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    The night I completed my third successful business deal solidified my position in the Mancini organization. No small fete for the nephew of the notorious Rubin Mancini, III. A cold ruthless businessman who, despite giving me a chance, promised to slit my throat if the deal went sour. The night I made that deal was the night I met the stunningly beautiful Copper Dunne. Yeah, I know. Who names their kid Copper? But the blonde hair blue eyed Dollie was a site. Her reputation with men a bit sketchy, but with a body built for sin and a face of a Madonna, who cares. I ordered a bottle of the most expensive wine when she agreed to share her table with me. Danced around a bit, took her to bed, and that was that.  
 
    Later I discovered Copper had a kid, a daughter name Zoe whom Copper couldn’t name the father on a stacked bet. Again, Copper’s rep was sketchy as shit, but a beauty like that could jump from bed to bed if she chose. Copper chose. Until she got with me. As I grew in the business my rep and bank account grew. Copper stop jumping.  
 
    I let Copper do her thing, spend money on pretty clothes, shiny jewelry, and expensive perfumes. She decorated our home well enough, kept my dinner warm, and even encouraged the kid to call me daddy. It made me uncomfortable as hell. I never saw a kid in the plans. I made that plain to Copper day one, but Zoe… well Zoe was cool. She had more than her mother’s beauty, she had her number and told me each and every time Copper manipulated arguments between us so I’d give her more money. Business was good. Profits were big. People got dead. The Mancini’s were expanding so there was always money. 
 
    I refused to adopt Zoe or give her my name no matter how loud Copper harped it was the respectable thing to do. What the hell did she know about respectability? Skirt like that. Besides, it would have been dangerous. Dangerous for me and dangerous for Zoe. I liked Zoe. I grew to love her. She is my princess. I showered her with more than baubles and designer threads. I bought her a pink pearl-handle derringer and taught her how to survive.  
 
    As the Mancini’s networked spread across the state I was never home. I put Zoe in private schools to keep her away from Copper’s drama and madness from being left alone so long. I knew the exact moment she started jumping again. Had my men bring the bastard in, cut off his hands and tool, and dumped him in the harbor. A message to all those who viewed my excessive absence as a weakness.  
 
    Three months after Princess Zoe’s eighteenth birthday, my uncle’s rival and childhood friend Benny Delbone had my uncle Rubin killed. Suddenly, the bargatas, the mob families, were in chaos. The Delbone crew was cleaning house. I sent my second after Copper while I road up state to retrieve Princess Zoe. One of Zoe’s guards were dead in the car. The other shot in two places but holding. My little girl was a trooper. She had her derringer in hand, backpack thrown over one shoulder, and nearly shot me when I came through the door.  She was dressed for travel in a flimsy blouse and tight jeans when she rushed into my arms. She was one fine firm little thing at eighteen.  
 
    “Daddy, what’s happening? I heard shots fired. I came in changed my clothes and grabbed my gun and my backpack. I think one of my guards is dead. Lue at the door has been clipped twice. It doesn’t look good. I came in and did what you said.”  
 
    I held her pretty face lifting her chin. “You did good baby doll. Kept yourself alive until I could get to you.”  
 
    I pulled her away, leaving my guard to help old Lue to the car. On the way back to the city, I explained things to Zoe. Our rival family, the Delbones, had uncle Rubin killed. Technically, the power of the Mancini Family would then shift to me if I could survive the next twenty-four hours. Until then, we had to get Copper. I had to get them all underground until the battle was won.  
 
    Lue bled out on the drive over. I held Zoe close until we made the house. As soon as we rushed inside, I knew it was no good. Delbone’s men were everywhere. Zoe went for her gun, but I pushed her hand down and forced her to stand behind me. Copper sat in a chair, a Delbone next to her with a gun to her head.  
 
    “Do something Manuel,” Copper snapped. Her eyes were smudged with mascara running behind her tears.  
 
    Delbone laughed. “Manny Mancini. The man at last. I’ve been waiting for you strunzo.”  
 
    “Was it you who popped Rubin, Bones?”  
 
    “Always to the fucking point this one.” Delbone chuckled with a hand out to me, eyeing his men to reassure himself that he had me at a disadvantage. That I was outnumbered in men and position.  
 
    I held Zoe secure behind my back out of view and kept my eyes on Delbone ignoring his men. They didn’t matter. Not yet. “Answer Bones.”  
 
    “You’re not in charge here, Manny!” Delbone raged.  
 
    Zoe jumped, clutching my suit jacket. Copper whimpered. There was a subtle shift amongst Delbone’s men, but they held firm. To say that I wasn’t, was a clear sign to the Delbone’s cosca that he clearly wasn’t.   
 
    “I’ve got your puttana camare here,” He pointed a gun at Copper. “And if you don’t want me to burn her ass the way I took her ass, you’ll do as I say.” 
 
    Slowly I turned to Copper. “You been bed hopping with him?”  
 
    Copper looked straight ahead for the moment refusing to look at or acknowledge me or anyone else. After a long moment she gave a single nod and Delbone laughed.  
 
    “Filthy puttana!” I cursed under my breath. “Why him Copper?”  
 
    Her eyes were wet wild and enraged. Her words were venomous. “Because you whack every guy who touches me, Manny, even though you’re never around to do it!”  
 
    “So, you let this slimy jamook in, putting us all in danger for a cheap fuck?”  
 
    Copper sneered turning away. She crossed her arms and knees heatedly shaking her Prada boot as if she was done talking and wouldn’t answer. Delbone laughed.  
 
    “You can never trust a woman, Manuel. Surely Rubin taught you that.”  
 
    When I set my gaze back on Delbone he dropped his smile and even took a half step back. He’d always been wary of me. Many say I started the rift between uncle Rubin and him. Rubin taking me, not Delbone, as his second. A kid nearly fifteen years younger. Since then Delbone branched out along with his three younger brothers always rivaling to scoop Mancini deals. He would’ve done better in business had he not been a flaming idiot. Had he listen to his brothers. Rubin was cold and ruthless. He didn’t give a shit about blood. He cared about smarts. That was the Mancini way. Which meant Delbone might have me now, but if he didn’t mean to kill me clean, he wouldn’t hold me for long.  
 
    “Yes or no, Bones?”   
 
    “Yes, if you must know Manny. Sorry.” He shrugged as if it mattered.  
 
