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        When Daddy catches us we both get punished. 

      

      

    

  


  
    
      
        
          
          

          
            Chapter One

          

          DADDY

        

      

    

    
      My phone buzzes in my pocket, but I can’t take it out and see who’s texting me. The hearing is almost over, and then I need to meet with the judge afterwards.

      The defendant’s council is going on and on about a precedent already being set and examples of cases that support their claim. I check my watch and see that it’s after lunch, and I wonder if Mae has eaten. I always worry about her taking care of herself when she’s home alone. Hopefully Hunter won’t be late.

      My phone buzzes again, and then it does it again right afterwards. I don’t usually get this many at one time, especially if the kids know I’m in court. I’m beginning to get worried when I hear the judge’s gavel, and he dismisses everyone. As soon as he's gone, I take out my phone and look at the screen. I’ve got several missed messages from Hunter, and panic hits me.

      Clicking on the messages, I see that there are dozens of pictures and a couple of videos. At first I’m confused, but then I see what it is. It’s my little girl. She’s got her thighs open and she’s showing off her bare pussy. In the next picture, Hunter has the lips of her cunt spread, and I can see her pink clit all hard and wet.

      “Are you coming or not?” the opposing counsel says as he stalks in the direction of the judge’s chambers.

      I send a quick text to Hunter telling him not to do anything until I’m home. Soon after, he sends another picture of her asshole, and my knees get weak.

      How I’ve longed for the day when I could make her mine. Now her brother is at home breaking her in. I know he’s been sneaking into her bed. I’ve caught him a few times. I didn’t tell him to stop because I remember what it was like to be a young man and have needs. I can’t begrudge him using his little sister to help him out.

      She’s so ripe and soft, who wouldn’t want to put a cock in her? That’s why we keep her at home. She’s there for the taking, and he’s a man. It’s time she understands how the real world works, and she can do her part around the house.

      He sends another picture of his fingers in her cunt, and she’s got a toy on her clit. I click on the next one and see it’s a video of him using his fingers to fuck her. She looks so goddamn tight, and I nearly drop the phone.

      Taking a deep breath, I try to get myself under control. I have to talk to the judge before I can leave.

      When I get to the judge’s chambers, he tells me to come in and close the door. Opposing counsel is already talking, and the judge sits back in his chair and listens. My phone buzzes again, and I have to squeeze my hands into a fist to keep from checking it.

      What is Hunter doing to her now? He knows how badly I’ve wanted her. How much we both have. I told him to wait for me, but he’s always so goddamn defiant. His cock is leading him right now, and there will be no controlling it. I should know, I’m the one that taught him everything.

      I think back to the night of his eighteenth birthday when I asked him to come to my room. He was so nervous, but I could see the outline of his cock when he came in and found me in my underwear. He tried to pretend that he wasn’t turned on, but when I hugged him and pressed my own cock against his, I knew.

      His heart was nearly beating out of his chest when I slipped my hand inside his shorts and wrapped my fingers around his length.

      “Dad?” he whispered as his breath caught in his throat.

      “You’re a man now, Hunter,” I told him as I swiped my hand over the head of his cock and rubbed the precum down the shaft. “It’s time you acted like it.”

      “But—” he moaned, and I squeezed him tight and pushed his shorts down.

      “Look how big you are,” I told him as I stare down at his bare cock. “I bet you’re bigger than me.”

      His eyes widened as I nodded to the front of my boxer brief. They were tented from my own erection. “Take it out, let’s see them side by side.”

      He swallowed hard, but then he did as I told him. He used both his hands to take out my length, and then I rubbed mine against his. He moaned louder this time, and I felt more cum leak from his cock.

      “They look the same,” he said with wonder in his voice as he started to rub my cock the same way I was rubbing his.

      “I guess they do,” I told him and grin. “Now it’s time for me to give you your birthday present.” He looked confused, but I nodded toward the bed. “Lie down.”

      “What’s going to happen?”

      “You’re going to let me give you your present.” I squeezed his cock hard one last time and then released him.

      He looked nervous but moved to the bed and stretched out on top of it. When he was still, I climb on top of him and used my knee to spread his legs. Then I lay down on top of him and let my cock rub against his. He closed his eyes and moaned at how good it felt.

