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My mom married my step-dad when I was thirteen.  He was an average guy, tall with dark hair and blue eyes.  He had a small pooch for a belly, definitely not a six pack.  But there was something about him that was sexy.  I could see why my mom married him.

I had seen him naked one time, shortly after they got married.  He was in the bathroom shaving after his shower and had forgotten to lock the door.  I walked in and saw everything.  I couldn’t help but look at his big cock just hanging there like a ripe banana.  I had never seen a man’s cock before, but I liked his.

I developed rather early, and by the age of thirteen I was wearing a size 32C bra.  Of course, that got me lots of attention from the boys.  I experimented with sex a couple of times when I was fifteen and sixteen, but boys just didn’t do it for me.  They were nervous and clumsy, and in general cared about cumming and not thinking of me.  

I knew I wanted a man to fuck me, and I had made up my mind it was going to be my step-father.  I just had to figure out how to do it.  I was now eighteen, so there were no legalities to worry about.  I had to figure out whether he was willing to fuck me or not.

I can remember about six months ago I became very aware of his scent.  I could tell when he had fucked my mother just from how he smelled as he walked by me.  I had even stolen a pair of his underwear so I could sniff it while I masturbated on the toilet.  I would imagine his huge cock going in and out of me as I clung to his arms in a fit of passion.  I would cum and then put them back.

I set about developing my plan, and once I was satisfied with it I decided to put it into action.  I had to get him interested in me, get him aroused enough to want me.  After all, he was a guy so certain things worked no matter who they were.  Modesty was going out the window.

I must admit that I was quite nervous as I started to put my plan into action.  What if my mom found out?  What if he rejected me and I got punished for being promiscuous?  At this point, I could have cared less.  The worst they could do was kick me out.  No big deal as I was planning on moving to college in the fall anyway.  But it would devastate my mom, and that was something I worried about.

Last weekend I had been in my room, awake late at night when I heard some noise.  I quietly got up and went out into the hallway.  The noise was coming from my mom’s room.  I tiptoed as quietly as I could and cracked the door open.  My eyes widened as I saw what was causing it.

My mom was on her knees with her head down into her pillow as my stepdad fucked her from behind.  My tits became hard and I felt a tingle travel to my pussy as I watched her being fucked.  His large cock sliding in and out of her pussy caused me to reach down and touch my own pussy.

I stood there transfixed as the scene played out, my hand sliding in and out of my now wet pussy.  He pulled his cock from her pussy, then she turned around and sucked it into her mouth.  I almost let out a moan as I imagined myself sucking on it.  I could see the glistening of their juices as she slid her mouth up and down his shaft, her cheeks sucked in as she sucked hard on it.

I felt myself start to tense up as I approached my orgasm, extremely excited from the scene I was watching.  I closed the door and went back to my bed so I could lie down and spread my legs, giving my fingers better access to my pussy.

I closed my eyes and imagined it was me he was fucking, that I was the one sucking his cock.  All the while one finger rubbed my clit as the other one fucked my pussy.  My body began to tense up, my hips pushing against my fingers as I finally came.  I moaned slightly before holding my breath, afraid the sound of my self-gratification would drift into their room and give me away.

As my spasms subsided, I grabbed my panties and cleaned my fingers off.  I pulled the sheet tightly up around my neck and drifted off to sleep.  I was content at having my orgasm, but not satisfied.  Soon, I would have both.

****

When Saturday rolled around, I decided to try a couple of tactics to see if I could get some interest.  Now fully developed, my tits were a nice 34D with nipples that hardened at almost any movement.  I had normally worn padded bras to keep them hidden.  I didn’t like them very much, so today I decided to buy a bra with no padding.

As I stood in the dressing room looking at my new bra, I couldn’t help but see the shadow of my erect nipples pushing through the fabric.  This was what I was talking about.  How could he resist these young, firm but soft tits with the nipples protruding from them?  Satisfied with my choice, I left the store with my new, sexy bra in hand.

When I got home, I put my new bra on and donned a white t-shirt with a low collar on it.  My shorts were rather short and barely covered my ass cheeks.  Now I just needed the opportunity to show them off to him.

