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      When my daughter took a tumble down the stairs, she only sustained a few bruises and the doctor put her on strong pain meds. The meds made her loopy, but they also made her easy. That's a dangerous combination with a dad like me, who's been lusting after her for the longest. But when am I going to get a chance like this again?

      

      This FICTION short is for ENTERTAINMENT PURPOSES ONLY and is intended for MATURE AUDIENCES ONLY (18+). It contains Daddy-daughter incest dubcon sex, oral, vaginal and anal penetration, bareback creampie, and seeding.
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      Judging from the side effects, the doctor had prescribed my eighteen-year-old daughter some strong stuff after her tumble down the stairs. It was a short fall, and she’d had some bruising but no broken bones or strains.

      “I’m sorry, Daddy.”

      I glanced at her from the driver’s seat. “What for?”

      “Scaring you.”

      “Yeah, you did do that. I’m just glad you’re not hurt worse. The doc said rest and ice packs would make it all better.” I gave her another look before turning my attention back to traffic. “How you feeling? Meds kicking in?”

      “I think so. I’m sleepy.”

      “Put the seat back and go to sleep then.”

      “Okay.” Heather put her seat back slowly, hissing with pain in the process. Her right side had taken the brunt of the fall, so using her arm had to hurt.

      I kept an eye on her while I drove us home. My poor baby girl. She was supposed to be headed to college today.

      Her rushing around was what had caused her to trip and fall. I’d already called the school to inform them she’d be a few days late checking in. She would miss freshman orientation but would at least make it for the start of classes.

      I didn’t want her to go. My reasons were purely selfish and sick. I owned that, but they were my reasons, and they were valid.

      She didn’t need to go to college for a degree that would get her a job to pay her way. I had no issue taking care of my baby girl. I wanted to take care of her. I wanted to handle all her needs. Every one of them. Even and especially the sexual ones.

      Heather was precious. There was no other word for it. Instead of being beautiful, she was cute. She would be carded at clubs and bars well into her fifties because of her youthful appearance. She got that from my side of the family.

      The only thing that gave away her age were her tits. They were the size of cantaloupes. Maybe a little bigger. She got that from her mom’s side. Nothing but big titty women over there.

      Cute with big tits.

      How was I supposed to resist that?

      I had for the longest. It was hard being the good dad when all I wanted to do was fuck my own daughter, but I pulled it off.

      As soon as I got Heather off to college and away from me, the temptation would abate. Just a few more days until I could be a normal, non-deviant member of society.

      I pulled into the driveway, shut off the car, and looked at my sleeping daughter. Just a few more days.

      “Heather, we’re here.”

      She kept breathing evenly.

      The meds must have knocked her out. No big. I could carry her. I wanted to carry her. My dick twitched at the idea of having her in my arms. Because of my issue, I never hugged my baby girl. She thought I was being a typical gruff dad who didn’t like to show his feelings. If she knew the truth...

      I got out of the car, went to the passenger side, and retrieved my daughter.

      She was light in my arms. And I accidentally positioned my hand against her left tit when I picked her up.

      At least I thought it was an accident. I didn’t correct my hold. This much didn’t hurt anything. It wasn’t weird either. I was just carrying her, and this was the best hold. I was only flexing my fingers to make sure I had a good hold on her. And I did. But that didn’t stop me from pushing the tips of my fingers into her soft tit.

      So soft.

      “Daddy?”

      I jerked and would have pulled my hand away but that would have meant dropping her. “Yes?” I held my breath and hope she hadn’t noticed.

      “Are we home?”

      “That we are. I’m putting you to bed.”

      “But I’m all sweaty. I want to take a shower.”

      “You’re too out of it for that. I don’t want you falling again. Just bear with it until the meds wear off.”

      “I could take a quick sponge bath with one of the hand towels.”

      “Sure. Just don’t overdo it.”

      “Okay.”

      I deposited her in the bathroom and made sure she didn’t need anything before I left to call my wife and bring her up to speed on the situation. She was on a business trip in Europe for the next week. She’d been prepared to rush right home when I’d called her earlier but I talked her out of it. Heather was fine, and I could work from home the next few days to take care of her. No big.

      “Daddy,” Heather called in a shaky voice.

      I rushed back to the bathroom. “What is it? What’s—?”

      I stumbled to halt at the sight of my naked daughter sitting in the tub. Her pink nipples were on full display, like little berries begging to be plucked.

      It took a lot of willpower to jerk my gaze up to Heather’s face. “What’s wrong?”

      “I can’t reach my back.” She held the pouf out to me. “Can you wash my back?”

