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  Chapter One


   


  “Thanks for the ride, Chris.” Ryan exited the car, and handed a ten dollar bill to the Uber driver.


  “Thank you, sir!” Chris took the money, gave him a friendly wave, and pulled away.


  Ryan walked up the front path to the porch and saw Mindy’s Nissan in the driveway, but the spot next to it was empty. Daughter home, wife not, just as he’d planned. Ryan glanced up at the sun, which at one o’clock, was directly overhead.


  The temperature on the dashboard of Chris’s SUV read 88 degrees, and now that he was no longer in the AC he could feel every one of them. But the scorching day was another point in favor of him Ryan getting treated to his current favorite past time.


  Ogling his eighteen year old daughter.


  Ryan supposed he should be ashamed of himself, but instead he felt the same twisted feeling of anticipation he always did when he had a good chance of getting a show from the unsuspecting object of his desire.


  As the saying went, conditions were perfect. It was Saturday, meaning Mindy would sleep until at least ten, then whenever she was done catching up on social media posts, she’d make her way down to the pool.


  Ryan had the inground pool put in ten years ago. It was pricey, but Carol had stressed how it would be something they could all enjoy for years to come. These days Ryan saw it as one the best investments he’d ever made because he was enjoying it more than ever.


  Especially days like today where the heat and bright early afternoon sun all but guaranteed Mindy would be lying by the pool working on her already amazing tan. Making things even better was Ryan’s car hadn’t been ready at the shop so getting dropped off by the Uber meant Mindy wouldn’t think he was home.


  As far as Mindy and Carol knew he was supposed to pick up his car, then meet up for a round of golf with a client. The client canceled a half hour before the dealer called and said the part for his Lexus hadn’t come in yet.


  He could have called Carol for a ride, but that would have cut her day of shopping and lunch with her girlfriends short, and he wouldn’t want to do that. After all, how could he perv on their daughter if his wife were home with him?


  “New low accomplished,” Ryan muttered while letting himself into the house. But it’s not like Mindy knew he looked, so what was the big deal?


  Big deal to most people would be what else he did where Mindy was concerned. But what happened in his head stayed in his head, so who was he hurting? The answer was no one.


  Rather than feel guilty or wonder if something was wrong with him, Ryan accepted the fact he liked looking at his little girl in an unfatherly way and hoped to have a chance to do it again today.


  In a matter of minutes if things continued to go his way.


  “Mindy, I’m home,” Ryan called out as he walked through the living room. He repeated her name loudly enough that if she were downstairs she’d hear him, but not so loud she’d be able to hear him if she were outside.


  Ryan peered into Carol’s office, then headed upstairs. Mindy’s bedroom door was always closed so he knocked softly on it.


  “Mindy, you in there?”


  He waited a moment, hoping not to get a response. When he didn’t, he knocked louder, then opened the door a crack, peeking into her room.


  “I thought girls were supposed to be neat?” Ryan shook his head at Mindy’s unmade bed and piles of clothes, books, and stuffed animals she still collected strewn about the room.


  But the most important thing was the room was empty. Ryan eyed the windows across from him. Mindy’s room was the only one that overlooked the pool. One window contained her air conditioner, the blind pulled down to the top of it, but the other was up to let the sun in.


  Ryan stopped halfway across the room when he spotted a pink thong on the floor next to her hamper. He eyed the stringy pink material, thinking most fathers would be disturbed by it, or at least feel awkward seeing it.


  But not Ryan. No, he picked it up, grabbing the sides in each hand and holding it open in front of his face. The crotch was a small triangle of pink, the rear nothing more than a string.


  He thought of her in it, the material barely covering something else pink and he imagined just as smooth. The string between those tight cheeks, the ones he’d thought of spanking, punishing her for being such a goddamn cock tease.


  Ryan drew it closer to his face and sniffed. He could make out her perfume, and his first thought was why would she be spraying perfume down there. The answer was obvious, and not for the first time he wondered how many boys his daughter had slept with.


  No, not slept with, fucked. Just like seeing the thong, the average father didn’t want to think about Daddy’s little girl being the slut they wanted all the girls to be when they were that age.


  Not that Ryan was thrilled about it, but in his case it wasn’t about it being hard to picture his daughter doing those things, it was jealously he couldn’t be the one doing it.


  Lucky bastards getting to touch those young firm tits, that perfect ass, and most of all, getting inside that tight barely legal cunt. Boys her age had no idea how lucky they were.


  They thought life would always be this way; hot young things sucking and fucking them and being able to get it up all night long. They didn’t know as time went on the sex was less frequent and women no longer wanting to be the wild cat they used to be.


  Work, kids, stress, drama, all taking its toll, and by the time they were Ryan’s age getting it up twice in a night was total win. The wife wanting it twice an even bigger win. At this point it was a miracle if Carol wanted it more than once a week.


  Even the once seemed more of a chore for her than she was into it. Doing her wifely duty, she’d once joked, but he believed that’s what it was at this point. If he didn’t look for it, she was content to just read until she fell asleep every night.


  That was real life, and nothing you ever saw coming at eighteen. No, the only thing you saw coming at that age was your cock in the mouth, or all over, or deep inside, the latest girl you were banging.


  They didn’t know how much they should appreciate those perfect tits and asses, those soft tongues and willing mouths, and those adorable pink slits. So young, so tight, so damn succulent.


  Ryan hadn’t appreciated it at that age either. He was a good looking guy and played football in high school and college. He’d never lacked attention from girls and had some damn fine pieces of tail in his day.


  Carol was fine as fuck when he met her junior year of college. Not just hot, but a party girl and a nasty little thing when she was stoned and drunk. Ryan stared at the thong and not for the first time wondered if his fixation with Mindy was based on how much she looked like her mother at that age.


  Would she fuck like her mother? Did she like to get on top? Get on her knees and take it from behind? Eyes and mouth wide, squealing and begging them to fuck her harder?


  Did Mindy like to give head? Wrap those scrumptious lips around a hard cock and look up with those gorgeous wide brown eyes while on her knees sucking like a porn star wannabe?


  Ryan’s now hard cock bent in his slacks, as he imagined what she’d sound like. Yelping, squealing, begging for more, or maybe whimpering because it was so big and she was so tight.


  Would she be demure rather than aggressive? Did she like it sweet? Lying back, her legs around her boyfriend moaning his name while he made love to her? No, in his mind Mindy would be the kind of girl every boy wanted, but no man wanted to think about his daughter being.


  Except for Ryan, his dreams, both sleeping and waking, were full of images of his daughter doing all those deliciously dirty things he’d just been thinking of. In his fantasies however, Mindy wasn’t with one of the boyfriend’s she’d brought around since she’d started dating.


  No, in his depraved mind’s eye his daughter was being a good girl by being a bad girl for her lusting father. Ryan took the plunge and brought the crotch of the thong to his face and took a deep breath.


  Eyes closed, he took another, savoring the mixed scents of perfume accompanied by something stronger, and sweeter, with a hint of feminine spice to it. Ryan could only imagine getting a whiff, better yet a taste, straight from the source.


  He dropped the thong back on the floor before he became tempted to steal it. Probably the only low he hadn’t sunk to yet, but he would be lying if he said he hadn’t thought of soiling something of Mindy’s then washing it before she knew it was missing.


  He told himself that’s what boys did. Grown men didn’t whack off in underwear.


  Nah, grown men took their dicks out and spanked it to their sunbathing daughters.


  As if on cue, Ryan heard a splash from below the window. He frowned when he realized the AC was on, but Mindy had opened the window partway. He laughed at himself; for a moment he’d reverted to being a normal father ticked off about the electric bill.


  He went to shut the AC off out of habit, then caught himself. If Mindy remembered she left it on she’d know he shut it off and wonder why he was in her room. He could cover himself by saying he was checking the AC because she did it all the time.


  No, Ryan was far more clever than his 18 year old daughter, or at least sneakier. He eased up to the open window, hanging back enough that he could see the pool, but if Mindy were to look up, a quick step back would get him out of sight.


  He looked out to see Mindy doing a lazy back stroke across the pool. Between the movement of her arms, the splashing and her legs being mostly under water, he wasn’t getting much of a view.


  Mindy made the end of the pool, briefly rested her back against the side, then pushed off and swam towards the other. She reached the ladder and Ryan held his breath in anticipation; the show was about to start.


  An even better show than he expected.


  “Fuck me,” he whispered when Mindy’s body emerged from the water, exposing a swimsuit he’d never seen before.


  Odds are Carol had never seen it either or it would be in the trash. The two piece bikini featured a white leopard skin pattern, but Ryan barely registered that as his focus was on how little of his daughter it covered.


  The French cut top looked as if it could barely contain her large breasts, especially now that it was wet. The cups left the inner portion of them exposed and even from the second floor, he could see them jiggle enticingly as she stepped out of the pool and walked over to the lounge chair.


  The bottom was just as minimal, a patch of white and black spotted material between her thighs that wasn’t a lot bigger than the thong he’d just been holding and the sides two black strings over each of her hips.


  The back left a lot of her ass exposed and when she bent over to grab a towel, he watched the bikini slide up further and show off even more of her firm round cheeks. Mindy straightened and gave her head a toss, sending her long wet black hair flying behind her. Draping the towel over her shoulder, she ran her hands up into her hair and lifted it, shaking it out.


