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To my readers, always


 

CHAPTER 1

 

Daddy and I were taking things to a new level.

We'd been dating for over three months now, and I was madly in love. It was ridiculous. I couldn't go a second without daddy crossing my mind, and I wouldn't be where I was without him.

I was a mess before daddy saved me.

I used to spend every night out at bars, going home with whatever guy would let me suck his dick.

It was bad.

Then one night daddy approached me at the club and stole me away from this young guy who sprang boners in two milliseconds.

Not daddy.

Nope.

He took his time to get long and thick. Then he would do nasty things to me, but it'd always end with a smile on my face. Terence, my daddy, knew how to make me feel so good.

“There's my girl,” Terence said as he walked into the living room without a hint of clothing on his body. His yummy cock was swinging with each step he took, and I couldn't take my eyes off of it no matter how hard I tried.

“What did I tell you about looking into my eyes when I speak to you?”

“I'm sorry, daddy.” It was a strain to pull my eyes away from his delicious manhood, but I managed to do it.

“Are you ready to get started with your new schedule?”

“No,” I said and shook my head vigorously. “I'm scared. I don't want to go. Isn't it enough that I cook and clean for you?”

Daddy swooped down and sat by my side, reaching out to cup the side of my face, staring at me with those handsome eyes of his. He knew he could get me to do anything, but the associate degree in accounting he wanted me to start was so overwhelming that the thought of doing it made my anxiety skyrocket.

“Don't you want to learn how to manage money for our future family?” Daddy asked as he stared into my eyes. 

“Yes,” I said softly.

“Don't you want to learn skills that will help you stay employed? Don't you want to be able to stand on your own two feet?”

“Yes, daddy. You know I do.”

Daddy spoiled me rotten, but he also wanted me to have some independence. He told me that going to college was so that he didn't have to worry in case something bad happened to him, but I refused to believe that was possible. He was so big and strong, he almost seemed invincible.

Daddy was my love.

My everything.

When I thought of my life before he stole me away from that other guy and the life that I had now, I never wanted to go back to what I used to have. I wanted Terence to love me and protect me. I wanted his guidance, but school? Ugh. I didn’t want to write papers or read textbooks. I wanted to search for recipes online and write lists for the grocery store to feed my strapping man.

“You have to believe in yourself as much as I believe in you, Olivia. You can do anything you put your mind to, don’t you think?”

I wanted to tell daddy yes. I wanted to get over this fear of failure that I had, but it felt impossible. School was never my thing. I was much better at stealing and manipulating, but none of those tactics worked on daddy.

Terence saw right through me.

The man was rich, but he came from a poor family. He had plenty of stories of growing up without anything except slices of cheese or bologna in the fridge. I wondered if his fears of falling back into that life propelled him through each and every day. In daddy’s eyes, failure wasn’t an option.

I reached out to place my hand on Terence’s thigh, glancing down at his thick, flaccid cock for the briefest of seconds. My first class was supposed to start in ninety minutes, but the only thing I wanted to do was wrap my painted lips around daddy’s dick.

“Don’t you want some kisses before I go to school?”

Terence grunted. His cock jumped a little as my fingertips brushed against its soft flesh. He looked at me with those eyes that said I was playing with fire, but I wanted to be burned. Letting daddy have his way with me sounded a million times better than going to school.

“Are you being a bad girl?” asked daddy.

“No!” I said quickly.

“Why is your hand there?”

“I… I… don’t you want some kisses, daddy?” 

Terence pushed away my hand and grabbed the side of my face. I flinched from the swiftness of his movement and the heaviness of his grip, but daddy would never hurt me. He was powerful and muscular, but he only used his strength against his enemies and to protect me.

“You’re trying to get out of school, but it won’t work. Understand?”

I nodded slowly, feeling my own dick twitch beneath the tiny little thong that I was wearing. Daddy loved it when I pranced around the house in short skirts and heels. He especially loved it when I paired those combos with crop tops, so that he could wrap his hands around my waist, but he was being difficult today.

“If you want to suck daddy’s dick, then you need to go to school. Am I clear?”

I bit my bottom lip, feeling my dick harden even further. I didn’t know what it was, but I liked daddy denying me. Usually, he was happy to have me climb between his legs to play with his yummy cock, but not today.

Daddy wanted me to go to school.

He wanted me to better myself.

I loved him for it.

I also hated him for pushing me toward my insecurities. I hated that I would have to write papers and take tests and study. Ugh. It all sounded like so much when I could be sucking daddy’s cock. My time would be much better spent on my knees between his spread legs, but daddy had more willpower than anyone I knew.

“Why don’t you go get dressed, and then I’ll drive you to school?”

“What about you?” I asked, letting my gaze glide along his naked body.

“I’ll get dressed as soon as you get up from this couch.”

I frowned, but daddy was right. If he went to change first, I would find a way to avoid classes. He knew I was capable of slipping out of his luxurious high-rise apartment to hide around the city until it was too late for me to make it to class, and then he would probably spank my butt for being bad, but we both knew I liked it when he did that.

“Fine!” I said and got up, making sure to switch my hips dramatically as I walked out of the living room.

Terence growled as he watched me leave, probably wishing that he could bury his big cock in my bussy, but he had to be on his best behavior if he wanted me to make it to the classroom. Otherwise, we’d spend all morning with my ankles in the air, which was exactly what I wanted and what Terence was trying to avoid.

“Put on something decent! I don’t want any of those young boys thinking they have a chance with you!”

I smiled to myself as I turned the corner into the hallway that led to our shared bedroom. Terence and I fell head over heels for each other after meeting three months ago. I swear we didn’t even come up for air the entire first week that we were hanging out, but then he started getting more possessive. He started talking about the future. He wanted me to be his one and only.

It made my heart flutter.

I loved Terence.

He was an incredible man, but this school bullshit was next level. Terence studied and got a master’s degree in business or whatever, but that was his life. We were two different people. I was happy cooking and cleaning for him and raising any kids he wanted to have until we grew old, but Terence was insistent that I learned how to properly balance a budget and get a degree that could serve me if anything happened to him.

I sighed to myself when I stepped into the closet, which Terence had filled with all the clothes I could ever want and had even given me a credit card to buy whatever else I fancied, but even all of that wasn’t enough to give me the motivation for school.

School was my biggest fear, and daddy was making me face it.

Damn bastard.


 

CHAPTER 2

 

I was wearing a white wrap dress that went just past my knees. It also had sleeves but dipped low in the cleavage area. Not enough to show my breasts, but there was enough showing to pique desire. 

Daddy growled when he saw me in the dress, but he didn’t make me change. 

He trusted me.

I paired the dress with a white purse and white heels. It felt like a respectable outfit to wear on the first day of school, but I was dreading school more than anything. The community college had given me math and English tests to take before signing up for classes, which I barely passed. 

“You’ll do great,” Terence said as we sat in the parking lot.

“I don’t know,” I said as I looked out of the window at the college with apprehensive eyes.

Daddy reached over to touch my thigh. When I didn’t look at him, he gently grabbed my face and turned it toward him, making me look at him. I didn’t want to look into those dark-brown eyes that could get me to do anything he wanted. They were the reason I was even sitting in the parking lot of a community college.

His eyes were dangerous.

“Look at me, girl.”

“No!”

“Olivia, do you want to upset daddy?”

“No,” I said softly. I didn’t want to, but I slowly turned my head to look at Terence, and those eyes of his hit me hard. They were so soulful and mature, like he’d taken over the world once already, and had come back just to nurture me.

Probably had something to do with the fact that Terence was twenty years my senior at forty-five, but the age difference between us felt irrelevant. I’d never loved another man as much as I loved my daddy. Our lives were perfect until he pushed me to enroll in college.

“If you do well your first day, I’ll give you a taste of my cock like you wanted.”

My eyes lit up.

“Really? Do you mean it?”

Terence stared at me, and when I glanced down at his crotch, I noticed the thick outline of his manhood beneath the slacks he was wearing. His dick was already erect and teasing me, making my mouth watery with desire.

“You know I do, baby girl. I know you’re afraid, but you’ll feel so much better about yourself once you get through today. You can’t give up before you’ve even started.”

“I know, but I’m nervous.”

“You have every right to be nervous, but you’re smarter than you give yourself credit for, Olivia. Do you hear me?”

“Yes,” I said softly.

“I love you, baby girl. Can you be good for me today?”

“I’ll try,” I said.

“Good,” Terence said and leaned over the center console to give me a kiss. His lips were so soft. They had me melting into the seat of his car, not wanting to leave, but daddy wasn’t going to take no for an answer. He expected me to go to class, and he expected me to finish this degree. 

I knew he meant well, and I knew the skills would help me manage our future family, but I was so overwhelmed that my heart was hammering in my chest.

“Do you want me to go with you?” asked Terence.

“No, I’ll manage,” I said and opened the car door after giving Terence one last kiss.


 

CHAPTER 3

 

The first day of classes was much easier than I was expecting! We mostly learned about what to expect throughout the semester and completed some simple assignments. I also got to know a few of my classmates. Most of them were younger than me, but everyone I met was super sweet.

