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I received an unexpected call from my ex-wife telling me she was going to remarry in 2 weeks and was sending our 12-year-old daughter, Julie, to stay with me while she went on her honeymoon.

I was in a state of shock. We divorced when Julie was six years old. The last time I saw Julie was when she was eight and that was just before I moved to California and a new job. I have spoken with Julie many times over the phone since then and just lately have started sending her emails.

I was excited about her visit, but was completely unprepared for her to stay with me. I had to let my boss know I was going to take time off from work during her stay. 

I was employed as a computer programmer and right now was between projects. I did not expect any problems taking the time off. In fact, I was overdue for a vacation since I had not taken one since I came to work for the company.

I met Julie at the airport. I watched her walked down the ramp. I could not believe how beautiful she looked. She was about four and half feet tall, with short blond hair, green eyes that sparkled like emeralds and pearly white teeth with ruby lips. She looked like a small version of her mother. My heart swelled with pride when she saw me and waved. 

I could not believe that such a beautiful child came from my loins. I prayed she had not inherited any of her mother’s nasty traits. 

“Oh daddy, I missed you so much. I love you, I love you,” she kept saying over and over between her hugs and kisses.

When we collected her luggage, I was surprised to see she had only one piece. 

“Is this all you brought?” I asked rather surprised.

“Yes Daddy, Mommy said you would buy me whatever I needed.” 

“You bet sweetie,” I answered, “We’ll have lots of fun shopping, just the two of us.”

The drive home was pleasant. We drove around sightseeing and talking, then stopped and ate at the Hippopotamus before driving home to my apartment.

I lived on the top floor in a large one-bedroom apartment. You know the kind. Just three basic rooms, kitchen/eating area/living room combo, bedroom with large closet and between the kitchen and bedroom a bathroom. It also had a small private balcony off the living room.

I had a futon sofa which easily converted to a bed in which Julie could sleep. I had emptied one of the drawers in my room for her to use and there was plenty of room in the closet for her to hang her new clothes. After she had settled in we sat outside enjoying each other’s company. 

We watched the sunset together before going back inside and getting something to eat. We watched a bit of TV together before she started nodding. I suggested she wash up and get ready for bed. 

While she was doing that, I made up her bed. I had just finished when I saw her walking out of the bathroom in her panties and carrying her clothes on her arm. I stood there starring opened mouth. She had just a hint of early breast-development with large rosy brown nipples. Her stomach was flat and smooth and her hips round with full buttocks and shapely legs. I had no idea little girls could have such curvaceous figures. She was just like her mother, curvaceous and beautiful. 

She dropped her clothes on the floor next to her bed. Then she hugged me before jumping in bed and saying good night. 

Still somewhat awed, I turned off the light and went to my room. I undressed and sat on my bed naked feeling happy and lucky I had such a beautiful and wonderful child. I pulled the bed sheet over me and read my book before finally turning off the light and going to sleep.

The next morning, my beautiful little girl was jumping up and down on my bed.

“Come on Daddy, wake up,” she said.

“Whoa! Whoa there little girl,” I said sitting up in bed and hugging her. 

“Come on Daddy, let’s go shopping,” she said hugging me tightly.

“Alright, alright, but we need to get cleaned up and dressed first. Then we need to eat breakfast,” I said hugging her next to me and whispering in her ear while enjoying the feeling of her warm soft skin next to mine.

“I’ll make us corn flakes,” she said pushing away from me and jumping off the bed.

I watched her cute butt as she ran out of my bedroom towards the kitchen.

I got up and started walking to the kitchen when I realized I was naked. I looked around my room and found my undies on the floor. I quickly slipped them on and joined her in the kitchen.

She set the table while I made coffee. As we ate breakfast and I listened to her telling me what she wanted me buy her, I could not help thinking about what it used to be like when her mother and I were still living together. 

The both of us loved being nude and were pretty uninhibited about sex, even after Julie was born. Up until the divorce, Julie often saw me naked and even making love to her mother. I guess that is why I did not think it unusual for the both us to be running around in our undies. In fact, even though it had been years ago, I was glad Julie felt comfortable around me in her panties. 

