My Daughter and Father Time
By Pussywillow
M/g Ins, Cons.

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 realized that you had an over sexed little daughter, and she wanted you to rub her pussy for her?
~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~
You want to know how I got into a sexual relationship with my own daughter? It’s very simple, just have one (a daughter that is) and find out for yourself.
My wife, Mary, and I married right out of high school, and she was pregnant by the time we came off of our honeymoon. 
Yes, would you believe we went to Hawaii, paid for by her parents, and then spent most of it locked in a hotel room? Heck, we could have just gone to one of the local hotels in town and saved all of that money.
Well anyway, because of the way the baby was born, we quickly found out that she couldn’t have any more children. So our daughter, Anne, had to be our one and only child.
I guess that raising Anne went fairly normal other than my finding her being a very cuddly little girl.
I remember when she was around five, I peeked in her room at naptime one afternoon just to be sure she was all right and found her sitting up on her bed riding her teddy-bear. From the way that she was going about it, I knew what she was doing, and that really shocked me because I had always viewed small children like her as being completely sexless until around the time they reached puberty.
But there she was, riding her teddy-bear back and forth very steadily for some time until I saw her finally speed it up a bit, and then just freeze for a few seconds before she continued on doing it again.
That struck me as being really quite odd, so the next time that I could watch her, I did so, and I watched her go through the same whole routine again. But, respecting my daughter’s very private feelings, I never reported the incidences to Mary.

My wife, in the meanwhile, because of her experience in childbirth, gradually lost that sexual spark that she first had with me, and gradually increased the time interval between our having sex together until we were doing it maybe only about once a month if even that.
By that time, I was so damn frustrated that I even had divorce on my mind when one night, while Mary was still at a meeting, our now nine-year-old daughter, who had just taken her bath, came into the family room wearing one of her real short nightgowns that seemed to just barely cover her butt, and got on my lap.
Since it had been a very warm day, I was just wearing a pair of lightweight short pants myself.
As she sat on my lap with me hugging her, I found her constantly moving herself around on my lap in such a way that she caused me to eventually get a hard-on, which I found really wasn’t all that hard for her to get me to have, but she being my own daughter, I found it was really quite embarrassing for me. 
She had done this to me several times in the past, and I believed that after the first few times, she knew exactly what she was doing to me and would make me have one just so she could feel my dick get hard underneath her bottom.
On this occasion, she had moved herself around so that she was straddling my legs facing me with my now hard dick, tented way up, right against her crotch. After she was satisfied with her position, she started moving herself back and forth on my lap. 
I knew what she was trying to do; the same thing that she had done to her teddy-bear, but because she had me so sexually excited, I found myself so entranced with her sexual motives that I neglected to put a stop to it right then and there like I should have. 
I guess it was my own depraved erotic curiosity that had gotten the better of me, and I was now really curious just to see how far she’d go. So I held her there in such a way that it made her movements even easier for her as I helped her on her way towards her quest.
A few moments later, I finally heard her let out a little gasp as she tried to move herself a little faster until she finally let out a little squeal, stopped, and then threw herself forward against me so that she could hug me.
Well, I knew that she had just given herself an orgasm, and I certainly wasn’t going to bawl her out for doing such a natural thing because I was now masturbating myself all the time. 
As I realized that we both were really just very silent partners with the same problem, I just cuddled her against me while she was still gasping from her experience until she finally recovered, thanked me, gave me a kiss, and then went on up to bed.
~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~
Since I really didn’t know all that much about little girls, I just sat there and wondered about her actions for a little while, and then decided that because she had grown older, she was starting to feel her own sexuality a whole lot more now.
~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~
As the weeks passed, she still continued to get up on my lap in order to masturbate herself off whenever my Mary was out of the house. But all I ever did was to just make it easier for her, and then hold her and hug her afterwards to let her know that I cared.
But one night, as she started moving herself around on my lap, I heard her ask very plaintively, “Daddy, you know very well what I’m trying to do. Won’t you please help me a just little bit? Please?” 
