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Music is thumping, a pulse through the living room that makes every balloon and streamer flutter against the drywall. I’m kneeling by the base of the wet bar, wrangling an extension cord into the socket, when Rachel barrels through with a plastic skull full of Jell-O shots and a bellow that could raise the dead.

“Hey! Tank’s got the fog machine smoking up the cat again—tell your son to quit hotboxing the animals and help me get these on the table before the sluts start in.”

I bark a laugh; the only thing Rachel loves more than Halloween is acting like a house full of college kids can’t outdrink her. 

“Where’s Mia?” I ask, before I catch myself, and fumble with the cord. The word almost sticks in my throat, her name. I haven’t seen her since June, not since that fuck-awful weekend at the lake where she showed up with a pink-haired boyfriend and the world’s tiniest bikini. I pretended not to notice how she and her boyfriend spent all night giggling in the boathouse, or how every time I went down to the dock for a midnight piss, I’d spot her slicking out of the water, hair streaming, tits popping out, nipples hard as ice cubes. She had no idea I was watching. Or if she did, she never let on.

I shake it off then I catch a glimpse through the glass door: Mia, barefoot, tiptoeing through the backyard like the grass is burning hot.

She’s in costume already, a slutty Barbie getup; hot pink micro-skirt, shimmery cropped tank, hair up in a high pony. Even from here, I see the glitter on her collarbones. My heart rate does a weird double-jump and I press the cord into the socket so hard my palm goes white.

“Dad, the lights?” That’s Tank, looming behind me in a Ken wig and tight polo shirt, like a linebacker forced into a Chippendale’s audition.

“They’re fine,” I grunt. “Go tell your mother to get the goddamn punch ready. You promised to help.”

Tank smirks. “That’s not what you told me. You said, ‘Get the sound system running and stay out of my wife’s way.’” He cocks an eyebrow, grins, and plows through the kitchen.

Out on the patio, Mia has already caught sight of the cat, at least a foot off the ground and moving like a smoke ring, and is doubled over laughing. I can’t keep my eyes off her. Not even for a second. The skirt barely covers her ass, and every step she takes, the hem flips up and threatens to flash what’s underneath. There’s a scrap of pink lace showing already, a string bent like a wishbone between the cheeks. I shift, conscious that my jeans are suddenly way tighter, and try to will myself back to normal. 

I haul myself into the kitchen to “check the punch,” which is code for standing by the fridge, drinking straight from the orange juice carton and thinking about the impossibility of this night. I should be upstairs, changing into my own costume. But all I want is five uninterrupted minutes of jerking off in the shower so I don’t blow a nut at the sight of Mia’s navel ring.

The front door bangs. Voices; shrill, hysterical. Rachel’s friends, all divorcees and real estate queens, are making the rounds before their own parties start. I hear the stampede of heels on the entryway tile, the shriek of my wife’s laughter, and then Mia’s voice, easy and warm:

“Dad, do you have any more ice? All the cubes are gone and the Jell-O’s not setting.”

I clear my throat, wipe juice off my mouth. “Freezer’s in the garage. But I think it’s empty.”

Mia’s head pops around the corner, ponytail flipping over one shoulder. “Target run?”

“I can go,” I say, maybe a little too fast. “I need a break from...this.” I wave at the kitchen, at the balloon massacre and piles of party favors.

She grins, and it does something chemical to my chest. “I’ll come. I’m bored out of my mind. Let me get my coat.”

And she’s off before I can say no. 

The air outside is sharp, October biting at the edges. Mia slides into the passenger seat and kicks her sandals onto the floor mat, legs folded up underneath her. I get a good long look at her thighs, and the glitter that’s somehow made it from her shoulders to her knees.

“Mom’s going to kill me if I get glitter on the upholstery,” she says, like she’s reading my mind. She buckles herself in, then smacks her lips with a little sigh. “Can we hit Starbucks? I’m dying.”

