.  I screamed with pleasure as I came all over his cock, my body was shaking and convulsing harder than it had by my own hand.  My body was trembling as he continued to fuck me.

"Oh, god, daddy," I moaned.  "Yes, yes, yes fuck me, daddy!"

I felt another orgasm approaching as my body tensed up.  When my orgasm hit, it was all I could do to remain standing as my pussy pulsed against daddy’s cock.  I felt him shove into me real hard, then he stiffened up.  I felt a pulsing sensation in my pussy and knew he was having an orgasm.

"Fuck yeah, cum inside of me, daddy," I wailed.  "I want all of your cum in me!"

His pumping slowed down as his cock went limp.  He pulled himself from me and told me I needed to get cleaned up.  I looked down and saw the blood on his cock from my membrane breaking.  We both cleaned ourselves off and went back to the kitchen.  Mom was crying as we sat down at the table across from her.

"I am staying here with daddy," I told her.  "Like it or not, I am going to keep him and make him happy.  You need to go and get on with your life."

I got up and untied her, waiting for her to strike me.  But she just sat there, humble with her head down low.  Slowly she got up from the chair and wiped her eyes.  She never said a word, but went upstairs and packed her bags.  She came back downstairs and looked at the two of us for a moment before leaving.  She was gone for now, and daddy and I could move on with our life.

We talked for a while sitting at the table, then decided to get some sleep.  But as we made the top of the stairs, I realized that I could now sleep with him.  It was strange entering the bedroom he and mom had shared for so long, but now I was going to share it with him.  Daddy pulled me to him and kissed me gently.

"Now I am going to make love to you, not just fuck you," he said quietly.


Chapter 5

He pulled my shirt off my body as I shivered from the touch of his rough hands on my flesh.  He pulled my shorts down as I stepped out of them, feeling the goosebumps spreading down my legs as his hands slid down my flesh.  He removed his clothes and stood there facing me.  He pulled me close as our bodies pressed against each other.  Kissing me deeply, I felt his hands sliding down to my ass as he caressed my ass cheeks.  I hugged him tightly as I pressed my tits into his body.  The heat of his flesh made my nipples stand up.

He directed me to the bed and I lay on my back pulling him to me.  He lay on me and began to kiss me deeply, grinding his groin into my pussy.  His cock was between my lips as he slid it up and down my clit making me tremble and moan.  He slid down and sucked my nipples into his mouth, sucking and rolling his tongue all over them as I moaned loudly.  The feel of his tongue on me sent chills down my spine and tingles down to my pussy.  My hand on the back of his head kept his mouth attached to my tit as I enjoyed the feelings he was giving me.

He kissed his way down my body as I shivered and moaned from the wonderful feeling of his wet lips on my flesh.  I felt his tongue slide next to my outer lips as I lifted my hips in an attempt to get his tongue in my slit.  He pushed my legs into my body and spread them wide.  I jumped as his hot tongue slid down to my anus.  He began to lick it as I squirmed from the pleasure it brought me.  I never imagined a tongue on my asshole could feel so good!

He slid his tongue between my folds and started sliding it up and down my slit, flicking my clit with each upward stroke.  I jumped each time he flicked me, wanting him to focus on it.  His entire mouth covered my cunt as he began to suck on my clit.  His tongue sliding up and down it as if he was giving me a blowjob.  I was panting and moaning as he worked me with his tongue.  I felt a familiar surge and exploded into an intense orgasm.  It was so intense, my toes actually curled!

As my orgasm subsided, he slid back up my body and positioned himself over me.  He kissed me deeply as his fat cock started stretching me as he slid it inside of me.  He fucked me slowly with deep strokes, pausing with each long thrust.  I wrapped my legs around him to help him go deeper inside of me.  The fullness he gave me was a feeling I didn’t want to end.  I needed to fuck him now, to show him that I wanted his cock.

I pushed him off me and got on top of him, sliding his dick back inside of me.  I moved my hips back and forth, fucking his rod.  I got on my haunches with my hands on his chest and began to bounce up and down on his shaft.  I was slamming my pussy down on his cock hard with each bounce, fucking him as hard and fast as I could.

"Oh, fuck, daddy," I screamed.  "Please cum, I want you to cum inside of me!"

His hands were massaging my tits and squeezing my nipples as I bounced up and down on him trying to get him to cum.  He started thrusting his cock into me as I came down on him, ensuring he went into me very deep.  He was fucking me so fast I thought I was going to get rug burn on my pussy walls!  Finally, he thrust into me hard and stayed there as his cock began to pulse from his orgasm.

"Fill me, daddy, give me your cum!" I screamed.

Spent, I collapsed onto his chest, feeling his chest rise and fall with his heavy breathing.  I was now content and had finally gotten what I had wanted for so long.  Daddy was mine and now I could have him all to myself, keeping him satisfied for as long as he wanted me.  I hoped it was going to be for the rest of our lives.

"I love you so much, daddy," I said after a while.

"I love you too, baby," he replied.

"I want to stay with you forever and please you," I said.

We drifted off to sleep in each other’s arms.  Daddy and I enjoyed a lot of sex, and I feared I was wearing him out.  But he assured me I was not, he enjoyed fucking me.  I stayed with him through college, even though he said I should go live my life.  I don’t think he understood how much I wanted to stay with him.  After college, I told him I wanted to marry him.  I wanted to spend the rest of my life with him.  After many assurances that this was what I wanted, he finally agreed and we were married six months later.

Our life together has been nothing short of wonderful.  I am so glad my mother decided to leave us.  I don’t know how things would have turned out otherwise.  Sometimes your fate just needs a little push to get it to cooperate.  I know mine did.

# # # #
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