I waited around most of the day doing busy work, awaiting the right moment.  At last it presented itself as he was washing his hands in the kitchen sink.  The sink was almost under the cabinet with the glasses, so I went over and reached for a glass.  I made sure my erect nipples touched him as I said “excuse me”.

He stepped to the side, and I could see him glance at my tits as he moved.  I went to the fridge and grabbed the orange juice from the top shelf.  I wanted the cool air to stiffen my nipples up.  It did not disappoint.  I turned around and looked at him as I drank my juice.

He turned around with the towel in his hands, drying them off.  He looked right at my tits, which I pushed out so he would see my erect nipples.  He let his gaze hang there for a few seconds before turning around and putting the towel back on the rack.  I thought I saw a slight rise in his cargo shorts, but I couldn’t be sure.  My plan was working, at least I told myself it was.

Saturday night my mom told my dad she had to run to the store to get shampoo for the next morning.  As she left, I announced I was going to take a shower and rinse off the sweat from the day.

“I think I’ll go rinse off and get ready for bed,” I said as I headed for the stairs.

“Ok,” he said, as he kept flipping through the channels.

I was quick getting in and out of the shower, I didn’t want mom home before I had time to get some more dad exposure.  Grabbing my robe, some fingernail polish remover and some polish, I headed confidently down the stairs.

I sat on the chair next to him and set about half assed doing my toe nails.  My plan was simple.  I wore nothing under my robe.  I could lift my leg to do my toes and flash him my pussy.  As I leaned over to paint my toes, my tits would be visible as well.  I would watch for his pants to rise as I visually teased him.

As I did my toes, it took a few rises of my legs before he finally looked over at me.  Each time I raised my leg, he would glance over at me.  I knew he was looking at my pussy, and it was turning me on.  I bent over, allowing my tits to fall out of my robe, then gently pushed them back under the robe pretending nothing happened.

Shortly, my mom returned, so I gathered my stuff up and said goodnight.  I was sure his cock was getting hard as I saw a small tent in his jeans as he tried to act like he had seen nothing.  I went to the bathroom to put my toenail polish away and spotted a pair of his underwear lying in the corner.  I picked them up and stuffed them under my robe and headed for my bed.

I lie in my bed and began to smell his underwear.   I was imagining him once again as his scent filled my nose.  As I spread my legs, I reached down and began to twist and pull my nipples.  They were so hard, and each twist sent tingles down to my pussy.  If I squeezed them hard, the tingles went to my toes.

Once again I reached down and began to massage my pussy.  I don’t know why I tried this, but I got my finger wet and gently slid it into my ass.  I gasped as it went in at first, but slowly relaxed as the feel of my finger going in and out of me sort of felt good.  I began to rub my clit which made my ass relax even more.  

The feel of my finger in my ass and the rubbing of my clit as I lie there with his underwear on my face made me feel like he was right there, taking me.  I could smell his sex, his muskiness.  I could feel his hot breath beating down on my neck as he leaned in to kiss me.  I could hear the sound of his unsteady breath as he nervously positioned his cock in front of my pussy, unsure of how tight I was.

I took my finger out of my ass and shoved it into my pussy.  I moaned slightly as my finger penetrated me.  I couldn’t go deep, but I could still feel it.  It was at that moment I had a thought.  I needed something long to shove into my pussy so I could feel what a big cock was like inside of me.  I knew just what to get.

I got up and went over to my closet, feeling around and trying to be quiet about it.  At last my hand found the prize I had been searching for.  I went back to bed and pulled it to my mouth.  I knew it had to be wet or it might hurt going in.  So, I imagined it was his cock as I licked it and sucked the end.  It was finally wet enough for penetration.

I put my baton between my legs and slid it in as far as I could.  I gasped as the rubber bulge slid down my pussy wall.  “God that felt good!” I said to myself.  I began to fuck myself with it, slowly at first and then with quicker, regular thrusts.  I was in a fantasy thinking my baton was his cock as he fucked me ruthlessly, pounding my pussy trying to get as much of cock in my pussy as he could.

As I fucked myself, I rubbed my clit faster and faster until I started to cum.  My first instinct was to stop fucking myself.  But then I thought that if he was fucking me, he would continue until he came.  As I was trying to keep from thrashing about the bed as my baton fucked me, my entire body became more and more sensitive.  