By the time I walked back out to the parking lot to meet daddy, I was practically floating on air. I felt like, for once, maybe I could do this. Maybe I could be a student and get good grades and even get that associate degree daddy wanted me to have!

“How was your day, baby girl?” Daddy asked when I got to his car. He was standing outside of it, waiting for me. He pulled me into his arms and made me squeal as a rush of heat traveled across my body.

“It was great!” I said as daddy held me in his arms.

“I’m so proud of you, Olivia. You don’t know how happy it makes me to hear that you did well.”

I wrapped my arms around Terence’s thick waist and squeezed. His body was so firm and comforting. I knew with him by my side, I could make it through this college mess. If my first day was this easy, I figured the rest of it couldn’t be so bad.

Terence shifted his body until I moved away from him enough for him to grab the back of my head, and then he pulled me close for a kiss, pressing his lips firmly against mine. The kiss sent me shooting for the stars, reminding me why I was doing all of this nonsense in the first place. I wanted daddy’s lips on mine forever and always.

Terence grunted when he broke the kiss, but he didn’t move away from me, keeping his forehead pressed against mine. The tips of our noses touching. He growled a little under his breath as he held my side, and I could have dropped to my knees right there. If he asked, I would have said yes without a second of hesitation.

“I have a surprise for you, baby girl.”

“What is it?”

“Get in the car,” he said.

I obliged and skipped to the passenger’s side of the car, much less nervous now that the first day of college was behind me. I could breathe easily again, at least until I had to return to classes tomorrow, but that was an entire day away, so I didn’t want to worry myself about that now.

I stared out of the car window as daddy drove us to whatever surprise he had up his sleeve. His surprises were usually over-the-top and romantic. He loved spoiling me. He told me constantly that I was the girl of his dreams, like I’d been created just for him.

Sometimes I liked to believe that I was.

Other times I worried it would blow up in my face.

Daddy didn’t do anything to make me think he wanted to break up with me, but sometimes our relationship felt too good to be true. He moved me into his fabulous condo a month after we started dating, and now he was sending me to classes. He bought my textbooks and school supplies and told me to use the credit card he gave me for any other school purchases I might need to make.

I loved Terence, but I worried he would tire of me, and then I would be right back to the life that I was living. I would be right back to the late nights of chasing dick and eating scraps to get me through the day. I would be back to the dirty apartments and shotty roommates. I didn’t want to go back to that life, but I feared more than anything that Terence would kick me to the curb if I messed up or acted in a way that he didn’t like.

“We’re almost there, baby,” Terence said and reached out to rub my thigh.

I purred at his touch, but I was still lost in my dark thoughts, and daddy could tell. The man knew me so well.

“Why do you have that sad look on your face?”

“I don’t know, daddy.”

“Are you thinking those bad thoughts again?”

I bit my lip and turned my gaze toward the window.

“What did I tell you about thinking like that? How many times do I have to tell you that I’m not going anywhere for you to believe me?”

A million?

Perhaps a billion?

I didn’t utter the thoughts that crossed through my head. Daddy had told me tons of times that I was priceless. That no girl could replace me. He told me all the things a girl wanted to hear, especially a misunderstood trans girl like me, but I had a hard time believing what he said. I had a hard time believing that I was worthy of being loved by a man as handsome and successful as Terence.

“Olivia, please answer me when I ask you a question.”

“I’m sorry, Terence. I try not to think those bad thoughts, but then they cloud my mind.”

“I know, baby girl. You haven’t lived an easy life, but I’m here now. You can trust me, can’t you?”

I nodded and reached out to touch Terence’s thigh. I squeezed it, trying to convey how much I loved him, and that I trusted him. I did, but we’d only been dating three months, and I was terrified that things would change.

That he would think I wasn’t good enough.

“Tell me that you can trust me.”

“I can trust you, daddy.”

“Promise?”

“I promise,” I said softly.

“Are you lying to me, Olivia?”

I bit my lip as I turned away from him. I didn’t want to hurt him, but I heard the sound that left his lips. Disappointment. He said nothing as he continued driving down the road. I could feel the tension growing between us, but what could I say? I didn’t want to lie to him more than I already had.

I jumped when his firm hand landed on my leg.

“Don’t worry. I’m not going to hurt you.”

“I know, daddy.” I spoke in a whisper.

“I’ll work every day to make you trust me.”

I nodded and squeezed Terence’s hand just as he turned into a garage beneath a tall building. I was familiar with the area, but I hadn’t been to this exact building before. I held Terence’s hand as he whizzed through the underground garage, finding a space near an elevator.

“This is our surprise, baby girl.”

“What is it?”

“You’ll see soon enough,” Terence said and lifted my hand to kiss it gently.

“Okay, daddy,” I said softly and opened the door to his car.


 

CHAPTER 4

 

I glanced over at Terence, who stood several inches taller than me, taking in his masculine body. His trunk was thick like a tree, and his arms were pumped like he spent more time at the gym than his office. I honestly didn’t know how he got everything done that he did considering how much time daddy spent with me.

“You are my everything, Olivia,” Terence said and pulled me close as we rode up the elevator.

“I love you,” I said to him.

Terence was possessive and obsessive. He had to know what I was doing at every hour of the day. He admitted that part of the reason that he moved me into his house was to be positive that I wouldn’t be with another man. I wondered if he actually trusted me.

I wouldn’t blame him if he didn’t.

When Terence met me, I was sucking random dick and happy to fuck most guys, but Terence saw past all my ugly. He helped me realize the beauty of life and how special it was to feel loved, but sometimes I felt like Terence could have any woman in the world, and I had no idea why he had chosen me.

“We’re almost there,” Terence said when the elevator doors opened.

“I can’t wait,” I said and took Terence’s hand.

We left the elevator and walked toward the entrance of a hip restaurant, but daddy had something even better prepared. After a quick chat with the host, we were led to a secret staircase that went to a private rooftop patio. There was only one table up there, already filled with covered dishes and drinks.

“We’ve prepared everything as you requested, Mr. Hatley.”

“It looks perfect,” Terence said and pulled out his credit card. He passed it to the host. “Charge thirty percent for gratuity and make sure you get some. Please don’t disturb us.”

“As you wish, sir.”

Terence thanked the host, and then she disappeared, leaving us alone at the table overlooking the city. I’d never seen a view as breathtaking in my life.

“All of this is for us, daddy?”

“Only the best for you,” Terence said and wrapped his arm around my shoulder as we looked out at the view. I could see different parks we’d visited, even noticing a restaurant across the street that had a delicious chocolate cake.

“You make me feel so special, daddy.”

“Good,” Terence said and turned toward me. He stared at me with an intense gaze, but I loved it when he looked at me like that. It made me feel like a princess. “Why don’t we check out the food, unless of course, you would rather have dessert first.”

“What’s for dessert?” I asked innocently, even though I knew exactly what daddy was talking about when he said dessert. I wondered if he’d been as horny for me as I’d been for him. My day at school was the longest I’d been out of Terence’s house without him in over a month.

Terence smirked at me, and then he held my face and gave me a passionate kiss. His hands moved up and down my body. He cupped my breasts, which were implants I’d gotten when I was twenty-two. Best purchase of my life. I loved how my breasts felt in Terence’s grip. I loved how they jiggled when he had his way with me.

“Were you a good girl today?” Terence asked between kisses.

“Yes,” I said against his lips.

“Will you continue being a good girl?”

“Yes!”

“Promise?”

“I promise I’ll try,” I said softly.

Terence looked into my eyes. I couldn’t tell what he was thinking, but my crazy mind went to the worst. I worried constantly that he was going to leave me. That some other girl would come along to catch his eye and take him away from me.

“I love you, Olivia. I’m crazy about you.”

“I know, daddy. I’m crazy about you too.”

“Why don’t you show me how much you love daddy?”

I licked my lips and let my gaze fall to Terence’s crotch. He was so big and muscular, and his legs were as thick as his torso. I stepped closer to him, my fingers shaking when I reached out to undo Terence’s belt and pull it through the loops of his slacks.

He’d been busy all day with work but left the office early to spoil me with this date. I felt so special as we stood on the private rooftop overlooking the city. I threw the belt to the side and unbuttoned Terence’s slacks, staring into his eyes as I pulled down the zipper.

“Can I suck your cock, daddy?”

“There’s nothing I would like more, baby girl.”

My girly cock throbbed beneath my white panties. I hadn’t bothered with a thong since I spent all day at school, but touching daddy like this in a public place had my panties flooded with precum and my cock begging to come out. I wanted to wrap my hand around it and stroke it, but I wouldn’t.

I would focus on daddy’s pleasure.

Terence stared at me as I lowered myself to my knees, pulling his pants down as I did. His cock slowly revealed itself. He was already half hard, but he almost never got all the way hard unless I played with his dick a little, which I loved.

Daddy could last for so long.