    “You will be.” I promised.  
 
    Delbone smiled at me manically, oily. “Where’s that sweet little girl of yours Manny? Where is Zoe?” I clutched Zoe’s side and felt her press tighter against my back. “I want to see that sexy little thing on display. Before I ace you, we’re going to watch that little bitch put on a show.”   
 
    Copper’s head shot up as two men grabbed Zoe from behind me and forced her away. They took her gun and tossed it to Delbone.  
 
    “This is between you and me Bones, not my family! You touch her and I’ll rip your fucking balls off.”  
 
    Delbone continued to laugh. “My men or yours Mancini. Pick. I’ve got the room set up and everything.” 
 
    “What do you mean?” I snarled.  
 
    “Lights, camera, action Manny. Momma here is going to watch little Zoe become a woman.”   
 
    “NO!” Copper got to her feet. “You promised. I give you Manny and you let Zoe go. You swore we’d be together Bones.” She cried.  
 
    Delbone backhanded Copper.  She hit the floor clutching her face.  
 
    I glared at her. “You sold me out to this asshole, Copper? What the fuck did you think he’d do with you or Zoe. She’s only eighteen, Copper. She can’t survive on her own. How could you do this after everything I gave you? I warned you how things would go.”  
 
    “My men or yours Manny. Choose quickly. The very sight of this bitch gives me a hard-on. I’ve been waiting years to see her in action. Like mother like daughter, right Mancini?” Delbone and his men all gave dark chuckles. Made me wonder how many of these assholes Copper slept with.  Copper sobbed glancing over at me guiltily. 
 
    Damn her and my own idiocy. I decided quickly. I didn’t trust the dark hungry look in Bone’s eyes as he ran them up and down Zoe’s body. The two men holding her arms on each side were also eating up the sight of her, anticipating the rape. Well, fuck that. No one was touching my little Princess tonight. Not my men or Delbone’s.  
 
    “You’re a sick fuck Bones!”  
 
    “Fuck you Manny. Everyone thought you’ve been fucking this horny little bitch for years.”  
 
    “She just turned eighteen!” I squawked. I’m an asshole, but not that big of an asshole.  
 
    “Even Rubin thought so.” Delbone continued as though he hadn’t heard me. His predatory glare left Zoe trembling with fear. “Get your ass moving Mancini before I decide to do her myself. Hell, I’m dying to see if she’s as wild a hellcat as her mother.”  
 
    I went over and took Zoe by the hand. Delbone’s men stiffened but released her when Bones nodded. Zoe flew into my arms. I held her trembling body as she whimpered against me.  
 
    “Please daddy. Please don’t let them touch me. Please. Please.”  
 
    I clutched her back, murmuring low in her ear. “Don’t cry Zoe! We’re Mancini. What did your uncle Rubin tell you about being a Mancini?”  
 
    Zoe shuddered drawing in a deep breath to calm herself. “Mancini don’t cry, we don’t beg, and we’re born ready.”  
 
    “That’s right baby. Now let’s show these Delbone fuckers what we’re made of.” Taking Zoe’s hand, I followed Delbone up the stairs followed by his men who drug Copper along behind us.  
 
    It was the master suite, me and Copper’s bedroom with the master bath and closet. It was bigger than most New York apartments. There were cameras everywhere, and Zoe, like me spotted each and every one. The sight of them there and what they were meant for was a bit unnerving. Zoe’s hand shook inside of mine as her steady gaze swept the room, but she held her shit. She didn’t cry or show fear. I looked at Delbone imagining all the ways I could bring him pain before killing him.  
 
    I wanted Zoe’s first time to be on her wedding night with a respectable Catholic trustworthy business partner of my choosing, not surrounded by a bunch of murderous goons and her idiot whore of a mother. This was no way for my little girl to discover the wilds and pleasures of sex. My gut churned and knotted. Pleasures of sex. The looks on Delbone men’s faces clearly said Zoe would find no pleasure in what they meant to do. She must have noticed them too because Zoe wrapped her arms around me and clung to my side. I made up my mind right then and there.  
 
    “Shush baby. I promise none of them will lay a hand on you.”  
 
    Immediately, she calmed. Her trust in me was a fucking high, but I had to set things straight with Delbone to get him to agree so I could keep my promise. It was time to negotiate to make the ultimate deal.  
 
    “What exactly do you want?” I asked Delbone. 
 
    “To see Zoe get fucked,” Delbone grinned. His men chuckled.  
 
    I swallowed my growl, my threat and promise for his life, and considered his words spoken so brashly in front of his men. This is why uncle Rubin never trusted him to lead. Bones thought to much with his dick and not with his head.  
 
    “And after you’ve seen that you let me, Zoe, and Copper go.”  
 
    Delbone shook his head. “Zoe and Copper can go. You and I will discuss the handlings of all your properties and the signing over of you and Rubin’s accounts.”  
 
    My jaw clinched. “And if I refuse?”  
 
    Delbone smiled and shrugged. “Then Zoe here gets to watch me put a bullet in her mother’s head. Then your head. And then no one will be here to protect her from what’s coming next.” Delbone’s smile grew malicious and cold. “I’ll break her Manny. I’ll keep her as my little pet. And when my boys get tired of her and I grow tired of looking at her, then I’ll dispose of her. But I promise you that won’t be for a very, very long time.” 
 
    Again, Zoe trembled against my side. She couldn’t help it. It was a good threat, but she never made a sound. I held her to my side caressing a soothing hand up and down her back.  
 
    “Fine. You’ll get your show, but I get confirmation that Zoe and Copper are well away to a place of my choosing before you and I start talking about anything on the lines of signing over accounts.”  
 
    Delbone grinned and his men moved forward.  
 
    “No! I’ll do it.”  
 
    They all stopped dead in their tracks. Zoe stiffened. Copper glared at me. “What?” 
 
    Delbone cackled.  
 
    “Boss.” His men protested.  
 
    Delbone laughed with triumph. “Get out. All of you. I knew you were fucking this hot piece of ass, Manny. I knew it.”  
 
    I said nothing and held Zoe tight, pressing her not to speak. Copper cried out cursing and screaming at Zoe and me. She called Zoe a fucking tramp, a whore, and a husband robbing power slut. Delbone’s men had to hold Copper back from running over to fight Zoe. I held Zoe protected against my side to keep her quiet. There was no way I’d allow Copper or anyone else to harm my sweet girl and she knew it. Having more sense than her mother, Zoe held her tongue.  
 
