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Chapter One

I sat in my bedroom staring out of my window as the rain poured down, the wind whipping the trees back and forth.  It was one hell of a storm!  It was my eighteenth birthday, the day I became an adult and a woman, but instead of celebrating I was stuck at home in this damned storm.  I drew smiley faces on the fogged-up window as I reflected on the past few years.

My mom had remarried a few years ago, to a guy named Craig.  He was quite a handsome and sexy guy!  He was a lot younger than her, but they seemed happy together.  As I blossomed, I began to develop a crush on Craig.  I don’t think he saw me as anything other than his stepdaughter, but sometimes at night, I would fantasize about him wanting me as a woman.

I wasn’t overly active sexually, I had fucked a couple of boys from school, but they just busted a nut after ten seconds leaving me still wanting.  I wanted an older man, one with experience who could please me as much as I wanted to pleasure him.  My thoughts were starting to turn back to dad as I started to daydream.

I had seen him naked a few times by accident, and loved his muscular body.  He had large, strong arms and a well-defined stomach.  Of course, seeing his large cock added to his appeal.  Sometimes at night, I would fantasize about stroking and fucking that big cock of his as I masturbated.  I don’t know why, but something about him always managed to get me horny.

“Krissy,” I heard my dad calling my name.

“Yeah?” I replied.

“Dinner’s ready,” he said.

“Be right down,” I told him.

Mom was working late so dad had fixed dinner for us.  He cooked quite often and that too was a turn on.  Seeing a man taking care of the house was hot to me for some reason, though I can’t understand why.  I bounded down the stairs and into the kitchen just as he turned the stove off.

“What are we having?” I asked, peering over his shoulder.

“Baked salmon and broccoli,” he replied.

I loved his salmon.  I don’t know what he did to it, but it tasted so good and was very flaky.  He really should have been a chef.  I have never had a bad meal that he has cooked.  I grabbed my plate and got my food from the stove, then sat at the table to eat.

“How late is mom going to be?” I asked.

“Late,” he replied.  “She said not to wait up.”

“Well, this has been one hell of a birthday, I can tell you that,” I said dramatically.

“Well, maybe we can do something together after dinner to make it up to you,” he told me.

Yeah, we could do something all right.  You could fuck me!  That would be the best birthday present ever!  I wished I could say that to him, but there was no way I was going to be that bold and risk being grounded for the rest of my natural born life!  I just had to wait and see what he had in mind and pretend I enjoyed it.

“So, any plans for college?” he asked me.

“Still trying to figure out if I even want to go,” I replied.

“Why wouldn’t you?” he asked.

“I just don’t know if racking up fifty thousand dollars in debt is going to be worth it,” I replied.  “There are lots of jobs I can get without a degree.  They may not pay as much, but in the long run, I may be better off.”

“You know, you’re pretty smart for a young woman,” he told me.

I smiled at his compliment.  He was pretty good about praising me, but he also was good about telling me when I was making a mistake.

“Well, I have had two great teachers,” I replied smiling at him.

We finished dinner and I helped him clean up.  It was kind of nice spending time with him without mom being around.  It was almost as if we were playing house, and I was the little lady.  I just wished we could play house in the bedroom as well!

With dinner finished and cleaned up, I told daddy I was going to get a shower.  I told him we could do something after that.  I had a plan to find out just how he felt about me, and tonight was as good a night as any to test him out.  I was going to give him a reason to want me.

I finished my shower and got myself dressed.  I had put on my nightshirt but wore nothing underneath it.  He needed to see what I had to offer and hopefully, he would want it.  Nervously, I headed downstairs to put my plan into action.  My nipples were definitely showing their full strength since I was so aroused by all of this.  There was no way he was going to miss seeing them.

“Ok, I’m all ready,” I said as I walked past him and sat down on the couch.

I know damned well he saw my tits, but he didn’t give any indication whether it turned him on or not.  I needed to up the ante on this little game.  I sat with my legs crossed, ensuring my pussy was visible.

“So, what did you have in mind?” I asked him.

