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      Right in the middle of a project, Simone gets a call from Dad saying he’ll be headed home soon and wants a snack. Of course, she drops everything to make it for him. His favorite snack. It’s really easy to make and involves her wearing a sexy outfit and watching porn on the couch while using a massager until she’s euphoric with pleasure and ready for Dad to come home and enjoy her.

      This FICTION short is for ENTERTAINMENT PURPOSES ONLY and is intended for MATURE AUDIENCES ONLY (18+). It contains father-daughter incest sex, dubious consent, mind control, masturbation, oral sex, and bareback creampie.
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      Hearing my phone sing made me suck my teeth as my fingers flew over my keyboard. If it wasn’t my dad’s ringtone, I would have turned off the phone and let it go to voicemail. Instead, I tapped the Accept button. “Hey, Dad. What’s up?”

      “How’s my sweet little peach?”

      “Fine.” I rolled my eyes at Dad’s new nickname for me as I resumed typing. It was bordering on gross. He’d started calling me that shortly after Mom left, which was the day after my eighteenth birthday. Literally the next damn day, saying she’d done her bit and was now free. Like raising me alongside Dad had been a prison sentence or something.

      Dad had been in a bad place for about two months, using up his vacation days to mope around the house and drink too much. When the divorce papers showed up, he got even worse, drinking even more and just staring at his phone like he’d expected her to call.

      But then suddenly, he’d bounced back and was his old self again—all smiles and jovial attitude. That was when he’d started calling me his little sweet peach. Before, my nickname had been kiddo.

      Whatever.

      If it made him happy and stopped him from drinking, I didn’t mind it. It just weirded me out is all.

      “Just fine?” he asked.

      “Yeah. Why?” There was a long silence that made me check to make sure the call hadn’t dropped. “Dad? You still there?”

      “I’m here. I’ll be home soon. You gonna make a snack for me?”

      “Sure. What do you want?” I hoped he said chips in a bowl, because I was too busy to do anything else. Didn’t really feel like doing anything else either.

      “Your sweet pussy, of course.”

      I stopped typing and slid my gaze over to the phone. In a voice that was calmer than I felt, I asked, “What did you just say?”

      “Huh?”

      “You just… You… That…” I huffed as anger and disgust and a myriad of other emotions roiled up inside me. “I can’t believe you just said!”

      “Wait.”

      “Wait?! Wait for what?! For you to say more disgusting things to me!? To your daughter!?”

      “Simone!”

      “Don’t you—”

      “Papa’s pussy pop peach!”

      I sucked in a breath to say more when my mind went blank. A weird calm settled over me, forcing my anger away.

      “Simone? You still there?”

      “Yes.” My voice was slow and monotone.

      Dad let out a strained chuckle. “That was close. Have you been staring at your computer for an extended amount of time? Over three hours?”

      “Yes.”

      “Uh-huh. That would do it. Prolonged exposure to the imperceptible blinking of the screen breaks the hypnosis.” He heaved a breath. “Right then. Forget our entire phone conversation. When you wake up, you’ll start the conversation over like you just answered the phone. Okay?”

      “Yes.”

      Dad cleared his throat. “Time for you to be my peach. And go.” He clapped his hands sharply.

      The sound jolted me, making me blink my eyes quickly as if I’d just woken up. I stared at the phone a moment before I remembered answering a call. A slow smile curved my lips. “Hi, Daddy. What’s up?”

      “There’s my little sweet peach.”

      I giggled. “Of course, I’m right here. Where else would I be?”

      “On your computer.”

      “Yeah, true. I have this killer design I came up with for my class. It’s taking forever to get it done.”

      “How close are you to finishing?”

      “Not even. It’ll be a week, at least, before I dig out of this hole. Maybe two.”

      “A week, huh? I’ll keep that in mind. Have to say the phrase as soon as I call.”

      “Huh? What phrase?”

      “Nothing. Don’t worry about it. I’m on my way home. Are you gonna make me a snack?”

      “Sure thing.” I smiled with a giggle. “You want your usual?” I licked my lips and giggled some more as I spread my thighs apart and passed my fingers over the crotch of my yoga pants. “My sweet pussy?”

      “You know it, sweet peach. Get that ready for me. I’ll be home soon.”

      “Sure, Daddy. See you then. Bye.”

      “Bye.”

      The call ended.

