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. (MMFFbgggg)

Family part 5:

This was a nice June morning.  It was warm and sunny.  Susan took our girls shopping for clothes and I got to stay home for a little quiet time.  I had a morning swim in the pool, which provided some exercise making me feel very relaxed.  As usual I swam without a suit.  I love the feeling of the water on my bare dick and bottom.  As I rested in the poolside lounger I thought I saw something move in the bushes between our yard and the Wilson's.  I decided to act as though I didn't see anything.

I decided to move out of the sun and went to the chase lounge under the canopy, which provided shade from the mid-day sun.  I picked up my magazine and pretended to read and be interested in an article.  It wasn't long before I noticed some more movement.  I turned the page and waited unsure who was coming near.  I decided not to cover my nudity, as that would let whoever it was know that I saw them.  In anticipation I felt some stirring in my dick .  Closer!  Closer!  Then I felt a light tap on my arm.  I pretended fright at the unexpected contact.  

In a soft voice Lacy, the Wilson's 6 year old daughter said:  I'm sorry, did I scared you?"

I looked at her.  She was wearing a baggy t-shirt that hung just below her little pussy and barely covered her round little bubble butt.

I answered:  "A little.  I thought I was alone.  Sweetheart, what can I do for you?"

Lacy didn't answer but just stood there with her head lowered.  Her eyes were obviously on my growing dick.  I waited for her to say something.  Finally, I put my hand on her chin and raised her head up for her to look at me.  I asked again:  "What Honey?  You can tell me."

Then in a low soft voice she said:  "I miss my daddy.  Can I sit on your lap and cuddle for a little while like I do with my daddy?"

I answered:  "Honey, I don't think that is a good idea.  I don't have any clothes on."

Lacy answered:  "It's OK, that's the way I cuddle with my daddy.  He makes me feel real good and I like it when we are skin to skin....  Please!"

Looking into those pleading eyes, I just melted and said:  "All right, but it has to be our little secret."

Then quick as a flash, she pulled her t-shirt over her head and started to climb into my lap.  She was now naked as a jaybird.  Once on my lap she wiggled and started to settle in.  She sat with her back to my chest and her legs were spread apart one on each side of my legs.  She then reached out and took my arms and had me wrap them around her.  As she settled in, I felt and heard a sigh of contentment from her.  The feel of her warm little butt on my lap had an affect on my dick.  It started to grow even more.  It seemed to have a mind of its own and in no time at all I was fully erect.  Lacy shifted around to get more comfortable which only added to my excitement.  She finally just reached down and pulled my dick out from under here and up between her legs.  She nestled it against her soft little 6-year-old pussy.

Oh what an exquisite feeling.  My dick twitched and she turned her head up to look at me with a smile on her face.  She kept her hand on my dick pressing it against her and let out another little moan.  Lacy said:  "Thank you Mr. Jim, I really deeded this."

She then closed her eyes and relaxed.  We sat like that for maybe 15-20 minutes.  Every now and then she would rub my dick against her little slit and let out a soft purring sound.  I whispered in her ear:  "Sweetheart, if you keep doing that to me I'll squirt my cream out all over you."

She turned to me and whispered back:  "Oh, I'd like that!"

I bend down and gave her a little kiss on her lips.  I was surprised when she opened her mouth and I felt her tongue probing my lips.  I opened and let her searching tongue in.  My tongue played with hers for a few minutes before she broke off the kiss.  She turned her head to look down between her legs.  I watched as she took a finger and started to rub her clit.  Then with the other hand she started to stroke my dick.  She began to move her hips in a humping motion, which increased the friction between us along her spread open pussy lips.  I took my hands and started to rub her little chest, which resulted in another little moan from her.  I took each nipple between my thumb and forefinger and twisted and pulled them.  They grew stiffer and stuck out.  I reached down and dipped my finger in her little girl juices and rubbed the liquid into her nipples.  My pre-cum was mixing with her juices, which allowed my dick to easily slip through her little pussy groove.

I reached down and covered her hand with mine to guide her stroking my dick.  I increased the tempo and pressure.  I whispered:  "Honey, I'm going to cum."

