Protecting My Daughters
By Pussywillow
M/fg, 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.
~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~
How would you like to be the father of an over-sexed teenage girl and you found out that she had been sneaking out in order to have sex with others. But then, she and your wife came up with a solution?
~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~
As I sat before the researcher, who was gathering information on incest so that she could enter my story in the book that she was writing, I started out by telling her a little about my family and me and when our incest experience all began. 
~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~
At the time that it all started, I was married to Mary, and we had two very lovely daughters: Sarah, thirteen; and Emily, eight.
On this particular evening, we were all just sitting around in the family room watching TV as we so often do, and the particular program we had was a very popular talk show that was mainly for women, and they just happened to have a forum on discussing Teenagers Today. 
The moderator had gathered together maybe twelve or fourteen girls, aged, I guess, anywhere from around twelve or thirteen on up to around seventeen, of whom she was asking questions about their very private sex lives.
As the forum continued, it was soon noted that all of these girls had been going to various parties and outings with their parent’s permission because of the way the parties and outings were presented to the parents as being really on the up and up and very wholesome. But the girls confessed that the so-called parties and outings were only fronts where the girls would meet with boys and actually engage in various sex acts with them.
The more popular acts that they engaged in were heavy petting and oral sex. Only half of the girls admitted having actual sexual intercourse with a boy because of the fear of getting pregnant and being called a slut or bitch by others in their class at school.
When asked why they engaged in such sex acts with boys, they just shrugged their shoulders when one of them said, “ I don’t know. I guess that it’s just a lot of fun to do so,” which was about the same answer all the others gave.
When asked if they really liked the boys that they had sex with, most admitted that they either didn’t even know the guy or was only just faintly acquainted with him.
As the show continued, the moderator also mentioned about the possibility contracting S.T.D.s very easily this way, and that’s when a couple of the girls admitted that they had actually done so. 
I knew that Mary and I were trying to raise our kids properly so that they could grow up and eventually become decent adults.
But then, after the show was over, I heard Mary ask Sarah if she knew anything about any of the stuff that was presented on the show.
To our total shock and horror, she readily admitted that she had actually participated in several of these sex parties already, and she finally admitted to actually engaging in oral sex with one boy whom she didn’t even know.
When we questioned her about why she did such a thing, she finally broke down and admitted, “Well, gee wiz, you know darn well that I have sexual feelings also and I’ve found that it’s a heck of a lot more fun to be doing it with a boy instead of trying to somehow satisfy myself at night while trying to hide it from everyone.”
I guess that it was really quit shocking for Mary and I to hear the awful confession that our sweet young ‘innocent’ daughter really wasn’t all that innocent after all.
As we continued to try to calmly talk with Sarah about her sexual activities without blowing our corks, I heard Mary ask, “Just why do you go out and do it with boys you hardly know?”
I listened as I saw tears stream down her face as she replied, “Gee mom, you know darned well that you have dad here with you so that you two can have sex with each other whenever you feel like it. Heck, I even hear you two go at it sometimes. But I don’t have nobody except just my own hand here. Heck, when I first tried it with a boy, I found out just how much better it felt to actually have a boy satisfy me than when I tried doing it by myself.”
I guess that we finally realized that our daughter had finally had a taste of sex with another boy, and whether we liked it or not, we knew that she was now sexually active and that there was absolutely nothing that we could do about it now. 
This suddenly made me remember when I was a teenager and how all of us boys were, and how we would try almost anything to try to persuade girls to have sex with us. 
Then I heard Mary finally ask, “Just what would it take for you to stay away from all of these so called sex parties?”
I then heard Sarah reply, “Gosh mom, you know that I need someone to have sex with. If I can’t go to any of these sex parties then where am I going to find someone?”
I guess that both Mary and I knew just about where she was coming from because we also had been down that road ourselves and we both knew that was probably one of the main reasons why we got married in the first place. 
So, as we mulled over it trying in some way to find an answer to Sarah’s problem, I suddenly heard Sarah ask, “Dad?” 
Suddenly I saw that all eyes were focused on me, and for what seemed a very long time, all were quiet until I finally heard Mary ask, “Would you?”
I suddenly felt like I was in some sort of a haze as I felt every muscle in my body suddenly go taught. Then after an undetermined amount of time, I frighteningly asked, “Would I what?” 
Of course I knew just what they were driving at, and that’s when I suddenly heard Sarah ask, “Would you dad?”
