




Спасибо, что скачали книгу в бесплатной электронной библиотеке BooksCafe.Net
Все книги автора
Эта же книга в других форматах

Приятного чтения!








Gary Shaw



I want daddy_s big one!





CHAPTER ONE


Rose watched her daddy's big cock through the partly open bathroom door. As he drew a shaver across his face, his huge prick moved. The thick cockshaft swung heavily. Rose licked her lips. She let her hands move to her virgin cunt and she stroked her pink pussylips as she watched.
One morning she had noticed her father shaving by accident. Since then, she waited every morning for the opportunity to glimpse her father's beautiful cock. And each day she felt stronger urgings to touch and kiss the cockshaft and the big round cockhead. She licked her lips again, peeking through the crack in her bedroom door.
A wild thought occurred to her. Her heart beat faster. She looked up and down the hall. Nobody else was awake. She made her decision and tiptoed to the bathroom, her pussy tingling.
She neared the door slowly, staring at her father's wonderful cock. It was the most beautiful thing she had ever seen in her life. Her daddy's big balls hung low, and Rose's breath caught in her lungs when she thought of licking and kissing the big spheres.
She took a deep breath and stepped into the bathroom, looking innocent.
Her father turned, gasped, and cursed when he cut himself with his razor.
Rose walked past him, hiding her blushing face, and bent into the shower. She turned on the water and then casually dropped her little pink nightgown from her shoulders. She kicked it away and peeled down her panties, still facing away from her father.
"School early today," she said, stepping into the warm water. She couldn't look at him. Her heart was pounding. She drew the curtain. "We'll have to share."
Rose watched her father's blurred shadow move toward the shower curtain. Her knees trembled. She wondered if he could hear the pounding of her heart over the sound of the water. His hand appeared around the edge of the curtain and he pulled it open silently.
He stepped into the shower and watched his daughter watch his cock. It began to twitch upward. He shut the curtain behind him and turned on the water harder. Rose watched his fat prick thicken more. Her mouth watered to taste it.
Rose smiled and shakily reached for the soap. Her father's eyes trailed up and down her body. She could feel him staring at her. Her slim hips, her tits, and blonde cuntbush all tingled. The tight pink lips of her pussy warmed as he stared.
Her hands started down to hide her virgin cunt, but her daddy reached out and held her hands away. He put the soap in her hand and she started to rub his body with it. She couldn't take her eyes off his cock. It was much bigger than before – and it was still growing.
Her hands went to the darkening flesh of his prick. He leaned back against the wall, arching his hips. His cock swelled and she gripped it tighter. She glanced up to his face. He was smiling. She blushed and looked back down.
She was amazed to see that her daddy's wonderful cock was still growing.
Rose's heart raced. It was like a dream come true. Other thoughts she had been having came to her in a rush. Her virgin pussy tingled and her mouth watered. She would do it all, she decided. Right here. Right now.
Her hands began to move up and down. Her hands seemed to have a will of their own. They squeezed and milked. They stroked and rubbed. She explored every inch of her daddy's cock and balls. His thick cockshaft throbbed. His flaring cockhead swelled and darkened. His balls tightened.
Her hands pumped faster. She giggled when she realized how much her daddy liked it. His cock stood out like steel, resisting her hard grip. His eyes were closed, and his face was a picture of bliss.
Rose got down on her knees. Her eyes widened at the closeness of her father's cock. The big mushroom-shaped prickhead pulsed and the thick shaft jerked in her grip. She leaned forward and touched her lips to the purple head of his cock. Her father groaned deep in his chest.
Rose held his prick in both hands and pumped hard. Her dad put his hands on her head and guided her until her lips slipped down one side of his cockshaft and up again. She loved the taste of his cock even more than she had ever dreamed.
One look at his face proved to her that he liked it. He watched her, following her mouth up and down. She put on a show of it for him, licking her way up one side of his cock and down the other. He gave her a gentle pull and she went down to lick and suck his balls.
Rose groaned with delight and the sound vibrated his balls. She groaned louder and sucked hard. One big round cum-filled ball popped into her mouth. Her hands continued to stroke up and down on his prick while she hummed and sucked on his delicious balls.
She pulled her head away and his ball popped out of her mouth. She smiled up at him and pulled his cock toward her opening mouth. She bent down and forced her lips to stretch over the huge knob of her daddy's cockhead. The flared rim snapped inside her lips and she held it tightly, still using both hands to rub up and down on the pulsating cockshaft.
Her daddy's moans blended with the drumming of the water. He watched his eager daughter suck. She opened her throat and took it deeper. Each stroke jammed his cockhead so deeply into her mouth that she couldn't breathe.
Her pussy was screaming at her. The tight cunt drew her attention with itchings and urgings that distracted her until her head and hands slowed and stopped.
She slowly stood and stared at her father. He lay on his back in the tub. She slowly squatted down. Hot water ran off her back. Her pussy felt even hotter. It was boiling. And she knew she had to feel her daddy's big prick stretching and pushing into it.
Rose spread her lean thighs wide and hovered over his gigantic cockhead.
"Let me, Daddy," she said softly.
He nodded, and then grabbed the soap. He stared up at her pussy, held his cock and soaped it quickly, until the dark-red flesh was covered with lather.
"It might hurt," he said.
"I don't care!" Rose whispered quickly. "Be quiet! Don't wake Mom or Sis!"
Then she lowered her body. He aimed his cock up at Rose's pouting pussylips. She stared into his eyes as their flesh touched. Her eyes drifted shut. She let her body down a bit more. She moaned as the flare of her daddy's beautiful cockhead forced her cunt open. He pushed his prick bluntly against her tight cuntmouth – and then it was in!
Her pussy stretched open and the hot head of her father's cock wedged in tight. Her breath caught and she shivered. He held her by the waist and steadied her. She looked down and saw his cockhead disappear. She flexed, and her pussy tightened. He gasped, holding her steady.
Then Rose lowered more. A sharp pain shot up her spine and she sucked her breath in. A faint trace of blood washed down her slim thighs. She let her breath out slowly, grinning.
She continued to watch the thick stalk of her daddy's iron-hard cock and the tightly stretched mouth of her pussy. She tried to relax the muscles of her burning cunt. She was determined to see all the beautiful cockmeat fucked into her willing body.
She realized that she didn't have all day. There wasn't much time before her mom and her sister would be up and about. And there was only one bathroom upstairs.
She gritted her teeth and let most of her weight force her cunt into an impossibly tight glove of tight flesh that moved its way slowly down another inch of her daddy's hot cock. His grip tightened on her waist and his breath hissed.
"I want it all, Daddy!" she gasped.
He answered with a smile and a repositioning of his hands. He slipped his large palms over onto the firm cheeks of her ass. His fingers turned down and pried the smooth skin of her inner thighs gently apart. He pulled Rose down.
A little at first. Then more. She groaned, watching her hungry pussy devour more and more of her father's pulsing prick.
She flexed her legs and rose up, watching the thinly stretched lips of her cunt grip and slide. Her father reined his hands and then pulled, making her take more prick.
She started a pleasured scream, then checked it, gasping her breath out silently. Her legs straightened and she slipped easily up off his hot prick, watching his hard cockmeat reappear. It was more beautiful now that it shone with her slippery pussyjuice. She felt his hands puffing her again. She helped this time.
"Make me go fast!" she gasped, pushing up until she could feel the flared rim of his cockhead pulling at the tight mouth of her cunt.
Suddenly, her father's strong fingers gouged into her firm asscheeks. She watched the first few inches of his thick cockshaft squeeze into her tight pussy. Then she threw her head back and bent down, forcing as much of the wonderful hard cockmeat up her cunt as she dared. The huge prickhead fucked far up into her body, and she held it there for a long, dream-like moment.
Then she was pulled up. Fast. And down. Over and over. She caught the hard rhythm and used her legs to help. It was getting easier to take her father's cock with each stroke, and the feelings washed over her hotter than the water hammering her back. She fucked faster, leading his hands to a more urgent pace.
Rose reached out and grabbed the towel rack, leaning forward over her daddy's chest. She looked down at him, keeping the quick rhythm up and down on his cock. He was watching his daughter's eager cunt ride up and down most of the length of his tireless prick.
She started to twist and turn as she fucked. Her cunt pulled and sucked. She watched his face change with each new variation. She gripped the towel rack tighter. Her ass launched into a rapid grinding. She gauged her breathing and poured all her strength into sliding her daddy's big, wonderful cock in and out of her flaming cunt as fast as she could.
She watched her body bounce and wiggle. Her tits were jiggling. The pink nipples were hard and round, and they tingled in a surprising way. Her lean legs were splayed and flexing, exposing the strong muscles in her thighs. She added more fuel to the fire, humping and fucking until it seemed like she had always been there, always riding up and down on her father's cock.
Her pussy was hot, wet, and gripping tightly at her daddy's prick. It felt like a tight glove of flesh shaped exactly to every bulging vein and steely curve of his cock. Her cunt flowed and moved with the fast pistoning she relentlessly kept up. And it seemed to glow. The glow sent sparks that traveled up her spine.
The sparks set fire to her brain. She panted her breath between her clenched teeth and slammed her pussy down until her vision blurred. She felt the whole monstrous length of her father's cock fuck up into her with every hammering stroke. Then more sparks. More fire. And she fucked even faster.
To believe that anything could be as hard and hot as her daddy's huge thick cock was tough enough. But to believe that her little pussy could manage to wrap around all that cockmeat and swallow it all, over and over, was almost impossible.
Then his hands were slowing down. She looked at him. He was straining, his face red. He was jerking spasmodically, his hips twisting his throbbing cock in her bouncing body.
"What's wrong?" she asked, glancing at the door. She hadn't heard a knock.
He slowed and stopped her. Her pussy gripped tight, halfway down his prickshaft. His balls were drawn up tight. His cock was throbbing with the fast beat of his heart.
He lifted her. She looked down and saw they whole huge shaft of her daddy's cock, but the prickhead was still firmly stuck in her tight round cuntmouth. She pulled up. With a groan, she forced her tight pussylips to stretch over the unyielding knob of his cockhead. She saw the big prickhead pull out of her. Her little pussy snapped back like elastic, just as tight and firm as before. It was red and puffed, and it throbbed like crazy, but it was okay.
She looked at his big prick and then back at her tiny pussy and shook her head.
"Nothing is wrong," her father said. "Do you want some special candy?"
He stood up. He glanced at the door. He turned the water down.
Rose figured what that meant. He wanted her to use her mouth again. She was down on her knees in a flash, stretching her mouth open. She wrapped both hands around his cock. He jerked.
"Easy!" he whispered. "I'll tell you when the candy comes!"
She looked up at him quizzically, then smiled. All the candy she would ever want was right here, throbbing and stiff in her hands. She bent down and sucked the huge cockhead into her mouth. She scraped her teeth over the wide rim, and then it was in. Tight and warm, her mouth sucked and her head moved up and down.
Her pussy still hummed. It seemed jealous of her eagerly sucking mouth and her squeezing, pumping hands. But Daddy wants this, she decided. She sucked harder. Her hands found his swollen balls and squeezed them.
She made her mouth imitate what her tight pussy had just done. She moved in long strokes that snapped his cockhead in and out of her stretched lips. She swallowed more, letting it slide in and out, sucking her cheeks around the fat cockhead.
Her hands pulled. His balls and his straining prickshaft were yanked and rubbed. She fed her mouth more cock. Faster. And her hands squeezed.
Rose noticed a taste that wasn't there before. She realized that it must be the taste of her pussy. It was nice. She looked up at her father while her mouth moved up and down on his cock. It seemed even bigger than before. It was pulsing harder too, she noticed. And his breathing was deep and ragged.
Her father was gripping the showerhead behind him and arching his hips toward his daughter's sucking mouth. She watched him watching her. Her mouth was stretched as tight as her little pussy had been. She ate faster up his cock to show him how much she loved it. She crawled her lips to the limits she could reach and filled her throat with his big prickhead.
The cockhead scent to swell. Her hands felt his cock thicken and his balls jerk. She sucked faster, grinding his cockhead deeper and deeper into her eager throat. And then her father moaned and shuddered.
"Now!" he cried suddenly, gripping his cock in one fist near the hairy base.
Rose pulled away, confused.
She stared at the yawning hole in the end of her daddy's straining prick. A sudden spurt of thick, creamy cum erupted from the ballooning cockhead and hit her in the face. She opened her mouth in surprise – and another thick steam gushed past her lips and splashed her cheeks.
On taste and she knew.
She damped her mouth onto his gushing cock and drank. The next powerful jet of cum was sucked down her throat. She grabbed his cock and tried to pull more of the wonderful stuff out of it.
She looked up and saw the dreamy expression on her father's face while another heavy load shot down her gulping throat. She sucked hard, trying to get more. Her tongue licked back and forth along the under side of his cockhead. She moaned aloud in a pleading tone as more and more of the tasty spunk filled her mouth.
She gobbled and swallowed, taking every last drop. Her hand squeezed and pulled, trying to drain more jizz from the steel-hard cock. She sank her fingers into his balls, sucking again and again.
The strong spurts shot at regular intervals, and Rose timed her gulping to avoid losing one drop. Her mouth filled once, and a trickle of cum ran down her chin, but with one huge gulp she swallowed it all.
She drank the dwindling stream, pumping harder on his cock. She wanted more. A few weak spurts warmed her mouth. She continued to suck and pump his cock until he stopped her.
Rose thought she could hear the sound of footsteps outside the door.
"I better hurry!" she whispered.
She took a last longing look at her daddy's wonderful prick. It was slowly shrinking. The big balls hung easy. She wanted to start all over again, but she put the thought out of her mind.
She scooped up her nightie and panties and opened the door. The hall was dark. She went out, not looking back. She knew that if she didn't tear herself away now, she would soon be throwing herself on her father's big cock all over again. It was too risky now.
She got to her room and shut the door quietly.
She could hear her heart beating. Her mouth was almost numb. She sighed, licking a trickle of cum from one corner of her mouth. The taste thrilled her.
Her little pussy throbbed. She wondered how long she would have to wait until she could have more cock. Too long, she thought.



