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  To all my girls who need a Daddy like Joel to make them feel like a princess again.







  
    
      “I never understood desire until i felt your hands around my throat.”


    

    
      —Michael Faudet
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I sit silently in the back of the pickup truck as Daddy drives down the winding dirt road through the thick pine trees.

We used to come up here to the lake house all the time during the Summer and spend three months just fishing, having late-night summer dinners, and playing Monopoly, but that all stopped when Mom left.

I had just left for college and I got a call a week later from my dad all freaked out, saying that he didn’t know where she was.

I kind of suspected that she just ran away

because my mom was always a selfish bitch. I just didn’t have the heart to tell my dad. She never cooked or cleaned and she never loved my dad. She only loved him when he had money, but life got in the way and Daddy lost everything. The one person who should have stuck by him disappeared. We found her almost two weeks later in a bar in Texas claiming that she was tired of her mediocre life as a housewife.

We went back home. My dad hasn’t been the same since and when I left again for college, I’d call every day to check on him. Things weren’t good.

Now that July is here, I forced Daddy into getting ready so that we could spend the entire summer out here at the lake house. I wanted him to forget everything even if it was just for a little while. I had a lot of ideas to help him to forget.

I glance up from the book I’m reading and look at him. He’s driving and focused on the road ahead, but he must sense me watching him because his eyes flicker to the rearview mirror briefly and I quickly look away. Just one of those hot gazes from him and I have to squeeze my thighs together because I can’t deny the way my pussy gets so fucking wet from that look. In my sick, little head, I’ve been crushing on my father for three whole years. I’ve always been a daddy’s girl deep down, but as I got older, things started changing. Mom wasn’t around so much anymore and my dad started relying on me a lot. I’d get up and help him get ready for work, cook for him, and eat with him. The more time we spent with each other, the more I realized that I liked being daddy’s baby girl. When he called me that, my toes curled, and the butterflies in my stomach danced with excitement.

I was his and he was mine.

He’s fifty-seven and even though he’s had a rough start in life, working hard to keep his construction company afloat, my dad is pretty fucking hot. His thick mass of unruly hair is dark brown and some parts of it are already greying, but it just makes him all the more attractive to me. His skin is tanned from hours of working under the sun’s harsh glare. He’s strong, with those broad shoulders and toned forearms, and even though he mostly wears a frown, he’s always soft and loving with me. But when it comes to protecting me, he becomes this vicious caveman and it’s always his way, or my “ass” is grounded forever.

He never liked showing me that he cared for me more than just a daughter and I get it. I should be repulsed by it, but it’s the complete opposite. He makes me feel things I don’t want to feel with anyone else other than him. The pounding of my heart against my breastbone. The way I cum so hard when I finger myself just thinking of him fucking me into oblivion.

I want him to curl his fingers in my hair and make me beg him to fuck my ass and pussy. I want to be his little slut. All three holes are achingly ready for him to fuck whenever he wants.

“It feels like we’ve been driving forever. My legs are tired,” I say, placing my right leg in between the center console.

I tap his thigh with my bare foot and he glances at me in the rearview mirror again, before grabbing my foot with his free right hand.

I squeal and try to pull my foot back, but his grip is too strong for me. “It was your idea coming up here, remember?”

He rubs small circles around my foot and I lean forward to grab his shoulder. I can feel the heat of his skin through the fabric of his charcoal grey t-shirt. Spending five years in the Navy and then working hard for the rest of his life, my dad is the kind of man every girl dreamed of. The kind of man that would do anything in the world for you. And I am the lucky one who gets to spend every second of every day with him.

“I don’t regret it. We need to be here. Summer is our thing and I’m not letting this tradition die down. Even if you’ve forgotten what it’s like to have fun, Daddy. I’ll remind you this summer,” I tell him.

“You should be having fun with your friends. Not worrying about an old man who’s seen his fair share of life,” my dad says and releases my foot.

When he does that, I haul my ass into the passenger seat next to him and take my reading glasses off. They make me look nerdy as hell, but Daddy thinks I look cute in them.

“Daddy, I don’t think of you as an old man, and even if you think you are, I’d rather spend my summer with you than with anyone else,” I tell him.