      A small frown creased my brow as I looked at the call time. We’d barely talked for a minute, maybe two. But the phone said we’d been talking for eleven minutes. Was my phone glitching?

      “Weird.” I stared at it a moment more before shrugging. “Good thing I have unlimited minutes, or that would be a problem.”

      Pushing back from my desk, I stretched with my arms over my head. I’d been in that computer chair for the last four hours without a break. Ugh. I needed to stop doing that. Fixing Daddy’s snack was the perfect break I needed before jumping back into it.

      I headed to my bathroom for a quick shower and then trotted naked to the walk-in closet of the master bedroom. On the side where Mom’s clothing used to be was all of my snack outfits. That’s what Daddy called them. He bought them and kept them here so they wouldn’t clutter up my closet.

      There was the rod full of hanging outfits and then the squat dresser beneath full of accessories. I chose my accessories first—a pair of black nipple nooses with bells dangling from them. The bells tinkled lightly as I attached them and then tightened the bead so it was snug, almost pinching.

      It had to be that tight so my nipples were extra sensitive. I even tested that they were by rubbing my fingertips over them, making me squeak a yip before sighing as I wiggled my hips at the tingling sensation that traveled down to my dampening pussy. The little bells tinkled cutely with my every breath.

      But I couldn’t stay here playing with my nipples. Daddy would be home soon. I needed to hurry up with his snack, so I turned my attention to the hanging outfits.

      “Hm?” I flipped through the options looking for the one I felt like wearing today. “That one. Definitely that one.”

      Smiling the whole while, I slipped on the halter crop top with a cowl neckline that plunged between my tits, showing off my inner cleavage. The silky cloth glided over my nipples in the most delicious way, teasing me just how I liked.

      I picked out a pair of shorts next. They were low-waisted jeans mini-shorts with a zipper that extended all the way down the crotch and up my butt to the waistband in the back. I left them unbuttoned with the flaps folded to the sides and the zipper pulled down just below my mons so it rested right above my clit.

      A quick look in the mirror showed me the outfit was perfect for Daddy’s snack. I went back to the squat dresser and opened the bottom drawer to pull out the bulbous-headed massager there. With a happy coo, I trotted to the living room where I plugged in the massager and sat in the middle of the couch with my ass on the edge of the cushion.

      As I leaned back into the deep couch, I propped my feet up on the edge of the cushion, which fanned my thighs opened wide. The position pressed the zipper slider on my shorts against my clit. I licked my lips in anticipation.

      But before I could truly start Daddy’s snack, I had to turn on the TV. I aimed the remote and pressed the power button, then I selected the app that connected to a folder on Daddy’s computer. His snack folder. I played the first video on the list—two sexy girls with big tits kissing and petting and munching each other. The perfect video to have playing as I prepared Daddy’s snack.

      I smiled and licked my lips as I dialed the massager up to medium and then applied it to my pussy. The vibrations hit the metal zipper slider pressed against my clit and instantly sent delicious thrills through my body that had me panting in no time.

      Through my panting, I said, “Daddy loves a juicy peach. Come lots for Daddy. Daddy loves a juicy peach. Come lots for Daddy. Daddy loves a juicy peach. Comes lots for Daddy.” I repeated those two sentences over and over without stopping while watching those girls fucking each other.

      It didn’t take long for me to stumble over my words as I came, jutting my hips up with a happy mewl. I dialed the massager up a little higher and kept going, kept saying those sentences and watching the sex on the TV.

      When the video finished, the next one auto-played—another two girls in slutty versions of school uniforms were in a classroom detention scenario, sneaking sly touches while the teacher wasn’t looking until the teacher left, allowing them to go all out with fingering and munching. Watching them enjoying each other so much, letting out loud lusty moans, increased my own pleasure, making me come with a moan of my own before increasing the massager’s intensity and continuing my repetitive litany.

      By the time I heard Daddy’s key in the lock, I was on my fourth video and the massager was at its maximum setting. I’d lost count of how many climaxes I had because they started to bleed into each other. It was like my orgasms ebbed and flowed, peaking and then falling, peak then fall.

      The crotch of my shorts was drenched. My thighs were shaking. In fact, my whole body was shaking. The buzzing of the massager made my hands tingle, but I kept it right where it was because I wanted Daddy’s snack to be perfect.

