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Description:

Justin does not approve of Rita’s new boyfriend. And when Justin catches him getting a little “grabby” with the girl he lives with, he sees red and lays claim to what’s his.


********

I turn my face, sniff her hair, getting stiffer and stiffer. “Well, you’re saving yourself for marriage, baby. That’s admirable, and I’m so proud of you for that.”

Rita presses against me harder, her softness against my erection. “I didn’t really mean that, though. I just told him that.”

“You did? Baby, why?”

More precum oozes from my slit as her arms tighten around my waist. “So he’d leave me alone, Daddy. I’m really saving myself for the right man. The man of my dreams who loves me, protects me fiercely.” She looks up at me, those baby blues pulling the air from my lungs. “The man who takes care of me every single day.”

Rita licks her lips and now I can’t help but to let the growl slip out. “Babygirl…” I grumble, finding my fingers entangled in her hair as my dick pulses and throbs.

********


Rita is about to go out on a date, and I’m not happy about it. She’s been seeing this guy for a few weeks and I can tell he just wants in her pants. Yeah, a man knows these things. We can smell that shit from a mile away.

I shouldn’t feel this way because Rita isn’t even my daughter, but I fucking care about her just the same. She’s my daughter Jessie’s best friend, and she lost her parents last year, right after her eighteenth birthday, leaving her without a home or family to take her in. Naturally, I welcomed her here with open arms.

I’ve always been rather fond of her. She and Jessie get along like two peas in a pod. They even like to call each other “sister.” I do my best to take care of her like a good daddy should. And I think she appreciates me. We always do things as a family, from eating meals to movie night every weekend. And over the past few months, she’s even begun to call me “daddy.”

But this new guy she’s seeing, Doug, he’s been picking her up every night around dinner time, honking his fucking horn for her to come outside. And then she returns hungry three hours later and eats leftovers from the fridge. As in, the joker couldn’t even treat her to a meal.

I don’t know what they’re doing, but I have some pretty good ideas. And the way I see it, in about a week, he’ll have moved on to someone else. I know I need to put a stop to this. That’s why the moment I get home from work, I’m going to have a talk with her.

But by the time I get there, I see Doug’s car in the driveway. Jessie is working until midnight, so right away my blood pressure spikes a hundred points because all I can imagine is them going at it on the couch or something. I doubt that Rita would let him get too carried away because she knows what time to expect me home during the week, but that doesn’t stop me from being extra quiet as I enter the house.

The moment I step foot inside, I can hear her giggling, and it just makes my pulse race. He’s trying to “joke” his way into her pants.

I softly pad across the foyer, keeping my ears pricked and my breathing steady. And suddenly, the laughter turns to a gasp.

“No, Doug. I told you I wasn’t ready for that. I’m saving myself for marriage.”

“Come on, Rita. We’ve been making out all week. My dick needs some fucking attention.”

My fists clench and I grit my teeth.

Holy fuck. Rita is a virgin?

Fuck.

“Well, I haven’t really known you long enough to do that yet. Maybe in a few months…” Her voice sounds a little whiny, and I know it’s about time for me to step in.

But I’m going to give this motherfucker a chance to redeem himself and act like a true gentleman.

“Babe. I’m going to be the same person in two months as I am right now. Seems dumb to wait.”

I hold back the growl that’s climbing up my throat as I approach the entrance to the living room.

“Well. I said I’m not ready.”

I peek into the room and I see Doug sitting next to Rita on the couch, hands in her lap as she picks at her fingers. Damn, she is dressed sexy as fuck in a cute little miniskirt and halter top. No wonder this little prick is getting hard. Not that it’s right to ignore her “no.”

Just then, he places his hand on her leg and slides it up her thigh, making me see red. “Well, I am ready.”

“Okay, that’s it,” I snap, barging into the room with my fists at my side.

Doug jumps in place, and Rita’s mouth drops open. “Daddy!”

“Yeah, that’s right. Daddy’s here,” I say, grabbing Doug by the arm and jerking him up off the couch.

“Dude! What the fuck?!”

“Get your ass out of my house, you hard-of-hearing little punkass. And don’t even think about talking to my babygirl again.” I sling him toward the door, noticing his look of anger and horror all blended together as he pulls the front door open and practically trips on his own two feet.

