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Chapter One

Inheriting a stepdaughter through marriage can be a very trying experience for any man, but even more so when she is a stacked, and sexy tease like mine is.  She stands five feet three inches tall with sandy blonde hair and blue eyes.  Her tits were a nice 32C in size, and stood out quite prominently from her thin frame.  There were many nights I imagined I was fucking her instead of her mother, but I could not actually go through with it, until now.

Having turned eighteen just a few days ago, she was now fair game as far as I was concerned.  The problem was figuring out how to get her and make her my new sex toy.  I figured that maybe I could give her some “free” shots of my cock and see if that peaked her interest or not.  I knew she was sexually active, especially since I had found her dildo one day while looking for my iPod in her bedroom.  I needed leverage and I was on a mission to find something I could use to get my way.

I have always worn gym shorts in the morning as I get ready for work, but I decided to wear them without underwear to see if she would notice my package.  The first morning I wore them like this, I had poured my coffee as she sat eating her cereal, then turned and walked to the table and sat down.  As I walked to my chair, I could see her looking at my crotch.  Yep, she liked what she saw.

Over the next week or so I would start to tease her and try to get her interested in my cock.  One day I took a shower and wrapped a towel around my waist as she was waiting for me to finish in the bathroom.  I made sure that there was a small opening in the wrap that allowed my cock to be seen as I walked.  As I left the bathroom, I could see her looking at my cock as I walked across the hallway to my bedroom.  I swear I saw her lick her lips!

The longer I teased her, the more I noticed she was starting to do the same to me.  She was now wearing nothing but a t-shirt to breakfast, which allowed me to see her pert nipples standing out.  Her shorts she wore, and the way she sat at the table showed me that she had a clean-shaven pussy, which was something that I loved!  I think her mom started to notice some of her teasing as she said something to her about how she was dressing in the mornings.  She just made a comment back about being comfortable, but I knew better.  She was enjoying the back and forth teasing, but what she didn’t know was that I was going to actually make her go through with her tease and fuck me.

One Friday evening, I was sitting on the back patio sipping a beer waiting for my wife to come home when Heather came out and sat down in the chair across from me.  She was dressed loosely and was definitely showing me her goods.

“Dad?” she asked.  “Can I ask you something”?

“Sure, baby, what is it?” I replied.

“Please don’t think bad of me for this, but I need a man’s opinion on this, not mom’s,” she said.

“Go on,” I told her.

“Well, my friends have been talking about oral sex and how you can’t get diseases from that like you can with intercourse, is that true?” she asked boldly.

I almost choked on my beer.  What the hell kind of friends was she hanging out with?

“No, it’s not true,” I said as I tried not to look shocked.

“So, you can get them from having oral sex?” she asked again.

“Absolutely,” I replied.  “Is there something you’re not telling me”?

“No, but I know sooner or later in life this will come up and I just want to be prepared for it,” she said.

“Well, one thing to remember when it comes to sex,” I said.  “Anytime you have contact with a sexual part of someone’s body, the risk of transmitting disease is there”.

“Ok, thanks for clearing that up,” she replied.

“Sure thing,” I said as I smiled at her and stole a look between her legs.  

Her pink little lips were peeking out from behind those shorts just daring me to touch them.  She knew what she was doing, no doubt about that.  But I was real nervous about bringing the subject up.  I needed the right moment, the right leverage, and then I would make my move.

“You know Heather,” I started.  “You are a very attractive young woman.  Guys are going to start trying to get you in bed any way they can.  Make sure you have protection and that you know up front what their intentions are.  There’s nothing worse for a woman than a one night stand that goes wrong”.

“I know, daddy, I know,” she replied.

She got up from her chair, walked over to me and gave me a hug.

“Thanks for talking to me,” she said.

I could feel those rock-hard nipples brushing against my arm as I hugged her back.  I could smell the scent of her wet pussy drifting up from her crotch to my nose.

“Anytime, sweetie,” I replied.

