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Two Years After the Funeral 

THE HOUSE STILL SMELLS like her sometimes, gardenia and vanilla, even though every bottle of perfume is gone.

I’m twenty-one now, home from college for the summer because the apartment lease fell through and because, if I’m honest, I can’t stand the quiet of any place that isn’t this one.

Dad is on the couch at 11:52 p.m., same as every night: shoulders curved inward, glass of Jameson sweating on the coffee table, TV flickering across the stubble he never bothers to shave anymore.

I walk in wearing Mom’s ivory silk robe (the one she wore when she felt glamorous). It’s been mine for a year now. I sleep in it, shower in it, live in it. It’s too big on me, sleeves past my fingertips, hem brushing mid-thigh.

He doesn’t look up until the floor creaks.

His eyes flick to the robe, linger, then drag slowly back to the screen.

“Still awake, kiddo?” His voice is rough from disuse and whiskey.

“Can’t sleep.”

I curl into the opposite corner of the couch like I’ve done a hundred times since the funeral. Comfort has always been the excuse.

Tonight the air feels heavier.

He lifts the throw blanket in silent invitation.

I crawl across the space between us and settle against his side. His arm comes around me automatically, heavy, warm, familiar.

We’ve done this since I was nineteen and the nightmares started. Grief makes strange allowances.

His hand starts at my shoulder, thumb rubbing slow circles through silk.

Then the circles drift.

Down the slope of my arm.

Across the collar of the robe.

Lower, until his knuckles brush the swell of my breast.

I don’t move.

I don’t breathe.

His fingers pause at the edge of the fabric, like he’s waiting for lightning to strike.

I shift closer, rest my head on his chest. His heart is pounding under my ear.

“Daddy,” I whisper, the word slipping out soft and adult and dangerous.

His whole body goes rigid.

Then his hand slides under the silk, slow enough that I could stop him a dozen times.

I don’t.

His palm cups my breast, thumb grazing my nipple, and the sound he makes is half groan, half sob.

He pulls me into his lap in one motion.

I straddle him, robe parting, nothing underneath but skin and two years of pretending we weren’t circling this drain.

His mouth finds my throat, open-mouthed, reverent.

“Tell me to stop, baby girl,” he rasps against my pulse. “Say the word and I swear I will.”

I answer by rolling my hips, feeling him hard and thick beneath the thin cotton of his sweatpants.

He swears, broken and filthy, and drags my mouth to his.

The kiss tastes like whiskey and grief and the first honest thing we’ve felt in years.

I rock against him slowly, savoring every inch of friction, every tremor in his arms.

His thumb finds my clit through the fabric barrier and circles once, twice.

I come embarrassingly fast, shaking in his lap, face buried in his neck, biting down on his shoulder to muffle the sound.

He holds me through it, hand stroking my back, whispering the same thing over and over like a prayer:

“My good girl... my good girl...”

When the aftershocks fade, he doesn’t move to take more.

He just holds me, forehead pressed to mine, both of us breathing hard.

“We shouldn’t,” he says finally, voice wrecked.

“I know,” I whisper.

Neither of us moves away.

Outside, the summer night hums with cicadas and the low, steady knowledge that tomorrow we’ll pretend this never happened.

Until tomorrow night.

And the night after that.
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Tuesday Night, 1:06 a.m.  
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We pretend all day.

He makes coffee at seven, hands me a mug without meeting my eyes.

I say “thanks, Dad” in the same tone I’ve used since I was twelve.

We eat cereal standing up at opposite counters.

He goes to the office (some half-day consulting thing he still does).

I stay home in Mom’s robe and pretend to job-hunt.

By 10 p.m. the house is dark except for the glow under his study door.

I shower, shave everything, lotion every inch until my skin feels like silk on silk.

I put the robe back on (belt loose, nothing underneath).

I find him on the couch again, same spot, same bottle, same Western on mute.

He looks up when I step into the living room.

The air changes temperature.

I don’t ask.

I just walk straight to him, climb into his lap like last night was a promise instead of a mistake, and straddle his thighs.

