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  To my slutty Vixens who are in desperate need of a Daddy like Corbin to make them beg







  
    
      s e d u c t i o n 




the more buttons you undo, she said, the faster i become undone.


    

    
      —Michael Faudet
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  Triggers, Tropes & General Content Warning



Incest (Daddy+Daughter Blood-related)

Extreme Age gap 18-58 (40-year age gap)

Snowed-in

Celibate Hero (14-years)

Virgin Heroine

Cozy Cabin

One Bed Trope

Mountain man vibe

Hand Necklace

Pearl Necklace

Spicy Eggnog scene

Spicy Candy Cane scene

Satin Ribbon Bondage

Squirting

Pussy worship

Face Riding

Rough Sex

Cock Worship

Food Play

Name Calling

Jealous Possessive Hero

Mild Violence On Page

Dirty Talk

Creampie

HEA

And More!







  Wrapped For Daddy Soundtrack



If You Lie Down With Me — Lana Del Rey

Wildflower Wildfire — Lana Del Rey

Wild At Heart — Lana Del Rey

Cinnamon Girl — Lana Del Rey

God Knows I Tried — Lana Del Rey

Cola — Lana Del Rey

Say Yes To Heaven — Lana Del Rey




The full soundtrack is on Spotify.
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My cell pinged for the fifteenth time as I pulled up into the driveway of my parent’s home. I grabbed my phone from the passenger seat and swiped the screen open to see several familiar messages from my asshole ex-boyfriend Scott. Except it was from a number I didn’t recognize since I blocked his other one.

I’m not sure he got the message. When I told him I was done, I fucking meant it. 

Nothing could take away the humiliation of walking into your shared apartment with your best friend, only to find said best friend and your boyfriend fucking each other senselessly. Oh, and they’ve only been doing it for weeks. Scott’s excuse? He was getting tired of the fact that I didn’t want to give him my virginity.

Well, looking at it now I’m glad I didn’t make a mistake and give him what he was after. As for Dani, my fake bitch friend, I cut the lease and got all of my stuff out before leaving town. She wasn’t even around when I did it, because she wanted to “give me space”. She was in for a good surprise when she went back to the apartment.

I blocked the new number and deleted all of the texts without going through each of them.

I saved myself emotionally from that trainwreck. Stuffing my phone into my backpack, I took a deep breath and got out of the car.

I haven’t been home in over a year and things have changed. For one, my mom left a few months ago and she and I haven’t been speaking, because we don’t always get on the best of terms. She’s never been the type to cook and care for her family. Her kind of love is cold. My dad on the other hand is the kind of man who puts family first before anyone else.

I only found out a few days ago when I couldn’t get a hold of my dad. I called our elderly neighbor Martha because she always came over now and then to bring baked goods. 

My dad was physically fine, but not doing so okay, and then I learned about the divorce. Instead of feeling pain from my breakup, I felt anger at my mom. She didn’t bother calling me, not that she would and she just fucked off to be with another man.

I didn’t tell my dad I was coming over. I barely had time to call during the drive and besides he wasn’t even picking up my calls or replying to my texts. I know it’s probably because he didn’t want to disappoint me. That was always one of his fears. But this was not on him. He didn’t fuck up, my mom did.

The house was still the same. It’s a small grey cottage-style home with a big oak tree in the backyard and a swing my daddy built for me. My family was small and I was an only child so there were never any big changes to our lives even when I left for college. My old bedroom was still kept the same way and I know because Dad showed me once during a Facetime after I’d left for college.

Looking at it now, I’m reminded of cool summer afternoons spent with my dad teaching me how to ride my bicycle and rewarding me with a lemonade afterward. I remember warm winters with him and me pouring over books, him with his thriller and horror novels, and me with my Grimm Brothers Fairy Tale Retellings. The reason I don’t reminisce about memories with my mom is because she was never in most of them. She was always too tired, too busy, too loaded with work, and too occupied with her friends. So even though the divorce means my dad has no companion in life anymore, it doesn’t leave me feeling lonely because I never felt her presence in the first place. I knew why he would have it hard though. I watched him try for years, but my mother was a selfish woman. Sometimes I wondered how he ever fell in love with her in the first place. 

My boots crunch over the snow as I walk up the concrete stairs leading to the house. Everything is quiet, but my dad’s black Ford Raptor sits in the icy driveway. He was a fireman but around this time of the year, he always tried to be away from work to spend it with his family–us. It was always only us. His mother and father died years ago and his only brother, my uncle, Rob, died almost two years ago now from a car accident. He was all alone, which is why I also packed up and shit and decided to come home.

When I got to the door, I didn’t even bother knocking. I checked under the old, tattered grey welcome rug on the porch and found the spare key.

Letting the carpet flip back down, I stand up and shove the key into the keyhole before shuffling forward into the house. The cold air stung my face and the back of my neck, but once I shut the door, warmth washed over me.

