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 6:
George made it home from his long foreign business trip.  He was so pleased to learn about our family love life style.  It seems that their children almost never wore clothes anymore around the house.  I couldn't believe it; life was good and the loving was going to get even better.  We all agreed that the kids seemed so very happy.  They understood that everything must be kept secret from outsiders or everything would be lost.  They were told that if that happened they would be taken away from us and split up to different foster homes.  That prospect had a real impact on them, even the little ones seemed to understand.
I brought up to George the fact that he has been having intercourse with Lacy.  I asked him a lot of questions about it.  He was very forthcoming about the whole process.  He told me that often when they're having sex, both Bobbie and Chrissie are there too.  Sometimes they even help by either rubbing or sucking Lacy's little nipples and rubbing her little clit.  It is truly a whole family love affair and it is beautiful.  
We talked some more and concluded that if I really wanted to do this with Debbie, then we should make it a big celebration event, with everyone being involved.  We thought it would be a good idea to have Debbie watch both George and me fuck little Lacy.  That way she would know more of what to expect.  On the big day Susan and Samantha, with the help of the little ones, would help get Debbie ready.  At the right time they could also work to get her sexually aroused.  It was a plan!  We decided we would need to pick a date that seemed fitting for such an important occasion.
Sometime later at an appropriate opportunity I wanted to have a conversation with Debbie to see if she really wanted her dear old Daddy to make love and fuck her.  One evening as we cuddled with her on my lap facing me I decided that now was a good time to find out.  I was stroking the sides of her hips and butt while she idly fingered my dick.  I loved the way she traced the crown of my dick with her finger while stroking my shaft up and down with her other hand.  She would rub my pre-cum over the head of my dick.  It was just gentle and slow.  She really seemed to enjoy our cuddle.  
After a while is asked:  "Honey, do you want to make love with your Daddy?  I mean where I put my dick inside of you.  If you do, it's important that you know there will be a little pain when Daddy first enters your little hole.  It will only hurt for a little while before it begins to feel good.  It is up to you if and when we do something like that."
Debbie interrupted:  "I know Daddy.  I talked with Lacy and she told me about her first time.  She said it only hurt a little and started to feel real good after just a little while.  It will be okay.  I want to love with you just like Mommy does with you inside of me.  I'm ready.  This is what I have wanted ever since I watched Lacy on your lap out on the patio.  She seemed to really like having you up inside of her.  I want that too!"
With that I continued:  "Honey, I just don't want to hurt you.  That is why I've never tried doing that with you.  I would be happy to make love to you that way.  I know that once the first little hurt goes away you will feel real good."
She continued to fondle me as we talked about it some more.  We decided on what seemed like an appropriate date.  We would wait until her 6 1/2 year birthday.  She thought that would be perfect.  That was only 3 weeks away and would give us enough time to make all the preparations.  We both were excited and looking forward to that big day.  She gave me a big hug and slid forward on my lap where she began slidding my dick between her pussy lips.  She whispered in my ear:  "I can hardly wait until we can sit like this with you inside of me."  She laid her head on my shoulder and continued to ride my hard dick until she was squirming all over the place.  We were both on the verge.  Her orgasm started first.  She let out a high pitched squeel and I could feel her shaking all over.  I could feel the sperm working its way up my shaft where it exploded in a huge squirt that landed on both of us.  The second, third, and fourth squirts added to the wetness shared between our two bodies.  Debbie hugged herself into me and seemed to like the slippery feeling.  It was wonderful but now we had to get cleaned up.
When we told the others about our selected date, they all agreed it seemed perfect.  Everyone liked the idea of a party and could hardly wait.  George said he would make sure that his travel plans were arranged so he could be there.   
Finally, the big day was at hand.  The planning, procuring, and arranging were handled.  All the preparations were complete.  Tomorrow would be here and it would be Debbie's big day.  Everyone agreed to make sure this day would be extra special and not in any way ordinary.  Everyone would come to our house, clothed, for breakfast.  We would make undressing part of the celebratory ritual.
It seemed everyone had a hard time falling asleep just thinking about tomorrow’s gala celebration.  Even the little ones were excited; even if they didn't fully understand what it was all about.  The day's highlight would be  the deflowering of my little darling, Debbie.
