My Own Little Girl
By Pussywillow
Mg, 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.
~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~
Have you ever fucked your own daughter? For me, it was the wildest experience I’ve ever had.
~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~
Mary and I got married right out of college, and within a year we were blessed with a baby daughter. I really didn’t understand the whole thing, but because the way the baby was born, she knew that she could have no more kids.
As the years passed, because of her condition, Mary gradually became more and more asexual on me and eventually gave up sex altogether. 
At the time, I seriously considered divorce but I knew if I did that I would also lose my daughter. So I decided to just grin and bear it as I continued to dote on my little girl by playing with her and caring for her until one night a little after her ninth birthday.
Mary had gone out to her weekly bridge party leaving me home to care for and entertain Debby which I loved to do.
As it got near Debby’s time to go to bed, she had gone in and taken her bath, and while I was sitting there in my favorite chair watching something on TV, I saw her coming towards me wearing just a pair of bikini type panties and some sort of an undershirt that I had seen her in several times before. But gads, I thought that she looked so pretty and sexy.
The next thing I knew, she had gotten up on my lap facing me with her legs straddling mine in order to give me a goodnight kiss.
But she being so playful, it ended up in a tickling and a poking contest with us both trying to poke and tickle the other while I heard all of her squeals and giggling that was telling me that she was really having a grand old time of it.
At one point, when I poked her against her belly button that was showing, she tried to push my finger away. But from the way that she had pushed it, my finger had accidently landed right down against her crotch, and I, in my shock of what just happened, left my finger there for a moment while I saw her just stare at  where my finger was before I hurriedly took my finger away.
That’s when I saw her giggingly look back up at me and say, “Oooooo, that felt real funny. Do that again daddy.”
The whole episode had left me in a state of wild sexual shock as I realized that I had never before had ever tried to touch my daughter in a sexual way before. I knew that she looked real sexy to me and I knew that I have had many chances in the past, but I never did anything because she was my own precious daughter. 
But the way I felt at that moment, was the wildest sexual eroticness that I ever felt go all through me. Never before had I ever had this particular feeling whenever I had sex with any other girl in my whole life, and at that moment, I felt just like I was just a mindless sex starved zombie just waiting to obey her every wish. 
So I reached down again and slid my finger from around her anus on up in-between her crotch as I saw her stare at just what my finger was doing to her while I heard her loudly laughingly squeal.
Two more times I did it while hearing her excited squeals as I felt myself actually climax right into my pants. Never before had I ever felt that sexually hot in my whole life.
Finally I got her off of my lap, and as she went on into her bedroom, I went into the bathroom to take care of my little wet problem.
Afterwards, I just sat there staring off into space while going over and over in my mind just what I had just done to little Debby until Mary finally came home.
~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~
When Wednesday came around again and Mary had left for her usual bridge party, Debby and I knew that we would again have the whole evening to be alone together and have more fun together.
We then played around and did different things together until it was time for her bath. After Debby came back out of the bathroom, I saw her wearing very similar underwear as she had on before and she again sat straddling my legs facing me just like last time.
Again it turned into a poking and tickling game just like last time. But after a few minutes, I saw her gigglingly look at me as I heard her say, “Do that to me again daddy just like you did last time.”
As I remembered my experience from last time, and saw her straddling my legs with just her panties on showing all too much of her panty covered crotch to me, I felt that I could no longer resist.
So I reached down in-between her outstretched legs, and ran my finger from her anus on up through her whole crotch as I heard the same squealing as I had heard the last time. But as she seemed to be really enjoying what I was doing to her, I kept on doing it as I saw her very carefully watch just what my finger was doing to her. 
As I continued, I could hear her loud squeals turn into just giggles as I focused more and more on just rubbing her pussy area, and I was soon watching my two fingers just rub up and down right against her pussy area while she moved her little butt around trying to help me until she eventually slumped down against me, and there we hugged each other for a few minutes before she went on to bed.
~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~
Again, the next time her mother went to her bridge party, we again did pretty much the same thing as I realized that for some reason Debby was, in all probability, really getting a real sexual thrill out of my rubbing her crotch for her.
So the following week, after her mother left, I tried to explain a little about sex to her, and after I was through, she confessed that she really liked the wildness of all the feelings my finger was giving her when I rubbed it against her pussy. 
Now that she understood pretty much just what was going on, I heard her ask, “Daddy, can you keep on doing that to me?”
As she sat on my lap with that pleading look of hers, I realized way back in my mind that I now really had a very hidden desire inside of me to actually have some sort of a sexual adventure with her, and also, I thought that this could very well end up being just the sexual outlet that I really needed without having to divorce her mother and marry someone else. So I finally gave in and replied, “Only as long as you’re really enjoying it and you want me to. Then I’ll do whatever you wish.”
