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Ally’s attitude did improve a little. She tried a little harder to fake it when she sucked or fucked me. She was spending at least two nights a week in my bed. Sometimes three. Dani was doing her Daddy-duty before and after dates with Cass. I didn’t hold Ally to that particular standard. She would have spent less time with my cock if I had, so I kept Ally overnights and made her sleep next to me. You clutch hardest to the bird determined to fly away, I guess. Sometimes I’d forgo sex at night when I was tired and instead I’d wake her up in the morning before my run with an expectant pecker. Not being a morning person, Allison really hated that. Of course, that meant I loved it.
One Saturday night, I was sitting alone watching television. I never watch television, but that night I was. The house was silent. Both girls were out with their boyfriends. Cass had got his driver’s license and there was no more picking up and driving kids in my life.
Man, the house was quiet. That’s when I hatched my most evil plan to-date.
Sunday afternoon I called them both into the family room and sat them on the couch.
“Ladies,” I said calmly, “there’s a new schema in this household.”
“Schema?” Ally sneered.
“Rule,” Dani whispered.
“New rule,” I nodded. “From now on, only one of my girls may be checked out of my household on any given weekend. One. Got it? If one of you goes out then the other one stays home. With me. No friends. No boys.”
Dani and Ally looked at one another.
“Furthermore,” I continued, “You can’t split weekends. A weekend is Friday and Saturday. You can’t go out one of you on Friday and the other on Saturday. Both days or no days.”
“Fuck.” Dani was not happy.
“Fuck a duck,” Ally was less happy.
“So who makes out the schedule?” Dani asked.
“You two work it out,” I said. “I don’t care as long as you tell me by Wednesday night which one of you is going out and which one of you is staying home with me.”
Dani and Ally looked at each other suspiciously.
“Well Tommy is playing at the Fallout this weekend,” Ally said. “So I need this weekend.”
“No way,” Dani said. “Cass and I are going to the basketball game. B-team is cheering this weekend, so I can finally sit in the bleachers and watch.”
Bickering ensued. Perfect. Just perfect.
“Daddy?” Dani said. Her voice went serious. “Daddy this is bullshit. I’m your best girl, right? I get first pick.”
“Daddy,” Ally’s voice was uncharacteristically sweet. “The Fallout is not just another gig. It’s a premiere venue. It’s Bigtime.”
I tried not to laugh. “Is the Fallout open to under 18?”
Ally’s mouth opened and closed suddenly. “I’m on the guest list. It’s okay.”
Dani smirked and looked at me.
I shrugged. “Okay. If you’re on the guest list.”
“What?” Dani said. “Daddy! I never get to take a game off.”
“Okay,” I shrugged. “That’s fine.”
“Who?” Ally asked. “Who goes out?”
“Work it out,” I said.
“What if we can’t work it out?”
I smiled. “Well, in that case, if you haven’t worked it out by Wednesday night, then on Wednesday night we’ll have a little contest to see who goes on a date and who stays home. A little... head to head competition.”
Both of them looked at me like I was crazy.
“A contest?” Ally asked.
“A suck-off,” I nodded.
Ally looked at Dani. “Oh, bring it, bitch. Call your boy now and let him know you won’t be going out this weekend.”
“Fuck that,” Dani put her hand on her hip and snaked her head. “I can outsuck you every day of the week and twice on Sunday.”
“Sis,” Ally put her hand on Dani’s shoulder. “I taught you everything you know about sucking Daddy’s cock, but I didn’t teach you everything I know.”
My plan to divide the girls could not have worked better. I shrugged again. “Whatever. I’ll see you both Wednesday night and you’ll either have an answer for me or you’ll be naked and ready to put your bitch mouths to work.”
Thank God, they didn’t work it out. 
The first head-to-head contest between Ms. Danielle and Ms. Allison may go down in history as my most inspired bit of evil genius. Both girls came to play. They weren’t fucking around.
