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By Pussywillow
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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.
~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~
What would you do if you were a young dad and your daughter, by her actions, was trying to tell you that she wanted something more than just plain old dad and daughter cuddling?
~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~
I am a married man, thirty one years old, and my daughter had just turned nine when this story starts. It’s the story on how I seduced my daughter, or, as I think back on it, maybe it is really on how my daughter seduced me – I don’t know. But it happened anyway.
~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~
I had noticed lately that whenever my wife goes out, Linda always jumps onto my lap and wants to be cuddled. She has done this several times now, and the last time she did this, we even started kissing. It started out to be just playful little pecks with each other, but it soon ended up being full-blown french kissing with my own little daughter. 
If you've never done that before with a little nine-year-old girl, you don't know what you're missing.
~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~
Tonight, when my wife was getting ready to go out to her meeting, Linda was in her room supposedly doing her homework while I was watching the evening news. But as soon as her car backed out of the driveway, Linda quickly came out of her room, wanting me to help her with a problem. 
After she got up on my lap sitting sideways with her feet on the couch and her knees up in the air, she then showed me the paper with the problem of which I soon helped her solve. Then, as she said, "Thank you daddy." she gave me a kiss, and, of course, I couldn't let my daughter get away with just one little kiss. 
I noticed that she then dropped the paper and just sat there in my lap as we continued to french kiss just like we did last time. 
Although she's still just a little girl, I found that there is nothing more erotic to me than kissing my own daughter this way, and I just loved running my fingers all through her silken hair. 
The way she was sitting on my lap, I noticed that her dress had ridden up on her legs so that I could actually see her panties. I then realized that her legs looked so pretty to me that I just had to rub my hands all up and down them. Why they were so smooth that I just couldn't believe it. 
As I continued kissing her, and rubbing my hand on her legs, I noticed that her legs opened a little. Then, as I eventually rested my hand on her inner thigh, I felt a rush of wild erotic sexual excitement hit me - making me move my hand slowly on up her thigh while she continued to work her tongue all around my tongue.
I guess at that moment I was actually starting to tremble with sexual excitement, and, of course, we continued kissing while I could feel my other hand rubbing all around her inner thigh - feeling the ultra smoothness of her skin while gradually moving it on up until I realized that the edge of my hand was now touching against her crotch, but all she did was just continue to kiss me. 
At that moment, the temptation finally got so great, that I just had to think about what I was going to do next. I knew what I really wanted to do, but did I really want to touch my own little girl down there? What if I touched her there and she didn't like it and told her mother? Or maybe she would think that I was some sort of a pervert or something. All of this and more continued to race all through my mind as I felt her sitting against me with our tongues were still going in and out of each other’s mouths. That’s when I noticed that her legs had spread out even more, and she now looked and felt so sexy to me that I could no longer resist. 
Slowly, I began to move my hand on up a little further until I felt the side of my hand actually brushing very lightly against her panties. 
Still I had no negative response from her. So I moved my fingers back and forth on her thigh, pressing the side of my hand even more against her panties, and when I saw her move her other leg even further apart, I, now with trembling hands, decided to finally take the plunge, and that’s when I let my whole hand slide right on over against her whole panty covered pussy as I noticed that all she did was to move her legs even wider apart while I felt her arms tighten around my neck. 
That’s when I realized that I was now committed! 
As I slid my fingers up and down in-between her spread out legs, she seemed to be trying to kiss me even harder as I felt her little butt wiggle against my hand while I noticed that her breathing had now started getting real rough as I heard her now taking real ragged breaths. 
At that moment, I could not believe that I had actually gotten myself in this position as I suddenly felt like I was transported right on over to another real erotic sexual world somewhere, and what I was now doing seemed extremely sexually erotic to me. 
As I felt the damp warmth of her panties covering her pussy, I now realized that I had never been so sexually turned on like this ever before in my whole life as I could feel myself climbing very rapidly on up towards a climax. 