“Sure,” I say, fighting the urge to stare. I try to watch the road, but the only thing in my periphery is the expanse of her thigh, and the fact that with every fidget, the skirt rides higher and higher. 

I can’t stop picturing her at the lake—naked, dripping, the wet shimmer of her ass as she climbed onto the dock. The summer boyfriend, that loser, was always pawing her. But I was the one who watched her every second, the one who filed every inch of her away.

She pulls her phone from her purse and flips through Instagram. I catch sight of her lock screen: a photo of her and Rachel, arms linked and faces pressed close. There’s no hint, not even a trace, of the thoughts I’m thinking in her world. It’s all innocence, all fun. The guilt nearly knocks me sideways, but not enough to change anything.

“Are you okay, Dad?” she says. “You’re being weird.”

“Just tired,” I manage. “You know how your mom gets when she hosts. It’s like watching a tornado pick up speed.”

She laughs, legs sliding against each other, smooth and tan. “Yeah, she’s nuts. I’d rather be at school.”

I can’t resist a glance over. “You miss your boyfriend?”

She snorts. “God, no. I dumped that idiot weeks ago. He kept calling me ‘Barbie.’ Like, in bed. It was so fucking cringe. I told him I was done and he got all weepy, started texting me at three in the morning. It was a shitshow.” She leans her head back, stares out the window. “You should have seen him at the lake house, Dad. Such a baby.”

I bite the inside of my cheek. If she knew I watched her with him, would she hate me? Or would she want me even a little bit? The thought makes my cock twitch, and I have to refocus on the Target sign up ahead.

“Starbucks?” I prompt, pulling into the strip mall lot.

“Yup!” She pops her seatbelt and is halfway out the door before I even shut the car off.

Inside, the barista doesn’t even try to hide his stare. Mia orders her drink and leans over the counter, elbows pressed together to wedge her tits up and out. The top is cut so low that I can see half her areola, and when she turns to grab her cup, the movement does something crazy to my self-control. The guy at the register slips her his number on a receipt; she doesn’t even notice, but I watch it all with a sick, ugly envy.

“Want anything?” she asks, sipping the foam off the top. She leaves a perfect pink imprint of lipstick on the lid.

“Nah, I’m good,” I say, voice a little hoarse.

We walk the rest of the way to Target. The whole place is a warzone: parents dragging little girls in cheap Elsa dresses, a pair of stoners giggling in the Halloween aisle, staff all in on the costume mandate. Mia walks with a bounce, arms swinging, humming to herself.

She finds the freezer aisle and pulls open the heavy glass door. “Grab three bags? I’ll pay. I have a coupon.”

I crouch down and haul out two bags of ice, fingers going instantly numb. As I stand, she drops her purse and bends to pick it up, and her skirt hitches so high I can see the waistband of her thong. No, not just the waistband—her whole ass is practically bare, and the thong is so thin and tight that it presses into her pussy, making the outline of her lips stark and obvious.

Time stops. I stare, unblinking, as her pussy winks out between her thighs, shaved bare and framed by the pink lace. She turns a little, adjusting her footing, and the whole slit is visible, a perfect seam that I want to lick, want to spread open and taste.

My hand tightens on the ice so hard that a chunk cracks off and skitters to the floor. My cock is so hard it hurts, and I have to bend a little to hide it.

She straightens and glances over her shoulder. “You good?” she asks, totally innocent, ponytail flipping in a way that makes my stomach twist.

I look away, nod, and follow her to the self-checkout. My eyes never leave her ass; I can’t stop seeing what I just saw, can’t stop replaying the image. I want to reach over and pull the thong aside, see how wet she is, fuck her right there on the melting ice.

She pays, grabs her Starbucks, and links her arm through mine as we walk to the car. “Thanks for driving, Dad,” she says, voice soft now. “It’s nice hanging out with you.”