I’d forgotten how cold Hemlock Hollows could get during the winter months.

“Dad?” I called out as I slipped out of my big fur jacket.

A door opened somewhere in the house and I heard heavy footsteps that I quickly recognized as my dad’s from years of living in the same house. Memories like that never went away.

“Kacie?”

I glanced up at the staircase and saw my dad coming down, pulling a dark grey T-shirt over his head and it allowed me just enough time to catch a glimpse of his wide muscled chest and dark hair scattered across it. I mean at fifty-eight, my dad was still fucking killing it. Being a fireman for most of his life, he always kept himself in good shape, which is why I never understood why my mom never appreciated it. But I certainly did. Swallowing hard, I managed to tear my eyes away from his sculpted abs and instead, I focused on the wearied look on his face. For all the years I’d known my dad, he was always optimistic and a good man, but now he appeared downright tired and depressed. His beard was just a scruff but it was enough to let me know that he was not looking after himself. I didn’t doubt that the sole reason for his haggard state was my mom. Loving someone for years and not receiving some of that love had to fucking hurt. My dad and I were both on the receiving end of heartbreak and we both deserved better.

“Kace,” he said my name again as if he honestly couldn’t believe that I was standing there in the living room.

“Daddy.” I dropped my backpack on the floor and ran into his arms.

He still towered over me and even in my black-heeled boots, my head just barely reached his chest.

His strong arms wrapped around my body and he lifted me against him slightly. It felt like the best thing in the world to be in his arms. It felt right. God, I fucking missed this man and his hugs and the feel of him. And his smell. I inhaled deeply and numbed my senses with his unique scent. He smelled like the Versace Eros cologne I got him last Christmas. A mix of mint and candy apple with tones of vanilla and clary sage, and an underlying tone of his ocean-scented body wash. He just smelled good, like home. Like heaven.

“You’re here. I thought you weren’t coming home for the holidays?” He set me back down on the ground and I had to force myself to not stare at his broad shoulders or his huge hands. But staring into his dark green eyes certainly wasn’t helping either. I felt the pressure from them, the heat and it made me nervous and I was never this nervous around my daddy. But perhaps it was because it’s been a long time and the fact that I’m not a little girl anymore.

Ever since I left Scott and came back home, I’ve been feeling on edge. I wanted to do something crazy. I was feeling a little sex-deprived seeing as how my ex was getting it on, I wanted to do it too. But I didn’t know that until right now, standing in front of the one man I’ve only ever wanted in between my legs, pounding my cunt and ass with his cock. Oh, and I’ve seen his cock before. I’ve watched him masturbate before. I caught him once in the living room when all the lights were off and Mom was out. He probably thought I was sleeping. But my eyes were blessed with the sight of his big cock. I watched as he thrust into his large palm. Over and over again until he came hard. Watching him go over the edge like that made my pussy so wet, I could feel the dampness pool in between my legs. The only bummer was that I didn’t get to suck his cock. Not yet at least.

“I was. I wanted to.” I didn’t want him to think that I was coming because I wanted to give him my pity. No—I wanted to be here, I needed to be here. It’s been a long time coming, but we were both in need of a good Christmas at least.

“What about Scott?” He picked my backpack up off the floor and we headed into the kitchen.

Oh, shit. I remembered telling them about him over a call a few months ago.

“We’re…kind of done,” I said quietly, hoping he didn’t hear me.

My dad grabbed a mug from the cupboard and placed it on the granite countertop, before grabbing a ladle and lifting the pot lid to reveal what I guessed was eggnog.

I watched as he ladled a healthy amount into the mug before handing it to me.

“Done?” Of course, he heard me.

I took a seat at the breakfast bar and looked up to see him watching me. There was a slight dip in between his eyebrows. The kind of look he did before he punched someone for making me hurt.

“Yeah. He was, uh, cheating on me. He wanted things that I couldn’t give him…” I trailed off, but my Dad’s eyes burned into mine. I wanted to let him know.

Over the years, I used to love the way he’d go all caveman to protect me. I loved it when he would go berserk if a guy even so much as just looked at me. And I know it sorta killed him a little when I announced my relationship with Scott.

But that was nothing compared to the heat simmering between us. It was like a pressure cooker waiting to explode. Scott was a pathetic loser, so I was glad that ship sailed.

I watched as he clenched his fists so tightly that his knuckles turned white. “Did he force you, Kace? Or make you feel guilty?”

“He was getting there and then he stopped. A week later I found him with Dani in our apartment…in my bed,” I said and then I took a sip of the eggnog. It was still warm, but creamy and delicious as ever with a hint of brandy.

“Fuck. He didn’t fucking deserve you, Kace. You were too good for him.” My dad walked around to where I was seated, so I left the mug down.

