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SYNOPIS

Doctor Daddy loves his sweet little girl more than anything. When she starts feeling funny “down there” she turns to her daddy for help!
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My Daughter’s Check Up

A Taboo Erotica

Pulling up to my house, I sigh as I turn off my car. I’ve got to mentally prepare myself for the arguments with my wife that I know are coming. She hates that I work so much, but she certainly loves the lifestyle of designer goods my job keeps her lavished in. I’m a doctor, and one of the best ones in a nearly five-hundred-mile radius.

I’m a plastic surgeon and an OBGYN, with my clients ranging from tummy tucks and face lifts to first-time mothers. While my job is very rewarding and keeps my wife and I, along with her eighteen-year daughter in all the finest of things, it’s a lot of work and keeps me away from home often.

My wife, Meredith, and I have been arguing nearly none stop about my work hours and my relationship with my stepdaughter, Julia. I’ve practically raised Jules since she was just six years old. I’m the only father she’s ever had a relationship with. When Meredith and I had started dating I was drawn to the idea of an instant family. At first, Julia was shy and quiet. She wouldn’t interact with me, and her mother was too stubborn to try to work with her on her shyness.

While my wife wanted to go out to the clubs every night or party with other doctor’s wives in the area while flashing her designer goods, I always just wanted to be home with my sweet baby girl to help her break out of her shell. After a while, Jules and I formed an unbreakable bond. Every night we would color or play a game and read a story before I tucked her into bed.

As the years have passed, Meredith has spent more time than I can count arguing with me about Jules. That our relationship is inappropriate and her spending so much time with her daddy and trying to please me by always being good has probably turned Julia into a slut. I know my sweet girl isn’t like that though. She’s been on dates and has had a longtime boyfriend for last year. What young girl and boy don’t explore each other?

I can honestly say that I’m a little bit jealous of Julia’s boyfriend. They are spending more and more time together and I’m missing out our daddy-daughter time, but that’s what happens I suppose. I just wish my wife was more understanding and, quite frankly, a better wife and mother.

Taking a deep breath, I get out of the car and head into the house through the garage, preparing myself for the inevitable with Meredith. Shutting the door and dropping my keys in the bowl by the door, I step into the large kitchen where Meredith is fixing herself a martini at the bar and my sweet Jules is stirring something that smells delicious on the stove.

“Took you long enough,” Meredith sneers at me as she takes a heavy pull of her dirty martini.

“Mama, he just got home. Can we not start this now? Please?” Jules begs on a whisper, causing Meredith to roll her eyes.

“Always a Daddy’s girl, always defending him.”

“Meredith, get control of yourself, it’s barely even six yet,” I sigh and shake my head, making my way over to my favorite girl. Wrapping my arm around her shoulders, I lean in to kiss her forehead. “Smells delicious, baby. I’m starving.”

Jules beams at me, a smile so sweet and happy on her face just from my simple show of affection and praise. She always makes me feel like a king of kings.

“Thank you, Daddy. It’s a beef stew recipe I saw on the cooking channel. I thought you’d enjoy a hearty meal after such a long day in surgeries.”

“You’re so thoughtful, honey. This is perfect. I’m gonna go shower and freshen up before we eat. I’ll be back in a few,” I say as I pinch her chin and give her a wink, gaining a giggle out of her.

“Enjoy your shower, oh wonderful one,” Meredith says with derision. I don’t know how much longer I can handle her attitude. I’ve stuck around this long because I didn’t want to lose Jules if her mother and I divorced. Now that she’s eighteen her mother can’t just haul her away. I think it’s time I have my lawyer draw up those papers.

*

As I come back down the stairs after my shower in my athletic shorts and college t-shirt, I hear Meredith ranting about Julia’s hair and shirt and shorts. The way she never wears make up or a bra and that alone must make her a slut since her tits are just out there. I feel my anger rage as I storm into the kitchen to see my sweet girl with her shoulders hunched and tears in her eyes.

