DADDY’S LITTLE GIRL
By Pussywillow 
Mg, cons, inc, etc.

Disclaimer: This story contains depictions of sexual encounters between adults and children. If this type of thing bothers you then you should stop reading right now. However if you recognize the beauty of such loving and consensual relationships, then read on and I hope you enjoy.
~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~
What would you do if you found that you had an oversexed daughter who wanted you to help her try to satisfy her sexual urges?
~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~
It all started out innocently enough. Of course, being a man, I had always seemed so fascinated with my daughter, Karen, ever since she was born. She was a very beautiful little girl with long brown hair, so feminine with those great big blue eyes of hers; she seemed so totally different from boys.
The first time that I realized that my daughter was sexually oriented was when she was around three. Mary was out, probably shopping, and I had laid Karen down for her nap.
When I went in a little while later to check on her, I saw her on her knees with her teddy bear in-between her legs humping it, and, as I watched, I thought I saw her freeze up twice into what I perceived was an orgasm before I quietly closed the door again.
For one thing, I realized that she was extremely cuddly, and there were periods during the evening when all she wanted was to just sit on my lap and cuddle by the hour while I watched television. Because of this, I never seemed to get anything done until after she went to bed, but I certainly enjoyed every moment of it though.
My wife, Mary, also thought that it was real cute on how she wanted to cuddle with daddy in the evenings when I was home. But little did she know then just why she wanted to cuddle so much.
As she grew older – I guess around five at the time, whenever her mother wasn’t around, I would watch her put a hand down in a leg hole of her panties and stick her fingers in her pussy and play with herself.
I had remembered seeing her play with herself when she was younger, but I didn’t think that she’d be so brazen as to do it while sitting on my lap, but she did. 
I guess that it really didn’t bother me because I was actually fascinated that such a small girl like her could be so sexual the way she was.
It also reminded me that I had spent most of my horny teen years jacking off also; I guess just like most of the other boys did. Also, the books that I had read on the subject said that this was a very normal activity for a child her age to do. It gave them a chance to explore their own sexuality, and to somewhat satisfy that natural sexual urge that was born inside of them.
One book that I read on the subject, said that if you scolded the child and told them that playing with themselves was a very naughty and nasty thing to do, they would most probably just go ahead and do it anyway when you weren’t looking, but now feel quite guilty about what they were doing to themselves.
I myself had decided long ago during my own difficult childhood that it was really a very normal sexual thing for children to do to themselves, and because of that, I knew that it certainly wasn’t going to harm them in any way to let them have a natural outlet for their own sexual feelings or frustrations. It certainly was for me until I got married, and I still do it every so often when my wife, Mary, can’t have sex with me for various female reasons.
~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~
One day when Karen was about five, Mary walked into Karen’s room and caught her diddling herself, and, of course, she then bawled the holy living devil out of the poor girl for doing it.
Afterwards, when Mary wasn’t around, Karen came and told me what her mother had done to her, and asked me what I thought about her rubbing herself down there.
I told her that I thought it was a perfectly natural thing for her to do, and if she wanted to diddle herself whenever her mother wasn’t around, she could very well go ahead and do it to her heart’s desire and it wouldn’t bother me one iota.
Because of what I had told her, she realized that although her mother condemned it, I had really supported it. So whenever her mother wasn’t around, she spent many periods sitting on my lap diddling herself until she was satisfied.
I didn’t know why she didn’t just go into her room and do it in private instead of on my lap. So one time I came right out and asked, “How come you prefer my lap rather doing it privately in your own room?” She replied, “Because it feels so much better when I’m sitting on your lap daddy.”
I guess that answered that. But I guess that I should have just sent her to her room to do it there in private anyway, but I didn’t because I guess I got a very perverse pleasure out of watching her little fingers rub away down there on her pussy, and I guess that’s how my sexual relationship with my daughter really got started.
