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"Fuck, me, this is so
good."


Shit, if she could still form words
then I must not be doing this shit right, time to up my game, just because she
started it doesn't mean I can't bring it on home.


I turned her over onto her back,
pulled her legs up and over my shoulders and dug down deep in her pussy.


"Owwwwwww..." She bucked
under me and howled.


That's more like it.


I watch my dick slide in and out of
her wet slobbering pussy, the muscles in her legs are straining and her sweet
ass is caught in my hands pulling her harder onto my cock.


"Fuck baby, so tight, squeeze my
dick...that's a good girl."


"Get ready, I'm gonna do you
rough from behind."


I turned her over and plunged all ten
inches into her little cunt, there was no time for niceties we already made
love last night, now it's time for some serious fucking.


I'm feeling dirty, it's the mountain
air I guess, I reach for the lube and oil up my fingers pushing two into her
ass, her pussy goes on overdrive, clenching around my meat.


She cums on my cock and I pull out
and hit the ass, she takes it all at once because she's been well primed.


With three fingers in her pussy my
thumb on her clit and my dick in her ass I dare her to form a thought much less
a sentence.


She locked down on my shit and I
slapped her ass hard until she released me and still she kept cumming.


My little city girl is my cum slut,
she loves it, any way I give it to her.


I stole her five years ago, she came
up on my mountain backpacking and got lost. She came, I saw, I conquered.
That's the law of my mountains I take what I want, the fact that she's grown to
love me is a bonus for us, either way I would've kept her.


Young sweet as fuck and innocent, not
anymore, from early on I introduced her to my dick, she fought me for weeks
before I broke her down.


Now she can come and go as she
pleases but she hardly ever leaves the mountains though, she doesn't like to be
too far away from me.


She teases that she doesn't want me to
find another lost pussy while she's gone, as if; she's my one and only.


I hear the kids moving around in
their rooms, time to finish us both off before I get the day started.


She came on my fingers and I pulled
out so I could spray her back and the top of her ass.


"I think it's time to work on
kid number three." I whispered in her ear.


She didn't answer me, her body is
still shaking in the aftermath, but she nodded. Good girl.


I went to get cleaned up and get
ready to make breakfast, it's gonna be a while before she can function it’s
always this way when I’ve given her a good pussy pounding in the mornings.


The twins will be needing their
breakfast soon, I'll see to it, I'm thinking today will be a fuck fest. I'll
drop the boys off at the little pre school at the bottom of the mountains and
then come back for her ass.


"Stay in bed, I'll be back in a
little while after I get the boys taken care of."


Our boys are exactly four years and
three months old, I bred her the first week I fucked her, now it's time to add
to our little family.


I stole one last kiss and a finger
fuck before I headed out of the room leaving her sprawled all over the bed with
a smile on her face.


"I'm gonna fuck that smile when
I get back."
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She came to my mountains to hike I
guess, like all the others that kept trespassing on my property over the years.
No matter how many signs I put up they still ignored them and the county was no
help at all, nothing we could do about that Mr. Sheridan, well I've decided to
take matters into my own hands.


I set some traps around the property
and some trip wires that would set off a silent alarm in the house when anyone
came around. I had surveillance set up as well, that's how far I was willing to
go for my privacy.


All that took a good chunk out of my
pocket but I could easily afford it, that's why I lived the way I did, most
people didn't realize it, but it took millions to be able to live in the
mountains in the Rockies, to own as much land as I did, not to mention the five
bedroom custom built log home with its state of the art everything.


Getting water and electricity and
your basic everyday necessities also cost an arm and a leg but I liked having
the best, for all that I lived in isolation.


I was in the kitchen when the alarm
went off that day; checking the monitor I saw her sitting on the ground trying
in vain to remove the trap from her ankle. I felt the usual anger that always
boiled in me when one of these townies blatantly ignored my signs and came on
to my property.


I was going to teach this one a
lesson, maybe she could go back down the mountain and tell the other assholes
about the experience and that would keep them away from here.


At least that had been my thoughts
until I got a closer look at her. You ever hear people talking shit about being
hit by lightning or falling for someone with just one look? Well I always
laughed that shit off but I'm here to tell you that shit is real.


She was a tiny bit of a thing, five
and a half feet at a guess, no more than maybe a hundred pounds soaking wet.


I noticed her perky tits first, I
guess at some point she got hot on her hike and took her over shirt off, right
now she’s just wearing a skintight tank that revealed the fact she wasn't
wearing a bra.


Her hair was a mass of burnish copper
curls and her beautiful sea foam colored orbs with their sloe-eyed slant sent
shock waves to my dick, hey I'm a hermit not a monk.


She saw me coming and started to
smile, I don't look like what I am, it fools a lot of people especially
females. They see the chiseled cheekbones, the wild as fuck jet-black hair that
had a mind of its own and my pale green eyes and they thought ' city slicker',
if they only knew.


She lost the smile when she got a
good look at my face, no smile, I was sure my frown of disapproval would put
fear in grown men much less a little slip of a girl.


"Could you help me please? I
seem to be stuck." 


"This is private property, you
shouldn't be here." 


"I know, I'm sorry, I was
following the stream and got caught up in the beauty of the mountains so I
missed the signs until it was too late, can you help me?"


"Where's the rest of your 


group?”


"What, oh, I'm alone..."
She stopped short as if just realizing it wasn't the safest thing to tell a
stranger that she was all alone and at his mercy.


The traps I'd set weren't meant to
hurt or do permanent damage, but still there was no getting out of them easily.


As I watched her, I don't know what
came over me, maybe I'd been in these mountains too long and had somehow regressed?
I don't know, but the thoughts that were going through my head were not the
thoughts of a rational human being.


I had retreated to the mountains to
get away from the hustle and bustle of everyday life, I had enough money that I
didn't need to do anything else for the rest of my days but laze around if I so
desired, which is pretty much what I've been doing for the past three years
except when I was building something.


I had a workshop full of finished
furniture that I'd built to keep myself busy. I had a television, no telephone
but my SAT phone and a fully stocked library.


What I didn't have and didn't think I
wanted or needed was human companionship. When I got the urge to fuck I would
visit one of the nearby towns and pick up some pussy in a bar, but even that
had grown old fast. It must be five months since I'd broken one off, but
looking at this little slip of a girl, my mind went in a strange direction.


Before I could second-guess myself I
found myself putting my half formed plan in motion. 


"Wait here I'll be right back, I
need to get something from the house to cut that off." That wasn't exactly
true but she didn't know that.


I ran back to the cabin and got what
I needed, returning to her side. Kneeling with my back turned, under the guise
of releasing her from the trap, I injected her with a sedative, something I
kept handy in case of large predators coming onto the property, but I used a
lesser dosage.


She was out in less than two minutes.
I checked to make sure she was still breathing and that I hadn't given her too
much before releasing her and heading back to the house with her clutched in my
arms.


Going through her belongings I found
her ID, Simone Clarissa Tatum, she’d just turned eighteen. Good enough.


I knew the sedative would take a
couple hours to wear off so I got busy. I tied her to the bed in one of the
guest rooms after cutting her clothes off of her, leaving her in just panties
and socks.


When she finally came awake she was
afraid, of course, she was tied to a bed with a strange man looking down at
her.


She started to cry and beg and plead
with me.


"Please don't hurt me, please,
just let me go, I won't tell anyone I swear, please just let me go."


"No Simone, I don't think so, I
think I'll keep you." I smiled at her, I'm sure she thought I was a nut
job.


That first day I bathed her, she
cried and thrashed around the whole time. As much as I wanted to, I didn't just
jump on her and fuck, no, I had a better plan, a more sinister plan if you
will.


For the next three days I stayed with
her reading to her from the books I'd found in her bag. Classics excellent.


I bathed and fed her while she
remained tied to the bed but I never tried to fuck her.


On the fourth day I started playing
with her little pussy, I say little because everything about her was little,
except her thirty four C breasts. Her frame was barely past that of puberty her
pussy lips were still tight which meant she was either virgin, or not very
experienced. My mouth watered at the thought.


"What are you doing?"


"What do you think I'm
doing?" She didn't answer but I didn't expect her to.


I stayed on the outside of her cunt
at first, just rubbing my fingers over her vulva, not going in, I rubbed her
little clit until it came out of its hood.


Her hips, which had been stiffly
still before started moving of their own volition.


"Uhmm, what, wait, no."


Of course I ignored her.


The next day and the next was more of
the same, only on the last day I pushed my middle finger slowly inside her.


Ah yes, there was her hymen still
intact.


By now she had no control over her
body's movements as she fucked my hand. I played with her clit as I eased
another finger in her tight as fuck pussy. Soon she was bathing my hand with
her juices, her whole body was in full blush.


Looking into her eyes I licked her
juices from my fingers and her body trembled.


Two days later I was on to bigger and
better things. It was right after I'd washed her the sight of her hairless cunt
was too much.


Throwing the washcloth on the side table
I took her ass in my hands and licked her pussy.


I paid close attention to her slit,
not penetrating with my tongue as yet just sucking her pussy before attacking
her love button.


"Owwee." She screamed as I
brought her to orgasm with my mouth and fingers.


Good, we were coming along nicely.


"You're never going to let me go
are you?"


"No, don't ask me that
again."


"Are you gonna keep me tied up
forever?"


"No, just until I've made it so
you can never escape."


I showed her the new traps I had set
up around the place. Nothing like the one she'd been caught in, these were made
to maim.


