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      When she denied her boyfriend sex, he put a curse on her. Now she’s hot for Daddy’s cock. No one else but him. If she can last until Halloween is over, the curse will end. But she really, really wants to be Daddy’s girl.
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      I knew where the night was headed long before my boyfriend made a move. We’d been dating since sophomore year in high school. He knew the rules, but that didn’t stop him from pushing now and then, especially now that I was eighteen.

      When Matt slid his arm around my shoulders, I sighed. “No.”

      “Come on, Casey. We’re going to different colleges now. We barely see each other.”

      “And?”

      “And I think you look really sexy in your costume. I figured you wore it for me.” He slipped a hand under my collar to grip my shoulder. “My very own pussy.”

      I was dressed as a black cat because I always dressed as a black since I was a kid. The costume just got a little more adult as I got older. This version was a catsuit with a tail and a headband with ears. I’d known Matt would like it, which was why I’d worn it.

      But it seemed he liked it a little too much.

      “I said no.” I shook off his arm. “I promised my dad I would be a virgin on my wedding day, and I’m going to be.”

      Matt heaved a sighing groan. “Here we go with that shit again. Really, Casey? No one cares if you’re a virgin on your wedding day. It’s not like they check.”

      “It doesn’t matter. I promised.”

      He threw himself back in his seat. “You are such a daddy’s girl.”

      “Yes, I am.” And damn proud of it.

      My daddy was my hero, and I never wanted to disappoint him. If that meant staying celibate until the day I got married, then I would do it. And he would be so happy. I loved my daddy that much.

      Matt threw the car in gear and sped down the road. He fumed the whole way back to my house and screeched tires when he parked in front.

      “Matt—”

      “Get out. This is over, Casey. I’m through.”

      “What?” I stared in surprise.

      He was breaking up with me over not having sex. We’d been going back and forth over this for years and he’d always respected my wishes to stay a virgin. A complete virgin. No anal exception. But now he was pissed enough to break up.

      I glared at him. “You jerk. Do you already have someone else?”

      “Fuck you, Casey. This isn’t about me. It’s about you. It’s always daddy, daddy, daddy with you. Can’t stay late at the Halloween party, daddy wouldn’t like it. Can’t come to the beach, daddy said no. Can’t have a normal fucking life now that you’re legal because daddy wants to keep you a kid forever.”

      “That’s not true.”

      “Yeah, it is and you’re too stupid to see it. Being a daddy’s girl isn’t cute, Casey. And you take it to an extreme that’s downright creepy.”

      I scoffed at him. “You better not be saying what I think you’re saying, you sick asshole.”

      “I am. You don’t want to fuck me because you’re lusting after your dad.”

      I smacked him. I didn’t even think about it and I sure as hell didn’t hold back.

      Matt rubbed his cheek with a smirk. “What’s the matter? Did I hit a nerve?”

      “Fuck you.” I shoved his car door open, got out, and slammed it shut.

      As I passed the driver’s side, Matt spit at me.

      The spit just missed me as I jumped back. “You—”

      “You want to be daddy’s little girl so damn bad, then that’s what you should be, you frigid bitch. No one but daddy satisfying you for you for the rest of your life.” He spit on my shoe with an evil grin before speeding off, his laughter trailing after him.

      “Fucking pervert.” I rushed to the house to clean up.

      Just because I was a good girl who wanted to make my daddy proud didn’t mean I wanted to fuck him. Sick. And who would think that? No one normal. Matt did me a favor breaking it off. He was obviously a pervert. Probably into bondage and shit like that.

      Not that I would have ever found out. We’d dated a while, but I’d never thought he’d be the one I would marry. The man I married would be a lot like Daddy. Not because I wanted Daddy—ew!—but because Daddy was my archetype of an ideal man.

      Tall, strong, dominate, honest, and handy. No vices besides coffee and he always made time for family. He was the perfect husband and father. Everyone always said Mommy was so lucky to have him and she even said so too. Daddy was one in a million. I only hoped I could find a man who came close.