  Ryan watched her tits bounce as she vigorously dried her hair. God she was so goddamn perfect! A dancer, and cheerleader, Mindy had the legs for both. Long, slender, well-toned, and deeply tanned.


  Mindy herself was tall with an athletic build. Her hips flared out just enough to give her a nice shape, and her stomach was smooth, flat, and highlighted by silver pendent dangling from her pierced naval.


  She’d gotten it two months ago. Carol had argued against it, but Ryan, for selfish reasons, told her that since she had graduated with honors she could have it, and it looked even better than he’d imagined it would.


   Mindy was what the porn sites would describe as a ‘slender angel’ from her legs to her small tight ass, his daughter was a tight little package. The one area she wasn’t small was the one no one, especially her daddy, would never complain about: her breasts.


  Carol was, as she described herself “A Full C cup” and he’d heard her tell a friend it was embarrassing her teenage daughter had bigger boobs than her. Ryan knew Mindy’s tits would be things of beauty, and the amount of smooth, round flesh the bikini displayed validated that thought.


  Even before he’d become infatuated with his daughter, Ryan had been a huge fan of barely legal porn, watching and jerking to starlets who still had the word teen at the end of their age in action. Getting their young mouths violated and their cunts stretched by big hard cocks.


  Not the cocks of boys their age, but real cocks, a man’s cock. Most of the videos featured the nubile young girls with men his age, daddy fantasies, college professor letting them earn some ‘extra credit’ Mom’s pervy boyfriend taking his girlfriend’s daughter for a long hard ride.


  All the young porn stars had the same slender, girlish body Mindy was currently showing off, but also possessed the small perky tits proportionate with their bodies which added to their overall appearance of jailbait.


  Not Mindy though, no, his very own teen tart had the body of a young girl, but the tits of a woman, a cock inspiring combination if there ever was one. Mindy’s face however, still resembled that of a teen more than a woman.


  Her big brown doe eyes, soft features, and slightly round cheeks all bore the last vestiges of a baby face. But her mouth was a different story. Mindy’s lips were large and full, the type of lips some women received Botox injections to have.


  On an older woman the word sensual would come to mind. In Mindy’s case, the word would be bratty. Mindy pouted when she wanted something, or when she didn’t get her way, and whenever she did Ryan couldn’t stop thinking about where that pout would look best.


  Those big eyes looking up through her long, gorgeous lashes, her lips trembling as she was confronted with her father’s cock.


  “You really want me to put it in my mouth, daddy? I really have to suck it?” she’d say with that adorable whimper that often paired with her pout when she was trying to con him into saying yes to something Carol had said no to.


  “Right,” Ryan scoffed while watching Mindy bend over to towel off her legs.


  Like his daughter had never sucked cock. There was no way she had lips like that and hadn’t put them to use. Not that he thought Mindy was a slut. Honors in school, a part time job, paid for her car after Ryan and Carol put the down payment on it and signed for it, and rarely gave him or Carol a tough time.


  In fact, Mindy for all intents and purposes was a good girl. But Ryan knew those were the ones who were the closet freaks. Mindy had brought home three boyfriends, all of them were with her for a few months.


  He was sure she’d slept with all of them, he could see it in the way they looked at her, and her body language around them. That casual easy manner of holding hands and slipping the arm around the waist of a familiar lover.


  His depraved fantasies had his mind traveling the path of were there others? His daughter letting some frat boy fuck her at a party. Maybe in the backseat of a car with someone she met at the under twenty-one club she frequented.


  Ryan was much more enamored with his daughter being the lady in the street and the freak in the sheets, preferably daddy’s sheets. His hand drifted to his cock, idly caressing his aching erection while he watched Mindy shake out the towel then spread it out on the ground to dry.


  She picked up her I-phone, her graduation present in addition to the car, and holding it up smiled and took a few selfies with the crystal blue water of the pool behind her. The pose left him staring at her flat tummy and amazing tits, and he bet those tits were going to be prominently displayed in the selfie.


  His phone vibrated on his hip. A notification, and he knew what it would be without looking. Taking stalking your own daughter to a new level, Ryan had created an account on Twitter complete with an AV that was a stock photo of a young guy around her age.


  He’d followed her in hopes she might post some racy pics that only her followers could see, but so far there hadn’t been any, putting his closet bad girl theory in jeopardy.


  He plucked the phone from his hip, and sure enough, it was her posting two of the pictures she’d just taken. He smirked at the tweet that went with it.


  “Modeling my new bikini while my folks aren’t home cause they’d shit if they saw it.”


  Once more showing he had no shame-or was it no dignity? -remaining. Ryan liked the tweet, then replied as his oh, so original, twitter handle of ‘Soxfan2003’ “That’s so hot, and the bikini is nice too.”


  Classy, hitting on his own kid on social media. He tapped the picture to enlarge it and looked at the closeup of her incredible rack. Jesus, they were fine. She’d have five hundred likes within the damn hour.


  Ryan closed the twitter app and put his phone back on his hip to watch the real thing. Mindy was now on the end of the lawn chair, straddling it. The position gave him a good look at the cheeks of her ass while she held up her phone and took more selfies.


  A lot of them. She moved the phone from left to right, then raised it and lowered it, taking pictures at different angles. Mindy lowered the phone, then looked at it. She remained sitting as her slender fingers danced across the phone, probably editing the pics.


  She nodded to herself about something, then put the phone into the small bag by the chair to keep it out of the sun. Mindy slid back on the chair so her back was against it, her long legs stretched out.


  She dipped back into the bag and came out with a bottle of tanning oil. She leaned over and squirted some on the top of each foot. She rubbed it in, then poured some onto her knees, and proceeded to rub it into her lower legs.


  Ryan watched as she worked the oil higher, rubbing the tops of her legs, then the outer portion of her thighs. Her hands left behind a glistening sheen of oil, making her already bronzed skin seem ever darker.


  Mindy spread her legs and rubbed oil onto her soft inner thighs. Ryan swallowed hard while thinking of what her skin would feel like, soft, yet firm, warm from the sun and slick from the oil.


  He eyed the patch of leopard print material between her thighs and placed himself between them. Easing the bikini to the side to expose that luscious pink slit and taking in the mixed scent of tanning oil and pussy.


  Mindy was now leaning back in the chair and squirting oil on her stomach. He watched her slowly work it in, her long, hot pink nails gliding along her smooth slippery skin.


  She rubbed oil into her arms, then reached back with her left hand and tugged on the string of the bikini, untying the knot that held it together.


  “No fucking way,” Ryan whispered.


  Mindy untied the bikini and he watched the strings fall away with his eyes wide and his cock twitching. The houses on either side were one story and Ryan had enclosed the back yard with an eight foot white fence with another foot of lattice work across the top to ensure privacy while they enjoyed the pool.


  A privacy he was now realizing Mindy used to full advantage when it came to tanning. She slid the straps down her arms and eased them out of it. Ryan held his breath, part of him thinking she was just going to roll over to sun her back and didn’t want tan lines.


  Ryan’s blue eyes went wide when Mindy pulled the top off and pushed back in the chair so she was now lying on her back…


  Topless.


  “Oh…my…god,” Ryan breathed at the sight of his daughter’s bare breasts.


  Even bigger than he imagined and so firm that even with their size, they barely sagged to her sides as she lay back. As he stood there, his mouth open and his cock throbbing, he noticed there were no tan lines on her breasts.


  She did this whenever they weren’t home, the little tease. No, she could only be a tease if someone were watching. But the fact she wanted no tan lines on her amazing tits meant she wanted to show them off to someone.


  Right now, she was unwittingly showing off for her father. The show got better when she held up the bottle of oil and squirted some on each of her breasts. She put her hands on her tits and massaged the oil into them. Unable to take the pressure between his legs, Ryan unsnapped his dockers, and pulled his zipper down while watching Mindy fondle her breasts.


  Fondle was the right word. Mindy wasn’t quickly rubbing it in, she was taking her time, rubbing, and squeezing her breasts. There was more than a hint of sensuality in her touch, and the way she slid her hands beneath them, and pushed them higher seemed as if she were showing them off.


  Ryan managed to tear his gaze from her tits to see her eyes were closed and her lips parted. He pushed his pants and boxers down, causing his trapped cock to spring free as he watched Mindy play with her now glistening breasts.


  Her lips, those perfect blow job lips, were now moving, and beneath her hands her tits were rising higher as her breathing became heavier. She looked sexy as hell, and he could easily imagine that expression on her face when someone went down on her, or when she was getting it slow and easy.


  Ryan’s eyes went back to her chest, and with her hands now along side them, pushing them together, he had a pleasant view of her nipples, or would have if he weren’t so far away.


  He grabbed his phone and turned on the camera. Edging closer to the window, he pointed it downward, then used his fingers to zoom in so he could get a much closer look.


  Mindy’s nipples were tiny in comparison to the size of her breasts, and a pale pink that was a contrast to the sun kissed flesh of her breasts. Even the areola around her nipples had a dusky hue to it from the sun.


  Her slender fingers slid along her nipples, squeezing them. Ryan’s finger twitched, snapping a picture, then another when she took her nipples between her thumbs and forefingers.


  She rolled them, then tugged, stretching them. Ryan’s right hand dropped to his cock, and he released a soft groan when he stroked it. The phone trembled in his left hand, but he continued to look through it to get a closer view.


