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Mark finished tidying up the store after closing. Karla had left hours ago. Before locking his door, he wondered what he’d gotten himself into with Karla. He pictured her curvy, naked body writhing underneath him. He also imagined Beth watching them intensely.

Beth was the reason he even accepted Karla’s advances. If it wasn’t for her perfectly timed call, he would have sent Karla away disappointed. But instead, she left one happy customer and to make things even better, Karla wanted to meet Beth.

Mark was ecstatic about a possible threesome. He envisioned himself sandwiched between his wife and Karla. Both women moaning in unison, begging for his attention. He longed to experience that fantasy soon. Beth seemed to approve of Karla and even encouraged her flirtations. He was uncertain where Beth’s loyalty lay; she seemed content to leave the decision regarding Karla in his hands.

As he left the store, he felt something tugging at his jacket pocket. It was Karla’s panties. She must have snuck them into his pocket before she left. The sweet scent of her arousal wafted up to his nose.

He looked down at the damp patch of fabric near her crotch. “Still wet, aren’t you?” he smirked, putting the panties back in his pocket and continuing his walk home.

Adam was still getting used to the change he and his wife had gone through since he found the cologne bottle the day before. His life was dramatically different now. Ever since finding the bottle, things he previously thought were impossible were happening. He had Karla’s panties in his pocket when before she barely said a word to him besides a casual greeting.

His wife Beth now found him irresistible and hungered for his cock at all hours. Before the cologne bottle, she was frustrating vanilla and would only go down on him for his birthday. Swallowing? Forget it. But not anymore- now she sucked him every chance she got, and he didn’t even have to ask.

The best change of all was the transformations he had undergone. He felt younger and more energetic than ever before. Adam now had stamina in bed that beat a fluffed-up porn star strung out on cocaine. And best yet, his cock had grown considerably after a spritz of the cologne. It was double the previous size and much thicker. Beth and Karla couldn’t get enough of it now.

As Mark continued his journey home, he noticed someone walking towards him. This wasn’t unusual in itself, but the man was walking slowly and had his cell phone light pointed at the ground as if he was looking for something.

Mark approached the stranger, he decided to break the silence. “Evening,” Mark said cheerily. “Lookin’ for something?”

“Yeah… lost something pretty important.” The man paused and looked at Mark’s face. “You wouldn’t happen to have seen a little road case around yonder, would ya?”

Mark knew exactly what the man was talking about, it was the tiny case that he found the cologne inside of. He knew exactly where the cologne was- on his bathroom counter next to the sink, but since his life transformed, Mark wasn’t willing to give it up.

“Nah. Can’t say I have,” Mark said, trying to get a good look at the man’s face. He hesitated for a moment, debating whether to press further. Mark decided it might be beneficial to probe for more information about the cologne so he could figure out exactly what he was dealing with. “What’s it look like?”

The man stopped searching and fixed his gaze on Mark. “It’s a little case, metal, with some scratches on it. You wouldn’t recognize it unless you saw it.” He paused, peering intently at Mark. “Got something important inside of it.”

“Ah, sorry. Haven’t seen it.” Mark replied. Something about the man’s demeanor told him he was dealing with an educated individual, a professor perhaps. Observing the man, Mark detected a sense of familiarity; the face triggered a memory, a recognition that Mark had seen this person before.

“Thanks for your time.” The man said, continuing his search.

“I’m Mark, by the way,” Mark introduced himself, extending his hand. “Nice to meet you.”

“Daniel Quinn,” the man answered reluctantly, accepting Mark’s gesture without enthusiasm.

Mark hesitated for a moment as he processed the name. Daniel Quinn. Weren’t the FBI looking for a Dr. Quinn earlier today?

As Mark extended his hand for a handshake, he caught a glimpse of the man’s face, confirming his suspicion. It was the same individual from the picture the agent had shown him. A sense of unease settled over Mark. If the FBI sought this man, and Dr. Quinn was on the hunt for the cologne, then possessing it could put Mark in jeopardy.

Feeling torn between the FBI, Dr. Quinn, and the cologne, Mark decided to keep the cologne for himself. He didn’t fully understand the risks involved in keeping the cologne, but also recognized that divulging information to the FBI could implicate him. But he needed to know more about the cologne and its origin.

