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      Her plan was simple—get Daddy hot and bothered by wearing clothes that show off her assets and then flash him as much as possible until he has the urge to jump her. She didn’t plan on her father having a sinister side that was more interested in punishing her than loving her the way she hoped he would.
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      Daddy loved my ass. The part of my anatomy, I mean. Though he loved the rest of me as a person as well. He just loved my ass the most, which was why he’d installed spy cameras in my room and the hall bathroom.

      He didn’t know I knew about them. I’d found out by accident while snooping on his computer and stumbled across videos of me naked that were edited to showcase footage of my ass.

      While looking through his porn searches, it had all been ass worship, spanking, and anal sex. And Daddy was faithful to his kink, not deviating for even a brief moment.

      What was an eighteen-year-old with a crush on her father from way back that everyone said I would grow out of, but I hadn’t, supposed to do?

      Play to her audience, of course.

      I bought thongs and lacy ass-out panties. I wore more yoga pants around the house. Sometimes, if I was feeling mischievous, I wore an oversized T-shirt that barely reached my thighs so Daddy got a good look whenever I bent over or raised my arms to stretch.

      Tonight was the moment I would make Daddy cross the line. Mom was out with friends and wouldn’t be home until late. Usually this would be the time Daddy would edit his videos of me and watch ass porn since I would be out too. But I’d stayed in to have a movie night with him, pleading until he gave in.

      Out of sight of his cameras, I got ready to see just how much Daddy loved my ass. When I entered the living room, Daddy already sat on the couch and appeared annoyed. Understandable. He’d given up his porn night to spend time with me. That deserved a reward.

      “Ready.” Instead of sitting next to Daddy, I laid across his lap with a giggle.

      Daddy frowned at me. “What are doing?”

      “Getting comfortable and making sure you don’t try to leave.” I wiggled like I was finding a good spot but was really inching up my oversized shirt so it revealed the lower swells of my ass cheeks.

      With a cough and throat clearing, Daddy grumbled, “Quit squirming.” He pressed one hand to the backs of thighs and pushed to stop my movements, which I did.

      He then grasped the hem of my shirt and yanked it so it fully covered my ass. I was about to be disappointed until he rested his hand on my ass, spreading out his fingers and patting like he was soothing a baby.

      But I knew the truth. How long had Daddy wanted an excuse to touch my ass? Now he had it and was grinning softly as he indulged.

      He alternated between patting and rubbing. His motions could have been mistaken as paternal instead of sexual if someone didn’t know about his fetish.

      I did, which was why I gave a slow stretch with my ass arched up and then slowly returned to my previous position while allowing my shirt to bunch near my waist, acting oblivious to the fact that I’d just exposed my lacy panties with the heart-shaped opening topped with a tiny bow that left my ass cheeks bare.

      Daddy cleared his throat a few times and breathed faster.

      “Something wrong, Daddy? Should I get you some water or something?” I started to get up.

      “No!” Daddy pressed his big hand against my ass, holding me in place. He gave me a shaky grin as he squeezed the cheek he held. “Just swallowed wrong.”

      “Oh okay.” I shrugged, settled down, and then reached back to tug down my shirt, encountering Daddy’s hand, which he didn’t move for a moment before lifting out of the way so I could cover myself.

      Daddy sighed and resumed patting and rubbing my ass.

      I had to fight back a giggle. My plan was working well. Under the guise of being too engrossed in the movie to notice, I let Daddy slowly shift my shirt upward until half my ass was exposed.

      “Ooh!”

      Daddy jerked his hand up with a guilty expression. “What? What’s wrong?”

      “Potty break. Pause.” I climbed off his lap and left him grumbling.

      While I needed to pee, I had another reason to head to the bathroom. Two actually. One was freaking out Daddy so he thought he’d been caught. The second was to get ready.

      I doused a string of anal beads in a generous amount of lube and inserted them, shivering as each ping-pong-sized ball entered my hole. The end of the beads was a ring made of the same latex as the rest of the toy. I inserted that too, but not fully. I left just enough showing that Daddy should notice the neon purple toy.

      I returned to the living room and Daddy’s lap, getting comfortable, which involved a lot of wiggling and bunched my shirt around my waist no matter how much I tugged on it. I made a big show of pushing my ass in the air right under Daddy’s watchful gaze to free my shirt, and then settled back down with everything covered.

      “What was that?” Daddy asked in a chilly voice.

      “What? I needed to get my shirt loose.”