When I could take it no more, I stopped and pulled my baton out of my pussy.  I was spent.  I lie there breathing heavily, almost panting as my orgasmic spasms continued to surge through my body.  I hoped his cock and fucking made me feel at least that good.  That would make everything worthwhile.  I put my baton down, rolled over and went to sleep.  Tomorrow I was going for the gold.

****

Sunday morning was usually grocery day in my house.  Now, I don’t know if this was on purpose or not, but my step-dad said he wasn’t going to go as he had something he wanted to get done before it got hot out.  So, that meant I would be alone with him for at least an hour.  I was salivating at the chance to throw my body at him.

I had once again dressed seductively and had no panties or a bra on. I wanted everything available to show him at a moment’s notice.  I made small talk as I followed him to the attic in a feigned effort to show interest.

“Do you want to help?” he asked me, looking over his shoulder.

“Sure, what do you need,” I replied.

“I need to move a few things around so I can make room for my next project,” He replied.

“What’s your next project?” I asked.

“I want to put a game room up here.  But unless I get stuff organized, there won’t be enough room,” he stated.

This was going to be a great opportunity for me to show off my body.  As we started to move things, I made sure I bent over straight to pick things up right in front of him, my pussy showing around the edges of my shorts.  As I began to sweat, my nipples began to show through my shirt as it got wet.

We had been up there maybe thirty minutes when I turned around from putting something down, and he was right there, face to face with me.

“What is you are trying to do?” he asked.

I thought for sure I was in trouble.

“What do you mean?” I asked innocently.

“For the last week you have been flashing me,” he replied, as he stood there gazing into my soul with his deep blue eyes.

“I was trying to get your attention,” I said, sheepishly as I started to drop my gaze.

I figured the game was up and now I was in big trouble.

“Well, you have my attention, that’s for sure,” he replied.  “Now what?”

Taking a huge risk, I said “I want you.”

It was quiet for a minute, but it felt like an eternity.  He just stood there looking at me, not saying a word.  My mind was racing about as fast as my heart.  A million thoughts and scenarios began to play out in my head as if they were slow motion movies.

“Are you sure that’s what you want?” he finally asked.

“Yes,” I said as I looked back into his eyes.

He lifted his hands and gently placed them on either side of my face.  He pulled my face to his and began to kiss me.  I almost melted right then and there.  My fantasy was about to happen.  I moved closer and wrapped my arms around his neck and pulled him to me.  I could smell his scent as his sweat ran down his face and into his shirt.

He slid his hands down my back as he kissed me, causing tingling all the way from my nipples to my toes.  My pussy was aching to have him inside me.  I tilted my head back and gave him access to my now salty sweet neck.  His tongue slid around my ear causing me to shiver slightly, then wound down to my shoulder as he withdrew his tongue and gently bit my shoulder.

Oh god this was hot!  I moved one hand down to his chest, feeling his masculine sweat as it collected on his chest hair.  My other hand made its way down to his jeans and began to feel the fullness of his cock.  I sighed as his hand slid up my shirt and began to caress my nipples.  I wanted him right then and there, but just as we were in the heat of the moment, we heard the car door.

He stepped back and looked me in the eyes again.

“Tonight,” he said.

And with that he turned and walked downstairs.  Fuck was I horny!  I was so close to my prize and yet I had just missed it.  I stood there for a few moments, smelling his sweat on my hands and reliving his kisses.  At last I calmed myself down and went down stairs into the cool house.

Most of the day was torture.  I would look at him and I could tell he saw the longing in my eyes as much as I saw his.  I knew he wanted me, and he wanted me bad.  He teased me by licking his lips occasionally, trying not to get caught by mom.  I wondered when he was going to be able to fuck me with mom around.  Certainly not in the middle of the night when she would miss him in the bed.

I was frustrated and was trying to occupy my mind as the day wore on.  Looking back, he was just as frustrated and was trying to think of some way to get mom out of the house for a bit.  Finally, I heard him plant an idea in her head.

“Hey, honey?” he asked her.

“What is it,” she replied from the kitchen.

“Why don’t you run out and get us some Gambino’s pizza and salad for dinner?” he asked.