He turned my barstool around so that I was facing him. I lifted my eyes to his and couldn’t mistake the dark look in them. A shiver jolted down my spine as he grabbed my right thigh with his hand and spread my legs apart slightly. I couldn’t ignore the way his fingers moved underneath my skirt, just a little tease.

My heart pounded against my chest and all I could feel, think, smell, and hear was him.

His other hand came up to my jaw and he caressed my skin. “Are you okay?”

I nodded. “I am now. Are you?”

“I’m okay now too,” he said. “So what are our plans for Christmas?”

His fingers moved higher, gently grazing my skin with his fingernails. “Anything for you, Kace.”

My lips parted. “The cabin?”

His eyes darkened with lust. “The cabin it is.”
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Kacie sat quietly next to me in the Raptor with her dark hair in two pigtails like she used to do ‘em when she was a kid. Except now my little girl—my Kacie was not so little anymore. The second I heard her call for me in the house, my entire world lit up again. These last few months have been so dark. I was wallowing in misery, sitting with my revolver on the table every night, ready to end it all. My wife didn’t love me, my daughter wasn’t around and a part of me was glad that she wasn’t around to see that I wasn’t strong enough to keep the family together.

Truth is, I’ve been trying for years to stand by my wife, Allyson. I’ve been trying to make things work, but she just didn’t want to have the full family package and that’s all I’ve ever wanted in life. She didn’t want the Christmas parties and Thanksgiving Dinners. I’d get Kacie into bed, do her hair, read her bedtime stories, and make sure there were no monsters under the bed and in the closet. Ally on the other hand didn’t want that.

She wanted to be single and free of responsibility. From the time Kacie was a kid and as soon as she could speak and eat on her own, it’s like something snapped in Ally and she was back to doing her old shit. Partying till late, switching her phone off. She even stopped having sex with me. I have been celibate for fourteen long years. I didn’t once cheat on her. I couldn’t fathom the thought of sticking my dick into another woman, no matter how fucked my marriage was, no matter how much I craved human touch. I stayed because I wanted it to work and it was all for nothing. But at least I still had Kacie. She always stuck by my side through thick and thin. Glancing at her now, I couldn’t help but let my gaze wander over how amazing she had turned out. Being a year away from home, I could see all the difference in her. Her body was curvier and I wished that I hadn’t noticed but it’s hard not to with that ridiculously thin polo-neck sweater she was wearing. I could have almost sworn that I saw her pink nipples poking out through the material. For a split second, I wondered what it would be like to grab those big breasts of hers and suck them. Tease her through the material of her sweater before proceeding to torture her with my teeth and tongue. Fuck. My cock hardened and I continued to let my gaze wander over her legs. She wore a black and grey plaid skirt, short enough for me to see her smooth pale thick thighs.

Swallowing hard, I turned my focus back to the road. The thoughts might have seemed random but they were far from it. When Kacie turned sixteen, we had a huge party for her and it was all great. Ally went out after and all Kacie’s friends had gone home and then it was just us. Kacie loved sitting on my lap, being around me all the time, and sometimes it pissed Ally off because she thought Kacie was immature and too old to still be doing that kind of stuff. But I didn’t mind it. The thing is, she hadn’t been around me for a while because I was busy at work, so that night Kacie had the opportunity and took it. She straddled my lap and pressed her body into mine and it was the first time I’d felt my cock get hard in a while. It was around the time Ally and I were not having sex. Her tits pressed against my chest and I could feel her nipples. Some devious part of me made me grab her by her thighs. I remembered what she was wearing too. It was a yellow summer dress, the first row of buttons was open, letting me see more than it should have and her dress was so fucking short. I could see her nipples. Soft pink buds, ready to be sucked and bitten. But that wasn’t the only thing I remembered about that night. I remembered moving my fingers up her skin, making her dress ride up her thighs, with Kacie’s head buried into my neck, her lips touching my skin, softly moaning against me, her voice was soft but I could hear her and she was practically begging.

“Please touch me, Daddy.”

I was fucking turned on.

And then I realized that she wasn’t wearing any panties. Kacie sat up then and without warning, she took my right hand and placed it in between her warm thighs. There was always something between us, but that night especially, something sparked between Kacie and me. We were silent as she moved back and forth against my fingers, her soft pink lips formed a small O-shape as her pussy covered my hand in her beautiful juices. I didn’t even have to do anything. I should have stopped her, but we were both so lost in the moment. I couldn’t stop watching her and she couldn’t stop grinding herself against my fingers. I allowed her to come all over my hands and when she was done, she got up and ran upstairs to her room.

I licked her pussy juices off my hand and it tasted even better than I had imagined, except the only regret was that I wasn’t cleaning the rest of her pussy juice with my mouth directly on her pretty cunt.

