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I have always had a bit of a sexual appetite, more than most men, and I was fortunate enough that my new wife didn't mind keeping up with me.  Our sex life was very active, even as I approached the age of fifty.  I suppose part of that was due to how well I took care of myself.  I definitely did not look my age.  I got compliments all the time for how young I looked.  Of course, getting married later in life usually means there is some baggage that comes along with the new bride.  Mine had a daughter.

She was a cute girl when we had married, kind of awkward and skinny.  She would always complain about the other girls and how pretty they were.  She didn’t care for the immature boys that seemed to tease her constantly.  Fast forward a few years and the changes were amazing to me.

Her daughter had grown into a sexy, stacked young lady, and I couldn't help but have fantasies about her.  There had been several occasions, especially as she got older, where I had seen her naked body by accident.  I suppose that's why I had fantasies about her.  Seeing her large, firm tits and clean shaven pink little pussy just triggered something in me.  She was rather small, standing five feet two inches tall which made her already large tits seem even larger.

At the beginning of summer break, I had seen her body one too many times and had made up my mind that she was going to get fucked by me before the summer was out.  I just needed to come up with a plan to get her.  I knew there were times she spied on me, she just didn't know that I was on to her.  Armed with this information, I set about developing a plan to conquer this little brat.

I knew she was a tease, just by how she teased me.  When her mother wasn't around, she dressed with the skimpiest clothing, ensuring I was getting a good show.  Every so often, she would brush against me with either her tits, or her hand would graze my cock through my pants.  Little did she know how soon she was going to get the real thing!

When July hit, I was looking for my iPod one day and remembered she had borrowed it from me to take to a party.  Her and her friends were into the hair metal music from the eighties and my iPod was loaded with it.  I headed up to her room to look for it while she was at work.  I sifted through the clothes lying on the floor hoping to find it buried under one of her garments.  That's when I found it.  As I lifted a pair of her cut-off shorts, a joint fell out of the pocket.  I knew right then and there that I had the leverage to fuck her.  There was no way she was going to refuse me and risk my telling her mom about her joint.

As I made my way downstairs, my plan began to take shape.  I was going to blackmail her into letting me fuck her.  Now I just needed the right circumstances to present itself.  My fantasies got more frequent, and more detailed as I thought about what I was going to do to her.  Each night as I fucked her mom, I imagined it was Carrie I was fucking.  I imagined sliding my cock into that tight, sweet, pink little pussy of hers while she gasped at my size.  I imagined her pink, full lips wrapped around my cock as I fucked her mouth, just waiting to shoot my load down her throat.

My wife was working late one night when Carrie came home from work.  She did her normal routine and went to her bedroom to change.  Coming down to the living room, she was dressed in her t-shirt and skimpy shorts as usual.

"Hi, daddy, where's mom?" she asked me.

"Working late again, honey," I responded.

"So, what are we doing for dinner?" she asked.

"Not sure yet, any suggestions?" I replied.

"I was thinking maybe a pizza, is that ok?" she responded.

"Sure, go ahead and order it," I told her.

I watched her as she got into the drawer of the end table to get the phone book, her shorts parting her pussy lips as she bent over.  yeah, that pussy was mine for sure!

She turned around to make the call and saw me staring at her.  I think she knew at that point what I wanted, but she didn't let on.  But that look in her eyes told me all I needed to know.  She hung up the phone after ordering the pizza and walked towards me to sit on the couch.

"Come over here for a second, will you?" I said to her.

"What?" she asked as she stood in front of me.

"You know, there are some things your mother just does not understand," I started, as her face showed she knew the jig was up.  "Like pot for instance.  What do you think she would do if she knew you were smoking it?”

The color ran from her face as she started to panic.

"Please don't tell her, please.  I'll do anything you want as long as you don't tell her," she begged.  "Please daddy?”

I looked at her and let my gaze run up and down her body, just so she would know what was coming.

"I think we can work something out," I replied.

"Like what?" she replied.

I reached out and put my hand right smack on her pussy.  She didn't even flinch.

"Does that answer your question?" I said firmly.

"You're not going to have sex with me, I don't care what you say," she replied defiantly.

"Ok, no problem," I replied, as I sat back in my chair.  