      Matt fell way short. Even if I’d wanted to go back on my no-sex promise, it wouldn’t have been with him. Asshole.

      “You’re back early,” Daddy said coming into the kitchen.

      I gave him a big smile. “Hi, Daddy. I got tired and Matt brought me home.”

      “I heard yelling.”

      Uh-oh. Had he heard what Matt said? I kept my smile in place. “It was nothing. We broke up.”

      “Good. He wasn’t the right boy for you.”

      “You would say that about anyone, Daddy.”

      “I would.”

      “Daddy! You’re supposed to deny it.”

      He chuckled. “No I’m not. No one is good enough for my little girl, which means I never have to give you up. You’ll be mine forever.”

      My clit twitched.

      What was that?

      Daddy’s words actually made me tingle. His forever. Why did that sound so good all of a sudden? He’d said that a bunch of times before. Always joking. But this time got me all hot.

      “I’m headed to bed now. Night, Daddy.” I rushed away before he could answer.

      I was still mad behind what Matt had done. That was all it was.

      Pushing aside my reaction, I got cleaned up and went to bed. The next morning, I went to the kitchen to get breakfast.

      Daddy was already there, sipping coffee and reading the news on his tablet at the table.

      I stumbled to a halt in the kitchen doorway to stare at him in his suit. It was a sight I’d seen hundreds of times before. Thousands. Today was the first time I noticed just how good Daddy looked.

      The suit framed his toned physique perfectly. And every time he lifted his cup to his lips, the sleeve of his shirt strained to contain his muscles.

      The temperature in the room went up several degrees and my nipples got stiff.

      Daddy was so hot.

      Wait! What?

      I did not just think that. I mean, he was. Duh. Every one of my friends had said Daddy was a total DILF. But that was them.

      “Morning, kitten.” Daddy smiled at me over his coffee mug, looking sexy as hell.

      My pussy twitched and grew moist. “Um… Morning, Daddy. I… uh…” I swallowed and tried to get my thoughts together. “What’s with the suit?”

      “Last minute stupidity in the office that can’t wait until tomorrow. Sunday or not, duty calls.”

      “Oh. Sorry.”

      “Not your fault, kitten.”

      Oh God, he said it again. My pussy tingled. “I… I forgot something in my room. Have a nice day at work.”

      “I’m not leaving yet.” His words followed in my wake as I rushed back to my room and closed myself inside.

      What was wrong with me? Why was I getting horny? And over Daddy?

      Sick!

      But…

      I replayed Daddy’s greeting over and over in my head. The way he’d called me kitten. He’d always called me kitten. It was the reason I dressed as a cat for Halloween. I loved when he called me kitten. Loved it a lot.

      The way his voice rumbled when he said it. Kitten. His kitten. I wanted to be his kitten. Walk into that kitchen and spread myself on the table…

      I slipped my hand into my panties and rubbed at my drenched clit as I imagined Daddy’s surprised expression when I spread my legs and showed him just how grown up I was. Stroking faster, I thought about Daddy kissing my pussy and licking it.

      “Oh, Daddy.” I squeezed my right tit and rubbed my clit faster. “Daddy.”

      My orgasm made me bite my lip to keep from crying out. I wanted no one to hear me.

      And then I stared at my soaked hand. What the hell was wrong with me? I did not just masturbate to thoughts of my father.

      I didn’t!

      I wasn’t a pervert.

      Rushing from my room, I went to bathroom and washed my hands several times. But that didn’t wash away what I’d done. I hid in my room until Daddy left and then tiptoed around, hoping to dodge Mommy.

      No such luck.

      “There you are, Casey.”

      I yipped and faced her with all the guilt I felt plain on my face.

      “What’s wrong with you?”

      “Nothing.”

      “Okay.” Mommy didn’t look convinced but shook her head. “Whatever. I told Dad and now I’m telling you. I’m leaving on a last minute trip for work. I’ll be back next Monday.”

      “Have fun.”

      “You too. Don’t let your father grill the entire time I’m gone.”

      “I won’t.”

      “You’ll try. At least sneak in a salad from time to time.”