“I was thinking of playing some games,” he replied.  “How about Sorry?”

“Sure,” I replied.  “I haven’t played that in a long time.”

I got up and went to the closet and grabbed the game.  I put it on the coffee table and started putting the pieces on the board.  I made sure I dropped a couple so they would go under the coffee table.  I bent over to grab them, my pussy in full view for daddy to see.  I stood up and put the pieces on the board and sat down.

I could tell by the look on his face that he had seen my full glory and it seemed to have an effect on him.  He seemed a little flustered as we started the game.  I was still sitting cross-legged with my pussy exposed and my nipples making large tents in my shirt.  I knew he could see everything, but being the gentleman that he was, he wasn’t letting on that he was getting turned on by it.  I needed to try harder to get a response from him.

He sent me back to start with his Sorry card, laughing at me.  I took my game piece and threw it at him, laughing.

“Well, if you’re going to be that way I am going to keep your game piece,” he laughed as he pulled it close to his chest.

“Oh, no you don’t,” I laughed as I lunged at him to take my piece back.

When I lunged at him, my shirt got stuck under my leg and pulled my neckline down, allowing one boob to fall out of my shirt.  I sat back and slowly put my boob away while looking at dad, laughing.  I could tell he enjoyed seeing my tit like that.  My plan was starting to work.  Now I just needed to take it up a notch and get him to make a move.  Tonight, he was going to be mine!


Chapter Two

Dad gave me my game piece back right after I put my tit back in my shirt.

“Sorry about that,” I said knowing it was getting to him.

“It’s ok,” he replied.

Yeah, he liked looking at my body.  I resituated myself, making sure to give him a view of my pussy.  I could see his cock showing through his shorts so I knew he was getting turned on by what I was doing.  I needed to think of something else to get him to touch me, to want to go further with my body that just a look.

“Can I ask you something, daddy?” I said to him.

“Sure,” he replied.

I had started calling him daddy about six months after he married my mom.  I didn’t know my real dad, so he was the best alternative.

“Do you think I’m pretty?” I asked him.

He thought for a second before answering.  I guess he wanted to make sure he phrased it the right way.

“Yes, baby doll I do,” he told me.

“Do you think my body is attractive?” I asked.

“Well, yes I do,” he said hesitantly.

“Daddy, can I ask a favor of you?” I said, knowing he wouldn’t refuse.

“Sure, what is it, sweetie?” he replied.

“Well, I have this mole on my leg and I’m worried it may be something that needs to be checked out.  Would you look at it for me?” I asked.

“I guess so,” he replied.

I stood up and walked over next to him, pulled my shirt up and placed my right foot on the arm of the chair, exposing my pussy fully to him.  I pointed to a spot on my inner thigh just about six inches from my pussy.

“Does that look normal to you?” I asked, pointing to the mark.

He looked closely, but I think he was looking closely at my pink, young shaved pussy.

“I guess so,” he replied shortly.

I put my hand on it and said: “I think it is raised up, can you feel it?”

He put his hand on my thigh which made me quiver slightly, and I know he saw it.  He rubbed the mole with his warm and gentle hands as I felt my pussy begin to get wet.

“I suppose it is a little, but I’m sure it’s nothing,” he replied, as he looked into my eyes.

“Are you sure?  Feel it again,” I told him.

As he put his hand on my leg, I reached down and slid it over to my pussy, sighing as his hand touched my pussy lips.  He looked up into my eyes, but never removed his hands.  Instead, I felt him start to slide it up and down my pussy lips as I moaned with pleasure.  I knew now that he was mine.  The question was, would I be able to get him to fuck me or just feel me up?

I leaned over and kissed him on the lips.  He didn’t immediately kiss me back, but when I kissed him the second time, he did.  His tongue shot into my mouth and darted all around mine as his fingers slid between my folds.  I got weak in my knees as the pleasure of his touch sent shivers down my spine.

I boldly reached down and began to rub his cock through his shorts, feeling the immense size of his cock.  He was starting to get hard and his cock was getting bigger.  I lifted my shirt and pushed my tits into his face.  He sucked in my nipples as I moaned with delight.  His hot, wet tongue felt so good on my tender nipples.

