Showing My Daughters - Private Fashion Show
by Anonemoose Writer

David loved his daughters in every way. Their mother, not so much. Since the divorce, David only had the girls every other weekend and it wasn't enough. Larissa (10yo) and Audrey (8yo) were as different as night and day. Larissa was bossy and would take control of any situation. Audrey was quieter, but only in comparison to her sister. Both sisters were extremely competitive.

David made the stray comment one time when the girls were dressed for swimming that they "looked sexy" and both girls seized on that statement. Since David was trying to be the "cool dad" he would entertain any questions from the girls, even if (and actually especially when) it was a topic he knew his ex-wife wouldn't allow.

The girls quizzed him on what men found attractive and sexy. They begged him to buy clothes that showed more skin or were otherwise unlike what their mother dressed them in. David quickly wound up keeping a wardrobe of "dress up clothes" at his house that the girls could wear out in public; clothes that his ex-wife would be furious that they owned, let alone wore outside.

David allowed the girls to wear skimpy shorts and cutoffs, or belly shirts, and walk around the mall together. David was relegated to walking far behind the girls as they would flounce and strut around. The girls would always pump him for information on all of the guys David had caught staring or even following the girls.

Likewise, when the weather was nice, the girls would wear their "sexy clothes" and deliberately flash their panties or hang upside down and let their shirts pull up and show their nipples. Then they would run to where David was sitting and tell him about the men they noticed looking at them and ask him about the men he had spotted.

David was in heaven. He thought his daughters were incredibly sexy and he not so secretly wished they would let him play with them (any attempt to discuss this topic was met with giggles and "But you're old!"). So David had to be satisfied with showing his girls off to other men and he quickly came to enjoy this almost as much.

Once, when they were in the mall, David was approached by a young woman (possibly even a teenager) who confronted him about showing off his girls. He tried to deny it, but the woman said she thought it was hot. She even said that she would be able to make thongs or other sexy clothes for his daughters, but, thinking it was a trap, David did not immediately take her up on the offer.

Sadly, by the time he realized the opportunity for what it was, he'd misplaced her contact information.

On one of their every-other-weekend visits, the girls informed their father that they had stumbled across a clothing store that they wanted him to take them to. It was a nondescript shop only a couple of blocks from his house, across from the neighborhood park that the girls played in often. It featured custom clothes for girls that were perhaps a little more sexy than you would find in most stores.

The girls had ventured inside on one of their solo teasing trips to the park. They didn't always want David to accompany them when they were on the prowl, but they promised that they would not leave the park with anyone. Of course, David had no way of knowing what they were getting up to in the park itself, but he knew this wasn't a battle he was going to win.

The girls' somewhat skimpy clothing choices drew the attention of the shop owner, one Madam Nadiya (David never did get a last name for her). She praised the girls for their beauty and willingness to wear such sexy clothing. Not realizing it might be a problem, the girls went on about how their Daddy thought they were sexy and liked showing them off and buying sexy clothes for them and did Madam Nadiya have anything they could look at and try on.

Madam Nadiya had apparently spirited them into the workroom and asked them lots of questions about what other revealing clothes they had and would they be interested in taking part in a fashion show that Madam Nadiya was organizing. She told the girls that they were welcome to bring their father back at the earliest opportunity.

So David went with the girls on their next weekend together and was surprised when Madam Nadiya recognized his girls and ushered all of the into a back room. This was apparently not the workroom where the girls had been before, but looked more like a showroom, with costumes on the walls and glossy pictures everywhere. When he got a little closer to the pictures, he realized two things immediately: 1) these were very professional photographs and 2) they were very close to being child pornography.

In every photo there was a girl with just enough makeup to look like a mature woman, wearing clothing that barely covered the essentials. There were a lot of nipples that were tastefully just barely covered. There was the hint of pubic hair in the slightly older girls and the implication of the bare cunts of the younger girls. The age of the girls ranged from not more than 6 or 7 to 15 or 16, with most of the pictures skewing younger.

"Your daughters speak most highly of you" said Madam Nadiya, with a distinctively heavy accent; David wasn't that up on his Eastern European accents so it could easily have been Russian or Ukrainian.

"They tell me that you think they are sexy and buy them sexy clothing" she continued.

"That's absolutely not a problem for me" she continued smoothly off of his look of surprise. "Your daughters are indeed extremely sexy and most men would be proud to have them around."

"Uhh, yes" replied David, still a little stunned at this direct woman.

"I noticed you admiring the pictures" continued the woman, as a younger copy of herself wandered in from some room further back. "This is my daughter Tonya, who took all of these picture. She is quite a famous photographer back home."

