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   A Birthday Surprise
 
   (An Erotic Short Story)
 
   As soon as she hit the front door I was on her, my sweet naïve baby girl, ushering her inside and locking the door behind us. 
 
   “Hi, Daddy.” My sweet girl smiled up at me, not even acknowledging my greedy hands already caressing her innocent yet sexy as fuck body. Even over her clothes I couldn’t stop a hand cupping her breast, the other caressing her firm heart shaped ass. 
 
   “Happy Birthday, baby girl.” I swooped down and licked her bottom lip which made her gasp with mild shock; kissing the side of her mouth before she could pull back. “Have a good day at school?”
 
   “Yeah,” Her body shivered as her nipple pebbled in the palm of my hand, even through her blouse and bra. 
 
   “Great. Go on upstairs and get changed and hurry back down. Daddy’s been waiting all day to give you your birthday gift.” It took all my strength to draw my hands off her body. 
 
   Since her bitch of a mother dropped her off with me when she was five, it’s been just the two of us, and for the last four years I’ve watched my little girl grow into a sexy body that rivaled a porn star. Within the last year she’s been unwittingly teasing me with it. 
 
   Swimming in our backyard pool in nothing but thong bikini bottoms, while lying out in the sun only to ask her old man to rub in the sun tan lotion. I rubbed it into her warm back, and made her turn over to do the front since she had no qualms flashing her tits to me. I straddled her waist kneeling over her on my knees while rubbing the lotion in her firm high set D cup tits. I’d gotten so angry that she lie there so innocent and unaware of the fucking hard on she was giving me that I’d made her take off the bikini bottoms so I could rub the lotion everywhere. 
 
   “But Daddy, won’t people see? And I don’t know if I want you to see me down there.” Her perfect thin brows dipped into a frown with worry and confusion. 
 
   “Just do as I say, baby girl.” I barked at her. Eighteen years old and she was still pouting afraid I was mad at her. My fucking cock was in raged because she was an innocent, teasing, and I’d decided if she was going to tease me before I ran into the house to jerk off alone, she was going to get a taste of her own medicine. 
 
   As soon as she tossed her bikini bottoms away, she tried to cover her mound with her small hands. I jerked them away. Moving down I forced her creamy soft thighs apart and massaged the lotion into her body. From tits to belly to thighs, pulling her nipples and caressing strong hands into her sensitive ass, I had her writhing and whimpering. My hands followed every gasp and shudder her body gave until she was lifting her hips when my hands drew right along her inner thighs. The sight of her glistening pussy made my mouth water and balls ache. Damn my baby girl was horny. Although, I doubt she even knew what that meant, but her pussy was ready even as innocent as it was. Her hips were following my hands and she moaned deep and long when I slid my rough fingers along her wet slit, rubbing her moist mound. 
 
   “Why are you moaning, baby girl?” I asked watching her face that was sweaty from the outdoors heat and red from what I was doing to her, sliding a finger between her slit. 
 
   She shook her head but didn’t answer. I wanted to grin but my cock was aching too hard for it. I was leaking pre-cum in my swim shorts. I spread her pussy lips my fingers rubbed her wet cunt teasing her clit. She was gasping and whimpering now so close to coming. 
 
   “Isn’t this what you wanted, baby? For Daddy to rub this sweet smelling lotion into your skin?” I rubbed a gentle finger over her virgin hole, poking at it as though I would force it in. 
 
   She shook her head again unable to answer now. I took her chin making her look directly into my eyes, because I knew my peeping Tom neighbor, Jim, was watching right through our wooden gate, rubbed her dripping pussy rougher, teasing her hard slippery clit, and watching her body shiver. Her firm tits shook like jelly, nipples hard, high, and tight begging for my tongue, as her hips canted to the rhythm of my hand and fingers that desperately wanted to rape her tiny virgin pussy that was all but begging for it. 
 
   “Daddy! Daddy please!” She squealed right on the edge. 
 
   “Okay, honey.”  I stood up releasing her chin and ripped my hand from between her legs, away from her juicy cunt. I heard her gasp in shock and whimper, as frustrated now as she’d made me, but I kept my back to her, all but running into the house to get to the bathroom where I could wrap my hand around my throbbing rock hard cock still wet with her pussy cream. It took only seconds to stroke my cock into a blinding orgasm, until I came so hard with the visual of my innocent daughter’s sexy body writhing from my touch, I nearly passed out.    
 
    
 
   Next it was asking me to help her shave her pussy; which had turned into me spreading her legs while she sat on the edge of the tub so I could get down on my knees to feast on her sweet plump lips. 
 
   “This is the prettiest pink pussy I’ve ever seen baby.” I’d said while rinsing it with the sprayer, making sure not a single hair remained. 
 
   She’d smiled up at me happy and proud I thought so. “Really Daddy?” 
 
   “Sure is, sweetheart.” Rubbing her pussy had got her moaning in no time, and before I knew it, I’d slipped down to my knees, convincing her that by letting Daddy lick her tender mound, it would help with any razor burn she might have later. I hadn’t expected her to believe me, but my girl is not the brightest bulb, and soon I had my mouth on that tiny pussy, licking and tasting her mound, suckling her pussy lips, and licking up her sweet cream. 
 
   “Are… are you sure this will help, Daddy.” Her thighs were shaking with nerves and pleasure and she looked confused and unsure again as she frowned down at me, her little hands lost in my hair. “Are you sure all the girls do this?” 
 
   “The lucky ones do.” I grinned at her before suckling her clit which made her yelp and moan, lifting her hips to my mouth. I hadn’t meant to let her cum, but her little pussy taste so fucking good. I ate her little pussy like a ravenous animal squeezing my tongue inside her wet dripping cunt. 
 
   “Daddy!” She cried gasping out of breath, afraid maybe, but on the edge of orgasm once again. “Daddy, what are you doing? My belly’s starting to ache. My… my,” 
 
   Reluctantly, I withdrew my tongue to speak. “Pussy, little girl. This is your pussy. And yes Daddy needs to put his tongue on it so you won’t have razor burn.” 
 
   With that I dove back in catching the cream that leaked while I had to explain things again to my dumb girl. When she attempted to pull away, I growled, tossed her legs over my shoulders, and grabbing her firm ass. Eating her little pussy like a rabid dog, I felt her approaching orgasm, and yet there was no way I could pull back. Instead, I nearly came in my jeans when her pussy squeezed and spasmed around my tongue. I suckled her clit and forced my tongue back inside her cunt letting her ride it out. Her first orgasm…that I knew of.
 