      “S-Sure, baby.” I rolled up my sleeves and knelt beside the tub. After taking the soaped-up pouf, I rubbed it over her back.

      This had to be how a recovering alcoholic felt sitting in a bar. My dick was harder than hard. I wanted to drop the pouf and wash my daughter with my tongue.

      “I thought you said sponge bath,” I said in annoyance. “Why are you in the tub? You could have fallen.”

      “I didn’t.”

      “Not the point, Heather.”

      “Sorry, Daddy.”

      I heaved a sigh and tried to rein in the frustration that was making me snap at my daughter. It wasn’t her fault she’d asked her pervert of a father to wash her back.

      If she knew what I was thinking, she would have screamed and called the cops. Instead, she sat docilely while I rubbed the pouf over her back and up her sides.

      I was testing my boundaries and my control.

      Heather didn’t say anything. She even moved her left arm out of the way. Trying to move her right caused her to flinch.

      “Hold on, baby. Let me do it.” I lifted her right arm and soaped up her side...thoroughly. From her hip up to the side of her right tit and under her right tit... And over her right tit.

      She wasn’t saying anything. Heather should be telling me not to touch her there. True I wasn’t touching her. The pouf was. But I shouldn’t be bathing her front. Just her back.

      I ran the pouf under her right tit again, waiting for Heather to say something.

      She just sat there.

      Soaping between her tits didn’t get a reaction either. “Heather?”

      “Hm?”

      “You...uh...you okay?” I shouldn’t have asked her that while I had the pouf rubbing her nipple.

      She nodded.

      I chanced moving the pouf down and rubbing her nipple with the tips of my fingers. “You sure?”

      “Fine, Daddy.”

      I stared at the back of her head in disbelief. She had to feel my fingers. Had to. I stopped being subtle and squeezed her nipple between my thumb and forefinger. Not hard but enough that it got firm and Heather inhaled quickly.

      “Sorry. My hand slipped.”

      “It’s okay, Daddy.”

      Hold up. She actually believed that blatant lie?

      I licked my lips. “This would go faster with another pouf.”

      “I only have one.”

      “Okay well, I’ll just do this then.” I squirted some soap onto her left tit and then rubbed it over her soft skin with my hand.

      She didn’t say anything.

      “Heather?”

      “Huh?”

      “Is this okay?”

      She nodded.

      “You’re sure?”

      “Yes, Daddy.”

      I ditched the pouf and cupped her tits with my bare hands, kneading them gently. They were so fucking soft. And my daughter wasn’t stopping me.

      Heather just sat there while I fondled her tits.

      I wasn’t even pretending to wash her any longer. I was straight up playing with her tits. Her nipples too.

      They were hard. That had to mean she liked it. Maybe she felt the same way I did. That meant she wanted this.

      Yeah right.

      A better explanation was that she was out of it from the drugs. Either way, this was my chance.

      I moved my right hand under her tits, making small slow circles that carried my hand down to her belly. Tickling one finger against her mons, I said in a low voice, “Time to clean here too.”

      Heather actually opened her legs.

      Fucking hell!

      I swallowed hard enough that I heard it. “A little wider, baby girl.”

      My daughter lifted her knees and parted her creamy thighs.

      “That’s it. Just like that. I have to get you clean. You don’t want to be sweaty.” I held my breath as I eased my hand down to her pussy.

      Heather didn’t protest as I rubbed non-existent soap over her snatch.

      I rubbed it in good too, getting between her labia and paying special attention to her clit.

      My daughter huffed and trembled.

      “Almost clean.”

      “O-Okay.”

      “Good girl.” I gave her cheek a kiss while I continued stroking her clit and massaging her left breast.

      This was really happening. I was doing it and still didn’t believe it. Thank God for doctors and drugs.

      Heather let out a breathy moan as her body quaked. She came.

      I pulled my hand back and watched her. Would she freak out?

      “Daddy?”

      “Y-Yeah?”

      “Can I get out now?”

      “Sure. Sure. Let me get a towel.” I grabbed the nearest towel and held it open. “Here you go. Step out carefully, baby.”

      Heather stood and faced me with water cascading down her lower body. There was something thicker than water slowly trailing down the insides of her thighs. She was excited.

      I held up my hand. “Hold on, baby. We forgot your legs.”

      She started to sit, but I caught her arm.

      “Nope. A shower is better.”

      “But you said no.”

      “I didn’t want you to shower alone. I’m here. I’ll make sure you don’t fall.”

      “Okay.”

      Watching Heather, I stripped.

      She stared at my erection and appeared confused. The drugs must really be doing a number on her.

