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  Get on your knees respectfully to all my readers! Daddy Nolan demands it. 
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  BLURB






Keely and Sawyer are Daddy’s little brats and they’ll do anything to please Daddy. Even if they have to kill for him.
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  Chapter One: Sawyer

  
  




I’m at the top of the north tower of Plath house, that’s one of the four houses that belongs to the University of Crossbone, waiting for my twin sister, Keely, to show up for God knows how long. It’s been twenty minutes since she last texted me to meet her here because she needed to tell me something inportant. I’m skipping out on my figure-skating session just because her ass is too slow.

I walk around the huge circular tower. Almost every visible inch of it is covered in cobwebs and a thick layer of dust, which just tells me that it hasn’t been used in a really long time, which is a shame considering it’s the perfect place to do some shit.

My phone buzzes and I pull it out of my blazer pocket only to see my screen light up with another message from Keely.

K: I’m here…

Minutes later my sister is bursting through the door, her cheeks are flushed and there’s that familiar frown of hers knitted in between her eyebrows. She’s pissed and that means I’m about to be pissed by whatever she’s about to tell me.

We’re completely identical in every way. We’re both sporty, have dark dirty blonde hair and dark green eyes just like our daddy.

Even our temperament is the same. We don’t run the school per se, but everyone more or less knows not to mess with us and it’s not just because our daddy is U of C’s Dean; they don’t mess with us, because they know what we’re capable of. Violence runs through our veins. We’re competitive and ruthless and will stop at nothing to be the best. The only person I could never be jealous or competitive against is my twin. She’s my fucking soulmate and I, hers.

Keely slams the door shut before turning around and pulling out her phone. “Remember I told you about some whore trying to get on Daddy’s good side?”

I nod because I remember this conversation from two weeks ago. “Yeah…what about her?”

Keely pulls up a picture and turns her phone to me. “Look at what I had the pleasure of witnessing while I was in the quad today.”

It’s of our father and next to him is a dark-haired girl I quickly recognise as Hannah Carter from my Latin class. She’s standing super close to my dad and even has her fucking filthy hand pressed against his chest. This bitch is practically jumping down his throat.

“What the fuck?” I ask. “Did you tell him anything?”

Keely shakes her head. “I was waiting to show you first. I mean this is the second time I’ve seen that slut parading her ass around him. Now it’s so clear that she wants something she clearly can’t fucking have.”

When our mother left years ago and our father practically fell into depression, we left everything aside to be with him. We are his girls and we’d do anything for him. He’s our daddy after all. He cared more for us than our whore mother ever did.

We’d grown attached to him over the years and now that bond between us is undeniable. Daddy knows how we feel and that it runs deeper than blood. But he chooses to not give in to what he wants because deep down he thinks it’s wrong and he can’t risk himself ever loving another woman again. But what he doesn’t know is that Keely and I are not strangers to him. We’re bound to him for life and that means we’ll get rid of any filth that stands in our way if we have to.

Keely stuffs her phone back into her blazer pocket and a wicked smile pulls at her full lips as she throws her arms around my shoulders and pulls me closer. Our lips brush against each other and I grab her roughly by her hair and pull her in for a kiss.

Her lips are warm and soft and taste just like strawberries, but I kiss her hard and rough like I know she wants me too. She moans into my mouth as her tongue meets mine. “Sawyer…”

I suck on her tongue and move my other hand down until I’m underneath her skirt and rubbing her bare, smooth pussy. She’s not wearing any panties as usual. Keely and I are both virgins and the only man we’d ever fuck is our daddy, but sometimes we like to play with each other too.

I slide my fingers in between her lips and can feel how wet she already is. Fuck. It makes me hot in between my own legs.

“I’m going to ride your pussy and then we’re going to find that slut and teach her a lesson,” I tell my twin as we come apart for air.

I usually tend to lead when Keely and I scissor. She knows I fuck her pussy better and that her pretty pink pussy will only ever belong to Daddy and I.

She shrugs out of her blazer and throws it onto the floor before sitting flat on her ass and spreading her legs. Keely spreads her glistening pussy lips apart with her fingers and allows a big ball of spit to fall from her pouty lips and directly onto her pussy.

“Sawyer, I need you to make me cum quick,” she says in that low pleading voice of hers.

I remove my damp panties and grab Keely’s face, before I stuff them into her mouth. “Don’t talk. I just want to hear you moan, little slut.”

I push her back against her blazer and grab her legs before I position myself above her at an angle. My legs are crossed over hers and go down a little harder than usual as our pussy’s meet and it feels so fucking good. Keely moans with my panties stuffed in her mouth immediately as I move back and forth against her cunt. I grab her by her thigh and fist my fingers around her shirt with my other hand.

