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        When my daddy found out I was sneaking out of the house, he showed me that no one else could have me… but him.
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          VICTORIA

        

      

    

    
      I knew my daddy was going to be pissed if he knew I was sneaking out… again. But here I was creeping through the darkened house and making sure my he was asleep.

      The house was silent, except for my daddy’s heavy breathing that could be heard clearly down the hall. 

      I was dressed with my shoes on, ready to make my break, but waited to make sure he wouldn’t wake. My father–although kind and sweet and I was an all-around daddy’s girl–could be scary as hell when he was pissed.

      I stood perfectly still right outside of his bedroom door and held my breath. But he was in a deep sleep, probably exhausted from working overtime at his body shop. 

      My heart pounded, and my pulse thrummed in my ears, but I couldn’t help the excitement bubbling inside me. I’d been talking with Connor, one of the new boys at the university, and he’d invited me to hang out at the lake right down the street from my house.

      I moved away from my father’s door and avoided the creaky spot on the floor. My window was cracked from when I planned for tonight, and I pushed it up further and slipped outside.

      I held my breath as the cool night air hit my face. I closed the window until an inch remained open and then ran toward the lake, casting one last glance back at my dark house.

      My father wouldn’t find out. I’d be back before he ever woke up. That’s what I told myself, anyway. Clearly, I was trying to convince myself this was a good idea.

      The path to the lake wasn’t far. The moon hung high in the sky, casting a pale glow over the trees as I reached the clearing. And then I saw him. Connor leaned against a tree, his arms crossed, his gaze focused on the water until he heard a twig snap under my foot.

      He glanced at me and smiled. “Hey,” he said and pushed away from the tree to face me. “You made it. I didn't think you would.”

      “I always keep my promises.” My voice was barely a whisper. I was excited, but it wasn’t because I was meeting with Connor. If I truly admitted to anyone–let alone myself–what caused anticipation to thrum through me, I’d be deemed as a sick fuck.

      We stood by the lake, the water calm in the middle of the night. Neither of us spoke, but I could feel this awkwardness from Connor. Was he… nervous?

      The thrill of sneaking out, the knowledge that my father could wake up and find me–that he’d be furious–made me feel electric.

      He moved closer to me, and I felt his fingers brushing mine. But it didn’t feel right if I was being honest.

      “Your dad would lose it if he knew,” Connor teased, his voice low.

      My heart raced at his words, and I laughed softly, nodding. “He’d kill me.” I looked at him. “And you.”

      He laughed, but I was being serious. My father was very protective of me. I was a daddy’s girl through and through.

      But just as the words left my mouth, I heard it. The unmistakable sound of footsteps crashing through the woods. Fast and furious and with clear intent.

      Oh God.

      My heart raced as I turned and faced the trees. But it was so dark I couldn’t see much of anything. I heard him coming, though.

      “What is that?” Connor asked.

      “Victoria!” My father’s voice boomed in the darkness, and I snapped my head to look at Connor. Realization covered his face instantly.

      “Oh, shit.”

      Yeah. My thoughts exactly.

      “Victoria!” my father roared, his deep voice cutting through the quiet night like a knife.

      I froze, but fear didn’t hold me hostage. I felt… anticipation and excitement.

      Connor didn’t move, but his eyes were wide. There was no time to think or react as my father stormed into the clearing, his face twisted with fury, and his focus scanning the area until it landed on me.

      Then he slowly looked at Connor and growled. Literally growled. I could see how his already big body was growing larger, his muscles looking frighteningly massive in the moonlight.

      “I know my baby girl didn’t fucking sneak out of the house in the middle of the night to meet some little douche bag.” Daddy’s voice was like thunder as he breathed fast and hard and stomped up to us. I noticed Connor took a step back, his survival instincts kicking in.

      My father’s gaze darted to Connor, his anger burning in them. “If you want to live to see tomorrow, I  you get the fuck out of here, asshole.”

      “Daddy,” I said in a breathless tone, not sure what to say because I was transfixed at how big and strong… and fierce my father looked.

      He didn’t let me say anything, not that I could get the words out, as he grabbed my wrist and pulled me toward him so he could place me behind his hulking form. His grip was tight and unforgiving.

      Connor still just stood there, helpless and looking scared shitless, as my father stared him down for several seconds. And then Connor was turning and all but ran in the other direction.

       My father made sure Connor was out of sight before he turned and dragged me back toward the house. The silence between us was suffocating, and my heart pounded in my chest.

