The Internet Story
By Pussywillow
M/gg Cons, Ins

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 have your small daughter suddenly discover all of the little girl porn stories that you have saved and written, and then get so interested in them that she now wants to have sex with you?
~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~
Two years after my wife, Mary, and I were married, we had our first and only child. She was a girl and we named her Karen.
In my daughter’s younger years, around three or four, I had started her out with my computer playing simple children’s games, and, as she got older and more experienced, I gave her more advanced games and even showed her how to  use some of the more popular applications.
As was my luck in internet searching, I just happened on a site that collected erotic stories from people who wrote them. Most of them were about incest or dealing with sexual interactions between young children and adults or older children.
Because of my curiosity I actually read some of these stories and that got me hooked. 
Because of my own fantasizing about sex, I realized that because of the stories that I had read, I had also started to fantasize about having what I called extreme erotic sex with various little girls. Heck, because of what I was now doing, I realized now that fantasizing about women or even fucking my own wife now seemed just too darned tame, and I suddenly found that they no longer interested me anymore. In fact, I became so involved with these stories that I decided to try my own hand at writing a few of my own.
I didn’t write these because I thought that little girls were sexless. On the contrary, I knew that they were very sexually orientated especially from my own personal experiences when I was a boy and from several books that I had read.
Of course, all of the stories that I wrote myself were all just fantasies of what I had dreamed up about what very well could have happened between my own daughter and myself or even with some of her little girl friends, while others were just plain pure fantasy. Because of that, I also started seeing my own daughter and her friends now in a very different light. 
But of course, I knew that all of this was just pure fantasy on my own part, and I would never have dreamed of ever having the privilege of actually acting out any of my fantasies with any of these girls because I had always known them to be really not the girls of my erotic dreams, but just plain sweet innocent little girls in my real life; although I realized that they very well could be without my knowledge though.
Since I knew that I had to hide my stories somewhere away from prying eyes, I hid them in a file that was hidden in another technical file where I thought no one would ever bother to access.
Wow, was I wrong!
One afternoon, I just happened to go into the office where the computer was, and there was my now nine-year-old daughter very busily reading one of my own creations. It was about a father and daughter that took long walks in the woods and, because of the daughter’s own sexual curiosity, it had eventually led them to actually have sex with each other.
To my chagrin, I noticed that Karen seemed to be really quite engrossed in reading the story. But I knew that if I went ahead and barged in and bawled her out for reading it, I would create a whole lot of suspicion and angst. So I just left her alone to finish the story and for myself to find out later just how she had reacted to it.
A while later as I was sitting there watching TV, Karen came over to me and asked, “Daddy? What’s a scrotum?”
At that moment, I believed I felt every muscle in my body tense up in reaction to her question, so it took me a moment to reply, “Where in the world did you find that word?” 
“From the story I was reading.” 
I then asked, “What story is that?” 
“Oh, just one of the stories that I found on your computer.”
I wanted to act innocent, so I asked, “Story? What story? I didn’t know that I had any stories on my computer.” 
“Oh, come on dad! Here, let me show you.”
So I followed her on into the office and sat down on the chair as she said, “This story! The one that I was reading.”
As I looked, I saw that it was the story that I had just finished a few days before, staring at me from the monitor. I knew it almost word for word, but then played dumb as I asked, “What’s it about?”
I then heard her very gigglingly say, “It’s about a daddy that takes his little daughter on long walks with him and while they are on their walk, he has to go pee, and when she sees his pee-pee, she gets real interested in his pee-pee which he calls his dick. Then he lets her play with it, and after a while she asks him to play with hers also, and then they have all sorts of fun sex together.”
Hmm, yeah that was it in a nutshell okay, so I asked, “Well, what did you think of it?” 
“<giggle> <giggle>, Well, I thought that it was an awfully naughty story, but then I thought that it might be a whole lot of fun also because I’ve never seen a man’s pee-pee or dick before.”
I then asked, “What do you think about the girl letting her daddy play with her pee-pee?” 
“Oooooooo, you won’t tell mommy or get mad at me will you?” 
“Well no… Of course not.” 
“Well, I’ve been playing with mine for quite a while now, and it makes me feel really real funny and awfully good down there whenever I do. <giggle> <giggle>, I also thought that it might feel awfully good to let somebody else play with me down there, just like the girl in the story.”
“Well, I don’t know where the story came from,” I lied, “so I guess that I had better delete it so that your mom won’t find it. Also don’t tell anyone that you ever found a story like that on my computer or I might get into a lot of trouble.” 