“Fine. Jesus Christ, you don’t have to worry about that, you buncha psychos.”

I slam the door shut, feeling my heart pound in my chest. Damn, the last time I felt this way was when I caught Jessie’s mother cheating on me. Am I’m reacting like an overprotective daddy or a jealous lover here?

I walk into the living room to check on Rita, and she’s standing there with this look of shock on her face that makes me feel guilty.

“Are you okay?”

She nods slowly, mouth still hanging open. She then presses down the front of her skirt as I take in her body, her long legs, creamy skin, cute little belly exposed and breasts pushing through the scrunched fabric of the halter top.

“You … called me your babygirl.”

My dick twitches. Whoops. Didn’t think about that one before I said it. “Yeah, I did.”

She licks her lips. “Is that, like, a daughter thing or…”

“You know I think of you like a daughter, sweetheart. Have ever since you moved in with us.”

She bites her lip and comes to me, pressing her body to mine in a warm hug. I hug her in return, running my hands up her back and holding her tight as she clings to me. “Oh Daddy. Thank you for saving me…”

I don’t say a word. I just enjoy the feel of her body against mine, and the love she has for me spilling forth, and it makes me feel so good.

But, unfortunately, my dick has other interpretations. In that I am getting rock hard. My cock twitches inside my pants, and I pray like hell that Rita doesn’t feel it. But the longer we stand here hugging the harder I’m going to get.

“Babygirl, I should go change and get dinner started,” I tell her, pulling away from the hug.

“One more minute,” Rita says, holding me tighter. “I just need you to hold me.”

“Ok,” I answer.

Fuck. I can feel myself getting harder as my hands hold her tender, innocent body. I’m having thoughts I shouldn’t have, about how soft the skin is on her lower back, about how badly I want to grab her ass and thrust balls deep.

Shit. I’m going to spurt in my pants if this hug continues much longer.

“Did he scare you that much?” I ask, trying to distract my own thoughts.

Rita shakes her head. “No, it’s just … I can’t believe he turned out to be such a jerk. I thought he really liked me.”

I stifle the growl that’s climbing up my throat right now as my fingers press into her back, and when my dick twitches again this time, I can feel the little pulse of precum sneak out the tip.

Rita feels it this time. She must because she responds in turn, pushing her cute little belly up against me and purring softly.

I turn my face, sniff her hair, getting stiffer and stiffer. “Well, you’re saving yourself for marriage, baby. That’s admirable, and I’m so proud of you for that.”

Rita presses against me harder, her softness against my erection. “I didn’t really mean that, though. I just told him that.”

“You did? Baby, why?”

More precum oozes from my slit as her arms tighten around my waist. “So he’d leave me alone Daddy. I’m really saving myself for the right man. The man of my dreams who loves me, protects me fiercely.” She looks up at me, those baby blues pulling the air from my lungs. “The man who takes care of me every single day.”

Rita licks her lips and now I can’t help but to let the growl slip out. “Babygirl…” I grumble, finding my fingers entangled in her hair as my dick pulses and throbs.

Her cheeks bloom and she stares at my mouth, and fuck if I can’t help but to let my lips crash against hers. I hear her let out this little mew, but the moment my tongue probes her mouth, she melts in my embrace, letting her tongue do the same.

I feel her breasts pushing into my chest, and acting on total animal instinct, I let my hands wander down to cup her ass. She purrs, kissing me harder and writhing against me, making my cock harder by the fucking second.

I groan to the back of her throat, and she moans in kind, forcing my erection right into the painful stage.

My balls are heavy, my insides aching, needing to be inside of her, fill her up with my seed.

I grab her ass and grind against her, and she runs her hands up my chest. “Oh Daddy … I’m so wet for you.”

I pick her up and she throws her legs around my waist. “Babygirl, I’m about to discover just how wet you are. And fucking hell, I’ll try to be as gentle as I can.”

She purrs and wraps her arms around my neck as I carry her down the hall to my bedroom. “You don’t have to be gentle, Daddy. I can take it.”

