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    I made my way through the woods, the half-moon barely lighting the way. Biting my lip, my heart pounded as I thought about the current fight I was having with my mom. The witch wanted me to call her new stud, Daddy. “I only have one Daddy.” I whispered as I got closer to the clearing and could see amber lights of a car.  
 
    The motor was running as I entered the clearing. Only, it wasn’t Daddy’s car. It was a huge SUV. I stopped, staring at the driver’s door as it opened. Someone big was sitting in the driver’s seat. Daddy was big, almost six feet tall and outweighed me by at least a hundred pounds or more.  
 
    I stopped and looked harder at the person in the car. It had been five and a half years since the last time I saw him in person, so I wasn’t sure at first. When he climbed out of the car, I noticed the mustache and goatee, but it was him. I finally took a breath. “Daddy…” I jogged the rest of the way. “I missed you so much.”  
 
    He wrapped his muscled arms around me. Pulling me up from the ground like I weighed nothing to kiss my lips. I flung my arms around his neck with a giggle. I’ve always felt like a tiny fairy compared to him, being in his arms, I was tiny.  
 
    His tongue shoved into my mouth, one of his hands grabbing my ass. I licked along his tongue, suckled it. Moaning as he rubbed his hard cock against my belly.  
 
    He ended the kiss, squeezing my ass cheek. “Come on, we got to go.” He whispered as he put me on the ground. He held my hand as we walked to the back of the big car. He opened the hatch and I looked up at him. “I want you to get in and lay down.” He said as he helped me climb inside. “Keep the blanket over you.”  
 
    I looked at the thick carpet, and heavy blanket. “Why?” I asked as I looked back up to him. 
 
    “For this to really work, Baby.” He said as he guided me forward. “No one can see me with you…Or see you in my car.” He said as he lifted me up. “Now lay down.”  
 
    “I love you, Daddy.” I said as he helped me cover my body.  
 
    “I love you too.” He said as he stepped back and closed the door.  
 
    Biting my lip, I covered my head. The front door closed, and I heard the motor revved up. I took a deep breath and let it out. We had escaped. I couldn’t wait to feel him touching me like we had been talking about. I thought about his promise that he would never let another man touch me. And he would let my mom force me to call anyone else daddy.  
 
    A shiver zipped through me as I thought about how we were going to do that. He was going to take me away and make me his. I wondered what it would feel like to have his big dick inside me. He said he had all kinds of naughty plans for me when we got home. I couldn’t wait to find out what those plans were. 
 
    I knew what one of them was. He was going to start nursing my big boobs. I was shocked when he started talking about do that. But he said that he had been hard ever since I started lactating at the same time that I had hit puberty. He dreamed of sucking me dry then fucking my tiny pussy.  
 
    Mom’s boobs did the same thing, but she wouldn’t let him suck on hers. I was going to be better to him then she ever was. I was going to give him everything he wanted, including my milk. 
 
    I frowned as I felt the car turn the wrong way. I wondered if he was taking the long way around the city to get to his apartment. A few minutes later, the car accelerated. I frowned as I wondered where he was going. “Daddy, where…”  
 
    “Just lay there and be quiet, Baby.” He called back.  
 
    “Okay…” I closed my eyes in the darkness and tried to ignore the bumpy road jarring me around. Hopefully we would get to where ever he was taking me soon. I’ve saved my creamy milk for him all afternoon. The bouncing of my engorged boobs was already starting to hurt.  
 
    What seemed like hours drug by, I think I’ve dozed off more than once. Then I felt him pulling off the road and turning. “Daddy?” I called out, this time I needed a bathroom badly.  
 
    “Fifteen more minutes, Honey.” He said as he turned the music down. “I can’t wait to fuck you Baby…I’ve been so horny.”  
 
    It’s been weeks since he had promised that we would soon be fucking like bunnies. “Me too, Daddy.” I said as I uncovered my head, I could see that the sun was starting to lighten the sky. It had been around eleven when I snuck out of the house. “My pussy has been all hot and achy since you called.” I frowned as I noticed trees. “Where are we?”  
 
    “Almost home.” He called back.  
 
    The car slowed and he turned again. “You moved?” I asked as I was bounced off the floor.  
 
    “Nobody will ever find us here, and no one knows us…We can be together, without hiding.” He said as he turned again. “Baby, do you have some milk for daddy?”  
 
