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I have always had a thing for older guys.  I’ve never been able to act on it, mainly due to my age.  But now, having just had my eighteenth birthday, I was ready to find me one.  I was rather petite, and if I dressed properly I could pass for thirteen.  I knew older guys liked young girls, so I always kept my pussy shaved.

There was one man that I really wanted to fuck, but he was married.  I hoped I could seduce him despite that fact.  I had fantasized about him for the last two years waiting for the day I could approach him.  I had masturbated as I imagined what it would be like to suck his mature cock, to have it shoved into my cunt.

I decided to try and work my magic beginning this weekend.  I had a plan to get his attention, and I hoped it worked.  I was becoming obsessed with him and I just had to find out if he wanted to fuck me or not.

As the weekend approached, I got more and more excited.  You see, this man was my step-father.  He was a kind and gentle man, but I had accidentally seen his cock when I was sixteen.  Seeing that massive manhood sent chills down my spine, and I knew right then and there that I wanted it.

I went into the bathroom and took my shower, knowing it would wake him up.  As I got dried off, I heard him coming towards the door.  

“Hey, you almost done in there?” he asked.

“Just a minute,” I replied.

I had to play this right or I risked blowing it.  As I opened the door, I said “Oops” and turned to pick up the hair brush I had dropped on purpose.  As I bent over, my pussy flashed him.  As I stood back up I could see by the look in his eyes that he had looked at it.  I started to walk past him, and let my towel drop as I squealed.

“Ah!” I said, half assed as it dropped to the floor revealing my entirely naked body.  He picked up the towel and handed it to me, never uttering a word.  I walked to my room and shut the door.  Hmmm…he didn’t seem bothered by that at all.  I needed to do more.

Today was lawn day, and I knew he would be mowing and weed eating.  I decided to use that to my advantage.  As he came down the stairs, I approached him and gave him a hug.

“Do you need any help?” I asked.

“Well, if you really want to help,” he replied, “I do need the flower beds weeded.”

“Great, I’ll do that then,” I said.

I had worn my thin, white t-shirt and my short, but loose shorts.  I wanted to give him something to look at as he mowed the lawn.

As we set out to take care of the yard, he got the mower running and I grabbed some gardening gloves and headed for the flower bed.  I made sure my legs were spread a little as I bent over to pull the weeds.  I was sure he was getting a nice shot of my bare cunt as he walked by.

It took about an hour to do the lawn, and by the time we were done, I was so fucking horny I thought my tits were going to push a hole right through my shirt.  Couldn’t he see how much I wanted him?  

“Well, that’s done,” I said.  “So what’s next, daddy?”

“Well, I think that’s it for now, honey,” he said.  “I’m going to wash off this sweat.  Thanks for the help.”

With that he walked over and gave me a hug before heading inside.  I could smell his scent as he hugged me.  I could feel my tits being squeezed into his body.  I wanted his hands on my tits!  My pussy was aching to be filled by his cock, but I still wasn’t getting any closer to my goal.

As I went inside I could hear the shower running.  I walked up the stairs, wondering if I could steal a look.  As I approached the bathroom door, I could hear him washing himself.  I quietly opened the door and peeked inside.  I could see his body through the glass shower doors as he washed his hair.  His cock was hanging down just asking for me.  I slid my hand down to my now soaking pussy and began to run my fingers up and down it.

I was breathing rather heavily as he shut the water off.  I quickly closed the door and tip toed to my room.  I lie back on my bed imagining his huge cock.  Would I ever get to feel it?  To love it?  Suck it and fuck it?  It was driving me crazy!

I bounded down the stairs as I heard my mom talking to dad.  

“I’m sorry, but I have to go in,” she said to him.  “I don’t like it any more than you do.”

Mom had gotten called into the hospital again.  She was a nurse and was on call twice per month.  He didn’t like her working weekends as it always interrupted their plans.

“Why don’t you take Krista and go see a movie?” she told him.

“Yeah, we can do that,” he said.

He kissed her goodbye as I came around the corner.

“Looks like it is just you and me kiddo,” he said.  “Want to go to a movie later?”

“Sure,” I said.  “What time?”

“I was thinking maybe seven,” he replied.  “We can grab some pizza or something first and then go.  We’ll make it a date, ok?”

I nodded yes.  A date!  He was taking me on a date!  I was so excited and couldn’t wait for that evening to arrive.

****

When it got close to five, I went to my room to change.  I went through my clothes looking for the perfect outfit.  I was going commando, so I needed some good attire for it.  I settled on a loose mini skirt and a button down sleeveless shirt.   I did my hair and primped myself in anticipation of our date.

