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      My name is Michael, and I have an issue with my daughter. Kaitlyn is a Goddamned tease and a mooch. Instead of getting a job so she has money for college, she prances around the house in a tight tank top that barely covers her huge tits and short-shorts that ride up her round ass when she bends over. Despite all that, she’s a virgin. At least I hope she is. Since I caught her sleeping naked, I’m going to check for myself. One finger. Real quick. She’ll never know.

      

      This FICTION short is for ENTERTAINMENT PURPOSES ONLY and is intended for MATURE AUDIENCES ONLY (18+). It contains Daddy-daughter incest virgin sleep sex, oral, vaginal and anal penetration, creampie, bondage.
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      Kaitlyn was in the kitchen when I came back from taking out the trash, prancing around in tiny shorts and a tight tank top that stretched over her large, round tits and barely reached her navel.

      “Where the hell is your robe, young lady?”

      She shrugged. “Don’t have one.”

      “What happened to the one I bought you? No, the three I bought you. Where are they? Put one on right now. You shouldn’t be walking around the house naked.”

      “I’m not naked, Daddy.” She giggled and batted her eyes at me in that way that always made my dick twitch. “It’s just us. Don’t make such a big deal about it. It’s not like I’m going out.”

      The women in my life were too damn mouthy. Kaitlyn got it from her mother. She also got her body from her mother—curves in all the right places to make a man think wrong things about his own daughter, especially when she bent over to get something from the bottom drawer of the fridge.

      I wasn’t staring. Not really. I was just noticing how her position pulled the seam of her shorts into the crack of her round ass. My hand twitched and I had to make a fist to keep from grabbing her perfect ass and seeing how firm it was. It looked damn firm. Bouncing a quarter off it would cause a ricochet.

      Christ!

      When did my eighteen-year-old daughter get an ass like that?

      And why was I getting hard looking at it?

      “Michael, the game is back.”

      Jennifer’s voice made me jump. My heart hammered against my chest. How long was I staring at Kaitlyn’s ass? Did she notice?

      “Thanks,” I called over my shoulder. “Kait, get out of the fridge or give me a beer.”

      I didn’t need another beer. I’d already had three. That was my limit on a weeknight, but I needed an excuse for standing behind Kaitlyn that didn’t involve staring at her ass. I’m not a pervert, but damn, an ass like hers deserved to be admired.

      She handed me a beer and I snatched it from her.

      “Go to bed,” I snapped. “Don’t you have school tomorrow or something? Why are you eating so late?”

      “God, Dad. Why are you in such a pissy mood?” Kaitlyn slammed the fridge. “You do remember I graduated, right? It’s summer.”

      “Yeah, and? You’ve got a job, right?”

      “No.”

      “You need one. Now go to bed.”

      “Whatever.” She rolled her eyes, looking way too much like her damn mother in that moment.

      I watched her flounce out of the kitchen, swinging her ass. She was doing that shit on purpose. She must have noticed me looking and was teasing me.

      No, she hadn’t noticed. No way. If she had, she would have been yelling up a storm and siccing her mother on me. And for what? Staring at her barely-covered ass. It was right there. How could I not stare? She should be happy I hadn’t grabbed it.

      I took my beer back to the living room and finished it and the game. The post-game wrap-up had a replay of the play I’d missed. It was a good one, too. I made a mental note to watch the whole game over once it was streaming, then I could pause when Jennifer decided to interrupt, like she always did.

      The woman was always, always up my ass about something. It was about time I returned the favor. I unzipped my pants on the way up the stairs and had my hard dick in my tight pumping fist by the time I reached the bedroom.

      Jennifer sat in bed reading. “Geez, Michael. If you’re going to jerk off, do it in the bathroom.” She hadn’t even looked away from her e-reader.

      I stroked my piece faster as I approached the bed. “Just getting ready for you, babe.”

      “Not tonight you’re not. I have an early day tomorrow.” She eyed my dick before turning her attention back to her book. “Looks like you’re doing fine on your own.”

      “You’re just going to leave me hanging?”

      “Yes. Next time come to bed earlier if you want sex.” She set her e-reader aside and turned off the nightstand lamp. “’Night.”