-------------------------
We woke up to the big day finally arriving.  Debbie jumped out of bed and immediately ran into our bedroom.  She came flying onto the bed wanting to get the days activities started.  She announced that she was more than ready and was so excited she could hardly stand it.  That was reassuring to both Susan and myself.  Soon both Sarah and Tammy were in our bedroom too.  The bed was crowded and we loved it.  They were all excited and jabbering away.  I'm not too sure that Tammy really understood what it was all about.  She just knew that we were having a party and it would be fun.
I announced to everyone:  "We need to get cleaned up and dressed.  We have some things to do to get ready before the Wilson's arrive."  They were told to be here for brunch at 10:30.  That give everyone about an hour.  I said:  "Everyone, GO!"
We needed that hour to finalize some preparations and cook the food.  We had a lot to do in that hour.  I was surprised that there were no complaints from anyone.  Everyone just set to it.  By the time 10:30 arrived everything was ready.  Living room furniture was moved aside and a king sized mattress was in the center of the room with pillows scattered everywhere.
The brunch meal was ready with a huge variety of offerings that would make everyone happy.  The kids had waffles with several choices for toppings.  The adults enjoyed omelets, bacon, toast, bagels with cream cheese and jelly.  There was fresh fruit with several kinds of fruit juice.  As if that wasn't enough we had an assortment of doughnuts and pastries.  All in all it was one hell of a spread.  Even if I do say so myself!
Well at 10:30 AM sharp the Wilson's were welcomed into our home.  The level of excitement was apparent in everyone.  It wasn't long before everyone had their fill of food.  The kids decided they wanted to go in for a swim.  Oh well, there went my planned itinerary and how I though the disrobing ceremony would go.  In a flash all the kids were naked and heading to the yard and the pool.  They were told to just sit on the side of the pool with their feet in the water.  They could not go in until the adults were out there to supervise.  They weren't too happy, but obeyed.
While they waited by the pool, we adults had the breakfast mess to clean up.  Once that was accomplished we joined the impatient kids at the pool.  Almost instantly everyone was in the water.  There was a lot of splashing, screaming, and tossing of kids into the air so they would make a big splashs.  Needless to say the adults took a lot of liberties in feeling little pussies and bottoms.  Even Bobby had his little dick pulled and fondled during the frolicking.  Bobby gave me a real surprise when at one point he took my dick into his mouth and gave it a little suck.  It was only for a minute but oh how good it felt.  Seeing that each of the girls did the same for both George and me.
George, Susan and Samantha were all enjoying the fun as much as the kids.  It seems that before long the pool session turned into a great pool party.  Everyone had his dick or her pussy tasted by everyone else.  It was a fun time.  Eventually everyone was tired, well the adults anyway.  We all adjourned inside for a short nap.  We wanted everyone rested and ready for the main event.  I think we all slept for about 2 hours.
When everyone was awake Susan and Samantha took Debbie into the master bath.  They told the rest of us to go finish getting ready and go down stairs.  Together they would get Debbie ready for her deflowering.
Once in the bathroom they drew a bath for Debbie.  They told her to get in and soak for a little while so they could get her outfit.  Samantha proceeded to bathe Debbie.  She washed her hair so that it would smell pretty.  Next, she washed her body paying special attention to her pussy and bum.  Once that was completed she was rinsed and dried.  Susan worked on her hair so it fell gently upon her shoulders.  Light powder was applied and just a hint of perfume was dabbed behind her ears and knees.  The final touch was a pair of sexy panties that hardly hid anything and a pale blue sheer robe completed the outfit.  
Debbie looked in the mirror and said:  "Wow, this really looks nice.  I know Daddy will like it.  I feel all grown up."
Susan gave Debbie a nice kiss on the lips and then asked Samantha to stay with Debbie until they were called to come downstairs.  She wanted to make sure that all the preparations were perfect before the big entrance.
Once downstairs she looked around and everything appeared to be as planned.  George had set up three video cameras to record the deflowering.  One was set up overhead to look down on the mattress.  The second was set on the side and Samantha would work the zoom on that one to capture the side-views.  The third camera would be hand held and operated by George.  He said he wanted to be sure to get some good close ups.  Later, together George and I would edit them together so the deflowering could be watched again and again.  As the final touch some nice background music was playing not too loud though.  It was just to enhance the mood.
