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      My name is Chris, and my daughter Ashley got drugged at a party she shouldn’t have been at. Thankfully, nothing happened to her... so far as she knows. After her boyfriend brought her home to me and I got a good long look at that short skirt she was wearing without panties, I decided she needed to be taught a lesson. A thorough lesson she would feel in all her holes when she finally woke up.

      

      This FICTION short is for ENTERTAINMENT PURPOSES ONLY and is intended for MATURE AUDIENCES ONLY (18+). It contains Daddy-daughter incest virgin sleep sex, oral, fingering, vaginal and anal penetration, and creampie.
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      Who the hell was banging on my door at fucking midnight? “All right, already! I’m coming.” I picked up my bat on the way to the door, just in case.

      I didn’t expect to see my daughter Ashley hanging off her boyfriend, seemingly drunk.

      Joshua said quickly, “I’m sorry, Mr. C. I took my eyes off her for a few minutes and she drank something.”

      “You got my eighteen-year-old daughter drunk?” I waved the bat in his face. “Son, you’re a brave man.”

      “No, sir, Mr. C. It wasn’t me. She didn’t drink anything alcoholic, I swear. I made sure of that. She was only drinking soda. Kimmy said the guys at the party made special ice cubes. I didn’t know that until after, though. Sorry, Mr. C.”

      I heaved a sigh. I couldn’t be mad at him. Joshua was a good kid. His father and I went way back. After putting the bat aside, I scooped up my daughter and cradled her against my chest. “Thanks for bringing her home.”

      “Not like I was going to leave her there. When she wakes up, tell her I’m sorry. I didn’t know the party was going to be like that.” Joshua looked at Ashley with a worried expression. “She’s going to be okay, right? Should I have taken her to the hospital instead?”

      “No, you were right to bring her home. I’ll keep an eye on her. Go on home.”

      “I am. Sorry again, Mr. C.”

      “Drive safe.” I watched Joshua leave before kicking the door shut and carrying Ashley to her bedroom.

      Good thing Michelle was out of town at a conference. The last thing I needed to deal with was a hysterical wife along with a drugged daughter. Ashley just needed to sleep it off. I would stay next to her all night, just in case.

      She sighed when I put her on her bed. My precious angel. She was so pretty—sleeping or awake. Although I would feel better looking down at her if she were sleeping naturally, rather than drugged.

      After heaving a sigh, I went to work changing her clothes. I stopped at her skirt. “Where are your panties, young lady?”

      Of course she didn’t answer. She was oblivious to the fact that I had caught her tramping around without underwear on. I would never have let her leave the house if I had known. Then again, she might have been wearing them when she left the house and taken them off later.

      She’d better not have taken them off because she fucked Joshua. Good kid or not, I would break his damn neck if he’d touched my daughter.

      I finished removing her skirt and spread her thighs. I had to know if she’d been fucking. This was the best way to find out since she wasn’t awake to protest.

      After flipping on the nightstand lamp, I peered at my daughter’s pussy for telltale signs that she’d had sex. That was the only reason I was looking and I wouldn’t look otherwise. Ashley was my daughter. My little girl. The last thing I wanted to do was look at her snatch.

      Her clean-shaven, glistening-in-the-lamplight snatch.

      I couldn’t help but stare. Ashley had the prettiest pussy I’d ever seen. Not even her mother’s compared. It had to be an age thing. Possibly usage as well. Michelle had been around the block more than a few times before she and I had gotten married. But Ashley…

      Spreading her labia revealed her hymen. I breathed a sigh of relief. Ashley hadn’t had sex. My baby was still pure…vaginally. I pushed her legs to her chest to check her ass. Girls these days seemed to think anal didn’t count and I strongly disagreed.

      Her puckered asshole looked tight. When I poked at her rim, she clenched. Good reaction. The correct reaction.

      I backed up and closed her legs. I’d seen what I needed to see. Now I had to get back to taking care of my baby girl. Except I kept glancing down at her pussy as I removed her shirt.

      “Just another quick look.” I passed my hand over my mouth. “I’m only looking. It doesn’t hurt anything.”

      Of course it didn’t. Ashley was asleep and probably not waking up for a few hours thanks to the drug someone slipped her. Looking wasn’t as pervy as touching and I had no intention of touching my own daughter. None.