Carrie stood there looking at me as I sat back and stared her in the eyes.  I could tell she really did want me, but she wanted to play the game of defiant little bitch.  She stood there for a moment staring back at me as she processed her options.  Her body language told me all I needed to know.

"Fine," she replied.  "But how are we going to keep it from mom?”

"Leave that to me," I replied.  "Let's take a walk upstairs, shall we?”

Carrie turned and headed for the stairs with me close behind.  She made sure to work her ass as she walked up the stairs, insuring her ass was moving for my pleasure.  As soon as we hit the hallway, I directed her to stop and turned her around.

"Let me see your tits," I commanded.

Carrie took her t-shirt off as I stood there and admired her luscious mounds.  Knowing she was turning me on, she began to rub her tits and twist her nipples.

"You want a taste?" she asked in a teasing voice.

I leaned in and started sucking on her nipples, enjoying her soft firmness.  I could tell she was turned on by her heavy breathing and her moaning that started as soon as I started sucking her nipples hard.  Lifting my head, I kissed her hard as my hand ran across her tits, caressing them.  She responded with her tongue darting in and out of my mouth.  I moved to her neck and began to kiss and lick her as my hand made its way down her stomach.  I slipped my hand behind her waistband and headed for that soft, smooth pink target.

"Oh, daddy," she moaned.  "Finger my pussy".

I slid my fingers between her folds as I felt her juices flowing.  She was turned on by this, as I had suspected.  I felt her shudder as my finger slipped into her hole, her hands grasping my arms firmly.  She reached out and began to massage my cock through my pants; my cock straining against my pants.  She unzipped my pants, reached in and grabbed my cock and started to pull it out.  It was at that moment we heard the front door.  I quickly stopped what I was doing and went into the bathroom as Carrie grabbed her shirt and headed to her bedroom.

As my cock began to go limp, I flushed the toilet and washed my hands.  I needed to get rid of Carrie's scent or her mom would surely discover what we were up to!  As I started down the stairs, I peered over at Carries room and saw her standing there, completely naked rubbing her pussy with one leg on the bed.  I got a clear view of her wide pussy as her fingers slid up and down her snatch.  She smiled at me, dropped her leg and walked over and closed her door.  The little tease, she was going to get fucked real soon.

"Hi, honey," Brenda said.  "Sorry I'm late".

"Hey hon," I said as I kissed her quickly.

"Where's Carrie?" she asked.

"I think she's still upstairs," I replied.

"What's for dinner?" she asked me.

"We decided to order a pizza," I replied.  "Should be here any minute".

We sat at the table and I listened as she talked about her day, my mind still seeing the heavenly vision of Carries pink little pussy.  I heard Carrie bounding down the stairs as my mind came back to reality.

"Hey, mom," she said as she opened the refrigerator door.  "You know what dad did?”

I almost had a heart attack!  Was she really going to tell her what I had done?  I was almost in a panic.

"No, what?" Brenda asked as she looked at me.

"Made me order pizza," she replied.

Whew!  I thought for sure she was going to let her in on our little secret.  Brenda looked down at her watch as I looked sideways at Carrie.  She gave me a wink and squeezed her tit.  She was such a little brat!  I knew right then and there that this was going to be an awesome summer!

* * * *

When Sunday rolled around, I could hardly wait for Brenda to go to the grocery store.  Carrie had been teasing me all week knowing I couldn't do anything about it.  But today she was going to be mine for at least a half an hour.

"You guys need anything from the store?" Brenda hollered from the foyer.

"No, I'm good," I hollered back.  

Carrie told her the same thing from upstairs.  Brenda grabbed her purse and headed out to the car.  I watched as she got in the car and drove down the road towards the store.  At last!  I headed upstairs and opened the door to Carrie's room.

"I thought you might come in," she said as she lie on the bed completely naked, rubbing her sweet little pussy.

"I guess you are prepared," I replied.

I walked to bed and bent over to kiss her.  My hand made its way to her tits and began to message them; my fingers alternating rubbing and twisting her firm nipples.  Carrie reached out and grabbed my cock through my gym shorts.  She stroked it as she returned my kiss. 

"I want to feel your cock, daddy," she said as she pulled my shorts down.

