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      My daughter Hannah is my life, my angel, my reason for staying near her bitch of a mother after the divorce. I’m the good guy. The best friend. The one Hannah calls when she’s drunk outside of a club she shouldn’t have been in to begin with and doesn’t want her mom to find out. When I put Hannah to bed, she gets weepy in her sleep and won’t stop until I’m holding her with my hand on her tits. Since she likes that so much, I’m tempted to find out what else she wants me to do.

      

      This FICTION short is for ENTERTAINMENT PURPOSES ONLY and is intended for MATURE AUDIENCES ONLY (18+). It contains Daddy-daughter incest virgin sleep sex, oral, fingering, spanking, vaginal and anal penetration, and creampie.
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      I had every right to be pissed. Any man would be mad if he got a call from his eighteen-year-old daughter at two in the morning from a club she shouldn’t be at. Finding out she’d called because she was drunk and needed a pickup had pushed the needle straight into pissed-beyond-belief territory. But I had to choke it down.

      I had to bite back every justifiably angry word or else she would never call me again. Ever since the divorce, I’d been the good guy. The cool dad who let her stay up late and got her shit her mom told her she couldn’t have. I was the non-judgmental best friend who wouldn’t tell her mother she’d gone out with three college boys who’d probably had every intention of passing her around if she hadn’t outed her under-drinking-age status to a bouncer who then kicked her out of the club. She was a smart girl but also stupid.

      I wanted to lay into her. Instead I drove her back to my place to sleep it off.

      “I’m sorry, Daddy.” Hannah’s voice was tearful and shaking.

      “You understand how dangerous this was, right?”

      “Yes. I won’t do it again.”

      “Good. Then case closed.” Case not fucking closed! What the hell had she been thinking?

      I gripped the steering wheel. I had to keep my anger in check. Good guy. Fun dad. Best friend. Amy had the role of disciplinarian as well as custody, and I let her because that meant Hannah liked me better, which only pissed off Amy more.

      Anything that made that cold-hearted bitch angry was everything I wanted to do. Twice. Maybe three times just to be sure she knew I’d done it.

      She’d divorced me. I paid child support—not that I minded, because my baby girl deserved that and more—and excessively high alimony, which I did mind because that bitch had dumped me without any warning. She just served up the divorce papers one morning like they were breakfast. Fifteen years of marriage down the crapper because “you should already know and it’s a waste of time explaining if you don’t.”

      Bitch.

      Amy’s only redeeming quality was that she’d given birth to my baby girl Hannah. My angel. My life. My sole reason for not saying “fuck this shit” and moving clear across the country.

      I glanced at Hannah, who had fallen asleep. If the ex ever found out about this...  I didn’t know what she would do but it wouldn’t be pretty for Hannah or me. My mouth was firmly shut on this one. So far as Amy would know, Hannah had had a fight with the friend she was supposed to be spending the night with and called me to pick her up. End of story.

      The drive back to my place was quick, which was the other reason Hannah had called me. I lived in a two-bedroom apartment—all I could afford after Amy was through with me—a few miles from the club Hannah had been at. At least I was close.

      After carrying Hannah to her room and putting her to bed, I returned to my own bed. Now that my baby girl was safe, I could get back to the dream about the Amazons who had never seen a man before and wanted to worship my dick with their mouths before offering up their pussies for my blessing.

      They were waiting for me in dreamland. Every one of them with her mouth open and her tongue out. It was a beautiful sight. Four of the Amazons licked my dick and sucked my balls. I had a beer in one hand and a full, soft titty in the other. Very soft with a pert nipple pressing into my palm.

      I tweaked that nipple, squeezing it hard enough that the Amazon it was attached to mewled with need and rubbed her round ass against my stomach because suddenly we were lying down with her in front of me. The other Amazons had disappeared, leaving me with the one whose cinnamon perfume wafted under my nose, making my dick harder.

      God damn, her tits were soft and big. She overflowed my hold and I didn’t have small hands. The more I massaged, the more she rubbed that ass of hers against my stomach. I shifted up so she rubbed my dick instead and bumped my head on the headboard.

      The sharp pain pulled me out of my dream, except the soft titty I’d been groping remained in my hand and the cinnamon perfume was still there. It took me a second to realize that both belonged to Hannah, who had crawled into bed with me at some point.

