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“Lay on the bed and spread your arms and legs,” he told me.

I did as he instructed and watched as he tied my arms and legs to the bedposts. He stood there for a moment enjoying the view of my naked body sprawled out on the bed, vulnerable to anything he wanted to do to me. He removed his clothes, then got on the bed and straddled my tits.

He pulled my nipples up tight then began to slide his cock in between them. I had never had my nipples squeezed or pulled tight like this before, and for some odd reason, the pain gave way to pleasure the longer and harder he pulled on them. Little pulses traveled down to my pussy as I watched that huge cock of his sliding up and down my chest.

“You like this?” he asked.

“Yes, daddy,” I replied.

“You want me to squeeze your nipples harder?” he asked.

“Yes, daddy, please,” I begged.

His fingers tightened on my nipples squeezing them almost flat. The sensation was driving me crazy as I groaned with pleasure. My hips were grinding air as I longed to feel something on my cunt. Daddy dropped my tits and slid forward, thrusting his fat cock into my mouth. With his hands on the headboard, he began to fuck my mouth.
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Chapter One

We arrived home a few hours later and got out of the car. Both of us were sort of nervous that we may act different towards mom and give away our weekend encounter.

“We’re home!” I hollered as we came in the back door.

“Hey, guys! How was it?” mom asked.

“It was ok,” I replied. “The brochures definitely make it look better than it actually is.”

“Yeah, they always do,” she replied as she gave me a hug.

She hugged daddy and gave him a quick kiss.

“Was the drive ok?” she asked him.

“Yeah, it wasn’t too bad,” he replied.

This was the first time I had actually seen the icy actions of mom towards daddy. It was as if our encounter had opened my eyes to how she treated him. I didn’t like it, not one bit. He deserved better treatment than that. I wondered what he had done to cause her to treat him like that? I had never seen him raise a hand to her, or verbally abuse her.

Daddy had always been a kind and understanding man as far as I could tell. The only fault I could find, if you wanted to call it a fault, was he liked sex. He liked sex a lot! But what was so wrong with that? Why marry someone if you don’t want to fuck them? Whatever her reason was, I was determined to find out what it was. But for now, we just needed to settle back into our routine and cherish the intimate moment's daddy and I could have together.

I went upstairs and unpacked my suitcase, then lay on my bed for a few moments reflecting on what daddy and I had done over the weekend. Just thinking of him fucking me was getting me aroused. Why did things have to be so complicated? Why couldn’t we just be together? I knew dad wouldn’t do anything to hurt mom if he could help it, and my seducing him probably made him feel bad. But he needed me and he needed satisfied. It was better he fuck me than someone else and risk getting an STD.

“Mollie, dinner!” I heard mom yelling from downstairs.

“Coming!” I yelled back.

I went downstairs and sat at the table to eat dinner. It was sort of awkward sitting there like the happy little suburban family, knowing it was anything but.

“So, have you decided if you are going to attend?” mom asked.

“I don’t know,” I replied. “I mean it’s a nice school and all, but I really don’t want to be that far from home. I was actually thinking of taking a year off before deciding where to attend. I need to figure out what it is I want to do with my life first.”

“You know that statistically, people who wait a year to attend college never do,” she said. “That’s something you need to consider.”

“I know the numbers,” I replied. “But what’s the point of racking up a ton of debt for something I won’t use? I would rather wait and be certain of what I want to do and spend that money wisely.”

“Smart girl,” daddy finally said, joining the conversation.

“Brad, don’t encourage her,” mom chastised dad.

“What’s wrong with agreeing with her to wait until she knows what she wants? Are you really in that much of a hurry to get her out of the house?” he asked.

“I’m not going to get into it during dinner,” she replied.

And with that, our conversations were over. Why was mom turning into such a bitch? This wasn’t the woman I knew growing up. It was as if someone had kidnapped my mom and replaced her with this alien. The mom I knew would be supportive of my making adult decisions. It was no wonder dad and she didn’t get along anymore, especially if she treated him like that.

