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	Synopsis

	Running from a bad relationship, Leah’s momma escapes with her to Boris Spunk Ranch. When Leah comes of age, her momma takes off again, this time leaving Leah behind. Leah doesn’t mind. The ranch has become her home now, if she can convince the man who gave them refuge to try finding home within her, to build a life with her. Sparks ignite from the very first touch, spreading like wildfire. Scorching passion, a forbidden hot lust, consumes them. Nothing is sacred, and nowhere is safe on Boris Spunk Ranch.

	Content Warning: This taboo erotic story contains adult material, graphic language with explicit sexual situations, taboo relationships, and descriptive hot vigorous sex. This work is for mature audiences ages 18+ only.
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	Leah Clare and her momma Lynn came to live at Boris Spunk Ranch when Leah was ten years old. A single mother, running from a troubled relationship with a scrawny quiet kid who was nothing but hair and eyes, should have sent off all kinds of warning signs.

	Those long spiraling chocolate curls and big amber eyes set Leah apart from her mother, who was a pale, pretty blonde with desperate, troubled green eyes. Lynn was gentle but anxious. Leah, on the was a beautiful, fearless, and inquisitive slip of a girl whose momma didn't know what to do with her, let alone how to take care of her. You had only to look at them to see that they had been roaming.

	My foreman, Red, warned me it could be trouble taking in strays, but I didn’t see it that way. There was no trouble taking them, seeing as I had more than enough room living alone in a big ranch house I'd inherited with a decent spread and more money I could spend in two lifetimes.

	Leah's momma agreed to marry on the grounds Leah would always have a home on Boris Spunk Ranch. It was a marriage of convenience with a prenup so tight and detailed it read like a goddamn contract. I was tired of every filly in town trying to hook up with me for my family name, home, and money. I explained these things to Lynn. The other part of it was attached to my inheritance. I was supposed to marry and produce an heir by the age of thirty-five. Marrying Lynn would get me both. Leah needed stability. Lynn needed to stop running, or more truly a place to hide out until Leah came of age. Because sure enough, a month after Leah's eighteenth birthday, Lynn was making plans to run off with some man she'd met on one of those social dating sights.

	“So, you're just going to up and leave Leah?"

	We'd argued when I caught Lynn making flight plans on a one-way ticket someplace across the damn country.

	"We talked about this, Bo. Ranch life is not for me. We agreed. Leah stays here. You promised. I never asked to be a parent, but I did it. Now it's my turn. I want a life, and I'm in love with this man."

	"You barely know him."

	Lynn scowled up at me. Lynn had Leah young, at the age of sixteen. At thirty-four, she was young enough and pretty enough to start over. There was no real love lost between Lynn and me. After eight long years, we were friends at best. Yeah, we tried fucking around at the beginning, a show, really, for Leah’s sake, but we always allowed each other freedom. I never stop Lynn from being with whomever she wanted, just as long as they didn’t work for me, nor was she allowed to bring them on my property near Leah. Hell, I worked so much and went out on rodeo circuits so often, I was never home. I took Leah with me on most of the trips, of course, but Lynn would never go. We stopped pretending for the last five years, and now we were more like roommates than a married couple.

	“Look, if you don’t want Leah anymore, just ship her off to some out-of-state school or something. She’s smart enough to get into a university.”

	That got my hackles rising, and my anger flashed just as she knew it would. “I ain’t shipping my baby girl off nowhere! And I never said I didn’t want her around.”

	Lynn shot me that annoying little smirk over her shoulder. Damn, did she know? Had she seen how much I watch Leah, how hard my body reacts when I’m around her daughter?

	For the last eight years, Leah and I had grown super close, and with how inattentive Lynn was, I’d had to play the single parent. That was alright at the beginning, but since Leah had grown into a full-fledged woman with a tight curvy body to rival her mother’s, being around Leah alone or alone with Leah had become a torment.

	There was nothing for it with my ranch hands; the young studs in town all too eager to dip their hats with hot eyes and wolfish smiles at my baby girl as though she were a thick juicy piece of prime steak with all the fixings on the side.

	Leah was no longer the awkward little bean pole with ripped jeans and dirt on her nose, getting in the way as she was eager to learn the ropes. Now, Leah had a beauty that surpassed her mother with a soft creamy honey skin tone that tanned just right. To her firm thighs and round plump ass that filled out every pair of tight jeans and short shorts as though they were painted on her body, Leah left me sprouting wood every time I set eyes on her. Hell, I didn't even know I was an ass man until Leah had come of age.

	The simple white tee she wore hugged her flat belly and tucked-in waist, dangerously put her generous breasts on display. Despite how much they grew, Leah refused to wear a bra. God, the way they swayed and bounced when Leah rushed toward me, I had to pull her against my chest and hold her there until I could get my wayward body under control.

	Turning away from Lynn's cynical leer and determined plans, I went out to find some work. There was always work to be done on the ranch.

	¤¤¤¤¤¤¤¤¤¤¤¤

	The day Lynn walked out, Leah and I stood on the porch watching her load her things, in a taxi. I’d never seen Lynn so excited. She’d spent some time talking things over with Leah the day before, leaving my once energetic, talkative little girl, solemn and quiet. There were no tears in Leah’s eyes, but she’d gone to bed early. Eight short years and I found myself single with an eighteen-year-old temptation I was neither ready for nor knew what to do with.

	When I rolled over one night to find Leah a sleep in my bed beside me, I thought little of it. Leah climbed into my bed many nights when she had bad dreams or simply couldn’t sleep. When she pulled me over to spoon her, I shifted my hips back so she wouldn’t feel my growing erection pressed against her round ass. She glanced over her shoulder at me and whispered,

	“Don’t worry about it, daddy. I know guys can’t help it. Mom said not to make a big deal about it. I just didn’t want to sleep alone.”

	I held her then and tried to follow her advice, not making a big deal about something my body couldn’t control. Only I was so fucking hard, and my body was rung so tight my hands trembled. Leah’s firm curvy frame felt so damn right in my arms. I wore nothing but a thin pair of boxer briefs. Leah was in her usual spaghetti strap tank top, and panties get up. Her body heat pressed tight against my front. 

	I could feel Leah's nipples pebble against my arm. Her smooth, warm skin and naked thighs against my thighs urged me to caress a hand down to feel it, to touch her. Burying my face into her soft, fragrant hair, I stifle the groan when she pushed her round ass into my hips and rubbed it a little against my needy dick. Damn, she had to feel it, but if she was willing to ignore it, so was I.

	When I caressed Leah's belly over her hip to her thigh, she stiffened. I'd never touched her like this before, but I wasn't about to acknowledge it here and now. Instead, I pressed the length of my long hard shaft between the cheeks of her panty-clad ass, wishing we were both naked so I could slide my dick between her legs. One hand slipped down between her legs to squeeze the inner flesh of her meaty thigh. The other went up under her tee. I took one melon size tit in my big hand, letting my fingers brush her hard nipple. Leah's breath went out in a full-body shudder. She whimpered, holding my hand against her breast while rocking her ass back against my hips.

	Leah was restless as I caressed and squeezed her young body, allowing my greedy hands to have their way. Yet, neither of us acknowledged the fact that her daddy was groping her, that this midnight touching wasn't exactly appropriate for a daddy and daughter. Now that I was practically rocking my hips to rub my dick against her ass, Leah couldn't settle. Not until my hands and body cease from the erotic torment.

	What was I thinking?

	Groping and rubbing in the dark was one thing, but was I willing to push for more? Would she let me? Fuck yes, I was dying to ram Leah's eighteen-year-old pussy, but would Leah willingly remain quiet and allow it? My stepdaughter and I were alone in this ranch house. She'd crawled into my bed, seeking comfort. Could I violate her trust by taking advantage of her?

	Hell, things were moving too fast, and I needed to settle down. I needed to get some sleep and think things through. I fought to relax my body, lay still, and simply allowed the erotic weight of Leah's body to settle in my hands. She felt so fucking good in arms as we lay in bed like that in the dead of night.

	"This is comfortable, right, baby?" I asked, hoping I hadn't freaked her out with having her daddy's hands all over her young body.

	Leah's only response was to snuggle closer. I could feel the heavy tension in her body, but I said and acknowledged nothing. With my hard dick pressed against her ass, eventually I fell asleep.

	When I woke, Leah lie on her back, her small hands lay over her chest, and the covers were pushed down as though she grew hot and uncomfortable in her sleep. She'd shoved them down past her hips so that her legs were bare flopped open wide; knees turned out. Leah slept as she'd always slept, wild and spread out across the bed. I smiled at the memory of that. How Lynn and I never got any sleep when Leah crawled into bed with us after a nightmare. Nothing had changed.

	Only, gazing down at Leah's firm womanish form, I couldn't help but notice that everything had changed. The warm contented smile fell as my eyes dropped down to admire Leah's curves. The warmth in my chest crept down to my cock at the sight of her perky full tits barely contained in a small cotton tee. At the moment, those nipples were flat and relaxed in her sleep. Tossing the covers back revealed a flat belly, a slim tucked-in waist, and round firm thighs she developed by running around the ranch after her daddy.

	I always kept Leah close for protection because, like her momma, she was so damn pretty. Now at eighteen with a body to make a man drool, she had every ranch hand on property eyeing her round bouncing ass as though they'd like nothing better than to bend her over and pound her like one of my prize bulls. Fuck, her daddy included.

	The sight of Leah's tiny pink panties was my undoing; that small patch of cotton barely covered her smooth, shaved pussy. I brushed a kiss over the soft skin of her shoulder, slipping a hand over her belly, pushing the material of her tee up to caress bare skin. Leah didn't respond. Taking in her sweet, warm fragrant scent, I spread soft kisses over her shoulder, along her neck, into her hair, and then down to her cheek. I kissed her jaw and underneath her chin. When Leah turned her head, I got the other side of her neck and then went lower. I skimmed Leah's tee up until the bottom of her tits were bared. The soft powdery skin felt so good, soft but firm, and the meaty globes easily filled my hands. I dropped my kisses down to her stomach, tracing a path up to her breasts. Leah squirmed and would have turned to close her legs, but I was already positioned between them; my hips between her thighs kept them open.

	Careful not to wake her, I held my weight off her chest. I didn't want Leah to wake and refuse my kisses. I wasn't ready to stop kissing and licking her meaty breasts, suckling them just a bit to taste. My dick jumped in my boxers; I was so fucking hard, as I continued to kiss her fragrant body, caressing and exploring, doing things a daddy should never do to his sleeping daughter. There was no way to keep my hands off Leah. No way not to squeeze her juicy thighs, to push them back and open before scooping underneath to take her round fat ass in my hands. Leah's ass was more than two handfuls. It was an erotic dream watching her booty bounce and sway as she marched around in those ridiculous short jean shorts and cowboy boots. The way she filled out her tight jeans. Hell, I knew I wasn't the only one rubbing my throbbing dick while she walked around the ranch, but I knew I wanted to be the only one groping and caressing her, mapping the shape of her sexy ass with my hands.

	I couldn't help it. My dick was horny as fuck and desperate, pulsing and aching to get inside of Leah. I wasn't sure how much experience she had with boys. It wasn't a subject Lynn, and I ever discussed. But I was dying to find out. For all her curves, she was a tiny little thing. The top of Leah's head barely came to my shoulder, and I, on the other hand, was built like a bull. All the Boris men were. Stocky and compact with ropes of muscle. At forty-three, I was a beast, honed and bred from a lifetime of running cattle and rodeos. Damn, I'd have to be careful not to break my little girl.

	I glanced down between our bodies at Leah's tiny panties, a thin defenseless strap of cloth I could easily rip away. It was the only thing guarding my daughter's pussy. Pressing my hand there, I found it hot and slightly damn. I traced Leah's cotton slit, lightly skimming my fingers up the line of her pussy lips, wanting to push the cotton away to get a glimpse of her kitty. I loved the shape of Leah's pussy; even behind the cotton. I was a man who simply adored the shape of a woman's sex.

	I could tell that Leah was bare. She either shaved or waxed because there wasn't a hair in sight along her panty line down to her ass. My rubbing caressing fingers push the cotton to the center of her slit so that it was now more like a thong splitting Leah's perfect ass. God, I wanted my mouth on her ass. Suckling and biting that firm, meaty flesh, I was desperate to run my tongue between Leah's pussy lips, work her slit, and open her up to find her clit.

