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    “Lunch?” Rachael asked.  
 
    “Sorry.” I said as I hurried down the hallway. “You know who is picking me up again.”  
 
    “What’s with him picking you up every day?” Rachael asked as they walked out of the building.  
 
    “I don’t know…Lonely since the divorce, I guess.” I smiled as noticed the sleek black car and walked towards it. “It’s okay though. He is spoiling the crap out of me…” I grinned back at her.  
 
    Rachael frowned. “Isn’t it kind of creepy that he still wants to see you?” She asked as she paced along next to me.  
 
    “He has been my dad for nine years. And I like seeing him.” I frowned back at her. “See ya in history class…” I glanced back at her friend, then hurried to the car. “Hey Daddy.” I said as I opened the door and slipped into the leather seat.   
 
    “Hey baby girl…” Daddy pulled away from the curb. “How is your day going?”  
 
    I slipped my seatbelt on, then started pushing the screen to change the music. “It’s high school…” I smiled as I found his favorite eighties rock station and some raunchy song started playing. “It sucks…Rachael is wondering why we spend more time together now, than we did when you lived at the house.” I said and watched his hands tighten on the steering wheel.  
 
    He glanced around at a four-way stop, then pulled through the intersection. “And you told her, what?” He asked as he glanced over at her then back to the road.  
 
    “That you’ve been my daddy for nine years, and you’re just lonely with the divorce just happening.” I said, smiling as I reached over and slid my hand up his thigh. He groaned as I got to the thick hard on laying along that thigh. I sighed deeply. “I couldn’t really tell her the truth, now could I?”  
 
    “Huh, no.” He said, adjusting how he was sitting in the seat so I could rub the long bulge. “God, Baby.” He moaned as he focused on the road. “I need you so fucking bad…”   
 
    Smiling as he pulled off onto a dirt road. “You know” I turned in the seat to face him as he drove deeper into the woods. “Graduation is in a couple of weeks…”  
 
    “Yeah…How is your grades?” He asked as he parked under a shady tree that hid the car from view. He looked at me and smiled.  
 
    I shrugged. “Enough for me to graduate this time.” I said as I started unbuttoning my dress shirt. He leaned over, his hand landing on my thigh. I moaned softly as excitement washed over my body. Especially as that hand inched its way up. Spreading my thighs, I shivered as I watched his hand. My nipples hardening under the cotton fabric of my bra. “Anyways, I would love to spend more time with you.”  
 
    His eyes dropped to my thighs as he found the wide lace band at the top of my stockings. “Yeah, you think your mother would allow that?” He asked, tracing a finger over the lace.  
 
    “I’m nineteen, Daddy.” I said as I pulled my shirt off. “I don’t give a fuck what she says…” I leaned in and brushed my lips over his as he looked up at me. “I want you…” I said, returning to shove my tongue inside his mouth. Kissing him, I reached behind me and unhooked my bra.  
 
    He moaned, his hand leaving the lace to slide around and grab my bare ass cheek. His other hand came up and grabbed my hair as he took over the kiss. Then he broke the kiss as his fingers traced the strip of fabric disappearing between my butt cheeks. “Back seat…Hurry, Baby.” He mumbled as he looked down at my generous tits as I slid my arms free.  
 
    Giggling, I unbuckled the seatbelt and opened my door. “Horny?” I asked as I stepped out of the car. 
 
    “You better fucking believe it.” He growled as he started unbuttoning his shirt. “And fucking ready for lunch.”  
 
    Once outside, we both undressed quickly. I couldn’t help but glance around. My pussy clinching as I imagined someone out in the woods watching us. Opening the back door, I crawled in as he opened the other side. A smile spread as I watched his hard cock bobbing around as he got in.  
 
    “Surprise…” He moaned as he noticed my tits hanging down. “For you…” He said as he held up a set of handcuffs.  
 
    “Ahh…Daddy wants to get kinky with his little girl.” I asked as I held out my wrists. A shiver zipped through me as he cuffed one hand, then the other. He used the chain between the cuffs to pull me to him. “I fucking like it…”  
 
    He reached up, slapping my face lightly. “Suck my cock with that filthy mouth.” He growled.  
 
    “Yes, Daddy…” I moved forward. He groaned as I grabbed his dick and stroked. Leaning down, I worked my mouth over the thick mushroom head. His scooted in the seat, one hand on my head pushing me down on his rod. The other finding my ass. I yelped around his dick as he slapped my ass hard. Then gasped as he shoved fingers inside my wet cunt. 
 