~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~
This continued on as a very natural thing for her to do until she was around eight when I noticed that she would now even take her panties off before she got on my lap, and of course, I just couldn’t help but watch her lift up her dress and stick her fingers in-between her pussy lips and then move them around and around for some time before she would then throw her arms around my neck and hug me while I cuddled her.
This continued on like that until one night when her mother went out to one of her meetings. 
There she was as usual, sitting on my lap rubbing away while I hugged her, when she suddenly turned around and asked in her real sweet little girl voice, “Daddy, will you do it for me?”
Being quite startled by the question, I replied, “Are you sure you really want me to do that to you?” 
“Oh yes, please daddy, will you?” 
At that moment, I remembered way back when I had saw her humping one of her teddy bears, and all the other times that she had rubbed herself while on my lap. So I asked, “But what would your mother say if she found out that I had touched you down there?” 
I then heard her reply in a huff, “Well, I’m certainly not telling her, and besides I don’t care what she thinks, I want you to do it for me. Please?”
Well she seemed so adamant that I do it to her, and because of all the other times that I had watched her do it to herself, I saw no real big harm in it for me to rub her pussy for her. So I replied, “Well okay, but you tell me if you don’t like it or if you want me to stop. Okay?”
As she sat there sideways on my lap, all cuddled up to me with her dress pulled way up and her legs parted, I laid my hand down on the inside thigh of her leg, and slowly moved my hand on over to her pussy while she watched.
From there, I continued to move my hand very gently back and forth against her pussy just like I had observed her do, while she just sat there and watched. 
After a moment of this I heard her say, “Oooooooo, that feels real nice daddy. Now take your finger and rub me right there.”
I made the slight adjustment just like she directed me, and soon I felt her arms go around my neck as her head seemed to just melt against me while I slowly moved my fingers all around against her clit area.
We were like that for well over an hour before I finally whispered in her ear that it was getting past her bedtime, and that it was time for her to take her bath. “No daddy, don’t stop now. Keep on doing it…. just a little longer. Please?”
I continued on until I felt her give another little shudder, and then a moment later, she lifted her head back up and said, “Oh thank you daddy so much for doing that for me. I’m going to go take my bath now.”
With a hop, she was off of my lap.
~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~
I guess that I had really started something now because from then on, every time that Mary was off somewhere, Karen was up on my lap having me rub her pussy for her instead of her doing it herself. 
Although I must admit that I did get an immense amount of perverse erotic pleasure out of rubbing her pussy for her, I really felt quite guilty about it and I realized that I really should have put my foot down and never let her start this with me in the first place, but then, I realized that I had now started something that seemed now extremely hard for me to back out of because of all of the perverse pleasure that I myself was getting out of it. 
(Was it really perverse pleasure? Maybe it depended on how different people viewed it.)
But I knew that she really preferred it that way, and I guess that because of it and my own feelings, I continued doing it to her at her request.
To me, it was just like taking drugs. Once you started it, you continue to crave it so much that you just can’t stop. Why, just the feeling of having her all cuddled up on my lap with her legs spread wide apart while I rubbed her pussy for her knowing full well that I was also getting an extreme amount of erotic pleasure from giving her all the sexual pleasure that she so craved. But I seemed to no longer have the moral strength or courage to put a stop to what we had started even as I thought about all of the legal dangers of actually touching my own daughter down there. 
I also realized that just the slip of the lip to the wrong person could end my whole life for me as I knew it. But then, each time that I watched her take off her panties and then get on my lap, I could do nothing else but just cave in and say to myself, “Well, I guess just one more time won’t hurt.”
~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~
As I continued to get more and more involved in sexually playing with her pussy, one night just after she had taken her bath I even laid her down on her bed and licked her pussy for her.
Oh wow! I remembered how she squealed and wiggled all around lying there with her legs spread so wide open that they even touched the bed on either side of her as I continued playing with her clit with my mouth and tongue until my tongue finally got so tired and I couldn’t breath any longer, so I finally had to quit.