  Mindy’s left hand slid from her breast and down her stomach. Ryan’s hand moved faster on his cock when her fingers reached the edge of her bikini. Another moan escaped him when her hand went between her spread legs, rubbing her pussy through the bikini.


  Her hips were now rocking, she dropped her legs from the chair, putting her feet on the ground and spreading them wider. When Mindy’s other hand entered the screen and pulled the bikini to the side, Ryan almost dropped the phone.


  Mindy’s fingers slipped between her legs, rubbing side to side, and letting his cock go to be able to tap the red button on his screen, Ryan recorded his daughter playing with herself.


  Her hips thrust faster and her breasts heaved. Mindy let her head fall back, and her lips moved as if she were talking herself through an orgasm, or perhaps just moaning. Ryan increased the speed of his stroking as he watched his daughter masturbate.


  Not just masturbate, but right out in the back yard! Ryan’s lips parted to release his heavy breathing and he swore he hadn’t been this hard in years. He could feel his cock pulsing in his hand as he continued to pump it.


  Below him, Mindy couldn’t possibly look any better. Her tight young body glistening from the oil, her magnificent tits bared, and her fingers busy between her legs.


  Her mouth opened, shaping into a wide O, and her hips bucked, rising off the chair and into her fingers. Her entire body writhed, wiggling side to side as her feet left the ground, her legs straightening, feet pointing forward.


  Ryan could faintly make out her high pitched whimpers and sounds of pleasure as she came right beneath the window. Mindy’s body went limp, and her feet dropped back to the ground.


  Her beautiful breasts jiggled from her heavy breathing and her eyes opened, staring up at the sun. She eased her fingers from between her legs, and with no hesitation put her fingers in her mouth.


  Ryan groaned and his cock exploded, sending a long thick spurt of cum splattering onto the windowsill. He staggered back a step, but kept jerking, now spraying the wall and floor beneath the window with cum.


  He hunched over, pumping his cock furiously even while he berated himself for being this pathetic. Christ, look at him, losing control and blowing a fucking load all over the damn floor.


  Ryan released his cock, tucking it back into his pants and grimacing as more cum oozed out into his boxers. He stared down distastefully at the mess, then returned his gaze outside.


  Mindy’s legs were back on the chair as she lay still, her tits rising and falling, but now in a steady rhythm as she lay there relaxed and drowsy from her orgasm. Ryan stopped recording but snapped two more pictures of her topless.


  He wiped at his now sweaty face and took a moment for his own breathing to slow down. He looked at the phone in his hand. Just when he thought he couldn’t stop any lower, he’d just taken pictures of his topless daughter and had video of her jilling off.


  The worst part was he knew he’d not only never delete them but would probably be watching the video repeatedly. He took a last look at Mindy and shook his head as she managed to give him one more thrill.


  She sat up, and lifting her arms, tied her hair into a bun, giving him another great view of her tits and how gravity had little to no effect on them. Youth really was wasted on the young, he thought wryly.


  Mindy rose from the chair to stretch back out on it, this time on her stomach. Ryan took in her smooth bronzed back, the firm backs of her long legs, and the sweet curve of that tight little ass.


  What the hell, he was already damned, so why not? He snapped two more pictures, then put the phone back on his hip. He stepped back from the window and felt a wave of exhaustion come over him.


  He’d come hard, and the entire experience had left him with a surreal, but oddly satisfying feeling. This voyeuristic thrill would be the closest he’d ever get to a sexual experience with his daughter and it was more than he’d imagined would ever happen. Best part was she was oblivious to it.


  Feeling like a kid who’d just gotten away with something, a smile spread across his face. To say today had been a good day would be an understatement. Here he had been hoping for a cheap thrill of seeing her sunbathing, and this had happened.


  So much winning, as the expression went, he thought, his smile widening.


  He zipped up, still in a self-congratulatory mood, and turned to leave the scene of the crime. He stopped and the smile left his face when his gaze landed on the small white puddle on the floor and the sticky mess on the wall.


  With a sigh, he went over to Mindy’s hamper to find a towel.


   


  




  Chapter Two


   


  Ryan jerked awake at a touch on his arm.


  “Sorry, daddy, didn’t mean to scare you,” Mindy said from where she stood next to his chair.


  “It’s okay.” Ryan rubbed at his eyes, damn he’d gone out!


  After cleaning up the scene of the crime, he’d come downstairs, made a quick sandwich, grabbed two beers, and went into the living room to watch the Sox game. He peeked out the kitchen window to see Mindy still on her stomach.


   He and remained there for a couple minutes, admiring her amazing body in just the skimpy bikini bottom. Ryan thought about the impressive load he’d wiped up and wished it had been all over her tanned back rather than the damn floor.


  He managed to pull himself away from the view because Mindy’s head was turned his way and now on the first floor, if she opened her eyes she’d see him in the window. He’d wolfed down the sandwich, chugged the first beer, and must have fallen asleep shortly after.


  “Sorry I didn’t let you know I was home,” he lied. “I just grabbed lunch and came in here.” He stifled a yawn. “Guess I was pretty tired.”


  “Bet you were, daddy.” Mindy nodded while looking out the living room window that faced the driveway.


  As he always did when Mindy wasn’t looking, Ryan was. She wore one of her pink Mary Lou’s Coffee t-shirts. The shop’s niche was they only hired young pretty girls who were told to be all smiles and flirty, making it a popular morning stop for guys.


  The t-shirt fit snugly-the girls were told to order them one size small, and a V-neck, which displayed more than a little cleavage. Mindy worked there weekday mornings during the summer and always bragged how she got the most tips.


  Carol would always point to the shirt and say she probably had the most to ‘work with’ and would then go on a lecture about school and not wanting to rely on her boobs for the rest of her life.


  The shirt was long enough to go below her hips, barely covering what he assumed was still the leopard print bikini, but left the entire length of her legs bare, and he had to force himself to not stare.


  Not just stare, but now that he’d seen her tits and they were more spectacular than he’d ever imagined, it was going to be hard not to see them in his mind whenever she was in front of him.


  That wasn’t easy considering her nipples were visible beneath the shirt, meaning she’d never put the top back on. That was a new one, Mindy was always appropriate around him, he was the one with the improper thoughts.


  “What’s with daddy?” He spoke more to get his eyes, and mind, off his daughter, but it was a real question. In his fantasies Mindy always called him daddy while he did un-daddy-like things to her, but he’d been ‘Dad’ since she’d turned fourteen and became “cool.’ “You want something?”


  “Maybe I do.” Her smile turned sly. “I know you do.”


  That comment cleared his still sleep slowed mind. What did she mean by that? He paused before answering.


  “We all want something.” He shrugged, then joked: “Apparently I wanted a nap.”


  “Don’t blame you.” Mindy imitated his shrug and he was painfully aware of the way her tits bounced in her shirt. “I get sleepy after I come too.”


  “What did you just say?” Ryan’s indignation was only partially feigned, he couldn’t believe she’d just said that.


  “I took a nap outside too. I love getting off, then lying there all happy and satisfied in the warm sun,” she giggled. “I feel like a pretty little kitty, purring and sleepy.”


  “That isn’t something you need to tell me.” But he liked hearing it. Be a father dammit, this wasn’t one of his fantasies.


  “You always told me not to lie, and here you are doing it,” Mindy told him.


  “Young lady, you need to check yourself. You don’t talk about sex with me, and you don’t call me a liar.”


  “Oh, trying to act like a good daddy now?” Mindy held her hand up and he froze when he saw she was holding his phone.


  “Pictures or it didn’t happen right?” She swiped his phone, then held it out to him.


  It was one of the pictures of her topless.


  “This is why you should have listened when I tell you and mom you should always have a password for your phone.”


  “Mindy, look…”


  “More like Daddy likes to look.” She kept swiping. “You even recorded me!”


  “Give me the phone!” He was angry, but more at himself than her.


  “In a sec.” She stepped back from him, her finger tapping away. “Here you go.” she handed it to him. “I deleted all the pictures and the video. Don’t want mom to see that.”


  “How did you know I was watching?” Ryan numbly took the phone. She had him dead bang and he’d look like a bigger fool to keep lying. What was he going to say? Someone took those pictures from their house and sent them to him?


  “I take pictures too.” She pulled her phone from the small bag she’d had outside with her he hadn’t noticed she was carrying because he was too busy checking her out.


  She showed it to him and there he was lurking back from the window. She hadn’t just been taking selfies, she was trying to catch him, and had.


  “But you didn’t even know I was home,” he protested, frustrated at being caught as if he were the child and she the parent.


  “I did.” She tapped her phone then showed him a picture of himself on the porch. “Remember you wanted me to install the Ring app so I could see if anyone was at the door if I was in the yard or home alone? I got the alert and there you were!”


  “God bless technology.” Ryan sighed.


  “Yup,” she giggled. “Gotcha, Daddy.”


  She didn’t seem angry, which was a plus, but that meant…


  “What’s it going to cost me for you not to tell your mother?”


  “Nothing, why would I tell Mom?”


  “Because most people would think this was twisted and that’s putting it mildly.”


  “Why?” Mindy cocked her head as if confused. “I don’t see why it’s wrong.”


  “You don’t?”