      She’d changed into a large sleep shirt and I had my hand underneath it fondling her tits. I started to pull away, but she whined softly and pushed her arm against her side, trapping my arm. Well, not really. I could have gotten free.

      Could have, but I stayed put. Hannah’s skin was so soft and hot. When had her tits gotten this big? Had they always been this big and I just never noticed? I was definitely noticing now and getting harder by the second because of it.

      No!

      Fuck no, I wasn’t getting hard over my own daughter!

      It was the dream. The Amazons had made me hard and I’d groped Hannah without realizing. I snatched my hand free and sat back so I wasn’t touching her.

      I’d just swung one leg over the edge of the bed when Hannah’s sniffling brought my attention back to her. Her shoulders were shaking. She was crying.

      “Hannah?” I gingerly touched her shoulder, half expecting her to scream rape.

      Instead she hugged the teddy bear she’d brought with her and let out a soft sob. “I’m sorry, Daddy.”

      “Huh?”

      “I’m sorry. Don’t be mad. I won’t do it again.”

      “Hannah, what are you—”

      “I’ll be good. Promise.” Another soft sob. “Don’t leave. I’ll be good.”

      “Hannah, I’m right here.”

      “Sorry. I didn’t mean to. I’ll be good. Please stay. Please.”

      “Hannah…” That was when I realized she was asleep. Dreaming. From the sounds of it, she was dreaming about the divorce.

      From her perspective, I was the one who left. She didn’t know that her mother had instigated the divorce, didn’t know I had gotten kicked out of my own house. Hannah had been fifteen and acted like the whole thing hadn’t fazed her, but obviously it had if she was dreaming about it.

      I lay down and hugged her close, holding her while she cried. No amount of shushing and assuring her I wasn’t going anywhere would make her stop.

      She hadn’t started crying until I took my hand off her tits. That realization made me have a horrible thought. Partly horrible. I was only trying to get her to stop crying.

      I didn’t put my hand under her shirt this time. I cupped her right tit loosely. This wasn’t me perving on my daughter. I was just holding her, soothing her. That was it. But it didn’t help.

      She continued apologizing and begging me not to leave.

      “God damn it,” I grumbled under my breath before shoving my hand under her shirt and getting a good grip on that soft titty of hers.

      Hannah startled.

      I held my breath, waiting for her to freak out.

      She sniffed a few times but her crying had stopped.

      Leaning forward so I could see over her shoulder revealed a sweet smile on her lips. That smile wavered when I started to pull my hand away. I put it back with a sigh.

      Great. I was officially perving on my daughter. But it wasn’t my fault. She wouldn’t stop crying until I held her like that. And she relaxed more when I kneaded, rippling her soft mound with my fingers and nudging her pert nipple with the tip of one finger.

      Hannah pulled in a shaky breath and let it out as a soft sighing moan, which made my dick jump.

      Christ! How long had it been since I’d felt a real titty in my hand? Too fucking long. Sex had been sporadic before the divorce and nonexistent after. I was long overdue, which was probably why I pulled Hannah close and laid my lips against her neck.

      She smelled so fucking sweet. And she was right there. Neither was a valid excuse but I didn’t care. I was hard and it was her fault. Plus, I was still pissed about her getting drunk at a club she had no business being at with men who probably would have raped her if she hadn’t had the sense to get away from them.

      “This is your fault.” I squeezed her titty hard, pulling a whimper from her. “That’s right. You thought I wouldn’t punish you, but I am. And you know you deserve it, don’t you?” I gave her another hard squeeze.

      Hannah gasped and a frown marred her features.

      “You know. You called me because you knew I wouldn’t say anything. You knew I wouldn’t do anything. Walking all over me just like your mother. Well, that shit ends now, baby girl. You’re going to take your punishment and like it.”

      Later on I would give the excuse that I was still half-asleep and caught up in a dream. But that would be a flat-out lie. I was wide awake and fully aware of what I was doing when I pulled Hannah onto her back, straddled her legs, and stripped the shirt off her so I could stare at her perfect tits.

      She was still asleep. Still hugging that damn bear I’d gotten her right after the divorce because she’d wanted it.

      I grabbed her tits with both hands, enjoying their softness and the way Hannah panted beneath me. She was feeling it, even in her sleep. I don’t know how this encounter would have changed if she had been awake—or if it even would have happened—but for now, she was asleep and I wasn’t stopping. Not now. Not when I was this hard and aching to be inside her.