There was no response from her.  She just kept doing what she was doing.  Her breathing became faster and shallower as she seemed to be nearing her own little orgasm.  I was spellbound watching this little darling work with a purpose.  It appeared as though she was driven by desire.  I could feel the tightening in my balls.  I was getting real close now.  I whispered to Lacy:  "I'm going to cum!"

She stroked faster and almost immediately my first spurt surged up my dick and out.  It shot in the air and landed on her neck and chest.  The second spurt landed on her tummy.  Number three and four found her mound.  Lastly, the final dribbles oozed out onto her little hand.  Lacy took some of my sperm on her finger and rubbed it on her little clit.  I could feel her tense up and little spasms surged through her as she shook with her little cum.  Finally, she leaned back against me and let out a big sigh.  I heard her whisper:  "That was nice.  Thank you."

While she rested against me I reached down between her legs to explore her little pussy.  I avoided her sensitive clit and moved into the moist, no, soaking wet, groove between her inner lips.  I found her vagina opening and gently probed it with my finger.  First, just the tip of my finger went in.  Then to the first knuckle.  To my surprise my whole finger was slide inside her wet, warm, tight vagina.  I was surprised to find that she had no hymen.  Maybe she wasn't a virgin...  Interesting!

I sat and watched as she brought her sperm covered hand to her mouth.  Her tongue came out to taste my juice.  I heard her:  "Mmmmm, good.  A little different than daddy's."  Lacy then proceeded to rub the cum that was on her chest, neck, and tummy into her skin.  She told me that she liked the feel.  Finally, she rewrapped my arms around her, closed her eyes, relaxed and went to sleep.  As a matter of fact, we both fell asleep.

I don't know how long we were asleep, but when I opened my eyes Lacy's mother Samantha along with Bobby and Chrissie were sitting opposite us quietly watching.  Talk about being scared!  There I was sitting naked with her naked 6-year-old daughter in my lap.  The smell of sex juice confirmed by the traces of sperm on her daughter's chest, tummy, and pussy mound.  I was panic struck.  I froze and couldn't move or speak.  I had visions of police taking me away in handcuffs, followed by years in jail.

Once the shock started to fade, I noticed that Samantha, Bobby and Chrissie were all naked too.  A smile had emerged on Sam's lips.  Maybe, just maybe, I wasn't going to jail.  Finally, Sam said:  "I wondered where Lacy wandered off to.  I should have expected she would seek out the comfort of your arms.  She misses her daddy so much.  Seeing her like this confirms my suspicions that our two families enjoy the same family style love."

She leaned forward and reached out to grasp my flaccid dick.  Holding it she looked into my eyes and said:  "Please allow my children free access to this when they need it.  I'll talk to Susan to make sure she is Okay with this arrangement."

I just sat there with my mouth hanging open.  I was dumfounded.  Sam continued:  "I thought you guys might be into family love based on a couple of unguarded comments here and there.  Tammy said a couple of things that by themselves was nothing.  But put together led me to suspect that you shared our values."

I Stammered:  "I don't know what to say.  We love our little girls fully.  We try so hard to keep our life style secret.  I'm relieved that you're not upset with what Lacy and I did.  She seemed to need the loving."

Sam said:  "She really misses her daddy when he is away for so long.  All three miss him and his attention."

Lacy opened her eyes and was surprised to see her mother.  Sam said:  "Sweetheart, come here.  Let Bobby and Chrissie get some loving from Mr. Jim."

With that she reached up and gave me a big kiss, before sliding off my lap and going to her mother.  Almost immediately both Bobby and Chrissie came over to me.  Chrissie reached her hands up for me to lift her onto my lap.  She chose to sit facing me.  She leaned into my chest and gave me a big hug.  Bobbie came to my side and put his arms around my neck to give me a long hug.  When I looked over at Sam, she had Lacy on her lap and was smiling at me.  The next thing I knew Chrissie reached down between us and wrapped her little fingers around my dick.  It started to respond to the attention.  As it grew in her hand she didn't do anything else.  She just held it in her hand.

I thought to myself that we were so lucky to have the Wilson's for neighbors.  I was anxious to learn what Susan would think of all this.  Surely we would be sharing a lot more experiences with the Wilson's.