He would often make me cum two or three times before filling my cave with his seed. I loved nothing more than that second before he came. Those dirty sounds that left his mouth. Sometimes he would curse. Sometimes I would have no idea what he said, but I could always feel his warm loads painting my walls.

Mmm.

Terence kicked his pants to the side when they got to his ankles. He stared down at me as I moved my lips closer to his dick. Then he brushed the bottom of my chin with his fingertips and winked at me, smiling from ear to ear. 

“My beautiful girl.”

“Daddy,” I said.

His eyes sparkled as I slowly closed mine. I held the base of his cock and moved my parted lips closer to his dick until I could close them around his shaft. He was half erect in my mouth, growing harder each time I bobbed my head along his length.

“That’s right, girl. Show daddy how much you love this dick.”

I moaned on his cock as I pushed my lips to his base, my own cock going wild in my panties, but I ignored it to focus on daddy’s pleasure. I wanted him shooting his hot cream into the back of my mouth, so I suctioned my lips more tightly and moved them more quickly, needing to bring my man to his release.

“Damn, girl! Keep showing daddy that love!”

I squeezed my thighs together as Terence’s precum spread across my tongue, adding a salty taste to my mouth, but I loved the taste. It had a better flavor than any donut or cake I’d ever eaten. I pulled off his cock after a second to catch my breath.

I held Terence’s heavy manhood and stared up at him through hooded eyes as I ran my tongue from the base of his balls to his tip, and then I plunged his dick into my mouth until it hit the back of my throat.

“Yes, girl!”

Daddy grabbed me by my long hair and started fucking my face, giving me that good dick. He hit the back of my throat with his every thrust, and I absolutely loved it. I opened my throat for daddy’s use, moaning on his cock as spit ran down the side of my face. Daddy was fucking my face hard, but I was breathing through my nose and taking it.

“Take that dick, baby girl!”

I stared up at daddy as he stuffed my mouth. He cursed when he looked down at me, staring into my eyes as he thrusted his hips. The open-air breeze blew around us, tickling my skin.

Daddy surprised me when he pulled out of my mouth and lifted me to my feet. He walked me over to the table and told me to grip the back of a chair. I did as daddy said, moaning loudly when he lifted my dress and yanked down my panties.

My dick sprang to attention, and I gasped when Terence reached around my body to grab my dick. He rubbed his fingers against my cock’s slit, running his wet fingers along my girly shaft until it was covered in precum.

“Stroke your dick between your thighs where I can see it,” commanded Terence.

I lifted my ass and pushed my hard cock between my legs, rubbing it lightly as Terence dropped to his knees behind me. He spread my ass cheeks and pressed his tongue against my puckered, hairless bussy.

“Yes!” I screamed.

Terence pushed his thumb against my entrance before licking me again, over and over, getting more aggressive with each scream that left my lips, but he was giving it to me exactly how I liked. I lost all control when Terence ate my bussy.

“Stroke your cock faster,” Terence said and smacked my ass. He pushed his head between my thighs and flicked my sensitive cock with his tongue, making me shiver all over. 

“Yes, daddy!”

Terence smacked my ass one more time before going back into eat my ass some more. I tried to beat my cock as quickly as I could, but it was impossible. I was so sensitive, so close to cumming, and I didn’t want to bust my load before daddy got to bury his.

“Fuck me, daddy!”

“You want my cock in your ass?” Terence asked before shoving three fingers into my hole.

“Yes,” I screamed. “Please!”

“You want me to fuck you out here in the open?”

“Yes, I don’t care!”

We could have been anywhere in the world at that point. All I wanted, all I needed, was daddy’s cock in my bussy. I needed him stretching my walls and filling me with that delicious cum of his.

“You’re one naughty girl, Olivia! Whose ass is this?”

“It’s yours, Terence!”

“I’ll lose my mind if you give this bussy to anyone else. You hear me, girl?”

“It’s yours, Terence! Nobody else’s! I promise!”

My voice was ragged. I was so desperate for Terence’s dick that I felt like I could crumble into itty bitty pieces if he didn’t shove his cock into me at that very moment, but Terence didn’t keep me waiting. He spat on his hand, rubbed the spit all over his cock, and then he shoved his dick into my ass, giving me what I craved.

“Yes, daddy! Fuck me hard!” 

“Careful what you wish for girl!” Terence said and thrusted a few times. He pulled out and spat on his cock one more time, and when he shoved it back into me, it felt like magic.

I held the chair and tossed my head back, gasping. My girly cock throbbed as Terence held me by my dress and thrusted in and out of my hole, giving me every inch of his cock, making me take it right there on a private patio overlooking the city. 

After a minute or so, Terence pulled off my dress and tossed it to the side, giving it to me even harder than he was before.

Sounds of our smacking flesh filled the air as Terence pounded my bussy. I bit my lip and smiled to the sky, savoring the freedom of our naughty escapade. Terence fucked me for a good ten minutes before he reached around to grab my cock and stroke it, like he loved to do when he was about to cum.

“Yeah, daddy! Fuck my bussy!”

“I’m going to cum in this sweet ass of yours, girl.”

I moaned as Terence pounded into me a few more times, pushing deep with each of his thrusts. I was so close to cumming, barely holding on as Terence held my cock in his manly hand. He had his other hand on my tits, telling me how much he loved my girly body.

My head fell as Terence used my hole. I had my eyes closed as he fucked me, getting closer and closer to shooting his load, but I was going to have to shoot first. I couldn’t hold my cum no matter how hard I tried.

“Daddy!” 

“Yeah, girl! Shoot your load!”

“Daddy!” I screamed again just before the cum started flying from my girly dick. I gasped as Daddy beat my cock and got me to cum a second time right after the first, and I could feel my walls milking his cock the entire time.

Daddy pushed deep, and then he groaned into my ear. His hand stopped moving on my dick, and then I felt him shooting his load into me. He kept fucking me as he came into my bussy, his seed leaking out of my hole and falling to the floor as we stared out to the city beneath us.

“Whose ass is this, girl?”

“It’s yours, daddy! It’s yours.”

“That’s right,” Daddy said and pushed his dick deeper into me, spanking my ass with a firm hand at the same time.

I breathed deeply as his lips traced up and down my neck. He was still deep within me, keeping his cum deep, but I loved having him inside of me. I wished our lovemaking never had to end, but I always looked forward to the next time when it did.

“I love you, Olivia. Don’t forget it.”

“I won’t.”

“Good,” Daddy said and pulled out of me. I gasped as his seed ran down my leg, but he was quick to grab a napkin and clean it up for me. He tossed it to the side and kissed the spot on my thigh he’d just wiped clean, sending a shock through my body.

“Let’s eat,” he said. “Put on your dress and panties.”

I nodded and gathered up my discarded clothing. He did the same. We smiled at each other as we got dressed and fixed our clothes. My hair probably looked crazy after the way Terence had his hands running through it, but I didn’t even care.

I honestly didn’t care much about anything except daddy and making sure that he was happy. We’d only met three months ago, but he was already my everything. He treated me to the finest experiences and fucked me better than any of those losers that’d come along before him.

“All this food looks amazing,” I gushed when we’d removed all the lids from the dishes.

“Eat all you want.”

“Thank you, Terence.”

“Anything for you, Olivia.”

Terence smiled at me from across the table before we dug in, and I knew I would remember that moment for the rest of my life. It was as though my mind had taken a snapshot, telling me to remember how happy Terence looked sitting across from me.

It was hard to admit, but even I knew that life could flip at a moment’s notice. Terence loved me today, but I couldn’t help wondering if he would love me tomorrow.


 

CHAPTER 5

 

The first six weeks of college were amazing. I was on top of the world, living my best life. My grades were better than I ever thought they could be, and Terence was spoiling me rotten, so impressed with my progress. I was finally feeling safe and secure about our relationship.

He couldn’t stop talking about starting a family.

It was adorable.

Everything was great until the eighth week of the semester. I didn’t see it coming, not even a little bit, but I smacked straight into a brick wall. Suddenly, I was swimming in assignments. I had test after test, and I couldn’t catch a break. I couldn’t breathe.

Daddy was going to be so disappointed.

I got a D.

64%.

My grade on the accounting test was going to crush daddy, but I just didn’t have enough time to study for the test. He told me to go to him if I was having troubles, but I was too embarrassed to ask for help. I’d been doing so well. We were doing so well, and I didn’t want to ruin the incredible dynamic we had going.

I still had time to do better on the next three exams that we had in the class, but this was going to ruin any chance I had of getting an A in the course. I wanted to do my best for daddy, but I was nothing more than a failure.

I knew it was coming.

I always fucked up.

Daddy was going to be home any second, and I didn’t know what to do. He would be so angry if I hid the truth from him, but I worried he was going to start questioning my worth. What if he thought he could do better? What if he tried to leave me before we could start a family?

I had dinner keeping warm in the oven. I made some of daddy’s favorites. He loved lasagna and green bean casserole. I also had sweet potato pie sitting on the counter. It was getting close to Thanksgiving, so hopefully he wouldn’t be too suspicious about the dishes I’d prepared.