CHAPTER TWO


Rose found it much easier to act normal around her family than she had thought. At dinner, she enjoyed the secret. Her daddy and she shared the secret, and nobody else even suspected. She liked that.
After dinner, her mother reminded them that the girl had to go to the library to study. Kim, Rose's sister, complained. Rose said nothing.
When the argument between her sister and mother got going, Rose left the table and got her books.
Kim insisted that her date was more important. Her mother began the lecture they had heard a thousand times. Kim stalked off.
"Take Rose, will you, dear?" her mother asked. Rose's father, Ed, nodded, sipping coffee to hide his smile. "I'll stay here and have a little talk with Kim."
Rose got her coat and waited by the door. Her father kissed his wife, opened the door, and they left. They got in the car and said nothing as they backed out of the driveway and drove down the street.
Rose started to itch the minute they were alone. Her pussy ached. She stole glances at her father. He watched the road, his face unreadable.
She tentatively placed her hand on his leg. He seemed not to notice. She watched the passing cars as her hand slowly moved up toward his cock. She had to touch it again. She had to.
The fabric of his trousers pulled away from her hand. She looked down and gasped. Her father's huge cock was stretching his pants, pulling the cloth into a tent around his swelling cockhead. But Ed was watching the road, pretending not to notice. Rose grinned, and her hand closed gently on the bulge. The firm flesh of his cock pressed tighter against his pants.
She tugged at his belt.
"Can't I have some special candy tonight, Daddy?" she asked in a small voice.
He unbuckled his belt and opened his pants, not looking down. A horn sounded and he glanced in the rear-view mirror. He wheeled the car to the side to let a car pass.
Rose slid down the seat and moved over. She got between his legs and tugged at his pants. Her father reached down and moved the seat back. He moved the angle of the steering wheel and let Rose slip his pants down under his lifted ass. Ed's jockey shorts bulged incredibly. The white cloth stretched until the fly pushed open, revealing his beautiful cock. It stretched more, pushing through the fly of his shorts. Rose reached carefully inside and hooked her finger around behind one of his balls. While holding his cock with one hand, she pulled out his ball with the other. She reached back in and pulled out the other one, tugging on them to pull more hairy sac into the open. Then she massaged them both while she gently stroked his cock.
The fly of his shorts stretched tight, hardly wide enough to encircle her father's thick cock and huge balls. She tucked the tight edge down around the base of his cock, freeing every bit of his cock for her to see and touch. She curled her legs under her on the soft carpeting of the floor of the car. And she started to suck.
Her wait was finally over. She began lovingly sliding her tongue all over the fully hard cockmeat. She trailed down to suck and lick his balls. She moaned on them, feeling them vibrate.
For Daddy to give such special treats, she must be very lucky, she thought. She must be the luckiest girl in the world. She pulled his cock down and slid the big prickhead into her mouth, pulling her lips up over the thick rim and holding them there. She sucked in a slow rhythm, using her hands to work at his thickening cockshaft and his tightening balls.
Her eyes closed and she sucked for awhile, basking in the feel of hot stiff cockmeat in her sucking mouth and her pumping hands. The car slowed to a stop. Then it speeded up again.
She didn't know where they were going and she didn't care. They would've been at the library already, if that's where they were really going. She glanced over at her schoolbooks on the seat and then closed her eyes again, smiling as she wiped her wet lips all over the hot flesh of her daddy's cock.
The car stopped again, but she sucked hard and held on, refusing to let her mouth be pulled off. They waited. A stoplight, she thought. She moved back to give her father room and tugged on his pants.
He let her pull one trouser leg down over his knee, and the other down out of her way. His jockey shorts could stay, she decided. Too much trouble to tug all that stiff cock out of them now, anyway.
She went back to work, moaning with pleasure as she licked up and down the throbbing length and around the bulging prickhead. She nipped at his taut flesh and chewed playfully at the edges of his cockhead.
When she felt his foot hit the gas pedal, she opened her mouth and pulled. Ed's cock fucked deep into her mouth, jamming against the back of her throat. She almost gagged. But she held on and sucked, her hands moving and squeezing.
The car picked up speed, and her mouth was forced forward again. She accepted more stiff prick. Her lips clamped tight and she sucked hard, hoping that she would soon taste his wonderful spunk as it shot out of his cum-hole.
The car was moving faster now, and the lights overhead were dying away behind them. They banked around a long curve and Rose's head rolled to the side, still down between her father's legs as she held his cock in her wetly sucking mouth. She sucked contentedly as they drove. The only light glowed from the dashboard.
It reflected on the drips of warm saliva as they trailed from her lips and down his prick. Her spit trickled along the veins that laced, along Ed's smooth reddened cockshaft. Soon a small pool had formed between his balls. She wiped the wetness over his hairy balls and up his cock. Soon his cock was shiny and slippery.
She noticed the hotness in her tiny slit of a pussy. It was screaming to have its tight lips opened. It needed to be stretched over her daddy's big cock. The car sped along the dark road. Rose felt a wetness warm her cunt. The constant urgings forced her to finally let her mouth unclamp and slip slowly off Ed's delicious prick.
Without a word, she moved up on the seat. She peeled her panties off and straddled her father's tap. She leaned to the side so her father could watch the winding highway. She dug her knees into the corners of the soft car seat and reached down.
Her hands gripped her father's stiff cock and held it up. She lowered her hungry pussy slow ly. She enjoyed teasing herself by rubbing the firm round ball of his cockhead back and forth along her wet cunt slit. Her cunt lips kissed and wiped across his hot cock-knob, and she whispered in his ear as she watched the traffic behind them.
"Can I put it in me, Daddy?"
It was dark outside. Traffic was light. The dark road sliced through the fields and past farmhouses. Rose felt her father's hand come up and gently stroke her firm asscheeks. His big fingers trailed down and tickled her wet pussy, and she moaned in his ear.
"Please put it in me!" she gasped. She lowered her body, rubbing her cunt harder on his huge cockhead. Her hand gripped his thickening cock tighter and she pushed down more.
Her father's fingers parted her pussylips and he guided his huge cockhead into the tight slit. Hot juice oozed from her cunt. It coated the rubber-like flesh of her daddy's cockhead and made it slippery.
She let her body down onto it. The stiff cock swelled in her hands. Her hungry cunt stretched more, and the flaring prick fucked farther into her. She gasped in his ear.
"Oh, Daddy! More? Please, more!" she cried. Her head rested on the back of the seat. Her breath rasped hotly in his ear. The car sped up and his hand came up the crack of her ass and pushed down.
Rose pushed too. Ed's tightly wedged cockhead pushed the tight lips of his eager daughter's cunt wide. She gasped louder. Her high, curvy asscheeks twitched as the huge cockhead fucked all the way inside.
Rose moaned long and loud. Her body shivered. She gripped her daddy's cock in her pussy, the lips clamped tightly around it and she started to fuck.
Little churning motions that stirred his rockhard cockhead in her pussy made her whimper and moan louder. She moved her little ass in jerky, excited strokes. She could feel the burning walls of her cunthole continue to stretch. But the tight mouth of her pussy seemed like it was about to snap.
"It's so big, Daddy!" she whined, unsure that she could fit all of his cock in her pussy. Her constant shallow fucking helped. The flesh was beginning to burn for more. And the mouth of her pussy was loosening enough to be able to take a little more cock.
The car jerked as her father tapped the brake. The momentum fucked another throbbing inch of Ed's straining prick into her tiny fuckhole. She yelped, more surprised than hurt. The blurring landscape sharpened as her senses quickened. She focused all of her attention on the new feelings she loved and her daddy's big cock.
Her hands came up from his cock and she gripped the top of the seat on either side of the headrest. She kept her head buried in the soft upholstery near his ear. She churned his cock against her smooth, slippery pussy flesh. And it was getting better all the time.
Ed tapped the brake again. She leaned back until her ass hit the steering wheel. Her father's hand tickled down from the small of her back to the crack of her ass. She spread her thighs wider, moaning again.
Rose wiggled her ass, giggling as Ed fucked his finger into her tiny asshole.
"Make me go up and down, Daddy!" she moaned in his ear.
The car jerked in a slight steady rhythm. Rose squealed in surprise. Her body rocked back and forth, carried by the momentum. Every stroke took her tight cuntmouth farther up the stiff shaft of her father's wick.
Ed slowed the car and pulled off the road. One more push and the car slammed to a halt. It forced Rose's pussy to engulf almost half of his cock all at once. She gasped her breath away, shuddering.
Ed tilted the seat back. When it stopped, Rose could crouch easily on her daddy's huge prick. She straightened her arms, her palms on the top of the seat, and looked down at him.
He put his hands on her waist and lifted. She whined a protest as his cock pulled out an inch. But he slid from behind the wheel to the middle of the seat, pulling her with him, his cock still firmly imbedded in her tingling cunt.
Everything happened to her all at once. She could hardly keep track of all the incredible things her father did to her. Her pussy was ready to fuck, and she worked it up and down his fat cock as if she had been doing it all her life. His hands guided her hips, slipping around the cheeks of her ass to run along her sensitive asscrack.
Her mouth clamped onto his, her lips burning. His mouth opened and she followed. His tongue surprised her for a second. Then she sucked it and licked it eagerly, still fucking up and down.
Her breath gasped into his mouth, and she powered her ass into a higher gear. She fucked faster, on longer strokes timed to her panting breath. His cock held as steady as a steel rod while she fucked. No twisting or turning could bend it. She gouged her tongue deep into her daddy's mouth and strained her pussy down farther onto his hot prick, wishing the fuck could last forever.
A car roared as it passed. For one moment, Rose's bouncing body was lit by the passing car's headlights. She pulled her head up from her father's lips and let her head jerk up and down like her ass.
Her breath was a steady series of throaty moans, getting louder all the time. She let her ass speed up, sliding her pussy dutifully up and down most of her daddy's huge cock. She was proud that she could take so much cock in her little cunt. Her pussy felt like it was made to wrap tightly round her daddy's big fat cock and ride up and down.
Ed let her fuck. His hands glided as her smooth ass moved back and forth. They didn't hold her. Rose could feel them brushing over her asscheeks. It made her fuck faster.
Her pussy was hot and juicy, the slippery cuntjuice making wet slushy sounds as she sucked Daddy. She leaned far back, resting her elbows on the dashboard. She fucked harder, moving more back and forth than up and down. She could tell her daddy liked her movements.
She wanted to watch. She looked down and saw how her widely stretched pussy swallowed and released his huge cock. Each stroke rammed almost all the way down his thick cockshaft and then rode up until the thick rim of his cockhead pulled against her gripping cuntmouth.
"It's so hard!" she screamed, her head jerking from side to side with sharp rushes of pleasure. "It's so big!"
She realized she was screaming and stopped, blushing. Her mouth stayed open, though, her lungs pumping.
Sweaty stands of her blonde hair stuck to her reddened face. She didn't care. Her eyes were glued to the sight of her cunt as it fucked up and down on her father's tireless cock. Again and again she watched the fabulous prick fuck relentlessly up her cunt.
Her steady rhythm was setting her pussy on fire with the same feelings she had felt in the shower, only stronger. Her father sensed that she was ready for more. He pulled her knees up and held her ass with both hands. She could still watch. But now her daddy's strong hands moved her ass for her. She relaxed a little and let him take aver.
His strong fingers cupped her asscheeks, holding them from the sides and behind. He set his teeth and started to pump her back and forth. She loved it.
"Faster, Daddy!" she panted. "Please!"
Her cunt was flaming. Hot pussy juice seeped into the tight channel to put out the fire. It lathered out of her, dribbling over his cock and onto the seat. She braced her hands against the seat again and got ready far more.
After a dozen fast, hard strokes, she was screaming. No words. Just amazed bleats of pleasure. His hands were like vises on her ass. Hewn ramming her cunt up and down on his throbbing cock so fast she couldn't watch. Her head was bobbing so fast she couldn't focus. She gave it up and closed her eyes, still screaming in response to each savage thrust.
Ed made her fuck all the way up and down on his huge cock. She could feel her asscheeks brushing the hair of his balls as he jammed her down. She couldn't believe she could take it all. It made her proud. Her daddy's rasping breath told her that he loved it as much as she did.
She noticed headlights far behind them. The light was dim, but it was growing steadily. The light seemed to bob as she watched it. Her whole body was being pulled up and down like a puppet on a string.
The light grew. It seemed like a similar light was growing in her hot pussy. Brighter. Electric. Sending shocks up her spine into her brain. Stronger than before.
Rose bounced up and down, her pussy wet and slippery. Her daddy was so strong. And his cock was so hot and thick. The constant slipping and sliding of his stiff prickmeat was doing something to her. Something new.
The headlights behind them were glaring. It seemed like her cunt was lighting up too. Brighter and brighter. The glow spread, hotter and brighter.
Ed seemed to know. His hands speeded up. Her pussy was moving faster up and down.
Loud, wet noises ended with loud slaps as she fucked down on every inch of prick.
Her voice was hoarse. She tried to hold onto the seat, but she was fucking too violently. She put her arms up over her head, pushing them up against the roof of the car. A new sensation suddenly swept up over her like a wave. She let out a long, shivering scream. Her pussy was exploding. Scaring bolts of hot pleasure were melting her flesh away. She screamed uncontrollably, held tightly in her daddy's strong hands, and came.
She thought the top of her head had blown off. She wriggled and shook. Her cunt clamped and gripped, leaking hot cunt juice in waves. Her head shook back and forth, her hair whipping her face. And she came again.
Her father rammed her down hard and held his cock deep. She writhed and her cunt exploded again. And again. She saw bright lights before her eyes. She was crazy with the feelings, crying for joy and babbling. As the headlights hurt her eyes, she came again. And it was the best orgasm of all. She couldn't even breathe. She just shuddered in her daddy's grip, impaled on his steel-hard prick all the way down to his balls.
When the headlights finally rushed past, Rose was shivering silently. She was locked in one long rush of bliss that she thought would kill her. She felt like her whole body was wrapped tight around her daddy's throbbing prick. And it was plugged so deep and tight that it could never get out. She was still panting and trembling, but she could breathe easier.
Rose rested for a moment, trying to catch her breath. She jerked with a sudden aftershock, and her cunt squeezed down on her father's straining cock. The pressure made them both gasp. Rose realized she was going to get more.
Her daddy's breath still rasped. His cock was pulsing and hot. She knew he was ready to let his special candy shoot out, and she was more than ready to taste it.



CHAPTER THREE


Rose lifted up off her father's still-hard prick carefully. An agonizing inch at a time, she watched his throbbing cockmeat appear. It was wet and shiny, and her mouth was already watering to suck it.
The huge cockhead slipped out with a sucking sound. Rose sighed with relief. Her daddy's cock sprung upright the second her tight pussy closed at the tip of his cockhead. It bumped against the pink bud of her clit. Rose jumped.
"Can I suck it now, Daddy?" she asked, blushing in the darkness of the car.
She looked down. His cock was straining, still shining and wet from her pussy. She noticed his tight, bloated balls and twitching cockshaft. The huge dark cockhead looked like a purple balloon that was ready to pop. It looked delicious.
"No," he said softly.
She shot him a surprised look. Had she done something wrong? She pouted, confused.
"Take your clothes off, Rose," he said. "Daddy has a surprise for his girl."
Rose grinned and started to strip. There was plenty of room in the car for her to twist out of her top and bra. Her tits wiggled free, the pink nipples stiff. She stepped out of the little skirt that had bunched at her waist and kicked it away. She smiled again, naked and hot – and ready to suck her daddy's prick.
She got down to jam his beautiful cock in her mouth. But he stopped her. He held her by her shoulders. She let him lead he back up on the seat. Soon she was straddling his hard prick again. The hard cockshaft rubbed against her pussy. Her well-fucked cunt sparked again. She reached down to aim the big cockhead into it.
"Just lean back, honey," Ed said.
She did. Her father reached down and put both hands under her little ass. The firm ass cheeks burned at his touch. Rose sighed and moved her pussy in small strokes.
"Open your legs," her father said, staring at her tight cunt.
She obeyed. Her slim thighs parted wide, exposing her pussy.
When her father began to lift her easily to his mouth, she realized what he was going to do. And by the time her juicy puffed cuntmouth reached his face, she was ready to faint with excitement.
"Oh, Daddy!" Rose cried.
She reached back and grabbed the padded dashboard to steady herself. She put her feet on the tap of the seat far on either side of her father's head. Then she felt his wet tongue slide across her pussy.
"Oh!" she gasped. Every gentle pass of his tongue over her hot cunt made her cry out. She trembled in his hands, her ass wiggling. Her pink pussylips reddened and swelled.
Her daddy's tongue teased and licked, keeping her totally amazed. The tight lips of her cunt eased open. Then she felt a wave of hot pussy juice flood its depths.
She rocked up toward his month. Her body was writhing in his hands, going out of control. She couldn't keep still. She wanted more.
She made little begging sounds, twisting her ass in his strong grip. Her knees pressed outward and she offered her burning cunt. She gripped the dash hard, squinting her eyes shut. She hoped his tongue would never stop.
Her father held her steady, licking the sparkling cuntjuice as it leaked out of Rose's trembling pussy. His fingers squeezed her asscheeks as he licked, testing the flesh.
Then he looked right at her and his tongue sank. Rose tensed as his tongue fucked into her pussy. Her breath froze. Her mouth locked open soundlessly, and she watched.
Ed held her like that for a moment. His tongue was deep in his daughter's willing cunt, his eyes locked on hers. She couldn't stop writhing and moving, but his hands kept her ass right where he wanted it.
When her father started to move his tongue, Rose went crazy. She cried out again and again, louder than before. It felt like his tongue was searching and poking in every direction.
Rose could feel another explosion coming. She tried to relax. Her hips bucked in quick jerks. Her head swung from side to side.
She gasped out her breath in tortured squeals. She was leaking cunt cream like a squeezed sponge, flooding her daddy's mouth. Each had lick brought her closer to an orgasm.
Then he suddenly fucked his tongue deeper into her creaming cunt.
Rose screamed, cumming like a wild animal. She shuddered and shook, her pussy dribbling hot juice. Her hands came down on his head, and she pulled him against her exploding pussy. She pressed her cunt up into his face, still screaming. Ed held his thick tongue deep in her cunthole until she had to beg him to stop.
His hands wouldn't, let her go. She came and came, trying to twist away. Then his hard tongue wiggled, and she launched into a series of gut-wrenching spasms that made her see stars.
When Ed finally let her down, Rose collapsed. She felt like her whole body was full of electricity. Her legs hung limply. Hot current still flowed through her, and she gasped when an aftershock made her jerk.
She was sure she was floating. She took deep breaths. A ragged sigh blew strands of hair from her face. She giggled weakly. Her pussy was still charged, and another spasm made her wince and gasp.
Then she leaned forward – and her firm tummy pressed against the stiff shaft of her father's cock. She spent one moment being surprised. Surprised that she had forgotten about Daddy's big cock. And surprised that his cock was still huge, stiff, and ready to be sucked.
Then, she was scrambling down to the car floor.
She got down on her knees and grabbed her daddy's big prick with both hands. Her mouth was on it immediately. She moaned with pleasure as her lips and tongue ran over his stiff cockshaft. The huge cockhead still seemed ready to pop. It swelled even more when she licked it.
She wetted it all over. She watched her father while she held his cock and tongued it. She put her tongue out far and tickled up and down his cock. It was her turn now, and she was ready to suck him dry.
Ed's balls were bunched up tight under his cock, and Rose licked and sucked them too. Her hands slipped up and down his wet cock, and her mouth pulled at his balls. She wanted the suck-job to last awhile. It was so much fun.
She slipped her hands up and down more lightly. She barely brushed the throbbing cockmeat, her hands moving together. Her mouth continued to wash his big hairy balls. She sucked at the puckered flesh, pulling at it with her lips.
She wanted her daddy to feel as good as she had. Her pussy still hummed. It was still warm and juicy. She couldn't believe what he had done to her. And now she had the chance to pay him back.
She tried to suck one of his big balls into her mouth. But his bloated ball was too big. She licked it all over and then moved back up his cock. Her hot little tongue trailed all the way, lingering right under the rim of his cockhead. She tickled it there, and felt him stiffen.
"Wait!" Ed gasped. His expression was like Clint Eastwood's right before a kill. She loved to watch that face. Especially when she sucked his cock.
She looked coy. Her tongue flicked fast. She squeezed her daddy's prick with both hands, feeling it swell even more.
"Wait!" he cried. He grabbed her by the shoulders and pulled her away from his cock. The hard prick scorned to vibrate in the air. It looked ready to explode.
Rose wanted to taste Ed's cum very badly. But she was being pulled up onto the wide car seat. And her father's face was stern.
He looked at his watch. He snorted a breath and then looked at his daughter's face. She was panting, her cheeks and chin wet.
"Help me out of these damn clothes," Ed said.
Rose's face lit up. She hurriedly helped him get his shoes, pants, and shirt off. He pulled his aching balls and his huge cock out of his fly roughly. Then they got them off one leg.
Rose's heart hammered. She quickly straddled him, knees far apart. Her hot pussy pressed tight again his throbbing cock, then she moved. She used her firm tits to excite her daddy's cock, watching his face.
"I love to do this," she said. "I love doing everything." Then she bent down and reached her father's upthrust cockhead with her mouth. She kissed it while her hands and tits rubbed and stroked his cockshaft and his cum-filled balls.
"Lie down," he said. He pushed her down as he moved aside.
She lay there while he swung one leg up on the seat. His springing cock waved into place over her mouth. His heavy balls hung directly over, her eyes.
Rose reached up with both hands, moaning a long moan of amazement.
She wrapped the fingers of one hand around the shaft of her father's cock. The other hand massaged his balls. She pulled him down, coaxing with little tugs on his pulsing prick. When she could reach, she craned her head up to lick the hot cockhead lovingly. She was in a state of total bliss.
Then she felt her daddy's tongue play along the tight lips of her still-wet cunt.
She moaned on his cockhead. Her hands gripped tighter. She opened her legs and raised her pussy to her daddy's mouth. He sucked the cuntflesh gently. She started pumping her hand up and down his cock, moaning on the big purple knob of his cockhead.
She pulled him down farther. Her mouth opened as far as it could, and she stretched her lips over the delicious cockhead. She sucked hard on it. She tickled her tongue into his yawning cum-hole, urging him to fill her mouth with spunk. Her moans became pleading.
Rose sucked and used her hands on his throbbing cockshaft and his bloated balls. Every time her daddy's stiff tongue probed into her eager pussy, she stroked and sucked harder. Soon she was working into a sweat, fucking her head up and down against the flaring rim of her father's cockhead.
She squeezed his balls and squeezed the ironhard shaft of his cock. Her hands seemed small on his huge prick. She couldn't even reach her fingers all the way around the vein-patterned cockshaft.
Ed's tongue fucked into her trembling pussy, and she moved her mouth farther up his cock to match him. She felt his elbows come down and move her thighs apart and up out of his way. He used his fingertips to hold the tight lips of his eager daughter's cunt apart. His tongue danced maddeningly along the edges of her pussy, then dipped in again.
Rose started fucking her hips up and down. Her mouth clamped hard on his leaking cumhole, trying to suck the cum out of his cock.
The combination was too much for her. She panted quick breaths around his cockhead. Her hands jerked erratically. She put both hands near each other at the middle of his cockshaft and pumped furiously, still sucking as hard as she could.
Her pussy was creaming, her hips writhing around Ed's wonderful tongue. His lips sucked her pussy flesh, prying her tight cuntlips apart with his fingers. She could feel her hot pussyjuice rising like a tide. And then her mouth tasted the first drop of her father's jizz.
She thrust her pussy harder into her father's face. The steady rhythm of her ass rocked her burning cunt back and forth against his lips and tongue. She groaned a muffled sound of pleasure.
Ed responded by fucking his thick tongue straight in. She shuddered, her mouth going slack. Her back arched. She held onto his cock and started to cum on her daddy's face. Her fucking hips forced his tongue in and out of her straining cunt. She was aware that her cuntbush was battering up against his face, but she couldn't stop. She had to speed up, and she pumped her ass on the seat of the car in double-time.
Rose felt her daddy's swollen cockhead fuck deeper into her mouth, and she suddenly sucked down hard again. Her hands came to life. She pulled the smooth skin of his cock up and down and swallowed his overblown cockhead down her throat.
His tongue wiggled and moved in circles in her pussy while she came. Hot pussycream gushed into his mouth. Her father drank the clear sweet cunt juice and lapped for more.
Rose started rocking at the waist with all her strength. Her mouth dragged up and down, the suction of her cheeks and throat holding his tasty cockhead like a big lollipop. Her exploding pussy fucked up and down to the same frenzied beat.
She could feel her daddy's cock bulge like a flexing muscle. The cockhead seemed to throb, and she slid her tongue down under it and licked back and forth as she sucked.
His cock rammed down into her sucking mouth, and she got the idea that she had better ready to swallow. He suddenly pinned her pussy into the seat, wiggling his strong tongue. And at that moment, Rose felt the first blast of cum shoot from his cock.
She gulped hard, swallowing the huge load all at once. Her hands went crazy, yanking and scratching his gushing cock. She milked his balls hard, taking another huge gulp.
Her pussy fired off with a series of heavy shocks that matched each thick spurt of his jizz. She almost choked on one thick shot of cum, but gulped it down somehow while she was gasping with the spasms in her cunt.
Her hands gripped and pumped, working more of the delicious spunk into her gulping mouth. She slipped her tight lips up and down, sucking like a machine.
Her pussy gushed again. Her back arched far and she pulled her daddy's creaming cock deep into her mouth. Ed's mouth clamped down on her thrashing pussy, and he sucked the sweet juice out of her cunt while he shot another hot load of cum into her throat.
Rose ran her wet hands all over his cock and straining balls, still sucking hard. His cockhead fucked deeper as his stiff tongue wiggled. She swallowed the biggest gush of hot cockcream yet, and her pussy exploded again.
Rose wondered if she was going to faint. She couldn't stop moving under his tongue, and she couldn't stop sucking his wonderful prickknob. Another huge shot of cockcream oozed into Rose's mouth. And her pussy welled up with another wave of juice to match it.
She moaned, drawing another long slug of her daddy's hot cum. She sucked it out of his burning cockhead eagerly. And while she pulled hard on his pulsing cock shaft, she hungrily drank the last weak streams.
Her body was quivering under him. Her mouth continued to suck and swallow. Her blasted pussy was sopping wet and still clamped around Ed's tongue. She tried to bring her legs down, but her muscles had stiffened.
Ed and Rose slowly moved and started getting ready to go. When he pulled his cock out of her mouth, Rose couldn't close her aching jaws for a moment. His cum had splashed onto her chin and down her neck, and her tits were sticky with the delicious stuff. She used her panties to mop up the creamy white gobs.
Soon they were dressed and heading back toward home.
Rose noticed her books. They were knocked open and some were damaged.
"I didn't get my library notes," she said.
Ed was squinting through a clear oval of windshield the defroster had blown dry.
"Then I guess we'll have to go back there tomorrow," he said, smiling.
Rose laughed. She held her breath and then sighed it away. Tomorrow, she thought. Tomorrow seemed years away.