Satisfied Susan Called up for Samantha and Debbie to make their entrance.  George manned the camera to capture expression on my and the children's faces when they saw how beautiful Debbie looked.  I couldn't believe my eyes how lovely she was.  She was the vision of an angel as she glided down the stairs.  She stopped at the bottom and struck several poses just like she practiced with her mom.
Everyone clapped and told her how pretty she was.  She came over to me and asked:  "Do you like how I look?"
I told her:  "You are the most beautiful sight I have ever seen.  You are perfect” I leaned forward and kissed her first on the forehead then on the lips.  I inhaled her scent and couldn't believe how she made my blood boil.  She was so perfect.
I picked Debbie up and carried her to the mattress in the center of the room.  I sat her down and I knelt before her.  I wrapped my arms around her and embraced her feeling her slight body pressing against mine.  I bent and quietly whispered in her ear:  "Sweetheart, are you sure about this?  We don't have to do this.  We can wait."
She looked into my eyes and whispered back:  "Daddy, I want to do this with you."
With that I touched my lips to hers and felt her open her mouth to accept my tongue.  That act confirmed to me that she indeed was ready and wanted this.  My hands slid down her back and sought out her two buns.  As I gently kneaded each bun she wrapped her arms around my neck and pushed her tongue into my mouth.  We both let out a slight moan as we started our lovemaking.  Our temperatures were rising.
I broke our embrace and undid the tie of her robe letting it fall to puddle around her feet.  I couldn't help myself and I bent to kiss and suckle each little nipple.  I could feel them harden between my lips.  As I was worshiping her chest her little hands sought out my fully erect dick.  When she wrapped her little fingers around my shaft, I let out an audible moan.  It felt so good!  The feeling I was experiencing was almost overwhelming.  
I next hooked my thumbs in the waistband of her panties and very slowly lowered them.  As the elastic passed her bald little mound my excitement rose another notch.  Next her pussy lips were exposed and I just froze.  I was spellbound.  All I could do was just stare.  It was as though I'd never seen her naked before.  It was magical!  She was so small and perfect.  I could hardly believe that she wanted her Daddy to be her first.  As I was frozen Debbie tapped me on the cheek and asked:  "Daddy, are you Okay?
Coming to my senses I said:  "Oh yea!  Daddy is fine.  He was just cant believe how beautiful you are."  With that I finished removing her panties.  She now stood naked before me.  My dick was already starting to leak pre-cum, some of which dribbled onto Debbie's fingers.  Without much ceremony she brought her fingers to her lips and licked them clean.  A huge smile appeared on her face.  She was ready.
Again I picked her up only to lay her down on the mattress.  The main event was now to take place.  Susan told Bobby and Sarah to get on each side of Debbie and make love to each of her little nipples.  Without any hesitation they both started kissing and sucking.  It was an erotic sight.  Lacy came to me and announced to me that it was her job to get me ready.  She wanted to make sure that I was well lubricated.  She knew how important it was that were very slippery.  She squeezed a generous gob of KY out into her palm.  She then proceeded to spread it all over my dick-head, shaft, and balls.  She seemed to really be enjoying herself.  I told her to take it easy, as I didn't want to come yet.  She just smiled up at me.
Susan took the job of getting Debbie ready.  She moved between her daughter's legs and started licking all around her mound.  It was evident that Debbie was producing lube, as her exposed inner lips were red, swollen, and wet.  Susan used her tongue to tease Debbie's little clit.  She was having the desired effect.  She couldn't keep her little bottom still.  Finally, Susan used the KY to make sure that the little pussy was greased up real good.  
George announced that he was getting a lot of good shots and was ready for the deflowering.  All three cameras were capturing this event so we could relive it over and over again.  I knelt between my daughters spread open legs.  Susan gently rubbed Debbie's inner thigh with one hand while she guided my dick toward her daughter’s pussy.  She moved the head through the slot between her pussy lips.  From the hard engorged exposed clit all the way down to her tiny little rosebud my dick spread the lubricant around.  Finally, she stopped and held my dick head at the entrance to my 6-year-old daughter's vagina.  It was time.