After breakfast, I helped her put her bed away than we sat out on the balcony enjoying the rest of the morning while I drank my coffee. Around 10, I asked her to wash up and get dressed so we could go shopping.

I watched her run off to the bathroom.  I went inside to catch the late morning news on TV. A few minutes later, my jaw dropped open when I saw Julie coming towards me naked as the day she was born.

Before I could react, she asked, “Where is my suitcase?” I nodded towards the chair under the window.

I had a perfect view of her sweet, preteen body, her nipples perched atop slight swellings the beginnings of her young breasts. Her buttocks were like two delicious cup cakes reminding me of her mother’s ass. I could not help but admire her beautiful naked body. And when I saw her hairless pussy with its deep slit and puffy adolescent pussy lips, I couldn’t help but stare at it mesmerize by its beauty. She did not seem in the least bit embarrassed or inhibited.
 
She ran over to me and jumped up straddling and hugging me tightly. I ran my hands up and down her back, cupping her soft round ass and feeling her warm naked skin against my chest. 

“Daddy I love you so much.”

My heart was beating fast with excitement as I replied, “I love you too Sweetie.”

Suddenly realizing that only the thin material of my undies separated her hairless pussy from my thickening uncut cock, I heard the voice of reason shout ‘STOP IT’S YOUR DAUGHTER.’ 

It felt like I had just been splashed with ice-cold water. I gently pushed her off me and told her to get dressed while I showered. I watched her rummage in her suitcase and pull out some clean panties, shorts and a matching t-shirt. 

When I got to the bathroom door I turned back and looked at her. She was sitting on the sofa naked, getting dressed and looking at me. I blew her a kiss and mouthed ‘I love you’. 

After I showered and dressed Julie was watching cartoons on TV and waiting for me. 

“You ready to go shopping,” I said picking her up and swinging her around.

“Yeeeeessssss,” she said laughing and hanging on to me.

At the mall, it seemed like we went into every store. I bought her all sorts of new clothes. The last store we went into was one of those trendy beach shops. She pick out what I thought was a rather skimpy bikini, which both she and the sales clerk assured me were what little girls her age were wearing. 

Julie found a matching blue bikini, for me which she wanted me to buy. I protested I did not want a new swimsuit. I told her my old one was just fine.

“Come on Daddy, just try it on. Pleeeeasssseee, you’ll see, you’ll like it,” she pleaded, “Pretty Pleeeeeeesssseee.”

Unable to resist her I let her lead me to the dressing room. I thought once I was in the room, I could pretend to try it on and then tell her it didn’t fit or I did not like the way it looked on me. I took the swimsuit from her and walked into the dressing room with Julie following me in. 

“Sweetie, wait for me outside,” I said to her.

“No Daddy, I want to see how it looks on you,” she said sitting on the only chair in the room.

I saw the look on her face and knew there was no use arguing. She was just like her mother, determined to have it her way. I closed the door behind me and that is when I realized she was going to see me naked.

“Sweetie, I am going to have to undress all the way in order to try it on.”  Then asked, “Are you sure you want to be in here?”
 
“I know Daddy, I don’t mind,” she said nodding yes.

The last time my daughter had seen me naked she was six years old. I could feel the pace of my heart quicken. We were both in a small dressing room and I was about to strip naked in front of my 12 year old daughter.

I took my t-shirt off first and let it drop to the floor. I kicked off my sandals and then hook my thumbs in the waistband of my shorts. I pulled them off and dropped them on the floor. 

I was standing in my undies in front of her. My heart was beating fast. I felt butterflies in my stomach. I gripped the waistband and bent over as I very slowly started to pull them down. The thundering of blood in my ears drowned out the sound of Julie’s soft breathing, my heart was pounding hard enough to make me fear it would burst in my chest. I realized my lips had parted and I was breathing in through my mouth, in a near pant. When I felt my undies drop down around my ankles, I stood up and kicked them off. 

