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      My daughter’s friends locked her into a pillory and broke the key. That was the last thing I needed to deal with after a hard day at work, so I spanked my daughter for being so stupid. And then I soothed away the pain with a hard pounding that left my daughter begging for more. Looks like I might be punishing my daughter more often.

      

      This FICTION short is for ENTERTAINMENT PURPOSES ONLY and is intended for MATURE AUDIENCES ONLY (18+). It contains Daddy-daughter incest dubcon sex, bondage, domination, oral, vaginal and anal penetration, bareback creampie, and seeding.

    

  


  
    
      
        
          
          

          
            Pillory

          

        

      

    

    
      A bunch of noise greeted me when I entered my house. My wife was using her lecturing tone about something. My eighteen-year-old daughter, who I assumed was being lectured, whined. My daughter’s friends—sounded like there were fifty of them—seemed to be trying to diffuse the situation while laughing about it. This was the last thing I wanted to put up with after a long day at work.

      “What’s going on?” I asked the question as I walked into the living room. When I saw my daughter locked in a yoke-style pillory, I wish I hadn’t opened my mouth.

      The pillory was three feet by one foot of polished, hand-carved wood. Probably oak. It was a nice piece of craftsmanship. And it was currently trapping my daughter’s hands shoulder-width from her neck.

      My wife, my daughter, and three of my daughter’s friends—could have sworn it was more—stopped and looked at me.

      Before they started talking all at once, I raised my hand. “Kaylin, just you.”

      My daughter gave me a grateful expression while my wife huffed and crossed her arms. Kaylin said, “Daddy, I’m stuck. We can’t get it off.” She wiggled, bringing my attention to the swaying lock on the side of the pillory. “Alexa was messing around and broke the key off in the lock.”

      “I wasn’t messing around,” Alexa, my daughter’s friend, snapped. “You moved.”

      “I didn’t move!”

      “You—”

      “Stop.” I kept my voice subdued because yelling would make my sudden headache worse.

      The women stared at me and waited.

      I bit back a sigh. Hours of putting up with the bullshit at my job and now this. “Why are you in that thing?”

      “It was a joke, Mr. S,” Alexa said with a smile.

      “A joke. You locked my daughter into a pillory as a joke.” I didn’t even try to hide my annoyance.

      Alexa wilted and her expression turned uncertain. She mumbled, “I didn’t know the key was that fragile.”

      “Uh-huh.” I looked at my wife.

      She rolled her eyes and shook her head. “I got home ten minutes before you did.”

      “Right.” I turned my attention back to my daughter and shook my head. “Whatever. I’ve got this. There are tools in the garage. I can either drill the lock or just cut the damn thing off.”

      “Cut it?” Alexa’s eyes grew wide. “You mean the wood?”

      “Yeah. That lock is too small to get the bolt cutters around it.”

      “B-But this belongs to my brother. He paid a lot of money—”

      “Then you should have thought of that before you brought it over here and broke it!”

      Alexa wilted.

      “Daddy—”

      “Kaylin, I’m about two seconds from letting you stay in that damn thing for the rest of your life. Say one more word and I’m going to my room, closing the door, and pretending nothing on the other side exists.” I stared hard into her eyes and waited.

      No one could accuse my daughter of being stupid, and she knew I didn’t make idle threats. Lips closed, she dropped her head as much as the pillory would let her.

      I glared at her friends, who squeaked as one and rushed out of the house.

      My wife asked, “You’re not really going to cut it, are you?”

      “Yeah, I am, unless you want to do this.”

      “Don’t snap at me. I asked a simple question.”

      “I gave a simple answer.” I went to my daughter, grabbed the pillory by one edge, and yanked her around to get a better look at the lock. “This thing has screws. I can take the lock off that way. Probably. If not, I’m cutting the fucking thing off and calling it a night. If Alexa’s brother has issue with that, he can take it up with Alexa and Kaylin. Sound fair?”

      My wife gave an I-don’t-care shrug. “That’s settled then. I have an event to get ready for.”

      “An event. You didn’t tell me about that. What time do we have to be there?”

      “We don’t. You’re not coming. It’s an orange hat event.”

