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Chapter One

“I’m eighteen,” I said to myself as I stood in front of the bathroom mirror after a long, hot shower before heading off to school.  I was finally a woman.  I looked at my profile really studying my figure.  I was five feet two inches tall and weight ninety-seven pounds.  My tits weren’t especially large, but a respectable 30B.  I had always shaved my pussy as I enjoyed the feel of silk panties as they rubbed my lips while I walked making me feel sexy.

I had fucked a couple of boys I had met on Tinder, but nothing serious ever came of the relationships.  I wanted a more mature man, not some teenage boy who was clueless about women.  But more than anything I wanted to be a mom.  I had known since I was about thirteen that I wanted to have a baby.  I had never shared that with anyone because I didn’t want all the negativity and lectures about being too young.  Now it didn’t matter, I could do what I wanted.

I had one month left of high school, but was not looking forward to graduating.  My mom was hell bent on me going to college to get a degree, any degree, so it would help my job chances.  She failed to realize I didn’t want a job, I wanted to be a stay at home mom.  I knew a battle would be brewing once I told her I didn’t want to go to college, so I needed to figure out how I was going to get her to drop the whole college thing.

I got dressed and went downstairs to get some breakfast and listen to the college speech yet again.

“Morning, sweetie,” mom said.

“Morning,” I replied.

“One month left, then you are free,” she said.

“Yep, almost there,” I replied getting ready to cringe as I waited for college to come up.

“Have you decided where you are going to go to school yet?” she asked.

Yep, there it was just like clockwork.  Why couldn’t she just leave it alone?

“Mom, can we not talk about this right now, please?” I told her.

“At some point, we have to talk about it,” she replied.  “Your future depends on it.  You want to spend your life flipping burgers”?

I sighed and grabbed my car keys not wanting to get into it with her first thing in the morning.

“I gotta get to school,” I said, as I walked out the back door.

What the hell was her problem?  It was my life, not hers.  I felt like she was trying to relive her life through me.  I just wanted to be left alone to pursue what was important to me, not her.  I was almost to my car when I heard my stepdad call my name.

“Hey, daddy,” I replied.

“You know she just wants you to be happy,” he said.

“I know, but it’s my life, not hers,” I told him.  “I just wish she would drop it and let me be”.

“I think you need to just bite the bullet and tell her what you feel,” he told me, as he walked over and gave me a hug.  “You’re officially an adult today, and it’s now your life.  Do what you feel is best for you”.

I hugged him back thankful for his wise judgement.  I wished mom was as supportive and understanding as he was.  I hadn’t always like him, especially when he first married my mom.  But as time wore on, he became my rock, my best friend and confidant.  I could tell him anything and he would never judge me.

As I let go of him and got into my car, it was the first time I could remember feeling different about him.  I looked at him as I got ready to back out of the drive, and that’s when it hit me.  I wanted him to be the father of my baby.  What more could I ask for in a husband and father?  He was kind, gentle and definitely easy on the eyes.  But he was married to my mom.  How on earth would I be able to get him?

I struggled with myself over these thoughts most of the day.  If I were to take him from my mom, I would most likely lose her.  She would surely disown me for doing something like that to her.  But no matter how hard I tried, I could not get him out of my mind.  But the bigger question, was how on earth would I get him to want me like that?  To him, I was his daughter.  It’s kind of an unspoken taboo to not touch a stepdaughter sexually.

I went through the next couple of days in sort of a fog as I tried to justify getting him for myself.  I even sat down and made a pros and cons list of being able to have him vs. not having him.  But my pros list was way bigger than the cons list.  I knew I had to make a decision, and I knew he was what I wanted.  Now the task became how to get him.  Being a guy, some teasing and subtle sexual innuendoes should do the trick.

I worked out what I was going to do in my mind, but carrying it out was going to be nerve wracking.  What if he didn’t take to my advances and told my mom?  Would I be risking losing both of them?  If he did accept my advances, how long could we keep it from mom?  How would we tell her if things did work out between us?  So many questions swirled around my head that it was making me almost not try to get him.  But in the end, I was determined to at least try.  My future was worth it.  After all, he was the one who said to do what is best for me.  And right now, he was best for me.