Knowing that I was the only male in the family, I finally very frighteningly asked, “You mean that you want me to have sex with my own daughter?”
To back up a few years, I have always known ever since both of my daughters were very young, that I would sometimes nonchalantly fantasize about that most forbidden fantasy of all – of actually having sex with either of them. But heck, that was nothing but just a fantasy on my part – probably just like every other dad out there that has real nice looking daughters. But heck, these were nothing but my own very private inner thoughts that I would never ever admit to anyone no matter what.
But after a whole lot more discussion and arguing, I finally broke down and agreed to give it a try if it would mean that Sarah would refrain from sneaking out to those sex parties and having sex with boys that she hardly knew.
I guess that I was really quite shocked that Sarah would even think about letting her own dad touch her sexually. But I was even more shocked that Mary would actually condone it. But then she finally admitted to actually having feelings like that for her own father when she was young.
Later that night, Mary finally confessed to me that she knew just how Sarah felt because of her also having been a teenage girl with nowhere to funnel her own sexual feelings and frustrations that she felt.
~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~
It was a Saturday evening right after dinner when Mary took our youngest one, Emily, to a movie. Mary had assured me that they would be gone for over four hours in order for Sarah and I to become er, as you might say, ‘more intimately acquainted’.
Right after Mary and Emily left, Sarah got up on my lap just like she had always done so many times in the past. But at this point, I noticed that she was now wearing a t-shirt with no bra and a very short skirt instead of her regular jeans for the occasion.
Of course, I had always allowed lap time with the girls whenever they felt like they needed a little cuddling with their dad. 
I must confess that because they were girls with real feminine bodies, most often my dick would just automatically get hard underneath them, and I had learned a long time ago that there was just no way to make it go soft again until after they finally got back off of my lap. Of course, I had no idea if they ever actually felt it or not, But then I realized that’s what had always happened to me with the girls though. Whether it was an unconscious desire on my part to have sex with them or what, I had no idea. But I knew that it had always embarrassed me though.
Just like always, as she sat there cuddled against me, I again felt my dick just automatically grow hard underneath her bottom as I heard her say, “See daddy, I can always tell when you really would like to touch me from the way your dick always gets so hard whenever I sit on your lap. I don’t know if Emily realizes that yet, but I certainly do.”  
As I heard her say that, I suddenly realized that she was absolutely right.
But then, as I looked at my now not so small of a girl again, I realized that she was now almost as tall as her mom, and I noticed just how her still developing breasts were really starting to push out against the t-shirt that she was wearing, and just like so many times before, it took all of my will power just to try to keep my hands off of them. Only this time, I heard her whisper, “You can do anything you want to now daddy,” as I felt her lift my free hand over against one of her breasts.
With those very shocking words of encouragement, I felt myself finally just let my whole self go, and I fearfully watched as I saw my free hand just automatically start massaging one of her breasts.
As I felt her do nothing but just cuddle even more against me, I realized that I had now accomplished what I had so desperately wanted to do ever since I noticed that her breasts had started growing.
With my hand now rubbing all over that real nice handful of young budding womanhood of hers, I realized that because she was not wearing a bra, her small breasts really felt absolutely sexually fantastic to me, and I suddenly realized that my own sexual feelings had now grown so great that I felt myself actually ejaculate right then and there in my pants. Oh wow, was my face red now.
But then as I quickly realized that she had both seen and touched and even had admitted to actually sucking on a boy’s dick before, I realized that she was no longer sexually ignorant about a man’s sexual equipment. So I said, “Oh my gosh Sarah, do you know what you just made me do? You made me wet my pants.” I then heard her giggle as I heard her reply, “See daddy, you really were sexually turned on to me after all, weren’t you?” 
I had to admit, “Yes, I guess you’re right Sarah. And I guess that I also have to confess that you’ve been turning me on sexually for quite some time now, only I just didn’t want to admit it. I guess I’m going to have to go into the bathroom and get myself cleaned up. Now if you’ll excuse me…”
She got off of my lap as I got up. But then I noticed that she had actually followed me on into the bathroom.
After we were in, I heard her say, “Here, let me help you get cleaned up daddy.” 
So I just stood there and watched as she dropped both my pants and underpants. So I just reached down and took them completely off. 
I now had the most erotic experience of being now completely exposed right there right in front of my own daughter as I felt her take a warm wet washcloth and tried to clean my cum off of me as best as she could. 