His hands go to my waist immediately, fingers digging in like he’s afraid I’ll vanish.

“Hi,” I whisper.

“Hi, baby,” he answers, voice cracked open.

I lean in and kiss him (soft, slow, tasting the day’s restraint on his tongue).

He groans into my mouth, hands sliding up under the robe, palms spreading over my bare back.

“We said we wouldn’t,” he murmurs against my lips.

“We’re terrible at listening,” I answer.

He laughs once, broken and fond, and then he’s kissing me again (deeper, hungrier).

The robe slips off one shoulder. Then the other.

He pulls back just enough to look.

“Jesus Christ,” he breathes. “You’re so beautiful it hurts.”

I reach for the hem of his T-shirt, tug it up and off.

His chest is broader than I remembered from pool days years ago, dusted with dark hair, the same one I used to fall asleep listening to when I had nightmares at nineteen.

I press my mouth to his collarbone, taste salt and skin and two years of loneliness.

His hands slide lower, cupping my ass, pulling me flush against the thick line in his sweatpants.

I rock once, slow.

He drops his head back against the couch, eyes squeezed shut like it’s too much.

“Tell me what you want, sweetheart,” he rasps.

I take his hand, guide it between my legs.

He finds me slick, swollen, ready.

“Fuck,” he whispers. “All day?”

“All day,” I admit.

He circles my clit once, twice, then pushes two fingers inside me without warning.

I gasp, clench around him.

“So tight,” he groans. “My good girl’s greedy little pussy missed Daddy, didn’t it?”

The word Daddy punches the air out of me.

I nod frantically, riding his hand.

He curls his fingers, finds the spot that makes my thighs shake, and works it mercilessly while his thumb keeps pressure on my clit.

I come hard, biting his shoulder to stay quiet, whole body locking around his fingers.

He doesn’t stop until I’m limp and whimpering.

Only then does he ease his fingers out, bring them to his mouth, and lick them clean while watching my face.

I’ve never been so turned on in my life.

I reach for his waistband, tug it down just enough.

He’s thick, flushed, leaking at the tip.

I wrap my hand around him (barely fits) and stroke once, slow.

He hisses, hips jerking.

“Next time,” he says, voice shaking, “we’re doing this in a bed. Slowly. For hours. I want to taste every inch of you.”

I lean in, lick a stripe up his neck.

“Next time,” I whisper against his ear, “I want you to fuck me in Mom’s bed and make me scream loud enough that the neighbors know exactly who I belong to.”

He growls, actual growls, and lifts me off his lap like I weigh nothing.

Carries me down the hallway, kicks open the master-bedroom door, and lays me in the middle of the bed that hasn’t been touched by anyone but ghosts.

He stands at the foot, eyes raking over me spread out on her cream sheets, robe open like an offering.

“Last chance, baby girl,” he says, voice raw. “Say stop and we go back to pretending.”

I spread my legs wider.

“Don’t you dare stop, Daddy.”

He climbs onto the bed like a man who’s finally been set free.
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Tuesday Night, Master Bedroom 
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He crawls over me like he’s afraid the bed will swallow him whole if he moves too fast.

The moonlight cuts through the half-open blinds, painting silver stripes across Mom’s cream duvet, across my bare skin, across the man who used to tuck me in and now looks at me like I’m the only thing keeping him alive.

He settles between my thighs, hands sliding up the backs of them, spreading me open.

“Look at you,” he whispers, voice cracked. “Spread out on her sheets like you were always meant to be here.”

I whimper, arching toward him.

He lowers his mouth slowly, reverently, and kisses the inside of one knee. Then the other.

Higher.

Higher.

Until his breath ghosts over my clit and I’m shaking so hard the headboard taps the wall.

The first lick is soft, almost chaste.

The second is filthy: open-mouthed, deliberate, the flat of his tongue dragging up my center like he’s tasting salvation.

I cry out, hands flying to his hair.

He pins my hips down with one forearm across my stomach and devours me.