      I knew I was in deep trouble, and that made this dark rush of… something so wrong consume me.

      When we reached the house, Dad shoved the door open hard enough it slammed against the wall. He pulled me inside and closed it behind us with enough force the pictures on the wall shook.

      Dad paced back and forth, his nostrils flaring as he inhaled and exhaled wildly. He stood and faced me, his muscular arms hanging on either side, his hands curled into fists as his broad chest rose and fell with his harsh breathing.

      “Do you have any idea how stupid that was?” he growled. “Sneaking out in the middle of the night could have gotten you hurt, Victoria.” His jaw clenched as he let that statement hang between us. “And then I find out you’re meeting some little prick by the lake?”

      I stood there, staring at my father, never having seen him so mad before–let alone directed right at me.

      Guilt and that darkness of feelings I couldn't name out loud consumed me. “I’m sorry, Daddy,” I whispered, but was I really sorry?

      No. No, I'm not.

      And then he took a step closer, then another, and another until he was right in front of me. I had to crane my neck back to stare in his face. He only gave me a second before he used his body to make me move backward until the wall stopped my retreat.

      “I should ground you,” he snapped and slammed his hands on the wall on either side of my head. “No phone. No going out. Nothing. That’s the punishment I should be giving you.” His focus scanned my face before zeroing in on my lips. I licked them involuntarily, unable to stop myself from doing the act. “I should lock you in your room for the rest of the summer.”

      I nodded, but bad things, dirty things, played in my mind as I thought about Daddy telling me what to do as I was locked in my room. On my bed. I swallowed hard, knowing there was no way I could vocalize any of this, but God, I wanted to.

      “But I’m not going to do any of that.” He leaned in so we were eye level. “Do you know how I’m going to punish you, Victoria?”

      I slowly shook my head, unable to find my voice.

      “I’m going to show you what it means to be a good girl.” He slid his hand behind me, down the length of my spine, and cupped one round, plump cheek. He leaned in another inch, so I felt his breath on my lips. “I’m going to show you that this is Daddy's ass, baby girl.”

      And then I was in his arms, my legs wrapped around his waist, his cock hard when it nudged at my pussy, as he strode down the hall and to the bedroom.

      God… this was happening. We were going to hell for this, and I was looking forward to it.
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          VICTORIA

        

      

    

    
      I was crossing the line with my father tonight.

      “I’m going to spank your pretty ass, spread your perfect thighs, and slide my cock into that forbidden hole.”

      God, I was so wet.

      I shouldn’t want him. Hell, that was common sense. He was my father, and I’d always  been a good girl and listened to my father. He raised me when my mother got up and left us. Seeing Marcus, my father, as anything other than that was a line that should never be crossed.

      But God… we were crossing it tonight.

      I’d always known my father was a handsome man, but when I turned eighteen, I started feeling arousal when I stared at him. And for the last year, something in me changed. Now nineteen, I saw him as the only man I wanted.

      No matter how wrong this was, there was something between us that neither of us could deny.

      My body was on fire, my pussy so wet as Daddy carried me into his room. Once inside, he kicked the door shut and set me on my feet, letting my body slide all the way down his so I felt all the hard lines and his even harder cock.

      I took a few steps back and then couldn’t move. I was frozen in place by my emotions and feelings. My father took a step closer.

      He said nothing else, just stared at me like a predator. I felt so vulnerable right then, and it turned me on.

      “Are we really doing this?” I asked quietly. I’d die if he told me to leave. I needed this like I needed to breathe.

      I didn’t focus on what was right and wrong. I didn’t think about how disgusting other people would see that I wanted to be with my father.

      And then he stalked closer, and I moved back until the edge of the bed hit the back of my knees. I sat down and stared up at him. Although I stared at his face, I could see movements and lowered my gaze so that I was eye level with his massive cock. The damn thing pushed against his dark sweats, so hard and throbbing.

      “You’re fucking turning me on staring at my dick like that. Jizz is staining my pants.”

      I opened my mouth but didn’t know what to say. My face heated, my pulse raced, and I anticipated what would happen next.

      “It’s so fucking wrong,” he said under his breath, and I felt my heart plummet. “But the best goddamn thing I’ve ever felt, Victoria.”

      I gasped at how arousing his words were, and how they made my panties soaked clean through.

      His gaze dropped to the junction between my thighs, and I felt myself get wetter. “I’m going to bury my face between your thighs and eat my little girl's pussy until she comes all over my face.”