At first, I felt her just sit there on my lap as we hugged each other for a few minutes before I let my left hand wander on down in-between her denim trouser covered legs and rubbed her crotch for a moment before I heard her say, “Wait! Let me take off my pants first.”
I then watched as she unbuttoned and then slipped off her tight long pants with me helping her until we finally got them off and dropped them on the floor. 
From there with her legs now spread out, I again put my fingers down against her crotch and started rubbing as I felt her wrap her arms around my neck and just bury herself against me.
I guess that she just stayed that way on my lap until it was way past her bedtime with me really enjoying every second of being able to watch my fingers rub lightly back and forth against her panty covered pussy while I felt all of her little shivers and sighs go all through her.
I believe that she had never enjoyed anything so much in her whole life as from what I was doing to her at that moment. But I finally was able to get her on off to bed before her mother came home.
All week, it seemed that all I ever thought about was my own small daughter sitting on my lap while I spent literally hours rubbing her panty covered pussy for her. But otherwise from seeing her and watching her, I couldn’t see any change in her whatsoever. She seemed just like the same small girl that I had always known except that she now seemed even more loving towards me.
~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~
The next Wednesday right after her mother went to her bridge club, she stated that she was going in and take her bath early.
As I was sitting in my chair reading the newspaper, I suddenly saw her come towards me stark naked, and as I saw her come up next to me, I asked, “Where are your clothes?”
But I heard her reply, “I thought that it would be much more fun this way,” and that was when I felt her get up on my lap.
After a bit of cuddling, I found my fingers back down on a now very naked pussy. So there I sat, enjoyed myself while I felt her shiver and sigh, and every so often she would just writhe around against my fingers as I realized that she was most probably having the sexual time of her life with her own daddy, and maybe with a few little miniature orgasms thrown in also.
Sometime later, after I figured she had gotten her fill, I saw her finally lift her head up and ask, “Can I see you daddy?”
Of course, I knew just what she wanted, and at that moment, I realized that I was now hotter than a firecracker and wondered just what sexual pleasures now laid ahead. 
After I got her off of my lap, I got up and very quickly stripped off all of my clothes while she just stood there and watched.
After I had finally sat back down, I saw her standing there next to me as I heard her comment, “Gosh! I never knew men looked that way.”
As I saw her continue to stare at my balls, pubic hair, and my great big hard dick that was sticking straight up in the air, I eventually saw her reach over and wrap her small hand around my dick.
MY GADS! I had never felt anything that ever felt so good like that ever before in my whole life! I’ve had other women and, of course, my own wife has played with my hard dick before. But it had never felt anything like that ever!
MY GADS! Just watching my own small naked daughter standing there playing with my hard dick was making my sexual feelings go right on up through the roof, and all too soon, I had to reach down and cover the end of my dick with my hand in order to prevent myself from shooting my cum all over the place just as I felt myself enter one of the most awesome climaxes of my life.
When I was finally all through, I heard a very surprised Debby exclaim, “What happened?”
Then as I got up to go into the bathroom so that I could clean us all up, I replied, “You have just made your dad have a climax. Men’s climaxes can sometimes be quite messy as you have just found out.”
After I got us all cleaned up, we went back to my chair, and as she cuddled in my now naked lap, I heard her say, “Gosh daddy! It feels so nice and funny to be sitting on your lap all naked this way. Gee I wish we could do this all the time.”
As we cuddled there, I continued to explain a little more about sex as I felt her soon draw my hand back down in-between her legs. 
But all too soon, I felt my dick grow hard once again, and she had to get off of my lap so that she could again satisfy her curiosity by examining and playing with it again. 
As I both watched and felt her doing whatever she wanted to do, I felt like I was in some sort of sexual fairy land – it was so unreal. Then I watched as she got back up on my legs facing me and as I watched her grasp my hard dick and put it up against her real cute hairless pussy when I heard her ask, “Is this how you do it?” 
But I continued to watch as she tried to somehow get my dick inside of her. But I heard her eventually yelp as I heard her say, “It hurts whenever I try to get it inside of me. How do you do it?” 
I replied “Yes I know, you’ll have to break through your hymen first before you can even try to get my dick inside you. But don’t worry about that yet. We have plenty of time… Here, do you want to see how it works again?” 
I saw her smile at me as I said, “Why don’t you go into the kitchen and get a glass.”
After she brought the glass back, I positioned her to the side of me and showed her just how to hold the glass in front of my dick while I showed her just how to move her hand back and forth on my hard dick.
After I got her all set, I just sat there slumped in my chair while I heard my small naked daughter giggle while I both watched and felt her small delicate hand move rhythmically back and forth on my dick.