They screamed guilt.

If I’d been smart, I would have prepared something simple, but I wasn’t very bright, which was why I got a bad grade on my test. I wanted to cry every time I thought about it.

I was a mess.

I feared slipping back into my old life so much that I didn’t know how to handle the disappointment of a bad grade. I swore I tried everything to study as much as I could, but maybe I could have done better. I didn’t know.

All I knew was that daddy was going to be pissed.

I didn’t want to tell him.

Much to my luck, he opened the door moments later. I gasped and turned to him with wide eyes. He laughed nervously as he slowly closed the door, giving me that look, like he already knew I fucked up, but of course his mind went straight to cheating.

“Did something happen, baby girl?”

“What?”

“Who is he?” Terence asked forcefully.

“Nobody, daddy! I would never cheat on you!”

“Then why are you looking like that? Is that sweet potato pie on the counter?” Terence asked before lifting his chin and sniffing the air. He charged over to the oven and threw open the door. “Lasagna? Green bean casserole? What the fuck did you do, Olivia?”

Daddy’s deep voice rattled my eardrums. I backed away from him, nearly tripping over myself. I was too afraid to speak. I parted my lips, but nothing came out except air.

“Olivia! Please don’t tell me you did it! Please don’t tell me you fucked another guy!”

There were tears in daddy’s eyes, which made me lose my mind. This man loved me. He would be as torn up from my betrayal as I would be. I never wanted to hurt daddy, so I found the strength to speak.

“It’s not that, daddy! It’s school!”

Terence’s expression shifted, like he was coming out of a crazed state. He caught his breath, stepping away from me as he touched his chest.

“Olivia, I’m so sorry for acting like that. Please forgive me.”

“It’s okay, daddy. I was never scared, but I’m so afraid of upsetting you,” I said and couldn’t stop the tears that fell from my eyes. I didn’t want to cry, but I’d been a mess ever since the professor handed the test to me.

“What happened at school today, Olivia?”

“I got a D on my first accounting test,” I said softly. I turned away from Terence, too embarrassed to meet his eyes.

“Oh, baby girl. I’m sorry. What happened?” Terence asked as he pulled me into his arms.

His loving embrace calmed me. Even if Terence was disappointed in my grade, he chose to love me over ridiculing me, which was exactly what I needed. I sighed against his firm chest, loving that I had this man to love and protect me.

“I don’t know! I thought I studied enough, but I guess I didn’t.”

“It’s okay,” Terence said as he combed my hair with his fingers. “Do you have any other tests coming up?”

“Yes! So many!”

“Have you studied for them?”

I realized I hadn’t studied a second since getting my bad grade, which made me panic all over again. I started hyperventilating until Terence hugged me tight and told me to relax. His fingers in my hair calmed me, but I was still freaking out over how I would ever catch up on studying.

“What did I tell you about informing me if you needed help?”

“I know, daddy, but I was afraid!”

“Never be afraid of asking me for help, baby girl. Do you hear me?” Terence asked as he held my shoulders and stared into my eyes. “I will always be here for you.”

“I’m sorry,” I said, on the verge of sobbing.

“We’re going to get you a tutor, baby girl. Don’t worry. We’ll get someone to help you study. There’s a lot about good study habits you might not know. Don’t feel bad. Okay?”

I clung to Terence and nodded against his chest.

“I’m sorry I didn’t ask you before, daddy. A tutor sounds like exactly what I need. I’ve never been very good at school.”

“Have you been watching your makeup and fashion videos?”

I chewed on my bottom lip as I thought about all the time that I’d probably spent watching videos or sifting through clothing catalogs online. I nodded without looking at Terence.

“You’ll have to watch those videos less until you graduate, but that’ll only take a couple years. Okay?”

I nodded again.

“I’ll try to do better. I promise.”

“Look at this meal you made, baby girl! You’re already my shining star. I only want to make sure that you have something you can fall back on in case the worst of the worst happens. Does that make me a terrible person?”

I shook my head and slowly lifted my eyes to meet Terence’s. He smiled at me before kissing me gently on the lips. I hugged him and thanked him for understanding, excited for the help he would get me. I desperately needed help at school, but he was right. I was already doing a pretty good job of making his condo our home.

“Will you fix us some plates while I change into something more comfortable?”

“Yes, daddy. Hurry back.”

Terence kissed me on the cheek before disappearing to our bedroom. I plated the food, excited to eat a hearty meal after all the stress I’d endured throughout the day. Terence came back a few minutes later, just as I was finishing up with the table.

“What’s that?” I asked when I noticed a small box in his hand.

“It’s something I got for you.”

“I don’t deserve a present after getting a D, daddy!”

“It’s a special present, baby girl. Don’t worry.”

I shrugged and sat at the table. We ate and talked about Terence’s day at work. He spent most of the day checking in with the various managers who ran his businesses across the city. He owned convenience stores and gas stations and a few laundromats. He also had a lot of investments that I hardly understood.

“Your cooking is going to make me fat one day,” Terence said as he held a forkful of lasagna near his lips.

“I wouldn’t be mad about it.”

“You’re a bad girl, Olivia.”

I grinned and went back to eating the green bean casserole and lasagna. I moaned a little with each bite, teasing Terence with my high-pitched voice. He loved it when I screamed his name or called him daddy when he was balls deep in my bussy.

“Does that mean you don’t want dessert?”

“Oh no, baby, I want dessert. Serve me up a piece of that sweet potato pie, will you?”

“Anything you want, daddy.”

“I hope you mean that, baby girl.”

There was a hint of mischievousness in Terence’s voice, but I ignored it and cleared the dishes from the table. I kept my back to him as I went over to the kitchen and put the dishes in the sink. I cut the pie with my back to him as well, transferring two slices to separate plates with a dollop of whipped cream on each.

“I should eat whipped cream off you one night,” Terence said as I walked over to the table with the slices of pie.

“I would like that,” I said through a light giggle.

“I bet you would, my naughty princess.”

I grinned at Daddy and picked up my fork to take a bite. He did the same, but then he grabbed the little present he’d brought down and slid it across the table toward me.

“Open it,” he said.

“Okay,” I said and picked up the box. My heart hammered in my chest as I ripped the wrapping paper from the box. It looked like a jewelry box, but I was not expecting what was inside. I gasped when the cock cage greeted me, glinting against the light above us.

“Did you think you could get bad grades and get away with it, princess?”

“No,” I said in a breath.

“I know you also spend a lot of time touching your girly cock when I’m not home. Don’t worry, baby girl, I have nothing against you rubbing that pretty cock of yours, but you won’t be doing it until you improve your grades.”

“Daddy!”

“I’m sorry, Olivia, but you’ve given me no choice.”

“You have a choice,” I insisted. “You don’t have to make me wear this! Let me study with the tutor, and I’ll get my grades up. I promise!”

“Nope,” Terence said with a smirk.

He would probably let me get away with not wearing the cock cage if I protested long enough, but he would always be disappointed in me for not giving in to his dominance, and part of me knew that would hurt him more than any grade ever could.

“Daddy, please!”

“Take off your dress and panties! Now!”

I glanced at the front door. I could leave and never return, but where would that leave me? I was daddy’s girl, and I wanted to make him happy, but a cock cage? Could I really give him that power over me? How long would he make me wear it?

“I’m not going to tell you again, Olivia!”

I bit my lip as I slowly unzipped my dress. I hated the idea of having a device around my cock, but I could see the excitement in daddy’s eyes as the fabric slowly slid down my body. He looked downright thrilled when the dress pooled up around my feet, but there was only one problem.

My cock was rock hard.

“Get all the way naked and cum,” Terence said smoothly.

“Right here?” I asked in a breath.

“Yes. Where else?”

I slowly pushed down my panties, revealing my raging boner. Then I unhooked my bra and pulled it down my arms, dropping it to the floor. Terence rubbed the outline of his cock as he watched me before sticking his hand into his pants.

I wanted to climb between his legs, but I knew he wouldn’t let me. He was going to punish me. He was going to make sure that I never got a bad grade again, so I’d better enjoy the freedom my dick had while I could.

“Rub your cock, girl!”

Terence fished out his cock seconds later. It stood tall and thick, and I hated how it was teasing me with that bit of precum at the tip. I licked my lips as I slowly rubbed my cock, moaning lightly as I did.

“That’s right, girl. Cum for daddy.”

My cock was throbbing and full. I wanted to jack off for hours, but I wouldn’t last more than a couple minutes. I spat into my hand and gasped as the slickness on my cock sent a flood of pleasure rushing through my body.

“Mmm. Touch your tit!”

I used my free hand to fulfill Terence’s command, rubbing my tit as he watched me intently. He stroked his cock, and his balls were tight against his body, like he was also close to cumming.

“Damn, girl! Yes!” Terence said and closed his eyes before streams of thick white goo left his dick and covered his abs. He gasped as more cum shot from his dick, and then I joined him.

I moaned and threw my head back as cum shot from my dick, covering the floor beneath me. Terence shot up from the couch and pulled me close, covering me in kisses.

