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Daddy's Girl

by

Norm DePloom
Part 1

Please Daddy
“Karen you come in here right now!”  

A

t the sound of her Daddy’s voice, Karen’s back stiffened accompanied by a surge of fear and a tingle of excitement.  Sitting cross-legged on the floor reading a book Karen had forgotten about getting into Daddy’s ‘things’.  Karen stood up and walked toward her bedroom door.  She knew she wasn’t supposed to play with the stuff in her Daddy’s desk, but sometimes she just couldn’t help herself.  She’d get tingly all over, just like the tingle spreading from her stomach right now, and the next thing she knew she was sitting at his desk messing around with his ‘stuff’.  Then she’d sit in her bedroom, the fear and excitement building, waiting to hear the bellow of her Daddy’s angry voice.

Karen stood in front of her Daddy, her head down waiting for her punishment. She peaked up at his face to judge just how angry he was.  Her Daddy’s scowling face increased Karen’s sense of dread, and the tingle of excitement low in her tummy.  She had a sudden urge to put her hand between her legs like she did before she went to sleep at night.

“You know I don’t approve of violence, but this naughtiness has gone on long enough.”  Karen’s Daddy shook his head sadly, “I don’t have any other choice at this point, I’m going to have to spank you.”  The surge of fear and the tingle of excitement raced head to head to dominate Karen’s feelings. Shaking his head sadly Karen’s Daddy pulled a straight back chair into the middle of the room and sat down.  “Come here.”

Karen’s whole body trembled as she stepped over to her Daddy.  Karen’s Daddy took her by the arm and pulled her down over his lap.  Karen’s tingle of excitement had dropped from her stomach to that mysterious area between her legs that demanded attention every night before she went to sleep.  The tingle increased as Karen felt the movement of her Daddy’s leg muscles against her stomach.  Karen jumped when she felt her Daddy’s fingers slip under the elastic waist band of her shorts and suddenly pull them down to her knees.

The cold air against her soft white butt fanned the tingle between her legs into hot flames of excitement.  Karen squirmed on her Daddy’s lap expecting the first blow to land on her upturned butt cheeks.  She felt her Daddy’s hand resting on her rear and looked over her shoulder.  Karen’s Daddy stared at her tight young butt without moving his hand.  Karen felt like fire was spreading from her Daddy’s hand to her crotch and down her thighs.

Just as her Daddy’s hand lifted from her rear and slammed back down sending pain cursing through her, Karen noticed a hard bulge pushing into her stomach.  She squirmed in pain as her Daddy’s hand came down on her now red butt a second, then a third time.  After four swats her Daddy stopped hitting her and let his hand rest gently on her exposed rear.  Holding her tight to his body with his other hand, Karen felt her Daddy’s body jerk rhythmically while the hard bulge twitched against her.

When Karen’s Daddy released her, Karen stood in front of him with her pants down around her knees rubbing her hot butt with both hands.  Tears streamed down Karen’s face as her Daddy stared at her bare crotch framed by the bottom of her T-shirt and her sorts.  With an effort of will he pulled his eyes away from her hairless slit.

“Go to bed.” He ordered turning back to his desk.  Karen pulled up her shorts and, stumbling back to her room, fell on her bed sobbing.  As she cried Karen slipped her hand inside her shorts and between her legs.  Lying on her side pulled up almost in a fetal position Karen gently rocked her hips rubbing her self against her hand as she played the spanking over and over in her mind.  The heat from her Daddy’s hand, the hard lump twitching against her stomach, the wet spot on his pants when she stood up.

As she drifted into her ‘almost asleep’ fantasy world the hand between her legs became her Daddy’s.  New feelings filled her body as the hot tingle spread and claimed every part of her soul.  When the feelings passed Karen slipped into a deep sleep.  The scene played itself again in her sleep causing her to moan loudly.

Karen’s Daddy slipped into Karen’s room as he did every night on his way to bed to check and make sure she was ok.  Karen’s Daddy loved his little girl and had resolved to never put himself in a position to be tempted again.  In her restless sleep, filled with dreams of new erotic intensity, Karen had thrown off her sheets and was laying on her back her legs spread and her hand resting on her hairless cunt.  One of Karen’s fingers moved gently up and down her slit in time with the action that was taking place in her dream.

Karen’s Daddy moved across the room in a trance and knelt beside the bed. As he watched Karen’s finger slipping in and out her hairless crack Karen’s Daddy also heard her soft moans.

“Please Daddy, pleeeeease Daaaaaddyyyyyy.”  A hot wave of forbidden lust swept over Karen’s Daddy’s body and mind, hardening his cock and softening his resolve.  Karen’s Daddy reached down to discover that his hard eager cock was already sticking out of the fly of his boxer shorts.  Hypnotized by the sight of his little girl’s finger slipping in and out of her hairless cunt Karen’s Daddy stroked his hard cock.  The intensity of his forbidden lust caused him to peak after only a few strokes.  As he felt the moment arrive Karen’s Daddy stood up and showered his sleeping little girl with his cum.

“Ohhh pleeeease Daaaddyyy” she moaned again just as the drops of thick hot cum splattered on her bare hard nipples.  Karen’s Daddy quickly backed from the room shame sweeping over him driving out the remnants of his lust.

The next morning Karen’s Daddy treated his little girl like a queen.  He fixed Karen her favorite breakfast and let her watch her favorite movie while he worked at his computer.  Late in the afternoon Karen’s Daddy told Karen that he had to go out and she would have to behave while he was gone.  Coming home a few hours later Karen’s Daddy found his desk completely messed up.  

‘That little bitch’ he thought, ‘she’s pushed me too far’.  Karen’s Daddy stormed out of his office and down the hallway.  The fury on his face instantly melted when he entered Karen’s room and found her laying on her bed propped up on pillows her legs spread displaying her cunt, her nipples hard with excitement, her arms reaching out to her Daddy.

“Please Daddy.” She pleaded.  Karen’s Daddy could see the very grown up need in his little girl’s eyes, he could smell her cunt, he could see her sex juices glistening on her pouting cunt lips.  Daddy’s little girl could see the bulge growing in her Daddy’s pants.  “Please Daddy” she begged with a deep husky voice laden with her own lusty needs.  Karen’s Daddy moaned.  With deep moan of total surrender to his darkest desires.  He knelt beside the bed and, slowly leaning forward, extended his tongue towards his little girl’s hairless cunt.

The moment the tip of Daddy’s tongue touched the hairless slit of his little girl a shockwave of erotic heat cursed through both of their bodies.  The taste of Karen’s lust laden cunt seemed to climb up the sides of her Daddy’s tongue and diffuse throughout his body, enslaving him to that taste forever. As Karen’s Daddy’s probing tongue worked it’s way deeper into Karen’s cunt she leaned back on her pillows.

“Please Daddy.  OOOHHHH PLEEEEEASE DAAAADYYYYYYY” she moaned softly. Karen’s Daddy scooped up his little girl in his arms and carried her naked body into his bedroom.  Laying his little girl on his king size bed, Karen’s Daddy stood up and began taking off his cloths.  Karen watched in rapt attention as the secrets of her Daddy’s manhood were revealed before her eyes.

Karen’s Daddy, now as naked as his little girl, stepped to the edge of the bed and, placing a hand on each side of her face, pulled Karen’s mouth toward the helmet shaped head of his huge hard cock.  Karen suppressed momentary feelings of panic, she knew that her Daddy loved her and would not

do anything to hurt her.  As her lips touched the velvety skin of her Daddy’s cockhead for the first time Karen opened her mouth and with a low moan engulfed the invading tool, slathering its surface with her wet tongue.  As his cock slipped into his little girl’s hot mouth Karen’s Daddy’s moan mixed with Karen’s and their two moans hung in the air connected as intimately as their bodies.

Karen, eager to please her Daddy, wrapped her arms around his strong legs for support and took more and more of his hard cock into her open mouth.  Chills ran over Karen’s body as her daddy’s hands explored her naked skin.  Karen’s Daddy’s moan became words.

“Suck your Daddy little slut, suck him dry.”  Karen’s cunt felt like it gushed a gallon of fuck juice when she heard her daddy call her a ‘little slut’.  Karen’s Daddy put his hands on her shoulders and rocked his hips back and forth fucking his cock deeper and deeper into her mouth.  Releasing her grip on one of her Daddy’s thighs Karen slipped a finger into her wet dripping pussy and fucked herself in time with her Daddy’s huge cock fucking her mouth.

Karen felt her Daddy’s cock twitch, then erupt filling her mouth to overflowing.  Despite her frantic swallowing, her Daddy shot so much cum into her mouth that it ran out of the corners of her lips and dribbled down her chin.

Karen’s Daddy pushed her back onto the bed and laid down next to her. Swirling in a vortex of lust his cock refused to go soft, staying hard and oozing cum as he spread Karen’s legs and gently slipped his finger into her.  As Karen’s Daddy fucked his finger in and out of her cunt his lips explored every inch of her body.  He kissed Karen’s face and neck.  He kissed her young breasts and her hard nipples.  He explored her navel like it was a second cunt.  He sucked her toes and licked her feet.  He kissed her thighs and licked her dripping pussy juice.

Karen’s Daddy turned her over on her stomach.  He parted her butt cheeks and pressed his tongue against her asshole.  Her Daddy’s tongue probing into Karen’s rear hole caused blushes then giggles then, finally, deep throaty moans from his little girl.  His finger pushed in and out of her wet cunt in time with his tongue probing in and out of her tight asshole.  As Karen’s Daddy explored her young naked body his hard cock left wet trails of oozing cum on her smooth white skin.

Karen’s Daddy turned her over on her back and pushed a pillow under her butt raising her young hairless cunt for his single-minded attention.  He pushed his little girl’s legs back and apart until Karen felt like she was being folded in half.  Karen’s cunt and ass laid open to her Daddy’s lust filled gaze.  She propped herself up on her elbows so she could watch.  Her Daddy reached down and gently spread her cunt lips allowing him to stare directly into her dark inviting cunt hole.  His cock gently pulsed with eager lust.

Karen gulped twice as her Daddy grasped the base of his cock and pushed its head into her hairless slit.  Eager with lust and apprehensive at the same time Karen strained to pull her legs just a little further apart making sure her Daddy had complete access to the center of her being.  The feel of her Daddy’s huge hard cock slipping relentlessly into her brought Karen to the very edge of orgasm.  Karen could feel herself stretching to accommodate the shaft of hard flesh being forced into her.  She felt her Daddy’s curly pubic hairs pushing against her smooth hairless skin as he reached maximum penetration and, after pausing a moment to enjoy the tightness of her hole, began to pull his cock back out.

“Please Daddy.” Karen begged, afraid he was going to take his hard cock out of her.  “Oh Goood Pleeeeease Daaaadddyyyy” when he pushed it back into her, dragging the top of his cockshaft over her clitoris and triggering Karen’s first wave of orgasmic pleasure.

Karen’s Daddy reached under her with both arms and picked his little girl up, holding her impaled on his hard cock he kissed her pushing his tongue into her mouth.  Karen wrapped her legs around her Daddy’s waist as he moved her entire body up and down on his cock.  They broke their deep kiss and Karen rested her head on her Daddy’s shoulder while he fucked deeply into her.  Karen chanted ‘please daddy’ with every stroke of his hard cock.  Her body trembled and spasmed with wave after wave of pleasure.

Finally her Daddy held her tight, almost cutting off her air as his cock twitched inside her and drenched her cunt walls with cum.  They collapsed onto the bed, their bodies still joined, and relaxed caressing each other’s naked skin.

“Daddy?”

“Yes my wonderful Little Hot Slut.”

“Please Daddy?”

“Please what honey?”

“Please Daddy, did I please you Daddy?”

“Yes Little Slut you pleased your Daddy better than anyone ever has before.”

Part 02

YES DADDY

K

aren and her Daddy had spent all evening fucking.  Finally, far past Karen’s usual bedtime, they had fallen asleep in each other’s arms.  Karen felt loved, protected and secure cuddled in her Daddy’s strong arms as she slept.  Karen awoke early as the sun filtered through the curtains of her Daddy’s bedroom window.  Her Daddy’s arms were still around her and she could feel his naked body next to her back.

Karen listened to her Daddy’s gentle snores then, with a mischievous grin, slowly worked her way out from under his arm and down under the sheets. Moving slowly so as not to awaken her Daddy, Karen turned over facing him then worked her way down his naked body until she found the object of her search.  Opening her mouth Karen sucked in the entire length of her Daddy’s soft cock.  Karen’s Daddy’s soft snores were slowly replaced with soft, then louder moans as his cock grew in her mouth.

With one hand on her Daddy’s balls, and the other on her own cunt Karen worked her mouth over her Daddy’s large hard cock.  Karen’s Daddy moved his legs giving Karen easier access to his cock and stroked her hair tenderly.  Karen continued to suck enthusiastically on her Daddy’s hard flesh until her mouth was flooded with cum, then she crawled back up into his arms and kissed him thrusting her cum coated tongue into his mouth.

Karen was sent to her room to dress while her Daddy dressed and set breakfast on the table.  After breakfast Karen’s Daddy took her by the hand and walked her into his office.  Sitting in his office chair Karen’s Daddy stood her in front of him and looked at her up and down.  Finally he spoke.

“If we are going to do this we are going to do it right.” He paused then continued, “I have taken you out of school, from now on you will be ‘home schooled’.”