I can barely speak, so I grunt, and load the ice into the trunk. The ride home is quiet. Mia texts the whole time, her legs splayed open and her phone balanced on her thigh. Every bump in the road makes her skirt jump, and every time it does, I think about shoving her up against the dash and fucking her until she screams my name.

At home, Rachel’s already half-drunk and Tank’s in the backyard trying to light the fog machine on fire. Mia disappears to her room to “fix her makeup,” and I stand in the kitchen with the fridge door open, letting the cold air blast my face and trying to count backwards from ten thousand to keep from blowing my load in my pants.

This is going to be the longest Halloween of my life. And if Mia keeps dressing like that, if I keep seeing her like this, I’m not going to survive the night without doing something unforgivable.

***
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THE HOUSE IS A SCREAMING pink nightmare, a Barbie Dreamhouse on Adderall. Pumpkins line the walkway, teal and glittery, and every surface that isn’t sticky with booze is layered in something synthetic and hot-glued. Rachel outdid herself this year: the DJ is on the deck, the fog machine coughs up clouds so thick you can’t see the neighbor’s fence, and everywhere I turn, there’s a pair of fake tits or plastic hair catching the strobe lights.

I can’t keep my eyes off her. Not even for a second.

Mia’s in the kitchen, perched on the edge of the counter with one knee up. She’s laughing with two of her friends and as I lean in, I catch her profile. The slope of her nose, the tip of her tongue as she fishes an olive out of her martini glass, lips going purple from the cheap dye. My eyes drag down to her chest. Both nipples are clearly visible, poking through the translucent mesh like they’re desperate for air. I want to bite them off.

I’ve been sipping since six, but I’m not nearly drunk enough for this. Every minute is an exercise in not staring, not drooling, not getting caught with my hand down my pants like a pervert. The thought should repulse me. Instead, I feel it like a fist squeezing my insides, a hot, guilty ache that makes my cock twitch every time she’s in the room.

The Ambien is burning a hole in my pocket. I stole two of them from Rachel’s pill stash after the Target run, palmed them while she was in the shower. I told myself it was just insurance—just in case, to have on hand. But the longer I watch Mia, the more I know I’m going to do it. I just need her alone, find the right moment.

The DJ switches to a remix of “Barbie Girl” and suddenly the entire house is a grind pit. Girls in neon bralettes are twerking on the fake marble fireplace, Tank and his meathead friends are shotgunning White Claws in the mudroom, and Rachel is doing lemon drops with a gargle of her friends. I see her glance over at me once, the briefest flicker of concern in her eyes, then she’s back to screaming and throwing her head back in laughter.

Mia’s gaze finds me. It’s only for a second, but it hits like a punch. She grins, teeth bared, and sticks out her tongue. “Dad, you’re not even in costume! You said you’d go full Hefner this year.”

I look down at the silk bathrobe I threw on over my boxers and the fake pipe Rachel bought from Spencer’s. “I am,” I say, deadpan. “This is maximum effort.”

Mia hops down, her skirt flipping up and flashing the flash of pink string. “Liar. There’s not even a Playboy patch.” She shoves me with her shoulder, a playful jab, and I nearly lose my balance.

“Help me get the punch refilled,” I say, desperate for a reason to keep her near. “It’s empty.”

She wrinkles her nose, grabs the cauldron from the end of the island, and follows me into the laundry room where we keep the backup booze. The din of the party dulls with every step away from the kitchen. For a moment, it’s just us in the cramped little space, the thrum of the dryer and her fruity perfume hanging between us.

“Are you having fun?” I ask, trying to keep it casual.

She plops the cauldron on top of the washer and sits next to it, legs swinging. “It’s kind of lame,” she admits. “But better than the frat parties at school. Those guys are fucking gross.” She says it like a confession.

“They should be so lucky to have you.” The words slip out before I can stop them.

She cocks her head, smiling, but her eyes go a little distant. “You’re biased.”

I want to say something, but I don’t trust myself to not say everything. Instead, I crack open a new handle of Everclear and pour it into the half-empty jug of Minute Maid, watching the swirl of liquid, trying not to imagine what I’d do if she climbed into my lap right now.