    “Get to sucking…” He breathed out as he shoved my head down. “God, I love this hot little cunt…”   
 
    Gagging as hit the back of my throat, I pushed back up as I tried sucking in. Bracing myself with one hand on his thigh, I stroked the length that wouldn’t fit in my mouth. He continued to fuck my pussy with his thick fingers. I couldn’t believe he hadn’t been enough for my mom. The man was fucking hung like a horse.  
 
    Bobbing my head up and down, I moaned around the piece of meat in my mouth. He slapped my ass again, I suckled harder. After a few minutes, I felt his other hand on my head too. with all his strength, he shoved down on my head. I started swallowing as he shoved up with his hips at the same time. Tears built as he rammed past my gag reflex and entered my throat.  
 
    “That’s my girl…Deep throating Daddy’s big cock.” He mumbled. 
 
    I kept swallowing, knowing the movement of my muscles would stroke his dick. He held me down, his hips jerking up every time I swallowed again. As my lungs began to burn, I slapped his thigh. I tried hard to push myself up off his cock, though I was still trying to swallow it.  
 
    “Not yet…” He moaned, pushing me down harder. “Oh fuck…that feels so damn good.”  
 
    Suddenly, he pulled my head up. I was coughing and gasping for air as he pulled me completely off him. I whimpered as he yanked me forward, grabbing one of my thighs.   
 
    “Ride my cock, slut.” He ordered as he made me straddle his lap.  
 
    “Yes, Sir…” I said as I positioned my wet cunt over the top of his cock. “Oh, fuck…” I whimpered as I wiggled my way down. The head of his dick splitting my pussy lips open wide. He moaned as I forced my tiny pussy to take his big dick. As always, he gave me time to adjust to his size. “God, you’re so big.” I hissed, my pussy stretching to the point of ripping.  
 
    “You love taking my big cock in that tiny pussy…” He moaned as he took my cuffed hands and hooked them over the headrest of the front seat.  
 
    With my arms bent back over my shoulders, I was easy prey for him to play with. I shivered, waiting to see what he was going to do next. Though the way he was eyeing my big boobs, I already knew where he was heading. My nipples tingled as they hardened.   
 
    I smiled as his hands went straight to my boobs. He shifted positions, leaning forward as he pinned my thick nipples under his thumbs. A moan escaped as he roughly rubbed the sensitive nubs. Watching him, I still jerked as his tongue circled one nub, then the other. “Daddy…” I moaned as he covered one nipple with his whole mouth.  
 
    Closing my eyes, I rocked my hips. His cock shifting inside me, he pressed upward with his hips. I moaned louder, twisting and gently lifting up off his cock. He groaned around my nipple as I slammed back down. My whole boob began to tingle, I rocked my hips faster. He suckled harder, pulling my nipple deep inside the heat of his mouth. His hand caressing outward, I listened to him start gulping.  
 
    “Daddy…Oh fuck…” I whimpered as I kept fucking him. “Remember that fantasy I told you about?” I asked, we had gotten pretty good at holding conversations while fucking in a hurry. “You know, the one that you liked too?” I added, looking down to watch him feeding from my boob.  
 
    He grunted, then gulped more of my sweet milk.  
 
    I gently pulled at my cuffed wrists, testing the steel without making any marks. The feel of the steel biting into my skin had my pussy clinching his cock. “Kidnap me.” I whimpered as he shoved his cock up deep inside me, his own little signal for me to get to fucking him. “I’m tired of these fast fucking sessions…I want to spend all night fucking like horny little rabbits.”  
 
    He finished nursing the first side and pulled his lips off the thick point of my nipple. “I’ve seriously thought about it…” He said as he licked my other nipple. “Keep you chained in the basement and fuck you whenever I want.”  
 
    My pussy clamped down on his cock making him moan. “Do it.” I shivered as I circled my hips. “Be my barbarian, keep me as your sex slave…” I begged as he teased a drop of milk from the tit he was playing with. “Just think, you could feed any time you wanted too. The more you suck my milk out, the more I’ll make.”  
 
    He looked up at me with blue-gray eyes, his black brow arching up as he suckled my teat into his mouth. I could see the ideas spinning in his head. “I wanna be your sex slave…You’re human cow.” I whispered, then started fucking his dick harder.  
 
