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“Don’t
you fucking walk out that door you bitch!”

Wow my Mom and Stepdad were really
going at it!

I hated it when they fought like this.
They were definitely a very passionate couple. Either fucking each
other’s brains out, the house shaking from their love making, and
my head buried under the pillow, simultaneously disgusted and
trying to sleep, or jealous.

Of my Mom!

Or they were arguing like this. Little
fires started due to fuck knows what, some perceived transgression
or misunderstood rule to do with cleaning or some such shite,
escalating quickly into a full inferno, the full monty, doors
slamming, crying and walking out.

Today was no different. Mom on her way
out, my Dad with his hands on his hips, looking perplexed and hurt
and angry.

I hated to see him like this. I wanted
to make him feel better. So much better

I knew I could. If he would let me get
close to him. I would show him how much better he could
feel.

I knew that he liked me. We flirted,
like a lot. He was my Daddy, of course he was, but so much more. I
had only known him for about three years, when my Mom and I moved
into the house with him and started our lives. It was good that we
all got on so well. Most of the time!

And of course, since I had gotten
pregnant, my Daddy had been my rock. Seriously, a new
step-daughter, just living in his house, and then what do you know,
I’m pregnant! Yes that’s right, falling up the stick with a baby,
stuck in there by my loser boyfriend who ran away from his
responsibilities! But my Dad, and to a lesser extent, my Mom, were
right behind me, they said.

Mind you, my body was certainly
changing loads. And my breasts were filling with milk, and it
turned me on that my new Dad was staring at me the way he was
doing. How I wanted to feed him! That turned me on so much. The
idea of feeding him! Having him suckle from my tits. Feeling the
milk draining from me. Fuck, I would finger bang myself to sleep
thinking about that one!

I liked to wear my tightest,
most revealing clothes when he was around. Short cheerleaders
skirt, high socks, hair in pigtails. I was almost glad when my Mom
stormed out, her car kicking gravel up on the driveway, stones
peppering the windows, and my Dad slamming the door after her and
flipping her the finger as she left.

Thing was, I knew that they had been
fighting about me!

Ok yeah, I was looking
particularly jailbait today! He was looking at me. A little too
long and intently for my Mom’s liking.

I loved it!

That was what had set her off.
She had gone for me too. Accusing me of being a slut and a cock
tease. Saying I had gotten pregnant on purpose. Really hurtful
stuff. My Daddy had jumped in. Defending me. Telling her to get a
grip and to stop being so disgusting.

She was right though. We all knew she
was!

But he looked so sad as my Mom
crashed out of the house. I knew this was my chance, and that I may
not get another!



I walked into his bedroom, their bedroom, where they had been
fighting. His eyes were tear stained and his face haggard. I just
wanted to make everything better. I knew that even in that state,
he wanted me!

After all, I could wrap this older man
around my little finger. I knew that he liked me. I mean, really
liked me. I had seen him watching me as I flounced around the house
in my too short skirts, and my barely there night T-shirt. I knew
the effect I had on him, no bra, nipples hard through the fabric,
pert titties bouncing as I wafted past him. I made sure that he
could smell me, almost taste me, as I teased him with my nubile,
teenage body.

Of course, there was more than a
measure of teasing from him too. He was in such great shape for an
older man! It helped that he did such a physical job, probably
burning more calories every day in the course of his normal day
than any businessman who hits the gym after work. His strong
forearms rippled with veins, tattoos shining through the sweat and
muscle tone. He ass was a perfect peach that you could cut bread
on! His chest was defined without being bulky, and when he took his
shirt off, as he did a lot! (maybe a little too much, you might
say) he had the kind of effortless abs that most guys half his age
would kill to achieve. And yet he seemed to be blind to his
attractiveness. Or was he?

“Are you ok Daddy?” My
question was innocent enough. Just enough emphasis on the little
girl. But I knew he saw me as a woman now. I was looking at him
intently from under my eyelashes in that way I knew he loved. I
moved towards him.

“Let me kiss it better
Daddy. My Mom has no right to treat you like that!”

He didn’t say no. He didn’t say yes.
But he didn’t stop me from closing the space between us.