‘I hope’ Karen thought, ‘he ‘home schools’ me until I can barely walk.’ She resisted the urge to stick her hand down the front of her shorts between her legs.   Karen’s Daddy pulled her shorts down and had her step out of them.

“You will no longer wear shorts, panties or trousers of any kind.”  He announced.  Your cunt must always be available to me.

“Yes Daddy.” Karen smiled.  Her Daddy picked up a pair of scissors Karen started to pull back this was her favorite T-shirt, then she submitted and stood passively as her Daddy cut the bottom five or six inches off the shirt leaving it short enough to display her hairless cunt and her tight ass.

“When you are at home you will never wear anything that covers your cunt.” Karen’s Daddy ordered.

“Yes Daddy.”  Karen’s Daddy pulled her closer. “Spread your legs.” He ordered. “Never close your legs completely, and never cross your legs.”  Karen’s Daddy said as he slipped his hand between her legs and fingered her wet cunt.

“Always keep these three principles in mind when you dress, walk, sit or play. First ‘Is my cunt available for my Daddy to play with?’  Second ‘Is my cunt displayed for my Daddy to look at?’ and third ‘Is my cunt enticing for my Daddy to fuck?’ You must be able to answer yes to all three of those questions at all times.”

“Yes Daddy.”   Karen’s Daddy stood up and, taking her by the hand led her into her bedroom.

“We must sort through your clothes and see which ones meet the three criteria I just gave you.”  All of Karen’s panties and shorts and jeans went into the trash pile. Many of her skirts were saved for trips out of the house when she would be allowed to cover her cunt from other people’s view as long as it was still available to her Daddy.  Any of her T-shirts that were too long were shortened with a pair of scissors.

During all this activity Karen practiced keeping her cunt available, displayed and enticing.  She could judge her success by the, equally enticing to her, bulge in her Daddy’s pants.   The clothes sorted and the unacceptable items disposed of Karen’s Daddy took her by the hand and led her into his bedroom.  Karen was visibly disappointed when all they did was collect some of her Daddy’s old T-shirts and walked back into his office.  Where her Daddy handed her scissors and a set of different colored permanent markers.

“Your first home school class will be ‘Concepts of art and design’.  You are to take these T-shirts and these markers and design yourself some cloths to wear around the house, keeping in mind the three principles already outlined for you.”  Karen’s Daddy pointed to a table and chair over in the corner.  

“Work over there, and let me know when you are ready to model your first three efforts, and if they don’t make me want to drag you into the bedroom and fuck you then you will get a failing grade.”  Karen took the tools and T-shirts and walked to the table.  Already deep in creative thought Karen sat at the table, then jumped when she heard her Daddy’s ‘ahem’.

Karen realized that, having sat with her back to her Daddy she had already broken at least two of her three guiding principles.  Blushing with shame Karen rearranged the table and chair so she could work while displaying he pussy for her Daddy’s enjoyment.  Karen’s Daddy watched this with a smile on his face and a bulge in his pants then, suppressing the urge to grab his little girl and fuck her silly, turned to his computer to do some work.

Assuming it was allowed under the ‘keeping my cunt enticing’ principle Karen stroked her pussy with her free hand while she worked on the design of her first T-shirt.  Once her cunt was glistening with lubrication Karen brought her finger to her mouth and absent-mindedly sucked on it while she colored, then moved it back to her cunt again.  This action was repeated several times.  Karen’s Daddy, seeing her hand moving between her wet cunt and her sucking lips, was totally charmed by her natural innocents and endearing sexuality.

Karen made finishing touches to her three creations then, picking them up walked over to her Daddy’s desk.  Karen’s Daddy turned to face her when she approached with her three T-shirts in her hands.  Karen noticed that his pants were already bulging in anticipation of her depraved fashion show.  Karen dropped the three T-shirts on the floor then grabbed the bottom of the one she was wearing and pulled it over her head.  Turning her back to her Daddy Karen picked up the first T-shirt by spreading her legs then leaning over from the waist without bending her knees.  She looked back between her legs and watched the expression on her Daddy’s face as her cunt opened before his eyes.  If this doesn’t meet the criteria of available, displayed and enticing, Karen thought, nothing will.

Karen used her position to hide the first T-shirt while she pulled it over her head, then she stood up and turned around in one motion holding her hands out to the side.  Karen’s Daddy smiled his approval at her efforts.  Instead of cutting the T-shirt straight across the bottom Karen had cut it so it rode high across the hips and came to a point just above her hairless cunt in the front and her ass in the back.

Lettered across the front in red was “THIS BELONGS TO DADDY” it was underlined, and the underline curved down into an arrow pointing at her cunt.  Karen turned to display the back.  Lettered across the top was “SO DOES THIS” with the same underline turning into an arrow pointing at her ass.  Karen flushed with excitement when she saw her Daddy stroke himself as she turned back around.

Karen stripped off the first T-shirt and picked up the second with the same pussy exposing bend from the waist.  The bottom of this one had been cut just the opposite, hanging low on the hips and framing her cunt and ass with half circles cut from the material.  Across the chest was lettered “DADDY’S GIRL” the lettering was strategically placed and the center of the first D in ‘DADDY’S’ and the G in ‘GIRL’ were cut out to expose Karen’s hard nipples.

Stripping off the second T-shirt Karen bent over and retrieved the third. Having expended most of her creativity on the first two, the third was a very simple design.  Cut straight across the bottom and lettered with ‘DADDY’S LIL WHORE’ on the front and ‘I’M WET FOR DADDY’ on the back. Karen’s Daddy pulled her over and slipped his hands underneath the T-shirt to pinch her nipples.  Then, after pulling the T-shirt off of her, Karen’s Daddy pulled her down on her knees between his legs.  Karen’s Daddy held her head with a hand on each cheek and looked deeply into her eyes.

“Since you did such a good job making these T-shirts, I’m going to reward you by allowing you to suck my cock and swallow my cum.”  Karen nodded her head solemnly then unzipped her Daddy’s pants and released his huge hard cock.  She grabbed its base with both hands and slipped its head between her stretched lips.  Karen, startled by the flash, looked up just in time for the second flash as her Daddy used his Polaroid to take pictures of her mouth stretched over his hard cock.

“Now I can show my friends what a nasty little whore you’re tuning into.” The camera flashed again. “After I cum in my sluts mouth I’m going to set up the video camera and film my little whore fucking herself and getting fucked by her daddy.”  Karen’s Daddy put down his camera and, grabbing handfuls of hair pushed her mouth further down on his hard cock.

“If you’re going to be a slut, learn to be a good slut.  Take it all the way in your mouth.  Don’t stop until your nose is buried in my pubic hair.” Karen’s gag reflex was triggered the first few times, then she relaxed and felt her Daddy’s hard cock slip into her throat.  Her Daddy pushed more and more into her until her nose was indeed buried in her Daddy’s pubic hair.  Karen wrapped her arms around her Daddy’s thighs for support as he fucked his cock in and out of her throat.  Every time her Daddy’s large hard cock slipped out of her throat Karen would gasp for air before his cock would thrust back into her cutting off her supply.

“Take it slut,.” Karen’s Daddy yelled in excitement. “Take it all the way.  Eat my cum whore.” Every time Karen’s Daddy called her a slut or a whore her cunt would spasm and she could feel her cunt juices running down the inside of her thighs.  Karen’s Daddy slammed his cock down her throat and held it there while it jerked and spewed cum directly into her stomach.  When her Daddy finally took his cock from her throat Karen leaned her head against his leg and gasped for air.  Before she could fully recover her breath Karen’s Daddy pulled her to her feet.

“Come on slut, we have a video to make. I want to show my poker buddies what a slutty little whore you are before I let them fuck you.”  Karen’s Daddy took her by the hand and led her back into his bedroom.

“Yes Daddy” Was all she said.

Part 03

KAREN’S BUS RIDE

K

aren waited anxiously in her room.  Since Karen spent every night in her Daddy’s bed it could no longer be refereed to as her bedroom, but it was the room where she kept her clothes, and where she went to be alone when her Daddy permitted it.  Karen had been naughty again, real naughty.  Naughtier than she had ever been in the past, and there was no way she could un-do the naughtiness.  She was terrified waiting for her Daddy to come home and punish her.

Karen heard the front door open then close.  She waited, breath held, for Daddy to bellow her name.  The yell came and Karen, wearing her ‘This Belongs to Daddy’ T-shirt in the hopes of tempering his anger, walked slowly with head held down into his presence.  Karen was too terrified to look up at her Daddy’s face.  She stood in front of him for what seemed like and hour before he spoke.

“Come with me.” Was all he said then proceeded Karen into her room.  Karen’s Daddy redressed her in the T-shirt that said ‘Daddy’s Lil Whore’ on the front and ‘I Get Wet For Daddy’ on the back, and a short pleated plaid skirt that looked like nothing more than a Catholic girls school uniform skirt.

After redressing her Karen’s Daddy put his hand on the back of her neck and ‘marched’ her out of her room and through the house.  Karen’s fear reached near panic proportions when she realized her Daddy was marching her towards the front door.  Karen’s Daddy marched her out the front door and down the walkway to the sidewalk.  Turning her to the left Karen’s Daddy marched her half a block down the street to the bus stop, then stood beside her facing the street with his had still resting on the back of her neck.

“Please Daddy,” Karen whispered; half hopping her Daddy wouldn’t hear her. “don’t make me do this.”  Karen’s Daddy responded only by tightening his grip on the back of her neck.  When Karen saw the bus approaching she thought she going to throw up in terror.

With squealing air breaks and a whoosh of hydraulics the bus came to a halt and the door split, half opening in and half opening out.  Almost being picked up by her Daddy’s hand on her neck Karen climbed the three steps into the bus.  In the front of the bus were two seats facing in towards each other like subway seats.  Karen’s Daddy, after tossing a twenty to the driver and telling him to keep the change, pushed her to the empty seat and, sitting down beside her draped his arm casually around her shoulders.

As the bus began to rock Karen’s Daddy’s hand moved back and forth, his thumb dragging over her nipple making it harden more with each swing.  Directly across the bus from Karen and her Daddy were three rough looking construction workers who were already trying to see what charms were hidden under Karen’s pleated skirt.

“Spread your legs.” Karen’s Daddy said to her softly.

“No, please Daddy?” Karen whispered just barely loud enough for her Daddy to hear.  Karen’s Daddy pinched her nipple hard enough to make her flinch, just to remind Karen who owned her.

“Spread your legs.” Karen’s Daddy ordered loud enough for the three men setting opposite them to hear.  All three of them leaned forward and stared at Karen’s legs in anticipation of there separating.  Karen, with her face turning red stared at the floor while she slowly spread her legs.

“More.” Her Daddy instructed. Karen spread her legs as far as the seat would allow.  Each of the men facing her had a noticeable bulge in his pants.  When the bus pulled up to the next stop Karen started to close her legs.

“Leave them open.” Her Daddy ordered as he cupped her breast with the hand that he had draped over her shoulder, and gently stroked the inside of her thigh with the other.  Karen’s Daddy moved her skirt up her leg just a little higher with each stroke of her thigh.  Karen could hear whispered references to ‘that little slut’ by the boarding passengers.  The bus pulled back into traffic and Karen’s Daddy pulled her leg up over his opening her completely to the lecherous stares of the three men, two of which were openly stroking the bulges in their jeans.

“Finger yourself for these nice men.”  Without raising her eyes from the floor of the bus Karen slowly moved her hand down to the glistening lips of her open pussy.  The three men leaned forward for a better look as Karen’s finger slipped into her cunt.

“Why doesn’t the driver do something?” a voice from further back on the bus asked, “somebody needs to kick that little whore off the bus.”  Karen felt her cunt muscles clamp down on her finger when she heard the word ‘whore’. Karen’s finger dipped deeply into her cunt and came out wet and covered with her cunt juice.  She dipped it in again and, as a moan began to build deep in her throat, Karen finally summoned the courage to look at the men staring at her finger as she pulled it back out of her pussy.

As the bus braked to another stop, it looked to Karen like the three men were about to pounce on her.  A surge of fear broke over Karen just as her Daddy pulled her to her feet and rushed her off the bus. The door whapping shut before any of the men could follow.  His hand once again on the back of her neck Karen’s daddy marched her across the sidewalk and into a small park.  Karen’s daddy forced Karen to her knees with her back leaning against a tree that almost, but not quite hid her from the people walking by on the sidewalk.

“Unzip my pants.” Karen followed her Daddy’s orders and unzipped his trousers with trembling fingers.

“Take it out.” Karen reached into her Daddy’s fly and pulled his huge hard cock into the cool twilight air.

“Suck it.” Karen opened her mouth and allowing her Daddy’s hard cock to slip between her lips circled his velvety cockhead with her wet tongue.  As she sucked on her Daddy’s huge hard cock Karen again heard the voices of passers by calling her a ‘tramp’, a ‘slut’ and a ‘whore’.  Karen held onto the base of her Daddy’s cock with one hand until her Daddy took both of her hands and held them against the tree over her head.  Pinning her arms to the tree Karen’s Daddy started fucking forcefully into her open mouth, banging the back of her head against the tree with each thrust of his cock into her throat.

Karen watched her Daddy with open-eyed submission as he pulled his twitching cock from her mouth and deposited huge gobs of his cum on her face.  When his cock stopped jerking and spewing cum, Karen’s Daddy pushed it back into his pants and, after zipping his fly, pulled Karen to her feet and marched her back toward the street.  With cum running down Karen’s face and dripping from her chin onto her T-shirt covered breasts Karen’s Daddy marched her across the street just in time to catch another bus headed back toward their home.