“NO DADDY! Oh please don’t delete it, I really liked it and I thought that it was lots of fun to read and I want to read it again, and I promise not to ever tell anyone else about it.”
I knew that Mary was not that computer literate to ever find the story on her own even if she actually knew it was in there somewhere. So I replied, “Well okay, I’ll go ahead and leave it there for you. That is, if you really want me to.”
Although I had actually fantasized about doing so now and then (I guess just like most fathers who have little girls), I also knew that I just couldn’t really do anything sexual to my own daughter because she was my own daughter for gosh sakes. Maybe one of her girlfriends, but I knew that would most probably really get me into real trouble if I ever did that.
But because of her very unusual interest in my story, I was suddenly now very curious in trying to seek out Karen’s sexual interests, and because of that, I was now getting quite interested in my own daughter’s reactions to the story, and I was now wondering if maybe there really might be some wild chance that maybe some of my fantasies just might come true. So I asked, “Are you really that interested in that story?”
I saw her giggle real naughtily as she replied, “Yeah, that was a real fun story because the little girl and her daddy had a lot of <giggle, giggle> fun together! I wish that I had a daddy like hers.”  
I thought about that for a moment, and then asked, “In what way?” 
That’s when I saw her very shyly reply, “He let her play with his pee-pee!”
As I pondered that statement over in my mind, I then decided to ask the biggie and see just what she would say, 
“Does that mean that you’d like to play with mine?” 
I was then really quite shocked and surprised as I saw her with a big naughty smile on her face as she very squeakily asked, “Can I?”
By now, I could feel the air around me seemingly become quite sexually charged as I heard her request. So I asked, “You mean that you would really like to play with mine?” 
“<giggle> <giggle> Yes, can I?”

Now was the moment of truth – what do I do now? 

As I felt the hidden pedophile arise up from inside of me, I felt ole Dicky start leading the way as I thought that this may well be a very wild chance for me to actually live out one of my fantasies of actually having some sort of a sexual encounter with my own daughter. 
Of course, I had dreamed of it many times in the past and even written about it in some of my stories, but I had always treated it as just a passing fantasy on my part because I knew that could never ever happen – probably just like most fathers of pretty little girls would have done. I knew that it was really very morally wrong and that I certainly didn’t want to debase my own kid, and besides, there was absolutely no way that I would even think of touching her without her full approval and request.
But then I thought, ‘Just what is morally wrong? What if two people actually wanted to and were really enjoying what they were doing to each other no matter what the age or relationship, is it really morally wrong? Is there really any morals being broken there?’ But then I thought, ‘Would she later regret it and maybe even have me jailed for molesting her? Or would she think of it as a very positive and pleasurable experience and actually love me for it as I had so stated in some of my stories?’
But why the heck does sex have to be so powerful of a subject that it dictates our every emotion all the time? 
I then thought that maybe it would be best to just go ahead and let her have her wish – the experience that she so wanted. I knew that she was a very curious little girl. So, was I really doing anything wrong by letting her satisfy her own curiosity? She’d probably just take one look at my dick and say, ‘Ugh, that ugly old thing?’ and then walk away. 
So I replied, “Okay, I’ll tell you what I’m going to do. Because of your statement that you would really like to see my dick, I’m going to give you a chance to see it if you really want to. So what I’m going to do is go into the bathroom, take my pants off, and sit down on the toilet seat. Then, if you really want to, you can come on in and see it and touch it and even play with it all you want. But this has to be all your own decision. Okay?” 
“<Giggle><Giggle> Alright daddy!”
I thought that this way would give her a very neutral and clinical way of getting to know just what a man’s dick looked like – just a part of her sexual education that I should be giving her.
I then went on into the bathroom and very nervously took both my pants and underpants off and then sat down on the toilet seat. 
After I was settled, I called out, “Okay. You can come on in now if you wish.”
Slowly, I saw the door open, and there I saw Karen stick her head in and look at me for a moment before I saw her with a naughty grin on her face, very slowly come on in and close the door, and then come on over next to me.
I watched as she then stopped right beside me and just stared at my now completely exposed hard dick sticking out like a proud soldier for what seemed a long time before I saw her slowly reach over and grasp it with her small hand. 
OH WOW! Was I ever electrified as I felt that jolt of extremely strong sexual feelings that seemed to race through my whole body – just from the touch of her small hand.
From there, I watched very flabbergasted as I both saw and felt her start examining it with her own small delicate hands and fingers, and, as she seemed to get more and more familiar with it, I eventually felt both of her hands start to roam all around on it as she squeezed and touched every part of my dick that she could, even moving my loose skin back and forth (I had been circumcised, so there wasn’t all that much loose skin left), and even played with my balls after I had warned her not to press too tightly.
