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 Consoling Daddy (back to
top)

 


I wake up and open my eyes to find myself in
my childhood bedroom. I am confused for a moment. Then I remember
what happened. I walked in on my husband Chad having sex with
another woman. At his office! He was actually doing it with her on
his office floor. He was working late. I was going to surprise him
with a sandwich for dinner. Guess I was the surprised one.

We’d been married for a year. I’m only 21. I
decided to go back to my mother’s house to stay for a while. When I
got here I was surprised to learn my stepfather had just discovered
my mother was cheating on him. She left him last night for her
boyfriend she’d been chatting with online. Wow.

My stepdad, Jason, is ten years younger than
my mom. He’s in his mid-thirties. He’s a banker. He’s gorgeous.
Tall, wide shoulders, muscles from working out, reddish blond hair,
tan skin, sparkly green eyes. Yes, I’ve noticed these things. I
have no idea what my mother’s boyfriend is like, but how can she
leave Jason?

I stretch my body as I lie in the bed
thinking. It’s Saturday morning. I have no idea what I will do now.
I have no job. I was a housewife. I used to be a model. During my
childhood and teen years. I have naturally platinum blond hair.
Kind of rare, I guess. I stopped modeling because I wasn’t tall
enough to continue it into adulthood. I’m only 5’4”. Also, my
breasts grew to be rather ample, double D’s. You’d think that’d be
okay in the mainstream modeling world, but they actually do prefer
smaller breasts, or average sized. The kind of modeling available
to busty women was not the kind I was interested in.

I went to college for a few years, but I
could never decide on a major. I have no idea what I want to do. So
when I got married, I decided to be a housewife. Chad was okay with
that. And now I am totally lost. Jason said I am welcome to stay
here as long as I need to. He certainly understands how I feel.
Last night we stayed up late talking about it. And drinking a
little bit.

The vibes got a little weird and overly
sexual, so we both decided to call it a night. I climb out of bed
now a little awkwardly. I’m still feeling a little tipsy. No
headache, though. Nice. I’m wearing a really long white T-shirt,
and my long curly hair is a little messy as I step out into the
hall. I need a glass of water.

Jason doesn’t seem to be up yet. I make
myself some cereal and take it back to my bedroom. I feel kind of
weird living in a house with just my stepdad. He married my mother
when I was 16. We never spent a whole lot of time together alone
before.

When I finish my cereal, I crawl into bed
again and pull the covers up to my chin. I’m probably depressed,
but I don’t care. What else am I going to do today? It’s hard to
erase the image of Chad pounding his dick into his gorgeous
red-haired secretary from my mind. And the moaning. I may vomit. I
close my eyes and try to think of nicer things. Puppies? I don’t
know. I need more sleep.

 


I wake up to someone saying my name.

“Nichole?” he says. Then he pats my shoulder
a bit. I open my eyes groggily.

“Jason?”

My stepdad is sitting on my bed, dressed and
ready for the day. The light in the room is different. Shadows have
shifted.

“What time is it?” I ask.

“Three thirty in the afternoon.”

“Oh, my.”

He laughs. “Yeah, you kind of overslept. I
thought I should wake you. Or see if you’re… depressed.”

“Duh,” I say, and pull the covers over my
head.

“None of that,” he says, pulling the blankets
off my head. “I know how you feel. I spent the day at the shooting
range trying to hit bullseyes. Not sure it helped.” He looks a
little forlorn now.

“Alright, I’ll get up,” I say. “But only if
we stop talking about the obvious spouse problems. Let’s ignore
them and pretend they don’t exist.”

“Hmm,” he says. “Okay. I’m going to order a
pizza. And then we can… play video games or something.”

“Or you can teach me how to play video
games,” I say. “Not sure I know how.”

“Okay. Good. Up up.” He smiles at me and
wanders out of my room to make the call.

“Pepperoni?” he calls back to me.

“Yes, please,” I call back.

 


Well, we’ve started the drinking again. We
ate pizza, played video games all evening, then Jason broke out the
beer. I’ve only had a beer and a half, but he’s starting to look
damn irresistible to me. We are sitting close on the couch and my
feet are curled up on an ottoman. I’m facing him.

“I can’t believe she left you. You’re
gorgeous. What was she thinking?” I suddenly blurt out. I’m too
tipsy to even be embarrassed about it.

He smiles. “Thank you. I think you’re too
gorgeous for Chad to cheat on also.”

“Thank you,” I say. We tap our beer bottles
together. Then we laugh.

He looks at me a little seriously then. “You
have very pretty blue eyes, you know.”

I look away from him. “Where is this going?”
I ask quietly. Like I don’t know. I guess we are going to stop
ignoring our attraction to each other?

He reaches out and puts his hand on my cheek
and turns my head to face him again. I let him. I look into his
eyes as he slowly moves closer to me. I don’t know if I have the
nerve to do this. He leans in to kiss me and I turn away at the
last second. He stops. He puts his face against my cheek. And then
he sensuously kisses my cheek. I feel my body warm up.

“Oh, Jason, Jason…” I say, unsure.

“Shh…” he says. “We don’t owe anyone
anything.” He goes back to kissing my cheek.

I feel a tear or two run down my cheek. Chad
is the only man I’ve ever been with. It’s kind of sad that that’s
over. But Chad’s the one who ended it. Not me. Jason licks the tear
off my cheek. I smile. I turn to kiss him back.

He kisses me passionately. This is so
bizarre. This is my mother’s husband. That’s all he’s ever been to
me. This feels wrong. And sort of right. And sort of kinky. I open
my mouth to let our tongues tangle together in an erotic dance.
He’s a good kisser. I set my beer down on the table behind the
couch. Jason does the same with his. Then he starts to unbutton my
white long sleeved blouse. I dress conservatively to hide my big
bust. I shiver as his rough hands touch my skin. I pull away from
his kiss for a moment.

“Are we really doing this?” I ask
breathlessly. “Nevermind,” I say, and then kiss him again while I
laugh. I feel the fog of depression lift as he kisses me. He has my
shirt off now. I gingerly reach under his rust colored T-shirt to
feel his defined ab muscles. God, he’s sexy. I am too shy to pull
his shirt off, but he stops kissing me long enough to whip it off
and toss it aside. It makes me nervous. This is going so fast. I
start to hyperventilate a little. He stops kissing.

“Are you okay?” he asks.

“It’s just…” I say, trying to breathe. “I’ve
never been with anyone but Chad. I’m a little… inexperienced, I
guess.” I close my eyes and try to breathe normally.

“Oh… it’s okay,” he says, and rubs my
shoulders a little. “Here, turn,” he says, turning me around so my
back is to him. He starts rubbing my shoulders better now. He
really knows how to make me feel good. And relax. He massages my
muscles and I feel my breathing return to normal.

“God, that feels good,” I say. He answers by
quickly kissing me between my shoulder blades. I laugh. He massages
lower on my back. I moan. I hadn’t even realized how tense my
muscles were. He massages all the way to the top of my pants, then
he stops. I am very turned on right now. I’m kind of afraid to show
it. He scoots closer to me and wraps his arms around me and puts
his chin on my shoulder.

“I don’t want to hurt you,” he says
quietly.

“You won’t. You’re not,” I say. I run my
fingers up and down his forearms. He pulls away and turns me around
to face him again. He kisses me gently. I kiss him back. He
gradually gets more passionate. I respond eagerly. While kissing
me, he scoops me up in his arms and starts to walk toward the
bedrooms. He stops before he gets there. I see what he is thinking.
He doesn’t want to sleep with me in the bed he shared with my
mother.

“Guest bedroom?” I ask.

“Not your room?” he asks.

“I kind of lost my virginity in that room,” I
say sheepishly.

“You rascal,” he says with a laugh. I laugh
too. Then we kiss. He sort of stumbles as he carries me to the
guest bedroom while kissing me. He lays me down on the white
bedspread with little purple flowers. It’s a queen sized bed. He
reaches around and unhooks the back of my plain white bra. Then he
slowly peels the bra off of me, exposing my large breasts. I shiver
and stare at him with desire.

