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  For all the Zaddies out there, thank you for inspiring me every day. This is for you!







  
    
      “Trust me, Cass. If I was to start spanking you now, I might never be able to stop.”

“What if I didn’t ask you to stop?”

He dropped his hand and then turned the key in the ignition. “You wouldn’t be asking. You’d be begging me to.”


    

    
      —Jax & Cassidy
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I can feel the harsh glare of the winter sun on me—on my face specifically, so I force my eyes open and glance around to see that we’re outside a small convenience store.

I’m in the passenger seat, all alone in my dad’s Ford Raptor. I must have been out for a few hours at least because the last time I was awake, we were still surrounded by buildings and civilization and now all that surrounds us is thick black spruce trees and the rugged wilderness of Salt Harbour, a small town nestled on the coast of British Columbia.

I can feel light droplets on my skin as I stick my arm out of the window. The air is thick with the fresh, salty scent carried straight from the ocean. It’s been forever since I’ve been back home. Five years to be exact. Even though Dad and I have lived in Seattle for a while, this will always feel more like home to me than our silent townhouse and the bustling city.

Salt Harbour is much smaller of course and hobbies out here are limited to fishing, surfing, hiking, and watching amazing thunderstorms during the colder months. But I like it.

Now that we’re here and it’s cold, I’m hoping to catch one of those thunderstorms. It used to scare the shit out of me when I was younger, but as I grew up I learned to appreciate the beauty of them even if they terrified me.

Every Summer and Winter, we’d come up to Salt Harbour. Dad, Mom, and me along with Dad’s twin brothers, Thorne and Beckett. We got together at the huge Reed Family Cabin that Grandpa had built back in the day for family vacations. But life happened, and everyone sort of drifted apart. Even Mom and Dad. But they mostly drifted apart because Mom had found someone else while she was supposedly doing work in New York for three months straight.

So she left May last year, but I knew she and Dad were over way before then. My baby sister, Autumn was born with cancer and she didn’t have a chance past the three years the doctors had predicted for her. Autumn’s death broke us all. I went to college right after so that I could forget, but while I was off trying to pretend that everything would be okay when I got back, my parents were falling apart. They used to fight all the time and even if they did try to be civil, it always turned into a screaming match. In all my years, I had never seen them be so bitter towards each other. It made me sick to listen to the insults and the way Autumn’s name would be dragged into every single fight.

It always went back to the same argument. Mom would blame Dad for not trying harder, for not fighting for Autumn because he didn’t want her to go for any more testing during her last few months. She was so sick and I don’t think he could handle the pain anymore of watching her suffer. And then there were times when Mom would get drunk and I would keep my bedroom door closed with my hands wrapped around my ears so I didn’t have to hear, but I always heard. I heard the way she blamed him for Autumn’s death and if anything, I knew those words broke my Dad’s heart every time he had to hear them.

They both had their shortcomings, but I knew how fucking mean Mom could be when she had one too many glasses of alcohol. And she wasn’t saying these things by accident. She was just spewing the rest of the bullshit she didn’t have the balls to say to my dad’s face when she was sober. My dad on the other hand would listen to her silently. He never blamed her or asked her for anything. So when she walked out on him, he let her go because that’s how he was. He didn’t want to make her feel like she was tied to this family that she no longer wanted.

I tried to stay neutral in my feelings towards both of them, but when Mom just packed up and left for New York permanently, I took that as a big “Fuck You” sign to say that she never gave a shit about both Dad and me.

It wasn’t just about him. It was about her finding her new life much better than coming home to a loving family that was slowly trying to heal.

The cool breeze drifts into the car and I’m forced to get my window up. I should have worn the jeans I had initially chosen earlier rather than the short white skirt that barely covered my ass and a cropped pink sweater like that was going to keep me warm. 

I glance up just in time to see my dad walking out of the store with two brown grocery bags in one hand and a case of beer in the other. Reaching across the center console, I unlock his door and push it open for him.

“Thank you, Cass,” he says quietly and I take the two bags from him before placing them onto the back seats.

“Daddy,” I say in a small voice as he gets in beside me and shuts his door.