The whole affair seemed so sexually erotic to me that I even watched as my dick start growing hard again just from feeling her small very feminine hands roaming all over my equipment.
When she was finally all through, I heard her say, “Come on daddy and let me sit on your lap again so that you can play with my tities again.”
Soon, I found myself sitting back down on the couch this time with just my t-shirt on while Sarah pulled her t-shirt up and off of her just before she sat back down on my lap again.
Wow, was I shocked when I saw just how sexy her small still growing breasts looked to me, and for the next little while, I must admit that I was really enjoying myself as I both played with her very firm but still growing breasts. But then, as I started sucking on them, I found my free hand actually wandering up in-between her legs and start rubbing against her panty covered pussy while I felt her actually start shaking with sexual excitement. 
As I both rubbed her panty covered pussy and sucked on her breasts, it wasn’t long before I felt her freeze right on up into an orgasm. 
Then, after she had recovered, there was a flurry of activity on her part to both remove both her skirt and her panties. 
I now just couldn’t believe the position that I now found myself in with my now completely naked daughter sitting on my naked lap with her arms encircled around my neck while I both sucked on one of her breasts and massaged her clit for her while I felt her body shake like a leaf from all of the sexual excitement I was giving her.
After a while, after she had finally gotten the sexual satisfaction that she wanted from me, we both just sat there and kissed just like two lovers for a bit before she said, “Now daddy, let me get you off now.”
I watched as if in a sexual haze as she scooted over, exposing both my hard dick and balls to her while I both watched and felt her fondle them for a bit before I saw her drop down in-between my legs and put my hard dick into her mouth for a moment before I saw her look back up at me and say, “You know, I really did do this to a boy once before and he really liked it.” 
But then I just couldn’t believe my eyes as I saw my own Sarah down there actually sucking on my dick while I felt all of the wild fantastic sexual feelings she was giving me, go all through me. So, it didn’t take but just a few sucks on her part to bring me right on up into one of the most fantastic climaxes that I could ever remember.
All too quickly, I realized that it was now all over. But then I also realized that she had made me feel so sexually satisfied that I just couldn’t believe it.”
Since she had actually sucked on my dick, I thought that I should at least return the favor. So I made her lie down on the couch while I got down in-between her legs, and from there, I ate out her still very lightly haired pussy while I heard her squeal with delight as I actually felt her go into a couple of orgasms before my tongue finally got so tired that I just had to quit.
Afterwards, I got her back on my lap, and I just hugged and caressed her for some time before I thought it best for us to get dressed again.
As she stood back up, I now realized just how beautiful her naked body really looked to me. So I made her turn around and strike several different poses as I took in all of the beauty of her most curvaceous still maturing body as I realized that this was probably about the time in her life when her body would look the most beautiful and the most sexy. 
~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~
Sarah had already gone to bed when Mary finally came home with Emily. So when she came through the door, they both had to tell me for the next thirty minutes straight, all about the movie they saw and all of the snacks that they ate before Mary finally asked as an afterthought, “So, how did you two get along?” 
I just replied, “Yeah, Sarah and I had a very nice time of it, and I think that everything will work out very well.” That was all.
In bed that night, I just laid there going over and over in my mind just what Sarah and I had done together. As I did so, I could feel my whole body again just shake with the sexual excitement that I felt still built up inside of me, and I realized that I now could hardly wait for our next get-together. It also made me realize the other side – the positive side of incest.
~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~
A week or so later, Sarah came to me and asked, “Daddy, would you like to play with me again?” I knew just what she meant, and with Mary’s permission, we just locked ourselves in Sarah’s room.
As I went back over to the bed after locking the door, I spent a very erotic time of it undressing my now not so little darling as the top of her head now came clear up to my chin.
But by now I had perceived her now as being my own secret lover as I again had to gaze at her real slim beautiful body for a bit as I got undressed myself.
This time we both laid down on her bed with me both rubbing and sucking on her most luscious breasts for a bit before my hand just automatically traveled on down to her pussy. There, I felt her wrap herself around me as I very carefully massaged her clit for her.
After I had given her an orgasm, I worked my tongue on down from her breasts to her belly button. Then as I kissed my way around her belly button, I felt her hands trying to push my head on further down. 
As I gleefully worked my way further on down over her abdomen, I finally came to the very front of her pussy, and, as I kissed her there, I felt her hands now very frantically trying to push my head on down in-between her legs as I felt her spread them out about as wide as she could get them for me. 