      “That’s not what I’m talking about. What the hell is this?” Daddy snatched up my shirt, grasped both ass cheeks, and held them spread.

      I squealed in genuine surprise and delight, not expecting Daddy to notice so soon or react so intensely. “Daddy! What hell?! Let go, you pervert!” I swatted at his hands and tried to get away. Or made it seem as if I was trying to get away.

      Daddy trapped me with one hand on the back of my neck, pressing my head into the couch cushion as he snagged the loop at the end of the anal beads and slowly pulled on it.

      “Daddy! Daddy, stop that! Stop!” I squirmed to keep up the pretense of wanting to get, but realized I didn’t need to pretend because I really couldn’t get free. Daddy’s hold on my neck was firm and keeping me in place no matter how I moved.

      I clenched around the anal beads to keep them inside me while pushing at the couch cushions to get up. While I wasn’t a slouch when it came to doing pushups, the plush couch and Daddy’s strength worked against me. Why was he suddenly so strong?

      Daddy tugged free the beads and leaned over me to dangle them in front of my face, which was still pressed to the couch. “What the hell are you doing with this?”

      “None of your business. Give them back and let go!” I snatched at the beads, but Daddy pulled them out of my reach.

      “None of my business!” He dropped the beads on my legs and then smacked my ass.

      “Ow! Daddy!”

      Smack! “I’m making it my damn business.” Smack! “My daughter acting like a slut—” Smack! “—is my goddamn business.” Smack! Smack! Smack!

      “Daddy. Daddy, I’m sorry. Please. I’m sorry.”

      “Not as sorry as you’re about to be.” Daddy leaned forward, putting the weight of his upper body on my back and pinning me even more. “You want to play with your ass, huh? I bet this is what you want some boy to do to you.” Daddy stuffed two of his thick fingers into my asshole.

      “Daddy! What are...? No! Take them out.” It was hard to keep up the horrified act when it felt so good having Daddy’s fingers pumping in and out of my asshole.

      I squirmed for more instead of to get free.

      “Hold still!” Daddy pulled his fingers out to swat my ass and then stuffed them inside me again. “This is what you wanted, isn’t it?”

      “No.” God, yes.

      “I bet you’ll come from just this.” He added a twist to his fingers as he thrust them into me.

      “Daddy, I’m sorry. Please. I’m sorry.” If he kept this up, I really would come. I wanted to, but part of me was a little scared of what would happen if I did.

      “Go ahead and come, slut. Prove to me how much of a slut your are. Stuffing your hole with toys. Wearing these slut panties that don’t cover anything. Who did you show your ass to, slut? Huh? Who saw you on display and begging to get fucked?”

      Daddy was breathing hard as he finger-fucked my asshole. Way harder than he should be from that little bit of exertion. There was a hint of a rumbling laugh in his panting breaths that was somewhat manic.

      “I didn’t, Daddy. I only wear these at home. Please, Daddy, please stop. I only wore them at home.”

      “Only at home.” He paused with his fingertips penetrating.

      “Yes.” I drew in a shaky breath and licked my lips, happy for the breather and hoping this slight reprieve would help Daddy calm down.

      “So you think it’s okay to be a slut so long as you’re at home when you do it, like there isn’t a man living with you, like I don’t exist?” He shoved his fingers deep.

      “Daddy! What...? Why? Please, Daddy.” I squirmed and panted, trying to fight against my orgasm. I couldn’t have it yet, not while Daddy was acting like this.

      “You think I don’t have a dick!? Like I don’t get hard seeing a fine ass in pretty panties like these!? It’s okay if Daddy sees it, huh? I don’t fucking count as a man.”

      “I didn’t say that, Daddy.” Okay, now was when I started getting nervous. The pleasure was nice, but Daddy’s increasing ire was setting off alarms inside me.

      I seemed to have flipped a switch in my father that had set him off. My plan of getting him hot and bothered enough to fuck me was turning into something else that had me trembling from desire and dread.

      “Pushing your ass in my face and thinking I won’t react. I’ll show you a reaction all right.”

      A zipper rasped.

      “Daddy? Daddy, what are you⁠—”

      He covered my mouth with his big hand and snapped, “Shut up. You thought it was safe to treat me like some dickless asshole who wouldn’t do anything to you if you flaunted yourself. You’re wrong about that, my little slut.”

      Daddy maneuvered me beneath him on the couch, his weight pressing me into the cushions, and then nudged the tip of his cock against my rim.

      I gasped behind his hand with my eyes wide as he sank his thick, hard erection into my trench to the base.

