The Bathrobe
By Pussywillow
M/g, 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 your own little daughter accidently saw your dick and got so curious about it that she wanted to play with it?
~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~
Yeah, I had an affair with my daughter, but it isn’t as you might think. I sincerely believe that I was actually tricked into it, and of course, being a normal red blooded male, how could I say no?
Yeah it happened about two years after my wife died in an automobile accident leaving me to raise our now eight year old daughter, Laura, all by myself.
Luckily, the work that I do enables me to work at home away from my office, only going there when I can’t telecommute.	
I usually drive Laura to her school each morning, and she always finds me and gives me a hug and a little kiss when she’s ready to go.
She’s really a very good kid, and gets real good grades because she really loves school, and can hardly wait to get there each morning.
~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~
One weekday morning a few weeks ago, I was just out of the shower, and still in my bathrobe. 
I was sitting at the edge of my bed, just beginning to put on my socks, when in runs Laura, and tackles me with her morning hug. We ended up lying down on the bed together, with her head on my chest, and her petite arms thrown around me – squeezing me as hard as she could while I squeezed back.
	Then as I kissed her forehead, I heard her say, "I love you Daddy," So we just laid there like that, really enjoying our closeness to each other.
	Suddenly, I heard her gigglingly exclaim, "Daddy, your thing's showing."
	It was! My robe had accidentally been pulled aside a bit exposing my manhood. So I quickly moved my robe back over it. As I mumbled, "Sorry honey."
	I then noticed that Sara was real quiet for a moment before I heard her whisper, "Daddy, can I see it more?"
	I felt real uncomfortable with what she had just asked, but then I realized that we never really had a father and daughter talk, and I knew that she had to learn about sex someday. 
Since she had just seen my equipment, I decided that she might just as well know what a man looked like down there. So I gave in and replied, “Yes.”
I knew that was a dumb thing to say. But I watched as she turned her head to look as she used her small hand to open the flap of my robe again.
	After a moment, I heard her ask, "Can I touch it?" 
I hesitated for a moment, as the thought of the eroticness of feeling her small hand actually touching me down there went through my mind. Because of that, and her actually wanting to touch me down there, made me feel like I was kind of entering into some other dimension as I weakly replied, “Sure. I guess you should know what it’s like.”
The moment that I felt Laura take my dick in her warm little hand, I felt my dick rapidly become hard.
Then, as I felt her squeeze it, I heard her ask, “Oh wow! How come it gets so big like that daddy?”
Gads, I suddenly realized that just feeling the touch of her small hand wrapped around my hard dick had somehow shot me right on into another world – a very erotic world where just the exquisiteness of the touch of her small hand going all through my body, made me become extremely sexually excited as I fumbled for words, “I-I guess that your hand did that to me.”
“Why? Because I'm touching it?"
“Yes!”
	Sara didn't say anything more, but continued to squeeze my dick a few more times before she asked, 	"Is that as big as it gets?"
	"Pretty much,” as I wondered just how big she wanted it to be. I was now about out of my mind sexually from her squeezing it, and I knew that it wouldn’t be too much longer before she would put me right on over the edge.
“Your thing feels real funny when I squeeze it like this. Do you like me doing it?” 
But before I could answer, she suddenly said, “Oh oh, I gotta get ready for school,” and then bounded off of my body.  
As she was getting dressed, I realized that it would have taken just only another squeeze or two before she would have climaxed me. So I had to lay there for a few moments and collect my senses together before I could get dressed myself.
All that day it seemed that all I could think about was my daughter lying on top of me squeezing my dick.
	~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~
	The next morning, I was sitting on my bed just like the day before, now just maybe hoping that Laura would come into my bedroom again. 
Of course I was not disappointed, and, as I watched her come bouncing in and tackle me, and we ended up in the same position as the day before.
	"I love you, Daddy," she said again. 
Again, I kissed her forehead. Then she was quiet for a few moments before I felt her pull my robe aside. My dick was now already hard by this time, and I felt sexual feelings like I had never known before go all through me as I felt her wrap her hand around it and again started to squeeze it.
Feeling both my daughter lying on top of me with just her nightgown on, and her small hand wrapped around my dick, gave me the most erotic feelings that I had ever experienced. But, with each little squeeze of her hand, I could feel her bringing me sexually on up higher and higher until, all of a sudden, I felt myself reach that point of no return.