    One of Delbone’s men handed over an iPad as they all made there way out the door. Delbone flipped it over grabbing Copper by the upper arm. “Me and your mother will be watching Zo-Zo. Make sure you put on a good show. I want to see you lift that fine ass for your daddy here, so he can get a good ride.”  
 
    The door sounded like a thunder clap when the last man closed it against Zoe and me. I held my breath, unable to move and for the longest time we did nothing but simply stand there clinging to one another. Zoe was shaking even as she clung to me, but she never made a sound.  
 
    “I’m sorry about this baby.” I whispered to her. “I couldn’t see any other way.”  
 
    Zoe simply nodded against my shoulder. “I know daddy.”  
 
    “Get on with it Manny before I send one of my men in there to help you.” Delbone’s voice rang out all around us coming from the installed security system he’d no doubt rigged for this little show.  
 
    Zoe held me so tight I wasn’t sure if I could pry her loose. I pressed my lips to her ear to whisper low. 
 
    “Zoe listen to me. Am I right in thinking that this is your first time?”  
 
    She nodded.  
 
    “You’ve uhm, never done anything with a boy?”  
 
    She started to shake her head, but then gazing up at me she whispered. “Kiss.”  
 
    My gut clinched. I licked my dry lips and glanced around the room once more. Damn it to hell! I’d never been with a virgin not even when I was one. What the hell did I know about deflowering women and my own step-daughter no less. I couldn’t let fear grip me now. Zoe was depending on me, and we needed to move this along quickly. I had no doubt Delbone would send his men in here after us if we didn’t get naked and fast.   
 
    Pressing my lips to her forehead, I let her feel the weight of my hands caressing up and down her back. I worked to keep Zoe calm, to sooth her nerves and mine. Lifting her chin so she’d meet my gaze I spoke quietly to her.  
 
    “Listen baby, I’m going to be as gentle as I can with you. I know what to do. How to make it good. Sex is fun and feels really good when it’s done right. The idea is to forget where you are and whose around you. No one is here but me and you. You tell me when it feels good and you do whatever feels natural. You say what you want and do what you want. There are no rules and your daddy will be there to protect you. We’re not going to worry about them,” I tossed a nod toward the door. “Where just going to have fun. Alright?”  
 
    Zoe tried to smile and nodded.   
 
    She’d been a real trooper so far not making a sound all while Delbone and his men threatened to kill me and Copper before raping her. She kept quiet while discovering the depths of Copper’s betrayal, and now she was gazing up at me with hope in her eyes while I explained to her how we were going to have sex. No, I didn’t like how things went down, but I wouldn’t deny how easy it would be to take a beauty like Zoe to bed. I just didn’t want her fearful throughout the experience.  
 
    For the first time I pressed my lips to Zoe’s feeling her warm softness her uncertainty. I caressed my lips over hers to tease and coax her mouth open.  When her tongue finally met mine, Zoe whimpered. A deep groan rumbled up my chest at how utterly sweet she was. My dick jerked to life, thickening, lengthening in my pants. Oh God, this was so fucking wrong, but if felt so damn good.  
 
    I tried to pull back, but suddenly Zoe’s arms were around my neck. She was pulling me down and opening her mouth over mine. Before I knew it, I was making out with my eighteen-year-old stepdaughter. I didn’t have to teach her much about kissing. Zoe was excellent at it. Lust quickly consumed us making us both hot and desperate at how forbidden this all was. Copper was somewhere nearby watching me tongue her daughter while I ran my greedy hands up and down her young nimble body, caressing her breast and squeezing her firm ass.  
 
    Suddenly our inhibitions were gone, and I was mindlessly peeling Zoe’s clothes off, suckling her neck as I pulled her top over her head, and unhooking her bra. 
 
    “Let daddy see those beautiful tits Princess. Damn they grew in nicely.” Taking them both, one in each hand, I caressed my tongue over Zoe’s tiny taut nipple before taking it full into my mouth. Her apple size breast was small but firm and powdery soft. The warmth of her body, the taste of her, the smell of her clean citrus sweet skin, all of it was intoxicating. Slipping a hand down inside of her jeans, I squeezed her round ass while trying to suckle the entire tit inside my mouth. My strong jaws pulled at the firm glop. My tongue thrashed the hard bud of her nipple. I was determined to get her entire tit in my mouth. Clutching my hair, Zoe threw back her head and moaned aloud.  
 
    “Daddy! Oh God, daddy!” Zoe panted. Her body squirmed. One minute pushing her ass into my hand. The next lifting her chest to feed me more of her breast. “Daddy what are you doing? That feels so good! I want… I want…”  
 
    I came off her tit to gaze into Zoe’s eyes. “You want my licking tongue and suckling mouth to suck you someplace else right baby. Someplace lower perhaps.”  
 
     Zoe stood there shivering, gazing at me as if she couldn’t answer. What was she supposed to say? Was I expecting my daughter to ask her daddy to put his tongue on her pussy to give it as much attention as he had her breast? The innocent blank stare she gave me made my dick hard. I wondered if she could maintain that distant reserved glare once I started thrashing my tongue against her clit or wedging my thick dick inside of her. I didn’t know who she was trying to hold it for, me or her mother, but suddenly I wanted to crush Zoe’s calm. I wanted her panting and moaning, screaming and begging for her daddy to fuck her hard and raw. Zoe was inadvertently triggering all my natural male instincts, stirring my hot dominate Mancini blood which left me burning with lust, determined to take her to claim her to fuck her dirty and make her mine.   
 
    “My breasts feel heavy daddy,” She clutched them in both hands gazing at her wet hard nipples in wonder. “…and my ass tingles when you squeeze it like that.” She whispered it as though it were a secret as though she didn’t want her mother to hear.  
 
    “Do you like it Princess, the way I touch you and suckle your pretty tits? Did you enjoy that?”  
 
    She nodded. “Yes. It felt good.”  
 
    I smirked feeling proud and a bit arrogant that I would be the one giving Zoe her first time. Flicking her hard-tiny nipple made her jerk. “I want to see you naked Princess. I want to see your virgin pussy bare and on display for me.” I unbuckled her pants and pulled the small zipper. “Take these off. Finish undressing and then go over and lay on top of the bed.”  
 
