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    Three months, one week, and five days. Ted, a forty-six-year-old widower and investment banker, repeated in his head like the lucky numbers to a lotto ticket. Three months, one week, and five days. Three one five was the countdown to the end all of Ted’s recent stress and guilt behind his body’s reaction to his eighteen-year-old stepdaughter. Daisy was as fresh, sweet, and innocent as her name. He’d married Daisy’s mother when she was eight years old. He’d had exactly that many years of marriage when he lost Daisy’s mother in a plane crash.    
 
    Suddenly, Ted was left raising a stepdaughter who no longer liked sleeping in her own bed. Even after grief counselors and school counseling, Daisey refused to sleep alone. The first year and a half wasn’t a problem. Hell, Ted secretly enjoyed the company, finding that he was a bit lonely too.  Dealing with his grief he felt it helped them both sleep at night having someone to hold on to. It was fine. Up until the months Daisy turned eighteen. Ted found he also missed having a wife and the sex that came with it. His little girl had a body any porn star would kill for. Firm melon tits, a small tucked in waist, and a round plump ass that left his cock at full mass and dripping pre-cum when she rocked it against him each night.    
 
    Months after her eighteenth birthday, Ted tried sitting Daisy down and explaining things to her. Now that she was of age, an adult, it might be good if she started sleeping in her own bed again. The conversation didn’t go quite as planned. Disturbed, Daisy jumped into his lap wounded.  
 
    “You don’t want me sleeping in your bed anymore, daddy?” Her soft gray eyes filled with tears.  
 
    Ted cringed, pulling his hands away careful not to touch her. Demanding his body not to react to the sweet firm proximity of her ass which was even now resting on his eager jumping cock which hung loose in his sweat pants.   
 
    “Daisy,” Voice strained, Ted began to sweat.  
 
    He tried pulling her arms down from around his neck, being very gentle to push her back not wanting to hurt her tender feelings. They’d both been through a great ordeal after the death of Daisy’s mother. Both needing a bit of comfort, cuddling, and support, but this was… His cock jumping to attention every time his sweet fragrant stepdaughter drew near him. This was getting out of hand. It seemed so wrong somehow. No matter how good it felt to hold her firm warm body at night. It had to be wrong.  
 
    She was wrapped around him tight and she wasn’t letting go. “You don’t like cuddling with me anymore?”  
 
    Fucking you is what I’d prefer.  
 
    Ted’s wayward dick yelled to him as it plumped up between her legs. He grabbed her wiggling hips to keep her still on his lap and pulled back to meet her gaze.  
 
    “Baby, you’re an adult now and I’m your daddy….”  
 
    “Stepdaddy.” Daisy insisted with a determined pout.  
 
    “Okay, stepdaddy.” He conceded taking her pretty face in his hand. “Point is, we’re both adults now and it’s not right we’re still sleeping in the same bed. What would people say? What would your boyfriend think?”  
 
    Daisy blushed giving him her innocent smile. “I don’t have a boyfriend daddy, and who cares what people think. They don’t have to know. Why do we have to tell them?”  
 
    Ted frowned even as something inside him leaped for joy. She didn’t have a boyfriend? She didn’t care that he wanted to keep her close and all to himself?  
 
    That’s not what she said.  
 
    Ted told his throbbing cock. And she wouldn’t trust me as nearly as much if she knew how much I wanted to rip her clothes off and do wicked things to her young body.   
 
    “They don’t, I guess, but maybe you should get one.” Reluctantly, he made the suggestion. 
 
    “A boyfriend?” Daisy studied his face with a sweet smile. “Really? You wouldn’t mind?” 
 
    Ted ignored the burning in his gut, the rage in his balls at the very thought of anyone other than him putting their hands on his sweet Daisy. Ignoring his inner conflict, he nodded. “Just think about it Daisy, and until then, let’s try sleeping in our own beds.” When she frowned at him miserable and depleted, he quickly tacked on. “For now baby. Okay? Just for now.”  
 
    With that, Ted pushed Daisy up out of his lap and ran upstairs to his room. He barely made the door before he had his dick out, a rock hard thick long club throbbing and hot as a fiery poker flopped in his fist. He grabbed a bit of lube and fell back on his messy bed as he began to stroke. He couldn’t control the images of his stepdaughter’s soft firm body entering his brain. Hell, her sweet and innocent flowery scent was all around him, saturating his sheets. He tried shaking his head clear of the erotic images forming. His big hands spreading her soft round thighs after ripping her delicate little panties off. He was dying to get a first glimpse of her virgin pussy. Daisy’s fragrant heat and desire filled the air and his lungs, when he finally dipped his head between her open thighs to taste.  
 
    “Shit!” Ted groan aloud. His body jerked as he pumped his dick in his hand a little harder, faster. He reached to clutch the sheets with his free hand only to come away with a small scrap of loose fabric. He brought it up to his face and found that it was Daisy’s discarded panties.  
 
    Throw them away!  
 
    The last sane bit of him shouted, but his dick throbbed and his balls rolled up tight. Ted lift his head when his fingers brushed the damp stripped that covered his stepdaughter’s pussy. Fuck they were wet. He pressed them to his nose and mouth, and drew in deep grunted breaths.  
 
    “Fuck baby! Wet panties in daddy’s bed!” Ted’s fist flew over the length of his dick pumping and squeezing as he imagined forcing Daisy down on her knees. “You’re going to have to suck daddy’s dick for teasing him like this Daisy.”  
 
    Ted watched Daisy open her sweet mouth and slapped the wide mushroom head of his dick on her pink wet tongue. Ted’s entire body shivered as he forced his thick cock inside Daisy’s warm wet mouth. Fisting both hands in her hair, Ted rocked his hips to fill his little girls mouth full of cock.  
 
    “That’s right baby. Suck daddy’s dick. Let me fuck your virgin mouth for leaving your naughty panties in daddy’s bed to find. Be a good girl and get daddy off. Let me cum in your mouth.”  
 
    Ted felt his balls draw up. He wasn’t going to be able to hold it. The image of Daisy, willingly down on her knees, letting him fuck her little mouth for all he was worth was too much. A warm wet forbidden orifice he was wildly pumping his dick into. His little girl. His sweet stepdaughter Daisy and the scent of her innocent pussy filling his lungs with her panties draped over his face. Orgasm slammed into Ted making him cry out. 
 
    “Oh, fuck me! God! Suck Daisy. Suck daddy!” Ted threw back his head and groan loudly as his cock shot hot cum all over his chest and belly. “Daisy!”  
 
    Ted rocked the bed with the force of his orgasm. His breaths came harsh and raspy. Behind them he thought he heard a gasp and giggle, but when he turned his head toward the door he found he couldn’t see with Daisy’s panties covering his face. He snatched them away only to find his bedroom door empty. Ted sighed and groaned. Had to have been his imagination.  
 
    ***** 
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
     Three months later, Ted rolled over onto his back with a long sigh. He woke to find Daisy’s hot young body snuggled up close to him in his bed. Christ, he’d only been able to keep her out of it for a week. Then nightmares set in. Something was under her bed. Noises came from her closet. She’d thought she saw eyes peering at her out of her window, and finally insomnia set in when she couldn’t fall asleep in his arms.  The last excuse he tried putting his foot down and demand she drink warm milk to help her along, but when Daisy started being late for school and finally missing school because of lack of sleep, Ted caved.  
 
    Yet the more sleep Daisy got the less sleep Ted got. He’d gone so far as to wedge a pillow between them only to wake with the pillow on the floor and Daisy’s warm soft body draped over his large frame. And as if sensing he’d moved away, his teasing little sex pot flopped her young body right back on him. Ted shut his eyes tight and groaned. This was hell. No man could sleep with this much temptation draped over his body every night. And he could’ve sworn she was deliberately pressing her little panty clad mound over his morning wood.  
 
    “Daisy,” He whispered quietly. She didn’t stir. “Daisy,” Ted lift his head to find Daisy’s eyes closed and face relaxed appearing to be fast asleep. Yet as soon as he rest his head back against the pillow, her little hips started moving again.  
 