“If I happen to come across it, how can I get in touch with you?” Mark inquired, carefully concealing his true intentions. While he had no intention of giving the cologne back to Dr. Quinn, the half-truth allowed Mark to keep the transformative substance while keeping a lifeline open to Dr. Quinn, in case he needed information or assistance.

“Can I take your number?” Mark suggested, “Just in case.”

Dr. Quinn eyed Mark warily. “I don’t give out my number, but I’ll give you an email.” Dr. Quinn handed Mark a small piece of paper with his contact address printed on it.

Mark scanned the email address and tucked the paper safely in his pocket. “Alright, thanks.”

Dr. Quinn nodded curtly and resumed his slow pace along the sidewalk, leaving Mark alone on the sidewalk. An icy chill ran down Mark’s spine thinking about the implications of being pursued by both the FBI and Dr. Quinn. If the cologne had such transformative powers, it made sense that people would do anything to get their hands on it.

* * *

Mark was immediately greeted by his wife Beth as he walked through the door to his home.

“Honey! Welcome home! I missed you so much!” Beth threw herself into Mark’s arms, wrapping her arms around his neck and kissing him passionately. “We have some serious catching up to do, baby!”

Mark hugged Beth closely, returning her kiss. “Hey beautiful, I missed you too.”

Beth pressed her body firmly onto Mark’s, touching their chests together. Beth then lifted her leg, throwing it over Mark’s hip and grinding herself into his pants, rubbing suggestively.

She brought her face inches from Mark’s, whispering sensually. “Tell me everything you did tonight, baby. Who did you spend those delicious hours with?”

“I told you about Karla before, right?” Mark replied.

“Mmm, Karla. The gorgeous blonde? I wanna hear everything. I bet her mouth felt nice and warm on your throbbing hardon.” Beth whispered, licking at his ear.

Blood rushed to Mark’s cock, hearing how turned on his wife was to know about his encounter with Karle. “Yes…” Mark muttered slowly. “She has quite the appetite.”

Beth trailed her hands over Mark’s body, cupping his crotch and rubbing her hand over his rising bulge. “Your rod seems to be eager to share its adventures with me. Tell me, did she swallow your load?”

“Well… not in her mouth,” Mark replied as Beth pressed him into the wall.

“Mmmm, you bred her.” She said, breathing. “Even better.”

“Yes… It was… amazing.” Mark replied between kisses.

Mark pulled away from his wife’s embrace. “I really want to do it right now, but I need to tell you something important and I really need a shower,” Mark confessed, caressing Beth’s cheek lovingly.

A naughty smile spread across Beth’s face. “Ok, you can tell me in the shower while I have your cock in my mouth.” Beth declared eagerly, grasping Mark’s arm as they headed upstairs.

As they entered the bathroom, Beth wasted no time stripping off her clothes, her naked form glowing with anticipation. She stared hungrily at Mark’s towering erection, reaching out to stroke it gently. Mark looked at the cologne bottle sitting on the counter, trying to find the best words to start the conversation.

“Come here,” Beth purred seductively, guiding Mark toward the shower by his cock.

Once inside, she quickly activated the water, adjusting the temperature until the steam filled the room. She stepped under the cascade and motioned for Mark to join her.

As the hot water cascaded over them, Beth leaned in close, lightly grazing her lips against Mark’s neck, eliciting a soft groan. Beth squatted down and wrapped her hand around the base of his penis. “So, tell me, what did you want to tell me?”

“The FBI came into the shop today,” Mark said.

* * *

Dressed in only a T-shirt and panties, Courtney quietly made her way down the hallway to her parent’s bedroom. Opening the door slightly, she saw the room wasn’t occupied, but could hear the shower running.

Oh good, she thought. I could get a peek at my stepdad in the shower. Feeling a welcome surge of adrenaline, she crept closer to the source of the noise – her parents’ ensuite bathroom.

Courtney found herself inexplicably drawn to her stepdad, Mark. She didn’t know why she was so suddenly infatuated with Mark, nor did she care. The “why” was a distant concern as the “how” took precedence in her mind. There was an undeniable yearning within her. An urge to be close to him, to please him in any way possible. She felt a magnetic pull, a need to ensure Mark’s satisfaction, even if it meant venturing into uncharted territories.

She peeked cautiously through the cracked door, spotting her mom Beth standing below the rain of steaming water. Instinctively, her pulse quickened seeing her mother exposed, water streaming down her nude body as she stood under the faucet.

