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I had waited for this day for a long time.  I was now eighteen and an adult.  I could make my own decisions, and do what I wanted.  I had purposely not had sex with anyone, save my fingers in anticipation of getting the one man I wanted.  I wanted my first time to be with him, to have him take my virginity and bring me into womanhood.  The problem was, I don’t think he looked at me as someone he could fuck.

I had become obsessed with his cock after seeing it a couple years ago.  I had seen him standing in his bedroom without any clothes on, and that fat cock hanging between his legs made my nipples instantly hard.  I felt something stirring in me that I had never felt before.  Of course, I had to find out what this all meant, so I proceeded to rub my clit.  It felt so good, with those feelings flowing through my body.

My first orgasm caught me off guard as I didn’t know what to expect.  I screamed just a bit before covering my mouth.  WOW!  That feeling was simply awesome!  My body went into a super sensitive mode and the sensations that enveloped my body made me quiver with ecstasy.  I had to feel that sensation just about every night since then.  I was an orgasm addict, and I’m not ashamed to admit it.

A few times after that, I had caught him fucking my mom.  Now that was a real eye-opener!  I had no idea how a cock felt going in and out of me like he did to mom, but I knew right then and there I wanted him to do that to me.  I had seen him licking her pussy, and longed to feel his hot, wet tongue on my slit.  I had become obsessed with him, and now I could get him!  I just needed to find a way to get him interested in me!

I tried a few subtle teases to see if he was interested, but I don’t think he got the hint.  I knew I was going to have to be a little more forward if I had any chance of getting him.  Then I got an idea that I thought for sure would get his attention.  We had an entertainment room in the basement, and I often fell asleep watching movies down there.  Of course, daddy would find me when he came down to watch his shows and make me go to bed.

He wasn’t really my daddy, but my step-father.  He had married my mom several years ago, and since I didn’t know my real dad I started calling him daddy.  I think he liked it as he never corrected me.  But now he was the object of my obsession, and he was going to give me what I wanted, no matter what!  My plan was simple.  I would put on revealing clothes, then feign being asleep until he woke me up.  By doing this, I could expose myself to him and it would appear innocent.  That is if he wanted it to be.  But, if he wanted to go further, I would know for sure.

That Friday night I put my plan into action.  Mom was notorious for going to bed at ten, no matter what.  I knew I would only have my dad to catch me when he came down to take over the TV.  Mom made him move it down there so it wouldn’t wake her up in the middle of the night.  How convenient!  Anyway, I got a short nightgown and put it on, making sure to leave off my bra and panties.  I wanted to show him everything.

Now I wasn’t exactly Jenny McCarthy or anything like that, but I was petite and cute.  I had read somewhere that men liked bald pussies, so I started shaving mine clean.  Not a hair or bump on me, no, sir, I was as clean as an eight-year-old!  In fact, I was often mistaken for being a tween because of my size and small tits.  I hated it, but I was banking on daddy liking it.  I headed to the basement and turned on a movie.  I was waiting to hear the familiar footsteps of daddy heading down for his nightly TV session.

When I heard him heading for the basement door, I made sure I was lying on my back with one leg up with my head to the side.  Lying this way exposed my bald pussy, and gave me a view of him with my eyes barely open.  I was trying to keep my breathing even, but it was tough.  I was so horny and nervous at the same time.  I swear I could hear my heart beating right out of my chest!  His feet hit the steps and down he came, ready to watch TV.

I peeked through my barely open eyes and saw him hit the bottom step.  He stopped for a moment and looked over at me.  He looked back at the TV and took a couple of steps before stopping and looking back at me quickly.  He had just realized I spread open for him.  He stood there for a moment looking right up my nightgown at my bare pussy.  I bet there was a drop of glistening juices coating my lips.  He tiptoed closer to get a better look at me, and I watched as his hand slid to his crotch as he rubbed himself.

I sighed and moved a bit, which caused him to jump back.  Figuring he was about to get caught looking at me, he shook my shoulder and told me to go to bed.  Success!  Now I just needed to get him to make a move and show me he was ready to take me.  I wondered how long it was going to take to get him to want me.  I didn’t want to push too hard, but I also wanted him badly.  That’s when fate stepped in.  Early the next morning, mom’s brother called and asked her to come by and help him with grandma.  I was going to be alone with daddy for a while.  I had to figure out what I could do to tease him while she was gone.