I was starting to get a boner right there!  Fuck she was hot and given the scent I was smelling, she was horny to boot!  As she pulled back from me I got bold and let my hand brush down her tit.  She sighed slightly as I did that, letting me know she was on board with my touch.  She stood there looking at me as I dropped my hand down to my lap, wondering why she was lingering.

She stood there for maybe thirty seconds before she leaned in and kissed me right on the mouth.  Just a quick peck at first, then she opened her mouth slightly and inserted her tongue into my mouth.  Her tongue was darting around my mouth as my cock started to grow.  Was this really happening, right here, right now?  I lifted my hand to her chest and lightly rubbed her nipples, eliciting a moan from her.  I was about to go all in when I heard the side door open.  Mom was home.

Heather pulled back, winked at me and headed inside.  Fuck!  That was close!  I tried my best to get my boner to wilt before Sheila found her way out to the patio.  A few seconds longer with Heather and I think I would have been in the dog house for sure!

“Hey, babe,” she said as she sat down beside me and kissed me.

“Hey honey, how was your day?” I asked.

“The usual,” she replied.  “I’m just glad the weekend is here.  I need this break to recharge, that’s for sure”!

We sat there for a while and talked about nothing in particular.  I wasn’t super focused on our conversation as my mind kept drifting back to heather.  I had almost gotten a real feel of those perky little tits before being interrupted.  I wondered how far it would have gone had Sheila not shown up.  I guess I would have to wait for that revelation until a better opportunity came along.  One thing was certain, Heather was definitely on board with my advances!


Chapter Two

The weekend went by like any other weekend.  Not many opportunities to meet with Heather, but still some teasing for sure.  I was starting to get obsessed with having her and was starting to plan our first encounter.  I just needed the catalyst to get her mom out of the house for a while.  Then I had the best luck ever.  Sheila’s sister called her and said she needed some help getting some decorations done for her husband’s surprise birthday party.  She was going over right after work on Wednesday, giving me a couple of hours alone with Heather.  I was ready to make my move!

I needed some liquid courage, so I grabbed a bottle of wine and sat on the patio waiting for Heather to come home from work.  I was on my third glass, and feeling rather good when I heard her drop her car keys in the kitchen.

“Heather,” I hollered.

“Yeah?” she replied.

“Can I talk to you for a second?” I asked her.

“Sure,” she said as she came out and sat down in the chair across from me.

As she sat down, she sat Indian style allowing me to see right up her skirt.  I could see her white cotton thong with her little pussy lips pouting out from behind that thin material.

“I think we both know what is happening here,” I said as I looked up at her face.

“What do you mean?” she replied acting coy.

“Look, we both know you have been teasing me with how you dress, or lack thereof,” I started.  “Just like how you are showing me your pussy right now”.

She blushed slightly and moved a little in her chair.  I could tell she was getting horny with me calling her out.

“So what if I am, there’s no law that says I can’t tease you,” she replied confidently.

“You’re right, there isn’t,” I said.  “But I think mom would have a different opinion if she knew you were flashing me and kissing me like you did last Friday night”.

“Oh, and your feeling me up wouldn’t?” she quipped.

“Well, then, I guess we have a stalemate, don’t we?” I replied.

“Maybe,” she replied with a grin.  “What do you want”?

“I think we both know the answer to that,” I replied.  “The question is, what do you want”?

“Oh, I want your cock inside of me, that’s what I want,” she said confidently.

“I see.  Well, I think I can help you with that,” I told her.  “Come over here and sit by me”.

I patted the cushion next to me to indicate where I wanted her to sit.  She got up and walked over, sitting down right where I had indicated.

“So, how do we proceed?” I asked her.

She leaned over and began to kiss me with those soft, young lips of hers as her hand slid down to my crotch.  My cock started to get hard right then and there.  I reached up and began to rub her tits, feeling those hard, little nipples responding to my touch.  She leaned into me and whispered in my ear.

“I have wanted you for a long time,” she said.

