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I turned up my stereo so I couldn't hear the arguing.  Mom and dad were at it again.  It seemed like they fought all the time anymore, and I couldn't figure out why.  My dad, well my stepdad, had married my mom about four years ago.  He was a handsome man and was as fit as any man I knew.  He worked out a couple days a week, and always made sure we ate quality food.  But lately mom just seemed to be mean and was always picking a fight with him.

Today's seemed more intense than normal.  I couldn't wait until I went off to college so I wouldn't have to hear this anymore.  I heard a door slam, and looked out my window to see mom getting into her car and peeling off down the road.  I decided to find out what the big deal was, so I went downstairs to talk to dad.

"What's her issue now?" I asked.

"Not happy I guess," he replied.  "Seems like nothing I do is good enough."

"Well, just for the record I think you’re good enough," I told him as I gave him a hug.

"Thanks," he said.  "Someday I'm just going to walk out and never come back."

"Well, it's not like she doesn't deserve it," I replied.  "I know she's my mom and all, but she doesn't treat you right."

"I'm beginning to think she is having an affair," he confided in me.

"Why do you say that?" I asked.

"Our sex life is almost non-existent," he said.  "Sorry, I shouldn't be telling you this stuff."

"You can talk to me about it," I replied.  “I don’t mind.”

Why wouldn't she want sex with him?  I figured they fucked every single night.  

"I don't know," he replied.  "Maybe I expect too much sex from her, but she barely touches me anymore."

It was in that moment that I knew I was going to take him for myself.  If she didn't want this gorgeous hunk of man, then I did.

"Well, then that's her loss," I replied.  “I guess some people are just never satisfied.”

"You're a good kid," he said.  "I hope you don't turn out like her."

"No chance of that!" I said.  "If you were my husband, I would make damned sure you were satisfied."

He blushed a bit and thanked me again.  Now that I knew he was sexually frustrated, I knew I could get him.  I just had to bide my time and wait for the right opportunity.  I had a nice body, but I was small for my age and looked a lot younger than I was.  I had nice grapefruit sized tits and a shapely ass, so I knew I could get him.  But how was the real question.  I needed to figure out a way to see if he was interested in me or not.  Time for the tease to come out and play!

One afternoon I was standing in my room after taking a shower.  I didn't think anyone was home so I didn't bother to close my bedroom door.  I was standing there trying to get my hair scrunchie untangled when I heard his footsteps hit the hallway.  I looked out of my door as he stopped and looked in at me.  Our eyes met and locked for a few seconds, then he looked me up and down.  I didn't panic, but instead walked over to the door and slowly closed it, smiling at him with an evil grin.

Just before the door closed, I looked down at his crotch and saw his dick pushing through his pants.  I had turned him on by letting him see my naked body.  I bet when he saw my shaved pussy, the sight of my bare, pink lips was what got him all worked up.  The sight of a sexy, young body was enough to get any man interested, and now that he had seen me I knew it was a matter of showing him a little every now and then to get him to take me.

# # # #

A few days later, I had come home from work at the mall and found dad sitting at the kitchen table drinking a beer.  He was upset again, and I could see he was needing some company.  I went upstairs to my room and took my panties off, then went down to talk to him.  I gave him a hug and stood next to him.

"What's wrong?" I asked.  “You seem down again.”

"Same ole shit," he replied.  “I’m about done with her shit.  I can’t keep living like this, with all the anger and turmoil.”

I knew what that meant.  He was sexually frustrated yet again.

"I think I can help," I said.

"How?" he asked as he looked up at me.

I took his hand and slid it up my skirt, letting him touch my pussy.

"With this," I replied.  "Let me take care of you, let me satisfy you."

His eyes widened but he didn't pull his hand away.  I moved his hand up and down my pussy with my hand, guiding him to rub me the way I liked it.

"This is wrong," he said as he tried to pull his hand back.

"Why?" I asked keeping his hand on my wet lips.  "Technically you're not my dad, and since I am over eighteen, I can do what I want.  Right now, I want you."