      I felt hot all over, like my body was on fire from the inside out.

      “I’m one sick motherfucker, Victoria.” He growled those words, as if he wanted me to really know–and hear–how deranged he was right now. “And I’ve been wanting to suck on my little girl's cunt since your eighteenth birthday and I saw what a woman you’d become.”

      God… he’d wanted me for as long as I’d wanted him?

      He groaned and sank to his knees, placed his big, calloused hands on my thighs, and pushed my legs open.

      “Every time I see you, my cock gets so fucking hard.” He slid his palms over my bare thighs, and I sucked in a sharp breath. “I jerk off to the thought of you nightly, baby girl.”

      Daddy leaned in and buried his face between my now spread thighs, and even though I wore my little jean shorts, he inhaled deeply and groaned.

      “I know wanting you is wrong, but goddammit, baby, wanting you feels too right.”

      I let myself fall back to the bed, and he worked my shorts and panties off. And God help me, but I let him. He started sliding his hands up my inner thighs, pushing my them open impossibly wider.

      “Fuck,” he groaned. “You’re so damn perfect, Victoria baby. And I’m not going to deny myself any longer. I’m going to taste your pretty, perfect pussy.”

      I pushed up and looked him in the eyes. “Then do it, Daddy,” I moaned. “Suck on my little cunt and make it yours. Give me what I want because I've wanted to get naked with you for far too long.”

      “Such a good girl.” Before I could respond, he licked my clit, his eyes still locked on mine. “Ask Daddy to really suck on this little twat.”

      I moaned, and my eyes nearly rolled back in my head. I bit my lip, the words he wanted to hear right on the tip of my tongue.

       There was no confusion, no fear, of what I was doing. I didn’t care what anyone thought, didn’t care that society would see us as sick and twisted because we were related.

      This felt right and perfect, and I wanted to be with my father.

      “Tell your daddy what I want to hear, and I’ll give it all to you.”

      I opened my eyes then, not realizing I’d closed them for how intensely I felt. I could do this. I could say the words. “I want you to lick my pussy, Daddy. Eat it like you’re starving.” I stared at him as he looked up at me from between my thighs. “Make me come with your lips and tongue.” I dragged my tongue over my lips, and he groaned, watching me do the act.

      Rising faster than I could anticipate, my father brought his face close to mine, stared at my lips, and gripped my chin. “When I’m done making my girl come with my mouth, I’m going to use your pretty lips to make me blow my wad. I’m going to make you take Daddy’s big, fucking cock down your throat until I gag you with my load and force you to swallow it down.”

      My daddy was so nasty, and I loved it.

      “And after I fuck your pussy–when I’m done breaking in this pretty pussy–you’ll feel me tomorrow when you walk and sit down.”

      Yes, that's what I want.

      “You’re going to know what it feels like to have Daddy’s thick dick shoved deep inside of you, stretching you out wide so you’ll crave my dick and my dick only.”

      I didn’t want anyone but him.

      “My good girl.” Daddy kissed me long and thoroughly, and I had never felt anything so incredible. He buried his face between my thighs again and inhaled deeply, groaning like a wild animal, loving the way my wet pussy smelled. “You want me to devour this tight little pink, isn’t that right?”   

      “God, yes, Daddy.” I loved hearing him call my pussy that lone, seemingly innocent, word. But we both knew how lewd “pink” really was.

      “Pull your shirt up, baby. Let me see my girl’s perfect, little breasts.”

      Of course, I listened to him and shoved my shirt up before saying screw it and rising enough to just remove the damn thing.

      When my breasts were out in the open, my nipples tightened from the chilled air. My entire body was shaking because I was breathing so hard. I felt high from all the adrenaline rushing through my body.

      My father reached up and took my nipples between his thumbs and forefingers and tweaked the hell out of the little peaks until the pleasure and pain crashed into me.

      “So fucking perfect. I’ve never seen titties as pretty as yours.” He pulled at the tips so hard a cry was pulled from my parted lips. “Yeah, you’re making Daddy harder than steel, darling. Never been so stiff and ready to fuck.”

      I closed my eyes and let myself fall back on the mattress, moaning at how God this all felt. My pussy was so juicy for my daddy.

      And then he started licking and kissing me between my thighs. Daddy sucked on my clit while he teased my pussy hole before slowly slipping a thick digit into me.

