
    
      
        
          
        
      

    


RIDE ME DADDY
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Daddy/daughter Incest
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Dubcon
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Ott/Jp Hero
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CHAPTER ONE: REBEL
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“You tryna sell me fake shit?” The tall ogre of a man spits out as he steps into my space, pushing me backwards into one of the barstools.

His voice is loud enough to draw some stares, but after a few seconds everyone goes back to what they're doing. Loud rock music plays in the background.

“Answer me you dumb bitch!” He shoves me again and I swallow hard.

“Look, I'm not the freaking supplier. I just get the goods and deliver them. It's not my problem if they're fucking fake!” I snap back but he doesn't like that because he grabs me by my arm and pushes me up against the wall.

“Little bitch!”

“What the fuck is going on here?” A loud, rough voice booms out loud above the music.

I don't have to look to know who it is. Stone steps into my line of vision and when I glance up at his face that's already pulled into a scowl, his eyes are on mine.

Fuck me.

“Get the fuck off of her and let's go outside and settle this like men,” Stone says to the asshole holding me up against the wall.

The asshole releases me and then turns around to face Stone. “I don't remember talking to you. I was talking to this little bitch who just tried to rip me off—”

Before he can even finish that sentence, Stone takes a swing and punches the guy. There's an awful cracking sound as he falls to his knees.

My heart is pounding hard against my chest as I glance at the asshole on the floor and watch as dark red blood gushes from his nose.

“You're looking for trouble in the wrong place. Now get your bullshit and get the fuck out of my bar,” Stone says.

The man crawls and then staggers to his before glancing back at us. His eyes are filled with anger and his nose is still gushing with blood, but he knows better than to open his mouth and take a chance. Everyone that comes to the Black Hound Bar knows better than to come here and cause shit.

It's the home of The Black Hound Motorcycle club. You step inside looking for trouble, you're gonna get trouble.

Stone turns me to and grabs me by my arm long after the asshole leaves and then he takes me all the way to the back where his office is. The truth is, Stone is the only man I'd ever let manhandle me, because he's the only one who knows how I am.

I inhale his scent. Whiskey, leather and diesel and it's fucking intoxicating. When we're in his office, he slams the door shut and locks it.

It's only been two months since I've been here and I know I'm on a thin line already with Stone and the rest of the guys, but it's the only home I have left. No matter how fucked up it is. It's better than living in that shitty abusive hole I was living in with my mother and husband number five.

I stand there silently, waiting for my punishment as Stone walks over to his desk and pours himself some whiskey before gulping all of it back in one go.

“Look, I can explain,” I say.

“I don't want to hear anything,” Stone says. “I warned you when you came here that I don't want you involved in anything.”

“Save me the speech, Stone.” I roll my eyes because even though I kind of deserve it, he doesn't get to have much of a say. Not after I spent most of my life suffering in silence.

“You think you'll survive long with that smartass mouth?” His dark eyes burn into mine.

I shrug. “I've survived this long, haven't I?”

If anyone had to look, they wouldn't see the resemblance between Stone and I even though he is my biological father.

They'd only see our stormy grey eyes and stubborn as fuck temperaments.

“I told you what I'd do if I caught you messing up again,” he says.

I stand straight and lift my jaw defiantly. “What are you going to do, Daddy? Punish me?”

He just stands there and watches me as I run my mouth and dig my grave faster. “I've survived hell. I think I can handle a spanking.

“But after I'm done with you,” he says as he steps forward and until he's right in front of me, whiskey breath ghosting over mine. “You'll be begging.”

“For more or for you to stop?” I know the second those words leave my mouth, it's a mistake because I'm crossing a big line. But I can't help it. Nor can I ignore the pulsing in my veins every time he's around me. I came here to start over, but Stone might just be my undoing.

“Bend over on my desk,” he says.

“And if I don't?”

But Stone doesn't ask again because he's not that kind of man. He grabs me by my hair and drags me towards his desk.

“When I ask you to do something,” he pushes me down on the cold wood and pulls my skirt up to leave my ass that's barely covered by my thin lacy black panties. “You do it.”

And then it comes. A hard slap across my ass. Stones hand lingers on my cheeks as the pain travels through me and my pussy clenches in anticipation of what's to come.
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CHAPTER TWO: STONE
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She's trembling beneath me. I can feel it as I stand behind her and slap her ass again. I know I shouldn't be doing it. I shouldn't have her skirt up and had her round ass exposed before me, but I can't stop myself. She's been fucking tempting me for far too long.