      “You like that, don’t you son?” I asked him, and he nodded. “Let me get you ready.”

      His eyes snapped open as I grabbed the lube from the bedside table. He was already hard, but there’s nothing quite like having a finger in your ass. He hissed when I pushed a lubed finger inside, and then cum leaked from his cock.

      “I’m sorry,” he said, but then more cum appeared.

      “Don’t apologize,” I told him as I slid in another finger, stretching him out. “You’re about to make Daddy very happy.”

      His eyes widened as I lubed my cock and then took my fingers out of his ass. When I pressed the tip against his tight hole, his whole body tensed.

      “Just relax. You’ll feel some pressure.”

      “Daddy,” he moaned as I sank into him.

      The first time I was inside him, I almost blacked out. It was so fucking tight, but I went slow and worked my way in. I took my time savoring it, and I was gentle. By the end of it, he came four times with my cock in his ass.

      It was the perfect night, and afterward, he slept with his head on my chest. Ever since then he’s the one to knock on my door when he needs attention. The kind that his sister can’t give him.

      “And do you agree with this?” the judge says, and I nod.

      I’ve been half-listening, but the defendant doesn’t have a leg to stand on, and it’s time to make a deal. I tell them my terms, and all parties agree before the judge dismisses us.

      I’m practically running to my car when I get a video of Mae and Hunter on top of each other while she sucks him off and he eats her pussy.

      I’m not sure how I’m going to get home without getting in an accident or cumming in my pants. But the two of them better be ready when I get there.

    

  


  
    
      
        
          
          

          
            Chapter Two

          

          MAE

        

      

    

    
      I press my hands to my cheeks, feeling overwhelmed.

      “Calm down,” my brother says like it’s not a big deal.

      “So everyone just keeps secrets from me?” I push at his chest, feeling hurt. Hunter doesn’t budge an inch. I’m trapped under him with his body pressing me into my mattress. My brother’s cock is still inside of me after I gave him my virginity. I thought he'd given his to me too, but no, Daddy took it years ago.

      “Don’t be a brat.” I purse my lips at him, but he only laughs.

      “You’re a jerk,” I huff.

      “Are you jealous?” His lips curl in a grin.

      “What?” I gasp. Wait, am I jealous? My brother raises his eyebrow. “Okay, maybe a little.”

      In the blink of an eye, he rolls us over so that I’m straddling him. A moan escapes me as his cock hits deeper inside than ever before. To keep my balance. I flatten my hands on his chest. Hunter takes hold of my hips to make sure I’m not going anywhere. I might not be pinned under him, but he still has all of the control. All the men in this house do.

      “There’s no need for you to be jealous.”

      “It’s not because of what you think. I just don’t like being left out.”

      “Daddy said you weren’t ready to join.” My brother lifts me by my hips until his cock almost slips out. Then he pulls me back down and thrusts up at the same time. “I’d been ready for years.” Hunter keeps fucking me as he moves my body up and down.

      “Really?” I drop my head back and moan. I have no idea what I'm doing, but my brother is willing to do all the work.

      “Fuck yes,” he groans. "Long before I should have been. I don’t know how I stayed off you.”

      Did he really, though? He's been crawling into my bed for the last few weeks. I'd often wake up with him touching me while touching himself. I would pretend to be asleep while not understanding what was happening or how it made me tingle inside. I guess that was a secret my brother and I kept for Daddy. So maybe him keeping one from me isn’t so bad. I suppose I'm not totally innocent.

      “What did you want to do to me?” I ask because I need to hear him say it.

      “Come on, ride me,” my brother orders, releasing my hips so his hands can move up my body to my breast. He cups them in his hands and plays with my nipples. “It’s like riding a bike.”

      “You taught me how to ride a bike,” I say and start to bounce. I move my hips, and in this position he goes so much deeper. I swear, I can feel him in my belly.

      “I was training you.” He pinches my nipples. “For the day Daddy would let me finally get inside of you.”

      I let out a whimper. Thinking of my Daddy touching me the same way my brother is right now gets me wet. Daddy always gave me hugs and cuddles, but ever since I turned eighteen, his hands have started to linger. Especially when I took a bath. Daddy wanted to clean everything himself, and I love when he takes care of me. It used to make me feel special, but when he started to do more, it made me feel a lot of other things too. Even now as I think about it, I’m getting hotter, and I grip Hunter's cock.

