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I dedicate this book to all the kinky and nasty women of the world. Thank you for making sex so fucking good.
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Welcome to my Playhouse. I assume since you're here, you have an idea of what you're getting yourself into. If not, then you must be someone who wants to learn more about what a Daddy truly is. Well, you've come to the right place. Your going to learn a lot.  

You've been warned. You don't get another.

The purpose of me creating this book, and future series, is because I felt it was needed. Throughout all of my chapters you will come to understand a lot about me. 

One thing in particular is that I LOVE women!

ALL Women. I don't care about a woman's background, shape, or size. I don't care about the mistakes she's made, how many children she has, or doesn't have. Nor do I care about her age, height, or IQ. I love women.

It is because of my views that I've been fortunate enough to be intimate with so many. I've met women from all walks of life. From the rich, to the poor. Skinny, to my curvy queens. Young to mature. Single. Divorced. And even married.

And while their lives were so different in so many ways. There was one thing they all had in common - They all enjoyed a good fuck. No. I'm not talking about that plain, vanilla, boring ass fuck where she lays on her back as her man thrusts away until he is done. I'm talking about that good hair pulling, ass smacking, do as I fucking say, or be punished kind of sex. The type of sex only possible by having a Daddy.

I was taught by the more mature women that EVERY woman has a filthy little slut deep inside of her. I was told that most women were shy or too ashamed of expressing certain fantasies or sexual thoughts, because they weren't considered 'Ladylike'. It was explained to me that in order to bring the slut out, and to truly satisfy her hunger I'd have to take control.

I would have to be the first one to reveal that I am nasty, and I demand the same. I took this lesson to heart. I put what I learned into action, and fine tuned my craft of pleasure. And I can proudly say that I have introduced many women to their first screaming orgasm.

Being a Daddy I've had some nasty experiences. I've done some nasty things along with having nasty things done to me. In my opinion these are the best ones. It is usually the very dirty moments that are the fantasy fulfillers. The purpose of being a Daddy is to fully satisfy.

It was my experiences and interactions with these women that got me thinking. I wondered how many women are out there who want or need a Daddy in their life? How many women are out there, home alone, with only a vibrator as company? How many wish a man would come along eagerly wanting to pull your hair, spank your ass, all while fucking you hard when you’re on your hands and knees?

These questions burned themselves into my mind. I KNOW there are so many of you out there. It bothered me that I am unable to be the one to make your eyes roll back, make your legs shake, and cause you to make a very sticky mess on the bedsheets. So, I tried to think of a way to be your Daddy the best way I could without being there with my face between your legs.

So I wrote.

Every chapter is a real woman I've encountered, and the dirty things we've done. I don't give names only because they didn't give me permission to. Plus Daddy's Girls will always be protected. They'll know when their chapter arrives.

I want you to live vicariously through them. I want to bring the slut out of you. I want you to read MY words. I want you to touch yourself to MY stories. I want you to cum because of ME. That is why I write. Is there any better feeling than when you cum? That is my goal. I want to be your Daddy, and make you cum for me.

This book is a little different from so many others. I will give you my real life stories. I know all women are not the same, so my chapters are in a variety. Whatever your flavor I'm sure to have it. If you like certain chapters, hit me up on social media and let me know what you'd like to read more of.

It has just occurred to me I haven't properly introduced myself. I am Daddy. While you are here in my world I am your Daddy. ALWAYS refer to me as Daddy. Do you understand? I'm sure you do.

I am very sexual and dominant. Your Daddy can be gentle at times though. I'm a Scorpio, so what do you expect? To be Daddy's Girl you must understand the criteria to becoming mine. Always obey your Daddy. Talking back is not recommended. Your Daddy's words are law. Accept this. Last but not least. As your Daddy, your body belongs to me. I do what I want, when I want. Your my fuck toy.

If you're not a woman who would like for me to spit in your mouth, spank your ass, and cum in your mouth. I am not the Daddy for you. I pull hair, force women to their knees to suck my dick, and choke them while I fuck them. I show no mercy to your mouth, throat, pussy, or ass. I am king. I am God. And above all. I am Daddy.

If you're still reading to this point you are definitely my kind of bitch. You and I would have some really rough and nasty fun. 

Now as your new Daddy you know the fucking rules. Obey me at all times. So make sure you're alone, and your door is closed. Take your clothes off and get comfortable. Your Daddy wants you to grab your vibrator if you have one. Set it on the lowest setting, and place it on top of your clitoris as you read. Get yourself good and wet. Last thing - don’t you dare put this read down until you've cummed for me. I demand that. Don't disappoint me... Now enjoy.
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I met this woman while out of state visiting family. I had bumped into her at a local corner store down the block from where I was staying. She was in there to buy some refills for her vape, and I had stopped in to buy some snacks.

First I heard her. She was standing at the counter laughing with the cashier of the store about what I assume was a joke amongst friends. Her laugh was wild and contagious and I couldn't help but laugh myself at the sound of it. She didn't see me at first as I approached the counter until she turned around. 