“What the fuck is wrong with you, Meredith?” I roar, causing Meredith’s eyes to widen in shock at my outburst. I never raise my voice to her, I’m always level-headed but she’s gone too far. I don’t know how she can’t see what perfect, sweet baby my Julia is.

“I think you’ve had enough to drink for one night. Go lay down and sleep it off,” I order. Meredith opens her mouth like she’s going to argue but at the look on my face she just storms off into the living room and collapses on the couch.

Turning to Julia, I take her in my arms. “Don’t cry, baby. You’re the most beautiful girl in the whole world.”

“You have to say that, you’re my daddy,” she whimpers.

“I’ve never lied to you, have I, baby girl?”

“No, Daddy. Never,” she tells me and looks into my eyes with the biggest blue eyes I’ve ever seen. Covered in a slight sheen of tears, they glow in the late afternoon sunlight shining in the windows and her long chestnut colored hair is flowing all around her like a wave. She’s the most stunning girl…no…Woman. The most stunning woman I have ever seen.

I noticed when she started going through puberty, because I’d been waiting for it. Her mother was gorgeous, so I knew Jules was going to be a stunner, as well. Surprisingly to me, she didn’t hit puberty until fifteen. Before that she was just a short, cute little girl. Almost overnight it seemed, her hips curved out and her waist tucked in. Her breasts popped out and while they aren’t huge, they’re a perfectly full C-cup that sit perky on her tiny body.

It’s hard not to notice her body these days. I know it’s wrong to look at her the way I have been, but she so fucking sexy. My cock gets hard every time she’s in the room. Looking into her eyes now, I can feel my cock lengthening in my shorts that do nothing to hide my body’s attraction.

Smiling, I lean down and give her a light kiss on her puffy bow shaped lips. “No tears, baby. You’re stunning, and Daddy’s word is the law,” I wink and earn a blush from her.

“You hungry now, Daddy?”

Taking a quick glance down at her chest, her tight baby doll t-shirt reveals why her mother was reaming her. Her tits are fucking perfect and those little nipples of hers are hard points standing at attention.

“Yeah, sweetie. Let’s eat.” I step back and grab us drinks while she makes our bowls.

As we eat, we talk about our days and anything exciting that happened. I tell her about the baby I delivered this morning and the woman I gave breast implants to. After dinner we clean the kitchen together, her at the sink rinsing and me putting things away. As she rinses the last plate, the water hose on the sink slips from her hand and sprays onto her white shirt, causing it to go translucent.

And fuck me, her tiny pink nipples are perfectly visible and now I’m so fucking hard I have to grip my cock head through my shorts and squeeze to keep from coming in my shorts.

“Oh shoot!” Jules exclaims and reaches for a towel.

“You okay, baby?” I ask, my voice a bit deeper with my lust. I’ve seriously either got to fuck my wife or jerk my cock until I have no cum left before I end up fucking my daughter.

She spins around at my question, eyes on her chest while she blots at the water. “I’m good, Daddy. Just splashed myself. It’ll dry.”

I have to get her out of her because her tits are calling to me. I want to suck on them and fuck them.

“Baby, why don’t you go pick out a movie for us and I’ll finish this up?” I suggest.

“Really? You’re not too tired to watch a movie with me?” She’s so excited that I wouldn’t dare tell her no.

“Never too tired for my favorite girl.”

“Yay! Okay!” She rushes to lean up on her tiptoes to give me a little kiss and I can’t help myself; I linger against her lips a bit longer than usual. If she thinks something is amiss, she doesn’t act like it.

As she rushes off, I watch her tight little ass go. Encased in short little yoga shorts, her ass and legs are tight and firm and now all I can image is spanking that ass while she’s over my knee.

“Fuck,” I whisper to myself and with her back to me I reach inside my shorts and grab my cock. I watch her walk to opposite end of the couch where her mother is passed out and she does a little happy dance as she picks up the remote.

There’s a breakfast bar between me and the living room, so if she looked over here, she’d just see me leaning on the counter looking in on her. Knowing it’s risky and wrong, my hand starts to stroke my massive length. I’m so hard right now I could hammer nails, or my daughter’s tight pussy.