One Friday night I got the courage up to try and see if I could get him aroused.  I wore my white t-shirt and no bra to see if my nipples showing would get him started.  My nipples were perpetually hard for some reason, which was why I never really liked padded bras.  Of course, that also presented a problem with the boys at school who always stared at my tits.  I was immune to it by now and didn’t really pay much attention to it.  But now that I had a target in my sights, I needed to use them to my advantage.

I went downstairs to find dad sitting in the living room watching a documentary.

“Where’s mom?” I asked.

“Working late again,” he said, with disgust.

“Does she ever work only forty hours anymore?” I asked.

“I wish,” he replied.

I went into the kitchen and got myself a coke from the fridge, making sure to lean my tits in to let the cool air from the icebox make my nipples stand at attention.  I walked back into the living room and stopped in front of dad.  I made up a bullshit question just so I could get him to look at me.

“Can you look at my car tomorrow?” I asked.

He looked up at me and I saw him look right at my tits before averting his eyes.

“What’s wrong with it?” he asked.

“It’s making a weird noise when I turn right,” I replied.

He was having a hard time not letting his eyes drop to my tits as I stood there with rock-hard nipples.

“Yeah, remind me in the morning,” he said.

Satisfied I had gotten his attention, I sat down on the couch and stared at the TV.  I wasn’t really watching the show with any interest, I was trying to use my peripheral vision to see if he was checking out my tits or not.

Several times I caught him looking over at them.  Nice, he was fantasizing about me, or so I imagined.  Knowing he was looking at my tits made me horny.  Just knowing I could turn him on was an exciting experience for me.  I sat there having my own fantasies as we both tried to appear interested in the show that really held no interest for either one of us now.

I heard the car door shut and knew mom was home at last.  Not wanting a repeat of the whole college thing, I got up from the couch to go upstairs.  I walked over to dad and gave him a hug and a kiss on the cheek.

“I’m going to bed before an argument starts again,” I told him.  “God night, daddy”.

“Good night sweetie,” he replied.

I felt his gaze following me as I walked up the stairs and out of sight.  Once I was in my bedroom, I laid down on my bed and started dreaming of what a life with him would be like.  Sure, we have lived together for several years, but only as father and daughter.  What would it be like to be his wife, his lover and the mother of his children?


Chapter Two

Saturday brought a new opportunity for me to try and arouse dad once again.  Of course, it helped that mom was working again.  Mandatory overtime.  I made sure I wore no bra, and this time I put on very tight spandex shorts without underwear.  I wanted to present the best view of my pussy to him as I could.  Surely, he would get turned on by this outfit that would leave little to his imagination.

I bounded down the stairs and into the kitchen where he was sipping his coffee.

“Good morning, daddy,” I said, as I got myself a coffee cup and poured some for myself.

“Morning, baby,” he replied.

I stood by the sink trying to think of a way to get him to look at me and see what I was wanting to show him.  Then I remembered my ploy from the previous night.

“Oh, don’t forget you are supposed to look at my car today,” I told him.

He turned to look at me, but paused as his eyes swept down my body.  I could tell he liked what he saw, but he did a good job of trying to hide it.

“Yep, I’ll take a look right after I get dressed,” he replied.

He rinsed out his coffee cup and put it into the dishwasher as I continued to stand there for his viewing pleasure.

“I’m going to get a shower first, then I’ll check it out for you, ok?” he asked.

“Sure,” I replied.

He turned and headed upstairs as I watched him walk away.  I had never really paid much attention to his demeanor or his walk until now.  He had a confident walk and of course he also had a nice ass.  I loved his broad shoulders and muscular arms.  I was getting wet just watching him walk!

I heard the shower start, but had not heard the door close.  Did he leave it open on purpose?  Had I just missed the sound of the door closing and was just imagining he left it open on purpose?  I needed to know for sure, so I crept up the stairs careful not to make loud noises.  I peered over the top step, almost afraid of what I would see.  My heart was racing as I saw the door slightly ajar.  Was that on purpose?  How many times had he left it like that before and I had never noticed?