“You’re so beautiful,” he says as he kisses
me. He slides his fingers over one of my breasts and plays with it
a little. I moan. “You like that?” he asks. Then he kisses down my
neck and clavicle and slowly makes his way to one of my breasts. He
surrounds the nipple and areola with his warm mouth and sucks
eagerly while massaging the other breast with his hand. I moan
loudly. My pussy is so wet now. I can’t believe we are doing
this.

He moves his mouth to the other breast and
sucks on that one for a while too. I run my fingers through his
hair. I can feel my body swell with desire. My heart is beating
fast. I want him so bad.

“Oh, God, Jason,” I moan as he sucks. He
stops sucking and lies down on top of me, then presses his mouth to
my mouth again. His mouth churns in unison with mine as our tongues
dance. I run my fingers up his back, gripping his muscles. Then I
run my fingers down his back and slip them inside his pants to cup
his bare ass. I squeeze his muscles there too. He groans. He
reaches down to undo the fly of my tan slacks. Then he scoots them
off my hips. I gasp and blush. I am still nervous.

He quiets me with a kiss. I reach down to
undo the fly of his gray khaki pants. He helps me. I can feel his
erection pressing into my body. He slides down his pants and his
hard cock is even more obvious as it presses my thigh. He gets up
briefly to pull his pants and socks off. Then he slides my pants
and little white socks off too. He looks me in the eye as he slowly
pulls my white panties off, down my legs, and onto the floor. I am
totally naked now.

Then he pulls off his boxer briefs and I see
his cock for the first time. It’s quite impressive. Bigger than
Chad’s. It’s long and thick. It looks strong. I’m a little
intimidated, but I really want him inside me too. He lies down on
top of me again, our bare skin touching now. His dick is teasing
the outside of my pussy as he kisses me passionately again. I
gingerly spread my legs for him, which makes my heart pound with
embarrassment.

He massages my breasts as he kisses me. He
reaches one hand down and slips his fingers inside my wet pussy. He
stops kissing me then to look me in the eye. His face is full of
desire, and I’m sure mine is too.

“You want this?” he asks breathlessly.
“You’re sure?”

“Yes,” I say, and a few tears leak out of my
eyes again. “Put it in.” Then I turn away as I blush. He kisses my
cheek. Then he guides his big dick into my pussy with his hand. I
am shocked by the size of him and how it feels. It’s scary, but
wonderful.

“Oh, God…” I say, then I moan. He pushes
himself deeper into me. I groan. He kisses my cheek again and my
ear, which turns me on more. Then he starts to slowly thrust into
me. I grunt. I can feel my sexual juices flooding my pussy with
wetness.

“Oh, God, Nichole,” he says as he thrusts
into me slowly. He shivers a little. I stroke his back as he fucks
me.

I can feel my body tingling with pleasure. He
fills me up so completely. He even stretches me a little, he’s so
big. I am in awe.

“Oh, God,” he says again. “You are a perfect
fit… so tight…” He moans.

I feel my pussy spasm in a mini orgasm as I
groan. He speeds up his thrusting then.

“Oh, God, I can’t believe I’m fucking you,”
he says as he thrusts into me. I groan at his words. Pleasure is
starting to build to an almost unbearable level inside my cunt.

“Oh, God!” I yell as I feel it start to build
to a peak. “Oh, God, fuck me!” I say as he begins to rapidly pound
his dick into me, over and over. I groan a long groan as I feel the
climax coming. “UGGHHHH!” I grunt loudly as my orgasm explodes
inside me. I feel extreme waves of pleasure pulse through my pussy
and outward. Tears spring out of my eyes. He keeps frantically
fucking me, out of breath.

I feel another pleasure wave tingle through
me as he fucks. Another orgasm is building up in me. “Oh God oh
God, UGGGHHHHH!” I yell as another exquisite burst of pleasure hits
me. I start to sob. He continues to fuck.

“Oh, please, oh-UGGHHHHH!” I groan loudly as
another orgasm grips me hard and rides my body, clenching my
muscles again. I keep sobbing.

Finally he shoves his dick hard into me a few
more times, then cums with a loud yell, “UGGGHHH!” He shoots cum
inside me, a lot of it. I am breathless and crying. He is catching
his breath, his strong tall body still pressing into mine. He
kisses the tears off my cheeks. Then he gathers me into his arms
and rolls onto his side, still holding me.

He runs his fingers down my back as I stop
crying.

“Please tell me those were happy tears,”
Jason says quietly, still breathing hard.

“I think they were,” I say with a small
laugh. He chuckles. I bury my face in his chest and he holds me
tight. We fall asleep.

 


I wake up the next morning and I am under the
covers in the guest bed now, still naked. Jason is nowhere to be
found. It’s Sunday morning. I look over and see a piece of paper on
his pillow. I reach for it. I unfold it and read the note.

“I went out to get bagels and hot chocolate
(I know you don’t like coffee), be back soon, Jason.”

I smile. That is so sweet. I set the note
down and stretch my body. My vagina is actually a little sore.
That’s awesome. It makes me feel so satisfied. I sit up in bed. I
see he has politely gathered the clothes I wore last night into a
little pile at the foot of the bed. I get up and quickly put them
on. Even if I’m just going to go down the hall to my room and put
on new clothes anyway, after a shower. I am so shy about my
body.

I walk lazily down the hall to my room. I
feel so good this morning. So relaxed. Chad is not like Jason in
the bedroom. Chad never really cared how I felt. Sometimes I didn’t
even have an orgasm with him. And I didn’t even fake one. He didn’t
care. He wasn’t into foreplay either. He never made me feel
amazing. How could my mother give Jason up? Bizarre!

Once I get to my room, I set out some clean
clothes for myself on my bed, then I get naked again and put on my
big terrycloth robe. I go across the hall for a shower.

After the shower, I dress, this time in jeans
and a T-shirt. I thought I’d try being casual for once. The T-shirt
is pale blue and sort of fitted. It shows off my big breasts.
Something I am not usually okay with. I have a tiny waist and my
hips are small but curvy. It makes my boobs really stand out. But
for just wearing around the house, it’s okay.

I patter down the hall to the kitchen in my
bare feet. I can hear Jason in there opening cupboards. He is
wearing jean shorts and a dark blue T-shirt and flip flops. It’s
not summer anymore, early September, but it’s still warm
outside.

I lean over onto the countertop of the island
in the middle of the kitchen. Waiting for him to turn around.
Finally he does. He looks momentarily startled but then smiles. He
sets two plates on the island.

“You’re as sneaky as a cat,” he says
playfully.

“Sorry.” I smile.

“I got bagels,” he says, lifting the bag for
me to see.

“Awesome,” I say. He hands me the bag. I look
inside. There are different kinds. I grab a blueberry one. I hand
the bag back to him.

He hands me one of the hot cocoas from the
cup holder.

“Thank you,” I say as I take it. I take a
sip. Heavenly. I’m a chocoholic. Even on a warm September day the
hot liquid feels great.

He spreads cream cheese on a bagel as he
stares at me. He looks happy.

“So, what do you want to do today?” he asks
me kindly.

I know what I want to do more of today, but I
am too polite to say it.

“Umm…” I say, blushing.

“We don’t have to…” he says. “I mean we could
do anything you want. Not necessarily… sexy things.”

I take a bite of my bagel and stare at the
counter. He watches me as I chew and swallow and take a sip of my
cocoa.

“I kind of want to do… sexy things,” I say,
still staring at the counter. He says nothing. I look up to see him
smiling at me.

“Okay,” he says. “You should finish your
breakfast first, though.”

I nod. Then I take my bagel and cocoa into
the living room to hide my blush.

 


It’s mid morning and Jason and I are sitting
on the couch. We’ve finished breakfast. He has his arm around me
and is running the fingers of his other hand down my jaw as he
gently kisses me. I feel like he is waking things up inside me that
I never knew existed. Chad was kind of a brute to me I am now
realizing.

Jason is moving his free hand down to the hem
of my shirt now. He reaches up under the cloth to touch the bare
skin of my stomach. I shiver. He is so gentle with me. It turns me
on. He slowly works his way up to the back of my bra and unclasps
it with one hand. Impressive. Then he gently moves his hand up
under my bra to caress the bare skin of my breasts. I moan and my
pussy floods with wetness. He knows exactly what I like.

