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It's a warm sticky night and I'm sitting on the couch next to Daddy, a bowl of popcorn in between us as we watch a movie. He's been back home for over a week now and it's probably the longest time I can remember since I was a kid.

Daddy served in the army for as long as he could and now that he's been honorably discharged, he's back home and everything still almost feels surreal.

While he was serving these last few months, my mom decided she couldn't put up with this lifestyle anymore and cheated on my daddy before leaving for good.

He doesn't want to talk about it, but I know it's killing him deep down.

“So what's this movie about again?” he asks as he takes a sip of his beer.

I smile because he's trying to pay attention to the movie, but I can tell that he's trying to keep his eyes open because he's been busy all week going through his stuff and just adjusting to living normally.

“Daddy, we can always watch this tomorrow. I know you're feeling tired and I'm being honest, I'm feeling a bit tired too,” I tell him.

He drinks the rest of his beer, before placing the bottle on the floor and then he turns to me and smiles guiltily. “I don't mind, Princess. I can stay up all day and night for you.”

I grab the remote and turn the TV screen off before getting up and taking the popcorn bowl. “Daddy, you need to sleep and I'm a big girl. I won't get upset if you tell me no.”

“Promise?” he asks as I head into the kitchen.

“Promise.”

I clean up and wash my coffee mug out and throw his beer bottle away with the remnants of now stale popcorn into the garbage. When I head back into the darkened living room, Daddy is passed out on the couch.

His chest rises and falls as he lies there peacefully. I reach out to shake him awake gently but I stop myself when my fingertips come into contact with the warm skin on his left bicep.

I should pull my hand away and go upstairs, but for some reason I can't find myself doing so. For some reason I want to stand here and take him in. The way the grey is slightly visible in his thick mass of dark brown hair, the way his jeans ride low and leave little to my imagination.

Ever since he came back, things have been a bit awkward between us and I've been thinking about Daddy in ways that I shouldn't have.

He's still so fucking hot for a man his age.

I move my hands down his arms and then they're on his thighs and I watch as Daddy shifts, but he doesn't wake up.

My hand moves to the front of his jeans and I can feel him underneath. His hard cock. I know I shouldn't be doing this, but I can't stop myself when I unzip his jeans  and Daddy’s big cock springs out and into my hands, my mouth eager to taste him.

I take him into my mouth, slowly wrapping my lips around his thick cock.

I move my head back and forth, tasting Daddy’s cock and watching as his eyes flutter open.

He groans and then glances down at me on my knees sucking on his big cock.

“Riley, what are you—”

I take him all the way back as I play with his balls and Daddy sinks back into the couch, his words getting lost in his mouth as I suck him off. My tongue moves up and down his thick length and I slightly graze him with my teeth.

Daddy reaches out and grabs a handful of my hair and brings me closer. I suck harder, hollowing my cheeks around him while making sucking sounds and I can tell that it's driving him crazy.

My tongue swipes over the tip and I taste Daddy's precum. He's almost there. My head moves back and forth and he starts thrusting into my mouth to the point that I gag around his cock.

“You're such a horny little slut, aren't you, Princess?” Daddy groans and with one final thrust into my swollen mouth, his warm come spills into my mouth and I let it fill my tongue.

Daddy reaches down to grab me by my shoulders and he brings up onto his lap in one swift motion before crashing his mouth against mine with his come still in my mouth. His tongue thrusts into my mouth and I moan while rocking against him.

I'm wearing an oversized t-shirt and underneath my panties are so soaked as my pussy rubs against his thick cock.

We break away for a second so that Daddy can grab the hem of my t-shirt and pull it over my head, exposing my perky tits to him.

“God, you're so fucking beautiful, Princess,” he says.

“Are you sure this is what you want?”

“Yes, Daddy. I'm sure.”

“I want to hear you say it, Princess. Tell me what you want.”