I squeaked when he slid one finger into my pussy.  My god did this feel so good!  It was all I could do to stand there and keep from falling over.  I removed my tits from his face and once again bent over and kissed him.  I dropped my leg and stepped back, tugging at his arms to get up.

He followed my lead upstairs and into my bedroom.  Once inside, I sat on the edge of the bed and pulled his shorts down.  There was his big, throbbing cock right in front of my face!  I couldn’t help myself as I sucked his dick into my mouth.  I wanted to taste him in the worst way.

He moaned as I slid his cock in and out of my mouth, his hands making their way down to my tits.  He twisted and tugged at my nipples, sending tingles down to my toes.  I was trying to give him the best blowjob he had ever experienced.  Judging from his responses, I was doing just that.

He began to buck his hips as he fucked my mouth with his enormous cock.  I had never deep throated a cock before, but I wanted to do it to his.  I slid his cock all the way into my mouth and gagged slightly as it hit the back of my throat.  His moan let me know how much he liked it.  I did that to him a few more times before going back to just sucking him.

My pussy was so wet I thought for sure I was going to have a huge wet spot on my blanket.  But just as he started to tense up, we heard the front door open.  He pulled his cock from my mouth as I made a loud slurping noise, pulled his shorts up and ran into the bathroom.

I was disappointed that mom had gotten home early.  I knew I needed to dress a little more modestly in front of her, so I put a bra on and pulled on my gym shorts.  I headed downstairs and tried to act like nothing had happened.

“Hi, mom, you’re not very late tonight,” I told her.

“Well, we ran into a roadblock and have to wait until morning to get someone to fix the issue,” she replied.

“You missed a great dinner,” I told her.  “Dad made salmon again.”

“Oh man, he wasn’t supposed to cook that while I wasn’t here.” She replied.

Dad came downstairs and greeted mom with his usual hug and kiss.  He didn’t make eye contact with me as I’m sure he was quite nervous.

“Hey babe, they let you out early?” he asked her.

“Well, the usual.  Problems we can’t deal with without the developers being there,” she told him.  “I see you guys were playing Sorry.  Who won?”

“We didn’t get to finish the game,” I told her.  “Dad had to go to the bathroom right before you came home.”

“Ah, I see,” she said.  “Well, maybe another time.”

“Is it really bad out there?” I asked her.

“Yeah, it’s really coming down,” she replied.  “They are saying it may not let up until sometime tomorrow.  I hate that we can’t take you out for your birthday.”

“It’s ok,” I replied.  “We can do something this weekend.”

“How did I get blessed with such a good girl,” she replied as she hugged me.

“Dumb luck, I guess,” I replied with a laugh.

Dad didn’t interact with me much the rest of the night, choosing instead to watch TV as mom and I talked.  I knew he was wrestling with what had happened.  I just hoped it wouldn’t deter him from making the next move, the one I hoped would lead to him fucking me.

I announced I was going to bed as I hugged and kissed each of them, giving dad a wink as I stood up to go to my room.  I don’t know if he caught my subtlety, but I know mom didn’t see it.  I headed upstairs, disappointed that mom had interrupted our little encounter.  I would have him soon, now that I knew he wanted me.  My days of craving his cock were about to end.


Chapter Three

I got into bed and began to think about dad’s cock.  It felt so good to feel it and to suck it.  If only mom hadn’t come home, I’m sure I could have fucked it.  If nothing else, he would have at least ate my pussy for me.  I was so horny, but I didn’t want to masturbate.  Whenever I masturbated, my sexual prowess goes way down.  I needed that sexual tension to drive me toward my goal.

Sometime around three am, I woke up form a noise in my room.  Opening my eyes, I saw dad standing by my bed just about to touch my arm.

“Hi, daddy,” I whispered sleepily.

“Hey, baby,” he whispered back.