I showed her footage of the grizzly
that liked to roam my land, in this shot you could see that he was close to the
cabin, what she didn't know was that I had taken down that beer right after I'd
snapped the picture.


I'd already put in an order for
electronic fencing, not only did I want to keep people out, I now had something
I wanted to keep in.


Over the next few days I ate her little
pussy, sucked her nipples and fingered her to orgasm I don't know how many
times. When I wasn't molesting her, I was reading her some of the dirtiest,
sluttiest erotica on the net. In other words, I kept her in a perpetual state
of heat.


By the time I was ready to fuck her
she was so hot for it, it was a wonder she didn't tear her shackles out of the
wall.
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"I'm going to fuck you today
Simone would you like that?"


She didn't answer me just followed me
around the room with her eyes, a look of fear climbing into her eyes.


"There's nothing to be afraid
of, I haven't hurt you since you've been here have I?"


She shook her head no.


"There's a small piece of flesh
protecting you from my member, I'm going to break it with my fingers first and
give you time to rest before I take you."


I lubed up my two fingers to make the
breaching a little easier. I played with her clit first to get her warmed up,
then plunged my well-oiled digits into her newly stretched pussy.


She screamed from the pain and I held
my hand still until she grew accustomed to the invasion. When she settled down
I started the in and out motion with my hand until she was writhing in heat.


When she was through creaming all
over my hand I pulled out and went into the bathroom.


I cleaned her up, there was some
blood as was to be expected, but she was none the worse for wear.


I left her tied up and went about my
business, ordering some new supplies on line. No one delivered anything here,
everything went to my PO box in town and things that were too big were dropped
off at the hardware store where my friend Ethan kept them until I came down the
mountain to pick them up.


I took care of the people in town and
they in turn looked out for me, if not for them I would be running off way more
trespassers than I did.


I provided them money for their
little school repairs and new machinery for the hospital, little things like
that and in gratitude they kept strangers away. They respected the fact that I
wanted to be left alone. It was a win win for all concerned.


Two hours later I was back at her,
this time I ate her pussy until she flooded my mouth with sweet young pussy
juice.


My dick was straining, ready for
action, not yet.


Every two hours I would either eat
her or finger her to orgasm, cleaning her up after each visit.


By the time the sun went down I was
like a rutting bull.


She was lying sprawled in the middle
of the bed, not a stitch of clothing on, her arms and legs chained to the
bedposts.


She'd been sleeping in between
intervals when she wasn't watching the TV I had mounted on the wall. Some
soft-core erotica I had streaming just to keep her primed.


She was awake when I came in,
shirtless, my erection making an impressive ten-inch tent in my sweats. She'd
never seen my dick, I kept it that way on purpose, I didn't need any
unnecessary fears mucking up the works and some women seemed to be intimidated
by my length and girth.


Climbing onto the bed from the
bottom, I went straight for the pussy, licking and lapping at her juices which
had been present all day. Her legs twitched as she started feeling good on my
tongue.


"Please, please, please."
She was hunching her pussy into my mouth.


"Please what Simone?"


I teased her clit with my tongue
before pushing it deep inside her.


"Please...just fuck me." 


Uh huh, I knew those slutty stories
would do the trick, I don't think my little Simone had ever said the word fuck
before in her life even now she was blushing.


Climbing up her body I sucked on her
nipples because I knew I wouldn't be able to reach them while we fucked, I
would have to contort my body too much for that.


She loved having her nipples sucked
and I loved chewing on them.


My dick was ready to go so I pushed
down my sweats and released him into my hand, tonguing her mouth to keep her
from getting a good look as I unchained her arms.


I used the broad head of my cock to
rub up and down her clit to her pussy’s opening. She was a hot sticky mess,
good I’m going to need all the lubrication I could get if I was gonna feed my
monster to her little pussy.


I eased just the crown inside, making
sure to pull on her clit so it didn't disappear inside with my dick and also to
keep her juicing.


It looked like I was splitting her in
two. Her bony body looked so obscene stretched out beneath me, as I pushed more
and more of my bone into her.


"It's too big you gotta stop,
please...." She was looking down between her legs at my monster trying to
invade her pussy.


I pulled out part way before slipping
back in just a little. I did that for ten minutes before I felt a little give.
Damn her pussy was tight.


"Pinch your nipples." As
she played with her nips I thumbed her clit, her juices came down and I slid in
a little deeper. I was about five inches in and didn't feel her cervix so I
could go some more, I was hoping she could take all of me, but I could work
with another couple inches more.


I tapped her clit and her pussy
opened like a mouth and swallowed me in. Paradise, fucking exquisite. I was so
glad to make it all the way in I stayed there for a minute just enjoying the
feeling of her wet cunt wrapped around me.


I couldn't feel anything but the
stranglehold she had on my meat her little pussy looked stretched beyond
repair.


I started the sawing motion in and
out of her slowly at first while her juices and mine combined to make the fit
easier and then it was off to the races.


Her ankle chains rattled as her body
sought its own pleasure, she moaned and that whispery soft voice of hers almost
had me shooting. 


"Fuck, fuck, fuck...I couldn't
pound the way I wanted to, it was too soon for that, but my dick was getting a
real workout from her too tight pussy.


Nothing had ever felt this good in my
life, I kept fucking as she strained against her restraints, her ass lifting
off the bed as I fucked slow and deep.


"Fuck me, fuck me, oh,
oh..." She screamed and came and I still kept going, I was a long way from
done, I needed to cum so badly, but couldn't, her tightness was keeping me from
cumming.


Grabbing her ass in my hands, I
opened her a little more and it was easier to move in her.


"I'm cumming in your
pussy." I growled as I started spewing in her.


"Yes, yes, yes, cum in my pussy,
feels so good." She hugged me close, hands clenched in my hair.


I’m sending a couple thousand dollars
to that web site tomorrow no joke. I liked hearing her beg me to fuck her and
had no doubt that it was those raunchy stories I'd force-fed her that was to
blame.


I came so hard and for so long I
thought I would pass out, when I was done emptying myself, I barely had enough
strength to fall over beside her on the bed.


Her legs were still rubbing against
the sheets like she was having aftershocks, so I cupped her pussy in my hand
until she calmed down.


I kissed all over her face before
tongue fucking her mouth as she came down.


Climbing onto my knees, I let her
clean her juices off my cock with her mouth.


"Good girl."


We both fell asleep after that, there
was nothing else to do, I couldn't fuck her again tonight, there was no way,
unless I wanted to do irreparable harm, which I didn't.


For the next few days while giving
her time to heal, I also gave her some more freedom.


I unchained her from the bed in the
mornings and led her to the bathroom to bathe or shower whichever she
preferred.


It's only been two weeks since I'd
found her but felt much longer. I was keeping my ears and eyes out for any news
about her disappearance but so far there was nothing, not locally, nor
nationally.


Either it was too soon for her to be
missed, or no one was looking for her, either way I was gonna have to find out
soon.


I'm not stupid enough to think that
she was conditioned already in such a short time, and since I didn't want to
traumatize her any more than was necessary, there was nothing I could do to
step up my game.


I'd had the men start putting up the electronic
fence around my property, or at least those places accessible by foot, there
was no way to get in now, should've done that a long time ago, then again if I
had I wouldn't have found her.
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I'd given her enough time to heal,
not to mention the tongue baths in between eating her pussy was my new favorite
pastime.


When I wasn't eating her out I was
kissing her, long drawn out kisses that made us both horny as fuck, her tits
were another favorite of mine, I spent many hours playing with them, she loved
having them sucked and even bitten a little.


I used that time to ingratiate myself
with her, getting her life story. Apparently no one would be looking for her,
she had an estranged relationship with her dad who lived in another part of the
country and a mother who hasn't been around since she was three.


What friends she did have thought she
was taking a year off to backpack across the country before going to college.


"You can take classes on the
computer but you won't be going down off this mountain anytime soon, and just
so you don't get any ideas, I'll be monitoring your classes if you do decide to
take on line courses."


I'd said that to her while rubbing
her pussy as we talked. She has healed enough and although I was teaching her
how to give head I wanted to fuck her again, sooner rather than later.


I set up the camera and got back on
the bed, don't ask me where I got this freaky shit from, but I felt the need to
record us fucking. The thought of it made my heart pound in my chest.


I had her lay on top of me with her
pussy over my mouth, while she licked my cock before sucking on the head, then
down the shaft just like I'd shown her.


I growled into her pussy as she
fucked herself on my face. Her tiny weight was nothing on top of me as I held her
hips steady for the ravishment of my tongue.


I squeezed her ass cheeks as her head
bobbed up and down on my dick, her mouth stretched wide to accommodate my
width.


I eased her to the side and sat on
the edge of the bed, pulling her around into my lap, impaling her on my hard
cock. She took half my cock before she started having trouble.


"All of it."


I slapped her ass to get her moving.
She creamed me, looks like she liked being spanked, I slapped her again and she
sat down hard on my dick until there was none left outside her body.


"Ride my cock beauty." I
held her hair tight, her head slightly back as she braced her hands on my
shoulders and fucked me. Her pussy looked painfully stretched, I liked the
look.


"You like riding my cock little
girl?" 


She didn't answer me so I slapped her
again. 


"Yesssss." She hissed as
she trembled on my dick.


"Yes what?" 


"Yes...daddy."  


"Good beauty." I'd been
training her to call me that while she recuperated, at first she had a problem
with it, until I explained it wasn't an incestuous thing, just a fetish.