      Moving aside, I pulled her cotton bikini-cut panties down her legs and off. My baby girl was shaved bare. I don’t know how she knew I liked my pussy hairless but she’d prepared. When I spread her thighs, her labia were already damp and glistening in the low light filtering through the curtains from the streetlamps outside.

      Hannah’s pussy was pink and perfect. I hadn’t seen a pussy prettier than hers, ever. And I wasn’t just saying that because I was her dad. Or maybe I was. This was all kinds of wrong. I was fully aware of that simple fact. That didn’t stop me from attaching my mouth to her slit and wiggling my tongue up and down between her labia until she was panting and moaning softly.

      “That’s right. Take your licking and like it. You were a bad girl and bad girls get lickings.”

      A wanting coo from Hannah was my answer. She pulled her thighs out of my hold to spread them wider with her knees pulled back to her chest.

      I rewarded her by sucking at her clit.

      Hannah grabbed the top of my head with a pleasured cry and pushed her pussy against my mouth. “Daddy! Oh, Daddy!”

      That didn’t sound like it had come from someone asleep. I lifted my head and saw Hannah staring at me with lust-filled eyes.

      Her breasts jiggled with her quick, ragged breaths.

      Shit. Shit. Shit. Shit.

      She was supposed to be in a drunken sleep. Why the hell was she awake? I admit I’m a champion pussy-eater but she’d been out and was supposed to stay that way.

      “You’re being punished,” I said with more conviction than I felt. “You know why, right?”

      Hannah nodded. “I got drunk.”

      “And?”

      “And I used a fake ID.”

      “And?”

      “And I called you.”

      I snorted. “That’s the only thing you’re not in trouble for. No. You went to a club with three college guys who were probably going to run a train on you before leaving you in the bathroom or on the sidewalk.”

      “I’m sorry, Daddy.”

      “Sorry isn’t good enough.” I sat back on my knees and pulled out my erection so she could see it. “This is your fault, too.”

      Hannah stared with wide eyes. She darted that pink tongue of hers over her lips as she stared at my piece, making it throb.

      “Hold your pussy open. I’m not done punishing you for what you did.”

      “But, Daddy—”

      “Why are you talking back?” I barked the words at her, making her flinch.

      “Yes, Daddy,” she said in a small voice as she reached down and parted her labia.

      I gazed at her spread pink pussy with hunger I hadn’t ever felt before. It had to be because she was my daughter. Had to. She was my baby girl. My angel. My life. And she was about to become my cum depository because I didn’t bother with a condom.

      I gripped her hips while jutting mine forward, breaking her hymen in one swift thrust.

      Hannah cried out in pain and then bit her bottom lip while whimpering. Tears glittered in the corners of her eyes, which she had squeezed shut.

      Elation filled me that my baby girl was still a virgin. Something animal and primal was damn happy I was her first. It made sense for me to be her first. No other man would do her better than me. I would make sure she got pleasure out of this.

      I moved slowly, sliding in and out of her tight depths so she got used to it. God damn, she was so fucking tight. Her pussy rippled around my dick, trying to milk me but I wasn’t ready to come yet. Not yet. I hadn’t been able to go balls deep into my dream Amazons, but I would make up for that loss with Hannah.

      Leaning over her, I licked up the tears at the corner of her eyes before placing my lips on hers. I had to coax her lips open and then tease her tongue before she kissed me back. The more she got into the kiss, the more she relaxed, and the faster I thrust my hips.

      She hugged my shoulders while I fucked her deep, hard, and fast. I couldn’t go slower. Not any longer. My skin slapped hers as I hammered into her. The bed creaked and Hannah released little yips into my mouth that only made me fuck her harder.

      I hadn’t felt anything this God damn good in years. I tried to hold back to make it last. I tried. But Hannah was so tight and hot that I spilled my load on the downstroke.

      Digging my fingers into her sides, I pushed my dick as deep as it could go and flooded her cervix with my cum. Some part of me wanted to get her knocked up. She would be my baby girl from then on. No other man would want her once she got big with my baby. Her mother would kick her out for sure. That meant she would only have me. And I would have her, over and over and over.

      I pulled out and left the bed. I wasn’t finished with Hannah, not even close. There was a lonely bottle of lube in my bathroom that hadn’t been used since I bought it. I brought it back to the bed where Hannah lay still spread and panting at the ceiling.