    I looked at my wet shirt. “I’m so full of milk it’s leaking out everywhere.” I said, excitement rushed through me as I thought about being able to be together finally. The car turned again, then pulled to a stop. The motor shut off.  I waited as I heard the front door open, and close. I smiled as his face appeared in the back window.  
 
    He flung the door open, “Come here Baby…”  
 
    He grabbed me, pulling me up into his arms. I wrapped my arms around his neck and my legs around his waist. My skirt rose up around my waist and he grabbed my ass. “God, I missed you…” I whimpered as he held me tightly and kissed my lips. It had been over six years since mommy divorced him and made him move out. She was angry because she said he was looking at me too much.  
 
    “I missed you too.” He said as he slammed the door down and started walking. “Never again.” He cupped my head with one of his hands. “All mine now…” He growled, kissing my lips again.  
 
    I suckled his lower lip, then shoved my tongue into his mouth. He moaned as I ground my pussy against the hard bulge in his jeans. Pulling my tongue out as he tried sucking it back in, I giggle. “Daddy?” I whined and moaned. “Are you going to fuck my tiny pussy now?”  
 
    “You better believe it sweetheart.” He said as he climbed up some steps. “We’re gonna do all kinds of naughty things.”  
 
    As he stopped at the door, I glanced around. The place was in the middle of nowhere. I couldn’t see any other houses. A tall chain link fence circled the house and massive yard. Beyond the fence, there was nothing but flat land and trees. “Where are we?” I asked as he unlocked the house door.  
 
    “Arizona.” He said as he opened the door and carried me inside.  
 
    “Arizona?” I looked at him as he kicked the door closed behind us. How many hours have we been driving? “You drove all the way from Colorado to here?” I asked.  
 
    He grinned. “I had to make sure if we were going to do this, your mom wouldn’t know where to look.” He walked over to the couch and sat down. “She will never find us out here.”  
 
    “Oh.” I said as he started unbuttoning my shirt as I straddled his lap. I bit my lip as he peeled the wet fabric away from my boobs, and off my arms. He kissed the swells of each globe as he reached behind me and unhooked my bra. “Hungry?” I asked as he groaned when he pulled my wet bra off.  
 
    “You have no idea, Baby.” He carefully cupped my boobs.  
 
    I curved my back, giving him access. He leaned forward and his tongue licked over my nipple making me gasp softly as it hardened. I watched as he kissed the now stiff peak.  
 
    “They’re so long and thick…” He mumbled. His fingers caressed from the base of my boob outward. “So fucking beautiful.” He added. “Your tits are so big and firm.”  
 
    I noticed a bead of white build up. I bit my lip harder as his licked at it again. “Do it Daddy…” I whispered as my pussy tightened. “Drink my milk.” I urged him by leaning in closer. He was going to have to since he told me not to bring anything with me. I didn’t have my pump.  
 
    His mouth opened, I held my breath as he worked it over my whole nipple. I gasped as he closed his lips around it and started sucking. I tried to breathe as he sucked the tip in deep, and milk started pouring out into his mouth. Dropping my head back, I cupped his head and held him tightly to my boob. “Oh, my god…Daddy…” I whimpered at the rush of sparks flooding my body. My pussy clinched again, this time spilling moisture into my panties. 
 
    He grabbed me by the wrists and twisted my arms behind my back. Which arched my back more for him to feed from my boobs. I listened to him moaning between gulps, his mouth making suckling noises.  The pull on my nipple felt so good. And then I realized he was grinding his hard cock against my pussy. Occasionally bumping into my clit.  
 
    It all came together to drive me insane. I started rocking my hips, making his hard jean covered cock rub in the right spots. “Oh god…Daddy, I can’t wait to feel you inside me…” The moan that slipped from my lips didn’t sound like that of a little girl. One of his hand slipped around to milk my tit the other still held my wrists tightly. 
 
    I managed to free one of my hands, he tilted his head and watched as I shoved in inside my panties. Still smashing my pussy against his hard cock, I shifted to get my fingers between the folds of my pussy. He let me play with my clit, moaning as I smashed my pussy down hard and ground it against his cock.   
 