	The more I stroked and rubbed Leah's pussy, the hotter and wetter she became. I was making her wet, even in her sleep, as she moaned and whimpered a bit. Leah moved her hips as though locked in an erotic dream. I bent my head to her panties, my nose brushing the top of her mound, and breathed in her sweet innocence that took on a flavorful spice as I tease her juices out.

	Damn, I needed to see it; just a tiny peek while she was asleep. No one would ever know, not even Leah. Kissing her inner thigh, caressing my lips along her soft meaty flesh, I let my fingers push back the damp little strip as though it were an accident. One deep innocent breath, and my eyes dropped. Smooth pale bare flesh, moist pink slit that had been teased open by fingers, and the warm sweet scent of an aroused wet pussy. Fresh and clean and new. Fuck! Leah's pussy looked like it was fresh out of the box, untouched and ready for cock, and my thick rock-hard horny meat was dripping precum, all but weeping to break it in.

	My body stiffened with need at the sight of her. I wanted my lips and tongue on her. I wanted my fingers and dick inside her. I wanted Leah so fucking bad it hurt. Instead, I lay there breathing deeply, being drugged by her sweet scent while I fought not to attack my sleeping stepdaughter. With every second that ticked by, Leah's pussy seemed to become more fragrant, slightly shivering from my warm breaths fell against it.

	It took me that long to realize how stiff her body had become. Her thighs were tight with tension. I glanced up to see my eighteen-year-old daughter, wide-eyed and gazing down at me. Her hands were in fist resting on her chest, and the tension in her legs came from trying to close them while I forcefully held them open.

	"Daddy," Leah gasped with confusion and unease. Her cheeks and neck were scarlet with embarrassment, waking up to find her daddy between her legs, gazing openly at her bare wet mound.

	"Morning, baby,” I grunted, purposely breathing on her. My lips grazed her wet pussy as I spoke, reminding me to release the small material of her panties to cover her. "Damn, you got a pretty pussy."

	Leah gasped and then chewed on her bottom lip while watching me closely.

	Gently caressing her now panty-covered wet mound, I moved up to lay beside her. I kept my hand over her pussy even as she watched me. Her bare breasts were heaving as she panted from my touch. Her nipples were two hardpoints as pink as her slit. I smiled, keeping my eyes locked to Leah's, I bent my head, and caressed my tongue over one nipple before sucking it inside my mouth. Leah moaned aloud. Her hips arched, pussy pressed tight against my palm even as she fisted the back of my hair as if she meant to pull me away from her breasts.

	God, even her nipples taste good. I smiled, pulling away, keeping our gazes locked.

	“Don't worry, baby. Men always wake up horny. Didn't your momma tell you that?"

	Leah nodded and shook her head at the same time, confused or unable to commit.

	I laughed, slowly tracing the pads of my fingers up the line of her wet slit. One. Two. Three. One. Two. Three. Every now and then, I press my thumb against her clit, which left Leah's hips squirming. Her thighs trembled, and I could feel the heat of her wet pussy pulse against my fingers. It was like rubbing two sticks together. I was deliberately teasing a crackling fire to life in her young cunt.

	"Well, don't make a big deal about it, alright?"

	I threw back at her, pressing a light kiss at the corner of her mouth before licking her bottom lip. Leah sucked it into her mouth when I pulled away.

	"If it feels good, there's nothing wrong with it. If you were Lynn, I’d probably be trying to squeeze my dick into you by now, and as warm and as creamy as your pussy is, it's still new, right?"

	This time Leah nodded vigorously, confirming what I already suspected with a pussy as beautiful as hers. She'd somehow made it to eighteen and was untouched; no small feat on this ranch. I was well aware of the degree of fornication and depravity going on my ranch. My hands got their work done, so I’d let them alone, but I knew that more than half the men on my property had been waiting for Leah to

	hit legal with hopes of joining in.

	I slowly caressed my hand up her mound, only to slip it inside her panties to feel her bare pussy. Leah's breathing became choppy as I let my fingers explore the soft creamy flesh of her cunt. She spread her legs while I teased her slit, circled her clit, and then moved down to push the tip of my middle finger inside her heated slick hole. Leah caught her breath, but I kept my finger there, gently pumping until I could go knuckle deep inside her.

	Allowing my finger to explore, I rubbed my daughter's slick spongy walls that locked around my finger. She was hot and so fucking wet; it made it easier to slowly pump in and out against the virgin muscles that immediately clamped down around my long finger.

	Leah stopped breathing.

	I kissed her nipple and then her mouth. “Breathe, baby, and tell me what you have planned for today."

	Leah frowned, licking and biting her lip as she moaned aloud. With her eyes on mine, she fought to ignore what was going on down below. Fighting not to make a big deal about her daddy pumping her little pussy, slowly finger-fucking her tight virgin cunt. Refusing to acknowledge my lips on her breasts, she tried to speak.

	I continued to kiss, nibble, and lick her tits, caressing her nipples one moment and then suckling them into my mouth the next. With every pull of her nipple, Leah's pussy rippled, splashing more cream. Her body was overheating, and her pussy wept, soaking my finger so that I added another. Now pumping two fingers inside her clenching and unclenching snatch, I stroked her delicate walls, careful of the tight thin barrier that was Leah's cherry. I wanted to make her come, not take her virginity.

	"You said I could try riding Starburn if I... if I got good enough, daddy. I want... I wanted to... try today." Leah gasped every word shivering beside me, hips squirming, jerking up against my hand with each rhythmic pump.

	"Hmm," I sighed, trying to ignore how fiery wet her pussy had gotten and how hard my dick was right now. I was throbbing, my dick jumping, wanting to rip through the thin material of my boxer briefs, aching to get out and into Leah's hot responsive little body.

	Starburn was a newly purchased mare, beautiful but way too wild and untamed to ride for someone like Leah. But I had to admit Starburn and Leah had bonded. There was no one the tan-coated mare relaxed around more than Leah. She'd allow Leah to feed her, pet her, brush her coat, but riding her was something totally different.

	And yet the desire to have Starburn burned in Leah's eyes as hot as her pussy burning around my fingers. Her hips canted wildly now, chasing the building orgasm. I pumped my fingers a little faster inside Leah's pussy, rubbing, rubbing her inner top wall as my thumb found her clit.

	“You're going to have to learn how to ride a bit better, baby. You need to be stronger and surer in the saddle, set your thighs and legs in place as you straddle, and don't be so stiff. Let your body move with the motion of the ride. It's all in the hips, Leah.”

	I suckled Leah's nipple, licking the stony peak, teasing, suckling, and scraping with my teeth. Leah threw back her head, gasping and moaning aloud as I began to finger bang her young cunt. She was so juicy, my fingers sloshed inside her. My hand slapped against her mound with a fleshy wet smack while my thumb worked as a mini vibrator on Leah's hard-slick clit; circling and rubbing, mixing the tempo to drive her up and up.

	Pretense gone, Leah tossed a leg over my hip to spread her thighs and gripped my forearm as I banged her twat. I wanted to tell her how hot and tight her pussy was around my fingers. How sticky and wet she got from her daddy fingerfucking her. I wanted to tell her how hot it was. How wrong it was. How naughty she was for letting me do it. How fragrant and sweet her pussy was filling the air around us, making my horny pulsing dick anxious for a turn. If she came around my fingers, how in the hell would I stop myself from fucking her?

	The very thought of Leah's pussy orgasming around my fingers made me groan around a mouth full of her soft tit. Fuck! And I could feel it coming. Nearly ripping her panties in two, I quickly moved down her body and got my tongue on her clit, licking, and suckling while I banged her pussy to completion.

	A high-pitched scream ripped from Leah, raddling the walls as her hips bucked up against my mouth. The walls of her pussy rippled and then clamped around my pumping fingers. Warm juice sprayed my hand and chin. Fuck yes! I kept pumping her pussy and suckling her clit, forcing Leah higher and higher. Another scream and another squirt of her juice in my mouth. Behind the third scream, Leah pulled my hair desperately, trying to force my head from between her legs. Her body trembled from head to foot.

	I allowed the strength of her pussy to push my fingers out and ripped her panties off so that she was completely naked below. I quickly worked out of my shorts and came down between Leah's legs the next moment. I had a lot of dick for my baby girl, and I knew I wouldn't get all of it inside her, not all at once and not the first time. Still, while Leah's body continued to rock and buck as my fingers drummed her clit, I fit the head of my dick at the hot mouth of her pussy and went right in.

	Leah screeched and locked up. Her eyes flew wide as her pussy sealed around the thick girth of my dick as if to stop the progress of my entry. I'd worked half of it inside her, just enough to tear past her virgin barrier. It was the pain of that more than the shock of suddenly having her daddy's dick inside her vulnerable teen cunt that made Leah flinch. The sharp tear of innocence made Leah whimper, and her eyes filled with tears.

	Covering her body with mine, I kissed my daughter's trembling lips and gently brushed her hair back. I wanted to reassure her that the initial pain was fleeting, that if she relaxed and opened her pussy, eventually it would feel good, but I could no more acknowledge what we were doing now than I had last night.

	Instead, I tried to keep still until Leah's body relaxed on its own, kissing her while wiggling my hips to convince her that there was nothing righter than to have a cock in her pussy, and who better than her daddy's. My dick slipped deeper inside her, a testament to how juicy her pussy was from her orgasm. I stopped when Leah gasped.

	Not even half of my dick was inside her, but I pulled back until only the head remained. As soon as I did, Leah drew in a deep shuttering breath licking her bottom lip, and with a will of steel, she slowly relaxed. I kissed and licked her breasts to persuade her, seeing as how her body seemed to love my mouth on her tits. I suckled one stony nipple into my mouth while reaching under and grabbing her firm, round ass. Squeezing and kneading her fleshy cheeks, which was one big erogenous zone, I brought her hips up and thrust my dick back in. Leah gasped this time, but she did not scream.

	Caressing her there while I slowly pushed my dick up her virgin pussy brought up all those erotic sensations that got her pussy wet even before I'd touched it. I caressed my hands up her thigh, the other up her torso to grip her breast, thumbing the nipple while I drew on the second into my mouth.

	Leah relaxed now that I was caressing her, stroking her, touching her in all the places her daddy shouldn't. Finally, she settled enough so that it was easier to slip back inside her after I pulled out. Going slow this time as if testing a skittish mare, coaxing and seducing, teasing her young pussy open to me, I began to fuck.

	That's it, baby. Let daddy in.

	I gave Leah's nipple one last nip before lifting to meet her gaze. The tears held in her eyes as she gazed up at me and then all around. Leah's lips parted, and her brows dipped into a slight frown as if in awe of how I was making her pussy feel. I held her ass, gently rocking my dick up her teen cunt. Damn, she felt good. She was so fucking tight, scorching hot, and wet as a river. A fresh pussy on the first slow fuck. I wanted to ram her innocent hot box, show her how real men fuck, but I knew it wasn't the way. I wanted Leah sticking around for a while. I wanted her back in my bed the next night, and hell, every night after.

	Running my fingers across her plump, silky breasts, shaping her side, and up her back, I couldn't help but admire just how beautiful she was. The flare of her hips was perfect for gripping, and her taut meaty thighs cradled my hips just right. When I lift one thigh, Leah immediately drew her leg over my hip to rest on my ass. She followed my cues perfectly. Taking her firm bottom to squeeze in both hands, I began to move just a bit more forcefully inside her, squeezing my dick into the new and untouched territory. Gently forcing her pussy to give way for the cock it was made for.

	It was wicked lying there in a bed I'd once shared with her mother, pushing my dick through her virgin cunt. Molding it, shaping it to fit around the exact girth of her stepfather's dick. But this was slow work, a loving seduction from the crude forceful thrust I'd given her on the first entry.

	Leah clutched at my shoulders, loving it now, loving my slow insistent thrust. Loving how her daddy took her virginity.

	I knew it wouldn't always be like this. But since we weren't acknowledging that I was, in fact fucking my stepdaughter, hell yes, she could have it like this, and she definitely seemed to enjoy it. Leah wrapped her arms around my neck while I moved inside her tiny teen cunt with more care. Studying her closely, I watched Leah discover the wonders of sexual pleasure, odd but lusty urges of her pussy now craving a cock. She appeared blind as she looked back at me, concentrating on her body and all the sensations I was bringing her.

	When Leah finally focused and gave me a watery blushing smile, I chuckled and kissed her mouth. She gasped that I would kiss her mouth out of all the places I'd kissed on her body this morning. I said nothing and continued to rock my dick inside her scorching teen pussy.

