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   Blurb: It’s the night before Roxy’s wedding and she has planned and rehearsed to make things perfect for her big day… Well, everything except for the one thing that will keep her innocent and a virgin on her wedding night. When Roxy goes to the man of the house for help, he suggests the only way to learn about sex is to rehearse the act in a practical manner, with visual aids of course. After one long hard night of instructions, Roxy hopes she’ll be walking down the aisle with her virginity intact. If she can walk at all.    
 
    
 
   Content Warning: This 13,900+ word erotic story contains adult material, graphic language with explicit sexual situations, pseudo taboo relationships, and descriptions of hot vigorous sex. This work is for mature audiences ages 18+ only.
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   Ever since my wife announced our adopted daughter Roxy’s engagement at a dinner party with our closes friends and family, Roxy and her mother along with Roxy’s future mother-in-law have been in a tireless storm of preparations. It wasn’t my idea to marry our only child off at the age of nineteen. Only my wife Sue who was unable to bear children was desperate for grandchildren. Sue also mentioned that Roxy’s fiancé’s mother caught the two making out heatedly on top of Ryan’s bed. I couldn’t blame the guy. My adopted daughter Roxy had grown into one hell of a bomb shell. As conservative as Sue and Ryan’s mother was, marriage was quickly tossed on the table as a compromise. No matter that both teens were only nineteen and freshmen in college. 
 
   Remarkably, after three short months of the announcement, my wife and her friend had my little girl ready to walk down the aisle in less than twenty-four hours now. My Roxy has been so nervous she can’t keep still. From wedding cakes, to bridesmaid’s dresses, to bridal showers, to flowers arrangements; Roxy has been running behind her mother trying to take part in as much of the wedding preparations as possible. 
 
   I was beginning to believe my little girl might actually love this young guy, Ryan after all. I couldn’t help but wonder how far she’d gone with Ryan. Had his mother caught them merely kissing on top of his bed or had she allowed him to take her clothes off. The curiosity on the status of my daughter’s virginity was killing me. 
 
   Roxy was all of 5’5, butter blonde with soft hazel eyes and a curvy body that made men drool when she entered the room. Her daddy included. Her breast were full perky c-cups. Her hips flared just right below a tucked-in waist. But my little girl’s prize was her perfectly round firm fat ass that never cease to give me a boner every time Roxy climbed into my lap.  
 
   Even now the day before the wedding, as Roxy walked into the living room where I was sitting watching a sports game, and plopped right into my lap. My cock immediately perked up to pay attention. The dress she wore for the rehearsal dinner was silky and form fitting, dangerously displaying her glorious curves. The hymn came up mid-thigh when she sat down in my lap. A slip of a thing it was despite the killer heels she wore to complete the outfit. 
 
   On cue, I took her hips and pulled Roxy back so that her ass rested right over my excited dick. I had to position her to one side so that I could see the frown on her face which immediately alarmed me. 
 
   “What’s this frown for princess? No little girl should be frowning the night before her wedding. What is it? Did Ryan do or say something to upset you before we left the rehearsal dinner tonight?”
 
   “Oh no daddy. Ryan is fine. He’s out with his friends, Peter and the guys. I think they have a bachelor party planned or something.”
 
   “Bachelor party eh,” I couldn’t help the wicked grin. “Does that disturb you that Ryan’s having a bachelor party?” 
 
   Roxy turn more to her side so that she could watch my face and frowned. “Uhm, no. Why should it? What exactly goes on at bachelor parties, daddy?”
 
    I chuckled, but shook my head. Nineteen was just too young to be getting married. There was so many things my sweet girl just didn’t know. “I’ll tell you later sweet cheeks. Why don’t you tell daddy what’s got you so tense and stressed out? You know if there is anything you need for the wedding you can go ahead and get. Your daddy’s paying for it, and I just want you to be happy Roxy.” 
 
   I placed a hand on her naked thigh, caressing it up and between her meaty flesh, making her relax as she had her knees pressed tight together. Her soft silky skin felt so good under my big rough hand. I had long since got her used to having my hands caressing her body. It was always this nearly innocent caressing we did, even in front of her mother. And yet, whenever my Roxy was near it was almost impossible to keep my hands off her.  
 
   “No everything with the wedding preps is fine. We’ve gone over every detail that has to be done. Everyone is on schedule. The caters, the bakery, the flower arrangements, mom even made me try on the dress for the seamstress this morning for the hundredth time.” 
 
   “Ah well, sounds like you guys have things well in order.” I answered to her rambling. She seemed to be checking these things off in her head as she spoke them aloud to me. 
 
   Roxy nodded chewing her bottom lip. Her perfectly arched brows turn in to a troubled frown as she was deep in thought. I didn’t like seeing so much worry on my little girl’s face, especially now the night before her wedding. 
 
   “Roxy,” I tipped her little chin my way so she’d have to look at me. “Tell me.” 
 
   Roxy sighed, “Okay, but it’s two things I need help with.” 
 
   I smiled, and leaned in to peck her on the mouth. She puckered immediately, used to these innocent kisses. 
 
   “Well, it’s like this dad. Ryan and I still don’t have a place to stay. We both have our rooms on the dorm. We just don’t have enough money for an apartment right now, and Ryan is refusing to move back in with his parents.” 
 
   “Well then you two will just live with me and your mom until after graduation.” I grinned when she smiled, turning to wrap her arms around me. I scooped her legs over to one side so that she was sitting sideways in my lap, and moved her forward making sure her plump ass remained stationed right over my hardening cock. She inadvertently rubbed it with her ass as she wiggled on top of me. 
 
   “Really? Oh, that would be wonderful. Ryan and I could share my room.” 
 
   I tried not to frown at the thought of that. When I offered them a place to stay, I was thinking Ryan could stay in the guess room. Something inside of me hated the idea of Ryan sleeping in the same bed as my daughter, putting his hands on her the way my hand was caressing up her thigh, and fucking her when I hadn’t fucked her yet. Roxy hugged me tight and even kissed my cheek. 
 
   “Oh thank you daddy. Thank you so much.” 
 
   I pulled back and tapped a finger to my lips. Roxy sighed, rolled her eyes, and even blushed a little before leaning in to press her lips to mine. I kissed her back, licking her bottom lip, and pressed to get her to open to me. When she did, I pushed my tongue inside her mouth to taste her sweetness. Roxy jerked away. 
 
   “Uh, daddy!” 
 
   “What baby?” 
 
   She huffed and gave me her sweet chastising smile. “You put your tongue in my mouth.” 
 
   “I’m sorry baby. I’ve just been missing you so much since you moved to the dorms. We don’t spend enough time together. Can’t you tell how much I’ve been missing you? I can’t seem to keep my hands off you, especially with this sexy dress you’re wearing.” 
 
   The hand I had been caressing up her thigh had all but reached between her legs. I could feel the heat of her panties I was so close, but not quite touching. The other hand soothed down her back to cup her meaty ass. No, I wasn’t even trying to keep my hands off her. 
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   For the last fifteen and a half years I’ve had my little girl. We adopted Roxy at the age of three. The last year during her senior year in high school had been the hardest. Roxy wanted to start dating when she was seventeen, but my wife and I both demanded she wait until she turn eighteen. When her birthday hit, Roxy already had someone in mind she wanted to accept a date from. 
 
   Sue was a nervous wreck and fought with Roxy for the next two months over it. She didn’t trust the boy Roxy wanted to go out with, so she didn’t bat an eye when I sat Roxy down and explained the rules of dating to her. Number one would be that her daddy had to chaperon all her dates. Once my wife retired upstairs now somewhat relieved, I pulled Roxy into my lap and gave her my own personal instructions that would keep her virginity intact. Well, at least for as long as I could hold out from taking it. 
 
   “I know why you want to date baby. You’re eighteen now and your body has gone through some drastic changes. I can see how you’ve filled out, and now your body wants to experience things.” Without hesitation, I ran my hand up between her legs and cupped her panty covered sex. “Has this been bothering you, Roxy? Have you been feeling achy here?” I was determined to put it all out in the open. To learn Roxy’s needs and explain to her that no one could take care of them better than her dad.
 