    Pushing a hand down the front of Zoe’s pants, I cupped her wet panties and gently caressed her there. Gazing into her eyes, I touched my Princess’s pussy for the first time. Even through panties it felt scandalous because her pussy was wet. There was no hiding it now, how hot and horny she was for her daddy. I could only imagine how Copper was taking this. Watching her husband fondling her little girl. 
 
    Zoe whimpered, grabbing my wrist as though she’d force me away not wanting me to find out how completely turned on she was. With one hand caressing her warm mound, the other squeezing her ass, I kissed Zoe hard to let her know I meant business. She relented when I forced my tongue inside her mouth and rocked her hips toward my teasing hand trying to get me to touch her more. Building her lust so she couldn’t think straight, I wanted Zoe obeying me without question, to simply beg me to fuck her to make her come.  
 
    Zoe whined when I pulled my hands away. I licked her bottom lip, suckled her tit, and slapped her firm ass. “Go on Princess. You’ve got your daddy’s dick hungry for virgin pussy now.”  
 
    I grabbed Zoe’s hand and pressed it against the front of my pants, so she could feel it before she turned away. As she made her way to the bed I quickly stripped out of my clothes. I wasn’t leaving that up to her nervous hands.  
 
    Zoe sat on the side of the bed in nothing but black lace panties, knees together with her hands in her lap. Her long think jet black dark hair rippled beautifully over her shoulders and down her back. She appeared nervous and wary that we were being watched. She glanced around at anything but me as I stood naked and bare before her slowly stroking my hard-thick dick in my hand. I stood so close in front of her she could see my bare feet, but still she wouldn’t look at me.  
 
    “Look at me Princess.” I demanded.  
 
    Zoe looked up into my eyes and then down at the state of the raging hard-on in my hands. The Sicilian Mobster, as Copper liked to call it.  She gasped and drew back as if she meant to crab crawl across the bed away from me. I grabbed her knees and jerked her back to sit at the end of the bed.  
 
    “Daddy!”  
 
    Fisting Zoe’s dark hair, I jerked her head back forcing her to look up at me. For the first time there was a trace of fear in her eyes. I smiled and bent over her small form to gently press my lips to her gaping mouth. 
 
    “Don’t worry about it.” 
 
    “But I don’t think…” She started.  
 
    “Of course, you’ll be able to take me.” I kissed the nerves right out of her mouth, caressing her sweet lips and licking her tongue. Zoe relaxed and before long she wrapped her arms round my neck to pull me in to a deeper kiss. I caressed her breast and pinched her little nibbles while kissing her silly until we both came away panting.  
 
    As soon as we pulled away, Zoe reached for my cock. There was a moment of hesitation in which I thought to stop her. I was so fucking hard from simply kissing her and touching her, I didn’t know if I could take her hands on me. My Princess sitting before her daddy taking his rock-hard cock in her hands made me shudder. Never did I imagine her doing that to me.   
 
    Zoe’s small hands attempted to circle my girth. She used both hands to stroke me up and down. Gazing up at me, she licked the head of my dick. I shuddered and groan to the feel of her wet warm tongue. She pulled me in and slowly laved her pink tongue up over the meaty head and down the sensitive underside. She kissed, licked, and suckled the head of my dick like a lollypop. Moaning as she sucked and stroked as though savoring the flavors bursting on her tongue and lips. When a bead of precum bubbled up at the tip, Zoe licked it away smacking her lips as if enjoying a tasty treat.  
 
    “Damn daddy. That’s really good. I love the way you taste and feel in my mouth.” She quickly sucked the head of my dick right back inside.   
 
    Panting, I managed to smile while gently stroking her hair. “You look beautiful Princess sitting there enjoying your daddy’s dick. Like an innocent hot little slut with a new toy. Suck Zoe. Suck harder. Let me see how much you can get inside your mouth.”  
 
    Zoe nodded and opened wide. I held her head and stroked my length against her tongue pumping my hips to make her take my cock. I held her in placed and stuffed her greedy little mouth. When she gagged, I pulled back giving her a second to swallow before filling her mouth once more. Zoe’s wet warm tongue. Her suckling mouth. Heat and wetness surrounding my dick. My little girl’s hands rhythmically stroking my shaft. It was all too much. I was dribbling precum over her plump lips and against her tongue as I forced it passed her throat. My little girl’s mouth felt so fucking good around my cock. She got me so hard my dick leaped against her tongue dribbling precum against the back of her throat.  
 
    Fuck! What a perfect little cock sucker she turned out to be. Eighteen and sucking dick better than her mother. And that was saying something. Zoe had me under her spell. Her mouth gave me so much pleasure I was quickly losing control. I wanted to fuck her. My dick was so fucking hard, and her mouth felt so fucking good. I couldn’t help but wonder how tight and good her pussy would feel. I can’t believe I was fucking Copper’s daughter’s mouth and while she watched no less.  
 
    Zoe released my dick and held my pumping hips. Fisting her hair, I forced her to lay back, quickly crawling up over her on to the bed. 
 
    “Daddy!” She sputtered around a mouth full of my throbbing meat.  
 
    Forcing her hands away, I held her down and fucked her mouth. Nails bit into my muscular thighs while I forced my dick down my stepdaughter’s throat.  
 
    “Daddy needs to fuck you Princess. I want your mouth as bad as I want that virgin pussy.” Gazing down into Zoe’s watery eyes, I forced my dick in and out of her throat while she sucked hard to take me. “I love you Zoe and you’re still my Princess, but I need a hot hungry slut in bed. Do you think you can be that for me Princess? Be daddy’s slut and let me fuck you wild and dirty? I swear you’ll love it baby. Let me teach you how to be a Mancini slut.” 
 
    I reached back and shoved my hand inside Zoe’s panties finding her pussy warm and wet. Fuck yes! She was loving it. I rubbed her puss and stroked her clit.  
 
    “Your virgin pussy is wet Princess. Sucking your daddy’s dick has got you wet and ready for me.”  
 
    Zoe’s nails dug into my thighs as she spread her legs to give me access to her pussy. I massaged her clit to tease it wet before slipping a finger inside her warm tight hole. She thrust her hips up against my finger just as her pussy locked around it, sucking it in.  
 