    Ted reached for her hips to get her to stop and somehow roll them over to get her off him. Only her legs fell to either side of his hips. Daisy turned her face into the bend of his neck and shoulder, and dropped her heated teen mound over the full length of his throbbing cock. Shit! As if sensing a fresh pussy begging to be claimed, his dick jumped between her legs. Daisy moaned and pressed tighter against him until she was all but grinding her clit along the underside of his dick.  
 
    Turning his head away, Ted shut his eyes tight and tried not to breathe. His cock was full mass and wedged so tight in his boxer briefs it was becoming painfully uncomfortable. Having no choice, Ted slipped his big hands over his teen daughter’s plump firm ass and squeezed. He and Daisy both moaned and, “oh Hell!” the heated wetness of Daisy’s panties was seeping into his briefs. Daisy’s pussy was sopping wet drenching her panties. Ted growled as his controlled slipped. He was angry now and horny as a raging bull.  
 
    “Fuck! I know you’re not sleep Daisy.” Ted reached under her hip and pulled his dick out, pushing the material of his boxers down under his balls. It lay nine thick rock hard inches of heated flesh over his belly. Daisy rested her hot wet panty clad pussy right over it. “We’re going to do this, and then one way or another, I’m getting you out of my bed.”  
 
    Ted barely had time to grab her ass before Daisy started rocking her pussy up and down the length of his cock. She rocked in an innocent sleepy motion, but Ted wasn’t fooled and he was so worked up he couldn’t stop her. On the contrary, Ted held her sexy as fuck ass in his big hands, and directed Daisy’s motions. He helped her to shift her wet mound up his length, which spread her petals, and then slowly down to give her young aching clit the pressure and rub it needed. Soon they had a good rhythm going, and their panting breaths grew louder as the pleasure built.  
 
    “That a girl Daisy,” Ted growled softly in her hair. “Grind your little pussy over Daddy’s dick. Rub your clitty against the long thick length of my cock the way you need. Soak daddy’s dick with your sweet girl juice. I can smell if from here baby, and daddy can’t wait to taste it.”  
 
    Ted held his stepdaughter’s gyrating ass in one hand, and skimmed the other up her torso pushing her tiny tank top out of the way to cup her melon breast. He rolled the stiff nipple with his fingers before pinching it. Daisy gasped and moaned louder rolling her hips faster, grinding harder against Ted’s length.  
 
    “You’ve got one hot sexy as fuck little body Daisy, and even covered in those tiny wet panties, your pussy feels so good rubbing my dick. Daddy is going to spank you when this is over. Do you hear me baby? Taking advantage of your daddy’s dick like this. A virgin like you should know better than to tease a bull. But that’s what you want isn’t it baby?”  
 
    When Daisy shifted up, Ted dipped his head to take her nipple into his hot wet mouth. He suckled and Daisy squealed. Powdery soft and salty sweet from a light sheen of sweat. Daisy was on fire. Ted buried his face in her breast going over to attacked the other nipple. She lifted her hips away from his dick at the overwhelming sensation of having her pussy rubbed and her nipples suckled at the same time, but Ted grabbed her ass and forced her pussy back down over the head of his dick. Dripping pre-cum, he pushed against Daisy’s clit, up and between her nether lips until the whole outer slit was rubbing against the full underside of Ted’s cock.  
 
    “Daddy,” Daisy’s sleepy moan of pleasure was deep and breathy.  
 
    She was on edge. She was about to come and Ted wanted it to happen.  
 
    “Get what you need baby.” Ted kissed Daisy’s cheek and the side of her head as she turned in her sleep as though lost in some hot erotic dream. He pumped his hips up against her grinding pussy, squeezing her sexy ass so they were both rocking and grinding together, working in tandem toward her orgasm.  
 
    “Give that teen virgin pussy some pleasure baby. Get it now before daddy rips these soaking wet panties off your ass. I’m going to lay you bare Daisy, spread your thighs and slam my dick deep inside your virginal teenage pussy. I’m going to ruin your sopping heated cunt baby. Make it hurt so good while daddy fucks his thick hard dick into you. Until I have no choice but to shoot all my seed deep inside your pussy, right against your fertile forbidden womb. Can I do that Daisy? Are you going to let daddy spill all his hot cum inside your pussy?”  
 
    Daisy cried out against Ted’s neck. Her little pussy trembled behind Ted’s words. He held her body down tight against him, while the sweet tremors of orgasm took her over.  
 
    After a long drowsy moment, Daisy stirred as if waking from a dream. She turned her head with her lips brushing his neck and the underside of his chin. She whispered in his ear. “Morning daddy.” 
 
    Ted rolled them both, quickly pulling his boxers up and over his jumping erect cock, until Daisy lay on her back. Her thighs flopped open and Daisy slowly opened her eyes, gazing right up at him. She appeared lazy and sated, drowsy from her orgasmic sleep. Ted frowned. No way did she sleep through all of that. Her wet little pussy grinding. That hard orgasm, and his dick still suffering, hungry and horny as fuck to rip inside her eighteen-year-old virgin body.  
 
    “Morning daddy?” Ted couldn’t hold back the scowl.  
 
    Daisy spared him a sweet smile. The back of her hand brushed the front of his brief covered cock. “You’re still so hard,” she whispered sleepily. “So worked up.”  
 
    Ted gapped at her, incredulous at her display of innocents. As though she had no clue what she was saying or doing to him. As though she hadn’t just gotten off rubbing her pussy against his dick.  A hot rage ran through Ted’s body when she lifted her hips to pull her ruined wet panties down, and handed them to him.  
 
    “Here daddy, use these. They’re still so wet cause my kitty juice soaked right through. Can’t you smell it?”  The sweet nearly naïve innocent expression on her face held Ted back. And her virgin pussy now on display, moist, tinged pink, and bald bare. She’d shaved all her hair off. Since when had she started doing that? And yes, fucking hell! Ted could smell that fragrant slightly spicy wet pussy from where he lay.  
 
    Snatching her panties into his fist, Ted shut his eyes tight and growled at her menacingly.  
 
    “Get out of my bed Daisy.”  
 
    He heard her gasp, but he dare not open his eyes to look at her.  
 
    “Run! Run now! Get up and run from me before I do something to hurt your little pussy. Before I ruin what we have forever.”  
 
    He felt the bed dip and bounce as she moved quickly. Ted didn’t open his eyes until he heard his bedroom door slam behind his stepdaughter’s retreat. He rolled over, buried his face in her pillow, and growled loudly like a wild beast. He didn’t remember getting his boxers down.  He forced her wet panties against his nose and mouth, drew in her delicious wet heated scent deep into his lungs before pushing them down around his cock. He was still slick and wet from her pussy rub and panties, that his jerking fist felt wondrous. Ted imagined it felt just as good as it could have felt buried balls deep inside Daisy’s tight virgin pussy. It took only seconds. His body was so hot and hard, and the image of his daughter’s pussy laid out wet and bare before him helped tip him over. Her innocent virgin mound on display for his horny viewing pleasure. And Daisy’s flowery spicy scent. She’d gotten so wet for him. Wet for her daddy. She’d been a naughty sexy teasing slut, grinding her young pussy against her daddy’s dick until she…. 
 
    With a wild feral growl, Ted came, shooting hot spunk inside the wet crotch of Daisy’s panties. He stroked and shook his dick so hard he nearly passed out. 
 
    **** 
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
    It was weeks before Ted found himself alone in a room for more than a few minutes with Daisy. He knew it was cowardice and even a bit immature, but he felt he was saving her from himself. He was up every morning early off to work, leaving Daisy small notes and envelopes of cash for lunch and other things she might need. He ordered her pizza and other takeout for dinner only calling to say he was working late. When he made it home, he quickly went up to his room and locked the door so she couldn’t get in. He was determined to sleep alone. Determined to keep Daisy’s tempting body out of his bed.  
 
