Adoption Day, chapter 2

It wasn’t easy talking Miriam into taking Dani home with us. From the very beginning, she was insistent that she wanted a baby. I used every rhetorical angle I could come up with. I reminded her how many other parents wouldn’t even consider adopting a teenager, and what happens to them when they age out of the system without anyone to take care of them. I brought up the intense cost and effort of raising a baby, and how taking care of a teenager for a few years before they move out on their own is relatively simple. If Dani went out and got a job in a reasonable timeframe, we might even have enough savings left over to adopt a second kid, a perfect baby like Miriam wanted. I took her back to the orphanage a couple times while we talked it over. Of course, Dani was a perfect angel whenever Miriam was in the room. Quiet, polite, conservatively dressed, always in the middle of reading a book when we walked in. 

Miriam told me how admirable it was that I advocated for this girl, how I was so confident that she deserved a second chance. And I suppose, on some level, that was the case. But I hated myself more and more the longer this debate dragged on. This was no longer a sin born of momentary weakness. What I was doing to my wife was calculated, premeditated, and carried out over the course of weeks. I couldn’t even pretend anymore that this was Dani’s fault. I was the one with the power here. That pint-sized seductress wasn’t even in the room. This decision, this mistake, was mine and mine alone.
But eventually, it worked. Miriam caved, we picked Dani up from the orphanage, and we took her home.

We took our new daughter through the house, giving her a tour of every room. Her bedroom was upstairs, across the hall from ours. When we walked in, the first thing she saw was the paint on the walls. Pastel blues and pinks, like the inside of a cotton candy machine. She smirked when she saw it.

“Obviously,” Miriam said, “We were expecting to take home a younger kid. Michael can drive you back to the hardware store in the next few days and you can pick out a color that suits you better.”

“Oh, you don’t have to do that.” Dani said, “Don’t worry about it, Mom. I kinda like it this way.”

Miriam was surprised, and I could tell a little pleased, that Dani was already calling her ‘Mom’. Dani looked around at her room and stopped when she saw the baby crib.

“Uh, I think I would prefer a bigger bed, though.”

“Oh, shoot. We ordered a twin mattress for you, and I guess we forgot to go get it. It’s probably ready at the furniture store. If you want, we can go pick it up now.”
Dani and I shot each other a glance.
“Actually, Mom, it’s been a long day for me, and I need to unpack all my stuff. I think I’d rather stay here.”

“Right, a-and…” I stammered, “And we shouldn’t leave Dani home alone on her first day. Y’know, that furniture place has people to help you get the car loaded up, you could get it on your own. Dani and I can carry it upstairs for you once you come back. Deal?”

Miriam looked to me, then to Dani, and back to me. She gave me a hug.

“Deal. Go ahead and finish the house tour without me. Don’t forget to call the locksmith today, Michael. Dani is gonna need her own set of keys before she goes back to school.”

“Sure thing, hun.” I said, with a kiss.

Dani waved at Miriam as she left the room. 

“Bye, Mom! See you in a bit!”

Dani dropped her bookbag on the carpeted floor and unzipped it. She took the clothes she had packed out of the bag and started tossing them into her new dresser without bothering to fold them. I stared out of the bedroom window, watching Miriam as she left out the back door, walked into the driveway, and got into the minivan. Dani stood behind me, running her fingers along my thigh as we watched her start the car, and pull away. As soon as the minivan was out of our line of sight, Dani hopped up, wrapped her legs around my waist, and french kissed me. I grabbed her legs and held her in place, savoring her taste for a moment, before tugging my face away from hers.
“C’mon, daddy, where’s that romantic side I saw earlier?”

I shot my hand up her skirt, and squeezed her ass hard. She moaned into my hair.

“You owe me for before.” I growled, “Time to collect.”

“You’re cute when you try to take the lead.”

She tried to jump down to her feet, but I didn’t let her go. I didn’t think she was even half my weight; as much as she wanted to be the one in charge, she couldn’t physically go anywhere I didn’t want her.

