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“And just what are you two
smiling about?”

Alexa looked at her Daddy’s
best friend, Craig and smiled, their secret shared, their faces hot
and blushing. Alexa gave his balls a little squeeze with her little
hand, feeling his hot little plums bulge through her fingers. He
winced slightly, enjoying the pain, and the forbidden, taboo nature
of their under-the-table interactions. Alexa was his princess. His
girl, blossoming into full, sexually inquisitive adulthood. He knew
that Alexa wanted her Daddy’s buddy to fuck her, just as much as he
wanted her!

“Hey, we are just happy
honey” replied her Craig, betraying not a hint of his sexual
pleasure, of the tension between them.

“Well aren’t you two full
of the joys of spring! What are you, some kind of members only
club? No Moms and Dads allowed?”

Her Mom’s voice, although
playful, betrayed more than a hint of annoyance. Mom no doubt felt
that they were sharing some kind of exclusive joke. Poor bitch! She
had absolutely no idea that while they were eating their pancakes
and talking naturally about their plans for the day, Craig had his
middle finger deep inside her wet cunt, while Alexa stroked his
hardening cock through his shorts.

They kept watchful eyes on
Mom as they surreptitiously pleasured each other. They kept up a
steady stream of chatter, asking Mom to fetch them food items from
the refrigerator so that they could steal a few moments of
intensity and action while her back was turned.

“Do you think you could fix
me another cuppa coffee?” asked Craig, as sweetly as he could
without arousing any suspicion.

“Sure” replied Mom, getting
up from the white kitchen table and spinning around to face the
espresso machine. He took his cue, immediately turning to face her,
eyes half closed, desire flowing over his face. Alexa opened up her
thighs to take him. He pushed his finger deeper inside her. It
pushed right up and into her g-spot. He stroked it, bulging the
walls of her cunt. Alexa lubed up around his digit, showing him how
turned on she was. She gushed, juices covering him. The steady hiss
of the coffee maker mixed perfectly with her sighs of joy and lust,
as he stroked her to a tiny, forbidden orgasm.

Alexa pushed her hand
inside his shorts, letting his cock into her hand. It felt warm and
fleshy, a perfect, erect sausage. Alexa pulled on the member, his
pre-cum on her fingers. She lifted them up to her mouth, licking
the sweet silky juices from her hand.

The clink of the cup and
saucer told them of a job almost done, and Mom back at her station
at the end of the table. They pulled back slightly, fingers removed
from shaved, hairless cunt, cock back in shorts where it belonged.
The fridge door opened for milk, and Alexa mouthed to
him.

“Fuck me Craig!”

He grinned and nodded,
“later”

“What?” Mom interjected. It
made her jump, snapping her out of her dream-like, erotic mindset
and back to the reality of their suburban kitchen in mid-town
America. Instinctively Alexa snapped her legs together, the action
hidden under the table. She could swear you could have heard the
squelch of her juices emanating from her cunt as her nubile thighs
crashed together. Below the surface Alexa was a quivering mess,
above she was as cool as a cucumber.

Craig was similarly
unfazed. He thought up his excuses as quick as a flash, and had the
presence of mind to think of something to buy them time together
later too!

“Well, I told her Dad that
I would spend some time with your daughter this afternoon. She has
some college work to do. You don’t mind do you?” said her Craig,
craftily

“Well as long as you don’t
expect me to join in” she retorted. Craig knew that Mom would way
rather be shopping than working on college work with
her.

“No that’s ok. Why don’t
you go to the mall?”

“Sure. I’ll spend all of
Daniel’s money!” Craig winked at her, in a kind of ‘in it together’
way. Alexa smiled back, giving him the knowing smile that she knew
he wanted to see. If only her Mom knew what they had planned! If
she could just imagine that Alexa was soon to be experiencing the
first ever cock inside her.

*

 


They both waved Mom goodbye
from the kitchen window. Alexa had her arm around her Craig,
playfully, in just the way a favorite daughter might do. If she had
looked more closely, instead of checking her lipstick in the
rear-view, she might have noticed that Craig’s shorts were just
that little bit tighter than usual. He had something in his crotch
that was definitely not normal. Something hardening in
anticipation.

Craig and Alexa almost ran
up the stairs! They both knew they wanted this, so much. Alexa had
been wet ever since Mom had announced that she was going to the
mall. Alexa knew that she was about to get her first ever fuck. Her
first hard cock, deep into her tight little virgin cunt!