As I sat there waiting for him to emerge from the shower, I tried to control my breathing.  I was breathing so heavily I felt like the sound of my breath was echoing like drums across the hallway.  At last, I heard the shower stop and the curtain being pulled back.  My hands were shaking slightly as I anticipated seeing his naked body.  Would he look out of the door and see me?  Would he realize the door was open and close it before I got the chance to steal a look at him?

My mind was racing with so many thoughts, I had to finally close my eyes and take a deep breath so I could stay focused on what I was waiting to see.  At last I saw the shadow of his body as he dried himself off.  One leg, two legs, and finally his whole body appeared in full view through that opening he had left.

He had a muscular chest and a firm stomach.  Not a six pack, but not far from it.  He had a little bit of chest hair, but not a lot.  He was definitely not one of those hairy back guys, thank god.  I looked down further hoping to see his cock, but the way his legs were positioned, I couldn’t see anything.

“Move your leg!” I whispered to myself.

Anticipation of seeing that glorious spear of pleasure was killing me!  I was about to give up and go back downstairs before I got caught when he finally moved his leg.  There it was, hanging right there not more than eight feet from me!  Wow, was that a nice-looking cock!  I actually licked my lips when I saw it.  He was circumcised, and even soft he had some length to him.

I was getting horny looking at this cock that I imagined would penetrate me and fill me with his seed that I almost forgot that I was crouched on the landing!  He reached for the door knob, which brought me back to reality as I ducked down behind the steps.  I heard him walk to the bedroom, which gave me the opportunity to creep back downstairs.  Whew, that was close!

I sat at the table with my coffee as I tried to appear as though I had sat there the whole time waiting for him to come down stairs.  I needed to feel his cock inside of me, I needed him to fill me.  I was trying to get myself calmed down before he showed up, but I was not having very much luck with it.  My mind kept showing me that lovely cock and telling me I needed to feel it.  I felt like I was becoming obsessed with it!

Maybe I was getting obsessed with his cock. Was that such a bad thing?  I had finally gotten myself calmed down and had just rinsed out my cup when he walked into the room.

“Ok, let’s see what’s going on with your car,” he told me.

I grabbed my keys and followed him outside.  I gave him the keys so he could drive it, knowing he wouldn’t find anything.  We drove around the block a few times, then returned home.

“I’m sorry, baby, but I couldn’t hear anything,” he said, as he parked the car.

“I know I heard it,” I told him.

“Well, it could be the brakes getting worn,” he replied.  “I’ll pop a tire off and see how the pads look”.

He got the floor jack and lifted the car to take the tire off.  He rolled the tire to the side as he crouched down and looked inside the wheel well.  Not wanting to blow an opportunity, I got real close and leaned over him.  My pussy was a mere foot away from his face.  He could have turned and licked me right there!

He pulled his head back and turned to talk to me, but instead was faced with my tight shorts showing my full pussy to him.  It took him a second to gather himself after seeing the outline of my pussy before speaking.

“Uh, well they seem ok, but they are getting down there,” he said, as he tried to hide the fact he had just stared at my pussy.

“How long until I need to replace them?” I asked, not moving.

“Probably six months or so,” he said, as he stood up slowly, making sure to get a good look at me.

He put the tire back on the car and put the jack away.  My plan was working!  I could tell by the bulge in his shorts that I was turning him on.  But he was trying real hard not to let me know what he was feeling. 

“I need to wash my hands,” he said, as he headed for the house.

I followed him inside and waited for him to finish.  Once he had dried his hands, I gave him a hug and kissed his neck.  God how I loved the feel of his strong arms around me.  He slid his hands down to my hips as I held onto him, wanting to go further, but afraid to.

“I have to go get the mower from the repair shop,” he said, as he pulled back from me.

Damn!  I should have made my move!

“Ok, see you when you get back,” I replied, as I watched him leave the house.