      The mention of my wife’s makeup cult almost made my nuts crawl up inside me. A bunch of harpies browbeating other women into buying overpriced products to support their pyramid scheme. But it got my wife out of the house, allowing me to relax and enjoy the game, so I didn’t bitch about it too much.

      “Have fun. I’ve got her.” I used my hold on the side of the pillory to drag Kaylin out of the room to my worktable in the garage.

      Finding the right screwdriver for the job took a minute because someone had been messing in my stuff. “You sent one of your brain dead friends to find a screwdriver didn’t you?”

      “Sorry, Daddy. I told Alexa not to make a mess.”

      “And I’ve told you not to fuck with my stuff. How would you like me doing this”—I waved at the disarray of my once neat and organized workspace—“to your room?”

      “Sorry, Daddy.”

      “Damn disrespectful.”

      My wife opened the door and called, “I’m gone. Max is at practice until late and Oliver is doing overtime. It’s just you two for dinner so order pizza or something.”

      “Got it.”

      “Bye.” The door clicked closed behind her.

      I assessed the situation while listening to her car drive away. The clamps attached to the table gave me an idea. My daughter and I were alone in the house. Completely alone. The garage door was closed, and the garage was pretty sound tight due to some after-purchase modifications I’d made. I grinned as my idea took root and my evening turned brighter. “Come here.”

      Kaylin squeaked as I yanked her closer to the table. “Daddy, wha—”

      “Shut it.” After bending Kaylin over, I clamped the pillory to the table to keep her from moving. “This has been a long time coming.” I slapped my open palm against her ass.

      “Ow! Daddy!”

      I did it again.

      “Ow! Stop! Why—”

      And another.

      Kaylin tried to squirm away but the pillory and clamps had her trapped and helpless to get away from a spanking she’d more than earned. In fact, her jeans were softening my blows.

      I undid them despite her struggling and pulled them down her legs.

      “What are you...? Daddy, stop.”

      “No. I should have done this more when you were younger. You wouldn’t be such an idiot now if I had.” I smacked her bare ass as hard as I could.

      Kaylin yelped, probably regretting wearing a thong.

      I smacked her ass until it was bright red and my hand stung. Only then did I feel better.

      My daughter sniffled and her legs shook, which made her round ass jiggle.

      My dick jumped to attention, getting hard so fast I grunted. I shouldn’t be getting hard for my own daughter, but she was damn sexy right now. No, not sexy. Fuckable.

      I rubbed my hand over her ass, feeling the heat from her blood rushing to the surface. My wife would be gone until late. Same with my sons. It was just me and Kaylin.

      “Daddy?”

      “Shhhhh. Daddy’s going to make it all better.” I rubbed her ass with both hands. Soon I was kneading her ass in wide circles that spread her cheeks and revealed her puckered asshole. It appeared tight and unused. That made my dick harder.

      “D-Daddy, it’s better now. You can stop. Okay?” Kaylin tried to wiggle away from my hands but couldn’t go far. “Daddy?”

      I bent and pressed a kiss to her right ass cheek. “I need to kiss it better.”

      “No just... Just let me out, Daddy.”

      “Shhhh.” I kissed her left and then licked it and then ran my teeth over her soft, luscious ass.

      “Daddy!”

      I sucked my teeth and pushed to my feet. Snatching up a rag, I stuffed it into my daughter’s mouth. “Shut it. This is what happens to stupid girls who get themselves into situations like this. Bad men take advantage of them.”

      Kaylin tried to talk around the gag.

      I tied another rag around her mouth so she didn’t work the first rag free. “There. Now shut up and let me enjoy this. I had a hard day. But no one cared enough to ask. No, I came home and immediately had to deal with this stupidity. I think I deserve something in return.”

      The table creaked as my daughter pulled against it.

      “Don’t worry, baby. Daddy will make sure it’s good for you.”

      Kaylin froze and huffed through her nose.

      I went back to licking and kneading her ass cheeks. I could do this all night. Why hadn’t I done it before now? Sure she was my daughter, but she was damn hot. Her mother’s ass used to feel like this. Tight and firm—perfect for fucking. And I hadn’t enjoyed anal in years.