It was sick to think of her in that way. It was twisted to want her for myself, but I couldn’t forget the fact that Kacie felt the same way too. She wanted me just as much as I wanted her. We never spoke about it or did anything again. But Kacie didn’t hold back with her hugs and her hands accidentally brushing against my thigh and walking in on me while I was in the shower. Maybe I had given up on life, but glancing over at my daughter now, perhaps I did have something to live for and I wasn’t giving up on it yet. I just hoped that this weekend would go as planned. Being in a cabin all alone with her, with no one watching, I wasn’t sure if I’d be able to hold myself back and I’m not sure if I wanted to hold back. All I knew was that whatever happened, there was no going back.
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Our family cabin is high up in the mountains. My dad built it a few years ago as a personal project and we always spent the holidays here when it was done.

My dad pulled up to where the dirt driveway would be if it wasn’t all covered by snow. I hopped out of the passenger side and got both of our bags from the back of the Raptor while my dad handled the two boxes of groceries.

I couldn’t help but admire the way he lifted both boxes with ease and walked up the path like it all weighed nothing. And if I hadn’t noticed before his ass looked great from behind into those dark jeans. Well, fuck, Mom. It’s her loss.

And what a loss it was. I couldn’t believe that she was willing to leave a life behind with this man for partying.

When we got inside, my dad placed the boxes on the wooden countertop and tried the lights. It was nearing evening and it would be dark soon.

“Shit,” my dad mutters under his breath just as I drop our bags to the floor.

“What happened?” I asked, glancing over at him.

“There’s no electricity. The power is out. We’ve been having severe storms up here these past few weeks. I don’t know why I never thought about that,” he explained.

I ran a hand through my hair and walked over to the countertop to where the groceries sat.

Peeking inside, I saw that we had enough goodies for a while. We had good shelter, clean bedding, and a fireplace. So either way, the electricity wouldn’t have made that much of a difference.

“I think we’ll survive the week,” I said, glancing over at him. I really hoped he agreed with me because even though I loved our family home, which it was not anymore, I really wanted to be somewhere different for a change.

“You’d be okay for a week up here even though we might not have electricity for a few days?” he asked.

I nodded and dug inside the box for the flask of eggnog. It was delicious and I needed more of it. “I’m fine with it if you are, Daddy.”

“It doesn’t bother me. All that matters is that we’re here together.”

I find a mug in the cupboard and fill it up with some eggnog and I could feel my dad’s eyes on me the entire time.

“Do you want some?” I asked as I took a sip.

Sticking my tongue out, I licked any remaining liquid on my top lip.

“I’ll have some from yours.”

He walked over to me and took my cup from my hands before lifting it to his lips and taking a sip.

And then he placed the cup back on the countertop. I expected him to turn around and walk away, but instead, he put his hands around the countertop locking me.

“Kace,” was all he had to say. I lifted my head and kissed him, knowing that this was what we were waiting for. I didn’t need him to make the first move. I knew he wanted me as much as I wanted him.

He didn’t need any direction either. He pressed me into the countertop and I could feel the hardness of his cock pressing against my abdomen. Fuck he was already so hard.

His lips were warm and soft and punishing as he nipped at my lips, before invading my mouth with his hot tongue.

I leaned back and allowed him more access to me. Daddy lifted my top and exposed my big tits.

“Fuck, you’re so beautiful, Kacie,” he said moving his mouth lower, keeping both of my wrists behind me with his other hand.

I arched my neck and Daddy’s mouth moved lower, his lips and tongue found my nipples.

I watched as he sucked each pink nipple until they were hard peaks. Lust rushed through my veins while he sucked each breast, taking his time to bite and tease each bud.

“Daddy,” I whispered. “I’ve been waiting for this forever.”

“I know, baby girl. I’m here now.”

He grabbed my hair and loosened it until he had the silky red ribbon in his hands. “I have an idea, Kacie.”

I glanced up at him and noticed the dark, lust-filled look in his eyes. “What is it?”

“I’m going to ruin you, baby girl.”
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He tightened the satin ribbon around my wrists behind my back, before grabbing me by my ass and pushing me onto the wooden floor

“Do you know how long I’ve been waiting for this moment?”

I leaned back and spread my legs for him.

He lifted the cup of cool eggnog and poured a little bit of the drink over my pussy. The feel of the cool beverage directly dripping down the front of my cunt made me squirm but I couldn’t move, because Daddy still had my hands tied behind my back.

I watched as he moved in and stuck his tongue out before he lightly ran his tongue up and down my pink pussy.

“You taste so fucking delicious, baby girl,” he said and licked me again. “I’m going to devour your pretty virgin pussy because you deserve to be worshipped, Kacie. You have no idea how fucking beautiful you are.”

The way he talks about me and my body almost makes me feel like if he continued in that low, husky voice of his, I would come without even needing to be touched or sucked.