“Oh no.” He shakes his head and glances over at me.

It’s been a tough two years with Autumn’s death and mom leaving. I notice the tiredness in my dad’s mannerisms. The look of lost hope in his hazel eyes. I could stare into his eyes forever. Get myself lost in them. The wild green and soft brown and golden flecks.

But leave the sadness aside, after Mom left, Dad started hitting the gym again.

He was really packing muscle. I saw how much tighter his t-shirts were and how his shoulders rippled with muscle underneath the thin material. Maybe I noticed it too often and a part of me liked watching him.

I got back a few months ago and I had tried to convince myself that it was normal when I started getting jealous at the way women would be checking my Dad out when we went shopping. For some reason, it really pissed me off and I didn’t know why. Or maybe I did and I was just trying to ignore it. I saw the envious glares those women gave me as I walked with him and I have no idea whether they thought we were together… together. Like a couple and oddly it didn’t make me feel gross about it. I loved him. He was my daddy and he loved me too, but I just didn’t know if it was in the same way that I loved him.

“What?” I can’t stop the grin that spreads across my face.

“You only use that voice when you want something or if you did something silly,” he says.

“I haven’t done anything.” I touch his shoulder and rub my fingers along the soft material of his black and grey flannel jacket.

His eyes flash with something and it’s gone before I can tell what it is, but I know I saw something there.

“Okay, I didn’t pack a lot of warm stuff and my ass is freezing right now,” I admit.

“Jeez, Cassidy.” He shakes his head as he pulls his flannel jacket off and hands it over to me. “I told you so many times to pack warm. It’s not Summer. I don’t think you were listening to me.”

“Yeah, I didn’t listen. Spank me, Daddy.” I mean it as a joke but reach over and touch his thigh and this time when he glances over at me, I don’t mistake the heat in his eyes.

That look makes me feel all sorts of ways.

“I don’t think you’ve ever gotten spanked before,” he says in a low voice.

“It’s never too late to start.” I lean in. “I mean, Corporal Punishment is still legal in all fifty states as long as it’s not excessive, Daddy.”

He reaches over and brushes his knuckles against the right side of my face. “Trust me, Cass. If I was to start spanking you now, I might never be able to stop.”

“What if I didn’t ask you to stop?”

He dropped his hand and then turned the key in the ignition. “You wouldn’t be asking. You’d be begging me to.”
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The drive to the family cabin is excruciating, especially with my daughter, Cassidy, beside me. It’s not for any other reason other than the fact that I’m rock fucking hard after starting at her tits for the past two hours on the way to Salt Harbour.

That’s right, call me depraved and sick or whatever the fuck you want, but I’ve always had a special place in my heart for Cass.

And I didn’t realize it until my wife and I had lost our baby girl, Autumn two years ago.

Cass…she was the only one there to console me and not make me feel like a worthless piece of shit.

It’s been a hard two years, with Cass mostly away at college and my ex-wife in New York fucking another man.

She’s so selfish that she doesn’t even care about the fact that this didn’t just affect us but Cass as well. She’s a good daughter, got straight As, and never asked for anything. But she too didn’t at least get a proper goodbye from her mother. All we got was a cold fucking email telling us how tired she was and that she was finally done with this family.

Things almost fell apart. Almost. But Cassidy fought to keep it together and she shouldn’t have had to have that kind of burden on her shoulders. She dropped out of college even though she only had one year left and I tried to convince her to go back, but she wouldn’t hear anything else about it. She’s a good girl. My good girl.

And with Cass, I’ve been trying to ignore the way I feel about her. She’s been going through all this shit as well and didn’t need me coming along and taking advantage. Besides, she had her entire life ahead of her. I bet she had the boys lining up for her, but I didn’t like to accept that because it both turned me on and made me so fucking mad. The fact that Cassidy could end up with some asshole who didn’t appreciate her for everything she had to offer…I don’t even want to think about it. She belongs to me. With me. But I don’t know how she’d react to hearing something like that.

