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      The twins surprised him with a steak dinner for two and an overnight hotel stay for Father’s Day. While he’s enjoying date night with his girlfriend, the twins are enjoying a naughty night at home. They think Dad will never catch them, but they don’t know he has the ability to be in two places at once.

      This FICTION short is for ENTERTAINMENT PURPOSES ONLY and is intended for MATURE AUDIENCES ONLY (18+). It contains father-daughter incest sex, sisters, twincest, girl-on-girl, time stop, oral sex, vaginal sex, sex toys, bondage, spanking, voyeurism, and bareback creampie.
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      Shocked and amazed best described my state after seeing the generous Father’s Day gift my eighteen-year-old twin daughters Scarlett and Sapphire gave me.

      “Wow.” I couldn’t think of more to say than that.

      Sapphire giggled with a big smile. “You like it, Daddy?”

      “Hell yeah. I love it. This is fantastic. Thanks, kiddos.”

      Scarlett blushed almost as red as her name and said, “W-We reserved a hotel r-r-room too.”

      “A steak dinner for two and a hotel room. Trying to get me laid, Red?” I wiggled my eyebrows and then laughed at how flustered she got. She was so shy.

      Sapphire said, “Of course. There’s no way Lissa won’t want to put out once she sees the room we got you.”

      “Sapphire!” Scarlett blushed even more. The poor girl would pass out if any more blood rushed to her head.

      I waved a calming hand at her. “Okay. Okay. Calm down. We’re just kidding. This is great though. Thanks. I’m not sure Lissa will be up for going last minute like this.”

      “She will,” Sapphire said. “We cleared it with her before we set this up. She’s getting ready now, so you need to do the same.” My daughter grabbed my wrist and pulled me off the recliner before pushing me toward the stairs. “Go on. You’ve got a hot date.”

      I chuckled with a shake of my head. “All right. All right. I’m going.”

      How many guys were lucky enough to have such amazing daughters?

      Beautiful, smart, and generous. My girls were my treasures. I was happy every day their mother had left them with me when she split with her new boyfriend. Raising my girls from toddlers had its ups and downs, but I wouldn’t trade a single second of it… and I could, if I wanted.

      I’d inherited a family heirloom that gave me the ability to manipulate time. While raising the girls, I’d mostly used it to freeze time so I could take a breather and catch up on all the things when I was falling behind. That had made me seem like Super Dad to my girls. With a power like this, I kind of was.

      Once they got older, I needed the ability less and less and had to find excuses to use it just so I didn’t forget how. Tonight would be one of those excuses.

      After a shave and shower, I stood in my walk-in closet before my full-length mirror and admired my reflection. The navy mandarin-collar suit made me look way more sophisticated than I actually was. I was more of a sweats and undershirts kind of guy, but it was a special occasion, so I went all out.

      “Time stamp closet before date. Delay five seconds.” I took five big steps backward while counting down in my head.

      When I reached zero, time stopped and a naked version of me holding my phone appeared where I’d been previously standing in front of the mirror. I smirked while looking over Other-me. “That good, huh?”

      Other-me gave a thumbs up. “She couldn’t wait to spread those thighs. We barely got in the room.”

      “Nice.” We both snickered while nodding.

      “Take the east exit. West is gridlock. And park at the hotel. The kiddos already paid for it.”

      “Will do.”

      “Also, don’t mention her job. Just don’t.” Other-me shook his head with a roll of his eyes.

      “Got it. Have fun.” I resumed time and stepped out of the closet to go do my date.

      Following Other-me’s instructions, I took the east exit, which was the longer way around but faster because of the traffic jam on west. We walked the two blocks from the hotel parking lot and had a nice chat on the way. And I dodged talking about Lissa’s job.

      Dinner was great. Just like Other-me said, Lissa barely let us get through the hotel room door before she was coming out of her dress and whipping my dick out of my pants so she could ride it. She really, really liked the way I looked in the mandarin-collar suit.

      Several screaming orgasms later, while she was sleeping it off, I grabbed my phone and went to the bathroom to take a piss. After I finished and washed my hands, I stopped time and said, “Time stamp hotel after fucking. Delay ten seconds.” There was a soft click. I moved to stand in the tub and then said. “Return to time stamp closet before date.”

      Between one blink and the next, I went from standing in the hotel bathroom to standing in my bedroom closet and looking at the me from earlier that evening. After imparting the info needed for the date to go smoothly, I watched my past self leave the closet and then parked my ass on the stepstool I kept in the closet to wait.