“Don’t make me lock you up for long. Okay, baby girl?”

“Okay, daddy.”

Terence pulled me to the bathroom as my cock softened. He cleaned it off with a warm washcloth and made sure it was nice and clean before he slid the chastity device into place and locked it.

“Oh, daddy!” I groaned as my cock felt all stuck and confined. It was trapped inside metal bars, constantly reminding me of how close I’d come to failure.

“You only want to be better, don’t you?”

“Yes,” I said. 

“This will help you do that. Let’s go finish eating that delicious pie you made. Okay?”

I nodded and took daddy’s hand, following him back to the main room. He was only trying to do what was best for me, but I hated him for it. I hated this cage around my cock, even though I was pretty sure I hated myself more for getting such a bad grade on my first test.


 

CHAPTER 6

 

It was the afternoon after daddy had locked me in chastity, and I was going absolutely crazy. I couldn’t stand having the cage around my girly dick, but what could I do? I had to make daddy proud, and he thought I would do better without access to my cock, and he might have been right.

Now that I had a device encasing my dick, I realized how much time I’d spent touching it. I would often sit in front of the mirror naked after a shower to lotion my skin and stare at my girly cock and my tits that I’d worked so hard to obtain.

Before daddy came into my life, I was a poor girl. I used to scrounge and eat beans with rice and did everything I could to think of to save enough to get the implants that now brought me so much joy. I’d thought about going all the way, but I quite liked my girly dick, and I was afraid of having it surgically removed.

I wasn’t even thinking about getting rid of it now.

Daddy adored my cock.

I just wish he hadn’t locked it in a cage that was driving me wild. I swore it affected my breathing. Either I would be frustrated by its presence or weirdly horny when my dick strained to get hard in the metal. It was confusing and annoying and had me more emotional than I’d like. I felt like I could cry with every step I took. 

I was walking to the student center now, where my new tutor was waiting. Daddy had found this guy online and said he had the best reviews. His name was Chris Burrows. He had brown hair, glasses, and was skinny from what I could tell from the photo that Terence sent me. Chris could probably fit one of the dresses hanging in my closet, but I wouldn’t tell him that.

I was surprised when Terence found a guy to tutor me, but I guess he either didn’t feel threatened, or he trusted me. I hoped it was the latter. Daddy said he trusted me, but it broke my heart when he jumped to the conclusion that I was seeing another guy.

Daddy was my everything, and I wouldn’t break his heart on purpose. I worried that he would grow tired of my struggles at school, though, so I hoped this tutor was as helpful as he promised to be.

“Hey,” I said to a man sitting solo at a table. “Are you Chris Burrows?”

“Yes! You must be Olivia.”

“That’s right,” I said and pulled out the chair across from Chris to take a seat.

He held out his hand for a shake. “It’s a pleasure to meet you, Olivia. Your uh…” 

“Boyfriend. Terence is my boyfriend.”

“Right,” Chris said with an awkward laugh. “He didn’t really make that clear on the phone, and I didn’t want to assume anything.” 

“No worries,” I said. “What did Terence say?”

Chris swallowed. He was rather awkward, but I thought it was cute how he carried himself. He had nerdy vibes. Not alpha vibes like daddy, but there were plenty of girls out there who wanted a nerd. If I weren’t taken, I might even flirt with the boy.

“He told me that you’ve been having trouble studying.”

“Yeah,” I said with a frown. “I got a D on my accounting test, and I’m worried about the other tests and assignments I have coming up.”

“Why don’t you show me what you’re working on, and then we can go from there?” 

I nodded and picked up my bookbag from the ground, placing it in my lap. I unzipped it and pulled out my mountain of books, setting them on the table in front of us, already feeling overwhelmed as I looked at the stack of material that I needed to learn.

How did students ever do it?

“What did you study?”

“Accounting,” said Chris. “I also had minors in political science and history.”

“Do you want to work for the government?”

“I used to want to be a politician, but I don’t think I have the personality to win campaigns,” Chris said with a laugh.

I didn’t know much about politics or campaigns, but I couldn’t argue that Chris might not have the personality that could hold a room, even if he had the smarts for the job.

“Maybe you could work on campaigns and learn the ropes.”

“I’d like that,” Chris said with a smile. “So, what have you been struggling with in your classes?”

Everything.

When I thought about it, I was in over my head. I had no idea how I was going to finish out this semester or any of the other semesters in front of me with the grades I was hoping to get. I didn’t want to let down daddy, but college was a lot more difficult than the first week of classes led me to believe.

“I don’t know. I thought I did a good job of studying, but then I got a D on the test. I haven’t missed a class or anything, but I guess my notes aren’t that good.” 

“Did you watch videos online to help you understand the concepts?”

“No,” I said cautiously.

“Don’t worry! I only asked because sometimes professors aren’t the best at explaining things. Do you mind if I look at your notes?”

I shook my head, even though I was burning with embarrassment as I reached into my bookbag to pull out my notebook from the accounting class. I had a sinking feeling that I wasn’t doing things right and didn’t want to hear about it.

“Let’s see,” Chris said as he took the notebook from me and set it on the table between us. He flipped through it as I stared at him with nervous eyes, debating if it would be a good idea to flee. “So, it looks like you’ve taken some thorough notes.”

“I write down everything I can from class!”

“That’s great, Olivia. How about your textbook? Where is that?”

I pointed to the blue accounting textbook on the table. Chris grabbed it and flipped through the pages. He wasn’t saying anything, but I could tell that he had opinions. His face said everything he wasn’t. I was already hot from embarrassment and just wanted this meeting to end.

“From what you have here, I can tell that you’re paying attention and doing your best in class, but I have some suggestions that might help in the future.”

My skin was prickly from the criticism. I’d been so proud of myself for going to class and taking detailed notes. I thought for sure that I was going to get a good grade on the test when I handed it in, so all of these recent developments and areas for improvement had me feeling blue.

“What are you thinking?”

“Don’t worry, Olivia. I’m only here to help. Take a breath,” Chris said and stared at me until I did what he said.

The deep breath helped, but my chest still felt tight. I still felt like I could lean over the side of the table and vomit, but daddy would be upset with me if I did anything other than sit there to listen to the man that he’d paid to help me.

“I’m sorry, Chris. I’m still upset from getting a D.” 

“It’s not your fault. Your test only dealt with a few of the topics you saw, so it seems like this professor might make difficult and confusing tests. It doesn’t help that there are only twenty-five questions, which means every question is worth four percent of your overall grade. That means you can only miss two or fewer if you want an A on the test, which is challenging.” 

“Hmm, I guess you’re right. I hadn’t thought about it like that.”

“Short tests seem easier, but every question is worth more. They’re like double-edged swords.”

“Yeah, that’s true. How can I study, though?”

Chris turned my open textbook toward me. “What do you see?”

“Are you talking about my highlights?”

Chris nodded. “You highlighted everything.”

“Yeah, but I used different colors for everything based on how important I thought the sentence sounded.”

“How many times did you read through the text?”

“Once,” I said cautiously.

“My suggestion would be to read the entire text once and then read it again. Don’t highlight anything until the second time, and only highlight something if you think it’ll be important for a test, like definitions or key examples of concepts.”

I bit my lip, feeling like a stupid girl. How was I ever going to pass college if I didn’t even know how to study?

“It’s okay, Olivia. Please don’t get upset. It was only your first test.”

Tears started sliding down my cheeks before I could even stop them. I was so overwhelmed by my bad grade and my poor study habits and all of the work I had in front of me. It seemed even more overwhelming than before. It didn’t help that my cock was caged and bothersome, making me more emotional than usual.

“I’m going to fail all my classes!”

“Shh, Olivia. Please don’t cry,” Chris said and reached out his hands. He didn’t quite touch me. He was too busy looking to his right and left, like he was hoping someone would come to save him from my madness.

“I’m sorry,” I said. I waved a hand in my face. I didn’t want to cry, and I especially didn’t want to mess up my makeup. The last thing I had time for was a makeup touchup when I had mountains of text to study and papers to write.

“It’s okay, Olivia. It’s really not the end of the world.”

“That’s easy for you to say!” I snapped. “You know how to study and get good grades. I don’t know anything except how to turn tricks and suck dick!”

Chris’s eyes widened, and he was looking really desperate for an escape. I didn’t blame him. My crazy had come out, but I was sexually frustrated from the cock cage and afraid of failing my classes. I was more distraught than I’d been in a long time.

“Olivia, please. Can we focus on the studying?”

I sucked in a sharp breath and grabbed a tissue from my bag to pat my eyes. I had to check my face in a compact mirror as my tears subsided. My makeup wasn’t perfect, but it hadn’t been completely ruined by my outburst.

“Yes, we can. I’m so sorry.”

“It’s okay. I understand that you’re stressed about doing well, but there are steps you can take to prevent bad grades in the future. I also think part of the problem is your professor. Your test wasn’t the easiest I have seen, so next time, if you have questions, you need to visit him during his office hours.”