   Helping her back in the tub, she turned with hands in the water, her back to me, and her ass in the air looking round firm and fuckable as sin. Before she could move I grabbed her hips, lifting her ass higher to bury my face between her firm cheeks, placing my mouth over her sensitive pussy for one last suckle and taste, which made her squeal. “Daddy!”
 
    Chuckling, when I let go she turned around to face me and I quickly fisted her hair and covered her mouth with mine, letting her taste her pussy on my tongue. 
 
   “Damn, baby girl, I didn’t know I had a daughter who’d moans like a whore after letting her Daddy eat her pussy.” I grinned down at her, watching her glazed eyes and shocked frown fill her face. 
 
   It amazes me how she can look at me so scandalized, but not be aware of the wood she gives me when she walks around the house in panties that always left half her ass hanging out, and bra-less tank tops that displayed her nipples with hard points, poking out. Sleeping in the nude, only to wake up and crawl into bed with me crying about nightmares. While she slept, I’d stroked myself off twice. Once against her back and again between her legs. She always woke up with a wet pussy not saying a word that I had been caressing her big firm tits. 
 
   “Daddy, why am I so wet?” 
 
   Knowing she was talking about my cum splattered all over her back or the one time I’d cum against her pussy, I had half a mind to just fuck her right then and there. This last months of her innocent teasing has been so out of control, leaving me so hard and aching that I couldn’t wait for her to come down. I went up stairs stripping my clothes off on the way until I was naked, and entered her bedroom that was still done up in her pinks and yellows. Nothing much had changed since she turned ten, and now at nineteen this room looked as innocent and as naïve as my baby girl. Fairies and princesses everywhere. 
 
   She gasped when she saw me. She was standing in nothing but another pair of her skimpy panties. “Daddy. I… what are you doing? I thought we were going out for my birthday?”
 
   Her eyes went wide and locked to my ten inch rock hard dripping cock that was pointed right at her. 
 
   “We are baby, but Daddy can’t wait any more to give you his gift.” I grabbed her arm and dragged her against my big hard hot body. “I’m taking you out to dinner, but first your big birthday gift.” I took her small hand and wrapped it around my hot cock. 
 
   “But Daddy, we can’t have sex. That would be wrong.” 
 
   I made her stroke me until she found a rhythm of her own. It felt so good and I’d been waiting so long for it that I wanted to come all over her hand. And what the hell did she know what sex was. The confused expression on her face said she didn’t know, and I wasn’t about to explain it to her. 
 
   “Of course this isn’t sex, baby. Because little girls are not supposed to let their Daddy’s fuck them, right?” 
 
   “Right, daddy.” She nodded vigorously. 
 
    “But this is your gift, baby girl.” I nodded down at my cock in her hand. “Don’t you want to enjoy it?” 
 
   She gave that confused frown again, but this time I wouldn’t let her think it through. Instead, I forced her down on her knees, grabbed a fist full of her hair, and took her chin making her look up at me. 
 
   “This is called, sucking pop.” 
 
   She giggled. “Sucking pop, Daddy?” 
 
   “Un huh, and pop has juice in it.” I pulled her toward my cock her lips right at the leaking head. “Lick Daddy’s juice, baby.” 
 
   She licked it, tasted it in her mouth, but I wouldn’t let her decide if she liked it or not. I told her to open her mouth and when she hesitated, I jerked her forward pulling her hair. 
 
   “Do it now, little girl. I won’t have a disobedient daughter just because she turned nineteen.” 
 
   She opened her mouth and pushed my cock inside that wet warm heaven. 
 
   “Use your tongue and suck Daddy’s cock, baby girl.” 
 
   Tentatively she licked and slowly suckled and with my encouragement began to suck with earnest. Her small hands went to my thighs, the muscles jumping underneath her touch. I held her head until she started sucking on her own, but when I slipped deeper inside, she choked. She tried to pull back. I held her head with just the tip of my dick still resting in her mouth. 
 
   “Breathe through your nose and relax your throat, baby. Daddy needs to fuck your virgin mouth.” 
 
   She cried or tried to. There was no way she could take my ten inch cock down her throat, but she was going to take more than the few inches she was taking now. I gripped her head and started thrusting my hips fucking into her gently giving her another inch, and then another with each thrust. 
 
   “That’s it baby girl, keep sucking. You’re doing an amazing job and you’re making your Daddy’s dick feel so good. Your mouth was made for sucking cock. Are you enjoying getting it fucked?” I chuckled. 
 
   She groaned and tried to shake her head. Her face was red and tears tracked down her cheeks. I slowly pulled my cock out and her tongue followed licking the tip. I wiped at the wetness on her cheeks while she gasped for breath. 
 
   “Daddy, it’s very uncomfortable, and your cock is so big.” She appeared dazed lustful and out of sorts, but her little hands was hanging on to my cock stroking it up and down. 
 
   It felt so good having her touch me finally. Not the innocent accidental touches she’d been doing, although now I had to question if they were so accidental. Every night we washed dishes together, moving around the kitchen, her little hand would brush my cock or my ass, and when we settled down to watch movies on the sofa. As she climbed on to sit in my lap, it was always her hands burning through my sweat pants, on my thigh so close to my cock before she settle her barely covered ass on it. Pulling her back against my chest I took both her breast in hand, as she rocked her ass into my thin cotton covered cock. I’d gotten her used to my hands on her tits. When she questioned me, I’d told her, ‘tits need to be caressed in order to grow and only Daddy’s are supposed to help with that.” She’d rub her delicious firm ass on my cock until it grew to its full ten inches and was hard as a board.  I watched her panty clad ass move over the indention of my cock through the sweats, and had to keep my hands on her tits so I wouldn’t be tempted to rip them off her pull my pants down so my cock could rub between her round cheeks. The way they did when she crawl into bed with me at night. But I knew her, and soon she was asking to turn to face me, claiming she wanted me to hold her closer when the scary part of the movie began, when really it was because she couldn’t get enough friction on her pussy and clit. 
 
   “You can turn around to face me and lay on top of me baby, but you know the rules.” 
 
   “Okay, dad.” She whispered innocently, sweetly, as I pushed my sweat pants down so that my dick lay across my belly, so hard and thick and now leaking pre-cum that it was nearly at my navel. My baby girl spread her legs to straddle me and I helped her open her thighs. I reached down and rubbed the gusset of her panties right over her pussy mound. 
 
   “You love lying over your dad, don’t you little girl. Your pussy always gets so hot and wet.” 
 
   “Is that okay, Daddy?” She dropped her hips to settle her pussy right over my cock, anxious to get to the rubbing. 
 
