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This is a fast forward.
Friday night Dani scored her first Daddy orgasm within 20 minutes, although it was the second 20-minute set.
Saturday night, Dani was fucking possessed. Ally had downloaded some internet porn of blowjobs for Dani to watch and told her, “Daddy likes it like this.” Ally was right. Dani was a little porn-star wannabe dynamo. Her eye contact was flawless. Her moans were deep and sexy and wanton. She showed up for suck duty with different makeup. Much more eyeliner and her lips painted in two glossy tones. 
Eighteen minutes, and by-God she fucking owned every single one. She was overpowering in her sluttiness. I looked down at her swallowing my come load and she was smiling. Smiling a devilish, self-satisfied pixie smirk around by twitching cock. 
I took Sunday off. I need a day of rest.
Monday night, Dani arrived in my room at eight o’clock, her hair in two sideways pigtails and wearing only her cheerleading skirt and long white socks.
HOLY SHIT Dani was smoking hot. She was also shocked to round the bed to my Dressing/Suck chair and see Ally already slurping on my cock. The sight of Dani standing there, slutted out to holy hell with her mouth in an aghast “O” was enough to send my sperm gushing into Ally’s belly. 
I waved Ally off with a flick of my wrist. “Done,” I said. “Kiss your sister on your way out.” 
Ally paused long enough to kiss Dani as she blew out of the room. She may have faked the tongue action. I didn’t care.
Dani blinked. “Tomorrow then, Daddy?”
“No, Bitch. You’re next. Get on your knees. Just give me a minute to catch my breath.”
Dani was baffled. My cock never stopped tingling. I looked at my watch. “Okay,” I panted. “Twenty minutes. Go. Suck my cock.”
Dani said her “Yes Daddy” and leaned in to close her mouth around my drooping prick.
I was just getting fully hard again when Dani’s twenty minutes expired. I didn’t rough her too hard, but I didn’t give her a pass, either. 
I put Dani back to work. I barked her to all-fours. I barked her back to her knees. Back to all fours. I reached down and flipped her cheer skirt up on her sweaty back so I could see her perfect round ass. God damn she was sexy and got even sexier with her sweaty effort. I liked the socks more than I expected to like the socks. Very nice detail. 
I pulled the Spankin’ Paddle off the bed and -- with Dani in all fours -- I reached under her and *papped* some modest swats on her young swinging tits. It was a great sound. Dani didn’t even flinch so I reached under again and paddled her tits harder. A squeak of pain surpassed her whore moaning. I unloaded in her mouth. It had been a long time since I went back-to-back on two straight orgasms. Dani doesn’t know how lucky it was that she picked that particular night to try some sexy costume play. It made the difference. 
Dani stayed on her knees.
I waved. “Done.”
Dany stayed.
“What?”

“Are we... Are we good, Daddy?”
“What are you talking about?”

“That’s three right? Three in a row?”
I turned my wrist and pointed at my watch. “Twenty four minutes,” I panted. “Over. Too much. Starting over.”
She wanted to kill me. 
Fast forwarding again, it took another ten days for Dani to finally suck me off three times in a row (no hands) under twenty minutes.
Dani wasted no time connecting with her new boyfriend. She had a movie date lined up the next weekend. 
“You have to suck him off,” I said.
“Yeah, yeah. I know, Daddy.”
“Every time.”
“You’ve been very clear about that Daddy,” Dani rolled her eyes.
“You going to suck him off before or after the date?”
“I don’t know. What difference does it make?”
“Well, first of all, you’re going to suck me off before your date. Every date. And you are going to offer to suck me off after your date too. Maybe I’ll want it, maybe I won’t, but that’s up to me.”
Dani’s eyes went thin. “Okaaaaaay...”
“And second,” I continued. “I’m going to watch you suck him, so I need a flight plan. Before or after?”
“What???”
“I have to know you aren’t fucking around on your pledge. Not even once. Especially the first time, I’m going to make sure Cass gets pleasured.”
“I-- I-- I don’t even know if I’m going to get the chance to be alone with him. Watch me? Are you kidding?”