Boarding the bus Karen’s Daddy once again gave the driver a twenty then after pulling Karen’s skirt up around her waist pushed her down on the seat facing toward the center of the bus.  Karen’s Daddy sat down beside her then, after slipping his hand inside her T-shirt t to squeeze her breasts smiled at the young couple across the isle.

“Don’t you dare look at that dirty little slut.” The woman across the isle said hitting her male companion.

“Fuck yourself for the nice lady.” Karen’s Daddy ordered her loud enough for everyone to hear.  Karen immediately slipped her hand down to her crotch where she pulled apart her cunt lips to give the couple a better view then slipped two fingers into her wet cunt.

“Driver,” the woman shrieked staring at Karen’s fingers fucking in and out of her pussy, “I insist you kick this little whore off the bus right know.” The bus driver adjusted his rearview mirror for a better view of Karen’s crotch and winked at Karen’s Daddy.  Knowing it would please her Daddy Karen stared right into the eyes of the woman across the isle as she moved her hips closer to the edge of the seat, spread her legs further apart then added a third finger to those already fucking in and out of her dripping cunt.

“Is that what you want,” the woman shrieked at her male companion, “a whore who will fuck herself in public?”  The woman looked back and forth between her male companion’s bulging crotch and Karen’s fucking fingers.  “Well, if that’d what you want...” The woman stood between her male companion and Karen then pulling down her pants began to rub her pussy just inches in front of his face.

With a friendly wave to the bus driver Karen’s Daddy slipped her off the bus and began her march back up the street toward their house.  Karen, feeling like her cunt juice was flowing clear down to her knees, looked over at her Daddy and smiled seeing his huge hard cock barely contained by the stretched material of his trousers.

As soon as they were inside and the door closed, Karen’s Daddy pulled his hard cock into view and, leaning Karen up against the wall, picked up her legs and slammed his cock into her wet waiting cunt.  Karen wrapped her legs around her Daddy’s waist and her arms around his neck then fucked her tongue in and out of his mouth as his fucking cock banged her back against the hallway wall.  Karen squealed with joy when her first orgasm started, knowing that the fucking would continue all night.

“Fuck me Daddy,” She begged. “Fuck me hard.”

Part 04

KAREN’S AIRPLANE RIDE

K

aren squirmed in her seat; her short plaid skirt just barely covered her hairless crotch.  She was waiting for the airplane to take off for her flight to meet her Daddy who was in San Francisco on business.  Karen thought about the empty brown glass bottle in her purse and blushed thinking every one on the plane could see it laying inside her purse and, seeing it, new what she used it for.

Karen was squirming both from the excitement of flying to San Francisco, the anticipation of seeing her Daddy after almost a week apart, and the anticipation of following her Daddy’s explicit directions for her activities on the flight.  Karen’s nipples got hard thinking about seeing her Daddy again.  The air conditioner vent blowing across her breasts would have made them hard even if she hadn’t been thinking about her reunion with her Daddy.

Karen looked down at the T-shirt covering, but accentuating rather than hiding, her firm breasts.  The three letters “D L G” were emblazoned across her breasts in bright scarlet.  With the ‘D’ and the ‘G’ positioned to neatly circle and emphasize her hard nipples.  Karen’s Daddy had instructed her that if anyone asked her what the “D L G” stood for she had to tell the truth, they stood for “Daddy’s Little Girl”.

As Karen waited for the airplane to taxi out to the take off point a man entered the cabin and, walking down the isle sat in the seat beside her.  Karen caught her breath.  At first she thought this man was her Daddy.  She almost threw her arms around him until she realized, with considerable disappointment, that it wasn’t her Daddy.  On second look he didn’t even look that much like her Daddy.  Karen was just so excited about seeing her Daddy again that she imagined a resemblance when she first saw him.

As the plane finally taxied out to the strip, Karen remembered the day her Daddy left for his business trip.  Karen’s Daddy had packed his clothes, then spent the last hours before heading to the airport, with Karen.  They had fucked the time away right up to the moment the cab arrived for him.  When the door bell rang Karen’s Daddy drained the last of the beer from his bottle then, handing the empty bottle to Karen, instructed her to use it to fuck herself whenever he called and gave her permission to.

After her Daddy left Karen had sat looking out the front window, feeling deserted and forlorn, holding the empty beer bottle, her only connection to the man who ruled her life, to her chest.  She jumped when the phone rang, then walked slowly across the room to answer it.  This couldn’t possibly be her Daddy, he wouldn’t land for another two hours.

“Hello.” Karen spoke mechanically into the cordless phone.

“Hey Lil One.”  Karen almost came right there unexpectedly hearing her Daddy’s voice calling her one of her favorite nicknames.

“Daaddyyyyyy.” She squealed excitedly into the phone.  “I miss you already Daddy.”  Karen began to gush uncontrollably, from both ends. “Where are you?  You can’t possibly be in San Francisco yet.  Did something happen to the flight?  Are you coming back home?”

“Whoa, girl, calm down, I’m calling from the plane.” Karen could hear the smile in her Daddy’s voice.

“Oh.” Karen said with undisguised disappointment.

“I’ve got the sky phone and I’m in the bathroom.”  Karen’s Daddy told her.  “I want you to take the cordless phone, and your bottle into the bedroom.”  Karen followed her Daddy’s instructions.

“OK, I’m in the bedroom.”

“Lay on the bed, and hold the phone next to your ear.”

“OK, I’m laying down.”

“Good, I’ve got my cock out, your going to fuck yourself with that bottle, and I’m going to stroke my cock while I listen to you.”

“Oh Daadddyyyy.” Karen squealed excitedly as she slipped the neck of the bottle into her waiting hairless slit.

The acceleration of the plane hurtling down the strip and leaping into the air caught Karen by surprise; she looked around the cabin and swallowed a few times getting reoriented.  Another second, Karen thought blushing, with those memories and I would have had my hand in my crotch right in front of this man.  Karen reached into her purse and pulling out an envelope baring the number ‘one’ on the outside, opened it and read the note she found inside, being careful to hold the paper so the man next to her could not see what it said.

When the seatbelt sign goes off take your bottle into the restroom and fuck yourself with it.

Love

Your Daddy

P.S. Open envelope number two before returning to your seat.

Karen felt an extra gush of lubrication seeping from her already wet cunt as she waited staring at the seat belt sign.  As soon as the lighted sign went dark accompanied by the ‘bong’ of the chime Karen grabbed her purse and mumbling ‘scuse me to the man in the isle seat pushed her way past him and walked towards the restrooms.

Karen entered the first available restroom and locked the door behind her.  Karen turned and looked at herself in the mirror.  Her tight T-shirt conformed to every curve of her breasts making them look bigger than they would have if she had been naked.  She reached up and pinched her nipples through the material and moaned softly.  Instead of sitting on the toilet Karen decided to lean up against the wall so she could watch in the mirror as she fucked the bottle in and out of her wet, glistening cunt.

Karen loved watching things as they slipped in and out of her cunt.  Each time Karen pushed the bottle into her self it banged against her clitoris.  After day dreaming about her Daddy’s ‘goodbye’ fuck before takeoff, it only took a few ‘bangs’ on her clitoris before Karen stopped pinching her nipple with her spare hand and used it to cover her mouth to muffle her orgasmic screams.

Once the orgasm faded, Karen sat on the toilet to keep from falling down.  After resting for a few minutes she dropped her special beer bottle into her purse and pulled out the envelope marked with the number ‘two’.  Ripping the envelope open Karen pulled out the note and read it.

If you are not sitting beside a man change seats so you will be.  If you are sitting beside a man stay where you are.  I want you to keep your seatmate hard for the next hour without ever letting him know you are doing it on purpose.  After an hour return to the restroom and fuck yourself again, then open envelope number three.

Love and Eternal Hardness

Your Daddy

Karen carefully folded the note from her Daddy and, standing up, looked at herself in the mirror while she planned how she was going to tease that poor man without letting him know she was doing it on purpose.  Using the fingers of both hands Karen carefully patted water on the T-shirt over her nipples then directed the air current from the vent across them.  After letting her nipples harden to the point of aching Karen stepped away from the sink and, looking in the mirror, decided she could hike her skirt up another half inch without showing her cunt with every step, if she walked carefully.

Leaving the restroom, Karen walked back to her seat attracting the attention of every male along her route.  Some of them braving icy reactions from their wives too openly stare at her swaying hard nippled breasts.  When Karen arrived at her seat she stepped over the man’s legs facing him instead of facing the front of the plane.  This brought her breasts right across his field of vision.  As she stepped into her seat Karen allowed her skit to ride up even further giving the man a glimpse of her hairless pussy.  Karen was rewarded with a rapidly growing bulge in the man's trousers.

Once past his legs Karen turned her back to him then bent over slightly to place her purse on the floor giving him just a glimpse of her firm bare butt.  As she stood back up Karen made a production of pulling her skirt down and smoothing it into place before she sat down beside him then, crossing her legs, allowed it to hike back up her thighs again.

For the next hour Karen found excuses to stand, bend over, lean over dragging her breasts against his arm or leg, step past him into the isle and back into her seat again, and anything else she could think of to keep herself ‘innocently’ displayed for this man.  During the whole process Karen got hotter and hotter, her own obvious sexual excitement adding to the man’s.

Finally, when the hour was up Karen grabbed her purse and almost ran to the restroom where, after shutting and locking the door, she slammed the bottle into her wet cunt with more force than she ever had before.  She fucked her self violently with the bottle, not stopping until she had cum three times.  Then sitting on the toilet and leaning back against the wall, her face flushed with excitement and her breasts heaving as she attempted to regain her breath, Karen pulled out envelope number three.

God, she thought as she ripped open the envelope, I never imagined I would have rough sex with myself.  Karen read the note then moaned.

Give him a hand job.  Then open number four.

Was all it said.  Karen stayed in the restroom for several more minutes.  She knew her Daddy sometimes liked to share her with his friends, and liked to watch her tease and sometimes fuck other men, but her Daddy had always been there to protect her.  Now she was going to have to fuck, even if it was just a hand job, without her Daddy there.  Karen left the restroom to walk back to her seat much subdued.

As she walked back to her seat Karen noticed more stares from the other passengers.  It seemed like everyone on the plane was staring at her.  Oh my god, she thought, they heard me.  In her sexual frenzy Karen had forgotten she was on a plane.  Everyone must have heard her screaming as she came again and again in the restroom.  As she walked her face turned redder, and redder.  As she scooted into her seat Karen tried to hide her face in embarrassment and humiliation.  Finally she looked up and saw her seatmate staring at her.

“I can only imagine what activity went with those groans and screams.” He said letting his hand brush over the bulge in his trousers.  Karen’s face turned red again.  Karen pulled a coat out from under the seat.

“My Daddy told me to bring this with me.” She said casually laying it over both their laps. “He said it would be cold in San Francisco.”

“Yes,” the man said turning slightly towards her, “I imagine it will be.” Karen slipped her hand under the coat and almost shyly stroked the man's cock through the material of his trousers.  The man reached under he coat and, pushing her hand aside unzipped his fly.  Karen reached into his pants and pulled out his hard, already seeping cock.  After an hour of constant teasing and, Karen was not sure, how many minutes of listening to her cum in the restroom, the man’s cock jerked and emptied its load onto her hand almost immediately.

As Karen pulled her hand out from under the coat and reached for a Kleenex she saw the man wipe his cock off with her coat then zip up his pants.  How rude, she thought seeing the wet spot as she folded the coat and put it back under the seat.  As she sat back up and reached for the next envelope Karen heard a woman’s voice from the seat behind her talking about ‘that slut’.  Suppressing the urge to turn around and say ‘Well, at least I can get them off that’s probably more than you can do bitch. ‘ Karen tore open envelope number four.

Very good dear Li’l One.  I knew you would do as I asked.  Now, cover yourself with your coat and pretend to sleep.  I want you to finger yourself while the plane lands.  You are to cum just as the wheels touch the earth.  I want your legs to still be trembling when we meet in the airport.

I am waiting with eager hardness,

Your Daddy

Karen pulled the coat back out from under the seat and covered herself with it, turning to face the window so her back was to her seat mate.  She did not want to encourage any more interaction with him.  Karen put her hand between her legs and gently stroked herself.  With expert skill Karen kept herself on the brink of cuming until she felt the wheels touch the ground.

“Yes Daddy, I’m all yours.” She whispered as her cunt spasmed in joyous orgasm.

Part 05

KAREN’S ARRIVAL

K

aren disembarked from the plane with her thighs still trembling from her last orgasm.  Carrying her large purse and the one carry on case her Daddy allowed, and looking from side to side trying to catch a glimpse of her Daddy, Karen was swept along with the crowd leaving the plane. With every step Karen’s slick/ sticky thighs reminded her of her on plane activities.

Karen wondered it the bomb and drug-sniffing dogs would be attracted to her sex-laden crotch.  The momentary fantasy of a German shepherd or Doberman running up and pushing his cold wet nose against her hairless slit under her skirt brought a smile to Karen’s face.  Karen, being momentarily distracted by her cunt sniffing dog fantasy did not see her Daddy standing in front of her and collided with him emitting a loud ‘oomph’ and almost dropping her bag.

“Whoa, Lil One,” her Daddy said helping her catch her balance, “What were you daydreaming about?” Karen always told her Daddy the truth no matter how embarrassing it might be.