      At least not more than I needed to in order to spread her soft thighs so I could stare at her beautiful pussy. “You are so pretty, Ashley. Your mom and I did a damn good job.”

      And we had. This was nothing but me admiring my handiwork. Nothing wrong with that. And of course I had to get close to truly appreciate it. Close enough that I could smell sweat and the tang of Ashley’s virgin snatch.

      My mouth watered. Peaches were my favorite fruit and there was a ripe one right here.

      “You’re a sick fuck, Chris. This is Ashley.” Reminding myself this was my daughter didn’t stop me from running my tongue over her damp slit.

      She was fucking delicious. I did it again and again and again until my tongue was coated in her juices and Ashley was breathing faster. She was feeling it. In her drugged sleep, she let out a soft moan that made my dick hard.

      I pushed her knees to her chest with her thighs opened wide and I settled in to make a meal of it. I was already going to Hell. Might as well make the trip worth it. Besides, licking didn’t hurt nothing. She might still be a virgin but Joshua could have done this much. He’d be an idiot if he hadn’t.

      Sucking her labia and licking her clit brought Ashley to orgasm. She trembled beneath my mouth, panting hard. But I wasn’t done. Nowhere near.

      I licked her asshole next. I spread her ass cheeks and tongue-fucked her crack until she came a second time. She was nice and relaxed so she took my finger easily when I slipped it into her trench.

      Ashley made little moans and wiggled her hips.

      “You like that, princess?” I pumped my finger into her asshole while grinning at her. “Want Daddy to keep going? Want Daddy to fuck your virgin ass?”

      Her answer was a shaky gasp. Sounded like a yes to me. I was hard and aching and it was her fault.

      I stopped long enough to get the olive oil from the kitchen. There was no lube in the house. Michelle didn’t like anal…not anymore. Used to be a time she’d beg me to fuck her ass. And then we got married. If I even joked about doing her ass now, she got pissed.

      But now I had Ashley. Sweet, drugged-unconscious Ashley, who didn’t say a word when I doused her ass in oil. I’d put a towel beneath her to soak up the excess. I wasn’t stupid. I didn’t want evidence. No way in hell was I giving my wife a reason to divorce me and take all my shit, probably even put me behind bars. Fuck that.

      Ashley’s asshole was tight when I nudged two fingers into it. She would be sore in the morning. Not that I cared. She’d attended a party in a short skirt with no panties. A sore ass after being drugged was just par for the course.

      And then it clicked.

      I watched my two fingers going in and out of her asshole, which was getting looser by the second, and realized I didn’t have to settle for just her ass. Why should I? I had the perfect scapegoat. The party. Joshua said he’d lost track of her for a few minutes. Lots of shit could happen in a few minutes. Like some asshole spreading my princess wide and taking her virginity.

      The longer I thought about it, the more I wanted to be that asshole. Better me than some random fucker, who wouldn’t appreciate her virginity as much as I would. I loved my daughter. Thanks to her misstep and her mother being gone, I would be loving her hard for the rest of the night.

      I turned Ashley over and lifted her ass in the air. I also made sure to turn her head to the side. Didn’t want her suffocating.

      With my fingers still pumping in her ass, I popped my princess’s cherry and slid my piece into her hot snatch until I hit her cervix.

      She whimpered and maybe cried a little. She didn’t wake, though, and that was all that mattered.

      Inside her pussy was hot and wet and so damn tight. She was squeezing the shit out of me. It was great. Now I understood the obsession with virgin pussy. If she’d been awake, scared and struggling, she would have been even tighter.

      Not that I wanted her scared. It was better this way. Much, much better. I didn’t have to hear her screaming and pleading for me to stop while I pounded into her, driving balls deep with each stroke.

      I stopped fingering her ass to hold her hips so I could go faster. The bed squeaked and I was breathing hard. Out of shape. Too long at a desk job that had me wheezing like an asthmatic. I wasn’t stopping, though.

      I should have. I got too into it. I was going so hard I unloaded inside Ashley without meaning to.

      “Fuck!”

      I didn’t pull out, though. She felt too damn good to pull out. She was rippling around my shaft. Besides, it was already too late. I stayed buried and drowned her cervix with my cum, groaning my satisfaction. “Fuuuuuck, princess. Damn. You are milking Daddy’s dick so well.”