With dinner over, I helped clear the table then, began to wash the dishes. Dad went into the living room and mom assisted me with drying everything.

“What happened to my mom?” I asked her. “You used to be my champion, my biggest supporter. But lately, I feel like you have changed into this other person who is bitter and angry.”

“Life I guess,” she replied. “I don’t mean to be unsupportive, but I also don’t want you to end up like me.”

“What? With a good husband, a nice house, and nice cars?” I asked.

“I don’t want you to work so hard and have nothing to show for it, that’s all,” she replied.

“You have a lot to show for your hard work, mom,” I told her.

“No, your dad has a lot to show for HIS hard work,” she replied glancing towards the living room.

“Oh, I see. You’re jealous because he makes more money than you?” I said.

“That’s not what I’m saying,” she retorted.

“You are supposed to be a couple, a unit that is combined to support each other. It’s not supposed to be a game of who can do better. It’s a game of coming together to create a life that is better than what you can do on your own.” I said.

“Someday you will realize how the real world works, Mollie. And when you do, you’ll understand what I am saying,” she replied.

With that, she put her rag down and went into the den. What had made her so bitter? Was dad’s success really that much of a big deal? I just could not understand why she wasn’t happy. But that was her issue, not mine. I was happy, and I had a daddy who loved me. If she couldn’t see what she was missing, then that was her problem.


Chapter Two

“I have to work late, so I won’t be home until after nine. Don’t make any dinner for me, I’ll just grab something.” The text read.

Mom was starting to work later and later as the weeks passed. I hated it, but at the same time, this was going to give me and daddy some intimate time together. I headed home from work and waited for daddy to arrive.

“Mom’s working late again,” I told him as he came in the house.

“Figures,” he replied. “You really stirred her up last night. She was wanting a confrontation with me, but I wasn’t having any of it. I’ve tried my best to make her happy, but it’s apparent that isn’t good enough for her.”

“You just worry about us,” I told him as I put my arms around his neck and kissed him deeply. “Let’s eat and then have some fun, ok?”

“Sure, baby,” he said smiling at me.

I made some Italian sausages and some peas so we could eat a quick dinner and get to the thing we both wanted.

“Are you going to show me anything new tonight?” I asked him.

“Maybe,” he replied. “Maybe I’ll start by tying you up to the bed. You want to try that?”

“Yes,” I replied seductively.

“Alright then,” he replied smiling at me with an evil grin.

We cleaned up the kitchen then daddy told me to go to my room and remove my clothes. I did as he requested, then waited on the edge of the bed for him. He came into my room a few moments later with some rope.

“Lay on the bed and spread your arms and legs,” he told me.

I did as he instructed and watched as he tied my arms and legs to the bedposts. He stood there for a moment enjoying the view of my naked body sprawled out on the bed, vulnerable to anything he wanted to do to me. He removed his clothes, then got on the bed and straddled my tits.

He pulled my nipples up tight then began to slide his cock in between them. I had never had my nipples squeezed or pulled tight like this before, and for some odd reason, the pain gave way to pleasure the longer and harder he pulled on them. Little pulses traveled down to my pussy as I watched that huge cock of his sliding up and down my chest.

“You like this?” he asked.

“Yes, daddy,” I replied.

“You want me to squeeze your nipples harder?” he asked.

“Yes, daddy, please,” I begged.

His fingers tightened on my nipples squeezing them almost flat. The sensation was driving me crazy as I groaned with pleasure. My hips were grinding air as I longed to feel something on my cunt. Daddy dropped my tits and slid forward, thrusting his fat cock into my mouth. With his hands on the headboard, he began to fuck my mouth.

I sucked and used my tongue to lick his shaft as he moved his rod in and out of my mouth. He shoved it deep several times until my nose was touching his stomach. In one sudden move, he removed his cock from my mouth and got off me. He traced his hand down my body causing me to shiver at his touch.