But what truly shocked her was observing her stepdad, Mark, standing beside Beth. He appeared just as undressed as Beth, covered in a thin layer of hot water.

As the two stood beneath the stream of water, she tenderly touched his chest, leaning in for a passionate kiss. Feeling the sensation of his erect member, Beth grabbed hold of it, admiring its thickness as she stroked it slowly. Their mutual desire grew stronger with each passing second.

Courtney bit her lip, unable to tear her gaze away from the enticing spectacle unfolding before her. Watching Beth handle Mark’s massive erection was deeply erotic. Suddenly, the steam cleared briefly as her mother squatted down in front of her stepdad.

Mark’s massive, swollen member sprang into view. As Beth positioned herself between his legs, her eyes locked onto his erection. His engorged length shimmered under the spray, inviting her touch. Courtney heard Mark speak, whispering something about his day at work. She didn’t care what was being said, she just wanted to see Mark be pleasured.

For a moment it was hard for Courtney to process, to accept, her raw lust for her stepdad’s penis. It was at once deeply embarrassing, and somehow the most compelling sight she had ever laid eyes upon. Being inexperienced and sexually sheltered, Courtney had never been exposed to such a specimen.

In slow motion, Courtney watched as her mother leveled Mark’s huge cock at her mouth. In a deliberate maneuver, Beth’s lips slid over the tip of Mark’s member, enveloping it completely as she started sucking greedily.

While her heart raced frantically, her secret obsession welled up uncontrollably. To witness her mother servicing her stepfather’s giant dick stirred emotions within her that she couldn’t comprehend.

Mark continued to speak about his day. Something about two men coming into his store asking him questions about someone. Courtney didn’t care. Her thoughts were focused on the erotic sight before her.

Seeing her mother suck avidly on her stepdad’s cock incited feelings in Courtney, ones she could not quench or repress. She wished she could replace her mother with herself, imagining her own delicate fingers wrapped around Mark’s enormous erection. Beth’s mouth bobbed expertly, slurping and sucking with every stroke.

Suddenly, her mother paused and looked up at Mark, asking him a question Courtney couldn’t hear before returning to service his massive member with her mouth.

Mark reached down and placed his big hand on top of Beth’s head, encouraging her to continue. Beth willingly obliged, eagerly taking Mark’s enormous shaft deep into her throat, almost gagging as she took it whole. She struggled to maintain control, gasping for air while attempting to muffle her moans. Beth worked tirelessly, determined to please her husband as Mark continued to talk.

Courtney’s hand began to explore her body, slipping beneath her shirt and playing with her breasts. She let one finger slip lower, sliding it past her belly button and cupping her sex under her panties. Courtney slid a finger into her wet folds, massaging her clit softly. With her other hand, she gripped her breast, squeezing the nipple tightly, moaning silently. Watching her mom enjoy Mark’s thick meat had her horny as hell.

Mark was continuing to talk about his day, but his speech was shallow as he succumbed to a flurry of pleasure from Beth’s mouth and hands. Courtney still couldn’t make out his words, besides she didn’t care, she just wanted Mark to be pleasured. She wanted him to cum.

Beth sucked harder and faster, sucking and tugging her stepdad’s magnificent cock as if her life depended on it. All the while, Courtney masturbated, furiously rubbing her clit from behind the bathroom door.

Watching her mom eat up her stepdad’s gigantic member only turned her on more. Courtney wished her Mom would call out for her to join them and she nearly passed out from horniness. How perfect would that be? Now all she could think about was having Mark cumming in her tiny mouth while she sucked his monster cock like her mom was doing right there in the shower. Her pussy throbbed, soaking the fabric of her panties, which were getting tighter and stickier as she rubbed her kitty.

“Ohhh Fuck!” Mark groaned.

“I want you to blow your load in my mouth, babe. Give it to me.” Beth begged.

Her mother’s demand sent shockwaves through Courtney’s veins, stoking the flames of arousal that coursed through her body. Seeing her mother happily oblige Mark, she knew that nothing else mattered except experiencing an explosive release. As Beth took a firm grip on Mark’s cock and directed it towards her mouth, Courtney continued to rub herself over the edge.

“I’m cumming!” Mark groaned.