Then, all of a sudden, I just frantically moved my fingers all around against her damp panty covered pussy while I felt myself just explode all of my cum right on out into my pants over and over again as I just couldn't believe that I had gotten this sexually excited, especially when I had been fucking my wife several times a week ever since we got married, but it actually happened.  
As I realized that my now cum soaked pants didn't feel all that bad, I felt myself just relax again as I continued to wildly enjoy what I was doing to Linda – sitting there rubbing my fingers all over her panty-covered pussy while we french kissed. 
By then, I noticed that she would even spread her legs real wide apart and then close them until they were almost shut, and then open them wide again, and once in a while, I could even feel her sort of freeze up for a moment before I felt her relax again. 
I guess that we must have been that way for around two hours before I noticed that it was almost time for her mother to come back home. So I very reluctantly took my hand away. 
I then watched as she slowly slipped off of my lap, grabbed up her paper, and then went on back into her room. That’s when I realized that we had not spoken to each other except about her homework as I quickly went into our own bathroom, changed clothes, and threw some cold water on my face. 
I was just drying off when I heard my wife come home, and as she came in, I heard her ask the usual, "Well how’s everything?" 
I replied, "Oh fine. I was just watching television, and I guess Linda has been doing her homework."
~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~
Several days later, my wife had to go to another meeting. As you might guess; she belongs to three different organizations. Two of them meet monthly and the other one meets twice a month, and then she belongs to that stupid card club that meets every Friday for three or four hours. Sometimes they’ll stay even longer.
~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~
When Friday evening rolled around, we both had a very hard time trying look nonchalant before my wife finally left for her card club. 
As soon as we heard her car back out of the driveway, Linda was back on my lap. 
At that moment I noticed that she was wearing a pair of shorts. So, as I looked at them, I said, "Don't you think there might be a little too much material there?” 
I heard her giggle as she jumped back off of my lap and slipped her shorts off, and then got back on my lap again. 
We then just looked at each other and grinned for a moment before we finally brought our lips together. 
Right after our lips met, I realized that I had my hand back down in-between her legs. Oh! That was the moment of glory, and I guess that there was nothing in the world that felt better to me at that moment than feeling my hand rubbing back and forth against her crotch. But then, there really is nothing much to feel there but just her panties and that little softness underneath them. 
I guess that it was the psychological part of knowing just where my hand was that was making me almost as excited as I was the other night, and, of course, I was really hoping that I would not cum in my pants again like I had done the last time. 
Linda and I now seemed a little more relaxed with each other tonight, and as I felt her arms wrapped around my neck while we kissed, I very excitedly but slowly rubbed my hand back and forth against her panty covered pussy. 
Tonight, she seemed even more playful as she experimented with different ways of kissing me, and I noticed that she also kept her legs spread wide apart in order to accommodate my hand. But every so often, I could actually feel her freeze up a little bit for several seconds before she then relaxed again. 
One time after she had relaxed, I heard her say, "Oh daddy, I love you."
The next time when she was about to freeze up, she took her mouth away from my lips and buried her head against my neck as I heard her say, "Oh daddy, your fingers are making me do it again. Oh, Oh, here I come… Oh daddy..... Oh daddeeeeeeeeeeee!" as I felt her then freeze on up into another orgasm. 
When she finally relaxed again, I heard her say, "Oh, don’t stop. Oh, that feels so good.... Oh please don't stop." 
She seemed much more animated tonight, and as the night wore on she kept getting more and more relaxed with me, and she was soon keeping a running commentary on just how I was making her feel. 
When it finally reached that time when she had to get off of my lap, I think I might have worn a hole in her panties from all the rubbing I did.
In the meantime, I kept on thinking about Linda and just how sexy she seemed to be around me. 
I really didn't want this to happen, but feeling my own little daughter on my lap with my hand in-between her legs was literally driving me sexually crazy. In my mind, I realized that I was so hooked that I just couldn't stop it. Heck, all she had to do was just jump on my lap and spread her legs for me and I was a goner. In fact, this now continued to happen nearly every time my wife left the house. 