    “Damn Zoe! You’re tight.” I gasped slowing my thrust. My dick was so fucking hard I was seconds from blowing. To feel my Princess’s pussy for the first time… Hell! But I needed to see it. To taste it. To lick it and suck it. Fuck! My balls ached to fuck. There was no way I was spilling my hot load down her throat. Not when there was a virgin pussy waiting to be destroyed.    
 
    I pulled my dick out of her mouth and quickly got down between her legs. Zoe gasped, but I was already ripping her panties off and pulling her hips down until her ass nearly hung off the bed. Zoe’s little pink pussy spread. Her blushing mounds was slick and wet with her arousal. Holding her legs open wide, I laved my tongue up her slit to lick her cream.  
 
    “Fuuuck!” An uncontrollable growl rumbled up as I bared my nose against her bald pussy shuddering against the taste and smell of her innocent untouched cunt.  
 
    Zoe’s thighs shivered in my hands as she tried to close them while pushing my head back as if she meant to push me away. When I lift my head, she was gaping at me wide eyed and panting. Her cheeks were flaming red she was blushing so hard. She was embarrassed. A wicked smile tugged at my mouth as I lowered my head against her pretesting hands and slowly ran my tongue over her hard clit. Zoe turned away, biting her bottom lip, and moaning loudly. I slowly licked her little pussy, suckling her soft peddles, teasingly thrashing my tongue up and down her clit going deep to lap her sweet cream.  
 
    “You got one tasty pussy Princess, and it’s as pretty as you are.” I chuckled when she wouldn’t look at me. I couldn’t expect her to immediately start accepting what was happening even if she was fisting my hair no longer trying to force me back.  
 
    I got my tongue back on Zoe’s pussy licking and tasting every creamy crevice. Forcing her thighs back and open to spread her wide I kissed and sucked my little girl’s pussy the way I’d devoured her mouth. I moaned and groaned against Zoe’s pussy as my tongue slid down to find her hole. As soon as I started forcing my tongue inside her soft wet puss, Zoe squealed, and tried to get away. I knew I wasn’t hurting her but maybe the sensations were too strong.  
 
    “Daddy. Daddy!”  
 
    I held her down and worked my tongue inside, poking at it, and then going deeper. Zoe’s thighs shook even as she tried to thrust her hips against my mouth. When I got as much of my tongue inside her as I could, Zoe gave a deep long groan. The walls of her pussy gasped around my tongue as I forced it in and out stretching her. Opening her up. Getting her virgin pussy ready for my dick.  
 
    When I looked up, Zoe was gazing down at me panting and sweating. Her body coiled tight as I tongue fucked her pussy giving her pleasure that no man before me or after me, if I had anything to do with it, ever would. I caressed a hand up her body and flicked her tight nipple. She was closed to coming. I could see the blood rushing up into her face, her chest and breast. Her daddy was tonguing her pussy giving her pleasure and sensations she never had, and Zoe was creaming. I wanted to demand that she come, with her eyes on me, with her mother watching, but I wasn’t willing to pull my tongue out of her trembling pussy. Instead I got my thumb on her clit, teasing, stroking, circling until her body trembled as hard as her pussy. I felt her body tighten. Her slick muscled walls clamped around my tongue. At the last second, I pulled out of her exploding cunt and got my tongue back on her clit.  
 
    Zoe threw back her head and screamed. I forced two fingers inside her creaming cunt and pumped hard and fast as I thrashed my tongue against her bursting clit.  
 
    “Daddy! I’m coming! My pussy is creaming so hard!”  
 
    I beat my tongue against Zoe’s clit even as she tried to lock her thighs against my head. I forced one thigh back down and suckled her clit into my mouth. Zoe screamed and came a second time. Her pussy spasmed against my fingers soaking my hand with warm cream.  
 
    Fuck yes! I pulled my fingers out of her pussy and quickly got to my feet. After sucking her cream off my fingers, I shoved Zoe’s thighs back and fit the thick head of my dick right at the door of her puss. She was only to look up at me before I shoved forward. With one hard thrust I ripped Zoe’s virginity away while burying half my cock in her warm wet haven. Zoe caught her breath. She clutched my arms that held her thighs wide apart panting up at me, but she was holding on not pushing me away.  
 
    I slowly pumped my dick inside her giving pussy nearly weak at the knees by the way her tight virginal cunt clutched me.  
 
    “Let me have you baby. Open up and let daddy get his dick in you. I’m going to destroy your virgin pussy Princess, shape it and mold it to the curve of my dick.” I bent down and kissed her trembling mouth.  
 
    “Let daddy fuck you Zoe. I’ll still love you after we’re done. You don’t know how bad I’ve wanted your pussy baby. I’ve been wanting to fuck you for so fucking long.”  
 
    Hell, what was I saying to her. I was confessing everything. I might not have touched her before today, but that didn’t mean I never thought about it. Now I couldn’t hold it back. Rubbing my cock inside her scorching tight virgin cunt felt too fucking good.  
 
    I licked Zoe’s bottom lip as she thrust her tongue inside my mouth. All the while I was working her pussy open forcing her to take more and more of my thick hard length.   
 
    “Tell daddy it’s okay to fuck you now that your mother is watching.”  
 
    Zoe gasped pulling away from the kiss, wide eyed. Had she been so consumed by the feeling of my dick slowly rubbing the inside of her pussy that she forgot that her mother sat somewhere near by watching us. I smiled down at her, thrusting exceptionally hard to get all my dick inside of her.  
 
    Zoe whimpered. Her pussy clamped down around the length of my cock now wedged balls deep in her tiny cunt.  
 
    “Look down Zoe.”  
 
    She blinked up at me and then down between her legs.  
 
    “All of my dick is inside of you Princess. Do you like how that feels?” My dick throbbed encased in her hot clenching hole. The muscled walls rippled around me deliciously. I wasn’t going to be able to hold this position long. It felt to fucking good inside of her and I was ready to fuck.  
 
    Licking her lips, Zoe nodded and then gazed up at me with watery eyes. Fuck me! Why would she cry now? I tipped her chin up gently cupping her face.  
 
    “What’s wrong Princess? Am I hurting you? Is it too much.” My dick was cursing me all the way to hell and back because I was about to pull out of her. I didn’t want to hurt her. I sucked her pussy good and wet to make sure she experienced minimum pain. We wouldn’t be here if it weren’t for Delbone’s rivaling insanity, but now that we were here, I wanted Zoe to experience pleasure not pain.  
 