“Can I tell you something?” Her voice is small. Vulnerable.

“Anything,” I say. My hands are shaking. I pour until the punch overflows.

She tucks a leg under herself, skirt riding so high I can see the crease where her thigh meets her hip. “I almost didn’t come home this weekend. I was scared it’d be weird, after...the lake. And everything.”

I freeze, the bottle still in my hand. “Weird how?”

She shrugs, staring at her bare toes. “I don’t know. Like maybe I’m too old for this, or you and Mom would rather not have me here, or—fuck, I sound like an idiot.”

“No,” I say, fast and hard. “I want you here. I want you—” The words hang there, raw and exposed, and she just looks at me with those huge eyes, waiting.

I should drop it. I should walk away, right now, before I fuck everything up.

But I don’t.

“I missed you,” I say, barely above a whisper. “A lot.”

She smiles, all teeth, and the tension snaps. “Me too, Dad.” She hops off the washer, leans in, and hugs me. Her arms are slim and strong, the skin of her belly bare and pressed against my forearm. I breathe her in, let my chin rest on the crown of her head, and for a moment, I almost believe this is what normal fathers feel for their daughters.

But my cock is rock hard and there’s no hiding it. Her body against mine makes it a hundred times worse.

She lets go after a second, giggling. “I think you might be drunker than me.” She dips a finger into the punch and tastes it, making a face. “Holy shit. You trying to poison us?”

I laugh, but my hands are already moving: one palm on the counter, the other slipping into my robe pocket for the pills. “Just trying to make sure you don’t sneak off to a better party,” I say. The tablets rattle in the bottle. I palm one, slick with sweat, and crush it between my fingers. It turns to powder as I dump it into the punch.

Mia doesn’t notice a thing. She fills up a Solo cup to the brim and slurps at the top.

We return to the kitchen, and within minutes, Mia is back in the orbit of her friends, sipping punch and talking loudly, more animated than before. I hover nearby, pretending to make small talk with Tank and his buddy, but all I can do is watch the cup in her hand, the liquid level dropping, her tongue flicking out to catch the sticky pink at the rim.

Ten minutes. That’s how long the first wave usually takes. I check my phone compulsively, clocking every minute that passes. Mia’s laugh grows looser, her posture slouchy. When she tries to cross the room, she trips on the edge of the carpet and giggles, steadying herself on the banister.

A fresh jolt of guilt hits me. Am I really doing this? But then Mia tips her cup back, draining the last of the punch, and looks at me with glazed, glassy eyes.

“Dad?” she slurs, “I feel so fucking weird.”

She staggers a little, leaning into me, and I catch her by the waist. Her skin is so hot it burns through my fingers. “It’s okay,” I say, guiding her down the hall. “You just need to lie down for a minute.”

Her friends are oblivious, too caught up in their own drama to notice anything. Rachel is in the backyard, doing shots with the neighbors. I steer Mia past the bathroom, up the stairs, my hand never leaving her hip. She’s giggling again, but it’s sluggish, syrupy.

“Can you carry me?” she whispers.

I lift her up, bridal style, and she weighs almost nothing. Her head lolls onto my chest. “You smell like booze,” she mutters, snuggling in.

I carry her down the hallway, every step a countdown to something I can’t name. Her breath is warm on my neck, and she starts humming, tuneless, her hand clutching the lapel of my robe.

The door to her old bedroom is closed, but unlocked. I push inside and set her gently onto the bed. The sheets are a mess of tangled blankets and stuffed animals. She stretches out on her back, arms above her head, and the skirt rides all the way up to her navel. The pink thong is just a triangle now, barely there, the soft mound of her cunt almost visible.

I just stand there, watching her. My heart is going to burst.

She opens her eyes, blinking up at me, and smiles. “I’m so tired, Daddy,” she says. The word hits me like a bullet.