We left at five and drove to the pizza joint.  The food was good as always, and I made conversation as if he was my boyfriend and we were enjoying dinner together.  I think a lot of women thought he really was my date as the looks he got would have been daggers.  We finished dinner and headed to the theater.

As we drove there, I again made conversation, but made sure my skirt was moving way too high.  I wanted to tease him and see if I could catch him looking at me trying to steal a glimpse.  We settled into our seats and waited for the movie to start.

As the moving got rolling, I was plotting how to get him aroused.  I reached over and placed my hand on his thigh.  He moved his hand and laid it on top of mine.  My pussy was getting wet from just that touch.  I rubbed his thigh slowly, trying to arouse him.  He removed his hand from mine and put his arm around me, resting his hand on my shoulder.  He felt so strong as he held me.

As the movie ended, he removed his arm and got up from his seat, waiting for me to get up and leave.  We walked out of the theater and headed for the car.

“Thanks for a great evening, daddy,” I told him.

“You’re welcome, honey,” he replied.

The drive home was excruciating.  I was so fucking horny I could hardly contain myself.  I was going to make a move when we got home; do or die.  I had to have this man!

When we entered the house, he sat in his chair and dropped his keys on the end table as usual.  I walked over and sat on his lap, which wasn’t unusual, and hugged him.

“I had a great time tonight,” I told him as he put his arm around my shoulder.

“I’m glad,” he replied, as he patted my thigh.  “So did I.”

I leaned up and kissed his cheek.  It was now or never.  I put my hand on his, and began to slide it towards my pussy.  I lifted my head so my lips met his as his hand touched my cunt.  He didn’t pull back, but returned my kiss as his fingers started to slide down my slit.

“I have wanted you forever,” I whispered into his ear.

He kissed me again and began to unbutton my shirt.  His mouth made its way to my little perky tits as he began to suck on them, his mouth able to take almost my entire tit into it.  I was moaning as he played with my pussy and sucked my tits.  Finally!  I was going to have him!  My body was screaming with desire.

And that’s when we heard it.  The familiar sound of the car door.  I jumped up and ran for the stairs, but not before noticing his bulge.  I had turned him on and made that cock get hard.  He crossed his legs and hit the remote as if nothing had happened.

The rest of the evening was fairly quiet.  We watched TV and made small talk.  I finally gave in and went to bed.  I was so horny and unsatisfied.  Why did mom have to come home and ruin it all!  I almost had him!  I tossed and turned all night thinking of what almost was.  I played with myself until I came, but it wasn’t the same.  I wanted to feel his cock, not my fingers.  I fell asleep as I was thinking of what I almost had.

****

The next morning, I went down to the kitchen to get some breakfast.

“Morning sweetie,” mom said.

“Morning, Mom,” I replied sleepily.

“What’s the matter, didn’t sleep well?” she asked.

“Yeah I kept waking up.  Not sure why,” I said.

“I need your help today, ok?” she asked.

“With what?” I asked in reply.

“I got called in again and I need you to help your dad do laundry, ok?”

I was ecstatic inside!  She was going to be gone again!

Trying to act bothered, I said “Yeah, I guess so.”

“Thanks hon.  I should be home for dinner,” she replied.

Dad came down and had his coffee as mom got ready to leave.  I could tell he was ready to pick up where we had left off the previous evening.  I could see his cock outlined in his shorts as he sat there with his legs spread, offering it up to me.  I couldn’t wait for mom to leave.

At last I heard the jingle of car keys as she walked back into the kitchen to kiss dad goodbye.

“Bye guys, see you tonight,” she said as she headed out of the door.

Dad and I sat there for a moment looking at each other, neither one sure if they should make a move or not.  Finally, I got up and walked over to him.  I took his hand and slid it up my shorts as I bent over to kiss him.  He returned my kiss and began to finger my pussy.

Oh, how I loved the touch of his strong, calloused hands.  I reached down and put my hands on his shorts, feeling his massive cock inside of them.  God, it was big!  I couldn’t wait to have it in me.

He removed his hands from my shorts and pushed me back.

“We shouldn’t be doing this here,” he said.

He got up from his chair, grabbed my hand and led me to the basement where the washer and dryer was.  We stood there for a moment and just looked at each other.  I raised my arms and put them around his neck, pulling him down to kiss me.

He thrust his tongue into my mouth and began to kiss me deeply.  I could feel his cock getting harder as it pressed into my stomach.  I removed my arms and slid his shorts down to his ankles, revealing that beautiful, long, thick cock I had been dreaming of. I wrapped my small hands around it and began to stroke it as his eyes rolled into his head.  I was pleasing him.