    Zoe nodded and reached for me. I bent down to kiss her mouth. When she spoke, it came out a half sob. “I’ve wanted you so bad daddy. I wanted you to want me not her. I’m your Princess. I’m your best girl.”  
 
    “You are baby.” I quickly confirmed, rocking my dick back inside her to the balls when I realized she wasn’t trying to tell me no.  
 
    “I love you way more than she does, and way better than she ever could. I wanted you to want to fuck me because you wanted to. Not because you had to save her.” I didn’t know if they could hear us because Zoe whispered these sweet confessions so softly against my lips.  
 
    “I do want to fuck you Zoe. Don’t you feel how hard I am inside you?” I pumped in and out rubbing my dick inside her heated pussy so she could feel it.  
 
    Panting she nodded. “Yes. It’s so tight daddy. My pussy is tight. You’re so big you’re stretching it out. It doesn’t hurt but its achy. Take my pussy daddy. Take me. Fuck my pussy the way you need.”  
 
    Damn her sweet words. My dick jumped for joy inside her greedy generous cunt. I kissed Zoe hard thrusting my tongue deep before lifting her hips and thrusting hard between her legs. I stood on the side of the bed and pumped Zoe’s pussy hard and deep. She screamed clutching her mother’s sheets and blanket, whimpering and moaning while her daddy fucked her virginity away. I watched her every cue. Watched her apple size tits with hard pointy pink nipple jiggle to the pounding I was giving her body. As soon as I got my fingers on her clit, her pussy clinched, creamed, and she came again.  
 
    “Fucking sensitive responsive little virgin!” I growled at her, flipping her over onto hands and knees. “Lift your ass Princess and spread your legs.”  
 
    She obeyed moving quickly into place. I moved up on the bed to join her, clutching her ass cheeks one and each hand, to lift her ass higher in the air. But I needed another taste of her pussy. I wanted my tongue on it while she experienced her first penetrating orgasm. I went down between her legs to suckle her clit and lick up all her sweet cream. Zoe’s soft whimpers and moans were like music to my ears, sending vibrations of pleasure down to my balls.  Groaning loudly, I tongued her orgasming cunt.  
 
    “I love your pussy Zoe. I love licking it and sucking it.” I slapped her meaty ass making it sing. “I love eating it just as much as I love fucking it.” I gave her clit one last suckling kiss before going back up on my knees to thrust back inside her hot hungry little hole.  
 
    I fucked Zoe from one end of the bed to the next. I lay back and made her climb up over me to bounce on my cock, slapping her ass to force her to ride it faster, harder. She loved it so much she came twice over while I tried sucking her entire tit inside my mouth. I licked and sucked every inch of Zoe’s body. She was so delectable her pussy so juicy and hot that by the time I flipped her over, I went wild on top of her. She was open to me now and so wet I had no fear to fuck her as hard and dirty as I wanted.  
 
    “I love your wet pussy Zoe. Nothing feels as wonderful as pounding a greedy wet pussy that can’t stop coming.” I held her down, pounding hard and rough between her legs.  
 
    “Daddy! You’re fucking me so hard! You’re ruining my pussy!”  
 
    I kissed the rant right out of her mouth feeling her pussy ripple around the full length of my dick. I was ramming the head of my dick against her back wall, tapping her womb where I was determined to deposit all of my cum.  
 
    “It’s mine now, so I can fuck it however I want. Right baby? You gave your pussy to me. You’ve been wanting me to fuck you all along. My beautiful Princess.” Finding her mouth with mine, I gently stroked Zoe’s hair back even as I rammed her below, beating her virgin pussy up with my thick hard dick, giving her a fuck of a life time. She squealed and panted behind each hard thrust.  
 
    “You’re going to be the perfect Princess slut for me, aren’t you Zoe. You’ll give me your wet pussy from now on. You’ll let daddy fuck it anytime he wants, right?” 
 
    I kissed her gaping mouth when she couldn’t answer. I felt her body tighten. I knew she was close. Reaching down, I spread her legs wide pumping my dick wildly inside her clenching coming pussy and whispered in her ear.  
 
    “Come for me Zoe. It’s okay. Let go. Come hard for me baby so I can flood your creaming cunt. I’m not going to pull out Princess. Daddy is going to shoot his cum inside you.”  
 
    Zoe’s nails sunk into my back. She screamed and her pussy locked up tight, vising my dick with a death grip. Even as I pull back her hips came up with me. She wasn’t giving me up even as I continued to thrust. My hips worked to pound between her legs fucking her through the orgasm. 
 
     My balls drew up as fingers of pleasure danced up and down my spine. Orgasmic electricity rippled through my body in waves. I wanted to hold on, to experience this degree of pleasure always. To bask in the intensity of the rising orgasm rushing up like hard waves crashing in to me. I didn’t want to give up her fucking pussy, but the pleasure was too good. Zoe’s pussy was to hot and wet and tight to fight back. My body was hot and hard all over. A sweating thrusting machine as I held her thighs back and fucked for all I was worth.  Drilling my dick inside my little girl’s virgin pussy as far as it would go.  
 
    A loud echoing roar ripped out of my chest and filled the room as I came blind and trembling pressing the head of my dick hard against Zoe’s womb. I painted the inside of her pussy with my cum, spraying her down and staking my claim. My dick jumped inside Zoe’s flooded pussy as my hard body locked into place. I was giving her all I had. Leaving nothing to chance.  
 
    The orgasm seemed to go on for hours as I lay on top of Zoe, twitching and shivering from the pleasure while continuing to rock my half hard dick inside her ruined leaking puss. I couldn’t quite give her up. Cameras be damned.  I licked the sweat from her neck, her shoulders, and tits and was content to simply lay there while she held on to me. She wasn’t telling me to stop my vain hungry kisses or to stop pumping between her legs. Zoe’s simply lay there breathing deeply.  
 
    “You okay, Princess.” I whispered in her ear. 
 
    She nodded against my head.  
 
    “I didn’t hurt you?”  
 
    This time she shook her head. “No daddy.”  
 
    I lift my head and gazed down at her calm peaceful face. “You ready to face them out there?”  
 
    She nodded. “I’m not afraid. I can face anything. Just don’t let them take me away from you.”  
 