      She snuggled into bed and left me standing there like an asshole with my dick in my hand. And I let her. Yet again, I backed down. Why? Because I’m supposed to. Never mind that my balls ached and my dick was hard enough to break concrete. The little woman had said no, which meant I got to spend time with Thumbelina and her four ugly stepsisters.

      I didn’t want to crank one out into the toilet. I wanted to be buried balls deep in my wife. The next best option was wanking to porn in the computer room. After three videos and two tissues, I trudged back to my bed to get some sleep.

      I glanced in Kaitlyn’s room when I passed her open door. She usually kept her door closed while she was up and around but left it open while she slept. I got the feeling she was still scared of the dark and left her door open so the small nightlight plug in the hall filtered into her room.

      Whatever the reason, I got to see my little princess buck-naked. She’d kicked off her blanket at some point, leaving her young body exposed. I swallowed hard and blinked, not believing what I was seeing.

      Kaitlyn slept naked. When the hell did she start that? And why the hell didn’t she close her damn door if she was going to sleep like that?

      First she flaunted herself in skimpy clothes and now she was on display. Was she trying to entice me?

      She was curled around a pillow and had that round ass of hers pointed in my direction. I could see a glimpse of her pussy and it was shaved. That pissed me off at the same time it made my dick twitch. Why the hell was she shaving her pussy? Was she fucking some asshole who liked her shaved? She’d better not be.

      I needed to check. Kaitlyn was a heavy sleeper. She got that from her mother. I would just check real quick to see if she still had her hymen. She would. I just needed to know for sure.

      That was why I went to the bed and slipped a single finger between her damp labia. I wasn’t perving on my own daughter. This was just so I could check.

      Her pussy was hot as I slid the tip of my finger to her entrance. I felt around that spot and breathed a sigh of relief. Her hymen was still there. I don’t know why she was shaving, but it wasn’t for some boy. Good.

      Kaitlyn wiggled her hips with a little chirping moan.

      I quickly looked at her face to see if she’d woken up. Her eyes were closed and her breathing was even. She was still asleep and I still had my finger snuggled between her labia.

      Her hot, damp, full labia that were smooth as silk. I wiggled my finger as I watched her face for a reaction. Her eyelids didn’t even twitch. She was out. She didn’t know her dad was touching her pussy and getting hard because of it.

      I licked my lips as I eased my finger forward, nudging the tip against her clit.

      Kaitlyn frowned and pressed her thighs together.

      “Shhhhh…” I rubbed my finger around her clit softly. “It’s okay,” I whispered. “Daddy’s here.”

      She relaxed and a small smile curved her lips.

      “That’s right, baby. Just Daddy.” I rubbed her clit faster, grinning at the way her breathing sped up. Not quite panting but she was definitely feeling it, even asleep.

      I removed my finger and brought it to my mouth to suck her juice off it. Damn, my baby was sweet. The kind of sweet only virgins could achieve. The kind of sweet that said I was doing something extremely fucked-up and that was why Kaitlyn tasted so good.

      I wanted more. Not on my finger. On my tongue. If Kaitlyn was anything like her mother, then a little pussy munching wouldn’t wake her up. And Kaitlyn was a lot like her mother.

      All it took was a little tickle to her side to get her to roll onto her back. She sighed as she changed position and that soft noise brought my attention to her lips. They glistened in the low light. I wanted to taste them too.

      And then there were her pink nipples, which had gotten hard and now pointed straight at the ceiling. Fucking hell, my daughter was beautiful. I wanted to run my tongue all over her. I couldn’t. That might wake her up.

      I had to get my priorities straight. This might be the only time I got to do this. As much as I wanted her lips and her tits, her pussy had to come first. If she slept through that, then I would move on to other parts of her.

      After coaxing her thighs open and settling on my stomach between them, I drew my tongue over Kaitlyn’s sweeter than sweet pussy. She tasted so fucking good and she loved the way I licked her and sucked at her clit. She had a smile on her face and kept wiggling her hips.

      “You like that, don’t you, baby?” I kept my voice low. I shouldn’t have been talking at all but I couldn’t help it. “You want Daddy to eat your pussy. I know you do. That’s why you keep tramping around the house like a little slut. You want this.”

      She didn’t answer and I didn’t want her to. I just wanted her to keep wiggling her pussy over my tongue while I ate her out. And she did. My baby rocked her hips and moaned and loved every second of my attention. She even came.