He kisses me deeper as he starts to massage
my breasts, one after the other. He moves his other arm down so it
is around my back now. He reaches up under my shirt with that hand
and massages my back muscles. I start to pant.

“Oh, God, Jason…” I say in a shaky voice.

“Too much?” he asks me gruffly as he kisses
my neck.

“No… no…” I moan as tears leak out of my
eyes.

He keeps massaging and fondling and kissing
me. He sucks on my ear, making me moan again. My heart is beating
so fast I can’t believe it. He leans me back so I am lying on the
light brown plush couch now. The cushions are comfortable, like a
cloud. He gently pulls my T-shirt off over my head, then pulls my
bra off too. He leans down to suck on my breasts one after the
other. He holds a large breast in each hand, massaging, as he takes
turns sucking the nipples.

I am panting and moaning now. My vagina is so
plump and swollen with desire now it almost hurts me. I am slippery
with cum. I feel dizzy. I feel like I could fly right now. Pleasure
starts to build up in my uterus, even though he hasn’t touched my
pussy. He keeps sucking and massaging my breasts till I am moaning
in a rhythm. I am arching my back in near ecstasy. I feel the
pleasure start to surge up in me inexplicably.

“Oh, God!” I call out. “Oh, God, Jason!” He
keeps sucking and massaging, really roughly now and in a steady
rhythm. I am about to explode. “Uh!” I whimper. “Uh… UGHHHH!” I
arch my back as the pleasure explodes inside my pussy and uterus
and tingles outward. Tears are running down my face. He stops
sucking and supports my back with his hands as I arch. Then he
slowly lifts my torso off the couch, to bring me to him. I stop
arching my back and sit up and throw my arms around him. I am
sobbing a little.

“Shh…” he says gently. “Shh…”

Then he lays me back down on the couch and
carefully takes off my jeans and panties, which are soaked, and
sets them aside. I am almost writhing with desire for him now. He
stares me in the eye as he takes off his clothes. The T-shirt, the
shorts, the boxers. His cock is beautiful and erect again. I reach
out to stroke it. He closes his eyes and shivers. Then he opens his
eyes and leans forward to kiss me. He lies down on top of me, his
naked body pressing into mine. His tan skin on my pale skin.

He puts his hands on my face and kisses me
some more. He moves his hands and buries them in my hair now. His
tongue swirls around with mine in an erotic dance. Slowly he moves
one of his hands down my body, caressing my breasts on his way, and
slips a finger inside my slippery pussy. I gasp.

He slides more of his fingers into me and
starts to massage. I moan. Then he takes his big thumb and starts
massaging my clit gently. I am in heaven. I moan and stop kissing.
He kisses my neck as he massages my pussy and clit with his hand. I
start to pant. I run my fingers down his back and then grip his
back muscles tightly. I can feel myself blush as he fucks me with
his hand. I am panting and out of control and he is fine.

I moan and groan as he massages pleasure out
of me. I feel the ecstasy build up into a fierce crescendo as he
rubs me. I am panting and moaning as he sucks my neck. Tears are
streaming down my face again.

“Oh, UH! Oh, God, UGH!” I say as I feel the
pleasure build up more. “Ugh… uhh… UGGHHHH!” I yell as I climax
hard. Pleasure rushes over me, clenching my pussy around his
fingers and pulsing through my body. I am out of breath as he stops
sucking on my neck to look me in the eyes. He pulls his hand out of
my pussy and brings it up to his mouth. He sucks my juices off his
fingers while staring at me. That is so hot. He closes his eyes as
he tastes me. He groans.

Then he kisses me passionately and I taste my
own cum. I am so turned on. He kisses my neck then, and down my
torso, past my breasts, to my belly. I can’t believe it. I bury my
fingers in his hair as he kisses down to my pussy. He darts his
tongue into my pussy and I gasp. I’ve never had a man’s mouth down
there. It feels exquisite. His warm mouth and tongue are caressing
the folds of my pussy and my clit. I am moaning loudly.

He puts his hands under my butt and lifts my
crotch to him a little. Then he devours my cunt with his tongue. I
am panting and moaning like never before. I can’t believe it feels
this good to be eaten out. I am whimpering as he sucks on me. As he
sucks, he moves one hand closer to my anus. He slips his thumb into
it. I am shocked, but so turned on that I don’t care. He massages
the inside of my anus with his thumb as he sucks on my cunt. Both
feel good to me. I start to arch my back again as I moan. Pleasure
is tingling through me. I feel so good right now, but I can feel
even greater ecstasy rising up inside me.

He massages and sucks and I moan. The
pleasure is almost painful as it suddenly rushes up inside my
pussy, clenching it. I groan loudly as I cum, “UGHHHH!” The
pleasure peaks and bursts as I gasp. It runs over me like fluid. I
sob as he stops massaging. I barely notice as he picks me up and
turns me over on the couch. He sets me up on my hands and knees. I
am so wobbly I can barely keep myself up. He puts his hand under my
torso and holds me up as he climbs onto the couch behind me.

Then he quickly guides his big cock into my
pussy from behind. I am slippery, but tight. He slides in pretty
easily. I gasp. Feeling his big cock fill me up after I’ve already
had so much pleasure is amazing. He starts to thrust into me pretty
quickly. I groan loudly with each thrust. I am so turned on. I can
feel cum dripping down my inner thighs.

He is out of breath, panting. He starts
groaning with each thrust too. I feel so good as his big cock rubs
the walls of my tight pussy. He starts pushing himself deeper in
with each thrust now. I am shocked. It feels so good when he hits a
deep place inside me. I whimper with pleasure with each pounding
thrust. God, he knows how to fuck me.

He’s really slamming himself into me now. My
tits are bouncing around as he fucks me. That is so sexy. He has
his hands on my hips as he fucks. Hearing him grunt with pleasure
as he thrusts his dick into me is turning me on so much. I can feel
my pleasure building up to another big wave. The pleasure is so
intense as he pounds me, I can’t believe it. I am panting and
groaning. Tears are leaking out of my eyes. I can hear his flesh
slapping mine as he fucks me hard.

Suddenly I feel the buzz of a hard orgasm
start to rumble up inside me. I feel like I might pass out. I start
to groan continuously. I can’t believe how this feels. I feel it
rush up like a huge tidal wave, then it grips me hard, sending
ecstasy pulsing through me. “Uhh… uhh… UGGHHHGGHH!” I yell as it
hits me. Another one hits me right after. “UGGHHHH!” I feel deep
pleasure explode inside me and suddenly there is a release. I am
gushing tons of cum. It comes pouring out of me as pleasure washes
over my body from my cunt.

I hear Jason gasp. He thrusts a few more
times, then grunts loudly. “UGGHHHH!” He shoots a huge load of cum
into my pussy as he groans. He pounds his dick into me a few more
times, then grunts again loudly. “UGGHH!” He cums inside me again.
I still feel so good I can’t believe it. He wraps his arms around
me and pulls my torso upright. He holds me tightly. He breathes
heavily into my ear. I am still catching my breath too.

“Oh, Nichole,” he says gruffly, then kisses
my cheek. “That was amazing.”

“I agree,” I say breathlessly. Then I turn my
head to kiss him. He holds me tight as we kiss and calm down from
our high.

 


 



 Cheating with Daddy (back to
top)

 


For all intents and purposes, I’m cheating on
my husband with my stepfather. Of course, I caught my husband
banging his secretary on his office floor, so can you blame me?

My mother just left my stepdad, Jason, for
some guy she was having an Internet romance with. I think she’s
crazy. Jason is awesome. He’s tall and muscular, mid-thirties,
handsome, with wide shoulders, tan skin, green eyes and short
reddish blond hair. He’s patient and gentle and smart and funny and
kind. I’m trying not to fall in love with him, but I think that
ship may have sailed.

I’m lying in my childhood bed, staring up at
my ceiling. I put cutouts of fairies up there when I was 12. I can
see the glitter in the semi-darkness. I have a nightlight in the
corner dimly lighting the room. I’m only 21 now, but I feel old.
I’m on the verge of divorce already. And I have no job. My only
jobs up until now have been modeling as a child, and then
housewife.