I growl and toss her on the bed, making her giggle excitedly. Her skirt flies up, but I grab ahold of it and tug it down her hips, pointing my gaze at her cute pink panties.

Fuck. My cock throbs as the blood engorges it. “Spread your legs, princess. Daddy wants to see how wet you are before I have a taste.”

With a sexy grin, Rita pushes up on her elbows, slowly unfolding her knees and letting me have a peek at what I want. I quickly glance at her chest, noticing her hard nipples pointing through the fabric. Mm, I can’t wait to get my lips on those.

But right now my attention is drawn to that dark wet spot spreading across the crotch of her panties, over her slit, making my balls heavier than they’ve ever been.

“Babygirl, you’re that wet because of me?”

I don’t even want to think that Doug the dickhead started that wet spot by a make-out session before I got home.

And Rita confirms this, nodding her head as she drags her fingers deliciously over that wet spot, softly masturbating herself through her panties.

Fucking hell. I can’t take this. I yank those panties off and press my face in her cunt, taking in her scent. She’s running her delicate fingers through my hair as I push her thighs open wider, spreading her even more.

“Oh yeah…” she moans, making me burn with need.

I push a finger in her slick, tight pussy, pushing all the way in. Rita arches her back and sucks in a rush of air as I begin to massage her walls, flick her clit with my tongue, bringing her to the edge of orgasm in mere seconds.

She thrusts her hips upward in one swift move, and I suck her clit in my mouth, feeling it bounce on my tongue as I bring her pleasure.

“Oh god … Daddy!” she shrieks, igniting my lust for her to dangerous levels.

I pump my finger in and out, growling as I suckle her bundle of nerves, feeling her walls clamp around my digit in delicious undulations that make me need her more than I’ve ever needed anything in my life.

She rolls her hips wildly, obviously enjoying the way I’m bringing her pleasure. My cock is straining inside my pants, and I can’t wait to be inside of her.

I stand up and rip my clothes off as fast as I can, keeping my eyes on Rita’s perfect little body. She tugs the halter top up and touches her nipples, making me growl with need.

“Baby, the way you touch yourself drives me wild.”

She giggles and I climb on top of her, letting my mouth have a quick sample of her tits. I grip them in the palms of my hands and press them together, forcing the nipples inches apart, and I drag my tongue lazily around them.

Rita hooks her legs behind my back and moans, fisting my hair as her breaths come out harsh and ragged.

“Fuck, Daddy. This is all I’ve thought about for months, you taking me like this.”

My dick twitches again, more of my hot precum leaking out. Her nipples feel hard against my tongue, and as I playfully bite them she arches her back, like she wants more.

And damn do I want to give her so much more. My entire body is trembling to be inside of her, pound her furiously, and leave my seed in her belly.

But I don’t want to be too rough her first time, so I force the beast down, for now, planting soft kisses along her breasts, feeling her flesh prickle into goose bumps as I taste her. And the longer I kiss her, the harder I become.

Rita begins grinding her hips up and down, moving them in slow circles, and it’s making my balls so heavy they feel like they’re about to rupture. So I move back up her body, until I feel my cock point at her opening.

Rita lets out a soft exhale, right at my neck, and digs her nails into my back as I slide in.

“Oh Daddy,” she breathes, tilting her hips up to meet me.

I growl and press my hands to the top of her head, giving one firm thrust that sinks me all the way in.

Her pussy is so wet, and so tight, it grips me as I slide in. Fuck, I have to hold steady for a moment so I don’t cum right away.

“Mmm, baby…”

Her fingers press harder into my flesh, and it ignites a fire inside of me.

“Fuck me hard, Daddy. Make me cum,” she whines.

And just like that, a switch gets flipped and I quicken my movements, thrusting deeper, harder, faster.

Rita whimpers, but she’s thrusting with me, the urgent need between us reaching a critical point. I reach behind me and grab her arms, pinning them above her head as I drive in and out, my balls hitting her ass, sweat covering my body as my heart pounds.

Her face morphs, twists into pleasure as I feel her walls contract around my girth, and she cries out when she cums, milking my cock like only she can.

My cum shoots out with force, emptying me completely as I groan uncontrollably. Rita grinds against me still, and I feel her cunt contracting over and over as a few more drops spurt into her belly.