I tried telling myself that it was because I’d been celibate for a few years that I perhaps wanted to know what it felt like to stuff my cock into her tight pussy. But it’s not just that. I feel a connection to her that I haven’t felt in a while and I think I might love her more than just her being my daughter.

I’m also not sure if I’m just imagining it, but something tells me that Cassie feels the same way. I know my daughter better, hell I mostly raised her and I know that she’s not into dressing provocatively, so when she came home from college, I couldn’t help but notice the way she began changing the way she’d dress around me.

I mean the tight jeans and tops that were open so vulgarly at the front that her huge tits spilled out from them. And all I want to do is bury my face in between those two titties and suck her perky nipples until she comes.

I’ve stood outside her bedroom door before and jerked off to the sounds of her moaning and I imagined her on the other side, touching herself, spreading those pretty pink pussy lips. I got jealous when I thought of her using a dildo or vibrator.

She would never need any of those things ever again if she ever let me worship her the way I wanted to. Fuck, her tight virgin pussy would be my temple and I’d worship it every day. She needed a man to show her. Not a boy. She needed me.

That’s why I decided on a trip to the cabin. If it’s just us up here, away from everything and everyone, I want to take my chances with her.

When we reach the cabin which is nestled on private land in between tall, thick fir trees, I get out of the car first. I need to stretch my legs and also try to make my clear boner go away. I didn’t want to make it awkward before I made a move.

The huge cabin is ahead and right in front of it is a calm beach with a blanket of thick, white fog already settling on the surface for the evening.

Our nearest neighbor is at least half an hour away which means if I get to make my baby girl scream tonight, I will make her scream so loud that her throat hurts. I’m gonna make her come again and again.

“Daddy. Can we just get our bags later?” My baby girl walks around my truck and starts to head toward the cabin. “I have a surprise for you and wanna show you something.”

“Sure, Cass.”

I clear my throat and follow behind her, desperately trying to forget about how hard I am for her. Fuck. My eyes move up her long, pale legs and I imagine running my fingers along them.

Whatever morals I have about the part where I try not to fuck my daughter, I leave outside the door as soon Cass and I enter the cabin. It’s so much warmer even though it’s been unoccupied for a few months. Everything still looks the same and it smells fresh like it’s been kept clean. I know either one of my brothers would make the trip to make sure the place is all safe and clean a few times throughout the year.

I close the door behind me and find the comfy old, grey couch that I’ve reserved as mine in this cabin and sit down while Cass heads into the kitchen.

The anticipation is killing me and I want to know what she’s up to, but I don’t move.

When she does finally come back out, I see my jacket in her hand and she drops it to the floor. She leaves a glass of water that she’s drinking down on the nearest table to her left.

Her long dark hair is open and I watch as she slowly moves her hands up and down her big tits. What the fuck was going on?

I was thinking about banging her in the truck the entire time and here she is, looking like she’s ready to spread her legs and make me fuck her. There’s a pair of white fluffy Kitten ears on her head and a matching white choker around her neck.

“I’ve been thinking about this for a very long time,” Cass says and gets on her knees before crawling towards me. “I want you to make me listen and be a good little Kitten for you Daddy, because I’m aching for you and I know that only you can make it better.”

“Make what better?” I want her to say the words because I can’t believe my fucking eyes. I want to believe what I’m seeing, but I want to hear it coming out of her mouth.

Every. Single. Dirty. Word. I want to know how wet she is right now. I want to know how badly she needs me. I want to suck those plump titties of hers and bite them. I wanna make her scream.

“My pussy, Daddy.” She reaches in between her legs and I watch as she bites down on her plush pink bottom lip. “I want you to touch me. I want you to fuck me.”
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I climb onto his lap and pull my sweater over my head before discarding it on the floor.

Daddy lets his eyes drop to my chest and brings both of his hands up so that he can properly grasp both of my breasts.

“Fuck, Kitten,” he says. “You’re so beautiful.”

“Do you want to suck on them, Daddy?” I splay my hands against his hard chest. “Do you want to bite my nipples and taste my milk?”

He glances up at me, eyes burning with lust. “Your milk?”