I hear my door quietly creak open and I
glance over. It is Jason. I mostly see his silhouette in the
doorway. He walks slowly across the room to me. We are the only
ones in the house. My mother left, and I came back here to get away
from my husband.

Jason and I started having sex last weekend.
After a very small amount of alcohol. We just both needed to feel
better. And now we do. And now we can’t stop. It’s Thursday night
now. Jason got home late tonight because of an office party. We
can’t exactly be seen together in public, so I stayed home.

I see he’s only wearing pajama bottoms now.
Red. He sits on the edge of my bed and puts his hand on my shoulder
to rub it a little.

“Hey,” he says quietly.

“Hey,” I say, smiling up at him.

He pushes a long curly strand of pale blond
hair off my face. Then buries his hand in my hair. I am wearing
nothing but panties and a long white T-shirt over my slender busty
frame. He leans down to kiss me gently on the mouth. I kiss him
back.

“So, we’re breaking the bed rules then?” I
ask between kisses.

He lies down next to me and continues kissing
me. He stops briefly to answer. “I thought we should,” he says.
“Erase the old memories and make new ones.”

I kiss him deeply as a response. I lost my
virginity to my husband in this bed. So we’ve been avoiding it. And
avoiding the bed in his bedroom, which he shared with my mother for
years. We mostly keep to the couch and the guest bedroom. Until
now.

He gently pulls the covers off me toward the
end of the bed, so he can see me. He leans on his elbow on his side
and runs his hand over my long night shirt, over my large breasts,
down my stomach, over my crotch. I grab his hand and intertwine our
fingers. He leans over and kisses me again. This time he lies on
top of me, pressing his body into mine. He gently pulls my T-shirt
up and off of me as he kisses me. I lift my arms for him.

He hungrily starts to fondle and massage my
bare breasts as he kisses me. My breathing speeds up. He kisses my
neck and my ear. I feel my pussy get wet. He always knows how to
rev me up for sex. He runs his hands down the sides of my body,
then gently pulls my panties off. He pulls them down my legs and
tosses them onto the floor. I feel so safe and warm with him.

He lies down on top of me again and kisses
me. He moves his lips down to my neck and then my shoulder. He
kisses my clavicle, then moves to kiss between my breasts. Then he
kisses my left breast and slowly envelops the nipple and areola in
his mouth and starts to churn his tongue around them. I moan as I
run my fingers through his hair. He massages my other breast with
his hand.

I am aching for him now. I spread my legs. I
can feel he is hard underneath his pajama pants. But he is always
so patient. He keeps his hands on my breasts, massaging them, as he
kisses down to my belly. He french kisses my belly button. I moan
as my pussy gets wetter for him. His tongue swirls around inside my
belly button, then he moves his lips further down and my heart
speeds in anticipation.

He moves his kisses slowly to my pussy, then
slips his tongue inside my labia. I gasp. I am always amazed by how
good that feels. His warm wet tongue darts around inside me. He
sucks on my pussy greedily. His hands are still massaging my
breasts. He moves his tongue up to my clit and sucks on it
hungrily. I moan as pleasure shivers through me. This feels so
good.

He moves his hands slowly from my breasts to
my crotch. He continues to suck my clit as he moves his fingers
down between my thighs. I am so turned on. Pleasure is aching from
my clit. He moves his fingers up into my pussy. He slides them
inside me, both hands, and gently pulls me open, massaging the
walls of my vagina with his fingers. I moan from the pleasure this
extra stimulation brings.

Then he moves one hand deeper into me. He
reaches along the front wall of my vagina until he gets almost to
my cervix. Then he hooks his fingers to reach my G-spot and starts
to massage me roughly. I moan and pant immediately with the
increased pleasure. He sucks and massages and I am almost senseless
with ecstasy. I am writhing around on the bed, arching my back,
waiting for the burst of pleasure to hit me.

Tears are running down my face. They always
are when we are together. I’m so grateful. He sucks and massages
roughly and I feel the explosion of extreme deep pleasure burst
inside me. “UGHHHHH!” I yell as my muscles tighten up. I arch my
back and my body convulses a few times while I moan. The pleasure
is gripping me hard. Finally it subsides and he stops sucking and
rubbing me. He pulls his hands out of me and licks his fingers. I
stare at him in a haze of desire. He looks how I feel, but I know
he is much more in control than I am.

He crawls up my body and lies down on top of
me again. I can feel his hard cock between my legs. He kisses me
and the flavor of my own cum swirls inside my mouth. It makes me
blush and turns me on at the same time. I run my fingers down his
back and cup his ass cheeks in my hands. I pull my knees up and
wrap my legs around him. His cock is huge and I am desperate for
him to put it in me. I buck my hips up to bump his.

He groans. He reaches down to guide his cock
into my slick pussy. I groan as he fills me to my limit. He
stretches me out a little bit. He pushes his cock deep inside me
and I moan uncontrollably.

“Nichole,” he whispers sweetly to me as he
kisses my eyelids. Then the tip of my nose. Then my chin and my
cheeks. My mouth is hungry for his now. He finally kisses my lips.
He darts his tongue into my mouth and my tongue tangles with his. I
am anxious for the fucking to begin. I am breathing hard as we
kiss. My body is trembling.

Finally he starts to thrust in and out of me.
I groan. His dick is pressing the walls of my vagina hard,
massaging pleasure out of me with every stroke. He starts breathing
heavily as he thrusts in and out.

“Oh, God,” he moans as he thrusts deeply into
me again and again. “Oh, God, Nichole…” I run my hands over his
chest muscles as he works over me, he is starting to be slick with
sweat. Tears are leaking out of my eyes again as he stretches me
out and pounds his cock deep into me.

I grab his ass cheeks and pull him deeper
into me. Not that I have the strength or power he has, but it’s the
thought that counts. He burrows deeper into me now, obeying my
needs. I grunt as he hits a deeper spot. It’s almost painful, but
it feels so good. I am panting now as he thrusts. I am going to
lose my mind with the pleasure this is building. It is almost a
burning as it intensifies inside me.

“Oh, God, Jason,” I moan as he pounds me. I
whimper in ecstasy with each thrust. He is breathing hard and
grunting with each thrust now. He sounds like an animal. I feel
myself gasping as he hits a deep place with each pounding thrust.
Then my pleasure swirls up like a tornado and I feel it burst
inside me in a hard explosion. “UGGHHHH!” I yell as it hits me. It
sears deep ecstasy up my body from my cunt. I moan loudly as it
lingers and swells inside me. I arch my back and thrash around.

Jason stops thrusting, but he has not cum
yet. He lets his breathing slow down a little. His big hard cock is
still inside me. I relax my muscles and lie back down on the bed as
my orgasm subsides.

“You need to cum,” I say breathlessly.

“Shh…” he whispers and kisses my eyelids
again.

“Do you not find me sexy?” I ask.

He laughs. “What?”

“You don’t cum as often as I do. Do I not
turn you on enough?” I ask, a little embarrassed.

He laughs a little more, like he can’t help
himself. “No, believe me, you turn me on enough,” he says, then he
kisses me.

“Then why don’t you cum?” I ask quietly, with
my hand on his face.

“Because I’ve learned to control myself. And
I want to make you cum a lot,” he says, staring into my eyes.

“Oh,” I say. He kisses me again. Then he
pulls out of me. He pulls me up and picks me up by my waist and
sets me back down on the bed upright on my knees. He is standing
behind me at the end of the bed.

“Hmm,” he says. Then he goes over to the big
easy chair in the corner of my bedroom and takes the cushion off of
it. He brings it over and has me kneel on that on the bed. He
stands behind me again.

“Much better,” he says. Then he wraps his
arms around me from behind. I can feel his hard cock pressing my
butt. He kisses my shoulder. Then he parts my legs a little and
pushes his cock up into my pussy. I groan.

He starts massaging my big tits as he gently
thrusts his cock up into me. I am leaning against him. I moan. I am
in heaven again. I can feel cum dripping out of me as I get more
turned on. Then he moves his hands down my body. He dips his
fingers into my cunt a little as he thrusts his dick into me. He
starts to play with my clit, flicking it with his fingers.