      “I wanted to be the first one to break in this tiny pussy, but I bet you’ve let some motherfucker sample this cunt, haven’t you?”

      I gasped and nodded, not denying it. It had been a onetime sexual experience when I turned sixteen and had gone to a party. The guy had also been sixteen and from another school. So, it was literally a one-night stand and the most lackluster experience of my life.

       But I knew having my daddy fuck me would ruin all other men for me. Because I only want him.

      “It was only once,” I gasped when he shoved in another finger.

      “I’ll be the only one who fucks you from this point on, isn’t that right?”

      “Yes, Daddy,” I moaned.

      And when he pulled his fingers from my cunt and held them up, showing how soaked they were, I felt that flush claim me again. Daddy licked the digits clean. Then faster than I could anticipate, he spanked my sloppy slit. I was so drenched from the slap that my juices splashed all over my inner thighs.

      “God damn, baby girl. You like when I smack this pretty pussy?”

      “Yes, Daddy. I love everything you do to me. I want more,” I begged.

      Before I could react, he hauled me off the bed, spun me around, and placed me back on the mattress so my ass was now popped in the air. The position had me exposed in all the best ways.

      And then he spanked my ass hard enough it stung, and my cheeks jiggled. I gasped and looked over my shoulder, feeling how wide my eyes were.

      “Does my baby girl want me to stop spanking this tight, little ass?”

      I shook my head. “I want more.”

      “Mmm,” he hummed and smoothed his big palm over my ass cheek. I felt all the calluses from him working with his hands at the body shop.

      “Show your daddy more.” He smacked my ass and pulled my thighs apart.

      I closed my eyes and whimpered in pleasure.

      “In due time, sweetheart, Daddy’s gonna fuck your virgin asshole.” He gripped the cheeks of my ass, spreading them wide and exposing that tight, forbidden hole. He trailed a thick finger down my crack and then ran it over my puckered asshole.

      I was so wet. This forbidden act turned me on more than anything else.

      With his other hand, he finally touched my soaked, aching pussy. I groaned and popped my ass up more, shaking the mounds until they jiggled for his viewing pleasure. “Get in deeper, Daddy.”

      “Does my sweet girl want to be my dirty little girl? My filthy slut?” He covered my back with his hard chest, and when I felt his massive erection nestle between my ass, I moaned. “I’m going to fuck this pussy hard and raw.” He smacked my ass again and again, and I groaned at how my skin burned in the best way.

      “Yes. God, this is so good.” And wrong.

      His mouth was on me a second later as he held my cheeks apart. And when he pushed his tongue into my pussy hole, I gasped. I was so close to going over the edge already. He let go of my ass and slid his hands to my hips, keeping me in place as he devoured my pussy.

      Daddy said something, but his words were muffled against my soaked pussy. When I cried out and ground my pussy against his mouth, he really ate me out then.

      The longer he devoured my pussy, the closer I got to coming. He must have known I was close to getting off because he backed off to my disappointment. I cried out like the needy whore he said I was.

      His needy whore.

      I felt his fingers being shoved into me, and I started saying rude things, words about him fucking me like his slut, making me come violently, and never letting me be with anyone else but him again.

      I heard sloppy sounds as my body latched onto his probing fingers.

      “You’re so tight, Victoria. You’re gonna strangle my cock once I fuck you.”

      I wanted that. I wanted it to hurt.

      “I can’t wait to give my little girl a thick, hot load.”

      He scissored me with his fingers, and as he finger-fucked me, my entire body shuddered. I could feel how wet I was for him… for my father.

      And then I came. Through the haze of my pleasure, I heard his animalistic growl as he kept fucking me with his fingers. My pussy felt so tight around those digits as they sucked on him, drawing my daddy in further.

      When my orgasm faded, he pulled out of me, and I sagged against the mattress.

      He hummed in pleasure at my response. “Look at me.”

      My body felt so heavy, but I found the strength to look over my shoulder. The view that greeted me was of my father gripping his cock and jerking off. He ran his thumb over the bulbous tip, smearing the pre-cum along the crown using it as lube.

      I’d always pictured what his dick looked like. I’d see it bulging in his jeans, and knew he was large–as was every part of him. But actually seeing how thick and long my dad’s dick was actually shocked me. Because it would hurt, and I wanted it so badly.

      He grabbed an ass cheek and squeezed the flesh hard. “This ass belongs to Daddy, doesn’t it, Victoria?”

      I nodded. “It’s only yours.”