Shit, I shouldn’t be thinking like this.

It’s not like she’s my real daughter. She not even legally my daughter so it’s not wrong.

The angel and the devil on my shoulders are battling it out about my actions, but I’m so focused on my daughter’s ass and remembering her nipples poking through her wet shirt that I can’t think anything else.

My cock slit is leaking precum continuously. It’s the perfect lube to stroke my nine-inch pole.  God it feels good. I keep imagining my little daughter, on her knees, hands rubbing her tits for me.

I’m so thick around when I’m hard that my hand barely fits around my dick. I’ve lowered my shorts to just below my erection and I’m pulling it hard and fast. I’m about to cum all over this counter just thinking about my girl.

My breathing picks up and my balls are tightening. I’m seconds from coming when Jules asks me what kind of movie I wanna watch.

“Whatever you want, Baby. Anything,” I say on a gasp as I lean over the counter and cum so fucking hard, I lose my breath. I’m still stoking my sensitive cock and squeezing the head to get all the cum out when Jules asks if I’m okay. “Fine, sweet pea. I whacked my big toe,” I chuckle at the small lie. I did whack something big, but it damn sure wasn’t my toe.

After I tuck my still hard cock into my shorts, I have to situate it to rest against my stomach, so the band of my shorts holds it in place. I wipe down the counters, grab a beer, and head to the couch.

“Move over a bit, little one. Let me have the end and you can lean on me,” I suggest. Jules moves over so she’s closer to her mother until I sit and rest my arm along the back of the couch so she can snuggle into me.

“I picked a romance, is that okay?”

“I said whatever you want is fine with me.”

As the movie plays on, Jules get cold, so she grabs a blanket to throw over her and she lays her head in my lap. She’s so close to my dick that I’m leaking precum again. The movie isn’t helping the state of my erection either. On the screen this billionaire has his girl naked and bound and he’s teasing the fuck out of her. It’s hot as hell, but it’s making me hornier.

Casting a glance at my wife to see she’s still passed out cold, I drop my hand to my daughter’s hip under the blanket and splay my big hand across it. My hands are so big, and her body is so small, that my hand covered damn near her whole hip and ass cheek.

When I know she’s not going to protest my hand I start to move it a little. Rubbing gently on her ass. She sighs and wiggles a bit and I keep up my ministrations. Watching the screen as the couple fucks, my daughter wiggles and presses her legs together.

Shit. I think she’s liking it!

I let my hand get a little bolder, stroking down to her bare thigh and back up her ass to her hip, my other hand gently rubbing her shoulder.

Her groan lets me know it all feels good, but I want to push my luck.

“Baby, your skin is so smooth. But, are you wearing any panties? I can’t feel any lines under your shorts.” My question doesn’t seem to bother Jules at all since she giggles. “What’s so funny, baby doll?”

“Daddy. You can’t wear panties with these shorts. The lines will show and that’s tacky,” she tells me as she turns onto her back to look up at me from her resting spot on my lap, causing my hand to ease onto the front of her shorts, my pinky just shy of the top of her mound. My thumb stretched up under her shirt to rub smooth circles under her belly button.

“No panties? Baby, I think you should be wearing panties.”

“I don’t like them, Daddy. I just have to change to all the time.” I raise my eyebrows at that.

“Why do you have to change your panties all the time, Julia?” I question, hoping I might be able to take a bit of advantage of this situation.

“They get sticky inside and it’s not comfortable.” Her blush tells me she’s embarrassed and naïve about what’s happening in her pussy.

“Sticky? Hmm…” I say and put on my thoughtful face. “What do mean by sticky, baby?” I question like I’m trying to diagnose her. I know her problem, she’s got a horny little pussy and no idea what to do with it.

“Well, sometimes I wake up and my panties are all wet and there’s this sticky stuff in them. Sometimes it happens when I’m doing nothing at all,” she tells me.

“Hmm, there could be something that we need to look into about that, but I can’t tell for sure if I don’t know all the facts. What else happens when you get sticky?”

