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   The Bet
 
    
 
   My name is Lori. I’m eighteen years old and a senior in high school. Like any socially active teen I’m having the best year of my life. My high school basketball team is one of the best in the district. We starting five have been friends since grade school and have been playing together just as long. We’re pretty damn good if I do say so myself. With five best friends you can pretty much guess we tell each other everything, share everything, and since middle school started betting on everything. Who would be the first to get her period? Who would be the first to get a boyfriend? Who would be first to get kissed? Everything. 
 
   Now that we’re seniors, we’re all looking forward to college. Being the best in the region we all ended up with pretty good scholarships. Everything has been perfect this year. From getting the cars that we wanted, to all five us dating the most popular boys in school. We five are closer than sisters. We shop together. Spa day together. We camped and take mini vacations together. We even watched porn together. 
 
   Sleepover rotation has always been a Friday night after the game event. And it was at one of those that our next wild bet came together. Behind a game of truth and dare I found out that my four best friends were all virgins. Liza and Riza, the red head Larkin twins both Guards, confessed that they’d given blow jobs, but they had never let anyone fuck their pussies or their ass. Jayla Boone, a 5’10 rippling black hair beauty who played the center Post admitted with much giggling, and trying to hide behind a pillow that one night when their parents were out of town, she had let her fine ass stepbrother fuck her ass.  And at last there was Marie McGuire, our second point Guard at 5’6, a platinum blonde nerdy/jock, as we called her, with a 4.3 GPA since freshman year was first in our class. Apparently, Marie was like me and had done nothing at all.  After the confessions, it was totally embarrassing that the farthest I’d ever gone with a boy was kissing and letting one touch my boobs. 
 
   So our bet was set that by end of the season which was, a short, four weeks away, we would all have lost our virginities. The night of the championship game we would all have decided on someone to lose our virginities to. By that Friday, at the sleepover, we’d all have stories to tell of our first time. 
 
   “We’ll all go to college as true women.” Jayla bounced excited.
 
   Doubtful and stressed, I didn’t want to confess to them that my steady boyfriend Ty and I had only gotten to first base. He was captain of his basketball team the way I was captain of our team, and one of the most popular boys in school. Sadly, I didn’t really feel anything for him. He was handsome, but not as handsome as my Daddy. 
 
   When I got home on Saturday morning, my Daddy was just making it in from his morning run. My Daddy Michael is a personal trainer and has the biggest most powerful muscular body I’ve ever seen. He’s really my stepdad. He married and mom when I was three and continued to raise me even after she died at the age of ten. Since then, it’s just Daddy and me. Daddy has always supported me in everything I do. He taught me to swim when I was ten, held me all night when the first boy broke my heart thirteen, and taught me to drive at sixteen. Daddy is also the reason I’m so fit and tone. We work out together. He always gives me helpful tips to work certain areas of the body, and he cooks us certain food to stay healthy. 
 
   Daddy is the most handsome masculine man I’ve ever known. I won’t deny that when I started masturbating at thirteen and really thinking about boys, it was always Daddy I visualized in my fantasies. It was Daddy who I dreamed about when I had my hand down my panties at night. Daddy who came to mind when my friends and I would sneak and watch Jayla’s big brothers porn stash. It’s a wonder me and Ty haven’t gotten past first base.
 
   I dropped my bag in my room still dressed in my bed clothes, a crop top spaghetti strapped tee that barely came down enough to cover my c cup boobs and skimpy boy shorts. I knew my Daddy would still be in his running shorts, and if I hurried, bare chest. He always removed his muscle shirt to wipe the sweat. Just thinking about him made me wet. I rush down stares determined not to miss it. 
 
   There he stood in the kitchen with a bottled water. 
 
   “Hi Daddy.” I smiled and rushed right over to him. 
 
   He smiled setting his water on the counter next to the muscle shirt he’d already removed. Round sweaty tight ropes of muscle covered my Daddy’s body with a light soft nest of chest hair that I loved to play with. His auburn brown hair was nearly black with sweat, and the lines in his face around his eyes made him all the more handsome. He open those big arms for me, and I jumped right into them. Wrapping my arms around his neck as he lifted me against his body squeezing me to his chest. My womb clenched and my pussy splashed cream into my thin skimpy shorts. 
 
   “Hey sweet baby. How was the sleepover?” Immediately, he tried to put me down and push me away. 
 
   He used to hold me all the time. Letting me sit in his lap even when we ate breakfast, lunch, and dinner together. When I turn thirteen and got my first boyfriend, he started pushing me out of his lap. When I turned fifteen and my breast swell up to a c cup and my ass plumped out round and firm to something he could hold to with both hands, he stop initiating our hugs. Now, one week after my eighteenth birthday, he rarely let me touch him. 
 
   But when I refuse to release him right away, he held me loosely in his arms. My Daddy would never hurt my feelings. He was such a sweet man. I pressed my breast against his bare chest. The crop top rising even higher with my arms around his neck, so that nearly half my soft sensitive boobs rubbed against the wet chest hair. It tickled but felt so good my nipples pebbled against him. His hands help my back. One caressed low at the naked skin right at the small of my back just above the swell of my ass. His rough hands felt so good on me. 
 
   “It was fine, Daddy.” I leaned in and innocently pecked my lips against his. “It’s always fun with the girls.” 
 
   He tried not to frowned, not at what I said, but what I did. A week ago he sat me down and tried to tell me how inappropriate it might be for us to kiss on the mouth. Now that I was eighteen, even the innocent pecks we’d always share might be misconstrued as something more. He tried to insist, but I never agreed and knew it was because of old Mrs. Mauldin across the street who always watched me and Daddy practice shooting in the front yard. Every time I scored three in and a row, Daddy would give me his sweet kiss while his big hand firmly caressed my ass before a quick slap. It always made me groan, my pussy spasm with a splash of warm juice wetting my panties. He had already stop hugging me. Not letting me sit in his lap, until our rubbing had his cock long thick and rock hard under my ass, and now he wanted to take away the kisses too. Well screw that. 
 
   “Lori baby, what did Daddy tell you about kissing?” His tone was firm like he got when he was going to ground me for missing curfew. 
 
   I frowned right back. “We’re not outside. No one can see us. There’s no one here but me and you, like always. And you’re still me Daddy aren’t you?”
 
   He signed gazing away. His arms loosened even more around me as though he was ready to push me away. “Yes, but you know we’ve talk about this.” 
 
   I held on to him tighter and even wound my legs around his waist. That got him looking at me and frowning again. “Well, I needed to talk to you about something.” 
 
   He smiled then and started tickling me. “Well unwrap yourself from around me silly, and we can go have a seat and talk about it.” 
 
   I giggled but held on. I loved when he tickled me. He used to tickle me all the time and wrestle with me on the floor, but as you can guess, no more. But now I had a reason to rub against him, and I did it. Wiggling around until my breast were hanging out smashed against his chest. Locking my legs tight about his hips as he’d drop me down a little so that I rubbed my wet crouch against his swelling cock that outlined his workout shorts. This is the other thing I knew he wanted to avoid. Daddy couldn’t stop getting hard around me. He tried hiding it. Even made sure not to press my ass against his woody when he stood behind me, spotting me as I did squats. When I looked back at him the mirror standing behind me, I noticed him was watching more than my form. Daddy’s gaze was always glued to my ass. I moaned now as he held me even against my protest. 
 
   “Daddy! Stop! Stop!” 
 
   Laughing he stopped and kissed my cheek. When I kept rubbing, rocking up and down to caress my hot moist pussy against his hard cotton covered cock, he dropped his smile and finally locked big hands over my ass to get me to stop. 
 
   “Lori baby, you can’t keep doing this.” His returned the authority tone. 
 
   “Doing what, Daddy?” I asked innocently. I wasn’t going to admit it first. I wanted him to say it. I wanted him to acknowledge what he felt I was doing. His daughter rubbing her hot wet virginal pussy against his big rock hard cock. 
 
   He shook his head dismissing it. His big hands continued to gently caress my ass. “Tell me about this bet.” 
 
   I jumped right in, too excited. “Well, during a game of truth and dare last night, me and the girls found out that we’re still all virgins.” 
 
   Daddy’s brow rose. “All of you?” 
 
   “Yes, Daddy.” 
 
   He plopped my ass down on the kitchen counter, but rested his hands down on either sides of my hips. “You too, sweet baby?” He dropped his eyes, running them down my body. “My little girl is still innocent?” 
 
   I flirted with him shamelessly. There was no wonder he’d question it. Biting my bottom lip sweetly, I nodded. 
 
   “But what about Ty?” Daddy asked. 
 