I sit down on the edge of the bed. She takes my hand in both of hers, brings it to her lips, and kisses my knuckles. There’s nothing seductive about it, not really. Just innocent affection, drugged and bleary.

But I’m not innocent. Not even close.

The urge is so strong it’s almost a physical force. I want to taste her, bury my face between her legs and suck the flavor of her pussy until she cries out and claws my hair and squirms and moans my name. I want to take her virginity if she hasn’t already given it away, want to break her in and ruin her for anyone else.

“Go to sleep,” I whisper, stroking her hair as her breath gets shallower.

She’s perfect like this: sprawled out, hair splayed over the comforter in a mess of gold and bleach. The skirt’s bunched at her hips, one thigh crooked over the other, thong sunk deep in the crease of her ass. I get my face inches from her pussy and just stare, soaking in the details.

She’s wetter than I’d guessed. I drag my index finger along the pink fabric, from waistband to the swollen nub at the center, and watch as the lace darkens, juice soaking straight through. Her lips part on their own, blooming for me, slick and plush.

“God, baby,” I mutter. “What have you been up to at college?”

She doesn’t answer. She just lets out a tiny whimper, breath catching, and presses her hips up, desperate even in sleep.

I can’t wait. I hook two fingers in the crotch of her thong and slide it aside, exposing the split between her labia, everything shaved and smooth. I flatten my tongue and lick her, slow at first, savoring the taste. She moans, long and low.

I trace the seam of her cunt with my tongue, circling her clit, then plunge in with two fingers and tongue at the same time. She shudders, thighs clamping on my head. I grab her by the knees and wrench them wide, spreading her until I can see every detail: the little dimple above her slit, the trembling muscles in her inner thighs, the way her ass tries to clench every time I suck on her clit.

My cock’s out and throbbing before I even notice it. I’m humping the edge of her mattress like a fucking animal, desperate for friction. The smell of her makes me dizzy.

I start slapping her cunt, soft at first, then harder, open palm on bare skin. She gasps, eyelids fluttering, but doesn’t wake up. I take her clit between my lips and bite, gentle but mean, and her legs jerk. I’m licking her until my chin is slick and the sheets beneath her are damp. The sound is wild, wet and loud. If the house were quieter, everyone would hear.

The blood swishes loud in my ears that I barely notice the footsteps in the hall.

The door cracks open. I freeze, mouth glued to Mia’s cunt, unsure if I’m hallucinating the sound.

Then a head sticks in. Blonde Ken wig, muscles barely contained by a polo.

It’s Tank.

I whip around, scrambling to cover Mia’s thighs with the skirt, but it’s pointless. I’m face-deep in my own daughter’s pussy and my son is standing in the doorway, watching.

For a second, nobody moves. I’m waiting for him to scream, to deck me, to sprint down the stairs and blow the whole thing up. Instead, Tank just leans on the doorjamb, arms folded, and gives me a look. 

“Dad,” he says. His voice is low and even, not a hint of shock. “You want to lock the door?”

My heart’s jackhammering so loud I can barely hear him. I stumble up, tucking my cock away, but he holds up a hand.

“Chill,” he says. “Mom’s out cold. And the cousins are herding the drunks to the Uber line.” He jerks his chin at Mia. “She out?”

“Yeah,” I say, voice breaking. “I—I just—”

He sighs, shakes his head, and steps all the way inside. “It’s fine. I saw you crush the Ambien in her drink. Honestly, you didn’t even try to hide it.”

My blood turns to ice. “Tank—”

He shrugs, shuts the door behind him. “It’s cool, Dad.” His face softens, almost fond. 

I stare at him. “Cool?”

He grins, teeth white in the dim light. “I mean, I’ve been fucking her since summer, so I kind of assumed you’d try eventually.”

The world flips upside down. “You what?”