I'm going to teach her who she belongs too and how I fucking own every inch of her.

It was supposed to be punishment, but my cock is so fucking hard, I can't stop thinking about how it would feel inside her tight pussy.

I stand behind her now, pressing myself against her and I know she can feel how hard I am through my jeans. She moves back and presses herself against me, teasing me with her creamy ass cheeks. She knows that this thing between us is fucked up and wrong on so many levels, but she knows that she belongs to me.

I grab her hair and pull her up against me, before pulling out my small knife from my pocket and flipping it open before pressing it against her stomach.

I move the blade all the way down her midriff, before bringing the blade back up to her shoulder. I make a small cut on her perfect skin and she gasps out loud.

I lean forward and suck on her skin. The metallic on my tongue is slightly sweet.

I throw the knife down on the table and lick my way up her slender neck as I move my hand around her waist until I'm touching in between her thighs. She's already slick with arousal and moaning softly before I can even touch her where she needs me.

I push past her damp panties and sink two fingers inside of her tight cunt. She's dripping with arousal, and just barely holding on. I bet she wants to come all over her hands and then my cock.

My perfect little whore just waiting for me to destroy her ass and cunt.

“You want to fuck me, don't you?” Rebel asks and I notice the taunting in her voice.

“If I do, you'd never be the same. You'd belong to me, mind, body and fucking soul, baby girl.”

“Maybe I want to,” she says as I move my fingers in and out of her wet heat.

She's so fucking tight, hot and wet.

I rub my thumb against her clit as a single drop of blood trickles down her shoulder. I stick out my tongue and lick the blood, lapping at her skin because everything she has to offer is precious.

Every drop. Whether it's blood or come and I plan on keeping it all for myself.

“You don't know what you're asking for,” I say.

“Maybe I do,” she whispers. “Ride me, Daddy. Fuck my cunt and make me yours.”

I pull my fingers out of her, flip her around so that she's facing me and I lift her legs. I push her panties aside, before opening my pants and pulling out my hard cock.

I spit onto my hand and rub her pussy with my spit, spreading her pink pussy before me. She's so fucking pretty and gorgeous.

All for me.

I rub my cock and she glances down at me as I press myself against her entrance. Her eyes are large.

“No condom?” Her voice is softer.

I shove myself inside of her with no warning and she gasps out loud. “No. I wanna feel all of you baby girl. And I wanna fill this cunt with all my come so that

I can see your belly swollen with my child.”

I move slowly out of her, making sure she feels every inch and then I slowly move back inside of her.

Rebel bites down on her plump rosy lips as I reach down and play with her clit.

I rub it with slow, tortuous circles as I fill her cunt with my cock, letting her feel every inch. She feels so fucking good and I could go faster I would. I just want to take it slow for her and then I'd fuck her brains, damaging her only for me so that she'd never want anyone else.

“So. Fucking. Tight.” I thrust inside of her, moving all the way to the hilt.

Rebel throws her head back and moans louder, pulling her dress down and exposing her pretty perky tits.

“Ride me, Daddy,” she whispers. “Ride me hard.”

So I do just that. I fuck her hard, moving in and out of her and she's so wet that my cock moves in and out of her pussy easily.

Her eyes are full blown and her mouth is open as I rock her world. In and out. I move my hips. Fuck, I haven't been with a women in years and feeling her tight cunt wrapped around my cock now feels like heaven.

I'm barely holding on and Rebel is almost there too. I can feel her body trembling. So fucking pretty and perfect.

“Come for me, baby girl.” And she does just that 

Her cunt clenches around me. A scream rips from her throat and I don't care who hears. She comes all around me like the good little slut she is.

“Daddy!” She breathes out loud and I come inside of her. My come spills inside of her and I thrust inside of her once more, letting her get every bit of me.

“Fuck,” I say.

“I might just have to taunt you again,” she says.

I chuckle as I kiss along her neck and then her nose. “Then I'd be forced to tie you up and fuck you again and again.”

She smiles up at me. “You don't see me protesting.”

“You will be when I'm done.”

“Is that a threat?”

“It's a promise, baby girl.”
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