Finally, I found myself now merrily lapping all over her pussy as I felt her throw her arms over her head while I heard her moan very loudly, and I even felt her wiggle all around until I had brought her on up into another orgasm. So I continued lapping away on both her pussy and clit while bringing her up into several more orgasms before I finally had to quit from overwork.
I finally moved myself back up to her side again and then held her in my arms until she recovered again, and that’s when I heard her say, “Since you did that to me, now I get to do it to you also.”
I then watched as she crawled her way down to the bottom of the bed and got in-between my legs.
There, I watched her sit up on her elbows and rub her hands all around my hard dick. Oh my gads, did that feel absolutely wonderful to me as I realized that whenever Mary and I had sex, all we ever did together was: She had me rub her pussy a little bit to get her hot and then I would lay down on top of her while she guided my dick into her, and then I would fuck her until I climaxed, and then afterwards we would go into the bathroom to clean ourselves up and then go back to bed. 
The trouble is, that she insists that we do the very same thing once every week except when she was on the rag, with absolutely no variation of any kind.
As I watched my daughter rub her hands all over my hard dick, she soon got me so hot that I had to say, “You better do something real quick or I’m going to explode cum all over the place.” 
After I heard her giggle, I then watched as she put her mouth down over the head of my dick. Oh my gads that both looked and felt so awesome actually seeing my own beautiful daughter with the head of my big hard dick buried in her mouth no less.
As she laid there sucking on my dick, I could feel my sexual feelings soar so quickly that I had to ask her to stop for a moment so that I could cool off a bit. Then, after she got my dick back into her mouth and started sucking on it again, I watched as she again, just in time, lifted her mouth back off of my dick, look me in the eyes, and giggle for a moment before she lowered her mouth back down over my dick again.
I watched her do that to me several more times before I finally told her to continue as I felt myself very quickly explode all of my cum right into her mouth.
As she felt my dick start to shrivel up again, I watched as she took her mouth away and then ask, “How was that daddy?” 
Oh gads, I finally had to cuddle my darling in my arms again for a while before I could get up the gumption to finally get up and put my clothes back on.
Mary never did ask for any details about what we did in there. I guess that she was just quite happy and satisfied just from having me fuck her just once a week, and as long as my sex with Sarah didn’t interfere with that, I guess that she was quite happy that I was satisfying Sarah enough so that she wouldn’t have to go out and mess around with any of those boys anymore. 
Wow, not only was I satisfying Sarah, but she was also satisfying me also at a level that I never knew was possible.
As Sarah and I had further talks about me satisfying her sexually, she mentioned that what I was doing to her felt so great that she could no longer even think of having sex with any of those immature boys ever again. 
~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~
This all continued on for a few more months with me disappearing into her room maybe a couple of times a week or so except when she was on the rag, with little Emily continuously wondering what in the world was going on between us. 
Of course, Mary got Sarah on the pill as soon as we found out about her sexual activities so that she wouldn’t go out and get herself pregnant with some kid or with me.
~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~
One night right after I had licked her pussy for her, I heard her ask, “Daddy, how would you like to fuck me? I ask this daddy because I love you so much that I want you to be my very first one.”
I knew that because we were having very lively sex sessions with each other keeping each other very sexually happy, it never occurred to me that I might actually fuck my own daughter also. 
Well, there and again, maybe it had actually occurred to me, but I certainly couldn’t picture myself actually lying on top of my own daughter with my dick buried all the way into her though.
So I replied, “That’s quite an honor that you should think of me like that. But are you sure that you really want me to do that to you?” 
I then heard her say, “Certainly daddy. I know that someday I’m going to have to let some male fuck me for the very first time, and I want it to be you daddy. Please?”
Well, I thought that she was sincere enough, so I asked, “When do you want me to do it?” 
I then heard her say, “Right now daddy.” But I had to reply, “But I might hurt you. Have you ever thought of that?” 
“Yes daddy, that’s the reason why I broke through my hymen last week.”
I knew that she was now lubricating well enough so that I wouldn’t have to use any lubricant. So I said, “Why don’t I lie on my back so that you can get my dick into you without hurting yourself.” 
“No daddy, I want you to lie on top of me and take me like a man. Please?”