His hand slid up and down my inner thighs as I moaned and wiggled trying to get his fingers on my slit. He was teasing me, and he enjoyed it. He moved his head down towards my pussy and began to kiss and lick my flesh. He got so close to my slit with his tongue that I thought for sure he was going to start licking me. But each time he got close, he moved to another area and continued to tease me.

“Are you ready to be my slut?” he asked.

“Yes, daddy,” I replied.

I was ready to and say anything he wanted just so he would make me cum.

“What is it you want daddy to do to you right now?” he asked.

“Lick my pussy,” I replied.

“You are going to have to ask better than that,” he replied.

“Please daddy, please lick my pussy!” I begged.

“I’ll give you a little bit,” he replied.

His tongue slid slowly down my labia as I felt his hot breath teasing my clit. He moved his body between my legs, then with each hand he grabbed my labia and pulled them out tight. I moaned as the sensation was way better than I had thought it was going to be. Again, the pain was replaced by pleasure the harder he tugged on them.

He let go of my labia and moves his face between my legs. His tongue parted my folds and he began to lick me ever so slowly up and down my slit.

“Is this what my slut wants?” he asked.

“Oh, yes, daddy, yes,” I moaned.

“Or maybe this?” he asked.

His tongue shot up to my clit and he sucked it hard, moving it in and out of his mouth as I sucked in my breath.

“Yes, yes, oh god, daddy, yes!” I screamed.

He stopped as soon as I said that, and I lay there whimpering.

“Time to open you up,” he told me.

He got up and untied my legs, then one by one he tied my legs up wide, tying them to my wrists. I was now as wide as I could go, my pussy fully exposed for him. With his hand, he drew back and slapped my pussy. I jumped at the shock of the sting it gave me. He slapped my pussy two more times, then placed his entire hand on me and began to rub the sting out of my lips.

He did this several more times, and each one hurt just a bit more than the last. But the sensation of his warm hand as it soothed my tender lips was worth it.

“Do you want to get fucked?” he asked me.

“Yes, daddy, fuck me. Fuck me with your fat cock,” I replied.

He got between my legs and slowly penetrated me, stretching my pussy wide to accommodate his huge cock. He fucked me slowly, teasing me with his rod. I wanted him fast and hard, and he knew it.

“Fuck me hard, daddy, fuck me hard!” I begged.

“Are you my slut? My sex slave?” he asked.

“Yes, daddy,” I replied. “Use me and abuse me, please!”

He started to fuck me hard and within a few moments, I was coming hard. My body was convulsing as my stomach contracted with each wave of ecstasy that swept over me. Daddy just kept on pounding me hard. With my legs spread this wide, he was going inside of me so deep he was hitting my cervix.

A few more minutes went by and I started to cum again. Daddy knew just how to fuck me so that he could make me cum multiple times.

“Oh, god I’m coming again!” I wailed.

Daddy was hitting me hard and fast, just like I wanted as I lay there unable to move. The thrill of being tied up and used by him just added to the pleasure he was already giving me. When my third orgasm started to swell up, I began to beg him to cum.

“Cum inside of me, daddy, I want your cum inside of me,” I begged. “Please fill me.”

Daddy put his hands on either side of me and began to use the weight of his body to slam his cock into me. I began to cum with about his third thrust like this, my pussy pulsing against his large cock.

“I’m coming, daddy, please cum with me!” I begged.

I felt him slam into me hard, then his cock began to pulse as he shot his hot load inside of me.

“Oh, god yes, daddy, shoot your cum inside of me!” I squealed. “Oh, shit, yes!”

Daddy finished coming and got off me, removing his lovely cock from my cunt. He untied me then pulled me to him as he hugged me.

“Did you like that?” he asked.

“Oh, god yes!” I exclaimed. “Just being tied and helpless, open to anything you wanted to do to me was such a turn on!”

“So I am guessing you want more of that then?” he asked.

“Oh, yes, yes I do,” I replied.

“Next time we have an encounter, I will raise things up to the next level and see how you do with that, ok?” he asked.