# # # #

Saturday was his day to watch college ball, so I knew he was going to be downstairs most of the day.  After mom left, he went down and got his game on the TV, sipping his beer.  As for me, I went upstairs and took a shower, then went and got some clothes on.  But not just any clothes, no, sir, I needed something to tease him with.  Not having big tits meant I could wear a t-shirt with no bra.  Sure, my nipples would stick out, but that was the point, right?  I also put on a mini skirt but failed to put any underwear on.  Dressed, I headed down to the basement to act like I was searching for something.

As soon as I was in view of daddy, I bent over the magazine rack and started going through them acting like I was searching for a specific magazine.  I had my legs slightly apart, making sure my pussy was open and visible to him.  I could hear him moving in his chair and knew he was staring at me.  I smiled to myself as I kept digging.  Acting frustrated, I stood up and turned around.  Just as I did, he moved his hand from his crotch.  I had caught him!

“Daddy, have you seen my Cosmo magazine?” I asked.

“I think I saw it in the bottom of the end table over there,” he said.

I knew damned well it wasn’t there, and so did he.  He just wanted another look at my cunt!  Keeping with the plan, I followed his suggestion and bent over again looking for nothing.  I sighed and walked over to the couch, sitting down.

“Not there?” he asked.

“No,” I replied with disgust.  “Well, I guess I’ll just have to find something else to do.”

I got up and walked over to give him a kiss on the cheek, but as I bent down to put my hand on the arm of the chair, it “slipped” and landed on his cock.  I didn’t move it but followed through with my kiss, then went upstairs.  I think I got my point across to him that time.  Now I just needed him to make the first move.  I waited all day for him to do something, but he never made a move.  I guess he was too scared to start anything, so I knew I was going to have to do it instead.  I was tired of waiting.

I went back downstairs and flopped onto his lap with my arms around him.

“Daddy?” I asked.

“What is it, baby,” he replied.

“Can I ask you for a favor?” I said.

“Sure, you know you can ask me anything,” he replied.

“Promise you won’t get mad?” I asked.

“I promise,” he replied.

I took his hand and slid it up my skirt, putting it right on my pussy.  I moaned lightly as his warm hand touched me.

“Will you make me a woman?” I asked.

My heart was pounding, my breathing irregular.  I felt like I was going to faint as I waited for his response.  Instead of saying anything, his hand pushed my legs further apart and he kissed me on the lips.  I knew right then and there he was going to give me what I had wanted for so long.  I felt his fingers part my lips as he slid them between my folds.  He had one finger going up and down my slit as his other fingers rubbed my pussy lips.

Now I was moaning loudly as I longed to feel his cock.  I moved to the arm of the chair, then unzipped his pants.  I reached in and grabbed his hot cock and pulled it free from its cage.  It felt so good in my soft hands.  I could have never imagined how wonderful his dick felt as I stroked it.

“Be a good girl and put daddy’s cock in your mouth and suck on it,” he told me.

I got off the chair and went down to my knees.  I had never had a dick in my mouth before, so I just put my mouth on him and slid it down all the way.  I gagged slightly as the tip hit the back of my throat.  I learned to only do that a few times.  It felt weird sucking his dick, but at the same time, I liked it.  I especially liked that I was pleasing my daddy.  His hands were on the back of my head as he moaned with my sucking.

He pushed me back, then stood up and got out of his chair.  He knelt down beside me, kissed me then pushed me onto my back.  I knew what he was going to do, and I almost had an orgasm with just the thought of it.  His head went between my legs, and I felt his hot, wet tongue sliding down beside my lips.  I shuddered as he teased my pussy, licking all around it.  His tongue finally went inside my hole, causing me to jump and yelp with pleasure.  He licked my hole, lapping up my juices.

He started to insert his finger inside of me when he stopped suddenly.

“You’re a virgin?” he asked.

“Yes, daddy, I am,” I replied.  “I’ve been saving myself for you.”

He smiled and went back to licking me.  He slid his tongue up my slit and started licking my clit.  It was way better than I could have ever imagined!  I got lost in the pleasure his tongue was giving me and exploded into my first oral orgasm.  My body convulsed as wave after wave of utter ecstasy swept over my body.  Nothing existed in my head, just pure pleasure.  As my orgasm subsided, daddy moved up beside my head.  I sucked his cock into my mouth and started working on it.  His hips moved back and forth as he slid his fat cock in and out of my mouth, fucking my face.