      I didn’t wait long. Barely five minutes passed after the front door closed before Sapphire entered the master bedroom, dragging Scarlett behind her.

      “Sapph, what if Daddy comes back?”

      “He won’t. He’s off to bone Lissa. We won’t see him until tomorrow, which means we have his bed all to ourselves. Now come here.” Sapphire yanked her twin close so their medium tits squished together as they shared a tongue-tangling kiss that had both of them panting in moments.

      I knew it.

      My twins were fucking.

      I’d suspected but could never find an opportunity to confirm it. The twins had engineered several dates with Lissa to get me out of the house for extended periods of time, but none of them had afforded me a chance to set a time stamp and travel back like tonight.

      I stopped time and exited the closet to prop my phone on the dresser, pointing at the bed and then setting it to record before returning to the closet to resume time and enjoy the show.

      Sapphire quickly undid the many buttons on the front of Scarlett’s maxi-length sundress and then let the garment fall to the floor to reveal the red string bikini she wore beneath. She also had on matching thighhighs.

      With a giggle, Sapphire inched aside the tiny triangle of fabric covering Scarlett’s pussy and rubbed her twin’s clit. “I bet you wanted to show this to Daddy.”

      “N-No.” Scarlett trembled and panted as her cheeks turned rosy.

      “Yes, you did. You wanted to rip open your dress and beg Daddy to let you ride his hard cock.” Sapphire punctuated the word by stuffing two fingers into Scarlett, making her squeak excitedly and jut her hips. “Didn’t you, you little slut? Say it. Go on. Tell me how much you wish my fingers were Daddy’s cock.”

      “I… I don’t… I’m not…”

      Sapphire licked Scarlett’s lips and said in a low sultry voice, “I’ll do that thing you like, if you’re a good girl and say it.” She gave her twin a quick kiss while pumping her fingers faster. “Say it, Lettie. Go on. Admit how much of a slut you are. Acting shy all the time when you’re really a cock-hungry pervert, aren’t you?” She stuffed her fingers deeper, causing Scarlett to rise up on tiptoes with a needy keen. “Say it!”

      “I am,” Scarlett said in a high, breathy voice. “I’m a cock-hungry slut. I want Daddy’s cock.”

      Well, shit.

      And here I was thinking I’d raised my girls right. Not that I could say anything I’d just witnessed was wrong. It was all types of right. My dick was harder than hard watching Sapphire bring Scarlett to a gushing orgasm with two fingers, which meant she had enough experience doing it to get her twin off quickly.

      How long had my girls been fucking?

      Sapphire pulled her fingers free and licked them clean. Then she shoved Scarlett, making her topple back onto my bed, where she stayed, staring up at her twin with wide eyes. Sapphire had always been the aggressive one. That trait obviously extended to the bedroom.

      She pulled her loose T-shirt over her head and shoved out of her sweatpants to reveal a string bikini that matched the one Scarlett wore but in blue and matching thighhighs. If I’d had doubts about them planning this, which I hadn’t, then those bikinis would have dispelled them.

      The girls weren’t identical and Sapphire was two inches taller than Scarlett, but they sometimes dressed alike just because they were twins, wearing matching outfits in blue and red to match their names. That was their hobby. As a doting father, I’d gone along with it.

      Now their hobby involved matching teeny bikinis and binding Scarlett’s ankles to the posts at the foot of my bed so she was on her back and spread wide, displaying her soaked pink pussy.

      Sapphire bound Scarlett’s arms behind her back and then stuffed a thick ball gag in her mouth. The final touch was… my boxers? Sapphire giggled as she retrieved the pair of boxer-briefs I’d been wearing earlier and pulled them over Scarlett’s head. She positioned the crotch right over Scarlett’s nose.

      “Smells good, huh, slut? You like sniffing Daddy’s cock and balls while you get off. Don’t you?” Sapphire spanked Scarlett’s pussy, making her twin yip and buck her hips. “Don’t you?” Another swat followed by a quick clit rub that had Scarlett squirming with whimpering moans as she came.

      “Did you just come, slut? Who gave you permission?” Sapphire swatted her twin’s pussy with a resounding clap that had Scarlett keening loudly and then panting. “You don’t come unless it’s on Daddy’s cock. Bad, slut.” Another swat. “Bad!” And another.

      Sapphire gave her twin’s pussy a few more swats before stuffing three fingers into her winking channel and jerking them upward quickly.