Daddy raised the cup once more and started to pour more eggnog, except this time he went in and started sucking me while the liquid flowed between his mouth and my cunt and it was the hottest fucking thing I’d ever seen in my life. Watching my father devour my pussy as if his life depended on it, sent desire rushing through my veins. I wanted every inch of him. I wanted his big cock pounding inside of me. I wanted to ride his cock and show him exactly what he was missing all these years. I wanted to be his little slut.

Daddy put his mug of eggnog down and grabbed me by my ass before spreading my legs apart.

A moan escaped my lips as his hot tongue teasingly flicked against my clit. My hips rose of their own accord and I began grinding myself against his warm mouth.

The rough feel of his beard hair scraping against my inner thighs only intensified the desire throbbing in my pussy. I pressed my legs closed and locked his head in, but he hooked his arms around my legs and forced them back apart

“Fuck!” I hissed.

“This pussy belongs to me, baby girl,” Daddy said as he lifted his head, his lips glistening with my arousal, his eyes hooded with craving.

He lightly blew warm air through his lips across my pussy sending more jolts journeying up and down my body. Oh God. He was going to ruin me in every way possible.

“I’m so fucking glad that you kept your virginity, Kace,” he says. “Because now I get the opportunity to show you how a real man should fuck you. Now I get the opportunity to make you come so hard, you’ll forget about everything else.”

I whined at his words, desperately needing, aching for him to be inside of me already. “I need you inside of me, Daddy.”

I didn’t care how pathetic I sounded. The only way I could’ve truly been satisfied was when his cock was finally thrusting into me.

“Let me worship your pussy first, baby girl,” he said. “This is your first time. I don’t want you to rush and trust me when I say I want to fuck you so badly…I’m trying to pace myself. If you continue begging me, I won’t be able to stop myself and I won’t be slow and affectionate, baby. I’ll fuck you hard like a slut and make you beg twice as harder.”

My heart pounded against my chest as I took in the consequence of his words and watched the heat slowly burning in those moss-green eyes of his.

It just made me want him more.

“What if I don’t care? What if I want to be fucked like a slut?” I asked.

“Oh.” He pulled me closer and settled in between my legs once more. “Trust me, baby girl, you’ll care once I spread your cunt open and drill that tight hole of yours with my cock.”

I didn’t even have a chance to respond, because his mouth was on me once again, sucking my cunt with that deliciously devilish tongue of his and I was glad then too that I kept my virginity, because I was certain that nothing and no one on earth would have achieved making me feel this way.

My legs wrapped around his back. He still had all his clothes on and I wanted him naked. I wanted to see all of him, but I could barely move with his strong arms belted around me and my wrists still bound behind my back.

He flicked his tongue against my clit again, but this time it was deliberately slow, so slow that a small whimper escaped my throat. A little begging sound. I enjoyed the torture, but I needed more.

“So good.” His strong calloused fingers felt amazing as he gently dragged them up and down my thighs, grazing my skin lightly with his fingernails.

I was close—oh so close.

I tightened my legs around him and I think he finally got the message because he speared his tongue inside my cunt and explored, flicked, and sucked until my body couldn’t take it anymore.

“Fuck!” I screamed, my hips gave in and my back bit into the rough wooden floors of the cabin as the most intense orgasm that I had ever experienced ripped through my body. It came in like a succession of waves. One tide after the other and each was more beautiful than the last until I finally came crashing back to my senses.

I felt him in the darkness then.

He climbed up against my body, careful enough not to crush me under him. I expected him to take me then. To fuck me and treat me like a slut, but he didn’t do any of that. He just wrapped me up in his arms and kissed me. I opened my mouth as he pressed his tongue against my lips and I allowed him in.

His hands came around me and I felt him release my wrists from the ribbon he had them bound in.

Immediately my fingers rushed to his hair and I grabbed the soft, wild strands, bringing his face and his hot mouth closer to mine. 

“You’re mine Kacie,” he muttered against my lips and I could taste myself on him, along with the richness of the eggnog.

I was his.








  
  5

  
  
  FIVE: CORBIN

  
  




My princess is on her knees for her daddy and I want to fucking ruin her in every dirty way possible, but I want to take my time doing it. I haven’t been with a woman in fourteen years.

Holding myself back this long actually surprised me, because I was certain the second Kacie and I walked into the cabin, I would have lost all control. Besides, I now had a whole week ahead with her. 

She unzips my jeans and looks up at me with her thick eyelashes and pretty green eyes.

“You want me to suck your cock, Daddy?”

I fist her hair in my hands and nod. Kacie takes my cock and it looks so big in her small, dainty hands, but perfect at the same time.

She’s completely perfect. I could just come with a simple stroke from her. That’s how much power she had over me right now. I wanted to come in her mouth and watch her swallow after like a good fucking girl.

“Suck my cock, baby girl. Show me how much you love me.”

And she does just that. She takes my cock into her mouth and I groan as her warm wet tongue touches me. It feels so fucking glorious.