She loved what I did to her so much, that from that moment on, that was the main requirement of what I had to do to her whenever we found ourselves all alone together.
~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~
As we continued on our very illicit sexual relationship, I found that one thing would gradually lead to another. So, one Saturday after school let out for the summer, Karen and I went down to the beach without her mother. We lived only a just few miles from the ocean, and she really wanted to go.
Mary didn’t go with us because she was getting ready for a bazaar at the church that afternoon, and this was another chance for me to have a little extra private time all alone with my own daughter.
When we finally came back home, we were both pretty well caked with sand and dried saltwater. So as soon as I got the umbrella and stuff out of the car, I went on in and prepared to take a shower.
I was just soaping up my hair with shampoo when I heard the shower door slide open and that’s when I heard some little girlie giggles beside me.
Immediately I knew that Karen was in the shower beside me instead of being in her own tub in the other bathroom.
I knew that she really wasn’t supposed to be here, but because I was feeling quite horny myself, I felt my sexual excitement and heart rate really quickened as I anticipated just what was about to happen in the next few minutes as I did absolutely nothing to send her away.
But I still made a feeble attempt at trying to keep my own fatherly image though, as I asked, “Aren’t you supposed to be in your own bathroom?”
That’s when I heard her gigglingly say, “But daddy, I want to take a shower with you, and it looks like you might want me to also.”
At that moment, I realized that she had watched my dick quickly grow from being its usual little flaccid thing on up to being very long and hard, and I realized that I had again lost the battle as, amongst a storm of little girly giggles, I felt a small hand grasp my now very hard dick.
I tried very quickly to get the shampoo rinsed out of my hair while I continued to feel my hard dick being fondled with by a pair of small girlish hands.
A few moments later I finally had to say, “You had better leave that alone for a minute before it shoots baby making stuff out all over us. Now let me wash your hair.”
I poured some shampoo on her hair, and with my fingers, I gently scrubbed the shampoo all through her hair.
As I did so, I realized that I now felt a very special closeness that I had never known before with my daughter as she stood there also naked in the shower with her body pressed against mine, letting me wash her hair for her.
After I had her hair rinsed, I heard her gigglingly ask, “Can I wash your great big thing now?”
When I heard her ask that, I could do nothing but just stand there and shake as I both watched and felt my own small daughter soap up both my dick and scrotum, and then run her small soapy hands all over them. 
I believe that those were the most fantastic sexual sensations that I had ever felt in my life, feeling her small soapy hands rubbing gently all over both my hard dick and scrotum as she examined my sex organs for the very first time in her life.
Soon I was so hot that I told her, “Just rub your hand back and forth on my dick.” 
I then felt her grasp my balls in one hand as I felt her other hand start stroking my dick. As she did that, I believe that it took her only about six strokes on her part before she brought me right on up into a most fantastic climax, making me even automatically push my hips forward as I shot load after load of my cum right out against the shower wall while I heard her giggle.
After it was all over, I was in such a daze that my knees even started buckling and it was all that I could do to keep standing there while I braced myself on of the shower handholds, and that’s when I heard her ask, “What happened daddy?”
As soon as I was able, I told her all about my dick and my cum and what it was used for while she listened very attentively as we continued our shower. 
After I was through explaining, I heard her ask, “That was really fun making your pee-pee squirt like that. Can I do that again?” 
Dazingly I replied, “Okay, but it has to rest for a few minutes before it can do that again, so why don’t we go ahead and finish washing in the meantime.”
At this point, I grabbed the soap and started washing my daughter’s small body all over while she just stood there giggling away from feeling my soapy hands all over her body.
After washing her whole body, I moved my left soapy hand directly on to her pussy while I moved my right soapy hand right against her anus.
But she just stood there with her arms held high as I heard her actually squeal with delight from what I was doing to her.
Soon, my middle finger from my right hand just sort of automatically found its way up her rectum, and from the expression that she had on her face, I could tell that she was really enjoying what was happening to her.
