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Not many can understand the relationship between a daughter and her father, especially the one between my daughter, Veronica, and myself. From the very day Veronica—but we call her Ronnie—was born, my wife used to joke about the baby stealing me away. She couldn't have been more right if she had tried.

Ronnie has always had me wrapped around her little finger, and now, at 22, she's the definition of a spoiled daddy's girl.

“Oh, you got all A’s this semester?” I book her a trip to Hawaii.

“You won the debate competition?” A trip to London.

“You're graduating college, my princess?” I take her on a trip to the Maldives.

Ronnie's mother doesn't protest this because one thing we've learned as a married couple is that she really loves her personal space. In fact, she's happiest when she gets to talk to us from behind a screen.

We get off the flight, and I carry all Ronnie's bags, as usual. I don't know exactly why she needs a suitcase and two carry-ons for a weekend getaway, but I'm not about to ask. She's currently gushing a mile a minute about how she can't wait for the complimentary massages at the hotel I booked, and the swimming pool that overlooks the ocean.

Part of the hotel package included a pickup service, so it doesn't take long to spot our cab and start the drive to the hotel.

“Settle down, princess. If you get any more excited, you might start vibrating in your seat,” I tell her, chuckling good-naturedly.

Ronnie turns those big blue eyes on me before dramatically dropping her head on my shoulder. 

“But dadddd,” she whines, and boy does that do something to me. “It's the Maldives! It’s physically impossible to relax!”

“You've been to Hawaii, kid.” I pat her head. “If you've seen one island place, you've practically seen them all.”

The driver glares at me through the rearview mirror, but that's not my problem really. He can be butt hurt all he wants.

Soon enough, we're at the hotel. I've barely dropped the bags in our room when Ronnie starts stripping down. I freeze, swallowing harshly, before I realize she'd worn her bathing suit right beneath her dress. So eager.

“Come on, daddy! Let's goooo!” She starts to tug my hand.

“Oh!” I suddenly grunt, holding my back. “Your old man popped his hip. He'll have to stay right here...”

“Dad, you can't fool me with that anymore!” Ronnie huffs, unimpressed. “You've been doing it since I was 12. I'm all grown up now!”

And grown up she was, with dainty-looking shoulders, smooth skin, and a rack almost as big as her mother's. Man, the things I'll do to her on this trip...

Eventually, I stop being dramatic and let her drag me out of the room. We have to ask for directions twice, but we finally reach the poolside and Ronnie squeals at the sight. Even I have to admit it does look good.

Ronnie jumps in the water almost immediately, leaving me to find a cabana close enough to drop our things so that they'd still be within our line of sight; that’s if I decide to join her. Only to turn around and find two punks sitting at the edge of the pool and talking to her.

My first instinct is to grab them both by the hair and knock their skulls together, but that's extremely dramatic. I haven't pulled shit like that since I was in college. Instead, I sit in the shade and observe at first.

They're clearly college age, too, and with every word out of their mouths, they're flexing so hard. They want to show Ronnie their perfect abs or whatever. Except, my princess has always been extremely oblivious to flirting. She's giggling and talking to them because she genuinely has a bubbly personality and likes people, not because she'd ever fuck them. That calms me down a bit.

At least, until I notice the punks are just straight up ogling her figure and not hearing a word she’s saying. Alright, that's enough of that.

I call for a waiter to bring a glass of water, watching the interaction through narrowed eyes. When it comes, I discreetly press a pill into it, and it dissolves quickly. Then, I make my way towards the pool.

“Thirsty, Ron?” I ask, pitching my voice so it carries even before I reach them. All three of them turn to look at me, almost in sync, but only Ronnie grins brightly.

“Hi, Daddy!” She takes the offered glass without hesitation. “Thank you! I was making some new friends. Meet Tyler and Grey.”

“Were you now.” I look at Tyler and Gray. They seem to quickly get the message and stand up.

“So, uh, we'll see you around, Veronica,” one of them says. 

“Yeah, congrats on graduating!” The other one adds. Then they both fled.

“Don't they seem nice, daddy?”

“Very nice, princess. You might need to come out of the water, though.” I collect the now-empty glass.

“Huh? But I just got here!”

I raise my hands in a placating gesture. “I know, but we just got off a long flight. You still need to rest. You can come out and swim later.”

And the pill takes effect fairly quickly. The last thing I need is for her to pass out in the pool and I'll have to carry her to the room. It would look very suspicious.

Ronnie grumbles all the way, but she listens and starts to pad out of the water. I put the glass on the table and give her a towel to wrap around herself before she starts to shiver.

“Now let's go see what room service has to offer, hm?”

That brightens her spirits.

It takes two minutes for her to enter the room, stretch, text on her phone for a bit, before passing out on the bed. Finally.