“My breasts ache and my nipples get so hard. That’s why I don’t like to wear a bra, Daddy. It’s not because I’m a slut.” Her voice begs me to believe her.

“Shh, sweetie. Daddy believes you.” I smooth her hair back and lean down to kiss her lips, staying just longer that appropriate. “Why don’t you tell me when you have the sticky stuff again and I’ll see what I think. I am a doctor, remember?”

“Okay,” she smiles. “You’re right, Daddy. I don’t know why I didn’t ask you before!”

Chuckling, I run my hand up her torso to just under her breast where I can see her nipples are hard little peaks. “It’s okay, baby. But you know you can always come to me.” I continue my slow exploration of her body with my hand and fix my eyes back on the screen as she does the same.

Soon, the couple is naked on screen again and fucking hard. My hand has reached the side of her breast and my thumb is absently stroking her nipple.

Jesus, her tits are perfect.

“Umm, Daddy?” She questions sounding slightly breathless.

“Hmm?”

“I feel that sticky stuff again,” she whispers like she’s said bad words.

Fuck yes! Play this cool!

“Oh? Well do you mind if I feel?” I ask in my best doctor daddy tone. She shakes her head in answer and I slide my hand back down her body, stopping to push her shirt up to expose her toned stomach. I start to slip my fingers under her tight shorts, and my fingers barely graze her mound that I can tell is slick with her juices, before my hand won’t go any further.

“Baby, your shorts are too tight. Let’s push them down a little so Daddy can examine what’s going on, okay?” I say with my eyebrows raised and genial smile.

“Sure, Daddy,” her sweet voice tells me, and she lifts her hips a bit and wiggles her shorts down to midthigh.

Taking a quick glance at my wife, to ensure she’s still sleeping, I take a deep breath before returning my eyes to my sweet daughter’s uncovered pussy. Her bare pussy.

Jesus.

I nearly groan at the sight.

I see her clit is already hard and trying to peak out through her pussy lips, begging for attention. Cupping her sex with my big hand, I can feel the heat radiating off her cunny, weeping for my fingers and my tongue. I reach over with my other hand and using my first two fingers I spread her pussy lips apart to reveal her swollen pink clit and glistening pussy.

“Fuck,” I whisper as my cock jumps in my shorts.

“Is it bad, Daddy?” Jules asks sounding like she might cry.

“No, baby girl. I didn’t mean to startle you. It’s just, your pussy is very pretty, baby. Daddy hasn’t seen little pussy like yours in quite some time.” I explain with a smile and she smiles back at me with a big grin.

“Really?” She asks excited. “Mine’s pretty?”

I chuckle, “Prettiest I’ve ever seen, sweet girl. Now let daddy see if we can figure out what’s going on in your pretty pussy.”

“Yes, sir.”

I swear my stepdaughter is the sweetest, sexiest girl in the world. I lean a bit toward her cleft and using my right hand I run my middle finger up and down her slit. She’s so fucking wet and I can see her little hole trying to squeeze like it’s begging for something big to fuck its way inside.

“Hmm. You’re very wet, Jules. How’s this feel?” I question as I keep running my middle finger through her wetness, hole to just shy of her clit.

“Umm, it feels funny. But good. Does that make sense?”

“Yes, baby. I know what you mean. And how about when daddy does this?” I twirl my thumb around her clit as I ask, giving her gentle but firm strokes using her own wetness to help my thumb glide smoothly.

“Oh!” She gasps. “That feels wow!”

“Wow good or wow bad?”

“Good, Daddy. Definitely good,” She breathes out.

“And your breasts, honey? How do those feel?” My eyes leave her little pussy to see her pull her shirt up without me asking. Her nipples are tight and pink and begging for my mouth.

“They ache.”

“I might know a way to cure that.” I take my left hand that was spreading her pussy apart and roll her nipples, one after the other, between my fingers, giving them a little pull as I put more pressure on her clit.

“Ohhh, Daddy. That’s it. That feels sooooo good.” She’s moaning at my touch and I need more.