Courtney’s body began to shake as she heard Mark was cumming. Her body quickly swelled up, causing the tautness of her vagina walls to increase dramatically. The 19-year-old experienced an intense orgasm, fueled largely by her vivid imagination. As she envisioned herself receiving Mark’s enormous erection instead of her Mother. While her hand slipped deeper into her soaked panties and her fingers moved rapidly around her clitoris, she pictured Mark ejaculating into her mouth just as he was with her mother. The notion drove her wild, and she became increasingly entranced. Courtney seemed so lost in ecstasy that she was unaware that the sound of the showerhead ceased.

Courtney quickly retreated to her bedroom as her Mom and stepdad exited the shower. She lay on her bed, contemplating the experience. The overwhelming urge to feel Mark’s immense manhood pulsating inside her intensified, becoming insufferable despite her initial apprehension. At first, she feared displeasing either party involved - her family or herself. But now, all she desired was indulging in a taboo rendezvous with her stepdad.

* * *

In the aftermath of his orgasm, Mark saw Beth exit the shower and up the cologne bottle lying innocently on the bathroom counter next to the sink. Mark stopped speaking as soon as he noticed her eyes fall on the mysterious container. Beth arched an eyebrow, raising her voice slightly. “Is this the bottle you think the doctor wanted? The same Doctor and FBI guy who was looking for him?”

“Uh huh,” Mark answered. His skin was still tingling as he came down from the rush.

His cock ached pleasantly, basking in Beth’s enthusiastic oral attention. Beth, his beloved wife, reveled in her newfound assertiveness and lustful nature. He hadn’t known what he’d done before discovering the mystical cologne. The discovery transformed their relationship. Like a phoenix emerging from the ashes, their love rekindled. And, oh, how she adored his newly minted super-sized dick.

Mark smiled at Beth and picked up a towel to dry off. She continued to study the bottle of cologne.

“And you think this is what caused us to change?” Beth asked, smelling the spray nozzle. Her eyes lit up as she took in the scent.

“I believe so, yes,” Mark responded, drying his hair vigorously.

He couldn’t help but chuckle inwardly, thinking about how Beth used to resist his advances, content with vanilla missionary sex only. She never allowed him to fuck her from behind, insisting it wasn’t something “good girls do.” But now she was his submissive dream girl who craved every inch of him. She loved experimenting and tried things she wouldn’t dare contemplate previously.

“Well, don’t give it back,” Beth said, looking over at Mark. “I love the new us. I’d go crazy if we went back to the way things were. This stuff changes so many parts of our lives, and I am enjoying feeling sexy again.”

“Of course,” Mark assured her, placing a hand on her shoulder. “I wasn’t planning on giving it back for the same reasons.”

Mark stepped closer to Beth, embracing her and planting a sweet kiss on her forehead. He knew that both of them enjoyed these improvements in their marriage. The magic of the cologne transformed them into lovers who cherished variety and excitement in their intimate moments.

“Are you sure you didn’t use more of it?” Beth questioned, turning her back to examine his face.

“No. I sprayed myself just before we went out to dinner for my birthday. That’s when the transformation occurred. Since then, I haven’t used it.”

With a wry grin, Beth put the cologne back on the counter and began to dry off. “You know Courtney can’t stop talking about you.” She said, changing the subject. “Ever since you left for work this morning, you’re the only thing on her mind.”

“Oh, shit!” Mark came to the sudden realization that his 19-year-old stepdaughter may have been affected by the cologne. The idea excited him to the point where this unexpected twist played havoc with his self-control. Just thinking about that busty young brunette got blood rushing straight to his cock.

He had fleeting fantasies about Courtney in the past. Fantasies he had always kept to himself and never, ever, acted on. A deep animalistic urge inside him he would immediately brush off when he saw her walk around with tight clothing, showing off her curves and long slender legs.

Beth laughed and playfully teased her husband, “Oh my God, you dirty old man.”

Mark took a deep breath, a nagging suspicion creeping over him that his wife was in tune with his innermost thoughts. As he exhaled, he braced himself, anticipating that he might find himself in trouble with Beth.

“Okay, maybe ‘dirty old man’ isn’t exactly fair, but Jesus Christ, look at yourself. You look younger now, muscular, sexy…” Beth added after giving Mark another sultry glance. The effect of the cologne was noticeable indeed.