CHAPTER FOUR


When Rose got to her room the light was on. She approached the door carefully, arranging her blonde hair and straightening her hopelessly wrinkled skirt. Her panda were cold and wet. She just wanted to go to bed.
She opened the door. Kim was in her room, pacing angrily.
"There you are," Kim said, scowling at her little sister. She kept pacing Rose was sure somehow the older girl knew. Kim was always hard to fool.
"What's the matter?" Rose asked, looking innocent.
Kim stalked past her, muttering something. "The matter," she said. "I'll tell you what's the Goddamn matter!"
She turned and faced Rose. Rose got ready for the worst. She decided to deny everything. She started to cook up a story.
Kim pointed downstairs. "Our stupid mother is what's the matter!"
She was almost screaming. Her face was red.
"I had a date with Rick, and she came down with that same old routine?"
Rose sighed with relief as her sister started pacing again.
"I know," Rose said, trying to sound sympathetic.
"Oh, what the hell do you know!" Kim gasped. "You don't know what I'm going through!" She stomped, clenching her fists. "That bitch!"
"She'll hear you," Rose said. She wondered just what Kim was going through. Kim usually did a good job of acting like Rose didn't exist. Kim had her older friends. And she had boyfriends. And now she was relying on her little sister for sympathy. Rose thought she understood. Kim must be seriously upset.
"Rick is going to go out with somebody else tonight. I just know it." She stalked past Rose again. "Probably that damn cunt Judy!"
"Maybe I do know what you're talking about," Rose said.
Visions of her daddy's big hard cock still throbbed in her mind, and her pussy was still humming faintly. She wondered if Kim was thinking about Rick's cock.
"Oh," Kim said, raising her eyebrows. She grinned. "I see."
Her anger was half-forgotten already. She eyed Rose like she'd just seen her for the first time.
"So! Little sister is thinking about nice things now!" she teased. "Like the boys' nice big pricks!" She laughed at Rose's hot blush.
"Maybe I think about it," she said. "What's so funny?"
Kim laughed again. She sat on Rose's bed. Kim's teddy nightie lifted to expose the girl's lean thighs.
"I don't know." She leaned back, letting her round tits stick out. "I guess it's time you started to catch up on me…"
"Maybe it is," Rose said defensively.
Kim said. She looked around the room. Stuffed animals and soft colors. Not even a rock poster. Kim shook her head. "You got a hell of a long way to go!"
She lay back on the bed, sighing. She put her hands over her cunt. "Because this girl has a big head-start on you. Did you ever see a boy's cock before?"
"No," Rose said.
"Oh, come on," Kim said. She brushed her hair from her face with one polished fingernail. "You can't tell me you haven't at least taken a peek at Dad's prick, now, can you?"
"I never!" Rose gasped, backing away. She stuttered for something else to say. Finally, she just stared, trying to look more angry than guilty.
"Well I have," Kim said. "And let me tell you – it's a monster!"
She laughed at Rose's shocked expression.
"Oh, I've never seen Dad's cock stiff and ready to fuck!" She grinned. "Though I can't say I haven't wondered!"
"What about Rick's?" Rose asked.
"Huh?"
"You know," Rose said, looking down. "Is his cock a monster too?"
Kim gave her sister an impressed look. "You've been thinking about cock, haven't you?" Fucking up and down on Rick's stiff cock right Kim's anger started to come back. "I'd be now if our mother wasn't so." She slammed her fists on the bed. "Yeah, he's got a monster prick!"
"How do you know?" Rose asked timidly, holding her hands apart and measuring.
Kim held her hands apart and stared at the distance, moved them apart a little farther and pinned. "When he's got a hard-on, his cock is about this long."
Rose realized her daddy's was much bigger than that. She tried to hide a grin.
Kim fell back on the bed again.
"Shit, kid," she said. "Pretty soon you'll be giving blow-jobs – head, you know."
She made sucking motions with her mouth. "Do you?" Rose asked, pretending she was surprised.
Kim sat up and gave her a wicked look. "Sucking cock is the greatest."
She laughed at Rose's seeming surprise. "And soon your pussy will be screaming for it, if you take after me at all." She laughed again. "Goddamn! My cunt was burning for a fuck before I was your age!"
"Really?" Rose asked. "Well, I guess I'll go and get some cock too!"
"Yeah. But if we got the same damn mother than as we do now – forget it!"
"Yeah," Rose said, winding the conversation down. She had to get out of her clothes and into the bed. She was exhausted. "Well, I'll cross that bridge when I come to it."
"Hey, that's funny!" Kim cried. "You'll cum all right!"
Rose looked confused again.
"Look," Kim said, leaning forward. Rose could see the tight cleavage between Kim's firm tits. She felt a pang of jealousy. She wished her tits would grow so she could wrap them around her daddy's cock.
"Look," Kim repeated, getting Rose's attention. "When your pussy has been fucked enough, you cum. See?" Rose nodded, remembering. "When a guy cums, his cock shoots cum! Got it?"
Rose nodded again. Her mind was filled with the image of her daddy's gushing cock. She tried to think back on all the words she had learned. She ticked them off in her mind.
"I got it," Rose said.
Kim laughed and got up off the bed. "Go get yourself some cock and you'll see!" She made fucking motions, holding her hands like she was gripping a huge cock. "You'll love it!"
Kim walked to the door, her ass wiggling.
"Let me know how you do." She paused around the corner, and then pecked back in. "And don't worry. Little tits are in fashion this year!"
"Thanks a lot," Rose said. She didn't care. She had a secret that Kim would drop dead if she knew. And Rose liked that just me.
Kim disappeared and Rose stripped out of her clothes. She stopped to stare at her tits in mirror. She pulled at the tiny pink nipples, watching them rise.
Then she crawled into the bed, too tired to hit the shower. She loved the smell of fucking. She loved everything about fucking. She smiled and turned out the light, ready to dream of her father's fat prick in her tight pussy, fucking her cunt all night. She thought it over and over until she drifted off.
That next morning Rose got up at the crack of dawn. She immediately knew she was just in time to see her daddy's cock again. She crept to her door and peeked through.
There it was, framed in the partially open bathroom door, her daddy's big fat cock. She realized that he was standing at just the right spot for her to be able to see the whole thing. She could see his long thick cock perfectly. And his big balls hung in clear view.
Rose didn't waste a second, she pulled off her nightgown, opened her door and skipped down the hall naked. Her mother wouldn't be up for hours. Kim's door was shut. She remembered her talk with Kim and decided it was time to explain a few things to her father.
She opened the bathroom door carefully. She peeked inside. Ed's smile greeted her. He was finished shaving, and stood before her naked.
Rose looked down. She couldn't help it. She had to see his cock up close again.
Her father pushed the door and closed his eyes. His cock was stiffening fast. Rose reached out with one hand and gently, wrapped her fingers around the thickening cockshaft. She stroked it lovingly.
"I love your big cock, Daddy!" she said. "Please fuck me!"
Her father took a deep breath. He moved slowly towards the bathtub, letting Rose's hand stay on his stretching prick. He turned the water on. The sound filled the room. Then he turned back to her. She dutifully pumped her hand on his bulging cock, watching it grow for her pussy and her mouth.
Ed turned and sat down on the toilet seat, leading Rose with him. He spread his knees and relaxed. Rose quickly got down on her knees in front of him. Her hands were all over his cock and his balls, getting him wet and slippery. She let her mouth water sloppily and spread her spit all over Ed's tasty cock. A saw him watching her and leaned far enough away to speak, her lips still touching his cockhead.
"My little pussy is screaming for your big strong cock," she said, loud enough to be sure he could hear her over the drone of the shower.
She saw his face light up at her words, so she hurried to tell him more.
"I'll fuck you so good," she said, swiping her lips over his bloated cockhead. She pumped with both hands, squeezing to test the hardness of his delicious prick. "I'll fuck my tight little cunt up and down so fast!"
Rose's pussy was screaming at her. The tight lips of her cunt were warming. She could feel them puffing up, wetness creeping from the tiny slit of her pussy. She bit her tongue and when the spit rushed into her mouth. She slobbered it all on her daddy's cock. Then she wiped it all over the big spongy cockhead.
"Daddy's sweet candy-cock!" she gasped, giggling.
She wanted to taste his cum, but she forced herself to take her drooling lips off his prick. She stood slowly, still holding tightly to his cock with both hands. She had to satisfy her pussy first.
She leaned her burning cunt forward, pressing it against the thick underside of his ready prick. His cock was hard and hot against her pussy flesh. She rocked her hips, rubbing her pink cuntlips up and down slowly. Her hands held him to her tighter. She felt the lips of her cunt stretch open to kiss her father's cock.
"Oh, Daddy!" she moaned.
She let each rocking motion carry her cunt farther up his cock. As she picked up, she aimed his cock down with both hands, pressing his cockhead against her tight-lipped pussy.
"Watch, Daddy," Rose said, lowering down slowly. "Oh!" She inhaled and let his stiff purple cockhead wedge between her stretching cuntlips. "Oh, see! See how good – oh!"
She watched as she forced Ed's slippery cockhead steadily into her pussy. Her cuntmouth looked like a tight pink elastic band stretching thinly around her daddy's wonderful cockhead. As she watched, her over stretched pussy mouth pushed open. The tight cuntlips submitted to the pressure and slid around his cockhead like, a mouth.
Rose didn't waste any time. She gritted her teeth and fucked down, gasping as inch after wonderful inch of thick hot cock squeezed into her tight wet pussy.
She put her hands on her father's shoulders and started to fuck. He was looking down, watching her agile body rise and fall. Sue wanted to see too, and she bent her head down until she could see his huge cockshaft and her pink cuntmouth.
"It's so beautiful!" she groaned, keeping a steady rhythm up and down. Her strong legs carried her easily, and she speeded up, glancing at her daddy's face. He was smiling, but his body was tense and his breath was getting ragged.
Rose took her hands from his shoulders and straightened up, still fucking. She wanted to give him a real show, and she started tomb her slim body, touching her tits and stroking her hips and her taut, rocking belly.
"I love your big cock, Daddy!" she gasped. "It's so big and so strong!"
She tilted her head back and moaned, still touching herself with both hands. She never wanted to stop, but the thought of time made her skip a beat. She knew she didn't have much time, and she wanted to taste his cum soon.
Her hips started to twist and grind as they hammered up and down on his cock. The steelhard prickshaft refused to bend, and the new pressures of her motions made her gasp again and again as she fucked.
"Oh, Daddy!" she cried. "SO big! So hard and good!"
Her father's hand was suddenly at her mouth, as she focused her eyes on his, his stare warned her to be quiet. She glanced over her shoulder at the door. He hadn't shut it all the way. A sudden fear that they could be seen made Rose stop.
She put a finger to her lips. "Shhhh!" she whispered. "Oh, Daddy! The door!"
Her father bent to see. He motioned for her to go and shut it. She rose up off his cock, wincing. Her breath was quick and her face felt flushed. A wave of childish anger drowned her, and her little chin stuck out. She didn't want to stop.
She rose up a little more and watched her daddy's big purple cockhead squeeze its way out of her hungry cunt. His prick stood straight up, throbbing. It was shiny and wet from her pussy, and Rose could hardly take her eyes off of it as she went to the door.
She started to shut it, and then thought to peek out. She widened the crack of the door and peered up and down the hall. Kim's bedroom light snapped off. Rose wondered if her sister had seen, but a shudder warned her to keep the thought out of her mind.
Her mother was still sleeping, she assumed.
Another glance at Kim's door, and then she shut the bathroom door. She sighed, locked the door and turned to face her father.
He was standing up, waiting. His huge stiff cock arched upward from his body and bobbed up and down with the beating of his heart. It was so beautiful. Rose stared at Ed's big cock for a moment, and then she noticed that he was standing in front of the full-length mirror. She grinned.
"Daddy!" she whispered. "Let me watch in the mirror!"
She put out a hand and wrapped her fingers tightly around the pulsating shaft of her father's cock. She tugged him around until she could see them both in the mirror, and then she got down on her knees. Her starving pussy protested, but Rose ignored it. She had made her mind up. She wanted to watch herself suck his beautiful cock.
She knelt naked at her father's feet and grasped his thick arching prick with both hands. She opened her mouth, clamped her warm, wet lips on the big purple cockhead and sucked. And she watched it all in the mirror.
Her hands overlapped around the middle of his cock, and she started to pump them back and forth as she sucked. The smooth, tight skin slid easily against the bone-hard flesh of his prick, and the motion rocked his big hairy balls.
She stretched her lips over the flared rim of her daddy's cockhead and sucked excitedly, watching her every move. She was fascinated by the sight of her small mouth stretched around his thick cock. Her hands picked up speed and she started to move her mouth up and down. Her father's balls rocked harder and his hips started moving too. She loved it.
She looked up at him, her mouth full of his cock. Her hands squeezed and pumped, and her eyes told him that she wanted to feel her mouth full of his thick, creamy spunk.
Theater father reached down and twisted his hands into her long blonde hair. She watched in the mirror as his cock fucked deep into her mouth. She released her grip on his prick and grabbed his hips. Her eyes never left the mirror as her daddy fucked her mouth with slow strokes.
Feeling it and seeing it was amazing. She was hypnotized by the sight of his thick cockshaft fucking in and out of her eager mouth. She reached up to his rocking balls with one hand and pulled them in time to his slow thrusts, urging his big cock deeper into her mouth.
Her father's hands tightened in her hair and he held her head steady. He speeded his hips, and Rose sucked her cheeks tight around his thrusting prick as it speeded up.
Her lips were getting numb, stretched to the point of pain. She watched every strong thrust into her mouth, and then felt her daddy's huge cockhead slain into her throat.
She could hear his rasping breath, and his hips jerked. His hands got a better grip on her head and he started to move her back and forth in time to his fucking cock. His legs stiffened, and suddenly Rose was doing all the work. She let her father force her mouth up and down his tireless prick, and she watched every move.
Ed groaned, and Rose felt his prick expand impossibly in her mouth. His hands clenched on her head, one on each side, and he put more power into his arms. Rose reached up, grasped his cock with both hands and squeezed hard. It was like squeezing skin wrapped around a steel shaft. Then she tasted the first trickle of sweet cum.
She pulled away from his hands and tore her mouth off the end of his prick.
"I want to see it," she said through her lips. "Let me see it shoot out!"
Her father let out a sigh and put his hands on his hips. He arched his back and leaned his stiff cock far out. His face was red and his lungs were pumping.
"Do it now!" he gasped.
Rose used her hands and her lips, launching into a frenzy of kissing and pumping. She pulled and milked his big hairy balls. She pumped up and down on his thick cock. And all the while she watched in the mirror.
"Now!" Ed cried.
Rose glanced up at him, then back to their reflection.
"Come on, Daddy!" she groaned as her lips slid off the side of his cock. "Shoot candy for me, Daddy!"
She pumped up and down on his throbbing prick as fast as she could.
Rose wiped her lips back and forth over the bloated cockhead. His cock swelled, and then the first thick stream of jizz erupted.
"Yes, Daddy!" she cried. She aimed his cock at her open mouth and let the next jetting shot hit her in the face. Her hands went wild, rubbing and puffing, and she watched another strong stream of jism gush toward her smiling face.
She licked her lips and took the next shot on her cheek, watching in the mirror as the white cum splattered. Then she put her mouth on his cockhead and sucked.
Her father filled her mouth with the tasty stuff. It leaked from her lips and dribbled down her chin. She swallowed and sucked, swallowed and sucked, until she had drained him dry.
Rose looked in the mirror at her cum smeared face and smiled. She gently licked the last drops of jizz from her daddy's wonderful prick. She was proud that she could make him feel so good.
Rose grinned at her father and attempted to wipe the cum off her face. Then she went to the sink and finished the job. She wanted to start all over. She wanted to suck her father's cock hard and then climb on top of him and fuck him all day. But she knew she had to go.
She went to the door without a word, slipped out into the hall, and went to her room. She hurriedly got ready for school and ran to meet the bus, her mouth still tingling from her daddy's cock.