   Roxy caught her breath at her daddy’s hand gently rubbing her hot panties. “It does ache sometimes daddy. I wake up and my panties are all wet, and I don’t know how they got like that.”
 
   “That’s normal baby. Your body is so luscious. Your breast should be tingling too.” I pushed my hand underneath her blouse, forcing the cup of her frilly bra away, and squeezed the weight of her firm breast. “You should be tingling and aching from both places baby, and let’s not forget your ass.” 
 
   “And that’s….” Roxy was barely able to catch her breath with her daddy’s hands caressing her most intimate parts. Parts that she was told by her mother, should never be touched until she was married. “And that’s normal daddy?”
 
   “Absolutely sweet cheeks. It’s all a part of growing up. You’ve got the body of a woman now, and it wants womanly things, but you’re still my little girl and unmarried. And the only way to preserve your virginity until your married while dating is to let daddy take care of you when you ache and tingle. I love you baby. I’m the only man who has a right to put his hands on you, and it’s my job to make sure none of those boys out there takes advantage of you.” 
 
   Reluctantly, I pulled my hand from her breast, pulling the lace cup back into place, and smoothed her blouse back down. It was torture to pull my hand from between her legs, especially feeling how my daughter was starting to cream her panties because she had her daddy’s hand caressing them. 
 
   “Okay daddy,” Roxy beamed. “I won’t let any one touch me until I’m married.” 
 
   “Of course you won’t, baby, and your dad will be there to make sure they don’t try either.” 
 
   Roxy giggled and took my hand as I led her out to pick up the guy who would be her first date. The date had gone well, but the boy had been disappointed to see me there giving him Hawkeyes every second throughout it. I don’t think my Roxy even held his hand. It was my hand she gripped as we walked in and out of the restaurant and the movie theatre. I sat between Roxy and her date, who turned away from both of us to sigh with annoyance, resting his hand on his fist. I held the big bucket of popcorn in my lap for all three of us to share. 
 
   By the middle of the movie, I had my hand up Roxy’s skirt between her legs that she spread for my caressing fingers. While the movie goers gasped, and screamed at the horror playing on screen, Roxy gasped and whimpered, and finally gave a little cry against my shoulder as I got my fingers underneath the damp material of her panties to caress, rub, and tease her clit to orgasm. I rubbed my little girl wet and grinned at her date when she squealed at a quiet point in the movie, trembling in her seat while her daddy teased an orgasm right out of her swollen clit. Her sated innocent little pussy drenched my fingers. I popped a few kernels in my mouth sucking off Roxy’s sweet cream from my fingers. Her date looked annoyed. Roxy blushed and squirmed in her seat trying to catch her breath. I leaned down to whisper in her ear. 
 
   “I love the taste of your sweet cream with this salty popcorn, baby. Did daddy take the ache away?” 
 
   Roxy giggled and nodded. “Yea daddy. It felt really good and naughty doing it around all these people.” 
 
   “But I made sure they didn’t see.” I grinned. “It’s my job to make you feel good. I don’t want you suffering when you begin to ache, Roxy.” I kissed her cheek when she beamed up at me in the dim light. 
 
   That night after dropping Roxy’s date at home, I made sure my baby girl got her good night kiss at the front door. I pushed her roughly against the front door, grabbed her round ass cheeks in both hands underneath her short flare-skirt, which open her legs so I could press my hips between them. My hard cock pressed tight to her lower belly. I growled against Roxy’s neck making her giggle.
 
   “I’m about to take advantage of you.” I licked her neck and then kissed it, lifting her up so that her mound was pressed against the raging erection hiding behind my jeans. “Did you have a good time tonight baby?” I asked watching her giddy smile at my joke. 
 
   Roxy nodded biting her lower lip to keep down her laugh. I don’t think she wanted to wake her mother or the neighbors for that matter while I had her pinned up against the front door of our house. 
 
   “All you need is a proper good night kiss, right?” I asked. 
 
   Again, she nodded. 
 
   “Alright, let’s get this over with.” Hating it, I put her down, separating her mound from my throbbing erection trapped in my jeans. When her feet touch the ground, I ran one hand back up between her legs to cup her wet panties covering her pussy. Then fisting her hair, I jerked her head back so she had no choice but to gaze up at me, and covered her sweet mouth with my own. I began slow. Teasing her mouth, caressing lips, slowly building her lust until she whimpered at the warm sweep of my tongue, the wicked bite to her lower lip that I quickly soothed with my tongue. Roxy was panting pulling my head down by the time I thrust my tongue inside her mouth. We kissed like teenagers wet and wild, lapping tongues and suckling lips, all while I rubbed my baby girl’s pussy, until she was all but creaming once more in my hand. Her little hips were canting up, rocking forward, desperately wanting more pressure. I pulled away before she could find her pleasure a second time tonight, opened the front door, and pushed her inside. Roxy was so dazed she nearly stumbled. I caught her with a steadying hand at her shoulder, and I even slapped her round ass so hard she yelped. 
 
   “Now you’ve been felt-up and kissed good night. Get to bed before I forget you’re my daughter and strip you down right here for all to see.” 
 
   Roxy grinned at my growl, but stumbled upstairs to bed before I could make good on my threat. 
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   After Roxy’s first date she came directly to me whenever her pussy began to ache, and no matter where we were, or who was around, I always found a way to sooth her. When my wife was in the room, Roxy would simply sit next to me on the sofa wearing her skimpiest bed clothes. This consisted of her thin loose cotton shorts, so short the bottom part of her firm ass hung out. Roxy had no fear in taking my hand and resting it on her naked thigh. I knew then what she wanted, and gave it to her even as my wife pretended not to notice our touching. I had the decency to pull a throw blanket over Roxy’s lap before I started playing with her pussy, but there were many times I had to bite my baby girls neck and growl in her ear warning her to stay quiet. Other times I cautioned her not to rock her hips so high in the air while I fingered her pussy. Many times, I’ve had to pull her up to her room and bend Roxy over my lap to spank her naughty ass for acting out in front of her mom like that. 
 
   When she whined to me that she couldn’t help it, I soothed her by pulling down her skimpy shorts, spreading her legs, and fingering her pussy while she bucked her hips over my lap.
 
   “But you’re going to have to control yourself a little better around your mother, Roxy. I can’t control my lust and yours too. I swear your virgin little pussy is getting so demanding. Thank God I took control of it when I did. No way would you still be a virgin if you didn’t have your daddy here to sooth away this ache you feel. I’m surprise your pussy isn’t craving something thicker than my fingers by now. I wouldn’t be surprised if this creamy pussy didn’t start aching for a dick soon.” 
 
   “It already does daddy.” Gasped Roxy as I teased a finger in and out of her sweet heated wet cunt. Always being very careful never to go to far in, so I wouldn’t break the thin barrier of her hymen. “But I remember what you and mom said. I need to be married before losing my virginity.” 
 
   “That’s right sweet cheeks.” I grinned wickedly, knowing I would do everything in my power to be the meaty eager cock who ripped my baby’s cherry away. I leant over and bit one of Roxy’s fine ass cheeks, making her yelp, and then swirled my tongue around the bite mark to sooth the sting. “You just let daddy take care of you till then, and be more careful around your mother. I told you Roxy, it’s okay to sit in daddy’s lap and let him rock you, but you can’t just spread your legs to the open air and flash your pretty bare pussy for all to see. Openly begging your father to finger your pussy. It’s just not lady like. Daddy loves to see it.” I amended when she gazed back at me over her shoulder with a frown. “You just have to save it until we’re alone, alright?”
 
   “Oh, okay daddy.” Roxy sighed turning away to hang her head back over my legs. “But now that we are alone in my room, could you maybe please finger my pussy a little harder, and rub my clitty too.” 
 
   A burst of laughter escaped before I could hold it. “You really need your daddy to take care of all this ache you feel, uh baby?” I smacked her naked ass and she nodded. “Alright then, let daddy take care of you like I live and breathe to do. I love you, sweet cheeks.” 
 
   “I love you too, daddy.” 
 
