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      Hello Reader,

      This is the first time I’ve had a story start under one name (Dame Doggy) and continue under another (DeeDee Zee). Hopefully, no one gets confused by the jump and why it is happening. The moment Dad joins the storyline and brings incest to the mix, it ceases to be a Dame title and has to become a DeeDee title.

      Whether or not I do another storyline that jumps names is for the future to know. Until then…

      

      Enjoy!

      DeeDee / Dame

      

      PS - There’s also an alternate-ending serial featuring Angel and her neighbor: Lockdown Mounting To Neighbor’s Bitch Serial by Dame Doggy.

    

  


  
    
      Dad caught his daughter playing with the dog behind the shed in the backyard. And by playing, he meant enjoying a hard pounding that made her oblivious to him watching her until he called attention to himself. Now he knows what kind of deviant he raised, and he wants in on the fun.

      This FICTION short is for ENTERTAINMENT PURPOSES ONLY and is intended for MATURE AUDIENCES ONLY (18+). It contains father-daughter incest sex, dog bestiality sex, dubious consent, blackmail, sex toys, oral sex, anal sex, and bareback creampie.

      

      NOTE: This serial is a direct sequel to Naked Outdoors for Mounted Anal: Mounted During Lockdown Aftermath by Dame Doggy.
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        [Dad]

      

      

      Someone left the gate open. And by someone, I meant my twenty-year-old daughter Angel, who normally did shit like this and would just blow me off if I bothered to tell her to be careful. Never mind that she would be the one crying when her damn dog runs off.

      Not that Captain would. That Doberman was loyal to Angel above and beyond anyone else. He loved her and only listened to her. He used to be my dog. I’d gotten him as a puppy and even named him. Then one day, he was Angel’s dog. Just like that. Loyalty gone. He wouldn’t even look at me when I called him.

      I heaved a grumbling sigh as I went to close the gate. Just do it and move on. That was my motto. No point raising a fuss since it would just happen again.

      A moan stopped me.

      Not a moan of pain, but one of lust. Like a porn star level moan that was slightly muffled with a panting quality to it. It was coming from near the fence. Was someone watching porn in their backyard?

      I crept over to take a look and didn’t get further than my shed near the back fence when I saw the source of that moan.

      Angel.

      She was naked and on all fours behind the shed with Captain mounted on top of her while her body trembled as she climaxed so hard she squirted.

      The fuck?!

      My brain refused to register what I was seeing. When it did, I still couldn’t believe it, but it explained so fucking much. No wonder Captain stopped listening to me. Angel was fucking him, so of course his loyalty would go to the one getting his rocks off.

      Seeing her like this also explained another mystery of why the grass behind the shed was trampled and dying. Angel and Captain fucking back there regularly would absolutely kill the grass. It was drowning in pussy juice and spunk.

      I should be disgusted at the way my daughter was writhing beneath the family dog while rubbing her pussy and huffing lusty moans. Instead, a different reaction swept over me. A reaction that made me clear my throat instead of walking away quietly, since Angel was too consumed with pleasure to realize she had an audience.

      Captain noticed right away. He looked at me with a doggy grin on his face, his short tail wagging, appearing proud of himself for pumping his spunk into my daughter.

      Angel jerked her head up with a spooked, horrified expression as she saw me. “D-D-Daddy! This… I…”

      I heaved a sigh and walked back to the house.

      “Daddy?”

      I couldn’t answer her. My mind was racing with the implications of what I’d caught my little girl doing.

      She was fucking a dog.

      Angel and Captain were fucking.

      My daughter liked taking doggy dick.

      No matter how many different ways I presented the facts to myself, my reaction didn’t change. I was turned on.

      Before today, I never looked at Angel in a sexual way. She was my daughter. Why would I? But seeing her beneath Captain, moaning while he emptied his balls inside her, had changed all that.

      I couldn’t see her as my daughter any longer. Or rather… I couldn’t reconcile the image of my daughter with the horny bitch I just caught behind my shed. My Angel wouldn’t do something like that. She wasn’t a pervert. But a horny bitch absolutely would.

      Making that distinction helped me calm down and hold a conversation with Angel. I laid out all the things she would do to keep me from sharing what I found with her mother. My wife was in the den just a few feet from the living room, engrossed in work and oblivious to me blackmailing our daughter into washing my car once a week, filling up the tank, cleaning the downstairs, and fixing dinner three times a week.

      The wife would probably just think Angel was taking an interest in housework all of a sudden.

      Even though I implied I would tell if Angel didn’t obey, I wouldn’t. What would be the point? My wife would freak out and probably insist on Angel leaving with Captain. Or even try to have Captain put down.