I could feel her heartbeat racing as my hands cupped her tits, squeezing them slightly as she moaned.  She parted her legs so I let my hand slide down to that sweet little patch of pink flesh and began to rub her pussy through her cotton thong.  Her pussy was so wet, her thong was soaked with her juices.  I started to rub her clit lightly through the cotton fabric as she unzipped my pants, letting my hardened cock out of its cage.

She was stroking my cock and panting as I continued to rub her little pink bud, when she started to shudder and moan.  I knew she had just cum as I felt the pulses of her orgasm on her pussy.

“Oh, god daddy, oh god,” she whimpered in my ear.

My cock was rock-hard as I continued to rub her clit, extending her orgasm.  She pulled back as her orgasm subsided and took my cock into her mouth.  She began to slide her mouth up and down my shaft as I sat back and enjoyed her sweet little mouth sucking me into heaven.  I was moaning as she continued to suck the full length of my cock into her mouth, gagging slightly with each plunge.  I was getting close to my orgasm when she pulled my cock from her mouth and sat up looking me in the eye.

“You want to cum?” she teased.

“Yes,” I replied.

“Are you sure?” she said.

“Yes, I’m sure,” I replied.

“Then you have to give me something in return,” she told me.

“And what is that?” I asked hesitantly.

“A baby,” she replied.

“A what?!” I asked as I felt my cock wilt just a bit.

“A baby.  I want to have a baby and I want it to be yours,” she said confidently.

“I can’t do that,” I replied.  “What about your mother”?

“What about her?” she replied as if she had no care in the world how she might feel.

“Something like that would devastate her,” I said.

“Please,” she replied.  “You really are naïve, aren’t you”?

“What do you mean?” I asked quizzically.

“I should probably keep this to myself,” she replied.

“Oh no, you let the cat out of the bag, now you have to fess up,” I told her.

“No, I think I’ll save that gem for when I get pregnant,” she said defiantly.

“And if I don’t agree?” I asked her.

“Then your loss,” she said as she plunged my cock deep into her mouth.

Jesus, shit!  I was so torn right now, but with her sucking my cock and knowing I was so close to fucking that tight, pink little pussy that had teased me for so long, I finally gave in.

“Fine, I’ll get you pregnant,” I said finally.

“Good boy,” she replied as she started sucking my cock furiously.

I don’t think any woman has ever sucked my cock like she did.  It was as if she was in love with my cock and she was trying to get all of it.  Plunge after plunge of deep throated pleasure finally took its toll as I lifted my hips and exploded my seed into her mouth.  Holy fuck!  I had the most intense orgasm of my life right then and there.  She sucked every single drop of cum I had out of my cock and swallowed it all.

As my cock went limp, she lifted her head and wiped her mouth, licking her fingers to ensure she got all of my cum.

“See? Now wasn’t that worth it?” she asked.

Yes, yes it was.  Now I had to live up to my end of the deal.  I had to get her pregnant.  I had just put my cock away when Sheila came into the house.  These close calls were getting to be a pain in my ass.  I needed some time alone with this hot little bitch.  If I was going to get her pregnant, then I was going to do it my way, in my own good time.


Chapter Three

It had been a while since Sheila and I had fucked, and I didn’t want my sexual interactions with heather to interfere with our love life and give her reason to suspect something was going on.  That night I fucked Sheila, but in my mind I was fucking Heather.  I pounded her pussy as hard as I could, and buried my cock as deep as it would go.  I came as I was imagining my cock being hugged by Heather’s tight little pussy, filling Sheila with my cum.  I rolled off her and lay beside her feeling sort of guilty fantasizing about fucking her daughter as I fucked her, but that soon passed.  I kissed Sheila good night and rolled over.  I was sexually content for the first time in a long time.

For the rest of the week, Heather and I would steal moments to feel each other up.  Her mom was completely oblivious to what we were doing, which was a good thing.  I needed to taste that sweet little cunt, and I was determined to do that by the end of the week.  For some reason, I woke up about three am on Friday morning.  I decided to take a chance and go to Heather’s room and eat that little pussy.

