Adoption Day 3 [NSFW DO NOT EVER READ]
It used to be, Miriam would get up in the morning about an hour before I did. Her job at the public library started an hour before mine did at the office. So by the time I was up, she was usually already out the door. In fact, if I ever forgot to set my alarm the previous night, I could always count on her slamming the door behind her on the way out to wake me. The first few years after we got married, I used to get up as early as she did. We would share coffee, light conversation, and a kiss before she headed out, and I would stick around watching the morning news for about 45 minutes and arrive at the office a bit early each morning for a head start. But we got a little older, and I got a little slower, and at some point I started sleeping in. If Miriam disliked it, she never mentioned it to me.
But she was certainly happy to hear it when I told her that, since Dani was with us now, I would start getting up at six with her again. After all, someone needed to stick around and make sure Dani was up in time to catch the morning bus, and since I had the extra hour, it was only fair that it be me. Once again, neither statement was technically inaccurate. Miriam never needed to know just how, exactly, I was waking our little girl up every morning. 
It was a crisp autumn Monday. At this time of year, it was still dark out at 6:15. Miriam and I clinked our coffee mugs together as we watched the news; Miriam’s father’s favorite team won that big football game last night that neither of us really cared about.

“I’m surprised he didn’t call last night to make sure we were watching it.” Miriam said.

“He knows we took Dani out to the movies last night.”

The latest superhero flick. Dani gave me a stealth handjob in the theatre when Miriam stepped out to take a bathroom break.

“Besides,” I said, “I’m sure he and your brothers are planning a celebration get-together as we speak.”
“Ooh, that’ll be fun. Bridgette can bake that strawberry pie you love so much.”

I snorted into my coffee when she said that. Burning in my nose.

“Jeez, you alright, dear?”

“Yeah,” I said, grabbing a paper towel, “Just a sneeze.”

“Well, as I was saying, it’d be nice for Dani to meet the extended family. I think she and Dad would get along, don’t you?”
“I dunno. I’m afraid that between the two of them, the concentrated sarcasm would be dense enough to create a black hole.”

Miriam chuckled, and leaned in for a kiss. She sighed with relief as our lips parted.

“I missed this.”

“I know, honey. It’s been hard to make time for each other. But now that Dani’s around, we’re going to be making more time. As a family.”

“I love you.”
“I love you, too.”

We kissed again. Miriam glanced at the clock on the stovetop and started moving towards the door.
“Crap. I’m gonna be late. Have a good way at work!”
“You too, honey. See you tonight.”

Miriam shut the door behind her, and I watched as she got into her car and drove off. I finished off my coffee and headed upstairs.
It hadn’t taken long for Dani to fill her new room with clutter. Empty soda bottles and spent vape cartridges on the dresser, snack wrappers and empty birth control prescription bottles on the desk, dirty clothes everywhere but the hamper. I couldn’t really blame her of course; I was the same way when I was her age. Still, it was obnoxious. Messiness wasn’t the only way Dani had personalized her room. A few posters had been hung up on the walls, along with a string of those purple Christmas light things, which snaked around each wall, painting the room in a low pink glow. The posters were mostly music related. Internet rappers that cycled in and out of style almost as fast as their ridiculous haircuts. One poster by her bed stood out, though. Bitch Coven. An old female-fronted hardcore punk band, a leftover from my generation’s era of teenage rebellion. Who had gotten her into these guys? It hadn’t been me, at least I didn’t think so.
Her school laptop sat on the desk, still plugged into her RGB keyboard and mouse. Thank God. On days where the laptop was found beside Dani’s bed, she was damn near impossible to wake in time for the bus. And I didn’t mind driving her to school myself, except that it often meant I would be late for work, too.

And there, on the bed, lay Dani, fast asleep. Her comforter was draped over her diagonally, leaving her feet and bare chest exposed. I didn’t mind the view, but I did wish she would stop sleeping naked. Miriam had bought her new pajamas, but she just wore them to class and then took them off before bed. 

