Driving Home
By Pussywillow
M/g, Cons, inc

Disclaimer: This story is just the figment of the imagination and contains depictions of sexual encounters between adults and children. If this type thing bothers you then you should stop reading now. However if you recognize the beauty of such loving and consensual relationships, then read on and I hope you enjoy.
~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~
How would you like to be driving home with your small daughter and she suddenly has to go pee, but there’s no place to stop?
~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~
As I was driving my six year-old-daughter, Sarah, home late one night from a party where there were lots of stuff to eat and drink, I suddenly heard her say, “Daddy, I have to go pee!”
Oh my gads, here I was on the freeway with no place to stop, so I asked, “Do you think you can hold it until we can get home?” I heard her reply, “I don’t know daddy, but I’ll try.”
A bit later, I looked over her way again and noticed that she now had her hands up under her dress, pressing her small fingers tightly up against her panty-covered pussy.
Again I heard her say in a very concerned voice, “Oh please hurry, I don’t know how much longer I can hold it.”
I knew that we still had several more miles to go, and I certainly didn’t want her to pee all over the interior of the car. So I frantically started looking for some place where I could stop and let her pee, but I really didn’t know of a place between here and home.
As I looked at her again,, I saw that she now had a very frantic look on her face while I saw her trying to squeeze her pussy even more as I heard her say, “Oh please daddy, just stop somewhere. I don’t think I can hold it very much longer.”
It was about that time when I remembered that whenever I got a hard-on, it actually locked out my ability to pee until after I had either ejaculated or let it go back down. So I thought that maybe if she would let me play with her pussy, maybe I could get her hot enough so that the same thing would happen to her and she wouldn’t be able to pee until we got home.
So I said, “Hey, I have an idea. If you let me rub your pussy for you maybe that will make you so you can’t pee until we get home.”
Because of me being a man, she had learned quite early that I called that special place in-between her legs a pussy.
That’s when I heard her frantically reply, “Oh daddy, anything just so long as I don’t pee my pants.”
As I reached over, I glanced at her as she helped me by slumping down on the seat while spreading her legs out real wide for me and then guide my hand right down against her pussy. Then I felt her slide her other hand out from under mine as I started to apply pressure to her pussy and started rubbing.
So here I was trying to steer the car on the freeway as I now tried to rub my right hand up and down against her pussy in a frantic chance of trying to get her sexually hot enough so that those muscles up inside of her would close and not let her pee.
A few moments later, I heard her say. “Oh daddy, keep on doing it. You’re making me feel real funny down there now and I think it’s working. I don’t think I have to go pee so badly now.”
Then a few moments later, I even felt her start rubbing her small hands lightly all over the back of my hand as I heard her say, “Oh daddy, I don’t know what you’re doing to me, but you’re sure making me feel really real funny and nice down there now.”
Right then I realized that I had succeeded as I kept on rubbing my fingers against the area where I thought her clit was, and as I continued, I could feel her even relax a bit more as I looked over and saw her in the near darkness, with a smile now on her face as she started rolling her little butt back and forth while lightly rubbing her small hands all over the back of mine.
Because of that, I realized that I was now actually molesting my own little daughter in order to get her sexually hot enough so that she wouldn’t be able to pee as I realized that she was now seemingly really enjoying what I was doing to her.
~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~
Finally we got home and after I parked the car in the garage, I took my hand away from her pussy so that she could go into the house, and that’s when I saw her make a beeline for the bathroom, and soon after, I heard the sounds of her peeing, and that’s when I knew that I had succeeded.
After she had come back out, I told her to go ahead and take her bath and get ready for bed.
I guess that it was about twenty minutes later when I saw her approach me wearing one of her nightgowns. So I automatically said just like the father I was, “Did you brush your teeth?”
As she got up on my lap, I heard her reply, “Yes daddy, just like you showed me… Daddy?” 
“Yes sweetheart?” 
“Did you know that what you did to me in the car that made me not pee, felt really real funny and nice… Can you do that to me again?” 
I asked, “You mean you really enjoyed what I did?”
I saw a very sheepish look appear on her face as she shook her head up and down while I heard her say, “Uh, huh.”
That was when I felt a real weird feeling go all through me as I found myself just automatically reaching up under her nightgown knowing that I was about to do something really quite wrong. Something that I thought I would never do to my own daughter. But being a man that had gone without any sort of sex for years, I saw her spread her small legs out real wide for me as I felt myself just slide my fingers on up her leg until I was cupping her now naked pussy.