      “I’m turning on the water.” I spun the knob, and the shower sprayed Heather.

      She yipped and backed up. “Cold.”

      “Sorry. It’ll warm up in a second.” I stepped into the shower in front of her and then went to my knees. “Open your legs, baby.”

      She widened her stance with her hands on my shoulders.

      “Good girl. Now hold still while I wash your legs.” I soaped up my hands and rubbed them up and down her legs. “Does anything hurt?”

      She shook her head.

      “That’s good. Here. A kiss to make it all better.” I kept my eyes on her face as I pressed a kiss to her mons.

      Heather just stared down at me with that confused expression.

      “Feel better?”

      She shook her head. “Still sore.”

      “Okay.” I kissed her again. Lower this time. “How about now?”

      “No.”

      I laid my lips on her pussy and flicked my tongue against her clit.

      Heather gasped but didn’t get upset or try to get away.

      “Did that hurt?”

      She shook her head.

      “Want me to kiss it again?”

      She nodded and edged her thighs open wider.

      I was going to hell for taking advantage of her drugged state. But at least I was going for a decent reason. I gave up all pretense of being subtle and latched onto my daughter’s pussy.

      She squeaked and trembled as I sucked her labia and bathed her clit with my tongue.

      It only took a little coaxing to get her left leg onto my shoulder. I braced her to keep her from falling off my mouth.

      She squirmed and huffed and moaned and coated my tongue in her sweet flavor.

      So fucking sweet. I couldn’t get enough of it. I dipped my tongue into her channel to get more.

      “Daddy!” Heather clutched my shoulders as she climaxed.

      I kept going. Who knew when I would get this chance again. I planned to do everything I ever wanted to do just because this might be the only time I could.

      With my hands cupping my daughter’s ass, I slipped one finger into her asshole. The soap and Heather’s pleasure helped me slide right in. I wasn’t even sure she noticed.

      She was rocking her pussy against my mouth, so she was aware enough to know she was being fucked.

      One finger in her asshole didn’t get her attention. Two didn’t either. It was when I tried for the third that my daughter pulled away with a perturbed sound.

      “Shhhhh.” I rubbed her rim. “It’s okay. That hurt, didn’t it?”

      She nodded.

      “I’m sorry. I was just trying to get you clean.”

      “Not so hard, Daddy.”

      “Okay. My bad. Can I try again? I’ll go slower.”

      “Slow.”

      “Real slow.” I slipped one finger into her trench and got her used to it, got her moaning with pleasure again, before I added a second finger.

      Heather purred her enjoyment, especially when I resumed eating her pussy.

      I made sure she was good and distracted with an orgasm before trying for a third finger again. It was tight, but she took it.

      Adding more soap to my fingers helped ease my way. I worked her hot hole until she was loose and pushing back against my fingers to take them deeper. But they wouldn’t go any deeper. But something else would.

      “Sit down, Heather.”

      “Down.”

      “Yup. Right on my lap.” I guided her to straddle my thighs and then positioned my dick against her rim.

      “Daddy?” Heather’s confused expression was back.

      “Just a little massage, baby. It’ll feel good. I promise.” I squirted soap on my dick before urging her down with a nod. “Promise.”

      Her eyes widened as my piece penetrated her asshole. She sucked in a long breath while trembling. “Daddy!”

      “Almost there, baby. You’re doing good.” I rubbed her clit to help her along.

      Heather hugged my shoulders and circled her hips, taking me to my base and then massaging me.

      “That’s it, baby. See? Good right?”

      She nodded and hugged me tighter.

      “Now for the really fun part.” I gripped her waist.

      “Ow! No, Daddy. Hurts.” She pushed at my hands.

      “Oops. Sorry. Sorry.” I moved my hands to her ass. I’d forgotten about her bruising. “Better?”

      “Hurts.”

      “I know. I’m sorry. I won’t do it again. Okay?”

      She sniffed and hugged my shoulders once more.

      Taking it slow, I urged her up and then guided her back down. Both she and I let out shuddering breaths. I did it again and again, sliding her trench along my dick.

      Before long, Heather caught the rhythm and moved on her own. She made sounds of pleasure and pain as she rode my dick. The pain was probably from her bruised muscles and not the sex or else she would have stopped.

      She didn’t.

      My baby girl fucked my dick until I creamed her asshole, which made her wiggle and purr. “Warm.”

      “Like that?”

      “Mmmm.”

      “Want me to make your pussy warm?”

      “Okay.”

      Christ!

      I’d just come and one word from my daughter got me hard again. But I was sick of the tub. My shins hurt.