I glanced at the unused alarm clock at the head of her bed. 6:18. Plenty of time.
I slipped my pants down around my ankles and climbed onto the bed. I gingerly removed the blanket, grinning as I watched her exposed body twitch and shiver in the morning cold. She would be warming up soon enough.
Dani grunted softly, but she was still asleep. I brought my flaccid cock up to her face. Dani snored lightly. I slowly got hard from the warmth of each exhaled breath. She stirred again as the familiar scent of my ball sweat wafted into her nostrils. She hummed in her sleep, grinning slightly. On some mornings, my smell was enough to wake her up. Sometimes I would start rubbing my cock against her cheek, or start massaging her breasts until her eyes opened. But today, I felt like getting started without her.
I scooched down the bed and tapped her vagina with the tip of my dick. She still wasn’t budging. I licked my hand and started stroking my cock until it was nice and slick. I gingerly put my hands on her thighs and spread them apart, as I slowly entered her. Her head bobbed slightly as I rocked my hips back and forth. Slowly, her eyes opened. I didn’t stop. Dani looked down to see her adoptive father fucking her, and groaned.
“Daddy… five more minutes…”

“If I wait now, we won’t have time to cuddle afterward. Is that what you want?”
“…Nooo…”

“Then wake up, pumpkin.”

As her waking senses slowly came to her, she became aware of her own pleasure. She put her hands on my shoulders and began to moan. I slowed down a bit, knowing that I would come before she did otherwise. I leaned in and started running my teeth along one of her nipples, a trick I had picked up a few weeks ago that never failed to drive her crazy. 
Dani was wide awake now, cursing under her breath as I pounded her into the bed. She wrapped her legs around my waist and held me tight. She patted me on the head, and I looked up so she could start making out with me. By now I had grown used to her morning breath getting stuffed into my mouth.
As our lips parted, a single string of saliva hung between our tongues like a rope bridge, bouncing with each thrust. She curled her legs around me tighter as we both got closer and closer to the edge. I wrapped my arms around her and held her tight as we both came, her moaning into my shirt, me panting into her pillow. Once I was done pumping cum into her, I pulled out. One last white spurt shot onto her thin stomach, and I fell sideways onto the bed beside her. She curled up into a little ball and let me spoon her for a few minutes.
“G’mornin…” She murmured.

“Good morning, pumpkin.”

Miriam’s family are European shorthairs. Her grandfather moved here back in the 70’s, met her grandmother on Ellis Island. Miriam was a townie when I came here for college, she’s never lived more than a half hour from the house where she grew up. My folks are back in Colorado. We fly out there for New Years whenever we have the money to spare. But Christmases, Thanksgivings, Easters, we always spend those with Miriam’s people.

When Dani met her grandfather for the first time, she greeted him with a warm hug and a toothy smile. A perfect princess in polite company, as always. Miriam’s dad was a big guy, a couple heads taller than me and a few dozen pounds heavier. He still dyed the fur on his face orange to match the rest of him as if no one could see the graying roots underneath. The grill wasn’t even lit yet and he already had on that novelty cooking apron Miriam got for him a few Father’s Days ago, the one with the lifesized, neck-down image of a bodybuilder in a speedo printed on it. When I offered a handshake, he grabbed my wrist and yanked me into one of those awkward back-patting half-hugs that guys do.

“It’s good to see ya, Mikey. And it’s great to finally meet the new rugrat. Gee, kid, you must take after your father, cuz you don’t look nothin’ like me!”

I forced a chuckle at him. He must’ve been up all night thinking up that one.

“Yeah, It’s good to see you too, Pop. I saw Tobias’ car in the driveway, who else is coming?”

“Toby and his boys are out back, Sammy said he and the girls were gonna be showing up later, but you know how that goes. Bridgette called a minute ago, said she couldn’t make it.”

“That’s too bad. We even picked up those vegan hotdogs she likes.”

“Eh. More room on the grill for the rest of us. C’mon, let’s get it fired up. Dani, you want a burger or a hot dog?”

She smiled again. This one looked more genuine.

“One of each, please.”

“Well, how about that. Maybe she is my grandkid after all!”

It was just starting to get too chilly outside to have a barbecue. But Miriam’s dad dragged the firepit out of the garage, and Tobias’s sons were already spoiling their appetite with roasted marshmallows. Mark and Caleb were both in middle school, less than a year apart. The older one, Mark, still had a scar on his cheek from a skateboarding accident. And thank God, because before he got it, I couldn’t tell the two of them apart to save my life. Tobias got up to grab a couple extra chairs when he saw us coming out from the back door. He and I shared a head nod as I walked over to the grill. 

Sam did eventually show up after all, and Dani got to meet all of her cousins. They sat around the fire and got to know each other a bit while Miriam’s pop and I worked the grill. Miriam stood over by the garage, as her brothers recapped the football game we had missed. They were a loud family, and Pop in particular only spoke with an inside voice when he had something private to say.