   “What about him, Daddy?” 
 
   “Well, I just thought… you and Ty have been going out a few months now. And you’ve even broke curfew twice…” 
 
   “Daddy,” I sighed. “That doesn’t mean I’ve had sex with him.” 
 
   Suddenly his eyes darken. His expression changed to something dark, lustful, and possessive. He looked little upset as if he’d just caught me doing something wrong. “What have you done with Ty?” 
 
   “Nothing, Daddy.” I answered quickly to his dark tone. “I mean we kiss a lot and I let him touch my boobs once, but that’s it. I don’t know if I trust him enough to lose my virginity with him. Besides, I’m not even sure he likes my body. I don’t know what I look like completely naked, or if it looks good enough to show him. You’re the only one I trust to tell me the truth.”    
 
     Daddy caressed a big hand along my face. His thumb traced my bottom lip before his eyes dropped to my breast. My flimsy crop top was still in disarray. One string hung off my shoulder so that my left breast was hanging out flashing a tiny pink nipple. I gasped when Daddy slipped his hand down over my breast. He took the plump tit in his hand squeezing and caressing. His rough thumb slid over my pink pebble making it tighten and swell. He pushed the nipple up and down, and then made slow agonizing circles around it. The erotic sensation of my nipple was linked directly to the pulsing throb of my clit, and the heated wet ache of my untouched empty pussy.  With every caress, stroke, and tug of my nipple, my pussy clinched and splashed more cream. I shivered and gasped. Daddy groan. The heat of his massive body and his jumping cock that rubbed my thigh standing so close made me want to touch him, move closer, beg for more of things I only fantasized about. 
 
   Slowly he released my breast. Rough fingers traced up my arm over my shoulder. He pulled the string of my top back in place to cover my panting breast before looking up to meet my eyes once more. “Is that how you let Ty touch you?” His tone was deep and rough, breathy. The heat in his blue eyes seemed to pierce my very soul. 
 
   I nodded and shook my head all at once because I couldn’t speak right away. “Not bare skin, Daddy, but Ty likes to caress my boobs when we kiss.” I wanted his hands back on my body. I wanted to feel that hard bulge rubbing against me, but suddenly he stood straight away from the counter and me as though he hadn’t realized how close we still were. As though he realized the hot lust and want moving between us was somehow inappropriate, he cleared his throat and took a step back. 
 
   “Lori baby. I think you should wait on this sex thing. There’s no rush. Your body looks fine. I mean healthy, and Ty shouldn’t be pressuring you for anything other than kisses. And if he does want more, you need to tell me immediately so we can sit down and discuss it.” 
 
   “But Daddy” I frown when I saw he was ready to drop the subject and walk away. We’d rubbed against each other many times before he demanded that we stop, but he’d never openly and so boldly touched me like that before. My body was buzzing from his lost body heat, and my pussy was soaked from his hands gripping my breast playing with my nipple. 
 
   “What about the bet?”
 
   Averting his eyes, he grabbed his muscle shirt that sat beside me and shook his head. “You girls shouldn’t be making bets on such personal private things such as that. Now, I don’t want to hear anything more about it. I’m going to take a shower. We can have dinner if you’re not going out with Ty tonight.” 
 
   He went to walk away, but paused when I answered back. 
 
   “I am going out with Ty. I guess he’ll just have to help me with this bet since you won’t do it.” 
 
   He glanced back at me as though he’d say more, but instead he quickly walked away. I couldn’t help but notice the huge tent in his shorts, and later when I made it up stairs down the hall to his room, I could hear the shower going. The door was open to his private bathroom. Hot water thundered over tile, and above that was Daddy’s panting moans as his wrist moved rapidly back and forth. “…Mm, Lori baby, suck Daddy’s big cock! That’s it little girl! Let Daddy have the sweet dirty mouth! Make Daddy cum, sweet baby! Oh God, I’m going to cum!” 
 
         Licking my dry lips as my body all but shivered at what he was saying, made me want to walk in there, drop to my knees, and give him what he wanted. My Daddy did want me. After all this time. After all his protest. Now I knew his fantasies matched my own. I ran into my room, stripped my clothes off, and climbed into bed. My hand was soon between my legs. My fingers dancing over on my wet swollen clit, the other pinching and pulling my nipples. Was my door closed? Who cares? Daddy was rubbing his cock while thinking of me. My orgasm came quick and I screamed. “Daddy! Daddy!” 
 
   ***************
 
   (Michael)
 
   I didn’t see Lorie until later that night. After jerking off in the shower and again down the hall in the doorway of my stepdaughter’s bedroom, you’d think my dick would calm down by now. But the image of my little girl laid out across her bed, butt naked with her fingers jammed inside her wet little cunt, screaming for her Daddy as she orgasm, had my body in a constant ache. Fuck! My little girl was sexy. And this damn bet she and her little friends had going about losing their virginities… She was going to kill me. She’d been growing up so rapidly since her mother died, and every year with change of her body came her hormones and curiosity. It had to be simply hormones and curiosity about sex in general. That’s where all this flirting with her old man had to have come from. 
 
   And damn it, if it wasn’t hell trying to keep my hands off her. When she started dating this boy, Ty, I thought it would distract her some, but since she turn eighteen she’s become more and more aggressive. Making sure she got in an out of state university had been my idea. I had to do something to get her out of the house, and focused on ideas, places, and boys her own age. Because flaunting that hot as fuck body in front of her Daddy was eventually going to get her into trouble. My baby girl had no idea the monster she was awakening in me. I was a beast in bed. Her mother could have told her that if she were still alive. As much as I loved my little Lori, I wanted her to be with someone who could be gentle with her.  At least her first time. This bet she and her friend’s conjured up was trouble. It only gave her purpose and fanned the flames of lust that had been kindled since the first day she got her period. 
 
   That I couldn’t stop sprouting wood every time my baby girl came near me was annoying. The provocative get up she keep skipping around in caused a daily battle to fight the beast within. Now that she’d insisted on rubbing her sexy as fuck body against me made my hard-on a daily thing. That I wasn’t getting the relief I needed, made my balls hurt. I had no idea she was a fucking virgin. I could have gone the rest of the year until I put her on a plane to the university, without that bit of news. A fresh sweet innocent pussy under my own roof; my baby girl constantly wrapping herself around my body just begging me to rip open her untouched cunt, and tattoo my name against her womb was making me crazy with fuck lust. 
 
   Lori skipped down stairs for her date with the Ty in four inch heels and a dress so tight it hugged every curve on her body. Her legs were bare underneath that red slip of a thing that had a hymn barely covering her tight plump little ass. Fuck! She bounced into the living room, trying to pull the hymn of her dress down which would go no further than an inch below her pussy. She looked like a hot dirty slut just begging for it. My sweet baby was looking to get fucked, and she had no idea the fire she was stirring up in me. 
 
   “Lori! Where the in the hell do you think you’re going looking like that?” I was on my feet at once, abandoning my beer on the end table. 
 
   “Daddy,” She sang, a pink glossy smile flipping her hair that fell along her bare shoulders. “You know I have a date with Ty tonight.” 
 
   “Not looking like that.” I couldn’t contain the growl of anger, frustration, and lust coursing through my veins; my raging cock hard as fuck in my pants. 
 
   “What’s wrong with it?” She turned a slow 360, tits and ass on full display. My cock went from semi hard to rock hard by the time she was facing me once more. Her D cup size tits were barely contained, and I could swear I could see her nipples shaped behind the silky material. Her ass in that damn dress was a fucking work of art. All those squats I’d made her do had enhanced her young teenage body. Either she was wearing a thong and no panties at all. My hands fisted not to pull her against me and caress a hand up her thigh between her legs to find out. 
 
   “What in the hell are you looking to accomplish with that get up, Lori.” Before I knew it I was standing before her, gazing down at her perfectly made up face, and soft beautiful teasing green eyes. She appeared to be my innocent sweet baby, but flaunting her body in this fucking dress was proving otherwise. I knew part of my anger steam from the erection she’d given me, but the other part was pure jealousy of what she wanted to do with this young punk, Ty. “You look like a fucking slut in that dress. Is that what you want people to think when they see you walking around? That you’re a dirty cock teasing slut?” 
 
   She gasped and frowned up at me appropriately shocked. I had never spoken to her like this, and surely never used such language. But before she could speak the doorbell rang, singling Ty’s arrival. Her eyes filled with tears, which made me feel like an asshole, but then they turned hard and determined. Which scared me a little that she would grow defiant and rebellious on me. 
 
   “Daddy, you know I’m a virgin…” 
 
   “And you better stay that way.” I growled. 
 