    It broke his heart when she cried one night outside his door, complaining once more how she couldn’t sleep, and needed to sleep with him. It was even worse when she tried to apologize for teasing him. Ted clinched his teeth and fought to stay firm.  
 
    “I’m not upset with you baby, but you’re going to have to learn to sleep in your own bed.” Ted crawled out of bed and stood at his bedroom door, but refused to open it. “I understand what’s going on with your body Daisy, and I promise we’ll talk about it in the morning. But not tonight. Go back to your room.” 
 
    “Daddy please!” She whined. “I promise to be good.”  
 
    Ted stepped back away from the door. He retreated slowly as though it were a chore to walk away from such temptation. He didn’t want her to be good. He wanted her in his bed, acting out, as naughty as she had weeks ago. He wanted any excuse to bend her over his knee, rip her panties down, and teach her just what her naughty little pussy was made for.  
 
    It was a chore, but eventually, he walked away. Lying awake in bed that night, Ted leisurely stroked his disgruntle cock. It wouldn’t go down and he refused to unlock his door to give it who it wanted. Instead, he thought more about his and his stepdaughter’s problems. His problem was easy. He was horny and he was lonely. Yes, so he loved his Daisy with all his heart. She was the most important thing in his life, and yet he would kill to be the one to take her virginity. Still, he’d also been married to her mother. Years had passed and people thought he’d remarry, for Daisy’s sake at the very least, but he hadn’t. Daisy got real upset when he dated, and the one time he dared to bring a woman home, they fought a full week after. It had wounded Daisy and Ted promised never to do it again.  
 
    Now, Daisy was of age and obviously felt a physical attraction to him, but was it love or misguided infatuation. His body said it was the first. His brain said it might be some of the second.  If he moved them away, he might have a chance with her. His jumping dick loved that idea, but he wanted Daisy to get an education, to live her life, and find happiness. This close to summer he had only a few more months before she’d be off to college, and then he would never see her again. Fear and grief knotted his gut at the thought of that.  
 
    There had to be a way to fix this. There had to be a way to keep his dick out of his stepdaughter without hurting her pride and feelings. There had to be a way to convince her to stay with him, to maybe give them a chance. There had to be a way to get what he wanted while providing what she needed.  
 
    Ted was up early the next morning, a hot shower and shave, and out of the door before Daisy was due to rise. He had a bit of shopping to do, and he wouldn’t return until Daisy was long gone off to school. He left his purchases on her bed, proud of himself for stepping over another pair of her panties laying temptingly on the floor. He could have checked them to see if she’d had an as miserable night as he had. Ted remain strong, walked out, and closed her door behind him. Reminding himself to get on to her about keeping her room clean. Yeah, now that was the key. Good parenting. 
 
    Resolved, Ted went off to work. He was dead tired and distracted all day thinking about Daisy using the gifts he purchased that morning at a novelty shop across town. Imagining her laying across her bed, legs spread, and panties circling her ankles kept him hard most of the morning. When work finally promised to distract him from creative sexual positions with Daisy, she called with a plea that he make it home at a decent hour for dinner. There were things they needed to talk about. Like he didn’t know.  
 
    Ted went out to a café with a close colleague and friend for lunch. Back in his office his friend Gregg sat across from his desk for a talk. After Daisy’s mother died, he’d been avoiding a lot of his friends, who had been his wife’s friends as well. Gregg on the other hand was his friend alone. A long college buddy who happened to move to the same town after graduation.  
 
    “You look more tired than usual today, and you haven’t been calling me. What’s up with you.” Gregg was middle aged like Ted. He had a wife and kid too, only his kid was his own.  
 
    Ted had no one but Daisy, and she wasn’t really his. He was an only child and his parents were dead. He had no clue who Daisy’s real father was or how to find him. He never knew if the man was alive or dead. And at the present moment, he didn’t care. There was no way he would turn his Daisy over to another man, even if that man had a legal claim. Daisy was his.  He shrugged in responds to Greggs questions. “Long night. Very little sleep.”  
 
    “Hot date?” Gregg looked hopeful. He’d always been the horn-dog of the two of them, and it took him years to finally commit and propose to his wife.  
 
    “No. I told you. I can’t date while Daisy is in the house. It disturbs her. Although, everything and anything I do outside of the house upsets her.” Ted tried to keep it light and basic, watching his friend’s reaction. When Gregg simply nodded, Ted ventured carefully. “What about you? Do you and Kimmy argue or disagree a lot.” He asked after Gregg’s teenage daughter.  
 
    Gregg frowned. “Hell no. Kimmy hardly acknowledges my existence unless she wants money. Besides, we were never close like you and Daisy.”  
 
    “We’re all each other has.” Ted was quick to defend.  
 
    “Yeah,” Gregg nodded. “But you guys were always close. Although, I thought you’d find someone by now. Lot of us are shocked you haven’t start seeing anyone. You know man, you’re allowed. It’s been years since the accident. You’re young enough to move on.”  
 
    Ted began to nod, but then narrowed his eyes at the sudden wicked grin Gregg gave him. Glancing over his shoulder at the door and lowering his voice, Gregg continued, and Ted knew it was going to be bad. Gregg had been a world class dick when they were in college, and still afterward. It always amazed him that Gregg would end up settling down with any woman, the numbers he went through.  
 
    “You know, it wouldn’t surprise me if you had your sights set on something a little closer to home.”  
 
    Ted frowned at his cat grinning friend. His heart started pounding in his chest. “What do you mean?”  
 
    “Come on Ted. A sexy little thing like Daisy’ll turn any man’s head. And it’s not like you’re related. And she’s of age and hot as hell.”  
 
    Ted’s gut clinched. His chest burned and he could feel sweat beads popping out on his forehead. Did Gregg know something? Had Daisy said something to her friends at school and it got back to Kimmy, Gregg’s daughter? Surely, she wouldn’t. Ted swallowed and tried to look exasperated. 
 
    “You would really do something like that?” He whispered low and fought to sound scandalized.  
 
    Gregg chuckled. “I would, maybe, but you wouldn’t. Everyone knows how in love you were with her mother.” Ted relaxed a little. “But if you’re not going to partake, before she runs off to college and gets ruined by some young idiot punk who doesn’t know what he’s doing, do you mind if I have a go?”  
 
    What the fuck! Ted nearly leaped out of his chair with blind rage. He saw nothing but red and his friends dead mangled body laying across his office floor. Gregg jumped out of his chair and backed away, howling with laughter at Ted’s reaction. 
 
    “Man! Joking! Really, I’m just trying to get a smile out of you.” 
 
    “Well don’t!” Ted steamed. “Don’t ever talk about my Daisy that way. She’s all I’ve got. We’re all each other has.” And he realized there was nothing truer than those last words spoken.  He and Daisy were all each other had; and he understood suddenly that he wanted her for so much more than what they were to each other now.  
 
    “Got it.” Gregg sobered, gazing at him. “Just wish you’d get out more.”  
 
    Ted shook his head but said nothing. When Gregg turned to go, Ted made a decision. “Daisy’s afraid to leave for college.” Gregg paused at the door, turning back. “After her mother…. She doesn’t want to be alone anymore. I’m thinking of moving so she won’t have to be. Nothing’s more important than Daisy’s education right now. I can work at any firm.” Ted paused watching the thoughtful expression on Gregg’s face. “What do you think?”  
 
    “Well,” Gregg sighed. “I’d hate to lose you…” He glanced around. “So would the firm, but we’d all understand. I would understand. You’ve got to do what’s best for her in place of her mother. Right?”  
 
    Ted dropped his eyes, resigned and finally at ease. “Right.” He smiled, and thanked his friend before pulling up his computer to make plans.    
 
    ***** 
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
    When Ted made it home that evening, Daisy was there to greet him. She wore a little sun dress with a flare skirt that hit mid-thigh. There was a satiny dark pink, mauve like sash wrapped around her waist. Her small feet were strapped in wedge heeled sandals. Her toes painted a soft sparkling pink the same color as the sash at her waist. Ted sighed in wonder that she was always so prettily put together. His Daisy always appeared fresh and sweet, and innocent.  
 