   I rubbed and teased Roxy’s swollen clit, and finger banged her soaked cherry pussy until my little girl was squealing and screaming into her comforter. Her attempts to keep the noise down from her mother, who could probably hear everything with the door open to her room. 
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   A month later when Roxy did the unthinkable and took off in my Mercedes to go party in the city without permission; there was none of my fingers playing with her hyper pussy when I bent her over my lap. I spanked her naughty ass in front of her mother. My wife was more than pleased that I did so, and it hurt me something awful to hear Roxy’s cries. But she’d scared me to death with that stunt. Anything could have happened to my eighteen-year-old daughter with a body like hers out there alone with two other of her teen friends. I spanked Roxy’s bubbled ass red until me and her mother was satisfied.
 
   Later Roxy came in shamefully, slumping back into the living room, and climbed into my lap as I sat in the comfortable rocker to beg my forgiveness. I had no choice but to hold her in my arms. When I felt her heated mound press against the thin material of my sweat pants, I knew she wanted to apologize in other ways too, so I was only mildly surprise to discover she was bare underneath her big night shirt. I rocked her in my chair, and tried to keep my hands off her, only pulling down the night shirt over her ass so her mother wouldn’t know she was bare. 
 
   When my wife Sue gave me her pathetic, “you’re a sap” smile before going up to bed, I knew me and my baby girl was in the clear. Besides, she never said anything when I rested my hands over our daughters round firm ass. She’d stop trying to tell me how inappropriate it might be to rock my eighteen-year-old in my lap. Sue knew by now that there was no way I would stop giving Roxy all the attention she wanted. 
 
   When Roxy’s apologetic soft sobs ceased, and she relaxed in my lap, I picked her up and put her in bed. When her limp body tumbled back onto the bed, legs flopping open to reveal her smooth bare naked pussy open and vulnerable, I knew that there was one more way I could take a bit more apology out of my naughty car thieving daughter. 
 
   Besides, my dick was aching as hard as stone, having Roxy’s soft curves cuddled up in my arms. Knowing her innocent little pussy was bare and unable to do anything about it.  
 
   So far, I have been very strong and restrained for my little girl, in regards to my own lust; and with all the rubbing and caressing she’s been demanding from her dad to sooth her ache. I’d been letting my needs go, by stroking off in the shower after sending Roxy to bed sated. Or I’d work my lust off between Sue’s legs which always left my wife screaming half the night, and Roxy up the next morning pouting at the breakfast table shooting her mother dirty looks. If I didn’t know any better, I’d have thought Roxy was craving a bit more than a quick finger bang and clitty rub to sooth her ache. I know my dick has been. Any other man would have long since ripped open Roxy’s virgin pussy by now, ramming in balls deep to fill her innocent depths with so much heated cum she’d be dripping for weeks. 
 
   I positioned Roxy underneath the covers, stripped out of my sweat pants and boxer briefs before climbing inside with her. Opening my little girl’s legs, I climbed in between them until my heated hard shaft plopped down against her smooth mound. Shuddering with the first skin to skin contact my dick was having with my adopted daughter’s sex felt so overwhelming. This was so forbidden, but there was no way I was stopping. Besides, I had no plans to fuck her tonight. I just needed to rub off. 
 
   I pushed Roxy’s night shirt up until her melon breast were bared to me, and dipped my head to suckle her tiny nipples. I opened my mouth over Roxy’s sweet breast and tried to suckle it into my mouth. Two things happen just as I reached for Roxy’s lamp light to enclose the room into darkness. I heard my wife come down the hall to Roxy’s, room gently pushing the door open, and we both heard Roxy’s sexy little whimpering moans as she was waking up from my suckling at her breast. I quickly pulled the covers up to hide me and Roxy’s nakedness, before my wife peeped her head inside. 
 
   “I’m going to stay with my little girl tonight.” I spoke ahead of Sue’s questioning gaze. “She’s so disappointed in herself thinking she’d let me down by taking my car. She’s restless and I don’t want her having nightmares.” 
 
   Sue nodded with an encouraging smile, always ready to believe any story I fed her, and pulled the door closed. I could hear her walking away down the hall. I waited to hear our bedroom door shut before turning back to my baby girl lying awaken underneath me. 
 
   “Daddy…” Roxy whispered sleepily. 
 
   There was enough light coming from her window, both by the moon light and the night lights that we could see each other clearly. She looked even more sexy in the shadowy moon light caressing her naked body. I sat up on my knees between Roxy’s legs, and pulled my tee shirt over my head, grinning down at Roxy’s surprised gasp when she noticed my fat cock resting between her legs. 
 
   “Relax baby,” I whispered kissing her breast settling back down between her legs. “Daddy just needs to rub off.” I shifted up to gaze down into Roxy’s questioning gaze. “I’m crashing baby. I was so scared of what could have happen to you to night when you drove out into the city without me. I had to redden your little ass for that. I was so worried about you. Now all that adrenaline from anger and fear has rushed right down to my cock.” Slowly I rocked my hips between her legs pushing the head of my cock between her soft peddles over her tiny clit. Roxy moaned loudly. “Yea baby, I know that feels good. Your daddy needs some release. Are you going to help me?” 
 
   “Sure daddy. I’m just so sorry I ran off with your car. I don’t want you to be mad at me.” 
 
   I grinned down at her worried frown. “I’m not anymore baby. I got to spank your sexy ass right in front of your mother. It would have been perfect if I got to put a finger inside you. I could feel how hot and wet your pussy was getting the whole time.” 
 
   Roxy whimpered, this time lifting her hips against my pumping cock sliding easily now between the valley of her pussy lips, all slicked up from her leaking cream. “I wish you would have, daddy. It hurt so good when you were spanking me.” 
 
   “Uhm, huh.” I smiled and kissed her sweetly. 
 
   “But this isn’t sex is it daddy? We’re not going to actually have sex?”
 
   Slowly circling my hips, I tried to keep a gentle rub against my little girls soft peddles. “No baby. Why would you think that?” 
 
   “Because your dick is out, and it’s really big dad. You never told me it could get this big.” She looked slightly worried again. 
 
   “We’re just rubbing like usual baby. I’m just so horny from the spanking I gave you. Slapping your sexy fat ass and not getting to kiss it or bite it or caress it the way I love.” Roxy grinned. “Can you help daddy get a little bit of relief? I just need to rub my cock against your wet pussy princess. Will you let daddy do that? And then we’ll sleep.” 
 
   “Sure, daddy.” Roxy moaned when I rocked my dick a little harder against her clit. “This feels really good against my pussy.” She spread her legs out a bit more so that her pussy opened and the tip of my dick pumped her opening. Shit! I’d have to be careful not to slip inside her now. I pulled Roxy’s legs up until she wrapped them over my thighs and caressed my dick against her heated wet pussy to a rhythm that left us both moaning aloud. 
 
   “Damn baby. This is so good.”
 
   I suckled her breast, kissed and licked her neck, and teased rocking and rubbing my dick against her little pussy until the heat and pleasure consumed us both. Roxy came with the head of my dick rubbing strong against her clit. I kissed the scream right out of her mouth, and then pulled back. I clicked on the lamp light and forced her head up so that we could both see. I took hold of my dick and stroked it hard and fast three or four good pumps before I shot hot cum all over my little girl’s belly, pussy, and thighs. Roxy gasped against each heated shot connecting with her skin. 
 
   “Daddy! What’s that? What’s all that white stuff spilling from your cock?” Roxy’s eyes went wide. 
 
   My whole body jerked and trembled behind the orgasm. I growled at her to answer. “That’s my cum baby. Daddy is shooting his hot cum all over your virgin pussy, Roxy!” 
 
   Another hard ejaculate shot from my dick behind those word as my daughter lay beneath me, gapped leg, pussy shining from her cream, and now soaked in her daddy’s cum. The sight of my white vicious splattered all over her smooth bare mound had me fighting not to force my dick inside her, to just slam in and fill her naïve little cunt full of my thick horny meat. I squeezed my dick in my hand not to do it. 
 
   “Fuck you look sexy with my cum on you, Roxy. Eighteen with a pussy painted with your daddy’s cum.” Her shiver of excitement behind my words made me squeeze out one last driblet of cum.
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   That entire year, my little girl and I found many secret places around the house to sooth her ache. Even when the three of us went out into town to shop or out to dinner; Roxy and I found a bathroom, a dressing room, the back seat of her mother’s car at the mall, in a full parking lot to rub off on each other. Forever assuring her that it wasn’t sex what we were doing. Sex meant penetration, and it was only real sex when the man wore a condom. I’d tacked that last bit on because I knew when the time came to take my daughter’s virginity, there was no way I was doing it with a condom. I dreamt of taking her bare, and yet just past her nineteenth birthday, when her mother announced her wedding engagement, I felt part of my dreams crush.
 