CHAPTER FIVE


When Rose got home, she took the stairs two at a time. She hoped her daddy would be home soon. She enjoyed their secret almost as much as she enjoyed his big stiff cock. She got to her room and then stopped, shocked.
Kim was in her room. She was on the bed. She was dressed in nasty little panties and bra. And she was grinning a grin that meant trouble.
"Hi, little sister," Kim said. "Well, come on in!"
"Why aren't you dressed?" Rose asked, confused.
Kim laughed. Her laugh scared Rose. Kim's face was like a lioness sighting prey. Rose swallowed.
"I'm dressed for the occasion," Kim said.
Rose noticed a small tape recorder on the bed and her heart sank. One of Kim's long-nailed fingers toyed with the play button like it was wire to an electric chair that Rose was strapped in.
"What occasion is that?" Rose asked, trying not to sound afraid.
Kim laughed again. She didn't say anything, but with a flash of her eyes, she hit the play button. The muffled sound of running water reached Rose, and then her own voice filled the room.
"I love your big cock, Daddy!" Rose almost fainted. "Please fuck me! My little pussy is screaming for your big strong cock!"
"Turn it off!" Rose screamed. She was thinking of murder. This was too much.
Kim turned up the volume of the machine. "I'll fuck you so good! I'll fuck my tight little cunt…"
Then Rose was across the room and on the bed. She dove for the recorder. Kim moved faster and it was gone. Then Kim was standing, still smiling like a cat. She touched the recorder and a door popped open. She took out the tape cassette and tossed it onto the bed next to Rose.
Rose grabbed the tape, still raging mad. She winced, crushing the plastic case of the tape with all her strength. It broke, and she sighed with relief.
"You little fool," Kim said. She had a strange light in her eyes. "I got copies made, just in case!"
Rose opened her mouth, but could say nothing.
"I would've gotten video, if I'd had the chance," Kim said, laughing.
"Why?"
"Why?" Kim asked. "You stupid little cunt!" She ran her hands up and down her body. "You think you can keep Daddy's hard prick all to yourself? Ha!"
Kim stood triumphantly, grinning down at Rose.
"You'll do whatever I tell you to do," Kim said. "Or this tape goes to Mom – and to school."
"You wouldn't!" Rose gasped, glancing to the door. Maybe her mother had heard them already. She realized Kim was right. She was her older sister's slave now.
"I would," Kim said. "Unless you do exactly what I say."
Rose didn't like the look in Kim's eyes. "What do I have to do?"
Kim laughed. "Well, as you've already guessed, I get to join you on Daddy's juicy hard-on the next time you want to fuck, kiddo!"
Rose lowered her head, nodding. She knew there was no way out. They had been careless enough to leave the bathroom door open while they fucked, and now she had to let Kim in on her secret.
"Okay." Rose said. She was beaten. She knew it. She looked up at Kim and noticed again the strange look in the older girl's eyes. "Is that all I have to do?"
Kim laughed harder. Her full round tits jiggled in her tiny lace bra. She put her hands on her flaring hips and licked her lips. Then she shook her head and laughed again.
Kim sat up on her bed, watching her sister. Kim was reaching for something.
"You've been having all the fun, little sister," Kim said, her hand going under the pillow nearest Rose. "Now, we don't think that's fair do we?"
Rose didn't say anything.
Kim left her hand under the pillow and said, "I brought a friend with me, little sister."
Then she showed Rose what she had hidden.
Rose's mouth dropped open.
Kim held a dildo in one hand, and grinned down at Rose. "If you can fuck Daddy, then you can fuck me."
Rose was speechless, staring at the big thick pink plastic cock her sister was waving before her. The huge round cockhead, the thick snaky veins patterned along the length, it was the same as her daddy's cock. The sight of it made her blush. But it also made her pussy tinge.
Kim laughed at Rose's expression.
"Get the picture?" she asked sarcastically. She moved the huge plastic cock back and forth and laughed.
"Well, then," Kim said, waving the cock like a pointing finger. "Take all your clothes off, little sister!"
Rose blushed again, her eyes on the wide round plastic cockhead in front of her. "Do I have to?"
"Do it now!" Kim gasped.
Rose obeyed, staying on the bed looking up at Kim while she struggled out of her blouse and skirt. Then she took off her bra.
"Come on," Kim said, pointing with the plastic cock. "Get those panties off." She slapped the dildo on her palm. "Let's see that pussy that our daddy, likes to fuck so much!"
Rose pouted and blushed, her arms across her tits. She shook her head and looked down. But her cunt was itching and hot.
"Well," Kim said, tapping the cock on her hand, "Mom isn't going to like hearing you beg for Daddy's cock, but have it your way."
Then Kim shrugged her shoulders, turning to leave.
"Wait!" Rose whispered. She pulled her panties down by the elastic waistband, raising up to get them over her little ass. "I'll do whatever you say!"
She pulled her panties off her feet and then lay back down, her blonde cunt bush blurring the outline of her tight pink pussy. She stared at the dildo in her sister's hand, and thought of her daddy's stiff prick. Her knees parted slowly, and then her legs spread wide.
"That's a good girl," Kim said, grinning down at her. "Wow! You got a tight cunt, all right! Daddy must love you!" She went to the foot of the bed and held the dildo in one of her hands, grinning. "Here comes Daddy's big cock, you little bitch. Get your knees up! Come on! That's a good girl!"
Rose grabbed her legs at the knees and held them apart. Her pussy was wide open and she raised her head up to watch. Kim leaned forward and touched the big cockhead to Rose's inner thigh. Rose gasped in spite of herself. Kim laughed.
Kim moved the head of the dildo down Rose's thigh and then brushed her light pussy hair. Rose gasped again. She reached down.
"No!" Kim cried. "Grab the headboard! Get your hands up there! And don't let go!"
Rose did as she was told, grasping the wooden headboard with both hands. She kept her knees up and watched as Kim moved the round head of the big plastic cock back and forth over her tight little cunt. She moaned and then checked herself, trying not to be too excited.
"That's it," Kim said. "Show me how you open up for Daddy's hard cock, you cocksucking bitch!"
Kim pushed the dildo, working it like a wedge into Rose's wet pussy.
"Move your ass!" Kim exclaimed.
Rose rocked her firm ass, wiping her moist pussylips up and down the plastic cockhead, Kim giggled as she pushed and twisted the dildo into Rose's stretching cunt. Then she leaned over and pushed down with both hands on the pink cock. The head and a few inches of the thick shaft fucked wetly into Rose's pussy, and the younger sister drew in her breath and arched her back.
"Oh!" Rose cried, grasping the headboard tighter.
Kim gave the dildo another shove, and Rose cried out louder.
"You better shut up, or Mom will come up here!" Kim whispered.
Rose nodded, braced and panting. She stared down at the big pink cockshaft trapped tightly in her pussy and sighed. It was almost as big as her daddy's. Kim used both hands to twist the plastic cock and fuck it deeper into Rose's hot cunt.
"Damn, you're tight!" Kim moaned, trying to move the dildo. Half of the big cock was buried deeply in Rose's stretched pussy. The other half stuck up straight, and it was held tight against Kim's two-handed grip.
Then Kim did something to the handle of the dildo, and Rose yelped. The big plastic cock started to buzz, and strong vibrations filled her pussy. Rose let her eyes closed, amazed at the sensations of the vibrating cock. She moaned aloud, moving her ass on the bed involuntarily.
Rose loved it. She rocked her ass, moaning, and felt her pussy clench down on the dildo. The vibrations were driving her crazy. Her hips bucked up and down faster. Her moans were rising in pitch. Her cunt flexed and relaxed, and her sweet pussyjuice gushed out and slowly dribbled down her ass.
Then Kim held the dildo tight and braced herself. She pushed hard and fucked even more of the big plastic cock into the younger girl's pussy.
Rose yelped and writhed on the bed. The vibrations were deeper and the big round head of the cock was far up her cunt. She flexed and reined the strong muscles of her cunt, feeling the stiff plastic and wishing it was her daddy's big hard cock. The bed moved and Rose opened her eyes to see why.
Kim had swung a long leg over and was straddling Rose's face, a wicked grin still on her pretty face as she stared down. The humming dildo was driving Rose crazy, and she was moaning and writhing, almost delirious with pleasure.
Kim let her hands trail down to her panties and touch the black lace. Rose could see the puff of Kim's pussy through the lace, and as she watched, Kim untied the side bows and pulled the panties away roughly.
"Now suck my cunt, you little cocksucking bitch!" Kim hissed, spreading the full pink lips of her pussy with her fingers. She laughed at the younger girl's expression, and then looked down sternly. "You better do it!"
Rose stared up at her sister's wet cunt. It was wide and deep. She watched as Kim started to lower her body, and the juicy cunt pressed against Rose's face. Rose was still half-crazy from the humming plastic cock, and she suddenly found herself licking and lapping away at Kim's hot pussy.
Kim was leaning back, rubbing her body. She purred like a kitten. She let her hands cup and squeeze her full round tits as she tare off her bra. Rose could see the stiff pink nipples as Kim massaged her beautiful tits.
"Stick out your little tongue and fuck me with it!" Kim cried.
Rose obeyed. She stretched her tongue far and pushed it deep into Kim's sopping wet pussy. She reached around and grabbed both of Kim's naked asscheeks. Then she pulled her older sister's cunt toward her mouth and wiggled her tongue. Kim let out a high-pitched squeal and a flood of hot pussyjuice filled Rose's mouth. The girl drank the tangy liquid, still licking deep circles in Kim's cunt.
Kim arched her back, pushing her pussy farther. The wet lips of her cunt pushed hard against Kim's sucking mouth. Then Kim reached around and found the dildo. She stabbed it and started to twist it, yanking up and down on it.
Rose moaned into Kim's pussy. She thrashed her legs and rocked her ass. Kim held tightly to the big plastic cock, still grinding it up and down in Rose's tight cunt. The younger girl went wild, fucking with her tongue as deeply as she could and wagging it back and forth.
"Yeah!" Kim moaned. "Like that! Eat that pussy! Eat it good!"
Rose's cunt was ready to explode. The humming cock was slowly driving her over the edge. She moaned into Kim's pussy, turning her head to widen the gap her tongue was stretching.
"Eat it!" Kim cried. "I'm cumming!" The older girl started fucking her hips against Rose's mouth. Rose held her tiring tongue straight out and let Kim fuck on it.
Rose's moans were muffled by her mouthful of hot pussy, and there was no way for her to say it, but she was cumming too. Rose thrashed, and her hands dug into the firm flesh of her sister's ass. Her mouth worked deeper. Her tongue fucked farther into Kim's pussy.
Kim put real power into the dildo, fucking it up and down in Rose's pussy harder than ever. Rose moaned, but the sound was muffled. She fucked her cunt in quick little strokes, creaming around the edges of the dildo.
Kim rocked her ass in Rose's grip, sinking her fingers into one tit and jamming the big plastic cock into Kim's pussy with her other hand. She was cumming too, and Rose gulped down the gushing hot pussy juice as she licked.
They were both cumming heavily, moaning and whining. Their bodies humped and thrashed. Beads of sweat were trailing down Kim's full jouncing tits and down her waist and her tight tummy. She fucked Rose's face hard, smashing the girl's lips with her hairy cunt.
Then Kim let go of the humming dildo and knelt up straight. She put her arms up over her head and ground her pussy down onto Rose's gasping mouth. A new flood of hot cuntjuice oozed around Rose's tongue.
"Yes! Yes! Yes!" Kim cried. The older girl was rubbing her big tits and pushing her crewing cunt into her sister's face over and over. Rose sucked and licked while her own pussy fired off from the cunt-stretching dildo. Both girls were completely lost in pleasure.
Then suddenly Kim was gone.
Rose let out a startled cry. She was still cumming, her vision blurry and her senses reeling. She focused her eyes and her heart jumped.
Their father was standing next to the bed. He had grabbed Kim by one arm and pulled her off the bed. His arms were crossed and he looked furious. He stared at Rose, his eyes trailing down to the dildo still humming strongly in her wet cunt.
"Get that thing out of your pussy!" he screamed.
Rose grabbed the big plastic cock and pulled. It seemed stuck at first. Her hungry little pussy held tight to the huge shaft. She winced and pulled harder, and the long thick dildo slowly eased out of her ravaged cunt.
Kim was on the floor near the bed, looking up at her father in fear. He glanced at her and she cowered, trying to hide her tits with her hands.
"So!" he cried. "This is what I come home to! Well I'll teach you two a lesson you'll never forget!"



