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The Cheerleader's Secret (Sexy Secrets, #1)

Love sexy, free stuff?




Melanie stepped out of the
car, waving goodbye to Dawn and Rachel. Her slim, toned body was still damp
with the sweat she had built up over the last two hours, and as a result her
tanned skin was shiny and her blond hair—bunched up in a cute pony tail—was somewhat
of a mess.

“See you guys tomorrow!” she said exuberantly. “Great
practice today!”

They smiled and waved back as
the car pulled away. It really had been a terrific practice. Thursday practices
usually were, with everybody getting excited for the weekends. Everyone on the
squad was learning their routines well, and their expertise was getting to a
point where Melanie hardly felt she had to double-check on each girl as she led
the cheers. As the eighteen year-old cheerleading captain at Pine River High
School, she had a lot of responsibilities, and it was nice to be relieved of
one.

Being beautiful was certainly
one of those responsibilities, and Melanie had little trouble there. Blond,
slender, and busty, she knew she was the total package, and so did everyone at
her school. 

She enjoyed it, though she
didn’t try rubbing people’s faces in it. She just knew that there were tons of
advantages to being pretty, and liked milking them when she could. She got free
food, free clothes, and lots of help with studying. Just last week at the movie
theater, some hapless usher with ten kinds of a crush on her hot bod let her in
for free, and all her friends too.

Of course, he had thought
maybe he would get a date out of the arrangement. As if.

Melanie had a lot of feelings
about the boys at school, but most of them boiled down to the simple fact that
she just didn’t think they were man enough for her. Melanie had hot, complex
fantasies all the time, and often made use of the school bathrooms to indulge
her pussy’s scorching hot desires. 

Almost every single one of her
fantasies boiled down to just one man—her stepfather, Alec. 

The late afternoon air was
cool and breezy against Melanie’s skin. She wore her tight, tight red shorts,
framing her heart-shaped ass perfectly. Her perky 36DD tits bounced firmly in
her blue sports bra, and tight knee-high socks ran up her beautifully tanned
legs. In the driveway, Melanie noticed that the car of her stepfather, Alec,
was parked. 

Her Daddy was home. Mmmph.
That was so great. Her pussy began to moisten just from the thought. 

Maybe if she was lucky, he’d
invite her to watch TV with him later and they could snuggle. If she got too
hot and bothered doing that, she would run to the bathroom and finger her pussy
until she came, biting a towel to muffle her screams. Then she’d strut back and
snuggle right back next to him and snuggle once more, now reeking of sex.

She was only able to do those
sorts of things when her mother Ruth was out of town, like she was now. Ruth
(Melanie hardly ever called her “mother” or even “mom”) was out of town a lot
for business, and would be gone for the rest of the week.

Melanie loved her Ruth, after
a fashion, but of course her most vitriolic emotion toward Ruth was pure,
unrestrained jealousy that she got to go to bed with Alec every single night.
Melanie would do anything to wrap her hand around her Daddy’s cock, to guide
him inside her, to wrap her legs around him SO tight and never let him pull
out...

Taking a breath, she stepped
through the front door of the house. It wouldn’t do to be a complete mess when
she walked inside.

“Hiii, Daddy!” she called out. 

“In here,” he called.

His voice came from the
kitchen. He sounded a bit aggravated. Melanie wondered what was the matter.

For her Daddy, she always tried
to be the model little girl. She never wanted him to have any reason to think
poorly of her, ever. That was why she used her looks to get the best grades,
and worked so hard to be an inspiring leader to the other girls on the
cheerleading team, so that she could win tons of awards just for her Daddy.

She moved through the small
two-story house, looking for her Daddy, hoping to put a smile on his face. The
house was a bit cluttered, as was usual—Melanie tried to keep it clean for
Daddy, but without her mother around to help, it just didn’t happen most of the
time. Of course, Daddy didn’t do any of the cleaning—he was a man, after all.
The man of the house. Her mother sometimes complained about that, but Melanie
knew that was just the proper way for a man to be.

The lights were mostly off,
and with the light fading outside, much of the house was dark. She found her
Daddy sitting there in the kitchen, a grim look on his handsome face. He was
handsome all around. Often she stole looks at him as he was working out with
weights in the basement. He was totally jacked, keeping close tabs on his diet
so he was almost bereft of body fat. His hair was dark, his chin thick with a
handsome curly beard. 

He looked mad at her, almost.
Melanie couldn’t fathom why. 