      That was a hard no on all that. I had better plans for my daughter.

      After agreeing to my demands, Angel still appeared nervous. “A-About Captain and—”

      “Oh yeah…” I smirked as a plan took root in my mind. “I saw the gate was open and found Captain behind the shed humping on a horny bitch.” I stared into Angel’s eyes as I said the last, searching for her reaction and not disappointed at the way she flinched while blushing. “From the looks of it, Captain and that bitch have been using that spot pretty often.”

      “Umm…”

      I got off the couch so I could loom over my daughter. “Make sure to close the gate so that bitch doesn’t get in again.”

      “Yes, Daddy,” she whispered in a dejected tone.

      “Good girl.” I patted her on the head, giving her a clue of what was to come, but thinking she might have missed it. In a few hours, it would become very obvious.

      As ordered, Angel took my car to be washed and detailed along with filling up the tank. She also ordered in takeout from a Chinese place we liked.

      My wife was pleasantly surprised and full of praise for Angel’s sudden interest in helping out.

      All I could do was smile while enjoying my meal and watching a show on TV with the family before we separated for the evening.

      My wife headed to the master bedroom where she would read for an hour or two before going to sleep.

      I usually stayed up to watch a movie or some show while she was reading and then went to bed after.

      As for Angel, I imagined she used this time to fuck Captain after walking him. Or did she even wait for after the walk?

      That’s when I remembered Angel always leaving the house wearing a skirt when she walked Captain. Her normal attire was jeans. She only wore skirts when walking the dog… the horny little bitch.

      So she hadn’t only been fucking him behind the shed.

      I pushed off the couch and joined Angel and Captain at the front door.

      She paused putting on the dog’s leash and gave me a worried look. “Daddy?”

      “That’s a pretty skirt.”

      It really was. The calf-length floral print skirt draped around my daughter’s long legs in a way that made me curious about what was—or wasn’t—beneath it. My guess was that Angel hadn’t bothered with panties. Why would she when she was planning to fuck Captain while out walking? They would just get in the way.

      Angel blushed while appearing nervous. “Thank you.”

      “You’re always in jeans, so it’s refreshing to see you wearing a skirt.”

      “Ummm… Yeah. It’s just…” She darted her gaze to Captain and then blushed harder.

      If she was trying to hide the fact that she wore the skirt so Captain would have easier access, she was failing miserably.

      “Lift it up.”

      “What?!” Angel looked at me with wide eyes. “Daddy—”

      “Go on. We both know what’s not under that skirt, so show me I’m right.”

      “That… You…”

      “Go on and show me. Unless you want me to call down Mom to take a look. You would be more comfortable if she did it, right?” I looked toward the stairs.

      “No!” Angel grabbed my forearm, squeezing it as if that hold would keep me from calling for my wife.

      I smiled at her. “Go on.”

      Angel placed Captain’s leash on the side table near the door and then grasped her skirt in shaking hands. She lifted it up to her thighs and stopped. “Daddy—”

      I pointed up with a smirk.

      My daughter pouted with her cheeks flaming as she lifted her skirt high enough for me to see her bare pussy. Shaved clean and already wet.

      I enjoyed seeing it. Way more than I thought I would, actually. But the thing that had me grinning was the bushy tail dangling between her legs. “Oh yeah? What’s this?”

      Angel squeaked when I yanked up the back of her skirt and lifted the tail. “That… Daddy…” She whimpered while trembling.

      “Getting ready for Captain, huh?” I chuckled as I tugged on the tail. Not enough to pull it out of her asshole. Just enough so she yipped and tensed, clenching onto it. “Was he in your asshole when I caught you before, Angel? Does he fuck you in that hole often? Hm?”

      My daughter shook her head. “Earlier was the first time,” she whispered.

      “Oh yeah? But you were preparing for him, weren’t you? I seem to remember you getting a lot of packages at one point. Were they all sex toys?”

      She nodded, and I chuckled.

      “To think I raised a horny little bitch like you. Going out without panties and a sex toy shoved up her ass. Fucking the dog in the backyard, and in public, right?”

      She nodded again, then she yipped and jerked away when I passed my hand over her left ass cheek. “Daddy!”

      Though she tried to move away, I still had hold of her skirt, so she couldn’t go far. I gave the tail a tug while smiling at her. “What’s the matter? You can fuck the dog, but have an issue with me touching you?”

      “That… But…”

      I tugged on her skirt. “Come here.”

      “Daddy.” Angel pleaded with me in a whining whimper that only made my dick hard.