She was now my little girl and I was
her daddy, I was responsible for all her needs now after all wasn't I? She soon
got the hang of it, especially when I told her she'd be punished if she forgot
to call me that when I fucked her, it wasn't only when we were fucking either,
she wasn't allowed to call me anything else, ever.


"Pull your nipples...hmmm, would
you like daddy to suck on your titties, would you like that?"


"Oh yes please daddy, suck on my
tits."


I knew she was getting hot her
inhibitions disappeared when that happened.


"Feed them to me then."


She held her right breast to my lips
for me to suck and bite as I stretched her little pussy.


"Where do you want daddy to cum,
in your pussy your mouth or on your tits?"


"My pussy, please cum in my
pussy..." Her breath was breathy and high.


"Beg me." 


"Please daddy, please can you
cum in my pussy...ooh...I'm cumming...."


She bucked and writhed on my dick as
she came in a gush.


I stood up and turned around, leaning
her on the edge of the bed and still deep inside her pussy I started to plunge
in and out of her.


"Oh fuck oh fuck, oh fuck, my
poor pussy...." She held one hand against my chest as if to hold me off
while trying to cover her poor abused pussy with the other, I pushed it out of
the way and laid my body fully on top of hers, pounding my heavy dick inside
her too tight pussy.


"Fuck, your pussy...fuck."
I could barely pull out and back she was so tight. I opened her legs to their
widest capacity, held her ankles in the air and eased out slowly, watching my
wet dick covered in her juices as it came out till only the head was left
inside her.


I pushed back in as she begged me to
take it easy on her.


"No, get use to it, this is all
you're gonna know for the rest of your life, everyday of your life from this
day on, some part of me is gonna be in some part of you. You're mine now, only
mine, always, MINE." With that I planted my feet on the floor and fucked
her like a raging storm.


I had to ice pack her pussy after that
but it was so worth it; after she got over her fear of being torn, which she
wasn't, she cuddled with me.


I'd have to get up and feed and chain
her soon, but for now it was nice to have her warm body next to mine.
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PRESENT DAY



 

I got up not long after Roderick left
with the boys, some mornings it was like this, he'd ride me so hard I couldn't
move for a good few minutes and then he'd have to get the boys ready.


I'd had to fight to get him to enroll
them in the little preschool; if it had been up to him we would homeschool them
and they would never leave the mountain. I had to remind him that we both had
what's called a normal childhood and our sons deserved the same.


He'd grumped and carried on but in
the end I got my way, as was usually the case.


Yeah I know, you thought the big bad
mountain man kept me chained to the bed and molested me for years, nope, didn't
happen.


I stayed chained for another couple
weeks after losing my virginity, but that was it, unless we were playing one of
our kinky games, which was often come to think of it.


We spent those first few weeks
getting to know each other, of course I wanted to escape him then, I didn't
know if he was bat shit crazy or not, but as time went on and I grew to know
him, I realized he was extremely intelligent, and also very kind. He has a
gruffness about him I kinda like that now, and his take-charge attitude makes
me swoon.


We found out I was pregnant three
months after he took me because I kept getting sick. In the beginning Roderick
would freak because he didn't know what was wrong with me, that's when he told
me the reason why he took me, that he'd fallen for me with one look and
couldn't or didn't want to help himself.


He wasn't apologizing or making
excuses he just wanted me to know that he felt something for me.


In the time that I'd been with him
I'd gone through a gamut of feelings, from fear and trepidation to acceptance,
to almost friends to...love.


It was impossible not to fall in love
with someone who made you feel so much, no matter the circumstances around our
meeting, what we shared was better than anything I'd had before.


I was the product of teenage lust
that hadn't lasted too long past my third year, my mom disappeared, my dad
resented the burden that I was and I was always the fifth wheel. It was almost
impossible for me to grasp that someone as beautiful as Roderick could really
feel all those things that he claimed for me. When I looked in the mirror I
didn't see anything special, I saw brown hair, green eyes, a baby face, my body
was okay I guess, but when he described me, it was almost like he was looking
at someone else entirely.


The way he was always after me told
me there was some truth to his words, he loved making love with me. With the
kids we were a little more subdued, but we still got down and dirty, especially
when we watched our home movies from those early days.


I heard him coming back up the drive,
there had been some changes since the boys started walking, no more booby
traps, the walls did get higher though and the place was secured like Fort
Knox, but instead of feeling like a prisoner, I felt safe.


"Hey baby." He wrapped his
arms around me from behind.


"Hi daddy, the boys get off
okay?"


"Uh huh."


He nuzzled my neck as his hand crept
under his shirt that I was wearing to feel my bare legs, inching up to my
pussy.


"Uhmm, freshly washed pussy, I
didn't have breakfast yet, this'll do."


He turned my back to the sink where
I'd been standing washing up the boy's cereal bowls, got down on his knees,
raised one leg over his shoulder and went to town.


"Oh, shit...oh yeah." I
rubbed my pussy all over his mouth as he tongued me good, just the way I liked.


"Fuck me with your tongue daddy,
Oooh...yeah, suck my clit...please." I grabbed fistfuls of his hair as he
added two large, long fingers to the mix, stretching me, opening me up.


My juices were running down his hand
as he plowed his fingers inside.


I came as he bit down on my clit, my
legs giving out on me. Without stopping he lowered me to the ground, turned me
over with my back to him and entered me from behind.


"Tell me."


"Fuck your dirty cum slut, make
me cum all over your cock daddy, I wanna cum so bad, make your naughty girl
cum."


I loved teasing him, making him lose
control.


He pushed harder and deeper, digging
his cock into me making me feel that pleasure pain I always did when he took me
like this.


Bending over my back he bit into my
neck, this was one of his favorite things to do, like the mating of a lion or
some other cat in the wild, he liked to mark me this way as he drove into my
pussy from behind making me cream even more.


"Remember what I told you before
I left...?" He growled in my ear, making me shiver and my pussy twitch.


"Uh huh..." I could barely
remember my name at this point.


He fucked me harder then, pulling my
hips back roughly, the slap, slap, slap of our bodies meeting was loud in the
vaulted kitchen. My knees were beginning to rub against the marble floor, but I
didn't care, as long as he kept hitting that spot in my pussy that made me
spring I'd be happy.


"It's time for a girl...guess
what...I've been charting you...today is the day, so...from now, until I go get
the boys I'm staying inside you."


I came from his words alone taking
him with me as I squeezed my pussy around his cock.


I looked back to see his head thrown
back, the muscles in his neck standing out as he jetted the last drop of cum
inside me.


I pulled off when he was done and
took him into my mouth, licking and sucking him while his cum ran down my legs.


His hand wrapped around my hair as he
fed me his semi hard dick.


I got him hard again and was then
lifted and taken to bed where he sucked on my nipples until I was begging him
to fuck. He pulled one leg up straight and held it by the ankle while leaving
the other flat on the bed, his once more fully loaded cock slammed into me as I
screamed.


"Take it." I felt him in my
tummy, pounding, surging, seeking. He took my ass in his hands and pulled me on
to his rampaging cock as I tried to catch my breath.


"Am I hurting your little pussy
Simone?"


"Uh huh, yes daddy." He
took the other leg in his hand, opening me up even wider as he drove into me
with more force. The bed thumped against the wall as we went wild, fucking each
other with all the lust and love we had for each other.


When we came it was loud and hot,
followed by kisses that made my toes curl and sweet words whispered between us
of the love we had for each other and the life we'd made; I loved making my
husband happy.
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Simone's a good girl she's always
been.


Those in town who knew her or knew of
her would never believe how we came to be, all they know is that one day we
came down the mountain, went to the courthouse and got hitched.


I'd pulled some strings and got the
necessary paper work taken care of before hand.


I'd let her know in no uncertain
terms that my child would have my name. Believe it or not she'd been the one
afraid to venture down off our mountain.


She had some unfounded fear that
somehow we'd be torn apart, but I'd fucked the fear out of her and we'd gone
and done the deed. I could probably count on both hands the number of times
she'd been down off our mountain in the last two years or so.


I sometimes jokingly asked her who
was the recluse in the family.


My little girl was quite happy to
stay up on our mountain with me and our kids. In that first year, even
throughout her pregnancy we'd not done much more than fuck, it was as though I
had to put my brand on her to make sure she'd stay with me always, not only
that, but that she'd want to stay with me.


Now here I am trying to plant another
kid in her.


"You sore yet baby?" I'd
been riding her all morning my dick could never resist that sweet pussy of
hers.


"Uh uh, keep going..." She
was out of breath and no wonder, since I was nailing her tight cunt from behind
with a thumb stuffed in her ass.


"You want to ride daddy's dick
little girl?"


"Yes please...let me."


I know how much she loves being on
top.


"Okay." I pulled out of her
with a pop and dropped down beside her.


"Hop on."


She climbed on my cock as I held it
still between my fingers for her.


"That's right, ease that pussy
all the way down on my cock."


Her little pussy still had trouble
sometimes taking me in. I'd always believed that constant fucking would stretch
a pussy, but thank heaven that wasn't true, her pussy always snapped back to
perfection.


I closed my eyes in pleasure as she
planted her little hands against my chest and rocked.


"Fuck your horny little girl
daddy, make me juice all over your big hard cock."


"My hot little bitch loves to
fuck doesn't she?"


"Yes...fuck...."


I sat up beneath her sending my dick
farther up inside her. Grabbing her ponytail harshly, I pulled her head back
until the veins popped out in her neck and her breasts were thrust forward.


I licked and bit and sucked first one
nipple and then the other as she did her best to squeeze the cum from my balls
with her throbbing pussy.