      He brought his pussy-slickened fingers up so I could see and showed me how glossy they were. “Daddy made his little girl so wet.” He brought them to his mouth and dragged his tongue over them, licking them clean. “And now, it’s time I fucked her.”

      He squeezed the base of his cock and aimed the crown at my pussy hole. I could see all the pre-cum dripping out of the thick tip, and I raised my ass up and angled myself for a deep penetration.

      “Get ready, Victoria baby. Because you’re about to take your daddy’s monster cock and swallow up my thick load.”
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          MARCUS

        

      

    

    
      I’d never been so hard in my life, and it was all because my daughter was face down, ass up, and her pussy all but begging for her daddy’s big cock to fill it.

      Her flavor coated my tongue, and I knew I was already addicted to her. No one would compare to Victoria, and that’s why I knew she’d always be mine.

      My sweetheart was innocent in so many ways. I didn't care that she wasn’t a virgin. What I only cared about was the fact she was now mine, and no one would ever fucking have her but me. 

      When I called her my beautiful slut, I meant it in the most possessive, dominating way possible. Because she was mine.

       All my twisted fantasies were coming true.

      I couldn’t wait any longer, so I lined up my cock with her sweet, wet, little hole. “My girl.” I shoved in deep and in one thrust, impaling my daughter with the biggest cock I knew she’d ever seen and felt.

      “Jesus Christ,” I cursed. She was so tight, the tightest pussy I’ve ever felt.

      “Oh God,” she cried out. “Daddy, oh God, you’re so big it hurts–”

      “It hurts so fucking good, baby doll.” I pulled out and pushed back in. “You know why it hurts?”

      She didn’t answer, just moaned and gripped the sheets in her tiny fists.

      “You're just too tiny for Daddy’s enormous cock, baby.”

      I couldn't control myself as I started thrusting in and out, sweat already coating my temples and chest. My abs clenched as my muscles contracted from my pumping. “You’re such a good girl for taking all of your daddy’s schlong.”

      I kept shoving deeper into her, making Victoria take every hard, thick inch of me.

      “Daddy, it’s too much. Go slower. I need you to be gentle.”

      But I couldn’t hear anything but the rushing of my pulse in my ears and the groans and growls that spilled for my chest.

      “Daddy, it hurts.”

      I smacked her ass. “Hurts so good, baby girl.”

      She moaned and bit her lip, and the fact she was getting wetter told me the pain was making her feel good, too.

      Sweat trailed down my hairline as I started thrusting in and out, pounding into her cunt like a beast unable to control himself during mating season.

      “Over time, your pussy will get used to my size and girth, darling. Until then, we’ll just have to break you in to be Daddy’s girl.”

      “Yes,” she mewled. “It hurts but feels so good.”

      Yeah, it fucking did.

      “I’m gonna fuck you so frequently, sweetheart, that you’ll be my beautiful, little fuck doll.” I fucked her like a maniac. “Jesus Christ. You’re going to make me blow my load before we really get started.”

      I pulled out, then buried myself completely in her tight heat with one full thrust again. “You’re going to be sore, and it’s gonna make me so fucking hard knowing that. I want to see you walking funny because you remember how hard Daddy fucked you.” I knew she’d give me whatever I wanted. Victoria wanted me as much as I wanted her.

      “God, Daddy. I want you to use all my holes. I want you to use me. I’ll be your good girl always. "

      Damn, my sweetheart was a fucking smoking piece of ass. She talked the right kind of dirty that had my balls drawing up and nearly causing me to come and fill her up.

      I wanted to go slow so this would last all fucking night, but I was too far gone. No amount of jerking off could tame my dark, twisted desire for my daughter.

      I thrusted deep in her, stretching her tiny cunt out even more.

      Victoria cried out for more, begging me to fuck harder. And I gave my girl what she wanted.

      “Your pussy was made for me, baby doll. And this is Daddy’s cunt. Tell me, Victoria. Tell me you’ll always be ready for my gigantic cock. You’ll take me whenever I want it.”

      “Yes. I’m yours to use,” she moaned, whimpering and begging for it harder.

      “That’s my good little slut. Be ready, Victoria, because now that I’ve had a taste of my little girl’s tight pink, I’m addicted and will want it all the fucking time.”

      I fisted her long hair and yanked her head back. “My pretty whore.” I wanted to see her tits shake, so I forced myself to pull out, flipped her over, and spread her thighs again. Her breasts jiggled from the motion, but I was too transfixed and obsessed about getting back in deep inside, that I was rutting between her legs like a fucking animal seconds later.