“Yes,” I replied. “I want to experience all of it.”

“That’s my girl,” he said.

He kissed me then, we both got up and got dressed before mom came home. This was the beginning of something I hoped was going to bring me to new heights of pleasure. I was certain that he was going to give me everything I wanted, and then some.


Chapter Three

“Long day?” I asked as mom came in the front door.

“You have no idea,” she replied.

Mom worked at an electronics manufacturing company and was responsible for the Quality control of each device that was completed. She was the final test before they were shipped out. Their new product line had taken off faster than they had projected, which caused mom t work late. At least that was what she told us.

“You look exhausted,” dad said.

“I am. I am going straight to bed,” she replied.

Dad and I both looked at each other as mom walked up the stairs. She had worked late before, but she never came home and went straight to bed. There was something else going on and we both knew it. But until she was ready to talk about it, there was no point in badgering her. She would just shut down and tune us out.

With mom in bed, I decided to be brave and suck daddy off before he went to bed. I went over to him and knelt between his legs. I looked him in the eyes as I unzipped his pants and pulled his cock out.

“Your mom might catch us,” he whispered.

“And?” I replied.

With that, I sucked his cock into my mouth and began to suck it. I slid his shaft in and out of my mouth as I worked to please him and make him cum. I wanted to taste his cum again. I used my hand to stroke him as I sucked his shaft and soon felt his hips rising. With a sigh, his cock exploded in my mouth with a huge stream of cum hitting the back of my throat.

I swallowed every single shot of cum he put in my mouth. I didn’t want a single drop to be missed. I loved the taste of him, and I wanted all of it. I let his cock slip from my mouth, then put it away and went back to the couch, smiling at him. He smiled back and winked at me.

“I love you,” I mouthed to him.

“I love you too,” he mouthed back.

An hour or so passed, and both of us headed to bed, but not before we kissed deeply at the bottom of the stairs. Dad went into his room, and I went into mine. I was so fucking horny from sucking daddy’s cock that I needed relief. I lay on my bed naked and began to play with my nipples. Tugging and squeezing them like daddy did give me the sensations I was looking for. But it wasn’t the same as when daddy did it.

But it would have to do for now. I moved one hand down to my cunt and lubricated my fingers before focusing on my clit. I rubbed my click fast as I squeezed and tugged my nipple. I could feel an orgasm building in me as I worked my clit. It hit with one big rush as I tried to stifle my moans. I rubbed my clit until it got too sensitive, then closed my legs and let go of my nipple. I was satisfied for now, but I knew daddy and I were going to have more fun soon.

Several days went by before mom called to say she was working late again. I was ecstatic but didn’t let on to her. I was thankful she used text messages instead of calling me. I was afraid my excitement would show through with a phone call.

“Mom’s working late again,” I told dad as I smiled at him. “You know what that means.”

“Indeed I do,” he said smiling back at me. “Let’s eat and get down to business.”

We ate dinner and cleaned up the kitchen, ready to start another night of fun together. Dad took my hand and led me to the basement this time. I wondered what he had in mind for me tonight. My pussy was tingling as we descended the stairs in anticipation of him using me again. I was sure he was going to tie me up, but how?

My question was answered rather quickly as he positioned me in front of the steel post. After removing my clothes, he tied my hands above my head and put a blindfold on me so I couldn’t see what he was doing. He pressed my legs apart, then I heard him moving around. My mind raced as I tried to discern what it was he was doing, or getting. I soon found out.

I felt something pressing against my pussy and felt something sliding inside of me. I moaned at being filled with something. Whatever it was, it went deep inside of me and stayed there. It was as if I was impaled on something. I could fee his hands rubbing my tits and squeezing my nipples as I moved my hips grinding against the item in my cunt.

I felt rope touch my tits as daddy wrapped them tightly in the rope. He tied each one tight, then began to flick my nipples. The sharp pain of the flicks send little shocks down between my legs and caused me to moan out loud. He stopped and nothing happened for several minutes. What was he doing? It was so quiet, the only sound was the squishing sound of the item moving up and down inside of my soaked pussy.