Leaning down I take her nipple into my mouth and suck hard. Nibbling and teasing it while I take my hand away from her breasts to give my dick a good tight squeeze. My hand between her legs reaches further down, my fingers circling her little entrance.

As I give her other nipple the same treatment, I twirl her clit with my thumb and sink my middle finger into her tight pussy.

“Fuck, baby girl. Your pussy is so fucking tight. When was the last time your little pussy took a cock, baby?”

“Wh-what?” She asks on a moan as I curl my finger up to find her sweet spot inside, making her jolt in pleasure.

“A cock. When was the last time you fucked, baby?”

“N-n-never, Daddy.”

“Never? What about your boyfriend? John?”

“He broke up with me, Daddy.”

“He did? When?” I keep stroking her while I’m asking.

“Last month. He was upset I didn’t want him touching me.”

“Hmm. Well then, sweet pea, daddy knows exactly what’s wrong with your pussy.”

“You do?” I keep up my motions to keep her pliant and gasping. I sneak another peak at my wife and she’s still passed out next to us and drooling, so I’ve got time to finish what I now can’t deny. I have to have my daughter’s pussy.

“Sweetheart, when your pussy gets wet like this and your tits are achy with hard little nipples it means your horny. The sticky stuff you feel is cum, but not enough to make your virgin pussy feel better.”

“Oh. How do we fix me?” She moans the question and I can tell she’s about to cum from my ministrations, but I don’t want that happening just yet. I want to taste her first.

I take my hands away from her and tell her to stand and take her shorts and shirt off the rest of the way. “I’ve got a solution, baby, but I need to be able to complete a full exam. So show daddy your perfect tits and tight little pussy.” I command her all while the couple on screen is fucking yet again.

She quickly removes her clothes and stands before me as I grab her hips. I bring my mouth down to her pussy and suck her clit into my mouth as she stands before me and grasps my hair. I devour her juices like a starving man. Her head is thrown back in ecstasy and just before she cums I pull back again.

“Daddy, please. I need more,” she begs.

“Sit on daddy’s lap, Jules.” My sweet girl is so eager she’s in my lap in the blink of an eye. She rests her hands my shoulders as I pull her hips forward to make contact with my ridged length in my shorts. My precum has soaked through my t-shirt and my cock is so fucking hard, I need to release my cum like never before. When her pussy lips part around my hidden cock, my baby girl gasps.

“Oh Daddy. Your man part is hard,” she blushes.

“Cock, baby. Say ‘Daddy’s cock is so hard’,” I command her.

With a flush across her whole body, she whispers and rocks her hips at the same time to rub her pussy along my shaft. “Daddy’s cock is so hard. Does it hurt, Daddy?”

“Yeah, sweet pea, it fucking hurts, just like your little pussy does. But there’s a way to make it feel good. Do you want that, baby girl? Do you want to make your daddy’s cock feel good?” I thrust against her, making sure my cockhead bumps her clit every time.

“Yessss, please. I want to help you like you’re helping me,” my sexy innocent daughter begs.

I push her back from me just enough to rip my shirt from my body to expose my ripped chest and my cock poking out of my shorts. Her gasp has more precum leaking from the tip.

“It’s purple. It looks like it hurts so much.” She reaches her hand out to touch the slick slit. “Daddy, you have sticky stuff, too.”

“It’s precum, baby. That’s my cock’s way of begging to help your little pussy.” I hold her steady as I slip my shorts down enough to free my massive dick and heavy balls.

“Come up here, sweet baby, and rub that little pussy on your daddy’s bare cock like you were through my clothes.”

My daughter’s slick folds part around my shaft and she rubs herself up and down my length. Her warm heat feels like Heaven even though I know it’s nothing like being inside her will be.

I pull her slightly more forward on her next glide up my shaft and drop my hips down just a bit, so my cockhead kisses her virgin hole. Slowly I start to drop her down until just the tip is inside her.

“Damn, Jules. Your tight little cunt is already squeezing my cockhead better than any pussy before you.”

“It’s big, Daddy. My pussy feels so stretched,” she moans.