      Picking up Heather, I carried her back to her bed and laid her down.

      “My bed will get wet, Daddy.”

      “That’s okay. You can sleep with me.”

      “Oh.” She smiled. “I like sleeping with you, Daddy.”

      “I like sleeping with you too, baby.” I spread her thighs and smiled at her pink winking snatch, drooling onto her bedspread. She was so ready for it.

      Heather asked in wonder, “You like sleeping with me?”

      “I just said so.” I put my tip against her pussy.

      “You don’t hate me?”

      That made me pause. “Hate you? Why in hell would you think I hate you?”

      “You never hug me anymore. You always ignore me. You hate me.”

      Of course she would think my avoidance meant I hated her rather than the truth—that I was trying to keep her from noticing how much I wanted her.

      “I don’t hate you.”

      “You do.”

      I pushed my dick into her hot pussy, smiling at how big her eyes got. “Does this feel like I hate you?”

      She shook her head.

      “What does it feel like?” I settled between her legs and went deeper until I touched bottom.

      Heather stared at me with sparkling eyes. “Love.”

      “That’s right, baby girl. I love you. I love you more than I should and this is proof.”

      “Oh, Daddy!” Heather hugged me and giggled into my ear. “I love you too. Lots and lots.”

      “Lots—” I thrust into her “—and lots.” Another thrust. “And lots.”

      “Yes, Daddy. Lots and lots. Love me. Love me.”

      I was glad she was begging for it because I couldn’t stop if I wanted. With her legs wrapped around my waist, I pumped her pussy as gently as I could, which wasn’t at all. No way I could go slow with my daughter’s silk pussy wrapped around my dick.

      Fuck that.

      I’d waited too long for this moment and hadn’t thought it was possible. I slammed my hips against my daughter’s, going balls deep and grunting.

      Heather cried out in pleasure and pain but didn’t stop me. She held me tight despite her bruising.

      The fact that she wanted me enough to ignore her hurts only made me go harder.

      “Sorry, baby. Sorry.”

      My daughter slanted her mouth across mine and kissed me deep.

      I came with her tongue caressing mine and my tip jammed up against her cervix. I hoped she was on something. A smaller part of me hoped she wasn’t.

      “Warm.” Heather giggled and squirmed, massaging my dick. “Daddy loves me.”

      “I sure do, baby. More than I should, but I do.” I gave her another kiss as I started moving again. So long as my dick was hard and Heather was drugged, I planned to enjoy myself.

      [image: ]

      What the fuck had I been thinking?

      I twisted my hands on my lap and cursed myself for being so weak. The morning after sucked. I’d fucked my daughter all day, and we’d fallen asleep still connected.

      The feel of her struggling and pushing at me while crying had jarred me awake. The moment I let her go, Heather ran from the bedroom.

      I could still hear her crying.

      Fuck. Fuck. Fuck.

      I shouldn’t have done that. She might have been out of it, but of course she would remember and hate me once the meds wore off.

      Fuck.

      “Daddy.”

      I jerked and froze, not wanting to look up.

      Heather came over to me and put her hand on my shoulder. “Where’s my pain meds?”

      “Huh?” I looked at her face, not understanding why she was asking about that and not why I’d felt the need to stick it to my own daughter.

      “My meds. Where are they?”

      “In...in the kitchen.”

      “Could you get them?”

      “Y-Yeah. Sure. Okay.” I rushed past her to get her pills and then rushed back with them and a glass of water.

      She was sitting on the bed when I came back. Her smile caught me off guard. “Thanks, Daddy. Someone didn’t listen when the doctor said for me to take it easy and now everything hurts worse than yesterday.” She downed the pills and the water.

      “Heather, you...” I didn’t know what to say.

      “The meds made me loopy, but I knew what was going on.”

      “Y-You knew?”

      She stared at me for several breaths and then held her hand out. When I hesitated, she said, “I can’t keep my arm up like this forever.”

      I rushed to her side and took her hand. “Heather—”

      “You’re a pervert, Daddy.”

      “Sorry. Sorry, baby. I’m so fucking sorry. I am. I—”

      “Which means I came by it honest because I’m one too.” She nodded when I looked up at her.

      “Heather?”

      She poked my nose. “No more sex for you until I’m all better. Okay, Daddy? Can you wait that long?”

      All I could do was nod. I was dreaming, right? There was no way in hell my daughter felt the same way I did. None.

      She leaned forward and kissed me. “I love you, Daddy.”

      Feeling her pressed against me snapped me out of stupor. I surged forward, pushing her back on the bed and deepening the kiss.