Yesterday, my wife had to go to the store, and, of course, we both knew that she would be gone for about an hour. So as soon as Linda heard her car back out of the driveway, she was quickly back on my lap with my hand again in-between her legs.
~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~
When Friday evening came again, and as soon as I heard my wife's car back out of the driveway, here came Linda out of her bedroom. 
As I looked at her, I noticed that all she had on was just her panties and a thin pull-over under-top. She had already dropped the shorts that she had on earlier. 
After she got on my lap with her feet on the couch and her knees bent up in the air, we started kissing while my hand just automatically went in-between her legs. 
We were like that for maybe only ten minutes when she whispered into my ear, "Daddy, take my panties off." 
When I heard those words, it was just like an electric shock had hit me, and, of course, I couldn't refuse her request. So, as she lifted her little bottom up, I slipped her panties on off of her butt and then off of her legs. 
When we finally got resettled with her arms back around my neck, I looked at her now naked pussy as I realized that it was, without a doubt, the most erotically beautiful pussy that I had ever seen in my life. So I quickly had my hand down there against her now very exposed pussy. 
As I explored her pussy with my fingers, it felt so ultra smooth without a hair on it. Why it felt so different from my wife's big hairy bush that I just couldn't believe it. Just from the act of touching it was sending sexual feelings screaming all through my body, and I also noticed that Linda also had her arms tight around my neck, and was kissing me quite furiously when I slipped a finger in-between her damp pussy lips and started to massage the front part of her pussy where her clit was. 
Why I've never felt anything like this ever before. Why her pussy felt so soft, and so damp to me that I realized that my hands were actually shaking. But soon, I felt her start gyrating around a little just before she sat back up and looked dreamily into my eyes with that red blushed face of hers while she brushed her small hands all around against my face, and that’s when I watched her slowly head on up into an orgasm, and, as it started to hit her, she suddenly buried her head against my neck again just as I felt her go into her orgasm. 
I also have been noticing that her orgasms were getting more and more intense since we had first started this about a month ago. 
After she recovered, she continued to kiss me while I continued massaging her pussy, and soon, I heard her say, "Oh daddy, that feels so much better without my panties on. Oh I love you." 
Pretty soon, as I realized that she was nearing another orgasm, I heard her say, "Oh, oh, here I come again. You're fingers are making me feel so good. Oh daddy..... Oh daddeeeeeeeeeeeeeeee.
We were like that for over an hour. Me, massaging her pussy while she had one orgasm after another with me getting so hot that I finally just couldn’t stand it any longer when I finally asked, "How would you like to maybe do that to me?" 
I saw her face brighten up, and, as I saw a big smile appear on her face, I heard her very excitedly reply, "Oh can I? That sounds really exciting. You know, I’ve been dreaming about doing that to you sometime." 
I couldn't believe my ears. I never thought that my own sweet little angel would ever have thoughts like that. 
So I watched as she got down from my lap and I then unbuckled my belt as I watched her zip down my fly. Pretty soon, she had my trousers off. Then she reached up and grabbed the tops of my under shorts. So I lifted up as I watched her wrestle my under shorts on down and off of me. Then when she finally stood back up, I saw her just stare at my huge dick that was now sticking straight up in the air. Here I was, just slumped there on the couch with my legs spread partially open as I watched her sit down next to me and then grasp my dick with her small hand. 
OH MY GADS! My own small daughter no less! What she just did felt so wild that I thought that I was about to go into a climax, and the whole time I both watched and felt her small hand wander all around my dick and balls, I felt like I was in absolute sexual heaven, and, as I watched her naughty smiling face, she actually seemed to be really enjoying herself examining and playing all around with my equipment.
I knew that my wife had played around with my equipment before, but I don’t ever remember it feeling this intense as when watched my own small daughter doing it. 
Finally, I just had to ask, "How would you like to make me climax?" 
I saw that real naughty grin on her face brighten up as I watched her shake her head yes. 