“I’m glad you two finally settled down and got a kid, really.” He muttered as he flipped patties, “I was starting to think I’d never get grandkids out of you. Of course, I wasn’t expecting…”

“Yeah, I know. We said we’d be getting a baby. Look, Dani is a good fit for us, alright? What else is there to say?”

“I’m not saying she isn’t. She seems like a fine girl. I’m sure she’ll fit in great around here. It’s just… I don’t get it. Babies are hard, sure, but they’re simple, too. You feed ‘em, you change ‘em, you keep ‘em away from power cords. But teenagers are complicated. They argue, they act out, they run off with boys you don’t approve of.”

I glared at him. He scoffed.

“I didn’t mean it like that, you know what I… All’s I’m saying is, teens are hard too, in a different way. Babies, for me, were no problem. And they get even easier later, when they can walk and talk. I just don’t get why you skipped to the really messy part.”

“Messiness has nothing to do with it, and we didn’t ‘skip’ anything. You think we adopted an older child because we’re lazy?”

“C’mon, I didn’t say that. Don’t go twisting my words around.”

“Dani is our daughter. We love her, and she loves us. This is the decision we made, and that’s that.”

“I told you already, I didn't mean anything by it. I trust Miriam’s judgment.”

The two of us stood there for a moment, continuing to grill in silence. Pop tried to break the tension up with small talk. How’s work, how’s the car, and how about that weather. After a while, Dani walked up behind me.

“When’s the food gonna be ready?”

“Pretty soon, pumpkin. The hot dogs are done, but we’re gonna wait for the patties so that everyone eats together. Just a few more minutes.”

“Well, if your part of the cooking is done, you wanna come wait inside with me? It’s getting pretty cold out here.”

Dani grabbed my wrist from behind and gave it a firm squeeze. It was her unspoken code for ‘I’m horny, and I’m about to make it your problem’.
I pawed her hand away.

“No, Dani. I still need to toss the salad. C’mon, go hang out with your relatives. I’m sure they wanna get to know you better.”

Dani folded her arms.

“Yeah, I bet they would.”

After another second of pouting, she slunk off back to the firepit. Pop chuckled.

“And so it begins.”

“Don’t start this again.”

“I’m just saying. Look, I like Dani too. She seems like a smart girl. I want this to work out as much as you do. All I meant to say earlier is that you’re jumping into the deep end of the pool without learning to swim at the shallow end first. If you need any advice, or any help at all, I’m here for you. Okay?”

I sighed.

“Okay. Thanks, Pop.”

“Any time.”

After the garden salad Tobias brought was properly prepared, I turned back to the group to see that Dani and the brothers weren’t there anymore. I walked over to Miriam.

“Hey, where are the kids?”

“Dani took the boys inside. They were talking about Pop’s basement, and she said she wanted them to show it to her.”

My eyes shot open. I made a beeline for the door. Miriam took a step after me.

“Michael?”

“I, uh, I think I oughta go check on them, make sure they’re not getting into trouble down there.”

“I can come with.”

“Nah, I got it! Grab Tobias and the two of you can set the table, alright? Dinner’s almost ready.”

“Sure thing.”

I entered the back door of the home, glancing behind me out the window to make sure none of the adults were following me inside. In less than ten paces I was headed down to the basement. Miriam’s father had spent the first few years of his retirement converting his basement into a 50’s style diner, with a fully stocked bar, tile floors, the works. The lights were on down here, and a classic rock song was blaring on the old-school jukebox, so clearly the kids had been down here. The vintage pinball machine in the corner that Caleb loved so much was ominously left untouched. I looked behind the bar. No kids back here. Every bottle of liquor was still in its place, so there was that at least. That left one spot unchecked. The tool closet. The one with the wooden blinds on the door. I sighed as I walked over, pressing my face against the slats to eek inside, already knowing exactly what I would find.

Sure enough, there they were. Matt and Caleb were standing next to each other in the dark, facing away from the door, with their pants around their ankles. Dani was on the ground in between them, kneeling on a folded blanket. Matt’s feline dick was in her mouth, and she was fingering herself and jacking Caleb off with her free hand. She had heard me coming, and as she saw me watching her on the other side of the door, she started pumping her cousin’s little middle schooler dicks as fast as she could. The boys, unaware of my presence, each grabbed a handful of Dani’s hair and grunted.