And even mad, she just loved him so much. She wanted
to do everything her Daddy said. She wished, in fact, that he told her to do
more and more. She would meet each new task with a smile, and a completely
gushing pussy. 

Some day, she would work up
the nerve to tell him. She would slide on his lap like she always did and
whisper in his ear, “Take me, Daddy. Spank me rotten and fuck me to my core.
Please, Sir?”

It wouldn’t be today, of
course, but she liked to dream.

She dreamed especially of
having her Daddy fill her full of his sperm and not let her get up off the bed
until she was good and pregnant. God, wouldn’t that be so fucking hot, to get
pregnant for her Daddy just like he deserved? To just be his little broodpet,
his hot little domesticated fuckmare that wanted to get pregnant for him
anytime he wanted.

Of course, she said none of
those things to him.

“What’s up, Daddy?” She kept her voice bright and cheerful.

He leaned forward onto the
table, crossing his legs. Next to him was her notebook computer. The top two
buttons of his dark dress shirt were undone, revealing the mass of dark, curly
hair beneath. She bit her lip slightly, trying to repress her moan of arousal
at seeing it. It was a practiced exercise with her, repressing her arousal
around her Daddy.

“I was searching through your computer, looking for some
recipes. You know, those brownies you make? I wanted to take them into work
tomorrow.”

Oh. Oh no. 

Well, that was fine, so long
as he hadn’t looked through all her nested folders.

“Then I found a series of nested folders. Do you know what I
found in those, Melanie?”

She gulped.

“I can...I can explain!”

“Can you? All those stories, Melanie. All these...pictures.”

She hung her head in shame. 

“Stories of hot teenagers
fucking their stepfathers. Pictures of hot
young barely legal teens before older men. So many of them had captions. You
know what they said. These teen girls begging for Daddy.”

She nodded. The names of the
files had “Daddy” in them too. 

HowiwantDaddytofillmeup078.

Daddysbigbeautifulcock032.

994Daddyslittlegirlinpleatedskirt.

His voice was thick, now. His
eyes narrow. “Pregnant girls, too. So many of them, so very pregnant.”

His face was getting...was it
getting hot? Flushed? 

He stood up. She tilted her
head up, following his legs...and stopped at his crotch. There was a clear,
evident bulge there. He stepped across the kitchen and put a hand on her
shoulder, the other stroking her hair.

“Is that what you really want, my little girl? Do you want
to feel Daddy inside of you?”

His bulge, so big, so manly,
so dominating, was right there for the taking. She slid her hand forward
tentatively, running her fingers over it. He did not draw away, and in fact
pushed forward, groaning audibly. For several seconds, she ran her trembling
fingers over his cock, so fucking impressed with his size. Her breathing had
gotten faster and faster. 

“Oh,” she whispered. “Oh, Daddy...”

Her eyes were so big and wide,
needing him completely. She bit her bottom lip, hardly able to verbalize her
extreme need. 

“Do you want my cock, little girl?”

“Yes, Daddy. I do. I want it so much! I want to be your
perfect hot little fuckdaughter slut, please!”

He rolled his head back as she
kept stroking him through his pants. His bulge only got bigger and bigger—much
bigger than Melanie had imagined previously. 

Fuck. Wow. God. 

She needed that thing.
Unzipping his pants, she let it loose. It was enormous. The shaft was bigger
than eight inches, and was soooo thick. She wasn’t sure if it could even fit
inside of her...but obviously she had to find out.

Clearly, Daddy needed to find
out too. That was so wonderful. She was so happy to find out that she could be
good for him just how she had always wanted. 

He put his lips to her ear and
whispered, “Are you a virgin for Daddy, baby girl? Have you been saving
yourself for me?”

She nodded enthusiastically,
beginning to stroke his cock with enthusiasm.

“Yes, Daddy. I have. I really have! I promise. I’ve never let another boy even touch me at school.”

That was completely true. Even
with as many crushes as she knew the boys had, her Daddy was the only one she
had been saving herself for. She had even started resigning herself to
admitting that the only realistic option was to find an older man who somewhat
resembled her Daddy...but now...now...oh fuck. Were her dreams really coming true? It was so
unreal.

He pushed her hand off of his
cock, and she moaned with disappointment. That didn’t last for long, though. 

His hands dropped to her wide
hips and slid her shorts and her panties down. She shook and moaned, feeling
his rough hands push against her bare, tanned skin. She hoped he noticed how
wet she was, how tight and toned her thighs and ass were. He looked her up and
down for a moment, appraising. Every breath of Melanie’s was thick and
shuddery.