I gasped when he removed the item from my hole. He grabbed one leg and tied a rope around it, then pulled it up towards my arm. I was now standing with my arms above my head, my tits wrapped in rope, and one leg tied up, exposing my pussy. I felt dad’s hand on my lips as I moaned and moved my hips. His fingers parted my folds as he inserted one finger inside of me.

“Does my little slit like this?” he asked.

“Yes, daddy,” I replied.

He removed his finger and it was silent again. I heard a whoosh noise and screamed out loud as I felt something hit my pussy hard. I figured it was a belt hitting me, and the sting gave way to a pleasurable feeling.

“I am going to whip your cunt until you beg me to stop,” he told me.

I held out as long as I could, each sting of the belt worse than the last one. Finally, I couldn’t take the belt any longer.

“Please stop, daddy, please,” I begged. “My pussy hurts.”

Daddy stopped whipping my pussy and began to rub it with his warm hands. The soothing sensation just added to the passion that had already built up inside of me. Daddy shoved his cock into my pussy, burying it to the hilt with one quick move. The shock of his rod going into me so suddenly made me gulp and gasp.

He began to fuck me hard as I stood there unable to move.

“You like my cock, you little whore?” he asked.

“Oh, god yes daddy, I LOVE your cock!” I wailed.

He fucked me for several minutes, then removed his shaft from inside of me and began to untie me. Once I was free, he pushed me to my knees and shoved his cock into my mouth. He put his hands on my head and held it still while he fucked my mouth. My pussy was so wet and in need of being filled again that I was willing to suck his cock all night if he would just make me cum!

He pulled his cock from my mouth, then pulled my arms behind me. He tied my wrists together, then helped me lie down on my tits with my hands between my legs. He tied a rope around my waist then secured my wrists to it. With my pussy gaping wide, he used his fingers to fuck me. I felt another finger slide in, and soon he had four fingers inside of me.

I could feel his hand pressing against me and stretching me wide. I knew at that point he was trying to get his whole hand inside of me. I winced as his knuckles slid inside of me, knowing his whole hand was now fucking me. I could feel his wrist against my hole as he shoved his hand in and out of me. I came hard with his hand inside of me and coated him with my cum. I think this was the first time I had ever squirted cum!

Daddy removed his hand, then pressed his cock against my ass. I was ready for him to fuck my ass as I pressed back against him to help his cock go inside of me. He slid his rod deep into my ass, then began to fuck me hard. His full length was going in and out of my ass as I moaned and panted.

“I’m going to cum in your ass,” he told me as he shoved his cock hard inside of me.

He pumped his shaft in and out of my ass a few more times before shoving it in deep and keeping it there. I felt his cock pulse as his hot spunk spewed into my ass.

“Yes, daddy, yes, fill my ass with your cum!” I cried out.

He had a hold of my hair and was pulling it back as he shot load after load of his cum inside of me. As soon as his orgasm was over, he untied me and lay on the floor next to me, cuddling me to him.

“How was that?” he asked me.

“I loved it!” I replied. “Is there more to this?”

“Yes, a lot more. It just depends on how much of this you want. Some people live this as a lifestyle while others simply dabble in it,” he told me.

“I want to experience more. I want to see how much of it I enjoy, and where I draw the line. I want you to take me to my limits,” I replied.

Daddy kissed me and said he would.

“I’ll take you as far as you want to go,” he said.

We kissed again and got dressed. We wanted to be in the living room when mom got home.


Chapter Four

I had gone to bed before mom got home, but was not asleep yet. I could hear her and daddy talking and it was getting heated.

“Yes, I do have to work long hours. Not everyone has a cushy office job like you,” I heard mom say.

“Why do you have such an attitude over me working an office job? Are you jealous or something? You knew what I did for a living when we got married. I just don’t understand why this bothers you so much now,” dad replied.