I start to pant and moan louder. Then with
his other hand he starts to press on the area just above my pubic
hair. It hits a pleasure spot somehow that is intense. I am totally
enthralled.

He pounds his dick into me, flicks my clit,
and massages my sensitive pleasure spot all at once. I start to
grunt like a wild animal with every thrust or rub, which he has
timed all together at the same pace. Cum is pouring out of me now.
I am groaning deeply, and tears are streaming down my face.
Pleasure is so intense at each spot. I am almost numb with it.

I start to sob as he fucks me this way. It is
almost too much. It builds up to a crescendo quickly. The orgasm
surges up inside me, ready to ravage my body. I start to whimper
and gasp. I throw my head back as an intense orgasm grips me.
“UUGGHHHHH!” I yell loudly as pleasure crashes over me in a huge
wave. Cum is pouring out of me in a gush. The release is intense. I
am sobbing and moaning as the pleasure continues to ravage me.

He keeps rubbing and fucking furiously.
“UNNGGHHH!” I yell as a second wave crashes over me. I start to
convulse from the extreme pleasure. He stops fucking me finally, so
he can hold me. I finally stop twitching and he holds me tight as I
sob.

The tears subside eventually. Pleasure is
still aching through me. He pulls out of me and lays me gently back
down on the bed. I catch my breath. Then he crawls on top of me,
straddling my chest.

He looks down at me, in my eyes. “Do you want
me inside your mouth?” he asks quietly.

“Yes,” I whisper. I open my mouth for him. He
moves up my body to straddle my face as I lie on the bed. He slides
his warm wet dick into my mouth. It fills my mouth as well as it
filled my pussy. It tastes of my juices. He is still as hard as a
rock. We both moan.

Then he starts to thrust gently in and out of
my mouth. I suck on him greedily. I reach up to grasp his thighs as
he fucks my face. He starts to get deeper into me, hitting my
throat. I know what he wants. I try to relax my throat. He starts
delving deeper into it, so he is deepthroating me with every
thrust. I breathe through my nose and moan as he fucks me. I suck
him hard.

I want him to feel extreme pleasure, the way
he makes me feel it. He works up a steady rhythm of deep thrusts
and I welcome him in, sucking greedily. I move my hands to his butt
cheeks, feeling them clench as he thrusts into me. He groans. I can
feel him shaking now. He starts to moan and groan with each thrust,
he is totally into this. I breathe heavily and suck him off as hard
as I can. I can feel my pussy flood with fresh wetness as I blow
him. This is so hot.

He starts to whimper with each thrust down my
throat. I start to massage his butt cheeks. He is panting now. He
thrusts a few more times into me, then his dick jerks inside me as
he shoots a load of hot cum down my throat. I gag a little bit, but
I swallow it all. He pulls out of me and I reluctantly let his cock
leave my mouth. I suck him as he pulls out. Tears are on his cheeks
as he leans down and kisses me.

Then he picks me up in his arms and walks me
down the hall to his bedroom.

“More new memories?” I ask as I lay my head
on his shoulder.



“As many as we can make,” he says as he
smiles down at me. He pushes the door open and lays me down on the
big king sized bed. It has a flowery comforter on top. My mother’s
doing, I’m sure. He lies down on top of me and kisses me. Then he
reaches down between my legs and starts to finger me. I moan. He
stops kissing me so he can stare at me.

“Oh, Jason,” I say. I am breathless again.
His fingers are massaging the inside of my pussy. He moves his
thumb up to my clit so he can massage it too. I groan and shiver
with ecstasy. I stare him in the eyes with lust. He is staring back
at me.

“I want to see you have an orgasm,” he says
quietly as he stares. “I want to see your face cringe up in
ecstasy. I want to see how you look when you’re being fucked by
me.”

I blush deeply. I can feel the pleasure
rising rapidly as he rubs me. I try to turn my face away. He gently
pushes my face back to look at him.

“Don’t hide from me,” he says gently. I look
him in the eye as he causes me mini waves of pleasure. I groan.

I close my eyes. I can feel that my face is
bright red. And I can feel him staring at me. It is so hot, but so
personal. So embarrassing.

I feel my body start to clench up then, as a
burst of pleasure surges through me. “Ugghh!” I groan as I climax.
I arch my back and shiver as ecstasy tingles through me.

He stops massaging me. I open my eyes in a
haze and see him rubbing my cum all over his dick, which is hard
again. He gets up and stands at the end of the bed, facing me as I
lie breathless. He starts to masturbate right in front of me.

“Oh,” I moan. He is breathing heavily.

“Touch yourself for me, Nichole,” he says
gruffly. “I want to see you fuck yourself for me.”

Tears leak out of my eyes at the kinkiness of
this. Fucking myself in front of my stepfather? Oh, my God.

I gingerly reach my hand down and slip my
fingers into my pussy.

“Yes…” Jason breathes as he watches me.

I start to massage the inner folds of my
skin, pressing on the spots that feel the most intense.

“Oh God,” Jason moans. He is sliding his hand
rapidly up and down his big hard penis. I know he is going to cum
all over me. I want him to.

I moan as I fuck myself. I can feel my
pleasure building up again. I know right where to rub myself. I
start rubbing my tits with my other hand. First one, then the
other. He is breathing hard and groaning now.

“Rub your clit,” he groans at me. I feel a
rush of pleasure run through me as he commands me. I do as I’m told
and move my rubbing fingers to my clit. I feel an intense increase
in pleasure as I rub there.

“Oh, God, Oh, God,” Jason says as he stares
at me fucking myself on the bed. I close my eyes and can hear him
whipping his hand up and down on his cock, stroking himself
rapidly. I rub myself vigorously, the pleasure surging up
quickly.

I start to pant and moan. I arch my back.

“Fuck yourself, that’s right,” Jason
whispers. He is out of breath. “Fuck yourself…”

I rapidly rub my clit as the orgasm pinches
and grips my pussy. “UGHHH!” I yell as I climax hard. I clench my
muscles and arch my back. I stop rubbing myself and relax back onto
the bed. I can still hear him masturbating furiously. I open my
eyes.

He is frantic and grunting. I pull my hand
away from my pussy and bring it up to my mouth to lick my cum off
my fingers.

“UGGGHHH!” Jason yells as he cums hard. He
shoots cum all over me. My breasts, my face, my pussy, my legs. He
has a lot of it inside him. I moan with pleasure at the sight of
it. The feel of it. I reach down with my tongue to taste some cum
that shot onto my lip. I groan as I lick it up.

“Oh, my God, Nichole,” Jason says as he gets
down on his knees and starts licking up his own cum. First off my
legs, then my pussy. Then he moves up to my belly and breasts.
Lastly he sucks his own cum off my face. I am so turned on again
now.

“Where do you want my cock now?” Jason asks,
then he kisses me.

I laugh weakly. “Everywhere,” I say.

“Hmm,” he says. He kisses me again. Then he
hops off the bed to go to the nightstand. He opens a drawer and
pulls out a big black vibrator. It is long, but it has nowhere near
his girth.

“Whoa,” I say, looking at it. He smiles and
climbs onto the bed with me again.

“Have you ever done anal?” he asks as he
traces up and down my body with the tip of the vibrator.

“Actually, no,” I whisper. I am shaking a
little bit.

“Shh…” he says and leans down to kiss my
cheek. “I’ll only fuck you with the vibrator if you want me to,” he
mutters into my ear. Then he kisses my ear.

“Okay,” I whisper.

“Do you want me to?” he whispers into my ear,
then kisses it again. “I’ll be gentle.”

My heart starts to pound. “Okay,” I whisper.
“Do it.” My pussy floods again with wetness.

“Okay,” he whispers. Then he trails the tip
of the vibrator down my body again, to my pussy. “We need
lubrication,” he says quietly. Then he gently pushes the vibrator
into my cunt as far as it will go. I groan. He turns it around a
little bit, then pulls it out again, covered in cum.

“Lift your knees up,” he says gently. Then he
sits up and crawls over to my crotch. I am so nervous. I pull my
knees up and hold them with my hands. My legs are spread wide.