   Roxy graduated high school, we celebrated her nineteenth birthday, and month later she was off to college. Even though the university she attended was in town, Sue thought it best if Roxy had the full college experience and lived on the dorms. I was so depressed when Roxy expressed her want and excitement to do this, it took her stroking me off in the shower to pull me out of my dark mood. Her little hands stroking up and down the thick hard shaft of my dick always did the trick, but still she was leaving me. 
 
   “I’ll be home on the weekends, daddy.” 
 
   Roxy hugged me tight underneath the hard-hot spray of the shower. I caressed her firm round ass in both hands wondering if I should just go ahead and fuck her before she moved out from under my roof. Why had I allowed all this teasing? Nearly a year of four play, and I still had not buried my dick in her yet. I loved the fact that I had a virgin in my hands, a fresh new pussy still intact when I last checked, from this morning’s playful yet careful finger bang. Damn! What the hell was I waiting for? Roxy still didn’t consider anything we’ve done so far as sex. I constantly told her that it wasn’t because there was no way a dad would ever have sex with his daughter, adopted or not. 
 
   I whispered these things against her sweet mouth even when she’d beg me to go ahead and put my dick in her after I’d work her up, so heated and wet, overwhelmed and aroused she get from all the fingering and rubbing of her throbbing desperate clit. When I drew my fingers out to tease making her wait for the orgasm, and not come so soon, Roxy started whimpering and begging for dick. It was a heady feeling when Roxy began to beg her daddy for a deflowering fuck. 
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   At the eve of Roxy’s wedding day, she sat in the security of her daddy’s lap asking for help to ease her worries and doubt.
 
   “You said two things sweet cheeks. What’s the second one?” I pressed, when she paused with soft arms still wrapped around my neck. 
 
   “Well,” Roxy blushed and smiled up at me. “Tomorrow will be my wedding night, and as much as I’m anticipating it, I’m real nervous about having sex with Ryan for the first time because it will be my first time too, daddy. And I just…. Don’t know what to do. What if Ryan doesn’t like my body? What if I don’t do something right? You’ve made sure I got no penetration dad. What if it hurts when Ryan tries to put it in? What if I don’t like the way it feels? What if he doesn’t like it? I’ve never had sex before daddy. I don’t know what to do. I really just need….” 
 
   “A rehearsal.” I grinned at her rambling. 
 
   Roxy paused, looked me straight in the eyes, and nodded. 
 
   “Sweet baby,” I chuckled kissing her lips. “Of course Ryan will like your body.” 
 
   “Are you sure dad?” Roxy’s pouting frown was so damn cute and sexy. 
 
   “You forget I’ve seen what you have, and don’t I get excited every time I see you bare?” I reminded her. 
 
   “Yes, but you’re my daddy. You love me and you’re always so sweet.” She smiled with a loving sigh. 
 
   “Sure I love you baby, but I’m wouldn’t lie to you either. You’ve got a body to die for Roxy. You don’t worry about Ryan not appreciating that, but the other thing. You know, not knowing about sex, well that’s what rehearsals are for. You didn’t know how to walk down the aisle until you practiced today, did you?” 
 
   She shook her head with a smile, hopeful now. 
 
   “See? And we have all night. Come on baby. I even have instructional vids we can watch while I explain everything.” 
 
   Roxy hugged me one last time before allowing me to push her up to her feet. It was all I could do not to pump my fist in the air, and whoop for joy. Hot damn! Someone loves me up there. 
 
   Hand in hand like a married couple, we ran up the stairs to me and her mother’s room. I knew Sue wouldn’t be home tonight. She’d taken an overnight case to spend the night at the hotel, so she’d be on sight all night, and first thing in the morning encase anything went wrong. My baby girl and I had the house all to ourselves tonight. Still, as soon as Roxy and I cleared the room, I locked the door before releasing her, and turn to face my nervous daughter. 
 
   “Alright Roxy. Take your clothes off.” 
 
   She frowned at me unmoving. 
 
   “Look baby, I have the instructional videos, but the best way to learn is the hands-on approach like we did at the church today, remember? Everyone had to take their turn walking down the aisle, and standing in the proper place. If you want to make sure you’re ready for sex with Ryan tomorrow night and be good at it… well the hands-on approach is the best way.” 
 
   Roxy thought about that for a full minute before nodding and reaching back to unzip her dress. My dick was already full mass, bulging in my pants, desperate to get out. I went for my hidden porn collection and popped my favorite full length six-hour session into the DVD player. I pulled back the comforter on me and her mother’s king size bed, and then pulled lube and condoms out the drawer. The lube I tossed on the bed. I turned to find Roxy naked save for a pair of pink lace panties. Fuck! Her beautiful breast was full and blushed pink, as pink as her pebbled nipples. Her long torso was flat, thin, and tucked into softly flared hips. I couldn’t wait to turn her around to get a glimpse of her round fat fuck-worthy ass. I ran a hand over the front of my pants to rub and squeeze my jumping dick. I’d waited so long for this moment I was praying I wouldn’t embarrass myself by coming in my pants like a damn teenager.
 
   “Do I look okay daddy?” She asked motioning with a hand down the front of her body.
 
   “Baby, you look more than okay. I almost forgot how damn good you look naked, but if I’m really going to show you how to do this, you’re going to have to lose the panties, Roxy.” 
 
   She blinked down at her body and then back at me. “Oh, okay daddy.” 
 
   Roxy slowly pulled her panties down. I grabbed my shirt and quickly worked it over my head, kicked my shoes and socks off, and was as naked as she was by the time Roxy turn back to me. Her eyes went wide at the sight of my nudity. At 6’5 I was proudly still a broad muscular man at 43. I kept my body well in shape, and I knew from past time spent together that my little girl loved my body; looking at it and touching it. But what Roxy was staring at now was my ten-inch-thick rock hard cock full mass, and drippling pre-cum with anticipation at finally being allowed access to my little girl’s virgin pussy. 
 
   Roxy licked her dry lips wet, and watched as I moved for the remote control to start the video. Turning up the volume just enough so we could follow the raunchy dialogue I knew was soon to come, and the taboo nature of each couple that mirrored our relationship.  Roxy’s head perked up as she watched a little girl no older than herself walk in with a skimpy pair of shorts on, and plopped down right into the older man’s lap and called him daddy. 
 
   I grinned wickedly at her surprised glare. I knew she never seen a porno before and to have something so naughty shared with her daddy was going to be beyond deliciously arousing with an underscore of forbidden.  
 
   I stood in front of Roxy, slipping a hand over her luscious ass, with a condom held up in the other. “Are you ready baby?” 
 
   “Uhm, yes. I think so, but….” 
 
   “There is only two rules, Roxy. Pay close attention because after that, we’re going to start. I’m anxious to show you everything.” 
 
   She nodded as her pink tongue shot out to wet her bottom lip once more. 
 
   “Rule number one.” I went on. “No condoms baby.” 
 
   “But daddy…” 
 
   I cut her off shaking my head. “You’re a virgin. This is your first time and if you still want to be a virgin when this is over with, we can’t use a condom. Besides, it will only burn and tug while I’m showing you the most important parts of sex, and I don’t want you hurt.” 
 
   She frowned but sighed and nodded all the same. 
 
   “Good. Rule number two. Sex is about communication. We can’t read each other’s minds, so you need to tell daddy when something feels good, or is to tight, or if you think something is naughty and wrong. Anything you feel and think, you need to say it out loud so I can talk you through it. Men are pretty basic. For instance, I like my sex rough and dirty with lots of dirty talk. You get to be who every you want to be while having sex. You get to be all of you, even the person you might not show others. You need to learn to be free and let go. That’s what makes sex so good. No hiding. Who better to do that with than the person who loves you the most. Who will protect you and treasure you the most.” 
 
   She grinned up at me pleased. “I love you too, daddy.” 
 
   “Perfect. And you trust me baby?” 
 