“Hey! Let go, dude!”

As she squirmed against me, I carried her out of her room and across the hall. I opened the door to the master bedroom and dropped Dani onto the queen-sized bed. She glanced around the room. White wallpaper, white bedsheets, white dresser. She giggled as I loosened my collar.
“Alright, fine. Be that way. I don’t mind the daddy dom vibe. But let’s be real, I’m the one who’s calling the shots here. If you piss me off, even once, I’ll tell Mary exactly where on the doll you touched me.”

I unzipped my pants.

“Miriam. Her name is Miriam.”

“Right, yeah, I’m the one who’s being disrespectful to your wife right now.”

“Shut up.”

Dani let her hair down, and started slipping her panties down around her ankles. She hadn’t quite removed them when I grabbed her ankles and yanked her towards the edge of the bed. She gave out a playful little giggling shriek as I manhandled her into position. 

“Fuck, daddy, I really messed with your head, didn’t I?”

I grabbed her snout and held it closed. Her eyes flashed a twinge of fear as she stared back at me. I leaned in close, and whispered into her ear.

“I said, shut the fuck up.”

She nodded her head. I released my grip, moved my hands to her knees, and pulled them apart. I leaned in, and sniffed at her pussy. Her entire body radiated with the scent of her strawberry vape cartridges. But down here, the faint odor of cheap bar soap and fresh sweat. I glanced up at her face, and waited. She stared back at me, silently and expectantly. Just when she was about to say something, I started flicking at her clit with my tongue. She yelped a bit. Her voice cracking like that drove me crazy. I dug in, working my tongue around her lips before digging in deeper, running up and down in little circles. These techniques always got Miriam going, and it seemed to be doing the trick on Dani as well. She was covering her mouth with her hand, moaning softly into it. Dani was more sensitive than my wife tended to be. My guess was, she had masturbated at some point in the last couple of hours. 

Had she been thinking about me? She certainly was now.
It wasn’t very long before she came close to an orgasm. I could feel her tensing up from the inside, her uneven breaths getting faster and faster, her moans getting louder. Suddenly, I stopped.
“Huh?” Dani asked.

I stood up, licking my chops. Dani sat up, and folded her arms.

“Ha ha, asshole. Okay, we’re even now.”

She reached down to finish the job with her fingers. I grabbed her wrists, and slammed them against the bed, above her head. I got onto the bed, kneeling over her as I held her down.

“Dude, this isn’t funny!” Dani said, “C’mon, you gotta let me go!”

“Why?”

“I told you already. If you don’t back off, I’m gonna tell Miriam everything!”

“And then you go back to Carter’s Home For Asshole Children. With a new court-recommended trauma therapist, probably. I bet a shrink would have a field day with you.”

“B-but…”

“Miriam’s been gone for, lemme check… seven minutes now. It’s a fifteen minute drive to and from the furniture store, plus time to load the mattress in, let’s call it 35 minutes total. So we’ve got 28 minutes, give or take, for me to hold you here.”

I pushed her two hands together and held them down with one of mine, while my free hand started rubbing her clit. She hummed a low moan. I grinned.
“Maybe I’ll keep you right on the edge that whole time.”

“Look, dad… Mike. I’m sorry for before, okay? Using you like that. It wasn’t cool of me, and I’m sorry.”

“It’s a little late for that, pumpkin.”

“I know you want this, too. So, if you want me to stick around, you gotta give me a reason to stay.”

She looked up at me. The young fox had her puppy dog pity eyes dialed in.

“Please, daddy, I want you.”

She knew just what buttons to press. I let go of her hands. She moved further back, to the center of the bed.
“Clothes off.” I commanded.