      “Oh fuck. I can’t last.” My brother thrusts all the way inside of me, and his cock throbs. When I feel his warm release explode deep inside of me, I gasp. I watch his face, and I love that I can make him feel so good.

      Hunter has been a jerk for the past few years. He’d gone from my sweet brother to someone who was short with me and ignored me for the most part. It was like he didn’t want to be around me. Even these past few weeks, when he was sneaking into my bed to play with me, once he left it, that coldness returned.

      I now understand why. He’d been upset that he couldn’t do the things he wanted to do to me. Now he can, and his words are a touch sweeter. Although I have a small part of me that enjoys it when he can be a bit of a jerk. And I might have intentionally caused a few small arguments before to get his attention.

      My brother slides his hand to the front of my stomach. “You feel it in there?”

      “Yes.”

      “When do you think the milk will come in?” His fingers tug on my nipple, and the sensation shoots straight between my thighs.

      “What?” I don't understand.

      Hunter doesn’t get a chance to respond before the bedroom door flies open. Daddy steps inside and glares at us.

      “Daddy?” I squeak. I’m in trouble now.

      “How many times, boy?” Daddy snaps at Hunter.

      Then Daddy grabs me under my arms and pulls me off my brother’s cock. When it slips out of me, I whimper at the loss of him. I can feel his cum spilling out and running down my thighs.

      “Twice inside her pussy. Once in her mouth,” Hunter answers as he sits up.

      Daddy positions me at the end of the bed and shakes his head. “You couldn't control yourself.”

      He looks angry as he yanks at his tie. I think Hunter might be in more trouble than me. Unless Hunter tells him about the toy I bought.

      “I needed inside her,” Hunter grits out.

      “You’re still fucking hard, I see,” Daddy says, and I glance over to see he’s right. My brother's cock is still sticking straight up, and I can still see traces of my virginity on it. "You were always greedy for it."

      “Fucking years, I’ve waited!” Hunter jumps up from the bed and gets right in Daddy's face. They are the same height now, so I don’t know what’s going to happen. No one challenges Daddy. No. One.

      “Watch it.” Daddy sinks his fingers into my brother's hair, yanking it back. “She’s going to be too sore to take me in this state.” He grabs the front of his slacks, and I see the outline of his cock. “That’s your fault so you’ll be the one taking the edge off.”

      Daddy and my brother stare at each other, and Hunter breaks eye contact first. “Yes, Daddy,” he says, and that makes Daddy relax.

      “On your knees,” Daddy orders, and I watch as my brother does as he’s told.

      As my Daddy takes his cock out, I’m unable to look away.

    

  


  
    
      
        
          
          

          
            Chapter Three

          

          DADDY

        

      

    

    
      Hunter looks up at me as I push my pants down and then kick them off. He’s already reaching for my cock as I toss my shirt on the floor, and when I’m standing in front of him completely naked, he sucks me into his mouth.

      “That’s it. You know what I like,” I tell him as I brush my fingers through his hair. “That’s my good boy.”

      “Oh my god,” Mae gasps from beside us. She’s watching this with wide eyes. but she doesn’t look shocked. If anything, she looks like she’s getting closer.

      “She’s jealous,” Hunter says before going down on my cock again.

      “Jealous?” I look at Mae, and her cheeks flush. “Is my angel jealous you haven’t gotten this kind of attention?”

      She bites her bottom lip as Hunter sucks me all the way to the back of his throat and I groan with pleasure.

      “Maybe a little,” she says softly.

      I look down at Hunter and see he’s got his hand on his cock and he’s playing with it while he licks around the crown of my cock and then sucks me deep.

      “Can you be good and share with your sister?” I ask him, and he nods.

      “Yes, Daddy.”

      “Come here.” I hold my hand out to Mae, and she eagerly hops off the bed to take it. “This is supposed to be your brother’s punishment, but you can help him take it.”

      “I’m sorry, Daddy,” she says and lowers her eyes.

      “Put your hand on his cock,” I tell her, and she quickly obeys as she reaches over to her brother and takes him in her hand.