That seemed to be all he needed to encourage him to go further.  His finger parted my lips and slid down to my hole as he lubricated his finger.  I moaned lightly as I spread my legs wider, giving him better access.  He lifted my skirt above my waist, revealing my clean-shaven pink lips for him to gaze upon.  He leaned over and kissed me right above my clit, causing me to moan louder.  Just as his finger penetrated me, I heard the car door shut.

He withdrew his hand and I slipped my skirt back down, then turned to go to my room.

"We'll pick this up later," I said to him.

As I walked up the stairs, I heard mom start in on dad.  But this time he didn't even argue back with her.  He just sat there and let her go off.  All of a sudden, it got quiet, then I heard dad speak.

"Are you finished?" he asked.

"Have you even heard a fucking word I said?" mom screamed back.

"Sure," dad replied.  "Is that all?"

Mom was furious.  She slammed her purse onto the counter and headed for the stairs.  I quickly shot into my bedroom and closed the door almost shut, but peered out of the crack as mom went into the bedroom.  She was only in there a few moments, then came back out and went downstairs.  i walked to the hallway railing so I could hear what she was saying.

"I'll be back in fifteen minutes," she said.

The door slammed shut and the car left again.  I went back downstairs and walked over to dad.

"Want some more?" I asked.

He smiled at me and put his hand back up my skirt, this time without me guiding it.  He slipped two fingers inside of me and began to fuck me with them.  I leaned on his shoulder to steady myself as my breath quickened.  I pulled myself back, removing his fingers from inside of me.  I knelt down and unzipped his pants, pulling his half hard cock out.  I stroked it a couple of times, then shoved it into my mouth.  Dad gasped as I took in his full length.

I started sucking fast and hard, hoping he would come quickly.  I wasn't disappointed.  Apparently, it had been a while since he had received a blowjob.  He stiffened his body, and I plunged my mouth down on him deeply as he started to shoot his hot cum down my throat.  I sucked as much of his cum from his dick as I could, savoring each load he shot into my mouth.

I let his limp rod slip from my mouth, then I gave him a gentle kiss and whispered into his ear.

"You can take care of me later," I said.

He smiled and thanked me, then told me I better be scarce when mom returned.  I kissed him again, then went to my room and put my panties back on before heading out to meet with some friends.  I sure didn't want to hear the botch when she got home.  My friends and I got some dinner and hang out at the restaurant for a while, then I headed home.  My thoughts were of dad and what he was going to do with me tonight.  I could hardly wait!

# # # #

The house was quiet when I got home, with dad sitting in his chair watching TV.

"Hey dad, how are doing?" I asked.

"I'm ok," he replied.

"Where's mom?" I asked.

"She's in bed," he replied.

I reached down and took his hand in mine then pulled him up to me.

"Follow me," I said quietly.

I led him to the basement, then down to the spare room we had built for family that visited.  We were quiet as we went down the stairs so we wouldn't wake mom.  Once in the room, I stripped down naked, then helped dad get his clothes off.  He kissed me deeply as his hands massaged my tits, squeezing and twisting my nipples.  I moaned softly as he aroused me with his touch.

He pushed me back to the bed, then had me lay on my back right on the edge of the bed.  he got down on his knees and began to kiss the backs of my legs, moving towards my pussy with each kiss.  I was breathing heavily as his tongue slid right next to my outer lips, causing me to jump a little bit.  God how I wanted that hot, wet tongue on me!

He licked the outside of my lips, then on his downward lick, he separated my folds and slid his tongue down to my hole.  he licked all around my hole, then slid his tongue inside of me.  It was all I could do not to squeal with delight, but I knew I had to be quiet.  He moved his tongue up to my clit and began to lick it quickly.  I flicked my nipples with my fingertips as he worked to make me cum.  In a huge exhale, my pussy started pulsing as my orgasm swept over my body.