I clasped my hands around his neck, so
that I could pull myself closer to him, my lips now definitely in
his orbit, drawn together as though by some invisible force. I am
sure that now we both knew that this would happen, and yet afraid
that the other might call it off, even at this late stage. After
all, it was so taboo, so forbidden. If we got caught there would be
no running away from what we were doing.

But our lips were so close now. I could
almost feel the sparks of electricity flying between them. No
stopping us. I saw him start to half close his eyes. I did the
same, reciprocating and pulling myself closer as though we were
telepathically connected. And then we did it. Our lips
met!

At first it were as though we were
merely having a platonic peck on the lips, the kind of thing you
might expect between us, even though his hard cock was resting in
my wet slit! Then our mouths opened and we were really, really
kissing! His tongue began to twist in my mouth, and mine in his. I
could taste his adult, slightly meaty breath, mingling with the
breath mint I had had a few minutes before I had gone into his
room. You see, I really didn’t leave anything to chance! He drew
his body closer to mine so that I felt my tits squash against his
chest, and he could too! His hands moved from my ass to around my
waist and he held me close as though afraid that if he didn’t I
would somehow escape. Like I could ever do that! Our bodies
together and his hands tight on my back, mine now on his ass,
feeling how firm it was, those two perfect buns in my grasp. I
pushed myself closer into him.

Then he left my mouth and began to kiss
around my neck, softly nuzzling into me in a display of manly
affection, making me turned on, my nipples hardening as he worked
on me. My hands too were playing on his back. Then I allowed my
right hand to stray around the front of his body. At first I felt
the hard ridges of his six pack, a perfect body, not a dad-bod like
so many of my buddies had told me their Dad’s possessed. Then down,
so that the end of his cock was resting on my wrist as I played
with his stomach. I could feel him shiver, and his hands too
started to find their level, gently cupping my breast and expertly
laying his fingers on my nipples in turn, so that I could feel the
desire start to well up inside me.

His hand now on my body, I felt him
lightly touch my body, teasing my nipples with his thumb and then
down to my thighs. How I longed to feel his fingers inside me. Then
as we kissed deeper and deeper, I let my fingers explore the
hardness of his groin. All over his pants, squashing and squeezing,
the shaft clear and hard even inside the fabric of his suit. I was
stroking him now, and he moved his hips towards me in a fucking
motion that made me want him so much more. Then I pulled his belt
apart, and his zipper, opening up the two sides of his pants and
finding the cool cotton of his boxers. My eyes still closed and his
mouth still all over mine, I started to pull his pants and boxers
down. He lifted his hips up to facilitate the process, and it was
over his knees in an instant and down, so that now I had his whole,
naked cock in my hand. I daren’t open my eyes to look at him, but I
could feel the heat of his flesh in my grasp. The big end felt like
a bulbous hard ball on top of his shaft. I worked my fingers up and
down him, and then to his soft ball sack. He was moaning now, and I
could feel my cunt welling up with more juices as we rose and fell
in a mutually sensual motion, like a rehearsal for the fucking we
would soon be doing.

I kissed his neck, and then
pushed him back so that he was on his back on my bed and I was
bearing down on him. I moved to his chest. Strong and well defined,
with a hint of hair, I wound my tongue around his hard nipples, my
hand still on his cock, still giving him that attention. Then down
to his stomach, the ridges clear on his six pack. Then down and
down, so that his cock end was now only a few inches from my mouth.
I took in the sight as I held his shaft, perfect, hard and shining,
a big red end. I opened my mouth and closed my eyes. It went inside
there with a little effort on my part. It really was a big one, and
I could feel it fill my mouth, puffing out my cheeks and moving
down my throat in an easy motion, so that I had to fight the
gagging reflex as I sword swallowed him. His balls near my chin
now, I started to move my head back and forth, face fucking him. I
cupped his soft, warm balls as I worked him, and he moaned in
appreciation, his hands through my hair, my head bobbing and I
fucked him with my face. I could feel some pre cum leaking into my
mouth and could taste him as I worked on him. His hands were on my
shoulders, massaging them, and loving that sensation.

Then he picked himself up onto
his elbows, and pulled me up onto him. We were squashed together,
my wet slit on his cock, laying along the trench, and he put his
arms around me and kissed me deep, tasting himself on my breath. A
deep kiss, hard and animal like. I opened my legs so that I was
astride him, rubbing my pussy on his length, feeling myself so wet
and ready for him. I knew that if
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