      “I’ll try.”

      We both laughed at Daddy’s habit of going all red meat whenever Mommy was away. He only ate things other than meat when Mommy was there to put it on his plate. It would be my job while she was gone.

      And good riddance. She could stay gone and leave Daddy to me.

      What the hell?

      Where had that thought come from?

      Something was seriously wrong with me. I wasn’t like this. I didn’t want Daddy to myself, and I loved Mommy. No way did I want her to go away. Not permanently. Just a few days so I could offer Daddy something younger and prettier.

      My tits were bigger than Mommy’s and my pussy was definitely tighter. I was a virgin, after all.

      Stop it!

      Mommy said, “Be good. I’ll see you when I get back.” She gave my cheek a quick kiss and left.

      I skipped my classes to figure out what the hell was going on with me. Or that was what I’d told myself. Instead, I went to my parents’ room, got naked, and buried my face in Daddy’s pillow while I rubbed my clit, inhaling his woodsy scent.

      “Oh God, Daddy, please.” I pushed against my hymen. Gently. I didn’t want to break it. That was for Daddy to do.

      That thought snapped me out of my lust and I froze.

      I wanted Daddy to take my virginity?

      “No!”

      I shoved off the bed and ran. Something was wrong with me. Seriously wrong. And then I remembered last night. Matt had spit on me. Twice. And what had he said? Something about only Daddy satisfying me?

      Back in high school, I’d heard whispers about Matt and his family. I’d ignored them, but now…

      I called Matt. The second he answered, I yelled, “What did you do to me, witch?”

      He laughed. “What’s the matter, Casey? Feeling a little… unsatisfied?”

      “Undo it. Put me back.”

      “No can do. The curse is laid. It’s up to you to break it.”

      “Oh my God! You really are a witch?”

      “Only in October. We only have power in October. Believe it or not, I actually didn’t mean to curse you. Heat of the moment. Oh well.”

      “Fuck you. How do I break it?”

      “Stay a virgin until November first. Pull that off and you’ll be fine.”

      November first was on Wednesday. This was Sunday. I could do that. Easy. Nothing to it.

      I snapped, “Thanks for nothing, asshole.”

      “Glad to be of service. Have fun fucking your dad.”

      “I will not fuck my daddy, pervert.” I hung up and tossed my phone away.

      Shit!

      I was alone in the house with Daddy until next Monday. How the hell was I supposed to stay away from him? And the minute I tried anything, he would get pissed. Daddy would kick me out of the house. Disown me for being a deviant when this wasn’t my fault.

      Fucking Matt!

      No. I could do this. It would be easy. I just wouldn’t be home. Trish had an apartment near the campus. I could stay with her until this all blew over.

      I left a message on Daddy’s phone, packed my shit, and ran. Trish was happy to have me. She’d wanted to share the apartment with me, but I’d insisted on commuting from home. Once this blew over, I might give it some thought.

      Sunday was fine. Monday was bearable. Tuesday fucking sucked. I was horny as hell and barely able to keep Trish from figuring it out. I told her I was sick, but I didn’t think she bought it. To escape her scrutiny, I sneaked back home and locked myself in my room.

      Daddy would never know I was there. I just had to last the rest of the day without seeing him. To bad I hadn’t accounted for hearing him. His heavy steps moving through the house after he got home from work. Those sexy groans that said he’d stripped off his suit. The beckoning sound of the shower, making me want to join him.

      No! No! No!

      Just a few more hours. Halloween would be over soon and I could be normal again.

      But I was so horny. My nipples were super sensitive. The insides of my thighs were drenched. My clit wouldn’t stop twitching. Daddy was all I could think about. I couldn’t stop myself from rubbing my clit or moaning, hoping Daddy heard me. Caught me. Fucked me.

      “Daddy!”

      “Kitten, I didn’t know you were—” He stopped in the doorway and stared.

      I was naked on my bed, thighs opened wide, fingers rubbing my clit. Of course he was staring. I was on display for him, which was why I smiled and licked my lips. “Hi, Daddy.”

