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The Alpha Male: Sugar Daddy


Today was a big day in the household for one of its residents. Tina would soon be leaving her higher education and entering the world of the adult. If it was anything like her older sister Barbie that would just mean she’d be lounging around the house lazily all the time but still it was an important step in any young woman’s life.

The reason that today was so important was because it was the night of her prom. As a guy it wasn’t an event I had too much interest in; I could barely remember my own prom other than it turned into something of a personal orgy for myself.

However apart from me there were five females who were interested in the prom. Four sisters and one mother all eager to look at the dress, to help her get ready. Of course I wished her well I simply didn’t have any interest in female fashion. I was more interested in what women looked like without their clothes than what brand they were wearing.

I could still appreciate it was a big night for Tina. The energy in the air was electric and the excitement levels were turned up to the maximum. Twas the night she graduated from a glorified child into an adult woman.

We all gathered by the front door to see her off, Stella taking plenty of pictures of her daughter in her prom dress. Despite the fact I wasn’t a connoisseur of fashion I could appreciate the fact that she looked good.

Being one of Stella’s daughters it was just natural that Tina was one good looking girl. Apart from brown hair which contrasted with her mother’s blonde locks Tina looked like a young version of her. She had a fit, toned, cheerleaders body which didn’t skimp out on the curves.

Her body was shapely, forming into that ideal hourglass model. Her chest was large, her ass the same but it all narrowed down snugly in the middle. Stella’s kids really did have some good genes in them and that isn’t even counting their model good looks.

Tina’s dress was black with a silvery flower design sprawling primarily down one side. The strapless design helped to emphasize her large bust while a slit down the skirt showed off those long, smooth, luscious legs. A large pair of heels only helped to draw focus onto how good they looked.

Despite the fact I was with Stella and that pretty much made me the father figure in the household I wasn’t looking at Tina like I was watching my daughter, admiring how beautiful my little angel was. After I began my erotic relationship with Nat I’d began to look at all those kids differently. When I looked at Tina in her dress I saw her as a woman and I liked what I saw. Her date tonight was one lucky guy.

“I’ll see you guys later,” Tina said casually as she waved us all off at the door, “Don’t wait up for me.”

All those girls were far too emotional, I looked like the odd one out not getting as sloppy and as wet eyed as the rest of them.

“Have fun,” was my inclusion to the farewell brigade, despite the fact we’d see her normally again tomorrow. Sure it was a big day but it wasn’t like she was getting married or moving out; it was just prom night.

Me and the rest of the tribe waved Tina off as she scooted across the yard to join up with her friends and their rented limo. I doubted she’d be having as much fun as I did back at my prom but I doubt many people would get to experience something like that. Does anybody else have the same way with women that I do?


The sun had set a long time ago and it was well into the night. I’d settled down into bed and by this point so had everybody else. It was time for a long and refreshing sleep or that was what I desired anyway.

There was a buzz as a phone, resting on a nearby surface, began to ring, stirring me from my slumber. Like any normal person I tried to ignore it, waiting for it to stop however it decided not to do so. The ringing seemed to go on and on. With Stella still fast asleep, not being disturbed by the noise it was up to me to answer.

Checking the mobile gave me the identity of who was calling the house. It was Tina. Now I had the phone and not wishing to disturb Stella I escaped out of the bedroom and picked up.

“Hello?” I said down the line.

“Is that you Andy?” the voice said back to me.

“Yeah it’s me. What are you doing calling so late?”

I checked the time just to see how late it was. It’d already struck midnight, I was lucky I was on a break from work being disturbed like this.

“See my friends were supposed to be giving me a lift back home but they’ve totally done and ditched me.”

A sigh released from my lips. Yeah it was an especially good job I didn’t have to go to work tomorrow if I was going to have to serve as Tina’s personal cab service.

“Fine, where do you want me to pick you up from?” I asked her. I was already up so I’d just go and do it myself, no reason to bother Stella with this.

“Thanks Andy, you’re the best,” the said back to me in a cheer that didn’t match my own low levels of enthusiasm. Sometimes it’s hard being the man of the house.


I arrived at the destination she said to find Tina sitting on a wall, kicking her legs forward and back, illuminated by the street light overhead. She was lucky the night was warm otherwise she would have been freezing in such loose, revealing, clothing.

