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Watching Allison and Tommy go at it from her closet was not as sexy as I wanted it to be. Tall thin Tommy had a decent cock. He was a year older than Allison, and more hairy in the body than I expected. 
Completely expected: Ally’s bad attitude on display, knowing I was watching them. I ordered up a suck-n-fuck. That’s what I got. 
Tommy wasn’t much of a talker. While Ally was sucking him, Tommy picked up on Ally’s attitude.
“Baby, what’s wrong?” Tommy pulled Ally’s mouth off his cock and gently ran his fingers over her brow and traced the back of his black fingernails down the side of her face.
“Nothing.”
“Babe, it’s okay. If you’re not in the mood.”
“No. Just... Just let me suck, okay.”
“You sure?”
Ally went back to sucking Tommy’s long, thin cock. Tommy ran his fingers through Ally’s beautiful dark hair with a loving, slow touch.
“That’s really nice, baby.” Tommy had more piercings than a sideshow carny, but he was tender and slow with Ally. His exterior heavy metal rocker personae was undermined by his softness with my daughter.
“Make love to me?” Ally looked up at Tommy and slowly stroked his hard cock.
“Absolutely, Babe. If that’s what you want.”
Oh, for the love of God. You pussy. I rolled my eyes in the dark closet.
Ally lay back on the bed, missionary. Tommy moved over her. Then all I could see was Tommy’s skinny ass slowly going up and down. He kissed Ally passionately from forehead to her neck and back.
“Can I come in you, babe?”
Fuck. I nearly burst out of the closet and slapped that pussy mutherfucker. Can I come in you? Fuuuuuuck. Pussy!
“Hang on,” Ally said. She slid down farther between Tommy’s legs until her tits were against his balls. I couldn’t see her jacking him off, but I could see her elbow moving.
“What’s got into you?” Tommy whispered. 
“Just come on me, okay? On my face.”
“Okay.” Tommy stiffened. He swung his leg off Ally’s (my) and I could see the lines of white goo on Ally’s face. It was the script I ordered, but it wasn’t as sexy as I wanted it to be. Tommy really felt something for my daughter. There was more to Tommy than I gave him credit for. Given the grunts and nods he exchanged with me, you can’t blame me for thinking he was an idiot.
Tommy wiped the come off Allison’s face with his fingers and kissed her cheek. “Me and you, Babe. Right?”
“Get dressed,” Ally said. “I’ll pee and meet you down in the kitchen.”
“Did I do something wrong?”
“Just get dressed.”