He pulled his shorts off and got into bed with me.  We turned to each other and began to kiss each other very passionately.  I reached down and grabbed his cock and sighed as I felt the stiffness beginning to start.  He caressed my swollen tits as I moaned with pleasure.  I pulled his head down and sighed as he started to suck on my nipples.

I felt his hand slide down my stomach as my sensitive body shivered from his touch.  His hand slid down to my pussy as he slipped a finger between my folds on the way up to my clit. I grabbed his arm firmly as I felt myself jump from him touching my swollen clit.  My pussy was swollen and soaking wet.

He moved down my body and began to kiss me just above my clit.  He took his tongue and licked down the sides of my pussy lips causing me to moan.

“Shhh,” he whispered.

I couldn’t help it.  He was driving me crazy as I longed to feel him inside of me.  His tongue settled on my clit as I began to tug and twist my own nipples.  Oh my god, was I ready to cum!  He licked my pussy quickly as my orgasm began to build within me.  Feeling my peak of passion, I lifted my hips as my body gave into my orgasm, my body shaking with each wave of ecstasy that swept over my body.

Feeling my orgasm die out, he brought himself up to me and kissed me.  I could taste my own juices on his lips as I darted my tongue in and out of his mouth.  It was now my turn to please him.

I slid under the covers and stroked his cock, feeling his stiff shaft as I slid my hands up and down its length.  I licked the tip of his cock, tasting his precum.  Wanting more, I plunged my mouth down onto his cock, taking all of it into my mouth.  He tried to stifle his moan, but I heard it.  Just hearing him moan turned me on and made me want to give him the best blowjob I could.

I moved my mouth up and down his shaft, flicking my tongue on the head with each upward stroke.  I started to fondle his balls as I felt his hips begin to tense up.  I knew he was close to orgasm.  Knowing this, I deep throated his cock several times until I felt the first shot of his cum into my throat.

I swallowed his cum as he shot load after load into my mouth.  I was sucking as hard as I could, trying to get every last drop.  Soon his cock started to go limp.  I let it fall from my mouth and came up from his crotch, greeting him with a kiss.  We lay there for a few minutes just enjoying each other’s embrace.

“I want to feel you inside of me,” I whispered as I broke the silence.

He just hugged me tighter and said: “I know.”

“When?” I asked.

“We have to be careful so we don’t get caught,” he told me.  “I’ll try to figure out something.  For now, we’ll just have to steal the moments we can.”

He kissed me one last time before leaving my room and returning to his bed.  I was satisfied for now, but I would need that cock inside of me sooner rather than later.  If he didn’t come up with a plan soon, I was going to.  I drifted off to sleep as I dreamed of fucking dad.

I went downstairs the next morning and found mom and dad sitting at the table looking sort of down.

“What’s up?” I asked as I got some cereal.

“You should probably tell her,” dad said.

“Your father and I are getting a divorce,” mom said.

Those words hit me like a ton of bricks.  Did she know about us?  Is that what caused this?

“Why?  You guys seem so happy together,” I told them.

“It’s complicated, honey,” mom replied.

“So, what happens to me?” I asked worried that I would never be able to see dad again.  “Am I going to have to move and not graduate with my friends?”

“We’ll figure something out,” she replied.

I was devastated.  Not because they were getting divorced, but because I was going to lose dad and the sexual encounters we had just started having.  I was numb for a while as I tried to come to grips with all of this.  Mom got up and headed for the door.

“I’ll talk to you after work,” she said as she left the house.

I looked at dad and saw the same look coming back at me.  I knew he was as disappointed as I was at the thought of losing what we had just started.

“I don’t want to lose you,” I said as I hugged him.

“I know sweetie,” he replied.  “I don’t want to lose you either.  We’ll figure something out, trust me.”

I trusted him and hoped he would figure out a way that we could be together.  I pressed him for the reason she was divorcing him, but he wasn’t really comfortable talking about it.  All he said was it was a mutual thing and both of them were ok with it.