"And home is?" asked David uncertainly.

"Ukraine" replied Madam Nadiya without hesitation. "We are culturally Russian but have lived in peace with our Ukrainian neighbors for years. We left long before the current situation, due to changing circumstances in the country."

David nodded, still not sure what was going on.

"I'm sure the girls told you that I thought they would be perfect for the little fashion show I'm am putting together, no?" asked Madam Nadiya.

"Yes, they did but custom clothing can't come cheap" replied David warily, thinking that this might be the trap.

"Oh, but if they agree to take part in the fashion show, all of the clothing will be provided and they can take them home afterwords" soothed Madam Nadiya.

"Oh" replied David, surprised.

"Please Daddy!" began the chorus of girls; it actually seemed to David that there were more than two girls begging.

"Okay, okay" replied David, attempting to placate the rising chorus. "Let's hear what Madam Nadiya is proposing!"

Pulling out a blank drawing pad, the woman began sketching quickly, speaking in quiet but rapid Russian with her daughter. The two women quickly drew 4 outfits in mere minutes, then began rapidly quizzing the girls on what they wanted. It became clear to David almost instantly that these "costumes" would never be seen in public, because they were so daring. What the quartet of females was negotiating while he stared into space was going to be risky. Any picture of his girls wearing these clothes would definitely be soft-core pornography at the very least.

"What happens at the fashion show?" asked David, now that the chatter and drawing had mostly come to a conclusion. "How many people will be there and how many girls will be performing?"

Tonya began "Currently we have 4 other girls and we like to have 8-10 total at the show."

"The men all pay an entrance fee and depending on whether you allow it or not they can pay extra to take pictures" continued Madam Nadiya. "If they take pictures, we split that fee 50-50 with the girls. The men can also give tips to the girls that they like the best; those go directly to the girls."

"All of our men appreciate and love girls of a certain age and are quite generous with tips" continued Tonya smoothly. "We have in-house security and he has never had to do anything except loom in the corner. The men are very well behaved!"

Loom in the corner sounded ominous to David; anyone who could "loom" was by definition very very scary indeed. He wondered if this operation was connected in any way to the soft- and hard-core preteen operations in Ukraine that had been shut down in the early to mid 2010's. He'd heard that there were connections to the Russian mafia that were dealing with trafficked girls. Not everyone had been caught in those roundups. David had a large collection of heavily encrypted picture and video collections from some of those studios. He wondered if he dared show the girls some of the softer videos from his collection as inspiration.

Madam Nadiya agreed to make six outfits for each girl that they would be allowed to keep after the show, which was yet to be scheduled. The girls pleaded to get some of the outfits earlier, so that they could do a private show for David's friend and coworker Gary. After some rapid discussion with her daughter, Madam Nadiya said they could indeed produce two of the simpler outfits in a little bit less than two weeks, which was Spring Break.

Gary actually worked for David's construction company. To say Gary was fit would be like saying fire was hot or water was wet. He was a 6'2" black man with chiseled features. His muscled arms easily lifted one girl on each side to give them hugs. The girls were absolutely besotted with Gary and he seemed unsure about why his employer had no problem with his two preteen daughters climbing all over him.

David had just come out one day and asked Gary if he'd like to come to see Larissa and Audrey practice their runway moves for him. Gary reacted like he'd just won the lottery! He asked what kind of clothing they were going to be modeling and David basically told him lingerie.

Gary grinned from ear to ear "And you are OK with your little girls prancing around in their underwear in front of me?"

"Yes" replied David coolly "I love to watch them teasing other men!"

"Wow" replied Gary, rubbing his hands together.

"Since you agreed to come" continued David, "I've been told to tell you the rules"

You may not touch either girl until they tell you that you can and then only touch where they say you can

The girls may touch or kiss you but until given permission, you may not reciprocate

You will do exactly whatever the girls order you to do

"I get to touch them, too?" cried Gary astonished.

"Yes, you will get to touch them and probably more, but they are in charge at all times" replied David.

"Even the promise of maybe touching them is enough for me!" replied Gary "I'm 150% in!"

Spring Break week came and David was able to convince his ex-wife {the bitch!} that the girls should just stay the whole time with him, rather that her having to shuttle the girls back and forth all week. David suspected that the girls had already prepared the ground for this argument because his ex-wife barely fought and she could fight about whether the sky was up, when she wanted to.