      Hunter groans around my dick while Mae jerks him off. When he reaches over to touch her, he looks up at me for approval before he does it.

      “I’ll allow it,” I tell him and then he’s rubbing between her pussy lips while still sucking me.

      She watches his mouth go up and down my length, and I see her lick her lips.

      “Did you like sucking your brother’s cock?” I ask her, and she nods eagerly. I see cum leak from Hunter’s dick, and I know he’s remembering how it felt to have her pretty mouth on him.

      “Then you should show me what he’s taught you,” I tell Mae as I turn my cock in her direction.

      Hunter licks down one side and then to my balls. She watches him for a second before leaning forward and doing the same.

      Looking down at the both of them licking my thick length, I know I’m not going to last long even though I’m supposed to be the one in control. Fuck, it feels so good having their hot little tongues on me.

      Mae gets to the head of my cock and takes me to the back of her throat too quickly. She gags and has to pull off, but Hunter is there to show her how to do it right.

      “Breathe through your nose like this,” he tells her and then expertly sucks me deep.

      “That’s it,” I tell him and cup his cheek. “That’s perfect, son.”

      “Let me try again,” Mae asks him, and then Hunter releases me to let her have a turn. They go back and forth over and over like they are competing to see who can do it better.

      “There’s no need to fight over it,” I tell them as I brush my fingers through Mae’s hair. “But I think you should be the one to finish me off. You need to get used to it if you’re going to be taking care of both the men in this house.”

      “Yes, Daddy,” she says and straightens up a little like she’s taking her job seriously.

      “Such a good girl.”

      Hunter pushes two fingers inside of her as she goes down on my length. He works her up, and the sight of it is too much for me to take. I cum hard in her mouth as she cums on his fingers. Her muffled cries are like music to my ears as she whimpers in pleasure.

      Once she’s swallowed the last of my cum, I let Hunter have another lick to clean me off. He’s still hard, but that’s nothing new. He requires so much attention that it’s a good thing there are two of us to take care of his needs.

      “Now that we’ve gotten that out of the way, I think it’s time I got to know what it feels like to have my cock inside my baby girl.”

      “It’s incredible,” Hunter says, and Mae squeezes his cock and grins at him.

      “You’re the best big brother ever.” She winks at him.

      “Show me,” I tell her and she bounces to her feet. Her tits bounce too, and I’m greedy to have those in my mouth. “Get on the bed and spread your legs.”

      She does what I ask, and I climb on top of her, pushing her thighs farther apart.

      “My perfect angel. I’ve waited so long for this day,” I whisper as I bend down and brush my lips over hers.

      “Daddy.” She moans when I rub my cock over her pussy and push the tip into her.

      “Now you’ll be Daddy’s forever,” I tell her as I thrust all the way inside. When I look over, I see Hunter standing next to the bed. “Get the lube, son. I want you to be a part of this too.”

    

  


  
    
      
        
          
          

          
            Chapter Four

          

          MAE

        

      

    

    
      My hands go to Daddy’s shoulder as he thrusts his cock into me. It’s challenging to concentrate on his words. There’s so much happening that it’s hard for my mind to not only comprehend but also keep up. So much has changed in the past few hours. My whole world is exploding open in ways I didn’t know were possible.

      Daddy doesn’t move. He keeps his eyes locked with mine, and there’s an intensity in them that is unlike anything I've ever seen from him before. His breathing is labored.

      “Say it, Angel. You’ll be Daddy’s forever.”

      “Forever.” I nod my head eagerly. I never thought otherwise.

      Daddy cups my breasts and then pinches my nipple before dipping his head to latch on to it. He sucks it hungrily, and it reminds me of when Hunter talked about me having milk. Does Daddy want that too?

      "Fucking hell." My brother stands next to the bed, watching us. He has the same intense expression as Daddy. Right now, they look so much alike, and they are all mine.

      “I gave you an order, son,” Daddy barks at my brother.

      “Sorry, Daddy,” he says and hurriedly leaves the room. I want to call him back.

      “He’ll be back, Angel,” Daddy says as if reading my mind.

      He bends down and kisses me, and it’s different from Hunter’s. Daddy’s kiss is slow and steady but still firm. Hunter’s had been wild and untamed. Greedy is the word Daddy used to describe him. It’s fitting, but I think I can be a bit greedy too.

