This is an erotic story written for the enjoyment of consenting adults.  If you are not consenting don't read it (now that made a lot of sense).  If you are not an adult don't read it.  This story contains pedophilia and incest.  Everything in this story is fantasy and any similarity to a real person is purely coincidence. (MFbgg)

Family part 4:


Introduction of characters:

Debbie – Our First Daughter age 6
Sarah – Our Second Daughter age 4
Tammy – Our Third Daughter age 3
George Wilson – Neighbor Dad
Samantha (Sam) Wilson – Neighbor Mom
Lacy – Neighbor daughter
Chrissie - Neighbor daughter
Bobby – Neighbor Son

As you would expect from Chapter 3, After graduation Susan and I were married.  We had a grand wedding to start our marriage off with a bang.  We both found jobs and moved into an apartment.  We worked and saved as much as we could.  One day we had a serious discussion about where we wanted our future to take us.  We readily agreed we wanted to be our own boss and not become a slave in someone else's company.  And so we set about putting a plan together to make it happen for us....  
Now fast forward 7 years.
We needed to move, we were ready to relocate.  Susan and I bought two lots in a new development about 10 miles outside of town.  We decided we wanted privacy and extra room to raise our 3 daughters; Debbie 6, Sarah 4 and Tammy 3. We were the first buyers in this area of the project and had the pick of the available lots.  We selected our lot so we would be at the end of a cul-de-sac located at the back of the development with a nature preserve to our back and on one side.  We wanted to insure privacy for our yard and pool.  This location offered us a nice secluded location.  It was just about perfect, as we would only have neighbors on one side.  
Let me tell you about my daughters.  Debbie just turned 6.  She has short blond hair, deep blue eyes, rosy cheeks, full lips, and a slender build with a cute little bubble butt.  She is cute as she can be and one day will break many boys hearts.  
Sarah is 4 and our little tomboy.  She has sandy blond hair, green eyes that seem to look right through you, and the cutest freckles you’ve ever seen.  She has a slender build with long legs that go all the way up to her perfect little butt.  I guess because she is the middle child, she always wants to be the center of attention and sometimes gets into a little trouble as the result.  
Finally, we have Tammy who just turned 3.  In many ways she resembles Julie.  She has very light brown hair and those dreamy green eyes.  She still has her baby fat in the right places, giving her some enticing curves.  When she slims down she will be even more beautiful.  She is our little lady and is a Daddy’s girl.  Whenever possible she wants to sit in my lap and cuddle.  Often she wants to climb in my lap after we've had our baths.  I'll open my robe and she climbs in with me.  Most times we will be naked beneath my robe, skin to skin.  Needless to say this naked contact has an effect on my dick and often leads to fondling.  It is so nice the way she leans back against me while I rub her little pussy and she plays with my hard dick.  I don’t look forward to the day when she grows out of that stage.
We built our dream home and immediately planted mature bushes around the perimeter to insure privacy immediately on the one side where we will have neighbors.  A year after we were in and settled, another couple bought the lot next to ours.  We later learned they wanted and needed their privacy too.  They started construction and as they drew nearer to completion the bottom fell out of the market.  They were able to complete their home just  in time before the developer and builder went bust.  As a result, we were the only two homes in our section.  At that time there were only 8 other families in the whole development.  Outside of our immediate neighbors there was no one within ¼ mile.  It was very private indeed!
Susan and I kept the vow we made back in college about what kind of a relationship we would have with our children.  When they were babies we would have them in bed with us and shower them with love.  We would lay them between us in bed and cuddle.  Most-often we would gently rub their little pussies while showering them with kisses.  Each of the girls grew to love the attention.  It was amazing how often they would fall asleep nursing on one of Julie's nipples or sucking my dick waiting for the special treat that would sometimes spurt from the hole in the end.  Julie thought that was so cute and often slid down in the bed to share with her little darlings.  When the girls were old enough to sleep alone they would still come to our bed to “cuddle” before they went to sleep.  It became an evening ritual.  As our family grew we would often have all three in bed with us at the same time.  
Each of the girls have seen us making love.  Often they would be right next to us.  Sometimes they showed interest and other times they just went to sleep.  Debbie was the first to reach between Susan's legs while we were fucking.  It was a real turn on to feel her little hand exploring what we were doing.  Susan would take Debbie's little hand and move her fingers to either grasp the base of my dick or to rub her clit.  That would bring us to climax almost immediately.  Over time each of the girls showed interest in participating with us.  We were one big happy family.
Our new neighbors were George and Samantha Wilson.  They had three young children, two girls, Lacy 6, Chrissie 2, and one boy, Bobby 5.  All three children were blond.  Lacy was tall for her age with long slim graceful legs.  Here little butt was just right for her slim body.  Her chest was flat with her two little nipples the only projection.  Chrissie was a little doll-baby.  She had the most vibrant green eyes I'd ever seen.  She still sported baby fat which gave here curves that made her shape desireable.  You just wanted to pick her up and hug her.  Bobby was all boy.  Energy personified.  He seemed to always be in motion doing something.  Didn't really get into trouble, but always seemed to be just on the verge.  They were good kids to have as neighbors.    
George was in international sales and did a lot of travel.  Sometimes he was away for several weeks at a time.  Fortunately, Samantha was able to be a stay at home mom.  She came across as overly friendly, because of how much she was alone.  Being that we were rather secluded in our little cul-de-sac our families became quite close very quickly.  Because she was alone with her three young children almost all the time, her craving for adult conversation had her seeking us out, often.  