Dani was first into my room with a variation on her cheerleader costume. She had gone to Victoria Secret at the the mall and bought a half cup demi-bra that cupped her already firm tits and held her nipples exposed and upright. She had on a schoolgirl white oxford, tied sexy at a bare midriff. The open front had been strategically safety pinned to the sides of her bra so her tits remained on full display, even though -- technically -- she was wearing a shirt. She had a little blue catholic school girl plaid skirt with no panties.  High white socks with tiny blue ribbon bows sewn at the top and brand new black Mary Janes with a shine buffed to a gloss that could blind a man.
Also... and this detail blew me away: Glasses. Dani had perfect vision, so I guess they were drug store cheaters with low magnification. Big clunky frames that made her tiny little button nose look all the more impossibly adorable. Her hair was back in two pigtail plumes, perfectly combed on each side of her head.
Scary. 
I’d always sexualized the girls as older than their actual years. To see Dani rock the cute, bookish schoolgirl retro-pedo look was a play that came from outer space. I wouldn’t have ordered that look, but goddamnsunofabitch, she didn’t miss a detail.
“Well, look at you, Dani-Doll,” I marveled. 
Dani noticed my big eyes and she smirked. “Like it, Daddy?” Dani bounced on her heels perfectly to make her tits jiggle and her skirt fluff. Then she spun around quickly to lift the skirt.  “Or do you want me to take it off?” Dani faked a big pouty lip.
“Naw. Let’s see where that takes us,” I said. My twitchy cock began to tingle in anticipation.
“Step aside, amateur.” Ally breezed in and I nearly swallowed my tongue. She had been shopping as well, but she took the slut theme in another direction. Her little feet were crammed into four inch red stillettos. Her hair was big. Big. I had never seen her hair so fancy and dolled up. Lots of sex volume, just like Caryn used to do hers when we were meeting up with one of her swinger boyfriends. Ally was  wearing a ton of eyeliner and dark copper eye shadow.  Besides the shoes, the only other thing she was wearing was a brand new red dog collar with an 18 inch chain leash attached that dropped down through her significant cleavage. 
All that fuss would have been enough to knock me out of the chair, considering how surly and detached Ally had been the entire time I had been raping her. At best, her M.O had been a blend of obedience and fear. Ally had never shown any inkling of Dani’s innate desire to please me. But then there was the cherry on the cake: Ally had shaved her pussy bare. 
I maintained a rule that both the girls had to keep a well manicured landing strip. No more than two of my fingers wide and no more than three fingers tall with my ring finger resting on their clit. (And bare below the clit.) This was my “branding.” Only Caryn had been instructed to shave bare.
After my eyes finally took in the mega-whore look and the dog collar and chain, I noticed the lack of pubes.
“Uhm. You’re out of compliance, Bitch,” I nodded. “Daddy branded you for a reason.”
Ally put her hand on her hip and cocked the toe of one shiny red stiletto toward the wall. “That’s because I need an ass beating, Daddy.”  I’d never heard that much honey in Ally’s voice before. She was a character. It was almost comical how breathy and high her voice was.
Okay okay. Another bitch come to play. 
“We’ll deal with that issue later,” I said. “Right now, both of you. On your knees, Bitches.”
Dani couldn’t stop staring at Ally. Dani was as shocked as I was.
“Dani-bitch!”
Dani flinched out of her shellshock. “Yes, Daddy!” She dropped to her knees next to Ally.  
Ally was licking her lips seductively and staring at the tent in my sweatpants. “Mmmmm, Daddy,” Ally said in a breathy, high-pitched voice, ala Jen Tilly. “Put me to work on that big, delicious, hardon of yours!”
I stood up long enough to drop my pants and kick them aside. I sat back down. The precome was already bubbling at the opening of my prick.
“Me first, Daddy?” Ally purred, staring at my bobbing cockhead.
“Me first, Daddy!” Dani was whiny and clearly annoyed that her sister was suddenly taking her cocksucking chores seriously. Very seriously.
“Easy, Bitches,” I said. “You’ll both get plenty of suck time. And you both are going to share Daddy’s cock. Do you understand?”
“Huffff. Yes Daddy,” Ally mocked out great disappointment. “If you say so.”  She was a girl pretending to be a woman pretending to be a girl. 
“Yes, Daddy.” Dani was looking sideways at the spectacle of her sister instead of the Dom Daddy dick twitching in front of her face.