Slow, then fast, then slow again: tongue fucking deep, lips sucking my clit, the obscene wet sounds loud in the quiet room.

He pulls back just long enough to speak against my soaked folds.

“Mommy’s good girl tastes so fucking sweet.”

The words rip a sob out of me.

He slides two fingers inside, curls them, finds the spot that makes my back bow off the bed.

“Come for Daddy,” he murmurs, mouth closing over my clit again. “Come all over my tongue like the perfect little angel you are.”

I shatter.

It’s not an orgasm; it’s a breaking.

I scream into the pillow that still smells faintly of her, thighs clamped around his head, gushing onto his chin, his fingers, the duvet.

He doesn’t stop until I’m limp and crying and begging.

Only then does he crawl up my body, kissing every tear track, every tremble.

He settles over me, thick cock nudging my entrance, but doesn’t push in yet.

“Look at me, baby.”

I open my eyes.

His are wet.

“I loved her,” he says, voice raw. “I’ll always love her. But I’ve been dying without you. Every night I held you on that couch, I was pretending it was just comfort. I was lying to both of us.”

I cup his face, thumbs wiping his tears.

“I know, Daddy. I lied too.”

He kisses me, slow and deep, tasting myself on his tongue.

Then he reaches between us, lines up, and pushes in one inch.

We both exhale like we’ve been holding our breath for two years.

Another inch.

I’m tight, untouched in too long, and he’s big, but I’m so wet there’s almost no resistance.

He pauses when he’s halfway, forehead pressed to mine.

“Tell me if it hurts.”

I wrap my legs around his waist and pull.

He sinks to the hilt with a broken groan.

We stay like that, joined, trembling, breathing each other in.

Then he starts to move: slow, deep rolls of his hips that drag over every sensitive spot inside me.

The headboard taps the wall in a steady, reverent rhythm.

I cling to him, nails digging into his back, whispering the same thing over and over:

“Daddy... Daddy... Daddy...”

He speeds up, just enough to make me gasp, one hand sliding under my ass to tilt me so he hits deeper.

“You feel that?” he rasps. “That’s where you were always meant to be. Wrapped around Daddy’s cock. Taking every inch like the good girl you are.”

I come again, clenching around him so hard he has to fight to keep moving.

He follows seconds later, burying himself deep and spilling with a guttural sound that’s half sob, half prayer.

He stays inside me, softening slowly, arms shaking as he holds himself above me.

After a minute he rolls us so I’m on top, still impaled, his hands stroking my back, my hair, my face.

“I’m never letting you go,” he whispers into my neck. “Not now. Not after this.”

I kiss the hollow of his throat.

“Good,” I breathe. “Because I’m never leaving this bed.”

We fall asleep like that: tangled, sticky, ruined, and finally, finally whole.

Morning will come with questions neither of us knows how to answer.

But tonight, the house smells like gardenia, whiskey, and us.

And for the first time in two years, the master bedroom feels warm.
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Wednesday, 3:17 a.m.  Still in the Master Bed
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I wake up to his mouth on my nipple and two thick fingers already buried inside me.

He’s hard again (hot, heavy against my thigh) and the room smells like sex and gardenia and sin.

“Daddy.....” I gasp, back arching.

He growls around my breast, teeth scraping, then pulls off with a wet pop.

“On your knees, baby girl. Ass up. Face in Mommy’s pillow.”

The words punch the air out of me.

I scramble to obey, robe long gone, sheets twisted around my ankles. I bury my face in the pillow that still holds the ghost of her perfume and push my ass high.

He kneels behind me, spreads me open with rough hands.

“Look at this pretty little cunt,” he rasps, voice pure gravel. “Still dripping Daddy’s cum from earlier. Soaked the sheets like a desperate little slut.”

I moan into the pillow, push back shamelessly.

He slaps my ass (sharp, perfect sting) then does it again, harder, until I’m whimpering and clenching around nothing.

“Beg,” he orders.

“Please, Daddy......fuck me.....need your big cock.......please.......”

He slams into me in one brutal thrust.