Without warning, he slid his
hand onto her bare cunt. She gasped, tightening her luscious thighs around his
big, strong fingers. She was so wet down there. Wet just for him. Drawing even
closer to him, her big young eighteen year-old tits smashed hotly against his
torso.

“Oh my god, yes!” she moaned, leaning forward and kissing
his rough lips. 

His thick beard covered his
jaw, and she stroked the firm hairs with adoration as she slipped her tongue
into his mouth. Her free hand slid back down to his cock, feeling it bulge and
stiffen inside of her grip even more. It was pulsing. She felt so alive.

“Oh god, Melanie,” he moaned, feeling her stroke harder and
harder. “Oh, my good little girl...”

It was hard to keep talking,
because they kept kissing each other so insistently. Still, Melanie’s moans and
her Daddy’s grunts more than made up for their lack of worded communication.
They were clearly enjoying themselves. Melanie’s cunt only got wetter as her
Daddy’s fingers slid inside again and again, pumping her so very well. He was
such an expert at handing her cunt. 

There must have been dozens of
women he had taken over the years, but the only girl he really wanted know was
his hot cheerleader daughter. The thought of her being so young, so virginal
just for him, must have surely turned him on, and Melanie loved this. 

Her strokes slid up and down,
up and down. It was the first time she had ever given a handjob, but she had
practiced in her room at night, sliding her hand up and down the post of her
bed. That had been too small of a practice shaft, of course. Her Daddy’s cock
was fucking huge. She just knew it was going to tear her apart.

It would tear her apart and
then he would hold her and make it all better. Her stomach squirmed hotly with
the thought and she bit his bearded chin, licking it.

“Oh Daddy,” she moaned. “Daddy, you’re gonna make me cum,
Daddy.”

Her weakened knees slid into
his thighs. His cock was pulsing, his balls tightening up. She could feel
something wonderful was about to happen.

“That’s my good girl, keep stroking Daddy,” he encouraged
her, fingering her as he did. “Keep...k-keep going, yeah. Yeah.”

His body tensed up completely
and he started to shake, spilling his hot wealth of seed all over her stomach
and her thighs. Hot strands of perfect white hot goo landed on top of her clit
and his fingers, pushing dollops up cum up into her pussy with his attentions.
She came the second after he did, so excited, so thrilled to see her Daddy
orgasm because of what she had done. 

Melanie had masturbated
before, of course. But she had never cum so hard as she did when she made her
Daddy cum all over her body. The two stared into each other’s eyes, their
pleasure so perfect and private. Nobody was coming to disturb them. They were
all alone, their forbidden love completely theirs to enact. 

“Oh my god,” he grunted, holding her so tight and still
pulsing. “My perfect little girl. You made me cum so hard.”

He kissed her on the forehead.
Melanie had never felt so wonderful in her life. On top of the blissful orgasm,
she had delivered her Daddy a hot, sweet, handfucking orgasm! Was there
anything better?

“I can’t wait to do it again,” she breathed happily, still
stroking. His cock was so slick and smooth. “Maybe tomorrow?”

He chuckled at her, petting
her thick blond hair. “Oh no, sweetie. I’ve got plans for you. We’re going to
be doing this all night.”

Melanie’s heart started
pumping fast. “All...all night?”

His kisses started moving down
from the top of her head to the side of her face. His hand came up toward her
sports top, roughly handling her perfect young tits. “You didn’t think I was
going to let my darling little girl stay a virgin forever, did you baby?”

A long, high-pitched squeal of
equal parts glee and arousal escaped from her beautiful mouth. In her hand, she
noticed he was already getting hard.

“Oh, Daddy,” she moaned. “Daddy, you’re so fucking strong and good to get so hard already!”

She couldn’t hold back her
amazement. He had cum so much all over her legs, her feet, her skirt, and yet
still he was priming up for more. 

Priming up to fuck her.

The handjob had lasted about
five minutes. And from what little she knew about sex, she knew that the second
orgasm from a man in a row typically took much, much longer to work toward. Her
stomach fluttered as he picked her up, cradling her in his arms, his cock
leading the way to the bedroom.

Oh god, he was going to fuck exhaust her. That was so fucking
hot, oh god.