  “You like to look at your little girl, I like you looking.” When she saw the look of shock on his face, she added. “You think that’s the first time I’ve seen you? You’re a lousy stalker, Dad.”


  “You knew?”


  “Hmm-mmm.” Mindy smiled and twisted back and forth like she used to when she was a little girl. “I’ve seen you in my room when I’m by the pool. I’ve seen you look every time I bend over, and I know that’s why you said yes to my piercing, you like how it looks, so I make sure you get to see it. That’s why I wear those short shirts that piss mom off.”


  Ryan’s heart was pounding, but now for a reason other than the fear of Mindy outing him to Carol. The way she was making it sound, it was as if…”


  “You like that I look?”


  “I already said that silly.” Mindy laughed. “Why do you think I put on that show out there for you?”


  “You said you like to do that anyway.”


  “Only since I knew you were looking. But Mom’s usually around so I do it when I’m alone and picture you watching. I thought maybe someday I’d get lucky and you’d come home, and today was my lucky day.”


  She released a long breathy sigh that sounded more like a moan and made Ryan’s cock twitch.


  “So hot knowing you were watching me play with my titties, then my pussy. Knowing you were getting so hard for your little girl that you had to jerk off to me.”


  “How the hell did you know I did that?”


  “You were sleeping when I came in and I went upstairs to my room to see if you took the thong I left on the floor.”


  “You didn’t know I’d be home.”


  “I do it every time I leave the house or I’m outside. I want to see if it goes missing so I can imagine you sniffing it and getting it all messy.”


  “You…little sneak,” he whispered with more than a hint of admiration, and excitement.”


  “It was there, but different spot, I have a good memory.” She smiled down at him and he swore her big dark eyes were on his crotch which was currently on the rise. “I saw the towel I used a couple nights ago was all of a sudden on top of the hamper.”


  Her smile turned positively wicked.


  “I know what cum smells like, Daddy.” That statement was followed by one that caused his jaw to drop. “Know what it tastes like too.”


  “I bet you do.” His voice sounded husky and there was a tremor in it. This was turning into a taboo dream come true.


  “I do.” Mindy stepped around the chair to stand between his legs. “Your little girls sucked more cocks than you want to know about, and I love doing it.”


  “You’re a bad girl, aren’t you, Mindy?”


  “Oh, yeah.” She released the words in a sultry purr that seemed too old for her. “Look at me, this body, these tits, this,” she ran her tongue along her lips, “mouth. The boys found your little girl quick.”


  Found her quick, Christ she was precocious! Congratulations Ryan, you were right, your daughter’s the freak you hoped she was. As if reading his mind, and proving him more right by the second, she continued.


  “You think about it? Think about daddy’s little girl with a big dick in her mouth? Getting fucked? On my back, on my knees, maybe on top?”


  Mindy’s words were coming out in a breathy rush and her face was now flushed and her breasts rising with her now much heavier breathing.


  “Being a bad girl? Begging to suck on their cock, begging for it to be in my tight pussy? Swallowing it, taking every drop? All those boys draining their balls in your daughter’s mouth?”


  “You…watch a lot of porn, don’t you?”


  “Why watch it, when you can do it?” Mindy asked, then caused his heart to skip a beat when she slowly sank to her knees. “You didn’t answer me, daddy. You think about your baby being the boys go to girl?”


  “Yes,” he answered, placing his hand on her soft cheek.


  Mindy made a happy little sound that made his balls ache and nuzzled into his large hand like the kitten she’d referenced earlier.


  “You met my boyfriends, but the other guys? They were just fucks, and some of them used your baby girl hard.” She took Ryan’s wrist in her hands and a shiver went through him when she flicked her tongue across his fingertips. “And I loved it.”


  She sucked his middle finger into her mouth, and her eyes rolled back as she moved her head, giving his finger a mock blow job. Her mouth was warm and went and her soft tongue pressed to his finger.


  She released it and looked up at him.


  “When I found out you were looking, it got me so wet I had to go to my room and get off right away. I think it’s so hot you want me, daddy.” She sucked on her lower lip as he moved his arm from her grasp and slid it past her face and into her still damp hair.


  “I had fun with those boys, but I know they couldn’t fuck me the way you could, know why?”


  “Because I’m older?” His hand worked its way behind her head, and he boldly eased her towards his lap while his other hand unsnapped his pants.


  “Nah, I’ve fucked a couple of older guys.” Mindy’s latest sexual truth bomb caused his eyes to widen. “But because I’m your daughter and you’re not supposed to want to fuck your daughter, so I know you’ll fuck me so good I’ll never want anyone else.”


  Her eyes followed his hand, her lips parting and the tip of her tongue protruding slightly while she watched him pull his zipper down.


  “But your mother…” Shit why would be bring that up? He was seconds from his daughter’s hot mouth on his dick.


  “You can still fuck mom.” She gave him a nasty smile. “It’s not like she wants it much; she acts all old and dried up.”


  She watched with a look of absolute hunger in her eyes when Ryan deftly slid his cock through the slit in his boxers.


  “But not me, daddy. No, your little girl will always be wet and ready for you, anytime you want me.” Mindy licked her lips, then eased closer while with his heart pounding, he angled his cock towards her mouth.


  “So big, so hard for me.” She turned her beautiful eyes up to his. “You better always be hard for me, daddy.”


  “I think you’ll be able to make sure that happens.” His fingers tightened in her hair. “How about you show daddy what a good little cocksucker you are?”


  “Tell me,” she told him, a tremor of excitement in her voice.


  “Be a good girl.” The words, spurred on from months of fantasies, came sinfully easy to him. “And suck daddy’s cock.”


  “Yes, daddy.” She flashed him the pout and his cock jumped in his hand. “Anything you want.”


  She parted her lips and lowered her head. Ryan groaned at the sensation of her warm breath on his swollen tip.


  Mindy’s phone made a chirping sound, and she shot to her feet, staring at the window.


  “Mom’s home!”


  “God bless technology!” Ryan repeated, and this time with no sense of sarcasm.


  He heard the front door open and hurriedly tucked his disappointed, and already deflating cock into his boxers and yanked his pants up, snapping them.


  Mindy picked up her bag and stood by his chair as if they’d just been talking, and she hadn’t been two seconds from having her father’s dick in her mouth. Ryan heard Carol’s footsteps coming down the hall that led to the living room and glanced at Mindy to play his part in their innocent conversation.


  His eyes still couldn’t help landing on her chest, and he hissed. “Headlights are on.”


  Mindy looked down, then folded her arms over her chest, the bag dangling from her fingers.


  “So, then Ken starts telling Jill I called her a slut, and I never said that! I mean why would I? She’s like my best friend!” The amount of indignation in Mindy’s made up statement made him laugh.


  “It’s not funny, dad!” She stomped her bare foot and gave him the pout, making him remember where those lips had just been. Fucking Carol!


  “It’s just drama, honey.” Carol had entered the room in time to hear them. “Pay no attention, if Jill wants to believe that jerk, then maybe she’s not your best friend.”


  “Your mom’s right.” Ryan nodded with mock seriousness. “Not worth you getting mad.”


  “You two just don’t get it!” Mindy kept up the act. “You didn’t have social media back then! You have no idea what stuff like this turns into!”


  “Then stay off it.” Carol walked over to where they were standing. “Where’s your car, Ryan?”


  “Still in the shop, took an Uber home, didn’t want to ruin your girl’s day out.” That should have lasted at least another hour, he lamented to himself.


  “That’s nice of you.” Carol looked at Mindy. “Am I interrupting, did you still want to talk to your dad?”


  “No.” Mindy gave her hair a dramatic toss. “I just thought I’d try talking to him like he always says I can, but he just doesn’t get it,” she sighed. “Even tried to put words in my mouth, telling me what to say, and just when I was starting to look up to him.” She directed her best brat look at Ryan.


  She was joking about what they’d been seconds away from being caught doing. Was this kid really only eighteen?


  “Your dad does the best he can.” Carol then unwittingly fell into the joke. “I know he can be hard on you, and he watches you a little too close sometimes, but he and I just want to see you happy and get everything you want.”


  “I hope I get what I want.” Mindy shot a meaningful glance at Ryan.


  “It’s like we always tell you, honey,” Carol told her. “You have to be willing to work for whatever you want.”


  “Oh, I’ll work for it, all right,” Mindy promised, then kissed Ryan on the cheek. “You’ll see, Daddy, I’ll show you how bad I want it.”


  “What ‘it’ are we talking about?” Carol scrunched her face up. “Another piercing?”


  “You could say that.” Mindy gave Carol a peck on the cheek. “I’m going upstairs to shower and take a nap, being in the sun makes me sleepy.”


  “Okay, I’ll call you for dinner if you’re not up yet.”


  Mindy nodded and headed for the hallway while Carol sat down on the couch across from Ryan.


  “What was that all about?”


  “You heard her, drama.”


  “No, the ‘it’ she’s promising to work for.”


  “Oh.” He waved his hand dismissively. “Don’t worry about it.”


  “After that belly ring, we agreed no letting her do things unless we agree on them.”


  Ryan didn’t respond right away; he was distracted by Mindy who was still in the archway. When she saw him looking, she yanked her shirt up, exposing her tits and gave them a shake.


  Carol saw him staring behind her, and quickly turned her head, but Mindy had immediately pulled the shirt back down.