I closed her door and slid under the covers next to her.  She smiled as she opened her eyes, seeing me next to her.  I kissed her deeply, then started kissing her neck and flicking my tongue into her ear.  She was moaning as I shushed her, not wanting to be discovered.  My hands were caressing those soft but firm tits of hers as my mouth made its way down to those pink little nubs that were her nipples.

She sucked her breath in as I latched on to one of her nipples and began to suck and bite it lightly, her hand on the back of my head pressing me into her.  I moved to the other nipple to ensure they both got enough attention, then slid down her body as I parted her legs.  I could smell her musky scent as my face got close to her sweet little cunt.  She needed teased before I was going to let her cum.

I lifted her right leg and began to run my tongue down the length of the back of her leg, stopping just before my touch touched her pussy lips.  She was moaning and jumping slightly as my tongue heightened her senses.  I moved to her left leg and did the same thing.  I began to kiss her flesh right between her leg and her pussy lips causing her to jump with each kiss.  I could see the light white cream of her juices as they flowed from her pussy, down towards her ass.

I flicked her ass causing her to suck in her breath and sigh heavily.  I could tell she had never felt that before.  Moving up, I parted her folds with my tongue and slid it up and down her slit, stopping just short of her clit.  Her arms were now out to her sides as she clenched the covers in each hand, her back arched as she tried to make way for my tongue.

Satisfied I had teased her enough, I flicked my tongue across her clit as her body jolted from the touch of my tongue on her sensitive and swollen clit.  She pulled her legs wide and up to her chest as she tried to give me as much access to her cunt as she could.  I finally settled in on her clit and started licking it quickly with the tip of my tongue.  I slid one finger into her tight little twat and began to finger fuck her as I licked her clit.

It only took her maybe a minute to start coming.  I could feel her pussy pulsing on my finger as I continued to drive her crazy with my tongue.  She had to clasp her hands over her mouth so she didn’t make any loud noises while her body was being rocked form her intense orgasm.  With her orgasm subsiding, I raised myself up and kissed her deeply.

“I want you inside of me daddy, please,” she begged as I lay there on top of her.

“Soon,” I told her.  “Very soon.  Right now though, you need to suck daddy’s cock so I can go back to bed”.

She pushed me onto my back and sucked my cock into her mouth even while it was still partially hard.  A few sucks of that sweet little mouth of hers had me hard as a rock.

“Cum in my mouth, daddy,” she whispered.  “I want to feel your hot, creamy cum in my mouth”.

God did that talk make me horny!  I began to pump my hips as I tried to fuck her mouth, my cock going deeper and deeper into her mouth with each plunge.  I felt my orgasm about to burst.

“Daddy’s going to cum, baby” I told her.

I felt my cock start to shoot my cum into her mouth as I let go of the breath I had been holding.

“Oh, fuck yeah baby, suck the cum from daddy’s cock like a good little girl,” I whispered.  “Oh, fuck yeah”.

She did a good job of sucking my cock and cleaning it off, then returned to my side.

“I love your cock, daddy,” she whispered into my ear.  “I can’t wait until I can fuck it”.

“Me either, baby, me either,” I replied.

I kissed her forehead and told her I needed to get back to my room.  She smiled as I left her room and returned to my own bed, my wife none the wiser.  I lay there for a bit wondering how this was all going to play out.  I was a bit concerned, but in the end, I decided that whatever was supposed to be would be.  Feeling confident, I let sleep overtake me once again.

The weekend was looking pretty bleak as far as Heather and me getting together.  She was still insisting I fuck her, but I was trying to find a way not to get her pregnant.  I really did want to fuck that tight little pussy of hers, but how was I going to do it and not end up using some sort of birth control?  She was driving me crazy, and I knew I was going to have to give in at some point.  Not that I didn’t enjoy her blowjobs, they were awesome, but my passion was winning out over my baby concern.


Chapter Four

As Sunday rolled around, my wife got called into work.  At last, heather and I would have a lot of free time together.  I said goodbye to my wife and watched her drive away.  I waited for about thirty minutes before I finally went up to Heather’s bedroom.  She had just woken up when I opened her door.