	It was Leah's small hands that pulled me into another kiss. Her mouth was as sweet as her cunt. Her warm, curious tongue explored my mouth, licking me like a shy kitten at first, and finding she liked it, probed my mouth with the same passion that left her pussy wet.

	Turning us to lay on our side, I held Leah's ass and rocked her, pumping more than half my dick up her fiery little channel. Her fragrant flowery scent was all around me, and the heat of her body seduced me. I was so lost in her sweet tongue kisses and the feel of her tight body now shifting and rocking toward me as she canted her hips to the rhythm of my thrust.

	Leah's excruciating tight virginal sheath strangled my dick as I fought to get more of it inside her. Every whimper, every gasping moan was gas to the fire of my lust, which drove me to fuck her harder, deeper. My daughter's young pussy responded to every touch, creaming around my dick behind each licking suck of her nipples.

	For a long while, our heavy panting breaths filled the air along with loud wet smacks of our flesh making contact. I picked up the pace, moving faster now that Leah was able to take me. Now that I was sure she felt only pleasure and, for better or worse, was committed, cunt deep in this forbidden fuck. I allowed my lust for her body to overtake me.

	I shook Leah's ass over my dick, rapidly pumping between her legs, not half believing that I was fucking her. She squealed and tightened around me, body bucking as she held on to me for dear life. I rocked her so vigorously; we rocked the bed. The stroke was monstrous and so damn sweet, even if I hadn't got all my dick inside her yet. Leah's wet tight pussy was perfect for the long thick shaft I was feeding her. I could feel it creaming as she screamed her orgasm. For the love of fuck! I hadn't even touched her clit. I was rocking her box, and she was already squealing, body shaking, pussy rippling, creaming impossibly hard. Leah’s pussy clamped all around my shaft. The mouth of her cunt felt like a suckling mouth as it spasmed and rippled with pleasure. Damn my little girl. Who knew my little Leah would take to her daddy's dick so well.

	I held Leah tight and pumped her hard, groaning behind the delicious tight sheath of her juicy teen cunt, but my dick didn't have a chance. Everything about her turned me the fuck on, and taking her virgin pussy was a dream I wanted to live for the rest of my life. Groaning hard against her neck, I pumped my hot rushing seed up her spasming little cunt realizing at that very moment I was taking her bare and probably should pull out.

	Forcing Leah onto her back, I jerked my dick out of her cunt. She gasped and whimpered a sweet complaint, but I was already fisting my meat tight, rubbing her cunt cream up and down the length. Stroking it hard and fast, I let loose a hard spray of hot cum against my daughter's pussy. I shot against her smooth wet mound, her creamy thighs, and her pulsing clit. It hit her skin, marking her. Shit, there was so much of it. I'd never come so hard with her mother or any other woman. It was like milking one of my bulls. I hosed Leah's pussy down and then pointed up to spray across her quivering belly.

	Groaning loudly, eyes closed tight, I basked in a moment of pure forbidden ecstasy, of not only fucking my virgin stepdaughter but showering her with hot cum as if staking the ultimate claim.

	Sitting back on my knees between Leah's legs to catch my breath, I sighed, sated and yet shuddering with the memory of how amazing her pussy felt. God, that anyone so inexperienced could make a man feel this fucking good. When I opened my eyes and saw the mess I’d made, a tinge of guilt settled in my stomach. There was cum everywhere. Between the cheeks of her ass, up her thighs, and her belly. Hell, there was a river of it tinged red, leaking from Leah’s bruised cunt. Shit! When I looked up to find Leah tracing her fingers in the puddles of my cum before taking it into her mouth, sucking her fingers off as our gazes locked, I knew I was in trouble.

	Without a word, I left her there and escaped into the shower.

	¤¤¤¤¤¤¤¤

	Leah and I usually ate breakfast together every morning, but after my shower, I quickly changed, grabbed a cup of coffee, and headed out. Yeah, I felt the coward, but what the hell was I supposed to say?

	My sweet innocent stepdaughter, abandoned by her mother at the age of eighteen, crawls into bed with her daddy for a bit of comfort, and what do I do? I groped her all-damn night and then stripped her down and fuck her in the morning. On top of that, I've never talked to Leah about sex. Maybe her momma had, but it's not exactly a subject I ever had plans to broach.

	Everyone knows I'm probably what you'd call the silent type. I don't see why everyone feels the need to discuss every damn thing. Only, having my baby girl wake to her daddy down between her legs gazing at her virgin pussy, well then... maybe a "good morning" was in order. Definitely more than a "what's on the docket for the day" before jamming my horny dick up her tight teen twat and making off with her cherry.

	Damn it to hell! I got to work. There was always work to be done on the ranch. By mid-morning, when I was up in the small office, I'd built right off the tack room in the barn to keep a better eye on my hands, discussing the sale of a small herd with my foreman Big Red, Leah found me. Not that I was hiding.

	From the moment she stepped foot on Boris Spunk Ranch, Leah took the run of the place. Everyone on my land knew she was mine, and I'd long since laid down the law to keep hands off. When she was sixteen, and her new curves began to wreak havoc on young and old cowboys working, I had to lay down the law again. Fucking hands off, or I'd cut them off before kicking them off my property.

	Hell, too bad someone hadn't given me that same damn speech before last night and this morning.

	Red, a big burly guy pushing sixty, was my foreman on property. Grey was making its way through his once bright ginger hair. His hair wasn't the only reason I'd nicked him Red. For the last ten years, he'd been carrying a pack of that gum in his shirt front pocket since he quit smoking. He was also known for excessively drinking the soda of his namesake. Red didn't go anywhere without a bottle of that soda in a special hip sheath the way other men would carry a flask. Drinking and smoking were things he did too much in his youth. Now he was determined to give them up.

	After many years of service, Red was more than my foreman. He was my advisor and trusted friend. He'd also been the one telling me Lynn was trouble and just looking for a place to hide. He thought I should have made Lynn take Leah with her when she left, but I couldn't have that. Leah was mine for better or worse. Red called her a distraction and a temptation that would soon get the better of me, and if not me, some other horny fool on the ranch. Damn it, I couldn't tell him that I'd already fallen to Leah's hot temptation this morning, but the look he gave me when Leah limped inside my office told me he already knew.

	She was wearing one of my plaid shirts halfway buttoned up with the ends tied at the waist. The jean skirt she had on was so damn short; if I had seen it this morning, I would have demanded she changed clothes. The black cow-boy boots were signature.

	"What happened, baby?"

	I was halfway out of my chair while one of my ranch hands helped Leah limp her way to my desk. He was holding her hand, the other secured on her lower back as he escorted her across the room. I took Leah's hand, and gave the young buck a hard look to get back to work. He tipped his hat and scurried off. He was a good worker. Young, eager, and handsome, but he didn't need to have his hands all over my daughter.

	Leah winced as she limped toward me.

	"Daddy, I cut my leg."

	"Where, baby?"

	When I didn't immediately see any blood, I swept my eyes down her body, and my dick gave a lustful lurch. I was instantly hard, thick, and aching in my pants. Damn. The sight of her tan firm thighs was too much, and how they hugged my hips this morning while my cock fought for every delicious thrust inside her resistant pussy made me groan.

	I felt myself drooling, and I hadn't even checked out the damage.

	Without prompting, Leah leaned over my desk, pushed her ass out, and spread her legs. She looked up at me over her shoulder with a pain-stricken frown chewing her lower lip. I didn't dare sit down in my chair. That would've allowed me to see up her skirt with her round ass in my face.

	Red shot me a quelling glare shaking his head.

	Fuck! What the fuck was I supposed to do?

	"You can't see it from there, daddy. Sit down. The cut is on my inner thigh." Leah was looking back at me expectantly.

	Red huffed and got to his feet. He knew exactly what was going on.

	“Boris.”

	I lifted a hand for patience as Red made his way to the door. 

	"Give me a minute. Let me get Leah squared away, and then we'll talk."

	Red flicked his hat and grunted. "Leah, I hope it's not too painful. I'm sure your daddy can patch it up."

	"Oh, he will," Leah smiled cheerfully. "He always knows what to do."

	"I'm sure."

	There was the slightest trace of a smile when Red walked out, but I couldn't concentrate on it much. Leah was looking back at me. She'd even spread her legs a bit wider and whimpered when I lightly traced the back of her thigh. I had a moment of wondering that Red left the door open to abolish whatever ideas Leah had for bending her sexy ass over my desk in a position openly anticipating a rough mounting. Or maybe Red hoped it would help me get my wayward cock under control. And maybe as a reminder that it wouldn't be right to get caught fucking my eighteen-year-old stepdaughter.

	Slipping a hand between her legs, I pressed my palm against Leah's hot, eager mound, not shocked at all that she was bare underneath her skirt, and knew the open door would do nothing to stop either of us from taking what we wanted. Just as long as we didn't acknowledge we were having sex, I had no doubt Leah wouldn't object to anything I wanted to do with her.

	Panting, Leah asked, "Do you see the cut, daddy?"

	I wasn't even looking. Just lightly caressing Leah's mound and rubbing my dick while looking at the open door, wondering who would dare interrupt us if they did catch us in the act. Leah wiggled her ass, pushing back to rub her pussy against my hand. Hell, we both knew why she came in here, and it damn sure wasn't because of any cut. There was an emergency kit in the house, in the barn, in the tack room. There was no way she'd walk her bare pussy past three kits to get to the one in my office for a small cut.

	"No, baby. You're right. I can't see from here. Climb up on the desk and let me take a closer look."

	Leah didn't hesitate, and I kept my hand on her pussy as she climbed up. She lowered her head and chest on the desk, spread her legs far out, which forced papers flying off my desk, and popped her round ass, barely covered in the jean material of her short skirt, out at me. Her pussy was warm in my hand, heating up and damp as though she'd been thinking about me all morning long. I traced the pad of my thumb along her slit up to her clit. Her thighs were shapely and firm from riding and working with me on the ranch. Her skin was so smooth it felt tender, delicate to the touch.

	I saw the cut. It was a half-inch nick with a tiny bead of blood drying in a bubble dead center on her left inner thigh. It was a little red around the cut as though someone pinched the flesh on either side of it and then released it. A small band-aide was needed, nothing more.

	"I see it now, baby," I told her. "It's not much."

	"It hurts," Leah whined, all the while pushing her ass back to rock a little against my stroking fingers playing with her pussy.

	"Hold still, and we'll get a band-aide on it." Sucking her sweet juice from my fingers, I sat down in the desk chair and quickly pulled a band-aide from the side drawer. Wiping the blood away and dabbing a bit of antiseptic on the angry little cut, I fixed a small band-aide and pressed a soft kiss after I was done. "Why don't you tell me how this happened, Leah."

	She was panting a little as I gave no pretense about touching her, caressing her thighs, and now kissing up her inner thigh as I pushed her skirt up to bare her ass. I breathed in the scent of her creamy warm cunt, wanting it all over again, even though I'd fucked it a few hours ago. My dick swelled tight in my jeans, wanting out, wanting more. I breathed warm air against Leah's pussy and watched it flutter.

	"I was practicing, daddy." She huffed, feeling my warm breaths on her pussy.

	"Practicing?"

	"Yeah. On the mechanical bull, I was practicing riding for Starburn when I fell off."

	A likely story, but doubtful for truth. There was no way any of my ranch hands would allow Leah to use that thing without assistance. Moreover, that practice bull itself had a soft quilt on its back for cushion, and in any case if she did fall, she would have fallen on pads. Still, the lie gave me the ammunition I needed.

	I smacked Leah's ass and nearly came in my pants watching it jiggle.

	"I thought I told you never to use that thing without me there to assist you."

	Leah squeaked when I smacked her ass, panting now as I caressed, squeezed, and kneaded the round cheek.

	"Sorry, dad, I just wanted to get good."

	"Well, we'll work on that together."

	God, her ass was so beautiful. There was no way to stop myself. I kissed the hand print and quickly opened my mouth against her cheek, suckling and even biting her. Leah gasped and moaned, pushing back for more. I nibbled her ass, kissing and licking, and finally buried my face between her cheeks. Fuck! I loved her flowery honey fragrance, some kind of girly lotions she used, and behind that, the wet spicy, aroused scent of Leah's pussy calling to me. Begging for attention.