“This will feel a little weird,” he says.
Then he parts my ass cheeks with one hand and puts the tip of the
vibrator at my anus. “Ready?” he asks.

“Yes,” I whisper. I am so turned on, and so
nervous.

He carefully pushes the vibrator into me,
working it deep into me. It feels so strange. Like I have to go to
the bathroom. But it feels good too. I am horny as hell right now.
This seems kinky to me. He turns on the vibrator then. I groan. It
is sending waves of pleasure through me already. It hits my
pleasure spots from the opposite side, but it definitely hits
them.

Then he starts moving the vibrator in and out
of my ass slowly.

“Oh, God,” I moan.

He shoves it as deep as it will go, then
pulls it slowly almost all the way out, then shoves it slowly back
into me deep. All while it vibrates. I start to pant and moan. Then
he starts to shove it in and barely pull it back, then deep in
again.

“Oh, God! Oh!” I shout as he fucks my ass
with the toy. I can’t believe how good this feels. God, I wish I
had a cock or a vibrator in every hole. “Uh! Uh! Uh!” I grunt as I
push my ass toward the vibrator more, so he will shove it deeper
in. He shoves it a little bit deeper now. Then he starts to move it
around inside in a circle, like he’s stirring me.

“Uggh!” I say as pleasure surges up.
“UGHHHH!” An orgasm bursts inside my ass and pussy as I convulse
and arch my back. “UGGHHH!” I grunt loudly as another one hits
me.

Jason stops thrusting with the vibrator and
turns it off. I am out of breath as I open my eyes to look at him.
He is staring at me with lust.

“Oh, fuck me,” I say passionately. “Fuck me,
Jason.”

He quickly crawls on top of me and I spread
my legs to welcome him. He kisses me passionately and reaches down
to guide his hard cock into my pussy. I groan. The vibrator is
still filling up my ass. I start to pant.

He starts to thrust deep into me and I groan
loudly. He thrusts in and out of me quickly, frantically.

“Oh, God! Ugh!” I yell as he fucks me deep.
He reaches down while fucking me hard and turns the vibrator back
on.

“UGHHH!” I grunt as an orgasm shoots
unexpectedly through me. He keeps filling me up with his big hard
cock, over and over again. He starts to pant and grunt as he fucks
me. I am breathless. I wrap my legs around him as I feel pleasure
surge through both my holes. I groan continuously as he fucks
me.

He is reaching pleasure spots so deep and
intense inside me I can hardly stand it. I didn’t know sex could
feel this good. He is rocking my body back and forth with his hard
thrusts, my tits are bouncing around as he fucks me. I am out of
breath and so is he. He keeps going. I can see the intense pleasure
in his face as he works over me.

I let out a long deep groan as I feel
pleasure start to pulse from deep inside my pussy.

“Oh, God, Jason!” I yell as I feel it build
to an incredible crescendo. He fucks me harder, faster. “UGGHHHHH!”
I grunt loudly as ecstasy explodes inside me, gripping my body hard
with a fierce orgasm. I can feel my body shake as waves of pleasure
crash over me. I start to sob. I arch my back as another orgasm
rips through me hard. I groan.

Jason thrusts frantically into me a few more
times, deeply, then I see his face cringe up in pleasure as he
grunts loudly. “UGGHHH!” He shoots a huge load of cum into my cunt.
He reaches down and turns the vibrator off and pulls it quickly out
of me. I grunt again as that causes another orgasm. Then I start to
shake uncontrollably.

He is catching his breath, shivering himself.
He pulls out of me, then gathers me up into his arms and rolls us
over, so we are lying on our sides. He holds me tight and kisses
the top of my head. I eventually stop shaking. We lie there tangled
up in each other, and our breathing slows down to a steady rhythm
as we fall asleep, totally spent.

 


 



 Sexcapades with Daddy
(back to
top)

 


I’m standing in the bathroom of my mother’s
house, brushing my long pale blond hair. I look at the dress I’ve
put on. It’s black with little spaghetti straps. It hugs my body
nicely. My double D breasts, slim waist, small curvy hips. I have a
date tonight. With my stepfather, Jason. It’s hard to explain.

This used to be my mother’s house. She lived
here with my stepfather. Now it’s just me and my stepdad. My mother
ran off to be with her Internet boyfriend.

I caught my husband cheating on me with his
secretary. I’m only 21, and we were only married for a year, but
I’m crushed. Or I was. Until Jason.

Jason married my mom when I was 16. He’s
younger than she is. He’s in his mid-thirties. He’s tall and
handsome and muscular. He has wide shoulders, which I love. He is
tan and has reddish blond hair and green eyes. In addition to all
of this he’s sweet and kind and smart. He’s a hell of a catch. If
my mother doesn’t want him, I’ll certainly have him.

My stepdad and I started having sex a week
ago. After some drinking. And now we really mean something to each
other. Something that surprised us both. We’ve decided to keep
seeing each other, this isn’t just a fling. Obviously, we can’t go
out on actual dates, everyone we know would see us. So, here it is,
Saturday night, and I’m dressing up so I can stay in for a nice
candlelight dinner with my stepfather.

I decide I look nice enough and take a deep
breath. I step out of the bathroom and into the hall. I’m wearing
high heels, which I hardly ever do, but I thought I would try it.
They make my 5’4” height a little taller.

I walk into the living room to see that Jason
has already set up the dining table in the dining area. It has
candles and dishes, and a ceramic dish with a lid that has the
pasta I made earlier in it.

Jason smiles at me. He is wearing nice pants,
a shirt, and a jacket. He pulls my chair out for me as I approach
him. He reaches down to kiss me on the lips briefly before I sit.
Then he sits in his chair to the right of mine.

“Hey,” I say.

“Hey, Nichole.” He smiles at me. Then he
takes my hand in his and kisses it.

“What? No dinner first?” I say playfully.

“Of course,” he says. “Wine?” He smiles.

I nod.

 


After dinner we are doing what we usually do
in the evenings lately. Necking on the couch. He has his hands
buried in my long hair. He starts to kiss my neck, and reaches back
to unzip my dress. We really can’t keep our hands off each other.
He makes me feel amazing in the bedroom. I feel more lust for him
than I’ve ever felt for anyone, including my husband.

Suddenly he stops unzipping and picks me up
instead. I figure we are going to the bedroom, but instead he
carries me over to the island in the middle of the kitchen. The
living room, dining room, and kitchen are all one big room. I am
surprised when he lays me down on the countertop of the island. I
shiver with anticipation. I don’t need as much foreplay as I did
when we started having sex. He has awakened all kinds of things in
me.

He takes his jacket off and throws it onto a
dining room chair. He slips off my high heels and tosses them next
to the chair. He steps out of his own shoes. Then he steps over to
me and slips his hands under my dress. I shiver. My legs are bare.
He reaches up and pulls my panties down gently. Down, but not off.
He slides a few fingers into my pussy. I am already slippery with
cum, ready for him. I moan as he moves his fingers around inside
me. I run my hands up and down my body, over my big breasts and
down again. I am so horny for him.

I think he knows it. He likes to take his
time. He keeps massaging my cunt, watching for my reaction,
enjoying driving me wild. I moan as his fingers press pleasure into
me. He moves his thumb to my clit to massage it too. I groan and
start to pant. I grab my breasts with my hands and squeeze them as
he fucks me with his hand. I still have my dress on. I wish I was
naked.

He calmly rubs my cunt and clit and watches
me writhe and squirm. I groan and moan and arch my back as I feel
pleasure start to surge up inside me. I clench my muscles as it
rumbles to a head. “UGHHH!” I groan as ecstasy rips through me from
my cunt. He gives my clit one last gentle pinch as I moan and
writhe with the pleasure wave.

Then he finally pulls my panties all the way
off. Thank God. He pulls me over so my crotch is at the edge of the
counter. I eagerly spread my legs and lift my knees up, still
breathless from my orgasm, but wanting him inside me. He stares me
in the eyes as he takes his time removing his shirt and tossing it
on a chair. He has a tan muscled chest underneath. Then he unzips
his pants and pushes them down a little with his boxer shorts. He
pulls out his big beautiful cock. Long and thick. It is very hard
and ready for me. I moan, anxious for him to be inside me.