   “It’s better if you’re wet so you want hurt yourself when we rub.” My dick was throbbing and I had to clinch my teeth not to rip her panties off for full skin on skin contact. My little girl has an over active pussy that drips juice any time I put my hands on her, and I’ve witness her laying naked in her bed legs spread, her fingers pumping inside her sloshing wet cunt, as she screamed my name, “Daddy! Daddy!” and finally watched her pussy gush, squirting with cream. She was always wet no matter where we were or what we did, and as she sat above me rocking her hips like a little slut riding my cock with her panty covered mound, I watched her closely; shoving my hands inside her panties to grip her rocking ass. 
 
   “I love this.” She gasped her arms held tight around my neck. “This is my favorite time of day, coming home and having movie night. I think about it all day at school Daddy. My panties are wet under my skirt all day imagining our nightly rubs.” 
 
   “You should be concentrating on her school work and learning when your at school, baby, not thinking about rubbing your pussy on Daddy’s cock. You think I want a dumb whore and a stupid slut for a daughter?”
 
   Her answer was a loud groan and whimper as I ran my fingers between the cheeks of her ass and stroked a heavy rough finger against her asshole. Maybe that’s why she wouldn’t graduate until she turned nineteen. Her head was constantly between her legs and not on her studies.  
 
   “Daddy, you’re not supposed to touch me there.” She gasped riding my dick harder. 
 
   I slipped my fingers down and slid one inside her sloppy wet gasping cunt. She whined sat up and rocked harder to get more rub on her clit. With her tight grip at my shoulders she was canting her hips riding my cock like a bucking bronco. If anyone walked into my living room they would have thought I was seriously fucking my daughter or she was fucking me, riding her Daddy’s big cock until she came. In which she was nearly there right now. 
 
   “Are you trying to fuck my dick, little girl?” I asked knowing she was getting off on the dirty talk. 
 
   “No Daddy! No!” Her hair went wild as she shook her head in denial, but she was seconds away from it, and her gushing pussy was squeezing my finger tight. “Daddy, just a little more! Just a little more!” 
 
   I yanked my hands out of her panties got up quick while shoving her off me onto the floor. She yelped and whined, her naked tits quivering as she breathed hard and fast, her legs gapped and her panties soaking wet. She reached for me begging. 
 
   “Daddy, no wait.” 
 
   I yanked my pants up and then grabbed her hair not caring that it might hurt her and tumbled her back to the couch. Only this time she sat up right. “Spread your thighs. Open your legs.” I growled ripping her panties down and off so that her pussy was on full display. The lips were plump and swollen from our rubbing, her clit hard and extended just begging for my mouth to suckle it right in. And she was so fucking wet. I forced her head down on the arm of the couch and held her there with a hand at her neck. 
 
   “Look at this filthy sloppy wet pussy.” I feigned anger and rage, but I was so turned on I could have come from the mere sight of her laid out like that. I brought my right hand down hard between her legs and she screamed. I knew it must of hurt from the loud wet slap, but she was so close to orgasm I knew somewhere inside she had to love it. I smacked her pussy again and again watching her thighs shake and her pussy quiver. 
 
   “You stupid slut. When you’re at school you concentrate on school work not this wet whorish pussy. Don’t be thinking about Daddy’s dick and how he can rub this pussy right… making it so hot and wet and achy or is that what you want?” I delivered another hard slap to her pussy, right on her clit, and her body went stiff. Her hips poised tight and held high in the air waiting, waiting. She was so close, so close. 
 
   “You want Daddy to shove his big cock inside your virgin cunt and take your cherry?” Wildly she shook her head no. “You want me to fuck my innocent daughter’s slut pussy, pound it until you’re raw and sore?” 
 
   “No! Daddy no!” She screamed when I spanked her pussy again gentler this time to hold off her orgasm just a moment longer. 
 
   “I think you do.” I growled rubbing her hot pussy that was on fire now, stroking her clit before shoving a finger back inside her. “You got a fire crotch, baby girl. You need Daddy’s dick in here to fuck some since into you.” I pressed my palm to her clit shoved a second finger inside the soft gripping tissue of her cunt and fucked my fingers inside as she jerked her hips up with every thrust. Whimpering and whining and shaking her head no, as tears ran down her face. I held her down by her neck watching her tits bounce up and down. I felt her spasm around my fingers and the saturation of liquid as she locked eyes with me opening her mouth for the final finish. I yanked fingers out and began spanking her pussy hard and fast. She screamed as she came, her pussy squirting gushing juice all over my hand, her thighs, and the couch. 
 
   “I’m spanking this pussy because I’m your dad, and it needs discipline. I know this slut pussy wants to get fucked. Look at you coming like a whore squirting all over Daddy’s hand.” I rubbed her spasming pussy lightening my spanks to almost nothing, making her ride out the orgasm. “Is this what you had in mind for our movie nights?” I slid my hand down from her neck and pinch and pull her nipple. She screamed and her body shook even harder. “Daddy doesn’t know if he likes this, baby girl.”
 
   Like it? I came in my sweat pants as soon as her pussy started to gush. Squeezing her breast, tweaking her nipples, I kept my hand between her legs soothingly rubbing her pussy, waiting for her body to calm itself. She was gasping. Her hair wild, body blushing from her orgasm, hot and wet covered in sweat and pussy juice.  She gazed up at me bewildered and apologetic, and yet glazed unable to speak so drunk from the pleasure. 
 
   “Get up, get this shit cleaned up, and get to bed. You got school in the morning and you better be on time. I won’t have a dumb whore for a daughter no matter how much this slut pussy wants to get fucked.” Gazing down into her eyes I removed my hand from her pussy just to take my fingers into my mouth to lick up and suck off her sweet cream before turning my back on her and walking away.  
 
   ****
 
    
 
   So I know my little girl was creaming for it. Had been for months and now on her birthday she was about to get it and so much more.  
 
   “How is your pussy?” Before she could answer I shoved my hand inside her panties and checked for myself. “Hot and dripping wet as always.” I rubbed her creamy mound and protruding clit. “You love sucking Daddy off.” 
 
   “No Daddy. I don’t even think we’re supposed to be doing this.” 
 
   “Well, your wet pussy says you do, and you don’t worry about that, baby girl. You’re nineteen now, and this is your special gift from your dad.” 
 
   With that I pushed her hands away took her head and shoved my dick back inside her mouth. She tried to suck, but I was done letting her work through it. I rocked my hips and started fucking. She squealed but held on trying to relax as I force a great part of my ten inches down her throat. 
 