    I smiled at her bravery. Her attempts at being a hard ass. “A Mancini to the end, huh?”  
 
    She smiled. “Your Mancini only daddy. Just remember that.”  
 
    I nearly laughed. “How can I forget baby. Your sweet pussy is still sucking on daddy’s dick.”  
 
    Zoe did laugh at that because her little pussy was gasping like a hungry little mouth around the length of my slowly pumping cock sliding in and out, in and out, of her flooded cunt. I kissed her to keep it down. Zoe dropped her smile when she saw the seriousness in my face when I pulled away from the kiss. I stayed low to whisper against her lips.  
 
    “When I get up I want you to quickly get your clothes back on. Don’t look around. Don’t think about anything else but getting dressed and covered up. Okay?”  
 
    She pressed her lips to mine in response. Her eyes locked to mine.  
 
    “After you’re dressed you stay behind me. You don’t leave my side. Got it.”  
 
    Again, she pressed her lips to mine. This time I kissed her back before easing out of her body as gently as I could. I climbed out of bed pulling her to the side with me until her feet hit the floor. I tossed Zoe her jeans before reaching for my clothes. As soon as I pulled my pants up, the door opened and Delbone marched in with a wide grin holding tight to Copper’s upper arm. She looked haggard and harassed. Her eyes were red, and her face was streaked with mascara tears.  
 
    I immediately moved over to the bed to grab Zoe. My Princess was a hundred times smarter than any woman I’d ever knew. She was completely dressed finishing up with her shoes. I reached underneath the bed while I squatted down before her, as pretense to help her with her shoes, and pulled a hidden Sig from a hidden holster there. I stood before Delbone’s manic grin a little more confident than before with eleven rounds of protection in my hand.  
 
    Zoe obeyed me to the letter stepping up behind me to stay close but out of the way out of sight behind my back. There was no way for her not to see the gun I snagged, but she didn’t react to it. The way she didn’t react when Copper attempted to lunge toward Zoe again as if she meant to drag her away from me.  
 
    “You filthy little whore! How could you? I trusted you with him and all this time you’ve been wanting him to fuck you, haven’t you? You can’t hide it from me Zoe! I watched your face! You were loving every minute of it! He didn’t have to force you to do anything!”   
 
    Zoe held herself still behind my back. She peered at her mother around me, but said and did nothing. She wasn’t trying to bring attention to herself. 
 
    Delbone grabbed Copper’s hair and pulled her back. “Shut the fuck up! Only you could ruin a hot scene like that with all your sniffling bitching and whining. I thought you didn’t want Mancini anymore. I thought it was me you wanted now?” Typical Delbone once again made a classic mistake. He turned to glare at Copper while addressing his men turning his back on a Mancini. “Take her ass down stairs will you. Get her out of my fucking sight before I put a bullet in her.”  
 
    Both of his men turned to look at Copper as well, one happy and one disappointed to be asked to leave the room. It was the one who was practically salivating all over Zoe when they held her between them earlier down stairs who held the disappointment.  
 
    It was a moment, only seconds, and I used it. I pointed the gun at Delbone and crowned him. I didn’t wait to see his body drop before turning to the guard who had been drooling over Zoe. Him I shot twice in the chest before turning my gun to the third man the one who wanted Copper. I got him in the shoulder as he turned grabbing Copper to rush out of the room. His gun hand swung back just as I shoved Zoe to the floor dodging to the side and shot twice. One bullet caught him in the back. The second grazed his head, but he was down leaving Copper to scream bloody murder. She crawled back to Delbone’s body and went hysterical.  
 
    “You killed him Manny! You killed him!”  
 
    I was across the room in seconds sweeping up Delbone and his guard’s guns. Zoe swept past her mother to grab an abandoned gun on the floor. The second guard lay in the doorway bleeding out but moving. I finished him off and reached for Zoe’s hand. She quickly stepped up behind me. Copper remained on her knees crying over Delbone’s body. Seeing her there, I was faced with an unmistakable truth. I chose wrong, really, really wrong, when I chose that one.  
 
    I got to the door and sweep the hall carefully before turning back to Zoe. “Stay here with your mother while I checked the house. Listen for my whistle and you’ll know it’s me returning.”  
 
    She nodded with silence. Her eyes were dry and focused. She hadn’t fallen apart when the bullets started flying. She stayed down and remained calm and by my side. She was definitely made of tougher stuff my beautiful Mancini Princess. I brushed a quick kiss across her lips before quickly searching the house. I called the rest of my men once I knew it was clear down stairs and whistled softly so Zoe wouldn’t shoot me as I made my way back into the master bedroom.    
 
    *** 
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
    That night Delbone and his men’s bodies were discarded. Early the next morning, I sought out his brothers. I was pleasantly surprised to hear there was no love lost when I told them I had disposed of Delbone the night before. They hadn’t agreed with Delbone taking out my Uncle Rubin, and even offered terms of compensation for my lost. The oldest suggested that they would understand if I wanted them out of town. I said no way to that. We negotiated terms for a small partnership with a few of my small businesses. I wanted to keep them close to keep my eyes on them at all times.  
 
    Copper wouldn’t speak a word to Zoe or me the weeks that followed. I called the cleaners to repair the damage, the bullet holes in the walls, and to dispose of Delbone and his men. I had Copper’s things moved into a guest room and moved Zoe into the master suite with me.  
 
    It could have been the fact that Zoe and I were fucking like animals all over the house, or the simple fact that I was sharing the master suite with Zoe. I knew Copper wanted to get the hell out of town, but until I dealt with all the corrupted men following Delbone, I couldn’t let her go. It wasn’t safe. She’d be dead before she crossed the county line.  
 
    For that reason alone, I tried to staunch my lust for Zoe’s hot tempting young body and restricted our fucking to the bedroom.  Only my Mancini Princess wouldn’t allow it. She was turning into the perfect cock sucking greedy slut. There was no way I could resist her tight wet pussy. Once she slipped my horny dick inside her, I couldn’t tell her no. Either for revenge against her mother or for the fact that Zoe no longer gave a fuck, she started initiating sex between us.  
 
    She sat in my lap and nowhere else regardless of who was in the room. She kissed me in front of my men refusing to let me turn away from her. She rubbed her sexy as fuck body up against me every chance she got. Teasingly stroking my cock behind my slacks or getting me to finger her while riding in the back of the limo.  
 