As I started massaging her clit area with my fingers, I saw her twist herself around and wrap her arms around my neck as I felt her bury her head against me.
So there I found myself again molesting my little daughter while I felt her all cuddled up in my lap seemingly really enjoying what I was doing to her.
I guess that it must have been over an hour later before I finally got her satisfied enough so I could get her off of my lap and on into bed.
Never did I ever realize that a little six-year-old girl could enjoy having her pussy rubbed so much, but she sure did. I also now felt like some sort of a criminal from touching her there. But looking back on what I did, I realized that I had actually kept her from peeing all over the inside the car, and she did have a good enough experience with what I had done to her to actually beg me to do that to her again right after her bath.
~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~
From then on she just wouldn’t go to bed until I got her on my lap and cuddled her to me while I massaged her pussy for her until she was finally satisfied. 
I knew that little girls needed cuddling, but I never knew that sex could play any part in the role in the cuddling such a young girl. But I guess that it gave her the kind of sexual feelings that made her feel real good – especially when it came to her very own daddy doing it for her.
As I thought more about it, I remembered my wife when we were courting, and how she really loved having me rub her pussy for her. I guess at the time it was a brand new sexual thrill for her to actually have some sort of sexual relations with a man – especially a man that she really liked. But after she had Sarah, she somehow soon lost all interest in sex and that was why we parted with me keeping Sarah.
As I reasoned with myself, I thought that if Sarah really liked having me doing that to her so much, I might just as well keep on doing it to her in hopes that when she grows up she will at least enjoy sex a little more than her mother ever did. I knew that for myself sex plays such a major roll inside of me that I have to have regular doses of it nearly every day no matter where it comes from – from another person or from myself. So I guessed that probably will be pretty much the same for Sarah also, and she seems to be starting right now.
Because of my reasoning, I decided that in order to keep Sarah real happy, I would just go along with her and do whatever she wants me to do so that she can enjoy her own body as she wishes.
The next night when she got up in my lap, I went ahead and took off her nightgown for her so that she would then be completely naked in my lap, and she seemed to like that a whole lot better as I went right along with what she wanted me to do to her – massage her pussy for her while I cuddled her to me.
~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~
Several nights later, as she sat on my lap really enjoying all the sexual pleasure I was giving her, I realized that this was sort of becoming a one sided affair and that’s when I started to wonder just what it would feel like if she did that to me also. 
Then, as I noticed that she was starting to feel pretty well satisfied from what I was doing to her, I asked, “How would you like to do that to your dad now and make me feel real good also?”
I saw her look at me for a moment before I heard her ask, “Daddy, do you really want me to touch you down there just like you did me?” 
I replied, “Why sure. That is if you really want to. But I really don’t want you to do anything you don’t want to do though.” 
“Okay daddy,” I heard her reply, “I kinda wanted to but then I was afraid that if I asked, you might get mad at me.”
I then watched as she looked at me and giggled a little as I saw her move her small hand down in-between us and squeeze that big long hard lump I had in my pant leg.
As she saw that all I did was just smile back at her, she then moved herself further out on my legs so that she would have better access to my crotch.
I then watched as she got hold of my zipper and managed to zip it down and then try to reach her small hand into the opening of my pants. But then, I guess she found that everything was so scrunched up down there that she just couldn’t make any headway. So I reached in and freed my hard dick from my pants as I saw her just sit there and stare at it for a moment before I heard her say, “Wow! It’s a lot bigger than I thought it was. Why is it so big like that?”
I knew that she had seen me in the nude several times in the past, but that was only very briefly. Because of that, I knew that she had some idea on what a male’s genitals looked like, but I guess that she had never seen my dick hard like this before. So I replied, “It’s this way because of what we’re doing together. You see, when I touch you down there, it makes me want to have you touch me down there also. So it gets real big and hard like that and sort of says, “Come-on and play with me and make me feel real good also.” 
I then heard her giggle at what I had just said as I both watched and felt her wrap her small hand around the shaft of my big hard dick, and, Oh Wow! Just the feel of her small hand down there was just like an enormous sexual shock that seemed to sweep all through my whole body, and the sudden exquisite thrill that I got from suddenly feeling her small hand wrapped around my dick, was enough to make my sexual feelings climb up so high that I felt myself go right on past that point of no return.
There, I felt my sexual feelings shoot right on up towards the moon as I felt my whole body just freeze right on up into one of the most erotic sexual climaxes of my life while I frantically tried to wrap my hand around the end of my dick in order to try to somehow contain the flow of all of the cum that seemed to just explode out from my dick.