So I asked, “But I’m your daddy, what do you want me to do?” 
“Put your hand down there and rub me.” 
I guess that I was a little taken aback by her very blatant request. But then, I realized just why she had asked it. So I replied, “But honey, if I were to touch you down there I could go to jail for child molestation, and then you wouldn’t have me anymore. That’s the reason why I can’t.” 
“Oh please daddy, I promise I won’t tell any one ever.” 
“But I can’t. You just might accidentally tell.”
But about then, I heard her start sniffling, and managed to get in one more plea before she started bawling.
To hear my little loved one cry like that, really broke my heart, so I decided that maybe just this one time wouldn’t hurt, so I went ahead and slipped my hand on down underneath her gown and in-between her legs.
The moment that my hand touched her vulva was just like turning off a faucet, and I could feel her very quickly wrap her small arms around my neck as I started massaging that very special private area of hers.
Soon, I heard her say, “Oooooooo daddy. Oh that feels so good… Oh please don’t stop.”
Soon, I could hear her softly moan as I felt her tightly grasp my neck with her arms while she buried her head against me.
As I continued, I was absolutely shocked at my sweet innocent little daughter’s brazen sexuality, and I came to suddenly realize that all of those little angels out there – her little girlfriends and all the others around her age that I see wherever I go, are not really all that innocent after all as I now realized that they are actually just cute little sexual time bombs, all ready to sexually go off whenever the right opportunity strikes.
Soon, I could feel her arms tighten even more around my neck as I realized that she was nearing her orgasm, and that’s when I could feel her whole body just stiffen up for several seconds before she finally melted back down on me with a sigh escaping from her mouth.
There she laid, limp as a wet dishrag for a bit in my lap before I felt her rise up again and kiss me with little butterfly kisses all over my face as heard her very softly say, “Thank you daddy.”
She then slipped off my lap and headed towards her bedroom.
~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~
I thought that that was going to be the first and last time. But oh was I so wrong. It was just the crack in the dam before it broke and overwhelmed me with requests of more and more pussy rubs.
Now, several times a day, whenever I’m home and Mary is busy elsewhere, she tries to get on my lap and direct me on just how to go about massaging her pussy so that it will feel the best for her at that particular moment.
If you saw us together in a public place, she would probably look and act the part of just about any other sweet innocent little girl that she’s portrayed to be. But in private with me, she’s a sexual monster, striving to have me bring her up into her next orgasm.
One night when I was massaging her pussy with my fingers, I decided to try something new. So I laid her down on her bed and licked her pussy for her. Oh wow, did she love that, and I now had to do that to her also whenever possible. 
~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~
Soon after, she got real curious about my dick. So I felt that as long as both my fingers and mouth were now constantly down there against her pussy, I thought that it wouldn’t do any harm to show her how my dick worked so that she could learn a little more about sex, and besides, I was now really desperate myself for some sort of sexual outlet from the opposite sex.
One night, right after the wife left for one of her meetings, I got undressed at her request, and I remembered sitting there in complete sexual shock while I watched my own daughter sitting there beside me, playing with and examining both my hard dick and balls while I explained to her all the mysteries of sex and sexual reproduction to her.
Oh God, I loved my wife and all that, but to watch and feel my own little nine-year-old daughter masturbating me was just incomprehensible. Especially afterwards, when she insisted on examining and playing with my gooey cum that was held in the wad of tissues that I had spurt my cum out into.
She became so curious about my sex that it wasn’t long after that, that I had her even sucking on my dick. It wasn’t because I had forced her to or anything; it was because she really wanted to do it. She thought it also a whole lot of sexual fun and wanted to reciprocate because I was always licking her pussy for her now.
The first time, was right after I had brought her to orgasm several times with my mouth, so she was going to get back at me by doing that to me also. Talk about sexual excitement? Why I almost came the moment I both saw and felt her put her mouth down over the head of my hard dick. But then, I managed to last for another few seconds from all of those awesome wild erotic feelings she was giving me from both seeing and feeling the head of my dick completely engulfed inside my sweet little daughter’s mouth before I finally seemed to just explode right into a real awesome climax.