They burst into their
bedroom. Alexa followed him in and he pulled her down onto that
expansive, cotton island.

He held her head in his
hands, firmly but gently, as Alexa lay on top of him. He was
trembling. Alexa opened her legs so that she was fully against him.
Our clothes felt like they were trapping them, like their bodies
longed to be set free.

They kissed. Deep, long,
lingering kisses. Her long tongue explored his mouth, shooting to
the back of his throat, his teeth his lips. Alexa bit and sucked
his tongue, and all the while her hand explored his
torso.

Craig was one muscular
mother fucker. Of course, Alexa had seen him with no top on. Long
summer days, playing with the garden hose, running between the
sprinkler jets. Alexa had let herself get wet on those long sunny
days, the water dripping onto her budding breasts, soaking them,
letting the flimsy white cotton of her T-Shirt become see-through,
nipples hardening.

His chest had the kind of
definition you only see on Game of Thrones. Alexa had seen him
shoot hoops out in the yard, or as he crossed the hall after a
shower wearing just a towel around his waist. That morning show was
always her favorite time of day!

Her hands slipped round his
nipples and Alexa started to pull gently on them. His nipples
hardened and he shuddered. Alexa felt the bulge in his pants. He
wound his pelvis up and down, rubbing it into her Levis. Alexa was
wet, she was sure of that. Her clit seemed to stand out, even under
those thick jeans. The tension was unbearable.

Alexa pushed her hands
further downwards, lifting her body up as she did so, so that her
pert breasts were now fully in Craig’s face. The lace and cotton of
her simple white blouse tickled his nose, and her nipples were hard
and proud. They shot through her wonder bra as she shook her
shoulders, giving him a look at one, then the other, of her pert
puppies.

He ripped her blouse open.
The buttons flew in all directions as the flimsy fabric offered no
resistance to his strong, manly hands. Now there was just her bra
between them. Alexa reached around to loosen it off, but, too late,
that was gone too. Craig was clearly an expert in one-handed
underwear removal!

He opened his mouth and
placed his red, boyish lips around her erect nipple. He licked. He
sucked. He nuzzled. He kissed around her nipple, under her breast,
her armpits, her collar bone. He knew how to tease, and then he
knew how to relieve that tension with a good hard nipple suck.
Alexa pulled him deep towards her tits, placing his head between
them as if she were consoling a child. As she did so she pulled up
on his T Shirt, removing it in the same easy way he had removed her
top. Alexa bit his shoulder. He loved the pain and he took her
hint. He put her bullet-like nipple in his mouth and clamped his
teeth around it. The pain was exquisite agony.

Alexa wanted more. She
wanted to see what had been straining in his pants. Wanted to place
that member in her mouth, to take him to heaven and back. She
wanted to experience the animal that had been in his pants, three
long years ago when they had first met.

Alexa reached down and
started to undo his belt buckle. His pants undid easily. She
reached around and put her first two fingers down past his
waistband and onto his pubic hair. It didn’t take long before their
journey south was stopped by a meaty barricade.

A hard, gristle met her
hand. Alexa clasped his long, thick member in her fingers and held
it tight, as their kissing became deeper and more intense. His
breathing deepened as Alexa stroked his cock. Long, lingering
strokes. Right down to his balls and back up again. The tip bulged
as he seemed to become harder in her hand on each delicious tug of
his cock. The pre-cum oozed out, as if his cock were weeping, and
trickled onto her fingers. Alexa slowly and deliberately pulled her
hand off his cock and sucked her fingers. His juice was sweet and
velvety.

Then Alexa kissed her way
down his stomach. He shuddered with each embrace as she licked and
blew his six pack. His muscles twitched as she continued towards
his member.

Then Alexa took that mighty
sword in both of her hands and licked up and down the shaft. She
licked and kissed him from the base to the tip. Then she slowly
stroked his cock as she kissed each of his balls in turn. Alexa
took a ball fully in her mouth, looking up at him as she did with
her big, brown eyes. Her long eyelashes flirted with him as she
coyly looked away slightly. Then she pushed her head up and over,
and took his thick cock deep into her warm, giving
mouth.

His impressive cock filled
her mouth completely. It throbbed and twitched its warm way down
her throat so that she almost gagged on it. She moved her head
slowly backwards and forwards, letting him feel the contours of her
lips and her mouth. He started to jerk his hips. wanted him to face
fuck her. They synchronized, so that his cock thrust into her
mouth. It felt so good. More sweet pre cum shot onto her tongue,
and she gorged on its sticky goodness.