I was so excited and horny when he left, I just had to take care of myself.  I went to my room and took my shorts off, laying down on the bed.  I spread my legs and began to imagine it was his hands rubbing my pussy and tits.  My pussy was so soft and smooth from shaving as my fingers slid between my folds, touching my already sensitive clit.  I sucked in my breath and cooed as my fingers found my hole and began to slide in and out of it.

My other hand was twisting and tugging at my nipples as I imagined his large, strong hands tweaking them.  My juices were flowing down my fingers as I imagined his cock inside of me, fucking me hard.  Oh how I wanted to feel him inside of me.  I began to quickly rub my clit as my body screamed for satisfaction.  I needed to cum so I could get rid of my sexual frustration.  

I heard the lawnmower start as I turned my head to look out of my window.  There was dad in his shorts and no shirt on.  I could see his muscles ripple as he guided the mower around the back yard.  My passion was building as I wanted him, imagining those muscles wrapped around my body as he pumped my pussy with his big, beautiful cock.  My body began to tense up as my climax neared, my hips pushing upward.

I sighed loudly and shook as my orgasm hit me and sent waves of ecstasy through my small frame.  Convulsion after convulsion rocked my body as I rubbed my clit for as long as I could stand it.  Giving in, I finally removed my finger and clamped my legs closed, grabbing onto the blanket with both fists.  I lay there for a while as I recovered and got my breathing back to normal.

Soon, I would be enjoying the real thing and not using my fingers.  I couldn’t wait for that day to arrive, even if I had to hasten it.  I got myself dressed and returned downstairs as dad was finishing up his mowing.  It was getting close to time for mom to come home, so I knew I wouldn’t be able to push the issue any further.  But tomorrow on the other hand, now that would provide another opportunity to make him mine at last.


Chapter Three

I ended up going out with my friends for the afternoon and doing some shopping and boy watching, but none of the boys interested me.  I had a real man I was trying to catch.  These boys didn’t hold a candle to him.  As dinner time approached, I said goodbye to my friends and headed home.  I was tired and I didn’t want to eat out at some fast food joint.

I walked into the house and asked what was for dinner.

“Your mother and I are going out tonight, so you’re on your own,” dad said.

“Aw man, I was looking forward to a family dinner,” I complained.

“Sorry sweetie, but you’ll just have to fend for yourself tonight,” he replied.

Mom came down from upstairs and said hi as she grabbed her purse.  I watched as they got into the car and headed out of the driveway.  Great, now what was I going to do?  I opted to order a pizza and just watch something on TV.  I knew that when those two went out, it usually ended in a night of sex.  I was actually sort of envious of my mom since she was going to be getting that cock tonight instead of me.

I ate my pizza and watched some weird sci-fi movie before opting for bed.  It didn’t take me long to fall asleep, but I didn’t stay that way for long.  I woke up around three and could hear the two of them going at it in their bedroom.  I got brave and decided to sneak out to their room and see if I could watch what they were doing.

They always left their door slightly ajar for the dog, so I could see a little bit of their bed.  I saw dad with his head between mom’s legs as she moaned and breathed very loudly.  She must have cum, because her body was shaking and her arms hit the bed.  Dad got up and moved to her side as she rolled over to him.  Apparently, he was wanting a blowjob, but she didn’t want to do it.  I could hear the conversation as he gave in and let her get on top of him.

His cock was much larger when he was stiff, that much I could see.  He was fucking her hard as he lifted her ass and thrust his cock inside of her pussy.  Soon, he also tensed up as mom sat down on him and didn’t move.  After only a short time, she got off him and lay beside him.  They did some pillow talk for a few minutes before they rolled over to go to sleep.

I snuck back into my room and crawled back under my covers.  I wondered why mom didn’t suck his dick, especially after he had eaten her out.  I would have loved to suck that big cock, even if it was just for a short while.  My juices were flowing, but I didn’t want to cum.  I wanted to build it up so I would be driven by my passion the next day instead of being cautious.  Being horny really changes things, that’s for sure!

I got up the next morning and was still feeling rather horny.  I laid in bed for a bit as I listened to the voices downstairs.  Mom would be getting ready to go to the grocery store any minute now, which would give me the chance to work on dad some more.