“Do I look like I’m kidding? How about you have his parent’s take you to the movie and I pick you up and bring you back here. You show Cass around the house and that will give me time to position myself in your closet. You bring him up to your room and put on a show for Daddy. Rock his world. Then you take him back downstairs to get a soda and I’ll show up and drive him home.”
Dani blinked. 
“I’m not kidding,” I said. 
“Fine,” Dani huffed, rubbing her eyes. “You ever watched Allison fuck Tommy?”
“Not yet,” I said. “But I’ll definitely add that to my list of things to do.”
Datenight finally arrived. I told Dani that his folks better not be a minute early to pick her up, because her Daddy-duty would start at exactly 20 minutes prior to pickup. If they had to wait in the car an hour while I ass raped her, they’d have to wait. Daddy comes first, pun intended.
This made her nervous as hell. 
She was dressed like a sweet little Sophomore girl. She didn’t want to totally undress while she did Daddy-duty, but she was worried I’d sperm her shirt and then make her wear it on the date.
I just had her unbutton her blouse and pull up her bra so her tits were more-or-less peek-a-booing at me.
I pulled down my zipper and stood in the middle of the living room. 
Dani went at my cock like her life depended on it.
Five minutes in, I was boiling.
“You gonna suck that boyfriend tonight, Bitch?”
“You know I will, Daddy,” Dani moaned around my cock head.
“Gonna get his come?”

“Oh, I’m going to try so hard, Daddy.”
“You’ll do more than try.”
“Yes, Daddy. I want his come. I want Cass to come in this mouth so bad. I want to taste him, Daddy.”
“You fucking two-cock sucking little whore.”
Dani smiled, appropriately, “Yes, Daddy. I can’t help it. I love hard cock in this bitch mouth that belongs to you. I love hot come squirting into--”
Pow. Eleven minutes. Fucking bitch absolutely owned me. She was more like her whore mother every day.
The story of my hiding in the closet went by-the-numbers. Exactly what you would expect. Except for Cass. I was expecting some blonde, chiseled Football stud. Cass was average at best. Average build. Maybe a little lanky. Maybe 5’10. He had pretty good hair, may have even been professionally colored. 
It was Suzie Wagner and Hank all over again. Cass was a little more suave and self-possessed than Hank was. Still not worthy of my daughter.
By the time the kids found my car in the movie pick-up lane, I was getting nervous. It was that jealous nervousness that I hadn’t felt since I was boxing Caryn up for her trip to Dutch’s hotel. I was sweaty in my shirt.
The kids climbed into the back of my BMW. Dani and I locked eyes in the rear view mirror. I could see she was getting nervous too. They didn’t want to talk, so I tried to spark some friendly convo, asking for a review of the movie.
We pulled into the driveway and I said, “I’m going to fold some laundry in my room. Dani, show Cass around the house. Be a good host, okay?”
Dani said “Yes Daddy,” with a sarcastic twinge we both understood.
I already had a space cleared out of Dani’s closet and a soft chair waiting for me. I had it positioned so -- with just a small crack in the closet door -- I had a perfect view of the bed. It seemed like it took forever for them to finally come into her room. The house wasn’t that damn big that it should have taken her fifteen minutes to get the show started.
“You’re sister is really nice,” Cass said, stepping into the room. 
“Which class do you have together?”
“Journalism.”
“Ah.”
Dani and Cass stood next to the bed looking awkwardly at each other. Dani was absofuckinglutely adorable in her nervous, shyness, bouncing a little on the heels of her flats.
Who was going to make the first move?
They both did. Their faces came together like magnets. You could watch slo-motion frame-by-frame film of that kiss and never detect which one started toward the other first. 
Lips smashed. Mouths opened. Tongues wrestled.
Cass’s arms wrapped around Dani’s back, gently but firmly.  The room was sucked of sound except for tiny wet mouth frictions.  Cass got more aggressive and his hands started rubbing her back as they tonsil-boxed.
“You’re a great kisser,” Cass smiled, breaking away for breath.