   “Damn baby, you feel so good. Your mouth and throat was made for my cock.” Watching my wet cock from her saliva see saw in and out of her mouth was so erotic I nearly came. “Look at those fuckable lips on you, baby girl, taking your Daddy’s cock.” Her eyes shot up to watch me. “Fuck baby, you’ll make Daddy come too soon if we’re not careful.” I fucked her mouth just a little bit more before pulling out. 
 
   She gasped. “Daddy!” 
 
   Grabbing her hair, I yanked her up on her feet only to shove her onto the bed. She stumbled back bouncing on her pink princess blanket, her legs flopping open before me.
 
    
 
   ** Me **
 
   He grabbed my panties and ripped them down my legs and off before I could close my legs. Since I turned fourteen I had fantasies of having sex with my Daddy, but all my friends said it was wrong. That I shouldn’t want to do such things, and thinking about my Daddy that way was sick, and that’s what they said when I let it slip that I thought my Daddy was the perfect person to teach me how to kiss. I trusted him, and they were all kissing each other. I didn’t want to kiss a girl to learn. I just wanted my Daddy. So I didn’t tell them when I started having fantasies about fucking him. 
 
   Only now that I was for sure we were about to do it, it felt kind of wrong even though my body was on fire, and my pussy was achy and wet from sucking his cock. But I was a virgin and Daddy’s don’t fuck their daughters. That’s what he always told me when I pretended I didn’t know I was rubbing his cock in the car, or rubbing my pussy against his cock on the sofa, or when I tempted him in to eating my pussy out in the bath tub, or even when I felt him stroking his big penis against my ass or between my legs when I was brave enough to pretend I needed to sleep with him. But what if he wanted to put it inside me? 
 
   I put a restraining hand to his big muscular chest when Daddy crawled into my bed and over me. His big rough hand grabbed my hair, and the next moment his tongue was in my mouth. He’d never kissed me like this before, and I shook my head tried to get away but he held me. God, he tasted so good, and his tongue was forceful and wet, and soon I was stroking my tongue against his. We kissed wildly hot and wet and Daddy’s big hands were all over my body. I could feel my pussy dripping on my favorite blanket and his hot hard big cock rubbing my thigh. When he pulled back I tried to ask again.  
 
   “Daddy, are you sure this isn’t sex?” 
 
   The laugh he gave was deep dark and wicked. He moved down between my legs and grabbed my ass. “We’re just going to rub, baby girl, after I drink up some of this pussy cream.” His mouth covered my pussy and I screamed. It felt so fucking good, but he was rough. He’d been getting rougher with me the closer my birthday came. I held his head, pressed my hips to his mouth until I felt my pussy started to ache, almost hurting from his tongue wedged so deep into it. 
 
   “Daddy!” 
 
   But my body was hot and shaking, and there was that ache in my belly, and my pussy started to feel so fucking good even against the slight pain. Something was happening to me again so that I could hardly think about how wrong this all was. I felt so filthy, like the slut he called me because he was my Daddy, and my pussy wanted this even though I did not. I was afraid it wanted something more. When I felt his fingers at my butthole again, I shook. His fingers were slick and wet with something, but it still hurt when he forced one in. It hurt to be stretch around his thick rough finger, but my pussy loved it. He stroked it in and out, in and out the way his tongue was going in and out of my gasping cunt. But it was wrong, and I felt like such a dirty whore. I was definitely moaning like one. 
 
   “Daddy, I think. I think I’m about to….”
 
   “Come.” He smacked his lips when he pulled his tongue out. “Come in Daddy’s mouth, baby. Come all over my tongue. You’re pussy taste so good, little girl.” 
 
   He forced a second finger inside my ass and I squealed. “Daddy! That’s so, so dirty. I shouldn’t. We shouldn’t.” 
 
   His second hand came down over my pussy for a hard spank, and I nearly passed out. I loved him spanking my pussy. It was the raunchiest, dirties, most degrading best punishment I ever felt. But he only did it once. His tongue was shoved back inside and his fingers were rubbing inside the crease of my ass. Soon I couldn’t stop my body or my pussy from the spasms. I screamed it felt so fucking good, and my pussy gushing in my Daddy’s mouth was so embarrassing. It was always embarrassing, but before I could get him to agree never again he was up, coming down between my legs, shoving my thighs wide. 
 
   The head of his cock pushed between my pussy lips. 
 
   “Daddy, this is what people do when they get ready to have sex.” I gasped at him desperate to get it out. 
 
   He loomed over me. His eyes shot from between my legs to my face. “And where did you see people having sex?” 
 
   I swallowed hard and felt my face heat up even more. When I didn’t answer right away, he growled. His big hands lifted my leg to slap my ass. 
 
   “Answer me.” 
 
   I gulped but whispered. “Ashley showed me a movie she stole from her brother. It was people having sex because the guy’s penis was going inside the girl’s…” I paused. I couldn’t say it. It was so nasty.
 
   “Pussy.” My Daddy barked. “Say the word, baby.” 
 
   “Pussy, Daddy.” I felt so ashamed to say it, but we both glanced down when my pussy fluttered at the dirty word. My daddy grinned. 
 
   “You love dirty talk, baby girl, don’t try and deny it, but that was porn you were watching. Now I owe you a spanking and another punishment for watching porn without me. If you want to look at it to learn stuff you come and ask me. Do you understand? You don’t go with one of your stupid friends.” He pushed his cock head against my clit before asking. “Did you like it?” 
 
   “My… pussy got wet and started to ache. I’m sorry, Daddy.” I tried to cover my face with my hands but he made me move them. “But you’re my Daddy, so you can’t...fuck me.” 
 
   He bent down and licked my mouth. “Damn you got a dirty mouth. I didn’t know my daughter could even talk like that. A dirty mouth and a wet slutty pussy.” 
 
   He swooped down and covered my mouth with his. We kissed wild, wet, and dirty, and as we did, Daddy rubbed the heavy length of his fat hard cock against my pussy making it wetter and achy so that I lift my hips to meet his rub. And now my pussy wanted more. Out of control and drenching me and Daddy both, my pussy was aching for something more. I knew I should have stopped. I should have never let Daddy do the rub, even though I loved it. And his tongue in my mouth made my breast heavy, my nipples hard and sensitive rubbing against his wide big chest. My body was so hot I didn’t recognize it any more. I forced my hands against his chest and tried to push him back, but he grabbed my hands and held them down above my head.
 
   “Don’t move them.” He warned me. 
 
   And all too soon his big hands were at my thighs holding them down so that my pussy was tilted up and open wide, and the head of his hot fat cock was pushing into my virgin cunt. 
 
   “This is just a rub, baby girl. Daddy is going to rub the inside of your pussy to take away that ache you feel. You’ve been teasing me with this pussy for years haven’t you, baby? How long have you wanted it?” 
 