“I suppose I can forgive you for wanting to nail my daughter, though,” Beth said. After all, Courtney is gorgeous, isn’t she?”

Beth continued getting dressed while Mark just stood there in shock with a towel wrapped around his neck.

“It’s tough to imagine someone doesn’t get swept up in her youthful beauty,” Beth continued. “especially with how much she’s grown since last summer. I swear she fills out that sweater even better than before. If I weren’t her mother, I might lose myself staring at her cute little ass whenever she walks by.”

Mark swallowed nervously as Beth’s candid remarks about Courtney lingered in the air. It was tantamount to admitting his desires. Although he desperately hoped Beth understood, her response gave him chills.

“Listen,” Beth implored, walking closer to Mark, putting a hand on his bare chest, “There’s no denying that the cologne affects others too. We’ve seen that already.”

Mark nodded, taking Beth’s words with an air of uncertainty. Was his wife actually going to encourage him to sleep with his stepdaughter? Surely Beth had to be joking.

Beth looked him in the eyes. “If the cologne has the same effect on her as it did me and Karla. Then Courtney is going to go crazy.”

Mark’s heart skipped a beat as guilt washed over him. Yet Beth’s unwavering gaze compelled honesty.

“What should I do?” Mark reluctantly replied, fighting to suppress the taboo thoughts. It was utterly humiliating, yet exciting beyond measure.

The mere concept of bedding his stepdaughter filled him with apprehension. Still, he couldn’t deny the attraction he harbored for Courtney. Especially since the cologne had taken effect. Besides, if Mark had learned anything from Karla and his Beth, he wouldn’t be able to stop her once her mind was made up.

Beth gazed earnestly at Mark. “You don’t need to do anything,” she murmured gently. “She’ll come to you.”

Beth reached over to the counter and grabbed the cologne. She held it 6 inches away from his neck and pumped the nozzle with her finger. Mark tried to back away from the dose of cologne but it was too late, the mist of scent had already touched his skin.

“Now she won’t be able to hold back,” Beth said with a hint of defiance. “Fuck my daughter Mark. Add her to your harem.”

“I can’t believe you are condoning this, Beth.” Mark breathed in disbelief.

“Don’t worry about it,” Beth whispered. “Besides, it’s better this way. Her first will be in a controlled environment and… I can’t think of anyone better… than you.”

* * *

Later that evening, Mark plopped onto the couch and flipped through the streaming services to find something to watch. After scrolling for a few minutes, he decided on a horror movie and kicked back.

As the intro credits began to flash across the screen, he heard a sound coming from down the hallway behind him. Pausing the movie, Mark listened, wondering who was trying to hide around the corner.

“Beth, is that you?” He asked aloud, turning his head.

It wasn’t Beth.

His stepdaughter Courtney was peeking around the wall, smiling slyly at him. He paused mid-swivel, feeling dumbfounded by her presence. “Uh, hey, what’re you doing?” Mark managed weakly.

“I couldn’t sleep. Thought I’d come to see what you were watching.” Courtney giggled nervously, biting her bottom lip. She shuffled into the living room, wearing only a loose shirt over her bra and panties. Courtney slowly sat down next to Mark, smiling coquettishly.

“Sorry,” she murmured sweetly, sidling up close to him. “Didn’t mean to spook you. Just wanted to watch the movie with you.”

“Sure, it’s fine,” Mark responded awkwardly, “But um, shouldn’t you be sleeping? What happened?”

Courtney sighed. “Nothing really, I guess. Just restless, I suppose.” She explained vaguely, snuggling closer to Mark. “Do you mind if I stay awake with you for a little longer? Just until I drift off.”

“Uh, alright,” Mark agreed hesitantly, shifting uncomfortably. “You don’t need to sit so close, though. We should probably leave some space between us.”

“Whatcha watching?” Courtney giggled as she ignored his request and scooted closer.

Her scent, a mixture of her favorite perfume and sweat, wafted toward Mark’s nostrils. The smell lingered in the air, sending signals straight to his groin. His trousers tightened and twitched underneath his jeans. Mark tried forcing himself to focus back on the TV screen, but all he could think about was the conversation he had with Beth after they got out of the shower.