Her eyes widened as she saw how large my cock was.  She wrapped her fingers around my shaft and began to stroke it.  I reached down and parted her legs, my fingers sliding down her slit.  Her pussy was drenched with her juices once again.

"I want to suck your cock, daddy," she told me.  "I want to taste your cum".

My cock was raging as she slid it into her mouth, her hot, moist tongue licking the underside of my shaft.  She moaned as she started to move her mouth up and down my shaft, sucking hard with ever stroke.  I could tell that she had sucked cock before, but I didn't care.  Right now, she was sucking mine as I fingered her tight little pussy.  She must have sensed I was about to cum as she plunged her head down my shaft and took the full length of my cock into her throat.  I exploded into her mouth with the biggest orgasm I had ever had.  She sucked my cock hard as if she was trying to get every single drop of cum out of me.  My limp cock slipped out of her mouth as she wiped her lips.  

I was about to start eating that little pussy when I heard the car door.

"Fuck!" I exclaimed.  "Seriously!?”

"It's ok, daddy," Carrie said.  "You can fuck me later.  I'll take care of this for now".

As I pulled up my gym shorts, Carrie reached between the mattress and box spring and produced a dildo.  She shoved it into her pussy and began to fuck herself as I made my way to the door.  Oh god how I wanted to stay and watch.  But not getting caught was a little higher on my priority list right now.  Her legs were bent and spread wide as I closed the door and walked downstairs, hitting the kitchen just as Brenda made the door.

That had been too close.  A few more minutes and I would have been right in the middle of a pussy sandwich!  I helped Brenda put away the groceries, but my mind was craving another round with Carrie.  I needed to find a way to get her for more than just a few minutes.  I needed her all night.  I needed to taste that tight little pussy and fuck her hard with my cock.  She needed to feel what it meant to be fucked by a real man.

The next week was torture.  Carrie teased me with her skimpy outfits and barely there swim suit.  I guess that was her plan, and she seemed to enjoy it.  I don't know how her mom didn't figure out what was going on.  If we passed each other out of sight of her mom, we would feel each other up.  I snuck into her room one night, but only got to cop a feel before I chickened out and went back to bed.  She was driving me crazy, and she knew it!

My chance finally came around that weekend quite by surprise.  My wife got a call from her brother that their dad was being put into a nursing home, and she needed to be there to sign the paperwork making him guardian over their dad.  It was going to be an overnight trip, so she didn't need me to go.  Carrie didn't want to go, so I knew this was the weekend to get her.  My plan was coming together nicely as I kissed my wife goodbye and watched her drive away.

* * * *

I decided to play a little game with Carrie, and asked her if she wanted to go to dinner.  I was going to play it like it was a date.  She was actually excited, and went upstairs to change.  When she came down, she looked more like a woman than a girl.  I was quite surprised at how sexy and mature she looked.  She still had that air of a little girl about her, but her look said confident, sexy woman.  We set off for a steak house in the next town, just to avoid rumors from people who knew us and might see us.

We sat at the back of the restaurant, per Carries' request, and ordered our dinner.  Carrie wanted to order wine, but I decided against it.  I told her I would let her have one glass when we got home.  We talked a bit about her plans for after school and eventually shifted the conversation to us.

"I have wanted you since I met you," she confided in me.

"So why the attitude when I approached you about sex?" I asked.

"Oh, I just wanted to tease you," she replied, as she slid her hand into my lap.

I could feel my cock starting to get hard as she started slowly rubbing her hand on me.

"You are a sexy man, and I can't wait to fuck you," she whispered.

"Soon," I told her, "Soon".

Dinner arrived right as I said that, so we took a break and enjoyed our steaks.  As soon as dinner was over, I paid the check then headed for home.  I just couldn't wait any longer to get inside of Carrie.  As we drove home, Carrie leaned over and pulled my cock from my pants and began to suck on it.  It felt so good feeling her mouth on my cock as she bobbed her head up and down, sliding her lips up and down my shaft.

I think I made record time getting back to the house as I felt like I was going to explode if I didn't fuck her.  But I was going to take my time getting there.  She needed the full experience.  Once we got home, I poured the two of us a glass of white wine, then sat on the bed to enjoy it as we talked sex.