    When he went back to feeding, I continued riding his dick. Neither of us were able to cum this way, but it was something to do while he had lunch. Discovering our mutual interest in kinky things had been just the tip of the iceberg. I couldn’t help but wonder what kind of sick shit we would do if we had more time.   
 
    When he was done sucking my tits dry, he lifted my arms off the headrest. “Fucking slut…” He growled as he pushed me off his lap and out of the car. He got out behind me, grabbing something off the seat. “Turn around and face the car.”  
 
    I did as he ordered. He uncuffed one of my hands. A chill crawled down my spine as he twisted my arms behind my back. Re-cuffed, he shoved me against the trunk. Then kicked my feet apart. I moved up onto tip-toes as I felt him guiding his cock back to my entrance. He slammed in so hard, it rocked the car. A grunt escaped my lips as he began power fucking me from behind.  
 
    “You would.” He said as he slapped one side of my ass. “Like that.” He groaned as he slapped the other side. “Huh?” Both of his hands came down hard, leaving stinging handprints on my ass. “Fucking whore...”  
 
    I cried out as he slapped me again and again. “Your fucking whore…” I whimpered as he kept slamming into my pussy. Wet sloppy sounds filled the air. I stared out at the woods, hoping someone was watching me take my Daddy’s cock like a big girl.  
 
    He grabbed a handful of my hair. “If I made you my cum slut, I would hurt you.” He growled next to my ear. “I do all kinds of nasty shit to you...” He added, slamming extra hard into my pussy. “Force you to do things that you never thought of. Make you Daddy’s captive slut forever.”  
 
    “You know I like it rough and nasty, Daddy…” I said, then yelped as he slammed me against the car harder.  
 
    “Keep you chained up. Use a whip on this hot ass…” He said as he left more stinging handprints. “Then I would shove my dick in that tight hole and fuck it like there was no tomorrow…Fuck it daily so you never forget that I own your ass.”  
 
    His words alone had me blowing. My wail echoed through the trees as my body spasmed. Behind me he groaned, his cock jackhammering my pussy. The trees blurred as my eyes rolled back. “Oh…” I cried out, “Gonna…” I curved my back more, lifting my pussy up to his cock. “Cum…”  
 
    Through the blinding white light, I realized I was on my knees. He pinned my head against the side of the car, his hand tangling in my loose hair to hold me still. I opened for what I knew was coming. Sticking my tongue out, I looked up at his eyes.  
 
    He moaned. “Daddy’s little cum slut…” He said as he laid the tip of his dick on my tongue. His hand quickly stroking the thick length of his shaft.  
 
    He groaned, I tasted the first spurt of his cum splashing across my tongue. I swallowed as he watched. “So…good…” I mumbled as more coated my tongue.  
 
    He stepped forward. “Suck like the whore you are…”  
 
    I leaned up, wrapping my lips around the tip. Moaning like his true whore, I suckled. Swallowing every drop as he continued to stroke his dick. Humming, I circled my tongue around mushroom head. He groaned as I suckled harder, making sure I emptied those huge balls.  
 
    Even as he let go of me and his cock and leaned over me against the car, I continued sucking and licking at his dick. As it softened, I pulled more into my mouth. I loved the taste of my juices on his skin. All of it mingling with his cum in my mouth.  
 
    “Enough…” He stepped back, his cock popping from my sucking mouth. He reached down and grabbed my arms.  
 
    I smiled and opened my mouth, letting him see his cum sitting on my tongue. Then I swallowed all of it, moaning as I did. “So good Daddy…”  
 
    A frown deepened on his lips as he turned me and unlocked the cuffs. “Get dressed.” He said, taking a deep breath as he looked down at me.  
 
    As he turned and walked back to the driver’s door, I turned and watched him. “Daddy, was I not a good enough slut for you today?” I asked. Biting my lip, I watched as he started dressing. Fear slipped through me as he slipped his jeans on as he stared out at the woods. He took a deep breath and let it out as he buttoned his jeans.  
 
    Ducking my head, I walked around the trunk of the car and found all my clothing. As I dressed, I noticed him walk to the edge of the woods and take a leak. I tried to think of anything I didn’t do well enough for him. Lunch sex was always hurried, I only had forty-five minutes.  
 
    When he came back, he watched as I put my bra and shirt on. I turned my back to him, and I swear I heard a moan as I slipped my thong panty on. I glanced back at him as I made sure the silky strip split my ass cheeks properly.  
 