“Yeah, I’ve been taking these pills and they help me to lactate. I’ve been thinking about the day I got to feed you my milk, Daddy,” I whispered. “I’ve been dreaming about it.”

“Fuck,” he said. “Yes, Kitten. I want to suck your juicy tits.”

I take my right breast in my palm and lean forward as Daddy opens his mouth, ready to taste me. He latches on quickly and sucks my nipple into his mouth first, flicking his warm, wet tongue back and forth against the sensitive bud and it feels so fucking good. 

“You’re such a good Daddy. You make me feel so good.”

He bites my left nipple this time, pulling it back and into his warm mouth before he suckles again like a good baby.

Jesus, I’ve played with my nipples before and even tried sucking on them, but it’s never felt like this

I press myself up against him and run my other hand through his hair, forcing his head forward. “Yes, daddy. You love it when I make you suck my nipples don’t you?”

He glances up at me, mouth still closed around my nipple and I move my pussy against his crotch, not caring if I leave a mess on the front of his jeans. I can feel how hard he is for me. I bet all he can think of is spreading me apart so that he can shove his hard, pulsing cock into me. I didn’t wear any panties, because I knew what I wanted to do all along. All there is between my drenched pussy and his cock now is his jeans. But I can wait.

He grips my thighs as I grind back and forth against him, whilst he sucks on my nipples.

I’m determined to have him in my control, but Daddy has other plans because he slides his hand up in between my shoulder blades and brings me up against him before taking me to the floor with him in one swift motion.

“No, Kitten. You love it when I suck your nipples. I want you to resist me and if you don’t, then I’ll punish you, understand?”

I nod and press against his broad shoulders. Fuck, he is strong. I don’t even have to try hard to resist him. But it’s kind of hot that he can hold me down and take advantage if he wanted to and I wouldn’t even be able to fight back. I want him to take advantage, so I really begin to resist him to the point that I almost convince myself that I don’t want this, that it’s just my body caving into his ridiculously amazing mouth and hands.

“No, Daddy,” I say and dig my fingers into his shoulders. “Stop.”

As he sucks my nipple into his mouth, pure desire shoots straight to my pussy and I feel the bundle of nerves in my clit growing, getting ready for me to explode with the best orgasm I’ve ever experienced in my life.

“Oh, Cass,” he murmurs with my taut nipple still in his mouth. “Your milk tastes so sweet, baby girl.”

His other hand moves in between my legs and I squeeze them together to prevent him from touching me there, but his fingers are rough and strong as he forces himself in between my thighs.

“I don’t want this,” I whisper, playing along and turning both myself and him on in the process. I can feel the thickness of his bulge against my leg now, so I move my leg and force a groan out of him.

Daddy sucks on my nipples, drinking my milk like he’s been starved for years, and even though I’m supposed to be fighting him off, I can barely keep myself focused on anything else other than his devilish mouth and the hand in between my legs.

“No panties?” He glances up at me as he spreads my pussy apart with his long, thick calloused fingers.

It feels so good that I moan out loud.

“And you’re already soaking wet for me, Kitten?”

I bite down on my bottom lip as Daddy plays my clit. I’ve never felt anything so hot before in my life. It doesn’t even feel this good when I touch myself. I know I’ll come anytime now if he keeps rubbing against my pussy in slow torturous circles.

“Open your mouth, baby girl.” I do as told and Daddy allows some of the milk from his mouth to spill into my mouth.

It’s sweet and warm as I swallow the liquid.

“Stick your tongue out now, Cass.”

I stick my tongue out and Daddy leans in and sucks my tongue into his warm mouth. My back arches and I rock my hips back and forth desperate to find my release. It’s so close. I can feel it. I’m almost there.

Daddy sucks on my tongue and then plays with it while pushing two fingers into me. I moan into his mouth as he rubs my big clit with his thumb, easing the pain and replacing it with pleasure.

“Don’t come just yet,” Daddy says. “I want you to hold on for as long as possible, baby girl.”

Fuck.

“I’m not sure I can, Daddy. It’s too much.”

He rubs my clit again and I bite down on my lip harder as he slowly starts to move his fingers in and out of me.