“I was thinking about a police dog sniffing me.” She Whispered hoping no one else would hear.

“You say you want to be sniffed by a police dog?” Her daddy said loud enough for the people around them, most of whom had heard her second performance in the plane’s restroom, to hear, as he fained looking around for a dog. “Well lets se if we can find one.”  Karen hit her Daddy gently then buried her face in his chest to hide her embarrassment.  She was rewarded with a strong hug and a gentle rocking back and froth as her Daddy greeted her.

“You are happy to see me.” Karen whispered as she felt his cock hardening through their clothes.  Karen’s Daddy put his arm around her and guided her out of the terminal just in time to catch a shuttle bus to the Airport Marriott’s where a room was waiting. As they waited for the shuttle Karen’s Daddy slipped his hand down her back and gently squeezed her firm butt.

“I’ve missed my lil slut.” He said looking down into her adoring eyes.

“Oh god, I’ve missed you too,” Karen sighed losing her self in his gaze.  “Bud’s just not the same.” She finished referring to the beer bottle in her purse.  The shuttle arrived and Karen smiled as they boarded thinking of her last ride on a bus.  Five minutes and several quick stops later they arrived at the motel.

Karen’s Daddy walked her through the crowded lobby, still dressed in her Daddy’s Girl T-shirt accenting her hard nipples and her short skirt that was riding up her thighs with every step threatening to expose her wet hairless cunt for all to see.  Keeping the skirt down low enough to maintain what little modesty Karen had left was especially difficult since she had to take extra long steps to keep up with her Daddy.

The elevator was crowded but that didn’t stop Karen’s Daddy from lifting the back of her skirt exposing her ass to the lustful gazes of a group of Japanese tourists standing behind them.  Karen blushed hearing their giggles and imagining what they were saying.  How, she wondered, do you say ‘slut’ in Japanese?  Karen’s humiliation became almost unbearable when she saw a flash and heard the high pitched whine of a strobe recycling for another picture.  Turning her head Karen saw one of the Japanese tourists, kneeling down on one knee, focusing his camera for another extreme close up of her rear end.

Karen’s Daddy continued to hold her skirt up and massage her butt cheeks as they walked down the hall.  A quick glance over her shoulder confirmed that the Japanese men were holding the elevator door open so they could enjoy the view.

Once their room door closed behind them Karen became momentarily and uncharacteristically aggressive and, pushing her Daddy back against the inside of the door dropped to her knees and with eager trembling fingers unzipped his pants and pulled out his hard cock.  As she reached up to unbuckle his belt Karen plunged her mouth down onto her Daddy’s cock until her noes was buried in his pubic hair.

“Suck my cock slut, suck it good.” Karen’s Daddy moaned as his trousers fell to the floor and he grabbed her head and began to fuck his cock in and out of her hot wet mouth.  Karen, eager to satisfy her Daddy’s urgent need swirled her tongue over and around the head of his cock while he plunged it in and out of her mouth.  Holding on to her Daddy’s thighs, Karen felt the first tell-tale muscle quivers and gladly accepted the flood of his sweet nectar as his cock twitched and spasmed against her tongue.

Karen held his cum in her mouth savoring the taste of her Daddy that she had missed so desperately this last week.  Then, swallowing her Daddy’s sperm Karen nestled her face in his crotch and inhaled his addicting odor deep into her body.   A since of relaxation and completeness that had been missing since the day he left the house flooded back over her.

“I missed you Daddy, I missed you so much.” She said almost crying with relief.  Karen’s Daddy reached down and taking her by the arms lifted her up and lowered his mouth to hers.

“I missed my horny lil slut also.” He said enclosing her in his strong arms and kissing her, pushing his tongue as deeply into her mouth as his cock had been.  Then letting their mouths slid apart and leaving a trail of wet kisses down her cheek and neck, Karen’s Daddy lifted her T-shirt over her head and sucked on each of her nipples in turn.  Karen, putting her arms around her Daddy’s head and holding him tightly to her breasts, leaned her head back and moaned loudly.

“Oh god, fuck me Daddy, please fuck me.”  She said groaning out her need.  Without releasing her nipple from his sucking mouth Karen’s Daddy wrapped his arms around her waist and, picking her up, carried her to the huge ‘California King’ size bed.

“Oh yes!” Karen said wrapping her legs around her Daddy’s waist. “Fuck me hard.” Karen’s Daddy knelt on the bed still holding Karen around the waist and still sucking on her hard nipple.  Releasing her nipple Karen’s Daddy slowly let her body slip against his until the tip of his hard cock touched Karen’s hairless slit.

“OOOO YESSSSS.” Karen hissed as her cunt began to stretch over her Daddy’s large hard cock.  Karen leaned forward and hugged and kissed her Daddy’s neck as his cock slipped the rest of the way inside her eager wet pussy.  “YESSSS...YESSSS...YESSS” She chanted in between kisses.

“It’s been so long it feels like the first time.” Karen whispered in her Daddy’s ear as he laid her on the bed and started pounding his cock in and out of her wet cunt.  Karen spread her legs and rocked her hips fucking herself up onto him with each thrust of his cock.  Karen and her Daddy fucked in a mindless frenzy until their bodies tightened against each other and their inarticulate orgasmic grunts intertwined in the air over their equally intertwined bodies, finally collapsing totally relaxed in each other’s arms.

“I have a present for you.” Karen’s Daddy announced reaching back to pick up a gift wrapped box from the bedside table without leaving her arms.  Karen excepted the box with the thought that her Daddy’s loving body was all the gift she wanted.  But opening presents is fun and Karen sat up and ripped the wrapping off with squeals of joy.  Inside she found T-shirts, her favorite clothing and the only clothing her Daddy allowed her to wear around the house.  Karen immediately jumped out of the bed to give her Daddy a fashion show.

The first T-shirt was so short it just barely covered her breasts leaving the rest of her body naked and available, just the way she and her Daddy wanted it.  The T-shirt was emblazoned with the letters “DG” standing for Daddy’s Girl.

The next shirt was longer, coming down to just above her belly button.  On the front it said “I BELONG TO DADDY” and on the back it said “ALL OF ME”.

The last T-shirt held great portent of future embarrassment and humiliation.  It came down to just above her hairless slit.  On the front the first line said “YOU WANT ME?” then there was an arrow pointing to the side.  Then a line that said “ASK DADDY.”  Karen felt a gush of renewed sexual excitement in her crotch just imagining where she was going to have to wear that.

Karen climbed back into the bed and snuggled up against her Daddy.  She could feel his cock growing hard again.  Karen ran her fingers through the hair on his chest looking down then looked up into his eyes with a very serious expression on her face.

“Please don’t leave me alone again Daddy.” There was just a hint of desperate begging in her voice. “I can’t stand not being fucked by you for that long.”

Part 06

KAREN SEES THE GIANT SEQUOIAS

K

aren and her Daddy awoke in each other’s arms as they did every morning.  Yawning, stretching and smiling at the memories of their ‘good night’ coupling, Karen and her Daddy headed for the shower.  In the hot spray they washed and explored each other’s bodies, discovering again as if for the first time what each of them already new by heart.  This morning exploration inevitably led to Karen on her knees with hot water running over her naked body as she sucked her Daddy’s hard cock into her mouth eager for her first morning taste of his cum.  Karen’s Daddy put one hand on the back of her head and the other on the wall of the shower for support as he fucked in and out of her mouth until, with deep growling moans, he filled her mouth with the cum she lusted after.  As they toweled each other dry Karen smiled, and chuckled softly.

“What’s got you so cheerful this morning?”  Karen’s Daddy asked her as the toweled her hair.

“I was just imagining what it would be like if I had to go to ‘Cum Addicts Anonymous’ meetings.”  Encouraged by her Daddy’s grin Karen continued with mock seriousness. “My name is Karen and I’m a cum addict.  I’ve been abstinent for,” Karen picked her watch up from the counter and looked at it, “three minutes.”

“Obstanant is more like it.” Karen’s Daddy teased her as her gently pinched her nipples, “if you recover from your cum addiction I’ll have to pay for my blowjobs, then I wouldn’t be able to buy you new T-shirts all the time.” Karen playfully hit her Daddy on his arm and pretended to pout.

“Come on, sweet puss,” Karen’s Daddy continued as he gently pushed her towards the bathroom door, “we have a busy day ahead of us.”  There was a knock on the door while Karen was combing her hair, and Karen ducked back into the bathroom rather than put on clothes while room service set up their breakfast.  Karen was willing to show her body to any one her Daddy told her to, but she would not show it to any one without his permission.

Karen, still naked, sat on her Daddy’s lap and they laughed and giggled while they fed each other scrambled eggs, cottage fries and toast with grape jelly.  After breakfast Karen went back into the bathroom to wash some grape jelly from her nipples, then came back to find her clothes laid out for her on the bed.  A surge of adrenaline swept through her body when she saw the ‘Do You Want Me?’ ‘Ask Daddy’ T-shirt set out on the bed.  While her Daddy watched Karen donned the T-shirt, the short skirt and the sandals he had set out for her.

After turning in a slow circle and waiting for her Daddy’s approving node, Karen snuggled in his arm as they left the room and headed for the elevator.  During the ride down in the elevator and the walk across the lobby Karen was almost vibrating with excitement, but her Daddy would not tell her where they were going.  Karen’s Daddy held her hand and helped her into the rented car catching a glimpse, as always, of her naked hairless cunt.  As soon as they were away from the hotel, Karen’s Daddy told her to take off her skirt.  Karen did as she was instructed, knowing that it indicated a long drive ahead and her Daddy’s desire to play with her body as he drove.

Despite the popularity of bucket seats, Karen’s Daddy always managed to get a car with an ‘old fashioned’ bench seat.  Karen scooted across the seat and sat turned partially away from her Daddy with her right leg up on the seat and her left leg on the floor.  This allowed her Daddy, by draping his right arm over her shoulders, to have complete access to her thighs, cunt, stomach and breasts for his play.  Ignoring the yells and honks from the occasional truck or sport utility vehicle that was high enough for the driver to see what was going on in the front seat of the car, Karen’s Daddy headed through the busy San Francisco streets until he got to highway 101.

As he drove south on highway 101, Karen’s Daddy skillfully brought her to with in a breath of orgasm three times, pulling his had away at the last second and not allowing Karen to touch herself, before he finally gave into her pleading and let her cum.  Karen new her Daddy’s body so well that twice during the drive an almost imperceptible shift in her Daddy’s posture sent her diving into his lap to pull his cock out through his unzipped trousers and engulf it in her hot wet mouth.  After milking another mouth full of cum from her Daddy Karen would lay with her head in his lap and watch his cock shrink.

Karen had always been fascinated by the swelling and shrinking of cocks, it always seemed like magic to her.  It also made her feel powerful, she could do this to the most dominant of men, make their cocks swell, then make them shrink again.  After the second blowjob Karen fell asleep with her head in her Daddy’s lap and his shrinking cock in her hand.  When she woke up she sat up looking at her Daddy sheepishly, then looked out the window and caught her breath.

Karen flung herself across the front seat and, rolling the window down, knelt on the car seat and stuck her head out the window craning her neck to look up at the sky.  All around them were trees like Karen had never seen before.  Trunks bigger around than any Karen had ever imagined soaring straight up forty to fifty feet before the first branches.  Looking up it appeared to Karen as if they held up the very sky itself.

“What are they?” Karen asked turning her neck to look back at her Daddy who was smiling at her.

“Giant Sequoias, also known as Redwood.  Some of these trees are one to two thousand years old.”  Karen had seen redwood fences, redwood decks, even redwood patio furniture, but she had never imagined the grandeur and overwhelming majesty of the trees them selves.  Karen, being Karen wanted nothing more than to have her Daddy lean her up against one of these ancient giants and feel its rough bark rub her bare ass as he fucked her.  Knowing his little slut’s mind, Karen’s Daddy pulled the car off the road and parked in a rest area.  As soon as the car came to a stop Karen started to pull her skirt back on.

“Leave it off.” Her Daddy instructed as he helped her from the car.  Karen and her Daddy walked, hand in hand, away from the parking area into the giant trees.  The cool forest air hardened Karen’s nipples and stimulated her exposed, already wet cunt.  Karen was almost comical trying to watch where she was walking and, at the same time, stare straight over her head at the tree tops towering above her into the bluest sky she had ever seen.

As they walked around one of the huge trunks Karen looked at the deep fissures in the bark running in parallel lines toward the top of the tree.  Once out of sight of the parking area Karen’s Daddy pushed her up against the ancient tree and, after dropping his pants, lifted her legs and pushed his hard cock into her open wet cunt.  Karen met his thrust by wrapping her legs around his waist then, after wrapping her arms around his neck pulled his lips to hers and snaked her tongue into his mouth.  Karen’s Daddy fucked into her with long deep thrusts pushing her bare ass against the rough bark with each penetration.

“Oh yes, fuck me Daddy.” Karen whispered as she broke off their kiss and stroked his hair with her hand. “Fuck me hard.”  As Karen flexed her leg muscles thrusting her self back onto her Daddy’s cock, she noticed a squirrel running down a tree about twenty feet from them.  It stopped about three feet from the ground to stare at them with mild interest as it hung upside down on the tree bark.  Once it had determined their harmlessness the squirrel leaped to the ground and scurried across the forest floor intent on it’s own squirrel-ly business.