We both shout.

He doesn’t give me time to adjust just grips my hips and starts pounding: deep, punishing strokes that shove my face deeper into the pillow with every snap of his hips.

The headboard slams the wall so hard I’m scared it’ll crack.

“Take it,” he snarls. “Take every fucking inch like the greedy girl you are.”

I scream into the fabric, muffled and raw.

He reaches around, two fingers on my clit, rubbing fast, vicious circles.

“Come on Daddy’s cock, baby. Soak me again. Want that tight little pussy milking me while I breed you.”

The word breed rips me apart.

I come instantly, squirting all over his cock, his balls, the sheets,messy, violent pulses that leave me shaking and sobbing.

He doesn’t slow just fucks me through it, harder, the wet slap of skin obscene in the quiet house.

“That’s my filthy girl,” he growls. “Squirting all over Daddy like a good little whore.”

Another orgasm barrels through me before the first one ends.

He pulls out suddenly, flips me onto my back, throws my legs over his shoulders, and drives back in so deep I feel him in my throat.

I scream his name.

He leans down, mouth at my ear, hips never stopping.

“Listen to you,” he pants. “Screaming for Daddy while he fucks you raw in Mommy’s bed. You love it, don’t you? Love being Daddy’s dirty secret.”

“Yes....yes....fuck.....Daddy, harder.....”

He slams into me, balls slapping my ass, the angle perfect, relentless.

I claw at his back, nails leaving red trails.

He grabs my throat.not hard, just enough pressure to make my eyes roll.

“Come again,” he snarls. “Come while I fill this cunt up. Want you leaking me for days.”

I shatter a third time, vision whiting out, pussy clamping so tight he has to fight to move.

He roars, thrusts deep, and unloads: pulse after pulse of hot cum flooding me, marking me, claiming me.

He keeps moving, slower now, grinding deep, milking every last drop.

When he finally stills we’re both trembling, sweat-slick, wrecked.

He collapses half on top of me, face buried in my neck, cock still twitching inside me.

After a minute he lifts his head, eyes glassy.

“I love you,” he whispers, voice broken open. “Fuck, I love you so much it scares me.”

I cup his face, kiss him slow and deep.

“I love you too, Daddy. Always have.”

He pulls out carefully, watches his cum drip from me onto the sheets, and groans like it hurts.

Then he slides down my body, spreads me again, and licks me clean: slow, filthy stripes of tongue that make me come again just from the feel of his mouth on my oversensitive clit.

When he’s done he crawls back up, pulls me into his arms, and wraps the duvet around us both.

The room smells like us now.

Gardenia is gone.

Only him.

Only me.

Only this.

He kisses my forehead, my eyelids, my tear-streaked cheeks.

“Sleep, baby girl,” he murmurs. “Daddy’s got you.”

I fall asleep with his cum drying between my thighs and his arms locked around me like he’ll never let go.

Outside, the sun is still hours away.

Inside, the master bedroom finally belongs to the living.
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Friday Night, 11:47 p.m. – The First “Yes, Daddy” Toy Box
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We’ve had three days of nothing but fucking, eating, showering, and fucking again.

The master bedroom looks like a crime scene of pleasure: sheets ruined, pillows on the floor, empty lube bottles rolling under the bed.

Tonight he walks in carrying a plain black box he ordered express delivery (no label, just his name on the shipping tag).

He sets it on the duvet between us like it’s Pandora’s fucking treasure.

“Open it, baby girl.”

I’m already naked, kneeling in the middle of the bed, thighs still sticky from the load he put in me an hour ago.

I lift the lid.

Inside, nestled in black satin:


●  A thick, veiny silicone cock (bigger than him) with a suction base

●  A set of graduated steel anal plugs, the largest one terrifying

●  A remote-controlled vibrating egg

●  Soft leather cuffs lined in sheepskin

●  A blindfold (black silk, smells like him already)

●  A bottle of high-end silicone lube

●  A slim, curved prostate massager (my eyes go wide)


He watches my face the entire time.