      “Now be still and let Daddy have this.” Daddy pulls out before thrusting hard all the way back inside of me. I suck in a deep breath. “I know, Angel, but you can handle it.” I nod my head, wanting to make him proud. “That’s my girl.”

      Daddy starts to pound into me, and I whimper out his name. His thrusts are getting harder, and the headboard bangs against the wall. Daddy rips the pillow out from under my head, shoving it behind the headboard.

      “I want to hear only you.”

      “Daddy,” I say, giving him what he wants. I’ll give him everything because I know he’ll always do the same.

      He grunts with each thrust he rams into me. When he licks my neck, my sex tightens around his cock. He hits a spot deep inside my core, and I cum while crying out his name again and again.

      Daddy’s strokes became shorter before he plunges himself deep inside me one last time and groans. His warm cum spills in my body, and he falls on top of me.

      He lays there for a long moment, and I stroke my fingers up and down his back. My body is sore, but I still want more.

      “Fuck, I needed that.” Daddy lifts himself on his elbow to stare down at me. “You’re going to be so good for us.”

      “I’m always good.” I smirk, and Daddy lets out a chuckle.

      “That’s not what I mean.” He grunts when he pulls his cock out, and I let out a gasp of my own. “Are you sore?”

      "I think I'm more sensitive than anything." My whole body is.

      “Even these?” Daddy rises to his knees between my spread thighs, cupping my breasts with both hands.

      “Yeah,” I whisper while watching him. I love how hungrily Daddy stares at my naked body. He seems to have an endless appetite for me.

      “I can’t get enough of your little titties.” His thumbs stroke over my nipples before his hands trail lower. I see Hunter out of the corner of my eye standing there watching us as Daddy’s fingers part the folds of my sex. “And your bare little pussy.”

      “Fuck,” Hunter whispers, and Daddy smirks.

      “I got something special for you,” Daddy says and gets up from the bed. “Keep those thighs spread, Angel,” he orders before walking over to Hunter. Daddy wraps his hand around my brother's cock and starts to stroke him. Hunter groans loudly.

      “What is it, Daddy?” I ask while I watch them.

      Hunter’s head drops back, and he closes his eyes, enjoying Daddy's touch.

      Daddy takes the bottle that is about to slip out of Hunter's hand. “You’re going to eat my cum out of your sister’s pussy.”

      My brother's eyes snap open. “If you get it all, I might give you another treat.” Hunter licks his lips.

      “I’d do it for nothing, Daddy.”

      “That’s my boy.” Daddy cups him by the back of the neck, jerking him into his body and taking his mouth in a hard kiss. Watching them does something funny to my body. I’m not sure what, but I could watch them all day.

      The second Daddy releases my brother from his hold, Hunter is on me. He buries his face between my thighs and licks deep inside me. My hips come off the bed at the burst of hot pleasure. Hunter pins me to the bed, and his mouth never leaves my pussy.

      Daddy slowly strokes his own cock while he watches the two of us.

      Hunter pulls his tongue out from inside me and brings it to my clit. He swirls it around before letting out a loud groan that vibrates through my body. My hand flies down to grab him by the hair as another wave of pleasure slams into me. I swear I see stars as my body jerks and I climax again.

      “I think I broke our little doll,” I hear my brother say smugly.

      The sound of a lid opening is loud in the room. Then I see my brother and Daddy standing over me with the bottle of lube.

      If I’m broken, then I never want to be fixed.

    

  


  
    
      
        
          
          

          
            Chapter Five

          

          DADDY

        

      

    

    
      “I’m starting to hurt,” Hunter says as he grabs his cock and squeezes it.

      “You need to learn to control it,” I tell him as I pour some lube on my hand and pass him the bottle. “How do you think I felt having to wait so long?”

      I slick my cock with the lube and then get on the bed. “Your brother got your pussy first. But the cherry in your ass is mine,” I tell Mae, and her eyes widen.

      “But—” she starts to protest, but I shake my head.

      “Your brother learned how to take it and so can you.”

      “You’re going to love it, sis,” Hunter says from beside us.

      “Hold her knees up for me, son,” I tell Hunter, and he moves beside our girl.