Oh, I just couldn’t believe what was happening. It seemed just like a wild wet dream of some sort as I felt her slowly bring me on up towards that climax that I knew was going to happen all too soon. But it seemed so awesome just to both watch and feel own small daughter having all sorts of fun trying to get me off.
When it happened, I just couldn’t help but writhe around as I felt myself shoot load after load of my cum right into the glass that she was holding. Then, after it was all over, I felt myself just slump there in one of the best climax aftermaths that I could ever remember as I heard her ask, “Did that feel real good daddy?”
I just had to reply, “Oh, you can bet your life it sure did honeypot. You did a real great job. Why that was the best ever.”
I then got her up on my lap so that she could see all the cum that I had shot out into the glass, and I then explained all about it to her and even mentioned that it wasn’t poisonous. That’s when I asked, “How would you like to taste it and find out just what it tastes like?”
I heard her giggle as she replied, “Oh, I don’t know. I’m afraid to.”
I then asked, “Would you taste it if I tasted it first?”
I then heard her reply, “Well… Okay, but you hafta go first.”
So I reached a finger inside the glass and stuck it into the gooey mass. Here I must confess that I had never before had an occasion to ever taste my own cum before. So I actually had no idea whatsoever just what it even tasted like. I knew that one of the great things about sex was having oral sex, and I knew that if I were to ever try to get her to suck on my dick, I had better make a good showing about tasting my own cum.
So there I put my finger inside my mouth. 
Then, a moment later, I realized that it really didn’t taste very good, but it really wasn’t all that bad either. So I sucked on my finger as I said, “Ooooo, yummy yummy. Now it’s your turn.”
I watched as she looked up at me and then giggled as I saw her dip her small index finger into it and the bring it up to her mouth, but then stopped and asked, “What does it really taste like daddy?”
I replied, “Well truthfully it’s not all that bad. But you’ll just have to try it and see.”
With that statement, I watched as she went ahead and sucked it off of her finger, and then looked back up at me. “I guess you’re right. It’s just okay.”
By this time it was getting late. So I got her on into bed and then put my clothes back on just shortly before Mary came back home.
~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~
The following Wednesday after Mary left I suggested that we go ahead and take a shower together in my bathroom. I saw that she was so excited that there was a rush for us both to get undressed.
After we both got in and washed our hair, I grabbed the soap and rubbed my soapy hands from her neck clear down to her bottom while I heard her giggle, laugh, and squeal. Then I ran my hand all around on her butt and, of course, my soapy middle finger just slipped in-between her little butt checks, and there, I rubbed my finger up and down against her anus.
But as I pressed my finger against her anus, I heard her say, “Ooooo, that feels real funny. But not too hard daddy or your finger just might go inside.”
But then, as I pressed a little harder, I heard her caution me, “Careful daddy! Oh, oh, I can feel it going in!”
But as I felt the tip of my finger actually invade the inside of her anus, I asked, “You mean like this?”
“Oh daddy! You’re making it go way up inside my butt!”
As I pushed my finger on in a little further, I asked, “Do you like what I’m doing?”
“Oh daddy! Daddy! Oh! You’re making me feel real funny down there! Ohhhh, Keep on doing it more!”
From there, I pushed my finger on in as far as I could get it, and then as heard her squeal, I finger-fucked her ass until she was finally meeting me stroke for stroke, and that’s when I slipped my other soapy hand on up against her pussy. So there I was rubbing my soapy fingers against her pussy as I fucked her ass with my other hand. All while I saw her very squealingly looking off into space until finally, her knees gave out on her and I followed her on down to the shower floor.
After she had come back to her senses, I heard her exclaim, “Wow daddy! I never knew that sex could feel this good! Oh! That was just awesome! Can I wash you now?”
I watched as she soaped up my genitals and rubbed her small hands all around them just before the water started turning cold. So I had to hurry up and rinse off so that we could get out of there before we froze.
As soon as we were dried, I saw her running for my bed and plopped herself right down in the middle of it as she said, “Come on daddy and make me feel real good again!”
As I saw her lying there, I knew just what I had to do. So I got down in-between her legs and spread them wide open.
Wow! Did she look real nice and sexy with that beautiful hairless pussy of hers staring me right in the face.
I just couldn’t resist, so I laid down in-between her spread out legs and proceeded to eat pussy pie while I heard her squeal and try to press her little pussy even more against my mouth. But after a while my tongue started to feel so tired that I could no longer move it, so I finally had to give it up and then sat back up.
As I looked down at her, she seemed just like she was asleep. So I got some tissues and very carefully wiped all of my saliva off of her pussy. Then I picked her up and sat on the edge of the bed while I cuddled her to me until she regained her senses once again.