I didn’t know what else to do, and at that time I was feeling so horny that I just automatically got up and laid right on down on top of her. I then asked her to guide my dick into her pussy. So when I felt her grasp my hard dick and place it, I moved myself forward until I felt it actually inter her a bit. That’s when I felt her take her hand away and wrap her arms around me. Then, as I pushed in a little more, I heard her say, “No, wait a moment daddy… Oh yeah, a little more… Oh yeah that’s it… Now, push it in all the way now daddy.” I then did so as I heard her let out a very satisfying sigh as I felt her wrap both her arms and legs around me, and that’s when I realized that I was now laying all the way down on my own daughter with my dick buried all the way up inside her. 
At that moment I realized that she did feel tight, much tighter than her mother. But by now I was so frantic with lust that I grabbed her head. That was all that I could grab of her because of her small size and started ramming my dick into her just like the lust crazed man that I was at that moment while I felt her arms and legs tighten around me as she even tried to help me as best as she could.
Well, it certainly didn’t last very long as I realized that here I was actually fucking my own daughter, and that’s when I felt myself, in my frenzy, very quickly well right on up into a climax. But then, I also felt her tighten her grip on me even more just as I felt myself explode into her. Wow! The next few moments were just a flurry of oversexed activity as I felt her vagina actually contract against my dick over and over again until, to my consternation, my dick finally went soft and slipped back out of her. But then, I realized that I just had, without a doubt, the best fuck ever in my life. Sorry Mary.
As I laid there resting up while still lying on top of Sarah, I heard her say, “Oh thank you daddy. That was just heavenly.” But I had to reply, “But honey, I normally last a whole lot longer than that. I guess that you got me so hot that I climaxed very quickly.” “But daddy, I did the same thing also. That was absolutely wonderful and I love you now more than anything in the world.”
I then rolled her over on top of me, and I felt her gigglingly give me little butterfly kisses all over my face as I felt my cum drain back out of her vagina and right down onto my abdomen. But what the heck, I thought, spending a little private time with my own daughter was much more important than just the slight discomfort of that.
~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~
As my relationship with Sarah continued without Mary ever demanding an accounting of what we were doing, I knew that she really wasn’t any too happy about what I was doing to Sarah. But then, there wasn’t too much that she could do about it though because of our agreement. Of course, by this time, I realized that I was having an absolute sexual ball with my own daughter and I now felt really quite happy about being able to actually fuck her maybe two, three times a week.
But everything changed again one day when Mary went on a trip and left us all alone for the weekend. Maybe that’s why she went to visit with her sister.
I was in Sarah’s room going down on Sarah to warm her up so that I could fuck her. I knew that I was really making her squeal and carry on when I thought I heard the door open. But then, I really didn’t pay too much attention to it because I knew that Emily was supposed to be over at one of her girlfriend’s house. But a few moments later, I felt Sarah suddenly sit up on the bed and screech as I felt her push my head away. 
As I was wondering what the heck was coming off, I also looked up and saw Emily, who was still only eight, standing there staring at us.
Heck, I thought that she was over at a friend’s house. But here she was, standing there staring at what we were doing. So I panickly said, “I thought that you were over at Joan’s house.” 
“I was, but they had to go somewhere so I came back home. What were you doing to Sarah daddy?
As I got off of Sarah, I wrapped what piece of clothing that I could quickly find around me and sat down on the edge of the bed as I realized that Sarah had quickly taken off for the bathroom or somewhere. 
I then heard Emily ask, “Was that your thing that I just saw?” 
I now, very embarrassingly, and halfheartedly replied, “Yes, I guess it was. Do you remember several months ago when we were discussing teenage sex?” 
“Uh huh.” 
“Well what I was doing was trying to satisfy your sister sexually so that she won’t go out with any of those boys and get herself in trouble anymore.” 
I then heard her ask, “Can I see your thing again daddy? You never showed it to me before until now.”
Here I was sitting on the edge of the bed trying to hide my raging hard-on from Emily with my t-shirt and not doing a very good job at it.
So I broke down and replied, “Well okay, I guess it’s too late now. So I might as well let you see it if you promise not to tell anyone.” 
I watched as Emily took my t-shirt away from me and wrapped her little hand around my hard dick as I heard her say, “Wow, it’s certainly a big one, I saw bobby’s across the street but his was much smaller than yours.” 
I thought that a nine-year-old’s would most probably be.
Finally Sarah came back into the bedroom and sat down next to me as she saw Emily standing there before me with her small hand wrapped around my hard dick.
So I heard her ask, “Do you like your father’s great big penis?” 