She throws her head back and I fuck her harder. The juices from our pussy and her spit makes it easier for us to rub against each other.

“Some bitch wants to fuck our father,” I tell her. :The question is, are we going to let her?”

Keely shakes her head and moans louder. Her skin is even more flushed than when she first came bursting into the room.

Our clits rubbing together feels so good. The pressure builds steadily inside of me. I can feel myself climbing towards the edge. I bite down on my bottom lip so hard that I can taste the blood in my mouth. Jesus-fucking-Christ. I lick my lips and swallow the blood.

Sweat drips down, in between our thighs even though it’s frigid because it’s the middle of winter, but the heat between us is palpable.

I grab her leg now and lift it until it’s against my chest so that I can thrust against her pussy like I’m fucking her with an object, which I definitely plan on doing once Daddy has taken our virginities.

I thrust once and then again and then we’re both coming hard against each other. I pull my panties out of her mouth and lean over to muffle her screams with a kiss.

Her mouth is hot and I can taste myself on her tongue.

Keely swipes her tongue along the cut on my lip and bites it so that the blood is flowing once again.

When we break apart, I can see the dark red smudged against her lips.

“You’re a fucking psycho, you know that?” I grin and lean over so that I can lick the blood off her delicious lips. My tongue swipes over her soft, plump mouth and Keely’s catches mine.

We play with each other’s tongues, moving them back and forth. I suck her tongue into my mouth and then give her one last kiss.

“Now, let’s go deal with that whore before we visit Daddy in his office.”
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  Chapter Two: Keely

  
  




Sawyer and I have Hannah cornered at the tower we were fucking in earlier. I slipped her a fake note under her dorm room door, as if our father had written and signed it and like the dumb whore she is, she fell for it and showed up. Classes are over for the day. No one is coming to save the little bitch and she’s going to learn a sorry lesson for ever fucking with us and putting her dirty claws on our father.

We see the way the other girls eye fuck him and sure it fucking bothers us, but actually having the audacity to reach out and come onto him was just not going to sit right with us.

“What the fuck is going on?” She asks when I shut the door and lock it.

“What’s going on?” Sawyer reaches out and slaps her so hard against her left cheek that even I flinch as the sound echoes around us.

“Don’t play fucking dumb you stupid bitch,” Sawyer spits out. “We know you want to fuck our father.”

Hannah is holding her face, but when she realizes who we’re talking about, she grins smugly. “Oh, so you’re jealous that your daddy might actually want to fuck me? It’s a shame that you whores can’t stop that from happening.”

“Oh,” Sawyer says and glances over at me before she grins. “You have no idea what we’re capable of Hannah.”

And within seconds Sawyer is throwing herself at Hannah and pulling out the screwdriver she’d had hidden in her blazer pocket.

“Keels,” she calls out to me for help, so I go over to them and grab Hannah by her left arm as Sawyer drives the sharp screwdriver into the side of Hannah’s neck.

I watch as the fear keeps into Hannah’s eyes and she must realize that this is it for her. But I don’t feel sorry for her. She had it coming. It’s like a spoken rule that our father is off limits and if she wanted to make herself a pathetic whore, whose fault was it?

“I think we’ll play a game,” Sawyer says as Hannah opens her mouth but no words come out because the screwdriver is still stuffed in her throat. “It’s called: Let’s see how many times we can stab this dumb bitch before she dies. Wanna play, Keely?”

I reach into my pocket and take out my own switchblade. “Do you even have to ask?”
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  Chapter Three: Sawyer

  
  




Keely and I showered in the girl’s bathroom, but we had to wait after dark so that no one saw us running across campus grounds with blood all over us. Even though we had just killed someone, it looked like we were the ones attacked. Tomorrow we’d deal with the body, but right now, I didn’t give a fuck.

Once we were done, we dressed into our dark grey U of C hoodie and jogger pants. I stuffed our bloody clothing into my bag. Our nails clean and free of blood and strands of dark hair from that whore’s scalp.

I’m still high from the adrenaline rushing of us stabbing her over and over again and when I glance over at Keely, I can see she feels the same too. Her pupils are dilated and her skin is still flushed.

“Do you regret it?” I ask as we head towards the main building where our father’s office is.

He works late and he’s almost always in his office after school hours.

Tonight, one way or the other, we’re going to let him know that he’s ours and that one else can fucking have him. Ever.

“No,” Keely says as she grabs my hand and laces her fingers with mine. “It’s the three of us. Always and forever. You know that no one else fucking matters to me.”

I squeeze her hand tightly. “I know. Always and forever, Keels.”