      “Still think I’m your dickless Daddy, babygirl? Still think I’m not a man, huh?” He pulled back and slammed home. Then he chuckled near my ear. “So slick and tight. Mmmm.” He licked my cheek as he pulled back and thrusted into me again.

      This felt dangerous, but part of me liked it. I was so scared I was trembling, but I also enjoyed Daddy’s stiff cock drilling deep inside me with thrusts so hard and swift that the couch was creaking.

      The mix of emotions confused me to the point of tears. It wasn’t supposed to be like this. The man on top of me, fucking me and grunting in my ear, wasn’t my loving father. Daddy wouldn’t treat me like this.

      He was supposed to hold me gently and pet my body while slowly thrilling me with an internal cock massage as we shared sweet kisses that affirmed that our love had crossed the boundary from familial to romantic. That dream version of my encounter with Daddy got steamrolled by the man currently pushing his fingers into my mouth as he licked my jaw and availed himself of my asshole.

      He worked his free hand between me and the couch, stuffed it down the front of my panties, and rubbed quickly at my clit.

      I squeaked and tightened my asshole by reflex.

      Daddy let out a rough rumble as he ground his hips against my ass, pushing his cock deeper. “That’s it, my little slut. Suck Daddy’s dick.” He rubbed my clit faster, forcing pleasure on me, making me come despite how wrong everything had gone.

      “Good girl. I knew you liked it.” He kissed my cheek and then backed off, leaving my twitching asshole empty.

      I thought the encounter was over until Daddy grabbed my hips and pulled them up. When I would have lifted my head, he pushed a hand against the back of my neck, forcing my head back down.

      “No you don’t. You stay right there. I’m not done with you. Not even close.” He nudged my knees apart and then grasped my ass cheeks with both hands and spread them, exposing my asshole to his hot tongue.

      “Daddy!”

      “I said don’t move!”

      The harsh command delivered with so much warning kept me in the position he put me, too afraid to move because I didn’t know what he would do if I did.

      Since I obediently stayed put, Daddy treated my asshole to his slippery, wriggling tongue.

      Going from the earlier rough treatment to suddenly having my asshole worshipped by Daddy’s tongue confused my senses. I didn’t know if I should stay wary or enjoy it. My body decided for me, pushing back to feel more and wiggling my hips.

      Daddy didn’t say anything. He was too busy stuffing his tongue in my hole and licking me inside.

      I came on his tongue, panting and shaking my ass. All I could do was sigh a contented moan when Daddy eased his cock into my hole again.

      He held my hips as he fucked me. Not the pounding punishment of before. This time, he thrust into my trench the way a lover would. Eating my ass must have calmed him down.

      “Daddy—”

      “Shut it!” He smacked my ass cheeks, first the left, then the right and back to the left. “Fucking slut. Making me punish you like this.”

      “I’m sorry, Daddy.”

      “Shut up!” Smack!

      “Ahh...” I nibbled my bottom lip, coming to a decision. This turned out differently from my plan, but that didn’t mean the plan was ruined. “I’m sorry, Daddy.”

      “You just don’t learn. Shut—” Smack! “—up!” Smack!

      I breathed out a breathy moan. “I’m sorry I’m a slut, Daddy.”

      “Not sorry enough.” He spanked me a few more times. “Stop talking.”

      “More.”

      Daddy paused with his cock tip inside my trench and his hand hovering above my ass. “What?”

      “More.” I pushed back to take in more of his erection, wiggling my way onto it. “Punish me, Daddy. Punish your slut daughter for being naughty.”

      “My slut?” He grabbed my hips and thrust deep.

      “Ooh! Daddy, yes, please.”

      “Say it again. Say you’re my slut.”

      I licked my lips. “I’m your slut, Daddy.”

      Smack!

      “Aah!” I breathed through the delicious pain and said in a cooing tone. “I’m Daddy’s slut.”

      Smack! Smack!

      “Punish me, Daddy. Punish your slut.”

      Daddy rumbled a laugh as he pumped his hips, fucking me quickly while spanking my ass cheeks. “Rub that pussy, slut. Show me how much you need punishing.”

      I slipped my right hand into my panties and rubbed quickly at my clit. “So much, Daddy. Punish me.” Teasing my entrance with my fingers set off my orgasm.

      I came squirting and huffing while working my way to another orgasm as Daddy shoved balls deep into my asshole and filled my trench with his hot cum.

      I purred my pleasure and worked my trench to milk out every drop.