My mind wandered all day as I thought about the possible outcomes of all of this new situation. If only I could find a way to convince mom that I needed to stay with dad, then I could see my fantasy through without having to worry about her catching us.  Then it hit me.  I was eighteen.  I could live wherever I wanted to live, and she couldn’t do anything about it.

With that settled in my mind, I headed home after school excited at the prospect of having dad all to myself.  I waited anxiously for him to arrive home for work.  I needed to tell him my plan, and hopefully, he would agree to it.  I heard his car pull into the driveway, so I waited in the kitchen for him to walk in.

The door opened and dad walked into the kitchen.  I ran up to him and gave him a big hug, then started kissing him.  He needed to know how badly I wanted him.  He returned my kiss, so I knew he wanted me.  It was now time to put my plan into action.


Chapter Four

I had dad sit down at the kitchen table so I could tell him my plan.

“I’ve thought about this all day,” I started.  “I am now eighteen, so I can say where I want to live and mom can’t stop me.  I want to stay here with you.”

“I would love for you to stay here,” he replied.  “I just don’t know how much of a fuss your mom is going to put up.”

“Well, it doesn’t matter one bit,” I replied.  “I am an adult now, so I get to decide.”

We sat at the table talking for about thirty minutes when mom walked into the kitchen.

“I’ve made a decision,” I started.  “You can leave if you want, but I am staying here with dad.  This is my home and I am not leaving it.”

“You can’t stay here,” mom replied.

“And why not?  I already asked dad and he said it was ok with him,” I retorted.

“Sweetie, I know you love him, but he’s not your real dad,” she replied.  “If anything happened he would not be able to act on our behalf.”

It was now time to pull my ace card.

“I’m eighteen now,” I replied hotly.  “I don’t need anyone to act on behalf!”

Mom just stood there, sort of shocked at my defiance.  I had never stood my ground with her before like this.  I was right and she knew it.  She just hadn’t thought of things like that.

“Fine, if that’s what you want to do I can’t stop you,” she finally replied.

“It is what I want.  It’s the only home I know and I’m not going to chance having to move to another school to graduate,” I replied sternly.

“Is this ok with you, Craig?” she asked Dad.

“Yes, it’s fine with me,” he replied.

I think she thought he would back her up, but he didn’t and I knew why.  She stormed out of the kitchen and went upstairs.  I could hear drawers slamming and her closet door opening and closing.  Dad and I just sat there looking at each other.

Mom came downstairs dragging her suitcase and garment bag as she headed for the door.

“I’ll be back to get the rest of my things this weekend,” she announced as she left the house.

I don’t think I have ever seen my mom that mad before.  She would get over it.  Once she settled down, I would go visit her and see if I could patch things up.  But now that she was gone, dad and I could have a night of enjoying each other without being interrupted.

We ate dinner and sat at the table talking.  Eventually, the conversation made its way to us and our new relationship.  I reached my hands over and held dad’s hand.

“I really do love you, daddy,” I told him.

“And I love you, baby,” he replied.

“I want to take care of you and please you as much as I can,” I told him.  “That includes in the bed.”

“I know you want me, but are you sure you should be putting all of your efforts into a guy sixteen years older than you?” he asked me.

“I have loved you since the day I met you,” I started.  “I have dreamed of having you since then.  Now that I have the chance, I want to have all of you; mind, body, and soul.”

“Where do you see us taking our relationship?” he asked.

“All the way,” I replied.  “I want you all to myself, as often as you want me.”

I hesitated for a few minutes as he looked into my eyes searching for something to say.  That’s when I got the nerve to bring up another subject.

“I want you to get me pregnant,” I said timidly.

“What?” he asked as he pulled back.

“I want to have your baby,” I said.

“Wow, I wasn’t expecting that,” he replied.

“You are a wonderful dad and I know I can make you happy,” I said.  “But I want a child and I want you to be the father.”

“Well, I never really thought about being a real dad before,” he said.  “Is that what you really want?”

“More than anything,” I replied.

He stood up and pulled me to my feet.  Turning, he led me upstairs to his bedroom.  Once we were there, he kissed me more passionately than he had ever done before.  I was melting in his arms.  He caressed my body as we stood there in our lovers embrace, not thinking of anything but each other.