My God, here I was, shooting out load after load of my cum right into her mouth as I watched her trytng to swallow as much as she could while I even watched some of it escape and dribble down her chin.
I still had not recovered from the sexual shock of that incident before it happened again two nights later.
There I was sitting on her bed, just after giving her a good pussy licking which she now demanded of me. Why she would just lay down on her bed and pull her nightgown way up as she splayed her legs wide open and say, “Come on daddy, give me a real good licking.”
So, I just sat there and watched in a sexual stupor as I saw her get down off the bed and then kneel down in-between my legs and quickly put my dick inside her mouth. So I just sat there and played with her beautiful long flowing hair as I both watched and felt her suck on my dick. 
Again, all it took but just a few seconds of both watching and feeling that most sexually electrifying scene right before my eyes to again literally explode into a climax.
Afterwards, I was in complete shock for about a month, with her continuing to do it to me now almost every other day, realizing that here I was now, having oral sex with my own precious little baby doll. Heck, she was still just a little kid in the fourth grade for gosh sakes.
Finally, I just settled down and accepted it by justifying it to be inevitable with an oversexed kid that had a father who had an extreme weakness for just that kind of erotic sex. And speaking of far out erotic sex, this was it.
Let it be known that I was quickly and inexplicably hooked, and I now went around almost shaking with an erotic sexual excitement that now nearly consumed my whole self, hardly being able to wait for our next sexual experience to happen again.
Why it got to be just the sound of her voice or just seeing her there in the house was enough to make me to want to just grab her up and bury my mouth again in-between her legs while I again felt my dick inside her small mouth. So it took extreme will power on my part to try to act like the normal everyday father while my wife was about.
~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~
Gradually over time, I was able to settle myself back down and just enjoy the fruits of our intimacies where and whenever it happened while I enjoyed my little daughter’s sexuality to the very fullest.
But it all didn’t just stop there. As she became more and more experienced in enjoying sex with me, she wanted to – no – demanded to go that one additional step. So I explained to her, “It would not sound good if a doctor happened to examine you and found that your hymen had been broken through. He would then have to ask how your hymen got broken, and then you would have to answer ‘Daddy did it.’ Just those three little words could land me in jail for many years.”
So I told her of several ways that she could possibly do it herself if she wanted to.
~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~
Several days later, she wouldn’t let me touch her down there, saying, “I’m sorry daddy, but it’s just too sore right now. Maybe next week.”
One night while the wife was out, she came out of the bathroom dressed in just her birthday suit, grinning from ear to ear, and asked, “Guess what daddy, how would you like to fuck me?” 
My God! I had never heard her use that word before, and I was sure that I had never uttered that word in front of her ever, but there she had said it.
It was like an explosion to my whole nervous system as I realized that I had not felt anything like that since my wedding night. But this was my own little daughter for gosh sake, not my wife, which seemed to make that explosion all that much greater.
At first, I didn’t know just how I was going to do it. But one thing was certain though; I certainly wasn’t going to disappoint her.
At first, I had to decide just how I was going to do it without accidentally hurting her. 
So I retrieved the lubricant. It was an old tube, but still very useable. Next, I laid down on the bed, and had her straddle me. Then after I got my dick pretty well lubed up, I left to her the job of trying to get my dick inside of her.
There, I watched as she straddled me, and then guided my dick towards her hole as she lowered herself slowly down on me.
At first, I thought that she was going to be way too small and too tight for my dick, but as I watched, I eventually felt my dick actually enter her a little ways before I felt her stop for a moment before going further.
Eventually, she had finally worked my dick all the way into her, and was now actually sitting down on me with a great big smile from ear to ear on her face as she said, “Oh look daddy, I got it all the way in me, and it doesn’t even hurt at all.” 
So I replied, “So now what are you going to do?” 
“I don’t know. What am I supposed to do?” 