“Some horror movie. Just came out on digital.” Mark offered casually, aware that he was inching closer to crossing the line. Courtney smelled incredible, like pheromones amplified tenfold. If he hadn’t seen it earlier, he might not believe that a girl could exude such an intoxicating aroma. Mark’s primal instincts urged him to lean in and bury his nose in those long, damp locks.

As his hormones danced, his brain screamed warnings. No. This is wrong. She’s your stepdaughter. She’s your family. But the allure was simply irresistible.

Bending the rules never hurt anyone, and sometimes, bending can lead to breaking free, especially when you’ve held yourself hostage for far too long.

For Mark, resisting temptation proved impossible. Despite telling himself repeatedly that he should distance himself from Courtney, he couldn’t help but wonder what it would be like to taste her sweet innocence. Her scent kept pulling him in, urging him to surrender to the inevitable.

Before long, Mark forgot about the movie altogether. Instead, he fixated on the beautiful young woman seated alongside him. Strands of hair dangled down in front of her face as she stared intently back at him.

Courtney nibbled on her lower lip as she leaned in closer, putting her elbows on the sofa cushion near Mark’s knees. Every tick of the clock heightened the tension between them.

“Maybe we should skip ahead to the action part,” Courtney suggested playfully, nestling against her stepfather. “This part gets boring, anyway. We wouldn’t be missing much.”

A nervous grin formed on Mark’s face. “No problem,” he agreed, grabbing the remote.

“That’s not what I meant.” She said as she put her hand on his wrist and pushed his hand down. The touch of her skin felt electric and Mark instantly felt a familiar stirring beginning to grow in his loins. In response, his cock stiffened further, bulging prominently in his pants.

He glanced at her curiously, meeting her blue eyes, darkly shadowed under the dim lights. His pupils dilated at the sight of her bare shoulder, which was revealed by the pulled-aside neckline of her loose shirt. A growing warmth surged through him at the thought of her lips moving closer.

He swallowed loudly, finally looking directly into her mesmerizing green eyes. Mark ached to break free from his inhibitions. He couldn’t deny it anymore. He craved intimacy with Courtney. “Alright then, where do you want to skip to?”

Courtney smirked mischievously, placing both hands firmly on Mark’s thighs. A wave of electric sparks rippled up his spine, raising goosebumps along his arms. The mere fact that she remained calm—completely unfazed—only added fuel to his burning lust.

Unabashedly, Courtney maneuvered her lithe body closer to Mark, pressing her breasts against his arm and allowing her bare thigh to brush against his denim-clad leg. Mark noticed how her breath accelerated, and he strained against his pants, yearning desperately to free himself from his constraints. The heat emanating from her body, combined with the scent of her arousal, drove him mad with longing.

“I need you.” She whispered.

Without saying another word, Mark embraced Courtney with reckless abandon, passionately kissing her full, red lips. Their tongues intertwined wildly, mimicking the intensity of their shared desires. Each heartbeat echoed the fervent rhythm of their synchronized passions. Moans reverberated throughout the room, punctuating their ardent exchange.

Eager to taste her fully, Mark broke away, removing her bra and tossing it aside, exposing her flawless naked form. Her perky tits swayed gently, begging to be fondled.

Mark ran his hands up her sides, feeling the smooth texture of her skin. He gently caressed her curves, savoring the silken beauty of her naked form. Pushing her onto the floor, he joined her on the carpet, kneeling above her exquisite body. His tongue lapped at her cleavage, teasing her nipples delicately.

“Please, Mark,” she whimpered softly, extending her arms around him.

Mark needed no encouragement. Sliding a hand between her thighs, he sought the moist haven hidden there. Pulling her panties aside, wetness coated his fingertips, signaling her readiness.

Mark traced circles around her entrance, drawing forth low, guttural moans from Courtney’s throat. Deliberately building suspense, he teased her for several moments before plunging a single digit deep inside her. She cried out, bucking wildly in delight. Mark smiled wickedly, thrusting harder and faster, driving home his lusty intentions.

“Daddy, I’m yours tonight,” she moaned, reaching up to tug on his shirt. He lifted himself up and pulled it over his head, baring his muscular torso. Underneath his tank top, his abs rippled with power. Sweaty droplets trickled down his sculpted chest, tantalizing her senses.

As he lowered himself onto her, she closed her eyes, relishing the feeling of his weight pinning her down.

“So desperate, aren’t you?” he teased roughly as he kissed down her neck.

