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      There’s only thing better than spending early Christmas morning stuffing thick toys into my daughter while my wife sleeps. That’s double penetrating my daughter with Santa. He showed up to deliver the toy I requested. I couldn't let him leave without giving him something in return too.

      

      This FICTION short is for ENTERTAINMENT PURPOSES ONLY and is intended for MATURE AUDIENCES ONLY (18+). It contains Daddy-daughter incest sex, double penetration, sex toys, oral, vaginal, and anal penetration.
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      A little after midnight, I rolled out of bed and tiptoed out of the bedroom I shared with my wife.

      She didn’t so much as twitch. But then she never did when I sneaked out. She was sleeping especially soundly tonight after running herself ragged all day preparing the house for the relatives that would be coming in the morning.

      She’d done a good job.

      Everything in the living was just so. The Christmas lights twinkled in a random pattern that cast my naked eighteen-year-old daughter in green and then red and then orange and then yellow.

      Spread on the middle of the living room floor, Chelsea fingered her pussy while lying on the snowman blanket her mother had gotten last year. The moment my daughter saw me her eyes sparkled, and she showed me the cutest smile. “Daddy.”

      My daughter stuffed two fingers into her pussy faster, bucking her hips quickly, getting hornier and more excited now that I was there to watch her.

      “It’s Christmas day, sunshine. Show Daddy what a good girl you are.”

      “I am, Daddy. Look.” She fit three fingers into her pink snatch, pumped them quickly, and then fit in a fourth. “See? I’m a good girl, Daddy.”

      “Almost.”

      Chelsea nodded. “Almost.” She pulled out her fingers and stuffed them in her mouth. After licking her fingers and hand, she returned her fingers to her pussy. First she eased four fingers in and then wiggled her hand so she could fit her thumb. She trembled and bit her lip to hold back her moan of pleasure.

      “Good girl. Now keep going.”

      “Yes, Daddy. Watch me.”

      “I am, sunshine.” And to show her how much I liked what I saw, I pushed the waistband of my sweatpants down so my erection was on full display.

      Staring at my dick with hunger in her eyes, Chelsea fucked her hand. She didn’t go slow either. Her juicy pussy made squishing noises as she stuffed her entire hand into it. “Daddy.” Her voice trembled and was breathy from her panting “Please, Daddy. Please.”

      “You know what I want to see.” I grasped my shaft and wagged my dick at her.

      That got my daughter so excited she came with her hips thrust forward and her pussy gushing. Chelsea clamped her lips shut on the moan she almost let loose. The moan that probably would have woken her mother if Chelsea hadn’t caught it in time. But Chelsea was a good girl. She knew not to make noise.

      “So pretty.”

      My daughter pulled her hand back so only four fingers remained inside her and held her pussy open, letting me see deep inside her.

      I stared into her gaped snatch while gripping my piece. My balls ached with the need to fill that pulsing pink channel. Getting closer, I went to my knees in front of her. “Hold it open the way I like, sunshine.”

      “Yes, Daddy.” She pulled her fingers out, tucked her knees against her chest, and used both hands to hold her pussy gaped open.

      “That’s right, sunshine. Just like that.” I stroked my dick, getting close enough to my daughter that my tip tapped her clit.

      Chelsea panted and squirmed but kept her pussy open.

      The moment I was ready to come I aimed my tip and unloaded my spunk into her waiting gap. Spurt after spurt, filling her, grinning as she took it and cooed.

      After the last shot, I slipped two fingers into my daughter and wiggled them quickly while I rubbed her clit.

      Chelsea gasped, her body quaked, and her pussy pulsed quickly.

      “Don’t spill, sunshine.”

      She nodded quickly and appeared to try to hold herself still but couldn’t stop rocking her hips. “Daddy. Daddy. Daddy.”

      “That’s right. Come for Daddy. Gobble up all the cum I just gave you.” I wiggled my fingers faster against that spot inside her that resounded with her clit, making her orgasm.

      She squirted and whimpered.

      I kept her coming, grinning at the knowledge that each orgasm ushered more of my spunk into my daughter’s fertile womb. Fate had planned this night. Why else would it be so perfect? Chelsea was ripe and ready to get knocked up, almost guaranteeing my baby would be born near my wife’s birthday—the perfect present.

      My wife loved babies. She would spoil her grandbaby rotten, not even caring if Chelsea withheld who the father was.