    His mouth popped off as I started moaning louder. “Fuck…You’re so hot, Baby.” He said as he moved to my other tit. “Keep fingering that sweet pussy…”  
 
    I ripped my panties to the side as I leaned back. “Do you want me to stuff my fingers inside?” I asked, realizing I was sounded like a total whore. 
 
    “Yeah…Let me see those fingers fucking that cunt.” He growled as he leaned me back farther.  
 
    I shivered as his eyes watched my fingers. Moaning, I stuffed two inside my wet hole. “Oh, Daddy.” I whimpered as I started pumping in and out slowly. “I’m so wet…” I watched him watching my hand. “I wish it was your cock in there…”  
 
    He glanced at my other boob, still heavy with milk. Then back down to my pussy. “Ah, hell…” He shoved me back to the edge of his knees. Then reached down, ripping the buttons of his jeans open. He glanced up at me as he worked his jeans down without dropping me. 
 
    I gasped at the sight of his cock. The thing was huge, long and thick. Purplish veins covering the smooth shaft. I bit my lip as I noticed clear liquid dripping from the slit in the helmet shaped head.  
 
    “Now prove to Daddy that you want to be his girl.” He said as he held his erection upward with one hand and guided me forward with the other. “I want you to use my cock to pop that little cherry pussy of yours.”  
 
    His hand grabbed me at the waist. “Okay.” I glanced at the size of his dick again. I wanted to be with him forever, I had to do this. Grabbing his shoulders, I raised up onto my feet. Shivering, I looked to his face as I lowered myself down. I had to shift a little as the tip poked into my clit.  
 
    “There ya go…” He mumbled as I lined my hole up with his dick. “Now, slide that hot little cunt down on my dick.”  
 
    “Yes, Daddy.” I whimpered as I lowered myself onto him and his dick started inside. The hand on my hip pulled down on me. “Crap…Daddy it’s too big.” I hissed as my pussy stretched wider. “It won’t fit…”  
 
    “Yes, it will…Now just drop down on it.” He said, pulling me.  
 
    I cried out as I slipped and ended up impaling myself. Tears flooded my eyes, he grabbed my head. I felt his lips kissing. He whispered something to me against my lips, I couldn’t move. Couldn’t think of anything but the painful entrance.  
 
    “That’s my good little girl…Fuck that is tight!” He moaned, wiping the tears from my cheeks. “Oh Baby, you took Daddy’s cock like a big girl.”  
 
    “I did?” I asked, glancing down to see our bodies joined tightly together.  
 
    “Yes, you did. Look at Daddy’s dick buried in that pussy.” He smiled, then kissed at my lips again. “So beautiful, isn’t it?”  
 
    I tried to pull up off him, he grabbed me with both hands and held me down. “It hurts…” I whimpered as I felt his dick jerk inside me.  
 
    “I know, it always does the first time.” He said as he reached up and smoothed my hair back. “But soon it will feel good and you’ll love it.” He whispered as he brushed his lips across my cheek. “You’ll even beg me for it.”  
 
    I bit my lip as he moved his kissing to my neck. “Okay Daddy.” I whispered as the thing inside me jerked again.  
 
    “You just sit there and get used to me being inside you.” He groaned as he had me leaned over him again. “I’m going to suck the milk out of your other boob. Then we’ll get to the fun part of fucking.”  
 
    I jerked as he latched onto my other nipple. The fun part? I felt pain. Like my body was ripped open wide. I stared out the window behind the sofa, noticing the high fence had barbed wire around the top. The gate, that we had to have came through was closed. I frowned as I noticed cameras pointed in different directions.  
 
    Below me, he moaned. His hand started caressing my boob. I closed my eyes, trying to find all the good sensations from before. I focused on his mouth, the way he suckled my nipple deep into the warmth. Flipping my hair to the other side, I looked down at him as I ran my fingers through his thick hair. His tongue pressed up on my nipple. I moaned as my pussy clinched around his dick.  
 
    His hands returned to my hips, slowly he guided me up. I whimpered as he pulled me down, but his dick slipped back in easier. Then he forced my hips to make a circle. I realized it was the same movements from before I speared my pussy onto his dick. As he made me move, I noticed the pain had eased a lot.  
 
    He moaned, his hips pushing up as his suckling sped up. I winced as his fingers dug into my skin, making me rock and grind on his dick faster. His mouth popped off my nipple, leaving a wet string between the two. “Fuck, Baby…” He moaned, looking up at me.  
 