I was standing stark naked in front of my 12 year old daughter. The thrill I felt knowing she was looking at my body was unbelievable. Pretending to be looking for the bikini, I slowly turned around so she could see my butt.

I am not a bad looking person. I have taken care of myself and though not super muscular, I had a well-toned body. I was 5 feet 9 inches tall, 150 lbs, Black hair, hazel eyes, smooth chest, furry legs, crotch and butt. I have a big fat uncut cock and I shave my balls. 

Julie sat there starring at my hairy crotch and fat dangling uncut cock. Pretending to have found the swimsuit, I reached above her and took it off the hanger. I slipped it on making a production of stuffing my cock and balls into it. 

“You like the way it looks on me,” I said slowly turning around so she could see me from all sides.

“Yes Daddy, you look great in them.”

“Well, I guess I have no choice but to buy them,” I said as I started taking them off.

Again I was standing naked in front of her. My heart was beating so loud when I reached above her to grab the hanger, I was sure she could hear it. My cock was only a foot or so in front of her. 

I stepped back cupping my balls. “It felt tight,” I said massaging my balls so she could see them moving around.

I turned around and bent over to pick up my t-shirt knowing she would see my hairy asshole and dangling balls. After I put it on I again bent over and picked up my undies giving her another unobstructed rear view of the family jewels.

The thrill and excitement I felt of letting my 12 year old daughter see me completely naked was totally unexpected. I didn’t know or understand why I felt this way. But I knew then, that I wanted her to see me naked again.

After I finished getting dressed, we walked out arm in arm up to the cashier to pay for the swimsuits. We got home early enough to change into our new swimsuits sit by the pool and enjoy the rest of the afternoon sun. Later, I used my cell phone to order us a pizza. When it arrived, we left the pool and went up to the apartment to eat.

We sat on the floor in front of the TV and ate our pizza. After we finished eating, I was in the kitchen putting away the leftovers when I looked up and saw Julie naked hanging her new swimsuit on the balcony railing.

“Daddy, I’m going to take a shower and wash my hair,” she said walking past me towards the bathroom. She did not seem to be the slightest bit embarrassed or inhibited by her nudity.

After she showered she walked back to the living room drying her hair. I could not help admire her beautiful naked body with her preteen tits and rosy brown nipples and her protruding pubic mound with its puffy hairless pussy.

I took off my swimsuit and hung it outside in the balcony next to hers. I was now completely naked too. I went in and took a quick shower. 

After I finished showering I took a chance, hoping to find her naked. I peeked in and saw her sitting on the sofa naked watching TV. I went to the kitchen, got myself a beer, and joined her. 

I sat next to her. I put my arm around her shoulder and my hand down by her waist resting it on her hip. It felt wonderful being naked with my daughter. I pulled her up close to me. She half turned leaning into me. She placed her arm across my stomach resting it just above my thick black pubic bush.

I put my feet up on the ottoman and pulled my fat cock and balls up on top of my legs before crossing my ankles. She didn’t say a word as she watched my thick uncut cock slowly settle across my leg pointing in her direction. Every time I move, I could feel her little fingertips in my pubic hair. My cock was engorged. It looked long and thick and when I got up to go pee, I felt her hand brush against it. 

I got myself another beer and rejoined her on the sofa. I started to put my arm around her like I had before but, before I could; she jumped up and sat straddling me. Her hairless pussy was pushing down against the base of my fat cock as she leaned over hugging me.

“Oh Daddy, I missed you so much,” she said pushing her soft naked body into chest.

I had my arms around her. My hands were slowly sliding up and down her naked back and cupping her soft bare ass. I gently massaged her butt, relishing the feel of those gorgeous soft cheeks under my hands. She felt so wonderful. I slowly slipped the tip of my index finger up the length of her butt crack and back down.  

“I missed you too Sweetie,” I said sinking my finger a little deeper down her butt crack and brushing it against her hidden anal hole.

“Ohhhhh, that tickles. Daddy,” she said with her face in my neck and giggling.
 