“Fuck, Dani-ii…” Caleb moaned.

“I can’t hold it much longer!” Matt whimpered.

 I had seen enough. I slammed the door open. The boys turned around and yelped when they found me standing over them. They both came at that exact moment, my having interrupted their edging session. Dani closed her eyes as Caleb shot a load across her face, and kept milking Matt with her lips as she swallowed. She wiped a bead of jizz off her eyelid with her thumb before looking up at me, smirking. The boys had frozen expressions of utter terror on their faces. For a moment, no one made a sound. Acting on pure fight or flight instinct, Matt bolted past me and out the door. Caleb followed, tripping over his pants as they sprinted up the stairs. Dani remained motionless. I sighed, exasperated, as I closed the door behind us. Dani continued to masturbate in the dark as I rubbed my temples.
“Took you long enough.” Dani said.

“What the fuck is wrong with you? Are you serious, Dani?”
“Well…! What did you expect me to do?”

“I dunno, sit there and eat smores like a normal kid for five fucking minutes while you’re surrounded by witnesses? I honestly can’t believe you would do something this stupid. Was it worth it?”
“Not really. I was at it for like, thirty entire seconds before they came. Pathetic.”

“They’re children, Dani.”

“Yeah, well. I learned it by watching you.”

“Stop fucking around. What do you think is going to happen when Tobias finds out what you just did to his kids? Our cover is blown. I’m screwed.”
“Oh, don’t be dramatic. Uncle Toby isn’t finding out jack shit.”

Dani wiped the rest of Caleb’s nut off of her face and licked her fingers. She stood up, and started nuzzling her head against my chest.

“Dani.”
“What? C’mon, we’re already here. Finish me off so we can go eat.”

I wrapped my hands around her thin little throat, and slammed her against the back wall of the closet. She looked up at me, fearful and excited. I was furious at her, and the knowledge that her seeing me this way only turned her on even more, made me even more furious. She reached for my pants, fumbling at the belt, trying to get my cock out. I reared back and slammed her against the wall again, my fingers constricting her airflow, choking her. She got the message, and her arms fell to her sides, limp. 

I was in control now. I bared my teeth at her.
“Listen carefully, you worthless little whore. If you pull a stunt like this ever again, I’m not going to cover for you. Do you hear me? I will let Miriam know exactly what a disgusting little pervert you are. I’ll tell her what you did to your cousins, and I’ll tell her you tried to come onto me. You think that shitty little orphanage is the worst place you can wind up? Let’s see how you like catholic school, bitch. Or how about the psych ward? You think I’m bluffing? Fuck with me like this again, and we’ll see.”
Dani was gasping for air. Tears were running down her face, and I glanced down to see precum running down her leg. She was getting off on this, even now. But she slowly nodded her head ‘yes’, and I released my grip. She slid down the wall to her knees, coughing as she regained her breath. She grabbed onto one of my pant legs with a trembling hand.
“Fuck… Daddy… I’m sorry…”
From the other side of the closet door, a voice called out.

“Dani? Was that you?”

It was Miriam. Dani and I made eye contact. Beyond the door, the noise of the juke box got quieter as Miriam turned down the volume.
“I swear that was you, Dani. Are you down here? Everyone started eating without you.”

I picked Dani up off the ground, and planted her on her feet at the door. I crouched down beside the door, just out of sight from the wooden slits.

“Your turn.” I whispered, “Talk.”

Dani opened her mouth to speak, but one last cough sputtered out as she tried to raise her voice.

“I’m here, Mom.”

Miriam followed the sound of her daughter’s voice, and peered through the door slats.

“Dani, what are you doing in there?”

I was staring directly at Dani’s bare ass, inches away from it. Close enough to smell the juices leaking from her quivering pussy. I reached over and dug my fingers into her. She stifled a yelp, and looked up to see her mother’s eyes staring back at her.
“Sorry, Mom. I didn’t know dinner was ready.”

Miriam put her hand on the doorknob, and the door cracked open. Dani grabbed the knob from the other side and slammed it back shut. I kept fingering her.
“Dani!”

“Mom, Caleb and Matt and I, we were playing hide and seek. This is my hiding spot!”
“Dani, the boys aren’t playing anymore. They’re upstairs, having dinner with the rest of us. I asked if they knew where you were, and they said they had no idea.”