With heels in hand, Tina skipped her bare feet over the cold concrete slabs, quickly darting her way to me and into my car.

“Hey Andy,” she greeted me with, “thanks for picking me up. I can’t believe my friends ditched me like that, so uncool.”

Her friends were probably just as laid back and casual as she was, how else would they just forgot about her entirely?

“It’s fine,” I sighed out despite the fact I would have much preferred getting my full eight hours. At least I had a chance to sleep in when morning arrived. Not having to get up early for work really was pleasant.

It was times like this, as I got driving back towards our home with just the two of us in the car together, that I really realized just how little time I’d actually spent alone with the girls. Nat aside as she’d always come to get money out of me I hadn’t actually had much of a conversation with any of Mandy, Barbie or Tina. It actually felt a bit awkward with just the two of us.

“So,” I said to her, trying to break that quiet void in the car which the music from the radio just couldn’t obscure, “how was it?”

“You mean the prom?”

“Well yeah,” what else would I be asking about?

“I guess it was pretty rad,” she said as he leant back in the seat, lifting her legs up to rest them up with herself.

“That’s all?”

She hummed out as her eyes darted from side to side, “Like I don’t know man it was just some drinking, bit of dancing, hanging with the guys. You know what you expect.”

The conversation making was even more awkward than I imagined it would be. It wasn’t like I was bad at talking to women or anything, thanks to my college days I was very well acquainted with the female kind. Maybe that was where I was going wrong? I was treating her like some sort of daughter rather than talking to her like a woman. The faux daddy role didn’t suit me after all, I was a stud not a suit.

“So how was your date then? He didn’t look like a bad looking guy,” I said to her, giving her glancing views every time I took my view from the empty roads. The way she sat with her legs on the seat really showed off her long, thin, toned legs.

“He was just a friend, not like we were dating or anything.”

“So the two of you didn’t do any fooling around?”

“What!?” she gasped out sharply in her soft voice, “Like heck no. I said he was just a friend I wasn’t gonna be messing around with Danny.”

“Hey you’re young, kids at a prom. That’s where kids like you fool around.”

“I’m in my twenties now I’m not a kid,” she protested, “Besides how do you know anyway? Were you fooling around back at your prom?”

What an awkward question. I’d kept my condition secret from the family. Even if it had ensnared Nat to me and began our erotic relationship I hadn’t revealed to them that there was something about me which sent women into an erotic, lustful, frenzy.

“That’s none of your business,” I said back to her in an obvious show of question dodging.

“That so means yes, doesn’t it,” her face crawling into a grin as she spoke.

“Nope, not telling anything.”

“Oh come on, tell me.”

“No way, I’m not telling a kid like you stuff like that.”

She reached one of her legs over towards me and kicked me softly in the side, “I said I’m not a kid, I’m a grown woman now.”

I gave one peek over to her as she tapped her foot into me and delivered the finishing blow to this exchange.

“You know I can see your panties when you’re sitting like that.”

That quickly brought her legs back together. She dragged her legs back into her body, pressing them tightly against her chest as her arms came out and wrapped tightly around them, using them to shield her body.

“You perv!” she proclaimed to me in a loud voice.

“You were the one who showed them to me.”

“I didn’t show you anything, you were the one who went looking.”

“I can’t see anything you don’t show me. Besides you were the one asking to hear some juicy prom stories. I think that makes you the perv.”

The usually laid back Tina decided not to argue back. Instead she kept her arms folded tight and looked away from me, her lips curling into a pout. The fact it was dark outside made her reflection very easy to see even as she tried to avoid me.

“Fine,” I relented, “I’ll tell you some stories about my prom night.”

She looked over her shoulder towards me with a grin, “See, I knew you’d crack.”

I sighed again, these damn sisters, “Don’t rub it in. Now, where shall I begin?”


It wasn’t the easiest thing to tell a story centered about hot women being attracted to you become of some mysterious aura without mentioning it. I just had to try and scoot around those details.

Still I did want to tell Tina a hot tale. Why? Because her reminding me of my own prom and me getting a glance at her sexy black panties reminded me of just how her younger sister had fallen under my spell. If it could claim Nat it could claim Tina too and a little story was a good way to speed up the process.