“Hey, sweetie, guess what?” I said.

“What, daddy?” she asked.

“Mom had to go into work, so we have some free time,” I said with a smile.

“Does that mean what I think it does?” she asked sitting up in bed.

“Yep, today you get daddy’s cock,” I smiled.

Heather pulled the covers back as an invitation for me to join her in bed.  I removed my clothes and slid in beside her.  She was like an animal!  She was kissing me and stroking my cock as I played with her tits.  My hand moved down to her pussy and I felt how wet she was.  She really did want me to fuck her.

“Please daddy, lick my pussy,” she whimpered.

I slid down her body and started licking her pussy lips as I teased her.  I slid my tongue between her folds, spread her legs wide and slipped my tongue into her hole.  She gasped and jumped as my hot, wet tongue began to fuck her cunt.  Her juices were flowing down my chin as I slid my tongue in and out of her soaked hole.

“Fuck me daddy, please fuck me.  I want your cock inside of me,” she begged.

I raised myself up and got between her legs, allowing my stiff cock to slide up and down her slit, brushing against her swollen clit.  She moaned and jumped each time I hit her clit with my cock.

“Please daddy, fuck me, fuck me hard!” she wailed.

I positioned my cock and began to penetrate that tight little hole, stretching her to accommodate my size.  She moaned as I slid the full length of my cock inside of her pussy.

“Oh, god yes, daddy.  I love your cock!” she screamed.

I began to pump her pussy, slowly at first so she could get used to my cock, then I picked up the pace until I was slamming my cock into her as deep as I could.

“Oh, fuck!” she screamed.  “Fuck me harder”!

I was pounding that tight little cunt as hard as I could, sweat starting to bead up on my forehead.  I felt her pussy pulsating as she came from my cock pounding her cunt.

“Oh my god, oh my god, oh my god,” she screamed.  “Fuuuuccckkkk”!

I was so close to busting a nut it wasn’t even funny.  She could sense I was about to shoot my load.

“Cum inside of me, daddy, please!” she begged.  “I need to feel your hot cum filling my pussy.  I need your seed inside of me”.

I pumped her as hard as I could a couple more times, then pushed her legs up to her shoulders as I buried my cock deep inside of her tight little pussy and began to shoot my load inside of her.

“Oh, daddy!” she wailed.  “Yes, yes, fill me with your sweet, sticky cum”!

She was holding on to me tight, and as my orgasm began to subside, she wrapped her legs around me to keep my cock inside of her.

“God that was awesome!” she said as I collapsed onto her.

“I love your cock, daddy,” she said as she kissed me.

I rolled to the side as she cuddled up to me, her head resting on my chest as her arm draped over me.  We lay there for a bit just catching our breath, wrapped in a lover’s embrace.

“Daddy?” she asked me as she lifted her head.

“What is it, sweetie?” I asked.

“How long before I can fuck you again?” she replied.

“Well, that depends on how long it takes for me to get hard again,” I replied.

Heather began to fondle my cock as she made pillow talk with me.  When I was starting to get hard again, she slipped down and began to suck my cock.  I loved her lips sliding up and down my cock.  I made her turn sideways so I could finger her pussy as she sucked me hard.  My cum was still dripping from her hole as I rubbed her clit.

Soon, my cock was hard once again, and Heather got up and sat down on my cock, moaning as she did so.  I sucked and fondled her tits as she bounced up and down on my cock, fucking me.  

She leaned forward, kissed me and whispered “I want your cock in my ass”.

Well, that just made my cock get harder than it already was.  Anal was something I often tried with her mom, but rarely succeeded in doing.  She wasn’t a big fan of it, but I was.  Heather lifted off my cock, then guided it to her ass as she slowly began to sit down on it.  Her moaning as my cock slid into her ass let me know she was enjoying this.

With my cock deep inside of her ass, she started lifting herself up and down on my cock.  She was making all kinds of noise as she fucked my cock with her ass, her tits bouncing wildly as she moved around.  My cock was going all the way inside of her ass, driving me crazy as it clenched against my shaft.