“You just don’t get it, do you? I’m tired of being the one who can never be the breadwinner of this family,” mom replied.

“I’m sorry, but I am not going to give up my career just to make you feel better about yourself. That’s an issue you have to work out for yourself,” dad replied.

I covered my head with my pillow not wanting to hear any more. Mom was just being stupid, and I could not figure out for the life of me why she was so angry with daddy. He didn’t do anything wrong. She apparently had issues that went far beyond a job. I just had no clue what it was.

I awoke in the middle of the night feeling like someone was watching me. I turned over and saw daddy standing there.

“What’s wrong?” I whispered.

“I need you,” he replied.

I pulled back my covers and offered him a place beside me. He needed me and he needed to feel wanted. I began to kiss him and gently rub my hands along his muscular body. How could any woman not want this man? I slid down his body and took his cock into my mouth and began to suck on it. Once he was fully erect, I moved back up and straddled him, inserting his cock into my cunt.

I moved up and down, then back and forth rubbing my clit against his flesh. Daddy was rubbing my tits as I fucked him slowly. I wanted him to enjoy a nice, slow fuck. I leaned over as daddy too my nipple into his mouth and began to suck on it. With my clit rubbing his flesh, I began to cum. I dropped down and grabbed onto him as my body exploded into a series of passionate waves of ecstasy. It was as if I was paralyzed laying on top of him. Nothing mattered right now except my orgasm.

Daddy started lifting my ass with his hands, increasing the speed with which he fucked me. He shoved his cock deep inside of me, then pressed my hips down onto him as his cock began to pulse. He groaned lightly ass he came, filling my pussy with his hot cum. I kissed him deeply as he came, loving the feel of him inside of me.

I lay on top of him for a while, enjoying the feel of his shaft still inside of me. But he needed to get back to his bed, so he kissed me and left my room. I knew at some point their marriage was going to end. I hated to see it happen, but it was inevitable. They just fought too much.

Things were quiet for a few days, and mom even came home on time. In one respect, I was glad her work had slowed down, but on the other hand, it was putting a kink into my encounters with daddy. I wanted to experience more of the bondage stuff and mom was getting in the way of that.

Then Friday came. What had started out as a normal Friday quickly escalated into an all-out shouting match between the two of them. Mom was so angry she had tears running down her face. Daddy was trying not to get overly worked up, but I could see his patience wearing thin.

“I’m not going to fight with you,” dad said to mom. “This is your issue to deal with, and it’s time you quit dragging us into your drama.”

“Oh, so now it’s my fault?” mom replied. “I’m the one to blame, right?”

Dad turned and walked away trying to keep from saying something he was going to regret. Mom followed him and kept right on badgering him.

“Maybe it’s time I started looking out for myself again,” she said hotly.

“That’s your choice, not mine,” dad replied.

“Fine, then I’ll just leave, how about that?” mom replied.

Dad didn’t say a word. He just looked at her and shook his head before sitting down in his chair. Mom turned and ran up the stairs and into her bedroom. I heard the door slam and all sorts of commotion. When she came back downstairs, she had a suitcase in her hand.

“Come on Mollie, we’re leaving,” she said.

My heart sank. I was not about to leave daddy. Not after what we had been sharing. This was her problem and she had no right dragging me into it.

“I’m not leaving,” I said. “This is my home and I am going to stay here.”

“You are coming with me young lady, like it or not,” mom yelled.

“No, I’m not. You forget I am eighteen now. You cannot force me to leave my home.” I replied hotly.

Mom stood there with her face red with anger. She knew I was right, and yet I could see her mind trying to work something out to make me leave.

“Fine, you stay and deal with this asshole then,” she said.

Mom turned and left the house, peeling out of the driveway and halfway down the road.

“I’m sorry, daddy,” I said as I knelt in front of him.

“It’s ok,” he replied. “It’s not like I didn’t see this coming a mile away. I just don’t understand what happened. You know as well as I do that I try to be the best father and husband I can.”

“Yes, I know,” I replied. “It’s not your fault.”