      Scarlett came again, squirting and moaning around her gag.

      “You’re a bad slut. You don’t deserve Daddy’s cock since you can come without it.”

      Scarlett shook her head and squirmed, rolling her upper body but unable to twist away from Sapphire’s pumping fingers and the orgasm they gave her.

      “See? Look at you coming from just this. You’re supposed to be saving this cunt for Daddy, but you’ve already come on my fingers because you’re nothing but a cock-hungry slut who wants to get off and doesn’t care how.”

      Scarlett shook her head harder while trying to speak around the gag, probably denials.

      “Yes, you are.”

      More head shaking.

      “You are. You don’t care. I’ll prove it.” Sapphire gave her twin another finger-banging orgasm, laughing triumphantly as Scarlett came. “See?! See what an undeserving slut you are. Lissa gets all of Daddy’s cock and leaves none for you because you aren’t faithful enough to deserve it. No Daddy’s cock for you.”

      Scarlett sniffled.

      Was she crying?

      The boxer-briefs over her head made it hard to tell.

      “Ahh. Don’t cry, slut. It’s okay. You don’t deserve Daddy’s cock and will never get it, but we can pretend. Yes, we can.” Sapphire undid the ties of her bikini bottoms and let the tiny scrap of fabric fall to the floor. Then she reached between her legs and grasped the thick base of a latex dildo she pushed out of her soaked pussy.

      The toy glistened with her juices that she licked off with a lustful purr. Then she aimed that toy at Scarlett’s winking channel entrance. “We can pretend Daddy loves only us. That Daddy wants to fuck only us. Here it comes, Lettie.”

      Scarlett held her breath, her body vibrating.

      I stopped time and then heaved a long sigh before pushing the closet door open.

      Nothing about this was what I’d expected. Bondage, punishment, humiliation, and sex toys. Where in the hell had my daughters learned any of this? And why hadn’t I noticed they’d been using my bed for their play times? I should have noticed, right?

      Whatever.

      I was seeing it now.

      My poor girls wanted me to spoil them with my dick. Doting father that I was, I had to give it to them.

      I restarted time a moment before snatching the dildo from Sapphire and covering her mouth with my hand to keep her from screaming.

      Sapphire stared up at me with wide, spooked eyes and panting against my fingers, clearly freaking out.

      I held up a finger to my grinning lips and shushed her softly.

      She nodded quickly, but I didn’t trust that and kept my hand over her mouth as I shifted her out of the way so she pressed against my side.

      With my way clear, I guided my erection to Scarlett’s winking pussy entrance. I had to bite back a satisfied groan as I sank into her slick, pulsing depths. She was hot and wet and so ready for my dick.

      Scarlett trembled and panted pleasured moans while taking my dick.

      I moved my hand aside to give Sapphire a tongue-kiss she returned with her arms around my neck and pressing close. When I slipped one hand between her legs to finger-fuck her drenched snatch, she kissed me harder while rocking her hips.

      What did it say about me that I didn’t even hesitate to fuck my twin daughters when given the opportunity?

      Obviously that I was a pervert, especially since I didn’t feel a moment of hesitation or guilt. They were my little girls. I’d raised them alone since they were toddlers and shouldn’t see them in a sexual way, but I did. I brought both my girls to orgasm and felt smug as hell doing it.

      I ended the kiss with Sapphire and then nudged her to the bed with a jerk of my chin.

      A sly grin curved her lips, and she giggled softly as she crept around the bed, carefully leaned onto it so it didn’t shift, and then snatched my boxer-briefs off Scarlett’s head.

      Scarlett froze in confusion and then panic took over as she realized just who was fucking her. Her eyes got so big I thought they might fall out of her head.

      “Turns out you deserve Daddy’s dick after all, kiddo.” I thrust deep and ground my hips, letting her really feel me.

      Scarlett clamped down on my piece and came hard enough to squirt while her entire body quaked. She was panting so hard she was almost hyperventilating.

      “Take the gag out. Quick.”

      “Right!” Sapphire climbed fully on the bed and undid Scarlett’s gag. She grabbed her twin’s face and kissed her with lots of tongue, which seemed to calm her down. “Daddy’s here, Lettie. He’s giving you the cock you wanted.”

      “Daddy.” Scarlett looked around her sister at me, smiling shakily with tears shining in her eyes. “Daddy. Daddy.”