David took the girls over to Madam Nadiya's on Wednesday for the final fittings of the two costumes each. It turned out that things were ahead of schedule so that each girl had three outfits to choose from, each more revealing than the last. David was certain the most revealing outfits would be little more than strategic strips of cloth held on with band-aids, but whatever. The girls were ecstatic with the clothes and talked Madam Nadiya into replacing a couple of the panels with even more revealing ones.

The necessary alterations would take a couple of hours, so David took his daughters out in the most conservative of the outfits to lunch and the park. In a very real sense, both girls were mostly topless, with either gauzy cloth or in Audrey's case, a coarse netting that did nothing to hide her breast bumps and prominent nipples.

After they got sandwiches from a truck on the edge of the park, they walked into the park itself to find a table to eat at. Well, David walked. The girls strutted. David got lots of dirty looks from the moms watching their kids. One old lady told David that he should be ashamed to parade his daughters around like that.

Both girls turned in unison and said "Fuck off!"

Larissa continued with "You are just jealous that no one wants to look at your droopy tits and ass!" then sauntered away.

David had a hard time keeping a somewhat straight face during this exchange.

After finishing lunch, girls wandered off towards the sports fields. David noticed that two older teen boys, maybe 16 or 17 had come over and were talking with the girls. Just from their body language, David could tell the girls were flirting up a storm and the boys appeared to be entranced. As he watched, Larissa did something with her phone, then leaned up and kissed the first boy on the lips. Audrey did the same for the second boy, though she lingered longer than her sister had before releasing him.

"Who were talking to" asked David when his daughters came back to where he was sitting.

"That was Brian" replied Larissa.

"And Mark" continued Audrey.

"And" said David, trying to get something significant out of the girls.

"And" replied Larissa, somewhat tartly "they are boys of extraordinary taste who liked us immediately. We've agreed to meet again on our next weekend. I gave Brian my number."

David rolled his eyes. How was he going to convince his ex-wife to put Larissa on birth control soon, even though clearly her baby girls were never going to have premarital sex. As far as David was concerned, neither girl was likely to remain a virgin for much longer in any case, especially if they started hanging out with boys that much older than they were.

They returned to the shop and Madam Nadiya presented each girl with three flat boxes containing the first half of their promised costumes.

While they were there, Tonya offer to photograph the girls for the wall. The girls were begging, but David was hesitant.  In the end, it didn't matter what he said; he thought they had put off the decision until later.

The girls got little sleep that night; they spent all evening in their shared bedroom with the door barred and bolted. They told David that he could see them wearing the costumes Thursday night, at the same time as Gary did.

Gary arrived shortly after 6pm and David was completely crazy from listening to the girls chattering all day about that evening's events. Gary was dressed in a muscle shirt that definitely showed his muscles; if David was even a little bisexual, he was certain that he would be hard looking at Gary. David was also wearing board shorts, so his massive calves descending were all that was directly visible. David was certain that the big man was already hard.

The girls, wearing short robes that completely covered their bodies came out of their room, kissed Gary somewhat inappropriately, then directed him to the dining room chair they had arranged for him.

The way the house was laid out, there were two bedrooms at the end of a long corridor that made up walls for the dining room and living room respectively. David had grabbed a couple of the portable shop lights from the trailer that formed his office and general storage and had positioned them to illuminate the long hallway, to maximize the effect of a runway.

Larissa leaned out of the door and used the remote to trigger the boombox that was going to be accompanying them. This was part of why David was so crazed because the girls had agonized over what they should play. It seems like they played the first 15 seconds of seemingly thousands of songs, most of which sounded identical to David's ear. He'd had to go take a walk in the afternoon or else he would probably have killed both of them with his bare hands.

Both girls came out of their room together for this run, Larissa walking first and Audrey a handful of steps behind. They started out like they would a runway, strutting and twirling, taking a moment to pose now and again.  To say Gary was stunned would be an understatement. 

They both wore outfits that consisted of what can only be described as micro boy-shorts, that were contoured to cover about half of their cheeks and showing a definite camel-toe in the front.  Each girl took a moment to stick their buns in Gary's direction as close as they could get with him sitting in a chair.  To compliment the shorts they each wore these mini crop-tops that flashed nipple whenever they twirled around.

Gary was turned on when he got there in anticipation, but he was twice as hard now and that guy was large.  He had to be uncomfortable but the girls had told him he could only take it out when they told him to. 

The first costume wasn't even one of the lingerie outfits; they were next.  They came out in baby-doll tops, crotch-less panties, and fishnet stockings with garter belts that I didn't even know Nadiya had given them!