      Heather twisted her mouth away. “Daddy! Daddy, you said you would wait.”

      “I did. I’m sorry. I just...” I stared at her face and my dick got hard. She was mine. She wanted to be mine. “Just the tip.”

      “Daddy, I’m not falling for that.”

      I nudged her pussy with the tip of my dick.

      She was already wet.

      “Please? Just the tip.”

      “Daddy—”

      “I’ll be gentle. Promise.”

      Heather sighed. “Okay but—Ah! Daddy!”

      I slide in to my base in a single stroke.

      My daughter clutched my shoulders and trembled. “That’s more than the tip, Daddy.”

      “You knew I was lying.” I kissed her lips. “But I will be gentle this time.” About that I wasn’t lying. I could take things slow now that I knew I could do it again and again. Which reminded me... “Baby, are you on something?”

      “Nope. And since I’m due next week, this is the time when I can get pregnant the easiest.”

      “Oh shit.” I pulled back but my daughter wrapped her legs around my waist and fitted her pussy onto my dick. “Heather?”

      She grinned at me.

      “You sure?”

      She wiggled her hips as her answer.

      “You are so my daughter.” I hugged her close and stroked into her nice and slow, enjoying every ripple of her hot pussy and knowing the sex we had could lead to her pregnancy. That just made it all the hotter.
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names are not used by derivative works. The fonts and derivatives,
however, cannot be released under any other type of license. The
requirement for fonts to remain under this license does not apply
to any document created using the fonts or their derivatives.

DEFINITIONS
"Font Software" refers to the set of files released by the Copyright
Holder(s) under this license and clearly marked as such. This may
include source files, build scripts and documentation.

"Reserved Font Name" refers to any names specified as such after the
copyright statement(s).

"Original Version" refers to the collection of Font Software components as
distributed by the Copyright Holder(s).

"Modified Version" refers to any derivative made by adding to, deleting,
or substituting -- in part or in whole -- any of the components of the
Original Version, by changing formats or by porting the Font Software to a
new environment.

"Author" refers to any designer, engineer, programmer, technical
writer or other person who contributed to the Font Software.

PERMISSION & CONDITIONS
Permission is hereby granted, free of charge, to any person obtaining
a copy of the Font Software, to use, study, copy, merge, embed, modify,
redistribute, and sell modified and unmodified copies of the Font
Software, subject to the following conditions:

1) Neither the Font Software nor any of its individual components,
in Original or Modified Versions, may be sold by itself.

2) Original or Modified Versions of the Font Software may be bundled,
redistributed and/or sold with any software, provided that each copy
contains the above copyright notice and this license. These can be
included either as stand-alone text files, human-readable headers or
in the appropriate machine-readable metadata fields within text or
binary files as long as those fields can be easily viewed by the user.

3) No Modified Version of the Font Software may use the Reserved Font
Name(s) unless explicit written permission is granted by the corresponding
Copyright Holder. This restriction only applies to the primary font name as
presented to the users.

4) The name(s) of the Copyright Holder(s) or the Author(s) of the Font
Software shall not be used to promote, endorse or advertise any
Modified Version, except to acknowledge the contribution(s) of the
Copyright Holder(s) and the Author(s) or with their explicit written
permission.

5) The Font Software, modified or unmodified, in part or in whole,
must be distributed entirely under this license, and must not be
distributed under any other license. The requirement for fonts to
remain under this license does not apply to any document created
using the Font Software.

TERMINATION
This license becomes null and void if any of the above conditions are
not met.

DISCLAIMER
THE FONT SOFTWARE IS PROVIDED "AS IS", WITHOUT WARRANTY OF ANY KIND,
EXPRESS OR IMPLIED, INCLUDING BUT NOT LIMITED TO ANY WARRANTIES OF
MERCHANTABILITY, FITNESS FOR A PARTICULAR PURPOSE AND NONINFRINGEMENT
OF COPYRIGHT, PATENT, TRADEMARK, OR OTHER RIGHT. IN NO EVENT SHALL THE
COPYRIGHT HOLDER BE LIABLE FOR ANY CLAIM, DAMAGES OR OTHER LIABILITY,
INCLUDING ANY GENERAL, SPECIAL, INDIRECT, INCIDENTAL, OR CONSEQUENTIAL
DAMAGES, WHETHER IN AN ACTION OF CONTRACT, TORT OR OTHERWISE, ARISING
FROM, OUT OF THE USE OR INABILITY TO USE THE FONT SOFTWARE OR FROM
OTHER DEALINGS IN THE FONT SOFTWARE.
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