“I told her to stop moaning so loud or we’d get discovered, “I said, recounting my lustful tale to Tina, “but she just kept screaming out in pleasure, saying it was too good. I had to take off my tie and use it as a gag to try and keep her quiet. Obviously by then it was too late though and two girls found us hiding.”

Tina looked up at me, staring and leaning in close, with her cheeks burning up a vivid shade of red. It was so bright and bold, a knew an aroused girl when I saw one.

“And then what happened?” she asked me in deep panting enthusiasm.

“Well obviously they joined in too. They were very handy for helping me clean Abbie up. Well I guess they did most of the work, licking my dripping cum out of her gaped, gushing, pussy.”

“So then you fucked them too, right?”

Tina’s words were coming out as whimpers as her lips quivered as she hung onto every word of my tale. She seemed to believe every word as well. It probably helped that I was telling a true story.

“Well of course I did, I couldn’t leave them dissatisfied could I?”

“But you’d already fucked three girls by then, how could you keep going?”

“What you mean that’s weird? I’m still only halfway through the story, we haven’t even gotten to the part where the teacher walked in.”

The curious young woman leaned in to me, caressing a finger up and down the length of my muscular arm. I could feel her hot breaths stroking over my flesh as she looked up to me in lust.

“When I hear those noises from mom’s room… the ones that seem to go on for hours… those aren’t fake, are they?”

“Heck no. What don’t believe me?”

She shook her head from side to side, “No no no, it’s not that it’s just…”

“Well we’re almost home now,” I said as we finally made it back to our block, home only a minute away, “unless of course you’d prefer if we took a small detour so I could help prove that I’m no liar.”

Her body tensed up to my words as a gulp got caught in her throat, the poor thing unable to believe the offer I’d given her. I’d spotted the slight glisten on the car seat though, I knew she wanted it.

“I guess a small detour couldn’t hurt…” she said softly, staring into me with those needy eyes.

“Good choice,” I confirmed as I took a turning before we arrived home, heading off to find somewhere we could have some privacy.


I pulled the car up in an empty parking lot. It was the middle of the night there was nobody else out but us, certainly nobody would be disturbing us here.

My pants had been housing a throbbing beast as the excitement had began to build within me and I was sure that Tina didn’t wanna have to wait around too long either. This was a venue as fine as any.

I spread my legs wide open as I turned off the engine, showing off the bulge in my crotch towards her.

“First why don’t you check out the merchandise. I’m sure you’ll know I’m no liar just by seeing it.”

She nodded almost timidly. She was always so laid back and chilled but now she was back to being a nervous little girl as she reached a hand over and rubbed over the imprint of my cock forced down my inner thigh. It was huge and I knew it and soon so would she.

While she rubbed over me with one hand the other reached up to unbutton the front of my jeans, unhooking them and pulling down at the fabric of them and my boxers to reveal the monster I was hiding within. It was my large cock, the one I used to make women go wild.

“It’s so big,” she gasped as she laid her eyes upon it, quickly moving both of her hands to grasp around the meat. Both of her hands stacked together couldn’t hide it fully from view.

“Oh I’m aware, why did you think your mom loved me so much? I use this bad boy to fuck her every night.”

Tina nibbled along her bottom lip as she eyed me up and lightly pumped the shaft between her fingers. It was the second time already this week I’d had a girl looking at it in awe and they were both from the same family.

“It’s bigger than I imagined,” she confessed, her hot breaths rolling out, stroking into my girth.

“So you’ve been imagining me and my naked body have we?” I teased, wanting to know the answer, wanting to know if my powers were truly returning.

“I couldn’t help it,” she moaned lightly, “You were just so hot. I couldn’t help but feel all tingly every time I saw you. If you weren’t mom’s boyfriend then I… I…”

“You would have came over and begged to suck on my fat cock?” I said with a smirk.

The fact I could actually see her body shiver in place showed just how close to home I’d hit. After all I’d seen what my very presence had done to her little sister and I had a lot of experience of it back in my college days. I was an expert on driving women wild.

A picture said a thousand words and that lustful, seductive, look on her hotly blushed face was one heck of a picture.