I was convulsing with each wave of ecstasy that I felt as I struggled not to scream with delight.  Dad knew he was pleasing me and kept right on licking me until I pushed him back.  He pulled me back to my feet, then turned me around and bent me over.  I felt his bog cock pressing against my hole and I moaned as he slid his thick rod inside of me.  Oh my god did his dick fill my pussy!  I had never had one that big inside of me before!

He started pumping me slowly, then increased his speed until he was pounding his shaft into me deep and hard.  I had to cover my mouth to suppress my screams of delight as his rod fucked me and filled me.  I felt an orgasm building again as he continued to hammer my hole.  Fuck was he hot!  I bent my knees as my orgasm hit, then buried my face into the mattress and screamed out loud.  I don’t know if he heard my muffled screams or not, but fuck was this awesome!

I felt him start to tense up, and knew he was going to cum.

"Shoot your cum inside of me," I said as quietly as I could.  "I want your cum inside of me, please."

I felt his cock starting to pulsate as he shot his load inside of me.  Damn was this sexy as hell!  I loved feeling his cock getting off and shooting his cum into me.  I reached back and played with his balls between my legs trying to get him to cum some more.  his dick grew limp, and he pulled it from me.  Not wanting to miss a drop of his cum, I spun around and dropped to my knees, sucking his member into my mouth.  I sucked hard and cleaned our combined juices from his shaft, tasting his last few drops of cum.

I stood up and hugged him tightly, our naked bodies pressed together in a lovers embrace.  I longed for the day I could let myself go with our sexual encounters and show him exactly how I feel.  Little did I know that day was going to arrive very soon.  We got dressed and headed back upstairs, acting like nothing had happened.  I kissed him again and went to bed.  I lay there thinking of him and smelling his scent on me.  There was nothing sexier than having an older ma's cock inside of you!

Over the next couple of days, we managed to tease each other and do some touchy feely things without mom knowing.  Then Saturday rolled around.  I had slept in a little late, and went downstairs to get some coffee after I woke up.  Dad was sitting at the table staring into his cup looking more depressed than usual.

"Are you ok? I asked.

"Your mom ls leaving me," he said.

"What?!" I exclaimed.  "Why? When?"

"She said she doesn't love me anymore and she is moving out today," he said.  "She is down at the store getting boxes right now."

"What does that mean for me?" I asked.  "Can I still stay here?"

"You can stay as long as you like, baby," he said smiling at me.

I knew exactly what he meant!  I was elated at finally being able to have him and not have to worry about getting caught.  I waited for mom to come home, dreading the battle we were about to have.  Sure enough, when she got home she expected me to go with her.

"Dad said I could stay here until I go off to college," I told her.

"So, you would rather stay with him than with me?" she asked.

"Mom, there is no sense in me moving and then doing it again in two months," I replied.  "I'm just going to stay here."

"Fine, if that's what you want to do," she replied.

She had no idea the real reason I wanted to stay, and I was fine with that.  It only took her a couple of hours to pack her things, then she said goodbye to me and left the house.  It was sort of strange at first, sitting there with dad and knowing we could fuck at any moment and not get caught.  But I think in his mind he feared she would have forgotten something and walked in on us.

"Tonight will be our night," he told me after a long silence.  "Tonight, we will have all the time we want to explore each other."

I smiled and held his hand.  

"I can't wait," I replied.

# # # #

We decided to go out to dinner that night to help pass the time.  It felt different being there as his date instead of his daughter.  We talked about things normal lovers would talk about, and not father/daughter things.  The low whispers and innuendos only served to arouse me even more.  He was very good at teasing me and getting me horny.  With dinner over, we headed home and our night of passion.

Once in the house, we didn't even turn on the lights.  I took him by the hand and led him to the bedroom.  We stood by the bed and kissed for quite a while as our hands explored each other's body.  He gently undid my blouse, then slipped it from my shoulders as he kissed my neck.  He reached behind me and unhooked my bra, releasing my tits for him to suckle.