She immediately began to strip. I pulled my boxers down. She was in the middle of taking off her socks, the only clothes she still had on at this point, when she paused to stare at my cock. She seemed to be hypnotized the way she was fixated on it, watching as it throbbed with frustrated pent-up energy. I held it against her naked body, and lined it up with her pussy. It ran halfway up her stomach. Her eyes were fearful, but she was smiling.
“All fours.”

She followed the command instantly. Her tail swished nervously as I pressed the tip against her labia.
“Fuck… daddy…”

I grabbed her hips, and moved her slowly and gently onto me. She was dripping wet by now, and the tip slid in without much effort. I slowly pushed deeper into her, inch by inch. Dani moaned with each exhaled breath, looking back at me, her eyes pleading for me to keep going. She let me in right up to the knot, too tight to go further. 

I held her there, feeling her pulse as she sat there, wrapped around my throbbing cock. Feeling the warm, damp embrace of a woman’s insides for the first time in years, all my frustrations melted away. I rubbed Dani’s back.
“Are you ready for more, pumpkin?”

She glanced back at me. She scoffed.
“Why are you asking for permission? You want me, so take me.”

I sighed. This little whore needed to make up her mind.

I grabbed Dani’s ass again, and tried to get back into an aggressive headspace. I slowly pulled back out of her, closing my eyes as she started whimpering in pleasure again. Right as my dick was about to pop out of her entirely, I slammed it back in. Dani’s eyes popped open, and she yelped. 
I started working up a rhythm, picking up the pace slightly with each couple of thrusts. She started panting again, grabbing two fistfuls of the white bedsheets beneath us and holding on for dear life. Her hips rocked back against mine, trying to match my rhythm but not quite keeping up. I dug my fingernails into her ass cheeks, holding them like handlebars as I fucked her, forcing her to match my pace. Her tongue rolled out of her mouth. She arched her back towards me, and tears began to stream down her face as she moaned for me.  I grabbed her hair, and yanked her face up towards mine.
“Take it.” I whispered into her ear.

“Fuck, daddy, I’m so close…”

“Not yet, you stupid bitch. Not until I’m done with you.”

It was exactly what she wanted to hear. She screamed in ecstasy and I felt warm fluid dripping down my legs as she squirted. I reared back and slapped her on the ass, as hard as I could. She shrieked again. I had left a perfect paw-shaped bruise on her ass cheek.
“I told you to hold it, bitch.”

“I’m so-owwy…”

“Shut up.”

Slick with Dani’s girlcum, I thrusted into her even faster. I closed my eyes, feeling the orgasm building up inside me. At the last possible second, I grabbed her hips, and yanked them back towards me, thrusting as hard as I could. Finally, the knot went in. My world went white. Dani and I screamed together as I pumped her full of cum. 
She shuddered as my knot pulsated inside her overstimulated pussy. I let go of her hips, and we both fell sideways onto the bed, panting and caked with sweat. I was still knotting her, unable to let go. She was completely motionless on the bed apart from her racing heartbeat. I leaned over to see her face, to make sure she hadn’t passed out. She was staring straight ahead, mouth open, all traces of that smug grin vanished. I wrapped one arm around her bulging stomach, and she curled up against me. We laid there for a while, silently. The white walls of the room bathed in the amber glow of sunset.

Eventually, Dani regained enough composure to speak, letting words fall from her mouth with each panting breath.
“Haah… How long… has it been… for you?”

“I don’t… Even remember. Not since… Not since graduation. Miriam was waiting for me… after the ceremony. She was still an undergrad.”
“You always did like ‘em young, huh?”

“…Shut up.”

Just then, I heard a soft buzzing noise. Dani’s ears perked up.

“Is that…?”

I turned my head to face the sound, toward the door. Shit, my phone. It was in my pants pocket, ringing on vibrate.

“Might be her. I gotta get that.”

I tried to sit up, but a zap of pain shot up my groin. I was still stuck inside of Dani. She tugged against me, but it was no use.

“Damnit. Hang on.”