    “It does feel better now Daddy.” I mumbled, rocking faster now that he wasn’t attached to my boob. One of his hands slipped up my back, grabbing a handful of my hair. He pulled my head down, taking my lips in another kiss. I opened as his tongue wiggled it’s way between my lips.  
 
    I could taste my milk on his tongue. His breath smelled of it. Sweet, with a hint of fruit. My special diet gave it a fruity taste. He had told me to eat properly, he was a big man and would need a lot of milk. Researching, I discovered I could change the taste by eating certain stuff. He pulled my head back ending the kiss. “Did you like how I tasted?” I asked.  
 
    “Like heaven…” He smiled. “Get your feet back up on the couch.” He ordered as he hooked his hands behind my thighs. “I want you to raise up then slid back down.” As I did what he wanted, he slipped his hands under me to grab my ass. “Up…” He helped me raise until just the thick head of his cock was inside. “Now swirl your hips as you slide back down.”  
 
    Biting my lip, I circled my hips. His dick shifting around inside me as I slipped down. “Ah…” I breathed out as he had me do it again.  
 
    “Such a good girl.” He said. His head fell back against the sofa, mouth opened as he moaned again. His hands grasped my waist. “Fuck so tight…” He said as he lifted and dropped me straight down.  
 
    I was moaning and gasping as he started making me bounce straight up and down faster. “Oh, Daddy…” I dropped my head and watched as his cock disappeared inside my body. Traces of blood coated the base of his dick. I shivered. This was real. I had just given my Daddy my virgin pussy, and I was still giving it to him.  
 
    Suddenly, his arms slipped around my waist. He hugged me tightly to him as he groaned and buried his face between my boobs. “Don’t move…Don’t even fucking breathe.” He growled the words out as he held me still.  
 
    Biting my lip, I looked out the window again. “Did I do something wrong Daddy?” I asked, then felt him kiss the side of my boob.  
 
    “That hot little pussy just about made me blow my load.” He said, dropping his head back against the couch. “You’re almost too tight, Baby…But god, you feel so good.” He reached up and stroked his fingers through my hair and down my back. “I’m not ready to cum yet. I want to enjoy our first time for as long as possible.”  
 
    He hugged me tightly again, I gasped as he scooted to the edge of the couch. “What are you doing?” I asked as he stood, still holding me up. His dick pressing up inside me deeper.  
 
    “Bedroom…” He smiled as he started walking. My boobs crushed against his hard chest. “And I think we need to lose the rest of these clothes.” He said as he pushed me against a rough stucco wall, then pumped his hips.  
 
    “What…Oh…Bedroom?” I panted as he pulled his cock out then worked it back in deep. I wrapped my arms around his neck, holding on for dear life as he fucked me harder. He buried his face against my neck, I jerked as I felt his teeth nipping then suckling the same spot.  
 
    He groaned, then pulled me off the wall. I could feel the hicky tingling on my neck as we went down a hallway.  we entered another room, he carried me across it. He chuckled as he lifted me off his dick then dropped me.  
 
    Screaming as I fell, I then giggled as I landed on a soft bed. He pushed between my thighs, his hands reaching for my skirt. Licking my lip, I lifted up and watched as he pulled my skirt and panties off.  
 
    He tugged my sandals off as he got to them. His eyes roaming freely over my nude body. “Damn, you’re beautiful.” He growled as he tossed my clothing and shoes to the corner then tugged his shirt off over his head.  
 
    Biting my lip, I traced each thick muscle on his chest with my eyes. His thick arms caught my attention, covered in tattoos. With his long black hair and steel gray eyes, he never really looked like the stepdad type. But god, he had been the best one I ever had.  
 
    His hands worked his jeans off his ass. I tried to remind myself to breathe as he kicked off his boots and dropped his jeans. “You’re still as hot as I remember.” I said, smiling as I noticed his thick dick bobbing around. My pussy clinched, remembering how that had felt inside me.  
 
    He winked at me as he kicked his jeans across the room. “I can’t believe that I finally have you all to myself.” He said. Leaning over and grabbing my knees, he spread my legs apart. His eyes dropping to my pussy. “All mine…There is so many things I want to do to you, I don’t know where to start.” He moaned as he slid his hands up my legs as he moved over me.  
 