    “Daddy,” Daisy exclaimed with her hands on her hips.  
 
    “Hey baby.” Ted deposited his briefcase and keys on a small table at the door. “I’m not late, am I?” He walked in, loosening his tie, trying to tear his gaze off his stepdaughter’s round perfect thighs. They were nicely shaped, and Ted remembered how soft and firm they had been when he’d caressed and shaped his big hands over them. The night she spread them for over his hips and rocked her luscious little body over his, grinding her wet panty clad little pussy over his cock, desperate for an orgasm. Well, he’d given her one hadn’t he? And she’d left him nothing but her drenched panties and a visual of her bare pink moist pussy to get off on.  Ted clinched his teeth at the memory. His eyes shot up to meet Daisy’s when she snapped her fingers in his face.  
 
    “Daddy. Did you hear me? Are you listening to me?” She frowned up at him trying to draw him out.  
 
    Ted sighed. No, he hadn’t heard a word she said. “Did you get the gifts I left you?” After pouring himself a drink, Ted took a seat in the living room on the sofa, and reached for the remote. The news. A game. He thought of anything to keep his mind off Daisy’s body.  
 
    Daisy joined him, plopping right down beside him. She held one of his gifts in hand. It was the nine-inch sex toy, an exact silicone replica of his erect cock. Even when she was trying to pleasure herself solo he wanted her thinking of him. “A dildo? You bought me a dildo and instructional video. And that buzzing thing that looks like a butterfly. It’s pretty and it hums, but I don’t know what to do with it.” 
 
    Ted turned to see Daisy sitting up facing him. One leg folded under with her foot in the cushion. The other on the floor. Her legs were spread so that the skirt of her dress road up revealing more naked thigh, flashing tiny cotton panties that were as pink as her toe nails. She held the dildo in one hand resting her arm on the back of the sofa. She was sitting so close he could smell her sweet scent. She looked so open and tempting just waiting for him.  
 
    Ted abandoned the remote and caressed his hand up Daisy’s thigh. He squeezed her soft warm flesh, sliding his hand up her skirt, lightly tracing his fingers along her inner thigh. Her skin heated the closer he caressed up her center. Daisy gasped when Ted skimmed his fingers over her panties and brushed then along her slit. She complied when he forced her legs wider so he could push the pad of his thumb against her clit.  
 
    “That buzzing butterfly is for this little clit.” Daisy licked her lips wet. Her breathing hitched when Ted leaned in to brush a kiss against the side of her mouth.  “You just press it here where my fingers are and let it buzz against your pussy lips and up to your clit.” Ted’s fingers mimicked his words. “And when you’re really wet you can push the round ball part right in here.” Feeling her moisture wet his fingers, Ted slip a finger down underneath her panties and pressed the tip at the door of Daisy’s heated excited cunt. Slowly he pushed in, gazing into Daisy’s eyes. “Here. Right here baby. Just press it right inside the door of your hot wet cunt and let it buzz until you come.”  
 
    Daisy’s hips jerked forward as though to take his finger deeper inside.  
 
    Ted kept it there for an agonizing moment feeling her heated rim flutter around his tip before slowly pulling free. He put his finger, saturated with his stepdaughter’s pussy juice, into his mouth and suckled it clean. Damn. She was so sweet. He couldn’t wait to get his tongue in there. Daisy’s whine of protest made his dick jerk. She was all but panting for more.  
 
     “Did you watch the video?” He asked after taking back up the remote and flipping through channels. He didn’t see anything but Daisy’s naked spread thighs and her pink virginal pussy.  
 
    Daisy hesitated. When she spoke it came out breathy. “I… I tried to watch it, but Daddy this dildo is too big. It’ll never fit.”  
 
    Ted responded without thinking. “Then how do you expect me to fit.” 
 
    Daisy gaped at him, frowning from the size of the dildo in her hand to the front of his pants to his face. Ted jumped up to escape inside the kitchen. He wasn’t hungry, but apparently he needed to get away from Daisy and her cute perfect mouth. If she kept holding it open like that he’d have to fill it. He stripped off his suit jacket and tie to get comfortable. He knew Daisy was following him even before he heard her call.  
 
    “Daddy. Daddy.”  
 
    Ted stopped to face her. She still had that damned dildo in her hand.  
 
    “Are you saying you’re the same size as my dildo daddy? You want me to practice stretching my pussy so you’ll be able to fit in it? I know you’re worried you’ll hurt my pussy. That’s why you made me leave your bed the other morning, right? Did you buy this dildo so I’d have something to practice on? But will I still be a virgin if I get it all in daddy? I thought you wanted to take that?”  
 
    Ted shook his head at her bombardment of questions. All the while his throbbing cock steadily jerked in his pants behind each mentioning of his Daisy stretching her eager uncharted pussy. Images of his stepdaughter laid-out naked on his bed, all that soft beautiful naked skin, creamy thighs spread wide, and pussy anxious and wet, while she worked to fit the sex toy inside her virgin little cunt.  
 
    Fuck yes! I want to be the one stretching your sweet virgin pussy. Ted’s leaking cock yelled at him. Not some damned sex toy.  
 
    “Look, I’m sorry. I shouldn’t have said that. I shouldn’t have bought it for you.” He snatched it out of her hand and sat it on the kitchen table. “Don’t worry about it. Just use the vibrator. The buzzing butterfly.” He amended when she frowned up at him.  
 
    But then Daisy moved in going for his pants. “I want to see. Let me see daddy.”  
 
    “Daisy,” He warned, grabbing at her wrist as she made quick work of his fly. Forcing them down Daisy reached in and drew out his half hard cock. Ted groaned as his stepdaughter’s small hands encircled the girth of his sizable cock.   
 
    “It’s not as big as the dildo daddy.” Daisy examined. “Almost though.”  
 
    “I’m not fully erect baby.”  
 
    Daisy’s gaze shot up to meet Ted’s. “Oh. But it’ll grow right?”  
 
    Ted growled knowing his fantasy were at the brink of reality. “It will if you help it along.”  
 
    “How?” Daisy gently tugged at her daddy’s dick with both hands. They were standing so close Ted could smell the melon lemony sweetness of her hair. He knew he was doomed. He was tired of fighting it and Gregg’s words came back to him.  
 
    I would, but you wouldn’t.  
 
    The hell he wouldn’t. Daisy was his. She wanted him just as much as he wanted her. Ted wasn’t about to let her lose it to some random college kid, and after the plans he’d made this afternoon she wouldn’t be going alone.  
 
    “Should I put my mouth on it?” Daisy was saying stroking his dick as though she loved to do just that. “I know you like my panties daddy. I saw in your room. You wore them over your face stroking yourself. You called my name and told me to suck.”  
 
    Ted stripped out of his dress shirt and shoved his pants down to his ankles until he stood nearly naked before Daisy. He forced his stepdaughter down on her knees and pulled at her hair until she gazed up at him.  
 
    “Open your mouth baby. That’s right. You need to suck. Suck me until I’m as big as your dildo, and then we’ll work on getting it inside you.”  
 
    Daisy’s eyes were blown with excited fear and desire. She held on to his dick as though it were the only thing that could save her from the raw animalistic heat in her daddy’s gaze.  
 
    “And you’re sure it’ll fit daddy?” She still looked doubtful.  
 
    Ted’s grin was wicked and possessive. “I’ll make it fit Daisy. I’m going to take pleasure in stretching your virgin pussy. Now open.” He finished when she would have said more.  
 
    Ted took hold of his dick and slapped the head of his leaking dick right against Daisy’s tongue. He watched pre-cum paint her warm pink tongue. Daisy moaned and licked at it tasting his pre-cum and opening her mouth so he could push in. Ted pushed half of his dick inside Daisy’s mouth until she squealed and choked.  
 
    “Suck baby. Open up and let daddy fuck your pretty mouth.”  
 
    Taking it by the base, Ted watched his daughter lick and suck the head of his dick. She treated him like a lollypop, licking the sides and underside of his dick before suckling nearly half of it into her mouth.  
 