      When he pushes her knees to her chest, her ass tilts up, and I’ve got a perfect view of her pretty pink hole. “Look how tight you are.” I grunt as I push the fat head of my cock against it. “You’re going to strangle Daddy’s dick, aren’t you?”

      “Daddy!” She tries to wiggle away when I push in.

      “Hold her down,” I tell Hunter, and he’s all too eager to do it.

      He’s still learning to control his needs, but it will take time. He’s always been like a wild stallion, but deep down he enjoys being dominated by me. I think he’s taking advantage of doing the dominating for once.

      “That’s it. Keep her still.”

      “Wait, Daddy, it’s too big. It won’t fit.”

      “Relax, baby girl. You can take it.” I pop the head of my cock in her ass, and the tight ring clenches around the tip. “Oh, what a good girl.” My eyes roll in the back of my head at how good she feels.

      Mae cries out, and Hunter is doing his best to help her through it. He’s coaching her on how to take a cock in her ass, and it seems to be working. He’s also starting playing with her clit, and that helps her let me slip in a little more.

      “Look how pretty you are with Daddy’s dick in your asshole,” I say and reach down to stroke Hunter’s hair. “Just like your brother.”

      “Daddy, can I have a turn?” Hunter asks, and I nod.

      “Be patient.”

      I moan as slide in and out of her ass, the tight little hole gripping every inch of me. When I’m all the way inside and the short curls around my cock press against her, she wiggles. She’s taken all of me, and I thrust a few more times before I pull out completely.

      “Is it my turn now?” Hunter asks excitedly, and I nod.

      When I move back, he gets between her legs just like I did. He spreads the lube on his cock before pushing the tip against her asshole.

      “Go slow; your little doll is still brand new,” I tell him as I come up behind him.

      “Daddy?” Mae whines as Hunter slides in a few inches.

      “Don’t worry, baby girl. I’m going to teach him to control it.” I grip Hunter’s shoulders and push him on top of his sister. “Spread your knees, son.”

      He does what I ask, and his ass is on display for me. When I push my cock into him, he moans with pleasure.

      “See, this is how good it feels when you’re broken in.” I can thrust right away into Hunter’s ass, and he knows how to take it. “Son, I want you to match my strokes. Understand?”

      “Yes, Daddy,” he says.

      “Just breathe, baby girl,” I tell Mae from above Hunter.

      This time when I thrust into Hunter’s ass, I go slow and steady. Every time I thrust forward, he thrusts with me.

      “That’s it,” I tell him while I watch Mae’s expression turn into one of pleasure. “You’re doing great, son.”

      Mae whimpers as her climax builds. She wants to fight it, but she has no control to stop it from happening.

      “Fuck, I’m not going to last,” Hunter whines.

      “It’s all right. I’m sure your sister is more than willing to let you cum in her ass. Aren’t you, baby girl?” When she nods, I shake my head. “You have to say the words.”

      “I want to feel you do it,” she tells Hunter, then her eyes find mine. “Daddy, I want my brother to cum in my ass.”

      That’s all it takes for Hunter to lose control. He buries his face in her neck and then shivers with his release.

      Mae keeps her eyes locked on me as she cums at the same time. I thrust into Hunter, and seeing the two of them lost in ecstasy is enough to trigger my own release. I cum hard one last time before I pull out and go to the bathroom.

      When I come back, the two of them are smiling at each other, and Hunter is fucking her ass again. I have a feeling I’m going to have a hard time keeping the two of them off of each other. But I guess I don’t have to try anymore. Now that Mae can be a part of this, it opens a whole new world for us as a family.

      “Now I want us both to have her at the same time,” I tell them as I stretch out on the bed. Hunter pulls out of her ass so he can put Mae on top of me.

      My clean dick is sticking straight up as she slides her wet cunt down the length of it. When she’s fully seated, she rocks her hips like she’s getting comfortable.

      “Come here,” I tell her so she can lie against my chest. It pushes her ass up, and Hunter eagerly thrusts into it.

      “Oh Daddy.” She moans, and her eyelids are heavy. “It feels so good like this.”

      “It’s perfect isn’t it?” I say, and she nods.

      “I was meant to be used like this.” She clenches around me, and I grunt.

      “There you go, ride Daddy’s cock.”