“Fuck my ass, fuck yeah, daddy, fuck my ass!” she screamed.

She started grunting as she sat up on my cock and began to finger her clit.  I was still twisting and tugging her nipples, stimulating her as she fucked me.  I was close to orgasm when she got up, letting my cock slide out of her ass.

“Fuck me like a dog,” she said as she got on her knees.  “Fuck me like a bitch in heat”.

I got behind her and slid my cock into her cunt and began to fuck her hard once again.  My balls were slapping against her clit with every single thrust of my cock.

“Yes, fuck yes,” she continued to wail.

I was getting close to my orgasm once again when she started telling me she wanted my cum inside of her again.

“Come on, daddy, fuck my pussy, shoot your cum into me,” she screamed.

I was fucking her as hard as I could, my body starting to weaken from the exertion.   By now she was slamming her ass into me with each thrust, ensuring I was getting deep inside of her. Al…most…there!

“Shit, daddy, smack my ass!  I’ve been a dirty girl!” she screamed.

I slapped her ass with my hand causing her to moan and squeal. 

“Again!  Don’t stop,” she screamed.

I was smacking her ass as her cheeks began to turn red when my cock finally exploded with a huge orgasm.  My body was shaking as I unloaded my cum deep inside of her.

“Yeah, oh yeah, fill my cunt with your cum!” she yelled.

I finally pulled my limp cock from her pussy as I collapsed on the bed.  That was the most sex I had had in a single day since I was in college!  This little bitch was a fucking machine!  She rolled over from her knees, and slid down to my cock, licking and sucking our juices from it.

“I hope I please you, daddy,” she said as she came back up to lay her head on my chest.

“Yes, baby you do, very much,” I replied.

I had no more than said those words when I heard a cough.  I turned my head with a start, and standing in the doorway was Sheila, her arms crossed as she tapped her forearm with her fingers.


Chapter Five

Shit!  The jig was up and I was busted, full on in the act.  

“How long have you been standing there?” was all I could get out as I tried to get away from Heather.

“Long enough to see you fuck my daughter,” she said.

She turned and went downstairs without saying another word.  How the fuck was I going to get out of this?  Shit, this was way worse than just telling her about it.  As I got up to get my clothes on, heather pulled me back to the bed.

“Remember when I said I would save my info for later?” she asked.

“Yes,” I replied.

“Well, it’s later,” she said with a smile.

“So?” I replied.

“Well, one of the reasons I knew I could fuck you was because I knew mom was fucking her boss,” she replied.  “She doesn’t know that I know about it, but I do.  In fact, I have pictures of the two of them in her office as he was giving it to her from behind as she leaned over his desk”.

My whole perspective changed in that moment.  Here I was feeling guilty about fucking Heather, when the whole time she knew what was going on.  She was sneaky!  She knew she had the goods to get what she wanted, and she knew just when to let those cards play out.

I walked downstairs armed with my newfound information.  Sheila was on the couch fuming as I sat down in the side chair to face her.

“So, what’s your excuse for this?” she asked hotly.

“Well, heather has been after me for a while, but I didn’t want to go through with it,” I started.  “But sometimes you just have to say fuck it and go in feet first.  She wanted me, and I just had to find out what she was like”.

She was fuming mad at this point.  I think if she would have had a gun at her disposal in that moment she would have shot me dead!

“Now that I’ve had my say, let’s take a look at you, shall we?” I said defiantly.

She just looked at me like I had two heads.  She really had no clue what I was talking about.

“What about me?” she asked.

“Do I have to show you pictures, or are you going to fess up?” I asked.

The look on her face was priceless.  She knew she was busted.  She stammered a bit before spitting out a “fuck you”.

“No, your boss already took care of that for me,” I replied.

“So, now what?” she asked.  “Just because I had sex with my boss that doesn’t give you a license to have sex with my daughter…YOUR daughter”!

“Ah, but only by marriage my dear, not by blood,” I quipped as Heather came down the stairs.