“I appreciate you, baby girl.” He moves his hand higher until his fingers are lightly resting on my thigh and all sorts of things start happening to me when Daddy touches me in really sensitive places.

There’s a slight throbbing sensation in my pussy and I would love nothing more than for him to let me ride his face.

He glances over at me and my cheeks grow hot because of my unholy thoughts. If only he knew how much I wanted him.
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I watch as she runs down the steps in those short denim ripped shorts of hers. The small yellow cropped t-shirt she’s wearing leaves nothing to my imagination as her big tits bounce up and down. She’s all grown up with delicious curves and thick thighs, long dark, dirty blonde hair flowing down her back. For a minute, I imagine my cock in between her tits. My baby girl is no longer a baby and I can’t deny the way she makes me feel.

I walk down the path with the last of our bags. The front door to the log cabin is already open, so I step inside and throw the bags on the floor, before closing the door shut.

I thought I’d feel differently about this place after my wife left me, but I don’t. When Sadie first suggested spending the entire Summer out here, I turned her down, but she wouldn’t give up and I’m kind of glad that she didn’t. Maybe being out here just with Sadie is just what I need. Besides, when we did these annual trips to the lake house it was just the two of us anyway. I can’t remember Rachel ever taking part in any of the family activities. All she did was use my money and sulk about everything she didn’t have in life. Apart from being a bad mother and wife in general, she stopped having sex with me too in the last five years of our marriage. That’s when things really began deteriorating. I was working hard, barely getting any sleep and my wife didn’t love me anymore. The only one to stick by my side through all of my rough shit was Sadie. My baby girl. I couldn’t possibly act on those thoughts that I had of her. There’s nothing more that I’d want than to fuck her, but it’s wrong. If we cross any lines, there would be no going back. I don’t want to lose what I have with Sadie, but I also need to find a way to fucking control my urges. I thought getting would mean needing to have sex all the time, but when I see my daughter strutting around in those little denim shorts that are too tight for her curvy ass, with her pretty eyes fluttering and her sing-song voice calling me Daddy when she knows what it does to me, I feel like a sex-deprived beast. I know she wants it too. These past few weeks that she has been home from college, she’s been pushing me and it’s been almost impossible to ignore the way she’s been dressing in all of those tight t-shirts and short skirts that barely cover her ass. Sometimes, I can see her pretty pink panties and when she’s not at home, I go into her room and steal those very same panties and hold them close to my nose before smelling her sweet arousal all over it. I know what she smells like, now all I need to know is what she tastes like. It’s not hard to imagine myself fucking her tight asshole as I shove my cock inside of her. I bet she’d love that too. I see the way she looks at me, with those pretty brown eyes and long eyelashes. I’d make her beg on her knees for her daddy to stop only until she couldn’t take it anymore.

“Daddy!”

There she goes again.

I move through the cabin to the sound of her voice and find my little girl out near the deck. She’s pulling her t-shirt off and I watch as she shimmies her way out of those shorts. Her skin has a glowy-tanned look to it.

I step out onto the porch and make my way down the rocky path before making it to the deck. My heart pounds against my ribcage with each second that I get closer to her. I’ve never seen this much of her bare skin before, but I can’t stop my eyes from roaming over the black thongs that she has on right now, part of it disappearing in between her ass cheeks. Fuck, her ass is round and plump. I imagine letting her ride me with her ass bouncing slowly and my cock strains against the front of my jeans.

Sadie turns around and I look away, but not quickly enough, because when I glance at her again, she’s blushing.

Her neck is all blotchy too and it only gets like that when she’s really shy. My eyes move further down until they’re focused on her tits. I know she has pretty decent breasts, but seeing them up close, with just a tiny bikini top on leaves little to my imagination. Her tits are huge and round and scream fuck me.

And I want my thick cock shoved all the way in between her tits, thrusting until my cum is glistening all over them.

Just imagining it makes my cock rock hard.

“The water is warm,” Sadie says, drawing my attention back to her pretty bee-stung lips. I could think of a few things to place in between those lips of hers.

Better yet, I want to grab her face in between my palms and kiss her like she’s never been kissed before. I want to taste her sweet tongue and bite those big, luscious lips of hers.

“Do you wanna go for a swim, Daddy?” she asks.

“No, baby girl. I just want to relax for the rest of the day. It’s been a long drive,” I tell her and turn away before I can do anything stupid.