    He loved my bubbly ass and the way thong panties looked on it. Biting my lip, I wondered if I should have let him take my ass. He’s wanted to for awhile now. The thought of that massive dick forcing its way inside that tight hole sent a shiver through me.  
 
    Dressed, I slipped into the seat and closed the door. He still hadn’t said a word as I fixed my hair and makeup while he drove back towards the paved road. “Please, Daddy did I do something wrong?” I asked.  
 
    He chuckled. “No.” He shook his head as I looked at him. “Do you want to come spend some time with me? Skip the rest of the day…We’ll go somewhere and have more fun? Maybe talk about a way that we could start being together full time…Kidnap you maybe.” 
 
    I smiled. “Yeah…Let’s go.” I said, wishing I could jump into his arms and kiss him.  
 
    He stared out in front of the car, his fingers tapping the steering wheel. “I’ve got to go on a trip for the next week.” He said without looking at me. “When I get back, you could run away like you used to. Only, you’ll run to me and we’ll spend some time fucking like horny little rabbits.”  
 
    My smile widened. “Okay, I can do that.” I said. I leaned over to him, kissing his cheek. “I would love to fuck you every night.” I whispered as he glanced at me.  
 
    “Me too, Baby Girl.” He said as he turned the car in the direction of his apartment. “What are you willing to give me for an afternoon of unhurried fun.” 
 
    I smiled, raising an eyebrow. “Kidnap me permanently and I’ll give you anything you want.”  
 
    


 
   
  
 



 
 
      
 
      
 
    Hours later, with a plan in place for us to live together. I was draped over the back of a chair. He had my wrists cuffed behind my back again. My ankles shackled to the legs of the chair, keeping them spread apart. My empty tits hung down, ropes tied tightly around the base of each heavy milk bag. Finally, for the first time ever, I truly felt like I was owned by him. His captive.  
 
    I couldn’t help myself, I looked at the camera that he was using to video everything. His idea. He wanted to make our own hardcore porn movie. If I was a good enough slut for him, he would release it onto one of those porn websites. He would let the world see how proud of his whore daughter he was.  
 
    I whimpered around the thick gag in my mouth. His hand brushed over my ass that was striped with red welts from his leather belt. I embraced the pain, as I tried to raise my pussy up in offering. I wanted to be his good girl.  
 
    He hummed, sliding his hands between my thighs. “So fucking wet…” He mumbled. “God, if I had only known what a good little slut you really are.”   
 
    I moaned, pushing back as much as I could as his shoved fingers inside my wet pussy. I tried to beg. Fuck, I wanted him to take me again. Then his fingers slipped out, I glanced back and saw him kneel. A gasp escaped around the gag as I felt his tongue sliding through the folds of my pussy. He took his time to flick my throbbing clit before moving on. I whimpered, trying to push back against his mouth as his tongue dipped inside my aching hole. 
 
    Moaning, he took his time lapping at my juices. My chest tightened, I tried focusing on just breathing as I slumped over the back of the chair. He covered my whole pussy, his greedy mouth taking turns suckling then shoving his tongue inside again.  
 
    I jerked as his teeth scraped over my clit. I cried out as he suddenly attacked the swollen bundle and sucked it between his teeth. My body jerked, I grunted as he started flicking his captured toy over and over. The edge was getting closer, my eyes rolled as the pressure in my pussy got to the point of exploding.  
 
    Then he stopped. His mouth moving away had me screaming and trying to beg him. I glanced back, he was standing again. The man was fucking evil. He brushed over my ass again, then traced a finger down between my butt crack. I stilled as I felt him pressing a finger against my tight back hole.  
 
    “Anything I want if I kidnap your sexy ass, huh?” He mumbled as his finger popped inside.  
 
    I heard a weird noise, then tried to look back as something cool and wet dropped on my hole back there. His finger started sliding in and out, I felt the goo being pushed inside with his finger. I quickly realized what he wanted in exchange for kidnapping me.  
 
    “You know, Baby.” More goo, then he added another finger. “They say that if you fuck another human in the ass, it gives them a total sense of submission.” He said as he kept sliding in and out. “Especially a woman.” He said, adding more lube.  
 
    A chill crawled down my spine. I bit down on the gag, as my body relaxed with what he was doing. It burned a little but didn’t hurt. Then I started whimpering as he added more of the cold gel. I hissed as he added a third finger, forcing my ass to open for them.  
 