  “What are you doing back there, making faces at me?”


  “Nope.” Mindy grinned. “No faces, just teasing dad.”


  Carol shrugged and turned back to Ryan while Mindy turned around and flipped the back of her shirt up.


  There was no bathing suit beneath it. She’d come to him naked under the shirt, fully prepared to fuck him.


  “So this ‘it’,” Carol pressed. “Is it a surprise?”


  “It would be quite a surprise for you,” he told her while he watched Mindy wiggle her ass at him before disappearing down the hall.


  “Well then in that case, I guess I’m better off not knowing about it.” Carol smiled.


  “There you go.” Ryan returned the smile. “Sometimes ignorance is bliss.


   


  




  Chapter Three


   


  Ryan lay in bed with his eyes closed, keeping his breathing slow and steady, and trying to relax. He knew it was a big ask, after all, earlier today his depraved dreams and waking fantasies had been an eyelash away from happening.


  His daughter had his damn cock inches from her mouth. She’d told him she loved him looking, and wanted him as much as he wanted her, and in the end for what he realized was the same reason; they weren’t supposed to.


  That short statement from Mindy was the simple answer to a question he’d asked himself for months. He had openly embraced his lust for her, but had wondered where it originated from, and Mindy nailed it. After all, family wanting family was Taboo for a reason.


   That revelation did little to curb his frustration. Until today he knew nothing would or could ever happen because it was a one sided thing. His daughter going about her life unaware her lecherous father wanted to do the kind of nasty things to her that…


  She had been doing a lot of and loved every minute of it. Mindy’s dirty talk, admission of enjoying sleazy meaningless sex, and making comments about her being a go to girl, and ‘used hard’ added yet another layer of desire for her.


  Screw the common fantasy in the dad/daughter porn where the girl was an innocent virgin that Daddy got to be the first-and in some the only-one to break her in. To provide her first taste of sin and claim her cherry.


  From the onset of his obsession, Ryan had preferred to think of Mindy as experienced and knowing how to handle a cock. This was a selfish ideal; Ryan would rather her know exactly how to suck and fuck him, then be the timid little waif who needed to be taught how to please and be pleased.


  He tried to console himself by telling him it would happen. Mindy wasn’t screwing with him about wanting to screw with him, so it was a matter of time. Carol had made it impossible today.


  Not that she hadn’t spent time in her office or took a dip in the pool by herself, but Ryan didn’t want to try anything if there was a chance she could catch them. Not just that but when he did get his hands, and mouth, on his daughter he wanted to be able to take his time and not be worried about getting caught.


  It wasn’t looking good the next few days. Tomorrow they were going to Carol’s parents in Connecticut which would be a day long event. Monday through Friday, Mindy worked the mornings and even if she didn’t, Carol had been working from home the last few weeks after her office had flooded and they were trying to find a new location.


  Screw it, he’d take a vacation day, have Mindy call out sick, and get a damn hotel. Just the thought of having his daughter alone with no chance of being caught had his cock rising beneath the sheet.


  He bet when they checked in the clerk would think Mindy was an escort and he was her John. Beauty of the plan was even if they were seen together somewhere while playing hooky by someone they knew it was him and his daughter, who would suspect anything?


  He’d talk to Mindy tomorrow. Maybe they could do it for Monday. Even though he had gotten off today, once Mindy confessed her reciprocation of his lust, he’d been in overdrive.


  He’d been so horny he thought about jerking off in the shower, but that would be too much of a letdown. Ryan needed something a lot better than his hand to calm down. He tried to hit Carol up for sex, but she gave him the infamous, “Not up for it, how about I catch you tomorrow?”


  ‘Catch you tomorrow’ was Carol speak for who knows when he’d get any. He opened his eyes and looked at the clock to his right. It was just before midnight. He’d been lying here for over an hour.


  During that time, he tormented his mind, and his cock, by being unable to stop imagining what he’d do when he ultimately got his hands-and mouth-on his daughter. His cock would rise and be so hard it ached, then he’d calm himself down and it would deflate only to rise again a few minutes later when his mind drifted back to Mindy.


  He sighed and slipped his hand under the comforter. He was too wound up to sleep and knew his only chance to stop his mind from spinning, and get some sleep was to get off.


  To his left, Carol had rolled onto her side facing away from him. Not that she’d be any source of inspiration in the form of him touching her for some type of human contact to help himself get off.


  Carol was dressed in her ever so sexy Bruin’s pajama pants, and one of his old t-shirts. Even in the summer she went to bed dressed like an old lady whereas he still slept naked, like she used to before she became a dud. “You can still fuck mom,” he heard Mindy in his mind. “She’s acts all old and dried up.”


   “She’s not acting,” he whispered, closing his eyes once more while trying to stroke his cock, without making the bed shake. Could he get anymore…


  “Psst!”


  He jumped at the soft hiss next to him and would have yelled in surprise if a hand didn’t cover his mouth.


  “Shh,” Mindy whispered from where she leaned over the bed.


  He quickly looked to the left, relieved to see Carol hadn’t moved and her deep breathing told him she was asleep despite the way he’d just jumped next to her.


  Mindy, dressed in the pink t-shirt from earlier, leaned over, and put her lips to his ear.


  “Come play with me, Daddy.” Even so close he could feel her breath in his ear he could barely hear her. He shook his head in reply, and easing her hand from his face, mouthed the words, “We can’t.”


  “But I’m horny, Daddy,” she purred in his ear. “I’m wet and squirmy, and I can’t sleep.”


  He turned his head and placed his mouth to her ear, trying to ignore the smell of her perfume, and how good her long soft hair felt on his shoulder and face as he leaned into her.


  “We’ll call out Monday,” he whispered. “I’ll get us a room.”


  “I’m want it now.” Mindy leaned away and gave him the pout.


  He shook his head and waved his hand towards the door, telling he she needed to go. Instead, slipped her hand under the sheet, and he had to stifle a groan when she gripped his cock.


  “You want it now,” she said, her lips once again in his ear.


  Ryan knew he needed to grab her wrist and pull it away, tell her to leave. Carol was a foot away from him! Even if he slipped out of the room what if she woke up and came looking for him?


  But he remained still, letting his daughter’s soft hand and long slender fingers stroke his aching dick.


  “Like that, Daddy.” she flicked her tongue in his ear, then kissed his neck just beneath it.


  Her lips were so soft, and he was so fucking hard! He continued to lay there as Mindy’s lips trailed up and down his neck while she jerked him off beneath the sheet. A sharp hiss escaped from between his lips when she gripped him just beneath his head and gave him a hard squeeze.


  He felt pre-cum ooze from his tip, and his hips jerked when Mindy’s palm rubbed over his sensitive head. She resumed pumping him, her now slick hand gliding faster, and more pleasurably along the length of his cock.


  Pro move there, the thought entered his lust addled mind. His daughter knew her way around a cock. Mindy put her right knee on the bed, then her left, sliding up onto it as her lips slid down to his chest.


  He pushed the sheet down, and Ryan’s breathing grew heavier and his heartbeat faster when her tongue encircled his nipple. She sucked gently on it, and his cock jumped in her hand.


  Mindy was now hunched over him, her knees tucked under her and Ryan put his hand on the back of her thigh. He slid it up, pushing her shirt up and exposing the sweet curve of her ass in the moonlight shining through the skylight above him.


  He gave it a squeeze, marveling at how firm her ass was, and she whimpered softly. She leaned over to kiss and lick his other nipple, then trailed her tongue down his stomach.


  Ryan, still very much aware of his wife sleeping two feet to his left, knew he needed to stop this before it went any further. What if she woke up and rolled over? But his body wasn’t responding to his mind.


  No, his body was responding to his daughter’s hand slowly stroking him while her lips were on the lower part of his stomach. She kept easing the sheet down, exposing more of his body that her lips and tongue immediately explored.


  He fondled her ass, and Mindy turned on her knees, giving him better access to her behind. Ryan’s fingers slid over and found the crack of her ass. She wasn’t even wearing panties!


  His probing fingers slid lower, and when he encountered her pussy, he couldn’t believe how wet she was. Mindy released a sharp little yip that had his eyes on Carol’s back, but his fingers sliding further into her soft wet flesh.


  Mindy turned her head to look at him and whispered.


  “You like to look?” She lifted the sheet, exposing his cock in her hand. “Look at this.”


  Mindy opened wide and took him into her mouth.


  Ryan clapped his hand over his mouth to hold back a moan as his cock was engulfed by his daughter’s warm, wet mouth. She brushed her long hair from her face, giving him a clear view as she worked him with her soft lips.


  He had to be dreaming. There was no way this was happening. No way his daughter was sucking his cock with her sleeping mother in the same bed. Mindy groaned and her eyes closed, a look of sheer bliss on her face as she blew her father.


  She started slow, allowing Ryan to feel every inch of his cock enter her mouth. The way her soft lips wrapped tightly around him and her tongue pressed against him, caressing his shaft as she worked her mouth along his cock.


  She still had two fingers around his cock and jerked him as she sucked, her fingers following the wet trail of her lips. Her free hand cupped his balls and when she picked up speed, bobbing her head faster, Ryan had to struggle to remain quiet.