“Both of you. Lick. There’s plenty of cock for two tongues. Get at it.”
And they did. Ally on my right. Dani on my left. I had hot wet girl tongue swirling all over my shaft from balls to tip. Sometimes they traded high and low licks. Sometimes they both went at my cockhead at the same time, bumping tongue against tongue and lip against lip as they fought to pleasure the front face of my dick.  Dani’s extra long tongue seemed even longer than Ally’s bumpy little girl tongue. Ally would moan seductively and look at me with sloe eyes. Then Dani would coo and say, “Oh Daddy, I can’t wait to taste you.” 
I’d never spermed just from being licked before, but if I had let the show go on a minute longer, I would have. I barked them both back down to a low kneel, ass-on-heels.
I was panting and trying to get control over my sparking dick. I let myslef get too close to coming and I was in no hurry for the girls’ over-the-top acts to be cut short.
I leaned back in my chair and thought about Janet Reno until the urge to come finally subsided. 

“Okay,” I panted. “This is simple. Whoever gets my sperm in their mouth wins. If both of you get sperm somehow, then I’ll make a determination about which one of you was the bigger slut. If any of my sperm hits the carpet, you’ll both suck it out of the pile and you’ll both stay home this weekend. Are we clear?”
“Yes, Daddy.” Perfect unison.
“And you are both going to take turns and share Daddy. Are we clear?”
“Yes, Daddy.” Stereo.
“And if your mouth isn’t wrapped around Daddy’s cockhead, then you are licking balls, or licking shaft, or kissing Daddy’s lips. Are we clear?”
“Yes, Daddy.”
“Suck, Bitches.”
Ally paused to say “Yes, Daddy,” one more time -- as per my rules -- and Dani used that second to get her mouth over the top of my cock first. She sucked and moaned like a complete porn whore.
Ally shot me a look to ask me if I was going to call Dani on the breach of conduct, but my head tilted back with the warm, wet stimulation of Dani’s tongue pushing over her bottom lip as she gave me the best babydoll suck ever.
Ally tacked in a different direction. “Yeah, suck Daddy’s big dick, Bitch,” Ally whispered as she leaned in to lick the top of my bag with a firm wet flat of her tongue. “Suck, bitch. Suck Daddy good.”
Ally licked upward until her cheek pressed into Dani’s cheek. Dani was head sucking me so hard I had to clinch my molars. Ally tried to take my cockhead, but Dani sucked even harder.  I reached down to grab Dani’s button nose between two of my knuckled fingers and pull her up to my eye line. Those big glasses went askew on top of my hand.
“Share,” I said in my most dominant Daddy voice.
Dani popped off the top of my head hard and loud. Ally was right back on my pecker, pushing down deep onto the shaft until my cock silenced the moan in her throat. Ally was two inches from the base of my cock. My old girlfriend Amber had been a skilled deep throat artist and she didn’t get any farther than Ally did. Ally had deep throat skills I’d never seen before. Tommy’s long skinny cock had definitely gone every inch into that petite throat. More impressive, Ally held the deep penetration for ten or fifteen seconds. Wow. Great breath control. Great gag suppression.
Ally wiggled her round little ass back and forth as she backed her mouth up and up and up until she was sucking only my sperm hole with a tight, painfully slow pucker. Then she went at me with a furious whoresuck that rippled the nerves in my arms and made my hair stand on end.
Dani came back a little early for her next turn and Ally let her trade off without a fight.
Ally stood up on her shiny black heels and planted a wet kiss and curious tongue in my mouth that melted me. I’d kissed her before when I fucked her, but until that moment she had never sincerely kissed me back. Her mouth screwed every-which-way, rubber lipping over my lips and biting my bottom lip on the release. Ally put a knee onto my thigh so she could cup her tit and lift it into my mouth. 
“Bite your titties, Daddy,” Ally purred. “Chew ‘em. Show me who owns them.”
I did. Her head tilted back in ecstasy. 
“Oh yes, Daddy!”  Ally chirped.
“Glaaahg, gluhn, glung,” Dani gagged from throat fucking me hard.