"So, what are you going to do to me?" she asked, as she took a sip of wine.

"Well, first I am going to use my tongue to tease you for a while," I replied.

I could see her shudder as she thought of how that would feel.

"Next, I am going to lick your pussy and give you one surprise," I continued.  "And finally, when I think you've endured enough, I am going to ram my cock into your pussy and fuck you senseless".

I could see her nipples protruding through her shirt as my sexual talk got her horny.  I knew she was ready, so I had her finish her drink, then had her stand up with me.  I kissed her deeply as she darted her tongue around mine.  My hand slipped down her back and grabbed her ass, lifting her with my hands.  Carrie pushed me back, then stood in front of me and began to strip.  I gotta say, that was an awesome sight watching her body moving in sensual gyrations as she peeled off every single stitch of clothing.

Once she was naked, she come to me and began to remove my clothes.  Soon we were standing there, both of us naked as she traced my chest and arms with her small, soft fingers.

"I love you, daddy," she said, breaking the silence as she looked up into my eyes.

"I love you too, princess," I replied.

She hugged me tight as she pulled my face down to hers, kissing me with passion.  I lifted her up and moved her to the bed, laying her on her back.  I positioned myself between her legs and began to kiss and suck her tits and nipples.  She moaned as I sucked her nipples and pulled them with my teeth, her breathing quickening with each successive suck.  Her tits were so soft and firm, they didn't even bounce when she took her bra off.  Feeling that her tits had received sufficient attention, I moved back and focused on her pussy.

I wanted to look at it first and admire her pink, swollen flesh just waiting for me to lick it.  I wanted to tease her a bit, so I indicated that she should roll over.  Once on her stomach, I pulled at her hips to indicate I wanted her on all fours.  She lifted her ass and buried her head into the pillow.  I took my tongue and licked her ass chicks and her thighs, eliciting soft moans as I moved all around her cunt.  I licked her swollen outer pussy lips lightly as she moved her hips, trying to get my tongue inside her pussy.

Instead of going for what she wanted, I teased her further by licking her pink little asshole.  She squealed with delight as my hot, wet tongue found her little bud and licked it.  I doubt any boy had ever done that to her before.  I leaned back, positioning myself for the kill, when I saw her juices flowing from her pussy down to her clit.  I had never seen that much pussy juice on a woman before, and the sight of it turned me on.

I slid my tongue between her folds as she shuddered and moaned.  I made sure to slide my tongue the entire length of her slit, flicking her clit with each pass.  It was time to taste her fully as I rammed my tongue into her hole.  She jumped, then moaned as my tongue penetrated her.

"Oh my god, daddy!  Fuck me with your tongue!" she yelled.

I was glad Brenda wasn't home or that yell would have gotten us busted!  I tongue fucked her for a few minutes as she slammed her pussy back into my tongue, trying to get it as deep inside her as she could.  I slid my hands under her and began to twist her nipples as I tongue fucked her.  Her moaning and squealing told me all I needed to know about how much I was pleasing her.

I got ready to fuck her as I lifted my face, her body convulsing from the ecstasy she was feeling.  But as I positioned my cock, I saw her tight, pink asshole and just couldn't resist.  I dropped some spit onto her asshole, then coated my cock.  I pushed against her ass as it began to open up and accept my large cock.

Carrie was moaning and pushing back against my cock as she tried to get my cock into her ass.

"Fuck my ass, daddy, fuck my ass!" she screamed.

Once the head of my cock was inside her ass, I gave a steady push until my entire shaft was buried inside of her.  She let out a deep sigh and a throaty moan as she felt the full measure of my cock inside of her ass.  Slowly I began to fuck her as I pushed and pulled my cock in and out of her ass.  Carrie was writhing as I pumped her ass, screaming and moaning all the while.  I don’t think I have ever fucked such a wild woman before this.

I fucked her ass for several minutes before finally giving in and wanting to feel the silky smoothness of her pussy.  I removed my cock from her ass and positioned it for penetration of her pussy.

"Please daddy, shove your cock into my pussy, please!?" she wailed.

I reached over to my night stand and opened the top drawer to grab a condom.  Opening my condom package, she saw what I was doing and knocked it from my hand.