CHAPTER SIX


Rose huddled into the bed, wondering what her daddy might do. She had never seen him so mad. Kim cowered on the floor. They didn't dare look at each other. Rose watched her father as he panted with rage.
Ed didn't say a word. He unbuckled his belt. Slowly.
Rose opened her mouth to explain, to put the blame on Kim. One glance from her father shut her mouth again. She wasn't going to be able to talk her way out of this one. She sighed as he pulled the belt from his waist.
Rose was still sweaty and hot, her pulse racing. She knew Kim must, be in the same shape. As she watched her daddy take the ends of his belt and put them together, she had one fleeting hope that he was going to take down his pants and punish her with his big stiff cock.
When he slapped the belt on his palm, her hopes dissolved.
Ed reached out and grabbed the dildo off the bed. He held it out in front of Rose. Then he threw it into the corner of the room. Rose waited for him to scream, but he didn't.
Then he looked down at Kim. Rose looked at her too. She was scared half to death, and it showed. She was naked, and her hair was sticking wetly to her pretty face in places. She looked up at her father with big pleading eyes.
"You first, young lady," he said.
Kim just cowered there. Rose gulped. Her throat was dry.
Their father got the chair from Rose's vanity and set it down in the middle of the floor.
"Get over here," he said.
Kim got up slowly and took a few steps. She was covering her bare pussy with one hand and her tits with the other. Her father eyed her body openly. When Kim was close enough, he wrapped his big fingers around one of her forearms and pulled her onto the chair. He turned her around and made her kneel on the seat of the chair. Then he silently pushed her back over the back of the chair. He held her down by the neck, staring at the smooth round cheeks of her ass. Then he raised the belt and brought it down.
The loud crack startled Rose and drew a squeal of pain from Kim. The older girl struggled, her ass twisting away, but her father held her. Then the belt rose and came down again.
Kim reached back to block the next blow. Rose watched her father grab Kim's wrists behind her back and hold them in a strong grip. He forced her farther over the chair, until her head hung down. Rose watched Kim's tits wiggle and bob as she struggled.
"Where's Mom?" Kim asked, spitting hair out of her mouth.
"Shopping," her father said in frighteningly even tones. "She's got the credit cards."
Rose could see red streaks blossoming onto Kim's pale asscheeks. She found herself grinning at the sight, but she hid it quickly. She only hoped her daddy had vented most of his anger before Kim before he got started on her.
Kim had started crying. Her father seemed not to notice, and another loud crack filled the room. Rose writhed on the bed, almost feeling the last blow.
"Stop!" Kim cried. She got another lash for that. She cried harder, her body wracked by long shuddering sobs. He hit her reddened ass again. Harder. Rose wanted to see more, and she held herself back from screaming it out.
Rose watched her daddy swing the belt down again, and Kim screamed. He held her against her struggles easily. He lashed her again. Her wiggling ass was laced with deep red lines. She wailed in pain and humiliation.
Then her father let Kim up. She knelt on the chair sobbing. Rose felt her heart racing. She looked up at her father's face, and he was staring down at her. He seemed as angry as ever.
"Now you," he said. There was no trace of mercy in his eyes as he held out his hand.
Rose panicked. She leaped up from the bed and bolted for the door. She had to get away. As she sped past her father, he flashed out a hand and caught her by one arm. Her momentum spun her right back to the bed. And onto her daddy's lap.
Before she knew what was happening, Rose was forcibly bent over his knees. She tried to rise as she felt the first smack of Ed's bare hand on her ass. Then she felt another, and another. She struggled on his lap, helpless, as he spanked her naked ass again and again. Each sharp crack flashed raw pain to her dizzy brain. She lost count of the stinging spanks – and then felt her daddy's hardening cock through his pants.
She wiggled on his lap more violently. She realized her pussy was so close to her daddy's wonderful cock that she could feel it bulging in his pants. Another hard slap made her push her bare little cunt against the growing bulge of his swelling cock. And her daddy's cock pushed back.
Rose wiggled to maneuver her pussy right on top of her father's bulging prick. She cuddled her pussy against the huge bulge and pressed against it over and over. He spanked her with sharp rhythmic slaps, and Rose used that rhythm, fucking her cunt ruthlessly against the rough fabric. She could feel the huge head of his cock pressing against the inside of the cloth.
Suddenly Rose was pumping her ass wildly on his lap. Tears ran down her face. The pain was incredible and her ass felt like it was on fire. But she noticed that her pussy was on fire too, and she couldn't help rubbing the wet lips of her cunt on her daddy's stiff cock.
Her ass was humping and rocking in a steady fucking motion that she couldn't stop. Ed's spanks were glancing off her wiggling ass, and finally he stopped. Rose hardly noticed at first, still moving her reddened asscheeks on his lap.
His hands brushed the curves of her ass, and slid down for one moment to her hot little pussy. She gasped with pleasure. He grabbed her and straightened her up off his lap. He held her by both shoulders.
"I'm sorry, Daddy!" she whimpered. His eyes were cold, and she looked away.
"And what should sorry girls do?" he asked. Then he stood. Rose could see the outline of his stiff cock through his pants. She looked up at him and slowly reached up with one hand and timidly touched the warm bulge.
She looked at Kim. Kim was watching her with her mouth hanging open. She still knelt on the chair where she had been punished, and she watched as Rose rubbed and squeezed their father's huge cock through his pants.
"I'm sorry too, Daddy!" Kim cried, her eyes glued to Rose's hand as it stroked and squeezed.
She got off the chair and stepped to him, kneeling beside Rose. Then her hand joined Rose's at his cock-bulge. They both touched it, staring up at his stern face as they rubbed.
He didn't say a word as his daughters touched his stiff cock. Rose reached up, unhooked his pants and slowly let the zipper down. She glanced at Kim, and then both girls pulled down his pants.
Kim gasped at the huge bulge in his undershorts. His cock and balls were compressed into one gigantic clump that stretched the fly of his shorts until it looked like the fabric would rip.
Rose reached up and lovingly caressed his straining prick and his huge bloated balls. Then she hooked her fingers into the waistband and pulled her daddy's shorts down.
When the thick hairy root of his cock came into view, Kim stopped breathing. Rose pulled his shorts down farther, and inch after big, thick inch of stiff cock appeared. Kim fell back to sit on her feet, watching his cock.
Rose was proud of herself. She knew her daddy's cock well, and Kim was just now realizing what a big, beautiful cock it was. His shorts got caught on his cockhead, and Rose unhooked them and pulled them all the way down.
Ed's prick sprang free, snapping straight out like a steel spring. Rose felt her pulse race at the sight of it. The huge round cockhead was swelling as she watched, and the thick meaty cockshaft flexed and stretched, adding to its amazing length.
She didn't waste a second. She leaned forward and pressed her warm mouth on the huge cock. She kissed the throbbing meat of his long thick cock in one long wet kiss that moved up and down, just the way her daddy liked it.
One hand cupped under his heavy hanging balls. She gently squeezed the big bloated orbs and pulled them back and forth. Her other hand wrapped halfway around the thick base of her father's stiff prick. She loved the taste of her daddy's cock.
Then Kim was suddenly on the other side of her father's straining cock. She just watched. She followed Rose up and down the meat of his cock with her eyes wide and her wide mouth hanging open.
Rose felt a pang of jealousy. Then she really put on a show, opening her lips all the way and wrapping her mouth around Ed's tasty prick. Her tongue came out and swiped the vein patterned flesh in long slimy strokes.
She looked at Kim over their father's arching cock and her eyes flashed a message of childish possessiveness. Kim answered her with a look of lusty begging that made Rose smile. The older girl's hands were nervously roving her naked body. One hand strayed to her puffy cunt, and the other played anxiously with her tits. Then she slowly leaned forward and touched her lips to Ed's gorgeous cockhead. Her eyes drifted shut. She moaned. She kissed the tight smooth purple skin of his cockhead, opening her mouth more and more.
Rose sucked eagerly on her mouthful of cock, watching Kim. The older girl was in heaven. Kim moaned again, and her hands played more roughly with her full tits and her pussy.
Rose leered at Kim. Kim didn't notice. She was slowly sucking the big round tip of her father's amazing cock into her willing mouth. Her wide lips parted farther, and she slipped them wetly over the huge helmet-shaped cockhead, swallowing it.
Then Kim forced her mouth forward, sliding more of her father's cock into the warm wetness. Her lips crawled back at a steady pace. Rose watched inch after inch of her daddy's cock disappear, and she had to admit it was a beautiful sight. Rose's hands clamped tighter on Ed's balls and the throbbing base of his prick, and she worked the pressures in rhythm, pulling and squeezing.
Kim started to slide her mouth back, releasing wet cockmeat. She retreated until only the huge round cockhead remained inside. She picked it for a moment, and then sucked her way down her father's wonderful prick again.
Rose was shocked at how much Kim could squeeze down her throat. It looked so easy. And the older girl obviously loved it.
Kim's eyes were still closed. She was moaning louder, and moving her mouth up and down their father's steely cock in a steady, smooth rhythm. Her hands moved over her body, then rested again on her thick-lipped pussy and her big tits.
Rose had the impression of watching a hungry animal as she watched her sister suck cock. Kim's mouth was stretched into an impossibly wide circle around Ed's big thick prick, and yet she was moving up and down at an ever increasing rhythm, smoothly and easily. Rose had to admit that she was impressed.
Rose watched Kim's hands. The older girl had snaked a finger into her cunt, and Rose could tell from the jerky movements of her arm that Kim was working herself over with a good hard fingerfuck. The fingers of her other hand were sunk deep in one pillowy tit, and she was shaking it in time with her cocksucking.
Rose glanced up. Her daddy's head was thrown back. She knew he had to be enjoying this. Then she turned her attention back to his cock and his hanging balls. She got under his cock and turned her head up to face his big hair balls, and she used her lips and tongue to get them nice and wet.
It looked like Kim was never going to stop.
Her mouth slipped up and down Ed's tireless cock like a well-oiled machine. Her body rocked where she kneeled, knees wide, in front of her father, and her head snapped back and forth like it could go on forever.
Kim had sunk two fingers into her hot pussy and her fingerfucking motions had started to make wet squishy noises. She was moaning and whimpering and groaning. Rose wondered if Kim was going to cum right then and there.
Then suddenly Ed took over. Rose felt him grab her by the neck and saw him grab Kim at the same moment. He pulled her up to her knees, and pulled Kim off his straining prick. He positioned them on each side of his cock and silently pushed them together.
Both girls had their mouths pressed to their daddy's hot cock, and he started to slide his stiff cockmeat back and forth between them. He had them both by the back and sides of their necks now, and he moved their willing mouths up and down his cock against his slow fucking motions.
Rose licked and kissed and sucked, slobbering over the stiff meat of her daddy's cock as it slipped by. By rocking his hips, his daughters could cover every inch of his throbbing prick. Soon Rose and Kim were both moaning, lost in the feel of their father's wet cockmeat on their hungry mouths and tongues.
Kim started playing with her pussy again. Rose followed, moving one hand down to her own tiny slit of a cunt. She eased a finger into the tight channel of her pussy and wiggled it.
Her mouth worked eagerly. She loved the feel of her daddy's big cock on her lips and wiggling tongue. She still had one hand wrapped tightly around the thick pulsing cockshaft, and she pumped it, following the motions of her father's fucking hips.
Rose glanced up at him, and he was looking down, watching his happy daughters suck his cock. His hands on their necks guided them back and forth, and then he pushed them together tighter, pressing their lips tight to the sides of his pumping prick. He speeded up, fucking his cock back and forth, faster.
Kim was moaning again, panting with lust. She grabbed hold of her father's incredible prick with both hands and wiped her lips up and down its length in long sloppy open-mouthed kisses.
Rose struggled to keep up. Kim was chewing and sucking loudly, her eyes glazed. Rose worked her little tongue faster, flicking rapidly back and forth as Ed's cock slid by.
Then Kim struggled free of her father's grip on her neck and fell to the floor. She writhed in passion, her thighs parting wide.
"Fuck me, Daddy!" she gasped. "Please! Please!"
Rose and her father watched Kim on the floor. The older girl continued to stretch and curl, her body and mouth begging for a fuck. Rose glanced up and saw the expression on her daddy's face as he watched his eldest daughter squirm for his bulging cock. Then Rose stood and helped him off with his jacket.
Kim was beyond shame, staring at the huge stiff prick hovering over her and begging again. "Please fuck me! Fuck my pussy, Daddy!"
She wiggled her bare cunt, her big eyes full of pleading. Even Rose understood that Kim really should get fucked. She laid her father's jacket on the bedframe started on his shirt and tie. While she took his clothes off, he continued to stare at Kim's plump pussy and her rolling tits, her eyes on fire. Rose's heart sank. She bent down, untied his shoes and rolled off his socks, then pulled his pants off past his feet.
"Now!" Kim cried, rocking her ass on the floor. "Fuck me now, Daddy!"
He reached down and grabbed Kim by one arm. He lifted her easily and pulled her onto the bed. She was panting, and she flung her legs open. Her pussy was wet and open, begging for his cock.
Then Ed took her by the legs and rolled her over. Kim giggled and raised up on her knees, her full round ass high in the air. She rocked back until the wet mouth of her cunt was visible, and she moved it slowly back and forth.
"Yes, Daddy!" she cried, her face pressed into the bedspread. "Fuck me now!"
He stood behind her and grabbed his cock with one hand, aiming the huge cockhead between his daughter's parted pussylips. When the purple cockhead touched the pink flesh of Kim's pussy, she screamed in pleasure.
Rose knelt down between her daddy's legs, watching his cockhead fuck into Kim's quivering cunt. The thick pink lips of her pussy seemed to open like a wet mouth, and it looked to Rose like those stretching cuntlips were sucking his huge cockhead inside.
Once the mouth of Kim's cunt had stretched over the huge head of Ed's cock, he leaned forward and pushed hard. Kim squealed, grabbing handfuls of the bedspread. Rose watched in fascination. Kim's pussy seemed stretched to the limit. And as Rose watched, more and more of her daddy's thick cockshaft fucked into Kim's cunt. Then Rose watched him pull back, his big cock wetter than ever.
When he pushed forward again, Rose moved closer for a better look. She loved watching his cock while it was fucking. The fact that he was fucking Kim didn't matter so much. Rose knew she would have her turn, and she liked watching Kim get her cunt fucked.
Ed began fucking longer strokes into Kim's wet pussy. He silently fucked his stiff prick in and out with a steady tempo that made his heavy balls swing. Kim was crying out with every stroke, her cries muffled by the bed. Kim's ass still bore a criss-crossing of red marks, and Rose smiled. She had enjoyed seeing that too.
Rose reached up and gripped the shaft of her daddy's cock, loosely enough so his stiff cock could slide through. Her other hand cradled his swinging balls. His cock was slippery and hot, and he was pumping it faster now. Rose gripped and released, keeping to his steadily increasing rhythm.
Kim was screaming with every deep thrust of her father's relentless cock. Her ass started wiggling uncontrollably, and he reached down and steadied her with a hand on either side of her soft asscheeks. He fucked his cock in farther, and Rose gasped. It was beautiful.
Daddy is the best fucker in the whole world, Rose thought, watching his long, thick prick ram deep into Kim's slippery pussy. Rose started to feel her own little pussy. She needed to feel that cock too.
Ed was fucking faster, his cock ramming back forth so fast Rose had to let go of his balls.
And Rose noticed a lot more cock was jamming down into Kim's willing cunt than before. A lot more. Every savage thrust was pushing Kim's screaming face into the bed, and the thrusts were getting harder.
Rose watched in awe as her daddy slammed his beautiful big cock into her sister's wriggling cunt. His hands gripped Kim's struggling ass tighter, his fingers sinking into her pale flesh. His body was braced on widespread feet. His knees were slightly bent and his hips were pumping crazy. Rose could hear his balls slapping Kim's ass.
Kim's screams rang off the walls. They almost drowned out the wet, slippery sounds of fucking. Rose leaned up closer, watching eagerly. She listened to the delicious sound of wet cockmeat fucking into a struggling cunt.
Rose got up on the bed, watching her daddy fuck. Kim was gripping and tearing the quilted bedspread. Her body was spasming and wiggling as if electric current was plugged into her stretched pussy.
Then Ed suddenly pulled his dripping cock from Kim's swollen cunthole. It sprang up, the bloated cockhead pulsing. Rose wanted to reach out and grab his delicious cockhead and suck it, but she could only watch as her father silently flipped Kim over on her back and spread her legs.
His cock hovered over Kim's body. Kim looked up and tried to speak. But she could only gasp.
Then Rose caught her daddy's eye. She gave him a look that begged for his cock. Then she reached down and parted the lips of her hungry pussy. Ed smiled, his cock still stiff and ready for more fucking.
He motioned to Kim. "Move over!"
Rose's heart raced.