A few moments later, I saw her give a shudder, and then I felt her knees give out from under her, so I had to slip my left hand completely under her crotch just to keep her from falling.
Gradually, she regained her footing and said, “Wow! That was awesome daddy. Can I do you again now?”
Right then I wished I was a teenager again so that I could get instant hard-ons like I used to get, but I wasn’t. So I replied, “Sure, you can try to do that to me again, but first you’re going to have to try to get it hard again before you can play with it.”
As I stood there, I felt her small soapy hands rub all around on my semi flaccid dick and scrotum. But although her hands felt absolutely sexually fantastic, she just didn’t have too much success at getting my dick hard again.
After a few moments of this, it had grown just a little bit, and that’s when I heard her say, “I know what I can do to make it get hard again.” 
I then just stood there and watched as she rinsed the soap off of my dick and then got down on her knees and put her mouth right over the end of my dick.  
A few moments later, I saw her take her mouth away as she explained, “You do this to me all the time, so why can’t I do it to you?” 
I then watched as she put her mouth back over my dick while I just stood there in a complete sexual daze, absolutely fascinated as I both watched and felt her small mouth and tongue massage the bulbous end of my dick as she now very quickly brought me on back up to full hardness again.
After she had it pretty hard again, she took her mouth away again and said, “Hey, this is fun daddy.” 
I then watched as she put her mouth back over my dick again as I just stood there in a shocked dazed silence while I watched my own small daughter, down on her knees before me, sucking on my now hard dick.
Since she had gotten me off just a few minutes before, I knew that I could last at least a little longer now so that I could now really enjoy what she was doing to me before she made me climax again.
To tell the truth, I had never had my wife or any other girl friend ever even attempt to do this to me before, so this was a real great big first for me, and it would have to be my very own small daughter sucking on my dick at that.
As I stood there, I realized that I had never felt anything that felt so sexually awesome and exquisite as what she was doing to me now.
But alas, all good things must finally come to an end, and soon, I realized that I could not hold back any longer, and that’s when I felt myself rise on up into a real awesome climax where I felt myself literally explode my cum right into her small mouth. Wow! Just the idea of me actually climaxing my cum right into my own little daughter’s mouth just blew my mind.
I guess that the suddenness of my cum shooting into her mouth really surprised her, and I watched as she instantly pulled her mouth back and gave out a screech just as my second load hit her full in the face along with the third and fourth loads. Finally the rest of my cum just dribbled out as she looked at me in shocked surprised silence.
Of course, by this time I was also having my own problems, she had just given me my second case of weak knees in just a few minutes and this time my knees gave completely away, so I collapsed on down to the floor of the shower beside her as she still looked as shocked as all get out.
As soon as I could talk again, I said, “I thought that you realized that if you kept on sucking on my dick that it would spurt out just like you saw it do when you stroked me off just a few minutes ago.” 
“Y-Y-Yes, I realize that now. But I guess that I just wasn’t expecting it to come out so fast. I-It took me by complete surprise and it even went clear down my throat. But it really didn’t taste too badly though, and I guess I really thought that was lots of fun to do!”
Then, as I looked at her, I thought that she looked so sexy and cute with my cum slowly oozing down off of her face. 
But I finally got us back on our feet and had her give her face a good scrubbing to get all of my cum off of her.
After we dried off, she went running for the bed and I watched her land on her back with her legs splayed out as she squealed, “It’s my turn now daddy.”
Of course, I knew exactly what she wanted, so I laid down in-between her legs, and with my mouth and tongue, tried to completely devour her most beautiful pussy.
~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~
After the sexual activities of that afternoon, I realized that I was now a complete sexual slave to my daughter, and although I had an extremely guilty conscience about it, I also realized that there was absolutely no way that I could ever deny her any of her requests now. So, now every time that I even looked at her, I got a hard-on, and I even found it extremely hard just to keep my hands from wandering down in-between her legs all the time.