	Spreading her pussy lips with fingers, I slowly traced my tongue up her open flower from her leaking needy cunt to her clit. Leah shuddered and her body jerked, but I held her still. I got my tongue on her open pussy the right way. Teasing it with the tip of my tongue as I trace back and forth, I gave her little licks that were guaranteed to set her on fire. I suckled on her bare mounds. First one, then the other, before spreading my tongue against her clit, gripping her ass to help her rub her pussy over it. I stuck my tongue out for her, letting her slide her pussy against the entire length of it while catching the juice dripping from her gaping hole. At the end of each stroke, I wiggled the tip of my tongue against her clit, every now and then pulling back to swallow, quickly licking and suckling her cream before stretching my tongue out again. I gave Leah something to ride.

	"Fuck, this pussy is so sweet!" It came out a growl against her quivering mound before I could get my tongue back on her. Hell, had I said that out loud? Leah panted away, pushing her ass against my face to keep her pussy on my giving tongue. It wasn't until I dove for a sample of her warm cream from the source, pushing my tongue inside her creamy cunt, that Leah could no longer hold her tongue.

	"Daddy!"

	Swiftly, my hand came down against her meaty ass.

	"Shush, baby! Remember? Don't make a big deal of it."

	Leah's thighs were shaking. I gripped her ass and shoved my tongue up her pussy. Even as she squealed, panted, moaned, and screamed, I never stop forcing my tongue inside of her. When I got fingers on her clit as I tongue fucked her little cunt, Leah went wild. She scrambled on top of the desk knocking files and pens and everything else onto the floor. It was hard to hold her, but I locked my mouth over her pussy and held her steady. It was too much stimulation with my fingers drumming her clit and my tongue fucking her cunt, but I didn't give a damn.

	When she nearly fell, I quickly flipped her onto her back, scooped up her thighs to hold them open and back, and buried my face between her legs. Leah fisted my hair anxiously, knocking her pussy against my mouth, her hips pumping wildly. Leah was going to come so fucking hard, and I was going to shoot in my pants right along with her.

	At the last moment, I shoved two fingers up Leah's cunt and suckled her clit into my mouth while ramming her pussy roughly. A high-pitched scream loud enough to spook every horse on property ripped out of Leah as her pussy exploded, spraying my chin and my hand with warm girl juice.

	When I let up from jamming her cunt, Leah came again panting and crying out, this time spraying so hard she wet the front of my shirt. I shook my face between her legs, rubbing my lips and mustache hard against her clit that I knew was too sensitive to suck. She tasted so fucking good; I wanted to bite her.

	Turning my head so I wouldn't be tempted to get her clit, I clamped my mouth over her drenched meaty inner thigh, biting down just enough to groan my release.

	My dick went off without my control, spilling hot seed against the front seam of my jeans. There was no fucking way to stop it. Leah had me so damn hot, not even the promise of getting my dick back inside her scorching tight pussy could hold it back. When the orgasm finally receded, I stayed right there resting my head between Leah's trembling thighs, my cheek against her saturated pussy. My arms rested loosely on each side of her hips, no longer holding her thighs open. They were sprawled open and relaxed on their own now as we both tried to catch our breaths from what just happened.

	When I finally got to my feet to take my ruined shirt off, Leah lay back, watching me as though I was giving her a striptease. I started to smile as I wiped her cream from my mouth and chest. So, she liked the big build of her daddy. I was hoping she wouldn't find it intimidating the way Lynn had. Lynn argued that I was too big everywhere. Meaning she wasn't about to take the time to work my dick inside of her, and when she complained it hurt, I immediately backed off.

	The truth was, Lynn wasn't the first woman to tell me that, but Leah was looking up at me as though she was up to the challenge. Although I'd already got my dick in her, virgin that she was not all of it, but I wasn't into bringing a woman that kind of pain. I got off when they got off. We both knew I'd given my baby girl plenty of orgasms today, reason enough for her to be flashing her bare pussy to me now open and ready for whatever I wanted to give her.

	Tossing the wet shirt aside, I slowly ran my hand down Leah's inner thigh to her waiting pussy. Each time I flicked the pad of my thumb against her clit, her entire body shook as if receiving an electric shock. Damn, she was so damned responsive and ready. Even though I had come in my pants before, my dick was still hard and raring to go. I was ready to feel Leah's little cunt wrapped around me again, to stretch her tight hole to see if she could take more of me this time.

	Gazing right into her eyes, I reached for my thick belt buckle to pull it free.

	"Boss, you got a phone call."

	Leah threw her arms over her face, following a gasp. I shot Red an annoyed glare while he stood in the doorway with a cellphone held out to me as though he'd been there for hours. I placed my palm over Leah's pussy. There was no way I could've worked her skirt down that was now belted around her waist. Something vicious in me didn't want Red or anyone else to see her pussy. The idea that anyone could have walked in on us having sex had been hot, but having my friend or any other man simply standing around staring at my daughter's precious parts made me angry.

	"Who is it?" My growl of annoyance made Red's eyebrows shoot up. He was more than my friend. Hell, he was old enough to be my father and Leah's grandfather even though Leah dubbed him Uncle Red.

	"The buyer for that filly, Starburn." He said coolly.

	Leah's arms fell away, and she nearly shot up. "Daddy, no. Are you going to sell Starburn? But she's mine. You promised me this morning."

	Shit, I forgot. It was just this morning that I found myself in bed with my stepdaughter, promising her the world before taking her virginity. I forgot all about my plans to sell the wild unruly mare. And excellent timing Red had, coming in here blurting that out in front of Leah. I pulled Leah up off the desk and onto her feet.

	"I forgot, baby. I did have plans to sell...."

	"But now you're not," Leah insisted. Her arms circled my waist as I fought to pull her skirt down to cover her ass. Blinking down into her sweet face, her hope-filled eyes, I could fill myself possibly making a colossal mistake.

	"Well, I guess I can't after I promised you this morning."

	The words were barely past my lips before she hugged me tightly, pressing her cheek against my naked chest. Damn, just the feel of her in my arms did it for me, and the fact that I'd just made her damn happy. I hugged her back Here is the transcription of the text from the image:

	Damn, just the feel of her in my arms did it for me, and the fact that I'd just made her damn happy. I hugged her back and kissed the top of her head. I loosened my grip when Leah kissed my chest and even went so far as to lick my nipple. I pulled her head back by her hair, not hard but insisting she stop. She gazed up at me, beaming... waiting.

	O, hell and damnation!

	Could I really kiss her in front of Red? And then, what the hell did a kiss matter after he walked in on us half-naked with my hand resting solidly over Leah's naked teen pussy. It was just that PDA wasn't something I made a habit of doing casually on my ranch.

	Leah's tongue shot out to wet her lips, and I knew I was screwed. Fuck it. I already knew by the look Red had given me earlier I was in for an earful. Tipping Leah's little chin up, I bent my head to cover her soft mouth with my own. She tiptoed, reaching up for more, but I pulled back.

	"Go on up to the house and get me a fresh shirt, why don't you." Setting her aside, I turned Leah and swatted her ass, letting my fingers curl underneath to touch her bare skin as I urged her out the door. She shot me a sweet sexy little smile but went on.

	When she cleared the door, I snatched the phone from Red.

	"I am no longer interested in selling. Thank you." I clicked off because there was nothing more to say.

	When I turned back, Red was glaring at me. "You know that horse is too wild for a little gal Leah's age."

	"Then I'll have it broken in and trained. Hell, I'll do it myself if I have to."

	The corner of Red's lip spasmed. "You?"

	Glaring at him, I collapsed back in my chair, frustrated and suddenly exhausted.

	"You're going to tame Starburn the way you're taming that one?" He tossed his head toward the open-door Leah had gone through.

	Fuck him. I hadn't forced Leah. I hadn't tied her up, and I wasn't holding her down. I said nothing.

	"You know there's going to be talk. Bo Boris, fucking his own daughter." Red waited for a reaction. When I gave none, he went on. "Estranged, step, adopted, doesn't matter. That pretty little thing is only eighteen."

	"That's legal," I heard myself grunt in defense and hated it. I hated discussing shit, especially when I'd made up my mind on how things would be.

	Red simply smiled as though I'd given him what he'd been waiting for. A reaction. Any reaction. Even if it reeked of possession and a fearful slice of condemnation, it rang true because I was sure, one hundred percent sure Leah was mine. 

	"Just spread the word. She's off-limits."

	"You already issued that particular death threat when she turned fifteen, and her breasts came in, and her ass filled out." Red chuckled.

	Oh, he was having the time of his life. Whether he approved or not, he was keeping that real close. Red had been with me for more years than I could count. He has been with this ranch before my father died. I knew he would stick with me even if he didn't always agree with my decisions. He hadn't gone anywhere when I went against his advice and let Lynn stay; I was hoping he wouldn't go anywhere now.

	Lynn was simply someone I was just trying to help. Hell, at the time, we'd helped each other. She kept the local fillies off my back who thought a prenup was an insult when offered a ring, and Lynn got a safe place to stay for her and Leah until Leah came of age. Of course, it wasn't perfect, but Lynn didn't want anything else from me. She was easy going and we had become somewhat friends. I don't know what she'd say if she knew I was fucking Leah, but I didn't want to think about that.

	I loved Leah, and I'd care for her better than anyone else would. Hell, I loved her enough to let her go if she wanted to get the hell out of here and into a college. And someday, if she showed serious interest in another man, maybe someone closer to her own age...

	Well, hell.

	They couldn't stay here, but if it made her happy, I'd let her go. Shit, I'd miss her like my left nut, but she was young and pretty and fine as hell, and I knew I was a hard man to live with. I tended to talk to Red and Leah more than I spoke to anyone else. I just didn't see the point in all the long, drawn-out conversations.

	After running all these thoughts in my head, I glanced up to see Red watching me, studying me. Fuck. What the hell was he looking for?

	"Hell Bo, you love her, that's clear enough. I don't think I could stand by knowing and watching it happen if you didn't love her. But it's got to be said. She's young and pretty, and she’s her mother's daughter. So, brace yourself if she's got no plans on sticking around here forever."

	You see. A fucking earful just to say shit I already knew.

	"You done?" I growled under my breath.

	Red nodded with that fucking annoying all-knowing sigh. He pulled off his old hat to scratch his wiry reddish greying hair going for the door. "Yeah, I'm done." Red fixed his Stetson back atop his head and walked out without another word spoken.

	Shit. Damn. And Fuck. I hated when Red was right, and because I was already thinking along the same lines, I knew he had to be correct. Leah was her mother's daughter, beautiful and all, and I'd never heard her whisper a word about wanting to live out her life on any ranch, least of all mine.

	¤¤¤¤¤¤¤¤

	I made sure Leah found me by the corral when she came back with my shirt. There were so many fucking eyes on her; I wanted to fire every man on my property. She helped me button up my shirt and would have come into my arms for a hug if I hadn't gently set her aside.

	I demanded she go back into the house and change out of that damnable short skirt. Everybody's eyes were glued to her tone legs and round ass, and the access to her pussy was way too easy for me right now. My dick grew hard just watching her cross the yard to the circle. I wanted to take Leah over the fence rail, crowd be damned, and fuck her silly and stake a claim that had nothing to do with being a parent, but I knew that wasn't the way. Hell, she was still calling me daddy. How many times would I have to fuck her for that to stop?

	So once more, I swatted her ass to get her moving. She smiled back at me over her shoulder as she strutted across the lawn back toward the safety of the house. Unfortunately, the jeans she returned in weren't much better. They were soft paper-thin denim jeans that had been washed a thousand times to get them that pale of blue. They hugged Leah's rounded ass that bounced erotically with every step.

	"Fuck!"

	I was sure I'd growled it under my breath, but Red was right there chuckling, shaking his head at me.

	Leah sashayed her sexy ass right up beside me to rest her arms on the rail. We were watching one of my best trainers walk Starburn, taking her through a few paces before attempting a ride. It was both educational and entertaining work until Leah walked up. Even as Starburn, sensing Leah's presence seemed to calm, every man standing around the corral started drooling at the mouth. The ones on Red's side were still checking out her ass.

	Fucking woman was going to lose me business when I had to fire the idiots.

	Red nudged me, drawing my attention to another two idiots, poking their heads out of the barn to get a view of the spectacle that was Leah's ass. They both quickly pop their heads in when they saw I'd caught them looking.

	"Fuck this."

	Leah frowned up at me, concerned. "Daddy, give Starburn a chance. She'll calm down now that I'm out here watching her."