I continued slowly sliding my finger back and forth along the crack of her butt. I felt her little body relax as my finger once again found her soft anal hole and I began to massage it ever so gently. Julie groaned softly, and shifted position so her legs spread a little, seeming to invite me inside her.

I slid my other hand between us and found her tit nubs. I was surprised to find her nipples hard and erect. I rolled them gently between my fingers feeling her warm smooth skin rubbing against my naked chest. 

“Umm Sweetie, you feel so soft and nice,” I said kissing her neck. 

“Daddy, you’re touching my pussy,” she said pushing herself back.

“Oh! Sweetie, I’m so sorry, I didn’t mean too,” I said quickly pulling my finger away.

All kinds of thoughts started running through my head. I had my hands all over her body. My fingers were playing with her ass and touching her pussy. Oh God, what was I doing? What was I thinking? 

I had not seen my 12 year old daughter in four years and here we were both butt naked on the sofa. She was straddling me with her pussy in my pubic hair pushing down on my hardening cock which nestled up between her bare ass cheeks. 

What, must she be thinking of me I thought to myself?

I started to say something to her, but before I could I was startled by the phone ringing. After the second ring I scooted Julie off me, grabbed the phone and stood up to answer it. It was my ex-wife.

I was standing facing Julie and talking to my ex. I looked down and saw Julie starring wide eyed directly at my thick uncut boner. Feeling confused and guilty, I quickly sat down on the sofa next to Julie.

Stuttering and unable to speak to her mother, I handed the phone to Julie and said, “It’s your mother.”

As they talked, Julie laid down on the sofa with her head away from me. She had her knees up and her legs spread open exposing her hairless pussy. It opened just enough for me to see the moist pink inner flesh.  

I sat mesmerized watching her touching her pussy tracing her fingertips up and down her those tender sweet pussy lips. I wanted to touch it, to kiss it, to open it up and lick it. I was so enthralled I did not notice when she put the phone down. 

“Daddy, are you ok,” she asked sitting up and accidentally jamming her ankle into my thick hard cock.

“Ahhhh….careful Sweetie,” I said lifting her leg away from my crotch with one hand and protecting my hard cock with the other.

“Did I hurt you Daddy? Did I kick your winnie?” she asked quickly moving into a kneeling position next to me.

“I’m ok Sweetie, it’s nothing,” I said to her.

“Let me look, Daddy,” she said pulling my hand away completely exposing my fat erect cock.

She pushed my legs apart so she could see where she had kicked me.

“Is that where I kicked it?” she said touching the base of my cock with her finger.

“Yea, I think so,” I said softly.

“Let me kiss it and make it feel better,” she said bending over kissing it before I could stop her.

The moment her lips touched my cock, I lost it. Instantly my fat hard 8-inch monster jerked and began oozing pre cum. It took all the will power I could muster to keep from completely exploding.

“Daddy what happened?” she asked wide-eyed holding my throbbing hard cock in her hand.

“Ohhh, sweetie, I think your kisses made it feel a whole lot better,” I said leaning back putting my arm around her and resting my hand on her bare bottom.

“Daddy, I’ve seen Mommy kissing Jerry’s weenie when it’s big and hard.” 

I quickly understood what it was she had seen her mother doing. I didn’t say anything; instead I just let her hold my cock while I gently rubbed my hand on her soft tender ass.

Slowly, I slid my hand down under her ass and between her legs until my fingertips touched her pussy. It was smooth and hairless and so soft and warm to my fingers as I caressed it. It felt like I was in a dream. I couldn’t believe what I was doing was real. 

I slowly traced the outline of her labia with my fingertips. Then pressing gently, to see what would happen, I let my finger explore her pussy until I found her little clit. I heard her suck in a deep breath and stiffened just a little.

"Does it feel good when I touch you there?" I asked.

"Oh, yes daddy! It makes me feel tingly all over,” she said bending down kissing and licking my cock imitating what she thought she had seen her mother doing. Her lubrication had kicked in, so I slipped my finger carefully downward towards her virgin love-hole. 

