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My name is Olivia. I’m sitting in the living
room at my family’s lake house, pretending to read a magazine. I’m
listening to my mother’s car drive away down the gravel driveway at
the back of the house. Waiting for my stepdad, Rick, to come back
and tell me the coast is clear.

See, Rick and I have been fucking behind my
mother’s back. She’s leaving for another business trip. This time
for a week.

I’m home from college for the summer. I just
turned 19 a few weeks ago. I don’t know how long my stepdad had the
hots for me, but he sure has the hots for me now.

I’m thin, with nice legs and big round
natural tits. I’m pretty and have long dark hair. When my mother
isn’t here I wear the skimpiest clothing I have, but today I’m
wearing shorts and a big T-shirt. Underneath I have on a beige
string bikini. My hair is in a ponytail at the nape of my neck.

When I can’t hear her car anymore, I take the
rubberband out of my hair and shake my hair out. Then I whip my
T-shirt and shorts off and throw them to the floor. I go back to
feigning to read a magazine before my stepdad returns to the living
room.

I hear him, but I don’t look up. He walks
into the room, then stops.

“Wow,” he says. I look up and smile. He is
staring at my body.

I stare back at him. Tall and muscular, dark
short hair, handsome serious face. He’s in his 40s. Which means he
knows an awful lot about sex. More than me. It’s awesome.

He’s taking time off from his law firm to
spend the summer at the lake house. Luckily for me.

He stares at me now and the familiar hunger
fills his eyes as he looks at me. He pulls his gray T-shirt off and
tosses it to the ground.

“Get up, Liv,” he says, his voice almost
breaking. He loves to boss me around. I love it too. My cunt is
already wet.

“Yes, Daddy,” I tease, as I set the magazine
down and stand up.

“Lean over the couch,” he says quietly. He
points to the couch nearest to him. The big one. I walk over to the
side of it, and lean over, across the back. It is just the right
height, and it’s cushioned. He walks over behind me. My heart is
starting to beat faster. I hear him unzip his jeans. I moan in
anticipation. I glance back. He hasn’t taken his jeans off, just
pushed them down a little. That’s kind of sexy. Clothes half
on.

“Eyes forward,” he says sternly. I obey,
turning away from him. I lay my head on the top of the couch. Then
I feel him untie the strings of my bikini bottoms. Feeling his
hands brush my skin sends shivers through me. He lets the back of
my bikini bottoms fall down, then runs his hand gently over my
ass.

I moan, and I can feel my pussy getting
wetter. He slides a finger into my cunt and I groan with
pleasure.

“Oh, fuck me,” I say with passion.
“Jesus…”

He puts a few more fingers into me and begins
to massage me inside. I start to moan again. It feels so good. But
it’s not what I want right now.

“Please, put your dick in me,” I pant. “Come
on, Dad,” I say.

I can hear his breathing pick up. Then his
fingers come out of me and I feel the head of his big penis start
to penetrate my cunt.

“Oh, yes…” I say.

Then he grabs both my arms with his hands and
pulls them back. Holding them like reins. One of his hands is wet
with my juices.

“Oh, God,” I say as he starts to thrust his
dick in and out of me. He fills me up so completely. His is the
biggest dick I’ve ever had in me. Of course, I’ve only slept with
one other man. My boyfriend, David. David’s dick is pretty big too,
but not this big. Plus David doesn’t know as much about sex.
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