    “Especially if you hold her down…Or tie her down.” He chuckled softly, his fingers still spreading my back hole open. “Then take it whether she wants you to or not. I know you’re scare of me fucking you here.”  
 
    I cried out as he pressed the fourth finger in, the burn became painful. I struggled to reach his hand, then screamed as he slapped my already hurting ass.  
 
    “I going to fuck this ass. Do you know why?” He asked as he held his fingers still but buried deep inside.  
 
    I shook my head, tears slipping down my cheeks as I stared at the seat of the chair. Slowly, I willed my body to relax just like the first time he stuffed his cock inside my pussy. As soon as I relaxed, most of the pain vanished. Closing my eyes, I focused on breathing in and out.  
 
    “Because you begged me to own you.” He said as he slowly started pumping his fingers in and out again. “Because I will own you. Every last inch of my sweet slutty daughter will belong to me.”  
 
    I realized I was moaning as my muscles clinched around his fingers. He kept fucking me, slow and easy. The pain turned to a mild burn again. My hips raised my ass to him.  
 
    “Plus, secretly, you want me to fuck your ass.” He said as he pulled his fingers free. He moved around where I could see him clearly. “You want this big cock to rip you open, just like I did your pussy.”  
 
    I watched as he coated his stiff cock in a thick layer of lube. A chill washed over me again as he wiped his hands and picked up the camera. When he disappeared behind me again, I pulled at the cuffs on my wrists.  
 
    “We’re gonna watch this video later…It’s going to be so fucking hot.” He said.  
 
    I bit the gag harder as I felt something pressing against the burning ring of muscles.  
 
    “Remember Baby, breathe and push out as I push in.” He said, aiming the camera at my ass.  
 
    I whimpered as I felt him starting in, the thick head of his dick widening the opening wider. ‘Fuck…’ I whimpered as my ass kept taking him. He pulled back, but before I could think, he returned pushing harder.  
 
    He pulled back, then pushed against my ass again. “Push out…” He ordered.  
 
    I tried pushing out, then the tip of his cock entered. I whimpered as he kept the pressure up, his thicker shaft stretched me even more. He pulled back but kept the head inside.  
 
    “Push out, Lace…” He growled.  
 
    I obeyed, pushing out I screamed again as his dick slid in. He whimpered behind me, both of us freezing in place. The intense burning pain ripped through my whole lower body. I whimpered, moving up on my tip-toes trying to escape his cock.  
 
    He groaned, pushing forward again. I felt more of his shaft slipping inside. I wanted to beg him to take it out, but sobs were all I could manage. Tears streamed down my cheeks as he pulled back then quickly made my ass take him again.  
 
    “Almost there, Baby…Almost.” He whimpered, shoving forward again. “Such a big girl, taking Daddy’s cock in this ass like this.”  
 
    He started with shallow strokes. In and out slowly. He moaned in pleasure. But all pleasure I had been feeling had vanished. All I could focus on was the pain. He paused, moving around behind me with his dick still inside. I noticed one of the camera legs beside me. he was positioning the camera to record without him holding it.  
 
    I jerked as his belt suddenly dropped over my head. Fear shot through me as the loop tightened around my neck. He used the leash to pull me up, I struggled to breathe as he started pumping in and out of my ass harder. I felt his hairy groin slam against my butt cheeks. He moaned as he pulled back and thrust in again.  
 
    “I told you I would hurt you.” He growled as he pulled my upper body back using the belt. “Look at the camera…See, now you really belong to me.”  
 
    Choking, I looked down at the tiny screen. We were on it, I watched as his cock pulled out then slammed back inside my ass. My pussy clinched, he groaned as my ass did too. I kept watching the screen as he pumped harder and fast. He released the belt, I gasped for air.  
 
    The man behind me on the screen groaned. I felt his cock thickening, I knew he was close. He shoved me back over the back of the chair. I cried out as he thrust in deep, he stayed there. His cock throbbing as he unloaded inside my ass.  
 
    As he leaned over my back, his hips kept thrusting against me, I realized this was the first time he didn’t cum in my mouth. The rush of feeling owned washed over me. I groaned as my mind exploded. Sparks and fire ripped through my body. I pushed back against him, moaning louder as everything went black.  
 
    Later, I woke in his bed. He was nursing on my tit as he watched our video. I curled against him without breaking his suction. I watched as the man on the screen forced the girl to her knees, she greedily swallowed his hard cock like a good little slut. “I love you Daddy.” I whispered as I felt my sore ass hole clinch.  
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