When we reach our daddy’s office, his doors are closed, but that doesn’t stop us from barging in and finding him working behind his desk.

He glances up from his screen as Keely and I shut the doors behind us. Immediately the frown in between his thick eyebrows disappear and he looks at us with that warm kind look he always gives us. As if we’re angels. Little does Daddy know that his little angels are actually fucking devils from Satan’s lair—the deepest, darkest black pits of hell. If only he knew what we had just done to that dumb bitch.

But he’ll never know because Keely and I will go to our fucking graves with that secret.

“Aren’t you two supposed to be in your dorms?” He asks and takes off his reading glasses.

At fifty-four, our father is still the man he was ten years ago, except now he’s older and hotter than ever. Even though he wears a nice, crisp dress shirt and a black suit jacket, only Keely and I know that underneath, his body is covered with tattoos. Some of them creep onto his left hand and there’s a thorny branch that sticks out against his neck by the hollow base of his throat.

Anyone with a good pair of eyes would want him to fuck them hard and worship him.

Keely and I have been trying for a year, but he won’t give in to us. But tonight, tonight he’s giving us what we want and there’s no way around it. We know he wants us too. He’s just avoiding it because of some moral compass.

But he can’t deny us.

I take the lead so that Keely can follow after me. “Is that any way to greet us after a hard, stressful day, Daddy?”

“I’m sorry. I’ve been stuck in here all day, baby girl. How are both of you?” he asks and pushes his paperwork aside.

I go around his desk and sit on his lap. Keely moves behind him and places both her hands on his shoulders.

She leans forward and whispers into his right ear. “Hi, daddy.”

He chuckles and glances up at her before resting his hand on hers. “Hi, baby. What’s going on with both of you? You both seem awfully cheerful today.”

I start to unbutton his shirt and he’s already moving to stop me, but I speak up and my tone is cold and I mean every fucking word.

“Say no or push us away and you’ll never talk to us again, Daddy. And this isn’t a joke. We’re fucking serious,” I say as I lean in and brush my lips against his. “I know you want us too. Stop fighting it. We just want to suck your cock Daddy and then you can fuck us.”

He stays quiet and seems to process our words. He of all people knows that we will keep our promises if we’re pushed over the edge.

“You really want to go there, Sawyer?” he asks. The smile from his face is gone and there’s no more light in his eyes. “Because once we go there, there’s no coming back. Once I fuck both of you, little brats, you will belong to me. There will be no one else. Just the three of us.”

“We’ve never wanted anyone else. That’s where you’re wrong, Daddy. We’ve only ever wanted it to be just the three of us,” Keely says as she runs her fingers through his hair and kisses along the side of his face.

“Okay, then both of you strip naked and get on the carpet and on your knees like the good little sluts you are,” he says.

I climb off his lap and Keely and I go to the carpet and strip off all our clothes just like Daddy instructed us to. I might lead when it’s only Keely and I, but tonight Daddy is leading us.

He walks around the table and before we do anything, he makes sure that the doors are locked. And then he takes off his pants, before he takes off his shirt.

Keely and I get on our knees and wait patiently as Daddy discards his shirt on the floor. I glance down at his cock that’s large and the tip of it is already swollen. I watch as he wraps his right hand around his cock before pumping it once and then twice before coming to stand directly in front of us.

“I want both of you to show me how much you want this cock,” says grabbing mine and Keely’s hair. “Fuck me with your mouth.”

Keely and I start with slow kisses first on either side of his cock. Daddy brings us closer and I stick my tongue out and lick up and down his throbbing length.

He’s already so hard. I can’t imagine what it would feel like with Daddy pumping inside of me with his hard cock. As Keely and suck around his cock our tongues meet and we glance up at Daddy to see his face etched with desire.

He’s probably been waiting a long time to have his cock sucked and now to have his two favorite girls before him on their knees must be a dream come true.

I allow the spit pool in my mouth before I take his cock into my mouth and all the way back into my throat.

Daddy is so big, I can barely fit all of him in my mouth and as I try to pull him out, Daddy grabs my hair harder and thrusts into me. I gag and choke around him, because it’s too much and too fast, but he doesn’t stop.

Keely leans over and licks my nipples. She suckles on each one and it takes my mind off sucking Daddy’s cock. Her tongue feels like heaven against my skin. It’s warm and ticklish and I moan while Daddy continues pumping himself into my mouth.

I wrap my arm around Keely for support as she sucks each nipple into her warm mouth and suckles on them as if she’s breastfeeding and it’s the best feeling in the world.

Suddenly, Daddy pulls out of my mouth and moves onto Keely before fucking her face with his cock the same way he was doing to me.