Back and forth I slid my finger over her virgin hole slowly spreading her moistness with my finger. Julie had her head in my crotch kissing and licking my cock. I could feel her hot breath rushing through my pubic hair and her wet lips on my erect cock.
 
Reluctantly I pulled my finger out of her pussy, pushing her up away from my cock allowing her to catch her breath. I pressed my finger under my nose and sniffed in her intoxicating love-juices.

Julie sat up and put her arms around my neck. I pulled her leg over my lap so she straddled me with her legs on either side of me. She rubbed her sweet pussy against my leaking boner smearing precum all over her pussy.

“See Daddy, I did it just like mommy?” she whispered hugging me tightly.

And for the second time, the reality of what I was doing hit me like a sledge hammer.

“Oh sweetie, that was wonderful and it felt so good,” I said calmly, kissing her on the lips.

Am I crazy? Did I really let my baby girl kiss and lick my cock? I asked myself as the voice of reason slowly came back to me. I had to stop this before it went any further.

“Sweetie, it’s late and it’s time to sleep,” I said sliding her off me.

“But daddy,” she protested as I got up and quickly pulled the covers down and tucked her into bed while my rock hard boner bobbed up and down begging for attention. 

I turned the lights off and went to my room. I lay on my bed with my eyes closed and relished the thought of her soft naked skin against mine. I could still feel her hairless pussy rubbing against my pubic hair. I reached down and felt where it had been pushing down against the base of my cock. Instantly I started spewing large amounts of thick white cum all over myself. Exhausted from such an intense orgasm I fell asleep. 

I woke up the next morning with Julie jumping up and down on my bed completely naked.  

“Come on daddy, wake up,” she kept repeating.

“I’m awake, I’m awake,” I mumbled reaching out and grabbing her.

She fell on top of me straddling my waist with her legs and nuzzling her face in my neck. I had my arms around her with my hands cupping her soft tender ass. 

“How is my Sweetie this morning?” I asked gently caressing her naked ass.

“Oh Daddy, I love you she said hugging me tighter as I moved my fingers closer to her pussy.

My cock was out in plain view throbbing and pulsing with each heartbeat. Its flared head was poking at my 12-year-old Julie’s beautiful ass.

She felt it and said “Daddy that tickles me.”

“Do you like that Baby?” I asked her.

Instead of answering me verbally, she pushed her butt down against my cockhead causing it to bend slightly before it slid down under her pussy and between us.

“I love you Daddy,” she said humping me so her pussy lips slide back and forth over my boner.

“I love you too,” I answered kissing her neck nibbling her earlobe.

I had my hands on her ass encouraging her to rub her pussy on my boner. At the same time I let my finger explored her puckered anus.

“Daddy you’re tickling me,” she giggled

“Sugar, why don’t you move up and sit on my chest,” I whispered in her ear.

Her inexperience with sex showed up when it became apparent to me that she had no idea what I had in mind. I could see it in her face. I had not given her enough of an explanation about what I wanted her to do. 

"Sweetie, you remember kissing Daddy’s dick last night? I asked. 

“Yes daddy,” she answered, “It was fun making you feel better.”

“Well, daddy wants to make you feel better too,” I said, “I want to kiss your pussy and show you how good you made me feel.”

She looked at me for a moment as if she wanted to say something but then she scooted up my chest and sat down on me like I told her to. 

"Daddy, I'm too heavy for you," she said in a concerned voice.

"No Sweetie, you're not. Just move up a little bit closer,” I assured her.
 
She did so until I felt her pussy with its wonderful musky scent right on my lips. I put my hands under her legs next to her ass and held her open as I start to lick the outside of her pussy. I looked up and saw that she had closed her eyes. I ran my tongue up and down outside of her pussy getting it all wet.

Slowly at first, I let my tongue slip in between her pussy lips until I found her clit. I ran my tongue over and around it in tight little circles. She let out an audible moan as I sucked in her musky scent

I could feel my hard cock throbbing and leaking precum on me I was so turned on eating my daughter’s pussy.