   “Sure I do daddy. That’s why I came to you.” 
 
   “Excellent. Now let’s get started.” I tossed the condom down and pulled her toward the bed. “I’m going to let you watch your video to learn some things, but when I want your attention, you give me your attention and you always do exactly what daddy tells you. If it makes you nervous you can say so, just as long as you follow my every command. Got it?” 
 
   Roxy’s head snapped up when I growled the last. “Okay, daddy…” 
 
   The words were barely out of her mouth before I had her turn around to face the big 52-inch screen on the wall. There was a naked little girl on her knees taking her daddy’s cock in her mouth. 
 
   That’s it pretty princess, take daddy’s dick. Get it down your throat. Slob on my pole.
 
    
 
   The little girl on her knees was doing all she could to pleasure her daddy. I sped Roxy around and took her sweet mouth, kissing her lustily. She gasped and tried to cling to me as I ravaged her mouth controlling her head with a fist full of her hair. I suckled her pink lower lip, licked and sucked at her jaw down to her neck, listening to her gasp my name with a tinge of fear in her soft voice. I made my way back up her neck until I could get my tongue back in her mouth. When she wound her arms around my neck, I grabbed her ass and lifted her soft mound over my pulsing dick. She gasped. Damn she was already wet from the kissing or the porn who knows which. I pushed against her and felt her legs try and wrap themselves around my waist. I pushed her back to stand, pulled away from her mouth, and force Roxy to her knees. 
 
   “No baby, it’s past time for you to learn how to suck a cock.” 
 
   Roxy gazed up at me bewildered. 
 
   “Take it into your hands. Look how that little girl on screen is working to pleasure her daddy.” I demanded. 
 
   Roxy’s little hand took hold of my jumping cock. She licked the pre-cum off the tip making me hiss at the feel of her wet tongue. Then she glanced up at the porn on screen. She watched the screen only for a hand full of seconds before turning back to the cock in her hands. Roxy rolled her tongue along the underside of my dick, swirling the cap catching more pre-cum and sucking a bit. She licked my dick up and down wetting it with her sweet mouth, lightly stroking it in her hands, and then finally putting her mouth over the cap trying to take it in deep. 
 
   “Fuck baby, that’s it.” I couldn’t help but growl. “Slobber on my dick and make it your own, Roxy. Get it nice and wet so you can suck as much pre-cum as you can pull out of it.” 
 
   She pulled off to speak, and I cursed myself for my earlier words. “Okay daddy. I…” She paused looking doubtful. 
 
   “Spit it out baby. Remember what I told you. I can’t read your mind.” I growled and it sounded mean and angry even to my ears. 
 
   She gazed up at me with soft eyes. “It’s just. I really don’t know if it’s okay to be doing this, but I really like the tastes of your cock daddy.” I shuddered as she kissed her way down my shaft. “I love the white pearl drops that keep forming at the tip, and the way you smell.” She pressed her nose into my balls and groan aloud.
 
   “Fuck baby. Lick those too. I love having my balls licked. Taste all of me and keep telling daddy what you like when you like it.” 
 
   “Okay daddy.” When her tongue connected with my ball sack my knees went weak. I fell back to sit on the bed, spreading my legs, and pushing my ass at the edge to give her access to all of me. Roxy licked and suckled my egg size sacks wetting them pressing her nose against them to take in more of my scent. Damn it! I started to pull one leg up to give her room, but she was already pulling back dragging her tongue up my shaft coming up over me to take my dick back into her mouth. 
 
   “Fuck yes, Roxy! Suck daddy real good baby. I know its long and real thick, but take as much as you can. Use your hands. Slob and choke on it baby. Women who are best at sex know how to give good head.” Hell, now I was the one babbling. 
 
   “Uhn-k, dau-dee” She grunted with a mouth full of my meat. 
 
   Little by little Roxy worked more of my cock in her mouth until it hit the back of her throat. When I felt her about to pull back I grabbed her hair fisting it tight. 
 
   “No baby. Breathe through your nose and just relax. Trust daddy.” I felt her stiffen at the pain in her hair, but then she took two deep breaths and relaxed. “That’s it baby. Open your throat and let daddy fuck your pretty mouth.” I pumped my hips forcing my dick down her throat. 
 
   Roxy choked and tried to gag, but I held her down with my hips firmly lifted to keep my dick head in her throat. “It’s okay baby. Swallow when I take it out of your throat and relax when I pump it back in.” 
 
   I didn’t wait for her to figure it out. I held Roxy’s head tight like the man on the screen was doing to his little girl, and fucked her throat until I was all but panting on the verge of blowing my load. The bite of her nails in my thighs meant nothing. She needed something to hold on to, but her wet heated mouth was the best thing my dick felt in years. In and out I pumped my dick in my adopted daughters mouth twisting my hips and groaning from the pleasure. Fuck yes, I was going to teach Roxy right. And if this was going to be the only night I was going to get her mouth on my dick then I was fucking going to make the most of it. 
 
   Finally, when I couldn’t take any more, I pulled her off. Roxy gasped, sobbed while smacking her lips, and then sniffled when I gaze down at her. I wiped the drool from her mouth and the tears streaking down her cheeks before pulling her up into a wet kiss. 
 
   “How was it baby?” I asked when we finally came up for air. 
 
   “It was rough daddy. You’re so thick and long and I couldn’t breathe at first. I thought I was going to pass out, but then I just let it happen and started tasting you again and it started to feel really good being forced like that.” 
 
   I grinned. “So you liked it?”
 
   “Yea,” She blushed wiping her mouth and chin with the back of her hand. “But was I any good daddy? Could you tell it was my first time?” 
 
   “You did great princess. Sucking cock takes practice. Don’t worry though. You’ll get loads more practice later tonight.”
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   I got up and quickly shoved Roxy down onto her back on top of the bed. She gasped but then grew quiet watching the father/daughter porn play out on screen. I let her watch and while moving into position to lay beside her, spreading her legs wide, and even draping a thigh over my hips. Pressing my rock-hard cock against her hip, I rocked a little to rub it against her soft smooth skin. Her body was still flushed from getting her mouth fucked, and as I caressed a hand down between her legs, I found Roxy’s pussy heated and soaking wet. I caressed my fingers between her peddles until I found her clit. 
 
   “Having your daddy’s dick in your mouth aroused you. Didn’t it baby?” I whispered in her ear, licking her little lobe, and working my kisses down her neck over her chest. There I kissed, licked, and suckled her breast. 
 
   “Yes, daddy.” She gasped behind a hard shudder once I forced the tip of my finger inside her soaked cunt. Roxy’s eyes were glued to the screen even as I played with her pussy. I didn’t look up. I didn’t have to. I knew this flick front to back as many times as I jerked off to it imagining myself as the daddies and imagining Roxy their little girl. 
 
    
 
   “Daddy, mom is right outside. She might come in and catch us.”
 
    
 
   “You think I care about that, sugar puss. Nothing is going to stop me from fucking your tight little kitty baby girl.” 
 
    
 
   The father in the scene pressed the head of his fat cock at the door of his little girl’s shiny wet pussy. He had her laid out on the sofa before a bay window that shown the mother outside working in the garden. All the mother had to do was look up and she would see her husband about to deposit his dick inside his stepdaughter.  
 
    
 
   “Be a good slut for me Angel, and let daddy have some of this forbidden pussy.” 
 
    
 
   The little girl squealed and I knew the man had entered her. Roxy whimpered at the sight of it. Her tight heated cunt muscles locked around my finger. You could hear the man’s grunts with each pump of his enlarged dick swashing inside the girl’s pussy. She was so wet that the fast-rhythmic smack of their pumping hips became a loud symphony as the man pounded away inside her slutty cunt. 
 
   “You like what you see, Roxy?” I asked rubbing her clit a bit rougher now as I suckled and bit her nipple. 
 
   Roxy’s voice came back out of breath. “They are… are they. Is that her real daddy or are they like us, adopted or step.” 
 
   I grinned. This would be the one thing that worried her. 
 
   “I don’t know baby. They’re probably like us.” I teased. “But this is just a flick. They’re paid actors I bet.” 
 