She nodded enthusiastically, squirming with impatience beneath him.

“I knew I couldn’t say ‘no’ to you. Not after today. And certainly not here, like this.” Mark confessed, pausing to look down at Courtney, who squirmed delightedly beneath him. “

“I can’t say no either.” She whispered, gripping his hips in desire.

“Good,” Mark said as he resumed kissing her, working his way downward, leaving a trail of saliva on her neck and shoulders. As he reached her chest, he planted gentle kisses on her soft breasts, carefully licking and biting them lovingly.

“Oh God, yes, Mark,” she moaned feverishly, thrashing violently beneath him.

Holding himself upright with one hand, Mark gingerly slid her panties off with the other, discarding them carelessly. With the thin material removed, he discovered a glistening treasure waiting for him below. A soft patch of pubic hair concealed her lips slightly. Curiosity piqued, he probed her opening with his middle finger, pushing gently inward.

She let out a yelp followed by high-pitched giggles. “Oh, God!”

Despite her laughter, Mark knew she enjoyed every bit of it. Slowly advancing, he continued fingering her, marveling at the contrast between her velvet interior and his dry fingertip.

Grunting in excitement, he increased the pressure. That’s when it hit him—a revelation, an epiphany. Mark recognized this moment: the instant before the end, that precise moment when the fantasy crosses the threshold into reality.

In disbelief, he pressed his knee into her pelvis, opening her up wider. Teasing her with his index finger, he circled the rim of her opening, stroking lightly, preparing her for the impending penetration. He admired her erect nipples protruding defiantly, hinting at the raw hunger lying dormant within her youthful essence.

Courtney’s hands reached for his pants and grasped at his belt.

Unbuckling it swiftly, she undid it. Hitching his pants downwards, he helped her remove them entirely, unveiling his hard cock. It stood proudly erect, awaiting her attention.

“Godddddd!” Courtney gasped, reaching out to wrap her fingers around his shaft. The feeling of her touch electrified him, sending waves of pleasure coursing through his entire body.

Looking over at his massive manhood, she grasped it tightly, guiding it towards her slit, aligning their bodies perfectly. She exhaled deeply, willing everything to happen smoothly.

“Oh, fuck you’re big,” she breathed heavily, staring at the tip of his penis. Her nerves were eating her alive, but she knew exactly what she wanted – her gorgeous stepfather to shove his fat dick deep inside her virgin sex.

With confidence regained, Mark positioned himself above her, gazing into her pleading eyes. He readied himself to plunge into the warm embrace of her flowerbed.

“Are you ready?” Mark whispered, running the tip of his swollen cockhead over her moist entrance.

“Yes, Daddy, please…” Courtney whined impatiently, anxious for the imminent intrusion.

Mark tilted his pelvis, positioning his engorged member at her ready hole. As he prepared to penetrate her, he inhaled sharply, reveling in the intoxicating scent of her musk and anticipation. Finally, he thrust himself inside her, filling her completely. The sensation of her velvety passage enveloping his rigid length left him breathless, consumed by a fiery passion.

Courtney gritted her teeth as he filled her, stretching her beyond anything she’d ever known. “Oh god, yeah, Mark… Ugh,” she panted raggedly, clutching his broad shoulders tightly with trembling nails.

“Fuck me, Mark. Fuck me,” she demanded heatedly, her voice husky with unsatisfied lust. His rock-hard rod buried itself deep within her receptive folds.

“Just like that, baby,” he growled hungrily, pulling out and thrusting back into her slowly. He pumped into her again and again, impaling her lush opening. Her pussy muscles contracted convulsively around his invading member, tightening deliciously. With each entry, she wailed helplessly, surrendering to the mounting sensations coursing through her body.

Unable to contain the torrent of pleasure cascading from her throbbing pussy, she clawed at his back frantically, pleading for mercy. Yet, there was no relief. Only increasing gratification.

“Yes! Yes! Yes! Oh, God, yes!” she screamed, digging her nails into his flesh as an orgasm rocked through her.

Sensing her orgasm, Mark adjusted his grip, applying unrelenting force. Each stroke slammed mercilessly into her tender insides, propelling him deeper into her womb.

A chorus of cries escaped their lips simultaneously, rising to deafening levels of pleasurable torment. Mark savaged her slender frame ruthlessly, dragging agonizing ecstasy through their entwined bodies as she spasmed through her peak.