I grabbed Dani’s waist with both hands. I sat up, pulling Dani up onto my lap. Together, we shimmied awkwardly to the edge of the bed. I lied back down and felt around with my hands until I reached my pants. I fished my phone out of the pocket to find that, sure enough, it was Miriam’s caller ID. Sitting up on the bed, with Dani sitting naked on my lap, still held firmly in place by my swollen erection, I answered the phone.

“Hey, honey.” I said.

“Hi! I’ve got the mattress, headed back now. I know we talked about having that fish tonight, but it’s getting late, and I’m already hungry. You want me to just pick something up on the way home?”

“Uh… Yeah. That sounds good.”

“Are you alright? You sound out of breath.”

Dani and I looked at each other.

“Yep,” I said, “Everything’s fine over here. Just, ah… just came upstairs. From the basement. Yeah, Dani asked if I could throw some of her clothes into the wash.”
“Okay… Listen, I’m just getting off the freeway now. Do you have a taste for anything?”

“One sec.”

I held my hand over the phone speaker. Dani’s forehead was still drenched with sweat. She mouthed the word “Smoothies” at me. I put the phone back against my ear.
“I think I’m in the mood for smoothies. There’s that old-timey diner place off of LeGuin that does fruit smoothies. They’ve also got, y’know, burgers and stuff.”

“Fine by me. Let Dani know, and text me what you both want. I’ll be home in a bit.”

“Sounds good. Love you, bye.”

“Love you!”

I hung up first. With a sigh of relief, I fell back onto the bed.

“We bought ourselves a couple extra minutes. Now, c’mere.”
Dani put her legs out, so she was straddling me. I grabbed her shoulders and started lifting her up. She started twisting herself left and right, like she was trying to unscrew a wine cork. After a few seconds of straining, she popped off the knot. She exhaled sharply as jizz leaked out of her, onto me and the bed. She collapsed beside me, her tiny hand in mine.
“Fu-uck…” she sighed, “That was unreal.”
“Yeah. I guess I got a bit carried away there. You alright?”
I turned to my side to get a better look at her. Apart from the bruise on her ass, I saw little pockmarks where my fingernails had dug into her soft flesh. I had broken the skin in a couple of places. The biggest cut, the one where my right index finger was, left a single drop of blood rolling down her thigh. She looked where I was staring.
“Oh, that. Shit, yeah. You got really into it. It doesn’t hurt too bad, don’t sweat it.”

“Still, I’m sorry. I shouldn’t be treating you like that. Fuck me, I shouldn’t be doing any of this.”

“You can self-loathe later. Time to clean up.”

Dani sat up, and pushed herself off the bed. She hit the floor feet first, took one step, and dropped to her knees on the carpet. I got up.

“You okay?”

“Yeah, I’m fine. Jelly legs.”

I stood up, and helped her to her feet. I was a bit wobbly myself. As we hastily got our clothes back on, I glanced over at the cum-stained bedsheet.
“Hold up.”

I threw the pillows to the floor and pulled the sheet off the bed. Dani and I took turns wiping our sweat with it.

“Alright.” I said, as I pulled another fitted sheet from the dresser, “You take this, go down into the basement, and put it in the washer. Oh yeah, and throw some of your clothes in there, too. You know how to do laundry, right?”

“Yep. Got it.”

As Dani started to walk out of the room, I saw a drop of my cum running down her leg.

“Hey, uh… Is this a safe day for you?”

She turned back to face me. That snarky look was back, as if it had never left.

“Take a wild guess.”

“Shit. Alright, after dinner I’ll find some excuse to stop by the pharmacy, get some Plan B for you. Some band-aids too, I guess. And I’ll call the doctor’s office tomorrow, see if I can get you on the pill soon.”

“Locksmith.”

“Huh? Oh, right. And I’ll call the locksmith. Thanks.”

Dani was standing in the open doorway, staring back at me. I looked up at her.

“That’s it, right? Was there anything else?”