My gads! I never knew that I could ever get that hot from my little six-year-old daughter just touching my dick that way, but I sure did.
After I had recovered from my wild sexual ordeal, I had her get off of my lap so that I could hurry into the bathroom and clean up the mess that I had just made. 
After I had washed my hands, I then took my cum soaked pants and underpants off while I watched Sarah just stand there and ask question after question.
Eventually, I explained to her all about my hard dick and cum and why she loves to have me massage her pussy for her so much. It was then that I felt that she had finally grasped somewhat the basics of sex and having babies and why it was so much fun with the right person. She knew that I was the center of her world, and because of that, I do believe that she found that she really liked having sexual adventures with me because it took her way far beyond just the ordinary parent/child relationship, and I guess that she found that it was an extra special secret adventure for her that she could share only with me.
After we left the bathroom, I sat back down on the couch and just let her examine my male sexual organs all over to her heart’s desire in order to satisfy her own burning curiosity along with answering more of her questions.
Of course, because of all of this being so new for the both of us, I, all too soon, got another hard-on, and that’s when I just sat there and watched as she examined and played with it to her heart’s desire while I just wallowed in all the wild sexual feelings she was giving me until I just couldn’t stand it any longer.
Remembering something that I had done a long time ago, I went into the kitchen and got a drinking glass and came back and slumped back down on the couch as I explained just how she should move her hands back and forth on my hard dick so that she would make me climax again. Then I even had her hold the glass so that it would catch all of my cum.
WOW! Here I was, just slumped there with my hands clasped behind my head while I just watched her stand there beside me playing with my hard dick with one of her small hands while holding the glass ready in her other hand as I just wallowed in all the wild sexual feelings she was giving me. Why I just couldn’t remember anything that felt as good as this ever before. Why I felt just like I was in absolute sexual heaven until all too soon, I felt myself go right on up past that point of no return again as I felt myself literally explode all of my cum right on out into the water glass that she held as I enjoyed the second best sexual climax of my life.
Afterwards, after I had recovered, in order to answer all of her questions, I explained to her all about my cum that was in the glass and what it was and just what it did, and to my consternation, I actually watched as she played around with it for a bit before I saw her actually lift her small finger up to her mouth and taste it. Afterwards, I heard her comment, “Well, it really doesn’t taste too bad after all daddy.”
After I got Sarah in bed and went back into the living room, I realized that I now felt so good and so sexually satisfied that I just couldn’t believe it. So I just sat down to ponder just what I had done with my own little daughter. I knew that for most of the evening I felt like I was just crazed with sex. But after her giving me two wild climaxes so very close together, I felt myself now as being pretty well back to normal again. But looking back on it, Sarah really did look like she had actually enjoyed everything that we had done together this evening. But I just couldn’t get over the idea of actually having a sexual adventure with my own little daughter, and a very young daughter at that. I guess that I would have felt a whole lot better about it if she was maybe thirteen or fourteen, but just six? Why it just blew my mind!
As I pondered more and more about all of what we did, I realized that my dick was actually getting hard for the third time that evening and as I saw the same glass sitting there on the table, I got it again to catch my cum with as I just sat there and jerked myself off while dreaming of me watching myself rubbing my fingers all over her small hairless pussy while I again just sat there and watched her small hand move back and forth against my hard dick while trying to jerk me off. Oh, my dream was so sexually erotic that I soon found myself again climaxing.
~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~
The next morning, as I was fixing breakfast, I saw her come on into the kitchen seemingly in her usual joyful self just as if nothing unusual had ever happened between us the night before. I then watched as she just sat there and asked a bunch of seemingly dumb questions while she ate her breakfast and then rush on over to a girlfriend’s house to play.
~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~
That night, as she was about to go in and take her bath, I remembered all of what we had done the night before, and that’s when I suggested, “How would you like to take a shower?”
I saw her stop and then look at me questionably, so I said, “Yeah, take a shower with me.” 
As I saw a smile appear on her face, I heard her very excitedly say, “You mean I can take a shower with you? Oh, that’ll be fuuuun!”
I then found myself getting up, and then walking on into my bedroom with Sarah following right behind – very excitingly giggling.
Since we had both seen each other in the nude the night before, that part of our excitement was now a little more subdued as we both got completely undressed.
After we were undressed, just seeing my own small daughter standing there completely naked and thinking about the events that were about to take place, I noticed that my dick had started to get real hard as I heard her say, “Oh oh daddy, your dickey’s growing real big and hard again. How does it do that?”