“You need anything from the store, Cassandra?” I heard mom yelling.

“No, I’m good,” I hollered back.  

Time to start my show!  I got out of bed and put on a silk night shirt that barely covered me.  I knew the silk would enhance my already stiff nipples.  I was going to give dad a good show this morning of it killed me.  I heard the front door close and heard the car start.  Now was my chance!

I went downstairs and got some coffee with dad sitting at the table reading the Sunday paper.  He glanced up at me as I turned to set my coffee on the table, and I knew I was turning him on.  I went to the fridge and got some milk for my coffee, put it in and put the milk back.  Now for my show.  I bent over and asked dad if there was any bread.  The long pause before he answered told me he had gotten the full view.  I smiled and stood back up, closed the door and sat in my seat.  I knew my shirt didn’t cover things well, so there was plenty for him to see as he watched me sit down.

He cleared his throat as he got ready to speak.  Here it comes!

“Look, I know what you are trying to do,” he started, as my heart began to sink.

“What?” I asked innocently.

“Please, don’t pretend like you haven’t been trying to get me aroused for the last two days,” he replied.  “I’m flattered, I really am that you want me like that.  But I’m married to your mom, and I would never cheat on her with anyone.  Besides, I am twenty years older than you.  You need to find someone closer to your age”.

“Why don’t you want me?” I asked.

“It’s not that I don’t want you,” he said.  “But I am in love with your mom”.

“Are you going to tell her?” I asked nervously.

“No, I’m not going to tell her,” he replied.  “You two have enough problems right now, and that is the last thing you need to add to the list”.

“Thank you,” I said, as I hung my head.

“You’ll find someone who is your mate, sooner or later,” he replied, trying to comfort me.  “But it’s not me”.

I got up and went to my room, my dreams crushed.  I was so sure he would want me.  He was a lot stronger than what I gave him credit for, and mom had better appreciate his loyalty.  Most men would have jumped my bones after a show like that, but not dad.  He had integrity.  Knowing all of this just made me want him even more.  I knew I couldn’t have him, but maybe I could look for another man who was just like him, just as strong and committed as he was.

While I was crushed, I knew I had to move on.  I gathered myself up and got dressed, ready to take on the rest of my day.  My friends had invited me to go to the movies that afternoon, so I got my things together and headed for the theater.  Maybe a night out with them would take my mind off of dad.

We watched a comedy and then went to Denny’s afterwards for a late-night snack.  There were some guys there who were flirting with us, and I know I should have been interested in them, but I just couldn’t do it.  My friends told me I was dragging down the party, so I left and went home.  I knew it would take some time for me to get over this.  I just wasn’t sure how long.


Chapter Four

When dad came home from work Wednesday, I asked him if I could talk to him.

“Sure, homey, what’s up?” he asked.

“Well, I have been thinking that maybe college is something I should do,” I started.  “I mean it would give me a chance to be out on my own and maybe the experience will give me some inspiration for what I want to do with my life”.

“Well, if that’s what you really want to do, then we’ll do what we can to make it happen,” he replied.

“Should I visit a couple campuses?” I asked.

“That would probably be a good idea.  Do have a school in mind?” he asked.

“I was thinking Virginia Tech,” I replied.  “It’s not too far away, so I could come home and visit once in a while.  I checked with their admission office and they said I could visit this weekend and do my admissions paperwork while I was there”.

“Ok, well if that’s what you want to do then I’ll talk to your mom when she gets home,” he replied.

I gave him a hug and said thank you.  I felt like I just needed to get away before I did something to ruin life at home.  Maybe I would find someone at school who would want a stay at home wife and someone who just wanted to have a family and please her husband.

The plan was to leave Friday after work and spend the night in Blacksburg so I could be at the school early Saturday.  But when I got home, dad told me we might not be able to go.

“Why not?” I asked.

“Mom has to work again tomorrow,” he replied.

“She has been on my ass to enroll in school, and now that I want to she isn’t going to be able to go with me?” I asked hotly.