   His dark animalistic lust filled eye shot up to mine. He hardly looked like my sweet Daddy with that stark hungry look on his face. My hands clutched the rods of my headboard as I answered as if I was confessing my sins. 
 
   “Since I was fourteen, Daddy. We were wrestling on the living room floor, remember. Playing our tickle war and when you finally pinned me down to tickle under my arm, my pussy felt hot and achy and wet when I pressed it to your bare stomach. I loved the feeling of it pressed there, and I couldn’t help but rub it against your hard muscles. But then you stop tickling me, and fussed that I had to start wearing panties under my skirts.” 
 
   “Yea, I remember baby.” Daddy sighed working another inch of his cock inside me. “Your pussy was so wet you left a streak of cream on my abs. It smelt so warm and sweet I wanted to taste you right then.” 
 
   I couldn’t help the pout because I missed those days and the time we spent together. “That was the last time you’d play tickle war with me, Daddy.” He had literally jumped up off the floor and off of me, and ran away as though I’d done something wrong. And now as he slowly rubbed the tip of his cock inside me, it was torture. 
 
   “Don’t worry baby girl.” Daddy slipped his hands over and under my hips until they roughly grabbed my bottom, a cheek in each hand, and then he thrust hard forcing his cock inside me. I screamed. “We’re going to be playing more than tickle war. Our new game is pussy rub, and it starts right now.” 
 
   He was so big and thick he felt heavy inside me, the fat head pressing the end of me, and I could swear I felt his cock in my belly. My pussy stretched painfully around his cock and it burn. I hadn’t expected it to hurt, but it did. 
 
   “Daddy,” I whined. “This hurts.” 
 
   He chuckled. “That’s just your cherry popping, baby girl. You’re a virgin… well you were a virgin, but Daddy just took care of that. It’s your first time, so it’s supposed to hurt until Daddy starts rubbing. Are you ready for Daddy to start rubbing his cock inside your pussy?” 
 
   I didn’t know about this kind of rubbing. It still felt naughty. I felt like such a bad girl, like we weren’t supposed to be doing this. Like I wasn’t supposed to be enjoying it, but I was ready for it to stop hurting.  
 
   I nodded my head holding tight to the rods of the headboard watching my Daddy’s cock pull halfway out, slick with my juices, my pussy quivering and stretching around his girth, before disappearing back inside me. We both watched as he did in again and again until my pussy started to throb with that dull ache, and the walls started rippling around my Daddy’s cock. 
 
   “Look at your slut pussy, baby, loving the rub. See your hot little cunt gushing cream all over Daddy’s cock?”
 
   “Yes, sir. It doesn’t hurt so much anymore. It just aches.” 
 
   His grin was wicked and dark and he kept up the slow rub, his hands holding my ass tight. 
 
   “Am I really a slut, Daddy?” I had to know because I felt so degraded letting him do this to me, and my pussy spasming, gripping his cock when he tried to pull out, as if desperate to keep him deep inside, even when I knew I shouldn’t want it. 
 
   “Your pussy sure is, baby.” He answered watching his cock pump in and out of me. “It’s filthy being this wet and hot, opening up for your own dad’s cock. And you lying there, loving it. Your pussy is the slut…” He leaned down to breathe in my mouth, his eyes inches away peering right into me. “It needs fucked, but don’t worry, baby we’re just rubbing.” 
 
   He did the slow pumps twice, gently again, and then he nearly pulled all the way out. Holding my ass in the air, he slammed all that thick hard meat back inside me. I screamed tossing my head back as he turned into an animal on me. A wild beast that couldn’t be stopped or contained. My hands came down to clutch the muscle in his hard shoulders as he grunted and growled behind each hard thrust. Holding my hips up, he slammed his thick cock inside of me ripping my pussy open for his girth and thumbing the back wall of my sex over and over again. I screamed for him, but he wouldn’t slow down or stop his assault. I was a little scared, even behind the obscene pleasure of it. He was being so rough that I felt more like his fuck toy than his daughter. 
 
   “Daddy! Are you sure this is just rubbing,” I whined. “This feels like fucking!” 
 
   “A hard rough old fashion…” He chuckled between hard breaths. “… rubbing is what this slut pussy needs. And damn, baby, your pussy is so tight, hot and wet. Daddy has to be this rough to get all ten thick inches inside his baby girl.” He pulled his head back watching me cry even as I clung to him. It felt so good it hurt. His rough hands clutching my ass would leave bruises for sure. He licked my tears. “Maybe if you stop moaning like a whore while your pussy ripples around my dick, I would believe you don’t love it.” 
 
   “But I’m not a whore, Daddy.” But my pussy rippled once more, and looking down at it swollen and red from my Daddy’s rough abuse, I could see the gush of cream making way for more hard rubbing of my Daddy’s cock. 
 
   “Yes, you are baby. You are Daddy’s sweet fuckable whore, giving up her virgin pussy for a hard rough fuck. Only whores do that. Only naughty daughters who let their dads fuck inside their pussies are true whores like you. Look at you taking my dick all the way to the end of your pussy. And it’s gushing cream, drenching us both the more I rub up into you. You’re such a filthy whore, baby.” He pulled a hand away from my ass and grabbed my bouncing tits, pulling at my nipples, causing more cream to gush from my pussy. “See how you respond to your Daddy’s rough touch. That’s a sign of whore.” He looked mean and angry now behind his animal lust. “I’m going to have to punish you after we finish rubbing, and that’s not going to be for a long time.” 
 
   His hips pulled up and slammed down so fast and hard between my legs I could barely catch my breath. The bed rocked and squeaked and the headboard banged loudly, I was surprised the neighbors hadn’t come to find out who was making all the ruckus. And I was screaming because it felt so fucking good, and I was so ashamed and felt so dirty because I was loving his dirty talk. I kissed his neck to silence my moans because Daddy said they were whorish, and licked his hot skin tasting the salty sweet sweat there, and liking that too. Boy my Daddy’s skin taste good; the skin on his cock, his tongue, and now his neck. But I was so confused. Were we rubbing or were we fucking? Surely my Daddy wouldn’t fuck me, but then I couldn’t think because he was pushing a finger inside my butthole again. He pulled back to look down into my face when I squealed forcing his finger deep. 
 
   “Every time I think I’m just going to get a good rub with my sweet innocent baby girl, you turn into a whore on me. So now Daddy has to prepare you for what whores get.” 
 