	That's not what I meant, but I wasn't going to waste time or words explaining. Instead, I moved to stand behind Leah, encasing her body by resting my hands on the rail on either side of her shoulders. My sweet girl glanced up at me with a pleased smile. Hell, I wanted to drop my head to take her mouth. Instead, I moved in closer behind Leah until our bodies touched, until her ass grazed the front of my jeans.

	Leah wasn't going to waste this opportunity. She rested folded arms on the rail and lifted her foot to the bottom rail, which forced her ass back and firmly against my throbbing denim-covered cock. Fuck it. It felt too good to move. I leaned forward to rest my chin on the top of Leah's head, which pressed the hard club of my dick right into her ass where it belonged.

	Starburn did do better with Leah there, but I would've never known. My mind was on my pulsing throbbing dick that Leah kept rubbing her ass against. The more I pressed forward to keep people from seeing that she was, in fact, shaking her ass against my cock, the more Leah pushed back, popping her ass back in a slow-mo rendition of what you might see in a hip-hop video. I was fisting the railing so tightly I was surprised I wasn't shaking it, and my dick was so fucking hard it felt as though I had mere seconds before I would blow.

	And the world went on around us.

	The trainer was trying to impress me by how easily he seemed to handle Starburn, although by now, I was convinced it had more to do with Leah than his skills with a skittish horse. Red spoke to my ranch hands, grunting out orders and issuing work detail while answering questions so they would leave me alone while I attempted to publicly rub one-off against my daughter's ass.

	With a frustrated groan, I couldn't take it anymore. I needed inside Leah. I needed my hands on her.

	Grabbing Leah's arm, I roughly marched her into the barn. It was closer than the house. Growling at the two idiots who I'd caught staring at her ass so that they scurried away from me as though I were dangerous. Not a far call in this state. My baby girl had me so fucking worked up with lust and need; I wasn't confident I could wait to get inside her before I blew my load. Leah gasped when I slammed the door shut behind us.

	Then I was on her, taking her mouth in a tongue-twisting sloppy kiss. She clung to me, trying to climb up my body, but I couldn't wait any longer. I was past foreplay. Hell, we'd been doing that for the last twenty minutes out there against the corral. I was so desperate to have her; nothing less than my hard horny dick balls deep inside of her hot teen pussy would do.

	I ripped open the front of her blouse and buried my face in her heaving breasts. She smelt so fucking good. Her powdery breasts were so soft and warm I could have spent hours just licking and suckling them the way I had this morning in bed. Only my dick was in pain. It fucking hurt not to be inside her.

	I sped Leah around until her back faced me and marched her into one of the empty stalls grabbing a quilt as I went. Tossing it down on a bed of hay, I reached for the top button of her jeans. Her hands were there to do it, making me happy because I had to get my own pants down. Somehow, I got mine down faster than Leah, who had to peel the skin-tight material off her hips.

	"Hurry up!" I growled into her fragrant flowery hair.

	I slipped my big hand down the front of her jeans between her legs and found panties covering her pussy. What the hell was she wearing panties for? Gripping the back of her jeans, I jerked hard, hearing something rip, but I couldn't be concerned with that now. Leah's panties were soaking wet against her heated mound, and I wanted them gone. When she got her pants past her hips mid-thigh, I forced Leah down on her hands while she was still on her feet. She tried to protest, but I smacked her rounded sexy ass that started this whole damned mess.

	Stepping in the crotch of her jeans, I got them down to her feet which helped to spread her legs a bit more, and ripped the tiny offending strap of panties off her ass. I think I tossed them over my shoulder. I couldn't be sure because the next moment, I squatted down and buried my face in Leah's ass. I thrust my tongue inside her pussy, groaning against her mound at how hot, wet, and ready she was for me. My dick didn't have the patience I needed to wait so that I could eat her like I wanted, but damn it, I needed a taste.

	Leah squealed. Her knees shook when I rolled my tongue a few times over her clit, but that was all she would get this round. Next moment I was up, fitting the broad head of my cock against the mouth of her cunt, steadily working it in. Fuck, we were both so desperate, I got half my fucking cock up her heated twat on the first hard thrust.

	"Yes, baby! Daddy needs this pussy so fucking bad!"

	I grabbed Leah's fuck worthy ass and slammed my dick in her deep, keeping it there while she gasped, squirmed, and panted to get used to my girth, stretching her newly fucked pussy to take me. When she breathed steady, I pulled out slowly so she could feel every bump and ridge before slamming back inside her again. Leah cried out. Her pussy clamped tight around my shaft, and her legs shook. I ran my hands down her back along her spine, caressed her trembling thighs, and squeezed her ass, trying to reassure her that it was her daddy who was giving it to her. Which meant I would be patient, but she was going to fucking take it. Her pussy was wet enough. She'd just have to get used to my length as well as my girth. When she calmed enough to relax and wiggle her ass as if begging for more, I gave her another hard thrust. Out of nowhere, she started panting.

	"Oh God, daddy! Oh, God! It's so fucking big. So big and long, I swear I feel you in my belly."

	I smacked her ass hard for the curse word, although I couldn't blame her, and continue to ram her pussy until she was moaning more than whimpering and pushing her ass back against my hips with every thrust.

	Fuck yes! That's it, baby! That's the way you take a grown man's dick.

	I held Leah steady and pounded my hips against her jiggling ass. It was sexy as fuck the way those meaty melons bounced against my hips as I gave her my cock. I watched Leah's ass while I fucked. My eyes nearly rolling at how divine her pussy felt around my shaft. Wet slick walls, muscles clamping and releasing, and so fucking hot inside, her eighteen-year-old cunt should have set the barn on fire. No fucking way was I giving this prime pussy up to any one of my ranch hands. No fucking way would I ever allow another man to touch her.

	Leah was all fucking mine. Her pussy was sealing the deal here and now. I'd never had a woman get so wet before orgasm that her cream dripped down my balls.

	But Leah and I had chemistry, and whether we should be fucking or not, she had no problem letting her daddy fill her pussy with his cock. By the way she moaned and squealed behind each rough thrust, I had no doubt that Leah was loving our taboo fucking as much as I was.

	Lifting Leah higher, I slammed her pussy now that she was open to me. Fingers of pleasure ran down my body. The tight grip of her sheath and how totally wet and hot she was inside left me panting.

	I gave over to fast, hard thrust, rubbing skin to skin against Leah's soft tissue, ramming my dick into the inners of everything that made her woman. Leah's tight delicious pussy, and the incredible grip her virgin cunt had on my dick felt otherworldly. I was trembling as I fucked her. The pleasure of our sex was almost too much for me.

	Nothing in the world felt as good as being inside Leah's pussy. With each ripple and hard spasm, Leah screamed at me to never stop, and I was promising that I never would. As long as she opened her legs to me. As long as she gave up her pussy to me. As long as she let me fuck it, take her how and as many times as I wanted, I would fucking promise her anything.

	Leah's arms shook as though she might fall over. She screamed that she couldn't hold herself up, but it didn't matter because I lifted her body so high I don't think her feet touched the ground. Over and over, I slammed my dick hard, fast, and rough inside Leah's giving pussy. Like a rutting bull, I went at her one wet fleshy slap after another. I felt my balls draw up. My dick swelled. Leah was coming again with a hard-rippling clamp on my dick, her pussy clenched, and still, I continued to fuck her like a mad dog.

	And fuck, it was too much. Heat raced up my body, chased by the all-consuming orgasm that filled me up, tightening my skin and making every hair on my body stand on end even as it gave me goose flesh. I drew an arm over Leah's middle to hold her tight against my hips so I wouldn't throw her into the wall before us.

	My head whipped back as I roared my release. I held Leah tight and secure against my front even as I blasted her pussy with my cum. Spurt after spurt shot from my dick, mini orgasms ripping out of me with every shot. Leah's pussy seemed to gobble it up, spasming around my dick as if wringing the cum out of me.

	Still, I pumped my dick inside her orgasming body, holding her tight, and slapping a hand against the front wall making certain in my orgasmic out-of-control state; there was no way I could hurt her. Even inadvertently. Leah held my arm over her lower belly and pulled my head down so that I could find her mouth. I kissed her like a woman should be kissed after giving so much pleasure to a man. Her sweet mouth and searching tongue were just the tonic I needed to take me down. I could feel my knees giving out even as I was pumping her pussy full of cum.

	Our lips ripped apart when my body fell forward. I caught Leah and held her against my chest even as her hands flew down to catch herself. I balanced us both on a strong forearm, but as I started to let my body come down over Leah, she squealed. There was a quilt underneath her, but it was still awkward. With boots on and pants bunched up around her ankles, she might have felt trapped.

	Shit.

	I pulled one of her boots off and helped her pull her ankle free of the jeans. Leah settled down on top of the blanket, and I followed, covering her smaller body with mine. Hell, we'd accomplished all that with my dick still halfway up her pussy. I pulled her thighs apart and thrust enough to get my dick deep inside her again.

	Damn, there was so much of my hot seed deep inside her rippling cunt it began to leak out behind each slow deep thrust. I couldn't quite give her pussy up yet. I'd never had a fuck so raw, scorching, or illicit. Right or wrong, it was a sweet taboo that left no room for shame. Hell, by now, I was half-past caring.

	Leah and I were great together. She could take me, and she didn't ask me to stop and went running with I went wild on her. No. When I went red bull on her ass, her pussy rippled and flooded with cream. Hell, she came so hard she fucking triggered my orgasm.

	Brushing her wet hair back, I kissed Leah's shoulder, thankful suddenly that she and Lynn somehow stumbled across Boris Spunk Ranch.

	"How do you think Starburn's doing, daddy?" Leah asked after the second calmed breath.

	"Good," I answered, being short, not wanting to stop kissing her shoulder and neck.

	"She's calmer when I'm around, right? Did you see her going through the paces without a fuss? She was doing so good, daddy."

	How in the hell could she tell? And why in the hell did she think I could concentrate on anything while she was slowly shaking her ass against my dick nearly the entire time we were out there.

	Madness.

	"Yeah, baby. Starburn's coming along." I shifted a little to the side so I could kiss Leah's back and caress a hand down to her ass. The action spilled my dick out of her until only the head remained, but it was past time to pull out. I hated it, but it was time. Leah's little hand caught at my hip as though she didn't like the idea of having her daddy's dick out of her pussy no better than I did. The small gesture made me smile.

	"So, when do you think I'll be able to ride her?" Leah had always been single-minded and focused until she got what she wanted. I don't know why I keep forgetting that.

	"Surely not for a while yet, sweets."

	Leah lifted her head to frown up at me.

	"There's no way I'm letting you on that horse until I am 100 percent sure she won't buck you off and hurt you." I hurried on when Leah frowned harder, pulling her arms underneath her chest giving me that look as if she was getting ready to protest. "Listen, baby; she's yours. I promised. I'll never get rid of her as long as you still want her, but I'll damn well make sure she's safe before you ever ride her."

	Her frown melted away as I slowly caressed a hand down her back to her ass.

	"And in the meantime, there are other ways I can teach you to be more secure in the saddle."

	For some reason, Leah blushed hard as I caressed her ass. Why in heaven for, I couldn't tell you after the rough fucking I'd just given her. Women. I kissed her shoulder up her neck to her cheek. When I got there, she lifted just enough so I could find her mouth. Sweet.

	A hard kick to my boot that sprawled outside of the stall had me pulling away from the sweet haven that was Leah's mouth. I quickly moved to cover Leah's body with my own, swearing to fire the fucking prick who dare come in after I'd shooed everyone out. Glancing over my shoulder, I saw Red standing there watching me while trying not to look at Leah. Hell, he'd be the only one.

	"Get up, boy, and take her up to the house."

	Ah hell. Red was pissed or really fucking annoyed. The only time he fell back to calling me boy was when I'd done something so stupid he was ready to take me out behind the barn. Well, since we were already there…

	For a moment, I could do nothing but blink back at him. Then I glanced around, trying to spot our clothes. I waved Red back when I found none besides the jeans roped around our ankles and the boots on our feet. He stepped back so I could lift off of Leah and help her back into her jeans.

	"I'll take care of things for the rest of the day and close up tonight." Red paused. His intake of breath and sigh was so deep and audible; I feared the worst. "Bo, after all the ungodly moans and screams, grunting and roaring, and bull rutting that came out of this damn barn a moment ago, I don't want to see your face until morning. I mean it. In the meantime, you talk to your little girl. I mean Leah here. You get things straight. You make things right. You be prepared to explain what's really going on between you and Leah to the men tomorrow."