      Through it all she didn’t wake. She was panting in her sleep and licking her lips. Those full pink lips that were begging to be kissed.

      I moved to sit beside her. I kept one hand between her legs, rubbing her clit, keeping her feeling good in whatever dream she was having so she wouldn’t wake up. When I pressed my lips against hers, she opened her mouth for my kiss. I enjoyed making her taste her own pussy juice. Her mother never let me have a kiss after going down on her. But Kaitlyn was asleep and not in a position to protest.

      She moaned into my mouth as my attention to her clit made her come again. My baby was sensitive. Good. That meant she hadn’t been masturbating either. This was all new to her and I was the one to introduce her to it. That was the way it should be.

      I had taught her everything else about life—riding a bike, swimming, driving, and all that other shit. Why not this too? At least I was making sure she was getting off. Some random knucklehead wouldn’t even care. But I did.

      Getting my baby off was a priority because she made the cutest noises when she came. I moved my mouth to her nipples. First the right and then the left. Back and forth between those two stiff buttons so I could suck at them and play my tongue over them.

      Kaitlyn loved that, too. She let out a throaty moan and her knees were trembling as she came again. How many was that now? I’d lost count. It didn’t matter anyway. I wasn’t finished. She was still asleep so that meant I could do more.

      I got up, undid my pants, and laid my dick on Kaitlyn’s lips. A little clit rubbing got her to suck it. Not hard. And not even deep. Just the tip, but that felt damn good since I hadn’t had a blowjob in I didn’t know how long.

      She worked my piece like it was a pacifier, with her tongue rippling around the tip. And when she came again, she sucked hard enough to make me come.

      I should have pulled out. I didn’t. I filled her mouth full of my cum.

      That was a mistake.

      Kaitlyn came awake coughing and spurting with my cum dribbling down her chin and cheeks. “Wha—”

      I slapped my hand over her mouth. “Shut it.”

      She stared at me with wide scared eyes and I knew I was screwed the second I took my hand off her mouth. No doubt about it, she was going to scream. I could see it in her eyes. She would scream and her mother would come running with a butcher knife to castrate me. No jury would ever convict her.

      “Fuck. Fuck. This is your fault.”

      Kaitlyn shook her head.

      “Yes the hell it is. Yours. Why the fuck are you sleeping naked? I wouldn’t have done this if you’d gone to bed with some damn clothes on.”

      She tried to talk but I wouldn’t move my hand. Couldn’t move my hand. But I couldn’t keep my hand over her mouth forever.

      I glanced at the door. My bedroom and my sleeping wife were only a few yards away. The second I let Kaitlyn go, I was a dead man.

      I looked at Kaitlyn, who stared at me with tears in her eyes. Fuck! At least she was eighteen already, so Jennifer couldn’t tell the cops I was a child molester. A rapist maybe, but not a child molester. And if I was going to be pegged as a rapist anyway, I might as well do the damn crime.

      After struggling with Kaitlyn a bit, I managed to gag her with a rolled up pair of socks I found on the floor near the bed and one of the scarves she had hanging off her bed. Next I used some other scarves to tie her wrists together to the headboard.

      The panic in Kaitlyn’s eyes only made me harder. She shook her head as I positioned myself between her legs.

      “Shhh… It’s okay, baby. It’ll only hurt for a little bit.” I rubbed my thumb over her clit to get her aroused and into it. “This wouldn’t have happened if you had stayed asleep. I was only planning to touch you a little. But now that you’re awake, well…” I shrugged and positioned the tip of my dick against her hymen.

      One thrust tore the thin membrane and seated my dick inside her. Kaitlyn screamed against the gag and tears leaked out of her eyes. I kept rubbing her clit to make the pain go away.

      “Shhhh. Shhhh. Daddy’s here. It’ll feel better in a second. You’ll see.” I moved slowly out and then back in, all the while rubbing her clit. She was so fucking hot and tight. Her pussy massaged my shaft with every stroke. “You feel so damn good, baby.”

      Taking it slow didn’t last long. I had to go faster. Kaitlyn was liquid silk, not even her mother felt this damn good. Besides, this might be the last time I got to do something like this for a long while. I planned to enjoy it.