    “You’ve got it get it all of it Daisy, if you want it to grow as big as your dildo.”  
 
    Daisy hummed her consent, bobbing her head up and down taking him deeper with each pass, sometimes choking when she went too deep. Fuck! It was a fantasy come true. Ted’s knees went weak at the sight of his stepdaughter on her knees willingly and enthusiastically blowing him like a common street whore. Damn and she was loving it, humming and moaning behind the taste and texture. It was like he’d given her a new toy or dick size lollipop, and she was lost exploring all sides of it. She stroked saliva down his pole to wet him as she caressed her tongue against his heated flesh, locking her lips around his girth as she pulled back.  
 
    “Fuck Daisy. You’re really loving your daddy’s dick, uh baby? I would’ve put you on your knees years ago if I knew you’d take to sucking a dick like this.” She was sucking him wet and messy. “You’re making sure I’m wet enough to get inside your pussy, aren’t you?”  
 
    Daisy nodded, again humming her consent. Ted gripped her hair to take control of her bobbing head. “Let daddy fuck your pretty mouth Daisy. Then I promise I’ll strip you down and fuck away your virginity.”  
 
    Ted didn’t wait for to her agree. He spread his legs, held Daisy’s head and forced his dick down her eighteen-year-old throat. Her mouth was so wet, hot and tight.  It was better than his dreams, and he could only imagine her untouched pussy being just as heavenly.  Nine thick inches was a lot to deep throat. Ted felt Daisy’s nails dig into his thighs and hips, choking and gagging as he fucked her little mouth the way he wanted. He didn’t care. She was his and he was going to come right down her throat.  
 
    “Swallow my cum Daisy. Do you hear me? Don’t you waste a drop of your daddy’s seed.” Daisy’s eyes went wide as though she found something taboo about the thought of Ted coming in her mouth. No more than begging for her stepdaddy to fuck her virginity away. Ted held her fast pumping his hips, fucking his daughter’s mouth as though it were the only thing she was built for.  
 
    “I’m going to come so fucking hard in your mouth baby. I’ve been dreaming about it for weeks.” Ted felt his balls draw up. “You look so good getting your mouth fucked Daisy. You suck a dick better than your mother. I’m never going to forget this. I want to see my cum fill your mouth baby. I want to feel you swallowing it.”  
 
    The pleasure was too great. The pleasure was so raw and long awaited. Ted’s balls drew up. His dick swelled as he felt that burning ecstasy shoot up his spine. He was going to come. There was no holding back.   
 
    Ted clasped Daisy’s throat as he forced the meaty head of his dick inside it. Gazing down into his innocent daughter’s eyes, Ted came with a loud groan. Daisy’s lips and throat locked around his pole as Ted shot hot seed inside her. He felt her throat swallow around his dick, swallowing everything he fed her. Daisy’s eyes clamped shut tight feeling him do it. Ted’s body shook from the orgasm, from the sweet filthy taboo act of defiling his stepdaughter. He pulled his dick out of Daisy’s throat, holding her head back, and squeezed his length as he shot more hot spunk over her red lips, inside her open mouth, onto her pink tongue. She held her mouth open so he could see, and then swallowed before he had to tell her to.  
 
    Fuck. Daisy reached for Ted’s dick and took him whole back inside her mouth. She was licking and suckling, Ted realized, cleaning him off trying to get more cum. He threw back his head and groan aloud from the pleasure, from the sight of his little Daisy behaving like his own personal cum slut.  
 
    “Fuck baby. You’ve got me so sensitive. I’m half hard again.” Gently, Ted pushed her back and pulled her up onto her feet. Swiping a thumb over Daisy’s chin and the corner of her mouth to catch his spilt cum. He pushed his thumb inside Daisy’s mouth and she sucked it greedily.  
 
    His dick jerked and he groaned. “You like the way I taste baby?”  
 
    She nodded swiping her tongue over the pad of his thumb before he could pull it free.  
 
    He kicked his pants away. Got rid of his shoes and socks. “Take that pretty dress off Daisy. I want to see you naked.” He stood a foot and a half over her. She was short but round and curvy everywhere a woman should be.   
 
    Daisy obeyed pulling the wide pink sash, letting it drop before pulling the dress over her head and handing it to him. Ted took it and wiped her mouth with it. Then he tossed it aside. He grinned. “Now go ahead and give me your panties. I know how much you’re creaming to do that.”  
 
    Daisy blushed pushing them down her hips and thighs to step out of them. Her hands shook and she averted her eyes.  
 
    Was she nervous? What the hell did she have to be nervous about? She’d already sucked her daddy’s cock. But did he enjoy it? Was she any good? 
 
    “Did I do good daddy?” She asked handing them over.  
 
    “You were better than good Daisy. I’m going to let you suck me every day. You take to it like a natural slut.”  
 
    She gasped and smiled a little unsure how to take that. Ted snatched Daisy’s panties and just as he suspected, they were drenched with her pussy juice. Sucking him off and swallowing his cum left her hot and excited. The smell of her panties after weeks of barring her from his room made him week at the knees. He couldn’t think past wanting her and he was damn tired of fighting it.  
 
    Ted marched Daisy upstairs. He was horny as fuck and his cock was filling fast. He was going to do it. Ted was ready to give Daisy what she wanted, what her eighteen-year-old virgin pussy had been begging for. Even as he gave into his lust, the greedy ache of his cock, Gregg’s words plagued him.  Things he wouldn’t do. 
 
    And yet the way Gregg’s eyes sparkled with lust when he spoke about his Daisy. The very thought of another man touching his little virgin flower infuriated him. Ted was determined to claim what was his, what had always been his. Daisy was his to love to protect to watch over. He may not have set out to cross such forbidden lines to deflower Daisy’s sweet virgin pussy, but it was obviously what she wanted.  
 
    Ted stopped at Daisy’s bedroom door when she pulled back from his hand. He paused when he saw the frown on her face. “What is it baby? Isn’t this what you want?” 
 
    Glancing across the hall to his bedroom, Daisy sighed. “Why won’t you let me back inside your bed daddy?”  
 
    Ted’s eyes roamed hotly over her young body. Perky tits that sat up high like firm melons and hard-pink nipples either from the slight chill in the house or arousal. Ted wanted it to be from arousal. He reached out and caressed her breast and pinched her firm little nipple. Daisy whimpered and moved closer to him. Ted pulled her in against his body slipping a hand over her round plump ass. He squeezed her firm cheek before slapping it just to hear it sing. Damn she was built like sin, firm yet soft and fragrant. The flare of her small hips, round tone thighs, tucked in waist and the slope of her perfect teen ass. His Daisy was built to fuck and he could hardly hold back from taking her up against the wall or on the damn floor. Either would have been fine by him, but it was her first time and he was determined not to be a complete dick. She was his sweet girl. He loved her and wanted it to be memorable. Ted kissed her neck and pressed his hot hard dick against her belly. 
 
    “I just thought… when we finally did this, it would be in you and mom’s room.” She was gazing up at him giving him those wide puppy dog eyes which usually got her anything she wanted.  
 
    Ted grip the back of her hair and jerked her head back. He snarled. “You just want me to fuck you in your mother’s bed. Is that it?”  
 
    Daisy gasped at the slight pain as he gripped her hair and squirmed as her womb clinch. Her greedy desperate pussy leaked warm cream along her inner thighs. “No daddy. I just want to be in there with you.”  
 
    Ted got his hand between Daisy’s legs. Her slit was hot and saturated with juice. Daisy’s pussy was all but dripping. Ted pushed a finger inside her creamy cunt, and pushed his thumb over her swollen clit. Daisy moaned her pleasure gasping at each roll of his thumb over her clit. Ted licked and kissed the banging pulse at her neck. He worked his kisses down to Daisy’s shivering breast, licking and suckling a stony nipple into his warm mouth all the while pumping his finger in and out of her sweet puss. He rubbed up against the front wall, careful of her hymen which was blessedly intact, and stroked that bundle of nerves just there.  
 