      “There’s my little sweet peach.” Daddy came up behind the couch and leaned over it to press a kiss on my forehead.

      I smiled up at him, my lips shaky, panting hard but still said, “Daddy loves a juicy peach. Come lots for Daddy.”

      “He sure does.” He picked up the remote, turned off the video, and then put the remote aside before snapping his fingers in front of my face.

      The sound startled me. I flinched while blinking quickly. It was almost like waking from a trance. I stopped the litany and looked up at Daddy. “H-H-Hi, Daddy.” A moment later, I peaked again, climaxing and letting out a warbling moan.

      “Having fun, I see.” He trailed his fingers lightly down my neck and between my tits, caressing the inner swells before edging aside the cowl neck to reveal my nipples. “Ooh. Bells.” He chuckled as he flicked my nipples, making the bells tinkle.

      His rough fingers brushing over my sensitive nipples only made me come again that much faster.

      He continued flicking my nipples as he said, “Sorry I took so long to get home. I had to stop by the store to get ingredients for dinner. We’re having chicken cacciatore. I know how much you like that.”

      I tried to thank him, because chicken cacciatore was my favorite, but my mouth wouldn’t work. Probably because I was too busy letting out panting moans that got louder each time I peaked, which happened the moment Daddy pinched my nipples, making me arch my tits up and press my pussy against the massager even more, making the orgasm even stronger.

      “Sounds like my snack is ready.” Daddy backed off with a chuckle. He came around the couch, took the massager from my hands, turned it off before setting it aside, and then kneeled in front of me. “Your shorts are soaked, sweet peach.”

      I gulped air to catch my breath while staring at him. My pussy spasmed with muscle twitches, which sent twinges of pleasure echoing through my body.

      Daddy grasped the zipper slider and eased it down slowly, watching me with a smile as it rasped over my sensitive slit.

      Even the tiny vibrations of the zipper opening set me off, I climaxed again. Just a little orgasm, but still an orgasm.

      He opened the zipper all the way past my asshole before stopping.

      With my thighs open and trembling, he didn’t have to push my shorts aside. The zipper had been the only thing holding the halves of the shorts together, so they split apart, leaving my pussy totally exposed to Daddy’s hungry gaze.

      He rumbled his approval as he used two fingers to spread my labia. “So pretty. And juicy. Look at you. Just dripping. The perfect snack.” Then he leaned into me and dragged his tongue up my slit.

      “Daddy!” I couldn’t help my pleasured cry or the way my feet shot into the air as I pulled my knees to my chest. The motion made me sink more into the couch, pressing closer to Daddy’s mouth.

      He licked my pussy over and over and over, loudly slurping up my juices while making hungry groans. He used his thumbs to spread my labia wide open before latching onto my clit and sucking like he expected milk from it. What he got was my delighted keen as the strongest orgasm yet hit me full force.

      I squirted hard and couldn’t help the manic giggles that left my lips. That was how far gone I was. All because Daddy wanted a snack after work. It was just a snack, and yet it made me like this. I would be embarrassed if I didn’t feel so good. Euphoric.

      All I could do was stare at the ceiling, moaning and panting and coming as Daddy devoured my pussy. Just when I didn’t think I could take any more pleasure, when I thought I would have to beg him to stop so I could calm down and rest, Daddy lifted his mouth and backed away.

      The muscle spasms in my pussy were even more intense after his thorough tongue bath. Every breath of mine came out as a giggle. Stars danced in my eyes. I barely did more than squeak when Daddy pulled me closer to the edge of the couch.

      The jingle of a belt being undone and the rasp of a zipper preceded Daddy looming over me with a grin on his face. He held my gaze as he nudged the tip of his erection against my pussy entrance and then sank into my depths, inch by inch.

      I was so ready for cock that my channel opened right up for him. My mouth was open and my eyes wide as I took his entire length.

      Once his tip bumped my cervix, Daddy stayed there and wiggled.

      That set me off again. My pussy clamped around his erection as I came.

      Daddy let out a wolfish chuckle before pulling back and sliding into my pussy again, faster this time. Each stroke was faster than the one before until Daddy’s skin clapped with mine as he pounded into my pulsing, slick channel.

      I gripped the back of the couch over my head. My feet waved in the air. The bells on my nipples tinkled wildly. Every orgasm tightened my pussy around Daddy’s cock, which made him grunt with a grin on his face.