      “You’re right.” I dropped her skirt. “That’s a step too far. Let’s just pretend that didn’t happen.”

      Angel relaxed with a thankful smile.

      “I’ll just head up and tell Mom everything, and that’ll be that.” I turned toward the stairs.

      “No! Daddy!” Angel grabbed my arm and pulled me back. “Don’t. Please don’t tell Mom.”

      “Why shouldn’t I?”

      My daughter let out a helpless whimper before moving closer to me and then guiding my hand under her skirt to her damp pussy. Her cheeks were flame red, and she had tears shining in her eyes.

      She looked so pretty right now. Desperate and resigned.

      I curved my fingers between her slick labia and rubbed her clit.

      Angel gasped and pressed her thighs together.

      “Ah!”

      She gasped again and then relaxed.

      “Wider.”

      Angel shuffled her feet apart while trembling and holding my wrist, as if she would push my hand away, but she didn’t.

      “Wider than that, Angel. Pretend you’re offering your cunt to Captain.”

      She flinched and then shifted her feet apart more.

      “Good girl.” I patted her head with my free hand while stuffing two fingers into her pulsing channel, grinning at the way she huffed when I pumped them quickly. “You feel so ready for Captain’s dick. I bet you were lusting for it all through dinner, just waiting for the moment you could take him for a walk. Isn’t that right?”

      “Y-Y-Yes, Daddy.”

      I glanced at the dog, who sat and stared at us as if we were putting on a show just for him. Then I had an idea.

      I pulled my fingers free, undid Angel’s skirt so it pooled at her feet, and then turned her to face Captain with her back to me. A nudge to her feet got her to widen her stance. I reached down and spread her pussy. “Come on, boy. I’ve got some horny bitch cunt for you.”

      Captain came forward with a happy yip and dragged his tongue over and over Angel’s exposed slit.

      I moved my hand away to massage her ass cheeks.

      My trembling daughter panted like the bitch in heat she was.

      Now, my bitch in heat.

      I slowly undid my pants so Angel wouldn’t notice and then tugged free her plug that came out easier now that her pussy was being licked. Gripping her left cheek, I guided my erection into her asshole.

      “Da—”

      I covered her mouth as I drove balls deep into her trench, loving the way my little girl gripped my piece while marching in place but unable to get away from me. “Shhh. What would Mom think if she came downstairs right now? A dog licking your cunt while I’m buried in your slick fuckhole. Our poor happy home would be ruined.” I pulled back and thrust balls deep again. “Wouldn’t it, Angel?” Another thrust. “Do you want that?”

      Angel stood stiff in my arms.

      “Hm?” I traced my fingers over her lips.

      My daughter opened her mouth and licked my fingers. When I put them in her mouth, she sucked on them.

      “Good girl,” I crooned while thrusting into her asshole. “That’s a good girl.” I pulled my fingers from her mouth and pushed my hand under her shirt so I could grasp her left nipple and alternate between rubbing and pinching it. “Good girl.” I placed a kiss on Angel’s neck.

      She huffed a shaky moan that told me she was feeling it. Whether from Captain licking her pussy or me fucking her asshole or both. She was feeling it.

      I was too.

      This was so fucking hot.

      Never in my many years of marriage had I ever thought of sticking my dick in another woman. Not even once. But seeing Captain fucking Angel had flipped a switch in me that made an exception to my fidelity just for my little girl.

      This wasn’t really cheating. My dick still belonged to my wife. I would just be putting it in my daughter from time to time to show her the error of her ways. Yeah. Fucking her asshole was a punishment.

      I’m sure she thought of it that way, which was as it should be.

      She fucked the dog, got caught, and now I was giving her the punishment she’d earned.

      Giving it to her deep and hard while fondling her nipples and nibbling her neck. And when I came, I pushed balls deep so I could unload every drop as far into her as I could reach.

      Angel let out a breathy moan as she came with her hands gripping her thighs.

      “There we go. Mm.” I pulled out slowly, savoring the way my little girl’s asshole sucked on my dick. I slipped her anal plug back in place and then crouched down to pull up her skirt, having to shoo Captain away from her pussy before I did it.

      I fastened her skirt and then gave her ass a pat. “There you go, Angel. You should go walk Captain now. I’m sure he needs relief.” I leaned in close and said next to her ear, “Don’t let him into your fuckhole. That’s mine now.”

      “O-Okay.”

      “Good girl.” I kissed her cheek. “Good night.”

      “Good night, Daddy.”

      I walked up the stairs with a grin on my lips and the knowledge that my little girl would be getting very well acquainted with my dick in the days to come.
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