   “Daddy!” But already he was pushing a second finger inside me, and as he adjusted for a good angle to finger rub inside my bottom, his cock started rubbing a deliciously wicked spot right at the top inside my pussy. A tight pressure grew inside my belly, and spread throughout my entire cunt. It felt heavy and hard and so good it couldn’t be anything but bad, and then I felt as though I was going to…
 
   “Daddy!” I screamed in panic and pleasure. “I’m going to pee. I need to pee!” 
 
   “No baby. Daddy is going to make his little girl’s pussy squirt. That’s the advantage of having a big thick fat cock like your old man’s. It’s the best for a tiny innocent slut pussy like yours.” 
 
   The pressure built. The pressure was so tight and achy. His thick fingers pumping deep inside my ass, his swollen hard cock too big for my pussy, pounding inside me like I was a fuck doll and not his daughter. Tears rolled down my face my body was so out of control and no longer my own. It was Daddy’s. I knew at that moment I belong to my Daddy. 
 
   “I feel you trying to hold back, baby, but you’re not going to. Not while your Daddy is fucking your pussy and finger-fucking your ass, getting it ready for later. You’ve got the best hottest pussy, baby girl. Give it to Daddy and squirt all over my cock. Daddy is fucking your pussy so hard you little slut.” 
 
   “Daddy!” I screamed. “You are fucking me! You’re fucking your little girl! I don’t want to rub anymore, Daddy! I want fucked! Fuck me, Daddy! Please! Fuck me! You’re fucking my pussy so fucking good! I love it! You’re taking it so rough!” 
 
   “Your damn straight I am you little whore.” My Daddy growled against my ear biting my lobe. “Now let that pussy squirt for your Daddy.” 
 
   He bit my neck and I screamed and came and gushed. My body exploded. My pussy gushed juice and cream squeezing my Daddy’s cock so hard he slipped out and began to rub his length against my spasming clit. I was coming and coming and coming hard, so hard I nearly passed out, and behind my moans and whimpers was a loud wet slashing sound of the liquid. My pussy was squirting and the smacking of our hips still crashing into each other.  Oh God, it was heaven. It was hell, and I was the dirty filthy whore my Daddy had named me for letting him fuck up inside my pussy so hard and rough. I came all over us both. 
 
   I slowly came to on my elbows and knees, my ass hiked up high in the air, and something burning deep in my anal hole. 
 
   **Daddy**
 
   I pulled back and flipped her over on to her belly, pulled her hips back until she was on her knees. I wanted to fuck some more and I was going to get back inside her before she pulled herself up to the surface of her orgasm to complain about her pussy being sore or raw from the first fuck. Quickly lubing up my little butt plug I’d bought for her a month of ago in anticipation of tonight, and forced it in her tight virgin ass. I was going to stretch her beautiful ass taking her virginity there too before the night was up. Her body jerked and she gave a long whimpering groan, but not the protest I knew she would have given if she’d been on full alert. But as soon as I had the plug fitted deep, her ass high in the air while she rest on her elbows, I slammed my dick back inside her scorching sloppy pussy. Fuck, it felt so good. I was the luckiest man in the world because my baby girl had a drenched horny pussy, and a hot fuckable ass, and she didn’t know the difference between fucking and rubbing.  
 
   Hell, but I did, and holding her hips tight, slammed my dick in and out of her delicious cunt, pounding into her womb against her back wall, while my length continuously rubbed her g-spot. Damn, she didn’t even know what that was. Maybe I’d teach her, but she was such a dumb beautiful slut with a sexy as fuck body, it was just too much fun letting her figure things out o her own. Besides, as long as I kept giving her pussy all the fucking it had been craving for years into her teen hood, along with the pleasure that kept her coming and squirting for me, I knew she’d never close her legs to me. No doubt I was claiming this pussy, and soon her ass, for my own. It was better that I took control of her body before some idiot young boy who didn’t love her and couldn’t take care of her did. I was her Daddy, and I knew what was best. 
 
   She came to moaning like the whore she was. “Daddy, what is that? My ass is burning.” 
 
   “Damn baby girl,” I groan fucking my dick as hard and deep as I could inside her sweet little pussy. “My dildo up your ass is making your pussy tighter than ever. Daddy doesn’t know how long he can last watching your tiny hole stretch around the dildo while my pussy continues to squeeze my cock.”
 
   “Your pussy, Daddy?” She glanced over her shoulder at me. 
 
   I grinned wickedly. “Sure baby. This pussy is mine now. You gave it to Daddy, remember? And Daddy made you come so hard. You did so good, baby girl. I never thought you’d know how to take a cock like that. Did you enjoy it?”
 
   “Yes, Daddy,” She moaned dropping her head. “But it was too much. I felt so good I thought I was going to die. You can have my pussy anytime, Daddy.” 
 
   “Thank you, baby, but Daddy doesn’t need your permission.” I smacked her round firm pretty ass making her squeal. I slapped her ass over and over again, fucking her harder, pounding my cock in even against the slightest resistance. She needed to understand who she was talking to, who she had given her pussy to. “Who owns this pussy, baby girl?” 
 
   “You Daddy!” She squealed and her body shook and jerked like she would try to pull away. I gripped her hips even tighter and fucked harder, faster. Damn I wasn’t going to last. “It’s yours Daddy! My pussy is yours. You’re rubbing it so hard, Daddy. My ass is burning and I think you’re fucking my pussy…” 
 
   “My pussy! This is my pussy now and don’t you ever forget it.” The bed was squeaking, the headboard banging against the wall. I knew we were being too loud, but I couldn’t stop. “I’m going to come so hard inside this pussy, baby girl. Daddy is going to fill you with his seed.” 
 
   She shook her head and I could feel her protest, but it was too late for the both of us. That dildo stretching her ass, my cock ramming deep in her soaked hot cunt, I was doing her bare, fucking her raw; nothing between us. Skin to skin, I was about to come inside my daughter’s pussy, and nothing could stop me. She was screaming and coming and I was right behind her. The pressure of her sweet hot sex, the first fuck of a virginal hot pussy, and the taboo… the raw dirtiness of what I was doing to her. Hard and fast I jack hammered my dick into her rippling cunt her inner muscles gripping me once again so hard, too hard, even her ass flexed around the dildo. 
 
   “Fuck! You’re making your Daddy cum, you filthy slut! Daddy is emptying his hot cum deep inside his dirty little whore’s pussy! Milk my dick, baby! Milk your Daddy’s big fucking cock, baby girl. Get it. Get every drop. Fuck, my daughter is giving up her hot tight wet pussy! Grrrrwl!”  
 