His hot, wet tongue felt so good as he sucked and nibbled on my nipples.  I was moaning loudly as his hand slid down to my waistband and over my cotton panties.  He cupped my pussy, then started rubbing my clit through the cotton as I moaned and rubbed his cock through his pants.  Placing both hands on my hips, he slid my pants and my panties down with one quick move.  My body was tingling all over as I stood there letting him survey my naked body.

I reached down and undid his belt, then unbuttoned his pants, letting them drop to the floor.  I slid his boxers down to his ankles as he stepped out of them.  With his large cock now in my hands, I stroked him hard as he kissed me deeply.

"I want to fuck your sweet ass," he whispered into my ear.

Just the thought of having his big dick in my ass made me weak all over.  I turned around and bent over, spreading my legs for him.  He spit on my ass and let it run down to my anus, getting it good and lubricated.  He pressed his large rod against my asshole, then pushed it inside of me slowly.  I reached between my legs and played with my clit so that it would relax my ass.

I moaned loudly as his long shaft slid inside of me, going deeper with each slow push.  Soon, he was deep inside of my ass as he started to fuck my ass faster and faster.  I was squealing with delight as he fucked my ass hard, going deep with long fast strokes.  He pulled his cock out and I shuddered as it left me wanting.  He had me stand up and turn around, then picked me up by the arm pits and slid me down onto his cock, with me wrapping my legs around his waist.

Walking me over to the wall, he pushed me back against it and began to fuck me hard as I clung to his neck, moaning and squealing with pleasure.  I loved the feel of his fat cock inside of me, going deep with each thrust.  His face was buried in my chest as he kissed and licked my tits.  I felt my orgasm building as I yelled out loud.

"Fuck me, daddy, fuck me hard!" I screamed.  "Oh, shit, fuck yeah!  Oh, god I'm going to cum!  You’re going to make me cum!"

He slammed his rod into me hard as I started to cum, my body convulsing on him as I came.  As my orgasm subsided, he moved me over to the bed, then lay me on my back as he slid between my legs.  He licked my outer lips, and sucked on them one at a time.  His tongue slid between my folds then focused on my clit as he worked to make me cum again.  I had never had two orgasms before, and wasn't sure I could cum again.

But he knew better, and he worked on my clit until another orgasm shot through my body as I screamed and slammed my arms down on the mattress.  

"Oh fuck!" I screamed.  "Fuck yes, shit!  I'm cumming again!"

He slid up onto me and slid his cock back into my pussy, fucking me hard.  He pinned my legs back with his shoulders as he went even deeper inside of me.  My god did that feel good!  He filled me with his cock, and I was now panting with each thrust of his hips, his rod pounding deep inside of me.  I felt him start to tense up and knew he was going to cum.  I pushed him back and sat up, leaning in to take his cock into my mouth.

He shot his cum down my throat as he exploded into his orgasm.  I sucked and swallowed as much as he gave me, knowing it pleased him.  Even with his cock going limp, I kept it in my mouth as I savored every single drop of his seed.  He finally sat back and I let his rod slip out of my mouth.

"Did I please you?" I asked him.

"Yes, baby, you did," he replied.  "Daddy loves you."

"I love you too, daddy," I said as I sat up and hugged him.

We laid down on the bed, and he held me for the rest of the night.  It felt so good to be wrapped in his strong, muscular arms.  I was content for the first time in my life, and I never wanted daddy to let go of me.  I was going to please him every single day of his life.  I never wanted him to go without sex ever again.

The next morning, we sat at the table and sipped coffee, smiling at each other as new lovers often do.

"I've decided to stay here through college," I said at last.

"I'd like that," he replied.  "But at some point, you are going to want to date a boy your age."

"No, I want you forever," I replied.  "I don't care if you are older than me, I will always be your baby and I will always take care of you."

He smiled and squeezed my hand.  In that moment, I knew my world was as good as it was going to get.  Sure, there were going to be trying times and at some point, we would have arguments.  But as long as we had our sex and kept each other satisfied, I knew we would have a lasting relationship.  I was daddy's girl, and nothing was going to break us apart.
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