      And I would enjoy watching my wife fawn over the child I’d had with our daughter, loving it, cherishing it, never knowing the truth. Just imagining those happy days got my dick hard again.

      I wanted to shove it in Chelsea and give her another load but held myself in check. Tonight wasn’t just about me and the baby I wanted to give my daughter.

      A special guest should be arriving soon. I had to have Chelsea ready for him.

      Pulling my fingers free, I held them in front of my daughter’s mouth.

      She sucked the cum off my fingers with greedy slurps, still holding her pussy gaped.

      Once my fingers were clean, I retrieved a box wrapped in white paper with a red bow from under the tree. I opened it and pulled out a penis-shaped anal plug that had the seasonally appropriate name of Fat Man.

      “Look what I got you, sunshine.” I showed her the plug, holding it by the shaft so she could appreciate how big and thick it was.

      “Oh, Daddy, thank you. Thank you.” Chelsea licked her lips, staring at the toy with greedy lust.

      Six inches long, two and a half inches thick—this plug had been sitting under the tree since my wife put it up. It had been the first present and had appeared in every photo my wife shared with friends and family online.

      If only she’d known what was inside…

      I chuckled to myself as I took a bottle of lube out of the box.

      After laying each item on the blanket, I urged Chelsea’s hips higher and then tickled the tip of one finger against her puckered hole.

      My daughter yipped, panting faster.

      “Someone’s excited to play with her new toy.”

      “Yes, Daddy. Yes. Give it to me, please.”

      “That’s the plan.” I kept rubbing the rim of her puckered hole, rubbing it, smiling as my daughter’s asshole opened wide after only a little teasing.

      I’d trained her well.

      She hadn’t done anal before our sexual relationship had started. She hadn’t done much of anything beyond fucking her boyfriend’s dick.

      I was the one who had taught her how good it felt to have a large hand inside her quivering pussy. And I was the one who had developed my daughter’s love of thick toys stretching her asshole while I fucked her pussy.

      After coaxing her hole open a little wider, I squirted a generous amount of lube into her trench.

      Chelsea giggled. “Cold.”

      “It’s about to get hot.” I’d gotten the warming lube, because my daughter was wildest with it.

      In a few moments, she would be struggling to keep her voice down while coming over and over.

      Before that happened, I stuffed her asshole with the plug and then lifted her and carried her to the recliner where I sat with her straddling my lap.

      A single jut of my hips impaled my daughter’s pussy on my dick.

      Chelsea gasped and then clamped her lips shut to hold back her sounds of pleasure.

      I held her ass while I bucked quickly and hard, not having the least bit of sympathy for my daughter’s struggle to stay quiet. I wanted her to scream and beg me to fuck her harder.

      But she wouldn’t because she knew better. Sex with Daddy had to be quiet or else Mom would find out.

      What Chelsea didn’t know was it didn’t have to be that quiet.

      My wife was a pretty sound sleeper.

      Chelsea could have made some noise without us being caught. Not full on screaming, but a moan wouldn’t have roused my wife, but my daughter didn’t know that. She believed the least little sound would mean facing her mother’s wrath, so she fought to be as quiet as possible, clutching at me, burying her face against my neck, whimpering with her need to be louder.

      Her internal battle made her pussy clamp down on my dick, which was why I continued with the lie. The harder I fucked her pussy, the more my daughter struggled to stay quiet, the tighter her pussy got. It was a glorious catch-22 that I’d created, and I loved it.

      Jingling bells overhead and a soft thump made me pause. I grinned slowly.

      He was here.

      In a puff of sparkling snow, Santa appeared in my living room. Red suit, white beard, red velvet sack slung over his shoulder.

      “You got my letter,” I said to Santa.

      Chelsea stiffened. Her heartbeat beat was so hard I could feel it. She trembled in my arms and made no move to look over her shoulder to behold Father Christmas.

      Santa raised a single eyebrow as he looked at my naked daughter’s back. “I did.”

      I snagged the plug in Chelsea’s ass, pulled it free and let it drop, and then held her ass cheeks open, knowing her hole had to be gaped wide and twitching, begging to be filled. “I got her ready for you, just like I promised.”

      “Normally, I don’t respond to bribery. You two are on my naughty list. My very, very naughty list.”

      “I figured.”

      “But, the missus said I should enjoy myself this Christmas.” Undoing his thick black belt, Santa walked forward as he took out his erection.

      “You really should.” I urged my daughter to arch her ass up.

      Santa got close to her back and slipped his piece into her asshole.