"Who owns you Simone?"


She groaned and clenched my cock tighter.


"You daddy, you do, oh...fuck
meeeee." She rode me harder as her climax approached.


"Whose good little girl are
you?"


"Yours daddy, only yours."


"Always."


"Yes, oh fuck, oh yes, please
please, please, I can't...."


"What can't you do?" I
asked as I pushed up into her roughly. Her groin was stretched tautly as I used
her hair and a hand on her hip to fuck her like a rag doll.


I couldn't resist the lure of her
neck as I released her nipple, so I bit down, hard. The warm wetness of her
pussy juices released all over me once more.


Holding her in my arms more
carefully, I turned her none too gently onto her back, pulled her legs around
my neck, lifted her sexy as fuck ass in my hands and used my cock like a weapon
to hammer her pussy.


"Oh daddy, oh daddy, oh daddy,
ooh..."


I watched her face as it contorted in
pleasure pain, her body glided up the bed with every pounding thrust.


"There'll never be a time when
I've had enough of you."


"Cum in my pussy now, give me
your baby girl."


"Fuuuuuuckkkkk."


I came so hard I felt that shit in my
back, while she screamed and came again.


I calmed her with soothing strokes as
her body experienced aftershocks.


"Ssh baby, ssh, ssh, it's
okay."


She'd sometimes go into some sort of
convulsions after a hard fucking, her body too sensitive for me to touch. It
didn't last long thank heaven, since it was such a regular occurrence.


"I'm dead, you've finally killed
me." She teased as I laid on top of her.


"Not yet, but the day is still
young, the boys won't be home for another four hours, then there's tonight, I
plan to fuck you until there's no room for my cum, until it's running out of
you in rivulets.


Then I'm going to fuck your gorgeous
face, cum down your throat, and start all over again."


Her whole body shivered at my words.


"You're such a freak."


"I think you've got me
beat."


I pulled my softening cock out of her
and hugged her hard.


"I love my naughty little girl,
so, so much." I punctuated my words with kisses.


"And daddy's litter girl loves
him."


A man can't ask for more than that.
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Oh my word, I'm a horrible mess, not
to mention the worlds worst mom, not only did I not see my kids off to school
this morning, I'd barely been present at dinner.


I could hardly sit for one thing, and
daddy kept playing with me.


Whenever the boys weren't looking, he
would corner me, when he wasn't sucking my tongue into his mouth he was teasing
my clit through his silk boxers, which were the only things I could stand to
wear right now on my sensitive skin.


I'd been royally fucked that's for
sure.


"Simone are you okay in
there?"


"Stay out of here you
fiend."


He had the nerve to laugh, I had no
idea that when the man said he would have some part of himself inside of me all
day that he meant it.


We'd fallen asleep with his semi hard
cock still stuffed inside my pussy, my little body crushed sweetly beneath his
weight, my legs sprawled to accommodate his thighs.


I'd awakened to his sliding back and
forth inside of me, my nipple in his mouth because he twisted his body to
reach.


"Good, you're awake." The
fucking only intensified after that as he lifted one leg over his hip, opening
me up on an angle so he could dig deeper into me.


With his head now buried in my neck,
teeth latched onto the skin beneath my ear, he fucked me until I begged. That
didn't stop him though.


He kept at me until five minutes
before he had to leave to pick up the boys, then the sadist had kissed below my
navel and with a "hello there baby girl", he'd sauntered out the
door, once again leaving me a mess, sprawled wantonly in the middle of our bed.


Now the boys have been put to bed and
he was back to fulfill his promise of the night to come.


"Simone get out here."


"Daddy noooooo." I whined,
I wanted to so bad, but come on, we hadn't fucked that much since before the
boys were born.


My little pussy needed a rest.


"Don't make me come in there
after you little girl."


I rolled my eyes, he would too the
sadist.


I cracked the door open and what do I
see, my delightful husband laid back, propped up by a mountain of pillows,
stroking his already stiff cock.


I whimpered as my mouth watered and
my pussy gave that one pulse before my juices started to flow.


"Oh what the hell?"


He roared with laughter as I jumped
on him, turning my ass around so he could pet my sore pussy with his tongue
while I sucked his cock.


"Ooohhhh...oomph....Oooh."
I growled around his dick, his tongue felt so soothingly good inside my pussy,
as he was being extra careful with her.


"Cum on my tongue naughty girl."


The two fingers in my ass guaranteed
that I did.
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"Daddy, my tinkle hurt."


"Okay baby, just lay there, I'll
be right back."


Maybe I shouldn't have fucked her so
long that last time, or the time before that, or...who the hell am I kidding I
loved every fucking minute of it. Every second inside her was a step closer to
heaven.


I knew her little tinkle as she likes
to call it would be sore, but I had just the thing for it. She'd seen the boys
off today and I'd just got back from taking them to school.


I went into the kitchen and got some
ice then I swung by the bathroom and got some supplies.


"Daddy...what do you need ice
for?"


"It'll help you little
one."


She had her legs sprawled open trying
to get relief for her little pussy.


"Hold your pussy open for
me." 


She did as she was told and 


I took one of the ice cubes and
sucked on it to melt it from the heat in my mouth. 


Laying flat on my stomach between her
legs, I held the cube between my thumb and forefinger and ran it up and down
her slit.


She jumped at the cold as it ran down
to her little rosebud.


Taking the cube in my mouth again I
rested it on my tongue and pushed it up inside her.


"Oooohhhh daddy...it feels so
good." I held the melting cube up against her pussy walls with my tongue
until it was all gone, then I started over again with another one.


She was fucking my tongue halfway
through so I decided to play with her a little. With one ice cube melting in
her pussy, I placed another one at her rosebud and pressed it into her ass, she
went off like a rocket humping into the air, since her pussy was too sore for
now, I followed the ice into her ass with my cock. Her legs jerked as she
thrashed around on my dick.


"Oh fuck yeah, take my
cock." I pounded her ass as I sucked on another cube getting it ready for
her slit. This time I added a little something to the play. I rubbed the cube
against her clit, letting the icy water drip on it. She writhed and groaned
louder fucking herself on my cock in a wild frenzy.


My dick twitched and spurted as I held
her waist and pulled her onto my punishing cock.


She screamed and bucked as I spewed
hot globs of cum in her ass.


"Clean me."


She got to her knees and took the
washcloth and the little washbowl I'd brought from the bathroom to clean my
cock. As she was bent over, I used the opportunity to introduce two fingers to
her pussy.


She gobbled down my dick quickly
until it reached her throat.


I slapped her plump ass cheek while
fingering her deep.


"Suck that cock my little cum
slut...you want daddy to cum down your throat?" She shook her head madly.


"No? Your face?"


Another head shake.


"Your pussy?"


Another headshake I slapped her ass
harder as she humped air.


"Touch your clit little
girl." As soon as her hand reached it I slapped her again and fucked my
fingers harder into her. She came all over my fingers as she swallowed around
my dick.


"Now tell me where you want
daddy to cum."


She knelt before me, held out her
tongue, and raised her tits in her palms.


I jerked the first burst onto her
waiting tongue before fisting my meat and spraying her magnificent tits with
the rest of my jizz.


"I want that pussy in my mouth
right now."


She pushed me back against the bed
and sat on my face.
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I didn't ride her all day like I had
the day before, after I'd fucked her back to sleep I inspected her little
tinkle and she was indeed red and puffy, couldn't put my pussy out of
commission so I had to ease off. Fucking her in the ass is always an option but
I'm a pussy fiend, well her pussy anyway.


I left her sleeping and went to check
around the house, it's something I do every once in a while to make sure my
family is safe, I don't take chances with that. We're up here alone, no one
around for miles, my kids and my wife like to roam around out here a lot so it
was my job to keep it secure.


Simone thinks I'm paranoid but
whatever, they're mine I'll handle shit however I want.


When I was satisfied that things were
as they should be I went into the office to do some work on the computer. As I
was checking out some things a message balloon popped up.


"So did you understand that
question from the last test because I'm a little stumped.”?


The sender was a Sam Langston. That
was her first mistake she knew the rules.


I answered a little vaguely as I had
no idea what he was talking about, Simone has been taking classes on line for
some time, it was something to do she said.


"Which question, there were so
many lately."


"The one about ancient
sexuality."


Second mistake.


"What about it?"


"You know, how peoples of
different cultures were a lot less inhibited than we are today, I especially
liked the villages where sex was like a free for all, know what I mean
lol."


Last mistake.


I left the screen on and went into
our bedroom where she was sleeping. I pulled her off the bed by her hair.


"Oomph, what...?"


I didn't answer her, just dragged her
into the office and over to the computer. She was still rubbing sleep from her
eyes when I forced her head forward.


"Read." With my hand
pulling her hair tightly in my fist I watched as she read what was written
there.


"Daddy I never..."


"Who is he?"


"I don't know, I swear I never
spoke to him before, he's probably in my study group."


"Write."


She placed her little fingers on the
keypad and typed the words as I dictated them to her.


"I'm not allowed to chat with
you personally, my daddy doesn't like it, please don't contact me again."


She was crying by the time she was
finished, she knew it was her ass.


"Go get the belt."


"But I didn't do anything wrong,
it's not my fault...."


"How did you open yourself to
it?"


"I don't know, he's probably in
study group."


"Why do you need a study group
for on line courses that you just take to pass the time?"


She had no answer.


"Leave the group, no groups and
now you're banned from using the fucking computer until I say so."


"But..."