"I want you to fuck me bareback and unprotected," she said firmly.  "I want to feel you cum inside of me. I need your seed inside of me.  I need you to get me pregnant.  Fill me with your cum, daddy, fill me!”

I couldn't wait any longer.  The head of my cock parted her pussy lips as I started to penetrate her.  She was so tight, I had to try to penetrate her several times as her pussy needed to stretch to accommodate my size.  At last I was able to fill her with my cock as she uttered a guttural moan.  I began to pump her pussy slowly at first, just so she could get used to my size, then increased my speed.

She was pushing her ass hard against me as I began to fuck her harder and deeper with each thrust.

"Oh god, I LOVE your cock, daddy!" she screamed.  "Fuck me daddy, fuck me HARD!”

I was pounding her tiny little pussy as hard as I could.  I could feel her body starting to tense up as I knew she was headed for orgasm.  Soon, I felt her pussy tighten on my cock as her orgasm hit.  her pussy began to pulse on my cock shaft as I continued to fuck her hard.

"Yes, Yes daddy, yes!  Fuck me!  Fuck me hard daddy, fuck me!” she wailed over and over again as she came.  I felt my balls begin to tighten up as my orgasm neared.  I had waited all night for this.  With one last push, I buried my cock into her pussy as deep as I could and exploded inside of her.  My cock pulsed as I shot my seed deep into her.  She was moaning as she felt my cock pulse, quivering with each load that shot into her.

"I feel your cum, daddy!" she said.  “I can feel it inside of me, filling me.  It feels so good!”

Spent, we dropped to the bed, me lying on top of her back.  I kissed her neck, then rolled off her.  She turned and snuggled against me, her head on my chest as I wrapped my arm around her.

"Oh my god that was wonderful," she said at last.  "I love the feel and taste of your cock, daddy"

"And I love the taste and feel of your pussy, princess," I replied.

We fell asleep in each other’s embrace, not thinking about anything but each other.  We sucked and fucked as long as we dared as we awaited her mom's arrival.  We made sure we took showers so our scents were not on one another.  It was hard pretending nothing had happened as we were now in love with each other.

* * * *

I came home one day as Carrie bounded down the stairs and gave me a big hug.

"Guess what?" she asked.

"Tell me," I replied.

"We're pregnant!" she said, as she hugged me, joyous at her condition.

I spent the next few days trying to figure out how to tell Brenda, but finally just decided to put it out there.  It shocked me to know she had known about everything.  The whole time I thought I was using her and Carrie, but it turns out they were using me.  Brenda wanted a grandchild, but she wanted it with just the right man.  Carrie and Brenda had decided I was a good match.  They just had to figure out how to get me to fuck Carrie while thinking it was my idea!

Imagine my surprise at all of this!  Brenda signed off on the divorce papers and found herself another man.  Meanwhile, Carrie and I settled into a sexually charged life while waiting for our new baby to arrive.  I loved watching her change and seeing her tits grow even larger.  Of course, that also brought another fetish she decided she wanted to experience that I had never thought of.

Carrie was seventeen weeks pregnant when her tits started to produce milk.  She began to talk about being turned on by watching other women breast feed.  She wanted me to suck her tits and taste her milk.  I wasn’t real keen on the idea at first, but eventually decided to go along with it to satisfy her fantasy.

What I didn’t expect was to actually enjoy it!  I loved sucking her milk from her tits as she moaned with pleasure.  With each passing day, she seemed to produce more and more milk.  Her tits were so engorged that I thought she was going to squirt milk all day long!

One evening as we were getting frisky, she decided she wanted to do something different.  She made me lay on the bed on my back as she kneeled over me.  She squeezed her tits and shot milk out onto my cock, soaking me with her milk.  She then proceeded to lick and suck her own milk from my cock and balls.  It didn’t take me long to cum after seeing that!

Carrie and I welcomed a beautiful baby boy into our lives.  Of course, I also had to continue to partake of her luscious milk that flowed like a river.  I think she enjoyed it more than I did, especially with the baby sucking her milk from one tit as I sucked from the other.  Sometimes I would finger her pussy as we both drank from her jugs, giving her an orgasm every single time!

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.

-Marissa
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