After I thought that she had pretty well satisfied her curiosity of having the chance of both seeing and touching it, I asked, “How would you like to see it shoot out my seed, or as I call it, my cum?” 
“Oh, you mean just like in the story?” 
“Yes. That’s the stuff that is supposed to go into mammas and give them babies. I’ll explain all about that later.”
 “<Giggle><Giggle> Okay!”
So I got a big wad of toilet paper, and then showed her just how to grasp my dick and move her hand back and forth on it.
So, there I sat, both watching and feeling my own small daughter’s fingers move back and forth on my dick trying to stroke me off. 
At that moment I couldn’t remember anything that seemed so sexually erotic and exciting to me in my whole life than that of both watching and feeling my own small daughter standing there beside me while actually stroking me off.
Heck, I used to think that it was a whole lot of fun to have my wife do that to me before we were married. It was sure a whole lot of fun okay, but it certainly wasn’t anything like this.
In just a few seconds, I could feel my own sexual feelings start welling on up so great that I literally exploded my cum right on out into the wad of toilet paper that I was holding, and the impact of my climax was so great that I felt myself almost black out there for a moment.
But then as my dick started to soften again, she finally took her hand away. So I asked, “How did you like that?” 
Then I heard her giggle, “Oh! That was fun daddy! I really liked it when I made you spurt all of that funny stuff out.” 
I replied, “Enough to want to do that again?” 
As her face looked just like she had just done something very very naughty, I heard her reply “Oh yes daddy, that was really fun <Giggle, giggle>.”
Then, as she stood there and because I was exposed to her already, I went ahead and gave her a hands on lecture all about my dick and the cum, and making babies, and why it was so intensely emotional and also so much fun to do.
Afterwards as I stood up and put my pants back on, I said, “First off, you don’t ever tell anyone about this because this is just a part of your sex education on my part. So from now on, if you ever want to play with my dick again or you ever want me to touch you down there, you will have to ask me first. Oh, about the stories, I guess that you can go ahead and continue reading them if you want to. But they are to be a secret just between you and me only. Okay?” 
“Okay daddy.”
Then she was off.
After she left, I spent some time thinking over just what I had just done with my daughter and how it had felt - actually feeling her small hand wrapped around my dick. But then, I surmised that she had probably very well fulfilled her own curiosity and probably would never bother me about it again.
~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~
Oh how wrong I was. One evening a few days later while her mother was at a meeting, she came to me again “Daddy? You remember the other day when I played with your dick? Can I play with it again?”
Again I was shocked. But then, way down deep inside of me, I did feel very pleasantly surprised that she should even want to do that to me again as I had visions in my mind of again being able to enjoy that extreme erotic sexual excitement of having my own small daughter giving me a climax again. 
I was sitting there watching TV when she asked. So remembering how I had felt when she first stroked me off, I turned off the TV as I said, “Sure! Oh, go get that box of tissues out of the bathroom, will you?
Soon she was back with the tissues, but then she just stood there and asked, “Aren’t you going to take it out?” 
I replied, “Naw, if you want to play with it you’ll have to work for it. Dig it out yourself.”
I watched as she very gigglingly came up to me, and with a very naughty look on her face, I watched as she very gigglingly unzipped my zipper.
After she had my zipper unzipped, I watched as she spread my fly open and looked in. “Where is it daddy?”
By now my dick was rock hard down against my leg. But she couldn’t see it because of my underwear. So I said, “I guess that you’ll just have to pull down my pants in order to get at it.”
I watched as she then looked at me and said, “But I’m too small.” 
“Okay, then I’ll help you.”
So I slipped my shoes off, and then unbuckled my belt and slipped my pants completely off. 
When she saw the bulging outline of my hard dick underneath my boxers, I said, “Now you have a choice. Ether just take my dick out through the opening or take my underpants completely off.”
I watched as she just stood there for a moment staring at the bulge before she very gigglingly reached up for my underwear. So I lifted up a little as I felt her slide them on down and off of me.
As she looked back up, she could now see my hard dick standing there straight up in the air in all its glory with all of my pubic hair circling around the base of it.
I watched her stare at it for a moment before she came up next to me and started examining my dick with her small hands again.
Oh wow, just feeling her small hands roaming all around all over my hard dick seemed sexually just out of this world. But at this point, I was no longer worried now about what we were doing because I knew that this was all her own idea and doing, and I knew that she could quit whenever she wished. 