I hugged daddy for the longest time feeling sorry for him. And yet I was happy. Now I had him all to myself and did not have to worry about mom ruining things for us. I was sure she was going to hate me forever, but I figured sooner or later she would get over it.


Chapter Five

Things were strange for a week or so after mom left. I really didn’t want to press the issue with daddy, but I missed having sex with him. I knew he hated losing mom, but he did gain me. By the end of the second week, I couldn’t take it anymore. I needed daddy, and he needed me.

We had just finished dinner and cleaned the kitchen when I grabbed daddy and hugged him tightly.

“I love you, daddy,” I told him.

“I love you too, baby,” he replied.

I looked up into his eyes and saw the pain from losing mom.

“Let me take your pain away,” I said.

I took his hand and led him to his bedroom. I undressed him and pushed him back onto the bed. Getting up on the mattress, I sucked his cock into my mouth and began to move up and down his shaft. His hand moved through my hair as I tried to bring him to orgasm. I wanted him to cum and let me swallow his seed.

I was moving slower than normal, trying to make love to his cock with my mouth. The slow and gentle way I sucked him soon brought him to orgasm. He began to shoot his hot cum into my mouth as I swallowed each load. I dropped his cock and slid up his body, planting a light kiss on his lips.

I moved up and sat down on his face, as he began to lick my pussy. I held onto the headboard as I moved my hips back and forth with his tongue. His hands cupped my ass as he licked me. I felt a finger slide into my ass as his tongue worked on my clit. His finger in my ass added to the pleasure I was feeling and soon brought me to orgasm.

I moaned and tilted my head back as I enjoyed the feeling of ecstasy. Daddy continued to lick me until I could not take it any longer and moved from his face. I laid down beside him and hugged him.

“I needed that,” he said quietly.

“I know,” I replied.

“Thank you for being there for me,” he said.

“I told you I would be, no matter what,” I replied. “I want to love you, to take care of you.”

“Are you sure that’s what you want? I am seventeen years older than you.” He replied.

“I know you are, and it doesn’t matter to me. All that matters to me is having you and loving you,” I told him.

Daddy squeezed me tight as I lay there enjoying being held in his arms once again.

“How did I get so lucky to have someone like you?” he asked.

“Blind luck I guess,” I replied laughing.

It was good to hear daddy laugh again. I hoped he was over his funk and ready to get back to a real relationship with me. He had promised to show me bondage, and I was ready to finish what we had started. The thought of having him dominate me and use my body for his sexual pleasure just turned me on to no end. I cannot explain why it did, it just did.

When Saturday night rolled around, I decided we needed to do some bondage.

“Daddy, can we do some bondage tonight?” I asked.

“Sure, sweetie,” he replied. “Let’s go out to dinner, and when we get back I’ll tie you up again, ok?”

“It’s a date!” I replied smiling.

We headed out and opted to go to Panera and have some soup and sandwiches. We talked and laughed as we ate our dinner as if we were on a date. I kind of looked at it that way, even if he didn’t. At some point, we were going to have to make a decision. If we stayed in this town, the talk and rumors were sure to kill his career. We would have to move further away if we were going to keep our relationship alive.

We headed back home, and I teased daddy all the way there. I rubbed his cock through his pants and pushed his hand up my skirt to feel my wet pussy. I took his fingers and sucked my juices from them, turning him on even more. By the time we got home, my panties were soaking wet again, and daddy had a small tent going on.

Daddy took me to the basement again, but this time he had me stand in the middle of the room.

“I bought something for you,” he said pulling a paper bag from behind the couch.

He pulled out a leather collar and some metal things. He lifted my hair and placed the collar on my neck.

“This is to remind you that I am your master, and you are my slave,” he told me.

He took his fingers and twisted and tugged at my nipples to get them hard.  Then he took the metal thing and clamped it down on each nipple until I winced.

“These are nipple clamps. They are going to remain on your nipples until you cum,” he told me.