Karen released her Daddy’s neck and reached over her head to feel the bark of the ancient giant with whom she was sharing her joy.  Karen imagined she could feel the life force of the tree itself flowing through her body as her Daddy’s hard cock stroked relentlessly in and out of her.  In her imagination Karen became a wood nymph protecting her forest by fucking the woodcutter so he would not harm the tree.

“Yes Daddy, fuck your little wood nymph.” Karen whispered in her Daddy’s ear as her cunt began the first of its orgasmic spasms clutching and milking the huge cock inside it.  Karen leaned her head back and stared at the overwhelming majesty of the giant trees and thought she was going to pass out from pure orgasmic joy.  “Fuck me, oh god fuck me.” She began to scream over and over.

Finally, while he fucked her mouth with his tongue, Karen’s Daddy held her motionless against the tree as he ground his crotch against her swollen clitoris and pumped her hot cunt full of cum.  Once the wave of orgasmic pleasure crested and began to wane, Karen’s Daddy, still holding her against the tree, pulled his cock from her and allowed his sperm, combined with her cunt juice, to drip back out of her open cunt onto the forest floor.

“Yes Daddy,” Karen whispered breathlessly, “share our love with the forest.” As the flow of cum slowed Karen’s Daddy held her against him self, allowing her to lower her feet to the ground.  Walking back to the car Karen, her legs trembling and wobbly like they always were after an orgasm, held onto her Daddy’s arm for support.

Once they were back on the road Karen scooted over and assumed her ‘travel’ position making her freshly fucked cunt available for her Daddy to play with if he so desired.  After several more miles, when Karen was seriously considering mentioning her hunger, Karen’s Daddy pulled into a motel that seemed to suddenly appear in the middle of the forest.

“After we check into the room,” Karen’s Daddy said handing Karen her skirt, “We’ll go immediately to the restaurant.”  Karen’s Daddy smiled at her mischievously, “you’ll like this, there’s a stream running right through the middle of it.”  Despite their best laid plans, Karen and her Daddy did not go ‘immediately’ to the restaurant, but when they did finally arrive there Karen had that just fucked look that her Daddy found so extremely attractive.

Part 07

KAREN’S LONG NIGHT

K

aren and her Daddy had a table right next to the stream.   Karen craned her neck looking up and down the running water to see if it was an artificial stream, or a real one.   At each end of the restaurant the stream entered or left through an opening in the wall.   It is, Karen finally decided correctly, a real stream running right down the middle of the restaurant.   

Once the authenticity of the stream was determined Karen began to look around at the other guests and was surprised to see that virtually every table was occupied by a young woman and an older man.   Even though white tablecloths hung nearly to the floor it was obvious that most of the couples were engaging in some form of play under the table while they ate.   

As was her custom, and her Daddy’s desire, Karen sat on his left side so he could keep himself entertained while he ate with his right hand.   Steak and crab, wine and desert Karen sat and ate with her skirt up and her legs spread for her Daddy’s pleasure.   While Karen ate and enjoyed her Daddy’s one-handed attentions, she looked around the room and tried to guess what each of the other couples was doing. 

That one, she thought, is giving her daddy a hand job.   Karen automatically thought of each of the older men as a ‘daddy’.   That one is getting fingered, just like I am.   That one is fingering her self.   Karen’s body jerked as she was suddenly pulled out of her sexual mind reading by a rude pinch to her clitoris. 

“Let’s not be drifting off now,” Karen’s Daddy instructed her gently rubbing the same spot he had just pinched, “and remember it’s not polite to stare.”   

“Yes Daddy.” Karen answered looking down at the brilliant white tablecloth with contrition.   Karen concentrated her full attention on her Daddy, where it belonged, for the rest of the meal.   When Karen and her Daddy arrived back at their room, Karen’s Daddy sat on the end of the bed and pulled Karen over to stand in front of him.   After slipping his hands inside her T-shirt and up her short skirt to pinch and feel her nipples and wet cunt Karen’s Daddy instructed her to take them off and put on her one and only pair of white cotton panties. 

A surge of fear and excitement ran through her body as Karen pulled the panties up her legs and over her hips.   The only reason her Daddy ever told her to put on panties was so he could enjoy pulling them down after he put her across his knees for a spanking.   As Karen slowly walked back over to her waiting Daddy she quickly reviewed the day trying to discover what act of misbehavior or rebellion she was being punished for. 

“What did I do wrong, Daddy?” Karen asked standing in front of him with her eyes cast down at his feet, and her nipples growing hard in anticipation. Karen’s Daddy pulled her down onto his lap without answering her question. Laying across his lap with her head on his left side, Karen’s Daddy pulled her arms up behind her back and, crossing her wrists, held them firmly in his left hand.   With his right hand Karen’s Daddy worked her Panties back off her upturned butt and half way down her thighs, where he liked to leave them during a spanking.   The panties gave Karen’s Daddy a nice erotic view while helping to restrict Karen’s legs when she started to kick.   

Even before the first slap of her Daddy’s hand on her waiting butt Karen was already leaking tears in anticipation of the coming pain.   This time her anguish was heightened by not knowing what she was being punished for.   Even the knowledge that the spanking would, eventually, lead to a fantastic orgasm did not make the beginning any easier to endure. 

Karen waited the dread building as she tried to anticipate when and where the first slap would land.   Karen’s body jerked with the first hard slap on her left buttocks.   Then there was the dreadful wait for the next slap. Where would it hit?   When would it hit?   After each slap of her butt Karen’s Daddy waited long enough for the dread to build before he slapped her again. After the fifth slap Karen’s Daddy paused to run his hand gently over Karen’s red burning butt then dip his fingers into her crotch to sample her wetness. 

“You are being punished,” Karen’s Daddy finally answered her question as the tip of his finger wiggled into her asshole, “for my pleasure only, not for any misbehavior on your part.”   Karen’s Daddy removed his fingertip from Karen’s ass and without any other warning the slaps on her but continued. Karen bucked with each slap and tried to kick her legs.   Real tears streamed down her cheeks as she cried from real pain. But along with the real pain was the growing real need to be fucked by her Daddy. 

“If I only punish you when you are naughty,” Karen’s Daddy continued to explain as he spanked her already red sore butt harder and harder, “then you would be in control of when you got punished, and we can’t have that.   Can we?” 

“N...N...No...Da...Daddy.” Karen answered between sobs as her Daddy continued to abuse her hot burning butt.   Karen could feel her Daddy’s hard cock pushing against her stomach and wiggled against it hopping to distract her Daddy from continued spanking of her already painful butt.   After ten more swats Karen’s Daddy stopped once again and let his hand gently massage her hot skin. 

“My little slut is wet from her spanking.” He commented as his fingers explored her open wet cunt.   Karen tried to push her cunt onto his fingers only to have him withdraw them and pull her to her feet, her hands still held behind her back.   Karen looked at her Daddy expectantly, surely, she thought, he’s going to fuck me know.   Karen’s look changed to one of silent begging for release, her need to be fucked almost as painful as the burning skin on her butt. 

Karen’s Daddy walked her to the corner of the room and made her kneel with her face to the wall.   With a waning to keep her hands crossed behind her back, Karen’s Daddy left her and went about some unseen business in the room.   Karen was sure that the whole room must be bathed in a soft red glow from her burning butt.   She desperately wanted to reach between her legs and relieve the painful need throbbing in her wet cunt. 

After the strange noises died down Karen’s Daddy pulled her to her feet with a handful of hair and walked her over to the bed.   A flood of anticipatory relief washed over Karen.   He’s going to fuck me now, was her only thought. Karen’s Daddy laid her on the bed then locked each of her wrists in manacles that he had installed on the headboard.   MMMMM, Daddy’s going to have to pay for that, Karen thought good-naturedly as she spread her legs in anticipation of the fuck she so desperately needed. 

“Put your legs down.”   Karen’s joy evaporated her Daddy wasn’t going to fuck her yet.   Karen watched as her Daddy turned to the dresser, then turned back holding a long thin paddle, much like a wide ruler with a taped handle. With a movement almost to quick to follow Karen’s Daddy slammed the paddle down across both her nipples.   Karen’s body jerked, pulling against the manacles as she yelped in pain. 

As Karen’s Daddy watched the pain spread through Karen’s breasts, he slowly unbuttoned his shirt, then after pulling the tail from this trousers casually tossed it across Karen’s face, effectively blindfolding her so once again she had to wait with mounting dread for the next unseen strike of the paddle.   The aching need to be fucked grew and spread from her wet open cunt as each blow of the paddle landed on her stomach, breasts, or thighs.   After ten swats from the paddle Karen waited with her body tensed for the next blow, then just as she finally relaxed she heard her Daddy’s hissing whisper in her ear. 

“Does Daddy’s little whore want to be fucked?” 

“Oh god yes Daddy,” she wailed through her sobs, “please fuck you little whore, Daddy.” 

“Lift and spread you legs, slut.” Karen’s Daddy ordered. “And don’t close them for any reason.”   Karen lifted her legs with knees bent and spread them as far as she could.   Then lay on the bed expecting to feel her Daddy climbing onto the bed to fuck her.   As the seconds passed without a sound or a movement of the bed Karen was tempted to close her legs, to protect her exposed wet cunt but did not dare. 

Suddenly, without warning, her Daddy brought the paddle down directly on her open cunt hitting her cunt lips and her swollen clitoris.   Karen’s back arched and Karen emitted a high pitched keening sound half pain half orgasmic pleasure as the intense sensations cursed through her body.   Three more blows each delivered as soon as her body relaxed from the last wave of pleasure/pain elicited the same response.   Then she was left panting on the bed, afraid that her Daddy would paddle her pussy again, and afraid that he wouldn’t. 

As her body relaxed from the last blow to her cunt Karen felt her wrists being released from the manacles.   Her body was turned on its stomach and pulled to the side of the bed so her knees rested on the floor and her torso stretched out across the mattress.   Karen’s Daddy grabbed hair on each side of her head with his hands and pulled her head up off the mattress.   Karen found her self looking at a mirror reflecting her own tear streaked face. Behind her, holding her hair like horse reins her Daddy was kneeling, preparing to plunge his large hard cock into her wet eager cunt.   

“I have a new little mare name ‘Slut’ and I’m going to ride her hard.” Karen’s Daddy said as he shook her hair like he was signaling a horse to ‘giddy-up’ and plunged his cock into her in one swift motion. 

“Ride your slut Daddy,” Karen shouted, “ride her hard.”   

Karen’s orgasm started as soon as her Daddy’s hard cock plunged into her wet, still tender cunt and didn’t stop until hours later when she found herself cuddled up with her sleeping Daddy wondering what in the world this fair he mentioned during dinner was all about. 

Part 08

KAREN GETS READY FOR CAMP

K

aren laid in the king sized motel bed listening to the gentle snores from her Daddy.  She could feel his hairy chest against her back, and his bushy pubic hair tickled her still warm butt.  As she eagerly waited for her Daddy to wake up Karen concentrated on the burning sensation still coming from her much-spanked butt and the gentle throbbing of her clitoris and cunt lips that had received the final paddling of the night before.  Karen almost always woke up before her Daddy and enjoyed the intimate contact of their naked bodies.

Karen snuggled closer to her Daddy and was rewarded with the feeling of his cock beginning to harden against her ass.  A snort then a throat clearing cough interrupted Karen’s Daddy’s snores.  He reached over Karen’s naked body and cupped her breast in his right hand.  Karen wiggled her butt more firmly against his hardening cock.

“If you keep waking your Daddy up,” Karen’s Daddy spoke to her as her pinched her nipple into crinkled hardness.  “You might be in for a real spanking.”  Karen smiled.  Like, she thought as she pushed her ass against her Daddy’s now hard cock, that would stop me.  Her Daddy’s beard tickled her shoulder as he kissed and nibbled her neck, the bites getting more forceful as he woke up and put more energy into the early morning fuck.

Karen’s Daddy slid his left hand up to the back of her head and, after grabbing a handful of her hair, pulled her head back exposing her neck to his biting teeth.  A deep moan escaped from Karen as she reached back and grasped her Daddy’s hard cock, moving her hand up and down the thick shaft and over the velvety-smooth helmet shaped head.  Karen could feel her cunt moistening in anticipation of receiving the rod now in her hand.

“Yessss Daaaddyyyy.” Karen hissed as he ran his hand down her stomach and over her shaved pubic region to plunge his finger into her cunt.  “Oh Yesssss.”  Karen started humping her cunt against her Daddy’s hand in time with her own hand moving up and down his hard shaft.  Karen’s Daddy pulled her onto her back and sucked on her nipple so hard Karen thought he was going to suck it off.

“Oh, God, Daddyyyyy.”  The cry was part pleasure and part pain.  Karen’s Daddy could feel her cunt muscles clamp down on his fingers.  As he sucked even harder on her nipple Karen’s Daddy pulled his head up stretching her breast into an extended cone.  

“Oh Gooood.” Karen shouted as she convulsed her hips, grinding her cunt against her Daddy’s hand and jerking spasmodically on his hard cock.

Karen’s Daddy released her abused nipple and watched with a wicked grin as her breast snap back into its normal shape.  Karen’s Daddy pulled his fingers from Karen’s wet cunt and shifted onto his hands and knees so he loomed over her prostrate body.  Slowly, looking into her eyes Karen’s Daddy lowered his head to her other nipple.

As he repeated the hard breast-pulling suck on her other nipple Karen’s Daddy rubbed the head of his hard dripping cock up and down over her throbbing cunt lips.  As her Daddy tortured her nipples Karen lifted her hips off the bed trying to impale her hot cunt on his hard cock.