I guess that she really didn’t know what I was talking about other than it was just something more sexual. 
So I grabbed my shorts and told her, "I'll use these to catch my cum in so that we don't make a mess on the floor.” 
But then I had a better idea. I remembered that I still had a few rubbers in my night stand, and I told her just where to find them.
When she came back with the package in her hand, I took one as she sat back down beside me and I then showed her just how to put one over my dick.
I then showed her how to move her hand back and forth on my dick to try to climax me, and then I just sat slouched there with both of my arms wrapped around her naked body as I both watched and felt both of her small hands playing around and stroking my hard dick. 
When she started stroking my dick, I realized that I had never felt this sexually good ever in all my life, and just both watching and feeling this small little girl and what she was doing to me, felt like the most erotic and wildest thing that I could ever imagine. My own little daughter no less!
Why just the touch of her small hands against my hard dick was sending such wild sexual feelings screaming all through me, I could feel myself very quickly approaching that point of no return. 
I really didn't want this to end this soon, so I frantically had her stop stroking for a few seconds to let me cool back down before I let her start stroking again. 
Then, as she began stroking me again, I again felt my sexual feelings gradually well on back up inside me, and all too soon, when I thought that it felt almost too great, I just hugged my daughter tightly to myself as I felt myself finally literally freeze right on up into one of the wildest climaxes of my life while I felt myself literally thrash around just as I felt myself explode all of my cum right on out into the rubber. 
As I just sat slumped there in the aftermath, I realized that it was now all over, and at that moment I felt like I had almost fainted from the fantastic release of all of those extremely intense sexual feelings that I had gripped my whole body in their spell. 
I then saw my daughter look at me and ask, "What's wrong daddy?" 
I finally replied, "Oh darling, you did such a good job that I almost fainted from all of the good feelings you were giving me." 
When she heard my reply, I felt her move herself back against me and wrap her arms around my neck as I heard her say, "Oh daddy that was lotsa fun, and I'm so glad that I made you feel real good." 
At that moment, my love for her must have jumped another thousand points.
After I came back from the bathroom, I grabbed her and put her down on her back on the couch just before I said, "Okay, you little sexpot, I'm going to kiss you on your pretty little pussylips now." 
That’s when I heard her screech and giggle just before I lowered my mouth on down against her pussy. But she continued to screech and gyrate all around as she felt my wet lips and tongue lick all around against her pussy. 
As I heard her screeching gradually die away, I felt her gyrate around more and more. Then I found her clit and ran my tongue all around it, and pretty soon, I could feel her stiffen on up as I heard her gasp, "Ah... Ah... Ah." over and over as I felt her go into another orgasm, and it must have been several seconds before I felt her finally relax again. 
As I started to take my head away, I heard her franticly say, "Oh no daddy! don't stop! Keep on doing it!" 
But I had to tell her, "Your mother will be home very soon, and you don't want her to find us like this do you?" 
With a very disappointed voice, I heard her say, "Oh, I guess you're right daddy." So, we both very disappointedly got up and got dressed. 
~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~
We continued on with our little sexual adventures whenever my wife was at one of her meetings, and it was a race to see who could get undressed first so that we could continue on with our illicit sexual fun. 
As she grew older, I noticed that her orgasms became more and more intense until she was around ten and a half when she started to get real wet. It got to where if I were to just finger her pussy; I would have to put a towel underneath her. Also, her hips were starting to fill out more and that’s when I realized that she was very quickly changing from just a string bean on into this real slender hourglass figure that I really loved. 
She realized that I really liked the looks of her body so much that she would even pose for pictures for me. Nearly every time we were alone together, I would take even more pictures of her in different poses, and I soon built up a very large picture album of her that I kept hidden from my wife. 
~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~
On this particular night, I had made her pussy real wet and she had spread her legs so that I could take a whole bunch of pictures of her with her very engorged wet pussy. I noticed that she looked real sexy with those engorged pussy lips of hers spread wide open that I could even see the whole interior of her crack, and after I was through, she wanted me to lay down on the bed. I didn't know why at the moment, but I watched her as she got up on the bed and then straddled me. Then she took my dick and ran it all around against her real wet pussy, and the next thing I knew, she had my dick inside of her. 