“Everything in here is for both of us,” he says, voice low. “Tonight we find out exactly how filthy my good girl wants to get for Daddy.”

I whimper, clench around nothing.

He picks up the cuffs first.

“Hands behind your back.”

I obey instantly.

The leather closes around my wrists (snug, soft, inescapable). He buckles them, checks circulation, kisses each pulse point.

Then the blindfold.

The world goes dark.

I hear him undress, the rustle of fabric, the soft clink of his belt hitting the floor.

His mouth finds my ear.

“Safe word is still ‘gardenia’. Say it once and everything stops. Understand?”

“Yes, Daddy.”

“Good girl.”

The mattress dips. His hands spread my thighs wide, knees pushed to my chest, completely exposed.

Cold lube drizzles over my asshole.

I jolt.

He chuckles, dark and filthy.

“Relax, baby. Daddy’s gonna open this pretty little hole tonight.”

One finger (slick, slow circles) then two, scissoring, stretching.

I’m moaning into the blindfold, pushing back like a desperate slut.

He works me open for what feels like forever, adding a third finger, curling, spreading, until I’m shaking and begging.

“Please....Daddy............need more......”

The fingers disappear.

Then the cold steel of the medium plug presses against me.

“Breathe out.”

I do.

He pushes (slow, relentless) until the widest part breaches and the plug seats deep.

The fullness makes me sob.

He taps the base once, sends a jolt through me.

“Color?” he asks, voice rough with restraint.

“Green,” I gasp. “So fucking green.”

He growls in approval.

Next thing I feel is the egg sliding into my pussy (slick, easy) until it’s nestled against my g-spot.

The click of a remote.

It starts vibrating (low, steady thrum) that makes my whole body jerk.

He flips me onto my back, knees still at my chest, plug and egg both inside me now.

I hear the click of the suction base sticking to the headboard.

Then his voice, right at my ear:

“Suck.”

He feeds me the silicone cock (huge, thick) and I open my mouth eagerly, choking on it while the egg buzzes and the plug stretches me.

He fucks my throat slow, letting me drool and gag and moan around it.

After a minute he pulls it out, trails the wet tip down my body, between my breasts, over my clit.

Then he turns the egg up to high.

I scream, back bowing off the bed.

He climbs over me, lines his real cock up with my pussy, and slams in alongside the egg.

The stretch is insane (full, filthy, perfect).

He starts fucking me hard, the egg trapped between us, vibrating against his shaft and my front wall.

“Feel that, baby?” he snarls. “Daddy’s cock and a toy ruining this greedy cunt at the same time.”

I can’t speak (just broken sobs and moans).

He reaches behind me, taps the plug again, then starts twisting it in tiny circles while he pounds into me.

I come so hard I squirt around his cock and the egg, soaking his abs, the sheets, everything.

He doesn’t stop.

He pulls out, yanks the egg free, and shoves the prostate massager into his own hand (lubes it, reaches between his legs).

I hear his sharp inhale as he slides it home.

Then he’s back inside me, hitting deeper than ever, eyes rolling back.

“Fuck.....baby.....your pussy feels even tighter when Daddy’s got something up his ass.....”

He loses rhythm, starts fucking me like a man possessed.

I wrap my cuffed hands around his neck, pull him down, bite his shoulder.

“Come inside me, Daddy.......breed your little girl......please.......”

That does it.

He roars, slams deep, and unloads (thick, endless pulses) while the plug in his ass milks him dry.

We collapse together, shaking, laughing, crying.

He gently removes the plug from me, the egg, the cuffs, the blindfold.

Kisses every red mark he left.

Then he pulls me on top of him, still inside me, and whispers against my lips:

“Next time, baby girl, Daddy’s tying you to the headboard and using that monster dildo on you while I fuck your ass. And you’re gonna take every inch like the perfect little slut you are.”

I clench around him, already desperate for it.

“Yes, Daddy,” I breathe. “Anything. Everything.”

He smiles (dark, proud, utterly ruined).

“That’s my good girl.”