“Fuck me Daddy...” Karen begged as her Daddy released her second nipple, “...fuck me.”  Her voice trailed off into a whimper.  Karen’s Daddy lifted himself up onto his knees, his large hard cock sticking straight out from its pubic hair nest.  As he watched Karen squirm in eager anticipation Karen’s Daddy slowly stroked his cock.

“Decisions, decisions,” He said as he stroked himself.  “So many holes...” the wicked grin returned to his face, “...and so little time.”  Without warning Karen’s Daddy grabbed her wrists and buckled them into the straps still bolted to the headboard.  Leaning forward Karen’s Daddy laid the length of his cock against her cunt then, starting under her chin, began to methodically bite and suck on Karen’s neck, then up her arms.

As her Daddy bit his way back down her arms to her armpits Karen spread her legs then began to bounce them up and down moving her cunt against her Daddy’s cock shaft and rubbing her throbbing clitoris against the underside of his cockhead.  As the first wave of her orgasm washed over her Karen became aware of a rhythmic thumping coming from the wall over her head and wondered, briefly, which one of the other ‘little girls’ was getting fucked so vigorously by her ‘daddy’ in the next room.

The pain from each bite as her Daddy moved his mouth from her armpits and up over the sides of her breasts, seemed to amplify the orgasmic feelings radiating from her cunt.  Only an occasional ‘yes daddy’ could be heard through the moans as Karen humped herself against her Daddy’s hard cock.

Having bitten every inch of her body down as low as he could reach without moving his cock away from her hot wet cunt, Karen’s Daddy lifted himself onto his knees.

Taking an ankle in each hand Karen’s Daddy lifted her legs and pushed them apart and toward her head, opening her cunt for his pleasure.  Placing the head of his cock against the wet open entrance of Karen’s cunt Karen’s Daddy held it there for a minute listening to her whimpering pleadings to “Please fuck me Daddy, please.”

“Oh God, thank you Daddy.” Karen screamed when he finally thrust his cock into her with one powerful stroke.  Releasing Karen’s ankles Karen’s Daddy reached forward and placed his hands on the headboard beside the steel rings holding her wrist straps.  Supporting himself on the headboard, Karen’s Daddy began to thrust into her with bed shaking force making a counterpoint to the bangs still coming from the other side of the wall.

Karen spread her legs until they were almost lying flat on the bed at right angles to her body.  Then, holding onto the straps connecting her wrist cuffs to the steal rings for support, Karen rocked her hips in time with the slamming fuck thrusts her Daddy was delivering to her cunt.   A sharp gasp came form Karen each time her Daddy’s body slammed against her.  Every slam of his body against her clitoris ratcheted Karen’s orgasm to an ever more intense level.   Karen heard a high pitched keening scream of pure animalistic pleasure and only slowly became aware that it was coming form her own throat.

As her joy peaked Karen arched her head up trying to kiss her Daddy’s hairy chest.  She could feel his body jerking and spasming against her wide spread crotch and his hard cock twitching inside her well-fucked cunt.  As the orgasmic joy subsided Karen’s Daddy, holding their bodies together and with his cock still buried deeply inside her, un-strapped her wrists and pulled her mouth to his.  Karen, clinging to her Daddy’s mouth and sucking on his invading tongue, felt like their very souls were combining into one entity.  As their panting mouths separated Karen and her Daddy laid in each other’s arms, his cock still buried deeply inside her.

“Thank you.” Karen whispered as she reached up and gently stroked her Daddy’s cheek.  Grinning back at her Karen’s Daddy held her tightly to himself and pulled her on top slipping his still joined body under hers.  Karen was now setting on her Daddy with one leg on each side of his and his cock still buried in her cunt.

“Now,” Karen’s Daddy instructed her as he reached up and massaged both of her breasts. “It’s time for you to practice your cunt muscle toning exercises.”  Karen grinned down at her Daddy as she began to tighten and relax her vaginal muscles massaging the hard cock they enveloped.  Karen’s Daddy released her breasts and interlaced his fingers under his head.  Karen leaned forward and supported herself with her hands on her Daddy’s chest.

The game was simple.  Karen had to use only her cunt muscles to bring her Daddy off.  If her Daddy lost control and started fucking her she won.  If her Daddy maintained his control and lay relaxed and enjoying the view until his cock jerked and filled her with his hot fluid then Karen lost.  If Karen won she got to make one request of her Daddy that he was honor bound to grant.  If Karen lost she would spend all day wondering what extra punishment her Daddy would think up for her that night.

A sheen of sweat coated Karen’s body as she worked her Daddy’s hard cock with her talented cunt.  Karen could feel her Daddy’s large cock pulsing inside her as she rippled her muscles up and down its length.  Karen’s muscles began to tremble with her effort to keep her hips from moving.  Her need to fuck her self up and down on her Daddy’s cock was almost overwhelming, but moving anything but her cunt muscles was strictly forbidden.  Karen smiled when she saw her Daddy’s eyes roll up towards his forehead.

“Oh God.” Karen’s Daddy yelled as he suddenly sat up and, after wrapping his arms around Karen to hold her in place, swung his legs off the edge of the bed and moved into a sitting position with Karen straddling his lap and his hard cock still inside her.  “You win.” He announced as he grabbed her waist and began to move her entire body fucking her up and down on his cock.

Karen wrapped her arms around her Daddy’s neck with a victorious squeal and searched for his mouth with her lips.

Released from the cunt muscles only mandate, Karen planted her feet on the edge of the bed and pistoned her cunt up and down the length of his cock shaft.  Karen’s Daddy moved his hands down to her butt where he pulled her cheeks apart and worked the end of one finger into her ass.  Karen broke off her kiss and, still holding onto her Daddy’s neck leaned back as far as she could letting her hair hang down behind her.

“Fuck me Daddy...” she yelled just as he pushed two fingers into her rear hole igniting her orgasm in pulsing waves and causing her body to undulate in her Daddy’s lap.  Then, as the intense orgasmic feelings passed Karen collapsed forward clinging to her Daddy’s neck and resting her cheek on his shoulder as he continued fucking in and out of her until his own orgasm caused his body to tighten, his cock to twitch and a fresh flood of cum to coat the inner walls of her already wet cunt.

Karen and her Daddy sat entwined in mutual exhaustion gently petting each others sweat coated bodies until their breathing returned to normal and Karen’s Daddy announced it was time to shower and get ready for the day’s activities.  Their shower that morning was uncharacteristically business like with a minimum of nipple pinching and bottom squeezing.

After the shower Karen’s Daddy presented her with a new T-shirt.  This one was just long enough to cover her bare cunt, if she was careful about how she walked and did not bend over at all.  It was long enough to get her through the lobby without, quite, showing her pouting cunt lips to the whole world.

On the front of the shirt centered just above the bottom it said “Lift here to see Daddy’s cunt”.  And, of course, on the back centered just above the bottom it said “Lift here to see Daddy’s ass”.  After putting on the T-shirt Karen stood in front of her daddy with her eye’s down waiting for him to speak to her.

“What is it?” He asked putting his hands under her chin and lifting her face so he could look into her eyes.

“My request?” Karen asked shyly.

“What is your request?” Karen’s Daddy asked with a grin.

“Tell me what we are going to do today.”  Karen’s Daddy enveloped her in his arms and hugged her tightly.

“We are going to the ‘Daddy’s Little Girl’ day camp.” Karen’s Daddy explained to her.  “Where you will meet other ‘little girls’ and other ‘daddies’ and have a chance to make me proud and win prizes by proving that you are the sluttiest ‘little girl’ in the whole world.”

An electric thrill ran through Karen’s body causing her pussy to dampen as she followed her Daddy through the door.

Part 09

KAREN WINS A PRIZE

K

aren followed her Daddy, taking small quick steps to keep her short T-shirt from riding up and exposing her freshly fucked smooth cunt for the whole world to see.  Down the hallway and then through the lobby Karen noticed couples all around them.  Each couple consisted of a young woman and an older man.  Some of the women were dressed in pigtails and ‘school girl’ costumes, white blouses and short plaid skirts.  Some of the men and women Karen recognized from the restaurant the night before.

Most of them were struggling to keep their short skirts/blouses/T-shirts/jackets pulled down far enough to cover their (mostly) smooth hairless slits. Karen and her Daddy followed the flow of couples out of the lobby then after crossing the parking lot, down a path through the woods.  Karen could hear embarrassed giggles all around her as one woman or another lost their battle and accidentally flashed their naked cunts for all to see.  Karen added her own embarrassed giggle to the chorus when she stumbled and, in the process of catching her balance lifted her arms and exposed herself.

The couples formed a line at the entrance to a red and white striped tent.  As they moved through the tent Karen and her Daddy first came to the registration desk where Karen was given a pen and asked to sign the guest book.  Karen looked over the page and noticed that each page listed the name of the woman then another column listed her ‘Daddy’.  

The row just above where Karen was to sign in was filled in with ‘Fran’ in the first column and ‘Fran’s Daddy’ in the next.  Karen took the pen and wrote her own name in the first column then using her best penmanship she wrote ‘Karen’s Daddy’ proudly in the next column.

After signing the guest book Karen was given a badge that said ‘Karen’ and she noticed that her Daddy had pinned on a nametag that said ‘Karen’s Daddy’.  Karen, smiling as she felt a warm glow radiating from her core because she wanted every body to know this was her ‘daddy’, took her Daddy’s arm and walked out the other door of the tent.

Karen looked around trying to absorb the scene.  They were in a large meadow.  Just inside the giant trees a line of brightly colored striped tents delimited the meadow.  At the center of the meadow was an amphitheater.  Positioned, seemingly at random around the meadow were more tents, tables and booths selling food, drink, clothes, bondage equipment of every description and ‘novelties’.

Karen’s Daddy walked her over to one of the ‘novelty’ booths.  Karen’s mouth fell open as she surveyed the collection of rubber cocks on display.  They ran in size from skinny little things designed not to hurt the tightest virgin asshole to huge monsters that Karen doubted any woman could really get inside her.  Silently Karen prayed that her Daddy would not buy one of those huge monsters.  Instead, Karen’s Daddy picked out a medium sized set of gold ben wa balls.  Karen could see her reflection in the brightly polished surface.

“Do you know what these are?” Karen’s Daddy asked her holding them in front of her face.  Karen nodded her head ‘yes’.  Karen’s Daddy set the open gift box on the counter then turned Karen around so she faced away from the booth.  Pulling her back against him Karen’s Daddy reached around and, grasping Karen’s left leg on the inside of her thigh picked up her leg exposing her cunt to a crowd that seemed to have appear as if by magic to witness the insertion of the balls into Karen’s obviously wet cunt.

Karen could feel her face burning with humiliation as her Daddy reached around with his right hand and began to work the shiny gold ball into her pussy.  Karen’s Daddy moved the ball up and down her wet hairless slit applying more and more pressure until it seemed to, almost, pop inside her.

Karen felt her cunt muscles contract around the ball.  They seemed eager to suck it deeply inside her.  His hand lingered for a few moments, stroking her clitoris for the enjoyment of the watching crowd before he reached back and retrieved the second ball.

Karen’s Daddy repeated the process of rubbing the ball up and down Karen’s cunt, applying more and more pressure until her cunt lips stretched open and the second ball joined the first deep in her cunt.  Again Karen’s Daddy held her leg up and stroked her clitoris and cunt lips with his fingers while the ‘little girls’ and their ‘daddy’s’ watched.  By the time Karen’s Daddy released her leg most of the ‘little girls’ were being probed by fingers belonging to their own, or their neighbor’s ‘daddys’.

Karen’s Daddy put his arm around Karen and walked her trough the crowd headed for the next booth.  Karen felt the weight of the balls inside her.  It felt like they would fall out with each step.  Karen clamped her cunt muscles down on them as she walked.  The balls slowly grinding against each other inside her already stimulated cunt sent shivers and thrills down Karen’s spine.  She could feel her sex lubricant flowing over her cunt lips and down her thighs as she walked.

Karen was concentrating so hard on keeping the heavy balls inside her slippery pussy that she paid no attention to where she was being taken.  It wasn’t until she heard her Daddy ask a man “how much to enter the contest” that she looked around.  They had entered a large tent that was divided up into one main room and several smaller rooms.  Karen’s Daddy paid the entrance fee then escorted Karen to one of the smaller rooms.  Inside the room Karen found a chair against one wall, and against he opposite wall a foam pad on the ground.

“I have entered you in the cock sucking contest.” Karen’s Daddy announced as she looked around the small enclosure.  “You will remain in this room until I come for you.”  Karen’s Daddy motioned toward the tent wall where the foam pad waited on the ground. 

“You will notice there are holes in the tent wall.”  He opened the various holes as he spoke. 

“Men will stick their cocks through this hole, and use these holes so they can stick their hands though,” Karen’s Daddy paused and gave her an evil grin, “just incase they want to hold your head in place while they fuck your mouth.”  Karen looked down at the ground and, even though she was alone with her Daddy she blushed deeply at the thought of sucking all these anonymous cocks.

“Each man,” Karen’s Daddy continued enjoying her red face as he pulled her T-shirt off over her head leaving her naked, “will rate you as a cocksucker after he’s done.”  Karen’s Daddy put a hand on each cheek and held her face up so he could look into her eyes before he continued.  

“If you do not win the title ‘Queen of the Cocksuckers’ I will be deeply humiliated and disappointed.”   Karen stared back into her Daddy’s eyes and nodded her head with solemn understanding.