“Oh Daddy,” Ally purred again. “Please fuck me, Daddy. I need a good hard fucking from a real man.”
“Suck only,” I panted. “Get down and take your turn, Bitch.”
“Oh Daddy,” Ally pouted, pressing her tits into my face. “If you just fuck me a little bit, then you can taste this pussy on both your bitches’ kisses. Wouldn’t that be so nice? Your salty precome mixed with some sweet, submissive daughter-pussy on our sexy kisses?”
“Yeah,” I sighed. “I’d like that.  Go ahead and mount up on that cock, bitch.”
“Daddy!” Dani was astonished.
“Shut up and make that cock nice and wet for me to ride Daddy’s big cock, Sister-bitch,” Ally growled. Ally swung her heel-shod little foot over Dani’s head and pulled herself high up on my lap and kissed me like Caryn kissed me, deep and sexy and desperate.
Ally reached deep between her legs and grabbed the shaft of my cock and yanked it up and out of Dani’s half-hearted suck. Ally’s knees balanced on my thighs as she pulled my granite-hard cock up into the wet warmth of her (my) pussy hole. Ally’s tongue pushed into my mouth once more and her knees slid slowly over the outsides of my thighs as she lowered her tight teen pussy onto my cock.
Deeper. Deeper. Warmer. Wetter.
Beneath Ally’s rotating ass there were the customary three inches of cock that had never been able to fit within her.  I bottomed out against her cervix wall.
“Oh, I’m going to get it all tonight, Daddy,” Ally gasped into my mouth. “I’m going to get it all in this tight, wet cunt and then I’m going to get it all in my mouth and throat, Daddy.”
“You’ve got to work it, if you want it, Bitch,” I said.
“Oh, absolutely, Daddy!” Ally’s heels locked on the back of my calves and she began to fuck me in a hard, undulating rotation. Her ass danced a bucking-bull figure eight as she lifted up and dropped down harder and harder on my shaft. She had to be torturing herself. It hurt my cock as the base kinked under the force of her fuck. Ally’s head whipped in a circle and her hair flew in sexy abandon. It was Caryn all over again. Ally was imitating Caryn’s fuck throes.
I felt my cock throbbing all the way up in my eyes.
“Is my sister-bitch licking your big balls real good, Daddy?” Ally purred. 
I looked around Ally’s bouncing tits to see Dani kneeling and pouting and not doing anything.
“Lick my balls, Dani-bitch,” I barked.
“Daddy,” Dani wrinkled her nose. “Her ass would be in my nose.”
“Get your fucking tongue on my balls. NOW!”
Dani scrunched her face and a moment later I felt her hot tongue swiping up and across the bottom of my balls. 
The battle to not come was fierce.
“Oh Daddy,” Ally bounced hard. She wasn’t getting every inch, but she was fucking me so hard my teeth rattled. “Lemme try something else.”
Ally lifted up and completely off my cock. In a smooth move she spun to reverse cowboy in my lap, the tops of her heels and feet pressed onto the tops of my thighs again. She again wiggled onto the tip of my cock and eased lower and lower. Her feet slipped off me and she dropped until her feet dangled in air on each side of me. Her arms reached up and back and locked behind my neck as she started to grind me again. The position change got a little more cock in her by going with the curve, but more than that it gave the illusion that my cock was entirely buried in her teen twat. Ally started to juice heavily from her (my) fuckhole. With her hands so far behind her head, Ally’s tits pointed at the ceiling. I was looking down on her little frame and I could see every detail in all her glory. Her mouth made sexy “O” shapes and her heels bounced in mid air. She was pointing her toes the way I liked.
“So nice, Daddy,” Ally moaned. “Soooooo deep in this little pussy.”
“Mmmmmm,” I moaned. 
Ally pulled herself up until my cock came lose from her tight fuckhole.
She pushed my shaft down at Dani’s mouth. “Suck Daddy’s hardon, Sister-bitch!”
Dani wrapped her mouth around my cockhead and schlurped down through the frothy secretions of Ally’s (my) twat.
“Mmmmmm!” Ally smiled. “Isn’t that good, bitch? Don’t you like the taste of pussy on Daddy’s hardon?”