  He put his hand on her head, wrapping it in her long hair, and resting it there. Mindy sucked faster and harder when his fingers resumed exploring her wet slit. He slid two of them through the length of her tight wet lips and when they met her clit, her hips jerked.


  It was a good thing her mouth was full because the squeal she emitted around him was enough to make him worry about waking up Carol. But not enough for him to tell her to stop, or to remove his hand from between his daughter’s thighs.


  He slipped his fingers back and when he pushed one inside her the way she whimpered and the sensation of her remarkably tight cunt spreading around his finger caused him to thrust his hips, shoving him deeper into her mouth.


  God she was so fucking wet! Wet, hot, tight, and…young. Ryan was lying there getting his dick sucked and fingering a gorgeous nubile 18 year old girl, who as an additional thrill, happened to be his daughter.


  While next to his sleeping wife which wrong and risky as it was definitely added more to an already absurdly hot situation. Ryan felt as if he were involved in a real life version of a porn clip.


  A situation which continued to get even better as Mindy was now rocking back and forth, taking his cock deep into her mouth as she came forward, then showing his finger into her when she worked her way back.


  Ryan boldly introduced a second finger inside her, and she released a high pitched sound around his thick shaft that had his balls tightening in her hand, and his hips moving faster.


  Beginning to lose control and overcoming what little caution he was clinging to with Carol being right there, he wrapped Mindy’s hair tighter in his fist and pushed and pulled, now guiding her mouth along his cock.


  Mindy pushed up against him, and afraid he’d upset her, he eased up so she could remove his cock from her mouth. But to his relief, and pleasure, Mindy did it to spit on his head, then let a long thick line of sticky drool ooze down onto his cock.


  She used her hand to work it in, jerking him hard and fast and making him bite is lip to not make a noise other than a deep groan in his throat. Mindy drooled in his cock once more, but this time took him back in her mouth and slurped it up.


  She bobbed her head faster than she had before and was now doing it with her mouth open wider. The effect was her making wet slurping and gurgling sounds that were hot as fuck, but…noise.


  “Easy,” he whispered, even as his thumb found her clit, and she yipped around him.


  He rubbed her swollen pearl in a slow circle and her hips mimicked the motion, rolling in a grinding circle. Her already tight cunt contracted around his fingers, and her sucking became more frenzied as he worked over her clit.


  At first, she’d only been taking his sizable cock about halfway down, but now she was going further, sucking him deeper into her mouth. Mindy opened wider and when she stopped a couple inches from the base of his shaft, forced her head down.


  She gagged, making him look to his left when Carol grumbled in her sleep, his hand already easing from between her legs, and preparing to yank Mindy’s mouth from his cock by her hair if he had to.


  But Carol, didn’t move or make another sound and he relaxed and returned to watching his daughter completely deep throat his cock. Her lips pressed into his pubic hair and she made a nasty retching sound, warm drool flowing from her mouth and down his balls and thighs.


  But she held him there, her now watering eyes open and her face flushed red from effort. Ryan rewarded her by plunging his fingers knuckle deep inside her and working his thumb in harder faster circles on her clit.


  Mindy’s hips wiggled and ground into his hand, and she slurped up the length of his cock, releasing it in a spray of pre cum laced spit that trailed from her lips to his cock. She took several deep breaths, whimpering softly as he played with her.


  She turned her head to face him and smiling at him through her sticky lips, sat up, and swung her leg off the bed, removing his fingers from inside her. Mindy was now standing by the bed, and grabbing his wrist tugged on it.


  Ryan, his sloppy wet cock twitching between his legs, was past the point of arguing with her, and swung his legs off the bed so he was sitting on the edge of it. He went to stand figuring they would head into her room, but she put her hands on his shoulders, keeping him on the bed.


  Mindy dropped to her knees between his legs, and grabbing her shirt, peeled it off. Now completely naked, she rose higher on her knees, and wrapping her tits around his cock, proceeded to bounce up and down.


  “Shit,” Ryan moaned as he watched his slick cock slide through her big soft tits.


  “Think about this, Daddy?” Mindy whispered, then lowered her head and let a thick glob of spit spill onto her chest.


  His cock flowed through the warm mess, getting it even slicker. Ryan put his hands on her shoulders and pumped his hips. Mindy kept her head down and he gasped when she flicked her tongue across his tip each time his cock protruded from her breasts.


  She pressed them tighter around him, and kept moving, working his hard shaft with her soft firm flesh. Between how good her breasts felt and the fact he was titty fucking his daughter, his naked daughter, Ryan’s hips moved faster, thrusting his cock harder into her.


  Mindy continued to meet his swollen oozing head with a quick lick that felt good but was a tease. He put his hand on her head and pushed it lower. Taking his hint, on his next thrust, she took his head between her soft lips and gave him a hard suck.


  Ryan gasped and was now lifting his ass slightly off the bed to push his cock deeper into her mouth. Mindy not only didn’t complain, lowered herself so he was getting less of her breasts, and more of her mouth.


  He held her head down, and his fingers gripped her hair as his balls tightened and his cock twitched between her tits. He’d gotten off earlier, but since then he’d been horny for hours, and Mindy had worked his cock with her hot mouth while he experienced the thrill of fingering her tight cunt.


  Now fucking both her tits and mouth while she demurely let him hold her head and basically fuck her mouth was taking him past the point of no return. Sensing the urgency and increased force of his thrusts, Mindy released her tits.


  She cupped his balls in her left hand, gently fondling them while gripping his cock in her right. Mindy went to work with her mouth, bobbing her head rapidly while stroking him.


  She turned her eyes upward while releasing a soft whimper and now repeatedly deep throating him. She widened her once again watering eyes and her whimper changed into a high pitched whine.


  She shook her head slightly while whining and whimpering, as if he were forcing her to blow him, and that look, along with the little sounds of distress and gurgling sounds, were too much for him.


  A moan escaped his pressed lips as he came in his daughter’s mouth. Mindy emitted a muffled squeal and her eyes went wider as he filled her mouth with his hot load.


  She stopped sucking, but kept stroking, jerking him off while playing with his balls, helping to drain them. Ryan’s hips kept moving, and he tried to force himself to stop because he was shaking the bed.


  But Mindy was pumping him, and now sucking hard on his tip, working for every drop her father had saved up for her. When he didn’t have anything left, he tried to ease his cock from her mouth, but she sucked on his still sensitive head while swirling his hot cum around his head.


  He jerked his hips, and pushed on her head, and with a giggle, she released his cock, and let his cum follow, spilling down her chin and onto her chest and tits.


  “Jesus,” he whispered as she moved her head side to side, letting the sticky mess flow onto both of her heaving and now sweaty tits.


  “Ryan, you okay?”


  Carol’s voice behind him caused him to jump and have a moment of panic. But Mindy, acting with a calm that bordered on unnatural, stayed in front of his large frame to stay out of sight, and dropped to her hands and knees so she was below the mattress.


  “Uh, yeah.” He could hear how nervous he sounded.


  “You have a bad dream? You were making weird noises and shaking the bed.”


  She put her hand on his back, and he took a breath, hoping she didn’t try to slide up nest to him. On the floor, Mindy had grabbed her shirt, and was trying to no avail to slide under the low slung bed.


  “Yeah, I guess.” He looked over his shoulder at her. “I’m fine, hon, go back to sleep.”


  “You sure? You want to talk about it?”


  “No, but I think I might go get a bottle of water.” He grabbed his robe from where it was hanging from the headboard. “Go back to sleep.”


  “Okay, just wanted to make sure you were okay.”


  Carol rolled back over on her side, pulling the covers up to her neck like she always did. Wouldn’t want him to see any of that sexy black t-shirt after all. Ryan stood, then barely contained another loud noise, when Mindy sat up and grabbed his semi hard cock.


  There was a pearly white drop oozing from his tip, and she promptly sucked him into her mouth and slurped it up. She released him with a wink, then stood, and quickly made her way to the bedroom door.


  She opened it while he tied his robe, then beckoned to him with her finger and ran off down the hall. Ryan paused for a moment. They’d come within seconds of being caught, and he had gotten off.


  Maybe he’d play it safe and stay here. Make it up to Mindy on Monday, take good care of her at a hotel. But that would be a shitty thing to do, after all, she had just showed she wanted him so badly she’d blown him with her mother in the room.


  Nope, his daughter had just done something nice for him and what kind of father would he be if he didn’t return the favor? He slipped out of he room, noting as he closed the door, that Carol’s breathing was already loud and steady, so much for being concerned.


   


  




  Chapter Four


   


  Ryan had to resist running down the hall to Mindy’s room. He’d just come damn hard, and now looking to pay it forward as the expression went. Make his little girl come just as hard and after that…


  He was going to fuck her.


  Carol home was no longer a concern, he’d just gotten sucked off two feet from her so being down the hall in Mindy’s room seemed plenty safe enough to consummate months’ worth of taboo lust.


  He entered her room, and immediately turned and after closing the door, thumbed the lock on the knob. If Carol woke up and knocked, he’d claim they were just talking. He turned, his hands already tugging the robe open, but stopped when he saw Mindy.


  Evidently she’d planned to get him to come to her room because she’d lit several candles around the room. They through more than enough light to show off the breathtaking sight of his daughter.


  Lying on her back on her bed, naked, her legs spread wide. She smiled when she saw the look of desire on his face was he approached the bed, shedding the robe so they were now both naked.