I lock the door and get to work. I've been thinking about this for months. This will be perfect; it has to be.

The first step is tying her up. At first, I want to try spread eagle, but that's a little too easy. Instead, I tie both of her wrists to her ankles, leaving her exposed to me.

The next step is by far the one I've been looking forward to the most—cutting off her bathing suit and seeing her completely naked. God, she's gorgeous.

And the final step? Inserting an egg vibrator into her pussy. It's on the lowest setting at first, but while she doesn't react much, her breath does hitch and her hole quivers. Good.

God, she's lovely. Just looking at her, I can feel myself getting rock-hard.

“Fuck,” I mumble before literally diving into her folds with my tongue and mouth, lips almost making out with her cunt.

My head moves swiftly up and down while my tongue licks up and down her folds once again. My hands tightly grip her thighs, and the way she's tied up gives great access to her cunt which has strings of arousal and saliva dripping down on the bed sheets.

She's shaking, even though she's not conscious.

I start to push my tongue in and out of her entrance, the tongue just grazing against the ring of the entrance, but enough to make her nerves kick in and make her twitch in pleasure as the vibrator does its job.

Her first orgasm catches me by surprise, but I lick it all up like a man starved.

The vibration seems to increase, but when I sit back on my haunches, I realize the toy isn't even the culprit. It's Ronnie's phone ringing.

Of course, her mom would call her at a time like this. I have to step out of the room to answer.

"Hello?" I whisper, trying not to wake Ronnie. She won't be out for much longer.

“Where’s Ronnie?” My wife’s voice is crisp, like she’s calling from the next room instead of halfway across the country.

"Sleeping," I say, adjusting my tone as I move into the hallway. “Poor thing’s wiped. This place is paradise, but I’m keeping her on her toes.”

She chuckles. “You mean you’re spoiling her rotten.”

“I don’t see it that way," I say, playing it cool, like I'm not completely bricked up and planning to fuck my daughter after this phone call. “She just graduated. I’m giving her the time she deserves. She’s worked hard.”

“She has, I’ll give you that.” She pauses. I picture her, probably sitting at the kitchen counter, mug in hand, that look on her face like she’s about to ask me to get to the point. “What are you going to do now that she’s graduated, though? Keep this up?”

I laugh softly, glancing back toward the room where Ronnie is peacefully oblivious. “She’s still my little girl, you know? Just because she’s finished college doesn’t mean I’m going to start treating her like—what? Some independent adult?”

“That’s exactly what she is now.” She sounds amused, but there's an edge. “And you know it.”

“Come on, you’re just jealous.” I lean against the wall, grinning. “You wish I’d whisk you off on one of these fancy weekends.”

“Oh, please. You know I’d be miserable on one of those ‘never leave the resort’ trips. That’s your thing.”

I chuckle. She’s right; she hates this sort of indulgence, all the downtime and pampering. That’s one reason why I wanted this time with Ronnie. My wife’s always been content with space—probably what keeps us so balanced.

“Ronnie and I have a special thing,” I say, easing my tone a bit. “She’s my girl. And she’s not losing me now that she’s grown.”

“She’ll always be your girl,” she says, quieter now. “I just don’t want her to think she needs you to keep her standing.”

There it is—the real reason for this call. She’s not worried about Ronnie depending on me too much. She’s worried about Ronnie learning to depend on herself. And, deep down, I know she’s right.

“She’s tougher than you give her credit for,” I say. “She’s got the foundation. And when she’s ready, she’ll take that first big step without looking back.” I glance back toward the room. “But until then, I’m going to spoil her for a little longer.”

She sighs, but it’s not exasperation—it’s understanding. “I just hope you’ll let her walk away when she’s ready.”

I smile into the phone. “Don’t worry. She’s got more of you in her than she thinks.”

“Alright, then.” Her voice softens. “Tell her I love her when she wakes up.”

“Will do. And hey—love you too.”

“Yeah, yeah. Just don’t overdo it,” she laughs, and the line goes quiet.

When I step back into the room, Ronnie is still asleep, but having a second orgasm. Not even Jesus could have stopped me from stripping down and lining my cock up with her entrance.

I remove the egg vibrator, watching her clench around nothing. She's murmuring in her sleep now, but I can't really make out words. My fingers move within her, thrusting while she starts moaning below me.

I tap the head of my cock on her pussy just to watch her jump and gasp, then I swipe it around her flushed puffy lips.

She matches my warmth, and the delectable wetness coating me seems to make my cock even more sensitive. I rest the head right on her clit and leave it there.

Ronnie is breathing harshly now, subtly moving her hips. I watch her eyelids flutter and wonder if she's only pretending to be asleep. Well, either way, I'll still be fucking her.

She’s flushed down to her chest, and when I reach up to tweak a nipple, she lets out a different kind of sound than before.

Maybe an I-like-this kind of sound.