“Can I do that?”

“Yes, of course! That’s why they’re there.”

“Yeah, I should try that. He didn’t give us much of a study guide, and I don’t think I’m the only one who did worse than they were expecting.”

“See? It’s not the end of the world.”

I nodded as my body slowly calmed. I was still worked up, but I managed to focus for the next hour while Chris and I made a plan to tackle my studying and school assignments.

When Chris got up to leave, I was feeling a bit better about my circumstances, and I was able to concentrate for the next three hours, surfing the web and making documents and notes. I did everything I could to prepare for the next few weeks of school.


 

CHAPTER 7

 

It was a week later, and I felt a lot more confident about my studying habits. Chris and I met two more times. He reviewed my study plans and notes and the highlights in my textbooks. He was impressed by my improvements, and his advice helped me tremendously.

I felt more confident when I turned in my tests and homework assignments. None of the professors had gotten the grades back to me, so daddy still had me locked in chastity, but I was starting to feel like my days of having my dick locked in a cage would be coming to an end.

“There you are,” Terence said when he stepped into the room he’d turned into my office. His presence made me jump, but I was beyond happy to see my daddy. I stood from my desk and raced over to him, jumping into his arms. 

I had music playing at a loud volume, so I hadn’t heard Terence enter. He told me to turn it down after giving me a kiss. I ran back to my computer and did what he asked before letting him pull me out of the office.

“How was school today, baby girl?”

“It was great! Chris has been helping me a lot.”

“Good. I’m glad,” Terence said and held my chin as he kissed me again. “None of those college boys are giving you a hard time, are they?” 

“No, daddy! I barely even notice them.”

“That’s what I like to hear.”

Terence trusted me, but I could tell his biggest fear was of me running off with another guy. I knew that our age gap got to him sometimes, but it didn’t even cross my mind. I loved that daddy was older and more experienced. I loved how he could guide me and help me with things like university. Those boys in my classes were just as lost as I was.

“What is it that you have in the oven? The house smells incredible.”

“I made a sheet-pan dinner with jumbo shrimp and slices of sausage. There’s also some rice in the rice cooker.”

Terence made delighted sounds and pulled me closer to his frame. I could feel the outline of his half-erect cock through his pants, and it made me whimper. Daddy hadn’t given me his cock since he put this stupid cage on my dick, and it was driving me crazy.

“How did I get so lucky?”

“I feel like the lucky one,” I said as I looked into daddy’s eyes.

“I’m definitely the one who got lucky.”

I didn’t want to reach my hand down to touch Terence’s cock, but I was so horny after being locked in my cage for over a week. I could barely sleep at night, constantly tossing and turning, just waiting for daddy to bury his dick into my needy bussy.

“What if we started with dessert?”

“I peeked and saw there are only two cookies left in the cookie jar,” said Terence.

“Not cookies. I thought we could have our other dessert. You know what I’m talking about,” I said and pressed my hand against Terence’s hard stomach, slowly moving it down his body, but he grabbed my wrist to stop me.

“What are you doing, Olivia?”

“Please, daddy! I’m going crazy!”

“This is difficult for me too, but we must stay strong, baby girl. Your grades are important.”

I didn’t want to throw a tantrum, but my body felt like a firestorm. I didn’t even feel like myself after having the outline of daddy’s dick pressed up against me. His cock had me thinking crazy thoughts. It had me wanting to do crazy things.

“Touch me, daddy! Make me feel alive!”

“Not until your grades are better.”

I cursed my professors for not returning my grades more quickly. It’d been the longest week of my life already, and I still had other tests in front of me, but I couldn’t stand having my dick locked up another second. I needed a release.

“Daddy! Please!”

I dropped to my knees in front of Terence. I was a fiend, but I didn’t even care anymore. I reached for Terence’s belt buckle and tried to undo it, but he gripped my wrist tightly, forcing me to stop.

“Terence! It’s not fair!”

“Get up now!”

I shook my head and fell to a lying position with my legs curled under my bottom. I refused to be good. I refused to give daddy what he wanted if he wouldn’t do the same for me.

“Girl, don’t make me tell you twice!”

“No! It’s not fair!”

Terence had a wild look in his eyes. I knew that I was playing with fire. I was usually on my best behavior, but the cock cage had me doing crazy things. I could feel my girly cock pressing up against the metal of the cage, and the only thing I could think to do was scream.

“Olivia! Lower your voice!”

“No! This is bullshit!”

“Watch your mouth, baby girl!”

“No!” I screamed even more loudly and started kicking my legs in the air, really laying it on thick, but I lost control of myself when daddy refused to let me suck his cock.

Terence reached down and grabbed under my shoulder, lifting me to my feet in one swift movement. I protested and flailed, but daddy had a firm grip on me and wasn’t letting me get away from him. He pushed me up against the wall, breathing heavily.

“Olivia! Stop this at once!”

“No!” I moved my head from side to side, refusing to look at Terence. He had driven me to this. I could handle the studying and homework a lot easier than I could handle a week without his dick in my mouth. “Give me my dessert!”

“You will not get anything from me acting like that, do you hear me, girl?”

“I don’t care!”

“If you don’t stop, I’ll be forced to give you a spanking!”

“Give me a spanking then, daddy! I’m not stopping! I’m tired of having this cage around my cock! I’m tired of you not fucking me!”

Daddy and I had never gone this long without sex since we got together, and I was past my limit. I needed daddy’s dick. I needed it in my mouth. My ass. Sliding between my breasts. I needed his cum spraying all over my uncovered skin. There was nothing better than feeling that warm goo splattered across my spent body.

“Olivia, why are you doing this?” Terence asked softly.

“You know why!”

“Please stop, baby girl. I hate this behavior.”

“I hate how you won’t touch me!” I shook and moved from out of Terence’s grip. He was too shocked by how I was acting to stop me. Not until I flipped him the middle finger and cursed at him. “You’re the worst daddy in the world! I hate you!”

I didn’t know how our conversation had spiraled to this point, but I was so sexually frustrated that I felt blind, like I couldn’t see how badly I was hurting the man who loved me. The man who tried his hardest to make sure I had everything I could ever want.

His face turned when I called him the worst daddy in the world. He charged toward me and grabbed my arm. I screeched when he pulled me toward the bedroom and kicked open the door. He threw me onto the bed.

I gasped and grinned as I turned over to my back, ready to give him every inch of my body, but Terence didn’t want anything to do with it. He looked hurt. He stepped toward the bed with anger in his eyes.

“Why are you being so bad, baby girl?” he asked, looking like he was on the verge of tears.

“You won’t touch me! Fuck me, daddy! Please!”

Terence grunted. “You think you deserve my dick after acting like that? You’ll be lucky if you ever get it again.”

Panic rushed through me, choking me. I looked into daddy’s eyes to see if he was joking, but he looked absolutely serious. I hurried to my knees and crawled to the end of the bed. I clasped my hands together as I stared at him.

“No, daddy! How could you say that? Please, I didn’t mean it.”

“Yes, you did! You called me the worst daddy in the world when all I want to do is help you be the best girl you can be. You think keeping you in a cage is easy for me, but it’s not, baby girl. I only do it to help control this monster that’s within you.”

“Monster?” I asked in a breath.

Daddy groaned and wiped his hand over his face. I was exhausting him. I was pushing him away, making my own worst nightmares come true from my disastrous behavior. Daddy was right about there being a monster within me, and I couldn’t believe I was letting that girl show at the worst possible time.

“I’m sorry, Olivia. You know I love you, but it’s hard to love you when you act like this.”

“Please don’t break up with me, daddy. You do give me everything a girl could ever want. I am lucky to have you in my life.”

“Then why did you just attack me with your words?”

“I don’t know,” I said softly. “Sometimes I can’t help myself.”

“Would you say that your behavior deserves a spanking.”

“Yes, but—”

“Are you arguing?”

“No,” I said and dropped my gaze. I had already lost this battle, so there was no point in me continuing. Daddy wanted to fuck me, judging by how he was a little hard in his pants when he hugged me, but I ruined any chance of getting fucked when I lost my shit.

“Get onto your hands and knees.”

“Are you going to spank me?”

“Yes. You get ten swats.”

I wanted to protest, but I stopped myself before the word vomit left my mouth. I nodded and got to my hands and knees at the edge of the bed, swallowing when Terence stood by my side.

“Please be good for me, baby girl.”

“I will.”

“No more crazy outbursts?”

I shook my head and glanced over my shoulder to stare into his eyes, hoping he could tell that I wanted to do better. I held his gaze for several seconds before turning my head and dropping it, preparing myself for Terence’s firm hand. He’d spanked me before, mostly playfully, but this was anything but playful.

This was punishment.

Terence pushed up my dress and pulled down my panties. A horny breath escaped his lips as he took in the sight of my smooth ass, but he wasn’t about to fuck me. Not after how I’d acted.

He did surprise me by reaching between my legs and running his fingers along the metal cage that held my dick. My body shivered as he touched my frustrated girly cock, pulling a loud gasp from my lips. If he kept rubbing my caged cock, I would cum, I could feel it, but he stopped as soon as he began.