“Yes Daddy,” she whispered, “I’ll make you proud of me.”  Karen’s Daddy disappeared through flap that acted as a door to the room.  Karen looked around one more time then sat in the provided chair and rocked her hips experimentally paying close attention to how the ben wa balls felt as the rolled back and forth inside her.  She almost came from the intense feelings they generated.  Further experimentation was interrupted when the first cock appeared through the whole in the tent wall.

Karen smiled as she knelt on the foam pad, she could recognize her Daddy’s cock anywhere.  Grabbing the offered cock firmly at its base Karen sucked its entire hardening length into her wet warm mouth.  Familiar hands appeared through the tent wall and, after grabbing hair on each side of her head pulled her face tight against the tent wall. 

Thrusting forcefully, Karen’s Daddy forced his cock down her throat, banging her forehead against his body.   Karen relinquished her grip on the base of her Daddy’s cock and wrapped her arms around his thighs enfolding his legs in the tent wall.

Yes Daddy, fuck my mouth. Karen would have shouted if her mouth had not been full of cock.  Karen never understood it, but the scary, ‘gaggy’, about to be choked feeling of a cock slipping down her throat turned her on almost as much as did one slipping into her wet cunt.  Karen sucked air through her nose every time her Daddy’s cock came out of her throat long enough to allow it.  She could feel her nipples rubbing against the tent wall as her Daddy fucked his large hard cock in and out of her mouth.

As Karen struggle to breath around her Daddy’s cock she heard him humming then became aware that he was humming the tune to Nancy Sinatra’s ‘These Boots Are Made For Walking’.  As Karen’s Daddy rocked his hips pumping his cock in and out of her throat he began to sing.

“This mouth was made for fucking, And that’s just what I’m doing. One of these days I’m gonna, Drip cum all over you. Doom Da Da, Doom Da Da Doom.”

Releasing one of her Daddy’s thighs Karen reached down and gently pushed her finger into her wet, almost dripping cunt.  Her finger pushed against the first ball.  The first ball pushed against the second.  The shifting weight of the two ben wa balls set off an orgasm that spread from deep inside Karen and reached its peak just as she felt her Daddy’s cock jerk and flood her mouth with his delicious cum.

As Karen’s Daddy pulled his cock from her mouth he released his grip on her hair the patted her on her head and stroked her hair a couple of times before his arms disappeared back through the tent wall.  Karen sat back on her heals for a minute, then pulled herself up into the chair and began to experiment once again, rocking her hips forward and backward then side to side.  She smiled and moaned softly as the balls moved inside her.

Karen’s excitement built and her already wet cunt began to exude even more moisture onto her inner thighs.  She reclined in the chair and rested her head on the back staring up at the red and white striped tent roof.  Her growing sexual excitement was interrupted when Karen heard a low ‘aahemm’. Karen jumped into a straight backed sitting position then saw the already hard cock waiting for her.

“Oh my god, I’m sorry.” Karen said softly, but loud enough for the man to hear her as she fell to her knees and sucked nearly all of his cock into her mouth.  As she swirled her tongue over the head of the cock, Karen slowly stroked the shaft with her right hand and massaged his balls with her left.

Determined to make up for her neglect Karen used every cocksucking technique and trick she had ever heard of.  Concentrating her tongue on that special place on the underside where the cock head joined the shaft, Karen soon heard the deep ecstatic moans that told her she was doing a good job.  The cock jerked in her hand and mouth and cum flowed over her tongue.  As soon as the softening cock disappeared another hard one was pushed through the hole in the tent wall.  As Karen’s mouth approached this new cock hands appeared and, grabbing her by the hair, forced the hard cock through Karen’s mouth and into her throat.  Karen grabbed a handful of tent wall with each hand for support and concentrated on the cock fucking deeply into her mouth.

For the next few hours Karen did not have time to set in her chair and rest.  As soon as each cock was drained another took its place.  Karen could just imagine her Daddy roaming around the meadow telling all of the other ‘daddys’ to go sample his ‘Lil One’s’ mouth.  She would have smiled at the thought if her mouth had not been filled.

Twice during the day Karen recognized her Daddy’s cock protruding through the tent wall.  Each time Karen had to suppress a rush of jealousy as she tasted and smelled other woman on her Daddy’s cock.  

The first time her Daddy was passive and let her work his cock with her mouth.  Karen worked hard to give him the best cocksucking he had ever had.  After her mouth was filled with his cum Karen held onto his legs and would not let him go until she had licked every remnant of any other female from his cock, balls and pubic hair.

The second time she saw his cock in front of her Karen’s Daddy was in the mood for some rough mouth fucking.  Karen once again held onto his legs while her Daddy slammed his cock into her mouth and down her throat. Pulling her hair until she screamed around his pumping cock Karen’s Daddy pumped ruthlessly into her well-fucked mouth.

“Take my cock, slut.” He moaned as he slammed it into her mouth and pumped cum directly down her throat.  

“Drink my cum whore.” Karen could feel the huge cock pulsing in her mouth as he came.  After her Daddy released her head Karen fell backward exhausted.  Moments later she felt hands picking her up and looked up to see her Daddy smiling down at her.

“The contest is over Lil One,” she said gently as he picked her up, “they will announce the winner in a few minutes.”  

Karen’s Daddy led her, still naked, out of the tent and into the meadow.  The cool early evening air helped to crinkle Karen’s nipples.  As she looked around Karen noticed that most of the ‘little girls’, and some of the ‘daddys’ were now naked.  She leaned against her Daddy and walked beside him, still very aware of the ben wa balls shifting and rolling with each step.

Karen’s Daddy sat her at a small table surrounded by other tables in front of a low stage.  The meadow was lit by torches on bamboo polls and by lanterns hanging on ropes strung between the tents.  It had started out at the beginning of the day as an almost discreet trading of ‘little girls’ followed by both couples retiring to tents set up for that purpose.  Now the sex was out in the open.

As Karen looked around she saw ‘daddys’ trading ‘little girls’ then fucking them, or getting their cocks sucked right at the tables.  Not far from where Karen sat with her Daddy another ‘daddy’ had his ‘little girl’ up on the table fucking herself with a large rubber cock while couples gathered around and discussed her technique.  Karen wasn’t sure if she feared, or hoped that her Daddy would make her do something like that. Finally the MC mounted the stage and called for every ones attention.

“It’s time,” he said as he adjusted the microphone, “to kick off the evenings festivities by awarding a few prizes.”  The audience cheered.  Karen watched and listened as several ‘little girls’ were awarded prizes. In each case the ‘little girl’ and her ‘daddy’ would come up on the stage to get the trophy.

“And now,” the MC continued with a flourish, “the most coveted prize of the day...” the MC looked around as all activity stopped and even those fucking a ‘little girl’ or getting their cock sucked paused to hear what the MC had to say, “the Queen of the Cocksuckers trophy.” Everyone applauded.  The MC’s own ‘little girl’ came out with a trophy that was almost as big as she was. The MC pulled an envelope off the trophy and tore it open.

“The winner...” he paused as he turned the paper toward the light to read the name, “...of the Queen of the Cocksuckers trophy is...” another pause for dramatic effect, “...Karen...” he pointed to Karen and a spotlight suddenly bathed her naked body in bright white light, “...come on up here and get your trophy.”

Karen’s Daddy pulled her to her feet and rushed her up onto the stage.  Karen was desperately afraid one of the ben wa balls would slip from her supper wet cunt and bounce across the stage.   I’ll just die, she thought as she clamped her cunt muscles down on the balls, if that happens.

Just as Karen stepped up the second step onto the stage itself she felt the balls beginning to move.  Clamping down with her cunt muscles had the opposite affect than intended and first one, then the other of the ben wa balls shot from her pussy and bounced across the stage sounding like some one knocking on a huge wood door.  Karen ducked her head and tried to hide her blushing face behind her daddy’s arm.  Laughter rippled through the audience.  Karen’s Daddy gave her a gentle push toward where the balls had bounced off the back wall of the stage and were slowly rolling back toward them.

“Pick them up.” He instructed her then walked over to the microphone and waited for Karen to join him.  Karen could feel the head of her blush as she picked up the two shiny gold balls and walked back over to where her Daddy and the MC were waiting.  As Karen approached the two men she held the balls out to her Daddy.

“Clean them off.” He instructed Karen as he positioned her between himself and the MC, all three of them facing the microphone and the audience.  Karen looked around for a moment trying to figure out how she could clean them off, then finally getting what her Daddy wanted popped the first one in her mouth and sucked her cunt juice from its shiny surface.  The MC leaned forward toward the microphone.

“Do you...” he paused to grin at the audience so they would no a joke was coming “...have to license that cunt as a concealed weapon?”  The crowd laughed uproariously, then laughed even more when they saw Karen’s face turning redder.  

Karen handed the two cleaned balls to her Daddy who positioned himself behind her just like he had that morning when he bought them.  Karen could feel her blush spreading down her neck and chest as her Daddy reached around and lifted one of her legs opening her wet hairless cunt for all to see.

As Karen’s Daddy pushed the first of the two balls into Karen the audience got up from their tables and crowded at the front of the stage.  Karen tried not to look at any of the people staring at her, but the closest ones were only inches from her exposed pussy.  Karen’s Daddy pushed the second ball into her then pushed two fingers into her cunt and began to move the balls around inside Karen’s body.  While playing with her ben wa balls with two fingers Karen’s Daddy began to stroke his thumb up and down over her engorged overly sensitive clitoris.

The crowd pushed closer in anticipation of the coming show and the MC moved the microphone so it was only an inch from Karen’s mouth.   Karen struggled to remain silent, her blush spreading down over her breasts.  Never in her life had Karen struggled so hard to not cum.  Soon her whole body was vibrating and jerking with her intense effort to remain silent. The crowd leaned forward and listened in silence.  Finally a low moan grew into a screamed

“OOOOHHHHGOOOOOODDDDDDDFUUUUUUUCCCCCCKKKKMMEEEEEE” That echoed around the meadow as Karen’s body began to jerk and her hips humped against her Daddy’s hand.  The crowed cheered then became silent again so they could hear every moan, hiss, gasp and scream of Karen’s orgasmic display.

As the intense feelings began to die away Karen became aware once again of the crowd of people watching and listening to her cum as her Daddy expertly fucked her with his fingers.  Karen blushed with renewed embarrassment.

There was nowhere she could look without seeing the eyes of men and women looking back at her while most of them stroked themselves or their companions.

Karen’s Daddy slowly pulled his fingers from Karen cunt and brought them up to her mouth.  The crowed cheered and applauded as Karen opened her mouth and licked her Daddy’s fingers clean.  Karen’s legs were shaking and trembling as her Daddy stepped away and the MC handed her a trophy almost as tall as her.  On the top of the trophy was a man with a woman kneeling in front of him obviously sucking on his cock.  Both the MC and Karen’s Daddy stepped back leaving her alone at the microphone.  Karen looked around panicking when she realized she was expected to make an acceptance speech.

“Ah...” god, Karen thought, what can I say.  “..I’d like to thank all of you ‘daddys’ out there that allowed me to suck on your cocks today.”  The audience cheered and applauded.  Karen reached up and massaged the side of her face. “I think my jaw’s going to be sore for a month.”  More cheers and applause came from the crowd.  Karen turned momentarily and grinned at her Daddy.  “Of course I never could have done it if my Daddy hadn’t insisted that I practice so much.”  

The audience went wild with cheers and laughter.  Karen backed away from the microphone and joined her Daddy. With a node from the MC Karen’s Daddy led her across the stage and back down the steps.  

As they walked the MC announced that dinner would be served, then they would have the Talent Contest.  Karen could feel hands touching her naked body as she moved through the crowd.  Her breasts, stomach, back, butt and thighs were being constantly touched and caressed.

“What is the Talent Contest?” Karen asked her Daddy as a naked nymphet placed a plate of food on the table for her and her Daddy to share.  Karen looked at her Daddy then, not liking the way he was looking at the server, glared at her until she moved away from the table and served one of the other couples.

“You’ll see.” Karen’s Daddy answered her accepting a morsel of food from her outstretched hand.  The almost evil grin on her Daddy’s face sent shivers of fear and anticipation down Karen’s back.

Part 11

THE TALENT CONTEST

K

aren fed her Daddy pieces of food from their communal plate, taking some for her self in between his bites.  She only allowed her self to be distracted from her job when one of the naked serving nymphets would come by with more food or drink.  Every time one appeared at their table Karen would glare at her maliciously until she moved on.  This continued until Karen noticed that the more she glared at the serving nymphets the more openly and exaggeratedly her Daddy lustfully stared at them.

Karen grinned at her Daddy then placed a steamed prawn in her mouth and leaned forward offering it to her Daddy.  Their mouths came together and Karen’s Daddy scooped the prawn from her tongue.  Karen giggled and smiled at her Daddy just as the MC climbed the stairs back up onto the stage and tapped the microphone several times with his finger to ascertain wither it was ‘live’ or not.

THUMP...THUMP...THUMP....Hello....SQUEEEEEEEEEEL....THUMP THUMP.  The MC moved back from the microphone and spoke again.

“Hello everybody.” He looked around at all of the naked or scantily clad girls and young women all accompanied by there older ‘Daddys’.  

“Is everybody having a gooooooood time?” this was met with whoops, cheers and a loud and drunk ‘Goddamn right’ from the crowed.

“It’s time for our after dinner entertainment, the annual amateur show.”

The MC started clapping with his hands off to the side of the mic, encouraging the audience to applaud.