I sucked hard every single time he pulled it back, then let him plunge with his forward thrust.  He shoved it in one more time, then stopped as I felt it jump just a bit.  Then his cum hit me in the back of my throat as his cock started shooting his cum into my throat.  I swallowed everything he shot into my mouth, not wanting to disappoint him.  I drank quite a bit and wondered if that was a normal amount.  His thick, salty cum tasted like thick salt water, but sweeter.  He had no more than pulled his rod from my mouth when we heard the front door open.  Mom was home!

We quickly got our clothes put back together as daddy sat back in his chair, with me picking up a magazine and pretending to flip through the pages.

“I’m back,” mom hollered from the top step.

“Ok,” dad replied.

He looked over at me and gave me a wink.  If he had taken any longer, we would have gotten caught for sure!  I got up and walked over to him and leaned in for a kiss.  I put his hand between my legs, then whispered in his ear.

“I want you to fuck me and take my virginity,” I said.  “Soon.”

He smiled at me and slid a finger inside of me up to my cherry, then removed it.  I was so ready for this.  I had read that the first time hurts a bit and that you would bleed some.  After that, it got more pleasurable.  I was nervous at what was going to happen, but I was also ready for it.  I was craving it.

“Your mom has her paint night on Wednesday, so we can plan for then,” he said.

“I’ll hold you to that,” I replied.

# # # #

The next couple of days were excruciating for me.  Each night when daddy came to get me from the basement, we would play with each other for a bit, have oral sex, then I would head off to bed.  I think he rather enjoyed his blowjobs, but I knew he was ready to fuck me into womanhood.  At last, Wednesday arrived.  We went about our normal evening routine until mom announced she was leaving for her class.  Finally, I was going to get my cock!

We waited for about fifteen minutes to be sure she wasn’t going to return to get something she had forgotten, then daddy took me by the hand and led me downstairs.  He brought an old bath towel with him to place under me so we didn’t get anything on the carpet.  We laid down and started kissing and exploring each other as I stroked him hard.  Finally, the moment arrived as he lifted himself and got between my legs.

“Now just relax,” he said.

I felt his cock press against my hole as I stretched wide to accommodate his size.  I winced when he started penetrating me as my cherry stretched tight.  All at once, I felt the pain of my membrane breaking and his cock sliding deep inside of me.  I gulped and gasped as the pain hit me.  Shit did that hurt!  But daddy kept right on pumping me, with each thrust feeling better and better.  Now I knew why people fucked so much.  My god did it feel good!  Emotions flooded my mind as he drove himself deep inside of me, pounding my pussy hard.

I felt a new sensation as my body started to tense up, anticipating a vaginal orgasm.  I grabbed onto his arms tightly and lifted myself as my orgasm exploded in a huge rush of ecstasy.

“Oh, fuck!” I screamed.  “Oh, shit, shit, shit!  Oh! My! God!”

My body was rocked with waves of orgasm that hit me like a ton of bricks.  Nothing in that moment existed except the pleasure of my orgasm and his cock sliding in and out of me.  He thrust hard and deep, then he stopped as I felt his cock pulse.  He was having his orgasm inside of me!

“Oh, god, daddy!” I yelled.  “Yes, yes, yes!  Fill me with your cum!  I want it all!”

His cock went limp as he pulled himself from me.  Blood was all over his member, so he went to the bathroom and washed himself off.  I followed suit and was in there for a bit as I waited for the bleeding to stop.  I had no idea sex was going to be like that.  Now I wanted it more than ever!  Daddy was going to have to fuck me a lot!

We sat on the couch for a bit, snuggling until mom returned.  As we waited, we talked a bit about sex.  I wanted to know everything there was to know about it.  He started telling me of different things people did to make their sex better.  But when he started explaining bondage, I was hooked!  The thought of being powerless as he used and abused my body just sent shivers down my spine.  I told him I wanted to try it.  He wasn’t sure I would like it but agreed to let me experience it.  The problem was, when were we going to be able to do it?

Over the next few weeks, we managed to get quickies in almost every night.  I didn’t get to cum as much, but just having him inside of me for a few moments was enough for me.  Besides, I could make myself cum in bed if I needed to.  Then a call came in that would give us the chance we had been waiting for.  Mom’s cousin had died, and she would be going out of town for a couple of days for the funeral.  That was the perfect time for daddy to tie me up and abuse my body.  I was so ready for this!  Mom hurriedly packed her bags and said goodbye to us.  She said she would be back in two days.

After mom left, dad and I just stood there for a moment looking at each other.  Our moment had arrived.  We had dinner, then dad got on the computer and loaded some bondage videos so I could see what was going to happen to me.  My pussy was dripping wet as I watched these women have their tits bound and slapped, their asses whipped and devices shoved into their cunts.  I wanted this so bad I could taste it!  Sufficiently armed with ideas, we went to my bedroom and got undressed.