      “Grip your knees and bring them to your chest. Spread that cunt wide for me.”

      When she obeyed so well, I didn't stop myself from spanking her exposed pussy. She cried out, her eyes widening, and her body shaking from the sudden onslaught of erotic pain. I spanked her clit this time, then her pussy hole. I kept slapping her slit, inner thighs, even moved to her tight and high titties.

      When her porcelain skin was pink and covered in my handprints, only then did I fuck her.

      “Daddy's little submissive,” I murmured to myself.

      “I love when my daddy makes it hurt because I know he’ll kiss it all and make it better.”

      “Damn right I will.” Fuck, she was perfect.

      I grabbed her hair again hard enough she whined I was hurting her.

      “Daddy will make it all better, baby.” With a couple more thrusts in and out of her, I pulled out, used the leverage I had on her hair, and hauled her upper body up. 

      I fisted my sloppy, wet cock and ran the crown against her lips. I didn’t have to order her to suck my dick. She was a good little slut and parted her lips and stuck her tongue out, ready to take me down her throat.

      My hips slammed forward on their own, and I shoved between her lips, making sure Victoria took me all the way to the back of her throat until she gagged.

      The sounds of her choking on me had spurts of cum shooting out of my cockhead and filling her mouth and belly.

      “I want to fill you up so much, my spunk spills out the corner of your mouth.” I gripped the back of her head and made her take all of me, even though she had her hands on my waist and tried to slow my movements. I couldn't stop. I was going to shoot my wad down her throat, and then get hard all over again and fuck her cunt.

      Because she was gagging, tears formed in her eyes and spilled down her cheeks.

      “My beautiful girl.” Victoria gazed up at me, her mouth stretched wide, her mouth full of me. But the more I thrust into her mouth, the more I knew the first time I came would be in my daughter’s tight snatch.

      I pulled my dick from between her lips. She sucked in a breath, saliva dripping down her chin and onto her breasts. I pushed her back, gripped her hip in one hand to hold her still, and plunged between her thighs.

      I jack hammered into my daughter's pussy, stretching her walls, encouraged by her cries and moans for more.

      She angled her ass up, allowing me to push even deeper, grinding that pussy on me and driving me crazy.

      “Yes, Daddy. So good. You’re making me feel so good.”

      I dug my knees in and plowed into her. I’ll come inside of her for the first time, but not in her pussy… in her ass.

      I pulled out, flipped her over again, and spanked her ass.

      “Get ready. Daddy is gonna eat this ass out before I fuck it.” I dove right in, licking her asshole before flattening my tongue and running it up and down the entire length of her crack. “You taste so fucking sweet.”

      “I’ve never had anyone lick my asshole, Daddy.”

      “And I’ll be the only one to do it, Victoria.” I reached between her legs and shoved three fingers into her cunt. “Come for me, sweetheart. Make me all wet.” I ran my thumb over her clit and fucked her with my fingers.

      “Daddy,” Victoria cried out. “I’m so close.”

      I scissored my fingers inside her soaked pussy while I ate her anus out. 

      Fuck yeah.

      I spit on her asshole, then on her cheeks, and smeared my saliva all over her.

      And then she came for me long and loud, soaking my hand as she gushed for me. Her pussy juices sprayed out of her, and I opened my mouth, drinking it all down.

      “That’s my pretty girl.” I smoothed my hand over her ass, then along her smooth pussy, smearing her pussy cream and my saliva all over her bare skin.

      With one more lick to her anus, I rose and notched my cockhead to her puckered asshole. She was so tight and clenched for me as I started pushing in.

      I spit a mouthful of saliva on her asshole, then started pushing in. Despite the copious amount of lube, her hole was tight, and there was resistance. I pushed through the tight ring of muscle, forcing myself in until I could slide in nice and slow.

      Once I was balls deep—my nutsack pressed to her body—I waited until she adjusted and got comfortable with me in her ass.

      “Breathe through it, sweetheart.” Her tight, little hole strangled my cock, and I was fucking losing my mind. “My perfect daughter has made me feel better than anyone else ever has. You have the tightest ass and pussy, and I’ll never get enough.”

      I rested my chest on her back, braced me hands on the bed on either side of her, and plowed her like she was nothing but my little fuck toy to use.