	Gut churning with nerves, I quickly got decent from the waist down. Leah had both boots back on with her bra. Now she was struggling with those damn tight jeans, bouncing and wiggling, which made her tits sway and jiggle like Jell-o. Just the sight of them had me craving to have my dick thrusting between those soft powdery mounds while Leah held them together for me.

	Red’s fist crashing into the wooden door jerked me out of my fantasy. “Boy, are you listening to me?!”

	“Fuck yes, Red. Damn it.” Why the hell was he talking to me like this in front of my own daugh… Leah?

	Leah got her jeans up but paused before closing them. Her eyes shot toward the door behind me with a worried frown. “Uncle Red, are you mad at me?”

	I sped around to find that Red had been watching me the entire time. Of course, he couldn’t see Leah, but like always, he was waiting for me to have an appropriate reaction to what he was telling me. Confirming for himself that I would follow suit and do what he asked me. Still, I glared at him for causing Leah to worry and silently demanded that he answer her to put her at ease.

	Red sighed, tugging off his old Stetson to scratch his head. “Nawh, sweet girl. Of course not. Your daddy… uh, Bo here will explain everything to you.” Red’s icy pale blue eyes bore right into mine when he said that last.

	Alright, so I know Leah, and I needed to talk. Hell, we needed to acknowledge that we were, in fact fucking. I mean, we knew… of course we knew what we were doing, but as Lynn said, we didn’t make a big deal about it.

	I gave my back to Red and pulled Leah into my arms, stroking her wild hair back. “You, see? Red’s not mad at you, baby. You’re so sweet; no one can be mad at you.” She wrapped her arms around me as I bent down and kissed her mouth. Of course, one kiss would never be enough, but when we started to get carried away, Red rudely cleared his throat, drawing me back. Damn him. How come he couldn’t leave us the fuck alone?

	I released Leah so she could fix her clothes and turned to Red. He didn’t want to talk. He’d said his bit, gave me my earful, and now he waited for me to get my ass up to the house and take Leah with me as he asked. How much noise could we possibly have made? I knew Leah tended to get loud at the end, but I didn’t remember a thing other than that. When I’m inside her, she has my complete and utter focus. Nothing exists besides Leah and her pussy when I’m fucking her.

	¤¤¤¤¤¤¤¤

	Surprisingly, Leah and I made the house without running into any of my men. Red, the fussy old goat, no doubt cleared the area. It was just as well. In the barn, I thought I was desperate to get a little alone time with Leah. Yeah, we needed to talk. Only now that we were locked away in the house, I couldn't find a thing to say to her. Leah needed a shower. We both needed a shower. Dirt and hay, sweat and cum, and pussy juice were not a comfortable mix. And yet, the very idea that Leah's pussy was dripping my cum made me want to toss her on my bed, rip those damnable tight jeans off her ass, and fuck her all over again.

	Leah and I went our separate ways once we reach the top of the stairs. I watch her walk into her bedroom and close the door before I retreated to my shower. So much for ripping those jeans off her ass and going at her again.

	A long hot shower, a fresh tee-shirt, and comfortable sweat pants, and I was downstairs in the kitchen for a beer, warming up leftovers for Leah and me to eat. We ate last night's spaghetti and a side salad together at the breakfast table the way we did every evening, but neither of us whispered a word. She was quiet, and Leah was never quiet. Not with me and never when we were alone together. She usually talked me through my meals and even coaxed me into watching a little television with her before I went out to get more work down on the ranch. Well, I was in for the night, and she hadn't uttered a word. Not that I minded. I hated small talk. Inane chit-chat. If you don't have serious shit to say, then shut the fuck up. That was my motto. Only Leah and I did have serious shit to say. Or at least Red thought so. Were we really going to keep pretending that we weren't fucking? That I hadn't taken her virginity this morning in my bed? That half or more of the ranch hands on the property hadn't heard us going at it wildly in the damn barn? And more importantly, the fact that I was riding her bareback and flooding her young cunt with my seed at the end of every fuck. Hell, not even Red could have known about that. Fact was, we weren't talking, and I started to wonder if we ever would.

	Shit. It worked for me. But if I cared for Leah and loved her as much as my heart told me I did, then I needed to be the adult in the situation and open my damn mouth. Leah and I sat through three thirty-minute shows before she got up and turned to go upstairs. It was then I knew I had to say something.

	"Baby, wait."

	Leah turned to look at me. She appeared unsure and anxious. Why the hell hadn't I noticed before, I'd sat with her on the sofa for damn near two hours smelling her clean flowery scent. My cock in a constant state of arousal, sitting so close to her. The memory of all she could do to my body at the forefront of my mind. Probably why I'd refused to look at her. Afraid I'd jump her again. My hands tingled to rip the thin garments Leah called bedclothes off her body and pound her on the sofa or the floor until we both passed out this time. Idiot. Red was right. I was acting just as I had when I was Leah's age. Young, dumb, and full of cum, with no other thought in my head besides figuring out the fastest way to get rid of it. As though my cum was something unwanted that would kill me if I didn't release it often and soon.

	I got up and took her hand. "We've got to talk."

	Leah gave me a ghost of a smile. "You hate talking, daddy."

	I grinned. Damn, my girl knew me. "Yeah, well." Glancing around the room, I shut off the TV and hit the main lights. "Are you done down here?"

	"Yeah, I want to go up to my room."

	Oh. I frowned. "Are you tired?"

	Leah shook her head. "No. Not really. I just want to go up. I didn't want to watch any more TV."

	Yeah, I wasn't much for TV either. Taking Leah's hand, I led her upstairs to her room. I turned on the light for her and even turned down her bed. Something I used to do when she was younger and trying to find herself and comfort in my home. I tried to make it a home for her and Lynn. It never sat well with me that Leah's birth father never came around to see about her to do his duty by means of child support. Even a letter or phone call would have been nice, but Lynn never talked about Leah's father. And as far as I knew, Leah had never met the man, or if she did, she never mentioned him to me.

	I respected her privacy too much to ask or snoop around in her room, in her personal belongings for pictures. The only thing I could figure was that he was a person of color because Leah had the most beautiful caramel cream naturally tanned-looking skin I'd ever seen. Her hair was long and dark. When wet, it was a soft wealth of spiraling curlicues. The mixture looked damn fine on her.

	Hell, at this point, I didn't give a damn who he was or what Leah was. She was mine. Damn it, I did love her, and I couldn't see ever giving her up. That's why we needed to talk. Because if the bastard ever showed up, he was far too late. Leah was eighteen, an adult who could decide where and with whom she wanted to be with. Again, not that I would ever give her up.

	I needed to know if she was comfortable here if she was happy here, if this were a place she wouldn't mind living her life. And what the hell was she doing with me. Was I some sort of taboo sexual experiment? It was like using a safe man to love your virginity, only to go out and find another suitable man, someone closer to her age, to settle down and spend her life with. Goddamn her. Would she really do that? Was she already regretting letting her daddy touch her? Did this, wanting to talk, make me sound clingy? Didn't she know no other man in the world would dare fuck her the way I did? There were no guarantees that she'd respond and get so fucking wet for another man the way she got for me. How the hell did she think…

	"Daddy. Are we going to talk, or are you going to continue to stand there arguing with me in your head?"

	My eyes shot up to Leah as she stood there watching me. I had to relax my face, realizing I was frowning down at her bed in a silent rage. She'd noticed and called me on it.

	"Damn, baby," I smiled, turning to sit on the side of her bed, something I never did, and scrubbed my hands over my face. "This is harder than I thought."

	"Not really. It doesn't have to be." Leah came over and sat next to me on the bed. "Do you regret having sex with me, daddy?"

	Fuck! Just like that? She wasn't pulling any punches. "No." It came out a growl, but I couldn't help it. My little Leah was so damn blunt, even about sex. Wonder where she got that from? "Are you going to keep calling me that?"

	"What? Daddy?"

	I nodded.

	"Why not? I like calling you that. I love it even more now that we're having sex. It makes everything so wild and forbidden. Taboo even. Like we're doing things we shouldn't."

	I turned to see her grinning prettily at me. It made me smile.

	"We're not related, and everybody on this damn ranch knows it?" I told her. "Besides the fact that you're barely legal, and I was once, albeit for a brief period, married to your mother...."

	Leah shrugged as if it mattered. She was still smiling. “That’s not what you wanted to talk to me about, is it?”

	No. Yes. Well, maybe, part of it was, but... Ah hell.

	“Baby, I love you. And more than just as your daddy. I want to care for you always and make you happy. I love fucking you. You’ve got the best damn pussy ever, and we’re good together. You can go your entire life without finding chemistry like ours. If it were up to me, you’d keep your fine ass right here on this ranch and in my bed. Then, marry me when you get a little older, and fill our home with a bunch of little Boris babies.”

	There. There it was. My earful.

	Reluctantly I turned and looked at Leah, only to find her beaming at me, grinning from ear to ear with tears in her eyes. Shit. Taking her pretty face in hand, I leaned over and took her mouth. Immediately she opened to me. Fucking sweet. Leah moaned deeply, lustily in my mouth, and I thought I just might die. She would have crawled in my lap, but I stopped her, pulling away from the kiss, and glare back at her.

	“Well,” I demanded.

	She blinked back at me, dazed and so aroused just from that one spectacular kiss. “Yes.” She finally got out.

	“Yes, What?” I frowned.

	She beamed. “Yes, I love you, daddy. Where else would I go? This ranch is the best place mom could have ever found for us. I hated all the moving around we did. Never feeling safe. I’m not like her. I want to be in one place. I love it here, and I want to be with you. I’ve been trying to get you to notice me for ages. Why do you think I crawled into bed with you and stayed there after you put your hands on me?”

	I was dumb-struck at her words, trying to catch up.

	“Promise me that you won’t go out seeking some other woman's bed. Promise me that you'll never bring another woman into our home. Promise me we'll get married in a few years like you just said, and I'll give you as many Boris babies as you want."

	Fuck yes. I wanted all of that. I love the way Leah made her earfuls sound like sweet music.

	"Deal."

	Leah squealed and jumped into my lap, wrapping her arms tight around my neck, peppering my face with sweet kisses. I took hold of her and brought her mouth to mine. Leah reached down and palmed my cock. There was no way it would fit in her hand, but she rubbed it through my sweatpants up and down.

	“You’ve made me so happy, daddy, and your cock is so hard.”

	“Are you going to keep calling me that?” I asked her, not caring at all that she was rubbing my dick. Goddamn right, it was hard, but didn’t she feel like we were past the daddy/daughter stage?

	Leah grinned back at me and nodded, “Don’t you love how naughty and forbidden it makes everything, daddy. Like I shouldn’t be in your lap kissing you. You shouldn’t be in my bedroom this late at night, sitting on my bed, letting me run my hands all over your hard cock.”

	“Fuck baby!” I grabbed her up and kissed her silly. She was so fucking perfect. I got up and dropped Leah on top of the bed.

	She pulled her spaghetti-strapped tee over her head, letting her firm bouncing tits spill out. Damn, I reached out, took one in each hand, bending over her to take a nipple into my mouth. She moaned loudly as I loved on her breast, taking them in turns until her nipples stood out, two hard peaks.

	Leah pulled back, quickly removed her panties, and then turned her back to me to get on all fours and lifted that perfect rounded ass to me. I nearly lost it right then and there. Quickly, I pulled my tee over my head and shucked my cotton pants. Leah was presenting me with her pussy, lifting her wiggling ass at me.

	God, I loved that fucking sexy ass of hers.

	It wouldn’t happen today, and maybe not even next week. But there was no way I was going to let her keep her virginity there. Someday soon, I would get Leah’s ass the way I’d taken her pussy this morning.

	Leah glanced over her shoulder at me and shivered with fearful arousal. I was just caressing her ass and stroking my fingers between her cheeks. There was no reason for her to be afraid unless she responded to the hungry heat in my eyes as I stroked her last virgin hole.

	To wipe the fear off her face, I went down on my knees and got my tongue on her pussy. Hot and wet and ready. Leah whimpered, moaning aloud. Yes, she loved that. We both did. I was going to spend years with my tongue on her clit, licking and suckling her smooth bare mounds and tongue fucking her tight creamy cunt. Leah gasped and tried to pull her pussy away from the rapid beat of my tongue against her swollen wet clit. I knew it felt good to her, but I didn't like her pulling away from me. Roughly tonguing her slit, I slapped her ass so hard the round cheek jiggled.