He took another length of chain and attached one end to my collar the other end he moved down to my pussy and clamped it on my clit. I made a noise when he clamped it on my hood.

“Is that too much?” he asked concerned.

“No, just a bit of a shock at first,” I replied.

“If at any time I do something you don’t like or is too intense you just say red, ok?” he told me.

“Ok, I will,” I replied.

He walked across the room and sat down in his chair. He pulled his cock from his pants and held it in his hands.

“Get on your hands and knees and crawl over to me,” he commanded.

I did as he asked and began to crawl over to him. I watched as he stroked his cock hard while watching my tits sway back and forth and brush against the carpeting. He could tell this was turning me on. Once I made it to him, he told me to turn sideways. I did as instructed and waited for his next move.

I felt a smack on my ass as his hand hit me. I jumped just a bit from the initial shock of his hand hitting my tender flesh. He smacked me several more times before rubbing out the stinging.

“I see from your wet pussy that you like that, don’t you?” he asked.

“Yes,” I moaned.

“I want you to sit back on your knees,” he said.

I did as he instructed and sat there with my hands in my lap. Daddy got up and removed his clothes, then stood in front of me with his hard cock right in front of my mouth.

“Suck my cock, slut,” he commanded.

I leaned forward and sucked his cock into my mouth as I savored his taste. I moved my mouth up and down his shaft as he moaned and rubbed his hands through my hair. After several minutes of sucking him, he pulled his cock from my mouth and motioned for me to stand up. I stood up and waited for his next move.

He had me sit down on the couch, then tied my arms wide. He did the same thing with my legs but had my feet on the cushion. With my body spread wide, he stood there and admired his work. I have to say, sitting there in the bright lights of the basement, fully exposed to him turned me on more than the accessories he had placed on me.

Daddy finally turned and went behind the couch again. I could hear rustling and wondered what he was getting. When he came back around in front of me, I could see a vibrator in his hands. I had never used a vibrator before, only a dildo. I wondered what it was going to feel like. He turned it on and I heard the buzzing of the motor as it came to life in his hands.

He got on his knees and slid the dildo up and down my slit as I moaned and squirmed with delight. The vibrator hitting my clit was like nothing I had ever felt before. It was like a thousand little tongues licking me at nine hundred miles an hour. I could feel an orgasm approaching as this new toy worked its magic.

“Oh, fuck, daddy, I’m coming already!” I screamed.

He kept the vibrator on my clit all the way through my orgasm. I tried to get free and escape this thing sending me into an orgasmic frenzy, but he would not stop.  I felt another orgasm welling up inside of me, and soon that one swept over my body as I convulsed on the couch.

He made me cum three times before he finally removed the vibrator. I was about worn out and like a pile of jelly. And that was when he decided to fuck me. I gasped as his cock filled my cunt.

“Oh shit, daddy, fuck!” I screamed.

He began to fuck me hard as I panted and moved my hips. His constant pounding was sending me into heights of ecstasy I could have never dreamed of.

“Oh, god daddy, yes!” I wailed. “Fuck me harder!  More, more, more!”

I could feel the beads of sweat dripping from his face onto my body as he worked his fat cock in and out of my cunt. I lay my head back on the couch and gave in to his cock. I could not move anymore, my body was spent. Then I felt his cock pulse as his orgasm hit him. The feel of his hot cum shooting into my pussy sent more waves of ecstasy through me.

With his orgasm over, daddy untied me and sat next to me on the couch, holding me.

“Was that worth it?” he asked.

“God yes!” I replied. “I had no idea I could come that much, or that frequently!’

“There is a lot more to this if you’re game,” he said.

“How could anything be better than this?” I asked.

“Oh, trust me, it can,” he replied.

We sat there holding each other as I tried to imagine sex being even better than what I had just experienced. I was young, so I trusted he knew what he was talking about. But my limited experience just left me wondering what else he could do to me. Only time would tell if there truly was more ecstasy to experience, and I knew if there was, daddy was the man to administer it.
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