“It’s hard to punish you when I can see your gorgeous bussy.”

“Fuck my bussy, baby!”

Terence growled and ran his thumb over my hole. My entire body shook from the touch, but Terence stopped there. He breathed heavily as he took a step away from the bed, and when I glanced over my shoulder, I could see the outline of his hard cock in his pants.

“Pull it out and fuck me, daddy.”

“No! You’ve been a bad girl!”

“Fuck me hard for my punishment, daddy!” I felt desperation in every inch of my being. I put my head against the bed and kept my ass in the air, shaking it, teasing daddy with the view of my bussy, daring him to fuck it.

Daddy’s willpower was amazing.

“You’re one bad girl, Olivia!”

“I’m your bad girl.”

“That’s right, and tonight you deserve a punishment. Not a fucking.”

“Daddy!” I cried.

Terence ignored me as he approached the bed. He grabbed my hip with a firm hand and held my body steady as he smacked my ass. Each swat of his hand left me stinging. I was begging him to stop by the tenth swat, and he was breathing heavily when he finally stepped away from me.

“I’ll give you thirty swats next time you act up, baby girl. Do you understand?”

“Yes, daddy! I’m sorry!”

“Pull your panties up and come eat dinner. I’ll fix the plates.”

“Okay,” I said and fell to my back as Terence walked out of the room. I was so hurt and upset, but I deserved what I got. Maybe if I hadn’t acted so crazy daddy would have been willing to fuck me later in the night, but any chance of that happening was now dead in the water.


 

CHAPTER 8

 

I’d been on my best behavior since the spanking that daddy gave me, but he still had me locked up in the chastity cage, which was driving me absolutely wild. I wanted to scream every night we were together but had learned how to bite my tongue.

Daddy and I would even tease each other, but he wouldn’t let it go any further than that. Once his dick started to get even a little hard, he would send me to the other room to study, giving him a second to catch his breath. I kept waiting for the moment when he would lose control, but losing control wasn’t something daddy did often.

Ever since the night that Daddy spanked me, I’d been spending a lot more time in the library. I needed to make sure that all of the other grades I got were As or Bs to get this damn cage off my dick, but hours passed without me noticing.

When I finally registered how long had passed since I got to the library, I realized that I would have no time to cook dinner. I hadn’t even gone to the grocery store in days, so I didn’t think there was much to throw together in the fridge.

I always made daddy dinner, so I started to panic. I quickly gathered my textbooks and stuffed them into my backpack, but I only had an hour until Terence normally got home from work once I got out to the parking lot. There was no way that I would have enough time to stop by the grocery store, cook, and have dinner on the table.

I was freaking out when I left the library to head to my car, which was one of daddy’s extras he’d lent me after I moved into his house. He took me to school and picked me up the first few days of the semester, but then I had to drive myself.

I missed that first week of school.

It was blissful.

Things had gone downhill since the sunny beginnings of the semester. There were so many definitions to learn and papers to write, and I was trying to be the perfect housewife on top of it all. Then Terence had locked up my dick.

I felt like I was juggling eight different balls, and another ball had finally hit the ground to throw me off my game. Putting dinner on the table was usually my first priority, but it had taken a backseat this past week since I was busy writing papers and studying.

I spent ten minutes in my car looking for quick recipes, but that was eating up the little time I had, which sent me spiraling. I finally decided that I would have to pick up food for dinner. Daddy had given me a credit card and told me to use it whenever, and this felt like one of those times when I would have to pull out the plastic.

Daddy didn’t love overly greasy food, so I decided to pick up salads and sides from a café that was on the way to his condo. They also had some sandwiches, so I added one to the order just in case daddy wanted more than a salad, and then I prayed to the stars that he wouldn’t be angry.

I couldn’t handle another spanking.

The food was ready when I arrived at the café, much to my delight and surprise. I usually spent an hour or two making dinner, sometimes three, so it felt like magic to pick up food that was already prepared. I thanked the workers profusely, to the point that they looked at me funny, but they had no idea how much time they’d saved me!

Daddy and I got to his building at the same time. He saw me in the parking lot and waved. I waved back before grabbing my bags to get out of the car and walk over to him.

“You’re home early,” I said.

“Meeting got canceled. What do you have there?” Terence asked and gestured at the bags in my hand.

“I picked up dinner. I hope you don’t mind, daddy! I was at the library studying and completely lost track of time.”

Terence rested a hand on my shoulder as he looked into my eyes. “Baby girl, I couldn’t care less. I’m glad that you got a lot of studying done.”

“Yes!” I said proudly. “I made flashcards, wrote definitions in my notebooks, and I only highlighted the most important lines in my textbook. I also finished a rough draft for a paper I’ve been writing, and I’m about ready to turn it in after some revisions.”

“It sounds like you had a productive day,” Terence said.

“I did.”

He held his arms open, and I couldn’t help but take the bait. I fell against his hard body and inhaled his manly scent, feeling safe, loved, and protected.

“I wouldn’t mind you cooking a bit less if you need that time to study. I’ve eaten plenty of takeout in my life.”

“Really?” I asked and met daddy’s eyes. “That could be helpful.”

“Yes, baby girl. Don’t stress yourself out cooking. I’ll give you menus of my favorite places, and I’ll even highlight the dishes I like. Feel free to pick up dinner whenever you need. Okay?”

“Yes, daddy. Thank you.”

“No problem,” Terence said and gave me a kiss. “Did you use the credit card daddy gave you?”

“Yes,” I said softly.

“Good girl. Let’s go inside and eat.”

I felt lighter than air when daddy laced his fingers with mine and walked by my side toward the door, carrying the bags of food and my bookbag for me.


 

CHAPTER 9

 

It happened! 

I got As and Bs on all my tests and papers!

Several days of darkness passed when I didn’t know my grades on anything that I’d turned in, but then all my professors came back with my grades during a two-day stretch, sending me toward the stratosphere of joy with each document they returned.

Daddy was going to be so proud!

I raced home that second day after getting my papers back, eager to see daddy. I even had the energy to cook, which had become a bit of a rarity over the past few days, but it was worth it! My grades were much better than I ever expected, and I couldn’t wait to show daddy how much my hard work paid off.

I hoped he would relieve me of this chastity device.

I was desperate.

He hadn’t fucked me in weeks, and I knew he was going a little crazy. I caught him jacking off in the shower one morning, which nearly turned into an ordeal because he wouldn’t let me finish him off with my mouth, but I stopped acting out before he had to give me another spanking.

When I got home, daddy wasn’t there, so I went ahead and cooked us dinner. I was on top of the world as I chopped vegetables and cut some meat, making us stir fry without all of the excess oil. Daddy took his physique seriously, so I tried to cook him the healthiest dishes that I could.

We often ate wraps or sheet-pan dinners with vegetables or grilled chicken. Sometimes the food was a little boring, but daddy never complained about my cooking. He always thanked me with hugs and kisses and told me that I was the best girl he could ever have.

Terence walked through the door a few minutes after I’d finished cooking the stir fry. He complimented the smells in the air, as he always did, and then he pulled me into his arms for a kiss. It was our normal routine, but I could hardly hide my excitement.

“Is something wrong, baby girl?”

“Nothing at all,” I said with a huge smile.

Terence smiled back at me, pulling me closer by the small of my back. He kissed my neck, slowly moving his lips up to my earlobe. I squealed when his warm mouth covered my skin, but I loved how he kissed me and held me. I loved how he couldn’t get enough of me, and he’d been a lot more handsy the past few days, like his willpower was finally starting to crack.

“What’s on your mind? Why are you smiling like that?”

“Wait here,” I said.

“Baby girl. I want to change my clothes.”

“Go ahead and change, daddy! I forgot!”

Terence looked at me for a long moment before finally heading out of the room, and then I ran to my office to grab all the good grades I’d gotten back from my professors. I had a stack of them, more than making up for the one D that I’d gotten.

Chris was also right about my accounting professor. Everyone was starting to complain about how difficult he made everything for an entry-level class. There were countless reviews online about how he was one of the hardest professors that many students had, so that information made me feel a little better about myself, but I wouldn’t give up trying in his class, even if he was a bit of an asshole.

There’d be assholes in life no matter where I went, so it was better to learn how to outsmart and outmaneuver one than hide away in the shadows and let him take me out as he’d taken out other students. People were already dropping the class, but I would stay strong.

I wanted to make daddy proud.

“So, what has you all happy?”

“These, daddy!”

“What are those?” Terence asked as he grabbed the papers from my hand. I watched him closely as he flipped through all my graded work, and the smile that crossed his face was priceless. “Baby girl! You got all of these good grades?”

“Yes, daddy! I worked so hard to make it happen!”

“Yes, you did! I’m so proud of you!” Terence said as he pulled me into his arms.

I squirmed until I got out of his arms and grabbed the papers he was holding. I didn’t want them to get damaged in his grip. His hands were powerful beasts that would crumble up my beautiful pages, but daddy wasn’t upset when I took the graded materials and ran them back to my office.