He possessed her utterly, without reservation.

“I’ve never cum that hard before.” She breathed.

Panting heavily, he gazed down upon her writhing figure beneath him. Wet strands of copper hair matted to her forehead and cheeks, streaked with perspiration. Beneath him, she collapsed, spent from her climax.

“Cum for me, Mark,” she pleaded, still unable to catch her breath adequately.

He gripped her waist tighter, withdrawing almost entirely before thrusting back inside her with renewed vigor.

The friction sent a jolt of bliss shooting through her body, stimulating nerve-endings previously untouched by any lover.

“Oh fuck,” she moaned incessantly, arching upward and clinging to his sweating back.

Thrusting more urgently, Mark drove deeper into her slick cavity repeatedly, seeking the ultimate release. As his seed built up rapidly, threatening to explode at any moment, the two lovers embraced each other fiercely.

Mark pummeled her fertile pussy relentlessly, causing her legs to quiver uncontrollably. Groaning hoarsely, he ground himself against her clitoris viciously, detonating yet another explosive orgasm. Straining to hold back his release, he maintained a furious pace, determined to send them both spiraling over the edge together.

The relentless pounding of his thick cock stretched her inner walls to their absolute limits, amplifying the exquisite agony coursing through her veins. Shivers of ecstasy raced up and down her limbs, paralyzing her body in a state of unbridled euphoria.

“God, I love it, daddy,” she whimpered, twisting her narrow hips provocatively, challenging him to explore new depths.

Seizing the opportunity, he rotated his pelvis expertly, grinding his throbbing erection against her sensitive G-spot. Mark plunged his towering member into her core with unrestrained zeal, triggering a cascade of orgasms that battered her willpower. She threw her head back dramatically, shrieking hysterically as her body succumbed to his ravaging attack.

“Oh, my God,” she choked out, unable to articulate coherent thoughts amid the storm of carnal delights assailing her. The sheer volume of her climaxes was staggering, eclipsing previous encounters by leaps and bounds. Undeterred, Mark plunged deeper, seeking release.

Her screams grew louder and more urgent, spurring him onward. Each time, he withdrew just enough to tease her, only to slam right back inside, harder than before. The force of his movements threatened to bruise them both, but neither cared. Both desired complete annihilation, oblivious to potential consequences.

“Cum for me,” She rasped, gasping for oxygen.

Mark nodded and gritted his teeth, determined to give her everything she deserved. He rammed his member into her depths, seeking release. Each stroke sent shockwaves through his body, fueling his passion. His balls tightened, ready to erupt.

Courtney wrapped her legs around his waist, pulling him even deeper. Her tight pussy squeezed his cock, demanding his cum. Mark thrust harder, pushing her to the brink. His balls drew back, ready to explode. She grabbed his hips, biting her lip, eager for the finale.

With one final thrust, Mark buried his cock deep inside Courtney, filling her womb to capacity. An earth-shattering explosion erupted inside him, propelling a surge of hot semen into his stepdaughter’s desperate vagina. Together, their bodies trembled in unison, each spasm more potent than the last. Lost in ecstatic rapture, they surrendered to their pulsating union. Their orgasms mounted higher, building towards unfathomable crescendos. Overwhelming pleasure consumed both lovers, merging their orgasmic peaks.

After catching their breath, they lay motionless on the rug, basking in the aftermath of their intense encounter. Their sweat-slicked bodies interlocked tightly, forming puddles of bodily fluids on the carpet underneath them. Cradled snugly in Mark’s arms, Courtney murmured dreamily, reliving the memories of their passionate liaison.

“Wow, Mom was right.” Courtney chuckled quietly, suddenly breaking the silence.

“What is Beth right about?” Mark asked warily.

“That she wouldn’t regret it.” Beth’s voice said from the hallway.

Mark turned his head to see his wife with her back against the wall in the hallway. Her panties were soaked through- she had been masturbating. Suddenly, he became aware that Beth had been quietly observing them. How long she had been doing so, he didn’t know. Yet, it seemed probable that she had been watching the entire time, considering she had encouraged it.

“Looks like you both enjoyed yourselves because I did.” She said as she rubbed at her opening through the fabric of her panties.

Mark smiled at Beth and down at Courtney. “I agree with you. I don’t regret it either.”
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