I moved forward applying light pressure against the opening.  Nothing!  I backed off and then moved forward again.  I held the pressure against the opening and finally I could detect a slight relaxation of her opening.  Again I backed off.  When I moved forward again I was able to go in a tiny bit further.  I held and waited.  I applied a little more pressure and waited again.  As I waited I could feel a slight movement, when suddenly the crown of my dick popped inside my little girl.  She let out a little cry as my head tore through her cherry.  My little girl was no longer a virgin.  I froze as I watched the pain on Debbie's face.  Susan moved up and kissed her daughter whispering that the hurt would go away soon.  I asked her if she was Okay.
She said:  "I hurt!  It was more than I thought but it seems to be going away now.  I'll be Okay."
I didn't move a muscle.  I would wait for her to do something.  As we waited George was behind us and said he was able to get a nice video of the whole thing.  My crown popping in and even the little trickle of blood that oozed out around my dick.  
I felt movement.  Debbie moved her hips, testing the feeling of me inside her.  She adjusted and pushed forward causing a little more of me to side into her tight, hot, sheath.  I still remained motionless wanting her to decide how much and how fast.  
Debbie said:  "It doesn't hurt anymore, but I feel so full.  It really is going in me isn't it?"
Susan said:  "Sweetheart, yes, it is inside of you.  You can take as much as you want.  Daddy will let you be in control."
Debbie started to move her hips more and more increasing how much of me was inside her.  Finally, she had worked all but about an inch of my dick inside her.  She was moving faster and faster so I started to match her thrusts increasing the feelings for both of us.  I couldn't believe how tight and hot her little hole was.  It was getting increasingly hard for me to keep my cool.  I told Susan that she needed to do something to get Debbie to orgasm, as I didn't know how much longer I could last.  With that Susan reached between our bodies and started to rub Debbie's little clitoris.  
I couldn't hold off any longer.  I let out a loud grunt as my first spurt of sperm shot up my shaft and exploded inside my little daughter.  As my second squirt ascended my shaft Susan succeeded to bring Debbie to orgasm.  Her little pussy walls started to contract adding to the feeling in my dick.  Debbie let out a scream as her orgasm surged through her entire body.  My dick continued to pump sperm into her.  George was able to get shots of the sperm leaking out from around my dick as it slid in and out of Debbie’s vagina.
Finally, I started to soften and slip out of my newly fucked daughter.  Not wanting to crush her I moved to her side and held her in my arms.  Susan took up the position on the other side of her.  We both showered her with kisses telling her how proud we were of her.  She opened her eyes and smiled at both of us.  
She said:  "That was better than I thought it would be.  Thank you both.  I love you."  
She gave us both a kiss.  The next thing I knew everyone had joined us on the mattress where we all hugged.  Sarah asked Debbie how it was.  Then she wanted to know when it was her turn.  We all laughed.
Susan asked Debbie how sore she was down there.  Debbie reached down to feel and said it was a little sore, but not too bad.  Susan told her that she needed to soak in the tub for a while and that would help her soreness go way.  Off they went.  Tammy crawled into my lap and Chrissie climbed into George's lap.  We cuddled the girls fondling them while we talked about the video George was able to capture.  We agreed that we would keep this private and I would have the only DVD copy and the thumb drive that it would be stored on.  Neither of us wanted this to ever get out of our control.
I was surprised at how late it had gotten.  Tammy and Chrissie fell asleep and nothing was done to arrange dinner.  We agreed to order pizza and just relax for the rest of the evening.  
It was quite a day and everyone agreed that it was something special.  In the days following Debbie wanted to sit on my lap with my dick sheathed inside her little vagina.  She seemed to look foreword to when we could do that.  Susan observed that we might have created a little cock-hound.  Well, I guess I can live with that...  At least until she starts dating.  Fortunately that is years and years away.  When that happens I'll still have two other little pussies that want my dick stuffed inside them.
Life is good.  I can hardly wait until my sister Julie comes over with her little daughter.  I know there will be more fun and games.

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.  