    Daisy whined, moaning loudly while rocking her hips against his finger desperate for more, chasing an orgasm Ted had no intensions of letting her have. Not her first, and surely not standing naked in the hall while he finger-banged her.  When he sent his teeth down around her little nipple, Daisy gasped. “Please daddy. Let’s go to your room. Please. Now.”  
 
    Not wanting to release her, Ted lifted Daisy with a hand underneath her thigh and the other firmly between her legs. There was no way he was pulling his finger from her fluttering cunt. She was squeezing him so damn hard.  
 
    “You want daddy’s finger baby? You don’t want me to pull it out?” Ted mumbled between her breasts.  
 
    Daisy wrapped around him, clutching him tight. “No daddy. Please.”  
 
    A few long strides and Ted got to his room forcing the door open with his shoulder. He laid Daisy gently upon his bed. She released him, letting her thighs flop open, but grabbed his wrist to keep his finger inside.  
 
    “My pussy is so wet and achy daddy. Can’t you do something? Please.”  
 
    Ted grinned. “I can do a lot of things baby, and I’m going to do some really naughty things to your pussy.”  
 
    He followed her down upon the bed pushing her thighs wide while forcing her body up to give him room. Daisy scooted up on the bed all the while holding firm to his wrist until he knocked her hand away. He pulled his wet finger out and into his mouth. Daisy whined kicking her legs in a show of tantrum.  
 
    “I’m not giving you anything if you behave like that.” Ted said firmly bringing his hand down between her legs to spank her wet little mound. Daisy gasped, eyes wide with a mixture of shock and pleasure. “Are you going to behave and let me do whatever I want to your little pussy? Or do I need to get that buzzing butterfly in here?”  
 
    Daisy nodded and shook her head all at the same time. Ted grinned. “You don’t want that toy do you baby. You want your daddy touching you where he shouldn’t. You want my fingers, my cock, my tongue giving you pleasure,” Ted glanced down at his daughters quivering pussy. His naughty words making her wet and achy. 
 
    Daisy gasped. “Please daddy.”  
 
    Scooping her thighs in both hands, Ted jerked her body closer and underneath him so that he could simply dip his head between her legs. “Fuck Daisy, your pussy smell so good.” He gave the crease of her thigh a teasing lick. “You know I’ve been dying to taste it.” He sent an open mouth kiss against the other thigh just inches from her snatch. Her thighs quivered. Her body shook as though he was giving her small electric shocks. “And you’ve been teasing your daddy, haven’t you baby? Teasing him by leaving your panties all over the house, wet with your cream. Even in my bed you leave them for daddy to find, haven’t you Daisy?”  
 
    Gasping with her mouth slightly parted, breast trembling with anticipation. She looked as though she would admit it, but was afraid he would get angry with her and stop. She didn’t want him to stop, but Ted was peering up at her. Demanding that she answer.  
 
    “I just… just wish I could have your kisses daddy.”  
 
    Ted demanded. “Where?” 
 
    “Maybe on my pussy.” No sooner did she get it out when Ted bent his head to plant an open mouth kiss directly over her tiny clit.  
 
    “Right here baby? Is this where you want daddy to kiss?”  
 
    Daisy gasped, jerking her head up and down when she couldn’t answer right away. “Yes. Yes, and maybe your tongue a little. Just on my pussy please.” She whined sweetly, breathlessly.  
 
    Ted slowly caressed his tongue up her entire pink slit, groaning at the sweet forbidden taste of his daughter’s cream. One lick and then another and another.  “Like this baby? You want daddy licking you right here between your legs? You want daddy caressing his tongue against your pussy like this?” Ted smacked his lips behind the erotic taste of Daisy’s virgin pussy, suckling her wet petals into his mouth, dipping his tongue between her folds to find more and more of her cream.   
 
    “Ooh daddy. Yes. Please.” Her hips lifted, following his tongue behind every swipe. “I love it. I love your kisses daddy. I love when you put your tongue on my pussy.”  
 
    “Fuck! I love it too Daisy. I could eat your pussy all night.” Ted took a firm grip on Daisy’s quivering thighs to keep her jerking hips into place. One moment her hips lifted to get more of his tongue. The next, she was pulling back to get away. Ted knew the sensation of having her pussy eaten out for the first time would be intense for a virgin like her, but he was done teasing. He’d spent months, which felt like years, denying himself the heaven of Daisy’s pussy and all her sweet cream. Well no more.  
 
    Ted ran his tongue up between the soft mounds until he found her achy clit again, and suckled it right into his mouth. She squealed and tried to pull away, but he held her. Releasing her clit, he licked and sucked, kissing and exploring her pussy as though it were her mouth. When he felt he’d licked up most of her cream, Ted beat his tongue against her clit. Fast and then slow. One moment caressing. And then an all-out assault. Slipping down to dip his tongue just inside the door of her cunt, he pressed just far enough to catch more cream. Slurping at it before return to her clit and then up to start all over again.  
 
    Hips twisting and jerking in Ted’s firm grip, Daisy panted, whining and squealing. Fisting Ted’s hair as she fought against the pleasure, the pressure, the intensity. Still Ted would not let up. He did not stop. 
 
    “Daddy! Ooh Daddy!”  
 
    Ted growled against her sensitive bits gripping her tighter. “Let daddy enjoy your pussy, Daisy. Let me eat my fill of your sweet cream.”  
 
    Daisy’s eyes rolled when he started working his tongue inside her virginal sheath. “It feels so good daddy! Your tongue feels so good on my pussy. Don’t stop. Please.” 
 
    Ted had no intention of stopping. Forcing her thighs back and wide, he worked his tongue inside her creamy cunt, forcing it in and out until he was able to fuck deep. Ted buzzed his thumb against Daisy’s pulsing clit and felt her pussy ripple around his invasive tongue. The taste of her sweet cream. The smell of her flowery spice. A fresh virgin pussy never been touched. She was the daughter Ted promised to care for and raise, and now he had her naked upon his bed. Spread wide tongue fucking her naughty excited pussy soon to split open. He wanted her cherry. Ted wanted Daisy screaming her orgasm from a first time fuck around his cock.  
 
    Ted rocked his hips against the bedspread. He knew his dick was leaking pre-cum, fucking weeping, aching, throbbing to rip inside his daughter’s tight teen cunt. And damn it, she wanted it too. Ted could feel Daisy’s orgasm rising. He had three fingers ruthlessly buzzing, stimulating her clit while he fucked into her virgin hole. 
 
    “Daddy please! It’s too good. It’s too much. My pussy feels so full daddy! You’re stretching it so good with your tongue.” 
 
    “Come Daisy!” Ted demanded roughly. “Cream on my tongue. Give daddy all your sweet cream.” Ted wanted it on his tongue. He wanted her release in this mouth. He was determined to get every bit of her cream. He forced his tongue back inside her, letting her rock her hips to the rhythm.  It didn’t take long. His daughter’s pussy was sopping wet, wetting his cheek and chin. Ted lapped and sucked and fucked as deep as his tongue would reach. He expertly teased and buzzed Daisy’s clit until she was screaming, holding his head down against her jerking hips, creaming inside his mouth.  
 
    “Daddy I’m coming! I’m coming daddy! You’re making my pussy cream so hard.”  
 
    Daisy’s pussy spasmed around her daddy’s tongue and squirted a little inside his mouth. Ted open his mouth over her pussy, lapping and suckling, and even caressing his tongue over her sensitive clit to keep her high. He sent a thick finger inside her gasping pussy giving it something to squeeze around, and suckled her clit right into his mouth.  
 
    “It’s too much! It’s too much daddy!” Daisy’s screamed, sweating and blushing beautifully from her orgasm.  
 
    Fuck! She was so beautiful like this. She was creamy and sweet and all his. Ted released Daisy’s clit, pulled his finger from her pussy, and quickly crawled up over her body. She was gasping to catch her breath. Her body shuddered and her eyes were still closed. Ted couldn’t wait. He jerked her hips up, setting the tip of his dick against the sizzling door of her wet pussy.  
 