To fill in a gap let me explain about Susan and my situation.  After we graduated from college and got married we started our own Internet Company.  We are able to run the whole operation from our home.  Once up and running it quickly took off and has grown at a geometric progression rate.  Only lately it has slowed to a more reasonable rate.  We do quite well so that money isn’t a concern.  We are able to afford things without going into debt.  
With our privacy assured Julie and I enjoy nudity and have raised our girls in the same manor.  When we're in the house we almost never wear cloths.  Outside around the pool we always swim and sunbath in the nude with our girls.  Going without clothes just isn’t a big deal at our house.
More about our neighbors George and Samantha:  We became good friends and not just neighbors.  Our children got along with very little bickering.  We would have Samantha and her children over to our pool often.  George would join in whenever he was in town.  They and their kids became semi-regulars in our yard.  Whenever they came to the pool we would always wear swimsuits.  It was always an argument to get our girls to get dressed in them. We would always get complaints about their having to get dressed when we have company or neighbors over.  It has taken time but the complaining has almost totally stopped when we tell them they have to get dressed when the Wilson’s were invited over.  We didn’t know how the Wilson's felt about nudity so cloths were required when they visited.  
As I said earlier, Susan and I never hid our lovemaking from our daughters.  They all would spend the whole night with us and often were present when we made love.  It was no big deal to them and for the most part they just ignored what we were doing.   If they ever asked a question we would answer it as best we could at a level they could understand.  
I remember one special night when Debbie was 4 years old and alone in bed with us. Susan was between Debbie and me.  She was on her side facing Debbie while we made love.  I entered Susan from behind and was slowly stroking my dick in and out of her vagina.  When I reached around to massage her clitoris I discovered a small hand rubbing her mom.   I took her hand and moved it down so she could feel my dick sliding in and out of her mom.  I looked over Susan’s shoulder to discover a big grin on Debbie face.  She had her eyes glued to her mom’s pussy.  She was spellbound!  I took one of her fingers and gently slid it inside Susan's vagina along side my dick.  She could feel the warmth and movement of my dick sliding in and out.  I then took her finger and used it to rub her mom’s clitoris. Susan let out a low moan and kissed Debbie on the lips, showing her approval.  I could sense that Susan was enjoying our attention and was getting close.  I whispered so that Debbie would hear that her mother was getting close to a really good feeling and that she should keep rubbing.  I told her that I was going to give her mom’s pussy a “special treat”.  Debbie knew that meant my dick would squirt.  I think she expected that I would stop and squirt in her mom’s mouth.  I started pumping faster and faster and was getting close. Susan had taken her hand and was guiding Debbie’s fingers to get the speed and pressure just right.   Susan whispered to Debbie:  “Don’t be scared when the “special treat” happens.    Mommy may get loud but it is OK.  I just enjoy what Daddy’s doing with Mommy.”  
It was only a couple of strokes more when we came together.  I let out a grunt and Susan let out a loud moan and shook all over.  Debbie pulled back and just watched a little concerned.  She wasn’t sure what was happening.  Finally, it was over and as we lay still enjoying the after glow of a good orgasm, Susan pulled Debbie to her and cuddled her.  We aren’t sure, but we think our daughter Tammy was conceived at that time.  
Susan thanked her for helping make Mommy and Daddy’s lovemaking so special.  I told her she was a good helper.  That seemed to really please her and she gave both of us a big smile, hug and a kiss.  
Debbie asked:  “Where is the special treat?  Did Daddy squirt?” 
Susan answered:  “Yes Daddy squirted inside of me.  Here touch where Daddy goes in me.”  
I could feel her little fingers touching the shaft where it went inside her mom.  “Do you want to see?”  
Debbie nodded yes.  I pulled my softening dick from Susan and some sperm started to leak from Susan’s vagina.  Debbie slid down to get a closer look. 
Susan asked:  “Do you see?”  
Debbie nodded yes.  “Take your finger and taste it.  You’ll see it is the same treat you get when you suck on Daddy.”  
She took her finger and scooped some up and put in into her mouth.  She got a quizzical look on her face.  She took her fingers and scooped some more of the mixture into her mouth.  Finally she said:  “It tastes good but a little different than when I get it from Daddy.” 
Susan answered her:  “That’s because Daddy’s treat has mixed with mommy’s juices.  It is the same as he gives to you and Sarah.  Go ahead and suck on daddy now.  You will see it is the same.”  I then laid back and watched our little 4-year-old take my limp dick in her mouth and begin sucking.  I was surprised how quickly I became hard.  Debbie really wanted to get her special treat and gaie my dick a real workout.  It wasn’t too long until I told her:  “Get ready honey!  It won’t be much longer and I will squirt.”  
I could feel her uh-uh which only brought my orgasm quicker.  It seemed to me that I gave my little darling more sperm this time than ever before.  She didn’t stop sucking until I was once again soft in her mouth.  Susan pulled Debbie up to her and gave her a kiss and slipped her tongue in to her little mouth.  She could still taste the flavor of my sperm.  
She asked her:  “Well?  Now you know that Daddy did squirt his special treat into mommy.  Is that all right with you?  Will you help us again in the future sometime?”  
Debbie answered:  “Lets do it again now.  I can help now.  Mommy, can daddy put some of his special treat inside me?  Please!”  
Susan looked at me and smiled.  She answered:  “I don’t think daddy is up to it right now.  We can do it again in the morning or maybe later tomorrow.  Sweetheart I don’t think daddy can put his special treat into you though.  His dick is too big and you’re too little.  It would hurt you.  Maybe when you are older we can talk about it.  You may change your mind by then.  We will just have to wait and see.”  That explanation seemed to satisfy her, at least for now.

Continue in Chapter 5.  We'll learn about our expanded relationship with the Wilson's.

Again, let me know if you like my story.  I'd love to hear your thoughts, good or bad.  You can email me at Gesh62@mail.com.  Should I continue with the story?