“If you don’t then, I’ll punish you, Kitten. I want you to listen like a good girl and when you don’t listen, you make Daddy upset.”

He moves his mouth down to my chin and then my neck before he kisses and licks at the soft, tender swells of my breasts. 

“Daddy!” I come around his fingers that are still stuffed inside of me even though he barely fingered me.

“Oh, sweet girl,” he says and removes his fingers from inside of me. “You came too fast, baby.”

“I’m sorry, Daddy,” I say in a small voice, hoping he’ll forgive me.

“I guess I’m gonna have to punish you, Cass.”

He comes above me and unzips his jeans. The front of his jeans is still messed up from when I was grinding on him a few minutes ago.

“Daddy, I said I’m sorry.” My voice is pleading, but he’s not going to take no for an answer as he whips out his thick, veiny cock that’s so swollen, I bet a few strokes and he’d be spilling his load everywhere.

“I told you if you didn’t listen, you’d get punished. Now crawl to me like the good fucking Kitten you are and suck on my cock, baby girl.”
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She sucks on my cock like a good girl. I move my thick cock in between her huge tits, and into her warm wet mouth and fuck, because it’s the sweetest feeling I’ve ever experienced in my life.

I try not to move too fast because I’m so close to coming it’s unbelievable. I haven’t felt this hard in years and my cock is so hard that because I’m holding back from coming, makes it ache so badly. I’m straddled above her, my hands lost in her thick mass of dark hair as I move back and forth in between her tits. She sucks gently on the tip of my head like she’s suckling her thumb, but it feels so good.

“Fuck, yes,” I grunt. “That’s it, baby girl. You’re doing so good.”

But as much as I want to come in her mouth, I want my first load to be inside of her pussy.

And then later on I can make her swallow my come, but I couldn’t hold on any longer. I pull out of her pretty mouth and lift her legs.

“Daddy, you’re not going to wear any protection?” she asks.

“Fuck, no,” I tell her. “The first time I fuck you, I want to feel every inch of that pretty pussy of yours, Cass. I’m going to fuck you and cum inside of you over and over again until that belly of yours is swollen with our child.”

“Child?” Her eyes widen and I shove my cock into her at that moment making her forget about whatever else she was about to say.

I watch as she arches her back and her mouth falls open.

“Eyes on me, Kitten.” Cassidy glances up at me and keeps those pretty eyes open even though I know it’s hard with each steady thrust. Fuck. Her pussy is warm and tight. I’ve never fucked a pussy this tight before. I forgot what it felt like to be with a sweet virgin and the only sweet virgin I wanted was my baby girl.

I grip her thighs and move into her, moving back and forth, making sure that each thrust goes as deep as it can.

She reaches up and brushes her fingers against my sweaty abdomen and I kissnalong her calf, leaving wet sloppy trails.

I want every inch of her.

She belongs to me. 

“Oh my—Fuck!” I can feel her coming again and this time I’m inside of her. It’s a glorious feeling with her pussy juices thick and warm around my cock.

“Daddy, I need you!”

I lean over and grip her body, before turning over so that she’s on top and I’m underneath.

“I’m right here, baby girl.” I slap her ass as she rides my cock.

She cries out as her orgasm rips through her body, but I won’t let her stop just yet.

“Make me cum, baby.” I slap her soft ass again and grip it as she moves up and down me.

“You like it when I spank you, don’t you little slut?”

“Yes, Daddy!” She rides me like the little whore she is. A whore for her daddy and I glance down and watch as she moves up and down, grinding herself against my cock.

That’s when I come hard.

A roar escapes my throat and I grip her ass while I come inside of her.

I sit up and wrap myself around Cassidy, before turning her over so that she’s back underneath me and then I slowly move to make sure I get every last drop of cum into her sweet little pussy.

“Daddy,” Cass whispers and I glance up at her, her white kitten ears are a little lopsided on her head and it makes me smile. It makes me want to laugh. For the first time in a while, I actually feel happy. I feel like I exist.

“I love you,” she says and even though her eyes are closed and she’s slowly drifting off to sleep in my arms, I whisper back, “I love you too.”
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