  As good as Mindy looked, Ryan was still surprised to feel his cock on the rise. Who needed Viagra when you had an eager to please 18 year old daughter?


  “Now we’re going to play in my bed.” Mindy beckoned to him with her finger. “You come in here to give me a good night kiss, daddy?”


  “Look at you.” His eyes were glued between her legs feasting on her bald pink slit.


  Mindy’s lips were tucked up tight inside, leaving him looking at a perfect little peach ripe for her daddy to taste. He crawled up onto the bed, amazed, and proud, at the way his cock was ready again.


  He thought of sliding up over her and sinking into that tight hot flesh, but he did owe her after all, plus he was the one who should be able to show some patience, and act like the older man he was, not one of her grabby boyfriends.


  “That’s right, Ryan,” he mocked himself, “A good parent leads by example.”


  “You going to give me a kiss goodnight, Daddy?”


  “Have to make sure you sleep tight, right?” He knelt between her legs placing his hands on her inner thighs, caressing them and enjoying how firm and smooth they were.


  “I’m always tight.” Her dark eyes stared into his. “Tight, wet, and ready.”


  Another comment proving her both precocious and promiscuous. More than that, she’d just blown her father, and was prepared to fuck him, and she was calmer less concerned than he was.


  Then again, that wasn’t concern he’d filled her mouth with, so maybe he was leading by example. Ryan leaned over, and cupped her breasts, giving them a squeeze. God, they were so firm!


  He lowered his head and eagerly sucked on her small pink nipple.


  “Yes!” Mindy breathed, her fingers running through his thick sandy blonde hair. “I’ve wanted you to suck my titties so bad!”


  “Makes two of us,” he replied, then swirled his tongue around her hard pink nub.


  Ryan moved over, sucking her left nipple while rolling the other between his fingers. Mindy sighed and cooed as he went back and forth, paying equal attention to each. His cock pressed against her right thigh and he couldn’t help moving his hips, sliding the considerable length of his shaft along her soft skin.


  His excitement growing, Ryan opened wide and sucked as much of her ample breast flesh into his mouth. Mindy ran her hands along his arms and over his shoulders, then down his back, her long pink nails teasing along his body.


  She lifted her left leg, bending it back and placing her foot on his arm, then sliding it down, along his side and down his own leg. Even her damn foot was soft. Mindy moved beneath him and he groaned when his cock was now between her legs.


  She worked her hips, pushing his head through the wet cleft.


  “Fuck me, Daddy,” she whispered.


  “Thought you wanted a good night kiss?” His voice was choked with excitement, and his cock as hard as it had been for her mouth even though he’d come less than ten minutes ago.


  “Then kiss me.” Mindy gripped his hair in her hand and pulled his head down.


  His lips met hers and an electric shock of pleasure jolted through him. Since his obsession had started, he’d imagined doing a variety of nasty things to her, and her reciprocating those hardcore acts.


  He had never given much thought to an actual kiss, his fixation on her lips had much more to do with the other things they could do. But the moment they encountered his, Ryan couldn’t believe how good it felt to kiss his daughter.


  Mindy’s big soft lips worked gently against his, and her hips thrust, putting his tip right where he’d longed to be for the last few months. Mindy’s tongue darted out, plunging into his mouth, and no longer able to control himself, Ryan thrust his hips, and entered her.


  Mindy squealed into his mouth and he groaned at the indescribable feeling of his daughter’s tight young cunt spreading around his thick cock. He’d only pushed half his length in with that sudden thrust, and now eased in the rest of the way.


  “Oh, Daddy!” Mindy whimpered as he pushed deeper into her wet forbidden heat.


  Her long legs wrapped around his waist, and she crossed her ankles behind his back, drawing him even deeper inside her. Mindy’s lips once again pressed to his, this time kissing him much harder.


  Her arms went around his neck, pulling him down into the kiss, and he slid his arms straight so he was now on top of her. Her large breasts pressed between them, her nipples poking his chest as her tongue once more plunged into his mouth.


  Despite his excitement, Ryan moved his hips slowly, using long easy thrusts that had Mindy moaning into their kiss and him shuddering with pleasure. God, she was so wet, so tight, and as bad as the thought was, so young.


  Right now, Ryan was experiencing the expression ‘living his best life’. Deep inside his young, hot, and eager to please daughter, with her body completely wrapped around his.


  Ryan moved his hips faster, putting more into his thrusts, and Mindy let her head fall back, moaning softy, each sound ending with a higher pitched little yip when he fully entered her.


  She lay there beneath him, her eyes closed, her perfect lips parted, and her long black hair fanned out on the pillow around her head. Ryan had been lusting for her body, but he was struck now by how flat out beautiful she was.


  He nuzzled into her neck, kissing, and sucking her tender flesh, and Mindy moaned and her pussy contracted around him. She was now moving her hips in time with him, rising to meet his now much faster thrusts.


  “You feel so good.” Mindy told him. “I knew you would. I knew having sex with you would be so different,” she sighed. “So much better.”


  Mindy released a giggle that caused his cock to twitch inside her. “Because we’re not supposed to.” She yipped when her words caused his next thrust to be more forceful. “I loved being a bad girl, now I’m your bad girl, Daddy.”


  Her words sent his hips in motion, now pounding her with short hard strokes. Mindy yelped, then laughed in delight before calling out.


  “Oh, yeah, fuck me! Fuck me, Daddy! Give it to your little girl! Make me daddy’s girl for real!”


  Ryan pushed up from the bed, and grabbing her wrists, leaned over, pinning her arms over her head, and now going all in, hammering into her. Mindy squealed loudly, a little too loud for comfort, then sucked on her lip, trying to hold back her cries.


  Ryan pressed her thing wrists together, and gripping them in one large hand, clapped his other hand over her mouth. Mindy’s eyes went wide and her pussy gushed around him, warm sticky fluid squirting around his thrusting cock and onto their thighs.


  Mindy squealed into his hand and writhed beneath him. Her eyes went wider and there was an air of pleading to them and her cries and whimpers beneath his hand sounded as if she were begging.


  She was pretending he was taking her against her will, just having his way with her. Jesus, she liked it rough! Had she with other boys, or was this her fantasy where he was involved, her father forcing himself on her?


  He’d be lying if he tried to pretend that thought hadn’t crossed his mind, but in the way it was happening now, she was pretending, he would never want to hurt her. Not just that, but he wanted her to want him.


  But her little rape act was not without its merit, that was for damn sure. Mindy dropped her legs, straightening around his, then began kicking while she thrashed harder beneath him.


  Her head moved side to side beneath his grip as if she were trying to break free and the result was him going at her even harder. His hips were rearing back and driving into her hard enough to make the bed rock and the headboard to hit the wall.


  Ryan eased back, slipping his cock from inside her, then keeping his hands on her, dragged her a couple of feet down the bed so the motion of his fucking her was no longer pushing the headboard.


  Mindy squealed and whimpered, even better, he could make out several muffled, 
“Please! Please, daddy! “Please stop!”


  Just when he didn’t think she could be any hotter or he could get any more depraved, Ryan swore he couldn’t remember the last time he was this hard, this excited, and had this much fun.


  He was harder than he’d been when she sucked him, harder than when he was going slow with her. He felt as if his cock was going to burst as he tore into his prone helpless daughter.


  His balls were tight and slapping against her ass at the end of every powerful thrust. The problem was he was too hard and too excited because he could feel himself already getting close, and there was no way he wanted this to end this soon.


  Mindy’s face was now red and sweaty from him covering her mouth and her incredible rack was bouncing wildly as he fucked her with a manic energy and power that bordered on brutal.


  He felt his cock twitch and withdrew his cock before he lost control. Mindy moaned and thrust her hips, her eyes once again pleading him, but now because he’d stopped. He let her go and quickly slid back down the bed.


  Slipping his hands under her ass, he gripped one cheek in each palm, and lifted her in the air. Mindy gasped when he had her ass off the bed but placed her legs over his shoulders.


  Ryan buried his face into her pussy, his tongue driving into her sopping slit, causing her to release another high pitched cry of pleasure. She slid her legs further so her knees bent over his shoulders and her feet were on his upper back.


  Ryan shook his head, swirling his tongue insider her delicious cunt. He slurped hard, gaining a mouthful of her juices. He swallowed it, and greedily sucked for more of her sticky sweet nectar.


  Mindy, her ass, and lower back in the air, was bent at an odd angle, but moaning and whimpering as he now tongue fucked her, plunging his rigid tongue into her. She cupped her tits, her fingers going to her nipples, pinching them as he devoured her pussy with an eagerness he hadn’t experienced in years.


  He buried his tongue deep, pressing his face into her hot sticky muff. His nose pressed into her clit and he shook his head again, rubbing his face into her, and making her laugh.


  Laughing during sex, how long had it been for him that sex hadn’t just been the act, but actual fun? Ryan changed that laugh into a long deep moan when he slipped his tongue through her tight lips and onto her hard pink pearl.


  “Oh, oh, yes!” Mindy cried as he sucked it several times in rapid succession.


  He caught something out of the corner of his eye and for a heart stopping moment, he thought Carol had come in the room. He turned his head just enough to see it was their reflection in the floor length mirror on Mindy’s closet door.