It makes fourteen years of being celibate worth it just to feel the warmth of a mouth so pretty as hers wrapped around my cock.

“Kacie.” I gripped her hair harder as she attempted to take all of me down her throat.

She gagged and tried to take my cock out of her mouth, but I grabbed her jaw with my other hand and forced her to keep my cock in between her soft pink lips.

I began thrusting myself into her mouth and it didn’t even take that long, but I knew I would come soon if I didn’t slow down. But I didn’t want to slow down. I wanted to go faster and fuck her mouth until it was swollen. Her teeth grazed my cock gently and I trusted harder.

My body trembled and I knew I was on the edge.

I glanced down and watched Kacie, spit dripping down the side of her mouth and in between her big tits. Wet, sloshing sounds filled the air and I moaned. My throbbing cock was going to explode any second now.

I pulled out from her mouth and warm cum shot out and I aimed it at Kacie’s chest. She stuck her tongue out and I watched as she licked a drop of cum from her jaw, before swallowing. It was the hottest fucking thing I’d ever seen in my life.

“You’re beautiful, baby girl.” I let go of her hair and gazed over her naked curves. I was going to ruin her, make her my little slut. She was mine.








  
  6

  
  
  SIX: KACIE

  
  




Daddy settled above me, in between my legs, the place he was always meant to be.

“Are you sure you want to do this?” he asked softly and I nodded.

We’ve had this undeniable attraction between us for years now and there’s no one here to stop us anymore. No more of my mother or my dumb cheating ex. Just us and I was as sure as ever. I wanted him to fuck me.

“I used to think about it,” he said, tracing my neck and then my neck with his calloused fingertips. “Think about how it would be to actually be with you. I always thought it would be selfish. I’m older than you, Kacie. I have experience, you don’t. Are you sure you want this?”

“Daddy,” I said gently, knowing all of his insecurities and my heart ached for him because he’s so loving and caring. He’d put a hold on his happiness if he thought he was ruining my future. Yet, he didn’t know he was my past, present and future. My world was nothing without him.

“I want you and I don’t know how else to say it, but I know what I’m doing. I know you have experience and I want you to show me. I want to do everything, but I want to do it with you by my side,” I told him. “These last few months have been torture. I missed you so much and then when I heard what mom did, I had to come back. I needed to come back. I wouldn’t be here if I didn’t want to be here. I don’t care if it’s wrong, I just want to be with you, Daddy.”

His eyes softened and he didn’t say anything else. He just leaned in and kissed me at the same time he entered me with his pulsing cock.

I was glad for the kiss because it took my mind off the slight pain that followed but was quickly replaced by the sweetest feeling ever.

His tongue slipped into my mouth and I moaned as his cock filled me all the way. He was slow and steady and it felt so fucking good.

Daddy held me in his strong arms, gently sucking my bottom lip into his mouth. Oh my God. My fingers found his bare back. I dragged my nails across his skin as he moved in and out of me. His hot mouth left mine and moved lower until he was sucking my left nipple. That fucking devilish mouth of his…

Sweat dripped in between my legs. Our skin was hot and sticky as we moved together.

Slow and sensual. It was perfect.

“Daddy,” I moaned.

“I’m here baby girl,” he whispered.

“It feels so good,” I said. “You feel so good inside of me.”

My hands gripped his shoulders and he thrust harder into my soaking wet cunt. “Is this okay, baby?”

“Yes,” I grabbed his ass and spread my legs wider, desperate for more of him—for all of him.

He grunted with each thrust. It slowly turned from sensual to rough and I needed it just as bad as him. “Fuck, Kacie. You’re going to make me come quickly.”

“Come inside of me, Daddy.” I held him closer. “Fuck me harder.”

That’s just what he did. Grabbing me by my wait, Daddy lifted himself off me and fucked me harder, fucked me until his big cock was all the way in. He moved his fingers in between us and I cried out with pleasure when I felt his thumb rubbing my clit in small circular motions.

“You like that, Kacie? You’re my slut, baby girl. I’ll fuck your little cunt so hard, you won’t be able to walk for the rest of the week,” he said in a low, husky voice.

“Yes, Daddy. I want you and only you. My body belongs to you.”

I could feel myself on the edge, but right before I could go over, Daddy pulled his cock out of my pussy, but he continued rubbing my clit, and an intense feeling overtook my body. I felt like I was about to pee, but I just squirted. Clear liquid shot out of my pussy and all over his hand and abdomen.

Daddy took his cock and pushed it back inside, but not all the way in, because he pulled it out again, making me squirt once more. He did it over and over again, making my pussy clench with desire before he thrust into me one final time, and I came hard. My entire body trembled and I felt myself soaring.

Daddy came seconds later and I loved the feeling of his warm cum filling me. 

It was fucking amazing.