They entered the bedroom and
he tossed her on the bed. Melanie giggled happily, so impressed with his
strength. He took off the rest of his clothes, and she followed suit. Soon,
they were both naked, staring at each other’s delightfully sexy bodies.

He came forward and began
stroking his good girl’s hair. “I’m gonna fuck you on the same bed I fucked
your mommy on, princess. What do you think of that?”

Kneeling on the bed before his
naked body, Melanie had already started fingering her cunt. 

“I like it, Daddy,” she moaned. “I like it a lot. I’m so
lucky you want to fuck me more than Mommy.”

“I don’t just want to fuck you more, princess...”

She already knew what he was
going to say. She knew what he was going to say, and she had been dreaming of
him saying it for the longest time now.

“...I love you more. You’re my good little fuckpet. You’re the
only reason I’m still around.”

Oh fuck. Fuck fuck fuck
fuck fuck! That was the hottest, most sinfully wonderful thing she had ever
heard. Dealing with a shitty marriage just so he could try and bone his wife’s
smoking hot daughter.

Melanie felt so proud, knowing
she deserved that kind of attention from the man of the house.

He leaned forward and kissed
her head. 

“There’s a bag in there on the floor,” he said, pointing. “I
bought it for your mother originally. But I think you would look better in it.
Put it on.”

Melanie slipped off the bed
and opened the bag. Inside was a collection of hot red lingerie. Eagerly, she
slipped on the lacy red panties over her still-gushing pussy. Smears of her
Daddy’s cum got on the lace as she pulled them up. Then she put on the
scorching hot lacy red bra that pushed her tits up and together. Then the smoky
dark stockings, complimented wonderfully by the six-inch heels of the platform
heels that her mother most certainly would have never worn. The coupe de grace
were the silk evening gloves, stretching up past her elbows. As she put all of
this on, her Daddy watched, stroking his cock. She made it a show for him,
showing such surprise and delight at each new piece.

“Put on her jewelry, too. Take her place.”

Take her place. Oh yes. That was what she wanted, what she needed
more than anything else! To do what her Daddy said and take her mother’s place,
and be a better fuckdoll for her Daddy than smelly old Ruth ever could be!

The jewelry box was full of
diamonds. Melanie imagined for a moment how hot it was that probably many of
the pieces her Daddy had bought, thinking of this very day, imagining his dear
little girl putting them on just for him. She put on a pair of stud diamond
earrings and a gorgeous, ornate golden necklace that stretched in shiny strings
down to her cleavage.

Finally prepared, he looked
speechless. He was amazed with her beauty. Good.

Now he would want her again
and again. And again and again and again...

She strutted toward him,
wrapping her gloved hands around his neck. 

“How do you like me, Daddy? Am
I better than that useless old hag?”

He squeezed her ass tight and
then spanked her, as hard as he could. She yelped delightedly. The act stung
her ass, but she could take it.

Smiling, he tugged her hair
back and kissed her roughly, forcing his tongue between her lips. She moaned
hotly, still yelping as he continued to spank her ass hard. She could feel his
incredible hardness pushing at her crotch, sliding up in between her thighs. It
was so wet, so hard! He would slide right inside of her so easily. 

Grunting hard, he tossed her
on the bed.

“It’s time, princess. Time to become a woman for your
Daddy.”

Her heart rate jumped through
the roof. She was confused for a moment, because he wasn’t looking for a
condom. She knew he had lots of them. She had searched through his drawers,
looking for porn mags, hoping to find out what turned him on so that she could
instigate a situation just like this.

“You’re not gonna use...gonna use protection, Daddy?”

“Of course not,” he said. “My virgin girl doesn’t need me
protected, does she? I read all your stories, baby girl.”

Oh. Oh. Oh fuck.

“You don’t just want to be fucked by me, do you little
girl?”

She shook her head no, her
blue eyes shiny and big. 

“You want to be fucking filled by me, don’t you? You want
Daddy to get you pregnant, don’t you, you dirty little fucktoy?”

“Yes, Daddy. Please. Please, Daddy. Fill me up and
get me pregnant, please! Get me preggo like Ruth never was for you! You can
fill me up with all the babies you want, please!”

Rushing forward, he flipped
her over and ripped her panties off. He was not going to be gentle, not at all.

Good. She didn’t want to be
made love to. She wanted her Daddy to fuck her and leave a hot creampie inside
of her. 

His enormous length pushed
hard inside of her from behind. It hurt just for a moment, and then it was
purest pleasure. He plowed into her, again and again, and as Melanie's
mind wavered back from the pain, pleasure was there waiting to overcome her.