He pulled my shirt off and removed my bra, letting it fall to the floor.  He caressed my tits as I moaned and rubbed his arms.  He moved his head down to my tits and began to suck and nibble on my nipples.  He was sending chills down to my toes with each bite of his teeth.  He pushed my tits together and sucked both nipples into his mouth at once.  God that was awesome!  My nipples were so sensitive to his tongue I thought I would explode with pleasure.

He pulled back and removed my pants and my panties revealing my clean-shaven swollen pussy.  He pushed me back to the bed where I lay on my back, his head between my legs.  I felt his hot breath as he prepared to lick my pussy, sending shudders through my body.  I jumped when his tongue slid down the crease between my legs and my pussy.  He was driving me crazy, and he knew it!

At last, his tongue slid up and down my slit as I grabbed his hair and tried to guide his tongue to its target.  Getting the message, he focused on my clit as I moaned out loud.  I could make as much noise as I wanted to now without having to worry about mom catching us.  I felt liberated and was ready to let daddy know how well he was pleasing me.

My sensitive clit didn’t let me down as I soon gave into my orgasm, my body convulsing with each wave that hit me.  As it subsided, daddy stood up and pulled me to my feet.  He kissed me again, then turned me around and pushed my head into the mattress.  I could feel one hand on my ass as I felt the head of his cock separating my pussy lips as he prepared to penetrate me.

I lifted myself onto my toes as his huge cock stretched my pussy wide, accommodating his thickness.  He used slow strokes as he got my pussy used to his large cock.  Satisfied he had stretched me enough, he started to pick up the pace, our bodies slapping together with each thrust.

He pounded my pussy hard as his big cock made me feel his fullness.  I had never felt a cock this big before, and I was enjoying it immensely.  He removed his cock from my pussy, causing me to shudder from the shock of my pussy not being filled anymore.  He turned me around and pushed me back onto the bed.

He got on top of me, lifted my legs up to my shoulders, then shoved his cock back into my pussy.  Holy shit!  He went so deep inside of me I thought I was going to choke on his cock!  Every single thrust felt like he was going to split me in half!  I was now moaning and screaming with delight as he continued to pound my pussy hard and deep.  I never imagined I could feel so full from a cock being inside of me.

I could feel his body starting to tense up and knew his orgasm was coming.  I started talking dirty to him to help him cum.

“I love your cock, daddy, shove it deep inside of me,” I screamed.  “God yes, fuck me hard daddy!”

Daddy was now fucking me so hard I thought my pussy was going to get rug burn, but I was loving it!  His deep thrusts felt so good as he pounded me hard.  He slammed his cock into my pussy with one last hard push and started to cum.

“Fill me with your cum, daddy, please!” I begged.  “Yes, yes pump that cum into my pussy, I want your seed inside of me!”

I could feel his cock pulsing as each load of his cum shot into my pussy.  He was filling me with his cum, and I was in heaven.  Finally done with his orgasm, he leaned forward and kissed me before rolling off me and collapsing.  I rolled to his side and put my arm on his chest as he wrapped his arms around me, pulling me close.

“Thank you, daddy,” I said in a soft voice.  “You complete me.”

We drifted off to sleep in each other’s arms, each one sexually satisfied from our lengthy encounter that night.  It was the beginning of something special as our relationship blossomed.  It took a couple months for me to get pregnant, but once I did we grew even closer.

I had a baby boy the next year and decided not to attend college.  Instead, I stayed at home and took care of Craig and the baby.  My role was to satisfy Craig’s every need anytime he needed me to.  I loved fucking him and sucking the cum from his cock.  I had dreamed of it for so long, and now it was mine.

We eventually married, pissing off my mom thoroughly, but she got over it after a while.  Life is too short to not chase your dreams.  Even if that means fucking your dad!

If you enjoyed this story, please consider leaving a review on amazon.  Reviews are the only way us indie authors can compete with the big publishing houses.  As always, thank you for taking the time to read my stories.
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