    Daisy’s eyes popped open, suddenly on him.  
 
    “Tell me I can have your pussy Daisy. Tell me I can fuck it however I want.” When she didn’t respond right away, Ted narrowed his eyes at her. “That’s why you’ve been crawling into my bed at night, rubbing your wet panty covered mound against my dick. Be a big girl and tell daddy you want him to fuck your pussy baby.” He scooped a hand over her hips underneath to caress her firm ass. “It’s not going to be nice, gentle, or easy. Tell daddy he can fuck your virgin pussy the way he wants for all the naughty teasing you did.”  
 
    Daisy’s pink tongue swiped over her bottom lip. She looked nervous and unsure, and yet she clearly wanted it. Ted felt her pussy cream a little more soaking the head of his dick behind his possessive words. Quickly she jerked her head up and down. “Okay daddy, but…”  
 
    Shaking his head, Ted pushed the thick head of his throbbing meat inside his daughter’s pussy. Pumping a little as much as he could to open her up because his dick hurt to finally get inside her. “No! I’ll fuck you however I want. You’ll find your pleasure baby, but first you have to be sweet and let daddy be greedy.” Ted leaned over her, rocking his hips a little harder to get deeper. Nine thick inches was a lot to take, and he was determined she’d take every inch. Daisy gasped one moment, and sighed the next. Ted shuddered to the tight wet heat, the forbidden pleasure. He was slowly sinking his dick into his virgin daughter’s eighteen-year-old pussy with nothing between them. Just skin against skin. And her juicy little pussy was welcoming him in.  
 
    “Fuck! Daisy.” Her heat. Her tight little sheath. Ted gripped her tight, bent his head and kissed the scream right out of her mouth when he finally slammed his dick balls deep inside her pussy. In one glorious pleasure induced moment, he ripped her virginity away. Stealing it was more like it, and sealing her fate because he knew there was no way he would ever let her go.   
 
    Ted pumped his hips, fucking his dick deep inside his daughter’s freshly deflowered cunt while thrusting his tongue inside her mouth letting Daisy taste herself on his lips. Ted kissed the cry out of her mouth while she clutched him tight. Her soft eyes filled with tears but they held. “That’s the worst of it baby. I promise. Now let daddy fuck your pussy Daisy. Show you how good I can make you feel.”  
 
    Daisy gave him a jerky nod. Ted kissed her sweet mouth all the while rocking between her legs pumping his thick dick deep inside her untried pussy. “Watch your daddy give your naughty pussy what it needs.” He teased nipping at her chin and winning a sweet little grin.  His balls ached at that sweet grin. His dick jumped against her heated tight grip.  
 
    Even in the mist of taking the forbidden, Ted needed her happiness. And yet, not even the vapors of guilt slicing through his gut was enough to combat the demands of his body. To make him pull back from fucking. He had his sweet innocent Daisy underneath him, naked and writhing, and he was determined to fuck her for all he was worth.  
 
    Ted slammed deep, even behind Daisy’s scream he wouldn’t stop. He pumped her heated soaked pussy over and over again, stretching her virginal walls, shaping her young cunt to the exact curve of his dick. It was heaven being inside her. It was beyond anything he’d ever felt. Daisy’s mother had not been a virgin when they first had sex, and it had been years since Ted had fucked. But now he was between Daisy’s legs, firmly rooted, and his dick pumping franticly and without care.  Her sweet pussy had been worth the wait.  
 
    Ted turned them on their side, tossing her thigh over his hip as he pumped hard and deep inside his daughter’s trembling virgin hole. He kissed her breast suckling a nipple inside his mouth. That’s when he noticed Daisy’s whimpering as she gripped him tighter. He pulled back to see her pleasure flushed face. The tears were gone, and his Daisy was simply holding him now. Not gripping him tight with fear.  
 
    Ted grinned. “How’s your pussy feeling now baby? Are you enjoying your daddy’s dick taking your virginity?” He grabbed her ass and slammed his dick harder and faster up inside her.  
 
    Daisy gasped behind each assault jerking her head up and down. “I love it daddy. You’re opening my pussy up, stretching it tight over your cock. It hurts but it feels so good daddy because my pussy is so wet for it.”  
 
    Ted growled. “Your pussy is always sopping wet when I get near you, when I touch you. You’ve been creaming for my dick for quite some time, haven’t you baby?”  
 
    Gasping, she nodded. 
 
    Ted rolled onto his back pulling Daisy on top of him. “Show me how much you want it Daisy. Ride your daddy’s dick like a naughty little slut. Rock your sweet dripping pussy over my thick meat.” He slapped her ass and she squealed.  
 
    Resting her hands on his muscular chest, Daisy slowly slid up and down on her daddy’s thick pole. Ted knew for her this position would be intense. Yet with her mouth gapped and her eyes closed, Daisy bounced gently on top of him as though she could all but feel the tip of his dick in her chest. “Faster Daisy!” Ted growled slapping her ass. “You wanted your daddy’s dick, now get it.”  
 
    Daisy yelped and sped up her glide until she was galloping. Ragged breaths every time she dropped down.  
 
    “That’s it baby. Be daddy’s little slut. You look so sexy bouncing on my dick like that,” Her nipples were hard as pebbles and her firm breast jiggled behind each bounce.  Yet again slapping her ass Ted demanded.  “I want your pussy greedy for cock.”  
 
    Another yelp and Daisy sped up but leaning back up and back a little. Ted knew what his dick was stoking now. He was rubbing right up against her spot.  
 
    “Daddy! Daddy your cock is so thick and so deep inside me! It’s too much for my little pussy!” She was panting, but Ted was through letting her play with it.  
 
    He grabbed her ass, spread his legs, and rapidly drilled his cock deep inside her pussy hard and fast. Daisy screamed eyes going wide as she gripped him tight. Like a power drill he was pumping up inside her, nearly bouncing her off his lap, but Ted gripped her ass holding her in place making her take it. She kept squealing, but he didn’t care. He was fucking her porn style now and loving it. Daisy’s pussy was his and now she couldn’t get away. Ted clasped his mouth over her bouncing tits and suckled while he drilled from underneath.  
 
    Soon Daisy’s screeching went higher and he could feel her pussy ripple. Fuck! His baby girl was going to come. A first orgasm from being drilled by her daddy’s cock. She was screaming for him. Crying that it was too much. That her pussy was tightening around his dick. She was so wet she was soaking his balls. Ted grabbed her arms, holding them down behind her back with one hand, so that he could grip her ass with the other. He slammed her body down over his massive chest and growled like a horny beast in her ear.  
 
    “Come Daisy. Come while your daddy drills your virgin pussy. Rough and dirty baby, remember? It’s the best kind of first time fuck for a teasing slutty pussy like yours.” Ted released her ass to buzz his fingers over her clit still holding her down.  
 
    Daisy’s body jerked. Her pussy locked up around his cock like a vise as she screamed and came squirting warm pussy juice all over him.  
 
    “Fuck! Goddamn it, Daisy!” Ted flipped them. He had Daisy on her back in seconds. Forcing her thighs open and back he rammed his dick inside her hard and fast. He threw one of her legs over his shoulders, and grabbed her wrist when she pressed her hands to his chest. Holding them down above her head, Ted planked, slamming his hips between his virgin daughter’s legs. Ramming his dick balls deep inside her freshly fucked pussy until the head of his cock banged her back wall, thumping her open fertile womb, over and over again.  
 
    Even as her hips followed his pumping dick, Ted held her in place and ruthlessly fucked her. He seesawed his dick inside her as fast as he could. Ted growled, squeezing his eyes shut when Daisy screamed. Her pussy rippled, clutching at his cock as she came once more, but he refused to give in. He wouldn’t let it be over so soon.  
 