"Belt Simone, now, every minute
you waste is another lash."


She left the room with her head down.
Was I being harsh, maybe, but she had to learn, there were predators out there,
one little mistake was all it took.


This wasn't the first time she'd get
her ass beat and it probably won't be the last.


I walked into the bedroom just in
time to see her lowering her panties, getting ready for what was coming. She'd
left the strap hanging on the doorknob like I'd taught her before.


Clasping the wide thick leather in my
hand, I folded it in half and walked toward her.


Without uttering a word I brought the
strap down hard across her ass leaving a red mark across both cheeks.


"Aiiieeee." She cried out
as I rained lashes across her ass and upper thighs. I could see through the
seam of her legs that her pussy was wet with her arousal she did enjoy
punishment sometimes.


"It's not a punishment if you're
enjoying it." I ran my finger through her slit while hitting her again.
She thrashed around until I kicked her legs open wider.


"Don't move again."


She whined but stayed still.


She got fifty strokes with the strap,
which left her ass red and welted and my cock hard and leaking. I dropped my
sweats and released the beast.


She was so wet I slid right in to the
hilt, pounding into her pussy from behind hitting her raw ass with each thrust.


"Hands."


She reached her hands back for me to
take as I fucked her harder and deeper.


"Oh daddy, please...."


"Please what little girl?"


I forced two fingers in her ass
without lube.


"Oh...please...." Releasing
her hands I pulled her head back.


I spanked her ass with my bare hand.
She jumped and impaled her pussy on my cock even farther.


"It hurts it hurts it
hurts."


I pushed harder.


"Good, it's supposed to, you
fuck up like that ever again it'll be worse."


I didn't wait for her to cum, just
pulled out and came all over her inflamed ass before rubbing it in.


Pulling my pants up I walked away
leaving her a whimpering quivering mess.


"Don't leave this room for the
rest of the day, I'll see to my kids, you stay in here and figure out where the
fuck you went wrong." I slammed the door shut and walked away.


Believe it or not, I knew that would
hurt her more than the spanking did.
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She stayed in the room for the rest
of the day, I heard her call out for me a few times but I ignored her ass; let
her stew, I was pissed way the fuck off, some dick was flirting with my fucking
wife over the Internet. Not gonna happen.


Every once in a while I could hear
her crying through the door but I didn't let that soften me up, I'm protecting
her from predators out there and she's letting them in through cyber space.


I'd sent that smarmy little fuck a
message letting him know that I'd boil his balls in motor oil if he contacted
my wife again. Guess that's the last we'd be hearing from him.


I walked into the room a few hours
before the boys were due to be picked up. She was curled up in a ball in the
middle of the bed.


"You ready to tell me what you
did wrong?" She sat up slowly, her face red and splotchy from crying.


"I joined the group without
permission."


"And!"


"And I opened myself up
to...lewd suggestions from strange men." She sulked and pouted which made
me soften a little. I could never resist my little girl's pouty lip.


"Come 'ere." I lifted her
chin with my fingertips and looked into her eyes. Brushing the hair back from
her forehead, I kissed her lips softly.


" I love you." She reached
her arms around my neck and hugged me tightly to her.


"I'm sorry daddy."


"I know you are, I just worry
about you and the boys getting hurt, it's my job to protect you, but I can't do
that if you do things like that behind my back, do you understand?"


"Uh huh." She sniffled.


"Now let me look at you."


She laid on her stomach with a pillow
under her hips.


Damn, her ass was a red mess. I went
to the bathroom and got the ointment and a warm wet cloth.


After cleaning her up I applied the
salve to her ass cheeks.


"Lift a little." She canted
her hips and I opened her pussy lips with my thumbs, she was still a little red
and swollen, but not as bad as before.


"Does it hurt still?"


"Not so much now."


I dug two fingers into the tub of
ointment then changed my mind. Wiping them off in the wet cloth, I took her
hips in my hands gently, being careful not to touch her welts.


I raised her pussy to my mouth and
licked her from behind.


"Oooohhhh...." With my nose
buried between her ass cheeks I licked and sucked her pussy until her juices
started flowing onto my tongue.


"Does this hurt?"


"Uhm, but it feels so good,
don't stop."


"Tell daddy what you want little
girl."


"Eat my little pussy...eat me till
I cream all over your face."


I growled in her pussy as her words
went straight to my dick, it was stiff and ready but not yet, I wanted more of
her sweet pussy juice in my mouth first.


I ate and sucked her until she tore
at the sheets, begging me to take her.


"Your little pussy is too
red."


"Fuck me fuck me fuck
me..."


I plunged my fingers back into the
ointment, put them deep inside her, coating her insides, then I greased up my
stiff cock just to be on the safe side and eased into her doggie style.


"Kneel on the bed baby, I don't
want to put too much pressure on your ass."


She climbed up with me stuck inside
her pussy.


"Fuck my cock, take as much or
as little as you need." She took me in to the hilt.


"Yes…yes…yes...uhmm...."
She fucked back at me hard being careful not to slam her hips too hard into
mine.


"Does it hurt babygirl?"


"So good, harder, I love it,
hurt your naughty pussy."


Huh, I'll have to be careful, there
was a time in the beginning when she'd gotten to like her spankings so much
that she started doing shit on purpose just so I would punish her, until I
caught on to her tricks and put a stop to it.


When her punishments became
banishment to our room for the day with no contact from me, she'd got her act
together.


Although I'm boning her that in no
way meant that her punishment was lifted, but at least I accept that it wasn't
entirely her fault.


"You want daddy to finish in
your pussy?"


"Yes please."


"Make me cum."


She reached between her legs, took my
nuts in her palm and rolled them while squeezing me with her cunt.


"Fuuuuuuckkkkk." I grabbed
her hair and pulled hard my hand squeezing her throat as I spurted my hot cum
into her throbbing pussy, over and over again, until there was nothing left.


I kissed her nape and ran my hand
down to the small of her back.


"Sleep."


She crawled to the head of the bed
and collapsed. By the time I reached the door she was out cold.


Poor baby, it's been a while since
she got her ass whipped, hopefully she would keep her little ass quiet for the
next little while and not give me reason for a repeat performance anytime soon.
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"Mommy, daddy says it's time for
dinner sleepy head."


I awoke to the boys jumping on the
bed trying to wake me up.


How long have I been asleep? The
bedside clock said five o'clock I'd slept for almost three hours. Thankfully
Roderick had covered me with a sheet sometime after I’d fallen asleep.


"Give mommy hugs and
kisses."


They fell on me, my little kissing
monsters.


"How was school?"


Little Michael and James talked over
each other in excitement as they filled me in on their busy day at school. Then
of course we had to have our tickle fight which mommy always lost.


"Come on you three, dinner's
ready." Roderick came to the doorway wiping his hands on a dishtowel.


I gave him a big smile of thanks I
understood that he was showing me a kindness by lifting the ban so to speak.


"Boys go wash your hands and get
ready for dinner.


"Okay daddy." They ran to
do his bidding. He came over and touched my forehead, checking for fever I
guess.


"How do you feel?"


"Much better, the ointment and
the nap helped."


"I'll put some more on before
bed, come to dinner."


"Okay."


"Simone...do not under any
circumstances Interact with anyone over the internet no matter who it is, or
who they say they are, it's very dangerous. I know you don't understand but
trust me, there's a reason I live the way I do, there's a reason for my
paranoia as you call it. What might seem like an innocent occurrence can
sometimes become deadly. I took you Simone, I make no apologies for that,
because with one look you captivated me, but had I been of a different mind,
had I been a monster, how do you think this would've turned out?


I'm not going to apologize for
thrashing you, you know I won't, and if you put yourself in that kind of danger
again I will do the same, you know this too, do you understand?"


"Yes." My voice was small
and childlike.


"Any questions?"


"Uhm...." I bit my tongue,
how do I say this without getting myself in deeper shit?


Roderick in no way mistreats me,
neither is he abusive, in fact he's far from it, but when he gets pissed or
more to the point, scared, he can lose his shit. I should know I've got the ass
whippings to prove it. So how do I tell him how I feel without turning this
into a major issue? 


"Simone?"


"Can we talk about it after we
put the boys to bed?"


He looked at me for a long minute
before nodding his assent.


"Fine, let's go eat."


"What did you make?" 


"Your favorite of course."


"Whew, vegetable lasagna, thank
you daddy."


I got a hug and kiss before we headed
out to get the boys.


Dinner was boisterous fun, Roderick
and I like to interact with the kids while we eat, in an appropriate manner of
course, there was no chewing and talking at the same time, but conversation is
plentiful with two four-year-olds who were full of stories and a million and
one questions about everything under the sun. There was lots of 'mommy guess
what' and daddy did you know?'


Roderick was really great with them I
liked to watch him, his patience and understanding so completely different from
my father's.


I bathed the boys and got them ready
for bed while Roderick took his shower. I was in bed under the covers by the
time he was finished. It got dark early up here this time of year, by seven it
would be pitch black, we would either watch TV or read but I knew we needed to
have this conversation so I left my book sitting on the nightstand.


"You ready to talk little
girl?"


"Yes daddy."


"Go ahead."


I fidgeted a little because although
Roderick has always maintained that we could discuss anything I've never really
questioned his authority before.


"Uhm...it's just that...I didn't
deliberately go looking for that Sam guy...."


"Is this the first time some guy
tried to talk to you on there?"


"Uh...." Shit, I knew I
should've left well enough alone.


"No....." My voice was
barely above a whisper.


"And how did you handle it the
last time?"