“Oh, really? I mean… I guess they’re playing a prank on me.”

There was a moment of tense silence. The squelching sound of Dani’s cunt getting jackhammered by her father was drowned out by the jukebox at the far side of the room. Dani was panting through her nose now, desperate to hide the searing pangs of pleasure rippling through her. After a few seconds, Miriam started chuckling.
“Oh, yeah, that old trick. I know it well. One time, your Uncle Toby left me hiding behind boxes in that dusty old attic for two hours while he and Uncle Sammy went off to go smoke cigarettes in the garage!”

Dani burst out in a fake laughing fit, trying to cover up the orgasm that she was no longer capable of holding back. Girlcum dripped onto my hand and down my forearm.
“Yeah…” Dani said, knees wobbling, “I guess those guys really got me, huh?”

“Yeah. Hey, do you know where your father is? He said he was looking for you.”

“Dunno. He came down here and then went back up. Maybe he’s on the second floor?”

“Alright, well, come on out, Dani. Dinner’s getting cold.”

“I gotta use the bathroom. Go on up, Mom, I’ll be up in a minute.”

“Okay, sweetie. Don’t be too long, now.”
Miriam shut off the jukebox completely on her way out. We both sighed as we heard her footsteps reach the top of the stairs. Dani collapsed into my arms, and I held her there as she panted.

“Have we learned our lesson?” I asked.

“Yes, daddy, I’ll be good. I’ll listen to you from now on. I promise.”

“Thanksgiving is in a few weeks. Are you gonna try and pull this stunt again?”

“No, sir.”

“That’s what I thought.”

We both slowly got back to our feet as I grabbed her pants.

“How did you know?” I asked.

“What?”

“How did you know that Matt and Caleb wouldn’t say anything?”

Dani giggled at the question.

“Seriously? You were their age once, put yourself in their shoes. Your hot, not-blood-related older cousin gives you the green light to start fucking her face, and then her dad walks in and catches you in the act. The first thing you do is go tell your parents about it? Of course not! Those guys are up there right now, trying to play it off like nothing happened. They’re scared shitless that you’re gonna come up  and rat them out.”

“Huh. Yeah, I guess that tracks.”

Dani leaned against the back wall as she put her pants back on. There was a tiny dent in the drywall above her, where I slammed the back of her head against it while I was in daddy dom mode.

“So,” Dani said, “how do you wanna play this?”

I thought about it for a moment, and smirked.

“Okay. Follow my lead.”

I opened the closet door, and the two of us walked out. On the way to the stairs, I noticed a long, thin bruise running along her neck, from when I was strangling her. I gave her my sweatshirt, and she zipped it all the way up to hide the discolored ring around her throat. The two of us walked up the stairs together, and stepped into the dining room where our family was eating. Matt and Caleb froze when I entered the room. Without a single word, Dani and I grabbed our plates and sat down next to each other, across from the two boys. Miriam walked down from upstairs to see us both at the table.
“Oh, there you are, Michael. Did you save me a seat?”
I patted the chair on the other side of me, unused. She sat down beside me, and fixed herself a bowl of salad. Matt and Caleb glanced at each other, and back to us, as we quietly ate our dinner. Tobias was in the middle of a heated conversation with his father about sports statistics.

“So,” I said, “Matthew.”
The boys tensed up, petrified. Matt gulped.

“Y-Yes…?”

I grinned.

“Tobias tells me you’re on the swim team now. How’s that going?”

The brothers glanced at each other again. Matt’s hand was wrapped, white-knuckled, around his fork.

“Uhh, y’know, it’s going alright.”
“And Caleb, I heard you were having some trouble in Algebra. Are you keeping on top of it?”

Caleb reached for the glass of water in front of him. He took a sip, and coughed.

“G-getting the hang of it. Got a C on my last test.”

“Nice. Glad to hear that. Keep it up.”

By now, Dani had finished her burger, and was moving onto the hot dog. She was snickering, trying her hardest not to burst out laughing at the table. She stared into Matt’s eyes, and made a show of getting a huge chunk of wiener into her mouth before chomping down as hard as she could. I chuckled as the boys squirmed in their seats. I glanced over to see Miriam, who’d been roped into her brother’s conversation. I slipped one hand under the table, and caressed Dani’s thigh. Her hand reached down to grab mine. Our fingers interlocked, and we continued to hold hands as we finished our meal.