      Ashley didn’t respond. She was still out.

      “I bet you want more. You’re being such a good piece of ass for Daddy.” I was being a sick fuck, talking to her. I couldn’t help it. “I know what you’ll really like.”

      After pulling out, I returned to fingering her asshole. She’d tightened up. A little more oil and rubbing her clit loosened her up enough for me to get two fingers into her hole. I pumped them fast, wiggled them, twisted them side to side, and spread them until my princess was panting hard and drooling cum and her juices onto the towel beneath her.

      I laughed when she came. “Little slut. Coming from your ass like that. Maybe you have been fucked in it before, after all.” I couldn’t be sure she was an anal virgin. She wasn’t acting like it. Or maybe she was just sensitive.

      Whichever, it didn’t matter, I was getting hard again and I wanted in her ass. I added a third finger to stretch her out more. She took it and moaned with pleasure. Even pushed back against my hand.

      “Like it in your ass, do you?” How quickly she’d loosened up was my answer. I should have had to work her for a while to get her this loose. I knew how to break in anal virgins. She wasn’t one.

      That meant I could stop going easy on her. My dick was hard again. I had a new load all ready for her asshole.

      My piece slid into her with no resistance. Ashley even cooed.

      “Slut.” I smacked her ass.

      That made her tighten up.

      I did it again while shoving my dick into her hot trench. “Like being spanked, huh? You deserve it, you little whore.” I smacked her ass again. “How many times has Joshua been in your ass? Huh?” I gave her another smack. “How many?”

      She didn’t answer.

      I didn’t really want her to. Answering meant she was awake. I wanted her to stay asleep until I was done enjoying her.

      And damn, did I enjoy her. I hammered into my princess’s asshole, making her clench every time I smacked her ass. Even though I got winded, I felt damn good.

      I reached under Ashley and rubbed her clit fast, grinning at the way she moaned and drooled her juices onto my hand. “Come for Daddy, princess. Show me how much of a slut you really are.”

      My Ashley was a good girl…for the most part. Even asleep, she did as I told her. She trembled and gushed as she came. The orgasm tightened her asshole so much that I had to stop moving because she squeezed the cum right out of me.

      I emptied my second load into her trench with a contented sigh. There was a pop when I pulled my dick free.

      My spunk came dribbling out of her asshole and I regretted not bringing my phone for pictures. I wasn’t going to get it now. Besides, pictures meant evidence. I wasn’t that stupid. I could blame this whole incident on the party she’d attended. No way was I fucking that up trying to keep souvenirs.

      Memories would have to suffice and I wanted mine complete. I flipped Ashley onto her back and stared at her face while I rubbed her clit. She had such a lusty expression with her lips parted and her pink tongue darting over them. I made her orgasm at least three times—maybe four—from her clit alone. Each time she let out a breathy moan and arched those perfect tits of hers into the air. And each time I got harder and harder until I was ready for the next round.

      I maneuvered her so her head hung off the edge of the bed. The position opened her mouth wide, making it easy for me to slip my dick past her lips. Her wet tongue rippled over my tip.

      “Good, princess? Like the way you taste?” I wiggled my dick and grinned wide as she started sucking on it. “I bet you’re used to this too. Sucking Joshua’s dick. Letting him fuck your ass. You did that tonight, didn’t you?”

      No answer.

      Thinking about Joshua with his dick in Ashley’s mouth pissed me off. I gripped Ashley’s shoulders and shoved forward, driving my dick into her throat.

      She struggled, but she didn’t wake. She started pushing at my thighs and kicking her legs. None of it helped…her. It helped me tons. Her throat convulsed around my piece and I was in heaven.

      I pulled back to let her have a few breaths and then I pushed forward again. I watched my tip bulge her throat. I slid in and out of her mouth just to watch it happen. I ignored Ashley’s panicked whimpers. I was letting her breathe every few strokes. She was fine.

      Fantastic, in fact. I moved my hands to her soft tits and squeezed them while I fucked her throat. Her nipples were hard and begging for attention, so I pinched them. That got a whimper from her. I squeezed them again and she whimpered again. I twisted them and she slapped at my hands while twisting to the side to shake me loose.

      I wasn’t going anywhere. I pushed her shoulders flat against the bed to get her back where I wanted her and then resumed shoving my piece down her throat.