“I know, I know.  I hate that she works so much,” he said.  “Tell you what, if she can’t go then I’ll just take you myself, ok”?

“Ok, thanks daddy,” I told him as I gave him a hug.

We waited for mom to come home, then asked her about going.

“I’m sorry, honey but I can’t.  I have to work,” she said.

“Why bug me to go if you’re not going to be there when I decide to go?” I asked hotly.

“I’m sorry, I wish I could go, but I can’t,” she replied.

“Fine, then dad is going to take me,” I said sternly.

Mom sighed deeply as I gathered my suitcase and headed outside.  I could hear them arguing as I get into the car to wait for dad.  I sat there for about ten minutes waiting for him.  I was about to get out of the car and go see what was taking so long, when dad came out and got into the car.

“Everything ok?” I asked.

“It’s fine,” he replied.

I knew everything wasn’t ok, but I didn’t want to push the issue.  We set off for Blacksburg in silence.  I tried to make conversation a couple of times, but dad just gave short answers.  I could tell he was upset, but I didn’t think mom not coming was worth all of this.

“It’s ok, dad,” I said after a couple of hours.  “Don’t let this affect you guys.  I’ll be fine”.

“Six years,” he replied.

“What?” I asked.

“Six years of being there for her and she just tosses us aside as if we were a disposable lighter”.

I wasn’t following what he was saying.  I guess this really bothered him.  He knew how much she had hounded me, so I guess he felt like she just let us both down.  We stopped for dinner and to use the bathroom, then got back on the road.  We arrived at our hotel around ten o’clock.  Dad got us checked in, then drove to the back of the hotel so we could be close to our rooms.

“Sorry honey,” he said.  “But we have to share a room.  They over booked and took our other room”.

“It’s ok,” I replied.  “I can sleep on the floor or on the sofa if our room has one”.

We got into our room and settled in for the evening.  There was only one king sized bed, so I was going to sleep on the floor.  Dad tried to give me the bed, but I insisted he use it.  I was younger and could handle the hard floor better than he could.  At least that was my argument.  If he was paying for this, the least I could do was let him sleep in comfort.

We watched some TV for a while and made small talk.  We decided to turn in around twelve, so I made a spot on the floor and went into the bathroom and changed.  While I was in there, he got undressed and got under his covers.

“Goodnight, sweetie,” he said, as he turned out the light.

“Goodnight, daddy,” I replied.

With the room enveloped in darkness, I lay there thinking of him.  I know he said we could never be, but here we were sharing a room and both of us nearly naked with nothing but a blanket to shield our bodies from each other.  I could hear him breathing as I lay there wanting to comfort him with whatever was bothering him.

“Dad?” I said breaking the silence.

“Yeah?” he replied.

“Are you and mom ok?” I asked.

Dad sighed and paused before answering me.

“Probably not,” said at last.

“Why, what’s going on?” I asked.

“I guess I might as well tell you.  You’ll find out sooner or later,” he replied.  “Your mom asked me for a divorce right before we left.  I had no idea it was coming.  I still don’t understand why”.

I was floored!  On one hand I was sad that I was going to lose the only dad I had known.  On the other hand, I was hopeful as maybe this would open the door for me to have him.  With mom out of the picture, there was nothing stopping me from pursuing him.

“I’m sorry,” I said, not really meaning it.

“Thanks, but it’s nothing to do with you,” he replied.

I lay there for quite a while wondering if I should make a move.  My heart said yes, but my mind said no.  I didn’t know if I could take being rejected by him again.  My body finally won over and I got up from my bed on the floor and got into bed with him.

“What are you doing?” he asked as I snuggled up next to him.

“I want to love you,” I replied, as I slid my hand down between his legs.

This time he didn’t stop me.  I could feel his cock getting hard as I stroked it with my soft hands.  He reached over and pulled me to him, kissing me passionately.  At last, my dream was going to come true.  He rolled me onto my side as he kissed and licked my ears and my neck.  He was sending chills down my spine as he moved his hands across my body.  His hands moved down to my tits and he began to message them, his fingers twisting and tugging my nipples.  I moaned as he moved his face down to my tits and began to suck and lick my nipples.  I could feel my wetness as my juices started to flow from my pussy.  I was ready for him to take me.