    I jerked as he paused to place a kiss to my smooth hairless mound. “I’m all yours Daddy…” I gasped as his tongue came out and flicked out at my swollen clit. The whole time he licked and teased at my clit, he stared up my body and into my eyes. I felt pinned by those cold steely eyes. Only my hips moving as he flicked my clit.  
 
    He chuckled as I moaned, his head lowering. He kept staring as he suckled my clit between his teeth. A growled erupted from his chest as he bit it gently and started flicking the bundle of nerves hard.  
 
    I cried out, fisting the blanket as my hips jerked in time with his tongue. I dropped my head back, groaning as my body spasmed. My thighs tightened on his head as he kept sucking and licking. Bright white lights exploded in my brain as I felt liquid gushing from my pussy. His moaning again as he released my clit had me raising my head to look at him. His tongue was busy licking at my pussy. I noticed his mustache and goatee were soaked, but he seemed to like the taste of me.  
 
    “Fucking squirter…That is going to be a lot of fun.” He mumbled, then licked a few more times. He grinned as he moved up over my body. “Did you enjoy that?” His voice was deeper, the black of his pupils had taken over the gray.  
 
    I jerked as he stopped to kiss each of my nipples. “Yes Daddy.” I whispered as his body covered mine completely. Heavier and thicker, his weight spread my thighs wide.  
 
    “Later, I’ll teach you to do something like that on me.” He said as he reached between us.  
 
    “Okay…” I whispered as he felt him line his dick up to my opening. Shivering, I braced for the pain again. But, as he thrust forward, he slid in ease. His weight lowered onto me, I slipped my arms around his chest.  
 
    “You’re going to learn to do all kinds of nasty stuff for me.” He mumbled as he planted an elbow on each side of my head. Using them to keep me from sliding, he began humping my pussy again.  
 
    Looking up, I noticed mirrors stuck to the ceiling. His hard body moving on top of me. All I could see of me was my spread legs and my arms holding on to him. I felt his knees move, pushing up under mine, as I watched in the mirror. His ass flexed and pumping up and down as he drilled his cock in and out of my sore pussy.  
 
    “My turn to cum Baby.” He mumbled against my ear. “I’m gonna fill this little pussy so full that you’ll be leaking cum out for a week.” He said, a moan ripping from his chest.  
 
    I tried pushing him up, but he was too heavy. “Daddy…Not on birth…” I whimpered as he groaned and slammed in hard and deep. Instead of pulling back, he kept trying to push deeper. I grunted as he jerked into me. Then as he stilled, I felt his cock throbbing. He moaned loudly in my ear. I realized he had just climaxed deep inside my pussy.  
 
    He held his weight off me mostly, but he refused to let me up. Fear and panic rushed over me as I felt something dripping down the crack of my butt. His cum. Oh god, help me. “Daddy, I’m not on birth control…” I said as I slapped his side.  
 
    “I know.” He said softly, then kissed the side of my head. “I want a baby…A baby with you, Honey.”  
 
    I frowned. “You do?” I asked as he raised his upper body.  
 
    He brushed a thumb over my lower lip. “Yes, I want to watch my baby growing inside you.” He said as he leaned down and kissed my lips. “See you’re belly getting big, knowing that it’s my baby doing it. Watch you feed him.”  
 
    Fear still lingered, but I softened at his words. I thought about how he had been as a dad to me. He had been so loving and fun. Until she got jealous and ruined everything. “Because Mom took me away from you?” I asked as I looked into his eyes.  
 
    He shrugged, then smiled a little. “Partly.” He said as he kissed my lips again. “I’ve always wanted a kid of my own too.”  
 
    I must have made a face as his softening dick slipped out of me. He chuckled as cum flooded out with it and down my crack. “That is kind of gross, pouring down my crack.” I said and giggled as he laughed.  
 
    “I told you it was going to be a lot.” He said as he pushed up off me. “The bathroom is through the door.” He rolled over and landed on the bed. “Go clean up and we’ll take a little nap.”  
 
    I realized I still had to pee really bad too. Sitting up, I slid off the bed. As I stood, his cum flooded out. My thighs were coated in it as I waddled to the bathroom. “This is gross.” I said as I closed the door. His laughter followed me to the toilet. “Not funny.”  
 