I panicked as I hollered, "Linda, I'll make you pregnant if you don't take my dick back out of your vagina." 
By this time, she had gotten my dick all the way up inside of her and was now sitting on me when I heard her reply, "Oh no daddy, I can't get pregnant until I have my first period. So you’re going to have to fuck me whether you like it or not." 
I was absolutely shocked at what she had just said, but then, I just couldn't believe how good my dick felt being way up inside of my own small beautiful daughter, and as she started to move up and down on me, I realized that her vagina felt so awesome that I very quickly exploded all my cum into her. Heck, I didn't even give her a chance to do anything. But my climax was so intense that I almost passed out, and as soon as I could talk, I tried to apologize to her. But she said, "Oh daddy, did I make you that hot? Oh my poor daddy. Don't worry, that was the best compliment I've ever had. I really love you."
I finally got her into the bathroom and got her cleaned up, and I spent the rest of my time giving her orgasms with my fingers and mouth until it was time for her mother to come home.
That was really strange. I knew that I could bang away on my wife for what seemed half of the night before I would finally climax. But if I tried to fuck Linda, I found her so sexually enticing, that just the feeling of my dick inside her vagina was enough to make me climax. But, of course, I did settle back down after a while and eventually I could hold my own climax back long enough so that I could at least give her an orgasm before I finally climaxed into her. 
Yes, we had many wonderful fuck sessions together since then.
As Linda got older, I noticed that her body continued to fill out, and at first, she got those little bumps for tits on her and her hips kept widening out as I noticed that she continued to get more and more beautiful, and I took even more and more pictures of her. But then she started to get that ugly hair down on her pussy, and that’s when I realized I really liked her shape, but I didn't like all of that hair. 
She was around thirteen when she started to have her periods, and her tits grew until they were almost as large as her mom's which were pretty large. In fact, she finally started to look just like a younger copy of my wife.
Because of her periods, we had to quit having intercourse for a while as I realized that her beautiful magical childhood period was now all over, and I soon lost most of my interest in our sexual activities.
But finally, because of her prodding, I started using rubbers, and continued to have sex with her on occasion. But because of her hair and her periods, most of that "little girl" fun that I had enjoyed so much, had gone out of it for me, and sometimes she would even have to beg me to somehow satisfy her.
I didn't realize it at the time, but I found out that she just had to have sexual intercourse on a regular basis just so that she could keep her sanity. 
One night when she asked me to fuck her, I refused. So she flatly told me, "Daddy, if you don't fuck me right now, I'm going to walk right out that door and go find someone who will." 
That was when I realized at that moment, that she had enjoyed sex with me for so long that she just had to have me satisfy her on a regular basis, or she would threaten to go out and find someone who would. 
Of course I certainly didn't want that to happen mainly because of the dangers of STDs, and her reputation, so I took her into her bedroom and satisfied her sexual desires for that evening.  
Because of her sexual needs, I continued to have sex with her at least once a week until she graduated from high school and got married.
~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~
	Looking back on it, I really loved having sex with my daughter when she was younger. But after she started having her periods, I found that it wasn't nearly the fun that it was when she was just a young little prepubescent girl. 
I don't think my wife ever caught on to what Linda and I had been doing together when she was at her meetings. But then I realized that if my wife really did know what we were doing, she certainly was keeping it a secret to herself. 
Well, all is still not lost. I still have that album of pictures that I look at whenever I feel a little horny. But the best time that I could ever remember was when we started our first kissing and my hand just had to travel up in-between her small legs, and that’s when I creamed my pants when I realized just what I was doing to my own little daughter.
~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~
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
Make sure to put the name of the story along with your comment so that I can tell which story you read.
To find more stories like this, go to: http://www.asstr.org/files/Authors/Pussywillow/


	