“Bring on the dancing girls.” Yelled the same drunk voice that had shouted ‘goddamn right’ earlier.  Karen looked around to see if she could spot the owner.  Karen’s Daddy caught her hand and pulled her over into his lap. Karen, feeling her Daddy’s hard cock under her, wiggled her butt against it. Karen’s Daddy pulled her head down to his and pushed his tongue deeply into her willing mouth.

“Watch the show -“ he directed her after breaking the kiss, “- we are number four.”  Karen looked confused, trying to figure out what her Daddy meant by ‘we’re number four’.  Karen’s expression changed to panic when she realized that she was going to have to perform on the stage in front of all these people.  Oh god no, she said to her self as she realized that she was going to be act number four in the amateur contest.

“Oh god, Daddy-“ she whispered. “-don’t make me do that.  I wouldn’t know what to do.”  Her Daddy gave her a reassuring hug then turned his attention to the stage.

Karen watched as the first ‘little girl’ and her ‘daddy’ went up onto the stage.  The first act was interesting, but not very imaginative, as far as Karen was concerned.  The ‘little girl’ was old enough to be Karen’s mother and her attempt to act like a twelve year old being accosted by a rapist were more laughable than stimulating.  Once she was naked and on her back though the old woman fucked like a maniac and came with loud screams to ‘fuck me harder you son of a bitch, bastard rapist’.  The crowd cheered and applauded politely but it was obvious that none of them were very impressed.  The drunken voice was heard once more from the other side of the crowed.

“Fuck that old bitch somewhere else.”  Karen felt sorry for the old lady, why did that man have to spoil their fantasy.  The rest of the crowed seemed to agree with Karen, and several voices could be heard telling the drunk to shut up or leave.

The next act was much better.  The little girl was exactly that a very small Asian.  It’s always hard to tell how old an Asian girl is, but this one looked about twelve.  The ‘daddy’ put a collar on her, then a leash.  He stepped back away from her then barked.

“Sit!”  The girl immediately crouched down on her hands and knees in as close as she could get to the position of a dog sitting.   The daddy proceeded to take her through a series of commands, treating her like a dog.

Sit, up, roll over, speak, beg, every position seemed to be calculated to expose her cunt, ass or breasts to the audience.  Karen noticed her cunt flowing freely as she watched.  She imagined her Daddy treating her like a bitch being trained, and she loved the idea.  She snuggled into her Daddy’s chest and kissed him several times before she spoke.

“Could we do that sometime?  Please Daddy?  Please?” Karen’s Daddy smiled at her.  Karen smiled back and relaxed into his lap.  She knew that smile from her Daddy as well as the throbbing of his cock under her, meant that he was as excited about the idea as she was.

“Hump.” The daddy on the stage commanded as he stuck his leg out towards his ‘puppy’.  Without hesitation the ‘puppy moved up the leg until she could rub her glistening wet cunt on her ‘trainers’ shin while she starred up into his eyes with such love and devotion that the audience remained silent in respect for her feelings.  A slight touch from her Daddy caused Karen to spread her legs and she sighed as she felt her Daddy’s expert fingers sink deeply into her wet cunt.

“Oh Daddyyyyyy-“ She whispered breathlessly. “-that is sooooo sexy.”  After allowing his ‘puppy’ to hump his leg for a few minutes, the ‘trainer’ turned her around and, after dropping his trousers and kneeling down behind her, sank his large hard cock into her wet, glistening hairless cunt.  The audience remained quite, listening to the moans and whimpers of the ‘puppy’ as she was fucked most thoroughly from behind.

The crowed stood and applauded with abandon after the daddy came and they both stood up and bowed.  Karen frowned, they had done such a good job, put on such a great show, how could she and her Daddy ever top that.  She bit her lip nervously as she looked up at her Daddy.  I just have to win for him, she thought, I can’t stand it if he looses because of me.

Karen watched as the next ‘lil girl’ and her ‘daddy’ walked up the stairs to the stage.  The MC introduced them as Fran and her Daddy and their act was called ‘The Coach and his Cheerleading Slut’.  Karen remembered seeing Fran’s name on the registration book when she signed herself and her Daddy in for the day.  

Fran climbed up onto the stage wearing a cheerleader’s sweater that was so thin and tight that her nipples could be seen through the material.  The pleated cheerleader’s skirt was so short the audience could see her hairless slit even before she started doing cheers.  The ‘coach’ blew on his whistle and Fran started her cheer.

“Ready...OK...” Fran bounced up and own on her toes then went into her cheer.

“Give me an eff...” she said kicking up her leg and touching her pompoms under her knee.

“Eff” the audience shouted back enthusiastically.

“Give me a u...” she yelled kicking up her other leg while shaking her pompoms out to the side.

“U” the audience yelled.  Fran twirled around, spread her legs then bent over from the waist and looked at the audience between her legs while she held her pompoms up on her hips.  Her wet open cunt and inviting asshole got cheers from the audience.

“Give me a see” she yelled wiggling her butt at the audience.

“See” they yelled whooping and applauding her act.  Fran stood up, pulling her sweater off as she did and covering her breasts with the pompoms as she turned around to face the rowdy audience.

“Give me a...” Fran paused and grinned at the crowed before she moved her pompoms so they could see her naked breasts. “Kay” she yelled louder than ever.

“Kay” Karen yelled back with the rest of the audience while her Daddy slipped his fingers in and out of her cunt.  Karen bounced up and down on her Daddy’s lap as she enthusiastically joined the cheering and yelling crowed.  Fran stood bare breasted with her legs spread, her face flush with excitement and her pompoms held at her waist.

“What does that spell?” she yelled then did a jump kicking both legs up in the air while the audience yelled ‘fuck’ in one voice.  After the kick Fran backed over to her Daddy and leaning over toward the cheering audience rubbed her cunt up against the bulge in his pants.  Then she turned and after dropping to her knees unzipped his pants and pulled his large hard cock into view.

“What does that spell?” she asked again looking over her shoulder as she stroked  the ‘coaches’ hard cock.  Fran leaned forward and sucked the cock into her mouth as the crowed roared ‘fuck’ once more.  Watching Fran work on her daddy’s cock with her mouth Karen was glad Fran had not been in the ‘Queen of the Cocksuckers’ contest.  I still would have won, Karen assured herself, but the competition would have been tough.

Karen leaned against her Daddy’s chest and ran her fingers through his hair while he fingered her wet cunt and they both watched Fran working expertly on her daddy’s cock with her mouth and tongue.  After a few minutes the ‘coach’ grabbed a handful of hair on each side of Fran’s head and began to fuck his cock down into her throat.  Fran held onto her daddy’s thighs and relaxed her throat to allow the huge cock entrance.

Karen rocked her hips humping her own cunt against her Daddy’s fingers.  She searched for his mouth with her lips as she continued watching Fran taking her daddy’s entire cock down her throat.  Fran’s nose was banging repeatedly into her daddy’s pubic hair.  As Karen and her Daddy’s tongues met and danced inside his mouth Karen watched as Fran’s daddy pulled his cock from her mouth and spurted long thick strings of cum on her face.

Fran remain kneeling, looking up at him until the last drops of his hot cum had fallen onto he face.  Then taking her daddy’s proffered hand, she stood up and facing the audience, bowed with her face still covered with her daddy’s thick yellow/white cum.  The audience cheered and applauded the act.

Karen’s Daddy stood up, standing Karen beside him.  When the cheering died down Karen’s Daddy leaned over and pulled a leather sports bag out from under the table.  Karen wondered how she could have missed seeing it before. Holding Karen with an arm around her waist and carrying the sports bag in his other hand.  He led Karen, still naked from receiving the ‘Queen of the cocksuckers’ award, up onto the stage.  He walked Karen to the back of the stage and whispered instructions to her as he fastened a thick heavy leather collar around her neck then snapped a long chain to the collar

“You are a wild lioness-“  He whispered while he worked. “- and I’m a trainer trying to break you.”   As Karen’s Daddy backed across the stage letting the chain fall from his hand and drop noisily to the stage until he was at the other side and all the chain was laying on the wood floor between them.

Karen paused for a moment then dropped onto her hands and knees.  She stretched and arched her back then roared and screamed at her ‘trainer’.

Karen’s Daddy cracked a whip, then yanked on the chain, almost pulling Karen over onto her side.  Karen struggled against the chain, pulling and rearing up, hissing and roaring.  She pulled hard against the chain trying to see if she could pull her Daddy off his feet.

Karen’s Daddy snapped the whip and slowly pulled the ‘lion’ closer and closer to him as he shortened the chain by wrapping it around his hand.  The closer Karen was pulled to the ‘trainer’ the harder she fought trying to get away.  As she struggled she saw her Daddy open his fly and allow his hard cock to slip into view.  Karen, suppressing her urge to run to her Daddy and engulf his magnificent cock, pulled and bucked against the chain even harder than before.   She pretended that she was scared of the cock, that it terrified her.

Slowly, step by step, whip crack by whip crack, her Daddy pulled Karen the lion closer and closer to his waiting cock.  At last her lips were touching the head of his cock, but she refused to open her mouth, still pulling and struggling against the chain.  Her Daddy began to use the whip on Karen’s butt and back.  Soon red welts crisscrossed over her back, the audience cheered with each blow of the whip.

Karen’s Daddy pushed his hard cock relentlessly against her lips until her mouth finally opened and his cock, slipping past her teeth and tongue, forced its way into her throat.  From corner of her eyes Karen could see the crowed on their feet cheering and clapping as they began to chant ‘fuck the little sluts mouth’, ‘look at her take that cock’ and ‘fuck her hard’.

Karen’s Daddy continued to rain blows on her back with the whip as he held her by the collar and fucked his cock deeply into her throat.  Karen rocked back and forth in time to her Daddy’s fucking motions, pushing herself further onto his hard cock, forcing him deeper into her throat.

Karen’s Daddy pulled his cock from her mouth and let the audience watch as his cum arched from the end of his cock to land on Karen’s face.  Karen looked up into her Daddy’s eyes with love and devotion as her face was covered with his cum for the entertainment of the crowed.

As soon as the cum stopped spurting Karen’s Daddy turned her around and, after kneeling behind her, thrust his still hard, cum dripping cock onto her wet open cunt.  The audience cheered even louder.  Karen’s Daddy moved her around, without stopping the hard pounding fuck, so she faced the audience.

He reached over and, grabbing a handful of her hair, pulled her head back so she was forced to look at the audience while they watched her getting fucked like a wild animal.

Karen thrust her needy cunt back onto her Daddy hard cock as she stared defiantly at the onlookers.  Her breasts bounced and swayed under her.  As she fucked she watched the members of the audience pulling their clothes off and begin to feel, suck and fuck whatever body parts were closest to them.

“FUCK ME DADDYYYYYY.” Karen screamed as loudly as she could as her body began to jerk rhythmically.  “FUCK YOUR LITTLE SLUT BITCH.”  Karen’s Daddy fucked her relentlessly.  Karen came once, then twice then drooping on the stage with her ass sticking up in the air he continued to fuck his exhausted ‘lil girl’.  Karen was barely aware of the couples, threesomes and even four and fivesomes fucking on tables, chairs, the ground and on the stage around them.  Karen began to feel the heat of lust build inside her body once again.  She humped her cunt back onto her Daddy’s hard cock rocking her hips in a figure eight motion as she worked herself on his tool.

“YES...YES...YES..USE ME LIKE A SLUTTY BITCH DADDY...FUCK ME HARD...YESSSSSS...YESSSS...DO MY ASS DADDY...FUCK MY ASS...LET THEM SEE YOU FUCK MY ASS LIKE A DIRTY WHORE...”  Karen’s Daddy pulled his slimy hard cock out of her cunt and pushed it completely into her ass in one smooth motion.

“YESSSS...YESSS...DADDY FUCK MY ASSSSSSSS...OH GOD FUCK MY ASS.”  Karen’s yelled begging for her Daddy to ‘fuck her ass’ had attracted the attention of those who had already completed their own lust crazed mini-orgies and the crowed began to gather to watch her cum once again.

Karen rested her breasts on the stage floor as she reached back with both hands and twisted, pulled and stroked her clit harder than she ever had before.  Her lust and fuck crazed mind did not notice when the MC placed the microphone on the stage floor beside her mouth.  She was just barely aware of her own voice booming through the forest as she repeatedly begged her Daddy to fuck her harder and faster, to use her like a dirty whore, like a slut, like a nasty bitch.  She remembered her body jerking so hard she thought every muscle would cramp.  She remembered her Daddy’s cock twitching inside her ass as he came one more time.  She remembered spending several moments wondering who was screaming in such pleasure until she realized that it was her.

Karen just barely remembered standing naked leaning against her Daddy’s strong arm as they were awarded the first place trophy for the ‘Talent Contest’.  Holding a trophy in each hand Karen watched in a daze as Fran and her daddy were awarded second place.  The cute little Asian girl and her daddy were awarded third place, and the older lady who had performed first was given and honorable mention.

Karen remembered walking naked, still hanging onto her Daddy’s arm, through the cooling night air that kept her nipples hard.  She had fucked and sucked more than she ever had in one day before and was ready to go to bed.  She looked up at her Daddy’s face and smiled at him.

“Maybe just one more fuck for my sweet Daddy.” She said through a wide yawn.

“Oh don’t worry, the night is just starting.” Karen’s Daddy replied giving her one of his patented ‘evil grins’ that let he know there was some surprise waiting for her.