I heard Emily reply, “Oh yeah, it’s really big. I never saw one like this before.” 
Then Sarah asked, “How would you like to make it spurt?” 
“Spurt? You mean when he pees?” 
“No, when he does something else, when he spurts out that real special stuff called cum that helps make babies… I’ll bet daddy would really like it if you made him spurt.” 
I knew what was coming off. But at that moment I was just too darned sex crazed to do anything rational but to just play along with what Sarah had in mind.
By this time I could see that Emily was now getting real interested, and that’s when I heard Sarah say, “The way he likes it best is when you squeeze it.” 
About that time, I felt Emily’s hand start squeezing my dick as I heard her ask, “You mean like this?” 
I then heard Sarah reply, “Yes, just like that, only you have to keep on squeezing it until after it starts spurting. Here, lets use this glass on my night stand to catch all of his cum in.
I then felt Emily, who was now sitting on one side of me with Sarah sitting on the other side, very gigglingly give my dick another squeeze and then I felt her keep on squeezing as she looked very questioningly at Sarah, and that’s when I heard Sarah reply, “Yes, just like that. Now don’t stop until I tell you to.” 
As Emily continued on squeezing I saw her look up at me and giggle, “Oh this is fun daddy.” 
It certainly didn’t take very long before she had me feeling pretty darn sexually wild, and as I felt my sexual excitement continue to rise and rise, I knew that I was now almost there as I continued to watch my own small daughter, Emily, continue squeezing my dick for me while Sarah, who was still completely naked, urge her on as I realized that Emily still had her shorts and t-shirt on.
Finally, I could stand it no longer as I finally felt myself surge right on up into a real fantastic climax and started exploding all of my cum out into the glass. 
I watched as I saw Sarah deftly catch all of my cum that I shot out, in the glass while Emily, very gigglingly, continued squeezing.
As my dick started to go soft again, I saw Emily finally take her hand away as I heard her ask, “That was really fun to watch daddy do that. Does he do that all the time?” 
After Sarah bent over and sucked what cum that was left on my dick with her mouth, I heard her reply, “Not all the time, only when he can get his penis real hard.” 
Then I just sat there as I listened to Sarah tell Emily all about my cum and how it worked. Then I heard her say that it was also real yummy to swallow. But Emily didn’t believe her and still thought that my cum still looked quite yucky. 
So to prove it to her, I watched as Sarah dipped her finger into the mess and took a taste of it. Then she dared Emily to do the same. I then watched as Emily finally dipped her finger into the gooey mess and tasted it. 
After she had savored it for a moment, she finally said, “Well it doesn’t taste all that good but I guess it’s not too bad though.”
Then I heard Emily ask, “What was daddy doing to you when I came in?” 
I then heard Sarah reply, “He was just making me feel real good, that’s all.” 
“With his mouth down there on your pee-pee?” 
“Why sure, haven’t you ever played with yourself down there before?” 
I then heard Emily very blushingly and gigglingly reply, “Yeah, once when I took my bath. I put my finger down there and I made it feel really funny.” 
“Well, didn’t it feel real good when you did it?” 
“I don’t know, because I got real scared and took my finger away real quick when I started feeling that way.” 
Then I heard Sarah say, “How would you like to have daddy lick it for you so that you’ll know just what it feels like when he was licking me?” 
“Will he make me feel real good just like you felt?” 
“Oh yes, and maybe even better, here let’s remove your shorts and panties so that he can do it to you.”
I then watched as Sarah removed Emily’s shorts, and then her panties as Emily complained, “But daddy’ll see me down there and mommy said that I’m not supposed to show my pee-pee to anyone.” 
I then heard Sarah reply, “Oh mother just means other people – not daddy. Daddy’s real special, and I show him mine all the time. Here, why don’t I sit down on the bed so that I can cuddle you in my lap while daddy licks your pussy for you.”
I watched as I saw little Emily – the one that looks all spidery with her still real thin little arms and legs, lie down with her head and shoulders in Sarah’s lap and then spread her legs wide open for me.
As I looked closer, I could see just how sexually beautiful her small bald immature pussy really looked to me – almost perfectly formed. I thought that it looked a whole lot prettier and sexier than Sara’s hairy bush.
I had never really thought of doing anything sexual with Emily until she had at least gotten a bit older. But since she had walked into the bedroom and caught me eating out Sarah’s pussy, I realized that Sarah was now trying to get Emily in on the sex that I was having with her, and to actually have her have a sexual adventure with me. I guessed that she was doing it so that she would no longer be an outsider in all the sex that we were having together.