For this, they ordered him to lie flat on the floor on his back.  They both danced above him, with him staring in what could only be described as hunger for those two naked little pussies.  David asked later how they knew to wear the panties atop the garter belt because off came the panties leaving them in just the stockings, garter belt, and top.  They told him that the owners daughter had instructed them.  David had no idea where he was at the time that conversation was going on. 

They took turns squatting above Gary's face, gyrating and squirming back and forth. Larissa told him to stick out his tongue as she lowered herself right onto his face but only for a moment.  Then she lifted herself again.  David knew Gary couldn't have gotten more than a taste.  Next, Audrey did the same thing only she stayed on his tongue a bit longer, which prompted Larissa to cry out "no fair!"  Audrey only stuck out her tongue at her sister.

While they took turns atop his face, the other was wiggling atop his cock.  Gary muttered "oh fuck!" and came right in his pants.  David almost did the same.  But they still hadn't let Gary touch them or kiss them yet, parts he knew they were looking forward to. 

"Take off your clothes" ordered Larissa. Gary looked at David for confirmation.

"This is the girls' show and you agreed to do what they told you to do" replied David and the big man stripped his top off in one movement and his shorts and underwear in another.

"Back in the chair" ordered Audrey and he quickly complied. His rather impressive erection sat straight up in the air, still quite hard after just having cum moments before.

The girls came back out of their bedroom dancing and strutting again, wearing just these flimsy, gauzy skirts that are slit up the sides and no tops.  Gone were the stockings and garter.  With every move they showed they were bare naked under those skirts. 

"We want to see you play with yourself" ordered Larissa and Gary quickly complied

David had no idea they could dance like they were doing.  At one point, right in front of him, they actually shimmied up and down each others bodies, culminating in on long french kiss with each other. 

That's when David came for the first time.  He couldn't recall the last time he'd cum so hard but watching his daughters kissing like that, tongues in each others mouths while they ran their hands up and down each others bodies was too much for him. He wasn't even playing with himself like Gary was doing 

Gary was naturally hard as a rock again watching and muttering about what "delicious little white sluts" they were.  They each climbed on one of his knees and as Larissa started kissing him, Audrey played with his cock.  With the sight of his two little girls being so sexual with this big black man, David cock never even went limp. 

"You can touch us now" said Audrey in an exaggerated little girl voice "anywhere you like!"

Gary's head sought out confirmation from David and Audrey grabbed his face in her hands.

"You don't have to ask our Dad, he doesn't count. And besides, we're the boss of him now.  He will do whatever we want."  said Audrey decidedly. David nearly came again at that assertion, which he didn't doubt was going to be true: these girls were now in charge!

Gary's hands were all over them, rubbing and probing everywhere.  David could see that he was fingering them both, one's pussy and the other's ass.  The girls were both about to cum.  They were moaning and groaning.  They had stopped the kissing, it was too much sensation at once for girls their ages. 

"Stop!" cried Larissa.

Gary's cock was twitching so I knew he was as close to orgasm as the girls were. 

"Not yet, I'm so close" said Audrey hotly.

Larissa told her "Follow the plan!" 

Reluctantly, they both climbed down from his lap and took up position between his legs.  David realized that he knew what was coming next and this time he moaned.

Audrey turned her head to her father and actually told him to "keep quiet!" 

Both girls started out just kissing his cock.  David could tell Gary was trying hard not to cum but after a couple of minutes of their lips on him, he roared that he was cumming.  Some of it went all over himself, some on the girls faces, some even in their hair.  The girls were just giggling as they jerked his cock to get the last drop.  They licked up what was on him but then turned to each other and licked each others faces clean as well! 

David came again but no one was interested. 

Gary bellowed "I can't take this any longer!"

He picked Audrey up and announced "I'm going to fuck the stuffing out of you two white bitches!" 

Larissa grabbed his balls and slightly squeezed, just enough for him to let go of her sister. 

"Not unless we say you can." she calmly said.

They told Gary to lay back down on the floor.  Audrey grabbed a bottle of oil I hadn't noticed from a nearby table.

Larissa told him "You are way too big to fuck the stuffing out of either of us, so this is what you are going to get instead!"

Audrey was pouring oil into the palm of her hand and greasing up his cock.  While one rode his face again, where he licked her front to back, the other positioned over his cock, sliding her pussy back and forth, back and forth. 

They had to have gotten all this from somewhere and it wasn't just the Internet.  It turned out that Nadiya's daughter had been texting them instructions for the past couple of days.