I lean into her and lick against her breastbone before moving to her right breast first. I take both of her plump tits in my palms and suck each nipple before grazing against them with my teeth.

Keely moans and pulls me closer until my mouth is almost filled with her entire boob. I suck on her tits as if my life depends on it and when Daddy is done fucking her mouth he cums hard and allows his warm cum to squirt onto our faces and chests.

He grabs us by our hair and forces us to look up at him. “Now, who wants me to fuck them first?”
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I never thought the day would come so soon where I’d be fucking not one but both of my daughters who are also both mutually obsessed with each other as much as they’re obsessed with me.

I’m fucking Keely on the floor, my cock is thrusting hard into her pretty pink pussy that’s now raw from each time that I slap my palm against her clit. Tomorrow I’d have to take this carpet out and clean in because I’m planning on making both them cum and squirt so much that they practically soak my carpet in their delicious fucking juices. I forgot how good it can feel to fuck a tight, virgin pussy. It’s been so long since I’ve actually felt anything so good. This feels even better than when I’m jerking off.

Sawyer is on top of Keely, riding her face with her pretty cunt and I don’t know what turns me on more; Sawyer moaning and moving back and forth on Keely’s tongue or Keely eating her twin sister out and enjoying every second of it while I pump into her at a steady pace.

I don’t want to cum just yet and even though it’s going to be hard to make myself hold on a little longer, I’ve been celibate for a while so I know I can wait. I want to make both of them cum first before allowing myself to cum.

Keely starts to tremble underneath me and Sawyer moves from on top of her just in time for my baby girl to scream out loud as her orgasm rips through. She arches her back and I pull out slowly and watch as a stream of that liquid squirts out of her pussy and right onto my chest.

I slap my cock against her pussy and Keely squirts once more, before finally crashing back to earth.

Sawyer comes over now because it’s her turn and I don’t have to tell her twice how to lay herself out before me. She spreads her legs and I rub my cock before I slowly push into her tight cunt. I watch as she arches her back into the carpet and her pretty mouth falls open as she takes all of me like a good little slut.

“Keep those pretty fucking eyes on me, baby girl.” Sawyer looks up at me and keeps her pretty eyes open even though I know it’s probably hard with each steady thrust. Fuck me. Her pussy is warm and tight and wraps around my cock perfectly. Fucking my girls makes me remember what its like to with a sweet virgin and now they’re mine and I can fuck them as much as I want because they belong to me.

I grab her thighs and thrust into her cunt, moving back and forth, making sure that each thrust goes as deep as it can. Keely leans over her sister and kisses away her moans

I want every inch of her.

“Oh, Daddy—fuckkk!” I can feel her coming and this time I’m inside of her. It’s a glorious feeling with her pussy juices thick and warm around my cock.

“Daddy please, I need you!”

I lean over and hold her body tightly, before turning over so that she’s on top and I’m underneath.

“I’m right here, baby girl.” I slap her ass as she rides my cock. “Take as much as you want, baby.”

She cries out as her orgasm rips through her body, but I won’t let her stop just yet.

“Make me cum, Sawyer.” I slap her soft ass again and grip those fat cheeks as she moves up and down me.

“You love it when Daddy spanks you, don’t you little whore?”

“Yes, Daddy!” She rides me like the slut she is. A slut for her daddy and I glance down and watch as she moves up and down, grinding herself hard against my cock.

That is when I come hard.

A scream escapes my throat and I grip her ass while I come inside of her.

I sit up and wrap myself around Sawyer, before turning her over so that she’s back underneath me and then I slowly inside of her to make sure I get every last drop of my cum into her sweet tight pussy.

“Daddy,” Sawyer and Keely come over to me as I pull out Sawyer’s pussy. They both wrap their naked bodies around mine 

“We love you, Daddy” they say and kiss me all along my neck and shoulders. “We love you so much.”

“I love both of you too, baby girls,” I say and kiss both of them. “I’ve only ever loved you and now you belong to me.”





OEBPS/toc.xhtml

  
    
      Contents
    


    
    
      		
        Acknowledgement
        
      


    
      		
        BLURB
        
      


    
      		
        TRIGGERS & TROPES
        
      


    
      		
        1. Chapter One: Sawyer
        
      


    
      		
        2. Chapter Two: Keely
        
      


    
      		
        3. Chapter Three: Sawyer
        
      


    
      		
        4. Chapter Four: Nolan
        
      


    
    



  













OEBPS/437ce82233f7914a8a3859862cb63f4111e4fe17_smallRaw.jpg





OEBPS/images/437ce82233f7914a8a3859862cb63f4111e4fe17_smallRaw.jpg





