Living on a farm
By Pussywillow
m/g/M, 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 living on a farm, and be an over-sexed little girl looking for someone to do it with?
~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~
My name is Gena and I have lived on a small farm somewhere in a farming community in the Midwest for all my life with my parents. 
Although being an only child, I guess that my mother thought that the community that we lived in was pretty safe place for a girl to be at that time, and allowed me the freedom of wandering all around, not only exploring our own small farm, but also all of the neighboring farms as well just as long as I was home before dinner.
I thought that wandering all around exploring the neighborhood was really a whole lot of fun, but I really didn’t wander much beyond our own farm until I was around six.
But there was something else that made a major impact on my personal feelings and probably my whole life. I remember when I was around five, daddy used to take me for ‘horse back’ rides on his shoulders. Yes dad, being a farmer, was a real nice looking fellow with the usual farmer’s athletic body, and I remembered that he would make me feel real nice and good down there on my pee-pee when I could feel myself bouncing and rubbing against his neck through my panties.
Oh he would take me bouncing all over the yard as I hollered “More,” until he would finally give up in exhaustion. That’s also when I discovered that I could make myself feel real naughty and nice whenever I put my hand down there and rubbed my pee-pee. Why it felt so good that I really couldn’t believe it, and by the time I was around six, I was beginning to think just how really nice it would feel to have someone else – say an older boy or even my own father to rub me down there with their hand or fingers. But since I found no one available at the moment, I experimented and devised different ways of making myself feel real good by riding a tightly stretched sheet against my little cunny. That way I wouldn’t be touching myself with my own hand, which in reality took most of the fun out of it, and then I could make believe like it was really someone else’s hand – maybe like one of the older boys that I knew in the neighborhood or even, heaven forbid, my own father rubbing me down there.
From then on, every night that I could, I would stretch the sheet on my bed against my cunny and rub myself against it, playing just like it was another hand rubbing me down there until I could feel my whole body eventually just freeze right on up into a most awesome feeling that seemed to envelop my whole body in a bubble of euphoria or ecstasy.
Of course I knew that I really wanted the real thing, so I eventually went out and tried to make friends with the three selected older boys that were in my neighborhood – actually they were the only boys that I could find that would even fit my criteria, and really the only older boys that were in my neighborhood.
I guess that it was in the springtime following my seventh birthday, that I managed to hit up a conversation with Mike – one of my selected boys, who must have been around fourteen at the time. 
As we stood there chatting about various things, he soon invited me to join him to listen to some of his music in his bunkhouse.
I knew that he slept way out in back in a small shack or bunkhouse that was used by a hired hand many years ago. So I gleefully went along with him.
After messing around and listening to some of his records for a while, I finally asked, “Can I ask a real personal question?” 
I saw him look at me for a moment before I heard him reply, “Shoot!” 
So I, very embarrassingly and gigglingly asked, “What do boys look like down there?” 
I saw him look real surprised at me for a moment before I heard him reply, “What do you want to know for?” 
“I guess that I’m really curious.” I replied, “I’ve never seen what a boy looks like down there ever before, and I want to see.” 
I then heard him ask, “I tell you what; if I showed you mine, would you show me yours?” 
When I heard that, I delightfully giggled “Yes.” And then I heard him ask, “Do you promise not to tell anyone, not even your parents?” 
“Yes,” I replied, “I promise and I won’t ever tell nobody.” 
That’s when I remembered saying to myself, ‘Oh wow! I think I’m actually going to get my wish,’ as I stood there and watched rather excitedly as he took off his pants and underpants and then just stood there right before me.
There, for the very first time in my life, I was now actually looking at a real live boy’s pee-pee! Why I was so excited that I just stood there and stared at it as I saw this funny looking thing of his, with a baggy something hanging down behind it, started growing and growing until it got real big and was soon sticking straight out from his body while I felt like I just had to touch it.
But then I heard him ask, “You do want to touch it don’t you?”
As I very excitedly shook my head yes, I heard him say, “Go ahead and take off your jeans, and I’ll show you how nice we can feel together.”
As I kept on staring at his great big pee-pee, I very hurriedly stripped both my jeans and panties off – not feeling a bit embarrassed as I very excitedly realized that we were now about to do just what I had always dreamed about. 
I then watched as he then sat down on the bed and then picked me up and put me on his lap. 