   With nothing left in me, I clasped over on top of her small body, and she fell to the bed under my weight. Her legs spread wide. I was still wedged deep in her pussy with the dildo lodged just as deep in her ass. My body trembled from the greatest pleasure. Electric shocks of orgasm rippled through us both. Never in my whole life had sex been that good. It was worth the wait. She was worth the wait and time and money of keeping her instead of shipping her off to her bitch aunt who wanted her after her bitch of a mother died. I’ve had her since she was five. She wasn’t mine by blood, but she didn’t know that, and I wasn’t going to tell her until I had to. Besides, no one was going to love her and take care of her like I did, anyway. Her aunt was the only living blood relative she had, and they were dirt poor, her and her bastard husband, who always stared at my baby girl just a little too long. That’s when I stopped her, once a year weekend visits, and was more than happy when they had to move out of state because they could no longer afford to live in the area. So now it was just me and my sweet baby girl, and we didn’t need anyone else. 
 
   It took me a minute to realize my baby girl was asleep. Fuck. Chuckling, I reluctantly eased my dick out of her. The last orgasm must have wiped her out. I saw the hand prints and bruises on her ass from my spankings, and couldn’t wait to do it again. I owed her after all, for watching porn with her slutty friend Ashley, who dressed like a whore and flirted with me profusely. I knew my baby girl didn’t like it. That’s why I disappeared when she let Ashley come over, which wasn’t often. Ashley was a pretty little girl, same age as my daughter, with a hot as fuck body too, but I wasn’t about to hurt my baby girl by fucking her friend. That had been her bitch of mother’s issues, not mine. But damn, I couldn’t help but look at her when she came around. 
 
   Laying on my side I gently pulled out the dildo from my baby girl’s cute ass. She moaned in her sleep. I left it on her nightstand. She had taken it so well, better than I could have imagined which gave me hope. Gently touching the rim of her stretched anus, I stroked the tip of my finger inside as her hole began to recede and close. 
 
   “Baby, Daddy needs to take this ass, but you can rest first.” I whispered against her pink round cheek before laying my lips over it to kiss and nuzzle. Damn she had a fucking beautiful body. I kissed her lower back up her spine to her shoulder and neck. When she whimpered turning her head against the pillow to face me, I kissed her sleepy lips. 
 
   “Daddy,” She whined with her eyes closed, pressing her lips back to mine while I kept the tip of my finger in her ass. 
 
   “Wake up, baby girl, so Daddy doesn’t have to fuck you while you sleep.” 
 
   A sweet smile spread across her face before she opened her eyes. “I thought we were just rubbing, not fucking.” 
 
   That made me laugh. Damn my dumb daughter wasn’t as dumb as she let on. I opened my mouth over hers pushing my tongue inside. She was turned to her side so I lift her leg up, forcing her hips forward, so we could both see her swollen red pussy, and my cum leaking out of it. I stroked my finger over her clit which made her jerk and moan, and used my thumb to spread her lips. “Look at Daddy’s seed dripping out of your little pussy.” 
 
   She gasped gazing up at me confused and a little panicked. She looked at me as though she expected me to be angry with her. I wasn’t upset but aroused. I always wanted kids, and I had plans for her which entailed putting a baby right in her cute belly. Something her bitch mother could never give me, children, only the one I was holding in my arms right now, but not now. Now I wanted to enjoy her. Besides, nineteen was too young to make babies and she wasn’t ready for the responsibility. Maybe in a year or two… Yea, I had big plans for me and my baby girl. We might have to move away from here and our noisy neighbors, but we’d have a future together for sure. 
 
   “You see how your cream mixes with my cum?” I dipped a finger in her cunt, pulled it out, and pressed it against her mouth. She took it in and sucked it off. “Taste good, huh baby. I’ll make sure to cum in your mouth tomorrow morning so you can really taste how good your Daddy’s cum is. It’ll taste even better when you suck it right out of my cock.” 
 
   Her body shuddered and her pussy spasmed, pushing out more of our mixed cream, as it rippled with anticipation. I let her leg drop back to the bed and turned her back on her stomach, running a caressing hand down her back to her ass so she would relax.  
 
   “Are you enjoying your birthday gift?” 
 
   She pulled back a little searching my eyes. “There’s more?” 
 
   “Sure baby. You’ve got another virgin hole that needs rubbing.” I pushed my finger all the way inside her ass. She whimpered a little but that was it. I needed to get inside her while she was still good and stretched and relaxed. 
 
   “No. I don’t know if I’ll like that Daddy. That plug thingy burned.” 
 
   “But you came so hard.” I insisted because I was going to fuck her ass tonight and that was all there was to it. 
 
   She shook her head as though she was actually going to try and refuse me. “No. It hurt. I don’t know if I liked it or if it was just your cock in my pussy…” 
 
   “Sure you did.” I cut off her protest, climbing and stretching out over her body, spreading her legs up and out until her ass was lifted a little off the bed and ready for me. “Daddy needs to stretch your last virgin hole tonight. You need to understand that you belong to no one else but me. Your ass, your mouth, and your pussy is mine.” I pulled my finger out and forced two inches of my dick inside her ass. 
 
   She gasped and moaned deeply, clutching the pillow under her head. “I know Daddy, but my ass…” 
 
   “My ass, baby.” I smacked her ass giving her another few inches. Working it in her slowly, see sawing in and out. She was still stretched, but I was big and the mere sight of her ass taking my cock was making it grow hard and thick at a rapid speed. I wanted this too much, been wanting it every since she started walking around in those skimpy panties that left half her ass cheeks hanging out. Fuck, she was sexy. 
 
   “Damn, baby girl. Daddy wants to fuck so bad.” I reached for the lube, dowsed it all over my dick, and even pulled out to drizzle more inside her open hole. Then I thrust back in harder then I meant to. She was just so hot back there and tight. She finally cried out. “I know baby. Let Daddy get all the way in, and then I’ll start to rub. You’ll see. It’ll feel so good, baby girl, and you’re going to love it. And do you know why?”
 
   She turned a head a little so I could hear her whimper out of the pillow. “Because I’m Daddy’s little whore.” 
 
   “Fuck baby girl! You know what you’re doing to me, don’t you.” I started fucking her hole like I meant it; like we both needed it. “You know what this hot beautiful ass is doing to Daddy, and you love it don’t you?” I reached under her hip between her legs and found her clit; hard, throbbing, and wet. She squeezed her ass around my cock as I rubbed it. Fuck me, she did know and she was loving it. Her pussy was hot and her clit was a bundle of sweet nerves. I rubbed it to give her the pleasure; wanting her to feel it with me, needing her to love it just as much as I did. I rocked in and out of her ass; so delirious was the erotic sight that I knew there was no way I could last. I just needed to get her off first. My balls ached to come. It wouldn’t be long now. I held myself off her body with one hand, fucking into her ass with determination, while rubbing her pussy with the other hand. I slipped two fingers inside her juicy wet cunt, curved them up to find her g-spot, and rubbed with purpose. Her pussy tightened around my fingers, splashing them with more cream. Her ass pushed back against every thrust of my cock. 
 