Sheila looked at Heather with a glare as Heather sat on the arm of the chair next to me.

“I can’t believe you did this to me, Heather,” she said angrily.

“Why not?” heather replied.  “You fucked your boss just tossing away dad and everything he has done for us.  I have wanted him for a long time, and when I turned eighteen I knew it was my chance to have him.  It is now MY turn to take care of him in ways you never could or would”.

WOW!  I was blown away by Heather.  She was seriously burning this bridge with her mother and she was defending me!  I knew right there in that moment why she wanted to have my baby, and now I was actually determined to give one to her.

“I think it’s best if you move out,” I told Sheila.

“I’m not going anywhere,” she quipped back.

“You forget the house is in my name, and my name alone.  I owned it before we got married,” I replied.  “And even if you try to use Heather and I as grounds for challenging this, remember that I have pictures of you.  For us, it’s hearsay”.

Sheila was furious.  She knew she was done and that she didn’t have a leg to stand on.

“Fine,” she replied.  “I’ll take some of my things now and come back later for the rest”.

Sheila gathered some of her things together into a suitcase and left the house.  Heather turned to me and winked as she lifted herself up to give me a deep kiss.

“Told you,” was all she said.

That night I put together a nice, romantic dinner for Heather.  She deserved it after the way she stood up for herself and me.  We ate dinner and had small talk as if we were an old married couple.  It was rather strange to be talking to her as my mate instead of my daughter.  But through it all I knew she truly did love me.

That night, I took her to my bed and gave her a lot of foreplay.  I wanted to pleasure her as much as I could.  I kissed all of her body, savoring that sweet pink little cunt for last.  Eating her out, I made sure to slip my finger into her ass as she had her orgasm, causing her writhe around the bed as wave after wave of orgasm swept over her body.

She sucked my cock with a new passion that topped any of the other ones she had given me.  But then she surprised me.

“Sit on the chair,” she commanded me.

I went to the chair and sat down, wondering what she was up to.  She turned the lights on and walked over to the corner of the footboard.  Lifting one leg, she sat down on the bed post and began to fuck it.  I was turned on by this!  I had never seen anything like this, but I enjoyed watching her.  She was bouncing up and down on it as her tits flopped around her chest.  I just had to touch.  I went over to her and sucked her nipples as she fucked the bed post.  

She stood up and bent over, spreading her legs wide.

“Fuck my cunt,” she commanded.

I stood up and got behind her, sliding my cock deep into her soaking pussy.  I started hammering at her pussy as she held on to the same bed post she had just fucked.

“Slam that fat cock into my cunt,” she commanded.  “Yeah, let me feel you fill me up”.

I grabbed her hair and pulled her head back slightly as she moaned.  I knew from her ass slapping that she liked it rough, I just had to find out how rough.

“Fuck, I LOVE your cock daddy!” she screamed.  “Fuck me, my god, yes, shit fuck…my….cuuuunnnnttt”!

She exploded into another orgasm as I felt her pussy pulsating against my cock.  This made me cum faster than I wanted to, but I was in pleasure as I pushed my cock deep into her pussy, shooting my cum deep inside of her.

I stepped back and sat down in the chair, exhausted.  Heather held on to the best post, whimpering.  After a minute or so, she came over to me and sat on my lap, putting her arms around my neck.

“I want to fuck you forever,” she said to me.  “Anytime, anywhere, anyway all I want is your cock”.

I hugged her and kissed her forehead knowing I had finally found someone who was committed to making sure she was taking care of my sexual needs.  In turn, I took care of hers.


Chapter Six

About three months after I kicked Sheila out of the house, I came home from work one afternoon to find Heather standing in the living room smiling.

“You look guilty of something,” I joked as I hugged and kissed her hello.

“Guess what?” she asked me.

“What?” I replied.

“We’re pregnant!” she told me.

I was happy and kissed her smiling at the news.  I knew this made her happy, and I was also excited to have a child of my own.  Add to that the fact that I had a fetish for pregnant women and I had the world by the balls!