      I put my hands behind my head and watch the two of them on top of me. My little girl rides my dick while her brother fucks her ass, and I couldn’t be happier.

      It’s the first of many, many times tonight.

      
        
        THE END!
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            Daddy’s Always Right

          

        

      

    

    
      
        
        Sometimes I like when he reminds me what to do. 

      

      

    

  


  
    
      
        
          
          

          
            Chapter 1

          

          PRINCESS

        

      

    

    
      I should look away. This isn’t something I’m allowed to watch. Whenever Daddy and I are watching a show or a movie and things like this pop on the screen, he will cover my eyes with his big hand so that I can’t see it. It never stopped me from hearing it, though.

      When I heard the slight moan I thought I might know what it was. So I slowly creeped through a section of books that I never ventured into. The non-fiction. I’ve been keeping to the romance section since I found it a few weeks ago. Now it’s my addiction. It gave me an idea of what my daddy has been shielding from my eyes. Now I think I might be getting a real-life view of it.

      I pull one of the books off the shelf to peek into the next section. That’s where the moans are coming from.

      There’s a girl pressed up against the wall between two bookcases. Her legs are wrapped around a man, and he has his hand up her shirt. The man’s pants are on the floor and he rocks against her.

      When a small gasp leaves me, the girl's eyes lock with mine. She smirks at me, and I quickly shove the book back into place and hurry to the front desk. I'm mortified! How can I ever come back to the library?

      I put the book I want to check out on the counter, and Debra takes my library card from me. "This is a good one," she says and winks.

      Oh, my god. At this point, my cheeks have to be on fire. I duck my head to fide my face as I search for the book I'm returning from my bag.

      "Oh." I search deeper like it might magically appear. "I forgot the one I was going to return."

      "It's fine." Debra pushes my new book back to me along with my card. "You can have more than one out at a time."

      "Thanks." I shove it down into my bag so Daddy doesn't see it.

      “Is your father picking you up?” Debra’s eyes go to the front doors of the library.

      “No,” I lie. “He’s busy.”

      It’s on the tip of my tongue to tell her he’s on a date, but I don’t want to utter those words. Most of all, I want her to stop staring at my daddy. What’s wrong with people? Doesn’t she have her own daddy?! I bet if I asked about hers, she wouldn’t want to share him either.

      Her shoulders drop. “Is he, ah”—Debra tucks a piece of hair behind her ear—“dating anyone?”

      “He doesn’t date,” I answer firmly.

      Debra cocks her head to the side, giving me a half-smile. “Right.”

      I can tell from her tone that she thinks I’m naïve about what my daddy is up to, but he’s not like that. I would know. Daddy says we don’t keep secrets from each other. Ever.

      “I am right,” I huff before making my way out of the library. I wonder if there’s another library around here that I can start visiting.

      The second I walk out of the library, I see Daddy's truck. He sees me too because he gets out and walks around to open my door. When I’m a few feet from him, I fling myself into his arms. Daddy catches me before pulling me into a hug and lifting me off my feet.

      Without thinking, I wrap my legs around him the same way I’d seen the girl in the library do it. When his hand goes to my bottom, he chuckles.

      “You miss me?” I nod but keep my face buried in his neck. I’m still extra annoyed by Debra. “What’s wrong?” Daddy gives my bottom a squeeze to get my attention. I shake my head because I don’t want to talk about it. But of course he doesn’t let it go. “Princess.”

      “I want to go to a different library.”

      “Get in. We’ll talk about it.” I reluctantly remove my legs from around him while Daddy deposits me in the truck. After he fastens my seatbelt, he looks into my eyes. “We need to talk about your library visits anyhow.”

      “We do?” Oh craptickle.

      “We do.” Daddy reaches into the glove box and pulls out my lost library book. Double craptickle.

      “What?” I play with the end of my dress, not meeting his eyes.

      “Princess. If you want to read big girl things, then it’s time we talk about what those things are.”

      “Do we have to?” I peek up at him through my lashes, but his jaw is set in a hard line. It makes it hard for me to read his expression. He’s been doing that a lot lately, and it makes me wiggle in my seat. The same way I do when I’m reading some of these books.

      “At home.”