“Daddy,” she gasps, wiggling her fingers.

I release her wrists and she throws her arms around my body, hugging me tightly as I slide from her pussy.

“That was … amazing,” she whispers.

I pull her into a spoon. “Just give me a few minutes and it will be amazing again.”

She runs a finger up my arm and wiggles her bottom against me. “What if I want it in my tight little ass?”

Those words make the blood rush through me, making me instantly hard.

“Careful, babygirl. You just might get what you wish for.”

“That’s what I’m hoping for.”

With that, Rita flips over and grabs my sticky cock that’s half hard already, tugging it in her palm, stroking its length and getting me stiff on a dime.

“I think I should clean it first, no?”

“Oh jesus,” I grumble.

She flashes me a naughty smile and repositions herself so that her ass is sticking up in the air. Her mouth seals around the head of my shaft and she sucks softly, letting her warm soft tongue bring me to fully erect in mere seconds.

My voice hums as I stroke the flesh of her ass, pushing my fingers inside of her pussy and coating them in her cream, my cum, before pulling them out and toying with her puckered rose.

She whimpers as she starts to suck me harder, moving down the length of my cock as she completely cleans her juices from my dick.

I thrust upward several times, feeling her tonsils brush the tip of my dick as I stick my pointer inside her bottom, the muscles gripping me with such force that it makes me hard as steel.

“Fuck, baby. I need to pound that ass. Stay right there.”

She sucks in a quick gasp as I tug her head up. My cock bounces as I stand up and move to the edge of the bed, getting behind her and pulling her ass to me. My hands tightly grip her hips as I plunge inside of her pussy to get it nice and slick again.

Her pretty little rose puckers hungrily as I pull out of her pussy, pointing my helmeted head to her forbidden hole.

“Oh god, yessss,” she purrs as I apply gentle but steady pressure.

“You’ve dreamed about this, too, haven’t you? Daddy fucking your pretty little ass?”

“Uh-huh,” she whimpers, letting her head drop to the bed below. “And fucking me hard…”

I don’t need any further encouragement. I thrust deep, feeling a slight pop as my head eases in. Rita lets out a little noise of pain that makes me pause for a moment.

But then she arches her back, and I watch her sphincter quiver. She pushes back against me, forcing her tight hole to the root of my cock.

I growl and steady her hips once more before I start grinding. I can’t believe how hard I am. It’s been so long since I’ve cum twice in one day, but my sweet little Rita has one hell of an effect on me.

I fuck her good, picking up the pace steadily as I go. Her asshole feels so good, squeezing my girth with such force I know I won’t last long. My balls feel heavy again, almost as if they are filling up more and more with each thrust.

And with each passing second, it’s getting harder and harder to hold back.

The way her ass swells, the curve of her hips, her ass as an offering to me, the rippling of her flesh, it all sends me over the edge, and I cum again, groaning as I spurt inside of her bowels.

“Yes, Daddy, give me your cum,” Rita whimpers.

I squeeze the soft flesh of her hips as I empty myself, thrusting harder with each burst, until I have nothing left to give.

“Baby…” I moan, feeling a warmth spread through my chest.

I don’t want to stop fucking her, but I have no choice. I watch as my cum drizzles out of her opening and all too soon, my cock slides out.

Rita and I spend the next few hours in bed, just enjoying one another’s presence.

“Are you going to fuck me like this again?” she asks, running her hands down my chest.

“Every chance I get, babygirl.”


~The End~

Thank you for reading! Please stay tuned for more naughty stories by Daisy Luke.

********
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Excerpt from Daddy Takes Me to Church:

My pussy clenched at his words, and my lips parted. I should have been mortified at what he just said, but instead, I was deliriously turned on. Not just at his frankness but also his ability to be inside my head, to understand.

“Yes, Father. It’s incredibly frustrating. I … I think about it a lot.”

He raised a brow. “It? As in, sex?”

I licked my lips, feeling the first little pulse of desire seep from my gash. “Yes. That.”

He stared at me for several long moments, and then he let his gaze sort of travel over my body. It was intense. Palpable. “You need an outlet, my child. A safe one. I believe I can help with that.”

********
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