I sit still, my fat, mushroom head just barely inside her and I rub her clit and lean forward to suck on her nipples. Paying extra attention to each one until I feel a small gush of cum run down my cock and her pussy releases its stranglehold.

Leaning back to looking into her eyes I tell her the truth. “This is going to hurt, baby girl. But daddy has to make your little cunt hurt before he can make it feel better. You understand?”

“Yes, Daddy. Whatever you say.” On her final word I thrust up into her as I pull her down to meet my hips. Ripping through her virginity and claiming her ripe pussy as my own. She squeaks out a yelp and then holds her breath.

“That’s the worst, baby. You did it. Your little virgin pussy is giving daddy’s cock the best hug ever.”

“Really? The best, Daddy?” I smile, always the pleaser, my girl.

“Really, baby. Now are you ready for more? Daddy’s dick wants to move inside your cunt now.”

“Yes, please.”

Holding her hips steading, I slowly rock my throbbing cock up, deep into her snatch. Her pussy is fluttering around my cock as I start to pick up the pace. With her head thrown back and her hands braced on my shoulders, her pretty nipples are beaded tight and pointed right at me. I can’t resist her body, it’s so sexy. I lean forward and take her left nipple in my mouth to nibble on her pebbled peak and suck gently, in complete contrast to how hard I’m thrusting my cock into her pussy.

“Oh, Daddy. You’re making me feel so good,” she moans when I switch my mouth to her other nipple.

“Yeah, baby girl? You like how Daddy’s cock is fucking your little pussy?”

“Yeeesssssss!” She screams on a particularly hard pump from me and my hand instantly wraps around her throat while the other smacks her hard on the ass.

“Quiet, Julia. You don’t want your mother waking to scold us, do you? We don’t need her telling us how we spend our time together. Right?” I question and smack her ass again, making her hips jolt and rub her clit against the base of my stick.

“No, Daddy. We don’t want her waking up,” her words are whined through her sexy as fuck moan.

“I had no idea your little virgin pussy needed Daddy’s cock, honey. You feel so good wrapped around me. Lean back, sweet girl. Brace your hands on Daddy’s knees.”

When she gets her hands situated with her body stretched out, I groan at the sight. Her knees spread displaying her cunt split open by my rock-hard shaft. Her hard, little clit is swollen and begging for my fingers. I wish I could suck her clit while I fuck her like this. My thick shaft is coated in her sweet little girl juice. I rub her throbbing clit and continue to fuck her tight hole.

Fuuuuckkkk. I’m going to cum inside her pussy. I need to.

“Shit, baby. Daddy’s gotta cum, honey. I need you to let go. Let your pussy take its pleasure, baby girl.” I put a little more pressure on her clit and her body convulses as her pussy juice coats my cock.

“Oh, GOD! YES, DADDY!!” She screams in ecstasy.

“Yes. Yes. Yes! Fuck, you feel so good, baby girl. Daddy needs to cum, baby. I need it! I want to flood your little pussy. Will you let daddy release his seed deep in your tight virgin cunt?”

“Please, Daddy. Give me your seed! Your cock feels so good deep inside my pussy. I want it!” She screams as her pussy starts to convulse on my dick again. Her cum is dripping down my throbbing cock and I can’t hold off anymore.

“Fuck yes, baby. Daddy’s cumming in your little pussy! You like that, don’t you little baby slut? I’m fucking your virgin cunt and giving you my daddy seed deep in your pussy.” I roar as I release my cum and Jules collapses against my chest.

We’re both sweaty and sated as I run my hands up and down her smooth back from shoulders to ass.

After a few minutes she sits up with my still hard pole still lodged inside her and looks down to see our connection.

“Daddy?”

“Yeah, baby?” I answer as my hands continue touching her skin all over.

“Your sticky stuff is mixing with my sticky stuff.” She tells me as she reaches down to catch our combined cum leaking out of her, rubbing it into her clit as she watches herself play with her destroyed cunt.

“Cum, honey. Daddy made you cum and then he put his cum inside you, too. That’s the only way to cure your greedy little cunt, baby girl. You needed to be fucked by your daddy.”