We fall asleep plugged, filled, marked, and owned.

And the toy box stays open on the nightstand.

Ready for tomorrow.
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Sunday Night, 10:03 p.m. – “Be a good girl and take both of Daddy’s cocks”
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The bedroom is lit only by the low lamp on his side and the city-glow through the blinds.

The toy box is open like a shrine on the dresser.

Tonight he’s wearing nothing but black sweatpants slung low and that look (the one that says I’m about to wreck you and you’re going to thank me for every second).

I’m already naked, kneeling in the center of the bed, wrists cuffed in front of me with the soft leather restraints, a short chain linking them to the headboard so I can’t lower my arms.

He circles the bed once, slow, predator-stalking-prey.

Then he picks up three things:

	The thick, veiny silicone cock (ten inches, suction base, terrifyingly realistic)

	The remote-controlled prostate plug (already slick with lube)

	A fresh bottle of lube he warms between his palms


He sets the silicone beast on the mattress between my knees, suctioned upright like a challenge.

“Color, baby girl?”

“Green, Daddy. So fucking green.”

He smiles (dark, proud) and climbs behind me.

First the plug.

He spreads my cheeks, drizzles lube, works me open again with patient fingers until I’m rocking back, begging for more.

The plug slides home (thick, curved, pressing right against his prostate when he finally seats it).

He groans, hips jerking once involuntarily.

Then he turns it on low.

The vibration rolls through him and into me when he leans over my back.

“Feel that?” he growls against my ear. “Daddy’s got a toy in his ass so he can fuck you longer tonight. Gonna ruin this little cunt and this tight little hole until you forget your own name.”

I whimper, push back against the empty air.

He slaps my ass (hard, perfect sting).

“Stay still.”

He moves to the front of me, sweatpants shoved down just enough to free his cock (already leaking, flushed angry red).

He fists my hair, feeds himself into my mouth slow and deep.

I take him eagerly, hollowing my cheeks, drooling around him while the plug buzzes in his ass and makes him throb against my tongue.

After a minute he pulls out, strings of spit connecting us.

“Time for both of Daddy’s cocks, baby.”

He positions me: knees wide, chest down, ass high, cuffed hands stretched toward the headboard.

The silicone monster stands between my thighs like a threat.

He drizzles lube over it, over me, then guides my hips down.

The head breaches my pussy (slow, relentless stretch).

I cry out, shake, try to lift up.

He holds me down with one hand between my shoulder blades.

“Breathe, sweetheart. You’re gonna take every inch for Daddy.”

I do (shuddering, sobbing, until I’m fully seated, stuffed so full I can feel it in my throat).

He gives me ten seconds to adjust, then clicks the remote.

The silicone cock starts vibrating (deep, pulsing waves).

I scream into the mattress.

He climbs behind me, spreads my cheeks, and presses the head of his real cock against my ass.

“Relax and push back, baby girl. Let Daddy in.”

I do.

He sinks in (slow, burning, perfect) until I’m impossibly full: silicone cock vibrating in my pussy, his thick cock buried in my ass, the plug still buzzing in him.

He stills, both of us panting.

“Fuck,” he grits out. “You’re so tight like this gonna feel every pulse when I come.”

Then he starts to move.

Slow at first (long, deep strokes that drag both cocks over every nerve ending).

The room fills with wet sounds, my broken moans, his filthy praise.

“Look at you,” he growls, one hand fisted in my hair, pulling my head back. “Taking both of Daddy’s cocks like a perfect little fucktoy. This is what good girls get stuffed and used and owned.”

I come without warning (hard, violent, squirting around the silicone cock so messily it drips down my thighs).

He turns the vibration up higher on everything: the plug in his ass, the toy in my cunt.

The overload is brutal.

I scream his title over and over (Daddy, Daddy, Daddy) while he pounds my ass, hips slapping skin, the chain on my cuffs rattling with every thrust.

He reaches under me, pinches my clit once, twice.

“Come again, baby. Milk Daddy’s cock with this tight little hole.”