"I just ignored it."


"And did he stop?"


"Eventually yes."


"This group you're in, do you
know anyone there personally have you ever met any of 


them?"


"Of course not."


"How do you know they are who
they say they are?"


I shrugged my shoulders; this is not
going at all the way I expected it to.


"Do you remember about ten years
ago? You might've been too young to remember but it made international news,
there was a young girl that went missing. Her family begged and pleaded for
weeks, the media was all over the story because the girl came from a very
influential family."


I did not have a good feeling about
this. I wanted to stop him before he went any further but that train had
already left the station and I just knew he was about to tell me something
horrible.


"The police, the FBI, every
possible government agency was called in, money was no object, with all those
resources there was nothing to be done, she disappeared without a trace.
Finally a cyber task force took over, when they took her PC apart they found
all these emails and private messages between her and an unknown man. 


It took them months to piece it
together but by then it was too late, she'd been dead since the first week
she'd been taken. That thirteen year-old girl was my sister Janet, she met her
predator in a chat room where she'd been meeting other kids and sharing
information, you're an adult, you're not a thirteen year-old girl, but you're my
wife and I'll be damned if the same thing will happen to you."


"Oh my gosh, oh daddy, I'm so
sorry." I hugged him as tight as I've ever hugged him before, my heart
breaking into a million pieces for him, for his remembered pain.


That answered a lot; though I always
suspected it had to be something horrible that had sent him running from
civilization, I’d never imagined something like this. He hardly ever spoke of
his past and his contact with his family was minimal at best. Now I understood
why he was so overprotective so anal about our security, it's a good thing I
didn't mind being hidden away up here, had I been one for big city lights and
the party scene we would have major issues.


Now with this new revelation it was a
wonder he even let me near the computer at all.


"I promise to be careful I won't
talk to people on there."


"You can talk Simone, just not
about personal things and definitely no fucking flirting there's no difference
between flirting on there or in person as far as I'm concerned.


You're no longer a prisoner here, you
can come and go as you please...okay maybe that's stretching the truth a little
bit, but you know what I mean, you have your freedom, but if you put yourself
in danger I'm not going to handle it very well, call it paranoia call me
domineering, whatever makes you happy, but I will never stop taking care of you
and if that means you get an ass whipping every once in a while, then so be it.
Are we clear?"


"Clear."


"Good, now let me take care of
you."


He rubbed more ointment into my
already fading welts, but there was no repeat of the afternoon's love making.
Instead after he'd cleaned up in the bathroom, he came back to bed pulled me on
top of his body, kissed my forehead and we went to sleep with me held safely in
his arms.
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My aching cock woke me early the next
morning. Simone was still sprawled on top of me with my hands molded to her
ass.


Before I was fully awake I was
grinding my heavy cock into her stomach, moving her body so my leaking cock
could rub against her clit. After about five minutes of that I was ready to
fuck a knot in the floor.


"Come on baby wake up." I
squeezed her ass cheeks together, trapping my cock between her legs.


"Hmmmm." She was barely
awake before I was lifting her body and pulling her up mine so that her pussy
was over my mouth. 


"Hold onto the bed head."
She rested her head on her folded hands at the top of the headboard while I
swiped my tongue over her morning wetness. 


"Uhmmmmm..." I entered her
with my tongue, her sweet taste bursting on my tongue as I held her ass in my
hands and ate to my heart's content.


Her little sleepy movements soon
became bolder as she rubbed her pussy on my mouth.


Sliding out from under her I knelt
behind her and with one thrust was buried inside my girl. Crushing her body
between mine and the headboard I started slowly fucking back and forth into
her, her soft ass bouncing into my groin.


"Flex your pussy little
girl." 


"Yes daddy." 


She squeezed...held...released, the
tightening of her pussy around my cock felt like heaven.


With my face buried in her neck,
inhaling her sleep warm scent I let myself feel her, her silky soft hair on my
face, the girlish slenderness of her hips in my hands and the smooth, liquid
heat of her cunt.


Pulling her back gently, I took her
breasts in my hands so I could torment her nipples. She reached her hand back
and over so she could grab the back of my head twisting her head for a kiss.


One touch of her tongue and my libido
spiked up. Instead of slow steady thrusts I was now plunging into her depths.


Her fingers pulled my hair painfully
but I didn't care, the pain spurred me on to fuck harder and deeper as I bit
down hard on her neck making her cum hard and long on my cock.


"Play with your clit for me
little girl."


Her other hand went to her pussy and
she rubbed her clit as we fucked.


"I'm gonna
cum...daddy....unghhhhhhhh."


I lifted one of her legs and shifted
so I went in deep on an angle, hitting her G spot and making her shake in
ecstasy.


"Cum in your baby daddy, I want
to feel you cum, I love to feel you cum."


I came, pulling out and shooting on
her clit and fingers from behind before pushing back in and shooting in her
more, over and over.


I turned her over and kissed her long
and hard soothing her with long strokes of my hand.


"Good morning beautiful
girl."


"Morning daddy." She
squeezed me and sighed before settling once more in my arms.


"You're taking the boys to
school today." I felt her body tense, fuck, I didn't want to do this
either but ever since I told her the story about my sister yesterday
something's been nagging at me, I hated like fuck what was going on in my head
but I had to do this.


"But daddy why, I hate...."


"I know but you have to do it
okay."


She nodded yes but didn't say
anything.


I was a fucking wreck for the whole
twenty minutes or so she was gone. That morning while we both fed the boys
breakfast I'd been hard pressed not to lose my shit and bar them all in the
house, it had been five years, five wonderful years of bliss...for me and here
is where the fuckery in my mind started, what had it really been for her?


When she came back I released the
breath I'd not been aware of holding, she seemed subdued and unsure of herself
and I thought it best to get the shit over with.


"We need to talk." I took
her hand without farther ado and headed to the office.


Seating her in a chair across from me
I pondered my next words carefully.


"I want you to spend more time
in town..."


"What...?"


She was out of her chair and kneeling
in front of me before I could blink. I couldn't touch her now, if I did, I
would never get through this.


" Simone, I've been thinking...I
took you against your will..."


"Daddy don't." She grabbed
my hands in hers.


"Ssh, listen, I told you the
story yesterday about my sister, the guy who took her also saw something he
wanted." I was going to be sick, what the fuck had I done?


"Not the same..." She was
shaking her head wildly.


"What if you're only staying
because I didn't give you a choice, what if what you think you feel for me isn't
real?"


"You want to send me away, you
don't want me anymore, you're mad about the computer." She kept finding
all these reasons why I was sending her away, which I wasn't, not really.


"It's none of those things baby,
I love you, more than I ever thought possible, but what if I'm no better than
him, what if..."


"Don't say that, you're not like
that."


"Simone..." 


"No daddy, no, you can't send me
away, we can't be apart, I won't do it." She ran out the room. That was
the first time she'd ever spoken to me like that in five years.


I went to find her and found her
under the blankets with the covers over her head.


"Baby come out from under there
and talk to me."


"Baby listen to me...." 


"No you listen, I heard what you
said about your sister, I'm sorry that happened to her, but you're not like
him."


"Simone I chained you to my bed
and forced myself in you...." 


"Daddy, I know, I was there
remember, I know what you're thinking and you're wrong, how could you not have
known all this time, how could you not see?


You took me yes, and I was scared out
of my mind in the beginning, but you never once hurt me, the first few weeks
here I didn't know what to expect, but by the time we found out I was pregnant
I was halfway in love with you already. You don’t see yourself, you're the
kindest, gentlest person I know, you always put me first, now it's me and the
boys, you drive yourself crazy trying to make sure we're safe, you shower us
with gifts every chance you get, and do you remember when the boys were sick
with fever as babies? You stayed up all night with them in your arms, and no
matter how I begged you to put them down and get some rest you wouldn't leave
them, not for a second. A monster wouldn't do that."


"But if I hadn't taken you maybe
you would've had a better life somewhere." It burned me to say that but it
had to be said, I'd opened a can of worms, one I hadn't known was there, how
could I have missed the parallels?


"What if all you're feeling is
just...in your head...?" 


"I know what you're thinking and
you're so wrong, my life before you was a shadow, I had no one daddy, why do
you think I was hiking across the country alone? I was a very unhappy person
back then, I was searching for something I didn't know what, until you cried
when you held our son for the first time, that look on your face and the one
you wear whenever you look at us, that's what I was searching for, so no, I
won't be going into town more often, what for I belong here with you and the
boys."


" I wasn't going to take them
away from you, it would kill me to do it, but if you wanted to leave I would've
let you go, I..."


"I'm not going anywhere..."


"You're not making this
easy."


"I should make it easy for you
to destroy our lives? I love my life with you, nothing else matters, now let's
go make lunch I'm starving."


I sat there as she left the room; I
guess I've been dismissed. Could she be right, could I be worrying for nothing?
Man I hope so, I really hope so, my heart couldn't take it if she wasn't.
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The next few days were a bit tense
for me; I hadn't touched Simone since that morning when we had the
conversation. Every once in a while I'd catch her out the side of my eye giving
me furtive looks but I was adamant about giving her space, letting her breathe.


I spent more time apart from her and
the kids, spending hours in my workshop taking out my frustration on wood and
pounding nails.


I felt like an addict coming down
from a high, going through withdrawals after years of binging on a favorite
drug.


At night I'd wait until she fell
asleep before sneaking into bed, I'd lay there and watch her as she slept, my
heart heavy and fear in my gut.