That’s when I watched him put his hand down there right against my cunny and started feeling me down there as I realized that this was just what I had always dreamed of – somebody to touch and rub me down there. So I just hung on to his neck for dear life while I very excitedly wiggled and bucked all around as I felt all of that soothing sexual fire, that his fingers were making me have, go all thorough me while he kept on making me feel better and better until I felt myself just freeze right on up into one of those real great feelings that made the inside of my cunny just contract and contract in the greatest way until I felt like I had almost died and gone to heaven. 
But finally he took his hand away and said, “Now you can feel me all you want to.”
Although by now, I was now feeling pretty well sexually satisfied, I did have this tremendous curiosity inside of me about exploring his funny looking pee-pee. So I got down from his lap and very gleefully ran my hands and fingers all over what he called his dick.
After a while I heard him ask, “Do you want to see it shoot off?”
At that moment, I really didn’t know what in the world he was talking about, but I went ahead and shook my head, “Yes” anyway. 
So he guided my fingers and showed me just how to move my fingers back and forth on his big long dick. Then, as I got the idea, he reached over and got an old water glass and held it right in front of his dick as I started moving my fingers back and forth just like he had showed me.
As I stroked his dick for him, I could see that he was getting more and more excited until all of a sudden, I saw him just sort of freeze up, and that was when I saw a whole bunch of this whitish stuff shoot out from the end of his dick several times right into the glass.
After he had recovered from what I just did to him, we both very excitedly laid down on his bed, and that’s when I felt him put his hand back down on my cunny and started rubbing me down there again. So I started playing with his still hard dick again.
Oh wow, that was so much fun that I could hardly believe it – just laying there and playing with each other’s very private places.
After a while, he wanted to examine me a little more closely, so as I laid there, I very shamelessly, spread my legs way out for him as I watched him get up on his knees in-between my legs and run his fingers all over my cunny. Ooooh, that felt so naughty and so nice just to both feel and watch him do that to me.
After he was satisfied, he let me stroke his dick for him again until he spurted out a whole bunch of his whitish stuff out into the glass again.
 Because I never knew anything about a boy’s thingy, I had him explain to me all about that whitish stuff, and I soon learned that that was the stuff that made girls pregnant so that they can have babies. 
Then I heard him say, “What I’m supposed to do is put my dick inside a girl’s hole and then wiggle it around until I shoot out a whole bunch of my cum way deep inside of her, and that’ll probably make her pregnant so that she’ll have a baby.”
After I had mulled that over in my head for a bit, I then asked, “But just where do you put it into a girl?” 
“Why I put it into her pussy hole of course.” 
So, not knowing just what a pussy was or just where that hole was in me, I asked, “Show me where?”
I then laid myself wide open for him again as I felt him again examine me down there. But this time he went and touched me on my very sensitive spot and that hurt me enough that I yelped and had to say, “Please be more careful. It hurts when you touch me right there.”
Finally, I heard him say, “Well I’ll be darned, I sure don’t know what’s wrong. But I sure can’t find your hole… Hey! I’ve heard other guys telling about breaking through a girl’s cherry. I’ll bet it’s hidden right there, right behind that real sensitive area of yours.”
But, just seeing him sitting there in-between my legs like that while looking at me, I thought that we were having so much naughty fun that we kept on playing with each other down there until I finally had to go home.
After that afternoon with Mike I thought that I had so much fun with him that I kept on going over to visit with him every chance that I could get, and we both would get undressed and have a ball playing with each other down there in our very special private places.
~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~
One afternoon while I was with him, I heard him say, “Hey, I was talking to some guys and they told me all about doing what they called oral sex with their girlfriends. That’s where the boy sucks on the girl’s cunt or pussy and the girl sucks on the boy’s dick… Why don’t we try that?”
At first it sounded absolutely awful and really quite unsanitary. But then I just had to giggle as I laid down on the bed and spread my legs way out for him, and then I watched as I saw him lay down and position his head right in-between my outstretched legs.
But, oh golly how I squealed with delight as I felt his real soft wet slippery tongue and mouth start sliding all around all over against my cunny, and, OH, all of the feelings he was giving me felt so out of this world that I just couldn’t help but buck my bottom all around while I continued to squeal from all of those wild most exquisite feelings that he was giving me. Oh, I thought I was now really in sexual heaven as I felt both his mouth and tongue continue to do their sexual magic against my cunny.