	“Don't move," I growled, locking my mouth over her entire pussy and pulling her back to me.

	Leah whimpered but held her legs open, ass up, and pussy out to me so that I could eat my fill. Fuck, she was damn sweet. I could have stayed on my knees behind her like that all night.

	"Daddy, you promised to give me practice in the saddle. I've got to get ready to ride Starburn."

	Fuck me! She'd turned my words into a sex game. Hell, hadn't I meant for it to be? I slapped her ass harder, loving the way it sang. I gave Leah's pussy one last tongue-sucking kiss before standing to my feet and fitting the head of my dick at her hole.

	"Push back on it, baby. Drop your pussy over the length of my dick and ride it."

	Leah sank back slowly with my hands on her ass to guide her until her pussy swallowed half my dick. Gasping and mewing, her body shook as she tried to adjust to my girth. I was thick. Not just thick, but I was long. I mean, ten hard inches was enough for any little girl, but my meat had width as well as length.

	I didn't help her take me. I let Leah work her pussy down, easing more and more of my dick inside of her cunt. The pleasure of her heated pussy encasing my dick was beyond anything I'd ever felt. To watch Leah shoving her sexy ass back to get more was so fucking hot. The bounce of her ass, the warm wet slick, her clear pussy cream she left on my dick when she pulled back was too fucking much. When she got more than half of my dick inside, Leah's pussy rippled around my shaft before clamping down. I hissed and turned away. I could not cum before her. I would not cum first.

	"Damn, baby. Your pussy looks so fucking good bouncing up and down on me. Keep going. Don't come yet. Give daddy a good ride."

	"I am, daddy. I like it too. You always feel so good inside me."

	I slapped her ass to get her to move faster. "Faster, baby. Roll those hips. Show daddy you can handle a rough ride."

	Leah squeaked at the pain at her ass, but her pussy gushed more cream. She spread her knees to lower herself and, fisting the sheets for leverage, rocked her ass back to fuck her pussy up and down my cock. Fuck me! Yes. I was standing perfectly still, and Leah was fucking her pussy on my dick. She rocked back and forth. Her ass clapped against my hips that second when she took me so deeply. Her pussy dripped warm cream every time I slapped her ass to move faster. I wanted her fucking me wildly. The rhythm was so perfect it made my balls ache. I was dying to cum inside of her, but I didn't want it to end. She was by far the sexiest little thing l’d ever seen. I wish I could have filmed the erotic scene to watch over and over again. Instead, I caressed hands up her back, down her spine, over her hips, and that bouncing jiggling ass.

	"Goddamn Leah! It's so fucking hot watching your sexy ass bounce on my dick. Make yourself cum, baby. Come all over my dick. It's yours, Leah. All this dick is yours. Get it as hard and as rough as you need to make yourself come." I may not have been a traditional talkative man, but I was damned verbal in the sack.

	Leah was squealing and moaning, slamming her ass back to take nearly all my dick now. She was wild and desperate as though chasing a hard orgasm just out of reach.

	“Daddy! It's so good. It feels so fucking good! I love your big cock, daddy. My pussy loves it. I've wanted it so bad."

	"Get it, baby."

	Leah cried as she shoved her body back on my cock. Tiny beads of sweat formed over her back and shoulders; she was working so hard. It was amazing. She was taking nearly all my dick, desperate and on edge, fighting for that orgasm that was nearly upon her.

	Suddenly her pussy rippled. Her hips jerked, and her thighs shook. I slapped her ass and then reached down to drum her clit. Leah screamed. Her pussy vised the length of my cock so hard I had to bite my lip not to cum. Leah was coming so hard her pussy gushed. Ripple, clamp, release. Ripple, clamp, release. Fuck! I couldn't take it anymore. The pleasure was so hot, so fucking good and that tight wet sheath. I needed it.

	Grabbing Leah's ass in one hand and holding her head down with the other, I went beastly on her ass. Slamming my dick up her pussy like a battering ram until Leah's sporadic screams were now a constant wail. I couldn't fuck her fast enough. I couldn't fucking stop. Her pussy was so hot, so fucking tight; it was soaking us both as she gushed more cream. Hard and fast, I took her, my hips jackhammering, fucking her rough and dirty. I got a foot on the bed for leverage when she tried to pull away and gripped her hips and thigh so tight there was no way she could escape.

	“Daddy! Daddy! Your cock is so big! It’s too big for my pussy! I’m coming, daddy! GOING TO CUM!”

	Leah screamed as hard as her spasming cunt locked around my dick, so tight it brought fucking tears of pleasure to my eyes. Goddamn it. She hadn’t been pulling away. I was fucking her so hard; I was propelling her body forward. And now she was coming again, rippling, spasming wet muscles around my throbbing dick, gushing cream. God help me, I couldn't hold back. My balls fucking hurt to come. I kept fucking even as she screamed and came until my dick simply exploded. An animal cry ripped from my chest. I couldn't get enough air. My body convulsed as my dick shot hard hot geysers against the back of Leah's pussy. My hips continued to jackhammer against her ass as though my dick understood; as long as we continued to ram her cunt, the pleasure would never end. The orgasm. The pure ecstasy of hot wet, dirty sex. Nothing should feel this good. Nothing had ever felt as good as Leah's pussy, and I was guessing that nothing ever would.

	On shaking legs, I pulled Leah's thigh to flip her over. Her body, a loose boneless doll, flopped half onto her side and half onto her back. I held her thigh against my hip, so my dick wouldn't pull free of her pussy. Leah's eyes were closed, and yet she moaned, and her body shivered behind each jostle from the move. I couldn't stay up on my legs much longer. I went down over her body, at the last moment catching my weight on my arms. Instead of collapsing on top of her, which would have been painful, I caught Leah's limp body up in my arms and rolled onto my back, taking Leah with me.

	Leah moaned as she sprawled across my chest. Her warm breaths against my chest made the hairs stand up. I was so damn sensitive to her every move, her every touch. I ran a hand down her back and grabbed her ass. It made me smile when she shivered.

	"That was pretty wild, daddy. Will it always be like that?"

	I sighed. “Can't you call me Bo just this once?"

	Leah tipped her head back to smile up at me. "I thought you liked it. You called yourself my daddy. You sure wanted to make sure I knew who I was having sex with."

	Damn. So, I had. Why was I so hot and cold over that little bit of taboo? It'd been fucking hot saying it then. Watching how hard she fought to take me. Watching her ass bounce and jiggle as she fucked back against me. My body shivered from the memory. I wanted Leah to come around my cock, and she had. Calling myself her daddy did things to her little hot cunt when I was fucking it. It made her cream. She loved the taboo of us fucking.

	“Bo," Leah's soft whisper was so sweet and innocent it pulled at every protective instinct in my body. I held her tight against my chest. She kissed my nipple and snuggled down close.

	"Yes, baby."

	"What's your full name?"

	Damn. How difficult was it for her to simply call me Bo without having to have the whole hog? Very few people called me by my full first name, and fewer still knew it was Beau. It was written on all the legal ranch documents for company sake, but no one ever had the gall to use it. Red maybe when he wanted to poke fire at me, and…

	"Just tell me." Leah broke through my silent rant.

	“"Bogart." I gave in. “Bogart Boris. My momma was a lover of those old black and white films. She was in love with some Hollywood jerk who'd died way before you and I were ever thought of. She named me after the actor, Bogart. No one ever said the woman was completely sane."

	Leah was smiling up at me as though I'd just given her the world. No way she had a clue who the hell I was talking about. I think Leah was just happy I was giving her something personal about myself. When I lifted my head, she leaned up to kiss me. Damn. She was too sweet for words.

	“I like the name, Bogart." She said with that sweet smile.

	I slapped her sexy round ass causing her to squeal, laugh, and try to pull away from me. Mistake. I wasn't ready to let her go. Quickly I flipped her onto her back, came down between her legs, and took her hands up over her head. Most of my dick slipped out of her with the move, but I thrust it right back inside her. Slowly this time.

	“You call me Bo." Leah kept laughing even as I kissed her. “Daddy, when we're in bed like this. When you got me inside you, you call me daddy. Hell, you can say whatever the fuck you want when I'm inside you. You can be as kinky and as naughty as you want. I won't stop fucking you or making love to you." When I bent to kiss and suckle at her tits, Leah moaned, pushing her body up against my mouth, against my thrusting hips. I pumped my cock slowly inside her. A soothing stroke I know she loved.

	"You can have my pussy, daddy. You can take it anytime you want. Anywhere you want. If you need to show them that I'm yours, you can take me so they'll know."

	My dick was growing impossibly thick inside her, stretching her young kinky cunt until she began to whimper. Her moans grew louder. Was she giving me leave to fuck her in public? In front of my ranch hands? Damn, it would've been so hot to bend her over the circle corral when every male on the property was staring at her fuckable ass. I could have ripped those thin tight pants down, slipped my dick right inside her wet cunt, and fucked her for all the world to see. I loved the idea of that, up until the moment I knew all the world would see. They would all be admiring Leah's sexy nude body that was only for me. I didn't want to share Leah with anyone for any reason. I pulled back from her breasts to meet her eyes.

	"You would really let me do that, wouldn't you?"

	Leah gasped, my dick doing wonderful things to her little pussy, and nodded.

	"Damn. You love me that much?"

	She nodded. "I want you any way I can get you, daddy. You can have me any way you want. I won't ever tell you no. Don't you know that by now?"

	Holding Leah's wrist with one hand, I pulled her leg up over my hip. She immediately wrapped both legs around my waist, over my hips and ass. She was completely open to me. I used the room to thrust a little harder, going deeper inside her.

	"Tall words for someone who's only been fucking for a day, who's only ever had one dick inside her."

	Leah was humming now. I was treating her pussy to an all-exclusive cock taming stroke. Going in deep, pulling out slowly, letting her feel every bump and ridge of my long rock-hard shaft. Every bulging vein. It was a fuck guaranteed to get me a second date when I wanted one. But I wanted so much more this time. I was putting it on Leah, seducing her little pussy, taming it only to need and crave her daddy's cock.

	Leah's whimpering pleasure moans were so fucking sexy because they were pure and true. She was enjoying herself, trying to pull her arms down even as she lifted her hips to each thrust as if accepting me inside her.

	"You're so big, daddy," She gasped, panting. Her eyes fluttered, threatening to close. "You do the most amazing things to my pussy. I don't think I could take anything bigger than you."

	"Ain't much out there bigger than me, baby. Ten beautiful, thick inches is more than enough for any eighteen-year-old teen pussy on a first-time fuck, and you’ve been taking me all day. I'm just being sweet to you because you're my girl. Soon I'm going to show you what kinky little baby sluts get when they beg daddy for a possessive public fuck."

	I thrust harder inside Leah, harder and faster, making her take every horny inch of my massive dick now, whether she was ready for it or not.

	Leah's entire body shook underneath me. She whined something between a complaint and pleasure as I jostled her body forward with each rough pump, fucking between her legs, slamming her ass into the bed as I jammed my cock to the balls inside her. Leah's pussy was a furnace, a ripple box of slick wet heat. The depths of her little cunt were so wet, so fucking slick and juicy I felt as though I were drowning inside of her.

	Christ, she was all fucking mine. All mine and just for me. And she was squealing as though she loved it. Loved having her daddy's horny hard meat pumping wildly inside her.

	"It's obscene how wet your pussy is, baby. So fiery hot I can hardly stand it. Your pussy feels so fucking good, Leah, taking all of me. It's so wet, you’re soaking my balls with your sweet cream. I need to get down there and lick some of it up. We don't want to waste it, right baby?"

	Pulling free of her pussy, I quickly shimmied down, forcing her thighs wide, knees back, and opened my mouth over her creamy, pulsing cunt. I had to release her hands to do it, but it was worth it. Leah's pussy had a spicy tang to her sweetness. No longer a virgin, it was a honey tang of being fucked and filled with cum, and yet still the most delicious delectable young cunt I ever had my tongue on.

	"I never knew my little girl's pussy would cream so fucking hard from having daddy's dick inside it."

	Kissing her open gasping hole, the way I tongued her mouth, left Leah squealing, twisting her hips one moment, pressing forward the next. Damn, she was sensitive. I held her down and ate her pussy like a ravenous wolf. I was so greedy for Leah's pussy, my tongue was ruthless. It was like eating melting ice cream on a sweltering summer day. I had to catch all of her cream. I didn't want to waste a drop.