By now I was so afraid that she might make a slip and tell the wrong person about what we were doing, that I now went around wondering just when the police would come knocking at my door.
Because of my fears, I even tried to tell her of the dangers of ever mentioning any part of our sexual get-togethers to anyone, not even to any of her girlfriends. Although she said that she was keeping it a secret, I often wondered if she just might accidentally make a slip sometime.
~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~
Now, every chance that we could get together alone, she would suck on my hard dick while I licked her beautiful pussy for her.
After the first few times, she got pretty good at it and she could even tell when I was about to climax, and she was soon able to swallow all of my cum without leaving hardly a bit in her mouth. So, we continued on having oral sex with each other until one day when she was around ten and that’s when I discovered that she had broken through her hymen.
I knew that she was rapidly growing up, and probably was quite often playing with herself whenever I wasn’t around.
 So when I got her up on my lap, I stuck my finger into her vagina and noticed that she was even quite wet down there now. So I finger-fucked her for over an hour that evening while she sat on my lap with her arms clamped around my neck. 
I also noticed that her orgasms were now getting more intense now than when we had first started having sex with each other.
The next evening when Mary left for her women’s club meeting, I had an inkling about just what she might want to do. So we both very quickly took our shower together and then we both laid down on the bed and played with each other for a while.
A bit later, I watched as Karen got up on her knees, and then straddled me.
First, she applied a little lubricant to my dick, and then I watched as she got my dick against her vagina.
Oh my gads, I just couldn’t believe that this was really happening. But I was just mentally too weak to stop her, so I just laid there and watched as I felt my dick gradually enter into her hole as she started lowering herself down on it.
Oh gads, I realized that I was almost about to actually fuck my own daughter, and just the thought of it made my whole body shake with a sexual excitement that I had never known before.
Slowly, I felt my dick continue to enter her as she gradually eased herself on down a little at a time, stopping every so often.
But all too soon, she was now sitting down on me smiling as I realized that she actually had my dick buried all the way up inside of her.
I saw her continue to smile and giggle as she moved around while testing just how my dick felt inside her hole.
 After doing that for a bit she giggled and said, “Oooooo daddy, I feel like I’m actually impaled on top of you, and it feels so weird to feel your great big dick all the way up inside of me like this. Why I think that I can feel it way up to here,” as I saw her raise a hand somewhere above her belly button. But then, all of a sudden, she fell down on top of me as I heard her say, “Oh daddy, oh daddy.” 
I then grabbed her little butt with my hands and moved her back and forth on my dick as I now felt her frantically trying to hug me.
I realized now that as she laid there on top of me, she was now tall enough so that the top of her head came clear up to my chin.
In moments, I felt her go right on into an orgasm and I that’s when I could even feel her vagina muscles contract over and over against my dick, something that I had never felt my wife’s vagina ever do. Then about a minute later, I felt her grab me again as I again felt her vagina muscles start contracting against my dick again.
But that was all that was needed to make me climax, and I almost blacked out from the intensity of it as I tried to ram my dick into her even more with each spurt of my cum.
Finally, after it was now all over, she just laid there on me just like a wet dish rag as I tried to remember just when I had ever had a fuck as good as this one while I carefully rubbed my hands all over her back and bottom trying to reassure myself that it was really my own small daughter lying here on top of me and not just a dream.
Even after my dick slipped back out of her hole, she continued to lie on top of me for a long time before I saw her finally lift her head up and say, “Daddy… I love you.” 
So I replied, “I love you too sweetheart, with all my heart.
~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~
To make a long story short, every chance after that, when we could be alone together, we enjoyed fucking each other in just about every position that she could think up.
Of course we did all of the other sexual things together also, but she really loved having me fuck her the best.
From that time on until she got her first period soon after she turned thirteen, we had the most fun filled carefree sex imaginable.
~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~
Of course this story never really happened - Or did it?
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