I tug at her nipple some more, then move to the other one, plucking at them until I can swear she’s arching her back by the smallest degree. Her body wants more.

I straighten up and move my cock to her entrance. She’s wet—Lord, but she’s wet.

“I knew you were going to be perfect,” I groan. I can’t feel most of my body now, all sensation reverting to my cock and hands. I wonder if my face is as cold and flat as it feels.

Then in one quick movement, I thrust my cock as deep inside her as it’ll go. Right up to the base, I push, and Ronnie clutches me like she needs it. She must. 

She's my little girl after all, I think as I start pounding into her. Warm and soft, she all but invites me into her core. Her eyes are still closed, but she's panting in her sleep. Her reaction pleases me. Her flesh being willing only makes her more lustrous to me. I tip my head back as I zone in solely on how she feels, groaning as her velvety walls milk my dick.

“Always been my perfect girl, princess,” I say, pulling back a bit to thrust into her again. “Fuck, look how slippery this is.”

With each thrust, a sick, wet sound comes from where our bodies meet. Ronnie is whining in her sleep, face screwed up.

Now, I'm barely thrusting into her. I practically move my hips while staying perfectly still. And she can whine all she wants, but the fact that she's still unconscious yet clenching so deliciously around my cock, only makes me more aroused.

Each snap of my hips is strong, deep, knocking the breath out of her. But it's not that much—not that fast either—and all it does is prolong her torture. I'm toying with her, and I almost wish she knew. Almost want her to wake up and see her darling daddy defiling her in this way. But no, not today. Every time I slide out, she's getting further from the impending orgasm until I slide back in, strongly, deeply, returning her to that tipping point.

One of my hands leaves her hips in favor of kneading her breast. Her lips quiver as my fingers tweak her erect nipple, rolling it against my callouses, causing her to moan pathetically. She clenches her walls tightly, feeling my thick length rubbing against that sensitive spot—

She cums hard on my cock. It's the third orgasm of the day, but it's the strongest one, her back almost seeming to bow. 

Hm, so her nipples are that sensitive? Good to know. I file it away for later.

That's when I lean over her, effectively folding her in half, and I can tell she's never been this full by the way she whimpers.

"Too much, baby..." she murmurs, feeling me giving an experimental roll of my hips. I wonder who she must be dreaming about and calling baby. 

Is there a man in her life? The thought fills me with unbridled rage.

I begin pounding again, building up my pace again. Each slap of my hips is followed by a loud smack of my skin against hers, which shows just how much power I have over her. I own her. Veronica is my princess. No college boy deserves her.

Ronnie moans out a quiet “daddy,” and bites her lip. I can't stop myself from diving in to kiss her. Heavy tongue caressing her own, not in a battle, but in a dance, one that I lead, and she follows obediently even if she doesn't know it. Such a good girl. Always a good girl.

My dick is spearing her in half, driving in and out feverishly, and I give the same energy in the kiss.

I tangle my hand into her hair with each thrust, and I can feel her start to gear up to another orgasm again.

She murmurs more words I can't quite make out, and my thrusts get even harder when she speaks like I want to physically fuck the words out of her. Maybe I do.

“Feels good, doesn't it?” I say. She doesn't respond, obviously, just whimpers at the catch of my cock at her entrance and on her sweet spots. “You’re taking it so well,” I continue. “Feels like your pussy—fuck—was fuckin’ made for me and my cock. So fuckin’ wet I can hardly stand it.”

She tightens more around me. Almost like my words filtered through her dream, and the praise went straight to her cunt.

“Oh? Does my princess have a praise kink?” I think aloud.

The hand that was previously pressed against her pubic bone moves lower and begins roughly circling her clit in time with my thrusts as they speed up. She's breathing even heavier now.

I snicker, pressing my lips to her ear. “You like that? Your clit must be burning right now, huh?” I’m right, of course; if she could, she might try digging her feet hard into my back to keep from flailing, but the pressure of my hand against her clit and the cock dragging back and forth inside her render her speechless. She's definitely hurtling toward yet another orgasm fast.

I huff out a strange sound, somewhere between a laugh and a groan, when her walls spasm around my cock. Only aided by the fluids gushing from her abused cunt, I continue fucking into her without abandon throughout her high. “Yeah, princess, give it to me just like that.”

My wife has always hated how long I'm able to keep going without cumming. Ronnie doesn't seem to have any such complaints.

She can’t seem to catch her breath. At this point, she's so worked up that every small movement probably jerks her into some gray area between pain and pleasure. While she's reduced to a crying, whimpering mess as a result of the seemingly never-ending orgasm, I reach to the side of the bed for a pocket knife to cut through the ropes. She releases a breath, and not for the first time, but I wonder what in the hell she's dreaming about.