Another orgasm rips through me (so intense I black out for a second).

When I come back he’s losing rhythm, breath hitching.

“Gonna fill your ass, sweetheart gonna breed both holes tonight”

He slams deep, roars, and I feel him pulse (hot, endless ropes) deep inside me while the plug milks his prostate and the toy keeps vibrating in my ruined pussy.

He collapses over my back, both of us shaking, sweating, wrecked.

After a minute he gently eases out, removes the silicone cock, the plug from himself, uncuffs me.

I collapse face-down, trembling, blissed-out, utterly destroyed.

He gathers me up, carries me to the shower, washes me tenderly (kissing every bruise, every red mark, whispering “good girl” and “I love you” and “mine” over and over).

We fall back into bed clean, boneless, tangled.

He spoons me from behind, one hand cupping my breast, the other splayed possessively over my stomach.

“Next weekend,” he murmurs against my neck, “Daddy’s tying you spread-eagle and keeping you full all night. Toys, cock, plugs whatever I want. You’ll just lie there and take it like the perfect little girl you are.”

I clench around nothing, already desperate.

“Yes, Daddy,” I whisper. “Anything.”

He kisses the bite mark on my shoulder.

“That’s my good girl.”

The toy box stays open.
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Monday, 2:41 a.m. – “Fill me up, Daddy, please don’t ever stop”
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We never made it to sleep.

I’m on my knees in the middle of the ruined bed, face pressed into the mattress, wrists still faintly marked from the cuffs, ass in the air like an offering.

He’s behind me, sweat-slick, chest heaving, cock rock-hard again and dripping from the last round.

One hand fists my hair, yanks my head back hard enough that my spine arches perfectly.

The other lands on my ass (crack!) so loud it echoes.

“Color?” he growls.

“Green....fuck.......green, Daddy, please....”

He doesn’t wait.

He slams into my pussy in one brutal thrust, bottoming out so hard my breath punches out of me.

I scream (raw, filthy, no attempt to be quiet).

He sets a punishing rhythm immediately: hips snapping, balls slapping my clit, the wet sound of my soaked cunt taking him over and over filling the room.

The headboard slams the wall in time with every thrust (bam-bam-bam-bam).

“Yes....yes.......Daddy.....harder.....fuck me harder......”

He snarls, grips my hips with both hands now, and starts pounding like he’s trying to split me in half.

“Listen to you,” he grits out between thrusts. “Screaming like a desperate little whore while Daddy wrecks this greedy cunt.”

I can’t stop the sounds (high, broken, animal).

“Daddy.....oh God.....Daddy......don’t stop.......please don’t ever stop.....”

He slaps my ass again (left cheek, right cheek, left again) until I’m sobbing into the sheets.

“Gonna fill this pussy so full you’ll feel me for days,” he promises, voice savage. “Gonna pump you full of Daddy’s cum until it’s dripping down your fucking thighs.”

“Yes.......yes.......breed me.......fill me up.......please.....”

He reaches under me, pinches my clit hard, and I explode.

I come screaming his name, pussy clamping around him so tight he has to fight to keep moving, squirting messily all over his cock and the bed.

He doesn’t slow (just fucks me through it, harder, meaner).

“Again,” he snarls. “Come again while I breed you.”

I’m already there (second orgasm crashing into the first, louder, messier, tears streaming).

He yanks my hair harder, forces my back to bow deeper.

“Beg for my cum, baby girl. Beg Daddy to flood this tight little hole.”

“Please......” I sob, voice wrecked. “Please, Daddy......fill my pussy.......breed me.......want every drop......want you leaking out of me all day please............”

He roars (actual animal roar) and slams deep one last time.

I feel it (every pulse, every thick rope of cum flooding me, painting my walls, filling me so full I swear I can feel it in my womb).

He grinds deep, hips jerking with every spurt, milking himself dry inside me.

“Take it take every fucking drop good girl ”

I come again just from the feeling of being bred (shaking, crying, babbling nonsense).

He stays buried, panting, hands stroking my trembling back, my ass, my thighs.