  Ryan slowed his sucking as he admired them in the mirror. His still muscular body sweaty and flexing as he held Mindy up, his large hands covering her small firm cheeks. His cock was rigid and glistening between his legs, straining for more of his daughter’s tight cunt.


  Mindy her head on the pillow, teasing her nipples while staring up at him, red faced and sweaty, her eyes wide and bright with lust.


  “Eat my pussy!” Mindy moaned. “Make me cum, daddy! I need to cum!” she moaned when he swirled his tongue around her clit. “And I need to get fucked again!”


  Ryan’s tongue blurred across her clit, fluttering up and down, side to side, and mixing it up with slow, then faster circles, and a few hard sucks in between.


  Mindy moved her hips, wiggling against his face, her cheeks tightening in his hands as she struggled to push her clit deeper into his face. Her thighs were trembling around his face, and her feet were flat on his back, her toes curling into him.


  Ryan went at her with a skill he hadn’t been able to display in far too long, and spurred on by Mindy’s moans, whimpers and adorable little coos and purrs of pleasure. Her wet flesh in his face, the taste of her in his mouth and the scent of her forbidden young cunt in his nose had his hips rocking in anticipation.


  Mindy tugged on her nipples, stretching them to the point it looked painful.


  “Yes, oh, Daddy, please don’t stop, please keep licking!” she gasped and her entire body jerked. “Right there! Your little girl’s going to come for you, Daddy! Come in your face while you eat my cunt! I…fuck!”


  Mindy’s loud cry, as hot as it sounded, made him nervous, but even as she went over the edge, she grabbed the pillow and pulled it over her face. Her hand immediately went back to her tit, and she twisted her nipples.


  Her body went wild, her hips thrusting and her legs kicking, her heels drumming into his back as she repeatedly cried out into the pillow. Her muffled cries kept his tongue moving, licking, and sucking, keeping his daughter coming as long and hard as he could.


  Warm sticky fluid flowed over his chin as her pussy gushed from her orgasm. Her hips bucked and ground, sliding her clit along his flickering tongue, and rubbing her pussy in his face.


  Mindy’s legs straightened over his head, and her back arched. Her entire body went rigid for a few seconds, until she emitted a long loud wail that even through the pillow was loud.


  A stream of clear warm fluid exploded in his face as her legs kicked above him, and her hips went into overdrive. He had to squeeze her ass harder to maintain his grip as she bucked like a wild cat from the power of her orgasm.


  As quickly as she exploded, her body went limp, her heels thumping his back as her legs dropped and her hands falling away from her breasts. She pushed the pillow aside, then lay there like a rag doll, panting, her sweaty tits heaving.


  “Oh,” she moaned, her eyes on the ceiling and a dazed look on her face. “I…I don’t think I ever came that hard.” She gave him a mischievous smile. “Guess no one can take care of a girl like their Daddy.”


  “Then I guess I need to keep up the good work.”


  Ryan eased her legs from over his shoulders, then wrenched his shoulders to the right. Mindy cried out as the move flipped her onto her side. Ryan released her legs, and grabbed her hips, easily lifting her and turning her onto her stomach.


  He pulled her hips, lifting her ass, and Mindy obediently drew her knees up under her. Ryan shifted his grip to her ass and spread her cheeks open, exposing her pink rosebud and her glistening peach.


  He drove into her, splitting her tight young cunt with the full length of his thick cock, and all the force of his hips, Mindy buried her face in the mattress and squealed as Ryan went to town on her.


  He fucked her with a frenzied passion he thought guys only exhibited in porn. He squeezed her ass hard enough to make her whimper and that sound spurred him on to pound her even harder.


  Mindy yelped repeatedly into the bed as her arms went out to her sides, her fingers gripping the sheets.


  ”That’s Daddy’s bad girl.” He managed to say in between the effort of maintaining his all out destruction of his daughter’s barely legal cunt. “Face down, ass up just how I like it.”


  Mindy again turned up the heat, lifting her arms and putting them behind her back, her wrists crossed. Ryan quickly grabbed them in one hand and resumed his assault on her teenage pussy.


  “No, no, no!” Mindy whimpered, turning her head so he could see one wide, watering eye. “Please, Daddy, please…” She flicked her tongue out. “Fuck me harder!”


  “How can I say no to my little girl?” Ryan breathed and using his free hand, grabbed the end of her now sweat dampened hair.


  He yanked her head back, and she released a squeal that made him regret the move. Mindy pulled her head back down, then before he let her hair go, brought it back up, and Ryan couldn’t believe his eyes.


  She had the sheet between her teeth. How much experience did this kid have? Or did she just have fantasies nastier than his? Did it matter? No, the only thing that mattered was he could pull her head back further and keep using her like she was some drunk whore he’d found at last call in a dive bar.


  Ryan pounded her hard and fast, his heart racing and his breathing getting hard to manage. A drop of sweat slid into his eye, causing it to sting, but he kept up his relentless onslaught.


  Mindy squealed into her improvised gag and was now rocking back into him, driving her ass into his stomach, and plunging him deeper. Her squeals tuned into high pitched moans and as he continued to take her, they seemed to become more urgent.


  Her pussy contracted around his plundering cock, causing him to gasp. Mindy’s hips wiggled back into him and she was grunting into the gag, the eye he could see going wide.


  She was going to come. The little tart was going to come on his cock just from him fucking her. She whimpered and shook her ass, seemingly teetering on the edge, and Ryan let her hair go.


  He sucked his finger into his mouth to get it wet, then without warning pushed it into her ass. Mindy’s cry into the sheet sent a shiver through him and when her body exploded, her cunt convulsing around his cock, he groaned at how tightly it gripped his cock.


  Too tight, and the way her pussy contracted around him felt as if she were milking him towards his own climax. He pushed his finger all the way into her tight rosebud and the way she reacted told him as bad as she was, she couldn’t have had any experience in the back door department.


  He could feel his cock thrusting against his finger through the thin skin between her pussy and ass, and between that, and the way both her holes squeezed his invading finger and cock, Ryan went past the point of no return.


  He gave her several more savage thrusts, and despite an assortment of images he’d had in the previous months of cumming on her face, tits, back, ass, even all over her pink cunt, when he knew he couldn’t hold back anymore be pushed deep and exploded inside her.


  Mindy’s eye rolled back and her body shuddered, her cunt squeezing him harder and faster as he shot deep inside while she her orgasm had its way with her. Ryan gasped, and moaned loudly, unable to remain silent as he painted the walls of his daughter’s cunt.


  He stopped thrusting, but Mindy kept rocking into him as her pussy milked his cock, draining his balls completely deep within still twitching slit. Ryan struggled to catch his breath as he remained kneeling behind her, his cock twitching in her now sloppy cunt.


  He let her wrists go and eased his finger from her ass. Mindy’s arms fell by her sides and she let the now drool soaked sheet fall from her mouth.


  “I…uh…Dad…OH.” She seemed unable to form a coherent sentence and as Ryan eased his spent and already softening cock from inside her, he felt a wave of pride over the fact he’d fucked his daughter senseless.


  Not that she hadn’t been better, Mindy had taken the lead all the way through and was the one who kept making things even more exciting. She stretched her legs out along side him, now lying flat on the bed, her back rising and falling with her heavy breathing.


  Ryan leaned over and placed several soft kisses across the smooth tanned skin of her back, tasting her salty sweat, and inhaling the scent of her skin.


  “That feels nice,” Mindy whispered. “Do it again?”


  With a smile, Ryan moved her hair and starting at the back of her neck kissed his way down to the curve her ass. He playfully kissed each cheek, then turning, stretched out on his back next to her.


  “Was I good for you, Daddy?” She turned her head to face him.


  “You have to ask?” He slid closer and kissed her forehead. “You were incredible. Must be some lucky boys out there.”


  “Not lucky anymore.” She gave him a tired, but satisfied smile. “From now on you’re the only one who gets me.” The smile faded. “That is if you want me again.”


  “How could I not?” This time he kissed her soft lips. “It is my job to make sure my daughter has everything she needs, right?”


  “Even if what she needs is to be sweet sometimes? Maybe we can go slow and you can make love to me?”


  “I’d love to love you,” Ryan said.


  Mindy smiled, then released that naughty giggle he would never get tired of. “Gotcha, Daddy. You can save that stuff for mom; this bad girl likes to get fucked.”


  “I think I can handle that.” he told her.


  “Then let’s go.” She sat up and pointed to him. “I want more!”


  “But…honey, Daddy’s not your age anymore he protested.


  “Gotcha again!” Mindy laughed, then cocked her head. “Unless you can again?”


  “I don’t think so,” he admitted.


  “You sure? I’ll suck you hard, and this time I’ll get on top, ride you hard.”


  “Mindy.” Ryan rolled over, his eyes briefly on his only semi hard cock. “I love you; you know that?”


  “I love you too, Daddy!” She leaned over and kissed him softly.


  “Come here.” He put his arm around her shoulders, and she slid down so she was now lying next to him, her head resting on his shoulder. “This is nice, no?”


  “Really nice.” She kissed his cheek and draped her long leg over his. “Know what would be nicer?”


  “If I could stay here for the night?” He kissed the top of his head and drew her closer to him.


  “That too, but I was thinking something else.”


  “What’s that, honey?”


  She grabbed his cock and squeezed it. “If I could get on top!”


   


  The End
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