Dani just sucked and sucked, rocking her head from side-to-side to suck the corners.
Ally’s hand shot down and grabbed my cock shaft and yanked it out of Dani’s mouth once more. Just that fast Ally started smacking Dani’s face hard (and I mean hard) with my cock top. 
“Answer me, BITCH!” Ally shouted. “Do. You. Like. The taste. Of pussy. On Daddy’s. Hard. COCK!”  **Whackety-whack-smack!**
“Bitch!” Dani flinched backward, but I bucked my hips forward to give Ally more opportunity to connect with Dani’s scrunched face.
“Answer your sister, Bitch,” I barked. “Do you like the taste of your sister’s pussy on my cock or NOT?”
“Yes, Daddy,” Dani seethed through clenched teeth.
Ally remounted my cock and reached behind her to grab my neck again. “Daddy, will you pinch your nippies hard, Daddy? Purty pleeeeze?”
I did. I felt up Ally’s heavy tits and pulled her pankers into long, thin strips until her nose crinkled in pain. “Oh yeah, Daddy,” Ally moaned.  My boyfriend doesn’t understand how to work a girl’s titties. That feels sooooo good. Pull my chain, Daddy. Yank my leash. Please, Daddy.”
I grabbed the chain hanging from the dog collar between Ally’s cleavage line.  As soon as I had a firm grip, Ally shifted forward and her leash spun 180 degrees until the D-ring clip was behind her head. She would have fell face forward into the floor if I’d let go. She had enough momentum and weight that the collar was choking her. Or rather... She was choking herself against her own collar while her hips worked the come in my balls to a broil.
“I can’t take much more, bitch,” I panted. “Get your ass back in the floor.”
“Yes, Daddy!” Ally panted. She leaned back into my chest once more and her feet went high into the air in a gymnast’s pike. She held her pose for ten seconds. If she had humped one more up-and-down, I would have emptied come into her by the gallon. Instead she stabbed me with the hardness of my own erection for a long time in a perfect sexy porn pose.
Then she was up and off my lap and nudging Dani’s mouth off my cock from an all-fours suck.
“Mmmm. My pussy tastes so good, Daddy. So good! I knew it would,” Ally moaned. “Sister-bitch, share some of my delicious pussy with Daddy. Kiss him.”
“Kiss me,” I panted.
Dani did not like her sister barking orders, and she sure as hell didn’t like me backing Ally up when she did. Dani’s face was crimson with suppressed rage.
Dani stood up and kissed me.
Dani’s kiss was heavy with the tang of Ally’s twat. Absolutely amazing. My balls ached to come and the tingles started rippling through my skin.
Ally stopped sucking and looked up at me (and Dani, technically, who was standing beside the chair kissing me). “Daddy, I really want to get your whole big cock in my mouth and throat. Will you help me?”
“Many have tried,” I smiled down at Ally.
“Really, Daddy,” Ally batted her thick black eyelashes with an innocence. “Please help me. Pull the leash until I have all your cock and don’t let up until I do. Even if I pass out, I want it all.”
“I’ll pull her fucking leash,” Dani growled.
I nodded. “Then do it.”
Ally went to her deepest, deepthroat bounce and then pressed forward on her arms until the last four inches of thick cock proved to be too much. It took Dani that long to wrap the leash chain around her fingers. 
Dani yanked Ally toward me like she was pulling the cord on an old lawn mower. Hard. With a vengeance. With the intention of hurting her sister’s little throat. 
I think it hurt me even more. My cock kinked under the impossible physics. Ally’s throat had all the cock it could take. She had a nice deep throat for a petite girl, but no girl or woman had ever taken every inch of mine in her mouth.
Ally’s eye’s bulged from the strain. Foam and spittle bubbled at her lips. Dani’s thin arms strained as she tried to pull her sister’s face into my dressing chair.
An angry and vindictive smirk was all over Dani’s face as she watched her sister gag and struggle on the length of my cock.
Then the impossible happened. Ally’s eyes went to slits and her tiny button nose slid against my pubic bone. My entire cock was buried in bitch mouth. Ally had done what even Caryn could not do. She sucked every inch of my hard pecker into her throat. And I mean every inch. 