“Fucking own me, Daddy!” Melanie cried. “Fucking take
my cunt. You fucking deserve it! You fucking teach Ruth a lesson, you fucking
stud. Teach me a lesson! Oh my god. You're teaching me so good, Daddy!

Continuing to fuck her hard, he spanked her ass hard,
harder, harder. Not letting up in the slightest. The spanking stung, but she
knew her Daddy would never hurt her. He would use her as hard as he wanted, but
he loved her too much for any of it to do lasting damage. 

The only real lasting thing would be hot, wonderful
pleasure. And that only increased as he fucked her harder, plowing deeper,
spanking more ferociously. She took it all like a good girl, like a good
fuckslutdaughter was supposed to. 

She had to be good for her Daddy.

His orgasm was coming up. She could feel him tensing
again. 

“You cum for me,” he grunted. “You cum for your Daddy!”

Melanie obeyed, completely obedient to his cock. There
was nothing in her life so important, so good, so hard and demanding of her
complete subservience. She was so fucking in love with her Daddy's will and the
hot thick perfect rod that represented it. Grunting and roaring, spanking her
as hard as he could, he came. His cum poured inside her, hot white goo filling
her up. She had only dreamed of being so very incredibly filled. It dripped out
from her hot pussy as his body banged against hers in release.

The eruption from his cock was
matched her own blistering hot orgasm. She screamed loud enough for the whole
house to echo with her cries. She hoped the neighbors could hear. She hoped
they asked questions, and she and Daddy sat down and explained to Ruth how she
just wasn’t good enough to stick around in the house anymore. 

Finally his spurts stopped.
Melanie felt so hot and warm inside. Her Daddy rolled her over and fell on top
of her, breathing hard next to her ear. 

“Good girl,” he moaned. “Good
little girl. We'll get you pregnant soon enough.” He put a hand on her belly.
“We'll get you pregnant just like you need.”

Melanie could only moan
happily in response. Of course she couldn’t really, but Melanie liked to
pretend that she could feel herself swelling already. That she was getting full
with a baby for her Daddy, that she was so fucking pregnant just for him. She
knew it would be soon. 

Because if she wasn’t pregant
now, she was going to do whatever she could to make sure that she was from now
on.


# # # 
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	Cassandra is the hottest girl at her school, but she’s not interested in any of the boys or even the girls there. No, this hot barely legal teen only has eyes for the Man of the house, Ron. He’s everything to her, and she’s obsessed with the dream of being his perfect little princess—cleaning for him, cooking for him, and taking care of his every manly need.

	Today, she finally tells him how she really feels. And she confesses to him that the one thing that could make her feel more loved than anything else is being owned by him completely and becoming his willing sextoy.


	For mature audiences only—this erotica short (~4000 words) contains the story of a drop-dead gorgeous virgin expounding on her forbidden love for the Real Man in her life, and showing this hot affection with dressing up in blisteringly hot outfits, giving sexy blowjobs, and begging for hardcore fucking.


	—Excerpt—


	An hour later, I take a deep breath, staring at my tiny little outfit in the mirror. Pure white thigh-high socks decorate my perfect legs, little red bows on the backs of them.


	Red polkadotted platform mary janes are on my feet, arching my ass up high underneath my teensy red pleated skirt.


	My thin dark sweater is tight over my luscious young breasts, resting on my abdomen, showing just a bit of my toned, tight little tummy. My cleavage is on incredible display, half-globes of luscious tanned teen titflesh ripe for the squeezing and teasing.


	The whole ensemble just advertises my pure, virgin hot body, and even with as naughty as each individual piece is, somehow my gorgeous face, my just-too-long mass of gorgeous black tresses that reaches down to my ass makes it somehow innocent.


	I giggle. As if, somehow, I came upon how incredibly hot I am by accident.


	I need this outfit to be perfect, I need all of me to be perfect, because today's the day. I'm finally going to show Him how I really feel, what He means to me, what I need to be for Him.


	It's getting close to the time where He should be coming home, now.


	I've been preparing for ages, making mental plans, practicing and re-practicing speeches to convince Him to have me. I'm so desperately in need of His approval, of His control...and His perfect touch.


	I pose in front of the mirror, clasping my hands together up under my bouyant tits and putting on my very best pout.


	"Please, Sir..."


	Oh god, I hope He thinks I'm pretty enough…
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