CHAPTER SEVEN


Kim rolled over, pouting. She glanced at Rose. Rose was staring at Ed's cock, licking her lips.
His prick was throbbing and wet, the huge cockhead bloated and purple. He stood there at the foot of the bed, his hips arched forward, his stiff prick waiting. Rose got to her hands and knees and crawled to her father's cock.
She had an urge to kiss and suck on his big thick prick. But as she crawled to him, he pushed her onto her back and pulled her to him by the legs. She looked up at him thankfully as he took her by the ankles and held her legs apart. Her pink pussy raised as she lifted her firm ass.
Daddy leaned down and his slippery cock touched Rose's spread pussy. She gasped, reaching down between her legs, and wrapped her hands around his big cock. She started pumping the tight, smooth skin up and down on the stiff meat of his arching prick, rocking her eager cunt.
Ed picked Rose up off the bed by the ankles and drew his cock back and forth slowly. Rose moaned and pushed her daddy's throbbing cock toward her starving cunt.
He moved his cock back and forth slowly, warming the tight lips of Rose's eager pussy with slippery strokes. Then he lowered her by the legs and pulled back until the spongy knob of his cockhead pressed against her cunt's wet mouth.
Rose used both hands to work her father's big cock around and around the tiny pink opening of her pussy. She pulled on his cock, urging it deeper.
Ed looked down at her, smiling. He pulled up her ankles and her legs flexed, bending and pulling her eager pussy up onto his steely prick. She tried to relax her cunt, letting the tight pussylips stretch. She watched as she pushed up against her daddy's cock, seeing how her pussy opened for him. The mouth of her cunt seemed to eat its way up and around the huge ball of his cockhead. He held her ankles against the pressure of her bending legs, and it allowed her to control her pussy. She started to pump her legs, moving her cunt up and down in shallow strokes.
"Oh, Daddy!" she gasped. "It feels so good!"
Her pussy was hot and ready. She pushed up hard and watched her cunt swallow the head of her daddy's cock. The tightly stretched mouth of her pussy gripped his cock right under the thick flaring rim of his cockhead. She rocked and twisted her ass, grinding and bucking at his prick.
Ed pushed down. His stiff cock fucked its way deeper into her pussy. Rose moaned louder, her hands still on his thick cockshaft. She pulled down as she raised her pussy, and more of his hot stiff cock sank into her willing cunt.
Rose glanced over at her sister. Kim was watching Ed's big cock fuck into Rose's tight pussy. Her breathing was normal now, and her naked body lay still as she watched.
Ed leaned forward. His cock bent down, bulging as he pushed more steel-hard cockmeat into his daughter's hungry pussy. Rose cried out as she felt his cock fuck deeper into her body.
Then he started to pull her up and down by the ankles. Rose held her legs far apart and fucked in quick, short thrusts. She leaned up on her elbows and watched as she fucked. Her tight pussy slipped up and down farther now, and her flexing legs speeded up.
Ed caught the rhythm of Rose's pumping cunt and helped her. His strong arms lifted and lowered her in time with her rocking pussy. She saw her tightly stretched cunt rise and fall. She moaned with each beautiful thrust, then speeded up her fucking more.
Kim watched from Rose's side, silently following each lengthening thrust of her little sister's pussy as it rode up and down their father's huge cock. Rose glanced over at her, and then her eyes drifted shut as she fucked her daddy even faster.
She pushed back against the bed, her pussy working feverishly. She lost herself in the terrific pleasure of fucking her daddy's thick, hot prick. Her mouth moved soundlessly, and her hands roamed her lithe body.
Ed helped her keep up the quick pace of her cunt, pulling her up and down by her ankles.
"Oh, Daddy!" Rose cried. "Suck me! Fuck me!"
Her cunt launched into a fast, wild fuck, and she knew it wouldn't be long before she came.
"So big!" she gasped in disbelief. "So big! So hard! So good!"
Her voice got, louder as she cried out with every thrust into her pussy. Soon she was screaming as she fucked.
"Oh! Yes! Oh!" she screamed.
Ed started jerking her legs, yanking her ankles up and down to help her fuck farther up his tireless prick. She emptied her lungs in a long high-pitched cry. She dug her hands down under the small cheeks of her fucking ass and pushed them up to get more cock.
"Go, baby!" Kim gasped. "Fuck! Fuck! Do it!"
A fresh wave of sweet slippery cunt-juice flooded Rose, and the first sharp rush of orgasm hit her. She came like a lightening bolt had hit her pussy. She clamped her hands into the cheeks of her ass and held them as her pussy spasmed and shook.
Her father's amazing cock seemed to throb in her pussy. Rose felt it flex and brace against her flailing cunt. It seemed like she was fucking on warm, smooth steel.
Another wave of pussy-cream shot up from Rose's cunt. It flooded her cunt, warming her daddy's wonderful prick. It greased their wild fucking, and she moved her ass at a blurring speed that forced her tight cunt into a rapid grinding.
She held more than half of her father's huge cock, cumming as she held her pussy up and shook. She threw her legs out straight, her ankles sore from her father's relentless grip. Her whole body stretched like a drawn bow, and she came again.
Her pussy contracted, sucking tight to her daddy's prick. She let out a wailing cry. And she came again. It was the best of all. Her pussy gripped his big wonderful cock like a warm, wet vise. She creamed until the clear hot pussy juice bubbled from the stretched mouth of her pussy. She cried out with short rasping cries as she panted through a series of gut-wrenching spasms.
Her cunt was on fire. She felt like she would burn up if she took any more cock. She went slack, panting and dazed. And Ed loosened his grips on her legs. He pulled his still-throbbing cock out slowly. Every inch made Rose gasp again.
She eased her pussy down. Her hands relaxed under her sweaty ass as she watched Daddy's cock reappear. It was stiff and red and wet, but still hot and ready for more. Rose heard Kim gasp as she saw it too. They shared an amazed stare.
The huge head of his cock got stuck on the tightly gripping ups of Rose's burning pussy. She saw the mouth of her pussy forced into a tight pink ring around Daddy's cock. It gripped and held the swollen cockhead.
Rose gritted her teeth and jerked her ass down. Her daddy's huge cock pulled out with a loud, wet pop. She sighed, letting her body relax.
But her father's stiff cock snapped up the second the huge head had pulled free of her ravaged cunt. It stood stiffly, pulsing slightly.
Rose glanced at her sister. Kim's eyes were glued to Ed's cock too.
He stood there, covered with sweat, his hands on his lean hips, and smiled. He was watching both of his well-fucked daughters stare at his stiff cock and tight balls.
"Have you two young ladies learned your lesson yet?" he asked.
Rose couldn't speak. She laughed a short laugh and nodded. Kim was still staring at her father's throbbing cock lovingly. She made a sound deep in her throat. Then Kim pulled herself up.
Kim crawled to her daddy's cock, staring at the huge purple cockhead as if she was hypnotized. Her big round tits dragged on the bed. She moved in close to his cock.
A long drip of thick pussycream stretched from the bottom of his cockhead. Kim reached out and caught it on her finger. She put it to her lips, tasting it.
Then she looked up at him. She reached a hand down and gently cupped it under his tight, bloated balls.
"Look. Daddy," she said softly. "All this wonderful fucking has tilled up your big balls." She squeezed them, moaning with delight. "See, Rose?"
Rose nodded, pinning. She realized what the older girl meant. They were filled up with delicious cum. And Rose was starving for it.
"Is that why they're all bunched up tight?" Rose asked, looking up at her daddy's face. He nodded, flexing his cock. It arched up higher, the cockhead pointing straight up. Rose licked her lips. She wanted to suck it.
Kim was still massaging her father's big hairy balls. The older girl looked up at her father's eyes. Her lips stretched into a grin.
"We're still so sorry," Kim said. "And we've learned our big lesson so well, Daddy. Please, please let your good girls suck your big balls."
Rose snorted jealously, turning her body so she could get closer to her daddy's straining prick and his swollen balls. She wasn't about to let Kim show her up. She got up to a kneeling position next to where Kim lay propped up on one elbow and put both hands on her daddy's pulsing cock.
"Me too," Rose said. "I'm sorry too." She pumped her hands up and down on Ed's hard cock. "And – uh – if your balls are all full of cum, then please let me suck it all out and eat it."
She squeezed his cock again.
Rose grinned down at her older sister. Then she looked back up at Daddy with an innocent pout on her lips.
"Please, Daddy," she said. "Please let your baby girl be a good little cocksucker." She paused, glancing down. "Again!"
"That's not fair," Kim whined. "I never…"
"Quiet!" their father hollered. He motioned from them both to move out of the way. Rose backed up and Kim rolled away. He got on the bed between them. He twisted onto his back and lay down, opening his muscular thighs. His long, thick cock stood straight up, and both girls reached it at the same time.
Rose grabbed her daddy's cock near the thick base, squeezing. Kim was already pulling his huge cockhead toward her open mouth, grasping it halfway. They met at their father's cockhead, and their heads bumped.
"Share!" Ed shouted. "You two learn to share, or you both get another spanking!"
Rose pumped her hand up and down his cock, and Kim let go reluctantly. Then Rose pushed Ed's cock over to Kim, inviting the older girl to take the first suck.
Their father laced his fingers behind his neck, watching his daughters begin. They did as he told them, sharing his cock together. Rose saw him nod and smile approvingly.
Rose moved around, straddling her daddy's right leg. Her knees trapped his thigh, and her cunt pressed against his flesh. Kim leaned over his cock, both hands on the thick shaft of cockmeat, and lowered her mouth.
Rose watched Kim swallow their father's cockhead whole. Kim knew her stuff. The older girl's mouth devoured his cock and then sucked back, revealing inch after inch of stiff prick. Rose couldn't get used to the sight of it. She watched as Kim's hungry lips slipped up and down.
Rose reached down and scooped one hand under her daddy's swollen balls, lifting them. She squeezed the big cum-filled balls while she watched Kim suck. Rose's other hand grasped her father's cock at the base, and she pulled up off it every time Kim's sucking mouth came down.
Rose looked at Ed's face. He was watching, hands behind his head, smiling.
"Suck it good," Rose said. "Daddy likes it!" Kim responded, drawing a long swallow of his thick prick. She forced her drooling lips down until Rose thought she would choke. Kim held an amazing amount of their daddy's prick in her mouth, sucking noisily.
Rose was still working his balls, and she bent down and touched her lips to the big hairy bulges, kissing them both with loose, wet kisses. She got her thumb and finger around them from behind and squeezed. His big balls pulled up tight. The skin stretched taut and red. She let her tongue glide over them and heard her father moan in response.
Rose also heard the wet sucking of Kim's mouth. Kim was giving her best blow-job to her daddy's lucky cock. She had a practiced stroke, and set up a long and steady rhythm, sucking happily.
Rose had her daddy's balls wet. She moved her mouth all over them, covering them with her warm spit. She held them up higher, pulling from behind, and sucked her open mouth over the bulge of one hairy ball. She sucked it into her mouth and held it there, moving her tongue in wide circles.
Ed moaned again. He flexed his strong body, and his girls held his legs steady and used their eager mouths. Rose sucked one ball, licking it at the same time. And Kim kept up her steady cock sucking.
Rose leaned farther down between her daddy's spread legs and pushed his other swollen ball into her mouth, using her fingers to hold them in. She tongued them both, her lips holding tight around them. She could feel Kim forcing her mouth down over their daddy's cock again and again, but Rose contentedly sucked his balls, waiting for her turn on his cock.
Ed was panting and moaning, his head back on the pillow. His hands went up to grasp the wooden headboard. He arched his hips up, filling Kim's mouth with more hot cock.
Rose carefully let his balls loose. She worked her jaws to get the ache out, then started licking her way up his balls to the base of his straining cock.
Kim was still moving her head like a cocksucking machine in a long, steady motion. One hand followed her mouth, sliding up and down her father's wet cockmeat. When that hand pumped down into Rose's advancing mouth, Kim let go, still sucking.
Then both sisters shared their daddy's cock between their eager mouths. Kim kept her full lips tight around the cockhead. She sucked up and down with more shallow strokes. Rose used her tongue and lips to cover all the rest of his cock, covering every part she could reach.
Their father moaned again and again, his hands still gripping the bed. His hips jerked and his breath caught whenever his daughters did something new to his cock.
Rose and Kim worked in harmony, following each other up and down their daddy's stiff prick. Rose put one hand back on his balls and the other tightly around his throbbing cockshaft near the thick base. Kim sucked noisily on his cockhead.
Ed's face was red and sweaty. He was beginning to rock his ass in time with Kim's sucking. Rose licked up far, her tongue running up to touch Kim's tightly stretched lips. Then Kim lifted off, slurping her mouth off of her father's big purple cockhead as smoothly as she had sucked it inside.
Rose licked her way up to his cockhead, and both sisters shared it. Rose was on one side and Kim was on the other. Between them throbbed their daddy's lucky cock. Rose kissed and sucked and licked, watching Kim do the same on the other side. Their hands worked in unison, pumping and squeezing.
Ed's hips were fucking faster now. He moaned a low growl with every labored breath he took. His sweaty body tensed and relaxed, and both girls watched his hard cock swell and stretch even more between their willing mouths.
He was fucking his ass in short bursts, almost losing control. As Rose and Kim watched, a pearly drop appeared, shivering as it oozed out of their daddy's yawning cum-hole. Rose let her tongue wipe up over and lick it off. It was delicious. She was sure there would be lots more soon.
Both girls pressed their mouths tightly to their father's quivering cock. They compressed the cockhead between their lips, keeping their hands moving. Another white bead of jizz appeared, slowly drooling down Kim's side of his cock. Rose kept an eye on his cum-hole, watching for more.
Their father's moaning grew louder and more ragged. His breath caught and his whole body jerked. He was almost ready, Rose could tell. She pumped both hands up and down his cock faster. Kim did the same. Their fingers overlapped as they jacked him off, and they both kept their mouths working.
Rose and Kim followed each other, licking and sucking and kissing his cock on both sides.
Their eyes met briefly over his cockhead and Kim winked.
"Now, Daddy!" Kim cried, pulling her lips off of his cock for a moment. Her hand kept pumping as she watched his cock. "I want it now! Cum for your girls, Daddy!"
Rose giggled. "We want to eat it all, Daddy! Come on! Let your cock squirt some candy!"
Both girls giggled. But Ed wasn't laughing. He didn't seem to have heard.
Both daughters watched as his cock swelled. His huge cockhead looked like it was ready to explode. And then the first thick slug of cum shot out. It erupted in a long arching stream. The girls met as they pushed their mouths forward to eat his delicious spunk.
Another burst shot out of his cock. He let out a growl and his back arched. Kim and Rose licked at the thick stream, and they both got cum on their faces. Soon another shot of white, sticky cum gushed out and then another. Rose got faceful and then a happy mouthful. Kim had a gooey streak down one cheek and a puddle of jism in her open mouth.
Four pumping hands urged another gushing shot, and two hungry mouths ate it all up. Rose licked cum from her hands and her cheeks.
She looked at her father. His face was the picture of contented bliss.