They had Gary on the verge for what seemed like a long time. He was grabbing whichever one of them was on his face, pushing and pulling her back and forth over and over again with one hand, giving them tongue rides while his other hand tortured their nipples. That bit had both the girls squealing pretty much constantly.

By now, all three of them were bathed in sweat and their bodies glistened.  Gary came again what looked like just as much cum as he had squirted the other two times.  And again, the girls licked it all up but then turned to face each other and snowballed his cum!  Gary and I were both in disbelief. 

"Damn bitches, that is so hot" said Gary "Where did you two learn to do that?"

They just both giggled and said that he didn't need to know.  They told him that now it was his turn to make them cum but only by using the tip of his cock on their clits.  David was learning a lot about his girls that night.  Gary's payback was hell as he had them on the edge for a good half an hour.  When they did climax, he returned the favor by lapping up their juices as they held his head tight to their pussies.

Finally, now,when he was hard again, they wanted to try him in their asses but let him know that he had to do it slow and that if they told him to stop, he'd "better stop."  It took a ton of patience on his part, patience I don't know that I would have had, but one by one he stuffed himself into both tweenage assholes.  He got all the way in with Larissa and about 3/4 of the way with Audrey. 

And he did what he told them he was going to do, namely fuck the stuffing out of them, albeit not the hole he thought it would be.  When he finished, with Larissa getting his cum, both girls literally collapsed, completely worn out.  Gary got up and sat on the couch, lifting both girls at once, and sitting them on either side of him. They were asleep in no time, their heads on his chest and his arms around them. It was getting quite late and Gary got up to put his clothes back on but Audrey woke up.

"Where do you think you are going?" demanded Audrey "You are spending the night, so stop getting dressed." 

Larissa woke up and saw what was going on.  She actually asked her dad if Gary could spend the night. 

"It's alright by me but that you had better both get off to bed" said David.

Both girls jumped up, totally naked, grabbed Gary by the hands, and started leading him to David's room. 

Larissa turned her head to David and said "You can sleep in whichever one of our beds you want but we are taking over yours!"

David knew they didn't get much sleep, any of them and neither did he.  All the rest of the night he could hear giggling and laughing, moaning and groaning, and screams of ecstasy from all three of them.

David was the first one up, followed by Gary who said "Those girls of yours wouldn't give my cock a moments rest last night!" 

"Are you complaining?" replied David.

"Oh, hell no!" answered Gary "I'll take those girls anytime you want to lend them to me!" 

The girls came in just then, both rubbing their eyes, their bodies now covered with nightshirts.  Larissa spoke up, stifling a yawn, and let him know that they weren't his to lend so he didn't have to ask their dad for permission.

Audrey said 'Yeah, we'll decide, not dad because don't forget we're the boss of him now!'

David never did find out from any of them whether he managed to fuck their cunts or not. He ask them and they just smiled and giggled to each other.  He asked Gary and he just closed his eyes, remembering, and said "Those are two wild little white girls!"

When they went to the shop to pick up the other costumes, there were photos up of the girls for all to see and admire. Tanya must have taken them during one of the fitting sessions. Madame Nadiya said she had already received multiple compliments and inquiries about whether or not the girls might do a series of photos. David asked if she was talking about full photo shoots and she said yes, that was the word. 

"How far would such shoots go" asked David, anticipating the answer.

"They will go as far as the girls and you are willing to let them go." replied Madam Nadiya. 

Her daughter would be the photographer.  She offered to show them examples of shoots her daughter had done, an offer David eagerly accepted.  It was some seriously beautiful photography and it was definitely softcore porn.  David asked if the two of them were aware of how much trouble they could get into in this country with photos like those.  She assured me that such shoots were never sold in this country, they were strictly for discreet buyers "back home." 

Madam Nadiya added that it was also why she had to move the shop from time to time and in fact would be moving soon, even before the show.  And she swore that in all the time they've been in business, they've never gotten in trouble or gotten the girls and their families in trouble. 

David told her that he definitely wanted more details than what she was giving him. Madam Nadiya suggested that they wait until after the fashion show and first see how the girls go over with the "audience."  He started to ask if she was saying that the men who would be attending the show were from outside the country but she held her finger to his lips and said it was best that he not ask too many questions.

The girls, unsurprisingly, were all for the photo shoot and spent as much time talking about that as they did planning what they were going to do for the fashion show. David was considering whether spending a decade or two in prison for production of child pornography was worth the opportunity to watch his sexy little girls in action either at the show or during the photoshoot. David resolved that if they did the photoshoot, he would make it requirement that he be there at all times "for the girls safety". He just hoped that the girls would let him watch!