After a minute he leans over me, chest to my spine, cock still twitching inside.

“You okay, baby?” he whispers, voice suddenly soft.

I nod frantically, push back against him, trying to keep him inside.

“Don’t pull out yet,” I beg, hoarse. “Want to stay full of you.”

He groans, kisses the bite marks on my shoulder.

“Then stay right there, sweetheart. Daddy’s not going anywhere.”

He wraps his arms around my waist, pulls me down sideways so we’re spooning with him still deep inside me, cum already starting to leak around his cock.

We fall asleep like that (plugged full, marked, owned).

At 6:12 a.m. I wake up to him rocking slowly, still half-hard, whispering against my ear:

“Round four, baby girl. Daddy’s gonna keep this pussy full all week.”

I moan, push back, and let him start all over again.
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Six Months Later, A Sunday in Early Spring
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The house is finally ours.

Mom’s clothes were donated months ago.

The gardenia perfume is gone.

The master bedroom smells like us now: sex, coffee, the cedar candle he lights every night before he bends me over whatever surface is closest.

I’m twenty-two next week.

He turned forty-seven last month.

The age gap that once felt like a canyon is now just the perfect height for him to pin me against the fridge and fuck me until my feet don’t touch the floor.

We never hid.

After the first month we stopped pretending.

Neighbors saw his truck in the driveway every night.

They saw me answer the door in his T-shirt and nothing else.

They saw the way he kisses me on the porch like he’s starving.

Some stopped waving.

Some sent casseroles with Bible verses taped to the lid.

We ate the casseroles and fucked on the kitchen table anyway.

Today the sun is pouring through the new white curtains we hung together last weekend.

I’m on my back in the middle of our bed, legs over his shoulders, wrists tied loosely to the headboard with one of his silk ties (the one he wore to Mom’s funeral, now repurposed for far better things).

He’s moving slow, deep, deliberate strokes that make my eyes roll back.

“Tell me again,” he murmurs, voice rough with love and lust.

I’m already crying (happy, overwhelmed tears).

“I’m yours,” I gasp. “Always yours, Daddy. Only yours.”

He leans down, kisses the tears off my cheeks, hips never stopping.

“And I’m yours, baby girl. Every day. Every night. Forever.”

He unties my wrists, pulls me up so I’m straddling him, arms around his neck, riding him slow while we kiss like the world is ending and beginning at the same time.

When we come it’s quiet (just breath and whispered I love yous and the soft creak of the bed that knows every secret we have).

After, we lie tangled, sunlight striping our skin.

He traces the faint bruise on my hip from last night’s belt.

“Marry me,” he says suddenly, like the words have been waiting six months to escape.

I blink. “We can’t.....”

“We can do whatever the fuck we want,” he cuts in, fierce and certain. “I already talked to a lawyer. No blood relation. No legal barrier. I don’t care if the whole town burns invitations we’re doing it.”

I laugh through fresh tears.

“Yes,” I whisper. “A thousand times yes.”

He kisses me until I can’t breathe.

Later, we stand in the backyard barefoot (same patch of grass where he once pushed me on a swing when I was ten) and he slips a simple platinum band on my finger.

No priest.

No guests.

Just us, the cicadas, and the fence that isn’t there anymore (he tore it down the day he moved in for good).

He pulls me against him, hands sliding under the sundress I’m wearing (no panties, because some things never change).

“Ready to go inside and let Daddy put a baby in you, future Mrs. His-Last-Name?” he murmurs against my lips.

I smile, wicked and whole.

“Race you to the bedroom.”

We don’t make it past the kitchen counter.

Six months later the test is positive.

Nine months after that, our daughter is born with his eyes and my smile.

We name her Hope.

The house finally smells like gardenias again (fresh ones, from the garden we planted together).

Some nights I still wear Mom’s old ivory robe.

He still calls me his good girl.

We still fuck like the world is ending.

But now the world is just beginning.

And every room, every sunrise, every breath belongs to us.

Fin.

END
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