      I was in trouble. She felt too fucking good. Once wasn’t enough. I knew that already. As I emptied my third load into my princess’s throat, I tried to think of a way to do this all again.

      Sure, she wouldn’t be as tight the next time around or the time after that, but she would still be good. Far better than her mother, anyway.

      I pulled my dick free and bent over her to suck her left nipple while I thought about my options. There had to be a way. Ashley was home all summer. She started college in the fall but would be commuting from home. That meant access. I just needed means.

      I switched nipples and stuffed two fingers into her pussy, stirring up the cum still inside her. Fingering her snatch helped me think. Or maybe it was the nipple in my mouth that caused Ashley to coo each time I nibbled it. Whatever the case, I had an idea for a repeat performance.

      That settled, I maneuvered Ashley around and stuffed her pussy again. I bent her knees to her chest and leaned forward so my face was in front of hers, staring at her as I fucked her hard and fast.

      “Daddy loves you, Princess. Daddy’s going to fill your sweet pussy again and again.” I kissed her lips. “And when you get knocked up, I’ll take care of you. You’ll stay right here with me so I can fuck you any time I want.” I shoved forward hard, hitting her cervix and making her yelp. “Any way I want. And you’re going to love it.”

      I laughed as I pounded her pussy and filled it full of my cum. I had a goal now and a plan.

      [image: ]

      I sat at the kitchen table reading the newspaper on my tablet. Ashley came in with a frown on her face. “Awake at last.”

      “Morning, Daddy,” she said in a small voice.

      I set my e-reader aside and fixed her with a stern expression. “Morning? It’s almost three, Ashley. Three! You’ve been asleep this whole time because you got drugged.”

      “I—”

      “Why the hell were you at a party with alcohol?”

      “I didn’t drink—”

      “The hell you didn’t. You think I’m just going to believe you got drugged by accident? And I suppose your missing panties were an accident too?”

      Ashley startled. “I… Wha…”

      “How do you think you ended up in your PJs, Ashley? I put you to bed.” After I got done fucking her and cleaned her up, but I kept that part to myself. “Your mother’s not home until tomorrow sometime. I did that. I didn’t know I’d raised such a little slut.”

      “That’s not—”

      “You should be happy Joshua got to you in time. That nothing of a skirt and no panties is nothing but an open invitation. You could have been fucked six ways to Sunday and wouldn’t have even known because you were dead to the world.”

      Her cheeks turned bright red and she ducked her head.

      Good thing too. She didn’t see me grinning. I indulged for a second, enjoying her nervous attitude because I knew she had to be sore and aching. She had to know those aches meant she’d been fucked long and hard, even if I had douched away all the evidence.

      I fixed my mouth, making my face appear stern again. “If I ever hear about you going to a party with alcohol again, you’re grounded. You hear me, young lady?”

      She nodded quickly. “Yes, Daddy.”

      “You better hear me. Men are dogs. All they want is sex and will do anything to get it. You need to learn not to drink things people hand to you. People can’t be trusted. Nobody. Not one person. You hear me?”

      “Yes, Daddy.”

      “Okay, then. Have some food.” I got up from the table and poured her a glass of orange juice. “You want cereal or something else?”

      “Just the orange juice. I’m not really hungry.”

      “Here.” I handed her the juice and sat back down to read.

      Ashley drained her cup before rising from her seat. “I’ll be in my room.”

      “Uh-huh.”

      I didn’t watch her leave. I stayed in my seat staring at my tablet without seeing it for about thirty minutes. “That should be enough time.”

      Grinning hard, I went to Ashley’s room. She was on her bed, sleeping.

      “Ashley?” I shook her shoulder.

      She didn’t stir.

      “Ashley, wake up!” I yelled the words into her face.

      Nothing.

      I grinned wider. “I warned you not to drink things people hand you, like orange juice laced with a sleeping pill. One day you’ll learn.” Sliding my gaze over her, I licked my lips, almost tasting the meal to come. “But today isn’t that day.”

      After pulling her pajama bottoms and panties down and spreading her thighs, I settled down to enjoy eating her pussy for the rest of the afternoon. I wouldn’t fuck her again. It was too soon. But there was always tomorrow and the day after that and the day after that.

      Ashley thought she had her future all planned. She didn’t. She wasn’t going anywhere. She was mine.
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