      Daddy stayed inside me until he caught his breath. Then he pulled out and sat down with a hard sigh that turned into a pained groan.

      “Daddy?” I lifted my head slightly, ready to put it back if he snapped at me.

      He didn’t say anything because he held his head in his hands, mumbling to himself and acting morose.

      “Daddy?” I sat up, ignoring the warm tickle of his cum dribbling out of gaped asshole to scoot over to him.

      When I touched his arm, he startled and then looked at me. There was pain in his eyes. “I’m sorry, babygirl. I shouldn’t have done that. It was sick and wrong and⁠—”

      I pushed my mouth against his, slipping my tongue in his mouth as I straddled his lap and guided his hands to cup my ass.

      It took him a moment to pull back, confusion clear on his face. “Babygirl, what⁠—”

      “I know about the cameras.”

      Daddy’s eyes went wide and a sweat drop rolled down his forehead. “What... What cameras?”

      “I saw the videos too.”

      “No! That’s not what you think. I didn’t... Those aren’t⁠—”

      “I bought these panties for you, Daddy.”

      His fingers flexed against my ass before he gripped my cheeks as his nervousness vanished, replaced with a lustful interest that made his eyes sparkle.

      I nodded as I gave him another kiss. “I bought that toy for you, too. And some others.”

      “Others? What others?” His voice was husky with desire as he kneaded my ass cheeks.

      “Bigger beads.”

      He squeezed my cheeks.

      “Wands and dildos.”

      He licked his lips.

      “Plugs of graduating sizes.”

      “How big?” He rasped, almost choking on the words.

      “The smallest is as thick as a dildo. The biggest is probably the size of your fist. Maybe bigger.”

      Daddy’s renewed erection pressed against my belly.

      I lifted my hips and guided his tip to my asshole. Lowering slowly onto his cock, I asked in a cutesy voice, “Are you gonna punish me, Daddy? I’ve only played with those beads. Do I have to play with the others before you punish me for being your slut?”

      Daddy’s pupils dilated as his breathing turned ragged and a lecherous grin split his lips.

      I came face to face with his manic side and shivered as I slid up and down his hard cock. “Do I, Daddy? Will you watch me playing on the cameras and then come punish me?”

      He lurched forward, toppling me onto the coffee table and then pushing my knees to my chest as he spread my thighs before slamming into my trench balls deep over and over.

      “Oh, Daddy! Yes, Daddy! Punish your slut! Punish me!”

      “I’ll punish you all right. Punish you so hard you can’t fucking sit properly tomorrow. Make it so you can’t play with any goddamn toys.”

      “I will play with them. I will. You can’t stop me. I’ll play with them so much you’ll have hours and hours and hours of video to⁠—”

      Daddy kissed me with lots of tongue while hammering into my asshole, filling my trench with one load of spunk and then another, giving me delicious orgasms back to back.

      I egged him on, kept him manic, bragged about buying more toys and leaving the house with them inside me. Tempted him with the promise of wearing short skirts that would make it obvious I was stuffed full of something other than his cock.

      Our fun almost ended when the coffee table snapped in half. Daddy caught me, lifted me up, and bounced me on his erection as he walked to the nearest wall, which he shoved me against and continued fucking me while daring me to try to get off on anything that wasn’t his cock.

      The next morning, Daddy’s promise came true. I couldn’t sit. Walking was tough too. Daddy had thoroughly claimed my asshole as his and appeared damn smug when I hobbled into the kitchen to get breakfast.

      Mom tsked at my sorry state, saying that’s what I got for roughhousing so much I broke the table, which I had to pay to replace. We’d told her that Daddy and I had a tickle fight that ended with me landing on the table to explain it being broken and me favoring my ass.

      After she left, Daddy came over and whispered in my ear, “I better not catch you playing with any of those toys, slut. I won’t go easy on you just because you’re sore.” He gave me a wolfish grin and left with his coffee, headed to work and not returning for at least nine hours.

      I popped some pain pills, grabbed a suction cup dildo, and headed to the shower, where I placed the dildo on the wall in the optimal position for the spy cam to see me. Later, Daddy would see me licking and sucking that toy before I eased it into my asshole with a happy coo.

      Looking into the camera, I winked and made a kissy face as I slowly rode that toy and got off on the knowledge that Daddy would thoroughly punish me with his cock the first time Mom left us alone. Or maybe he wouldn’t be able to wait for that day and would just wait for Mom to go to bed before coming to my room to give me what I deserved. I couldn’t wait.
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