As her pregnancy developed, I took advantage of her not having her periods as we fucked and sucked almost every single day.  One day in particular stands out in my mind.  We had just gotten back from shopping when she started putting the groceries away.  As I stood there looking at her, her engorged tits started to leak milk, something I had never seen before.  Something grabbed me and I felt my cock start to stiffen.

I grabbed her by the arm and started kissing her deeply.

“What’s gotten into you?” she asked as I kissed her neck.

“You just look so damned sexy,” I replied.

I lifted her shirt and looked at those swollen jugs just begging to be sucked.  I took one into my mouth and began to suck her nipple.  I tasted something coming from her nipple, but it wasn’t much.  I needed to taste more.  I began to rub her clit through her pants as I continued to suck her tit.  Then the milk started flowing.  I was getting a good squirt from her nipple every time I sucked her.  Stimulating her pussy was causing her to produce milk.

Reaching for the other tit, I began to suck that one as well.  Milk flowed more freely from that nipple as her passion began to build.  I could tell she was turned on by this as she kept pulling my head to her tits.  I stood up, dropped her pants and turned her around, pushing her face onto the table.  I kicked her legs apart and slid my fat cock into her pussy and started to fuck her.  I reached up and began to squeeze her nipples, causing milk to flow on the table.

My hands were covered in her milk as I continued to fuck her, when I decided to turn her around and lay her on the table.  With her lying on her back, I fucked her hard as I squeezed her nipples, causing milk to shoot up into the air.  I shot it into my mouth as I heard Heather moaning with pleasure.

“Oh, yeah, drink my milk daddy,” she told me.

I let her milk flow all down her tits and around her belly.

“God do I love your milk,” I told her as I kissed the milk on her chest.

As I started to tense up Heather said “Come on me, I want to feel your hot, sticky cum mixed with my milk”.

Fuck that was hot!  I pulled my cock from her cunt, put it in her mouth and fucked her face to get me to my orgasm.  As I was about to shoot my load into her mouth, I pulled my cock out and shot my cum on her tits, her belly and her face.  Heather was moaning loudly as she mixed my cum with her milk, licking the mixture from her fingers.

She took my cock and rubbed it all over her, coating it with milk and cum.  Then she sucked my cock into her mouth as she sucked the mixture from my shaft.  Fuck was this awesome!  It turned me on so much, I was hard again in a few minutes and started to fuck her again!

“Oh my god, daddy, I love your cock so much!” she wailed as I pounded her cunt.  “Fuck me, fuck my brains out, daddy”!

I fucked her good and hard as I tried to cum again.  I was lasting way longer than usual as I pounded her cunt raw.  She never complained, she just kept asking for more of my cock.

“You dirty little slut,” I said as I hit her pussy hard.  “Daddy is gonna fuck your pussy until it hurts”!

“Oh, please daddy, make my pussy hurt!” she screamed.

“Yeah, daddy loves his little slut,” I told her.  “Daddy loves fucking his little girl’s cunt”.

“Ohhhhh gooooodddddd!” she screamed as her pussy started pulsing on my cock.

Her swollen tits were leaking milk all over the table as she had her orgasm.  The sight of her milk flowing as her pussy pulsed on my cock finally brought me to my second orgasm.  I shot my load deep into her as I pushed my cock into her cunt as far as I could.  At this point it was all I could do to stand still, my legs shaking.  I lay down on her as we kissed, her milk covering the two of us.

I had never imagined fucking a pregnant woman could be so damned sexy!  I don’t know why her milk turned me on, but it did.  Every single time we had sex from that point until her tits dried up, I had to suck her milk.  She made so much that the baby couldn’t drink it all, so I had to help.  Most of the time she would stroke my cock while I sucked her milk until her tit was dry, then she would suck my cock as I finger fucked her to orgasm.

We had the best relationship as we shared everything we could.  Sex was always a top priority for us, and we never let fights or arguments get in the way of it.  I guess that’s why we have been together for so long.  Now I am awaiting our second child, and the promise of another milking adventure!
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