“Come over here, baby girl!”

I skipped to daddy, jumping into his arms. We were both giddy and excited. I loved how proud he was of me, but I was probably even more proud of myself. Never in a million years would I have thought that I could get all As and Bs. I felt like a nerd, and it was one of the best feelings I’d ever had!

“I know you cooked us a lovely dinner, but how about dessert first?”

“Yes, daddy! There’s nothing I would love more!”

“Enough said.” Terence scooped me into his arms. I wrapped my hands around the back of his neck and kissed him over and over on the cheek as he carried me to our shared bedroom. I squealed with excitement when he kicked open the door and tossed me onto the bed.

“Don’t move, baby girl!”

“I’m not going anywhere,” I said as I ran my fingertips up and down my body, beyond excited for what was coming my way. I’d gotten used to my cock being locked up, but it’d been that way for far too long. I needed a release. I needed daddy to touch my girly cock while he fucked my bussy from behind.

“There’s my girl,” Terence said when he reappeared without a single piece of clothing on his body.

Daddy usually needed some encouragement to get hard, but his manhood was already long, thick, and standing at attention. His cock looked so good, and I needed it in my mouth. I got to my hands and knees and crawled to the edge of the bed, but daddy wagged his finger in my face.

“No?” I gasped.

“Strip naked first.”

I let out a breath as I stood on my knees to do exactly what daddy asked. I was wearing a sweater and jeans, so I pulled off my sweater first, revealing my big tits. Terence stared at them as they jiggled and swayed from my movements.

“Keep going, baby girl.”

“Yes, daddy.”

I unbuttoned my jeans and pulled down the zipper, shimmying the denim down my legs until I could kick them off and toss them to the floor. Terence licked his lips as he watched me, but he was still waiting for me to remove everything.

I took off my bra.

Then I removed my panties. 

My cock still caged and painfully desperate for freedom.

“You’re such a pretty girl, Olivia. How did I get so lucky to have you in my life?”

“I’m the lucky one, daddy.” 

“Hardly, but I’m glad you believe so.”

Terence climbed onto the bed a moment later, and then he revealed the key he was holding behind his back. I gasped as he slowly moved his hand toward my crotch. He wrapped his big, manly hand around my girly cock and balls, staring into my eyes as he held my caged dick in his hand.

“Have you been a good girl?”

“The best, daddy!”

Terence purred as he slowly moved the key to the lock that was keeping my dick caged. I’d never felt more relieved in my life than when he unlocked the cage and started pulling it off my cock.

“Yes, daddy!”

“Your dick must be so sensitive,” Terence said as he tossed the cock cage over his shoulder. My dick got hard at lightning speed, but it felt so good feeling all the blood rush into my womanhood like that, filling me with relief.

“Daddy!” I screamed when Terence wrapped his hand around my cock and stroked it once. I was far more sensitive than I ever would have thought. “You’re going to make me cum!”

Terence released his hand from my cock and shook his head. “You’re not cumming until I fuck that sweet bussy of yours. Turn over, girl!”

I moaned and flipped over to my stomach, gasping with delight when Terence pulled me up to my hands and knees. He ran his fingers along my exposed back before reaching around my body to cup my breasts with a firm grip.

“Fuck me, daddy!”

Terence ignored me and spread my cheeks, moving in close to lick my hole. His tongue swiped over my bussy and sent a rush across my body. He kept eating me out, edging me closer to an orgasm. I hadn’t been touched properly in far too long. I was so sensitive, so hungry.

“Daddy,” I said in a breath as he kept licking my tight little hole.

“Yes, baby girl?”

I shook my head and moaned, jiggling my ass in Terence’s face. I needed him to continue, which he did, sending waves of pleasure throughout my body with his expert tongue, lapping at my bussy like it was made of candy.

“Yes, daddy! That feels so good!”

Terence smacked my ass before shoving two fingers into my hole. He thrusted his fingers. My dick shook violently as he fucked me with his fingers, teasing me while giving me everything I needed.

“How does this feel?”

“So good, daddy!”

“Does it make you want my dick?”

“Yes!”

It also had me feeling like I was about to bust a load, and I needed daddy to fuck me before that happened. I needed him to fuck me while I felt like a fiend, longing for his dick after weeks of not having it.

“Good girl,” Terence said and pulled his fingers out of me. He grabbed the bottle of lube at his side and lathered his dick with it before shoving his cock back into me.

Relief washed over me.

“Yes, daddy!”

Terence moaned as he pushed his thick cock deep, spreading my walls and filling my hole with his manhood. I loved how it stuffed me to the brim. It was hitting my prostate each time he went deep, and Terence had his hands on me like a wild animal.

He was touching my breasts.

My sides.

He brushed my dick once, but I screamed so loudly that he hadn’t gone back to touching it, knowing that I would shoot a load if he continued.

“I’ve missed fucking you so much, baby girl!”

“Yes, daddy! Give me that dick!”

Terence held my hips and pounded my ass. My breasts and cock shifted and swayed with the rhythm of his hips, giving me everything I’d needed over the past few weeks, reminding me that daddy was always worth the wait.

Terence smacked my ass as he fucked me hard. I couldn’t even speak as he sent me flying toward the stars. I moaned and bit my lip, enjoying each thrust of his hips.

“Take this dick, girl!”

“Mhm!”

Terence pushed deep and held his cock there for a second, reaching around my body to touch my sensitive womanhood. I gasped when his slick hand covered my cock, nearly sending me over the edge, but then Terence pulled out of me and flipped me over to my back.

I stared into his loving eyes as he held my legs in the air and pushed back into me, stuffing me with his cock, but there was no other way I wanted to be. I moaned and kept staring at daddy as he thrusted his hips, bringing himself closer to orgasm.

“Cum in me, daddy.”

“Yeah?”

I bit my lip and nodded. My hand was on my hard girly dick, but I didn’t dare stroke it. I watched Terence fuck me and clawed his muscular abs with my fingernails every few seconds as I took his pounding, wishing it never had to end, but I could tell that daddy was close.

“Keep being my good girl!” Terence said before letting his head fall back. A deep moan left his lips, and then I felt him filling me with his seed.

“Yes!” I screamed and stroked my dick quickly, coming with Terence seconds later. Terence groaned and grunted as my walls milked more cum out of his dick, but he didn’t pull out of me. He held his cock deep until I pulled away from him. We cuddled and kissed as we caught our breath.

“I love you,” I said.

“Not as much as I love you,” he said.


 

CHAPTER 10

 

Three Years Later

“Kathryn! Michael! Come to the kitchen please,” I hollered at the kids. They came running into the room a few minutes later, covered from head to toe with the art supplies they’d been using. I sighed when I saw them, but I still loved them.

Kathryn and Michael were twins. We adopted them a little over a year ago when they were still three. They were abandoned by a mother and father who chose drugs over their children. We met the parents and promised to keep them informed about Kathryn and Michael, but they aren’t allowed to see the kids until they get their act together.

I hated that their parents couldn’t see how beautiful Kathryn and Michael were. How they were worth more than any drug, but at least Terence and I were able to give them a proper home. 

“Guys! Look how dirty you are!”

The kids giggled and shared a knowing smile.

“Go to the bathroom and get cleaned up before daddy gets home!”

“Yay, daddy!” They screamed before running out of the room. Those kids loved Terence, maybe even more than I did, but it was a close competition.

Terence and I got married during my second semester of college. He proposed on Christmas morning after my first semester had ended, and then we had a small wedding in the spring. I felt blessed every day when I woke up by his side, but he would say that he was the blessed one.

The man never ceased to make me feel special.

He took me on a trip to Europe when I graduated from the accounting program with an associate degree. We spent two weeks hopping from one beach to the next, and yes, we had sex on every single one of them.

It was magical.

The kids ran back into the room. They weren’t perfectly clean, but it was good enough. I kissed each of them on the top of their heads before asking for their help to set the table, which was a job they loved to do.

“Daddy!” They both screamed when the door opened. They ran over to Terence and jumped into his arms. He gave them a lot of love before walking over to give me a kiss.

“How was your day, baby girl?” 

“Can’t complain,” I said.

“Good. I missed you,” Terence said as he stood inches from me, and then he gave me that kiss I was longing to receive. I moaned into his mouth and pressed my body up against his. The best part of the day was when he walked through the door after work.

“I missed you too, Terence.”

Terence moved his mouth close to my ear. “I need to be your daddy tonight.”

“When would I ever say no?” I asked with a laugh.

“That’s what I like to hear,” Terence said and kissed me on the cheek before going to change his clothes.

The kids and I finished setting the table, and then Terence came back to join us for dinner. We ate, each of us talking about our days. The kids had preschool and shared plenty of stories. Terence talked about his meetings and businesses, and I chatted about some literature I’d read. I put the kids to bed after dinner, and then I was Terence’s.

He had me calling him daddy late into the night, and I loved every second of it.

Terence would be my daddy today, tomorrow, and forever.
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