“You know I’m a man before I’m anybodies boyfriend,” I told her clearly, “so if you want it then--”

Before I could even finish what I was trying to say she opened her mouth nice and wide and sunk downwards, wrapping her lips around the girth of my thick shaft as she began to slide her suckling mouth lower. Unlike Nat this one seemed to have more experience, able to fit the girth into his lips.

Her tongue swirled around over me, molesting the tip and coating it with a hot layer of drooling saliva which made the bulbous head glisten within the hot confines of her mouth. She wasn’t just content with slurping on the very tip though as she began to rock her head, trying to push herself lower.

She gripped firmly onto the base of my hefty dick, keeping it in position so she could lower herself down around me, giving me a wet blowjob with that messy mouth, her drool running down the length of my shaft, making a hot mess of my lap.

Plenty of wet slobber poured from her mouth and slicked that member up, lubricating it with her drool, preparing my body for more.

She managed to sink lower and lower, the inches disappearing from view as they were gobbled up by her ravishing lips, her throat gagging and twitching around me as she managed to squeeze my thick manhood down into her neck, the large size bulging out her fair body. I was impressed with what an eager slut she was showing herself as.

I wrapped my hand into her brown hair, taking a firm hold and pulling upwards as she seemed content on trying to suck the cum from me, a bad idea with my track record.

Tina panted out hotly, ropes of transparent, glistening saliva slapping down from her lips to coat her chin with the mess she had caused, her cheeks still flushed a bold shade of red. It was ever so enticing.

“I think you were more likely to choke than get anything out of me like that,” I said with a light chuckle, my veiny cock throbbing with great need.

“Andy,” she moaned up to me with her bottom lip quivering, “I need it, I need it so badly. Please fuck me, fuck me right now.”

My eyes noticed the location of her other hand, the one not supporting my cock. That free hand was instead supporting her own body, supporting her showing lust by grinding between her thighs, rubbing firmly against her juicy pussy, masturbating with her hand rolling around under her sexy panties.

I reached over and took command of the situation, wrapping my arms around her and dragging her out of the passenger seat onto my lap in the driver’s one.

The moment she pressed down onto me from above I could feel the wetness soaking through her panties, rubbing onto my shaft. I kept my hold of her nice and tight as I began to grin my fat slab of meat into her from below, teasing her juicy slit from below, making her quiver out the moans.

My hands began to spring into action. One of them wandered up her body, reaching her chest where it began to rub in place, fingers caressing in circles over her nipples. My other hand went downstairs, slipping into the hem of those panties to find her sensitive button, rocking it along with a fingertip.

Tina reacted just the way I wanted and expected, rocking forward and back as she moaned out, the squeals echoing through the enclosed car as I molested the young woman.

“Stop Andy,” she moaned out between her hot, quivering, panting breaths, “you’re driving me crazy.”

“That’s the plan,” I duly informed her, “I’m gonna get you nice and ready to squeal out in pleasure for me.”

Her panties were slowly forced to the side thanks to the motion of my grinding cock rubbing up and down against her slit, the movements taking the fabric shield out of the picture so it was my throbbing meat directly kissing her wet, young, pussy.

Tina’s shivering knees bucked in and out as I made direct contact with her sweetness, rubbing up and down with long rolls of my hips, spreading her slit around my large girth and letting it feel the bulbous shape of my thick cockhead.

“Please Andy,” she begged me with as the juices gushed from her needy velvet passage, giving my shaft further lubricant to bathe in, “please fuck me now.”

Her body was ready for me and I was ready for her, ready to plunder her insides and to make her a woman in style.

My hands, which had been rubbing her, took a much more commanding hold of her body to stop her from squirming around and escaping my hold. I made sure she was pinned in place for what I was about to do next, pressing my manliness upwards, penetrating her young body with a slow inwards thrust.

The squeals of pleasure exploded from her lips as I spread her body open around my large girth. My throbbing manhood sunk deeper and deeper into her soft, silky, soaking insides making itself at home and spreading her body open so it could accomodate my veiny length.

I began to thrust my hips up into her body making her entire frame bounce up and down on my lap, her soft ass coming down with a clap against my skin. A car may have been something of a cramped venue but it offered all the room I needed to make her groan for me.