When Susan and the girls returned home they found me cleaning the pool.  I was summoned into the house for a fashion show.  They all wanted to model their purchases for me.  They were all really excited and bubbled over with joy as they showed off each new outfit.  When all the items had been modeled I suggested we adjourn to the patio and enjoy a snack and a cool drink.  Everyone thought that was a grand idea.

As we sat enjoying our snack, Debbie and Sarah were going on and on about how much fun they had shopping.  They liked trying on all the different outfits.  Susan said she had to rein them in.  They wanted to try everything on and buy them all.  We were still deep in conversation when through the yard came Samantha and her children to visit.  Susan's mouth dropped open when she saw that they were all naked.  I smiled and nodded.  She gave ma a questioning look.  I winked at her and just waited.

When Sam neared us she began, but really was only addressing Susan:  "I hope you don't mind our coming over unannounced like this.  I can see the surprise in your eyes, but I've just discovered that we share the same life style.  We both are into nudity and family love."

With that said she went on to explain finding Lacy earlier in my lap enjoying a nice little cuddle.  She then continued:  "The children really miss George when he is away on these longer business trips.  Me too for that matter.  All three came over to Mr. Jim here to fill a need.  I hope that it is all right with you.  If it is a problem, then I will make sure that the children return to the previous arrangement."

Lacy, Bobby, and Chrissie all found seats and waited to see what the adults decided.  It was interesting that Bobby sat next to Debbie and was holding her hand.  I also noticed that she had her hand on his thigh.  Both had a nervous little smile on their face.

After what seemed like forever, but was only a few seconds, Susan said:  "Well, this is a pleasant surprise.  I'm amazed we've been able to keep our lifestyles a secret for as long as we have.  This will make everything so much easier.  We won't have to worry about covering up our nudity from each other.  I hope George will be Okay with this development."  

Little Chrissie came up to me and climbed onto my lap.  I was a little surprised when Tammy came up to me and said:  "Me too!"  I then found I had two beautiful, lovable, nude little girls on my lap, one on each knee.  At the same time they both turned and gave me a nice little kiss on each cheek.  Samantha was invited to sit down and Susan brought here a beverage.  As we sat and talked I couldn't resist reaching around each little darling on my lap and play with their little nipples.  It was obvious that they liked what I was doing as they both leaned into my chest and closed their eyes.  Both Susan and Sam remarked about how cute it was.  I looked over and Debbie was holding Bobbies erect little penis.  I thought:  "Oh yea!  This is going to be fun.  I love little pussies and I now have two more to play with."

As I was lost in my thoughts of lust, I felt two little hands starting to play with my dick.  I looked down to see both Chrissie and Tammy with smiles on their faces enjoying themselves.  So Tammy didn't appear to have a problem sharing her daddy.  Susan said to Tammy:  "Sweetheart, share daddy's special treat with Chrissie."

In response Tammy just shook her head, yes.

I heard Sam comment:  "Isn't it sweet how they enjoy playing with Jim.  I'm sure George would share too....   If that is Okay with you?  I can see our families becoming very, very friendly sharing our love."

Susan responded:  "I think that would be good.  Especially since George is away so often and for so long when he is away."

They both then turned their attention back to Chrissie and Tammy.  I think Sarah was feeling a little left our as she went and climbed into her mother's lap and played with here little pussy while watching the show.

As I was lost in my thoughts of lust, I felt two little hands playing with my dick.  I looked down to see both Chrissie and Tammy with smiles on their faces enjoying themselves.  So Tammy didn't appear to have a problem sharing her daddy.  

Susan said:  "Tammy Sweetheart, share daddies special treat with Chrissie."

In response Tammy just shook her head "yes".

I heard Sam comment:  "Isn't it sweet how they enjoy playing with Jim.  I'm sure George would share too...  If that is Okay with you.  I can see our families becoming very very friendly." 

Susan responded:  "I think that would be good.  Especially since George is away so often and for so long."

They both then turned their attention back to Chrissie and Tammy.  I think Sarah was feeling a little left out as she went and climbed into her mother's lap and played with her little pussy while watching the show.

I glanced over to see that Debbie's hand wan now wrapped around Bobbies little stiff dick and his hand was diddling her little pussy.  That only added to my excitement.  I could feel the stirrings in my balls.  I told the girls that I was getting close.  They both slid off my lap and took up a position between my spread legs.  I told Tammy to let Chrissie have the first spurt and she could have the next one.  It is so cute watching Tammy stroke my dick with Chrissie’s lips wrapped around the head.