“But, Daddy…isn’t this bad? Mama says I’m not supposed to let boys touch me in my private parts.” Her voice is so cautious and naïve, like she’s scared she’ll be in trouble for letting me put my cum in her.

“No, sweet girl. One, I’m your daddy, and you know only your daddy is supposed to touch your until you marry. And two, I’m a doctor. I know how to treat anything that may be happening to your perfect body. You only have to ask, and I’ll give you my cum any time your pussy needs treatment. Do you understand?”

I hold my breath waiting for her response, but I only have to wait a moment before she squeals and throws her arms around my neck. My cock is fully hard again from watching her explore and trying to convince her this was acceptable. I make a small thrust deeper into her and she whimpers.

“Daddy? I think I need more of your cum now.” Her whispered whimper lets me know she’s still horny for her daddy’s cock.

“Good, Jules. I’ve got more cum I need to dump inside you.”

Standing with her in my arms, I tip her backward so she’s laid out on the coffee table and spread her legs wide. Looking at her pussy wrapped around my cock, I groan in pleasure and start pumping her hard.

“Fuck, Daddy. This feels deeper than before. Your big cock is stretching my little cunny so much!” Jules yells.

“Shit, baby. Fuck. Fuck, Fuck. Daddy’s cumming!” I growl and plant myself as deep as possible, spraying my hot cum against her womb. Her pussy is convulsing and splashing her juices all over me until we’re both spent.

Slipping my drenched dick from her tight sheath, I sit back to watch my thick seed start to drain out of her destroyed snatch.

“My cum leaking out of your cunt is the sexiest thing I’ve ever seen baby.” I tell her as run my fingers through our combined releases.

“It looks so sticky, Daddy,” Jules’ giggle catches my attention, making me smile. Just then her mother groans and readjusts on the couch, just a few feet away from us.

“I know, baby. It is sticky. Why don’t you go grab a shower and clean up. Make sure to wash your little pussy really good. Daddy might need to lick you again later and you want to be clean for that.”

“Of course, Daddy!” She jumps up and her naked tits bounce in my face, making me groan.

“Oh baby, your tits are too fucking perfect,” I whisper as I lean toward her suckle one nipple gently. “Go shower before my cock needs to taste your cunt again.” I order as I pull back and she giggles before she runs up the stairs and I hear the shower start running.

Holy. Fucking. Shit. I just fucked my daughter.

“I can’t wait until next time.” I say to myself as I pull on my shorts.

The grin on my face won’t go away and I know I’m sneaking into my baby girl’s room tonight to taste that sweet pussy.

THE END.

For now.
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Cover Designed by Author

This book is a work of fiction. Names, characters, places, and incidents either are products of the author’s imagination or are used fictitiously. Any resembles to actual persons, living or dead, events, or locales is entirely coincidental. No characters in this story are related.
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WENDY STERLING

CONTENT WARNING: This story is FICTION and features a sexy taboo tale. No characters in this story are related and this story features no incest. Inside you’ll find an erotic romance featuring a sweet young thing and her sexy older stepdaddy. Dive in for your Daddy Kink fix!

This is intended for mature audiences ONLY! Ages 18+.
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More Taboo Tales

My Daughter’s Check Up: Doctor Daddy Part 1

Doctor Daddy loves his sweet little girl more than anything. When she starts feeling funny “down there” she turns to her daddy for help!

My Daughter’s Second Check Up: Doctor Daddy Part 2

Doctor Daddy loves his sweet little girl more than anything. When her ‘funny feeling’ in her private area just won’t go away, only her daddy can help her. He knows just what her body is craving, and he is the only one with the right tool for the exam.

Having Ava’s Cherry

Daddy’s eighteen-year-old stepdaughter has grown up and he can’t help himself from having a look. When he notices her by the pool in her tiny string bikini, all bets are off. He can’t wait any longer to take his daughter as his own. He is the man of the house and he now needs his little girl to help him out around the house…in Daddy’s special way.
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