Chapter Five

Dad was masterful in how he worked me into a frenzy.  His hands slid down to my pussy, but he just rubbed me all over except right on my soaking wet pussy.  This was driving me crazy!  At last, he slid down my body, kissing me as he went, then pushed my legs up and wide.  I felt his hot breath as I anticipated his tongue hitting my pussy.

He licked my outer lips and kissed my inner thighs as I moaned and cooed at his teasing.  I felt his tongue start to part my folds as he began to insert his tongue inside of my hole.   My clit was so engorged from his oral stimulation, I jumped when his tongue finally touched it.  My hand flung down onto the sheets and grabbed a hand full of material as his tongue began to flick my clit.

I came after only a few minutes of his tongue lashing, squirming and moaning as I came.  Once my orgasm had subsided, he slid up and acted like he was going to penetrate me.  I stopped him and pushed him over on his back.  I knew he licked having his cock sucked, and I was determined to give him what mom hadn’t.

I stroked his cock as I looked at it, thinking of how it was going to feel inside of me.  I could wait for that, right now he needed pleased.  I sucked his cock into my mouth and began to slowly suck on it, my mouth sliding up and down that long, thick shaft.  I put his entire length into my mouth until his stomach was against my nose.  He sucked his breath in as I did this, and indication he was enjoying it.

I began to increase my speed as I slid his cock in and out of my mouth.  I just had to taste him.  I had never swallowed before, but I wanted to swallow him.  I played with his balls while I sucked and stroked his cock.  I could feel his balls tightening up as he approached his orgasm.  He exploded inside of my mouth as his first shot of cum hit the back of my throat.  I hadn’t anticipated how much cum he was going to give me, but I swallowed it all.

As his cock started to go limp, I let it out if my mouth and slid up beside him.

“I love you, daddy,” I said.  “I want to please you forever”.

“I love you too,” he replied, as he caressed my arm.

We lie there not saying a word, just holding each other for what seemed like a long time.  I was content with pleasing him, but I still wanted him inside of me.

“Daddy?” I asked.

“What, baby,” he replied.

“Can I tell you my secret without you getting upset?” I asked hesitantly.

“You can tell me anything,” he replied.

“Well, you know how I was against college, right?” I said.

“Right,” he replied.

“Well, the reason I didn’t want to go is because I don’t want a college degree,” I said.

“Why not?” he asked.

“Because I have known since I was about thirteen what I wanted to do,” I told him.

“And just what is that?” he asked.

“I want to be a mother and a stay at home mom,” I replied.

I waited for the usual response but he shocked me with his reply.

“What’s wrong with that?” he replied.  “If that’s what you want to do, then do it.  Lots of women are quite content doing that”.

“Can I tell you something else?” I asked.

“Sure,” he replied.

“I want you to be the father of my baby,” I said, cautiously.

There was silence for a while and I feared I had scared him. I wrestled with myself as to whether I should say anything or not.  I finally gave in and asked.

“What are you thinking?” I asked, as I looked up at him.

“I’m wondering why?” he replied.

“I’ll tell you why,” I said.  “You are a kind, committed and loyal man.  You have raised me like I was your own, and even stayed true to mom when I first tried to hit on you.  All I want is to spend the rest of my life pleasing you and having your baby”.

Daddy hugged me and kissed my forehead.

“I don’t suppose I can change your mind?” he asked.

“No, I am sure of this.  More sure than anything else in my life,” I replied.

He rolled over to me and began to kiss me.

“If that’s what you really want, then I will give that to you,” he said.

I was ecstatic!  At last I was going to have everything I wanted.  He was going to be mine, and I was going to have his baby!  I wanted to get started right then and there.  Fuck college!

I reached down and began to stroke him hard once again.  His gentle kisses and stroking were getting my juices flowing as we made out in bed.  He pushed me onto my back, then got between my legs, lifting my ankles to his shoulder.  He slid his cock up and down my slit, ensuring he was well lubricated and driving me crazy!