   “Look, baby. Open your eyes and look at our bodies. Look how we’re fucking with perfect rhythm.” She was looking and gasping, whimpering from the pleasure. “See how you were made for Daddy’s cock. I’m going to give you so much pleasure, baby girl, and you’re going to give Daddy everything else.” 
 
   “Yes, Daddy! Yes. Please fuck me. Fuck my virgin ass! Fuck it and come inside me like you did my pussy.”     
 
   “Fuck you’ve got a dirty mouth. Daddy’s little whore has a dirty fucking mouth, a filthy slutty pussy, and a naughty sweet ass that Daddy is fucking right now. I’m going to come so hard inside you, baby girl, you’ll be dripping my cum till morning.” 
 
   “Yes, Daddy! Please. Come inside me. Don’t ever stop fucking me!” She screamed as her pussy locked around my fingers, right as the tips were digging into her g-spot. She locked up like a vice. Her ass doing the same to my cock, so tight, that she took me with her. It was so unexpected that I roared. The pleasure and pressure around my cock was just too much. I was coming. This little bitch was milking it out of me. Fuck me! She was owning me; not the other way around. 
 
   My hand was dripping wet from her gushing pussy juice, and my cock felt raw and achy from the vice like grip her ass muscles had on it. Even my balls hurt from slapping against her pussy. I couldn’t stay. I had to pull out of her. Rolling off, I collapsed on the bed beside her, dragging in each harsh breath. Fuck. She was going to kill me. Very gently I lifted my dick to examine it. It was supersensitive and red from coming so much. 
 
   “Shit, baby girl!” I dropped a heavy hand down on her ass cheek. “Daddy is going to have to spank you for that alone. You’re the hottest fuck I ever had.” 
 
   She giggled turning to lay over my chest with a small fist clutched under her chin, and a big smile for her dad. “Really Daddy?”
 
   “Yea,” I smoothed a hand down her back, and cupped her ass that was all mine now. “You did your Daddy real good tonight baby. It was torture waiting for your birthday.” She kissed my chest and smiled. “Did you enjoy your gift?” I asked. 
 
   She looked up at me a little confused. Okay so maybe she wasn’t so smart. “What was it, Daddy?”  
 
   I reached down and lifted my limp dick which was still six or seven inches soft and wagged it at her. She giggled and took it into her hand. I nearly gasped it was so sensitive. “Careful.” I warned. 
 
   “Yes, Daddy. I loved it. It was the best and by far the biggest I’ve ever seen.” 
 
   Biggest! She ducked her head when she saw my hard frown. I took her chin and forced her to meet my eyes. “Explain that to me. Biggest.” 
 
   Swallowing hard, it took two tries to get it out. I didn’t like this. She appeared nervous and scared at my reaction and rightly so. She had been a virgin, both pussy and ass, there was no denying that, but had someone taken advantage of her by touching or having her touch. 
 
   “Me… me and Ashley one time saw her big brother in the shower.” She finished on a whisper.
 
   I knew I didn’t like this Ashley friend of hers. She was such a dirty depraved slut. I didn’t know about my baby girl hanging around such a person. My hand came down hard on her ass so that she yelped and tried to look away. I held her chin firm. 
 
   “Well, it better not happen again.” I growled ready to find the punk and kill him. “Has he ever touched you?”
 
   “No Daddy.” Vigorously she shook her head. “Never. No one.” 
 
   “Well, you don’t need to be looking at anyone else either.” I demanded and too my shock she frowned up at me with tears swimming in her eyes. When I released her chin she dropped her head pressing her mouth to my chest. I stroked her hair thinking I’d been too harsh with my tone with her right after amazing sex. I had meant every word I said. I yelped with I felt her teeth close around my nipple. 
 
   “Fuck. What was that for, baby?” 
 
   She tried to shake her head while hiding, but I forced her chin back up. The tears were even heavier now than a moment ago, but she hadn’t let them fall. 
 
   “Answer me.” I demanded. 
 
   She swallowed blinking back her tears. “You look at Ashley when she comes over. She sees you staring at her. She wants you to touch her. She said she would love to crawl into bed with you. She said that she could because you weren’t her real Daddy, but I can’t because that would be wrong and sick.” 
 
   Ah, hell. “I don’t know about you hanging around this girl anymore, baby.” 
 
   “She’s my friend, Daddy.” 
 
   “No she’s not. She’s just using you so you’ll let her come around because she thinks she can get me to fuck her.” 
 
   “Well you look at her.” She whispered accusingly. And I did or had, but the girl was sex on heels. But that didn’t mean I was a total idiot. Ashley was too aggressive, unlike my sweet baby girl. Always angling for a sleep over, in which I bluntly refused each and every time. Or trying to get me to take her home; in which I told her ass to walk a number of times, threatening to call her parents. This friend, Ashley, was also the reason my baby girl started dressing like a stripper this last year before her birthday. Making my life a constant erection and unfulfilled, hell. I guess she’d figured since I wasn’t married, I’d take her up since I couldn’t touch my daughter, but like my baby girl, she didn’t know she was only my stepdaughter that there was no blood between us. 
 
   But my little girl was hurt… no jealous which almost made me smile. Jealous because she thought I favored her friend. Not in this life time. 
 
   “Daddy’s can look, baby.” Her frown deepened and she tried to pull away but I held her. “But I’m your Daddy and no one else’s, and surely not that sleazy bitch, Ashley’s. You think your old man had better taste than to ever want her. I’m not some idiot boy at your school, baby girl, I’m a man and I’m holding in my arms who and what I want. You don’t ever have to worry about that.” I pulled her chin up so that I could take her mouth. “Your pussy is all Daddy needs, baby, and it’s the best nineteen year old pussy in the world.” 
 
   She giggled before kissing me. Hungry wet and wild, thrusting her tongue in my mouth, sweet and innocent trying to prove to herself and me that she was all I needed. She crawled up over me and rest her hips down until her pussy slid over my half hard cock. 
 
   “Damn baby girl. You gonna let your Daddy rest?” 
 
   She shook her head. “I want some more of my birthday gift now. A good hard pussy rub.” 
 
   I smiled pleased and gave my baby girl what she wanted. 
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   It’s true. We all like to be liked. So if you enjoyed A Birthday Surprise by Josie Myer, please rate and review this book! Your ratings and reviews will help other readers find my work.  
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