   “Oh.” Roxy licked her lips while I fingered her pussy. Her small hand found its way around my cock and she was stroking it against her hips squirming as though any part of her body enjoyed contact with mine. 
 
   I kissed my way down Roxy’s quivering hot body, crawling off the bed to get between her legs. I threw her legs back and open until the lips of her sex spread, revealing her wet clit and her virgin hole. I sent my kisses down her thighs licking up the cream that wet them. 
 
   “Daddy?” Roxy’s hands clinched my hair as if she meant to push me back. 
 
   I didn’t acknowledge her protest or the uncertainty in her eyes. I opened my mouth over her pussy and got my first direct taste of her cream from the source. I lapped at her puss, smacking my lips to savor the sweet flavor, and wiggled my tongue against her hole to find more cream. 
 
   “Daddy!” Roxy’s hips followed my tongue even against her protest. 
 
   I held her legs back and down roughly when she would have closed them against my head, and danced my tongue around and over her clit. She squealed, but I wouldn’t be stopped. Up and down and around slowly, followed by a quick hard beat of the tip of my tongue against her sensitive clit. Licking and suckling, teasing and drumming, rubbing the full length of my tongue hard over her swollen clit. Roxy’s legs shook as she pulled at my hair one moment and lift her hips to more contact the next. 
 
   “Daddy is eating your little pussy, Roxy, and it taste so damn good. Do you want me to stop?” I pushed a finger inside her to rub her upper wall while I danced my tongue over her clit.
 
   “Yes! No! Daddy something is happening to my pussy!” 
 
   “Let me make your pussy happy, Roxy. Let me eat up all your cream.” Removing my finger, I shoved my tongue inside her little cunt stretching it, feeling her little muscles ripple around my tongue. 
 
   “Daddy! Oh, my pussy! Daddy this is so naughty! Your tongue is inside my pussy! Ow, daddy! You’re opening my pussy, stretching it.” 
 
   I got my fingers on her clit and rubbed rapidly while I shoved my tongue in even deeper. She tried to pull away, but I grabbed her hips, forced them up and toward me as I shoved my tongue back inside her cunt. In and out I fucked my little girl’s cunt with my tongue, loving the cream oozing out around my tongue, inside my mouth, and on my lips. 
 
   “Daddy! It’s too much!” Roxy’s thighs were trembling. I slapped at her clit, rubbed it, pinched it, and stroked once more. “I can’t…. I can’t, dad! Please! It shouldn’t feel this good. Uhn, my pussy is going to come. I’m going to cream in my daddy’s mouth! Oh God! Please!” 
 
     Reluctantly, I pulled my tongue from her cunt and went right for her clit. Pushing a finger inside her pussy to get it nice and wet, I shoved it inside Roxy’s tight ass just as I suckled her clit inside my mouth. Roxy screamed, and a gush of pussy creamed splashed against my chin and fingers. I opened my mouth to her squirting cream, sucking her pussy and keeping my finger shoved deep in her ass.  
 
   Roxy’s face, neck, and breast was sweaty and blushed red from the orgasm. She trembled, breathing heavily to recover when I climbed back upon the bed to sixty-nine her. 
 
   “Daddy…” She moaned when she felt me climbing over her body, lining up my hips with her head. 
 
   I shoved her hands out of the way, tipped her head back, and push the head of my engorged cock against her lips. She opened to speak or protest. I didn’t know which and I didn’t care. I shoved my dick inside her mouth watching her eyes. 
 
   “Suck my cock Roxy. Get it nice and wet so daddy can get it inside your pussy.” 
 
   I lowered my hips slowly pumping my dick in and out of her mouth. Roxy held on to my thighs no longer trying to stop me from fucking her mouth. I stretched out over her body, grabbed her thighs, and forced them open and back which lift her hips and ass. I reached for the lube and slicked my fingers before working them back inside her virgin ass. 
 
   Roxy squealed around the length of my cock. I kept myself wedge deep in her mouth so she couldn’t spill me out. 
 
   “I’m just getting your ass ready baby. After I show you how to take a cock in your pussy, you’ll need to learn how to take it in the ass. Men like it both ways baby, so you need to let daddy show you how to be the best at giving up both holes. You want to be good at sex, right?” 
 
   Roxy tried to nod around a mouth full of dick. 
 
   I gave her a wicked grin. “Good. Then just suck on daddy’s dick while I stretch you.”
 
   I made a quick work on her ass. I was so fucking horny from sucking her puss, and my dick was so hard and achy I was sweating, restraining my cock from spilling inside her mouth. I had a heavy thick long load and I was determined to deposit it inside her virgin pussy. I wanted my seed soaking Roxy’s pussy the night before her wedding. 
 
   Yes, I was allowing her and Ryan to live under my roof after they got married because I had no plans on giving up her pussy to that boy once I spilt my seed inside it. My mind was already reeling on how I would let Ryan “accidently” catch us fucking, preferably in her bed. Or the bed they were destined to share. One thing was for certain, there was no way I was going to share my daughter’s pussy once I got my dick in it. 
 
   Slowly, I pump my fingers inside Roxy’s ass. When she stiffened and locked up, I stopped and started licking her pussy circling my tongue around her supersensitive clit. When she relaxed, I resumed fingering her ass until I got two fingers in, down to the knuckle. The sight of my fingers buried in her ass, my tongue on my little girl’s clit, and her mouth straining around the length of my dick drove me mad with fuck lust. The daddy on screen was banging the shit out of his stepdaughter, and I was ready to give him a run for his money. 
 
   I pulled out of Roxy’s mouth and ass, and flipped her up to the head of the bed so quickly she gasped and immediately put her hands up against my chest as I came down on top of her. 
 
   “Daddy. What…” 
 
   “It’s time you learn to take a dick in your pussy, Roxy. It’s time to learn the most important thing about sex.” I grabbed her hips and jerked her down a little, only to toss her legs out wide and open, which propped her pussy up to me like a beautiful pink wet feast. 
 
   “But… but dad. Will I still be a virgin on my wedding day?” 
 
   A wicked grin spread across my mouth, and my body was nearly vibrating with an animal’s lust over what I was about to do to my little virgin. Fitting the head of my dick at the door of Roxy’s sweet hole, I worked it inside her hot wet cunt. Fucking hell! I gasped and my eyes rolled behind her wet heated grip. Roxy gasped fighting to catch her breath. 
 
   “Of course baby. We’re not using the condoms remember, and this is just a rehearsal like everything else you must do before the wedding. This is so you’ll be able to do it right tomorrow night with Ryan.” 
 
   It was total bullshit, and Roxy even looked hesitant and doubtful, but then she nodded. 
 
   “But will it hurt?” Her soft eyes looked pleadingly up at me. 
 
   Damn it! Even though it killed me to do it, I let the tip of my dick slip out of her cunt. Not having my dick inside her suddenly irritated me. I wanted to fuck her so bad I could hardly breathe, and my dick was now in pain for how long I’d waited to do it. Suddenly, I fisted the back of her hair forcing her head back and up so she’d have to look me straight in the eyes. Gazing down at her, I slapped her wet pussy with an open palm. Roxy squealed. Her body jerked. 
 
   “It’s going to hurt a little baby because you’re a virgin and your new to sex, but you’re going to be a good naughty slut and take it for daddy. Aren’t you Roxy?” I popped her pussy again. She gasped and jerked. I ran my fingers up her slit, pinched her clit, and then rubbed it to sooth it. Tears brimmed in her eyes, but her pussy actually spilt fresh warm cream over my fingers. I grinned, slapping her pussy three times more making sure to come down over her engorged clit.  
 
   “Daddy!” Hips twisting and lifting to get away from my hand or begging for more, Roxy’s eyes nearly rolled back, behind the pain and the wicked sensation. 
 
   “Such a beautiful slut baby. You’re going to love this. You’re just nervous because it’s your first time.” I wedged the head of my dick back inside of her cunt. “I want you screaming for me, Roxy. I want you begging your daddy for dick. Men love it when you beg to have your pussy filled.” I worked her clit behind this little speech feeling her pussy ripple around the width of my cock, keeping her on edge. I pumped slowly, just a little, opening her up. 
 
   “Daddy,” Roxy gaze up at me aroused but with a dash of fear. 
 