Tank grins wider, walks to the bed, and brushes Mia’s hair off her forehead. “She’d get blackout and crawl into my bed. I thought it was a one-time thing, but...well. I’m not a saint.” He looks at me, then at my lap. “Looks like neither are you.”

My mouth is dry. My tongue sticks to the roof of my mouth. “Jesus, Tank.”

He laughs, genuine and warm. “Dad. Don’t act all high and mighty. You want her, right?”

I can’t answer. I just look at Mia, limp on the bed, skirt tangled around her waist.

Tank sits on the mattress, kneels between her legs, and strokes her thigh. “We can share, if you want.” He looks up, almost shy. “It’s better with two. Really test how much she can take, yeah?”

I should say no. I should run, or at least pretend to have morals. Instead, I nod and sit down next to him. My hand is shaking as I touch Mia’s ankle, then slide up to her knee.

“She’s out,” I say, as if that excuses anything.

“Yeah,” Tank says. “Better that way.”

He bends down and laps at her cunt. This time, I watch. I can’t help it. Tank’s huge, a monster on the football field, but he eats pussy like a porn star: gentle, then rough, switching from sucking her clit to tonguing her hole, fingers working in time. I watch as Mia’s hips start to move, almost involuntarily, grinding up at his mouth.

I lean in and take her nipple in my mouth, sucking it through the mesh of her top. She moans, loud and clear, and her hand flops to the side.

“You’ve worked her up good, Dad.” Tank glances up, lips shiny, and grins. “She’s close. Fuck her mouth.”

I nod. I can’t speak. I slide up the bed, tugging my cock free, and plant my knees on either side of her head. Her mouth falls open, tongue out, and I guide the head of my cock into the wet heat. She sucks me like it’s instinct, no hesitation. The suction is strong, almost painful.

Tank keeps going at her pussy, two fingers pumping in and out while his tongue circles her clit. I rock my hips, facefucking her slow, savoring the way her lips purse around my shaft. Her breathing becomes erratic, fingers now clutching her sheets.

“She’s gonna cum,” Tank says, and he’s right: Mia’s whole body tenses, her legs locking around Tank’s shoulders, hips jerking up. She clamps down so hard on Tank’s fingers I can see the knuckles go white. Then she lets out a muffled moan and shudders all over. The sheets darken as a clear stream of fluid sprays out, soaking Tank’s hand and the bedding.

“Fuck, she’s squirting,” Tank laughs, wiping his chin. “Good girl.”

I’m so close I can barely hold back. I pull out of her mouth and stroke myself, watching her chest heave and her cunt pulse. She’s panting, eyes closed, spit drooling down her cheek.

Tank looks at me, then at her, and sits back. “Your turn,” he says, voice full of pride. “She’s ready for you, Dad.”

She’s still gushing. I’ve never seen a woman squirt until now and honestly, it’s got me halfway to cumming before I even start. I kneel between her legs, push them apart until her knees are pointed at her shoulders, and line my cock up with the glistening entrance. Even with the gaping from Tank’s fingers, she’s tight as a fuckin’ vise, the head of my dick fighting to get in. The heat’s intense, like the first time I stuck it in Rachel after a weeklong dry spell, only this is ten times hotter; maybe it’s the forbidden or the sight of my own flesh and blood spread open for me.

I push, slow, savoring the way her walls clamp down. Tank lets out a low whistle.

“She ever take one this big before?” I ask, not even embarrassed.

Tank snorts. “Not unless she’s been sneaking around the dorms. First time, she screamed. You gotta go steady or she cramps up.”

The tip pops inside. Mia gives a little jerk, muscles clenching around me, like her body knows this is fucked up even if her brain’s on vacation. I work it in, inch by inch, dragging out every millimeter. The grip is unreal. When I’m halfway in, I pause to watch the way her lips hug the shaft, stretched shiny. I rub her clit with my thumb, just to see if I can get another reaction.

Mia’s hips buck, all instinct, and I sink another inch. She’s leaking down my balls. I stroke her clit harder, and she starts to whimper, a high noise that’s muffled when Tank slides two fingers in her mouth and curls them over her tongue.