However, the reprieve is short-lived as I hike her legs right back up until she's effectively folded in half. Her head tips to the side, strained, pleasured sounds spilling unabashedly from her lips at the position. Somehow, it allows me to get in that much deeper until—

Without warning, I change the angle of my hips and bear my dick down hard. The effect is instantaneous, her eyes screwing shut and legs twitching in my grip. All I do in response is lean forward until her legs are trapped between my chest and her own and drive my hips back in. Her stomach constricts in protest when she feels the tip of my cock press itself against her cervix, the sensation sending a sharp cramp throughout her most sensitive parts. It’s intrusive, painful, and thrilling all at once. I can see it in her movements.

“You like that?” I question. I keep thrusting, my rhythm steady yet unpredictable since I sporadically shift to shove myself onto her cervix without regard for her comfort. “Does it hurt?”

Ronnie is silent, of course. All she knows now is me, my cock splitting her open and driving her insane, my eyes leering down at her like a wolf at fresh meat, hands running all over her body like I need to touch her to keep breathing.

And I choose both. “Hah... You're such a perfect cocksleeve,” I rasp. Pulling my torso back until there’s enough room between us, I slide my hand down until it’s pressing over her lower stomach and pelvis. “Feel that, princess?”

She doesn't move. But if she had managed to lift her head, and crane her neck to peer over her bouncing breasts and at my hand, she'd see the outline of my cock bulging through her insides and skin, appearing and disappearing with each harsh thrust.

Either way, the constant pressure is enough to send her careening over the edge once more. Her muscles twitch uncontrollably with her orgasm, worn out and spent but somehow with increased intensity. It seems as if her cunt contracting around my cock does it for me as well because I groan louder than I have all evening and hilt myself so that my balls are pressed against her ass. The head of my cock yet again shoves itself against her cervix. Only this time, I still and keep it there while it spurts ropes of semen into her pussy.

“Good fucking girl,” I growl, punctuating the expletive with a grind of my hips. “Doing so fucking good for me...”

As her cunt becomes impossibly warmer with the addition of my come, and though a few drops escape past my base and run down the curve of her ass, the vast majority of it remains seated in her along with my length. She's wrecked, drool dripping down her chin, face wet with tears and sweat, and eyes squeezed shut. I dip my head down to her breasts, though, and when I take a pert nipple into my mouth, she mewls, her legs falling from my shoulders and flopping bonelessly against the bed.

For the next few minutes, I suckle at her tits until they’re raw with the attention, and she's squirming underneath me. Every now and again, I'll roll my hips in a little circle, or cant them forward sharply and suddenly enough to make her moan. My dick starts to soften, but I'm determined to keep going as I keep overstimulating the both of us.

Finally, I drag my head from her chest in favor of pressing my slick forehead against her own. My eyelashes brush against hers when my eyes flutter at the feel of her squeezing around me in an occasional aftershock.

‘“Daddy,” she slurs, her forehead scrunched up in her sleep.

I snort, “That’s right, baby.” Then, I unceremoniously thrust my hips once, sending more tears streaming down into her hairline as she whimpers and murmurs. “I’m gonna keep going until I’m satisfied, not you. And I’m not quite finished, y’know?”

“You can take it, princess,” I coo. “Maybe you're gonna come some more, don't you think you deserve one more? A princess should get everything good she desires.”

Her heart races inside her chest, beating faster when I move my mouth to hover over her ear. “You know you're mine. Give in to me, princess,” I murmur, the gentleness of my voice a sharp contrast to how rough and domineering I've been.

Ronnie sniffles and whines a bit more. I notice her hands are gripping the sheets. She's trembling, obviously nearing her absolute limit. That's my princess.

All I offer in acknowledgment is to lean back and pull out of her quivering hole. She hisses unconsciously from the abrupt drag and emptiness, but I refuse to give her time to process the loss. With minimal effort on my part, I grab her hips and manhandle her until she's flipped onto her stomach, prone and vulnerable.

With nothing to keep it in, my come is spilling from her pussy, now running down her labia and toward her clit instead of her ass. I admire the view for a moment, heaving her legs open and settling on my knees between them. When I gather the liquid and drag it back up with two fingers, she shivers and grips the sheets even tighter.

“God, your cunt is ruined,” I chuckle. “And you're squeezing too much to keep my cum inside. How ungrateful.”

She can't respond, but my work here is done. I lean down to whisper, “Congratulations on graduating, princess,” in her ear, before standing up to go to the bathroom and get a towel. 

I clean her up and straighten out the bed, carrying the cut ropes to my attached bedroom. When I look over the scene, it's completely normal. She should wake up and think she fell asleep normally.

Satisfied, I cover her with a blanket and set a glass of not-drugged water by her bedside. She'll need it when she wakes up.

Although... now that I've had one taste, I absolutely want to do it again.
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