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I watch my stepdad, Rick, tie the boat to the dock. He has on shorts and a white T-shirt. He’s tan and goodlooking, 40-something. He has short dark hair, almost a crew cut. His muscles are glistening in the sunlight.
I’m bored. I just got home from college for the summer. My family always spends the summers at the lake house. My mom is on a two-week business trip. So, it’s just me and Rick.
A stack of unread books sits up in my bedroom, waiting to be read, but I can’t do it. I just spent a whole year studying. Tired of that. Yesterday was my 19th birthday. I still feel like celebrating. I said goodbye to my boyfriend for the summer. We’ll text and email and call, but it’s not the same. David is the one who took my virginity. I know I’m going to miss sex. We’ve been fucking like rabbits all semester.
Looking at my stepdad now, I realize I don’t have to go without sex this summer. It’s just a matter of making him see that too. I know I’m goodlooking. I have long dark hair and pretty pale blue eyes. I am thin, longish legs, and my tits grew a lot more this year. Now they’re huge. I know Rick’s noticed that. He pretends he hasn’t, of course. So polite. He’s known me since I was 11. I guess he feels weird thinking of me that way. I’ve never thought of him that way before either, but since I started having sex, I’m noticing men more and more.
Rick’s a lawyer. He’s very serious. Even in casual clothing, he looks like he’s all business. How can I loosen him up? Maybe a bit of alcohol? If he’ll let me!
I know where to start, though. I get up from the deck chair I’ve been sitting in and bounce upstairs. I dig around in my luggage until I find what I’m looking for. My leopard print string bikini. It’s a start. I put it on and check myself out in the mirror. That ought to do it.
I wander back downstairs and grab the suntan lotion on my way out the door. I sit back down on the deck chair and start slowly putting the lotion all over my body. Rick is sitting on the deck too now, having put everything away on the boat. He stares at me, but pretends not to.
I cover every inch of my body with lotion, but of course I can’t reach my back.
“Rick,” I say, “could you do my back?”
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