“That’s almost an hour drive,” she replied.

“I know, but after we spent the morning sweating our asses off, don’t you think we need a little treat?” he said, as he winked at me.

“Oh I suppose,” she said in a disappointed way.  “But you owe me.”

We waited for the sound of the car to head down the road, and then he got up from his chair and reached for my hand.  I followed him up to my bedroom where he stood me in the center and pulled the blinds.  He pulled my top off and dropped my shorts down to my ankles, then stepped back to admire my body.

As he stood there fucking me with his eyes, he started to undress himself.  I was waiting to see my prize as he dropped his pants and stood up.  There it was.  That huge, beautiful cock.  I went over to him and kissed him deeply, slipping my tongue into his mouth.  He was already partially hard as I grabbed his cock in my hand.

As I kissed him and stroked his cock, it began to stiffen, and soon it was at full size.  I dropped to my knees and put his cock in my mouth.  He sucked in his breath as my hot, moist mouth began to suck his cock, my head bobbing up and down as his cock slid in and out of my mouth.  As I sucked his cock, I was face to face with his smell.  It was the same smell I had masturbated to, only this time it was real.

My nipple were so hard as I felt them stiffen, sending tingles to my pussy.  I released his cock from my mouth and stood up, kissing him once again.  He bent down and began to lick and suck my nipples as my pussy continued to tingle.  Each nibble or tug sent shivers down to my toes.  I ran my hands through his hair as he continued to focus on my nipples.

Releasing my nipple from his mouth, he dropped to his knees, lifted one of my legs over his shoulder and moved his face in towards my pussy.  I could feel his hot, uneven breath as it hit my pussy lips.  I was longing to feel his tongue.  I wanted to know what that felt like, and he did not disappoint.

My body convulsed slightly as his tongue came in contact with my clit.  He flicked it a few times then ran his tongue down the length of my slit, and continued until his tongue licked my ass.  The feel of his hot, wet tongue on my asshole just sent shivers all over my body.  I was in heaven, and the best had yet to come.

He stood up and kissed me, then grabbing my ass with both hands he lifted me up, and let me down onto his huge cock as he walked me back to the wall.  I could feel his heart racing as he began to slide me up and down his cock, with me moaning and squealing with each thrust, my own breath now in a pant.  His cock was huge and I felt my pussy expand to accommodate his size.  He filled me and shoved his cock as deep as he could into me.

As he held me against the wall, fucking me as he lifted me up and down his cock, I began to feel the sweat beading up on his face.  I could smell his scent growing stronger as the smell of our sex drifted up into my nostrils.  I was clinging to him for dear life as he fucked me hard.

He moved away from the wall, and let me down onto the floor.  He took his cock out of me and slid down to lick my pussy once again.  He teased my pussy at first, then began to focus on my clit.  He flicked my nipples as he licked me causing sensations I never knew existed.  It didn’t take me long to cum, my body shaking with the quakes of my orgasm.

Satisfied that he had made me cum, he reached out and flipped me over onto my belly and pulled at my hips, a signal he wanted me on my knees.  At this point I would have done anything he asked.  He moved into position behind me and in one quick motion, he shoved his cock, full force into my pussy.  My body convulsed as his cock began to fuck me.

I wanted more, and I let him know it.  This felt even better than I had imagined, and I didn’t want it to end.  Just when I thought he would never cum, his body stiffened and I felt his cock begin to pulse inside of me.  He pressed his cock deep into me as he continued to cum.  At last he had finished shooting his load into me, and he relaxed, pulled out of me and rolled onto his back on the floor.  I rolled over and put my head on his chest, rubbing his chest hair, both of us breathing heavily.

“Your mom can never know,” he said at last.

“It’s our secret,” I replied.  “But I do want to fuck you again.”

He laughed slightly and said “Only when we are safe.”

He kissed my forehead and got up, gathered his clothes and went into the bathroom to wash my smell off him.  As soon as he was finished, I reluctantly did the same.  But before I did, I touched my pussy and took some of his cum and licked it off my fingers.  I wanted to know exactly what he tasted like.

Mom was coming in the door as I made the bottom step, none the wiser of the activities that had taken place while she was gone.  It was the best pizza I ever ate!
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