    She had her bare pussy open and waiting for me a couple of times when I walked into the room and spent nothing less than an hour eating her out. I slashed my tongue up and down her creamy slit before forcing it inside her tight little cooch to tongue fuck her until she screamed. Then I licked at her clit, teasingly slow and circling, and then fast, rapidly beating it with the tip of my tongue like a punching bag which left her sobbing my name. Slapping her ass, I made Zoe shake her pussy against my mouth and ride my tongue until she was coming again. I ate her sweet hungry puss until she came three times over before fucking her hard for walking around with no panties on.  
 
    Zoe loved the way I pumped her pussy. She loved it when I held her down over the table, counter, or my desk and fucked her hard and rough while calling her my Mancini slut. She creamed so fucking hard when I did that I had no doubt she enjoyed everything I did to her.  
 
    The problem was we couldn’t get enough. Hell, any time we found ourselves alone in a room, it was like an invisible burning force compelling us, thrusting us together. I couldn’t get inside of her fast enough, and I couldn’t spill enough cum down her throat or up her creamy cunt. It was as though her pussy needed to be fed hot cum several times a day to be sated.  I rocked her heated puss up and down on my dick and knew I would never ever get enough. 
 
    Copper did catch me and Zoe fucking twice wildly in my office, and again in the kitchen. Zoe was on her knees greedily sucking the cum out of my dick. I came so hard down Zoe’s throat the second Copper entered the room. It was so intense it left me trembling. There was no way to stop it. Zoe’s mouth ruthlessly sucking my throbbing saliva coated pole while she held on to my dick, stroking fast while sucking strong. Forcing me to give her every drop. What was a man to do? The intensity and intimacy of Zoe and my fucking was so raw and pure there was no holding back. As always, my Princess left me weak at the knees and for the first time with thoughts of apologizing to Copper. And I would have if I hadn’t remembered that it was because of her my uncle was dead, Zoe had been threatened with rape or worse, and Copper and I would have soon followed.    
 
    The only reason I hadn’t done away with Copper was because she was Zoe’s mother. Although Copper never acted like it. Maybe it was the Catholic in me, because I just didn’t think it right to kill the mother of woman I was in love with. Bad karma that.  What ever the case, as soon as Delbone’s crew had been cleaned, I packed Copper up and sent her on her way. I set her up with comfortable living and a substantial income and an understanding that she was never to come back. 
 
    Once Copper was gone, Zoe seemed to settle. Our fucking hadn’t lessened, but she was less tense. More relaxed. I realized Zoe cared as little for her mother as Copper cared for her. Only Zoe had to much class to voice it out loud. Instead, she’d been initiating sex with me in compromising places which guaranteed high probability that we’d get caught. Bad Princess Zoe. 
 
    I worked at never putting Zoe in that position again. She never had to worry about me stepping out on her when she went off to school. I visited often to make sure to keep her pussy satisfied and to exhausted for her to complain about the time we spent apart. When she was home, Zoe was constantly by my side.  
 
    After two years fucking and living with Zoe in total bliss, my rise in power, and the expansion of my business, Zoe was ready to settle down. We had this talk before. I wanted her to complete her education and that meant college. Zoe wasn’t about to wait that long. She wanted a ring, and her eyes told me, other things.  
 
    Finally, she asked me one night fresh after a draining wet fuck while I was still coming inside of her. 
 
    “Marry me.”  
 
    I laughed at her. I couldn’t help it. Damn but my Princess had balls. “You’re not supposed to ask a man to marry you, Princess. You’ve got it backwards.”  
 
    She looked serious enough and she wouldn’t let me pull away. “No, I don’t. I’m a Mancini, and Mancini take what they want. I love you. You love me. That’s not going to change.”  
 
    I tried not to frown at her. She was confusing me. Hadn’t I promised myself I would never marry again after Copper? Obviously, I didn’t choose well. But this wasn’t Copper. This was Zoe and there was no other woman in the world like my Princess Zoe. No other pussy in the world that felt this good around my dick.  
 
    Shaking my head to clear it, I tried to think. I wouldn’t start thinking with that other head even though it was still deliciously encased in my little girl’s cunt. Damn but it was good.  Zoe wrapped her legs around me, locking her ankles at my back so I couldn’t pull out or away. “What about college?” Yeah. That was important.  
 
    Zoe frowned. “What? I can’t be married in college?” 
 
    Okay. Damn. “Are you pregnant?” I couldn’t get the thought out of my head. What other twenty-year-old would want to tie themselves to a notorious mobster who was once married to their mother?  
 
    Zoe didn’t flinch. “Do you want me to be?”  
 
    Hell. Two years ago, the answer would have been, “Hell no”. But now, gazing down into her beautiful face and determined eyes, I realized I did want her to be.  
 
    Zoe was perfect for me. A true beauty with a hard edge and a mind of steal. She would never fall apart behind the details of my life or my world.  
 
    My heart pumped rapidly in my chest. Damn. What a mind fuck. The thought of Zoe wearing my ring swollen with my baby was turning me the fuck on. 
 
    Suddenly she grinned, lifting her hips against me. “You like the idea daddy. Don’t try and deny it. Your cock is growing hard inside of me.” 
 
    “Damn it! Let me think.” I shook my head trying to clear it of images of a pregnant Zoe. Of fucking a pregnant Zoe. Fuck yes, I wanted that. She would be so soft and warm and round.  
 
    “Marry me.” She pressed. “Say what you want. Don’t try and talk yourself out of it. Do you want me or not daddy?” 
 
     “Yes!” I growled glaring down at her. I wanted it. I wanted everything she was offering.  
 
    Zoe grinned. “Good.” She squirmed underneath me, canting her hips to get me to move inside of her. “I want to pick out my own ring. We’ll need to agree on a date, and then I’ll take care of everything else. I know what I want.”  
 
    “Zoe,” I groan behind the feel of her warm wet pussy encasing my hardening cock.  
 
    “Fuck me daddy,” She pleaded on a moan that got my dick fully erect and ready. “Treat my young pussy dirty. Fuck me raw. Fuck me good, and then let me go so I can make plans.” 
 
    So proud. So determined. A forceful Mancini to the end. That was my Zoe.  
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
    


 
   
  
 



 
 
      
 
    If you enjoyed Mob Boss 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 josiemyer7@gmail.com 
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