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My stepdad and I started having sex a couple of weeks ago. I’m 19 and on my summer vacation from college, and my mom has been gone on a business trip. She comes back today. This is the last chance we may have to fuck for a while.
“Hey, Ricky,” I say as I bounce down the stairs for breakfast. He looks up from the table where he has been reading the newspaper and drinking coffee. He has dark short hair and a great body for a man in his 40s. Tan and muscular.
He smiles up at me. “Olivia,” he says. He glances up and down at my body. I’ve worn the shortest cut-off jean shorts I have and a skimpy turquoise halter top, to show off my legs and my large breasts. Apparently he appreciates it. He’s still gazing at my body.
I sit in the chair next to him and yawn and stretch deliberately, pushing my chest out as I do. “So, what do you want to do today?” I say.
“Shut up,” he says with a laugh.
Like we don’t know what we are going to do. Fuck. As always.
I laugh. “Let me get some breakfast first,” I say, getting up. I have my long dark hair in a ponytail and it swishes against my back as I walk. I can still feel his eyes on me.
We finish our breakfast, and then I grab his hand.
“I wanted to try something,” I say, getting up and pulling him with me. I lead him outside and down the dirt path that leads to an old garage behind the house. We have a new one, but this is the one I want to use.
“I hope the neighbors aren’t watching us,” Rick says as he glances around and drops my hand.
“They can’t even see us, they’re too far away,” I say, laughing.
“They could be out for a walk,” he says.
I groan and pull open the old wooden door. Then I pull him inside. There is just room enough for us and the big old pickup truck that has been hiding in here for years. I pull the door closed, and hop up onto the truck bed, the back is already down.
Rick smiles and comes over to me and kisses me. Now we’re talking. I stop kissing to grab one of the sleeping bags we keep in the truck bed and he helps me unzip it. I hop down and lay it out on the truck bed. Then I kiss Rick again and try to pull his blue T-shirt off him. He lifts it over his head for me. I lean down a little bit and suck one of his nipples. He moans.
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