      He holds out my book for me, and I take it from him before shoving it into my bag. I watch as he walks around the front of the truck, and I have to fight the urge to fidget.

      “Why don’t you tell me why you want to go to a different library?” Daddy asks as he drives us toward our house. It’s not a short drive since we live outside the city. I go back to fiddling with the end of my skirt because I don’t want to tell him. “Tell me, Princess.” Daddy reaches over and puts his hand on my thigh.

      “The librarian has a crush on you. Okay?” I blurt out then fold my arms over my chest and glare out the window.

      Daddy lets out a low chuckle, so I whirl around to glare at him instead.

      “Watch it, Princess.” He gives my thigh a squeeze, and I drop the glare. Even if I do enjoy spanking, I do not enjoy Daddy being mad at me. I'll do anything to make him happy. Anything.

      “Sorry, Daddy.”

      “It’s all right.” He brushes his fingers up and down the inside of my thigh. He’s always finding ways to touch me, and it makes me feel so special. “We still have our agreement,” Daddy reminds me, and it makes me smile. “That’s part of what we need to talk about when we get home.”

      “What do we need to talk about?” I ask, although it’s challenging to think straight when Daddy’s fingers keep drifting higher up the inside of my thigh. I fight not to close my legs even though squeezing them together would help with the throb between them.

      “You’re wiggling around a lot.”

      “Huh?”

      “Are you listening to me, Princess?” Daddy’s fingers slip under my thigh and grip me in a firm hold. I let out a small squeak of surprise.

      “I’m trying.”

      “It’s because of these books you’re reading. It makes you think of grown-up things. About dating and everything else that comes with it.”

      He’s not wrong. It certainly makes me consider it. A lot.

      “I knew it.” He sighs and then pulls his hand out from between my legs. I want to grab a hold of it and bring it back.

      “Are you mad at me?”

      “No, Princess. I’m not mad.” Based on his expression, I’m not sure if I believe him. In fact, the whole way home he’s quiet.

      When we make it into the house, Daddy takes my wrist and leads me to his bedroom. I’m surprised because I never get to go into his room.

      When I walk in, his yummy, comforting smell fills me up. “Are you sure I’m not in trouble?”

      “Sit.” He points to the bed then walks over to the sitting area on the other side of the room. He grabs a glass bottle off the table by the window and pours the brown liquid into two glasses. When he comes back and hands me one, I’m hesitant to take it.

      “I thought⁠—”

      “You want to do grown-up things.” He motions for me to drink right before he takes his in one big gulp.

      I do the same, but the second I swallow I feel the burn. I’m coughing as Daddy fills my glass again.

      “It will get you to relax.”

      I laugh, and he smirks at me. I love pleasing him, so I repeat the action. Then another until my head feels loopy.

      “Wow,” I say more to myself but he takes the glass from my hand. “I do kind of feel more relaxed.

      “Now let’s talk about the books.”

      “I really like them,” I blurt out. “Ope!” I cover my mouth with my hands.

      “It’s fine, Princess.” Daddy sits down and then scoops me into his arms before placing me on his lap. “Why do you like them?” His hand returns to the inside of my thigh, and he’s stroking me.

      “It makes me feel things.” I press my face against his neck and inhale his scent. I'm tempted to lick him, but what would happen if I did? He’d probably think I was being silly.

      “Do you feel them here?” he asks as his big hand cups my sex.

      “Yes,” I breathe against his neck.

      “You’re wet.”

      “I’m sorry. It keeps happening,” I admit. “My breasts ache too. They always feel so heavy.” My nipples are tight too, but I don’t admit that.

      “I see.” I lift my head to peek up at him. “We agreed that you can’t date, but it seems like you need attention.” He pats my sex.

      “But—” Daddy cuts me off before I can protest.

      He lets out a heavy sigh. “And now you’ve done it, Princess.”

      “What?” I ask innocently as I look into his eyes.

      “You’ve made your pussy needy.” He shakes his head like he’s disappointed. “Now that I know there’s a needy pussy near me, my dick will crave it.” I suck in a breath. “So dating might have to be put back on the table.”

      “No! I’ll stop reading them,” I plead.

      I swear I see Daddy smirk for a second before his expression turns serious. “I think it might be too late,” Daddy says, and then I feel him pulling my panties to the side.
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