Daddy sat on the edge of the bed and made me bend over his lap.  With one hand, he reared back and smacked my ass.  Wow, that hurt!  But at the same time, it stirred my pussy making me horny.  He smacked my ass a few more times, then rubbed the stinging flesh with his warm hands.  His hands felt so soothing and warm as he rubbed the pain away.  He lifted me up and had me sit back on my legs as he stood up and grabbed my hair with his hands.  He shoved his cock into my mouth and started to fuck my face.

“Is this what you wanted, slut?” he said to me.

“Mmm, hmm,” I managed to gurgle out.

“Tonight, you are going to be my personal sex slave, understand?” he asked.

“Mmm, hmm,” I replied.

“Good, now get on the bed,” he said pulling his cock from my mouth.  “Get on your back and spread your arms and legs.”

I did as he instructed and waited for him to tie me up.  I knew this was coming, and I was so ready for it.  He tied my arms and legs to the bedposts, then got his belt and started whipping my pussy lips.  I yelped with each hit of the belt as the sting sent shocks down to my toes.  He grabbed my nipples and squeezed them so hard I thought they were going to pop.  He twisted them and pulled them straight up from my body.  Oh, god, did I like the feel of that!  He went into the bathroom and returned with the plastic plunger.  I wondered what he was going to do with that.

He put the handle between my legs and shoved it up inside of me, fucking me with it.  I was panting and moaning as this thing fucked my pussy.  Daddy continued to twist and torture my tits through it all, making me moan loudly.  He removed the plunger as I gasped, then left the room.  He was only gone for a moment, then returned with a beer bottle.  I knew what he was going to do with that, and wondered how it would feel.  He used the neck end of it to get it started inside of me.  Soon, almost the whole thing was inside of me as he started fucking me with it.  The size of the bottle felt so good as it filled me.  I started to cum as he fucked me fast with the bottle, my body convulsing in ecstasy.

After he removed the beer bottle, he untied me and led me to the basement.  Once there, he put my back to the pillar and tied my arms behind it, securing me to the post.   He took one of my legs and tied it up to the rafters, then reached down between my legs and pulled my pussy lips down.  I was building up passion again as he tortured my body, but I craved his cock.

“Fuck me, daddy,” I begged.  “Please, let me feel your cock inside of me, fuck me hard!”

He relented and positioned himself between my legs, then inserted his cock.  I moaned as he started to fuck me so hard I thought I was getting rope burns on my wrists.  He pulled his cock from me, then untied me.  He made me get down on my hands and knees, then pushed my chest into the carpet.  Getting behind me, I felt something wet go down the crack of my ass.  I felt his dick pressing against my anus and I balked a bit not sure if I wanted him to do this or not.

“Play with your clit,” he commanded me.

I did as he said and started rubbing my clit as his cock started to penetrate me.  By rubbing my clit, my asshole relaxed and allowed him to go deep inside of me without pain.  Once he started fucking my ass, it felt pretty good.  I kept on rubbing my clit as he increased his thrusts, filling my ass with his dick.  Now he was pounding my ass almost as hard as he had my pussy, as I tried to bring myself to orgasm.  I wanted to feel his cock in my ass when I came.  I felt my pressure building as I neared my orgasm, then let loose with a loud moan as my orgasm hit. 

The pulsing of my ass on daddy’s cock sent him over the edge as he started cumming inside of me.  I could feel his hot streams of cum filling my ass with each load he shot into me.  With both of our orgasms subsiding, we collapsed onto the floor, breathing heavily.  Daddy had satisfied me beyond what I had expected.  And yes, I loved the bondage stuff!  In fact, I begged daddy to show me more of it.  I hoped he would become my master and make me do all sorts of dirty things!

The next day as we sat in the basement playing with each other, the phone rang.  It was mom.  She wasn’t coming home, ever.  She was leaving dad and me for another man.  Her paint nights were actually sex nights with this new guy, and her cousin’s funeral was a way for her to make a decision on leaving dad.  While dad was a bit hurt, he was also pleased that he had me by his side.  We no longer had to hide or plan secret sexual encounters now that mom was gone.  He taught me how to be a good sub, and expected me to fulfill my end of the deal.

Whenever I failed him, he would punish me by either spanking me, or tying me up and torturing my tits.  Of course, I loved all of it so it really wasn’t a punishment.  It was more like a treat!

# # # #
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