      Christ.

      Years.

      How many?

      Once the kids happened, my wife had decided anal was off the table unless for special occasions. And those special occasions were few and far in between. Like birthday special and only if we’d planned an evening out away from the kids. How long ago was that?

      So long ago I couldn’t even remember what anal felt like. It was a good thing my daughter was here to pick up the slack.

      I slipped Kaylin’s thong down her legs to her ankles and then spread her cheeks so I could lick her rim.

      Kaylin tried to shake me free.

      I stayed with her, running my tongue over her puckered hole at my leisure. And I knew she was just struggling for show. Her pussy was wet.

      I slipped two fingers inside her wet channel while I continued licking her asshole.

      Kaylin was hot and drenched. She was also panting through her nose and rocking her hips. She was feeling it.

      I kept licking and finger fucking her until she came, drenching my fingers in her juice. Slicking them up. I nudged one finger into her asshole up to the first knuckle before she clenched up on me.

      “Easy, baby. It’ll feel good.”

      She shook her head and tried to talk.

      I ignored that. She had nothing to say that I wanted to hear. I tugged her jeans all the way off, lifted her right knee, and then latched my mouth onto her sweet pussy.

      Kaylin screamed against her gag. Pleasured screams. She pushed her wet snatch against my mouth, grinding against it.

      I gave her what she wanted. I ate her pussy like it was dinner and I was starving. The whole while I stroked and teased her asshole, coaxing it into letting me in.

      She didn’t even notice. Or she did, and I was munching her too good for her to care.

      I had to stop to get lube though. Thankfully I didn’t have to go far. I still had a bottle of olive oil on my worktable from the time I’d used it when I ran out of WD-40.

      After dousing my daughter’s ass and my fingers, I reattached my mouth to her pussy. I got her good and excited before trying to get my fingers into her asshole.

      She took one finger with no issue and seemed to moan louder at its addition.

      A second finger made her tremble and clench, but her pussy was drenching my face so I knew she liked it.

      I let her get used to the feel of my fingers pumping her trench while I wagged my tongue against her clit.

      My daughter came for me again and again. Each time, she squirted a little. Just a little. Just enough to make me want to fuck her more so she squirted a lot.

      I took my time though. I worked her up to three fingers and then backed off her pussy so she was getting off on her ass alone.

      “You like it here, don’t you, baby?” I stuffed my fingers deep and twisted my wrist. “You like the way Daddy is working your ass.”

      Kaylin shook her head but her rapid breathing and flushed cheeks gave her away.

      “Want me to stop?”

      My daughter froze.

      I pulled my fingers free and undid her gag. “Well?”

      Kaylin passed her tongue over her lips a few times while wiggling her ass. When I passed my fingers over her rim, she yipped and wiggled more.

      “Still want me to set you free?” I slipped a finger into her asshole.

      “No.”

      I bent over her and asked near her ear in a low voice, “Want me to fuck your ass?”

      My daughter made a hungry noise and arched her hips up.

      “Say it.”

      “Fuck my ass, Daddy.”

      I smacked her ass instead. “Say it nicer.”

      “Please, Daddy. Please fuck my ass. Please.”

      “Why? Were you a good girl?”

      “N-No. I was bad.”

      I spanked her again. Three sharp raps, and I didn’t hold back either.

      Kaylin yelped and her pussy dripped onto the concrete between her legs, forming a puddle.

      “Bad girls get spankings. Bad girls don’t get dick until they apologize.”

      “I’m sorry, Daddy. I’m sorry. I won’t do it again. I’ll be good. I will.”

      “How good?”

      Kaylin whimpered.

      I positioned my tip against her rim. “This good?”

      “Yes! Yes, Daddy. I’ll be that good and more. Please, Daddy. I’ll be a good girl. Promise. I promise.”

      “I’m taking you at your word, Kaylin. Lie and I’ll punish you again.”

      “Yes, Da—Ah!”

      I shoved my dick into her trench to my base. The olive oil slicked the way perfectly.

      Kaylin rose up on her tiptoes with a delighted cry and then let out needy whimpers while her asshole massaged my dick.