CHAPTER EIGHT


Rose awoke the next morning and immediately thought of how nice it would be to fuck her daddy. Her little cunt was still sore from her wonderful fuck with her father and Kim, but she wanted more.
She looked at the clock and grinned. Her father would still be in the bathroom getting ready for work. She crept out from under the covers of her bed. Her pink nightgown was twisted and wrinkled from dreams of her daddy's cock. She remembered those dreams with a smile.
Rose carefully peeked out her bedroom door. The hallway was empty.
Kim's door was shut. Rose sighed and tiptoed toward the bathroom. The door wasn't locked. Rose grinned again. Her daddy was waiting for her, she decided. She imagined him standing naked for her, his huge cock stiff and ready to fuck and be sucked by her loving mouth.
When she went in, the shower was running and the curtain was closed. She wanted to sneak up on him anyway, she decided. She put a hand to her mouth to stifle a laugh.
She went quietly to the shower curtain and slowly bent to it to sneak a peek inside. She wanted to see her daddy's wet cock and his hanging balls.
Rose was shocked by what she saw. Her daddy was in the shower. But Kim was in there with him. She was naked and on her knees in front of him, sliding her soapy tits up and down on his wonderful cock.
His head was bent back and he couldn't see Rose as she watched. Kim was facing away from Rose's spying eyes. She was busy staring up at their daddy while she stroked her lathery tits up and down on either side of his huge, hard prick.
"Come on, Daddy!" Kim gasped. "Let all that hot cockcream come out and spray your baby's face!"
Rose almost tore the curtain back, then decided against it. She didn't want to bother her daddy while he was having such a good time. But jealousy rose up in Rose like a fever. Kim was having all the fun!
"Shoot on my face, Daddy! Let me lick it all up!" Kim exclaimed. "Kimmy wants Daddy's cock-candy now!"
Rose clenched her little fists. It wasn't fair. She wanted to run away, but her desire to watch her daddy cum was stronger. She stayed where she was and quietly watched.
Kim was tit-fucking Ed with long, purposeful strokes of her soap slippery tits. Rose could see how the older girl was using her hands to press her tits around their father's straining cock. Her tits formed a tight, slippery fucking place that made Rose's jealousy sting even more. She looked down at her own tits and sighed. She knew she couldn't fuck her daddy that way.
"Cum for Kimmy!" Kim moaned in an exhausted voice. Rose decided Kim had been in there with him for a while.
Ed's strong body was tensed and ready. His cock was arched out from his hips like a steel rod and his lungs were pumping like a bellows. Kim's soft tits were smashed around his cock, and Kim wasn't missing a beat.
"Cum on my face, Daddy!" she whined. "Please! Please!"
And then he groaned. His cock started pumping back and forth against the steady motion of Kim's fucking tits. Rose could see the big bloated head of her daddy's prick over her sister's shoulder, and as the younger girl watched, his cock swelled and spat a thick stream of delicious cum.
"Yes, Daddy!" Kim groaned. "More! Give me more!"
Another long stream of white cum hit Kim's face and splattered.
Rose licked her lips as she watched all the thick, tasty cum. She wished she could taste it. But she could only watch as Kim lapped up the gooey cock-candy. There were lots and lots of it, too. Her daddy's cock kept pumping up more of the delicious cum, covering Kim's face and shoulders with strong bursts of it.
Rose backed away as Kim was licking off the last drooling drops from her father's cockhead. The younger girl went quietly to the door.
She went to her room and lay down on the bed, sighing a long sigh.
Rose went to school and spent the day thinking about her father and Kim. She was haunted by the vision of her daddy's cock spewing its thick white cum all over Kim's lucky face. She thought about the way Kim had acted. Her baby-talk and her manner seemed to be just what their father liked. So she got an idea.
That afternoon she got home and went straight to her room. She knew she would have her chance. Kim had to go to a football game and their mother had another meeting somewhere.
An hour later, Rose stood in front of her full-length mirror. She had to smile. She looked like a much younger girl. And that's just what she wanted.
She had burrowed through her dresser to find an old T-shirt. The little white shirt was tight, and it pressed her little tits down to practically nothing. It was so tight it left her tummy bare.
Rose had done her blonde hair in pigtails. They were tied with pink ribbons on either side of her head. She had found an old, short skirt, the kind she used to wear to school. The blue pleated skirt was so short now that it barely covered her white cotton panties. She posed in front of the mirror, smiling at herself.
Then she pulled up the skirt and hooked a finger in her panties. She pulled them aside and revealed her pussy. Her grin widened. She stared is the mirror at her freshly shaved, hairless cunt. It was as pink and bare as the day she was born.
She giggled. This will make Daddy's cock hard fast, she thought.
"See my little pussy, Daddy?" she asked the mirror. She stuck out her shaved cunt, imagining that her daddy was watching the pink slit.
Then she pulled down the white panties, tugging them off her feet and tossing them on the bed. She turned back to the mirror.
"See my little pussy, Daddy?" she asked again, lifting her skirt up to her slim waist. She leaned back, showing off her hairless pussy. The little puff of pink flesh glowed in the light. She stared at the tight silt of her cunt.
Rose looked herself up and down. She nodded. From her shoes to her bouncing pigtails, she looked just right.
She turned off her light and went into the hall. Her bare pussy was tingling and wet under her short pleated skirt. She went downstairs, looking for her daddy.
She found him in the den. He didn't notice her as she came into the den, skipping like a little girl. Her cunt was itching for a fuck, and she couldn't wait any longer.
"Hi, Daddy," she said.
He lowered his newspaper and his eyebrows came up. Before he could speak, Rose reached down and lifted her skirt. She couldn't help but blush as she showed her father her shaved cunt.
"See my little pussy?" she asked, rocking her ass for him. "Isn't it pretty?"
Her father smiled, his eyes locked on her bare pussy. He crooked a finger in a motion that told her to come closer to him. Rose felt her heart race as she went to him.
She got up over his lap in the big leather recliner, putting her bare knees on the arms of the chair. She held up her skirt and looked down at him, watching him watch her tiny bare pussy. She braced her knees on the soft arms of the big chair and leaned back, pushing her hips up until her tingling cunt was only inches from her daddy's face. She watched his eyes as she moved her pussy up and down for him.
Then she felt his hands come up under her skirt in back. He stroked the little cheeks of her ass and pulled her pussy closer. Without a word, he leaned his head forward and touched his lips to Rose's smooth pink pussy.
Rose let out a short cry of surprise, but held her cunt high. His lips kissed her pussy. He explored the smooth mouth of her eager cunt with the tip of his tongue. He licked up and down her tight pussyslit, and Rose moaned.
Ed's hands gripped her firm ass tighter. He pushed, and Rose's cunt pressed into his moving mouth. She could feel his tongue fuck into her cunt, wiggling a little to push deeper.
"Oh, Daddy!" Rose gasped. "That feels so good!"
He moved her ass up and down, keeping his strong, thick tongue between her pussylips. Rose let him guide her and felt her cunt loosen up, hungry for his tongue. He licked up and down her pussy and flicked his tongue deeper with each long, slow stroke.
Rose wanted more. She shifted her weight enough to get her feet on the arms of the chair, first one and then the other. She squatted down on her daddy's tongue and leaned forward to watch him eat her cunt.
Ed looked up into her eyes as he licked her pussy. She watched him stare at her as he moved his tongue faster. Her face contorted in amazed pleasure as his tongue fucked her cunt. She couldn't believe how good it felt.
Each time he pushed his tongue into her cunt, he pushed hard on her ass, pressing her hips forward. Rose didn't have to do a thing except watch.
Her daddy's tongue slid in and out of her pussy like a wet cock. She moaned louder, remembering that they were alone in the house. She let out a loud cry of pleasure, throwing her head back.
Every thrust of her pussy into his face brought her a hard kiss from his lips on the smooth, hairless mouth of her pussy. He puckered his lips, drawing louder cries from Rose as he kissed her wet cunt.
Soon she was screaming. She squatted on her daddy's face and came closer to cumming every second. His tongue was amazing, licking and wiggling as it fucked in and out of her tight cunt.
She felt warm pussyjuice leak out of her cunt, and watched her daddy lick it up. Then the first shock hit her. Her body shuddered and she straightened her back. She leaned forward over his head and wrapped her arms around his cars.
Ed kept her going, his untiring tongue fucking deep into her cunt. She felt waves of clear cuntjuice dribble out of her spasming pussy and leak out of her father's mouth. Her thighs were slippery on his cheeks.
He shook his head, waggling his tongue in her cunt. Rose screamed at the top of her lungs, shaking like a leaf. His lips swiped back and forth over her smooth cuntflesh and his stiff tongue stretched her tight cunt to one side and then the other. It was the most wonderful thing Rose had ever felt.
Rose gripped the back of the chair and her burning cunt launched into a series of gut wrenching blasts. A hot flood of juice bubbled into her daddy's sucking mouth. She screamed again, and then went limp.
Her father let her down, lowering her ass onto his lap. Rose was panting and dizzy. She let her feet hang over the arms of the chair and tried to regain her breath. She jerked with a powerful aftershock, and giggled.
Ed's face was shiny and wet with her sweet pussyjuice. His smile was smeared with the stuff. Rose sighed – and then noticed the bulge of her daddy's cock as it flexed under her naked ass.
She scooted down his lap, watching him smile. She got her legs onto the chair, her knees against her father's hips. And she got to work on his pants.
She unbuckled his belt, shivering as she remembered the way it cracked across Kim's bare ass. Then she unsnapped his pants and pulled down the zipper. She tugged his pants open, glancing down at the long bulge in his white shorts. She could see his huge prickhead. His cock was so big that the throbbing head had pushed up out of the top of his shorts.
Rose touched the hot purple flesh of her daddy's big cockhead. Then she got her fingers under the elastic waistband of his shorts and pulled them down. She watched happily as his whole big cock came into view.
Then Rose put both hands on her father's stiff cock and squeezed. The hard meat of his cock resisted her grip, flexing against Rose's fingers. She lifted his cock up from his stomach. Her hands pulled up and down, and she watched the tight, smooth skin of his prick slide against the steely cockmeat.
Ed leaned back, his arms pushing on the arms of the chair. The chair tilted back. He raised his hips and Rose let his warm prick down for a moment while she pulled his pants down under his ass. Then she sat back down on his thighs and put one hand back on his beautiful cock.
Her other hand slid down between her daddy's thighs. She got her hand down under his balls and pulled them up into the open. His big hairy balls nestled into her hand as she stroked her other hand up and down on his big cock.
Then she leaned her head down and kissed the swollen head of her father's wonderful cock. She cradled his balls and stroked his cock.
"Little Rose loves Daddy's cock!" she whispered. "She wants to be Daddy's favorite little cocksucker."
She rested her lips on his big cockhead and sucked.
Ed's eyes sparked as he watched her suck his cock. She put on a show, moving her lips around the stiff prickflesh slowly. Her tongue came out and licked a slow trail under the rim of his cockhead, and he sighed.
Rose flicked her tongue under his cock faster. His body stiffened under her. Then she opened her mouth and stretched her lips over the bulge of her daddy's hot cockhead. She held it in her mouth, sucking gently. She could feel it swell in her mouth. She brought her hand up from his balls and spaced her hands apart on the long thick shaft of his cock.
His pulsating cockhead filled her mouth. She clamped her lips tight around the helmet-shaped cockhead like a lollipop on a big stick. And she sucked. Hard. She moved her head up and down, dragging her lips tightly over his cock.
Rose wished she could fit more of her daddy's huge cock into her mouth, the way Kim could. She squeezed both hands tighter, pumping up and down on his prick until his balls bounced and rolled in and out of the crack between his legs.
She watched his face while she sucked. He was watching her with sharp eyes. His breath was hissing through his teeth. His hands were gripping the arms of the chair. And his face was getting red.
Rose realized that she could take her time.
Nobody else would be home for hours. She slowed her hands and her cocksucking, letting herself experience her favorite thing to do in the whole world: suck her daddy's big cock!
Then her father surprised her. He took his hands off the arms of the chair and grabbed both of Rose's pigtails near her head. He pulled her head down, and Rose quickly swallowed more and more of her daddy's thick cock.
Just as she managed to settle all of his hard cockmeat into her throat, he pulled her up. Her tightly stretched lips dragged off his cock. She took a deep breath to get ready. And Ed pulled her trembling lips far down his cock again.
She felt the blunt tip of his cockhead mash into the back of her little throat. She forced herself to relax. Then he pulled her up again. She held tight to his cock with both hands while he pushed her down again.
Rose almost choked. She gulped air into her mouth as her daddy pulled her head back again.
Soon her father was yanking Rose up and down very fast. His huge cockhead was battering into the back of her throat. Rose was afraid she might choke. But she couldn't do anything about it. She just held onto his cock tight with both hands and let him fuck her mouth.
She could hear his breathing. It was rasping in ragged bursts. His hands gripped her hair hard. And then suddenly he pulled Rose up hard. Her mouth was dragged off his cock with a loud sucking sound.
He pulled her head up. She looked at him dazedly, licking her lips.
"Use your pussy!" Ed gasped.
Rose immediately got her knees up on the wide arms of the chair. She let go of her daddy's stiff cock. She moved forward until she could see – and she gasped.
Her father had grabbed hold of his cock with one big hand. He had pushed his cock up straight – and right into the tight slit of Rose's freshly shaved pussy. It happened fast. The next thing Rose knew, her daddy's cockhead was pushing up between the reddened lips of her pussy.
"Fuck!" her daddy hissed through clenched jaws. "Now!"
Rose held her breath. She balanced on the arms of the chair, and lowered her stretching cunt. Her daddy's big cock hurt. She tried not to make any noise, but she cried out in pain as she lowered her cunt. Her tight pussylips needed more time to stretch.
"Now!" he cried.
He grabbed Rose at the waist and pulled her down. His big cock fucked upward. The bloated cockhead mashed flat against Rose's resisting cunt. Then suddenly the whole thing fucked inside.
Ed pulled her down far, forcing her pussy to take more cock.
"It's too big!" Rose screamed. But she couldn't resist the strength of his hands on her waist. He pushed her harder. Her pussy stretched some more, and more of his thick cock forced its way into Rose's stinging cunt.
Then he lifted her. She emptied her lungs, bracing herself. She gripped the arms of the chair tight, waiting. Ed pulled her up over him until the thick rim of his cockhead pulled tightly against the mouth of her pussy. Then he pushed her back down. Rose screamed again as more cock than before forced its way into her guts. She felt like the mouth of her cunt was about to tear.
Without hesitating, she was pulled back up. Inch after red, wet inch of his cock appeared. She breathed easier. Then she fell back down in his hands. She used the taut muscles of her legs to help her daddy fuck. She let him guide her into a steady rhythm up and down his tireless prick.
Rose couldn't believe her eyes. Again and again she saw more than half of her daddy's huge cock fuck into her pussy. She flexed her body, squeezing her cunt even tighter around his cock.
Ed made her fuck faster. She bounced up and down on his cock so hard she bit her tongue. She looked down through tear-clouded eyes and watched. Her hairless pussy was stretched into a pink ring so tight and thin Rose thought her cunt would rip open. But she kept fucking as hard and as fast as she could.
"Let me do it, Daddy!" she gasped between strokes. "Let me do it all!"
His hands loosened on her waist. Rose gripped the arms of the chair tighter. She balanced her weight and then matched his long steady fucking stroke for stroke.
Her father watched her ride his cock. She grunted loud every time her tight pussy slid down his rigid cock. But she refused to stop. She dragged her cunt back up his cock and then forced it down over and over.
Ed reached down with one hand and wrapped his fingers around the throbbing base of his cock and squeezed, groaning deep in his chest. Rose fucked him faster. He started pumping up and down on his cock in time with his daughter's fucking.
Rose held her breath and pushed down harder than ever. Her pussy swallowed her daddy's cock until the slick mouth of her cunt kissed his hand wetly. He flattened his hand on his stomach, gripping his cock with his thumb arid finger.
Rose pumped all the power she could into her bouncing ass. Her slim legs carried her up and down. She watched her cunt race up and down almost all of her daddy's cock.
Ed groaned louder, drawing the sound out into a long warning. Rose understood. She twisted and turned her ass while she fucked. Her tight pussy pulled and rocked, grinding new pressure against her daddy's cock. And she speeded up her fucking as fast as she could. She wanted to feel her father cum into her cunt right now.
Ed squeezed his cock tighter. His cock swelled in her cunt. His body stiffened. And Rose felt the first incredible blast of cum fill her guts.
She cried out in amazement. Another hot blast shot into her cunt. She fucked harder, forcing the thick cum to drool out of her pussy. She felt her father's cum, warm and slippery, in her tight cunt. It made her fucking easier. She pushed – and slid quickly down her daddy's cock until she could feel his hairy balls tickle her ass.
More cum shot into her. She wondered if her daddy would ever stop. His face was twisted and his eyes were pressed shut. His thumb and finger jiggled and jerked, wrapped tight around his cock. And his daughter rode his exploding prick with all her strength.
All the slippery cum let Rose fuck even faster, and while his cock still gushed, Rose felt her cunt charge and flash like a lightning bolt. She clamped her cunt even tighter.
Rose screamed, pounding her ass down with all her strength. Her pussy felt like a big mouth, swallowing all of her daddy's still-gushing cock. Her pussyjuice flooded, mixing with her daddy's sticky cum. And she screamed again, her pussy full of hot cum.
They both groaned as Rose pulled her tight cunt all the way off Ed's cock. The big round cockhead stayed trapped for a moment, but Rose pulled harder, watching the smooth red mouth of her pussy drag off the spongy ball of his cockhead. Her father's cock plopped heavily to his stomach.
Rose relaxed, still perched on the big leather chair. She looked down at her father and smiled triumphantly. Her daddy's face was flushed. His breath rasped. He looked up at her through eyes that were full of satisfaction.
Rose was satisfied too. She knew she was her daddy's favorite fuck.



CHAPTER NINE


The next morning, Rose beat Kim to the shower. When Kim showed up, naked and ready, Rose didn't make a fuss. They both sucked their daddy's cock until he showered their happy faces with lots of tasty cum.
That night, their mother stayed home, and Kim and Rose both stayed in their rooms.
The morning after that was Saturday. Rose knew what that meant. She lay in bed, wondering when her mother would leave the house for the day. Her mother always left early, and usually stayed out all day.
Rose got out of bed and went to the door. She peeked into the hall. All the bedroom doors were shut. The bathroom door was open. She sighed. She wondered if her sister was up yet. Rose tiptoed down the hall.
Kim's door was open a little. Rose could hear Kim inside, and the light was on. Rose leaned close to the door. She saw Kim standing in the middle of the room, and Rose's mouth dropped open.
Kim was almost naked. She was standing in front of her mirror. She suddenly turned to face the door.
"Come on in, Rose," Kim said.
Rose pushed the door open. Kim was wearing a red lace bra and garter belt, no panties, and red stockings. She picked the tiny panties off her bed, and posed for her younger sister.
"How do you think Daddy will like this?" she asked, grinning.
Rose nodded, raising her eyebrows. Kim looked hot. Her tits threatened to burst free of the tiny lace bra with every breath. Rose could see Kim's nipples sticking put stiffly.
Kim put the flimsy panties on, covering the thick pink lips of her cunt with the tiny triangle of lace. She tied the ribbons in bows at her round hips, glancing at Rose. "I hope Daddy tears all this shit right off my body!"
Rose scowled. Kim noticed and gave her sister a gentle smile.
Rose's answering smile wasn't nice. She pulled up her short nightgown with one hand and pulled down the matching panties with the other. She let Kim get a good look at her hairless pussy.
"How do you think Daddy will like this?" she asked, mocking Kim's tone.
"Wow!" the older girl gasped, nodding appreciatively. "That's not bad! Baby-pussy!"
Rose laughed, feeling much better. She gave her sister another look. This time Kim didn't bother her. She decided the best thing for their daddy would be for his girls to work together on his cock.
"I'll be right back," Rose said. Kim nodded, turning back to the mirror.
Rose went to her room and put on a T-shirt and a pair of small white satin panties. Then she found some socks. She folded the clean white socks carefully to her ankles. Then she stood and took a look.
The panties rode low on her hips. The T-shirt was tight. Her slim tummy was bare. She hooked a finger under her panties, pulling them down slowly until her bare pink pussy showed.
She smiled. Then she went back to Kim's room. The older girl was sitting at her vanity, combing her hair. She shook it, then stood, fluffing her curls with her hands. She turned, looked at Rose, and whistled.
"Holy shit!" Kim gasped. "The old man's going to have an attack! By the way, look out there." Kim pointed out the window.
Kim went to the window and looked out. Her mother's car was backing out of the driveway. Rose clapped her hands and cheered. She felt a charge in her cunt and turned toward the door.
"Where's Daddy?" Rose asked, her hands on her hips.
They laughed again.
"Probably still asleep," Kim said, shrugging her shoulders. Rose watched Kim's beautiful tits sway.
"Well, let's go get him," Rose said. She held her hand out and Kim took it. They grinned excitedly and watched their mother drive down the street. Then they walked down the hall to their daddy's room.
Rose's pussy was on fire. She watched Kim's its bounce as they walked down the hall.
"Can I fuck him first?" Rose asked.
"Of course, Sis," Kim said. Then they were at his door. Kim grabbed the doorknob and quietly turned it. Then she opened the door and peered into the dark room.
"Shhh!" Kim said, a long red fingernail to her lips. "Let's not wake him up! Yet!"
They tiptoed into the room. Their daddy was sound asleep, and the covers were off his body. He was sleeping in the nude – and his cock was big and stiff.
Bath of his daughters noticed his fully hard cock at the same time. Rose grabbed Kim by the arm and pointed.
"Is Daddy's cock always hard?" Rose asked, trying to whisper.
Their father mumbled something in his sleep, silencing Kim's reply. Both girls watched. He stretched, and his beautiful naked prick stretched even more. He moved his hips slowly and his stiff cock rocked back and forth.
Rose and Kim carefully crawled up onto the bed. They neared his big cock slowly, both of them watching it. Then Kim reached out and gently traced one fingertip up her father's cock to the swollen red cockhead.
Ed mumbled again and one arm moved toward his body. Kim snatched her finger away from his prick and leaned back. They waited quietly until their daddy had stopped moving.
Ed stretched again. His legs opened. Rose had to move out of the way. Then he put his hands over his head and tucked them under his crumpled pillow.
He groaned out loud again, and his hips started rocking again. Rose and Kim carefully neared their daddy's slowly moving cock. They both reached out at the same time and tickled it.
His hips jerked, scaring both girls enough that they pulled their fingers away. His cock moved faster, and they both saw it grow even more. He was still in deep, sleep. Rose decided he must be dreaming. She hoped he was dreaming about her as she watched his hard prick move with his fucking hips.
He moaned louder. His legs opened wider. Kim got down between his legs, gently crouching down close to her father's moving prick. She watched his face as she ran a finger up and down the length of his cock.
Ed's hips pushed, arching his prick high. He made a loud noise. Then his lips smacked and he swallowed. He started snoring.
Rose slipped a hand under her daddy's cock and slowly lifted it. When she had pulled it up straight, she held it gently. His hips started to move again. She held his cock just tightly enough to let the skin slide along the steely cockmeat as he moved his hips.
He snorted and groaned, then groaned louder, still moving his hips.
"Daddy's fucking some dream-pussy!" Kim whispered. Rose nodded, still holding his huge prick straight up. Rose tightened her grip on his cock and rubbed up and down more strongly.
Kim had scooped the sides of her hands under her father's big hairy balls from each side and pulled them up to her hungry mouth. She flattened her long tongue and licked his rocking balls as she held them gently. She pulled the skin tight, cupping her hands tighter. Then she licked his balls some more.
Rose watched Kim's tongue and leaned forward toward the bobbing purple cockhead. It looked like it was screwed onto his thick cock. It was so swollen it was turning blue. And whenever Rose squeezed his cock, the huge cockhead swelled like a big balloon.
Ed's head shook slowly from side to side as he moaned. Rose pressed her soft tongue against the hard meat of his cock. His fucking moved his cock far up and down now, and Rose's tongue left a wet trail.
Then his body stiffened. Rose saw his eyes snap open. She tingled with excitement and pumped his cock even faster. His balls rocked in Kim's hands as Rose happily jacked him off and licked his huge cock.
Rose wiped her tongue all over his stiff prick as her daddy's mouth dropped open in surprise. Her hand pulled the tight skin of his cock far up and down as she looked into his amazed stare.
Kim peeked around his cock.
"Good morning, Daddy," she said, squeezing his balls in both hands.
He was fucking his hips again with quick, jerky thrusts that made his daughters grip tighter to his big balls and his throbbing cock to hold on. His legs spread wider and then he came with a shout.
His cock spewed a thick stream of cum. Rose could feel it rushing up his thick cockshaft before she saw it shoot into the air.
He screamed again. It was a deep sound that Rose could feel in his cock. She kept pumping and licking while another thick stream gushed from her daddy's prick.
Kim was pulling his balls up and down in time with his fucking hips, watching her father watch them and his own huge gushing cock. She leaned forward and opened her mouth. Then she wrapped her lips around one side of his cock, down low against his jerking hips.
Rose put both hands on his quickly moving cock and gripped. She passed one hand over the tip of his cockhead as the next shot of jizz came out. She felt her daddy's hot cum squirt onto her hand. Then she wiped it onto his prick, using both hands to make his cock slippery.
More and more creamy white cum blasted out of Ed's cock. It was all over Rose's hands and arms and face. And all over her daddy's cock. Rose pumped her hands fast and far up and down his hard prick. They slipped easily over the slick coating of hot cum.
Ed was still watching her. He arched his back and held his breath, and a long dribble of thick cum leaked out over her pumping hands. He held his hips up, his stiff cock raised high.
Rose squeezed hard on her daddy's cock and pulled, coaxing a few more drops of spunk to bubble up. She leaned over and licked it off his cock. Ed jumped when her tongue touched his cum-smeared cockhead.
Ed got up from the position he was in and knelt on the bed, facing Rose.
His eyes raked up and down her body. She tingled when he looked at her eager pussy.
"Strip!" he gasped.
Rose quickly rolled off her panties and pulled them off her feet, still lying on the bed near her daddy. His red cock still stuck out thick and stiff, and Rose watched it throb as she opened her thighs to show her cunt.
Kim got behind Rose. "Daddy, I'll…"
"Shut up! I'll get to you later!"
Rose peeled off her T-shirt, wincing at Daddy's tone. He looked down at her, ignoring Kim for the moment. She lay naked, waiting silently.
"Put your little pussy right here," he said, pointing down between his legs where his stiff cock still throbbed, ready to fuck.
Rose lay with her bare cunt under his cock. Kim stayed behind Rose, watching quietly as the younger girl spread her legs.
"Farther," Ed said, spreading his hands apart.
Rose pulled her knees up and held them far apart. Her hairless cunt tilted up, ready for her daddy's cock. She looked up at him as he put a hand on his cock and started to pump it roughly.
"Daddy needs lots of hot pussy," he said, giving Kim and Rose both a look. His hand still pumped on his huge cock. "And I'm going to start right now!"
Rose held her breath as her daddy's prick moved toward her cunt.