I lean into him and whisper into his ear, “I want you to fuck me, Daddy. So hard. Please don't stop. Not until I'm begging.”

“Your wish is my command, baby.”
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I have her wrists behind her back, secured with one hand, while I brush her nipples with my thumb with my other hand.

“Such pretty nipples,” I say, as I lean forward.

She's biting down on her lip and I can tell how bad she's waiting to find her release.

I lick her first nipple, teasing her and not sucking the pretty pink bud into my mouth. Fuck. She has no idea how badly I want to devour her perfectly small tits that would fit all at once in my mouth.

I want to tease her, drive her crazy. 

This past week has been different between us and coming home to no wife upset me, but the fact that Riley was still here waiting for me and she promised that she'd never leave me. But other than her unwavering support towards me, I can't help but admire the beautiful woman she's growing into. She so fucking beautiful and perfect and I'd be lying if I said that I didn't feel things in ways for her that I shouldn't have been feeling.

But waking up with her mouth around my cock felt too good. There's no going back from this. Even if I could stop it, I'm not sure I want to.

I grab her left breast which fits perfectly in my palm and I lean forward before sucking her nipple. My tongue flicks the soft bud back and forth before I suck her tiny nipple into my mouth and clamp my teeth around it.

Fuck. So soft and beautiful. Riley drops her head back as I take her entire left breast into my mouth, sucking and tugging on her nippling. And then I move onto her other breast and run my tongue around her nipple. Over and over, I flick it back and forth, before gently tugging it into my mouth.

“Yes, Daddy,” she says breathlessly. “It feels so good. You're making me so wet.”

“Really? I want to feel how wet you are with my cock, baby.”

“I want you inside of me, Daddy. Spread my pussy with your cock. I want you to come inside of me,” she says.

She doesn't have to ask twice, I reach down in between us and find her soaking wet panties. I pull it hard enough that it tears.

“You won't need any of those anymore,” I tell her.

She rubs my cock with her hands. “Imagine me just walking around the house with no panties, Daddy. You can take me anytime. It sounds kinda hot.”

“Trust me, Princess. I'll fuck you any chance I get. Your pretty pussy and body belongs to me now.” As those words leave my mouth, I enter her without warning.

Riley gasps as I go all the way into her pussy, feeling her stretch around me is so good. Shit. She's so wet that it makes it a little easier.

“Open your mouth, Princess.” I wrap one hand around her small throat as she opens her mouth for me.

She's sitting on my cock now, her chest rising and falling rapidly. Leaning forward, I squeeze her throat before I spit into her mouth.

She tries to grind herself back and forth against me, but I hold her in place, enjoying every bit of torture that she's going through right now.

I spit into her mouth again and then release her neck before crushing my mouth against hers.

Riley moans into my mouth as I kiss and bite her, promising to bruise her mouth. My tongue enters her mouth and her wraps her hands around my neck, pulling me closer as she starts riding my cock.

Up and down.

I groan as she kisses her way down my jaw and all the way to my neck. Her teeth gently nibble my skin.

“Fuck, Riley.” I pull her against me, desperate to feel all of her against me before I turn us over on the couch so that I'm on top and she's under me.

As much as I love her riding my cock, I want to take her like this and watch as she loses all sanity when I make her come.

Riley arches her neck as I pump in and out of her.

Our bodies connect with each thrust and I make sure I go all the way so that she feels every single inch of me.

In and out, I fuck her hard, stretching her tight little pussy with my cock.

“Your pussy belongs to me,” I tell her. “Say it for me, baby.”

“My pussy belongs to you, Daddy.”

I thrust inside of her once more and that's when she comes hard, screaming out for me. I thrust inside of her, desperate to find my own release. Fuck. I come hard in seconds, groaning as my come spills inside of her tight pussy.

“Fuck, Princess.” I kiss along her neck, licking her skin and biting. “I fucking love you.”

“I love you too, Daddy.”
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