      I let her suck on my piece for a minute just because she did it so well. When I finally moved, I pulled out all the way to my tip and then slammed home.

      “Daddy!”

      I did it again.

      “Oh! Daddy, yes!”

      And again.

      And again.

      Each time I stuffed my daughter’s hot hole, she cried for me in that sexy voice of hers.

      I went hard and deep, making sure she felt every inch of my dick with each stroke. I was the first man to do her ass. It belonged to me now. Which was why I filled it with my spunk to stake my claim.

      Kaylin came, shivering and moaning.

      I pulled out slowly. The trek made my dick hard again. I thought about shoving it back in her but I pulled out instead and stuffed my erection into her pussy.

      My daughter gave a happy squeal before rocking her hips so she rode my dick.

      I grabbed a handful of her hair near her scalp and held it tight. “Faster.”

      “Yes, Daddy. Yes. Yes. Please. Yes.” My daughter didn’t let being locked in a pillory and clamped to a table impede her movements. She slid that wet pussy of hers up and down my dick so quickly that our skin clapped.

      I smacked her ass and pulled her hair. “Faster.”

      Kaylin widened her stance and twerked her hips. Suddenly that dance made sense. It was practice. And my daughter did the dance well. She’d pissed me off dancing like that but now I was happy she’d ignored me and kept doing it.

      I reached under her and yanked up her shirt so her large tits dangling and swayed.

      Her nipples were hard, so I attached clothespins to them.

      My daughter came, squirting hard and moaning loudly. She didn’t stop moving though. Not even when I attached a clothespin to her clit. That just made her come again and clamp down on my dick so I came with her.

      I unloaded inside her pussy and didn’t even care if she was on something. Let her get knocked up. She was mine. Having my baby would prove it.

      “Good girl.” I patted her ass and kissed her shoulders. “Good girl.”

      “Th-Thank you, Daddy. Thank you.”

      “That’s what I like to hear.” I gave her another kiss before getting to work on the pillory screws.

      I stayed inside her hot snatch, getting hard again, as I worked.

      My daughter circled her hips and let out needy whimpers, but she knew better than to interrupt me while I was working.

      Once I got the last screw out and the lock off, I backed out of her and opened the pillory.

      Kaylin faced me with glassy eyes full of lust. She dropped her gaze to my renewed erection.

      “Well?”

      She startled before going to her knees and opening her mouth.

      I put my hand on the back of her head, holding her in place as I shoved my dick into her mouth and down her throat. I’d expected her to choke.

      My daughter took my piece like a champ, sucking it and running the tip of her tongue along my sac.

      “Little slut.”

      She looked up at me.

      I patted her head. “Daddy’s little slut.”

      Smiling around my dick, she sucked me faster.

      When I fisted my hand in her hair and bucked my hips, my daughter met my thrusts so my dick went that much farther into her throat.

      I came without warning her. I wanted to see what she would do.

      She grabbed my hips and pushed her face so close that her nose touched my skin. Her throat massaged every drop out of me before she pulled back and bathed my tip with her tongue.

      I stared down at my daughter. My little girl. Nipples clamped. Clit clamped. Cheeks flushed. Eyes shining with lust and a puddle beneath her pussy that was equal parts my spunk and her juice. The sight of her so well used got me hard again.

      She purred as my dick stood to attention. Without prompting, Kaylin rolled onto her hands and knees and went ass up with her cheeks spread. “Please, Daddy. Please may I have more?”

      I grinned at her display. Her asshole was winking at me. Her pussy too.

      Decisions. Decisions.

      “Ask Alexa where her brother got that pillory. I want one with your name carved on it. I plan to put you in it every time you do something wrong so I can spank your ass. You want that?”

      Kaylin wiggled her ass. “Yes, Daddy.”

      “That’s my good girl. Here’s your reward.” I stuffed my dick into her asshole, grinning at her lustful moan. I would be hearing it a lot more in the days to come as I explored my daughter’s masochistic side.
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      Daddy expects payment—the deep-throating oral kind. And she’ll put out or else she’s walking home.

      

      Sexercise (06)
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