The first blast didn't faze Chrissie at all.  She quickly swallowed and passed me to Tammy.  They alternated until my dick softened and fell limp.  I was surprised when they opened their mouths to show each other their mouthful of my sperm.  They both then swallowed and gave each other a hug.  It was so cute.

We all just sat and relaxed after that.  There was chitchat about nothing in particular.  Finally I asked Sam:  "Does George fuck Lacy?  I noticed she doesn't have here hymen and here vagina feels looser than I thought it would be."

Sam hesitated and finally said:  "Yes, they have been having intercourse for 6 months now.  That was one of her birthday presents.  I hope you don't think badly of us, but Lacy seems to really like riding her daddy’s erection.  She says she likes it when it feels all squishy inside of her."

I asked a lot of questions about how they managed her deflowering and did it cause her a lot of pain.  She told me we worked her up to it slowly and Lacy said it only hurt a little and only for a short time.  They fuck a lot now and when George is away, Bobby and Lacy fuck.  It is so cute to watch them.  I'm there with them to make sure there isn't a problem.

I told her:  "I want to talk to George about it when he gets home.  I think Debbie just might be ready for that next step."  Mmmm, just thinking about that possibility made my dick jump.  I was almost fully hard now as that sure gave me something to dream about.

Sam whispered something in Lacy's ear.  Lacy nodded yes and a little smile appeared on her lips.  She came over to me and reached out and stroked my dick.  In no time at all I was fully hard.  Lacy then said:  "Mr. Jim, may I sit on your lap?  Please!"

I said:  "Sure honey."  And picked her up and placed her on my lap, facing me.  She had her legs spread with one leg dangling over the outside each of my legs.  Her little pussy was spread wide open.  She reached down and held my dick again.  She started to rub the head with a circular motion.  It was no time at all and pre-cum was oozing out.  I was getting more and more excited.  Looking up into my eyes, She asked:  "May I?"

I wasn't sure what she had in mind but I was hoping... I said:  "Sure!  Anything you wan sweetheart."

Much to my surprise and delight as quick as a flash she raised her hips, slid forward, positioned my dick, and lowered herself onto my aching dick.  In a heartbeat I was buried in a hot, tight, moist, delightful pussy.  I thought I could feel her cervix as I bottomed out in her love cannel.  

Lacy asked:  "Is this Okay?  Can I do this with you?"

I answered:  "Oh Yes, by all means yes!  You feel wonderful, thank you!

With that she started moving her hips rhythmically generating the most intense feeling for me.  I reached down to rub her little pussy mound.  I took my finger and inserted it into her groove to find her little clit.  I found it wet and hard.  She was so ready.  I started to lightly rub it as she started to move faster and faster.  I took my other hand and pinched and pulled her nipples.  That got a deep moan of approval from her.  I rubbed faster and I could sense that the feelings inside my little lover were growing.  Lacy's eyes were shut tight and I could see the growing intensity written on her face.  We were both getting really close.  I could feel here vagina squeezing my dick as we climbed the heights toward climax.

I said to no one in-particular:  "Oh Wow!  Don't stop.  I'm going to cum."

Then out of the corner of my eye I saw Debbie come over and position herself between my legs.  She was watching her dad's dick sliding in and out of Lacy's pussy.  She was spellbound by the scene before her.  Her eyes seemed to grow wider and wider.  I let out a grunt at the same time that Lacy screamed just as the first spurt of sperm shot up my dick and into that heavenly little pussy.  Spurt after spurt filled her little cavern, so much so that some was leaking out around our union.  Then Lacy collapsed into  my arms.  We were both totally spent.  My head was reliving those intense feelings that I just experienced.  This was a contented feeling.

As Lacy and I basked in our afterglow from our orgasm, Debbie reached out and scooped up some of our leaking mixture onto a finger.  She first smelled it first, then tasted it.  All we heard was "Mmmm".  I could only imagine what she might be thinking.  

Debbie turned and looked at her mother.  She mouthed, "Mom ,can I?”



Continue in Chapter 6.  We'll learn about our new relationship with the Wilson's and Debbie's deflowering.

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?