      I stuffed Kaitlyn’s tight pussy with swift thrusts while sucking at her nipples and massaging her tits. Those large perfect tits that were firm and pert and damn delicious.

      She tried to struggle but her movements only added to mine and made the encounter that much better.

      “It’s okay, baby. Daddy will be done soon and then I’ll let you go. I know what comes next. Just let me enjoy this, okay?” I looked into her eyes to see if she agreed with me.

      She glared at me but she couldn’t hide the pleasure. I could see it. She was feeling it. I was still working her clit, making her like it. She was squeezing me with her thighs, and not to get me to stop. I wasn’t imagining the way her hips lifted a little with each downstroke.

      When I buried deep and unloaded against her cervix, she even arched beneath me, pressing her right tit into my mouth.

      I hadn’t worn a condom. My daughter was full of my spunk and she’d been a virgin. I knew she couldn’t be taking birth control. But somehow the thought of her getting knocked up with my baby had appeal. Enough that I was getting hard again already.

      My recovery time had never been so short before. I blamed her for that too. Kaitlyn’s pussy was milking my dick like she wanted another batch. I planned to give it to her but in her ass.

      I pulled out and left long enough to get the lube from my bathroom. Jennifer didn’t even twitch as I passed her. If she had, she would have seen her daughter’s virgin’s blood on my piece along with my cum. But she didn’t and that sight was mine alone.

      When I returned with the lube, Kaitlyn had rolled onto her knees and had her face pushed up to the headboard so she could undo her gag.

      “Good. You turned over already.”

      Kaitlyn startled and glanced over her shoulder at me. She shook her head.

      I waved the bottle of lube at her. “In for a penny and all that crap.”

      She shook her head harder as I got on the bed behind her, pulled her back to me, and applied to the lube to her asshole. Her puckered opening was squeezed tight but I managed to get a finger inside her.

      I twisted my wrist side to side and wiggled my finger to loosen her up. I also went back to rubbing her clit. It didn’t take long before she was panting hard through her nose and trembling. She liked it, even if she acted like she didn’t.

      Taking my time, I got her asshole nice and loose. I had all night and this was my last meal. I wanted to enjoy it to the fullest. I had three fingers stuffed in Kaitlyn’s ass before I felt she was ready to take my piece.

      After dousing my dick in lube, I got up behind her and eased my way in. “Fuck, baby. Yeah. Squeeze Daddy just like that.”

      Kaitlyn clenched around me and I almost blew my load right there.

      I applied a large squeeze of lube before tossing the bottle aside and riding my baby’s ass. Even with her clenched, I still managed a good pace that felt damn amazing. I hooked two fingers into Kaitlyn’s pussy and wiggled them to get her into it. And she did.

      She was bucking beneath me, but not to shake me off. She had her knees spread wide and was pushing back to meet me, driving my dick as deep into her trench as it could go.

      “That’s my girl.” I kissed her shoulder for making this encounter fucking fantastic.

      When I came, I was buried to the hilt and unloaded every drop into her asshole.

      I stayed balls deep in her ass as I caught my breath. Her trench massaged my dick. If I hadn’t been spent, I might have gotten hard again. I wanted to get hard again so I could go another round. If I hadn’t wasted two rounds on porn, I could have.

      My time was up. I pulled out and admired Kaitlyn’s gaping asshole quivering and drooling my cum. I wished I’d thought to grab my camera. I also wish I had taken time to eat her ass. She had a beautiful hole and I just wanted to lick it.

      Instead, I untied her, removed her gag, and braced for the screaming.

      “Geez, Daddy. Did you have to tie me so tight?” She rubbed her wrists while glaring at me. “I’m going to have bruises.”

      I blinked at her. “Why aren’t you screaming?”

      She shrugged. “I enjoyed it.”

      “You were crying.”

      “I just said you tied me too tight. And I almost choked on those down socks. Next time use a ball gag.”

      “Next time?”

      She leaned into me and gripped my shaft with a sly smile on her lips. “Yes, Daddy. Next time.”

      I returned her smile. “I’ll get one on the way home from work.”

      “Leather cuffs too.”

      “Yup.”

      “I love you, Daddy.” She kissed my lips and I knew this was going to be a damn good summer.

      I wondered if I could convince her to go to a college close to home and commute.

      
        * * *
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