   “What?” She frowned. “I’m eighteen now. I’m an adult…” 
 
   “You are my daughter!” I cut her off. “And that pussy of yours still better be fucking innocent when you get back in this house tonight.” I growled, fisting both hands so I wouldn’t grab her, toss her down on the sofa, and pound her untried pussy until we were both screaming from release. “If you are even on minute late, the punishment coming to you will be something you couldn’t ever imagine, and then I’ll ground you until summer.” 
 
   Lorie gasped. Her beautiful face burned red with shock before those dainty brows turn into a defiant narrow frown. “I can’t wait to go off to collage so you can no longer tell me what to do or who to fuck!” 
 
   The doorbell rang again, and Lorie quickly moved around me to open it before I could grab her or respond. At this point, I was ready to take her over my knee. I had never spanked her before, but there was a first time for everything. 
 
   “Hello there, Mr. Nelson.” Ty poked this head in with a goofy grin waving at me before Lori put a hand to his chest to force him back. 
 
   “Twelve sharp, Lori, if you don’t want to spend the rest of the school year until summer in this house with me every night.” 
 
   She cut a hard frown at me, but then she was gone slamming the door behind her. Fuck! Me and my baby girl hadn’t fought since she was fifteen. The year she grew those delicious melon tits, and I refused to buy her a two piece swimsuit because of them. Over the years I had done everything from putting her in time out at six, seven and eight; cutting TV and computer time at ten, eleven, and twelve; to taking up cellphones and restricting her to her bedroom for punishment. Somehow, I knew this was going to be different than anything I’d ever had to do. She wanted to dress like a slut and tease that hormonal idiot boyfriend of hers? Fine. But curfew was set and she was in for a surprise when she returned. 
 
   Watching the clock was awful. When midnight approached, my blood begin to boil, my cock jumped with anticipation just imagining everything I would do to her naughty little ass, but I refused to jump in my truck and hit the streets to start looking for her. A couple of beers while flipping channels had turn to a stiff drink while pacing and checking the blinds for car lights when midnight came and went. It was nearly half past twelve and I could only sit in my chair in complete darkness while fighting images of my baby girl writhing and struggling underneath Ty while he relieved her of her virginity. 
 
   Part of me knew, that besides Lori missing curfew, I had no right to be upset that she might be taking her relationship with her boyfriend of seven months to the next level. But I sure as hell was. It was my name she had been calling out earlier this evening with her fingers stuffed inside her little cunt while her hips writhed in the air. She’d called out for her daddy, not Ty. I rubbed my palm against my aching cock, and was brought out of the memory to car lights flashing behind the blinds. I didn’t get up. I waited until I heard the swift clacking of Lori’s heels, her house key hit the lock, and finally the door closing behind her as she entered. 
 
   With that I clicked on the lamp light. Lorie gasped with a hand pressed to her heaving breast as her back hit the door. 
 
   “Daddy!” Keys and pursed clutched in her hands, she held them to her chest as though she somehow meant to hide. The pink gloss that had colored her lips were gone. The silk dress had wrinkles. Someone hand been pawing her body. Someone had been kissing her. 
 
   “You’re a half hour late, Lori.” 
 
   She drew in a deep breath and signed standing off the door, inching her way round the sofa away from me, trying to go for the stairs. “I thought you’d be sleep by now. I know you have clients in the morning. I’m sorry I’m late. We lost track of the time. We couldn’t…” 
 
   “Come here, Lori.” I stopped her progress to the stairs and her flimsy excuses. 
 
   “Daddy, look. I know I’m….” 
 
   “Get. Over. Here. Now.” Gritted out every word, I tried to convince my body not to jump up out of this chair and attack her. The teasing material was so snug over her body that she could no longer reason with the hymn to stay in place. It was rising, and either she was forgetting to tug it down or she no longer cared. 
 
   Slowly she made her way over to stand before me, dropping her keys and small purse on the coffee table. She was trembling in her heels, her little hand clutched at her stomach. Gazing up at her now with the light illuminating her face and body, I could tell that not only had she been drinking, but there were red strawberry marks along her neck. So, she’d made out with Ty, but what else. 
 
   “Have you been drinking?” 
 
   Slowly she nodded. “Yes, Daddy.” 
 
   “Are you drunk?” I growled the angry rising once more or maybe it had never gone away. Thoughts of that idiot boy plowing my sweet baby with alcohol to get between her legs had me steaming. 
 
   “No, Daddy.” She said quickly. “I mean we had a couple of beers, but that’s it.” 
 
   And it was working through her system. My Lori was not a drinker. She never drank, but as she stood before me trembling with fear. Fear at what I might do to her for turning up late even after I’d warned her. I could tell that it hadn’t been much she drank, because she was sobering quickly. Besides, I didn’t want her afraid. I wanted her aroused.  
 
   Slipping my hands over her hips, I jerked her forward. “You chose to miss curfew and be late, Lori, and now you’ll have to take the punishment.” 
 
   “Daddy,” She whispered on a trembling gasped. “What are you going to do to me?” 
 
   Turning her little body and tugging sharply, I had her bent over my knees before she could think to pull away. “Daddy!” She wiggled, but I rest a strong arm over her back and yanked her dress up until it belted around her waist. I groaned as my dick jerked in my pants. Fuck my sweet baby’s ass was sexy. A young firm plump mound that my palm inch to redden. 
 
   “Dad! Dad!” Lorie gasped in fear, but I wasn’t stopping. She needed to learn and those barely there panties needed to go. I ripped her thong down to her knees restricting a bit of her movement and caressed a hand up the back of her meaty thigh to get her to calm down a bit. 
 
   “I know I haven’t done this before sweet baby, but you broke the rules and now you’ve got to take your punishment.” Caressing the cheeks of her firm teen ass I gave in, letting my hands have the pleasure they’ve been dying for since she was fourteen. 
 
   I squeezed and caressed and then popped her gently. The firm meat jiggled and the skin pinked slightly where I struck her. “Damn baby.” I groaned under my breath. My cock was on full alert. There was no stopping it, and I was hard pressed to hide it. In fact I didn’t care anymore to hide it. I squeezed her globes, caressing and weighting that young flesh in my hands noticing how wonderful she felt, how perfect she fit. Lorie let out a small moan before I was able to release her. 
 
   Lifting my hand I let it fly smacking her firm pretty ass. She gasped and squealed. I spanked her left cheek and then right. Caressing and smacking, I watched with pure lust turning animalistic as her ass reddened beautifully behind each assault. Encouraged and fascinated, I went at her giving her a true spanking. That is, I slapped her ass without ceasing watching it jiggle, watching it color, and finally even against her cries of protest, Lorie’s ass lifted as if desperate to have my hands on her ass even if it pained her. 
 
   “Daddy please! It hurts! Daddy! It hurts!” She cried wiggling in my lap even as her ass lifted for more. I could hear the tears in her voice even before looking down to see her red face wet with them. Yet she was humping my leg pressing her crouch into my thigh.
 
   “My house, baby. My rules. From now on every rule you break will bring you a new punishment.” I paused just long enough to caress her warm ass, but quickly started up again. 
 
   “I won’t be late for curfew again, Daddy! I won’t. I promise I won’t!” 
 
   “And what about letting these idiot boys touch you? Do you think your Daddy wants you out there dressed like a slut? An invitation for any sperm filled punk racing to get in between your legs? Do you think I want my daughter advertising her wet horny eighteen year old virgin pussy?!” 
 
   She shook her head and nodded at the same time. I let one more slap to her ass fall before pausing again. Her ass was hot and nicely reddened. Boldly, I caressed down feeling the heat until my fingers traced wetness. Shit. With shaking fingers I pressed open her ass cheeks as the lamp light shun directly on her. Pushing her thighs apart to see her plump little pussy lips bald, not a hair on it, and dewy wet as a spring rain. Ripping her panties the rest of the way off, I forced her thighs open, and ran my fingers over her hot moist mound. 
 
   Whimpering, she pushed her pussy against my hand. “Daddy! What are you doing? Y-You’re touching my… my pussy, Daddy!” 
 
   I cupped it entirely for two seconds before pulling back and smacking her horny teen cunt. Popping that dewy flesh three times making her little pink pussy mound plump and thicken. 
 
   “Please, Daddy!” She cried and wiggled. 
 
   “Be still so Daddy can inspect your greedy pussy.”  She whimpered but tried to do what I said. Damn, she was so fucking wet. “Why is your pussy so wet, sweet baby? Did receiving your punishment arouse you? Does Daddy’s hands on your young hot body turn you on? You like being spanked, Lori?” 
 
   Whimpering and moaning, she nodded. 
 