He puts his hand on my cheek, then runs his
hand down my body to my pussy. He gently parts my pussy lips and
then guides his cock into me. It slides in easily because I am so
wet. He stretches me out, though. He fills me up. He shoves himself
deeper in. I groan. He smiles. Then he closes his eyes and begins
to thrust. I moan in near ecstasy. His cock feels so good, pressing
and rubbing the inside of my vagina.

He reaches down with his hands and grips my
thighs. He rubs my inner thighs with his thumbs while he fucks me.
That makes it feel even better. I moan and writhe on the
countertop. He is breathing harder now, working up a sweat. I know
he can go for hours, though. He is just trying to drive me wild. He
fucks me ruthlessly for a while, steadily, fast and hard. I can
feel another orgasm building to a peak inside me.

I start to moan continuously. He pounds his
cock into me and I ache from the pleasure being pressed out of me
over and over. Suddenly ecstasy rushes up in a wave as I arch my
back. It bursts as I groan. “UGGHHH!” He keeps thrusting. Another
orgasm floods over me. “UGGHHH!” I tense my muscles for a moment
and then I relax as the pleasure tingles through me. He stops
thrusting.

He pulls out of me, picks me up, and carries
me to his bedroom with the big king sized bed. I am weak with
pleasure. He finishes taking off our clothes, and tosses them on
the floor. Once we are naked, he lifts me up again and props me up
on the bed on all fours. He climbs onto the bed behind me and
slides his still-hard dick into my eager pussy.

I gasp. He leans forward and puts his hands
next to my hands on the bed. Then he starts to thrust his cock into
me, doggy style. I groan, I can almost not take anymore pleasure.
He pounds his dick into me, working up a sweat, breathing hard. He
grunts with each thrust. I am moaning. His cock is hitting me in a
deeper spot in this position. I love having him so deep inside me.
I could fuck him forever. I think he might be capable of that.

He keeps pounding into me until I start to
pant and moan louder. He knows I am close now. He grunts as he
shoves himself in as deep as he can go. I whimper and moan and
tears leak out of my eyes.

“Uggh,” I grunt as I feel my orgasm start to
build up. I pant some more. He slams his dick into me over and
over. I feel the rush of pleasure rumble up inside me then and
explode. “UGGGHHHH!” I arch my back and it makes his dick hit me in
a new spot. It feels so good I have another orgasm right away.
“UGGGHHHH!”

“Oh, God, Jason…” I moan as he continues to
pound into me. “UGGHHH!” I feel another climax shoot through me
hard. He is shivering and shaking as he makes himself stop fucking
me. I am panting and weak. He pulls out of me. I fall forward on
the bed, exhausted. He gently lowers himself onto me as I lie face
down on the bed. I moan happily.

He parts my legs and slips his dick into me
again. Oh, God.

He starts to thrust into me again, propping
himself up on his arms. He leans down to say quietly in my ear, “I
know you love my cock, Nichole.”

I moan. I lie still on the bed, feeling him
rock my body with each slam into my pussy. I groan. I am so
slippery with cum, he makes me so horny.

“Tell me you love my cock, Nichole,” he says.
He is out of breath.

“I love your cock, Daddy,” I say. I think I
surprised him. He starts slamming his cock into me even harder now.
I groan and arch my back up toward him as I feel pleasure
intensify. He thrusts himself almost angrily into me now. He is so
frantic and ferocious. I love how rough he is being. How hard he is
fucking me. I moan loudly.

He is breathing hard and grunting loudly as
he fucks. I can feel pleasure buzzing in my cunt, building up to a
hard orgasm.

“UUUHHH, GOD!” I shout as it pulsates through
me, still building up. “UH! UH! DADDY, UH!” I yell as he fucks me.
“UUUGGHHHHH!” I scream as a hard orgasm rages through me, piercing
me with a pleasure so deep I can barely stand it. I start to sob.
He slams into me a few more times. I cum again with a loud grunt,
still sobbing.

“UGGGHHHHH!” He shouts as he cums hard inside
me. Shooting cum into me for a long time. He is panting now as he
lies down on my back. He catches his breath and pulls out of me and
collapses next to me. He throws his arm around me. I turn my head
to look at him and smile. He smiles hazily back at me before he
closes his eyes.

 


Later I wake to the feel of him running his
fingers down my back gently. I open my eyes. The room is still
dimly lit by the nightstand lamp.

“You’re awake,” he says, smiling at me.

I nod.

“Up for more?” he asks gently.

I nod and smile this time.

He easily lifts me up by my torso and turns
me around and lays me down on his body so my face is at his crotch
and my pussy is near his mouth. He immediately and eagerly starts
to suck on my pussy. Darting his tongue deep inside, making me
moan. I am shocked. He swirls his tongue around my clit and I start
to pant. His hard cock is standing erect right in front of my face.
I take it eagerly into my mouth. He groans.

I suck as much of his dick as I can fit into
my mouth. I stroke the shaft with my fingers. Then I just take his
dick in both my hands, one hand above the other, surrounding his
dick with my fingers. I gently massage and hold him tight as I suck
the rest of his cock. He groans. He continues to fuck me with his
tongue. I am panting and moaning as I suck.

I am feeling extreme pleasure, with his warm
wet mouth and tongue churning around my pussy and clit. And I am
ecstatic to have his hard dick in my mouth. Knowing I am causing
him extreme pleasure too. It’s exquisite. I am moaning and
breathing hard. This is the sexiest thing we’ve done. I feel
pleasure swell up and I start to whimper and pant in a muffled way
with his cock in my mouth.

“MMMMNNNGGG!” I moan loudly as an orgasm
surges through my pussy and outward. He groans loudly and shoots
cum into my mouth, into my throat. I choke on it a little, but then
I swallow it down. I reluctantly let his dick slip out of my mouth.
I roll off of him and lie on my back, exhausted from pleasure.

He pulls me up toward his head again. He
pulls me on top of him and kisses me deeply. Our tongues swirl
together and I feel so horny for him again. He kisses my cheek
then, and my neck. He scoots me up his body so he can kiss my
chest. He takes one of my tits into his mouth and sucks on it hard.
I groan and shiver. I am holding onto the headboard, holding myself
up.

He has his hands on my waist and takes turns
sucking on each breast. It feels so good. Then he kisses me lower,
moving my body up his body further. Then he scoots down on the bed
so he his under my pussy. He spreads my legs and eagerly starts
devouring me with his mouth and tongue. I still have my hands on
the headboard and I’m straddling his face.

He pulls away from kissing my pussy for a
moment.

“Fuck my face,” he says breathlessly.

I groan. I start to gingerly grind my pussy
into his mouth as he sucks me. He groans. It feels so right
somehow. I keep pumping my cunt into his face as he fucks me with
his mouth. I moan loudly. Somehow the motion of my hips and his
churning tongue are even more powerful than just him sucking
me.

I grind into him and he eagerly eats me out.
I groan and moan loudly.

“Oh, God!” I shout as he fucks me with his
tongue. “Oh, God!” I pump my crotch into his face a few more times
and then I cum with a loud groan. “UGGHH!” I roll off of him to the
side and collapse. My limbs are shaking. He holds me in his arms as
I calm down.

Then he sits up and carefully lifts me up
with him.

“You okay?” he asks.

“Yes,” I say as I rest my head on his
chest.

“Want more?” he asks quietly with his finger
under my chin.

I look up at him. “Yes.”

He smiles and picks me up in his arms and
stands up. He sets me down for a moment, then picks me up with me
straddling the front of his body. I put my hands on his shoulders.
He holds me by the butt cheeks. He looks me in the eye as he lifts
me up and lowers me onto his hard cock. Gravity slides him deep
inside me as he lets me go. He holds me by my thighs now.

I groan. He puts his hands closer to my ass,
then he starts to buck his hips upward to thrust into me. I moan as
he is shoved deeper into me each time I slide back down his cock.
He is breathing hard. Then he starts thrusting upward harder, sort
of tossing me with his hips upward, so I slide up and down roughly
on his dick. I gasp each time I slam back down onto him. He is
hitting me so deep inside, and stretching the walls of my pussy as
usual.