	I shoved two fingers up her cunt when I turned my focus to her clit and refused to be denied. I refused to allow her to force me away even when she began to cry that it was too much. I attacked her clit with a full-on assault and wouldn't stop until Leah screamed.

	"I'm going to cum, daddy! I'm going to fucking cum!"

	I pulled back and simply pumped my fingers hard inside her pussy, jabbing up high and fast. Leah screamed. Her cry of release was pure and agonizing. She bucked hard, kicking her legs as her pussy erupted around my fingers. Ripple and lock and then hard squirting sprays of sweet cream everywhere. I forced Leah's body down with a strong hand to her belly and quickly bent my head to catch some of her cream. When I yanked my finger out of her cunt and suckled her clit inside my mouth. Leah went wild again, fisting my hair trying to shove me away. I wouldn't let her at first. Goddamn, it tasted so fucking good when she came. I knew she was too sensitive, and if I kept sucking, it would soon turn to pain, but it was like deciding to give up air. I wanted to fucking breathe and eat my little stepdaughter's pussy all day, every day for the rest of my damn life. I got one more sucking kiss before going up on my knees, tossing her thighs apart, and ramming my dick deep inside her weeping teen cunt.

	Leah's little hand pressed my hard abs. "Daddy! Wait. I don't know. It's too much. My pussy... its,"

	"Perfect baby," I finished for her, seesawing the entire length of my cock deep inside of her. I held her thighs back and opened, not allowing her to push me away. "It's mine whenever I want it, remember, however much I want. Right, baby?"

	Leah's eyes were wide and wet, her lower lip trembled, unsure. Her body was a wreck from the intensity of that orgasm. Her pussy was hanging in there, but she couldn't say for how long. It wasn't painful for her, this fucking, but another hard orgasm like the one before might just knock her out. I was good with that. I'd been fucking her all day long. She needed to sleep, but not before I made her come for me one last time. And not before I got what I wanted and needed as well. When Leah moved her hand to my hip, the other clutched the sheets; I smiled and gave her a rewarding rough pump that made her yelp and moan.

	"That's a good girl, Leah. Just let daddy fuck you. That's what you want anyway, huh, baby? Why your pussy gets so wet? Why you came so fucking hard just now. That's it, isn't it, baby. You love having your daddy's dick in you, stretching your virgin cunt. Fucking your teenage pussy, whether he should or not. Whether he gets in trouble for fucking it or not. You don't care, do you, Leah? Just as long as I stay inside you."

	Leah's eyes began to flutter. She moaned louder as I pumped her pussy harder, faster, jostling her little body so that her tits jiggled with the force. I held Leah's legs out and open, and fucked her little cunt hard and deep while her eyes followed my every move. Sweat dribbled down my body as I worked her hard, fucking her as though she wasn't the precious gift that she was. Fucking her as though I wasn't losing my heart to her. As though the very idea of putting a ring on her finger and a baby in her belly wasn't about to make me blow my load.

	Without warning, Leah threw back her head and screamed as she came once more. I grabbed her hips, lifting her lower half, and slammed my dick hard and fast inside of her spasming orgasming pussy. I banged her heated sopping wet twat until my dick couldn't take it anymore. The pleasure was on me too fucking hard. Her pussy squeezed viciously around the full length of my cock each time I shoved it inside of her. My balls drew up as electric fingers of pleasure rippled up and down my spine until there were no thoughts, no regrets, nothing but Leah and her generous pussy.

	A roaring battle cry of release ripped from my chest as my hammering cock exploded. I pressed the head of my cock against Leah's open womb. My body shook violently as I pumped her full of cum. For a few precious minutes, I went blind as I released inside of Leah. Her pussy seemed to suck the very essence out of me. The orgasm seemed to last for hours. All the while, I could feel Leah squirm underneath me.

	When I opened my eyes, I found that I'd collapsed dead weight on top of her. Gathering Leah in my arms, I rolled onto my back, taking her with me. “Fuck baby. I'm sorry."

	Leah settled on top of my chest. Somehow, she managed to relax and grow still, even with my dick still twitching inside her. "For what, daddy? I loved it." She gave me a sweet kiss under my chin. I wrapped my arms around her to hold her tight.

	"I love you, Leah. No matter how wild and rough the sex gets. Remember that I do love you." My body depleted, and for the first time, completely sated, I couldn't open my eyes as I grunted these words to her.

	"I know that, daddy. I love everything you do to me. Now go to sleep. You're as tired as I am."

	¤¤¤¤¤¤¤¤¤¤¤¤

	The following day, I staked my permanent claim on Leah in front of a yard full of hands. It was a goddamn assembly. Red's funny idea of a company meeting. Yeah? Since when did we carry on company meetings on this ranch? Fuck. But I said my fill and quickly stared down several greenhorns, the few young bucks and newly hired men who scowled with open disappointment that she was now off the market. I would kill every last fucking one of them. I put that in my eyes for them to see when I stated plain and simple.

	"Leah Clare, soon to be Boris is mine. Get the fuck off my land if you got a problem with it. Otherwise, get your asses back to work." I wrapped an arm around Leah and pulled her tight against my body when most of my hands started whistling, catcalling, clapping, and tossing their hats.

	I wasn't the only one eyeing the few stomping away who didn't like it. Red's eyes were on them too. I'd give it a week, and if Red didn't beat me to it, I would dismiss them myself. When the rest of the crew continue to mingle around laughing and smiling and shouting congrats, some exchanging cash from lost bets, I shouted my annoyance.

	"Do you want me to fire you? Get the fuck out of here." I pointed for them to go.

	A few tipped their hats to Leah and waved off to me. They'd been on the ranch too fucking long. Hell, most of them I'd grown up with, and I even called friends. Still, they looked as though they wanted to linger as if waiting for Leah to toss a damn bouquet. Finally, Red was the only one left. I walked down the steps taking Leah with me to meet him in the yard.

	I said nothing. I waited for Red to open his damn mouth like I knew he would.

	Red grunted, glancing back over his shoulder to the men getting back to work, going about their day. When he turned back to us, he didn't address me but Leah.

	"Is this really what you want, beautiful?" He asked.

	I scowled.

	Leah beamed.

	Her smile was way too sweet. It made my gut clench, and I would never admit to either of them that I hated it that she would give it to anyone, even Red. I knew the thought was wrong, but Leah did things to me. To my body and my head. Damn, I never felt for another woman what I felt for Leah. She could have the damn ring without a prenup.

	Madness.

	"Yes," Leah grinned, blushing beautifully. "Here is where I want to be, uncle Red. Daddy and I talked about it all last night and this morning, and we agreed it's what we both want."

	Red blinked back at her stone-faced before looking up at me. I sighed, nearly rolling my eyes at the old meddlesome goat. I caressed a hand up Leah's back, gazing down at her to draw her eyes to me. She gave an exasperated sigh shaking her head, but then she looked at Red and answered.

	"Bo."

	She said my name so sweetly; I tipped her chin back to take her mouth.

	Leah blushed scarlet.

	Red laughed and nodded. "Sounds good."

	That was it for Red. As far as he was concerned, there was nothing more to discuss. He just needed to hear from Leah's own mouth that a relationship with me was what she wanted. He also needed to get it clear that Leah did see me as a man. Someone who was not just her daddy. Although, she never called me anything else when we were in the sack. When I ate her pussy in the mornings on top of my desk, anyone passing the open doorway would hear Leah moaning and coming for her daddy.

	Walking across the long yard to the corral still caused havoc to men on the property, mainly to me. I continue to stand behind her when she stood at the bars of the circle to watch Starburn because there were still a few who couldn't help, but gaze at her ass. When she got out of line, I didn't hesitate to march her into the barn and spank that ass and then toss her down on her knees to make her suck me off before fucking her silly, bent over a bale of hay.

	After a year, Leah grew into herself. She got bold and daring. Once I trained her properly on cock sucking, I could hardly keep it out of her mouth. She wanted it all the fucking time. I woke up and fell asleep with Leah's sweet lips around my dick. She sucked me before I left the house to work, anywhere in and out of the barn, if she could catch me. She sucked me in the truck when we made trips to town, and a few times when I couldn't take the teasing stimulation and pleasure of her mouth, I pulled off the road to give her pussy a hard-quick fuck before I could think to drive again.

	It was amazing I didn't get her pregnant that first year. When I wasn't in her mouth, you can be sure I was ramming my cock up her young cunt. I fucked Leah in the back of the feed store because I knew the owner and because it made me crazy how the young store clerk kept flirting with her. We were in the back aisles so no one could see us, but everyone could hear her high-pitched squeals while I slammed her pussy up against the shelves until we both screamed.

	Ever since that ill-timed, inappropriate "public display," I swear my little girl was angling to get me to fuck her on the ranch out in the open. What the fuck was with this generation and their insane need to share every motherfucking thing. It's that damn social media she was always on. I caught her posting a picture of me once fresh from a shower with nothing but my damned hands to cover my junk because I couldn't find my towel. She'd probably taken it. My head had been cropped out, but the message she tagged went something like,

	"My man's hotter than yours. Hashtag: SexyAssCowboy."

	I would have laughed because it was so fucking ridiculous, but I was too busy puffing out my chest at the lusty proud smirk on her face. Still, I had to spank her bare ass for it. Hell, I ended up teasing her bald pussy, finger-fucking it into a squirting orgasm, and then taken her ass virginity in a single night. It was so unexpected that neither of us had been prepared, but the orgasm had been so hot, so raw and explosive, it gave us something to celebrate. I popped a bottle of wine and allowed her a single glass as we took a long hot bath together.

	Leah remained focus on her primary mission. A few months later, she teased and dared me into bending her over the circle corral with nothing less than ten hands watching. I forced her between the bars and ripped her tight, impossibly short, jean shorts down her legs. Before I could stop myself, I'd jammed my dick up her wet pussy and was fucking her hard and deep for all the world to see. Amid my madness, I could hear Red shooing the men away, growling at them to get on about their business, while Leah and I fucked like animals.

	It was a firecracker orgasm, instantly explosive from all the rubbing and teasing her ass had given my cock while Leah goaded and dared me in her sweet innocent seductive way. It was so fucking hot hearing her cries and screams on the open air, telling everyone what her daddy's cock could do for her pussy. But it left me angry with myself, frustrated with my lack of control, and horny as fuck that I could get her off so fast.

	I tossed Leah's bare ass over my shoulder and marched, cock swinging, to the side of the house to the patio furniture Lynn had put out years ago. Thick cushions, big potted tree light plants half-hidden under a porch canopy. Her oasis, she called it because the stone walk led to the backyard pool.

	I stripped down and lay back on the lounge chair, demanding Leah to straddle me.

	"Climb up on my dick, baby. Shake that ass over it until I come. Put on a public show if that's what you want."

	Leah straddled the lounge chair to settle her pussy over my cock reverse cowgirl. I smacked her ass as she settled down low, resting her arms on the cushions, and started bouncing her sexy ass up and down on my dick.

	"You want those men to see just how hot it is when we fuck." I slapped her ass so hard it rang out in the open air, "I hope you know what the fuck you're doing, baby, because if any of them ever try something with you, I'll kill them."

	"Daddy!" Leah squealed from the pain on her ass.

	"That's right, baby girl. Tell them who your pussy belongs to. Scream it, Leah, so they'll know."

	My words were making her hot. The slaps to her ass made her pussy clench and then cream so hard it drizzled down to my balls.

	“It's so fucking wet, Leah. Fuck me and make us both come, baby."

	Leah did scream, forcing her ass back against my hips and her pussy hard upon my dick as she fought to give us pleasure. And yes, goddamn it, it felt so fucking good. I grabbed her bouncing ass and pumped her from underneath. When that wasn't enough, I climb to my feet, grabbed the back of her neck to hold her down to the cushions, and went beastly on her ass.

	Leah screamed. "Daddy! Your cock is too big for my pussy!" And then “Daddy don't ever-fucking-stop fucking me."

	There would never be any fear of that. I never did stop fucking Leah. As I swore to her, even as I confessed my love for her, I never would.

	We were married six short months after that public fuck. Leah had just turned twenty. She wobbled down the aisle on Red's arm in a beautiful white gown showing off a rounded belly. Hell yes, she was six months pregnant with my firstborn, the first of many Boris babies.

	Who knew Leah and I would get exactly what we wanted when Lynn wandered through the gates of Boris Spunk Ranch. A home, a family, commitment, stability, and wild fucking sex with monstrous wet orgasms every damn night.

	Yeehaw!
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