But all too soon, I felt him lift his mouth away and I had to complain, “How come you went and took your mouth away?” 
“I’m sorry Gena,” I heard him reply, “But my tongue got so tired that it felt like it’s about ready to break off… But you can do that to me now if you want.”
As we switched places, I sat right next to his upper leg and stared at his great big hard dick; seeing it standing there straight up in the air as I asked, “But what if you go and shoot all of that cum into my mouth?” 
“Oh, don’t worry about that. It won’t hurt you. Just go ahead and swallow the stuff if you want to.”
I knew that his big hard dick really did look very sexually inviting to me as I realized that it was really my very favorite thing to play with, and it had always really excited me to no end just to be able to play with it and make him shoot out all of his cum as he called it. 
Then as I sat there beside him, I finally got up enough nerve that I lowered my mouth on down over his big dick and tasted it. 
Wow! Oh, that felt so naughty that I just couldn’t believe it; just knowing that I actually had his ‘thing that he goes to the bathroom with’ actually inside my mouth. But there I was with the head of his dick still inside my mouth while I felt the real strange texture of it with both my tongue and the inside of my mouth. But then I realized that it now seemed to feel really exciting to me as I realized that I was being this sexually intimate with him. So I very excitedly kept on sucking.
But all too soon I felt him start wiggling around, and then, all of a sudden, I felt him start shooting all of his cum right into my mouth over and over again. 
As I felt the sudden influx of all of all of that gooey stuff building up inside of my mouth, it really startled me. But then, as I tried to swallow it, he kept on shooting more and more until it seemed to fill my whole mouth up so much that it started leaking back out.
But as I kept on looking at him, he seemed to have such an ecstatic look on his face that I just couldn’t believe it, and that’s when I realized that all of this seemed to have taken place in just a few seconds. So, as soon as he stopped shooting, I finally took my mouth away and gave him a great big grin as I said, “How was that?” 
I heard him reply, “Oh Gena! Oh wow! That was the best thing you ever did to me… Oh gads, oh look at your face! Why you’ve got my cum smeared all over it. Here let me get you cleaned up.”
After I got my mouth cleaned up, I had realized that his cum really wasn’t the best tasting stuff in all this world, but then, I thought it was okay – better than mom’s turnips. 
After we had discussed just what we had done to each other, we decided to do it again, and again I got to feel his mouth slobbering all around against my cunny as I felt him suck my little clit up into his mouth and play around with it while I again felt all of those wild most wonderful sexual feelings, that he was making me have, go all through me.
After he got tired, I watched as he lifted his mouth away and then went and sat on the edge of the bed while I knelt down before him, and again, I put my mouth down over his big hard dick.
This time, I knew just what was going to happen. But then all of the real naughty feelings that I got from having his big dick inside my mouth seemed to really excite me in a way that I had never known before, and I again very joyfully sucked on it until he again started shooting all of his cum right into my mouth again. But this time, I was now more ready for it and I managed to swallow most of it this time.
By this time I felt like I liked doing that to him so much that I continued on sucking on his great big popsicle because I thought that this felt really awfully naughty and a whole lot of fun feeling all of the soft weird texture of it, and, as I noticed that it continued to stay real hard, I was going to continue to suck on it because I felt that all of this was so neat and so naughty and so much fun. 
But all too soon I felt him shoot more of his cum into my mouth, and again I managed to swallow most of it.
But then as I continued to suck on his dick, I heard him say that it was starting to hurt him, so I took my mouth away and when I looked back up at him, I heard him say, “Oh wow Gena! Oh you just don’t know how good that feels to me when you do that.” 
I replied, “Oh yes I do. Why you can suck on my cunny all day long if you want to.”
From that experience, we continued to have oral sex with each other every time I was able to go over to his shack. 
~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~
But one day I heard him ask, “How would you like to have some fun sex with another boy?” 
As I looked very questionably at him, I replied, “I don’t know. You mean like having a threesome?” 
“Yeah, you know George down the way?” I nodded, “Well, we’ve been talking a lot about girls and sex lately, and I thought that it would be a real great joke on him to play like we were raping you, and I thought that what we could do is play like we’re enticing you in here, and then we would both grab you, and then while I’m holding you down, let him take off your clothes and play with you and then have some sex with you just like you’re being raped. How would you like that?”