   “That’s so kinky, baby.” Tracing a finger gently along her slit I massaged her pussy until my fingers were wet with her juices. I had to taste it. I had to. I sucked her sweet juice off my fingers and nearly groan again. God, she tasted so fucking good. “You’re such a naughty little slut, Lori.” My dick was throbbing so fucking hard I could drive nails. “Did you let Ty touch your bare pussy tonight?”
 
   Swallowing hard, she nodded again and shook her head. “No. I mean…he rubbed it a little over my panties, Daddy, but that’s it. I made him stop.” 
 
   “Mm huh.” I couldn’t concentrate on what she was staying. Pushing her cunt lips open I found her little clit wet and swollen and waiting for my tongue. Sliding gentle fingers over her tiny bud made her body jerk, her shoulders lift, and an innocent erotic whimper escape her lips. Hearing my sweet baby enjoy her Daddy playing with her pussy made my rock hard cock jump to get out. 
 
   “Daddy, what are you doing?” She found her voice to ask me again. “You’re not supposed to touch me there.” 
 
   Again, I sent a heavy hand down between her legs. Her hips rocked with every hard spank of her quivering wet pussy. Roughly, I squeezed her ass forcing her thighs open more and popped her open displayed pussy hard and fast. Her body jerked and her little cry of pleasure/pain was too much for me. The beast was building inside of me and I wanted to fuck her so bad my balls ached. I knew she liked it even when she cried. Her pussy was crying too and that sweet juice was now running down her inner thighs. 
 
   “Get up.” I growled forcing her to stand. “Take that dress off.” 
 
   She glance back at me on wobbly legs as though she meant to protest. I spanked her even harder still. She jumped and quickly pulled the tight material up and over her head letting it drop on the floor. I pulled her to stand between my open legs, watching those high firm perfect D cup tits bounce out when they cleared the material. I caressed both hands up her flat belly to take her breast in my big hands. I felt the weight of them the baby soft skin of a virginal teen. Or was she. She had been out all night and late coming in. And she had a bet on the table with her friends to lose her cherry. Was my baby still virgin? Caressed her tits one in each hand I strummed her nipples until they were two hard pointed nearly as hard as my dick. 
 
   She moaned and pressed her naked ass back against my crouch as though she would sit in my lap when her legs would no longer hold her up. Reluctantly, I pulled my hands down to grab her hips. 
 
   “Spread your legs baby and bend over?” 
 
   “What! But Daddy, you already spanked me. No more please!” 
 
   “You’ve got thirty minutes unaccounted for Lori. An entire half hour in which you could have had Ty’s puny cock ramming your little pussy to take your cherry. I know how badly you want to win this bet.” 
 
   “But I didn’t Daddy.” She glanced back at me but I kept her turned away with her back to me.  “I told you. We just kissed.” 
 
   “That is yet to be seen. Now bend over and spread your legs so Daddy can check your pussy. And you better hope I don’t find any sperm in there.” 
 
   She whimpered, but spread her legs to stand before leaning over slightly. Running my hands over her firm ass, up her narrow back along her spine, I forced her down farther until she rest her hands on the floor. She was bent in two, ass high, pussy open. 
 
   “Fuck baby.” I wasted no time gripping one ass cheek, my fingers pulling it open so her pink hole winked at me, and caressed a hand over her mound again. She moaned and rocked back. She was so hot and wet, I knew there was no way I could keep my fingers, my tongue, or my cock out of her pussy for long. “Damn baby, you’ve got a beautiful pussy.” 
 
   “Th-thank you Daddy. You really think it’s pretty?” 
 
   “I sure do, sweet baby.” Her clit was protruding through the lips of her cunt and juices was leaking all over my hand. “Your cunt lips are pink and swollen, and your little clit is so hard and wet just waiting for my tongue.” I teased her with gentled fingers. “You’ve got a cute little wet eighteen year old pussy, baby. It’s hot and wet and horny, isn’t it?” She moaned and nodded and kept her ass lifted high for my inspection. “You ever play with it, Lori. Late at night lying in your bed. Do you put your hand down your panties and rub your pussy wet?” Again she nodded. I gave a pussy a light slap. “Answer me.” 
 
   “Yes, Daddy.” 
 
   “Do you put your finger here in this tight wet hole? Do you ever finger your pussy, Lori?” Circling and teasing her tight little asshole with greedy fingers wet from her juices; I slipped just the tip of my middle finger inside of her. She squealed it was so damn tight. That virgin ass would soon be mine too, but first her pussy.  
 
   “Yes, Daddy. I’m sorry. I can’t help it.”       
 
    Slipping both thumbs gently at the door of her cunt I tried to pry her open, but even wet she was obviously too tight. Pressing a single finger inside instead, I slowly pressed it back rubbing the upper wall of her pussy as I went easily finding that hard walnut size nub that was her g-spot. 
 
   “Daddy!” She squealed as her hips jerked. 
 
   “Hold still, Lori and quit whining like a little slut about having your Daddy’s finger up in your cunt. I’m only checking your cherry. Not trying to get you off.” She groaned as I pressed the pad of my finger against her spot once more before going deeper until I felt the small barrier. She gasped and whined. Her hymen was intact and pressing it I know gave her sharp little pain. 
 
   “Yeah, that’s it baby.” Daddy’s sweet baby was still a virgin after all. For now. 
 
   “Daddy, what was that?” 
 
   I didn’t answer. Instead, I pulled away from her hymen and stroked my finger inside her wet cunt to stretch her a little. She’d never be able to handle my thick ten inch cock in this untried pussy if she wasn’t stretch a little. Stroking the upper wall of her pussy got her moaning and rocking her ass back against my finger. Fuck! My daughter’s sexy ass and virgin tight pussy was right there in my face for the taking. I licked her ass which made her jump and forced a second finger inside her cunt. 
 
   “Is this what you and your friends want, Lori? To become sluts before graduation. This bet is stupid baby, and just shows how much of a hot dirty slut you are.” 
 
   “I’m not a slut, Daddy.” She whined. 
 
   “Yes, you are baby. You’re bent over with your ass in the air. Flashing your greedy horny pussy to your Daddy, pushing your hips back to get more of my fingers.” I slapped her ass hard, grabbed the redden cheek roughly to pull her back so I could lick her quivering asshole again. The erotic little squeal made my cock jump. “You’re letting your Daddy fingerfuck your tight little pussy. You’re letting your Daddy taste your sweet sexy ass. This is what whores do, Lori. Not sweet little girls and surely not the sweet innocent daughter I raised. Are you a whore, Lori? Are you a horny dirty slut?” 
 
   “No Daddy! No!” But she was rocking her hips back with my fingers fucking her tight wet cunt. “I’m not a whore, Daddy. I’m not a slut. I didn’t have sex with Ty. I’m still your sweet girl.” 
 
   Opening my pants I pulled out my ten inch thick cock, catching the pre-cum leaking from the tip and using it as lube to stroke my meat in time with my thrusting fingers. Fingers that were drenched with my sweet baby’s pussy juice. I wanted to pull them out, use the juice to wet my cock, but I didn’t want to lose the head space with her. Lori’s pussy was clutching my fingers and I knew she was on the edge on the verge of a monster orgasm. 
 
   “Then why is your pussy sopping wet? Why is your pussy accepting my fingers? You feel like you’re about to cum, Lori, and all I was trying to do was check your cherry. All I was trying to do was make sure my baby girl was still innocent, but you’re pushing your ass back begging for more. You’re not even supposed to let your Daddy touch you like this. But your greedy slut pussy just wants more doesn’t it baby. Are you imagining that Daddy’s cock is in here, stretching your hungry cunt instead of my fingers? Does your pussy need fucked?” 
 
   “No! No!” She gasped, but her entire body was trembling and she was about to cum. “Daddy! Please no!” I sent my thumb across her wet swollen clit lightly stroking it, teasing it, rubbing it as I fucked my fingers harder faster inside her sloppy cunt. “Daddy! Please! Please Daddy!” 
 
   “You’re such a whore, Lori, teasing your dad’s dick like this. You’re just begging me to fuck you, huh, baby? You just want your Daddy’s fat cock ramming inside this tight pussy!” I released my cock to roughly grab and slap her ass once more a preview of how rough I was going to fuck the hell out of her innocent pussy. I was going to ruin my baby girl for any other man. She screamed spreading her legs wider, holding herself up with her hands, so she could rock back to get more of my thrusting fingers. I had to be careful not to go so deep so I wouldn’t accidently take her cherry. “My little whore wants to cum around my fingers imagining them as Daddy’s cock fucking her. If you cum that tells me that you’re not my sweet baby at all, Lori. You’re just a greedy cunt whore desperately hungry for your Daddy’s cock!” 
 