Heading back into the cabin, I pack all the essential groceries into the refrigerator that I’d gotten for the first few weeks. I might have to get more things soon.

I grab a can of beer from the wooden countertop and head into the living room where there’s one beige couch placed directly in front of the television. Sitting down on the couch, I pop open the beer and relax, but just as I am about to take my first sip, Sadie comes into the room, still in her bikini outfit.

I stay silent as she moves toward me until she’s climbing on top of me and straddling me.

“Sadie,” I say in a warning tone.

She takes the can of beer out of my hand and leaves it down on the floor, before sitting upright and placing both of her hands on my chest.

I can’t even stop myself, but my cock starts to harden because she’s pressed right against me, there’s just pieces of denim and bikini material separating my cock and her pretty cunt.

“We can’t,” I say, swallowing hard. “We can’t do this, baby. It’s wrong. If we cross the line, there’s no coming back from this. Is that what you want?”

But Sadie just smiles and I know that whatever is about to happen, I’m not sure if I’m strong enough to stop it.
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“I just don’t want you to be sad, Daddy,” I whisper and wrap my arms around his warm neck. “Ever since Mom left, I know you’ve been feeling lonely. That’s why I decided to come out here with you. I wanted us to spend the entire Summer together.”

He’s looking up at me now as I climb on top of him and then I lean forward and place a small kiss on his lips. I’ve kissed my dad so many times, but this feels different. This feels like I want him to fuck me right now. This feels like I want him to bury his tongue in my pussy and eat me out until I cum into his mouth. I want to cum in his sinful mouth.

“Sadie,” he says in a warning tone, but I can feel him hardening beneath me and it feels so fucking good. I need his thick cock inside of me right now.

“Yes, Daddy?” I take both of his large hands in mine and place them on my chest, specifically on my tits. I need him to squeeze them, to rub my pierced nipples and suck and bite on them. I want him to torture me like I know he will. God, yes, Daddy.

“Sadie, please,” he whispers. “We can’t do this.”

“I have nipple piercings, Daddy. Aren’t you going to punish me for being a bad girl?” I ask as I move against him, rubbing my pussy against his hardness.

“Please, Daddy.” I moan as I continue to hump myself against him. My pussy is so wet right now that I just need to have him fill his big cock inside of me. I want his cock thrusting hard inside of me until I can’t walk anymore. I’ve wanted this for a long time, I just didn’t know it then, but now that I do, I want him all to myself.

“I know you want me too,” I whisper as I lower my hands to unbuckle his belt. “I’ve seen the way you look at me, Daddy. You can’t hide what you feel from me. I know your cock gets hard for me.”

Sliding myself off his lap, I pull his cock free from inside his jeans and palm him, gently stroking and playing with his full balls. He’s so fucking big and hard. I wonder what it’ll feel like when he stretches my pussy with his cock.

“Jesus,” he says as he tries to sit up straight, and when he does, I take his cock into my mouth and start sucking him off.

He’s too big, but I try to take him all the way until his head hits the back of my throat.

I let the spit in my mouth pool around him, before gently taking his cock out and lathering his entire length in my spit.

“How long have you dreamed about your little girl sucking your cock, Daddy?” I ask in a teasingly low voice and stick out my tongue so I can lick the bead of precum forming on the head of his dick.

“You taste so good, Daddy,” I whisper and take him into my mouth again. I bet he likes me like this right now on my knees sucking him.

An image of him fucking my tits slips into my mind and my pussy grows more wet. Just the thought of this cock thrusting hard and fast in between my tits before he cums all over my chest could be enough to send me over the edge.

He leans forward, grabs a handful of my hair in his tight fist, and starts to thrust himself into my mouth. “Fuck, Sadie. That’s it, baby girl. Suck my cock like a good girl.”

Hearing him say those words, I start moaning and glance up at him, batting my eyelashes at him. He tries to watch me but it’s hard because he drops his head back onto the pillow placed behind his head and pinches his eyes closed from satisfaction.

This is what I’ve been craving all this time. Daddy’s big cock in my mouth.

“Yes,” he groans, thrusting his hips up and his cock into my mouth.