I felt the head of his cock parting my lips as he started to penetrate me.  I grabbed onto his arms and held my breath as his large cock began to stretch my pussy.  He went slow so as to not hurt me, then slid the full length of his cock inside of me.  It felt so good to be filled with his cock, and the feeling of fullness just made me want him more.

“Fuck me daddy, please fuck me,” I begged.

He started to increase his speed as I moaned and squealed with pleasure.  Every nerve in my body was on fire as he pumped his cock in and out of my pussy.

“Yes, daddy, yes, fuck me!” I wailed.

He pulled his cock out of my pussy, which caused me to shudder.

“I want your ass in the air,” he told me.

I rolled over and lifted my ass as I put my head down on the pillow.  He slid his cock back into my pussy and began to fuck me hard.

“Oh, god yes, daddy, let me feel your cock inside of me!” I screamed.  “Fuck yeah, oh, god yeah”!

I began to slam my ass into his body as I tried to get his cock deep inside of me with every thrust.  He was lasting a long time as he fucked my pussy raw, but I was loving it!

“Fill my pussy with your cum, daddy, I want to feel your cum inside of me,” I told him.

My body tensed as I had my first vaginal orgasm.  I was shaking and wailing as he continued to fuck me hard.  I felt his body finally start to tense up as he neared his orgasm.

“Cum inside of me daddy, please cum inside of me,” I hollered at him.

I felt his cock begin to pulse as he exploded inside of me.  I was all but trashing on the bed as I felt his seed being pumped into me.  This is what I had wanted for so long!  He pulled his cock out of me and lay down on the bed on his back, breathing heavily.  I lay beside him and draped my arm across his body.  At last I had what I wanted.  I was content with just having him hold me, knowing his seed was inside of me.


Chapter Six

We made love several times that night, then fell asleep in each other’s arms.  When we returned home, mom had moved most of her stuff out, and was waiting for me.

“I’m sure dad has told you what’s going on by now,” she said.  “It’s time to go”.

“I’m not going anywhere,” I replied hotly.  “This is my home and I am staying here”.

“No, you’re coming with me,” she insisted.

“Maybe you forgot that I am now eighteen and you can no longer order me around,” I replied sternly.  “I’m NOT leaving”!

“Is this your doing?” she accused dad.

“No, this was all her,” he replied.

“Fine, then have it your way,” she said as she left the house.

We watched as mom left, squealing tires as she turned out of the driveway.  I didn’t hate mom, but dad was mine now, and I didn’t want her around to screw up what I had worked for.  We knew we couldn’t stay in the area due to rumors that would surely start once we were discovered.  We decided to move an hour or so away after I graduated, while dad looked for another job closer to our new home.

Our life together was wonderful, just as I had envisioned.  I kept dad satisfied and he provided for me.  Our sex life was fantastic and neither one of us ever felt like we were not wanted.

I ended up pregnant after several months of trying, and he was great at supporting me all the way through.  Sex was amazing as my tits became swollen and my pussy became very sensitive.  The slightest touch from him threw me into a frenzied orgasm.

Of course, a bonus while being pregnant was no periods.  We could have sex every single day for months.  Eventually, as the baby grew we had to do more doggy style, or me on my side.  Either was worked just fine for me.  I still sucked his cock whenever he wanted knowing he would use his tongue to satisfy me as often as he thought I needed it.

Then week eighteen happened, and something new showed up.  I began lactating.  I never thought about that part of the pregnancy.  It started slowly, but apparently since we were so sexually active, I began to produce a lot of milk.  For some reason, whenever daddy sucked my nipples and the milk started to flow, my pussy swelled and I needed a cock in it, hard!

My nipples were so sensitive that the slightest touch sent my pussy juices flowing.  It was a wonderful period in my life, even though I felt fat most of the time.  He reassured me that I was still his beautiful baby, and treated me like he meant it.

I had some fun with my milk too.  I would shoot daddy with it as he tried to lick it up like a kitten near a milking cow.  My tits grew to a size 32CC, which made him happy.  They never did shrink even after having the baby and breast feeding.
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