I thought it over for a bit trying to get a mental image of skinny George who was about a year younger than Mike, pulling off my pants and then rubbing his hands all over my cunny, and after that have them both try to have oral sex with me. 
Of course I knew that I was really over sexed, and anything that had to do with either rubbing or sucking on my cunny was what I lived for, and as I thought more about it, the more fun it seemed to be for me. So I finally replied, “Why Yes! It might be fun.” 
~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~
The next afternoon as I went into Mike’s bunkhouse as planned, I saw both Mike and George waiting for me.
At first they just bantered back and forth about what they were going to do with me as I started to show a whole lot of mock fear. Then on queue, as I started to make a dash back out the door, I felt Mike grab me and carry me ‘screaming and kicking’ over to the bed. (I just made sure that I didn’t hurt Mike. With any of my kicking)
Then as he laid me down on the bed and held my arms, I saw George with a weird gleam in his eyes, actually take my jeans and shoes off of me, and then I watched as he reached back down and got hold of my panties while I made sure that I did a real good job of screaming and carrying on.
Then as George started petting my now bare cunny, I saw a weird expression go all over his face as I noticed a wet spot starting to appear in the crotch of his pants. That’s when I saw him just stand there for a moment before he said, “I have to go home.”
About that time, as Mike had also realized just what had happened, said, “Oh we did this just as a joke for you. But if you really want to, go ahead and take your clothes off, then we’ll all have a whole bunch of sexual fun together with Gena. Yeah, Gena here is so way over sexed she’d do almost anything just to get her pussy rubbed, and I thought that it would be a whole lot of fun for us to have a threesome. That is if you want to…”
“But - but – I’ve creamed my pants…”
“I know that. But that’s okay. Gena will help you cream them even more if you want her to.” Replied Mike.
I then watched as both boys removed all of their clothing while I removed my top.
After they were through, I heard Mike ask, “Do you want to play with her pussy or have her play with your dick first?”
As I looked at both boy’s hard dicks, I noticed that George’s was a little smaller than Mike’s – I guess that was because he was younger. 
But then as I had been having lots of sex with Mike all along, I went over and put my arm around George as I grasped his hard dick in my hand just to see what he would do. But all he did was just stand there frozen as I ran my free hand all over both his dick and balls while he seemed to just blankly stare at what I was doing to him.
So I finally said, “You can do that to me too if you want to.” 
I then watched as he finally put one of his hands down in-between my legs and we both just stood there rubbing each other as Mike finally sat down on his chair and just watched us.
But finally I heard Mike say, “Hey George, why don’t you lay her down on the bed and eat her out?”
As I laid down on the bed, I saw George get in-between my stretched out legs and then rub his fingers very carefully all over my cunny for what seemed a very long time before he finally laid down and put his mouth down against it.
As he was eating me out, Mike came over and straddled my head and stuck his big dick into my mouth. So there I was, sucking on Mike’s dick while George was still very busily eating me out.
After they were all through, they traded places, and I thought that George was going to have kittens as I sucked on his hard dick for him. Wow, all it took was just a few sucks on my part before I had him exploding his cum right into my mouth.
Afterwards, while Mike sat on the edge of the bed, I sucked him off while George just stood there and watched us.
After we were through, I asked George, “What do you want to do next?” I then heard him reply, “Can I lick your pussy again?” 
So I replied, “Why don’t we do a sixty niner together.”
I finally got both of us positioned on the bed and I sucked on his dick as I felt him slobber all over my cunny.
We finally wound up the afternoon with everyone feeling very well sexually satisfied, and poor ole George had a smile on his face that went from ear to ear.
But I let George have at me only twice more after that because I thought of myself as being Mike’s girl and his sexual property.
~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~
I guess that I was around eight when we finally broke through my hymen and we fucked for the first time.
I remember that Mike was sitting on the bed and he got me to sit on his lap facing him. Then when we were all ready, I watched as he put some lubricant, that he had found at the drugstore, on his dick. I then grasped his dick and rubbed it up against my cunny for a bit before I moved myself so that it would go inside of me.
Being the very first time and not knowing just what was going to happen, I took it very slowly. But although it felt tight, his dick did go right on into me with no problems, and I soon found myself sitting right there right on his lap with his dick now buried all way up inside of me about as far as it would go.