“Anything you want honey, anything that will make you feel real good. It’s your show you know.”
I watched as she looked somewhat undecided for a moment before she started slowly moving herself about while testing and feeling, and then lifted up and down slightly as I felt myself getting very close to the verge of climaxing into her from all of the fantastic sexual feelings she was giving me from her very tight vaginal walls moving and pressing all around against my dick.
But soon, I saw that she took on a very serious expression on her face and then just laid down on me as I heard her squeal about the same time I felt her vaginal muscles start contracting against my dick, and that made me loose it. So I just automatically grabbed her little butt and moved her very quickly back and forth on my dick while I felt myself shoot load after load of my cum deep into her.
Afterwards, she just laid there on top of me with her head resting on my shoulder, with her long hair flowing all over while I ran my hands all over her back and little bubble butt until my dick finally shrunk up and slipped back out of her. That’s when I heard her softly mutter, “Oh daddy, that felt so wonderful… I’m so glad that you’re my very first. I don’t think I’d want anyone else to do that to me except you daddy. It’s just too… too personal.”
After we got ourselves cleaned up, she cuddled up in my lap for about an hour before I started to get hard again. Of course, just feeling her naked sexy body against my own, I just couldn’t help it. Then, with her help, she soon had me bone hard again, and I watched as she shifted herself around on my lap until she was straddling my legs while facing me again.
Then, with just a few deft manipulations, she guided my dick back into her hole and was soon sitting on it once again as I hugged her to me.
Here I was – sitting on the couch with my very lovely daughter sitting on my lap with my hard dick buried all the way up inside her again. Wow! Why I just couldn’t believe my predicament – knowing that she probably wanted to do this even more than I did. From there, I felt trapped – trapped in a situation that just wasn’t supposed to happen – one of the big social no-nos. But here I was. What will she think of me later on as a father figure? Will she still honor and respect me? Or will she then just look down on me as some sort of a louse who had taken advantage of a little girl?
But all of my fears just seemed to vanish away as I felt my dick go slowly in and out of her while I felt her small naked body pressing very tightly against mine while exuding the most erotic sexual feelings that I had ever felt in my whole life.
She was not lubing all that much yet. But there was still quite a bit of my cum, left over from the first time, still inside of her, and that made my dick just glide in and out of her vagina real smoothly.
I felt her have two more orgasms that tried to milk my dick to death before her third one was successful, and I remember holding this small girl very tightly against me as I again felt myself shoot load after load of my cum deep into her – my own small daughter no less!
As I held her to me afterwards, I realized that I was enjoying the moment so much that I was really sorely disappointed when my dick finally had to go and shrivel up again and then slip back out of her.
~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~
But for days afterwards, I felt like some sort of a louse, and every time that I even looked at her, I felt real guilty, realizing that I had actually fucked my own little girl. It seemed so hard to believe that I had just done such a dastardly deed that I just couldn’t get over it. Yet there she was, still acting like her own same sweet natural self just as if nothing like that had ever happened to her.
But I was trapped again a few of nights later when her mother went to one of her meetings.
Although I thought that the whole mess was wrong, wrong, wrong; I felt myself being drawn into her sexual web just like a magnet again, and all it took was just the beckoning of her very pretty small prepubescent body in the way she just wiggled it, because I knew that I would again be secretly enjoying another one of those most erotic mind-blowing sexual adventures with her once again.
Again, at her request, I got undressed, and again, as I found myself back in that same erotic situation of having another sexual adventure with my, should I say, very horny little daughter who had actually conned me into being her sexual playmate some months ago.
Again, I laid down in-between her legs and ate out her real beautiful hairless pussy for a while before I put a pillow underneath her bottom as she folded her legs way back against herself. I then squatted down in-between her legs, and inserted my real hard dick into her small vagina.
From that vantage point, I could now see just how tightly my big dick fitted into her small body as I saw her pussy now stretched all out of proportion. But it didn’t seem to hurt her at all as I felt my dick again being engulfed by that most wonderful tight, warm, wet vagina of hers.