I took it real easy on Emily as I first kissed just around her upper thighs while I heard her both squeal and giggle and comment on how funny my kisses felt down there. 
Then as I continued kissing all around the junction of her thighs and pussy, she continued on like that, squealing whenever I kissed new territory and giggling about how funny my kisses felt. Soon, I had kissed a ring all around her pussy, and as I took a quick look, I could see that her pussy lips were now so engorged that I could actually see her hymen, pee hole, and her little clit now sticking way up, and I could now hear her really squeal as I now wrapped my mouth down all around against her pussy as my tongue slurped all through her crack and clit while I both heard her squeal and try to buck herself up against my mouth. 
Soon, she was very quiet again as I realized that I had her very swiftly going into probably her first ever orgasm.
It wasn’t long before I felt her freeze right on up, so I continued on licking her little pussy until I had given her two more orgasms before I finally lifted my mouth away. 
As I stood back up, I saw Sarah still cuddling a very reposing Emily. So I got a bunch of tissues and carefully wiped a whole bunch of my saliva off of her pussy.
Finally, I watched as Emily sat back up and said, “Wow daddy! That felt really wonderful. Do that some more.” 
I replied, “Not right now. I want to fuck Sarah first, and then I’ll do it to you again.” 
I then heard Emily ask, “Can I watch?” 
I replied, “I don’t know. You’ll have to ask Sarah.” 
I then heard Sarah very reluctantly reply, “Well… Because you’re my little sister, I guess you can if you really want to.”
It seemed quite weird to me at first, see Emily just standing there watching as I sat down in-between Sarah’s legs, and then stick my now regrown hard dick right into Sarah’s vagina. But I guess that made Sarah hotter than hell to have her own little sister standing there watching us as she was about to get fucked by her own father.
I then pushed my dick on all the way into her and rammed my dick into her three or four times, while little Sarah just stood there and watched, before I then laid down on her as I felt her wrap both her arms and legs around me.
My Gads! We both really rolled around on the bed locked together as tightly as we could get as I had a most wonderful time of it shoving my dick in and out of her hole while I continued to see Emily just stare at us.
After I had given Sarah her first orgasm, she then got up on top of me and really rode me while giving Emily a real good view on just what we were doing. But then as she went into her second orgasm, she laid back down on top of me and I had to grab her butt and continue to fuck her while I gave her two more orgasms before I finally climaxed into her.
Afterwards, I continued to just lay there, with Sarah draped on top of me, exhausted with her arms and legs wrapped around me for a while before I finally looked back up again. 
That’s when I heard Emily exclaim, “Wow, that sure looks like a lot of fun. I want you to do that to me also daddy. Will you please?”
I replied, “Emily, you’re still way too young to fuck yet. But what I will do is let you each share me whenever you wish, and I’ll do anything sexual that you want me to do to you so as to make you real happy.”
After Sarah and I got cleaned up, I realized that there were now no longer any secrets in our house. I knew that Mary also knew just what we were doing, and as long as there were no pregnancies, I knew that she also very reluctantly condoned my having sex with both girls in order to keep them from wandering.
Since Mary was gone for the weekend, I let both girls sleep in my bed with me while I continued to eat out Emily and fuck Sarah.
Also, because of the two girls looked so beautiful without any clothes on, I had them pose for me while I took a good many pictures of them as we all had a very wonderful time of it staying naked until Mary came back.
~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~
I guess that both Emily and Sarah got together and soon Sarah had Emily’s hymen broken through so that I could now at least finger-fuck her, and wow! How she really enjoyed that.
~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~
It was over a year later that Emily was finally able to get my dick into her and have me actually fuck her.
As we were going at it for the first time, I thought it was really mind blowing and quite erotic for me to actually have this very small young girl actually sitting on my lap with my dick buried all the way up inside her real tight vagina.
Although I shared the girls with me as equally as I could whenever they wanted a little sex, I secretly realized that I liked having sex with Emily a whole lot more than I did Sarah mainly because she was so small, so childish, and so hairless – just like a little doll, and she also seemed so much more animated and somehow seemed to really enjoy having sex with me even more.
So I continued to really enjoy both of my darlings sexually until they both finally grew up and got married.
~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~
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/












	