      “Such a good little peach. So good. That’s the way, sweet peach. Squeeze Daddy’s dick. You want that cream, don’t you? A peach is best with cream. Lots of cream. Say it. Say you want my cream. Beg for it.” He lifted one hand and snapped his fingers.

      Despite my panting, I made my mouth work because Daddy told me to beg. “Yes, Daddy. I want cream. Lots of cream. Give it to me, Daddy. Please give it to me. Fill my pussy peach with lots and lots of cream. Please, Daddy. Please.”

      Daddy laughed as he slammed his cock balls deep and ground his hips against me.

      Heat blossomed inside me. Daddy’s heat. His cum. Lots of it, just like I’d begged for. Filling up my unprotected pussy and making me sigh with pleasure.

      “There we go.” Daddy backed up, letting his cock flop out of me. He stood over me smiling. “That was a great snack, sweet peach. Really good.”

      “You’re welcome, Daddy.”

      “Oops. Don’t let the cream spill.”

      I let out a frantic gasp as I lurched forward and cupped my hand under my pussy while sitting up. The cum Daddy had left inside me dribbled onto my cupped palm. I worked my inner muscles to push out as much as possible and then I brought my hand up to my mouth and slurped it down.

      Daddy smiled and nodded. “Good girl, sweet peach.”

      I returned his smile as I licked my hand clean. Then I slipped two fingers into my slick channel as I scooted off the couch and onto my knees. After Daddy finished his snack, I had to clean up. That was why I shuffled toward him and licked his semi-erect cock from his balls to his tip over and over.

      “That’s a very good girl.” Daddy patted my head. “So much better than your mother. A lot better. You won’t leave like she did. Even after you finish college, you’ll stay right here with me and make me snacks every day, isn’t that right?”

      I smiled up at him. “Yes, Daddy. Of course. I love making you snacks.”

      “I know you do.” His smile turned into a grin. “In fact, how about you make me another while I get dinner ready?”

      Even though I was pumping my fingers into my pussy, which was edging me closer to another orgasm, I was spent. I let a little frown crease my brow. “Daddy, I’m tired. Two snacks in one day is—”

      “Exactly what you should give me because you love giving me snacks.” He snapped his fingers.

      I blinked quickly and then smiled with a nod. “I love giving you snacks, Daddy. I’ll make you one right now while you cook dinner.”

      “Thanks, sweet peach. A snack right before we eat will make dinner perfect.”

      I got back on the couch with my ass and feet on the edge of the cushion, thighs fanned open wide, and a smile on my face. When Daddy held out the humming massager, I took it and thanked him.

      “Let’s just crank that up to high. No need to start slow.” Daddy dialed the massager up to maximum and then guided it to my bare clit.

      I came in an instant, keening with pleasure and panting moans. Even though I was exhausted, even though my body was so excited from orgasms all I could do was giggle between lusty moans, I kept that massager right where Daddy put it so I could make him another snack.

      “How about you finger your pussy too? That’ll make the snack extra tasty.”

      I was already near-frantic with just the massager. “Daddy—”

      He snapped his fingers.

      “Sure, Daddy. I want the snack to be extra tasty.” I shifted the massager to my left hand and then slipped two fingers from my right into my channel and pumped slowly.

      “Faster, sweet peach.”

      I thrust my fingers faster.

      “Just a little faster.”

      I increased my speed some more. My pussy made loud schlick-schlick sounds as I stuffed it with my fingers. My thighs waved. Every breath was a moan which kept me from closing my mouth but made it easier to keen as I came.

      “There you go. That’s perfect. Keep going just like that.” He started another girl-on-girl video and then said, “Remember to say the words. Daddy loves…” He trailed off.

      I swallowed a few times before I could get my mouth to work. “Daddy loves a juicy peach. Come lots for Daddy. Daddy loves a juicy peach. Come lots for Daddy.” I said it over and over without pause or stopping.

      “That’s my good girl. You just keep that up while I cook dinner. I gotta go change first and catch a quick nap, though. It shouldn’t be more than three hours. Maybe four.” He patted my head and walked away.

      Soon it was just me, the massager, and the girl-on-girl porn. I made Daddy’s snack. That was the only thing that mattered. Daddy’s snack. I came over and over, drenching my fingers. So tired but also really happy because Daddy would have his snack soon, and I knew he would love it.
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