   “No! No! No! Daddy! I’m not! I’m not!” Her hips hesitate from pushing back as if she was actually making a small effort to stop. But the pleasure was too good and she couldn’t help but chase after it. My daughter’s little pussy was on fire. She was seconds from coming and I was going for force her over. We weren’t stopping now. I fucked my fingers faster and rubbed her clit harder. “Daddy! Daddy! I can’t! I can’t! It’s too good! It feels so fucking good! Daddy!” 
 
   “Whore!” Her pussy spasmed behind the word. “God, I’ve got a cock hungry slut for a daughter that just wants fucked!” Lorie’s pussy locked up around my fingers just as I rubbed it over her g-spot and then it exploded. She screamed and came so hard she sent me over with her. My cock jerked in my hands, hot cum spurt out just as Lori’s pussy squirted warm cream. 
 
   “Daddy! Daddy! Ugh God! Fuck! I’m coming, Daddy! I’m coming!” 
 
   “You’re slut pussy is squirting all over my hand baby.” I growled milking my cock in my fist knowing the next time I came was going to be down my daughter’s throat or deep in her spasming squirting pussy. I pulled my fingers free of my daughter’s pussy quickly taking them into my mouth to taste her sweet cream. Fuck! Her innocent taste made my cock jump. Grabbing her hips before she could lift up and turn around, I pulled her ass back, and opened my mouth against her sopping wet cunt. Groaning like an animal I attacked her throbbing pussy and ate up all her cream. Licking her slit and suckling her tender pussy lips; I spread my tongue wide over her quivering cunt until I was rubbing her clit. 
 
   Lorie squealed. Her ass pressed back and then she came again just as hard and just as wet. I forced my tongue inside her tiny tight cunt holding her hips in place against my mouth so she couldn’t pull away. I devoured her sweet little pussy, sucking up Lori’s warm sweet cream that filled my mouth over and over as I greedily drank it down until she began to cry for me over and over again. 
 
   “Daddy! Daddy! Please! It’s too much, Daddy!” I could hear the tears in her voice, but her body was quaking with pleasure and she couldn’t deny she wasn’t enjoying it. 
 
   Finally, I pulled back, licked her a tiny pink star of her puckered anus, and roughly slapped her ass. “You made a mess, Lorie. Daddy just needed to clean you up. Now turn around baby. Come here and get on your knees.” 
 
   Slowly, she stood up and turned around. I saw the tears streaked with mascara down her cheeks and her face blushing from the orgasm. She gasped and her eyes grew wide at the sight of my monster cock. I was still stroking it in my fist, ten thick inches of rock hard meat. She obediently got down on her knees between my legs. She rested nervous hands on my thighs and I stroked her hair back lovingly. I’d cum with her the first time, but I had been denying my cock far too long trying to protect my sweet baby from my rough possessive dominate nature. Now I knew I wouldn’t go soft until I buried every inch inside her tight teen body.  
 
    “Did you enjoy that, sweet baby? Did you enjoy Daddy’s mouth on your sweet pussy?”
 
   Blushing hard glancing away, she gave a sweet smile and nodded. Grabbing a fist of her hair, I jerked her head up demanding that she look me in the eyes. She gasped from the sting, but opened her mouth to answer. 
 
   “Yes Daddy.” 
 
   “Good,” I smiled pleased and relaxed a bit of my grip. “Answer me when I speak to you, baby, and always look me in the eyes. Okay?” 
 
   “Okay Daddy.” She gasped and I could see her nipple growing hard; her tits heaving behind every breath. I knew without looking her sobbing pussy was splashing more cream. My little girl was panting and getting off on her father’s dominate nature. Good. 
 
   “If you insist on being a slut, Lori you’re going to need a man to teach you about sex, not some idiot boy. Now open your mouth and taste Daddy’s cum.” Releasing her hair I squeezed her mouth open with one hand and pushed my cum soaked knuckles inside with the other. She tried to jerk back and whined a bit until I got my fingers in her mouth feeding my warm cum to her. Tasting it and finding she like it she began to lick and suckled my fingers on her own. I let her take my hand clean if off. 
 
   “It’s warm, Daddy, salty sweet, but good.” She smiled up me licking her lips. 
 
   “Huh, hum.” I smiled. “Now lick Daddy’s dick, baby. Clean it off.” 
 
   That got her frowning down at my hard cock before looking up at me to meet my eyes. “But it’s big, Daddy. I mean really, really big. I don’t know if I can…” 
 
   “You can, baby. Now open your mouth.” I grabbed her head and pulled her in. The first pass of Lorie’s warm tongue against the head of my dick cause my head to snap back and groan in ecstasy. The second long sweep of Lorie’s tongue drew up from the back of my cock to the sweeping broad head. There my little girl suckled the head of my cock inside her sweet mouth and moaned. 
 
   “Fuck baby! Ah God, that sweet mouth! Keep sucking, Lori! Go deeper.” 
 
   The fingers of her stroking fist couldn’t even close around my girth. “Okay Daddy.” And then her mouth was on me again, and I couldn’t let her control it. I needed to fuck. Holding her head, I lift my hips pushing more inside her mouth. She squealed and tried to pull away, but I held her. 
 
   “Breath through your nose and relax baby. Daddy’s going to teach you how to suck a dick, but for now just keep your mouth open so Daddy can fuck his baby girl’s virgin mouth.” 
 
   Digging her nails into the muscle of my thighs she tried to obey while I pump my hips taking her mouth roughly until I hit the back of her throat. When she gagged I pulled back and slowed down until she relaxed and started sucking. Then I went back to fucking, raping her wet warm mouth the way I was soon to take her untouched cunt. First time inside my little Lorie’s mouth, I knew it wouldn’t take long. Gripping her hair tight and fucking for all I was worth, I knew it was too rough for such a teen virgin, but my sweet baby was sucking her Daddy every time I pulled back, and her little hands were stroking my spit slick cock adding to my pleasure and torment. 
 
   “Fuck! Fuck baby! Suck Daddy’s cock like a good slut!” 
 
   For the first time, I couldn’t hold on. It was too fucking good. So dirty and forbidden. I had my little girl on her knees working her mouth up and down on my dick. The same hard cock that used to fuck her mother before she died. And damn it if my innocent girl didn’t suck a better cock than her mother. Watching Lorie’s tear filled eyes as she watched me forcing my cock down her throat… I quickly came unglued. Growling and grunting out an orgasm of a life time, I shot my hot seed down my daughter’s throat demanding that she take it. 
 
   “Swallow Daddy’s cum, baby! Don’t you dare fucking waste a drop!”  Grunting and slowing my thrust, I felt the amazing suction of my Lori’s hot mouth milking my cock. Her little hands squeezing and caressing my shaft; stroking up as if pumping for more. I slipped a hand down to her throat feeling it convulse as she hungrily swallowed my seed. “Mm, you’re turning out to be such a good slut, sweet baby. Daddy’s hungry little cock slut.” 
 
   Lori came off my cock with a wet pop and smiled up at me. My cock jerked in her caressing hands still half hard even after that amazing suck. “Did I do it right, Daddy? Did I make it feel real good for you?” 
 
   “You sure did, sweet baby.” I grinned. “Now get up and get to bed. It’s late and I’ve got clients in the morning.” 
 
   Lorie got up, retrieved her skimpy dress, shoes, and purse clutching all these items in her hands as she bounced that naked tight sexy as sin body toward the stairs. I watched her go my cock jerking already with renewed lust. When she paused at the foot of the stairs and turned to me, I thought I just might have to skip work tomorrow and spend the rest of the night deflowering my little girl. 
 
   “I’m going to be a good girl from now on, Daddy. I’m not going through with this bet, or let anyone take my virginity. I promise. No more dressing like a slut or acting like a whore.” She gave me a sweet smile as though this should please me before racing up the stairs. 
 
   “Shit.” Scrubbing a frustrated hand over my face I sighed. That’s not what I’d meant to happen. When I said the bet Lori and her little friends had made about losing their cherries was stupid, and I didn’t want her dressing like a whore and a desperate slut, I had meant not to do it for Ty. Not to give her innocent pussy to her idiot boyfriend. That didn’t include me. After tonight, after finally getting my hands, my mouth, my tongue on my baby girl’s young tight body, there was no way I could leave my daughters pussy alone. Lori didn’t know it, but after tonight she had already signed her pussy over to her Daddy.
 