Now here it is, Saturday, the kids
are home, there's lots of running around and screaming, usually I'd be right in
the middle of it, rough housing with my boys.


I slammed out the back door and
headed for my workshop. I spent hours working on a piece driving my body and
mind to exhaustion. By the time I lifted my head it was late afternoon and the
sun was going down.


I made my way back to the house, my
trepidation growing with each step, it was way too dark in there and where was
the blast of the television blaring cartoons or some Disney show?


My heart pounded in sickening fear
when I walked in to find an empty house.


"No...Simone...no." I
dropped to my knees in the middle of the living room, tears running unchecked
down my cheeks, bile rising in my throat.


"SIMONE..."I don't know how
long I laid there, heart sick and broken.


When I could feel my legs again I
rushed out the door and to the garage. The cars were all there, the alarm for
the gate hadn't signaled and there had been no alert on the workshop monitors
so they couldn't have gone too far. Please don't let her have left me.


I never prayed so hard in my life, I
think I might have even promised to give up some things in the future, I'm not
sure, all I could think about was her being gone, the three of them, my world,
out of my life forever.


No fucking way, I couldn't survive
it, I'd never let that happen.


Running back inside I grabbed the
keys to the ATV to go looking for them. As I came back out the door I heard
them.


I've never moved so fast in my life
as I did when I ran to them. Fear gave way to anger, anger to jubilation, and
then, enlightenment. I grabbed them up in my arms, trying to hold all of them
at once until we ended up in a tangle on the ground.


"Where were you?" My voice
was gruff as I pulled her head back to look into her eyes.


"We went for a walk daddy,
that's all." I saw something in her eyes; some knowledge was hiding there
behind the innocent look she gave, as the boys thought we were playing a new
game and started tackling me.









 

That night I enjoyed my family as we
made dinner together, then sat around the table eating and laughing. The boys
were full of questions as usual and I could see they were glad to have their
father back.


Putting them to bed after their baths
took on new meaning, they were mine, they'd always been mine, but somehow
unbeknownst to me I'd been harboring this fear, now I could truly breathe. No
one was going to take them from me, not ever.


I tackled her down to the mattress
after her shower that night, tickling her to laughter, until laughter became
deep sighs as I touched her with all the love I held inside for her.


I marked her in ways I hadn't since
our first few weeks together, I needed to reclaim her once more, to stamp
myself on her and in her.


By the time I entered her gently
while gazing lovingly into her eyes, I was lost.


"I know what you did...thank
you." I drove into her as deep as I could go as she wrapped her legs
around me, her heels grinding into my ass keeping me locked inside her.


"Don't ever leave me
Simone...swear it."


"I swear daddy, never."


"Tell me you love me."


"Love you daddy, so much." Her
head went back as she enjoyed the slow stroking of my cock in and out of her
pussy.


I stroked her softly a few times more
before the need overcame me and I wanted more, needed more.


I needed to reclaim her, get things
back on an even keel.


"Ready?" She nodded, I
pulled out, turned her over and tied her hands behind her back.


"Kneel." She climbed off
the bed to the floor, kneeling at my feet, head bowed, and forehead to the
floor.


I stroked my hard cock over her bowed
head as her body in subjection went to my head.


"Up."


She picked her head up, her eyes
level with my hardening cock.


"Suck." With her hands tied
behind her back I had to feed her. I didn't stop until I was in her neck her
head forced back even more from the power of my thrusts.


"Wait." I pulled out of her
mouth and moved around behind her.


With her head tilting back, hands
resting on the floor behind her, ass to heels, I entered her mouth once again
from an upside down angle so I could play with her tits from above.


This position put more strain on her
arms and neck it also gave me all the control as to how much cock I fed her at
a time. It was a submissive posture, one that restated my dominance, my
ownership, and my position as her daddy. I'd had a moment of weakness, by this
she would know that that moment had passed, never to be revisited.


When I was as hard as I was going to
get I squeezed her jaw until she released me with a pop, long strings of pre
cum running down her chin.


Getting between her legs I fucked her
into the hard floor while she begged me for release.


With one hand wrapped tightly around
her throat, her hands still bound and under her body, I held her at my mercy as
I fucked her mouth with my tongue, my cock pounding into her until we came
together, our bodies jerking and clinging.


"I fucking love and adore
you...always.
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Thank heavens we dodged that bullet
things are back on track. In a way I'm glad it happened because now he knows,
he understands that I'm not here because I was taken or because of force, but
because I choose to be.


He'll never again doubt my love for
him and our life.


I'm pretty sure had he been the
monster he tried to paint himself as I would be looking for a way out, and
let's face it, if he didn't look the way he looks, sounded the way he sounds
and fucked the way he does, nothing would have kept me here.


But my mountain man has everything I
could possibly need to keep me satisfied, where the fuck am I going?


It's not for others to understand our
life; I could give a shit what anybody else thinks.


What he didn't get before, but I'm
sure he understood now is that my life with him surpasses anything I could've
imagined for myself.


I'd been facing a life of mediocrity
at best, having been a loner all my life, ergo the reason I was traipsing
across the country on my own, I hadn't expected to get much out of life.


Now I have a man who treats me like
I'm the most precious thing in his world and spoils the shit out of me, two
sons who makes my life worthwhile and to daddy's delight it looks like a sister
will join them soon.


As for our sex life or our kink as
some would call it, that's no one's business.


I like to call him daddy, he is my
daddy, I like the way he takes charge and tells me what to do, the forceful way
he is with me, it makes me tingle just thinking about it.


My daddy makes my pussy twitch with
one of his growled commands.


Lately he's been even more of a
tyrant than usual since he'd planted his little girl in me, his words not mine.


"I'm going to eat your
pussy."


He broke me out of my reverie with
his growl.


He'd been playing with my little baby
bump for the last half hour, why he got so much pleasure from such a small
thing was beyond me, but he spent a lot of time playing with my tummy.


I opened my legs a little wider to
make room for his broad shoulders as he started teasing me with his fingers.


Raising my legs a little higher, he
licked me as our eyes held.


The feel of his rough tongue on my
soft, slick folds made me shake, and when he pushed its long thickness inside,
I lifted off the bed.


"Thank you daddy." My words
were strained.


I got a little extra tongue wiggle
for my manners.


He teased until I was near tears,
begging him to fuck me.


"Please daddy..."


"What do you want
babygirl?"


"Fuck me...hard."


"Not yet."


Taking my ass in one of his hands, he
lifted me closer to his mouth so he could devour my pussy while squeezing my
clit between his thumb and finger.


"Fuck me, fuck me, fuck
me."


My daddy could eat pussy, just
saying, the way he chewed and sucked and licked at the right time, fuck, they'd
have to use dynamite to get me off this mountain.


"You ready?"


I was, boy was I ever, but then I got
a look at that long, fat beautiful cock jutting out from his body and my mouth
got other ideas.


"Please daddy, may I lick
you?"


My eyes were stuck on the sight of
all that cock meat, so I saw it jump in excitement.


I licked my lips before raising my
eyes to his and biting into my full bottom lip.


"Get over here."


I crawled to my knees and turned my
body as he stood next to the bed.


"Hands behind your back."


Oh fuck, the commandant had come out
to play.


I placed my hands behind my back and
bobbed for the dick, licking the crown first so I could get all that nice pre
cum.


"Hmmmmmm..."


His heaviness in my mouth, the taste
of him on my tongue, it all went to my head.


Reaching over my back, he stuffed two
big fingers in the pussy.


My eyes actually crossed from the
stimulation, his dick in my throat, fingers working me over, I'm in seventh heaven.


"Enough little girl." He
used his hand in my hair to pull me off his cock, with my head pulled back
until I felt the slight sting in my scalp, he tongue fucked my mouth as he
fingered me to orgasm.


I'm dripping down my legs, my twat is
throbbing she's so needy even though she just came.


"Fuck me daddy, fuck your good
little girl, please.









 

I stood at the side of the bed while
she laid across it on her knees my dick in her mouth. Reaching over her back I
finger fucked her hot little pussy from behind making sure to hit her G spot
with every twist of my fingers.


"Enough little girl." She
released me and I took her mouth in a deep kiss as I teased her pussy with my
fingers and pulled her hair the way she liked.


She begged me to fuck her, so I
climbed onto the bed and laid back.


"Ride daddy's cock."


The little tease jerked my cock with
her pussy, sliding it back and forth from the root to the head. I just laid
back and let her run the show, hands folded behind my head.


She laughed with glee as I smiled at
her.


Turning herself around in the reverse
cowgirl she sat on my dick, arched her back, and with her hands planted in
front of her, proceeded to dance on my cock meat.


"Fuck baby." Where the fuck
had she learned that move? This shit was fuck hot; I could see her ass hole
clenching with her every gyration as she pulled off my cock before taking me
back in.


"Oh yeah, stuff your babygirl
with your big fat cock."


Oh shit she was feeling frisky,
whenever she started talking dirty that meant my ass was in for the long haul.


The thought went straight to my dick
and he hardened even more.


"My turn."


I pulled her hair.


"Stay where you are."


Leaving her legs in the position they
were in I climbed behind her and penetrated her. Her pussy revolted but I
persisted.


She reached back as if to hold me
off, trying to control how much of my cock would go into her, but I wasn't
having that.


One slap on her ass put a stop to
that and I carried on fucking her into the mattress.


"You wanna play with the big
boys, this is what happens when you tease the alpha male, you get fucked
blind."


We fucked until the bed was soaked
beneath us and the room smelt like there'd been an orgy taking place there, the
bed was a mess, half the bed clothes were on the floor and Simone was still
writhing from her last orgasm.