He stepped back causing his cock to fall from my hands.

“I want you to dress like a little girl,” he told me.

I went to my room and got out some old outfits.  I put my hair in pigtails and made sure my pussy did not have stubble.  I wanted to be clean and smooth for him.

I made my way back down to the basement where he was waiting for me.

“Show me your pussy,” he commanded.

I lifted my skirt to show my clean-shaven pussy to him.

“Turn around for me,” he said.

I kept my skirt up and spun around for him.

“That’s daddy’s girl,” he said.  “Come over here and let daddy have a good look at you.”

I walked over to him and played the part of the innocent little girl, my eyes dropped down as he lifted my skirt.

“Part your legs so daddy can have a good look,” he told me.

I did as he asked.

“That’s my girl,” he said.

He reached between my legs and began to slide his hand up and down my pussy.  I was so hot that I was having a hard time standing up.  At last he withdrew his hand and pulled me to his side.

“Are you ready to do what daddy tells you to do?” he asked.

I nodded my head yes.

“Good girl” he said as he petted my head.

He pulled down his shorts and let his cock pop out.

“I want you to put daddy’s cock into your mouth, ok?” he said.

“Ok, daddy,” I replied as I bent over and slid his cock into my mouth.

I could hear him suck in his breath as my mouth slid down his huge shaft.  I felt his hand begin to rub my ass, with a finger occasionally sliding down my pussy.

“Good girl,” he said.  “Yeah, suck daddy’s cock.”

I was now increasing the speed with which I sucked his big cock as he played with my ass and pussy.  He grabbed my head and stopped my sucking, but didn’t remove his cock from my mouth.  He gently pushed my head down until the entire shaft of his cock was in my mouth, and starting down my throat.  I gagged slightly as he let my head go.

He stood me up and had me move in front of him.  He slid my skirt down and removed my top.  He leaned forward and began to lick my tits.

“Play with daddy’s cock,” he told me.

I reached out and wrapped my hand around his cock and stroked it.  He slid out to the end of the chair and stood me up.  

“You have been a bad girl,” he told me.  “Now I have to punish you.”

He bent me over his knee and began to spank me.  I don’t know why, but for some reason this turned me on.  I loved it!  He spanked me several times before standing me up.

“Are you ready to please daddy?” he asked.

“Oh yes daddy,” I replied.

He sat back in the chair and motioned for me to come up onto the chair.  He lifted my ass and set me down on his massive cock.  I could feel my pussy stretching to accommodate his thick cock.  I could tell he was loving how tight I was as he moaned while my pussy slid down his cock.

He pulled me to him and began to suck my tits again.  He reached under me and slid his hands under my ass.  With his strong arms, he lifted me and began to bounce me up and down on his cock.  

“Oh my god!” I screamed out as his cock filled my cunt.  “Oh yeah, fuck me daddy, fuck me!” 

He began to fuck me faster and deeper the longer his cock was inside of me.

“Do you love daddy’s cock?” he asked.

“Oh yes daddy, I do love your cock,” I replied.

“You want daddy to fuck you, don’t you?” he said.

“Yes daddy, please fuck me,” I said.  “Please fuck me hard.”

He was going so fast and fucking me so deep I thought he was going to split me wide open, but I loved it!  At last I felt him start to tense up.

“Please fill me with your cum, daddy,” I said.

That was all it took to send him over the edge.  I felt his cock begin to pulse as he shot his load inside of me.  He lifted my legs as high as he could so that his cock was buried inside of me as far as it would go.  He filled me completely, and I was in ecstasy.  I had finally had the cock I was dreaming about.

As he removed me from his cock, he laid my down on the floor and began to lick my pussy.  His powerful tongue slid up and down my slit until he finally focused on my clit.

“Oh, daddy,” I said.  “Lick my clit.  Make me cum.”

I had my hands on his head as he licked my clit.  I began to lift my hips as my orgasm hit, my body shaking with ecstasy.  My orgasm must have lasted for five minutes.  I had never had an orgasm like that ever before.  I knew I wanted more of him, and I hoped he wanted more of me.

We made a promise to each other not to say anything to my mother.  We plotted and planned for how we could be together forever.  It took about six months to get everything in order, but he broke the news to her that he was leaving her.  She took it in stride and signed the papers.  Little did she know he was moving in with me at college!  Now I would have this great big, beautiful cock anytime I wanted it.  He was my daddy, and he was all mine!
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I hope you enjoyed this story.  If you did, please consider leaving me a review on amazon.  Reviews are the only way indie authors can compete with the big publishing houses.  Thanks for taking the time to read my work.
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