“Are you okay?”

“Yes.” He rolled off of me and I wrapped my right arm around him. “It was perfect, Daddy.”

“I’m glad, baby girl.”

We both fell into a peaceful silence and after a while, my dad was sleeping. I made circles on his chest with my fingers and then I reached up and touched his hair. My mom was such an idiot. My dad wasn’t the most perfect man, but to me he was.

In the dark, my phone lit up on the countertop, and then I heard buzzing. A sinking feeling filled me. I should’ve ignored it, but I couldn’t so I got up and padded across the room as quietly as I could. I grabbed my phone from the countertop and the screen lip up with text messages:

Unknown: Kacie, I know where you are. I’m gonna come over…x

Unknown: Please answer me.

Dread fills me and I quickly block the number, before deleting the messages.

It was Scott no doubt but how the fuck did he know where I was?

I was happy just moments ago and now my mood was fucking ruined again. I turned my phone face down and headed back to where my dad was. He was still asleep, so I curled up next to him and decided to stay up. It was going to be a shitshow in the morning.
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“How the fuck did you find me?” I asked Scott, but he just shrugged and took a step back with that dumbass smug grin on his face. God, I can’t believe I was with this guy.

“I tracked your phone,” he said.

“Tracked? Wow. Why? To remind me of what you did or to humiliate me more? Also, I’m pretty sure that’s fucking illegal. We’re done. I told you so many times. Can you stop harassing me?”

I wanted to yell in his face and punch him right after for good measure, but I couldn’t risk Daddy waking up. I could only imagine what he’d do.

“I wanted another chance, Kacie.” He reached out but I stepped back and when I did, I felt something warm and hard behind me.

I glanced up even though I knew he’d be standing there. Daddy glared at Scott, and I grabbed his arm to tell him that it was okay. But clearly, he had something else on his mind, because he pulled his arm away from me and strode towards Scott, who was already moving backward.

“Kacie go inside!” Daddy yelled at me like he used to when I was six and he was about to break someone’s bones. He never liked me seeing him get violent.

But I didn’t because if I did, I knew Scott would leave this place in an ambulance while they tried to keep his face together.

“S-Sir—” Scott began, but my father grabbed him by the front of his sweater, and within a blink of an eye, I watched as he punched Scott right in the face, so hard that I could hear something crack.

“Ow! What the fuck?!” Scott fell to his knees and I watched with disgust as dark red blood gushed from his nostrils and onto the clean powdery snow.

“You ever touch her, say her name, or ever think of contacting her again, I won’t just break your bones. I’ll rearrange your entire fucking body for you,” my daddy said. “Because my baby girl doesn’t deserve a piece of shit like you in her life. Do you understand?”

Scott brushed the blood away with the back of his blue sweater but there was still too much of it. “Yes, Sir.”

“Good. Now ask her for forgiveness.”

“Kacie—” Scott started, but my father used his foot this time and kicked him in the abdomen forcing a groan out of my pathetic ex-boyfriend.

“Ask her while keeping her name out of your fucking mouth,” he said.

“Please can you forgive me? I’m sorry.” Scott actually sounded sincere.

“I forgive him,” I told my dad and turned around before heading back into the cabin.

Hopefully, that was the last of the shitshow. Instead of focusing on Scott, however, I kept thinking about Daddy coming to my rescue.

Obviously, Scott was a loser, but seeing my dad get all protective of me got me feeling hot for all different kinds of reasons.

I heard the engine of a car which was hopefully Scott making the smart decision to leave in one piece while he had the chance.

Since we were going to spend the rest of the week up here, I grabbed the fairy lights from the box labeled Decorations and decided that today I could do the tree up. It’s been forever since we’ve had a proper Christmas and even though it’s just the two of us this year, I didn’t mind. I wanted to spend every second with my Daddy.

The cabin door opened just as I began to untangle the cord of lights and I glanced up to see Daddy heading my way.

I didn’t know what he was about to do right until he slid his left arm around my waist, pulled me to him, and kissed me hard. His mouth was unapologetic as he bit and sucked and promised to bruise my lips. All I could do was go weak against him and let him take me.

“You know,” he said, breaking away from my lips. “I hate you with clothes on, baby girl.”

“Then, why don’t you take them off for me?” I bit my lip.

His green eyes darkened at the offer. “I just might. Go to the room. I’m coming now. And take the lights with you.”

Curious as to what he was about to do, I obeyed his wishes and made my way to the bedroom.

To make it easier for both of us, I stripped off all of my clothes, but kept my knee-high socks on and the red tartan skirt I’d packed that barely covered my ass.

I plopped myself down onto the bed and spread my legs apart, before tilting my head forward and opening my mouth so that I could let a ball of spit fall directly onto my pussy.