      She had a confused expression on her face, as if she wasn’t sure what had just happened. Maybe she was still drunk and would think this was all a dream when she woke up. Or maybe she just couldn’t believe that her dad had just fucked her.

      “Come here. Your punishment isn’t over yet.” I lay on the bed and maneuvered Hannah around so she faced my dick with her pussy pointed at my face. “Now suck. Get me hard again.”

      “Daddy—”

      “Don’t talk. Just do it,” I snapped.

      Hannah nodded and whispered, “Yes, Daddy.” She cupped my shaft and wrapped those hot lips of hers around my tip. Her tentative licks and soft, hesitant sucking were heaven. If I’d been hard already, I would have given her another load right then.

      But I didn’t want the next one to be in her mouth. I directed my attention to her puckered asshole, which appeared as virginal as her pussy had been. My Hannah hadn’t opted for technical virginity, so I would be the first to claim her ass as well.

      She squeaked when I dribbled the lube over her tailbone. When I touched her asshole, she pulled away. “Daddy—”

      “I said suck, Hannah.” I smacked her ass. “Now.” I gave her another pop and another until she wrapped her lips around my dick and was sucking the way I wanted. “Good. Now don’t stop until I tell you.”

      After spreading some lube on my finger, I inserted the digit into her asshole. She clenched, as I knew she would. A little clit rubbing helped to loosen her up. Soon my entire finger was buried in her hole and I pumped it slowly so she got used to the feel.

      I took my time so I didn’t hurt her. I knew Hannah liked it because her pussy winked at me and drooled her juices and my cum onto my chest. It was damn hot seeing my cum dripping out of my daughter’s pink pussy. I wanted to add more.

      She had me hard already, but my aim was her round ass.

      One finger.

      Two fingers.

      Three fingers.

      I worked her clit while I fingered her asshole and opened her up enough to take my dick. When I felt she was ready, I put her on all fours, drenched my dick in lube, and then stuffed it into her asshole.

      Hannah howled with delight and maybe a hint of pain. She’d clenched up at the last second, making it a tight fit, but I was inside her.

      Her trench was tight, almost painfully so. That didn’t stop me from moving. I rubbed her clit as I thrust into her hot hole. Soon she was pushing back and moaning loud.

      “Daddy. Daddy. Daddy.” That was all she said, over and over. It was music to my ears.

      I went faster, stuffed her ass with quick strokes that buried me to the hilt. Like before, I came on the downstroke. But unlike before, I kept pounding her ass. She felt too good to stop. Only when I’d given her the last drop I had to give did I pull out.

      We both let out contented sighs in unison.

      Hannah sank to the bed with her thighs open, breathing hard.

      I sat back on my knees, admiring the way her ass jiggled. That ass belonged to me now. I’d claimed it.

      “Daddy?”

      “Hm?”

      Hannah sat up enough to look back at me. With a shy smile, she said, “I got drunk on purpose.”

      My mouth dropped open. “What did you say?”

      “I didn’t go in the club. I was drinking at my friend’s place and she dropped me off at the club.”

      “You what? Jesus fucking Christ! Have you lost your mind?”

      “I knew you would come get me.”

      “Why the hell…? That doesn’t even matter. That was fucking stupid, Hannah.” She’d gotten drunk on purpose. Why? That made no sense.

      “I…I tried cigarettes once. I know you said they’re bad and will ruin my health, but I was curious.”

      “What has that got to do with—”

      “I also borrowed your car once while you were at work. I know where you keep the spare key. I brought it back before you got off work, so you never knew.”

      “Hannah—”

      “And I was naked under my gown during graduation because my friends dared me. You’re not mad, are you?” Then she dropped her gaze to my dick and asked in a soft voice, “You are, right? Are you going to punish me again?”

      Suddenly it clicked. She’d set me up. She’d gotten me riled up and then put herself in a position to get fucked, banking on me taking advantage of her drunken state. I should be pissed she had such a low opinion of me. But I wasn’t. I was just too damn happy I wasn’t about to be brought up on rape charges.

      “Hell yeah, I’m mad. Get your ass over here and start sucking.”

      “Yes, Daddy.” Her tone was meek but I could see the sly smile on her lips as she crawled over to me.

      This whole thing had been a setup. But I couldn’t be mad at my baby girl, not when she had those hot lips of hers wrapped around my dick. Even though I wasn’t mad, I did plan to punish her for the rest of the night and most of tomorrow.
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