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My stepdad and I have been having sex for
over a week now. It’s amazing. I rationalize it because I’m 18 and
we’re not really related. My mother died years ago. I’m an only
child. Who can it hurt? I mean besides my boyfriend, Blake.

It’s Friday night now and I have just put my
pajamas on. Pink tank top and pink pajama bottoms. The tank top is
so thin it barely covers my large breasts. My long dark blond hair
is up in a ponytail at the top of my head. I’m thin and athletic.
Right now I’m stretching out on the floor in a yoga pose. Something
I do every night. My stepdad Bill is into yoga. He taught me all
about it.

He comes to my bedroom door now. He’s wearing
a blue robe. He’s 50 years old and handsome. Brown hair, sweet
brown eyes, and a lean muscled body. He smiles down at me. I’m
doing a forward bend.

“I just came to kiss you goodnight,” he
says.

“Oh,” I say, as I hop up from the floor
happily. I step over to him and he takes me in his arms. He leans
down and french kisses me. Not usually how daddies kiss their
daughters goodnight. I can feel my pussy get wet and my heart start
to speed up as we kiss. He lets me go.

“Goodnight, sweetheart,” he says.

“Goodnight,” I say. I feel a little dizzy.
That was some kiss.

He smiles and wanders off down the hall to
his bedroom. It’s Friday night, 11:30. It’s not like I have to be
anywhere tomorrow. I pace a little, then decide I should just go to
bed. I lie there for a while, feeling fidgety. Finally I get up.
Screw it. I won’t sleep otherwise.

I get out of bed and pull the hair band out
of my hair. Then I pull off my skimpy tank top, pajama bottoms, and
panties. I let them fall to the floor. I am totally naked now. I
tiptoe down the hall to Bill’s bedroom. The door is open a crack. I
push it further open. He is sitting on the bed in nothing but
pajama bottoms. His nightstand lamp is still on, dimly lighting the
room. He glances up. He looks stunned, in a good way.

I lean against the doorframe. “I think you
need to finish that goodnight kiss,” I say casually. My heart is
racing, though. I am so not used to seducing men. I glance down at
his pants as they start to tent up at his crotch. I feel my pussy
get wetter at the sight of that.

He slowly gets up off the bed and walks
towards me.

“I’m sorry I didn’t do a good enough job
before,” he says. “Let me see if I can do better.” He grabs me by
the shoulders and kisses me deeply.

Then he moves his lips to my neck. “Oh, God,”
I say as he kisses me there. I feel my legs grow weak. His hard
dick presses against me from inside the flannel pants. His hands
roam down to my big breasts and he plays with them. Then his hands
travel down to my ass to cup my butt cheeks. I am shivering with
pleasure and anticipation. I know how well he can fuck me. I can’t
wait to have it happen again.

Suddenly he scoops me up in his arms and
carries me to the end of the bed. He sets me on the deep red
bedspread and pulls his pants down and off quickly. His cock is
hard and erect, big and beautiful, waiting for me. He pulls me up
so I am upright on my knees, then he has me face away from him,
toward the head of the bed. He stands at the end of the bed, behind
me. He puts his arms around me and nuzzles my hair and neck. He
runs his hands up and down my body. I shiver and moan. He presses
his body to me and I feel his hard cock on my butt cheeks.

“Oh, Bill, I need you…” I say as I put one
hand up to caress his cheek as he sucks my neck. He slides one hand
down the front of my body to slip his fingers inside my cunt. I am
slippery with cum. I moan at the feel of his rough manly fingers
there. He has me spread my legs a little bit. Then he dips down and
slides his hard dick up into me. I moan loudly.
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