After I saw her finally lift her head back up, I heard her say, “Oh, oh daddy! I feel something hard underneath me. Can I play with it?”
That’s when she got off of my lap and proceeded to stand there in-between my legs as I watched her play with both my dick and balls for a bit before I saw her bend her head down and take the head of my dick into her mouth for a moment before she lifted back up and asked, “Do women do that to men also?”
I replied, “Some do and some don’t. It all depends on the girl”
Then I heard her ask, “What would happen if I did that to you?”
“Well first of all you would get a whole load of my cum in your mouth. But you can swallow all of it though and it won’t hurt you. Other than that you will be giving your daddy, without a doubt, the best sexual treat he’s ever had.”
I watched as she held on to my dick a little longer while looking at it before saw her get down on her knees and then put it into her mouth again.
OH MY GADS! I just couldn’t believe just what my own small daughter was doing to me! I knew that I was pretty well sexually excited from all the other things we had been doing. But from both feeling and seeing just what she was doing to me, I just had to run my fingers all through her long hair, and in a short time she had me folded over on top of her with me literally squeezing her head just as I felt myself explode load after load of my cum right into her small mouth.
I don’t know how long I was in that position before I finally straightened up and released her head.
Then, as I watched her stand back up, I saw that she was wearing a big smile and quite a bit of my cum all over the outside of her mouth, and that’s when I heard her say, “WOW! Daddy! That was fun! But I guess I made you feel really real good from the way you acted when you went and shot all of your cum into my mouth. I guess I better go into the bathroom and wipe the rest of it off my mouth.”
After she came back into the bedroom, we generally just fooled around while hugging and kissing and wallowing around on the bed with each other. 
From the way she acted with me I guess that she thought it was the greatest thing ever to be in this situation with her own daddy.
But all too soon she had me hard again. Then as I felt her squeezing it, I heard her say, “From what you have told me, this thing of yours is supposed to go way up inside my pussy so that we can practice making babies. So come on and let’s try it. I want to feel just what it feels like when its way up inside me.”  
I replied, “But you still have your hymen yet and it will hurt if you try to get my dick into you.”
“I don’t care! I want to try it anyway.”
After I got up and got the lubricant and then sat down in the edge of the bed, I replied, “Okay, I’ll tell you what we can do. First, you get up on my lap facing me, and then you can rub a little of this lubricant on my dick. Then, after that, you can have all the fun you want rubbing my dick against your pussy and even try to get it in you if you wish.”
As she sat there on my lap facing me, I gave her the tube of lubricant and let her lube up her pussy and my dick a little.
Then after I put the lubricant away, I watched as she grasped my hard dick and then rubbed the end of it up and down in-between her pussy lips while I saw this real naughty smile appear on her face.
Wow! She seemed to be having a whole lot of fun just rubbing my dick up and down against her pussy until one time I felt her jab herself against it and saw her wear a grimace on her face for a few seconds before I felt her jab herself against it a second time.
But this time I actually felt the end of my dick enter into a very tight passage as I saw tears come from her eyes, but she just wrapped her arms around me and just stayed in that position for a bit before I again felt her trying to push even more of my dick into her.
She continued on to do so until I could finally feel her right up against me with my dick now in her about as far as it would go, and that’s when I heard her say, “Oh daddy, daddy! It really went in and I can feel you way up inside me! But oh daddy! It still hurts a little. Will it ever go away?”
I replied, “I told you if you tried it without breaking through your hymen first it would hurt. But maybe it will gradually go away enough so that you can enjoy it.”
“Oh! I don’t care daddy! Come on and fuck me anyway.”
I guess that all this time we both had been holding each other about as tightly as we could against each other. So I grabbed her little butt while she relaxed her hold on me, and there we both watched as my great big dick started going in and out of her over and over until I finally detected a smile on her face, and I heard her soon giggling at all the wild sensations she was feeling until, all of a sudden, I felt her freeze up just as I felt muscles way down inside her vagina start contracting over and over again against my dick almost hurting me. But just the wildness of it all started me on into my climax, and that was when I realized that we both were so caught up in our climaxes that we had absolutely no control of ourselves until we finally slumped down against each other absolutely exhausted.
Afterwards, I realized that this was, without a doubt, the best fuck that I ever had in my whole life, and it would have to be with my own small nine-year-old daughter at that.
~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~
From there, we both became so completely bonded that we both continued to enjoy all the delights of love and sex with each other until she finally got married about fifteen years later.
~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~
Of course this story never really happened - Or did it?
Did you enjoy this story? I would really like it if 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/