Just how I liked my mornings to
begin.


She rolled over on her back and I
swiped my cock head across her lips as the last bead of cum escaped.


She licked it up greedily.


"Good girl, I'll go run us a
bath, be right back." I came back five minutes later and lifted her into
my arms and headed for the bath.


Chances are the hot water would
revive her and I'd get to bend her over the tub.
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Roderick got his little princess,
followed by two more sons in quick succession. Things sure have changed around
here too; we actually have visitors now, namely his family. 


His mom is the baby monster, that's
what I call her because whenever they come to visit she absconds with the kids
and I hardly see them until she leaves again, except at feeding time.


It's the holidays so everyone has
been gathering up on the mountain. Roderick’s parents, his brother and one
remaining sister and their spouses.


Things have pretty much been running
smoothly around here, Roderick has been back to his gruff no nonsense don't
fuck with me ways.


I've been down the mountain more
often lately but never alone, Roderick for all his talk about me spreading my
wings never let me go anywhere by myself; wherever I went, me or the kids, he
was there.


The people of the town were very
excited when they saw us coming and Roderick was learning to loosen up a
little.


Now we're all settled in, life has
moved on and we're happy, but today there's something brewing.


Roderick is on the warpath,
apparently I've done something to piss him off and since his family is here he
can't dole out his usual brand of punishment.


It was such a silly thing too, he'd
told me about this kid John who had offered to bring me a bushel of apples so
that I could make my special pies for the family. Roderick got it into his head
that this kid was attracted to me but I didn't see it and so when he said in
his bossy way 'stay the fuck away from that kid, don't take shit from him', I
didn't take it seriously enough I guess. I'd become lax in my behavior because
it had been a while since he'd last punished me, but I should've listened.


Okay I really did try to get the
apples elsewhere, but the truth is the Stark farm had the best apples around
these parts, and I wanted the best, so early Thanksgiving morning when everyone
else was asleep or still laying up in bed, I snuck down to the gate to meet
John for the apples. Stupid me, I should've known there was nothing that
happened on this mountain that Roderick didn't know about.


He met me at the kitchen door on my
way back, to say I was scared was an understatement, the look on his face alone
promised harsh retribution.


"Roderick..."


"Not another fucking word, get
in the house." He actually took the apples and flung them across the yard.
For some reason I started to cry, I hated making him this mad, after all it was
just some stupid apples.


"You have anything in the
oven?"


"I, I, I have to stu....stuff
the turkey."


"You've got time." When he
pulled me towards our room by the nape of my neck, I knew I was in for it.









 

"I warned you didn't I
Simone?"


"I'm sorry daddy, please daddy,
I won't disobey again, please...."


"Ssh...You
don't want them to hear you now do you?" She shook her head no as I kept
my hand over her mouth.


"What should I do with you now
huh, should I punish you for your show of disobedience?"


"No, no, I said I won't do it
again."


"That's not good enough, you
have to be punished."


She started to weep openly now. Ever
the disobedient little girl but never wants to bear the consequences.


I turned her over on her stomach in
the middle of our bed, keeping her face pressed into the bed I pulled her
underwear to the side and without farther ado entered her swiftly, my hand
around her throat cut off the scream I was sure had been making its way out.


As she choked her cunt pulsed around
my meat, pulling her head back roughly I fucked into her not caring that it was
too much, too deep, too hard. This was a punishment after all, it was supposed
to hurt.


She clawed at the bed as I used my
dick like a weapon, butting against her womb with force. She screamed, I
squeezed, she pulsed.


My dick grew larger inside her as she
tried in vain to escape my pounding.


"Still, or it'll be worse."


I used her throat and hair to keep
her in place being careful not to choke her too hard 'til she passed out, last
time we did that it had scared the crap out of both of us.


She bucked beneath me as I used force
to fuck her into the mattress beneath us.


"Fuck I'm cumming." Too
soon, it was too soon, but it was always this way when I fucked her like this,
it made me crazed to dominate her like this, to bend her to my will, especially
when she asked for it. I always knew when she needed something more than our
fuck hot sex, when she needed me to take her over, she would always do
something deliberate to push me over the edge, then she'd get a little fearful,
because she never knew how far I would take it, each time was different, today
I didn't whip her ass since we had company, but later.


"I'm not done with you yet,
later tonight I'll deal with you properly, now go finish in the kitchen.


She stumbled from the bed and went to
the bathroom to clean up before coming back into the room, face flushed and an
angry stomp to her walk. As she made to head out the door I stopped her short.


"Did you forget something
Simone?" She gave me a mutinous look, always pushing it.


"Thank you daddy."


She came over and knelt at my feet so
I could pet her hair and kiss her.


"That's my good girl, now go
stuff your turkey, I'll be there in a minute to help you."


She's lucky I didn't make it harder
on her but I couldn't very well go all out with my parents and siblings here.
It's been a while since I've had to keep her in line, we've been pretty much in
sync these past few years, the kids are doing great, I have four boys and my
little princess who I'm thinking when the time comes will be home schooled.
Simone's already making noises about unfairness but that's too fucking bad, my
daughter is going to be protected at all cost.


Thank heaven Simone hadn't taken me
up on my offer to go down the mountain, I would've hated to have to go back on
my word but I would've done it. I didn't want either of my girls out of my
sight for too long.


I walked into Christina's room where
she was quietly playing with her dolls.


"Hello princess."


"Daddy." She bounded off
the bed and into my arms, always so excited to see her old man.


"Come play." She beamed at
me and my heart twisted, I love my fucking kids.


"Okay, what are we playing today
princess, tea party again or something new?" She held her head to the side
just like her mother.


"Tea party." I laughed as I
picked her up to twirl her around the room.


"Tea party it is then."


She had me so wrapped around her
finger; at three she was quite the little lady. I could imagine that's exactly
how my Simone was when she was that age, very meticulous and fussy about
certain things. Her brothers were not allowed to touch her things because they
were 'messy' according to her, though they were more than happy to let her have
her way with theirs. It made me proud to see the twins with her and my two
youngest who were one and two. They looked out for them and their mother, in
fact at eight years old they were turning into quite the little caretakers.


Simone swears we were all turning
into cavemen, my boys knew how to hunt and fish and pretty much survive, they
also knew how to protect our women, and they were especially protective of
their mom.


I played tea party until Tina was
snatched up by my mom, this was her routine whenever they were here, she'd
steal the kids all day, taking them for walks around the property, and for
rides in the eighteenth century buggy I'd had fixed up. She wasn't allowed to
take them off the mountain though, no one was.


With the kids out of the way I
decided it was time for round two of Simone's punishment so I followed my nose
to the kitchen.


Shawn and dad were there having
coffee so I had to put my shit on hold. I gave her a look to let her know I'd
be back before taking them out to my work shed. I did notice she was making
pumpkin pies though.


Simone is one of those weird people
who can't stand having help in the kitchen so she was pretty much all to
herself in there, except for a time or two when I came in there to remind her
of what she had coming.


I kept her guessing all evening as we
sat around the table enjoying good food and drink with our family. 


All throughout the day as she'd
bustled around the hot kitchen cooking, I'd been teasing her, little things
whispered in her ear of what I planned on doing to her when the others went to
bed, running my hands under her skirt just when we heard someone coming,
stopping only when the footsteps got close.


I'd even fingered her while she'd
been bent over basting the turkey. I'd promised her a harsher spanking if she
made a sound.


My good girl had caught her screams
behind her hand as she bit into it.


Now it's bedtime, we're behind closed
doors, the kids are asleep and my family is on the other side of the house.


I had the belt ready when she was
finished with her bath.


"What was John Stark doing on my
property?"


"I'm sorry, I just wanted to get
some apples."


"What did I tell you, do you
remember?"


"Yes daddy."


"And?"


She had no answer, just gazed at me
with those big beautiful eyes of hers, after all these years I still felt that
jolt to the system whenever she turned them on me.


"Are you allowed to disobey me
Simone?"


"No daddy, it won't happen
again, I promise."


She was staring at the belt as if it
would jump up and bite her; I stood up from the bed and flicked the leather
strap in my hand.


"Lean over the bed, here, you
better bite down on this so you don't scream too loud." I gave her the
rolled up hand towel I'd gotten from the bathroom earlier.


She bit down on it as she held onto
the mattress, looking back over her shoulder at me.


I brought the belt down hard on both
cheeks leaving a red mark, her ass twitched as she screamed into her
mouthpiece.


She got twenty good swats with the
belt before I was satisfied, with tears streaming down her face; I wrapped her
punisher around her throat and entered her from behind.


"You going to do that shit
again? Answer me." I pulled on the belt making her pull at her throat.


"No daddy, no." I could see
she was enjoying this now, the worst was over. I deliberately pressed my hand
into the forming welts on her ass, adding to her pleasure pain, which made her
rise to her toes as I fucked her without mercy.


"I know what you need little
girl." I spoke those words directly into her ear as I took her breast in
hand.


"You need me to fuck another kid
in you, let's see some motherfucker try to pick you the fuck up when you're
swollen with my seed."


She came all over my dick, nasty
girl, she liked that shit.


"You want me to breed you
again?"


She nodded her head as she covered my
hand, pressing it harder into her nipple.


"Good girl."


I pulled the belt tighter around her
neck as my cock unloaded in her wet hot pussy.


She twitched and pulsed around my
meat, her pussy juicing as she milked me for every last drop of my cum.


"That's round one."


THE END
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