   I grabbed her hands and held them above her head coming down on top of her. I pushed more of my dick deeper inside her soft glorious body, and trembled with the pleasure and ecstasy. 
 
   “Here I am baby.” I whispered against her mouth kissing away her fears. Rocking my hips, I pumped, slowly working my dick little by little farther up inside her wet scorching cunt. “God, you feel so good baby. You don’t know how long I’ve waited to get inside you. All last year when we were messing around I wanted to fuck you, Roxy. I just wanted it to be your decision. I didn’t want to take anything you didn’t want to give me.” 
 
   Fighting to remain calm, Roxy smiled up at me even around her gasps and stretching. “I didn’t trust anyone else to touch me daddy. You help me keep my virginity when my pussy throbbed, ached, and sometimes burned to be filled by anything. I wanted to use the handle of my hair brush, or my fingers, or get one of those dildo thingies mom has, but I was afraid you’d notice I’d been stretching my pussy without you.” 
 
   Gazing down at her in wonder I had to kiss her, thrusting my tongue inside the mouth that spouted words that was turning me the fuck on, even more so than I already was. 
 
   “And I wanted to be a virgin on my wedding day.” She blushed and smiled sheepishly. “I just wanted to make sure I knew how to do it right.” 
 
   I laughed and pumped more aggressively inside her. “That’s wonderful baby. I’m happy you came to me with your pussy problems. Always come to me first so I can work it out of you, okay?” She nodded. “But now we need to get this going. I love dirty sex baby. I like it nasty and I like it rough. Let daddy teach you how to be a slut.” 
 
   I pumped particularly hard and met her hymen, holding the head of my dick just there. The thin barrier still intact made her hiss. I groaned aloud from what I was about to do. 
 
   “There’s nothing to it but to do it, Roxy.” Releasing her hands that she immediately wrapped around my neck, I scooped my hands underneath her hips, and taking her plump round cheeks in each hand, lifting her hips up and open. Sending kisses and hot licks over her breast, I suckled a nipple inside my mouth, and bit down on it just as I shoved my dick balls deep inside her pussy, completely destroying her hymen, taking her virginity. Roxy cried out but I kept pumping, taking pleasure in inducting a new pussy to the joys of fucking. 
 
   “Fuck you’ve got a nice pussy, Roxy!” I growled fucking up into her determined to make her take all ten inches of my throbbing rock hard dick. “Be a good slut for me and let your daddy fuck your pussy into oblivion!” 
 
   Grunting, squealing, moaning, pumping I held her hips up squeezing her fat ass in each hand and fucked for all I was worth. She was creaming even as she screamed as I fucked her rough and dirty. I suckled her jiggling breast, licking, suckling leaving strawberries everywhere. Evidence of my mouth on her. I kissed my way up her neck until I found her mouth. I had to turn her head to kiss me. Roxy was watching the porn on screen. She was watching the older man fuck his little girl up a living room wall, just as hard as I was fucking her on me and her mother’s bed.
 
   “Daddy, it’s so big. Your cock doesn’t fit in my little pussy! You’re stretching it so much it burns daddy, even though it feels good. It hurts so good and my pussy is so tight.” 
 
   “I know baby, and you feel so fucking good around my big cock too. You’re taking me so good, Foxy Roxy. You’ve saved the best pussy for your daddy, didn’t you? The best pussy I’ve ever fucked.”
 
   “Really daddy?” The tears were drying fast in my little girl’s eyes. The pleasure was on her now even behind the slight pain she might feel. She was loving what I was doing to her pussy. 
 
   I held her shoulders and slammed my dick inside her rocking the entire bed. 
 
   “Damn straight baby girl!” I growled down at her, pumping her womb with each hard thrust. “You’re pussy always gets so wet for me. I knew it would soak me once I got inside you.” 
 
   I fucked her for another five minutes like that, coming up on my knees, tossing one leg over my shoulder, and even turning her hips so she lay partially on her side. I seesawed my dick in her while she watched the porn. I explained how a dick feels different when fucked in different positions and in different angles. I watched the pleasure wash over Roxy’s face while she fought to pay attention, but she couldn’t. She was lost in the naughty acts of sex. Watching porn with her daddy while I fucked inside her pussy. When I buzzed my fingers over her clit while ramming her pussy particularly hard and deep, Roxy threw back her head and screamed, orgasming and gushing cream all over my dick. 
 
   “That’s daddy’s naughty little girl. Come all over my dick, Roxy. Let that naughty pussy come! You’re learning so well, baby.”   
 
   Soon I had her flipped on her knees, forcing her head into the mattress yet turned, so she could keep her eyes on the screen. Spreading her leg’s, I pumped her pussy from behind, forcing every inch inside her, slapping her jiggling fat ass while I called her my dirty slut. When she complained, my dick was in her too deep. I crawled over her body in an arch and slammed my dick in her so fast and hard she screamed, reaching between her legs and started rubbing her own clit. I shook my hips over her ass giving her every hard-thick inch of me. 
 
   “Daddy, I’m going to come!” Roxy screeched. “Please!” 
 
   Her knees came off the bed as she arched up to get more, and held a hand to the head board so she wouldn’t crash into it. I was hammering down on her so hard so fast. Sweating and grunting I planked, drilling my daughter’s sweet virgin pussy until she was screaming and coming around my dick. Her pussy muscles locked around it like a vice. 
 
   “Fuck baby! Daddy’s about to cum in your pussy. Beg daddy for his cum, Roxy. Beg him to fill your virgin pussy up with his hot forbidden seed. Beg me, Roxy!” I growled jerking her hair roughly to turn her gaze up to me. 
 
   Her eyes were a mess. She was still coming. I could feel it around my dick. She was drowning in the orgasm I had given her, face flushed and red and sweaty. She looked like a cheap fuck slut addicted already to her father’s dick. 
 
   “Please daddy come in me. Give me your cum! Flood my pussy! Nothing feels as good as having your dick inside me!” 
 
   “Damn it baby!” I slammed inside her until the head of my cock was pressed tight against her womb, growling and barking out my orgasm, I shot my hot rushing seed where it counted most. I flooded her womb, filled her pussy with my sticky daddy seed, and kept fucking even as I sealed her fate. 
 
   “You’re mine, Roxy.” I growled in her face as she gazed into my eyes. “You may wear Ryan’s ring, but you will always be mine. Everything about you that matters will be mine, and he will never know your body, baby. Daddy will never share your pussy with anyone.”
 
   I kissed her open mouth, our tongues lazily dueling, licking, suckling. We were both wiped out. 
 
   Later in the shower, I took Roxy’s virgin ass. I let her cry at the beginning of it until she got used to the pressure, and then she started pushing her ass back begging for more. She came so hard around my dick up her ass, while I strummed her clit, she nearly sent me over with her. I held on, and rammed my dick back inside her pussy where I left another hot deposit of cum against her womb. Her pussy and ass was so sore by the time I put her to bed she giggled that she might not be able to walk down the aisle. I assured her she would be just fine.  
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    The next morning when we arrived at the church, Sue fussed at Roxy for looking like a half dead raccoon. Roxy was supposed to get a good night sleep the night before her wedding. She just stood there gazing back at her mother and future mother-in-law speechless. How was she supposed to explain to them the reason she’d only got a few hours of sleep was because her daddy kept her up fucking her virgin pussy and ass half the night. I chuckled and went for the door which made Roxy shoot me a cute accusing frown. 
 
   Twenty minutes before show time I snuck back into Roxy’s dressing room telling my wife I wanted these last minutes alone with my daughter, and promised to have her on my arm ready to walk down the aisle. When Roxy turned to see that it was me who walked in, she smiled. When I locked the door, she frowned curiously around that smile. 
 
   “Come here baby. I haven’t given you my gift yet and I want you wearing something of mine before you walk down the aisle.” 
 
   Roxy blushed scarlet red. She was definitely on to me. “Daddy,” She sighed sweetly dropping her eyes. “I don’t think that would be appropriate right now, and besides I don’t think we have time.” 
 
   I grabbed her arm and pulled her against me. “They’ll always wait for the bride baby. And don’t try and tell me you’re not already wet just thinking about what I’m about to do to you.” 
 