She walked back towards me, pulled my head down to her level, and kissed me. I dropped the sheet I was holding, and pulled her in close. She wasn’t trying to stick her tongue down my throat this time. It was a normal kiss. The kind Miriam gave me the first time I took her to homecoming. After the kiss was over, Dani closed her eyes, nuzzled against my chest, and let me hug her. I began to wonder when the last time was that she had a real hug. Maybe it had been a while for both of us.
“Thanks, Dad.”

I squeezed her tighter.

“Any time, pumpkin.”

* * * * *
Miriam had already changed into her nightgown by the time I came up for bed. I’d given Dani her morning after pill, and the three of us had moved the mattress into her room down the hall. Her bedframe wasn’t ready yet, and wouldn’t be for a couple of days. Miriam gave Dani the option of sleeping on the couch in the living room until it was ready, but Dani didn’t mind using the bare mattress for now. Exhausted after a long day, I collapsed onto my side of the bed, the side facing the door. Miriam removed her earrings and sat down on her side.
“Is Dani still up?” she asked.
“She’s in her room now, but you know teenagers. She’ll probably be awake on her phone until past midnight.”

Miriam nodded as she laid down on her side of the bed. After lying there for a moment, she sat up, and pushed the blanket away.

“Hey, what’s with the memory foam?”

My eyes shot open. I sat up, and turned to look. There were six clearly visible divots in the memory foam mattress. Three sets of two, side by side, like the six dots on the face of a die. Two hands and four knees. Miriam looked at me.

“Do you know where this came from?”
I gulped.

“Uhh, yeah. That’s… When I came up from the laundry room, I caught Dani jumping on the bed. You know, she’s been sleeping in a bunk bed her whole life, it’s something she never had the chance to do before now. Don’t worry, I chewed her out for it.”

“You better have. Buying one new bedframe is expensive enough.”

Miriam laid back down, shifting around on her back to find the most comfortable way to sleep on the lumpy foam. I rolled over to face her.

“We knew there was going to be an adjustment period. I think today went really well. Dani likes the house, she likes you…”

“You don’t have to keep trying to sell me on her, Michael. We’ve made our decision. Let’s just hope it was the right one.”

“I know. I love you.”
“Love you too.”

I leaned over to give Miriam a goodnight kiss. She scrunched up her nose at me.

“Ugh. Did you brush your teeth tonight?”

I breathed into my hand and sniffed it. It reeked of pineapple-mango and teenage pussy.

“Oh. Yeah, I forgot, sorry. Be right back.”

I rolled out of bed and stumbled down the hall towards the bathroom, as my wife drifted off to sleep. After brushing and flossing, I turned off the light and walked back towards the master bed, when I heard the spring mattress creaking ever so slightly in the bedroom on my left. I approached the door to Dani’s room, and slowly opened it a crack.

The young fox was on her mattress on the floor, her clothes strewn about the room, fingering herself rhythmically as she watched a video on her phone. She had earbuds in, and didn’t hear me open the door. I slowly walked in. When she finally realized I was standing over her, she jumped instinctively, before settling back into her relaxed position. I looked down at the phone. It was playing a porn video of two male wolves spitroasting a female fox. She took her earbuds out and set her phone aside. She looked up at me, and continued to masturbate. I turned around and closed the door behind me. Dani was grinning, touching herself with both hands now as I stood over her. I kneeled down on the bed, and crawled right up to her. I didn’t touch her, or even undress. I leaned in until my face was an inch away from hers, eye contact unbroken. Neither of us uttered a word. Her pace quickened, and she started panting right into my face, her breath smelling of strawberry-banana and nicotine. She stifled a whimper as she came into her hands. I grinned.

“Good girl.” I whispered, “Don’t forget to brush your teeth before you go to sleep.”

“Yes, daddy. Good night.”

I gave Dani a kiss on the forehead, before standing up and leaving the room. I took one last look at her, naked and on display, before I closed the door and slipped back into bed with Miriam down the hall.