      “Right here, kiddo. Right inside you.” I gripped her thighs and moved faster, pumping hard so she knew this wasn’t a fantasy.

      “Daddy! Yes, Daddy! Yes, please!”

      Sapphire straddled her twin, rubbing their tits together as they shared kisses. She fingered her pussy while rocking with my thrusts, probably pretending I was fucking her too.

      I yanked her hand out of the way and stuffed my dick into her.

      “Daddy!” Sapphire reared up with a lustful cry and then sank down and purred while shaking her hips. “Oh, Daddy. Mmm.”

      I gave her a few more thrusts and then switched back to Scarlett, who cried her delight. A few thrusts for her and then back to Sapphire. Back and forth. I fucked my little girls together, bringing them both while trying to decide who would get my first load.

      I went with Scarlett. She’d been through a lot. She deserved it.

      I pushed balls deep and then unloaded inside her with a satisfied grunt.

      Sapphire scrambled off her twin and faced me quickly. The moment I pulled out of Scarlett’s pussy, Sapphire scooped my dick into her mouth and sucked it greedily, bobbing quickly with a twist of her head.

      Her enthusiasm amused me, especially the way she stayed with me as I backed up. She shuffled off the bed and then crouched in front of me, still sucking away.

      I patted her head and then cupped her chin to hold her in place as I pulled my dick away.

      Sapphire pouted with a whimper.

      “Turn around and I’ll give it back to you.”

      “Ooh!” Sapphire hopped up and bent over the bed with her ass in my direction, wiggling it.

      “Down. You need to kiss and make up with Scarlett.” I nudged the back of her head down to Scarlett’s cum-soaked pussy.

      Sapphire didn’t fight me. She drew her tongue over Scarlett’s snatch, parting her twin’s labia, and then pressed close as she wiggled her tongue inside.

      “Sapph! Oh, God!” Scarlett writhed on the bed, bucking her hips to ride her twin’s face.

      I pushed into Sapphire’s pussy, gave her right ass cheek a swat that made her yip, and then gave her a few strokes before swatting her again. “You do not tease your twin.”

      Sapphire said, “But it was her turn, Daddy.”

      That gave me pause as I imagined Scarlett doing all I’d witnessed to Sapphire. It was hard to picture because Scarlett was so quiet and reserved. Then again, it was always the quiet ones.

      Scarlett nodded. “It was my turn, Daddy. Don’t punish, Sapph.”

      “You think I’m punishing you, kiddo?” I swatted Sapphire’s ass again.

      “Mmm. No, Daddy. I want more.”

      “That’s what I thought.” I spanked and fucked her more, getting her off and then giving her a fat load. “Go share that with your sister.”

      “‘Kay!” Sapphire scrambled onto the bed and straddled Scarlett in a 69.

      I watched them munch the cum out of each other, staying out of the way so my phone could record it as well.

      They came and munched and came some more.

      Once I was satisfied I’d recorded enough, I stopped time and retrieved my phone. The video would be something fun to watch the next time the twins and I fucked. I couldn’t wait to see their embarrassed faces and hear them whining for me to stop the recording. The thought made me chuckle and my dick get hard again. “Return to time stamp hotel after fucking.”

      Between one blink and the next, I was back in the hotel bathroom. The shower curtain fluttered behind me because my past self had just left.

      With a smirk, I took another piss and washed my hands before heading back to the bed.

      Lissa shifted to hug me as I got in beside her. She sniffed at my neck and chest with a smile on her lips. “You smell so good. Did you put on something?”

      “Could be. Why don’t you go a little lower and find out?”

      “Mmm.” Lissa giggled as she kissed her way down my chest and belly to my dick. She inhaled with a purr and then licked my shaft to the tip so she could suck it. “Is this one of those aphrodisiac colognes?”

      “I’m not saying.”

      “Whatever it is, wear it more often. I love it.” Lissa sucked her way down my dick while massaging my balls.

      I tangled one hand in her hair and said with a grin, “Will do.”

      It amused me endlessly that Lissa was sucking my daughters’ juices off my dick and saying how much she loved it. It was a good thing she did, because I would be wearing their flavor from now on.

      Sapphire and Scarlett had given me an amazing gift. The steak dinner and hotel were great, but the knowledge that they were fucking and wanted me to join the fun was the greatest gift of all. The quality of our bonding time would change from now on. And my time stop ability allowing me to be in two places at once meant I would never have to choose between a date with Lissa or a session fucking my daughters.
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