We exchanged pleasantries. Her laughing stopped and she looked at me in a way that said she liked what she saw. I was heading home the next day so I let the look go without commenting. Taking the hint she paid for her things and walked out the front door. I left a minute or so later to head back to my rental.

As I was walking back to my car when I smelled a strong scent of marijuana in the air. As I looked around I saw the woman parked next to me. She was sitting in her minivan smoking her vape. She looked over at me and started laughing. She held her vape in the air as if to offer me a puff, but I politely shook my head and declined the offer. I thought to myself that she seemed fun, and I knew I only had a day left but I thought I'd ask her for her number anyway. Maybe I would return. So I approached her driver side window and we chatted for a little while before we exchanged numbers and went our separate ways.

The next day I went back home and as the weeks passed we stayed in touch. This allowed us to really get to know one another while at the same time being comfortable enough to agree to be fuck friends whenever we should meet.

I learned a lot about her during this time. I learned she was divorced with two small children. Over the years the bad marriage took its toll on her. It wore her down and robbed her of her self-esteem, ambition, and confidence. She put on a little weight and really lost sight of her own value.

I truly hate to see a woman broken by a man she once loved. I find it heartbreaking. I'm no stranger to hardship, and it was this that made her and I really become close. Some of our sexual conversations got steamy, and very nasty. Just the way I like it. After speaking, over the course of time, I learned she had family down in Florida where I was living. She had made plans to travel down to see them, and while here, we'd meet up and fuck.

We spoke a lot. Enough for me to know her very well. I knew her fantasies, and she knew I wanted to fulfill them. What brought that subject up was a conversation we had where I told her I was adamant about fucking a woman in the ass. That comment woke the sleeping beast inside of her. That was the day I became her Daddy.

She admitted she hadn't had anal in many years. She never even allowed her ex husband to do it, but if that is what Daddy wanted, that is what Daddy got. She swore to me, in that moment, that her asshole belonged to me. She called her sanctuary, and only Daddy was permitted to enter and explore that sacred place.

A few weeks out from her trip down south, her ass was on my mind hard. Since I knew she hadn't done anal in a while I wanted to make sure she was preparing it for the fucking it was about to get. I am a thick eight and a half inches, and she was going to need to start stretching.

Late one night I called her to  explain this dilemma. I told her to go to the toy store and buy some butt plugs of different sizes and lubrication. Like a good girl she went out and did what she was told, and for a week straight she got to work getting herself ready. She would randomly send me photos and videos that drove me crazy. Especially the ones with her butt plugs in her mouth after being used. She was making her Daddy very proud.

A week out from her trip I called her for some face time. I lucked out and got her home alone. Kids were at school and she was feeling freaky. So I told her to go upstairs and to take her clothes off. It didn't take but a few minutes and she stood there waiting for Daddy's next demand.

I asked her if she had been a good girl by getting her tight little asshole ready for her Daddy's dick. She admitted proudly that she had been doing as Daddy demanded, so I told her to walk her nasty ass over to her drawer and grab the butt plugs and lubrication. Then I wanted her to get into bed. "Okay, Daddy." 

She did as she was told and got into bed waiting for my next command. I told her to cover her fingers in lubrication and begin finger fucking her asshole, I wanted it nice and lubed up. She put the phone down by her pillow, so I could watch her do as she was told. She squeezed a good amount of lube on her fingers and began to lubricate her ass. When she was done she pulled her fingers out and without being told, she put them in her mouth and sucked them clean.

This didn't surprise me. I knew she was nasty, but seeing and hearing her stories are two different things. I honestly loved it, but at the same time I was a little curious as to how disgusting she would be for me. I wanted an idea of what our night alone would be like. 

I told her to grab a pillow and place it at the end of the bed and make sure the phone was at an angle so I could see everything. Then I wanted her to turn around and stick her ass in the air while her head laid on the bed. I explained I wanted her to then reach back and spread her ass cheeks apart to give Daddy a good look at her lubricated asshole. "Okay, Daddy."

As she spread herself wide for me I told her THAT was the position I wanted her in when I slid my dick in her ass. I heard her moan at the thought of finally feeling me inside of her. Looking at her pussy I could see she was already very wet. I would've given anything at that moment to have my face in it.  

I made her stay in that position as I asked her if she was ready to make her Daddy proud with some assplay? "Yes, Daddy". I told her to lubricate the medium sized butt plug and then shove it into her pussyhole. I watched her as she lubed it up, pressed it against her pussyhole and pushed it in slowly letting out a deep groan. "Okay Daddy it's in."

I told her to then grab the small one, lubricate it, and put that one into her asshole. I stared at my phone as she slid it in. She moaned softly at the feeling of pain and pleasure which got my dick throbbing. I asked her if that felt good. "Fuck yes Daddy". I made her pull it out and push it in multiple times in order to prepare it for the medium sized plug she was about to stuff herself with.
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