      “I only want you,” she whimpered. “I want you to want me the same way, Daddy.”

      “You’re it for me,” I admitted.

      I started off slow with my thrusting, but with each passing second and the more she moaned and cried out for more, the crazier I became.

      My balls tightened, and I knew I was about to come harder than I ever had in my fucking life. 

      I pulled out of her just before I came and grabbed my cock as I pumped the length into my fist. “Gonna paint you like a whore.”

      And then I squeezed my cockhead hard enough the pain exploded into pleasure, and I came. Hot, white and thick jets of my cum covered her ass and the small of her back. While I still came, she flipped over, brought her mouth to my dick, and opened up so I could finish coming down her throat. My orgasm was never ending as ropes of jizz that shot out of me and covered her face and neck.

      Gave my pretty girl a nice pearl necklace.

      “Rub it all in. Play with my cum as I watch you and get hard all over again.”

      She moaned as she smoothed her hands all over her face and chest, smearing me into her, using me like lotion.

      She dragged her tongue over her mouth, collecting the jizz that formed there, and hummed in pleasure. “You taste so good, Daddy.”

      I pulled Victoria into my arms and just held her. What we’d done was forbidden, taboo, and probably confusing the longer it sunk in. But it was right, and I knew she felt the same way.

      I felt so fucking high like I could touch the sky.

      “You’re perfect, Victoria. I love you now and always, and nothing will ever change what we have.”

      “Take me to the bath, Daddy.”

      I kept her in my arms and took her into the bathroom. I filled the tub, stripped us both down, and then lifted her into the steaming water. She had her back to my chest as I cradled her.

      My cock was hard all over again, but right now, I just wanted to hold her, to make her feel safe and protected and loved above all else.

      “After the bath, I’m taking you back to bed where I’ll fuck you the rest of the night. And then when you’re too tired for more, I’ll keep my dick buried in that tight, pink, little snatch, and we’ll sleep together like that.”

      “Yes, Daddy,” she moaned, her voice breathy and relaxed. “I want that. I want everything with you.”

      I kissed the top of her head knowing being with my daughter was wrong on every single fucking level but also knowing nothing had ever felt so damn right.
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      The little bell above the shop door chimed as Daddy and I stepped into the cozy gift store. Instantly I smelled burnt wood and lavender filling the air.

      Now that I was out of school for the summer, we’d been traveling, just exploring new towns and making memories that I knew would last a lifetime. But it was moments like this, when I felt like we were in our own little world and everything was quiet, that everything felt perfect.

      Daddy wandered off to look at some hand-carved pocketknives on an endcap while I browsed through the shelves of little souvenirs. I’d been collecting postcards from every stop w made, and smiled as I picked one up that showed a snapshot of the current town we’d stopped at.

      I glanced over at him, watching as he picked a knife up, his brow furrowed in concentration as he studied the craftsmanship. I couldn’t help but smile at how serious he looked.

      Being here with him, and feeling this kind of peace and happiness, made me realize how right my decision had been to say fuck everyone and everything and go with what I wanted.

      After a few minutes of idle shopping, I headed over to him and pressed my body to his. He immediately wrapped his arms around me and I titled my head back, silently asking for a kiss.

      And he sure as hell gave me what I wanted as he took my lips passionately and fiercely. When he broke away, I was panting and my face felt flushed.

      We headed to the counter with a few items in hand, and I knew I had a stupid, love-struck smile on my face. The woman behind the register smiled at us. As she scanned the items, I noticed her gaze kept flicking between Daddy and me.

      “You two are such a cute couple,” she said, and I felt this thrill of happiness move through me at her words. “I can tell just by looking at you how in love you are.”

      My heart fluttered at her words, and I glanced up at Daddy, who gave me a small, knowing smile. There was no need for either of us to say anything. What we shared was something I couldn’t explain, but I felt it in every moment we were together.

      “Thank you,” I said, smiling in return.

      As we left the shop, I slipped my hand into Daddy’s and he gave it a sweet, reassuring squeeze. I knew, without a doubt, that I’d made the best decision of my life.

      We’d have hurdles, obviously, as we navigated this complex relationship, but we’d figure them out together.

      Choosing Daddy, and letting go of everything I thought would hold me back—was worth everything and more.

      I didn’t care what anyone thought. I had Daddy. He had me. And that’s all we both needed.

      As we walked down the street, hand in hand, I knew one thing.

      This was exactly who I was meant to be with.

      
        
        The End.
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