CHAPTER TEN


Without another word, her father lowered his body by spreading his knees farther apart on the bed. His cock moved down, and he aimed it toward Rose's pink cuntmouth with his viciously pumping hand.
When the hot sticky cockhead pressed against her pussy, Rose cried out. Her knees snapped up and her hungry cunt raised up to meet him.
He pushed his cock down hard. The round cockhead pressed relentlessly into the tiny mouth of her pussy. Rose could feel the stiff spongy cockhead pull and twist, guided by her daddy's hand as he worked his prick into her tight cunt.
He pushed again, and the stretching lips of Rose's pussy gave way, letting her daddy's pulsing cockhead fuck tightly into the gripping channel of her cunt. And he pushed again. Rose gasped as her father rammed more and more of his cum-slippery prick far up into her guts. Then he jerked his cock out, fast.
When he started fucking Rose's tight pussy, she bounced on the bed and lost her grip on her knees. Her father looked to Kim as he fucked.
"Hold her," he said to the older girl. Kim quickly positioned herself with her knees braced against the tops of Rose's shoulders. Kim leaned up and took hold of Rose's legs, pulling them far apart and holding down her knees. Kim held her steady while Ed's cock picked up more speed.
Her father jammed his cock farther into Rose's cunt, making her scream louder. She gazed up at him and watched the stern look of concentration on his face as he continued to fuck his steel-hard prick into her pussy again and again.
Each strong thrust of his cock pushed Rose's body into Kim's knees. Rose knew that he would be pushing her all over the bed if Kim hadn't been there to hold her.
Ed fucked like he was never going to stop. His hand was still gripped tightly around his cock. He pushed with his hips, holding tight to his prick as he rammed it deep into his daughter's tight pussy.
Rose watched her daddy's cock. It was beautiful, hard and strong as it fucked deep into her gripping pussy. Her breath rushed out every time his prick slammed forward. The burning in her guts was spreading into a fire.
Every stroke of her daddy's prick made her pussy hotter. She felt a rush of pussyjuice flood his cock. The fire was burning up her spine. She was losing control already. Her hips twisted and writhed as her daddy's big cock kept fucking and fucking. She gasped with every hard thrust. Her thighs flexed, but Kim held her firmly. Then her gasps turned into screams.
A powerful shock shivered up her cunt. It seemed to flash up her spine and blow her head off. She thrashed on the bed, her cunt flooding with pussycream. And another shock traveled through her body like an electric charge.
Her cunt bubbled up sweet clear girl-cum. Her daddy never slowed his cock. He kept slamming it deep into her burning pussy. She felt another blast of energy and her body shivered in Kim's grip. She let out along, unsteady wail. But her father kept right on fucking.
Rose's breath burned in her lungs. Her aching cunt spasmed again, and she cried out for mercy. Her daddy's cock slammed deeper. She screamed again. Her head shook from side to side, lashing her long blonde hair over Kim's thighs.
Then, without warning, his cock pulled out. He tore his prick free with a wet sound, and Rose's body went stiff. She was shaking, unable to move.
Her father reached down and rolled her out of the way. With the same arm, he grabbed Kim by one leg. She squealed as he yanked her toward him. He spread her legs, reached down and grabbed her tiny lace panties. He tore them off and Kim gasped. He stared down at her furry cunt and tossed her panties aside. Kim reached down and put one hand on either side of her cunt, holding the thick pink pussylips apart.
Her father positioned his body and then grabbed his still-hard cock. He pumped it again, slowly pushing it down to Kim's waiting pussy. Then he took a deep breath and moved his hips forward, holding his cock firmly.
Kim's breath sucked in as his cock fucked steadily into her cunt. The big cockhead burrowed farther, and Kim's stretching cuntmouth seemed to swallow the thing whole. She wiggled her ass, getting a better grip on his cock.
Then Kim threw her arms back and spread her legs wider. Ed pushed again, and Kim arched her back and moaned loud as he fucked his cock deeper. He made her take more and more.
When the tightness of Kim's pussy stopped the slow advance of his cock, he rested for a moment and gripped his cock. His hand forced more of his thick cock to disappear into Kim's squirming cunt.
He didn't stop until more than half of his prick was fucked tight into his daughter's pussy. When he pulled out, his cock was wetter than ever. Rose watched the tight mouth of her sister's cunt grip and hold their daddy's big cock. The pink ring of Kim's pussylips stretched like elastic, dragging at his cock as if trying to hold it inside.
Then Ed thrust forward, and Kim moaned again. Rose watched his stiff prick fuck farther and farther into Kim's cunt. It hurt Rose's little cunt just to watch all that cockmeat disappear.
Kim's hips rocked, stirring her father's cock in her cunt. He let her squirm while he continued his long, hard strokes. Again and again he filled Kim's cunt with his tireless cock.
Rose watched, enjoying the sight.
Ed let go of his cock and put his hands on his thrusting hips. He looked down at Kim and watched her as she gasped and writhed. He fucked faster, his cock ramming deeper. Kim started squealing like a tortured animal.
His huge cock was fucking almost all the way into Kim's stretched pussy. He looked down, watching his cock. He added more speed to his hips. And Kim's screams got louder.
Rose could almost feel it. Her own cunt was still hot and sticky from her daddy's wonderful fucking. She watched Kim and knew the older girl was going to start going crazy soon. Rose knew Kim had no choice.
Kim's body was twisting and rocking, churning her father's prick in her willing pussy. She reached out and grasped her knees and pulled them down to the bed. Her hips launched into a rapid grinding motion. But Ed just kept fucking. Rose wondered if he was ever going to stop.
Ed's long, hard strokes were driving Kim over the edge. She had screamed herself hoarse. Rose could see the shiny wetness of fresh cuntjuice as it covered her daddy's cock and knew the older girl was cumming already.
Kim's hips spasmed as her back arched. Her big tits bunched together as Kim reached up with both hands pleadingly. She was gasping for air. She couldn't even speak.
Kim twisted her ass far to one side, taking her father's cock with it. She tried to roll over to escape his relentless prick. He grabbed her leg and held it. Then he reached down and grabbed her other leg.
Rose watched in amazement as he flipped Kim onto her hands and knees.
Ed looked down for a moment, watching his daughter's squirming ass. His cock was lodged deep in her cunt. He held her down, one hand on her back and the other on her ass. And then he fucked his cock deeper.
Rose watched her daddy's cock disappear all the way. Kim's pussy held her father's entire huge cock. Rose couldn't believe it.
Then Ed reached out and grabbed Kim by the waist. Kim let out a cry of surprise. He hauled her up off the bed, his cock still fucking all the way in and out of her juicy cunt. He held Kim's body to him, and she flexed and thrashed in his arms. Rose watched his cock. He was still driving it deep into Kim's wet pussy with strong strokes of his hips.
Kim's face was red. Drops of sweat were running down her face and her hair was stuck to one cheek. She was panting weakly.
Ed grasped Kim's lace bra and tore it away as his cock rammed up Kim's pussy again. Kim's nipples looked like big red cherries.
Rose watched her daddy's other hand come up. He grasped his daughter's tits hard and started to pull them up and down.
He made her fuck, guiding her by her tits. Kim followed him, moving on his prick in long motions.
Ed smashed Kim's full tits together as he pulled her back and forth.
Then Ed forced Kim down all the way again. He held his cock deep in her cunt for a moment, and then threw her to the bed.
He jerked his cock free as Kim fell. Rose gulped when she saw her daddy's big cock spring up heavily and wave in the air. Kim hit the bed and lay there. She couldn't move. She mumbled something and turned her head slowly to watch her father as he fixed a hot stare on Rose.
Rose's throat was dry. She raised up on her elbows, opening her little mouth. She looked up at her father and silently begged him to feed her his prick. But he picked her up by the arm, pulling her willing mouth away from his cock.
He set her in front of him. The hot wet flesh of his cockhead touched her stomach, and she jumped. Then Daddy put his hands on her slim waist and picked her up easily.
Rose quickly wrapped her lean legs around his waist. She reached down and grabbed her daddy's huge prick with one hand. She aimed the pulsating cockhead as he let her down and his cock pushed hard against her stinging pussy.
Rose set her jaw and forced herself to bear the pain of that first long trip down Daddy's cock. Her cunt throbbed with every inch of his prick. His hands almost encircled her tiny waist, and he pushed hard with steady, even pressure.
All the air gusted from Rose's lungs as she traveled down his cock. He pushed until she could feel the fickle of his cockhair on her shaved pussy.
After two or three strokes, Rose's cock-filled pussy didn't hurt anymore. She let him ride her up and down. She was proud that she could fit all that stiff cock in her pussy. And she loved the way it felt.
Her daddy made her fuck faster. She breathed in time to his steady motions. She let her eyes close and filled her mind with the feel of his amazingly hard prick. She glanced down to Kim.
Kim watched from the bed, her eyes dreamy. Her tits were covered with red finger marks. Her pussy was still wet. Rose wondered if Kim would get fucked any more. She looked at her daddy. His face was running with sweat. She wondered if he could possibly go on much longer.
She gripped her pussy tighter around her daddy's wonderful cock. He grimaced, and his cock swelled in response.
Ed fucked her twenty long, hard strokes. Then Rose felt her cunt squeeze down like a tight wet vise. She bounced faster in his grip, her spasming pussy charging up with every urgent movement.
Her father made a sound and his body stiffened. Rose continued to rock and wiggle, whimpering with pleasure. He gripped her body tighter and then Rose felt his cock erupt.
She held onto his shoulders and humped her ass as fast as she could. She felt another blast of cum. Her pussy ignited suddenly and she came with him. Rose wiggled on her daddy's cock like a fish on a hook. Her gripping pussy drained another gush of hot cum from his prick.
Ed fell forward, pushing her down to the bed with him. When she landed on her back, he landed on top of her. His huge cock fucked all the way up Rose's clenching pussy. They both shuddered.
Rose felt her daddy's body stiffen. His steelhard cock swelled in her cunt and another strong blast of hot jism made her cum again. Her cunt snapped tight. Her father tried to pull out, but Rose's pussy held him by the cock. She shivered, and more hot cockcream swelled the depths of her glove-tight cunt.
They lay there panting. Ed's cock still pulsed strongly in Rose's pussy. She could feel every hard inch embedded deeply in her cunt. He raised up on his hands and looked down at her. Then he drew his cock slowly out of her cunt. Rose's hips raised off the bed. Her cunt was so tight that her daddy had to wiggle his hips to shake his big prick free.
She watched as he jerked his cockhead from her sucking cuntmouth. She felt another shock flash through her body. Just seeing her daddy's big, wet cock come out of her lucky cunt had made her cum again.
Ed rolled over, sighing. Rose didn't move. She just lay there gasping for breath. After a few minutes, he got up and headed for the door. He took his robe from the hook on the top of the bedroom door and put it on.
"What do you two good girls want for breakfast?" he asked.
Rose and Kim looked at each other and grinned. Then they both said, "Daddy's cock!"
He chuckled, looking back at them over his shoulder. He shrugged and turned back, smiling. Then a sly twist wove into his smile. By the time he had taken the few steps to his waiting daughters, his heavily drooping prick was slowly springing to life.
"Well, here's breakfast," he said. "Come and get it!"
Both Rose and Kim scrambled off the bed and knelt at his feet. They both started licking and kissing his stiffening cock. He watched them with his arms folded over his chest.
"But you better eat it all," he said, the sly grin back on his face, "or Daddy will be very angry."
They both started to suck and lick faster, covering their daddy's stiffening cock with their warm, wet mouths. He moaned in appreciation, watching their eager kisses. Rose reached up with both hands and grabbed his prick near the thick base. She squeezed hard. Ed's cock swelled even more. The huge round cockhead expanded like a balloon.
Kim had been busy. She had her shoes off and had unsnapped one of her garters. She rolled her stocking off her left leg and pulled it from her foot.
While Rose licked his cock, Kim reached up and fled the wide end of the red stocking around her father's waist. He watched her with a puzzled grin. Kim tied a double knot and then slid the knot and the long hanging toe-end of the stocking around behind him.
Then Kim reached down and pulled the free end up between his legs. She laid a hand on Rose's back and the younger girl took her mouth off his prick. Kim grinned up at her father and then quickly twisted the long hanging nylon into a stretchy thin band.
Kim wrapped the twisted stocking around the base of her father's hardening prick. He grunted, nodding. She brought the end around and wrapped a loop tightly around his hanging balls. Then it went around his cock again. She brought it back down under his ass and tucked it up where it was tied around his waist. Then Kim and Rose turned him around and pushed him back onto the bed.
Ed lay back with a throaty moan. His legs spread wide.
Rose's mouth watered for her daddy's cock. The tight loops of stocking around his cock and his balls made his huge cock stiffen more with every hammering beat of his heart. His cock turned a dark red as she watched it. It twitched and jumped as if it was already going to shoot cum.
Ed was moaning with pleasure. His head tilted back and his eyes shut tight. Rose touched her tongue to his huge reddened cock and he gasped. She licked her way up to his cockhead.
She had never seen her daddy's cockhead so big and full. She licked her way back down his rock-hard prick. The veins that ran over the length of his cock were all thick and blue against his flesh. Her tongue traced the paths of all the bulging blue veins. Ed shuddered.
When Rose got down to his balls, she licked them too. His balls were pulled away from his cock by the tight loop of nylon, and Rose wagged her tongue up and down over them, bouncing them teasingly.
Kim was gripping her father's prick with both hands, and Rose joined her. Four hands gripped his straining cock at the same time, and Ed moaned loud.
The tight line of red stocking around his cock stretched as Ed flexed his prick. His hard cockshaft thickened, and then his daughters started pumping on his blood-filled prick.
Rose and Kim pumped together, squeezing and sliding their hands on his cock. They watched his huge cockhead swell even more, and then they both leaned forward and kissed it.
"Yes!" he cried. "Yes! Yes! Yes!"
The girls put their faces side-to-side and shared his big swollen cockhead. They pressed wet kisses onto the firm flesh. Rose's tongue flicked like a butterfly's wings over the smooth skin of his cockhead. Kim sucked loudly on the full curves, pushing one side of his cockhead into her mouth. Rose copied her on the other side. Their sucking lips met over his yawning cum-hole.
Then Ed's hand came down and wrapped around his daughters' pumping hands. He forced them to grip his cock tighter and pump harder. Then he raised his hips up off the bed and came.
His huge cock spewed hot cum that splattered between his daughters' sucking mouths and covered their faces. They kept pumping and sucking.
Both girls swallowed the tasty cum, sucking for more. Another long stream bubbled out of his cock and they sucked it up happily.
Rose kissed his cockhead, grateful for her mouthful of breakfast spunk. She looked forward to lots of lazy days like this. She gave her sister a wink. They were two lucky girls, Rose thought.
She licked the last drop of cum from her daddy's big cock and then sat back, exhausted. She grinned to herself, shaking her head. She was already wondering what they would have for lunch. She hoped it would be her daddy's cock.
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