It felt so wild feeling that great big thing of his filling my insides way up like that, that all we did was just look at each other there for a bit, while we kept on feeling all of the very strong brand new sexual feelings that we were both experiencing, go all through us before I felt him finally grab me and very quickly move his dick in and out of me while I felt all of those brand new sexual sensations that I was getting swiftly build up inside of me until I felt myself go right on up into a real fantastic orgasm.
But he didn’t stop fucking me until after I felt him shoot all of his cum way up inside of me for the third time, and I knew that’s all he could do before he started to hurt.
Then, as we just sat there resting up, I realized that I had now experienced, without a doubt, the best sexual feelings that I ever had in the whole world as I realized just how funny and nice it felt having his great big dick stuck way up inside of me – seemingly filling my insides way up.
From then on, whenever I went over to see him in his bunkhouse, he would first eat me out and then we would fuck.
Oh how we both really loved that, and of course, he would always fuck me until he couldn’t do it any more.
~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~
It was about that time that I was finally trying to get dad to do something to me - my big loving dad who liked so much to play with me and hug me. He was the one I loved best of all – more than anyone else in the whole wide world.
So, whenever the coast was clear – like when mother went shopping, I would try to get up next to him and act real loving while I tried to feel his dick for him.
The first time that I did it, he pushed me away and said that wasn’t a very nice thing for me to be doing.
But as I kept on trying it, he finally let his guard down one afternoon and let me just go right ahead and keep doing it. 
I remember that I had cuddled up to him and was really kissing him when I put my hand down on his upper leg and I could feel his dick start growing and growing until it got real hard. Then after I started squeezing it for him, it took just a few moments when I felt him just sort of freeze up and that’s when I could feel a wet spot growing in his pants. Afterwards, as he hurriedly got up and went into the bathroom, I now knew that I had finally had him in my power.
As he was cleaning himself up in the bathroom, I felt so hot that I hurried on over to Mike’s so that he could fuck me.
The next time that I did that to daddy, he just let me go right ahead and do that to him until I made him wet his pants again while he very lovingly cuddled with me.
So the next time that mother had to go to one of her women’s meetings, I went in and took my bath real early because Mike and I had had a real good fuck earlier that afternoon.
After my bath, I dried and then rushed on out into the living room completely naked so that daddy could see me – all of me. Then after I had posed for him for a bit, I went ahead and got up on his lap.
Oh how good it felt feeling daddy rub my cunny for me as I sat there all cuddled up against him on his lap, and after he had given me a couple of orgasms I finally talked him into getting undressed also.
As we were rubbing each other down there, I told him that I would suck on his big dick for him if he would lick my cunny for me.
I then felt him pick me up and carry me on into my bedroom where he laid me down on my bed and then got his head in-between my legs. Oh Wow, I thought he would never stop as I felt his big mouth licking away all over my cunny and he even sucked my clit up into his mouth and played with it for the longest time while bringing me from one orgasm on into the next.
Afterwards, as he sat on the edge of my bed, I got down on my knees and put my mouth down over his great big dick and sucked on it. 
While I was doing that to him, I noticed that his big dick was somewhat bigger than Mike’s. But then, it didn’t take but just a few seconds before I had him shooting all of his cum right into my mouth.
Afterwards, as he hugged me while I sat on his lap again, he confessed to me that mother would never do anything like that to him ever and that mother had become really quite sexless lately, and that he was about to go crazy from the lack of sex.
~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~
The next time that we could get together like that, was when mother was out to a meeting again. So I got undressed and went into the living room and enticed daddy to get undressed also, and then go into my bedroom.
After I had jumped up on the bed and spread my legs out for him, I had him eat me out.
After he lifted his head back up, I knew that he had given me several real nice orgasms. But I still felt real hot and excited like I wanted even more. So as I saw him kneeling there looking at my cunny, I said, “Fuck me daddy! Fuck me!” 
At that point, I saw him just stare at me in absolute disbelief. So I said again, “Come on daddy fuck me. It’s okay. I want you to.” 
As I saw him get up and sit in-between my legs, I saw him get several throw pillows that I had laying around, and adjusted the height of my butt so that he could raise my (little to him) butt up so that it would be even with his great big hard dick.
Then, just before he was going to try to shove it into me, I said, “Wait.” 
That’s when I reached up under the pillow that was under my head and pulled out my tube of lubricant that I had there.
A moment later, I had his big dick all lubed up and then said, “Okay daddy, do it now.” 