   ****
 
   (Lorie)
 
    
 
   Not since our district basketball tournament when we’d had to play four games in one day had I had a night that put me to sleep so fast. After taking my shocking erotic punishments from Daddy for breaking curfew, I crawled into bed naked and was out before my head hit the pillow. Waking up early, I showered and shaved, making sure to do some pussy maintenance to keep a smooth bald kitty for my Daddy. I also needed to update my dairy. The bet was to have full sex to lose your cherry, but I was so far behind all my friends. I had four boxes to check off instead of one. 
 
    
    	Let a guy to finger my pussy. Check
 
    	Let a guy eat my pussy. Check
 
    	Give a guy a BJ. Check
 
    	Let a guy take my cherry. Blank
 
    	Let a guy fuck my ass. N/A  
 
   
 
   Number five, I was very unsure about, but I left it thinking of all the new things Daddy did to me last night. And after last night, I discovered something very important about my Daddy. After all these years of flirting and teasing him, all I had to do was to refuse him to deny how much I wanted it, and in turn he was the one chasing, perusing me. All I had to do was pretend like I didn’t want Daddy to do nasty naughty things to me, and he would for sure, demand and force it on me. It was so fucking hot. Just thinking about how rough and demanding my Daddy was last night made my pussy wet. 
 
   I locked my diary away and rushed down stairs dressed in nothing but one of Daddy’s old white wife beater cotton tees. It hung over my body like a naughty cotton dress barely covering my ass and not having a chance against my proud D cup tits. The thin worn cotton didn’t have a chance against my hard nipples. I knew by wearing it I was asking for trouble, but I also knew after last night Daddy wouldn’t be able to keep his hands off me. Besides, all I had to do was pretend I didn’t know so much of my young body was revealed. 
 
   With the blender prepped for Daddy’s morning breakfast shakes, I was just adding the chopped fruit when he made it down stairs. He was in his workout gear which was his daily work clothes for a professional personal trainer. A muscle shirt to flash the strong muscles in his arms, shoulders, chest, and back; black shorts, and tennis shoes. At 6”3 and in his mid-forties, my Daddy was a big handsome man with big feet, a sexy firm ass, and a monster of a cock. Just thinking about how big and hard it had been forcing its way into my mouth last night made my womb clench and my pussy cry. I squeezed my legs together so it wouldn’t drip down my thighs.  
 
   “Good morning, Daddy.” I sang watching him move across the living room. 
 
   “Morning, sweet baby. You’re up early for a Saturday.” He deposited his black gym bag by the front door not really noticing me yet. He opened the front door to get the morning paper, and left it open as he made his way back to kitchen. This was his routine. He like the breeze of the morning air no matter how cold it was. It was spring time so it wasn’t too cold. 
 
   I continued to add the fruit, a protein powder, and ice as he opened the paper to read. “I’m making you breakfast to apologize for missing curfew last night.” 
 
   “That’s sweet,” He smiled skimming the front page of the paper, and the dimple in his cheek made my pussy cream even harder. “But you took your punishment so well last night…” He trailed off when he tore his eyes from the paper to look at me. 
 
   My heart thumbed hard in my chest with the dark lustful gleam in his eyes and the hard stare that ran up and down my body. My body tightened. My breast and ass tingled for his big hands, and there was no way I could stop warm pussy juice from leaking down my thighs.  “I tried to, Daddy.” I responded when he didn’t finish, trying to keep my eyes on the blender. 
 
   Suddenly he was standing right behind me. I could feel the heat permeating from his large body at my back as he large form dwarfed me. I was only 5”5, a small waist, flat tummy, but with a firm plump ass, and firm melon size tits. I loved my body even more now that Daddy started noticing. When Daddy’s big hands slipped over the front of my thighs, something that would have been a very innocent neutral area before last night, my body shook, my pussy clenched, and I had to steady myself with one hand on the counter. 
 
   “What are you doing, Lori?” Daddy’s warm breath caressed the nape of my neck.
 
   “Making you breakfast. Like I said.” My breathing grew heavy. I couldn’t help but pant as his hands moved up.  
 
   “Unh uh, baby girl.” His hands caressed higher underneath the hymn of my shirt to hold my naked hips. “You’re as naked as a cock teasing naughty slut underneath Daddy’s shirt. Is this what you meant by not dressing like a slut anymore, not acting like a cock hungry whore?” He pressed an open mouth kiss against the pulse in my neck and I whimpered. 
 
   “No Daddy.” I gasped holding tight to the counter as my Daddy’s hands caressed over my tummy and up to cup and squeeze my melon tits roughly. “Daddy!” I glanced up over my shoulder at him even as I pushed my ass back into his crouch, the rock hard thick erection that rubbed up against my ass. “No. I always sleep in one of your shirts. You know that. I’m promised you last night. The bet is off. I’m going to save my cherry.” I gasped when he sent a hand down between my legs making me spread them. “I’m your good baby girl, Daddy. Not a whore. Not a slut.” I could barely get the words out when his thick fingers started stroking bald sopping wet mound.
 
   “Then why is your pussy so hot and wet, Lori?” 
 
   “It’s not Daddy.” I said on impulse. Deny. Deny. Deny. I yelped when he spanked my pussy three hard slaps. “Daddy!” The stinging pain of it sent a spasm in my womb. Set my body on fire. The hand that still clutched my tit squeezed harder. Daddy was being so rough and my body was responding to it. 
 
   “Lies, Lori.” He gently stroked my slit and then circled a finger around my clit. I tried to rock my hips toward his hand to get more pressure there. “Moaning like a whore with a dripping wet slutty pussy, why would you lie to your Daddy, baby?” He circled and gently rubbed my clit one more time before taking his hand away. Suddenly those wet fingers were pressed against my lips. “Taste it baby. Open your mouth and taste how sweet you are when you’re wet for me.” 
 
   I opened my mouth and suckled his wet fingers in, tasting myself for the first time and finding the kink of it amp up my arousal. Daddy took a piece of kiwi, rubbed it against my wet cunt, and then took it into his mouth to eat. His hungry animalistic grunts and moans cause my pussy to ache. He took a piece of strawberry and a banana slice; all of it he soaked in my juicy cunt before popping it into his mouth. Each time his fingers teased over my clit stroking, rubbing, squeezing making me gasp and moan and cant my hips forward for more. 
 
   “I’m eating my breakfast baby, and you’re chasing Daddy’s fingers like a horny slut. I must say it’s very good, but I think you missed something baby girl. You know Daddy love cherries.” 
 
   I shook my head fighting for my voice. “We don’t have any.” His hand went back between my legs, his fingers caressing, playing with my pussy while the hand cupping my breast found my hard nipple to squeeze. Yes, Daddy! Come on, Daddy! Make me cum! My body was so hot and wet and prime. I was humming with arousal and the heated hard wall of his body pressed at my back. That cock rubbing my naked ass. It would be nothing for him to get me off. And I wanted to come so bad. I wanted that hard orgasm he gave me when he fingerfucked my pussy last night.  
 
   “Yes we do sweet baby.” Daddy growled licking the side of my neck as he finally pushed a finger halfway up my cunt. “And its right here.” 
 
   My body wanted to scream yes! The last ruminate of my sex crazed mind reminded me to scream no! Deny. Deny. Deny. Make him take it from me. I wanted him as rough and demanding as he had been last night. Forcing me to give it to him. 
 
   “No Daddy. Don’t.” I heard the words leave my mouth even as my pussy clutched tight around his finger. “I promise I’m a virgin. Ty didn’t fuck me last night.” I paused and then just went with it hoping my refusal would work. “And you can’t either. You’re my father. You shouldn’t even be touching me like this. Teasing my pussy wet, making it want things.”
 
   “You should have thought about that before you bounced your little ass down here in nothing but my muscle shirt with your big tits, ass, and pussy nearly hanging out.” He growled. “And you’re wrong, baby. I’m the only one who has the right to fuck this tight virgin teen pussy, because I am your Daddy.” His hand left my breast and he grabbed my hair to hold me still while the other worked his shorts down to his knees. He pulled my sleep shirt over my head leaving me naked and then his thick club cock slipped between my thighs to rest against my wet mound. It was so hot, hard, thick, and so intimidating that I started to shudder with real fear. God, it was going to hurt when he shoved it in me. I hadn’t thought about that. His big hard hand came down hard against my ass making me cry out. 
 
   “Do you think I’m a fool, Lori? I know you want fucked, and your hot horny pussy is just begging for it. Your wet cunt is soaking Daddy’s cock. You need to cum don’t you, baby? You need Daddy to get you off.” 
 
   “Yes!” I cried. “Yes!” My body was on fire. I felt like an animal as he handled me roughly. I was so fucking aroused, but I was also afraid. I wanted Daddy to want me, but I honestly had no idea what would happen if and when he lost control. “Daddy, your cock is rubbing my pussy and the front door is open for anyone to see.” 
 