"Oh Daddy that feels so good," Julie said moaning softly. My attentions on her clit caused her to squirm around a little on my face. As she did this, she started rubbing her pussy against my face. This made munching her clit a little difficult, but her grinding motion was a total turn on for me.

Then suddenly she said, "Oh daddy! Oh Daddy!" She was grinding her pussy into my face and it was impossible to hang onto her clit with my lips. I moved my head so my tongue lapped up and down her pussy as she moved. She was moaning "Daddy, Daddy" softly as I felt her orgasm coming over her. 

When her orgasms subsided, Julie moved her pussy away from my face and slid down but not off my body. She came to rest in my arms. I could feel her naked ass pushing down on my hard cock. Julie looked at me and gently kissed my lips. "Oh Daddy, that was wonderful."

I couldn’t believe what I’d just done. Did I really lick my 12-year-old daughter’s pussy and bring her to an orgasm? Were we lying in bed naked with my hard cock was poking her virgin ass? 

She started to slide off me, “Daddy, let me get off…..” 

“Arggg,” I moaned when her leg smashed against my balls.

“Oh Daddy, did I hurt you?” she said quickly sitting up next to me.

“I’m okay Sweetie,” I said reaching down.

She saw me holding my balls and asked “Does it hurt?”

Before I could answer, she pushed my hand away and gently grabbed my balls, massaging them.

“Does that feel better Daddy?” she asked smiling at me.

“Yes sweetie,” I answered spreading my legs open as she fondled my balls with one hand.

With her other hand she started stoking my cock along its entire length getting the feel of my engorged and slightly spongy cockhead and rock-hard shaft.
 
OOOHH UUUMM" I moaned.

Am I crazy? I have to make her stop, I thought to myself as I closed my eyes and gave in to the perverse pleasure her little hands were giving my genitals.

Without any encouragement, Julie closed her mouth around my cock taking it in inch by inch while her little tongue swirled and licked all around it.

I really don’t think she had any idea of what was going to happen if she kept sucking my cock. I didn’t want to stop her.

"Oh God Sweetie, do you know what you're doing to daddy?" I whispered.
Julie just nodded and continued trying to fit more of my cock in her mouth. When it reached the back of her throat, she paused.

"You don't have to go any….” I stopped midsentence and held my breath as she shook her head from side to side working more of my cock into her little mouth. Gradually her throat opened up, allowing my cock full passage.

"Ughhmmpphhh" Was the sound little Julie’s throat made as she gulped my cock deep down her throat.

I moaned thrusting aimlessly into her mouth, jutting into her soft throat, feeling it expand for me.

Then I lost it completely and grabbed the back of her head and pounded her hot wet little mouth for all she was worth. Hearing herself gag with every thrust only made want her to suck more of me in. She gasped for air every time I pulled my cock back. Then finally I shot wad after wad of hot cum down her tender sweet throat.

Finally a loud slurping sound echoed in the room as I slowly slid my still throbbing cock from the vacuum of her deep throat. She fell back on the bed, sucking in a big whoosh of air. Tired and exhausted we both fell asleep.

I was awakened by the afternoon sun pouring in the window. We were spooning with my soft fat cock between her legs nestled up next to her pussy. I had my hand over her chest lightly brushing her tender nipples. I was a little anxious to see and hear how she would react when she woke up. In fact, I was a little nervous figuring out what I would do. Well, I was soon to find out.

She awakened slowly and pulled away a little turning her back and head to face me. I was lying on my side facing her. Neither of us said anything as I put one arm over her and with my hand behind her head pulled her over to me so our faces met. She gave me a huge kiss and told me she loved me. 

“I love you too Sweetie,” I said kissing her on the mouth.

Julie looked into my eyes and said, "Daddy I love you." 

Then she planted another delicate kiss on my lips. 

As we lay in bed naked, I swear she was salivating over my boner as if it was a tasty piece of candy. She licked her lips hungrily as she stared at it. She was naked and had her legs spread wide apart. I soaked in the wonder of my daughter's naked body. Her hard nipples stood proudly erect on her flat chest. 

I am sure this is only the beginning of our sexual relationship. At least I hoped I am....