I knew that I should have done something to contain my cum, but everything felt so wild and so wonderful that I just couldn’t move as I continued to lay there while I felt myself go right into my climax.
My gads, at that moment I just didn’t care as I realized that my cum was going just about everywhere as I heard Laura give out a very surprised screech. I knew I was going to have a heck of a mess to clean up afterwards, but at that moment, I no longer cared as I realized just what my baby had done to me.
As I laid there with my heart pounding like a jackhammer and me gasping for breath, trying to recover from the most erotic climax that I had ever had, I heard Laura exclaim, “What happened daddy? Did I do something wrong?”
Finally when I was able to speak again, I replied, “No sweetie, you did everything just right.” 
As I raised my head to check the damage, I saw that I had quite a bit on me and Laura had got a bunch on her legs, arm, and nightgown. She also had quite a bit on her hand that was holding my dick.
As she sat up, she excitedly asked, “What is this stuff daddy? Pee? But it sure doesn’t look like pee. What is it?”
As I sat up with her in my lap, I replied, “No honey, its called semen. But I call it cum. It’s the stuff or seed that a man shoots into a woman in order to get her pregnant.” 
“It sure is messy and gooey. Will it hurt me?” 
“No baby, it’s so pure that you can even eat it. But like you say, it sure is messy and gooey though.”
I watched very surprised as she brought her hand up to her mouth and actually tasted it. A moment later, I heard her exclaim, “It doesn’t taste too bad though. Can I taste it more?”
I was absolutely dumbfounded that she should want to even taste my cum. My wife never did. So I replied, “I guess that you can taste it all you want if that’s what you want to do.”
I watched as she licked all of the stuff off of her hand, and giggled as she replied, “When I was a baby, I got to drink mama’s milk, and now, I get to drink daddy’s milk.”
I finally rushed her into the bathroom to get us cleaned up so that she could get dressed for school.
~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~
After I came back home, I couldn’t accomplish anything as I went through a guilt trip about what had just happened between Laura and me that morning.
I couldn’t imagine me having sex with my own daughter for gosh sakes, and I even believed that it might really hurt her mentally or something.
But then, I thought again about yesterday morning and this morning on how curious she was about my sex organs. Then, as I remembered just how she made me feel, I got into daydreaming about actually having a real sexual adventure with her. But it really blew my mind about me being a thirty two-year-old man actually having sexual adventures with a little eight-year-old kid. Man, was that kinky. 
But then I finally realized that she had actually gotten me off because of just her childish curiosity, and as I looked back on it, I realized that, although it was just curiosity on her part, she had actually given me one of the best climaxes that I could ever remember.
But trying to be a good father, I swore I would never let it happen again and I even doubted that she would really want to either, 
~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~
But the next morning, right after my shower, something inside me made me again sit at the foot of my bed, dressed in only my robe. As I sat there, I also noticed the blanket still bore faint traces of the cum that had landed on it yesterday morning. 
My heart again jumped as I saw her come in again and jump on me. So I took her face in my hands and kissed her very deeply. 
When I felt her tongue dart into my mouth, it tasted so good that I was powerless now to stop anything. I was too weak, and my sexual feelings were so strong as I realized that it had now gone way too far now for me to stop as I realized that these mornings were all that I lived for now.
I guess we kissed for about a minute before she broke away and put her head against my chest again. I was now breathing quite hard now as I felt her again part my robe, exposing my dick again.
As she again gazed at my hard dick, I felt her move down towards it, and right after I felt her small hand grasp my dick, my heart seemed to stop as I felt something real warm and wet surround the head of my dick.
The surprise made me sit up and look. 
There I saw her, kneeling there in-between my legs with the head of my shaft engulfed in her small mouth, smiling at me.
I was so shocked that I could do nothing but just sit there and watch as I felt her mouth slide all around all over the head of my dick just like it was a popsicle.
The feelings that I got were now so indescribable that I knew that I now could do nothing but just sit there and wildly enjoy what she was doing to me, and I was in an absolute state of shock as I watched her look up at me with those big eyes of hers as I saw the end of my hard dick actually buried inside her mouth.
OH GADS! I never knew anything could ever feel so good. But the whole erotic thing took a just few seconds before she had me emptying my balls right into her mouth, and I watched as she tried to swallow each load as it shot out of my dick. But I guess that it was just too much for her as I soon saw quite a bit leak back out from her lips.
The intensity of it all was so great that I almost passed out, and as I looked again, I saw her with her head now lifted up smiling at me.