But Craig had work to do.
Alexa wanted him to taste her. And she always get what she
wants.

Alexa pulled his throbbing
cock out of her mouth and stood up on her knees. They she slowly
started to undo her Levis. She let them loosen around her tight
waist and then drop down to her knees. They revealed a very moist
pair of lace kangas. The fabric had been pushed right into her
pussy was clinging to her lips. She pulled his head up and onto
those panties. He took the elastic in his teeth and pulled them
down, revealing her landing strip of trimmed, downy pubes. He had a
good sniff of her pussy as he pulled those panties down expertly
with his teeth.

Then Alexa pushed his head
back onto the pillow. She was in charge now. She knew what she
wanted. She “walked” up his body on her knees until she was right
on top of his mouth. Alexa sat on his face. His tongue shot up
inside her pussy. It darted in past those lips, tasting the gushing
fountain of quim. Her pussy juices glistened as she ground her lips
down onto his mouth. He must have felt like he was drowning in
pussy. He licked and sucked. He took her clit between his lips,
sucking and circling the hood with the tip of his
tongue.

As he licked he thrust his
cock upwards, as though he was fucking thin air. Alexa reached her
feet behind her and pushed them together, coming to meet with his
cock perfectly between them. She pulled on his cock with her feet,
wrapping her toes around his thick member and manipulating his
throbbing glans.

‘Craig I am going to cum!’
Alexa shouted as the first orgasm ripped through her. Her chest
flushed as her pussy let forth a stream of juice which unloaded
into his mouth. He knew how Alexa tasted now!

Alexa pulled her ass away
from his mouth and bent over, her mouth against his. She tasted her
juice and she tasted good! she licked his mouth out, greedily
lapping up her pussy juice. Then she licked up and down his face,
like a dog licking his masters’ face after a long walk. She was a
greedy dog today!

Alexa wanted that cock! she
ached for it. Her pussy widened and flushed with new juice as she
worked her way back down his body. She lay on top of him and felt
his cock slap against her ass cheeks as they maneuvered into
position. Then Alexa worked her away down his body so that the head
of his cock was between her cheeks. She pulled those cheeks apart
so that his cock would find her hole. It pushed against her cunt
lips and the beautiful, purple colored head made its way just past
her pouting pussy lips.

‘Beg me to fuck you’ he
ordered

‘Please, please, please
fuck me! Please. I have been a good little girl’

That was such a turn on! He
let her have her reward. After all, Alexa was a good
step-daughter.

Alexa pushed her body down,
down, down. Deeper and down until his cock slowly and deliberately
filled her cunt right up. He was huge. She felt like she was full
of cock. He seemed to twitch and throb inside her as she clenched
him with her pussy walls.

Then, slowly, they started
to thrust. She lay on top of him, kissing his neck as she pushed
herself back and forwards. Her tits rubbed on his chest as they
picked up some speed. Backwards and forwards, that great sword
plunging into her. Impaling her. Hurting her. Taking no
prisoners.

Alexa sat up so that he
could see those perfect, pert titties. He squeezed them in his
hands. This is as good as it will ever get, Craig!

He sat up, lapping up her
nipples as he started to moan and shudder. She knew he was getting
close.

So was she!

Alexa felt the multiple
orgasm well up inside her. It felt like an avalanche. An
unstoppable force was about to meet an immovable object.

‘Cum with me Craig’ Alexa
implored.

They picked up still more
speed. Craig thrust his long cock up inside her. It banged on her
g-spot and her clit throbbed against his hard, veiny shaft. They
looked deep into each other’s eyes and held each other tight as the
first waves of orgasm hit them.

‘Mmmmmmmmmmmmm!’ they cried
in unison. She bit Craig’s neck. Deep teeth marks, marks that would
take some explaining when their parents got home.

He shuddered with the pain.
With the agony and with the ecstasy of his cum. He shook and he
jerked as he shot that milky white cum inside her. It coated her
pussy walls as he twitched and shouted with joy. Our juices mingled
together around his cock.

They stayed in that
position for minutes that seemed like exquisite hours, his cock
staying hard inside her. His cum started to squeeze out of her
pussy and coat her lips. Alexa pulled him gently out, and moved
herself down so that she could suck the cum
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