I watched as daddy’s great big hard dick touched my cunny, and then I saw my cunny slowly open way up and actually swallow the head of his great big dick as it entered me, and I thought to myself  “OH WOW! My dream is finally coming true!”
I knew that his dick was big, a whole lot bigger than Mike’s. But then, I noticed that his big dick kept on going on into me with no problem at all.
When I saw that he was finally all the way inside of me, I realized that my cunny looked really all stretched out of shape. 
But then the feelings that I got were out of this world as I felt like I was now being really filled all the way up – like he had his dick way up inside of me – right up against my stomach.
Oh golly, that now really excited me, watching my own daddy, sitting there in-between my legs with his great big hands braced against my knees, while watching his great big dick going in and out while he fucked me with the very same dick that had fucked mother when he made me.
Oh golly! I now realized that all of my dreams were now coming true as I felt my sexual feelings climb and climb until I felt almost like I was going to go into an orgasm when I felt him finally shoot his cum deep into me shot after shot while franticly shoving his dick in and out of me. But he kept it up just long enough to finally bring me on up over the edge and I went into a real screaming orgasm just before his dick went soft again.
Afterwards, as I sat on his lap – feeling all of his naked hairy skin against mine, I finally heard him say, “Oh my darling Gena, I don’t know what made me do this to you, but it seems like I have been dreaming lately of doing just such a thing. Oh, your mother won’t ever let me do anything to her anymore and I was getting really quite sexually frustrated. Why just seeing you in your panties lately was enough to give me real terrible thoughts of molesting you – why I’ve even been dreaming of it, and when I try to get myself off, I dream that it’s you who’s doing it for me. But, OH Gina! Why tonight has been way beyond any of my wildest dreams and most daring thoughts. OH! Imagine! Me actually fucking my own little daughter! Oh I love you! And I just love feeling you sitting here naked on my lap. Why your skin feels so delicate and so smooth. Oh! If I could just get it up again, I would really love to fuck you again.”
“Here daddy,” I replied, “let me go get the lubricant and then reposition myself on your lap. I bet I can make it go real hard again so that you can fuck me again.”
After I retrieved the lubricant, I got on his lap facing him, and then I put a bit of lubricant on my cunny and then just started rubbing the head of his real soft dick against my cunny while I smiled very sweetly at him and said, “Watch daddy. Watch what I’m doing.”
As I stared into his very startled eyes, I both watched and felt as his hunk of manhood gradually but surely started growing and growing until I could just barely stuff the head of his dick inside my hole. But then, I watched as it kept on growing more and more until it was finally real hard again, and that was when I slipped it on into me until I was sitting on his lap right against him with his big hard dick all the way up inside me again.
There, I felt him grab my bottom, and I felt him again very frantically start shoving his dick into me once more.
So there I was with my arms clamped around his neck while I could again feel all of the most wonderful sexual feelings that he was giving me go all through me again. So I just held on for dear life as I again felt my sexual feelings again just soar and soar until I finally just had to scream with an excitement that I had never known before as I felt another beautiful orgasm that daddy was giving me, just grip my whole body right on up into its spell while I felt my cunny contract over and over again all around his great big hard dick for several seconds before it finally quit.
This time, daddy was able to bring me on up into an orgasm three more times before I felt him finally freeze up and frantically shoot more of his cum way up inside of me again.
After it was all over, I still sat on daddy’s lap as he kissed me just like I was a real grown up for the longest time before we both finally went into the bathroom to get cleaned up.
Afterwards, he actually came into my room and helped me to go to bed. But just before he pulled the covers up over me, he changed his mind and pulled up my nightgown and again ate me out while I felt so delighted that I knew that I wouldn’t have to get myself off with my sheet like I used to do. Daddy was now doing that for me – making me feel thousands and thousands of times better than that ole sheet ever did, and oh, I felt so sexually satisfied that I just couldn’t believe it.
~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~
After that night, I realized that I just loved and adored daddy now so much more that I couldn’t believe it, and to top it off, we continued to have real wonderful sex with each other every chance that we could get.
But then I realized that daddy was so despondent over what he had done to me that first night that I thought that he was going to kill himself. But as I talked with him and explained that it was me that wanted him to have sex with me – not him – he soon got over his guilt trip and soon became a very happy and sexually well satisfied daddy again, and after that, we had sex and fucked every chance we could get until I finally grew up and got married some years later.
~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~
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/