“Loosen up, sis,” Tank mutters, but he’s grinning. “She always gets extra tight at first.”

It should shock me how he’s totally unfazed by the spectacle, like spit-roasting your own sister is just another Friday night, but I’m not.

I grab Mia’s hips, brace, and drive the rest of my cock inside her in one smooth shove. She spasms, thighs closing around me, then slumping as the tension breaks. The sight of her, mouth slack, spit drooling, legs hooked in my armpits, makes me want to cum right then.

Tank moves around to the other side of the bed. His cock is out, huge, curved like a can of Red Bull, vein throbbing up the shaft. He props Mia up by the ponytail and slides his cock past her lips.

She doesn’t resist. Not at all. Her mouth takes him in so deep, I see her throat bulge. She’s out, but she’s hungry, and it’s the hottest thing I’ve ever seen in my life.

I set a pace, slow and heavy, every thrust driving her body up the mattress. My balls slap her ass, the sound wet and percussive. Tank’s got both hands on her head, using her like a fleshlight, fucking her face so her nose is mashed into his pubes every other stroke. The tempo is perfect. It’s like we’ve done this a thousand times.

I lean forward, folding her body in two, and lick a stripe up the side of her tit. It’s salty and tangy, with a hint of sweat and perfume. I keep working her clit with my thumb. Mia’s pussy milks me, the inner muscles spasming in waves. I want to last, but she’s so fucking tight I know I’ll blow it if I go too fast.

Tank’s grunting, face red. He pulls out of her mouth for a second and slaps his cock on her cheek, leaving a smear of pre-cum. “Fuck, she’s drooling all over,” he laughs.

“You wanna trade?” I grunt, barely holding on.

“Yeah, let me fuck her.” He’s already swapping places before I can nod.

We roll Mia onto her side, bodies shifting like gears. Tank slides in with no resistance, his cock so thick I watch her belly bulge with every stroke. I kneel by her head and ease my dick into her mouth. Her lips wrap around it, tongue swirling on autopilot, a perfect blowjob with zero effort. I can’t help myself—I grab the back of her head and fuck her face, slow at first, then hard. Her nose flattens against my pelvis, breath coming in wet gasps.

Tank’s fucking her hard. He goes balls deep every time, and Mia’s pussy makes sloppy, sucking sounds with each thrust. Her hand, limp on the sheet, twitches and then locks around my wrist, like she wants me to push deeper.

I can feel my orgasm building, a steady climb from my toes up through my spine. I try to slow down, but the sight of Tank pounding her from behind, balls slapping her ass, just makes me hornier. I bite the inside of my cheek, focusing on the sensation. The inside of her mouth is pure velvet, tongue flicking at the underside of my shaft like she was born for this.

Tank starts to pant, quick and shallow. “She’s gonna make me cum,” he hisses. “I can’t fucking hold it.”

“Do it,” I say. “Fill her up.”

He shoves in deep, groans, and I see his whole body tense. Mia’s pussy clenches hard, milking every drop out of him. He doesn’t even pull out, just grinds into her until he’s spent. I can see his cum leaking out around the base, coating her thighs.

He finally slides out, breathing heavy, and collapses next to her on the bed. “Damn,” he says. “I missed that pussy.”

I’m still in her mouth, nowhere near done. I’m trembling as I pull out of her mouth. I grip her thigh, fingers digging in deep enough to leave bruises, and roll Mia onto her back, splaying her open with both hands. Her legs flop wide, limp but inviting, knees bent up near her ears. For a second, I hesitate, just staring at what we did to her: her pussy is swollen and flushed, lips sticky and red, Tank’s cum still drooling out in shimmering threads. 

“Holy shit,” Tank snorts. “She’s a fuckin’ mess.”