“You too.”
Bam. Right back at it. This time, Cass’s hands started an up and down motion, working to the small of Dani’s back and then lower with each swipe. 
They stood and kissed for many minutes until Cass’s paw locked on the back of Dan’s skirt and he squeezed her ass. 
Dani’s eyes opened and then darted toward the closet. She broke the kiss. 
“C’mere,” she said, sliding onto her bed. Her hands laced together awkwardly against her midriff while her feet pushed her shoes off and kicked them clear of the bed.
“Your dad?”
“He won’t bother us,” Dani said. “I hope.”  
Once Cass was on the bed, it was on. His hand went right back to Dani’s ass, this time under the skirt. Facing no opposition, his hand came around her side and went for her bloused right tit.
No opposition. 
Button?
No opposition. Just passionate kissing.
Button button button. Bra tug.
TITTY! 
Cass pulled and pinched at Dani’s titty. I could barely see anything good with all the clothes in the way and the rolling around.
“Hang on,” Dani said. “You’re going to rip my shirt.”
“Sorry.”
“S’okay. Here.”  Dani sat up and pulled her shirt off and then dispensed with her bra. 
Cass’s eyes were the size of oranges. He didn’t ask. He just sucked those little titties with a fervor. Both. I could see him bite into Dani’s delicious pink nipples. Cass couldn’t see Dani’s eyes bulge in pain when he bit hard. I could. It was comical and sexy.
It didn’t take Cass long to get a hand under the front of Dani’s skirt while he sucked.
“Hey,” Dani said. Cass was surprised. I was surprised.
“Sorry,” Cass said, confused. He pulled his hand back.
“No, why don’t you let me be good to you this time, okay?” Dani said.
“Uhm. Okay?”
Dani slid off the side of the bed and knelt in the floor. “Come here. No, put your legs over the side.”
Cass came to blowjob position and I was finally perfectly positioned to see everything. Dani’s hands nervously unbuckled Cass’s belt and then the button on his Chinos. Cass’s expression was much like a stoned caveman: Half disbelief, half bafflement.
Then the zipper. 
“Help me out a little, wouldja?” Dani smiled. She was trying to tug off Cass’s pants and he was sitting on them.
Cass stood up and Dani pulled his pants and underwear off with the same pull.  Cass’s hard six incher bounced back up and slapped him in the stomach.  Dani encountered a huge bush of blonde pubes. I hadn’t prepared her for that. It made his dick look small and thin. But those balls! Jesus, the kid had gorilla balls. Huge. 
Dani smiled up at Cass. “Relax,” she said. “Sit back down.”
Cass did as he was told. My daughter’s whore mouth wrapped around her boyfriend’s hard prick and she sucked like a porn slut. She moaned. She worked her head from side to side. Ol’ Cass never looked away, not even for a second. Not even to roll his eyes in ecstasy. He just stared downward as Dani’s big blinkers stared back up at him. 
He didn’t last long.
Cass shuddered and began coming. It’s one thing to come in a girl’s mouth yourself. It’s another thing to watch a girl swallow another boy’s seed. There’s a reason for the money shot in porn. I felt cheated as I saw Cass twitch and Dani’s throat bob. I was missing the money shot. I should have demanded some come play.
But then... Then Cass just kept coming. And coming. Dani’s eyes went curious. Then concerned. Then panicked as Cass didn’t stop shooting spew from those big nuts. Dani raised up a little higher on her knees. It only takes one choking cough. Dani coughed. Then choked. She had to pull back and off as Cass’s dick kept pumping come, this time onto her hair. Dani hacked and tried to recover.
Her hand went to Cass’s dick and wrapped it. She yanked two more white ropes onto face before Cass’s balls emptied. Amazing. His orgasm must have went on twenty seconds and as many shots.
“Wow,” Dani said, still coughing come.
“You’re awesome,” Cass panted.
Lick up the spent come! Lick up the spent come! I shouted at Dani in my mind. We hadn’t really practiced any come play. It was always my directive the girls had to swallow every drop.