I replied, “Why just seeing your lovely little girl body does that to me.” I explained, “It grows real hard in hopes that it will get some real special attention just from you.”
I then heard her giggle as she then came over to me and grasped it in her small hand as I heard her giggling say, “You mean like this?”
The sexual shock of suddenly feeling her small hand wrapped around my hard shaft made my sexual feelings scream all through my body as I first gasped for breath just before I managed to reply, “You better let go before I lose it right here and now. You can play with it a lot more later. So let’s go on in and take our showers.”
After we both had washed our hair, I got down on my knees and said, “Now you can wash me first.”
That was when I watched her grasp the soap and then felt her run her small soapy hands all over my upper body as I felt the wild eroticness of what she was doing to me.
After she was done, I got the soap and rubbed my – to her – very large hands all over her upper body clear on down to her hips as I heard her squeal and giggle at all of my touches.
After I was through, I got down on my knees and started washing all around her hips and bottom and upper legs. But then, as I had my left hand right in-between her legs, rubbing all over her pussy, I could feel my right hand rubbing all around on her bottom. But then, I felt my middle finger just slip right into her rectum while I heard her actually squeal with delight as I saw her just stand there with a great big smile on her face with her arms raised about shoulder high.
But I couldn’t believe just what I was doing to her as I felt one of my fingers clear up inside her rectum, I saw my own hand rubbing slowly back and forth right against her small pussy while I realized that I could now actually feel her small pussy lips slip and slide all around against my fingers.
But as I looked back up, I could see the thrill of it all written all over her face as I heard her actually squeal with joy.
As I got more caught up in what I was doing to her, I very quickly found myself now actually finger-fucking her small butt while I continued to feel all of the finer details of her pussy with my left fingers.
Oh my gads! What was I doing to my own little daughter? 
But then as I saw her still standing there with that laughing beaming face of hers seemingly really enjoying all of what I was doing to her with her small bottom moving back and forth against my fingers seemingly trying to help me along with all of what I was doing to her, I realized that she was really enjoying all that I was doing to her. But a few moments later, I felt her just collapse right on down against my fingers. So I had to hold her to me with my hand up against her pussy for a moment before I felt her recover again and ask, “Can I do that to you now daddy?”
As I stood there, I could now feel all of the wild sexual pleasures of feeling my own little daughter’s soapy hands and fingers roaming all over my hard dick and balls while I heard her giggling up a storm as I heard her say, “Oh! This is fun daddy! Rubbing my hands all around all over your great big pee-pee like this!”
I guess that she also loved the sexual thrill of touching me in what used to be my forbidden area. But then, as I felt the water start cooling off, I realized that I had to say, “We had better get ourselves rinsed off and out of here before it turns real cold.”
In just a few moments, we were finally rinsed off and drying ourselves as I heard Sarah talking a blue streak on how she had really enjoyed our shower together.
After she dropped her towel, I then saw Sarah run on into my bedroom and then jump up on the bed while coming down on her back with her legs spread way out, very blatantly showing me all of her little girl sex.
I really didn’t know why she did that other than to get me to just look at her pussy so that I would do even more sexual things to her.
I realized that by now she was just like a little sexual wildcat with me, not seemingly sexually satisfied until I had actually worn her out. I guess by now it was sort of like a drug to her where it seemed the more sexual joy I gave her, the more she wanted.
As I looked at her very beautiful immature bald pussy staring me in the face, I remembered myself wallowing my mouth around a thirteen-year-old girl’s pussy way back in junior high school and how she had almost freaked out over it. So that made me have a real sudden strong impulse to actually kiss it.
As I laid down on the bed in-between her legs, I could hear her squealing in anticipation of what I was about to do to her as I actually lowered my mouth down and kissed her right on her pussy lips. But it seemed so erotically sexy to me that I just went ahead and started wallowing both my mouth and tongue all around against her pussy as I continued to hear her squeal and bounce her little butt all over the bed.
I even sucked her seemingly quite long clit up into my mouth and played with it until finally, from what seemed to be a very long time, I felt my tongue finally get so tired that I knew that I would have to finally quit.
As I lifted myself back up, I saw her just lying there with her legs still spread wide apart with her pussy now glistening from all the saliva that I had slobbered all over it. So I got some tissues and very carefully wiped her pussy as I just sat there and stared at what I thought was, without a doubt, the most beautiful little pussy in the world.