    “Fuck no! I want more Daisy. I want more of your pussy. Give daddy all your slutty greedy pussy. Coming around my cock like you can’t get enough.” Their sex was hot and so wet now. Sweat was rolling down Ted’s body dripping on Daisy’s breast. Daisy’s pussy was overflowing with cream. Their hips slapped together rapidly with a repeated loud smack as Ted drilled it out of her. Ted grabbed her ass and slammed his cock deep, but he was already deep as deep as he could go. Daisy screamed underneath him and he grabbed at her moist young flesh, caressing and squeezing her firm tits. Pinching and pulling her nibbles.  
 
    “Fuck daddy! Fuck me hard. Fuck me deep! Make me your slut daddy!” She peered up at him, eyes glazed with pleasure and wickedness at the raw and dirty uninhibited fucking. “Take my virgin pussy anyway you want.”  
 
    Ted shook his head lost in the pleasure of his baby girl’s sex. A virgin forbidden pussy she was so willingly giving up. He had never fucked anyone as rough and dirty as he was fucking his eighteen-year-old stepdaughter. His balls drew up at her confession, and the pleasure of his orgasm shivered up his spine. Her pussy was too good to give up just yet, but Ted didn’t know how much longer he could hold off from coming.  
 
    “I’m going to come inside you Daisy. Do you know what that means? I’m going to flood your freshly deflowered pussy, wash it with my seed.” Ted’s cock thickened and jumped inside her wet young cunt. “It’s so wrong baby. Father and daughter fucking wet and dirty in a bed I used to share with your mother. But your innocent little pussy has been naively begging for it, and there’s no way I’m ever going to stop fucking you now that we’ve started.”  
 
    Daisy whined pouting up at him. “I don’t want you to, daddy. I want you to fuck me always. I told you. You can fuck my pussy any way you want. Just as long as you keep your dick in me.” 
 
    “Fuck Daisy!” Ted caught her mouth in a sweet sloppy kiss. Doubling his efforts, he hammered his dick rapidly insider her virgin hole. Giving in to the orgasm that was crawling up his spine, down his legs, and without warning, exploding from his cock. Ted ripped his mouth away to roar his pleasure as he emptied his balls inside his teenage stepdaughter.  
 
    “I’m coming so hard inside you baby! I’m flooding your young pussy with my hot daddy seed.”  
 
    And it was hot. Daisy felt it bursting out of him, hitting the walls deep inside her pussy. He was pressing the head of his dick right against her back wall especially, shuddering and trembling as he filled her pussy to overflowing. Daisy’s pussy trembled to feel it. Her pussy gripped him tight, rippling behind her own spasms of pleasure, understanding that her daddy was coming inside her unprotected. He’d fucked her raw and dirty and without a condom.  
 
    Daisy smiled.  
 
    They lay in bed for a long while gasping and sweaty. Ted lay over Daisy’s body. His cock remained logged balls deep in her giving pussy for now finally sated. Not completely, but the burning ache to fuck her like an animal was gone. Not that he hadn’t done just that. Ted wanted to lift his head, but more than fatigue was holding him back. What if she resented him? What if she grew to hate him once she realized the magnitude of what he’d taken and the taboo nature behind it? Step or no, she was still his daughter. Sworn to love and protect, to care for and keep her always…. 
 
    “I love you daddy.”  
 
    “What?” Ted lift his head so fast he felt a little dizzy.  
 
    Daisy smiled. “Daddy, you know I love you.”  
 
    Ted swallowed the lump in his throat blinking down at his sweet baby girl’s flushed face. As so though she somehow felt embarrassed now to admit it. He narrowed his eyes at her. She lifted her head and brushed her mouth against his.  
 
    “Aren’t you going to say something?” 
 
    Ted frowned. “Daisy, of course I love you, but I’m your step…”  
 
    “Not anymore.” She said easily cutting him off. “You will always be my daddy, but…” Biting into her bottom lip she blushed. “You came inside me. You didn’t use a condom, and you didn’t even ask if I was on birth control or anything.” The exasperated frown he was giving her had her smile fading and fading fast. “I thought that meant you wanted me, that you would keep me, and that I can stay with you forever.”  
 
    Before her smile could fade into a hurt filled frown, Ted spoke up. “Of course that’s what I want. I just… Damn it. I’m supposed to be taking care of you, watching over you, not fucking you like a sexy greedy slut in a bed I shared with your mother.”  
 
    Daisy’s smile returned. “I am your sexy greedy slut daddy.” Spreading her legs, she reached down between them and gripped Ted’s balls massaging them gently. Ted groan. “And I’m going to want more of this daddy, as much as you can give me.” 
 
    Ted tried to pull his mind from his cock that was already thickening, growing inside her. Brushing her damp hair from her brow he dipped down and kissed her.  
 
    “I do want you Daisy. I love you and I want you with me for now and for always. And there is no way I’m ever giving up your sweet little pussy. I will always want more, but you do understand. We can’t have this here. Not living here so close to all the people who knew your mother. They will never accept us. Not like this.” He glanced down at his cock still wedged halfway up her young cunt. 
 
    “I know.” She sighed. “But we don’t have to stay here, do we? We can move away. Somewhere where no one knows us. Where they won’t question us being together. We can do that? Can’t we daddy?”   
 
    “Well,” Ted smiled a little with relief. “I was kind of thinking along the lines of that today. Since I can’t keep my dick out of you, and because you bet your sweet ass I’m going to want more. I think it’s best if we move.”  
 
    “Good,” She grinned massaging his balls and stroking the bit of length that had slipped out of her. “And you can start getting more right now if you want.”  
 
    Ted growled, “Fuck Daisy.”  
 
    She laughed.  
 
    **** 
 
      
 
            
 
      
 
        In no time at all, Ted had Daisy flipped over up on her knees with her sweet plump ass in the air, and her head and shoulders rested on the bed. Daisy squealed fisting the sheets when Ted, fully erect and throbbing, thrust his nine-inch dick back inside her heated pussy. She yelped and squealed behind each hard-deep thrust. He assured her that eventually she would grow accustom to the width and girth of his cock, but until then… Slapping her jiggling ass, Ted fucked her harder. He pumped her pussy until he drilled his cum out.  
 
    “Shit! I’ll never get enough of your pussy Daisy.” Ted held her head down to the bed and rammed her deep, until Daisy’s knees nearly went out from underneath her. But soon after with his fingers buzzing over her pulsing clit, she was screaming her pleasure, begging her daddy to never stop fucking her.  
 
    “I won’t baby. Mine is the only dick that will be plowing your young pussy.” Ted gripped her hip and grimaced when it became too much. His daughter’s pussy was locking up around his dick even as he forced it back in and out. “Fuck! Such good pussy baby. Such good pussy you’re giving me. I love it Daisy. I love your pussy. Your daddy loves fucking his dick, hot, raw, and dirty, up inside your sweet pussy. Nothing feels as good as fucking you.”  
 
    “Daddy please, cum inside me!” She screamed back. “Fill my pussy with your hot cum.”   
 
    Ted growled feeling his balls draw up. His dick leap to do just that. Hard and fast he fucked her. Rough and dirty he rammed his hips against her ass. “Goddamn it!” He gripped Daisy’s ass, a cheek in each hand, and held her tight against his hips as he exploded inside her spasming cunt, giving her all he had.  
 
    When next Ted collapsed, barely catching himself from falling over Daisy’s body, he knew there was no way he could move. He did enough to roll over on to his back and smiled when Daisy immediately draped her hot firm body over his, as was her custom.  
 
    One month, three weeks, and… awe hell, who cares? Ted grinned to himself as Daisy pulled covers up as they snuggled down sated and warm together. Daisy was his now and forever. They were all each other had and Ted had no plans of ever giving her up. He would move anywhere she needed, and be whomever she wanted. There was no time in forever, and forever was what they had.  
 
    One month, three weeks and he no longer cared how many more days. The clocked stopped the moment she gave him her wet panties, so he could deflower his Daisy.  
 
      
 
    


 
   
  
 



 
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
     If you enjoyed Deflowering Daisy by Josie Myer, please rate and review this book! Your ratings and reviews will help other readers find my work.   
 
    Like what you’ve read? Want to know when the next story releases? Feel free to drop me a line at JosieMyer@gmail.com               
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