He’s right. Mia’s face is streaked with spit and tears, cheeks blotchy with high color. Her hair’s matted to her forehead, and the mesh top has ridden up so her tits are fully exposed, nipples angry and dark. Every muscle in her pelvis is flexing, her hips grinding up at nothing, chasing the next wave.

I line up my cock at her entrance—it slides in like a knife through butter, the friction slick and perfect. She feels hotter now, desperate, as if her body knows this is the final act. I slam all the way in, burying myself to the hilt. My balls slap her ass so hard they sting. It’s a perfect fit, like her cunt was molded for me.

The sensation is impossible. Every thrust makes me lightheaded, like my soul’s about to launch out of my skull. I hammer into her, hard enough to shake the mattress, and the only thing keeping her from sliding up the bed is my grip on her thighs. Her pussy’s so tight it almost hurts, squeezing me with every pulse. She doesn’t make a sound except for the wet, desperate squelch of her cunt swallowing my cock again and again.

I look up and see Tank watching us, elbow propped on a pillow, his dick already half-hard again despite the mess he just made. He grins at me, lazy, like we’re sharing a cigarette after a touchdown. “C’mon, man, show her what a real man can do.”

I don’t even have words. I just fuck her harder, bent over her like an animal. Her tits bounce with every thrust, heavy and gorgeous, and I can’t resist slapping them—once, twice, just to see the aftershock ripple through her body. Her nipples harden even more, like they’re begging for attention, so I lean down and suck one into my mouth, biting just shy of breaking skin.

She moans, half-conscious, a weird mewling noise. I pull back and see her lips moving, breathless and sticky. “More...”

The word hits me in the gut. All my doubts, all my guilt, burn away in a flash of pure, selfish want. I brace her hips and fuck her so hard the headboard slams the wall, every motion shoving me closer to the edge. I feel her clamp down again, body shuddering in a silent scream, juices leaking down my shaft and pooling on the sheets.

I’m right there, trembling. My hands are numb from gripping her so tight. “Gonna cum,” I grunt, barely more than a wheeze. “Gonna fill her up.”

My son’s watching, pupils huge, smile gone. There’s a challenge in his eyes, like he’s daring me to do it, to go all the way. “Do it,” he says. “Give it to her.”

I lose it. I slam into the base and unload, spurting deep inside her, every pulse a shotgun blast of pleasure. My vision whites out. I’m making noises I’ve never made, high and wild. She’s milking it out of me, cunt clenching with every contraction, like she’s drawing the cum right from my soul.

I’m still cumming when her body seizes up, another orgasm hitting her like a seizure. She squirts again, a hot jet spraying over my balls and puddling on the bed. Some of it splashes my stomach, warm and sticky. 

Tank lets out a low whistle, impressed. I don’t have words. My whole body is electric, shaking from the inside.

My hands clamp down on her hips, knuckles white. I keep thrusting, wanting to make it last, but every nerve ending is on fire. I pull out, panting, and watch my cum drip out in thick ropes.

For a minute, nobody moves. Mia’s breathing slow and steady, arms flopped over her head. The room smells like sweat and booze and cum. My own chest is heaving, pulse thumping in my ears.

Tank finally breaks the silence. “So...are we gonna do this again, or was that a one-time deal?”

I look at Mia, limp and wrecked, covered in spit and cum and smeared makeup. I want to say no, want to pretend this was a freak accident, but my balls are so empty I can’t even fake it.

“Yeah,” I say, “we’ll do it again. She’s got a week off school, right?”

Tank laughs. “Best Halloween ever.”

I haul myself up, tuck my cock away, and fix the comforter over Mia’s ruined body. “Clean her up,” I say, “and get her to bed. I’ll deal with the mess downstairs.”

He gives me a salute. “Roger that.”

As I walk down the hall, I hear the sound of Tank gently cleaning her up with a wet wipe, murmuring to her like she’s a princess. I feel proud, in a fucked-up way. I can’t wait to see what Christmas brings because one thing is for sure. That won’t be the last time I make my daughter squirt.
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