I slide my hands underneath his navy blue t-shirt and feel the smooth ridges of his hard abs and the soft curly hair scattered on his chest. My fingertips brush his hardened nipples as I suck his cock, pulling my cheeks in to create a suction method.

Letting his cock slide out of my mouth, I toy with him and kiss his length noisily, letting my spit drip all over his dick.

“Do you want to cum on my tits, Daddy?

I pull my yellow T-shirt over my head and I unclasp my bra before taking his hard cock in my hands and placing it in between my big tits.

“I want you to fuck my tits, Daddy,” I tell him in a seductively low voice.

Joel stands up immediately when he hears those words and grabs a handful of my hair as he starts to thrust himself in between my big titties.

In and out, he fucks my tits with each thrust harder than the last one. Glancing up at him, I watch as his mouth falls open and a look of pleasure takes over his blank expression.

“Fuck, yes, baby girl,” he hisses, and just like that Joel comes all over my chest, letting his hot cum spray all over me.

“I want all your cum, Daddy,” I say, rubbing my fingers in his cum on my chest before I reach down with those same fingers and rub my pussy with them. “Every last drop.”
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I grab my baby girl by her wide hips and bring her underneath me and flat on the rug just below the couch.

Her pretty hair is fanned out around her face and I watch the anticipation in her eyes as I press my fingers around her inner thighs and spread her open. Fuck. My baby girl is all pretty and pink and glistening, ready for me to devour her.

Leaning forward, I spit on her pussy and watch as it trickles down her swollen pussy lips all the way to her pretty asshole.

“I want you inside of me, Daddy,” Sadie whispers as she reaches out to palm my cock. “I want you to fill me and then cum inside of me.”

“Once I fuck you, there won’t be any going back from this, baby,” I tell her. “Do you understand, Sadie? I’ve been thinking about you for a while and once I take your pretty virgin pussy, no one else can have it. It’s mine and always will be. So are you sure you want this?”

Sadie nods and moves her palms up her abdomen so that she’s grasping both of her tits. “I’ve never been more certain, Daddy. I want you to fuck my pussy hard.”

She doesn’t need to tell me twice, I pull my shirt over my head and then position myself in between her legs. I blow air lightly over her cunt and then dive in, ready to devour every inch of my baby girl.

Gripping her thighs, I move my tongue up and down her wet flesh and she tastes like just honey, even better than I imagined.

“Oh my God, Daddy.” Sadie moans loudly and reaches out to grab my hair, pulling my face closer to her pussy. “You eat my pussy so good.”

My tongue dives inside her tight hole and I bury my nose in her, inhaling the sweet scent of her arousal and my cock is hard again.

It’s been so long since I’ve had sex, I need to take it slow or I might just come without even fucking her, but that’s how turned on I am by my daughter and I shouldn’t feel like that but I do and a part of me doesn’t hate myself for it.

Lifting her ass, I bring Sadie’s pussy closer to my mouth and suck hard on her clit, before flicking my tongue against it.

“Jesus,” Sadie whispers.

I pull my mouth away from her pussy for a second. “No, baby. Not Jesus. Daddy. I’m gonna make you cum, baby girl, and I won’t stop until you’re screaming and your legs are trembling.”

I go down on her again, fucking her pussy with my mouth. I lick and suck until Sadie’s legs start to tremble and then she screams out and it’s like music to my ears. I lick in between her lips, drinking all her sweet pussy juices.

“Fuck, Daddy!”

I grab Sadie’s thighs and pull her closer to me, before leaning down and kissing her. “Taste your cum on my mouth, baby,” I whisper against her lips and then slip my tongue into her mouth.

Sadie moans and bites my bottom lip. “I need you inside of me, Daddy.”

“Patience, Princess.” I push Sadie back down into the carpet and then I grab my cock in my right hand and start to palm it until there’s a bead of precum glistening at the tip.

“Are you sure you want this, Baby?”

Sadie fixes her pretty, hungry eyes on me and nods once. “Yes, Daddy. I’ve wanted you for years.”
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Daddy places his cock at the entrance of my pussy and uses his left hand to hold my waist down and prevent me from squirming too much.

But I can barely contain myself. I’ve waited for this for far too long. I remember hot summer nights when I’d watch my mother turn him down and instead choose to insult him. She didn’t know what love was, but I do. And I love him. I always will, just like Daddy will always love me. I’m his special girl.