   He didn’t even pause. He continued to rock his hips stroking the length of his cock against my slit. “I should fuck you right here right now for the whole neighborhood to see, so everyone will know what kind of cock teasing manipulative whore my daughter really is. But if I’m going to take your cherry we’re going to do it in a bed. At least the first time.” 
 
   With that he stepped back, stepped out of his shorts, sped me around, and tossed my naked body over his shoulder. His hand came down hard over my ass to spank and his fingers worked between my legs to rub my slit. Nerves and fear was starting to get the best of me even with my body begging for that hot sweet pleasure he introduced me to last night. My Daddy was a big man with a big cock and although his rough hands and dominate nature made my pussy quack with wet arousal, I was still innocent and so inexperienced. But now Daddy didn’t care, and after he slammed the front door and marched upstairs to drop me carelessly upon my messy bed, I was shivering not know what to do. 
 
   “Scoot up on the bed and spread your legs, Lori.” He demanded ripping his muscle shirt over his head and quickly stepping out of his shoes and socks. He was naked in seconds. I obeyed, too afraid to do anything else and before I knew it Daddy was crawling upon the bed after me. 
 
   “Daddy, please. I don’t know about this.” He settle down between my legs, his heavy hard hot cock flopping against my wet mound. He took my wrists into one hand. His fingers found the door of my cunt and he worked two in this time stretching me. “You’re cock is so big Daddy. It’s going to hurt?” 
 
   “At first sweet baby. You’ve got a tiny pussy, and Daddy got ten thick rock hard inches of dick to work inside you.” For the first time he leaned down and capture my mouth in a soft sweet kiss. His lips were soft but demanding and I groan when he slipped his tongue inside my mouth for the first time. “You’re so sweet baby. I’ve missed your kisses.” 
 
   “They’ve never been like that, Daddy.” I gasped as his fingers expertly worked in and out of my pussy. “You’ve never kissed me like that.” 
 
    “I will from now own.” He grinned wickedly. He was taking complete control of my body. “Once we get that cherry out of the way then it will start to feel good. It will feel better than anything you’ve ever felt before.”
 
   When his fingers rubbed against my g-spot, I gasped and my eyes rolled back. I was so close I could feel the throb and heat of it roll through my body. 
 
   “I’m not going to let you cum until I’m fucking you.” Daddy growled, pulling his fingers away. Taking his cock in hand he press the head against the door of my weeping cunt. “You ready baby?” I shook my head no. My hips squirmed as if trying to get away, but it was too late for that. It was too late to deny I didn’t want it, but what about a condom. I wasn’t on the pill.  He kissed down my neck along my ear and bit down hard as he worked the broad head of his cock inside the door of my cunt and thrust in. 
 
   Even sobbing wet I screamed against the pain as Daddy took my virginity like he owned it. My innocent cunt stretched painfully around the girth of his cock. I felt so full and hot. My body shivered behind the invasion trying to accommodate so much meat. I gasped and gasped trying to catch my breath. “Daddy! Daddy!” 
 
   He held my hands down over my head, kissing me roughly while rocking his hips slow yet firm to work his cock in. “Fuck baby girl you’ve got a tight pussy!” He thrust his tongue side of my mouth the way he was force his cock deep in my cunt. I felt invaded from both ends. He grabbed at my breast and squeezed them tight as his hips pumped forcing himself deeper, deeper. 
 
   “Daddy!” I whined and cried, because even as the sharp pain from breaking my innocence started to fade the thick fullness of his cock still made me ache. It felt like he was going to rip me into. “Daddy! It’s too much!” 
 
   He pulled back and sneered at me. “For a slut pussy like yours.” His free hand came down between us to rub my clit. I moaned and pushed my hips forward to get more pressure. “Right, that’s all you need huh, baby, to get your pussy to open to Daddy?” 
 
   I couldn’t answer. The walls of my wet cunt began to spasm even as my pussy stretched from my father’s girth. And with every rolling thrust of my Daddy’s hips an obscene amount of pleasure began to ripple through my cunt. My Daddy was holding me down and fucking me rough and dirty, and even though I felt it wrong and slutty of me to want it. I fucking wanted it. 
 
   “Yeah, that’s it baby girl. Accept your Daddy’s cock. Let that hot pussy stretch so Daddy can get a good first time fuck.” My pussy rippled and creamed at Daddy’s dirty talk. He gave a dark chuckle and released my hands, but I didn’t moved them. “Good girl. I know you love it, Lori. And it’s okay to be a filthy cock loving whore when you’re fucking in Daddy’s bed. The dirtier it is the more men love to fuck.” 
 
   He grabbed my thighs and forced them back and open. His hands ran up the back of my calves until his big fist circled my ankles. He stretched my legs down bending me in two until my feet were nearly over my head. Thank God, for the stretches he always demanded me to do. 
 
   He was opening me up so that his cock could get deeper. I felt him in me so deep. “Daddy! You’re so deep inside me, Daddy!” 
 
   “You can take it baby. I need to fuck you dirty, Lori. I’m going to tattoo my name in this pussy.” I screamed when he thrust faster deeper. He was fucking me so hard so deep, and my pussy was loving it, creaming so that his cock, slick and wet with my juices, and tinged red with my innocence worked easier with each pump. 
 
   “Daddy fuck me! Fuck me, Daddy! Oh God! I’m going to cum!” 
 
   “Cum baby! Cum all over Daddy’s cock. You’re first orgasm from a cock fucking your tight teen pussy! You’ve done so good taking all of Daddy’s dick, baby. You don’t have to hold it anymore! Daddy says it okay to cum! Cream all over my cock, baby!” 
 
   I screamed. My pussy clenched. Hot heavy pressure in my body locked up, spasmed. Hard sharp sprays of liquid started squirting out of my pussy around Daddy’s cock. 
 
   “Fuck! My daughter has a squirting pussy! So fucking sexy!” Daddy growled and continued to pound my pussy. The harder I came the more I came the more he fucked. His hips bouncing up and down pounding me into the mattress. Fuck my Daddy was a machine. 
 
   Screaming and crying from the intensity, I clawed his thick muscular arms as I lost my body to my own Daddy. I kept coming and Daddy kept fucking. 
 
   Finally, the pressure in my body dropped away and I sobbed laying underneath my Daddy with my legs in the air and Daddy still ramming my pussy. When I opened my eyes he was grinning down at me. “Damn you came so fucking hard, baby girl. Let’s see if we can make you do that again.” 
 
   Sobbing I shook my head, but even as I did so I could feel the once receding orgasmic pressure building. That hot tightness inside my pussy rippling behind each thumb of Daddy’s cock banging against my womb, wanting more. “This is so dirty, Daddy! You’re fucking me so rough and dirty!” 
 
   “And you’re loving it, sweet baby!” He released one of my legs letting it hang over his shoulder so he could squeeze my breast pinch and pull my nipple. He pounded even harder inside me as though forcing the orgasm upon me, and with the sharp stinging pain at my nipple, and that thick cock thumbing my womb; my pussy started to ripple. I felt the orgasm coming. 
 
   “Daddy! Daddy! I think I’m going to cum, again Daddy.” 
 
   “Good, sweet baby, because Daddy is going to cum with you.” 
 
   My eyes shot open and gasped. “Not inside me. Pull out Daddy. Get a condom.” 
 
   He growled, lifting up as he grabbed my thighs and started fucking for all he was worth. “Never when I’m fucking your sweet pussy, Lori. You were made to take my seed, and Daddy will be flooding your slutty cunt with his cum every chance he gets.” 
 
   I could feel the swell of his cock inside me even as he rammed me hard and fast. I held his thrust hips but had no control or strength to stop him. Besides, my pussy was on fire with the thought of my own father coming inside me. Filling me with the same cum he’d once emptied into my mother. My pussy rippled and I could feel the swelling pressure behind it. Me and Daddy both were grunting and fucking like animals. Hot, sweaty, soaking wet from juices and now Daddy was going to add his too it. God, it was such a dirty fuck, and I felt like such a slut, the cock hungry whore my Daddy called me. 
 
   “Fuck your cum inside me, Daddy!” I screamed as my pussy exploded once more. “Cum deep inside my virgin pussy!”
 
   “FUCK! You’re such a filthy whore, Lori, begging for your Daddy’s cum! Milk my dick with your firry pussy, baby! Daddy’s coming so hard inside you!” 
 