This was really the first time that I had ever really got a real good look at her pussy, so I just sat there and very carefully examined her pussy all over, noticing her hymen that hid her vagina from me and also that clit of hers. I guess that it must have been at least over a half an inch long.
As I still sat there very carefully examining her pussy, I heard her ask, “Daddy? Can I do that to you now?”
I guess from the shock of hearing just what she wanted to do to me, I, in a sexual daze, just very carefully laid down on the bed as I saw her get up on her knees.
Then as I saw her crawling down in-between my legs, I hurriedly got some pillows underneath my head to prop my head up with so that I could watch just what she was going to do to me just before I felt her grasp my dick. 
There, as I looked down, I saw her laying there in-between my legs while again examining my big hard dick. Then I saw her lower her mouth down and start licking my hard dick all over. Oh wow, did that look wild, seeing my own little daughter actually playing with my dick with her mouth and tongue no less.
But then as her licking continued, I saw her actually put the end of my dick right on into her mouth, and after a couple of more times, she just left it there inside her mouth as I felt her suck on it just like it was a great big sucker of hers, and I again felt myself just wallow in all the wild sexual feelings she was giving me.
But all too soon, everything seemed so sexually wild from both watching and feeling what she was doing to me that I very quickly went right on up into a wild climax. 
Then as I felt myself frantically shoot load after load of my cum right into her small mouth, I realized that my sexual feelings were now so great that I almost passed out from the intensity of it.
Soon afterward, as I felt my dick starting to shrink back up, I saw her finally lift her mouth back away from my dick and look at me with a great big smile on her now cum smeared face as I heard her say, “That was fun daddy. Did you like what I did?”
From then on, I just let myself go and let myself enjoy, without a doubt, some of the most erotic fun filled sex that I could ever imagine with my own little six-year-old daughter.
Then as time slipped by, we soon got to know just what each other’s sexual needs were, and we very happily met them night after night without fail just before we went to bed.
~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~
About a year later, when I came into the bedroom right after she had taken her bath, I noticed her sitting there with one of her fingers buried way up inside her vagina.
So I asked, “How in the world did you break through your hymen?” 
“I don’t know daddy, but all of a sudden I found that I could actually put my finger way up inside of me like this, and as I continued doing it, I found that I can now put two fingers way up inside of me like this… Daddy? Why don’t you try doing it?”
I just couldn’t believe what I was seeing, so I went in and got the tube of lubricant and then got her up on my lap.
After I had put a little on my finger, I then very carefully stuck my finger on into her vagina. Then, a few moments later, I was quite surprised to find my finger now completely buried way up inside her.
Then, as she cuddled there on my lap with her arms wrapped around my neck, I just sat there and finger fucked her for a very long time, giving her several orgasms while experimenting around to find the best way of doing it to her.
That was now another sexual thing that I had to do to her along with all the other things she likes me to do to her.
~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~
As we continued our sexual adventures together, every so often she would try to see if she could get my dick into her. But she was really quite unsuccessful until after she turned nine.
I knew that she had grown quite a bit by this time, and I remember her sitting on my lap facing me when she had finally and successfully got my big dick to actually slip on up into her vagina without it hurting her, and after she got it in, she just sat there on my lap with her arms wrapped around me while she enjoyed the sudden thrill of this new invasion of her vagina while wallowing all around in all of the love and special intimacy that we were now enjoying together.
My Gads! I knew that I had enjoyed fucking several women and even my ex wife before. But fucking my own small daughter? Why it seemed to just blow my mind away from the feeling that warm wet tight interior of her vagina wrapped all around my hard dick , and because of it, it didn’t take very long before I found myself going into a real awesome climax – realizing that I was now filling my own small daughter’s vagina with my own sperm.
I guess that I was really quite relieved as I realized that I still couldn’t give her a baby yet. But actually fucking my own daughter? Why it just blew my mind, and it was months later before I finally settled back down to just go ahead and enjoy it as it’s being a new part of our sexual repertoire together.
So here I am, being one that can comfortably climax only once a day, spending over an hour each night trying to keep her sexually happy while it takes only a few moments for her to finally climax me in whichever way she wants for the evening – usually by having me fuck her in one of the many positions that she really likes just before we finally go to bed together.
~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~
Of course this story never really happened - Or did it?
Did you enjoy this story? If you wish, you can tell me how you liked my story by sending me an e-mail at: oldman@fastmail.net
To find more stories like this, go to: http://www.asstr.org/files/Authors/Pussywillow/