   She gasped when I squeezed her breast so artfully fitted inside this white dress. They had my Roxy perfectly sculptured in her wedding dress not a hair or bow out of place. I couldn’t wait to rip it all off her. I wanted her naked and sweaty and blushing and beautiful, writhing from the orgasms I gave her. Her makeup was perfect. She looked older than nineteen now, something close to twenty-one. When I dipped my head to kiss her mouth she turned her head and complained. 
 
   “Daddy, my makeup.”               
 
   I growled and grabbed her luscious ass hidden under all this silk and lace. I kissed her neck wanting to bite into her soft skin the way she allowed last night, but I was afraid I’d leave another raspberry and half not caring if I did. She was mine. 
 
   “Then go over there and lean over the chase before I rip this pretty dress off you.” 
 
   Roxy gasped and stepped back. I grabbed her, spinning her around, and marched her to the chase lounge pulling and tugging the back of her dress up. I had her bent over with miles of her dress flipped up over her back revealing her legs, lace thigh high hose, guarder, and white lace panties. Those I pulled down her legs already smelling her heated cream. Hell yes, she was aroused. I opened my pants quickly as she tried to standup straight. I held her against the front of my body, slipping a hand between her legs, feeling her creamy heat.
 
   “Daddy…” Roxy gasped squeezing her thighs against my hand and yet rocking her ass back against me. 
 
   “I want you dripping my gift down your legs and soaking your white panties while you’re tripping down the aisle.” I growled in her ear. 
 
   She gasped. I grabbed my dick and drove it inside her pussy. Roxy squealed but I covered her mouth. Her pussy was in fact wet for me, a hot creamy heat welcoming my dick home. I pumped my dick up into her scorching puss while she rocked her ass back against my hips. 
 
   “Just little deposit baby until I can get you stripped down in the honeymoon suite.” 
 
   “But what about Ryan.” She muttered against my hand. I moved it since she was trying to stay quiet. 
 
   “Don’t worry about Ryan. I’ll take care of him.” I got my fingers on her clit. As much as I hated it we had to do this fast. “You just concentrate on keeping daddy’s cum inside your pussy until I can get you into that honeymoon suite. There I promise to strip you down and fuck you dirtier than I did last night.” 
 
   Roxy gave a hard, loud groan, her eyes rolling back. “Daddy, I just love what you do to my pussy.” I held her tight pumping her pussy harder, faster, squeezing as much of my dick as I could inside her in this position. 
 
   “That’s because you’re a good little slut, Roxy. Bend over baby. Daddy wants to slam your wet deflowered pussy hard until I cum.” 
 
   Roxy fell forward resting her hands on the thick cushioned chase. I grabbed her ass, thrusting hard and deep, slamming my dick inside her greedy wet cunt again and again. Watching my daughter in her wedding dress, seeing her fat ass jiggle like jello behind each hard thrust, her wet heat, taking her bare the day of her wedding seconds before walking down the aisle. I came so hard I nearly bit a hole through my lip, fighting not to cry out from the pleasure. 
 
   “Fuck Roxy! You dirty cum hungry bitch!” I repeatedly smacked her ass hard and loud as I emptied my balls deep inside her cunt. 
 
   She squealed as she came burying her face in a small pillow. I fucked my cum inside my adopted daughter, pumping to flood her pussy, filling it to the brim with the gift of her daddy’s rushing seed. God, nothing felt as good as fucking her. 
 
   Slowly, I pulled Roxy’s panties back up making sure not to pull out until the material brushed the underside of my dick. I wanted her to keep my seed close. I shivered watching the full length of my dick rub up between the cheeks of her nice plump ass as I slowly pulled back, pulling the panties up in place. Damn, I wish we had time so I could fuck that ass too. Later. I fitted her panties back over her pussy and tapped it, feeling my hot seed now mix with her cream. 
 
   Roxy stood up pushing her dress back into place. She sped around and threw her arms around my neck, pecking me lightly on the lips, careful of her makeup. 
 
   “Thank you daddy. I love you so much, and I can’t wait for tonight.” She pulled back before I could answer, stepping around me, going for the mirror to check her face. Dapping a tissue at her forehead and breast where she sweated from the fucking. This took seconds. Then she was going for the door holding a hand out to me. I took her hand and walked her down that aisle giving her status and name to Ryan. He could have that because she had never been biologically mine, but her body and pleasure belonged to me. This I would make sure Ryan witnessed. 
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   At the end of the reception, when I made sure Ryan was appropriately drunk enough so that Roxy and I had to help him up to their room, we said our good nights to the guest. I dead bolted the door to the honeymoon suite, laid Ryan out on the sofa positioned in front of the bed, and kept my promise to my baby girl. 
 
   I ripped Roxy out of her dress and proceeded to fuck her every which way but right. Ryan woke up somewhere in the middle of it while I had Roxy positioned facing away from me, teaching her the joys of Reverse Cowgirl. My little girl was riding my dick as though it were her last, shaking her jiggling ass over my hips while I slapped it calling her my little rodeo bitch. 
 
   Ryan woke up to us fucking, and when he realized what Roxy and I was doing, his eyes went wide. I growled at him until he met my stone-cold eyes and demanded that he stay put. The kid was already scared of me. I was 6’5 compacted with muscle even in my mid-forties. Ryan was 5’10 only towering over Roxy’s 5’5 frame by a few inches. I knew he was afraid of me but watching another man fuck his newly blushing bride on their wedding night had to be emasculating. 
 
   Roxy continue to chase her orgasm bouncing on her daddy’s dick while we both watch Ryan watching us. I think having an audience did it for my baby girl because she orgasmed so hard screaming for her daddy as her pussy locked up around the full length of my shaft. She creamed around my cock. Her body trembled as though receiving electric shocks. I held the top of her thighs down, my hips thrust up to keep my dick lodged deep inside her until she collapsed forward on the bed closest to Ryan. I quickly got up on my knees, flipped Roxy’s body over to lay on her back, and pushed her legs out thighs wide and then slowly pulled out of her pussy. When Ryan saw my white cum following my exiting dick oozing out of Roxy’s freshly fucked cunt, he gasped. 
 
   “Fuck! You’re doing her bareback and you fucking came inside her!” 
 
   Hell, that was two fucks ago, and I had about a whole night’s worth left in me. 
 
   “That’s right!” I barked which made Ryan shrink back, eyes down cast as though he were afraid to meet my eyes. I jerked Roxy’s leg up over my hip and pushed my beat red engorged dick up against her clit. She moaned and notice Ryan’s eyes set between her legs at what I was doing to her. I caressed my baby’s breast thumbing her hard-little nipple. 
 
   “Listen up new son of mine.” I said as sternly as if I was getting ready to ground Roxy for being naughty. “You got your ring on Roxy’s finger so that allows you to give Roxy your name and cohabitation rights… under my roof only of course.” I said the last with a dark grin. Ryan’s eyes met mine. “But her body is mine. Her mouth, pussy, and ass is mine alone to fuck however and whenever I see fit.” 
 
   I smacked Roxy’s ass and the lust in Ryan’s eyes as he zeroed in on the mark I left there was overwhelming. Poor kid. His regret was palpable. He knew he should’ve never waited so long to take her, and now she was lost to him forever. When he caught sight of my cock he cringed, frowning and glancing away. Yep. Ten thick inches is hard to beat, and by the bulge tenting Ryan’s dress pants I was guessing he was nowhere close. We both knew he would never be able to satisfy her now that she’d got a taste of a real man. 
 
   I chuckled darkly drawing both of their attention. “Free room and board isn’t bad while you’re in school.” I said to Ryan fitting the head of my dick back inside my baby’s red trembling pussy. “Get your degree Ryan and get a good job because after tonight I guarantee you’ll have a baby on the way.” I rammed my dick back inside Roxy’s pussy watching the pleasure induced grimace run across her face. 
 
   “Come on baby, lets show your new husband how it’s done, because after this I’m going to want another round inside your sexy ass.” 
 
   The End
 
   


 
   
  
 




 
    
 
    
 
   If you enjoyed Roxy’s Wedding Rehearsal by Josie Myer, please rate and review this book! Your ratings and reviews will help other readers find my work.  
 
   Like what you’ve read? Want to know when the next story releases? Feel free to drop me a line at JosieMyer@gmail.com              
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