      Chelsea inhaled sharply and let out the breath as a happy sigh. She snaked her body and purred.

      “Does Santa feel good in your ass, sunshine?”

      She nodded.

      Santa gave his signature chuckle as he pushed into my daughter’s trench. Each time he stroked into her, the bells on his outfit jingled.

      I stayed still and let my daughter and Santa do all the work.

      Between the two of them, Chelsea rode my dick quickly.

      This was the most surreal Christmas ever. I was in my living room, on my recliner, fucking my daughter’s pussy while Santa pounded her ass.

      Just putting all those pieces together in my head and realizing this was really happening triggered my release. I grunted as I gave my daughter another fat load that had her humming and rocking on my lap faster, getting my dick hard again.

      Santa kneaded my daughter’s tits, tweaking her nipples between his thumbs and forefingers.

      She loved that, coming and gushing and trembling as she held back her moans.

      “Tight,” Santa rasped.

      “Isn’t she?” I chuckled. “Feels damn good.”

      “Too good.” Santa shoved deep and groaned.

      “Oh!” Chelsea made little puppy whines while shaking her ass. “Thank you, Santa. Thank you.”

      Santa backed up a few steps. His spent dick dripped cum onto the carpet.

      I felt that same cum dribble out of my daughter’s gaping asshole and over my balls.

      He’d given her a lot.

      I jostled my daughter. “Thank, Santa properly, sunshine.”

      “Yes, Daddy.” Shaking like a leaf in a strong storm, Chelsea got off my lap, dropped to her knees, and then crawled to Santa with her tongue out.

      Santa stood and let her lick and suck his dick until it was clean. He even gave her a single shot to the face to show how good a job she’d done.

      Chelsea sat back, smiling and using her fingers to lick up the cum. “Thank you, Santa.”

      He patted her head. “You’re welcome.”

      Chelsea crawled back to me and hopped on my lap, hugging my shoulders as she wiggled onto my dick. In my ear, she whispered, “I sucked Santa’s dick.”

      “Yes, you did, sunshine.” I patted her back.

      Santa chuckled again. After doing up his pants, he grabbed his sack and opened it. “I’ve got something else for you.” He pulled out a thick black double-headed dildo. “Is this what you wanted?”

      Thirty inches long, three inches thick, and exactly what I’d asked for. “You got it in one. Thanks, Santa.”

      “It’s what I do.” He put the toy on the table beside the recliner. “The elves got a kick out of making it, since it’s not their usual toy.”

      “I’ll be sure to ask for something just as fun next year.”

      Santa chuckled with a shake of his head. “You do that.”

      “And we’ll be waiting with the usual bribe.” I smacked Chelsea’s ass with both hands, gripped her cheeks, and then bounced her faster on my dick.

      Chelsea squeaked and shivered, hugging my shoulders while she panted in my ear.

      “I’m sure you will be.”

      “Hey, Santa, before you go. Did you want milk or cookies or something for the road? My wife makes great ginger snaps.”

      “No, but thanks. I’ve had enough milk and cookies to last me until next year. I also received two giant candy canes at my last stop. I’m good.”

      “Thanks for answering my letter. Merry Christmas.”

      “Merry Christmas to you both.” Santa winked and disappeared in a puff of sparkling snow.

      The whole house was silent as my daughter and I listened to the thumps overhead and then the receding sound of jingling bells.

      “That was really Santa,” Chelsea rasped, leaning back so she looked into my eyes. “Santa fucked my ass, Daddy.”

      “He sure did. And he brought the toy I couldn’t find anywhere online.” I stood with her in my arms, laid her on the snowman blanket, and then straightened.

      Chelsea pouted.

      When I picked up the double-headed dildo and showed it to her, her pout turned into a hungry rumble.

      My daughter rolled to her knees with her head down, her ass in the air, and her cheeks spread. Her pussy and asshole both gaped wide and drooled cum.

      I doused the toy in lube before inserting one end into her snatch and then the other end into her asshole.

      My daughter came from being penetrated. She edged her knees farther apart and arched her ass up, moving her right hand between her legs so she could rub her clit and trigger another orgasm.

      “You like your present, sunshine?” I held the bend of the toy, wiggling it just enough so it moved inside her.

      “Yes, Daddy! Yes! Yes! Oh fuck me, Daddy!” She came again and again.

      My daughter liked her new toy so much that I knew I would only let her play with it when she was very good, which meant Santa might need to create a very, very, very naughty list just for her.
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