As I looked up at her, I could see her looking at me with what appeared to be the sexiest ear-to-ear grin on her face ever while I frantically moved my dick in and out of her.
Soon I saw her face contort into what appeared to be a real red laughing-crying face as I felt her go on up into an orgasm. By that time, I was feeling pretty darned good myself, and all it took was just the feeling of the contractions of her vagina against my dick to send me right on up over the top into another real wild climax while shooting my cum as deep into her as I could get.
As I kept on pumping cum into her, I could actually see some of it start oozing back out – making me realize that I was unconsciously trying to get my own sweet little daughter pregnant. This seems to be the unconscious end to the means of why we do it in the first place, although to us, it was just a very pleasurable intimate act that seemed to satisfy that very special sexual urge that was built in the two of us.
I wildly continued to watch my hard dick being buried over and over again in my own little daughter’s vagina, as far as it would go, as I pondered the erotic wildness of my act – no, our act that we both had just accomplished together, making both of our bodies just tremble in an erotic sexual excitement known only to the two of us.
Finally, my dick started to shrivel up again, and as soon as it got soft enough, I felt the pressure from the walls of her vagina just push my dick on back out of her again as I then watched the ooze of all of my cum start leaking back out of her.
Together we ran into the bathroom and excitedly got ourselves cleaned up a little before we ran back into the bedroom so that I could hold my precious little daughter in my arms so that we could give each other more kisses and hugs as a thank-you for making each other feel so sexually good.
Just holding her there against me, I realized that she was probably actually enjoying our most erotic sexual adventure with each other probably even more than I was – which I found quite hard to believe.
Soon after, she felt my dick hardening again, and in an excitement that I found hard to believe, I heard her say, “Oh daddy, it’s getting hard again, let’s do it again!”
Again, I found myself sitting on the edge of the bed, holding her there on my lap with my hard dick buried all the way up inside her vagina again.
There, we hugged each other while I felt her give me little butterfly kisses all over my face as I very slowly moved my dick all around inside of her.
There we were again, both feeling the most awesome erotic feelings that were so great in both of us, that it acted just like a drug, making us do this act with each other again and again striving to reach those heights of sexual satisfaction that we so desperately wanted to attain. But just feeling her very small naked body against my own with my dick buried all the way into her, gave me feelings that were so far out of this world as to be indescribable and as habit forming as the worst drugs on the market.
As we fucked, I watched and felt her go into an orgasm three times. Each time making me really excited that I was actually able to make her fulfill her sexual dreams before I finally climaxed into her again – satisfying myself beyond all comprehension while realizing that my own little daughter was also fully expecting me to fill her tight little hole with my cum which, I realized, gave her still yet another sense of sexual satisfaction.
This time, I continued to fuck her until my dick finally went soft enough that it slipped back out of her again. But we just continued to stay in that position as we hugged and kissed each other for quite sometime before we finally got ourselves cleaned up again.
~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~
As the days and weeks slipped by, we continued to have sex with each other so much that I felt my very guilty conscience gradually fade away until I finally realized that it now seemed just like a very natural thing for the two of us to doing together – to give each other that very special inner sexual satisfaction that satisfies both of us in ways that most others find most incomprehensible, and that’s when I had finally found a very special glow of satisfaction in my body that I had never known before in my whole life.
But alas, something else was wrong! I soon realized that it was that damned old father time marching steadily right along. 
As much as I wanted to stop it, I realized that I just could not do so as I watched my little darling gradually but very steadily grow up on me.
All too quickly, she was sprouting tits on her chest and hair on her vulva. Soon I had to resort to other means to keep her from getting pregnant and this put a crimp into our sexual relationship.
Then to top everything off, she came home one day and announced that she was in love with another boy.
On the night of their wedding, I almost went into a jealous rage as I very well realized just what they were doing to each other wherever they were. But I soon calmed myself back down as I realized that everything has its own natural course in time, and that all I now had left were just the fond memories of what was and what used to be.
~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~
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/



