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My stepdad Rick hasn’t spoken to me in two days. Not since he and David and I had sex together. I put on a skimpy outfit today to try to entice him. Short shorts and a low-cut tank top. So far he’s still fuming.
My mother is still away on her latest business trip. So we are alone. I’m sitting across the kitchen table from him, watching him stare out at the lake. I’m still eating my breakfast. He’s finished his and is now just staring out the window. If I took my top off now would he notice?
I look at him. He’s neatly dressed in a brown fitted T-shirt and jeans. He might even be going somewhere. His crew-cut dark hair is all fresh and clean. I can smell the manly scented shampoo from here.
I lean forward with both arms on the table, so my large breasts will bulge out at him. He doesn’t notice. I pull my long dark hair back behind my shoulders, just to make more of me visible. He may as well be a wall.
Suddenly he gets up and takes his bowl to the sink. I follow with mine. When he turns from the sink, I am right there. I set my bowl down on the counter and put my arms on either side of him, both hands on the counter. Not that I could hold him here. He pushes one of my arms aside and starts to walk away.
“What’s your problem?” I say. He has finally made me angry.
He turns to look at me with no expression.
“Why are you acting all mad at me?” I ask, folding my arms across my chest.
He folds his arms across his chest too and stares down at me.
“I guess it just pisses me off that you are going to choose him,” he says.
“Why?” I ask, honestly confused. “He’s my boyfriend.”
“He’s a dumb kid,” he says.
“I’m a dumb kid,” I say.
He speaks quieter when he says, “You know I’m a better lover than he is. He could never do to you what I do to you. He wouldn’t even have the nerve. And you love it. You need it. What does he have that I don’t have?” He sounds angry now.
“He’s sweet,” I say quietly.
“Pfft,” Rick says.
“Why do you care?” I snap. “You and I are just a summer thing anyway. Remember? It’s not like you can start a relationship with your 19-year-old stepdaughter.”
Rick blushes. He actually blushes. Apparently I’ve hit a nerve.
“Well, maybe I want to,” he says.
“Shit,” I answer, stunned.
Suddenly he grabs my shoulders and pulls me to him and kisses me passionately on the mouth. I struggle against it at first, I am still… mad… or trying to be. Then I moan. Isn’t this what I’ve been wanting?
But I pull away eventually. “Rick,” I say breathlessly. “I’m a kid. I’m not ready to settle down with anyone, plus I love David. That is what I know right now.”
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