   Screaming and grunting and coming together, my body shook, my pussy clenched and squirted and rippled around his pulsing cock. The hot spurts of seed hitting the back wall of my hungry cunt filling my exploding pussy made me come again. My Daddy was coming inside me. His cum was so hot flooding my insides. My pussy was ruined. Daddy was fucking it raw and ruining it for any other man for any other cock. From this day forth I would want no other crave no other cock, but my Daddy’s. The orgasms were so intense I was crying. Tears streamed down my cheeks at the power of our fucking and at the harsh way Daddy was taking my body and coming inside me. At one moment I felt his hand against my throat squeezing, calling me his sweet baby whore while empting his hot seed inside of me, but there was no pain and no fear. Just pleasure and Daddy literally tattooing his name against the back wall of my pussy. 
 
   After I don’t know how long, I came too breathing hard to catch my breath, and Daddy chuckling slapping my big tits pinching my nipples. I gasped at the sharp sting but was too tired to do more. He cock was also still inside me stretching my used up pussy thick and hard as ever. 
 
   “Turn over baby. I’m not finished with you.” 
 
   I moaned unable to move. “Daddy.” But he flipped me over, never pulling out, until lay face down on the bed. Then he pulled my hips back until I was on hands and knees and he stood off the bed. 
 
   “That’s it, baby girl. Just hold that pussy up and let me take it.” 
 
   “Oh God!” This angle was different, sharper, and his thick cock stroked deeper hitting, if possible things inside me I never knew was there. Pleasure zones that a deep fuck like this was opening me up to. He was also hitting my g-spot, rubbing it with more of his cock than before. He’d been stroking it on my back, but now it felt like the full length of his cock constantly stroked it. I spread my legs wider, hiked my ass up higher, resting my head, arms, and even shoulders on the bed. 
 
   Daddy slapped my ass hard and chuckled. “I knew you would love it. Love my cock fucking in this position.” When I said nothing just continued to whimper and moan against the new pleasure, Daddy spank my ass again. “Answer me, Lori. Do you love your Daddy’s cock fucking you?” 
 
   “Yes, Daddy!” I cried. “I love your cock. I loved it ruining my pussy. I love that it’s so thick so deep so hard. I love you fucking me in any position, Daddy.” 
 
   “I know baby. A young virgin pussy like yours needs a fat cock on the first go around. You need to know up front what it means to be fucked by a man. Not some inexperienced boy. Daddy is taming your pussy Lori, shaping it to the exact curve of my dick.” He clutched the cheeks of my ass, one in each big hand, and fucked me harder. “You’ll need it rough and hard like this for the rest of your life, baby. Daddy is shaping your pussy so it will always be eager to take a fuck just the way I need to give it to you.” 
 
   Don’t know if it was the kink of his words, the dirty forbidden way he was fucking me, or the new pleasure zones from this position, but a hard orgasm snuck up on me and I found myself coming before I could voice it. My pussy just started throbbing. My body felt so fucking good, and then I was coming. 
 
   “Oh! Oh God! Ugh! Fuck!” I exploded around my Daddy’s dick even as he continued to fuck me hard and rough. 
 
   “That’s it baby. Just let it happen. Those instant surprise orgasm will happen a lot in this position. Its doggy style, little pussy. That’s how I’m fucking you.” I could hear the arrogant smile in his voice. “It’s one of the dirtiest ways to fuck. That’s why it feels so fucking good. And goddamn your pussy feels amazing, so fucking hot wet and tight, coming around my cock!” 
 
   For hours it seemed like Daddy fucked me doggy on the bed, even though I know it was only minutes, but as rough as he was being ramming a cock that was obvious too big for my newly tired pussy, I came again and again. They snuck up on me and then I felt a few of them building when Daddy put a foot on the bed turning his hips to fuck me at an angle. His thick slick cock sloshed in and out of my sloppy pussy. His balls slapped against my clit. The more he fucked me the longer he fucked me the more I wanted him never to stop. 
 
   At one pointed he pulled me over to the side of the bed so that my legs hung down nearly touching the floor, but not quite, and my body lay sprawled across the mattress. I clutch the comforter grunting and panting behind each heavy hard thrust. I felt like such a slut for the way Daddy was using my body. I felt like his fuck toy, a hot wet play thing for his monster cock to ram into. Only the orgasms would hit and Daddy would encourage them with more dirty talk or by spanking my ass as hard as he was fucking my pussy. 
 
   Again, he started playing with my back hole. Then he forced a thick finger, slick with my juices, up my ass. Slowly, he fucked in and out opening me while explaining how painfully good it would feel to have his cock back there, and how naughty I was for taking it.  The raunchy forbidden kink of it made me so hot. The pain of his fingers stretching my ass when he added a second triggered something deep in my pussy, my ass until suddenly I was coming so hard I nearly passed out. 
 
   Daddy’s cock began to swell deep inside my rippling cunt and soon he was coming behind me. His ramming cock grew bigger thicker harder fucked deeper and finally exploded shooting his seed deep inside my worked out cunt which made my pussy explode and come all over again. The feel of his hot sperm splashing my insides flooding my pussy so full it leaked out with juices squirting my cunt was just too much.        
 
   He growled like a raging beast and if possible fucked me harder, so hard it hurt. “Urrrgh! Fuck sweet baby! You’re making your Daddy cum so fucking hard!” Slapping my ass, squeezing it tight, he forced my hips back upon his cock behind each thrust. He made sure every inch of his abusive ten inch cock was packed tight balls deep inside his daughter’s teen pussy. “You’ve got the best pussy, Lori! Daddy loves fucking it! You’re milking my dick so good!” 
 
   His sweat slick muscles flexed. His body shook as he clutched my ass, a big hand at each check squeezing to hold on with a bruising grip. My Daddy’s head was thrown back in ecstasy as he came hard and long inside his daughter’s pussy. The daughter who he’d taught to ride a bike, held throughout the night during thunderstorms and bad dreams, bought pad and tampons when I got my first period, kissed my cheek the first time someone teased me behind my braces, and even taught to drive. 
 
   This was my Daddy, who had protected me from everything and taught me everything I needed to know about life. Now he was holding me down, monster fucking my pussy rough and dirty, and flooding it with the same sperm he once gave my mother. I felt like such a slut. Not his sweet baby anymore, but Daddy’s dirty freshly deflowered whore. My pussy was exhausted, but I loved it.
 
   After what seemed like a life time, Daddy stop coming. We both calmed down even though my pussy continued to ripple weakly round his cock. It felt so fucking good I wanted to do this every day. Daddy finally pulled his jumping cock out of my used up pussy with a wet pop, and my cunt as well as my entire body felt empty with the lost. I whimpered compliantly, turning my head to see my Daddy lying sprawled out on his back beside me. He was breathing heavily. His muscular chest heaving, his long cock still impressive resting across his hip wet and messy with our juices, and tinged in red from my innocence. He grinned at me and reached over to slap my ass. I gasped and whined, but couldn’t move. I was wiped out. 
 
   “Damn your fabulous fuck, baby girl. You’ve got the best pussy I’ve ever fucked.” He chuckled to my blushing smile. After everything he did to me, I was still blushing. “Your little pussy was just what Daddy needed, Lori.” 
 
   “I’m…Am I still your sweet baby, Daddy?” 
 
   “Of course you are, Lori. You may dress like a whore here at home and tease Daddy with that sexy as fuck body, but just know. Your Daddy loves to fuck rough and dirty, and now your little pussy is primed for it.” He stroked my sweat damp hair back and kissed my cheek. “Daddy has many more naughty things to teach you, baby, so you need to be ready for Daddy to take at all times. In fact…” 
 
   To my utter shock and horror, Daddy reached between my mattresses to retrieve a hidden small key attached to thin piece of pink ribbon. With it he unlocked the top drawer of my nightstand and, pulled out my diary and the pen I kept between the pages. He opened it and scribbled something inside. With a laugh he climbed out of my bed, dropping my diary beside my head, and slapping my relaxed ass. 
 
   “Get up and get dressed, Lori. Since you’re grounded for the rest of the school year into summer, you’re going to start going to the gym with me every day. I want you working in the office to take over for Sally. You know how to do the books, work my schedule, take knew clients, and when Daddy has a break between clients; you’ll get all the practice you need learning to suck cock.” He grinned, gathering his clothes before leaving my room. 
 
   I snatched up my diary to see what he’d scratched out and what he’d added. At the number four slot “Letting a guy take my cherry.” The blank space behind it, he’d scrawled, “Daddy fucked me rough and dirty today.” And at the number five slot “Let a guy fuck my ass.” Daddy had scratched out the N/A and wrote. “Soon, sweet baby. Daddy will fuck it real soon.” 
 
    
 
   The End.
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