Dani knelt beside the bed and come dripped off her hair and face.
“You’re pretty awesome too.” Dani said.
“So I guess this means we’re a couple?” Cass said.
“It damn well better!” Dani smiled.
“Okay,” Cass rolled circulation back in his shoulders. “I’ll tell my other girlfriends.”
Dani slapped his knee. “Asshole!”
Cass laughed. Dani smiled. She cleaned her face and hair with some tissues and Cass dressed. They left the room. My cock could not have been harder. No more doubt, I was sure I was getting an “after” suck. I was sure I was going to relive every sordid detail as soon as I dropped them off and got her back home. Dani was going to get her third load of come in as many hours.
I dropped Cass off at his house and Dani and I didn’t say a word on the ride home. 
In the garage I stopped her before she walked into the house and I hugged her.
“You proud of me, Daddy?” she asked.
“Heart bursting,” I answered.
“Oh,” Dani said flatly. Her hand pressed into the erection in my pants.
“No,” I said. “It’s not just that. You were really a good girl tonight. For both your men. I am proud of you. Sincerely.”
“Thank you.”
“That said,” I said, “Get upstairs and get your clothes off.”
“I should take a shower first,” Dani said. “I’m still sticky with his stuff.” 
“No. That’s fine. I’ll just wash away his sperm with mine. Get upstairs.”
Having popped three hours before, I had a much more impressive outing as I sat for my second sucking and Dani’s third. I was up for a nice, slow, talky suck.
I got it.
Dani started talking slutty between sucks before she was prompted. “I’m sorry I didn’t get all of my boyfriend’s come in my mouth.”
“He was packing a load.”
“Jesus Christ, Daddy, I wasn’t ready for that.”
Ally shouted from down the hall that she was home from her date.
“Get in here.”
Seconds later Ally slinked into the room. Her eyes darted to assess my mood and the situation.  Her eyes rolled and she started unbuttoning her her top.
I let her strip all the way. She walked over to kneel next to Dani and I told her to just lie on the bed and talk to us.  
“Act like family,” I said. 
Ally lie down on the bed facing us and propped her head on an elbow.
“So how’d she do?” Ally asked me, bored.
“Pretty good,” I said. “Pretty good. She had some issues. Cass was a big comer. He pretty much washed your sister out to sea in hot sperm.”
“Can I stroke a little, Daddy?” Dani asked. I nodded.  She wrapped her hand around my cock head and pumped it. “Seriously!” Dani said to her sister. “I lost count. I don’t think horses sperm that much! It got everywhere.”
“That’s because you’re used to Daddy,” Ally said, bored. “Old guys don’t come a lot. Pretty much all teenage boys are sperm fire hydrants.”
“I don’t come a lot?” I asked Ally.
Ally looked at her fingernails and shook her head. “Naw. You didn’t come that much when I first got here. You come a lot less now.”
“Really?”

“You’re getting old,” Ally said, staring at me defiantly. The double-entendre was not lost on me. 
Ally looked over at Dani yanking my crank. Dani’s mouth washed back over it to warm my cock with spit and suck. “Sis, pull your nails down the front of his balls. Gently. See ‘em tightening up like that?”
Dani tickled the front of my ball sack with her perfect nails and I squirted into Dani’s mouth. 
“Good job, babydoll.” I kissed Dani’s forehead.
“You,” I pointed toward Ally. “Mouthy-mouth. Get your ass in the air.”
Ally didn’t give me the satisfaction of an argument. She rolled her eyes and went to all fours with her ass pointed toward me and her little feet hanging off the edge of the bed.
I pulled the Spankin’ Paddle out of the bondage drawer and gave Ally 50 hard ones. She was fighting the urge to cry. Somewhere around swat thirty I started aiming high on the back of her ass, hitting the scar tissue where the butterfly tattoo had been lasered off the month before. That burned her. I got her hitching, even if I didn’t get a really good cry out of her. 
“Now,” I said, putting the paddle back in the drawer. “When’s the next time you and Tommy think you are going out on a date?”