Just thinking of him fucking me again made me feel all hot and bothered. I wanted his thick cock inside of me. I closed my eyes and rubbed my clit in slow circles, applying slight pressure as I pleased myself. Sure, it felt good, but his mouth, cock, and fingers would feel even better.

“Kacie.”

My eyes snapped open and there stood Daddy completely naked and beautiful, eyes filled with lust and his dark hair wild, ready to be pulled as he fucked me senseless. But he didn’t come empty-handed either. In his right hand was the biggest candy cane I had ever set my eyes on.

My pussy began throbbing as I rubbed my clit harder. “Daddy, I don’t want to play games. I need you inside of me right now.”

“Don’t touch yourself,” he said and I stopped even though I didn’t want to.

He climbed onto the bed and I sat obediently as he took my hands and wrapped the cord of fairy lights around my wrists.

And then he pulled me by my thighs until I was flat beneath him. Exactly where I wanted to be.

“You’re being a naughty girl for Daddy?” he asked as his fingers trailed along my navel and he stopped when he reached my skirt.

“Yes,” I said in a small voice. “What are you going to do about it, Daddy? Please don’t punish me.”

“I’m not going to punish you, baby girl. I’m just going to stretch you a little.” He spread my legs apart and let the spit from his mouth directly fall on my cunt that was already throbbing for attention.

And then he raised the candy cane and I swallowed hard at the size of it. “Will it fit?”

“If you could take me, I’m sure you could take this baby girl. I’m going to stretch that cunt of yours nicely before I fill you with my cum.”

His words sent hot jolts straight to my pussy and I squirmed beneath him. I needed him— the candy cane—something inside of me!

“Please,” I whimpered and he smiled, satisfied at hearing the magic word from my mouth.

“Ask nicely,” he said and without warning, Daddy stuffed the candy cane into my pussy. “And you shall receive, baby girl.”

“Oh—” It was fucking huge. Not that I didn’t appreciate my daddy’s cock, but him fucking me with something even bigger made this whole thing hotter. “Fuck, Daddy!”

“Your tight pink hole has never been stretched this wide before, has it, baby girl?” he asked and slowly pulled the cane out of my pussy.

I shook my head, completely lost for words as he leaned forward and spat directly on my aching cunt again before he placed the candy cane at my entrance and stuffed me again. A moan left my lips and I arched my chest, desperate for more.

This time, he moved the cane further up my pussy, stretching me wide until I couldn’t catch my breath and until he couldn’t go anymore. Oh, fuck…

Tears streamed down the sides of my face as Daddy started fucking me slowly with the cane. It was a mixture of pain and pleasure. I was so completely full—stuffed.

“Oh, Daddy,” I whispered. “Please, I need you now.”

As if he couldn’t handle my begging anymore, Daddy pulled the cane out of my pussy and discarded it on the bed next to us, before he grabbed me by my thighs, and flipped me over so that I was laying flat on my abdomen.

“You want my cock, Kacie?” he asked and slapped my right ass cheek hard.

Desire rippled throughout my body. “Yes, Daddy. Please, I need you. I want you inside of me. I want you to stuff me with your cock and fill me up with your cum.”

“Like this?” Daddy entered my pussy hard and fast with his thick cock and grabbed my hair in his fist. “Want me to ride you hard baby? Fuck you until you can’t take it anymore?”

“Yes, Daddy. Fuck me until I’m dripping with your cum. Please.”

I bit into the pillow as he fucked me from behind, moving in and out of my pussy easily because I was already so wet.

“Fuck, you feel so good around my cock, Kacie.” His fingers dug into my ass cheek and he trusted harder, faster, not stopping one second. “This is what I need, baby. I just need you.”

Daddy fell against me, careful not to crush me underneath him. Our legs were entangled and I felt his lips against my right ear. He brought his arms around me, grabbing both of my tits with his large warm hands.

He trusted again. And again. Harder. Until I was lost in oblivion. Fuck. Me. Oh. Jesus.

We both came simultaneously, bodies tangled together. His hot cum shooting inside of me. Daddy pinched my right nipple with his thumb and forefinger, pulling it hard and intensifying the orgasm rippling through my body. FUCK.

“Oh my God.” I bring my head up for a breath of air.

Daddy released my wrists from the fairy lights and held me against him as we turned on our sides, my slick back against his hard abs

His cock was still buried deep inside of me.

“I love you, Kacie.” He whispered against my neck.

I reached up and tangled my fingers in his damp hair. “I love you too, Daddy.”

“What do you want today?” he asked, wrapping his arms around me.

I laced my fingers with his. “How about we make pancakes over the fire and hot chocolate and in between these little tasks, you can fuck me.”

I could hear him chuckle behind me even though it was soft. “That sounds like a great idea, baby girl. I’m glad you’re home.”

Bringing his fingers to my lips, I kissed them gently. “You are my home, Daddy. Always and forever.”

“Always and forever, baby girl.”
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