“Ugh! Jason,” I groan with pleasure.

He grunts in response. I can’t believe he has
the strength and power to keep fucking me this way, but he seems
to. It is amazing. Like I’m on a hard fucking pleasure ride. I moan
and whimper as he tosses me up and down his big dick. He is
grunting and breathing hard. I am holding onto his shoulders
tightly. My tits are bouncing up and down wildly as we fuck.

I groan as I start to feel a deep orgasm
build into a furious climax. I gasp as I slam down on him. “UH! OH!
Jason, oh God, OH GOD! UGGHHHH!” I orgasm hard and start to shake
with convulsions of pleasure. He shoves me up in the air a few more
times, then one last powerful thrust.

“UGGHHHH!” He grunts intensely as he shoots a
huge load of cum up into me. I orgasm again, with another hard
pleasure surge. Now I am crying and shaking, but not convulsing
anymore. He kisses me and hugs me as I cry. I calm down and stop
shaking eventually. He holds me in his arms, dick still inside
me.

Then he lifts me up in the air and lets his
dick slide out of me. He holds me in his arms and lowers me onto
the bed. He lies on top of me so he can kiss me again. I feel my
body get hot under the weight and feel of him, and because our
mouths and tongues are churning together in an erotic dance.

“I feel like I could fuck your brains out
forever,” he says to me as he stops kissing.

“I know the feeling,” I say as I pull his
face back to mine for more kissing.

Then he pulls away and pulls me into a
sitting position. He pulls me closer to the edge of the bed as he
climbs off the bed and kneels near it. I can see his cock is hard
again. He pulls me closer till my butt is at the edge of the bed. I
spread my legs. He is kneeling upright and his dick is in just the
right spot. He shoves it into my wet pussy.

He looks me right in the eyes as he starts to
fuck me. Thrusting his hips to drive his cock deeper into me, then
watching my reaction. I am almost crying again. I am so sensitive
in there now, but it still feels so good to have him fucking
me.

“Nichole,” he says gruffly to me as he
thrusts. “You okay?”

“Yes,” I gasp as he hits a deep spot.
“Ugghh…” I groan as I feel him stretch me with his dick. He fucks
me a little harder then. I whimper and moan. The pleasure is almost
painful now. He fucks me rapidly and hard, looking into my eyes. He
is breathing hard, but not out of control with passion yet.

“I love fucking you,” he says breathlessly as
he thrusts.

“I love fucking you,” I say back.

He thrusts into me a few more hard thrusts,
then he holds me closer as he continues to fuck.

“I’m pretty sure I love you, Nichole,” he
says seriously as he looks in my eyes and fucks me hard.

“Ugggh!” I groan hard as a small wave of
pleasure surges through me. I look at his face through my sex haze.
“I… think… I love you too…” I say as I pant.

He smiles and closes his eyes and drives his
dick deeper into me.

“Ugh!” I grunt loudly. I pant some more.

He looks me in the eyes, or tries to. I can
barely keep them open.

“Are you trying not to cum, Nichole,” he asks
me playfully. He thrusts hard into me. “Huh? Are you resisting
cumming hard?”

I pant and moan as he talks to me. I try to
keep my eyes open, looking into his.

“You like the way my cock feels inside you,
Nichole?” he asks breathlessly as he fucks me rapidly.

I groan again. I am so near my orgasm.

“I’m filling your tight hole with my dick,”
he mutters as he thrusts into me, getting distracted by his
pleasure. I feel my pleasure ramp up.

“Uh! Uh!” I grunt louder as it gets
closer.

“You’re fucking your stepdad, Nicki,” Jason
says gruffly. He pounds his dick hard into my pussy then.

“Oh God! Oh! UGGGHHHH!” I yell as I orgasm
hard. I feel cum gush out of me with a huge release. Pleasure rips
through me as I shake.

“Ugh!” Jason grunts loudly. He thrusts a few
more times and groans loudly, then he stops. He doesn’t cum. He
just breathes heavily for a few moments. I shiver at the thought of
more fucking.

He leans forward to kiss me hard on the lips.
I am shaking.

“Shh, baby,” he says. “Are you okay?”

I nod my head.

“Out loud,” he says sternly.

“I’m okay,” I whisper.

He holds me close for a moment. Then he
gently pushes me back to lie on the bed, with my ass still at the
edge. He pulls his still erect cock out of my pussy and puts the
tip of his penis at my anus.

I actually gasp because he is thinking
it.

“Shh…” he says, running his hands up and down
my body. “Just let me try, okay?”

I nod.

He spreads my legs a little wider. Then he
parts my ass cheeks with his hands. He starts to work the tip of
his penis into my anus. It feels like it’s not going to fit, but he
manages to work an inch or two of his dick into my tight hole. I am
breathing hard. I’m afraid to move. He is breathing hard too. We
sit there breathing hard for a minute or so. Then he slowly works
himself deeper into me. I am in awe. I didn’t think it was
possible.

He wiggles and shoves and works his dick in
pretty deep. I am whimpering. It feels so good, but so tight too.
This can’t be good.

He is trying to catch his breath. He is
almost hyperventilating. I run my fingers down his arms to calm
him. He has his hands on my hips. Finally his pulls his dick out of
me a little bit. I gasp. Then he slowly shoves his dick deep into
me again. I moan.

He closes his eyes. Then he starts slowly
thrusting in and out of my tight anus. We are both moaning with
pleasure. It is such a tight fit, every movement is a little
ecstasy. I feel my heart pounding in my chest. This is so exciting.
He is fucking my ass with his enormous cock, and we are loving
it.

I start to pant as he fucks me. He groans
loudly with each thrust. Tears start to run down his face at one
point. I moan as he drives himself slowly in and out of me. He’s so
fucking big. I feel my pleasure start to buzz in my ass and
pussy.

Suddenly he reaches down into my pussy with
one hand. He starts to press the back wall of my vagina, against
his huge dick on the other side. I gasp with the intense pleasure
that brings. My eyes are wide. This is incredible.

He keeps massaging my pussy inside and
fucking my ass, slowly getting faster with his thrusts. I am
panting like crazy now, dizzy, ecstatic.

“Oh! OH FUCK!” I yell as he forces pleasure
out of my pussy and ass. “Oh fuck me! Oh GOD! UGGGHHH!” I yell as
my orgasm explodes inside me, almost burns me. It surges through me
hard. I moan again as it continues. I arch my back, then feel it
release me. I relax.

Then he takes his hand out of me and puts it
on my hip again. He starts thrusting deeper and faster into my ass
now. He has stretched me out enough. My orgasm made my muscles
release and yield to him. He can fuck my ass harder now, like he
wants to. I can feel another orgasm building up in me as he fucks
me to his heart’s content.

He is grunting and groaning, squeezing
himself in and out of my anus, fucking me as hard as he can. I pant
and grunt and feel the burning of another extreme orgasm heading
toward me.

“Oh! Oh!” I cry out as he fucks. He is
grunting like an animal now, getting his fill of me. “Oh, God! Oh,
God, Jason! Oh, God!” I yell as ecstasy surges up. “UGGHHH!” I
groan loudly as I cum. Pleasure explodes inside me. I burst into
tears again. “Please, oh, UGGHHH!” I yell as another orgasm hits me
hard.

Jason thrusts his dick inside me a few more
times frantically, then his grunting turns to gasps. And then he
cums hard inside my ass with a loud groan, “UGGHHHH!” He shoots a
long load of cum deep into my ass.

We are both panting as our pleasure subsides.
He gently pulls his dick out of my ass. He pulls me up into a
sitting position again and kisses me hard. He kisses me deeply for
a moment, holding me tight. Then we finally calm down. He wraps his
arms around me. I think we are both shivering a little.

“I do love you,” he whispers into my
hair.

“I love you too,” I say as I hold him
tight.

“Good. Then we’ll make it work,” he says.
Then he crawls back onto the bed with me and pulls me into his
arms. He pulls the blankets over us and holds me close to him, our
naked skin touching. He kisses me on the forehead, and then I fall
asleep in his arms, happy.
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