    


 
   
  
 



 
 
      
 
      
 
    Six weeks later, I smiled as he read the pregnancy test. “You’re gonna be a real Daddy, Daddy.” I said as a grin spread across his face. “I’m hungry…” I said as I sidestepped his grabby hands making him growl. Backing away, I noticed his dick was hard again. “Naughty Daddy, I want lunch first.”  
 
    “I’m gonna spank you.” He followed me towards the kitchen. “Fine, naughty brat…Make lunch and we’ll fuck while you eat.” He said as he stopped at the doorway into the kitchen.  
 
    “Like that would be a first…You just used me as a dessert plate last night.” I thought about how his tongue felt digging whip cream out of my pussy. Tied to the bed posts, there wasn’t anything I could do but enjoy the attention. 
 
    “You had fun, you know you liked it. Me licking the cream off like a starving cat.” He said. “You also liked me digging deep for the cherries and melon chunks hidden in your pussy.”  
 
    I raised an eyebrow and looked back at him. “I’m really hoping you got them all out.” I said as he grinned.  
 
    “I did, I counted them.” He chuckled as I groaned. “What are you making for lunch?”  
 
    I shook my head. “Nothing to do with cream or fruit.” I giggled as he growled. “Go do work stuff and I’ll bring you some lunch in a bit.” I said, shooing him from the kitchen. I smiled as he mumbled something but went back to his office.  
 
    Thirty minutes later, I could hear him on the phone. He sounded angry. I walked down the hallway, his office door was cracked open. I pushed it open more and watched as he stared out the window.  
 
    “No, I was just calling to inform you that you’re going to be a grandmother.” He said, lifting a glass to his lips. “No, you fucking listen. When you accused me of doing shit to your twelve-year-old daughter, though I was proven innocent, you destroyed my fucking life. I lost everything…It didn’t matter that I was innocent.”  
 
    I realized who he was talking to and opened the door more. He was leaning against the glass now, still staring outside.  
 
    “Yeah, well since I was accused of fucking her…I waited until she was eighteen and claimed her.” He said, an evil chuckle escaping his throat. “That beautiful girl took the first load of cum in her virgin pussy…She has been for more ever since.” He said.  
 
    I could hear my mother screaming over the phone.  
 
    “Yeah, I already got her knocked up. She is going to have my kid.” He said as he turned. “I took what was so important in your life and made her mine…” He stopped as he noticed me at the doorway.  
 
    I bit my lip, glancing at the cell phone as the screen lit up. “Feel better?” I asked as he glanced at the screen then tossed the phone on the desk.  
 
    “Baby…” He said as he sat the glass down. “I know that sounded bad…”  
 
    “All I have to say is if this was just to get even with her, then you’ll be fucking yourself from now on.” I said, crossing my arms over my boobs.  
 
    He smiled. “Oh god…Fuck.” He ran his fingers through his hair. “Do you think I’m really that cold?”  
 
    I shrugged. I knew he wasn’t, but I was still pissed.  
 
    “Darlin’, okay I shouldn’t have done that. But that is over now.” He said motioning to the phone. “And no, I didn’t seek you out to knock you up and get even with her. I found you and really liked you before you went, wait a minute, you were married to my mom.” He said as he walked towards me.  
 
    I ducked my head as he slipped his hands around my waist. “I know…Remember.” I said without looking up at him.  
 
    “Stop pouting, or I’ll get the cream and fruit myself.” He said, kissing the top of my head.  
 
    “Not funny.” I growled at him.  
 
    “I love you, and I’m not letting you go for anything in the world.” He said.  
 
    I glanced up to find him smiling. “She kind of deserved it.” I said.  
 
    He chuckled. “Tell me you love me?” He asked, growling as I shook my head. “Say it, or instead of cream, I use ice cream…Imagine that inside your hot little cunt.”  
 
    He dipped down, looking at my face. “No…” I tried to back away as he chuckled. “Okay…I love you…But I don’t like you at the moment.” I said as I turned in his arms and pulled away.  
 
    He shrugged. “Okay, I can take that.” He said then grabbed me and pulled me back against his chest.  
 
    I wrestled for about ten seconds, then he pulled my head back by my hair. His lips landed on mine, tongue forcing its way inside my mouth. Okay, I liked him too. But he didn’t need to know that right now. 
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