Unlike Nat it wasn’t her first time but that didn’t stop her body from being tight. Her body clenched down around me, wrapping me in the soft vice hold of her silky insides which rolled up and down, rubbing my turgid manhood within that soaked mound.

Tina’s head pushed back onto my shoulder, her body tensing up as she pushed back and groaned up into the air. The arm I had sprawled over her chest could feel her heart pounding for me.

“It’s so good,” she moaned in a lustful voice, long locks of brown hair flowing and bouncing around as my forceful hips slammed into her from below.

“Better than any of your past boyfriends, am I right?”

“So much better, they don’t even compare. You’re so big, so hard so hot. Please take me, take me!”

I began to worm my fingers back down over her body. I managed to wiggle my fingers down into her dress, forcing her bra out of position so I could rub at her soft breasts while my other touch went to rest upon her clit, stroking from side to side to make her insides tighten.

That extra stimulation made an orgasm ripple through her body, her whole body shaking and convulsing on the spot as I stirred her up both inside and out, aiming to make her quiver in joy.

Her lustful juices gushed out, spraying into the car as I pushed her to the very edge, forcing her to ride on the very peak of that orgasm for as long as I could manage, making her go wild. All the way through I didn’t stop fucking her oh so sensitive little pussy, riding myself through the squeezed of her young body.

The more I forced her to orgasm the more sensitive her body got and the more desperate and slutty her moans became. Me fucking her sweetness was driving her wild to begin with; the added stimulation of a fresh orgasm only ramped up the intensity.

By the time she’d reached the double figure on the orgasmic count in quick succession she had tears streaming down her bright red cheeks as her chest heaved, firm nipple stroking back to my fingers. The sweat dripped down our bodies, clinging to our outfits, as the hot scent of musk turned the car into a sexual sauna.

“How can you just keep going?” she asked me with a weak groan, all the energy being fucked out of her body.

“Don’t worry, I’m close,” I decided to share with the delicate little toy, “Your hot pussy has been squeezing me so good for so long. I’m gonna cum at any moment. Where do you want it?”

I purposely squeezed my grip down on both her clit and the nipple at my mercy just as she was about to answer.

“My pussy, my pussy! Please cum deep inside my pussy!”

Her moans were as good as music to my ears as I could feel that erect slab of manly flesh throbbing with arousal, signally the start of the surge that was rushing through me. My orgasm had arrived and there was nobody who could stop it now.

“Well here it comes Tina. I’m cumming!”

My orgasm exploded into her tightness, my hips pumping in place up into her tight, soaked, shivering pussy, pinning her down onto me as I began to unload into her. Each strong surge of cum rushed through me and fired deep into her insides, spraying into her very core with my cum, coating every inch in my thick, fertile, seed.

Tina tightened as her body twitched in place, accepting all of that virile load into it. I was doing it again, I was knocking up one of those sexy siblings.

With my hot white seed planted into her womb I released my tight hold on her and allowed my body to collapse back into my seat with her doing the same on top of me, our breathing hard and heavy as was gasped desperately for air, our bodies still joined together for the moment.


By the time we actually returned hold it was well into the early hours of the morning. It was even luckier that I didn’t need to be up for work because I’d be lucky to wake up before the afternoon came around.

The two of us snuck through the house, trying to stay as quiet as possible so that nobody would wake up and catch us coming in at such a late hour. We didn’t even have the room to properly clean the stench of sex from our bodies.

Tina grabbed my arm and tugged it as we made it into the house, hugging me into her soft chest.

“Thanks for picking me up Andy,” she said as she leaned up on her tippy toes to whisper into my ear, “and thanks for the extra surprise too,”

The giggle she released was so adorable. She knew what we’d done was wrong but she couldn’t help herself and nor could I. My body longed for those college days so strongly.

I pressed a hand under her chin, tilting it upwards to make her look up into me.

“Next time I don’t think it’ll be a surprise.”

She wiggled around happily, beaming from ear to ear as she leaned up as high as she could and pressed a soft kiss onto my lips. It wasn’t deep or passionate, simply soft and tender before she drew back.

“Hmm, night Andy. I’ll be looking forward to next time.”

So was I, more than I wanted to admit to myself. However it wasn’t just her I was looking forward to. I’d bred two of those siblings, knocked them up with my virile seed. That meant I still had two more to go.
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