MY GADS! I had never seen such a sexy grin on anyone in my whole life as I also realized that her face around her mouth was now dripping with my cum as I heard her ask, “Did you like what I did daddy?”
The whole scene just blew my mind as I realized just what my little girl had just done to me. But then as I realized that it was all her own idea, and she seemed to have actually enjoyed what she had done also.
In my shock, I nodded my head up and down very weakly as I then heard her say, “Because what I did yesterday morning was so messy and you told me that I could eat your cum without it hurting me, I thought that it would be real great if you just squirted it directly into my mouth and then we wouldn’t have to spend so much time cleaning it all up.”
By now, I knew that I was now wholly and completely committed to her sexually. I now forgot all about all of those ideals that a father was supposed to be, and just went ahead and let nature take its course.
By now, as I was getting my senses back, I replied, “Yes I did sweetheart, more than you’ll ever know. Now I suppose you’ll probably want me to do that to you also.”
At that moment, I was looking at one of the biggest smiles that I ever saw on my daughter in her whole life as she replied, “Would you daddy?”
The next thing that I knew, my daughter was lying on the bed with her nightgown pulled clear up to her chest, squealing and squirming around with her legs splayed out while I laid there in-between her legs with my mouth against her pussy trying to suck and lick on everything that I could find.
All I knew was that her pussy was the most beautiful and sweetest pussy that I had ever ate out in my life, and I found it to be a pure erotic pleasure to try to make her have as many orgasms as possible while I thoroughly enjoyed what I was doing to her.
But all too soon it finally all had to end when I realized that I could no longer breathe, and I very sorrowfully had to finally take my mouth away.
Afterwards, we just laid there for the longest time with our arms around each other as I now kissed my Laura as a lover now – not as a daughter.
~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~
As the days passed, our sexual experiences with each other increased as I now even let my little eight-year-old lover sleep with me, forgetting her own room except as storage for her clothes and toys. The big thing is that she loves to feel a large protective warm body next to her – my warm body.
As for sex, I knew that she really liked it, and I gladly followed her lead in the most unusual childish ways that she wanted me to follow. Of course the end result always was to make each other feel real good sexually and have as many climaxes and orgasms as possible; especially her orgasms.
I had never before ever viewed a small eight-year-old girl as being sexual before. But now after my first experiences with my own daughter, my mind is changed forever.
~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~
Due to my continuing sex education with her, she soon learned just what sex was all about, and after I had completed my explanation about her hymen and vagina to her, she thought that she was now missing the main attraction.
After I gave her several possible ways on how to do it, She made quick work of trying to break through her hymen. Of course, I didn’t want to have anything to do with it myself because I just didn’t want to hurt her in any way.
It took her a few days to do the deed as I monitored her progress. But we waited a few more days until her birthday before I let her try anything. 
I’ll never forget that evening when she straddled me, applied a little lubricant to my dick, and then lowered herself on down on me.
She was so tight that I thought that we would have to quit. But then I felt her vagina open up a little more, and the next thing that I knew, she was actually sitting down on me with my dick buried all the way up inside her.
I heard her giggle as she tried out her brand new toy, testing it first this way and then another. But then I realized that her giggles soon faded as I saw her get that look in her eyes, and the next thing that I knew, she was laying down on top of me, hugging me for all she was worth while I grabbed her little bottom and moved her back and forth on my dick.
OH MY GADS! Just the thought of what I was doing to my own little girl was enough to send the wildest sexual thoughts that I could ever think of, all through me let alone the feeling of her small naked body laying there on top of me.
I don’t know who went first, but all I knew I was all too soon filling her up with my cum while I felt her vagina muscles actually contracting against my dick over and over again – squeezing it so hard that it almost hurt.
After it was all over, she continued to lie there on top of me for quite a while before she finally lifted her head up from my chest and said in almost a whisper, “Daddy, do you know that you just fucked me?”
Just the shock of what she had just said was enough to astound me. I don’t know where she heard that word from, but there she said it - my own daughter.
I replied, “I guess that your friends teach you well, don’t they?” 
Then I heard her gigglingly say, “It was Doris. She said that her daddy swears all the time and even taught her what they all mean.” 
I then replied, “Well, I guess that you’re sort of right. But this time I think we fucked each other. How’s that for using dirty words?” 
I heard her giggle just before I heard her say, “Oh daddy, I love you so. Let’s do it again just as soon as you can!”
~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~
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/




