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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.
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