The pain of the pressure on the base of my kinked cock was replaced with wet bliss. 
My daughter... My petite 5’ 2” daughter had deepthroated me better than all the whores and sluts I’d had in 41 years of dominating split-tailed bitches.
“Wow.” Dani let the leash unravel from around her fingers and swing back against Ally’s tits. Ally had been down on my cock for so long her face was beet red.  An impossible scarf-trick of cock spilled up and out of her lips as Ally lifted from fours to knees. The most amazing visual of a deep throat bitch comes not on the suck, but the release. All those inches of cock appeared one after the other from her teeny maw. Her lips trembled and vibrated with the ridges and veins rippling back out behind them.
When my cockhead finally bounced back into the atmosphere of the room, it was sheathed in a thick scabbard of dense flemmy spittle.  Saliva poured down my balls and through my legs toward the upholstry of the chair.
“Fucking wow,” Dani repeated. Stunned.
“Fucking wow,” I blinked, panting.
Ally gave me a little smile and a wink. Who WAS this girl? I had raped her for seven years and watched her fuck her boyfriend and I was lucky to get an unwelcome orgasm out of her. She had morphed into a super porn slut. Why hadn’t I got this kind of King treatment before?
“Your cock is so slippery,” Ally moaned in her slut voice. “You should really stick it up Dani-bitch’s ass.”  Ally’s mouth dropped back over my cock head and she began slurping away.
My skin sizzled into hot leather.
“You want it up your ass, Bitch,” I whispered to Dani. I opened my mouth and Dani instinctively leaned in to give me the kiss I craved. Again with the taste of Ally’s pussy. The hair on my head fluffed and rippled.
“Anything,” Dani whispered back into my kiss. “Just make that bitch taste my tight ass, okay?”
I started to say “Yes,” but it transformed into a throaty grunt as the sperm began pulsing through my shaft and into Ally’s wet suck. My ears waggled and throbbed as my entire body hitched with the force of the contraction of my balls. 
“MMMMMMmmmmmmmmm!” Ally moaned.
“Daddy?” Dani broke her kiss and looked into my face with astonishment. “Daddy? You didn’t. Goddamn it, DADDY!” Dani slapped my chest in anger. I didn’t care. I was still pumping come and thrashing in pleasure and Ally’s tiny wet mouth was still stretching to take every hot blast.
“Stop!” I panted. “Enough. Off. Stop!”
Ally popped off the top of my pecker and opened her mouth wide to show me the swirls of white sperm pooling on the spooned flat of her pink tongue. She let one little bubbly strip of spittle and sperm crest her bottom lip and land on her left tit. Then she locked her lips together and swallowed hard. She pulled a sexy, satisfied tongue tip across her top lip for show.
“Ooops. I spilled a drop, Daddy,” Ally said with a big fake pout and a big fake protruding bottom lip and a big fake, little girl affectation in her voice. 
It was the same tit and the same come dribble she had gotten Dani to lick up and suck off her tit the last time they snowballed my come.
This time Ally scooped up her own tit and pulled it to her mouth. With her face strained downward, she was able to lick down her tit meat all the way to her nipple. Her tongue swirled up all my sperm like spaghetti and sucked it into her pursed lips. Ally swallowed once more.  
She smiled. I’m not sure if she smiled at me or smiled at Dani.
“Anything else, Daddy? Want another round?”
I panted and blinked. I shook my head no.
“And what should I tell Tommy about this weekend, Daddy?”
I looked Dani in the face. “Tell your boy you have to cancel your plans for this weekend.”
“Daddy!” Dani stamped her foot and angry tears instantly rolled out of her eyes.
Ally stood up, turned around and shook her ass hard from side-to-side as she strutted out of the room. I could see the chain on her collar whipping around the sides of her tits as she strutted. “Amateur,” Ally muttered.

“DADDY REALLY!” Dani shrieked. She ran to her room sobbing.
I couldn’t move. My oldest daughter had fucked me senseless. All I could do was pant and melt and feel my sweat go cold on my skin while I waited for circulation and muscle function to return to my legs.