      “What are you doing? Cover up.”

      “No.” I continued rubbing my clit, spreading my labia so Daddy could see how wet I was because he wasn’t looking away.

      His cheeks were flushed, but he was staring. “Casey,” he said in a warning tone.

      “No. Kitten. Your kitten.” I wiggled my hips. “Your pussy.”

      “Casey, what the hell are you even saying? Close your legs!”

      “Fuck me, Daddy.”

      “What!”

      I nodded and rubbed my clit faster. “Fuck your little pussy. I want you, Daddy. I always have. Daddy’s little pussy is hungry.” I held my labia open. “Feed me.”

      My words got to him. Daddy’s sweatpants were tented, and he was looking.

      “Casey…”

      “Please, Daddy?” I ran the pad of one finger over my hymen. “I saved it just for you. All yours, Daddy. Take it.”

      “Shit!” Daddy crossed the room, grabbed my ankles, and yanked me to the edge of the bed. Holding my knees open, he impaled my fertile virgin pussy with his hard cock.

      “Daddy! Yes!”

      The pain was delicious. I was full of Daddy’s thick cock. How could that hurt?

      And then Daddy moved. A slow sensual slide that took his hard member in and out of my slick depths. He stared at my face as he moved inside me. “Such a naughty kitten,” he said in his deep rumbling voice. “And I was trying so hard.”

      What?

      Daddy bent over me and kissed my lips. “My precious little kitten. So beautiful. You don’t know how much I’ve wanted to do this.”

      What!

      I stared up at my father and couldn’t believe he’d thought about me like that. But it made sense. All his rules. All his restrictions. Always curtailing my behavior. Keeping me pure just for him. And maybe Matt had been right. Maybe I’d been saving myself for Daddy. Not a man like him. The man himself.

      Hugging Daddy tight, I reveled in my first sexual encounter. And it was with my own father. Hard and thick and pushing me over the edge of my orgasm, screaming my pleasure and squeezing him tight with my pussy.

      He gave me a deep kiss and smiled as he smoothed my hair from my forehead. “Feel good, kitten? Did you like it?”

      “Yes, Daddy.”

      “Want to keep going?” He tweaked my right nipple, pulling a wanting gasp from me. “That was the easy setting and I haven’t come yet.” His cock jumped inside me.

      I yipped and then giggled. “Daddy.”

      “Hm?”

      Nodding, I said, “Do me, Daddy. Fuck me like you always wanted.”

      His pupils dilated so wide his eyes were almost black. Pushing me back to the middle of the bed, he covered me with my ankles on his shoulders. “It’s going to get rough, kitten.”

      “Okay, Daddy. I’m r—”

      Daddy slammed into my sensitive pussy balls deep, pulling a surprised cry from my lips. And then he did it again. And again. Getting faster with each thrust until he was hammering into me so fast and hard the headboard banged the wall and the bed squeaked.

      All I could do was moan my pleasure and take it as he fucked me with my feet flopping on either side of his head. I was open and spread and loving it.

      “You’re all mine now. Just the way you should be. No other dicks inside this tight pussy but mine.” He pulled back and jammed his cock forward in one swift stroke that made me keen my delight. “Say it, Casey. You’re mine.” He slammed his throbbing member into my pulsing snatch again and again, hitting my cervix, driving me crazy. “Say it!”

      “Yes, Daddy! Yes! Your little pussy forever! Yours! Only yours! Fuck it!” I clutched his shoulders and pressed my tits to his chest. “Fuck it, Daddy! Harder! I’m yours!”

      Daddy gave me all I wanted like he always did. Hard. Fast. Hot. His cum filled my unprotected pussy.

      I came with the feel of Daddy’s seed inside me. And then I was screaming my pleasure again as Daddy pounded his cum into me, going a second round, making sure his seed took. And I wanted it to.

      I begged for it. All he could give me. Over and over Daddy spilled his hot spunk inside me. In the distance, I heard the hall clock chime midnight. Halloween was over. It was November first and my pussy officially belonged to no one else but Daddy from now on.
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