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Blurb
For his birthday this year, Kat decides the best gift she can give her ex-stepdad is…well…herself.
She’s lusted after Max since the day her mother divorced him. Tired of waiting to be fucked by her “daddy,” on this very special night, Kat’s willing to do just about anything to make her wet dream come true.
Armed with the meager task of convincing him she’s not the well-behaved eighteen-year-old stepdaughter she once was, this dirty little slut is eager, and more than ready for the challenge.
Kat walked into the restaurant and scanned the large, open-concept room with her gaze, looking for the man she’d be having dinner with. Spotting him, she smiled. God, he looked hot. And if she had her way tonight, which she was going to make damn sure she did, she’d be fucking him senseless.
Before working her way over to the table where he sat, Kat took a quick peek down at her chest. She wore a snug, lavender silk blouse with the top three buttons undone. That way, when she leaned over, she showed off a good amount of tit. She also wore tight, black skinny jeans that molded her ass. And the high-heeled, suede ankle boots, the same color as her blouse, made her legs look sexy as hell.
Satisfied with her appearance, Kat walked toward Max, practically licking her lips. For a guy who turned thirty-one today, he didn’t look it. Even though she was eighteen—almost nineteen—she wanted him. Bad. To this day, Kat figured her mother was an idiot for divorcing Max two years before. Her ex-stepdad was the best thing that had ever happened to her mom, at least Kat thought so.
Once at the table, Kat asked, “How’s the birthday boy?”
Max stood and leaned in to kiss her cheek. His gaze ran up and down her. His smile seemed to slip as his eyes widened slightly before he looked her in the face. “Good. It’s nice seeing you again, Kat.”
She’d always been close with Max. Even after the divorce, they got together to have dinner at least every couple of months. “Well, it’s always,” she ran her gaze over him the same way he had her, “nice to see you too.”
She blatantly stared at his crotch. Kat licked her lips. From the outline of Max’s cock through his pants, she knew he had a big one. It made her wet just thinking about it being inside her pussy, up her ass, even her mouth. As long as she got it in some way. She was at her happiest when she had a big dick filling one of her holes.
Kat was a slut, and proud of it. Not that Max knew that. To him, she’d always been the well-behaved stepdaughter. But that was about to change.
She pulled out a chair and sat across from Max. She put her arms on the table and leaned slightly forward, giving him a good view inside her blouse. Her tits were practically spilling out of the push-up bra. Kat didn’t miss how Max’s gaze lingered there for a few seconds before he dragged it away.
Max cleared his throat. “So what would my kitty kat like to order?”
Kat smiled. She loved it when he called her that. Actually, she’d love it even more if he said it while he rammed his cock deep inside her pussy. She opened the menu in front of her and quickly looked it over. “I’ll have the breaded shrimp. How about you?” She flipped her long blonde hair over her shoulder, drawing Max’s gaze again.
“You know me,” he said. “I love my red meat so I’ll have the porterhouse steak.”
After the waitress took their orders, left again, Kat nibbled her bottom lip as she gazed at Max. Pretending to feel shy, she said, “Ah, I have a birthday present for you, but I’m not comfortable giving it to you here. I was thinking we could go back to your apartment when we’re finished eating.”
Max smiled. “All right, but I told you not to get me anything. You’re in college. I know you don’t have a lot of money.”
“Don’t worry about it. It’s just something I wanted to do.” For a very long time.
As they ate, and the closer it came to the meal being over, the more turned-on Kat became. Finally, she was going to fuck Max’s brains out. She’d masturbated too many times, thinking it was her ex-stepfather touching her. She wanted the real thing tonight. Wanted her pussy pounded by his cock.
After the check was taken care of, Kat walked with Max out to the parking lot. “You’re going to have to drive,” she said. “I still don’t have a car yet. I took a cab here.”
“No problem. And I can drive you back to campus later.”
Even though her mom lived in the city, Kat had chosen to live in the college dorm. Staying in the same house with her mother and her boyfriend wasn’t something Kat wanted to do. Her mom’s taste in men had taken a sharp decline after Max.
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