“I need you right now, Daddy,” I say through gritted teeth.

My stomach is raging with butterflies and my pussy is aching for him to stuff his big cock inside of me. I know it’s going to be just like I imagined. I’ve fantasized about these summer dreams for far too long.

In a teasingly slow manner, Daddy rubs the thick tip of his cock against the entrance of my pussy up and down. I tortured him when I sucked his cock and now it’s his turn to torture me.

“Please, Daddy,” I beg in a small voice. “I need you.”

“Patience, baby girl,” he whispers and then he leans over and kisses me once again and I can still taste myself in his mouth as he thrusts his tongue against mine.

And then he slides in. It’s quick and there’s some discomfort at having something long and thick being pushed into my cunt for the first time, but when Daddy stops moving all the way inside of me, I take a deep breath and allow myself to get adjusted to him.

I throw my arms around his back and hold him tightly as I slowly release my breath.

Daddy grabs me by my jaw and stares deeply at me. I can see the worry pulling at his thick eyebrows. “Are you okay, baby girl?”

I nod once, letting the tears slip down my cheeks. “I’m okay.”

“Why are you crying?” he asks.

“Because it feels good and I never thought you’d feel the same way that I felt about you, Daddy,” I tell him.

His frown disappears and his expression is replaced with the look of love. A fierce kind of love that I know he feels just for me.

“I’ve always loved you, baby. You’re the most important thing in the world to me and I’m sorry if you thought I never felt what you felt,” he says, leaning in and kissing my jaw. “Truth is,” he slowly starts moving inside of me, “I’ve been aching for you just as long baby girl, maybe even longer than you.”

My mouth falls open and I curl my fingers in the thick mass of hair at the nape of his neck as he starts thrusting into my pussy.

“Fuck me harder, Daddy.” I moan loudly as his cock fills me until he can’t go anymore. I can barely breathe or move as his hips connect with mine.

In and out. Fuck. I arch my back and that’s when he leaves delicate trails of kisses down the slender slopes of my neck, moving all the way down until he has my nipple in his mouth.

I bring his head closer and he widens his lips around me, sucking almost my entire breast into his mouth. He sucks and bites each nipple, devouring my breasts like a starved man.

I moan louder. “It feels so good, Daddy.”

“You take my big cock like a good girl.” He brings his mouth to my ear. “Your tight pussy belongs to me, Baby girl.”

He slams his cock into me once and slowly draws himself out before thrusting into me hard again a second time.

I feel this overwhelming need to pee.

Daddy pulls out of me and grabs me by both of my hips, before pulling me up against him. I’m positioned such that my pussy is facing him and my shoulders are flat on the floor.

He takes his cock and slaps it against my aching pussy and then he teases my clit by rubbing the tip against me, spreading my lips apart.

I moan, need to feel him inside of me. I’m about to explode, I just need him to take me over the edge.

“Please, Daddy,” I whisper and suck my lower lip into my mouth.

He doesn’t need to hear me say it twice because he shoves his cock into me and I scream out his name, just as my world tilts on its axis.

I cum, but I don’t only cum, I squirt all over just as Daddy draws his cock out and slaps his dick against my pussy.

My juices squirt all over his chest and on me.

“Fuck, baby girl. Look at how pretty you are when you squirt for me.”

He moves his cock into me again and I cry out once more as I squirt again. I should be ashamed, I should feel some kind of embarrassment, but I don’t. All I know is that this is what I’ve been yearning for all this time.

“I’m gonna cum inside of you and fill you till you can’t take anymore baby,” he says and I watch as Daddy spreads me with his thick cock once again.

My body trembles as I slowly come crashing back to earth.

He slips his arms around me and brings me closer until our bodies are touching. That’s when Daddy fills me with his throbbing length and starts fucking me harder.

He whispers sweet nothings into my ears, promising me that this summer is going to be ours and I believe him. He cums seconds later, his hot seed shooting inside of my pussy and I take all of it. Every last drop of his cum. It all belongs to me.

“I love you, baby girl,” Daddy whispers and kisses me in the soft afternoon sun that streams through the cabin’s glass doors.

“I love you too, Daddy.” I kiss him back. “I’ll love you forever.”
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