But there she was, my own little nine-year-old daughter standing there playing with her daddy’s big hard dick just as if she did this every night.
She soon discovered my scrotum again and I felt her small hands down there as she gently squeezed my balls while she smiled at me and said, “Now I know what a scrotum looks like.”
Then I heard her say, “Now I want to see all of that stuff spurt out your dick again just like last time.” 
So I replied, “Well, you can go ahead and stroke it just like you did before or you can even suck on it if you want to.” 
“You mean like that little girl in that story?” “Yeah, just like her I guess - that is if you really want to.”
I watched as she grasped my dick in her hand for a moment before I actually saw her lean over and put her mouth down right over the end of my dick.
My gads! Oh, just feeling the end of my dick actually being inside her small mouth gave me such a sexual shock that I almost climaxed right then and there. But I managed to suppress my feelings enough so that I could feel her small mouth actually suck on it for a moment before she then lifted her mouth away and said, “Well it doesn’t taste like anything but just skin. But what about your cum?”
I replied, “Well, that’s something that you’ll have to contend with. If you do suck on it, I will most certainly very soon shoot it out right into your mouth. But it really won’t hurt you though. I don’t know what it tastes like myself. But I do know that a whole lot of women love to do it. So, if you do suck on it, try and swallow it if you can.”
I watched as she still stood there holding on to my throbbing dick for a moment before she bent over again and started to put the end of my dick back into her mouth.
At that moment, I stopped her and said, “It’ll probably be a whole lot more comfortable if you got down on your knees in-between my legs to do it.”
I then watched as she got herself repositioned in-between my legs, and then, while being very sexually electrified, I watched my own daughter actually put her small mouth down over my throbbing hard dick again. 
Oh Wow! The eroticness of it all! Just feeling the warm wet interior of her mouth roam all around all over the head of my dick seemed to be absolutely out of this world.
It seemed so sexually erotic to me that all it took was just a few sucks on her part to make me literally explode my cum right on out into her mouth as I felt myself uncontrollably even lift my butt up off of the couch in an unconscious effort to try to shove it even further into her mouth, and there I found myself in a very wild state of mind while I felt myself wildly climax and shoot load after load of my cum right into her mouth. But she, very dutifully, continued to suck on it even after I had finally emptied my balls. But I guess that she didn’t know just when to stop until she felt my dick finally start deflating again.
As I watched her look back up at me, I saw that about half of my cum had leaked back out of her mouth and was hanging down on her chin while she wore a great big smile on her face as she very excitedly proclaimed, “I did it daddy! I did it just like the girl in the story!”
Oh gads, it took a while for me to regain my composure enough to take a tissue and wipe off her chin and mouth as I said, “You had better go into the bathroom and wash your face off.”
When she came back in, I heard her say, “Wow, that was fun daddy! Oooooo, it felt so naughty for me to actually have your ‘great big thing that you go to the bathroom with’ right inside of my mouth. Also, your cum didn’t taste all that bad after all.”
As she stood there looking at my now limp dick, I heard her hesitate a moment before she asked, “Daddy?… Could you do something to me also?”
I replied, “If it’s what I think it is, why don’t you go into your bedroom and remove your clothes first.”
I then watched as she scampered on into her bedroom. 
A few minutes later, I saw her reappear again completely naked with a silly grin on her face while shyly holding a hand right in front of her pussy. 
But then I saw her stop and look at me for a moment just before she very gigglingly came scurrying on over and plopped herself right into my lap.
Here I was now with just a t-shirt on holding my now completely naked daughter in my lap. I had probably fantasized about this happening many times in the past. But never in a million years did I ever think that it would ever really happen to me right at this moment.
As she sat there sitting sideways on my lap, nestled between my right arm and my body. I could not think of anything that felt so erotic to me right then as feeling my own small naked daughter’s body nestled against my own naked body.
As I cuddled her there, I very lovingly rubbed my left hand all over her naked body, feeling all of her super smooth flawless skin everywhere I could reach before my hand finally went on in-between her lightly closed knees for a moment before I felt her relax them, and that’s when I slowly slid my hand on up the inside of her left leg, rubbing in little circles until I was almost touching her pussy.
Then as she now had her face buried against my neck, I watched as her legs slowly opened up wide for me, and that’s when I brought my hand on over to rest right against her most beautiful hairless pussy.
As she made absolutely no move to stop me, I went ahead and rubbed my hand up and down a few times against her whole pussy before I let my fingers go on in between her pussy-lips and then on to her clit.
As I carefully massaged her clit, I felt her arms wrap tightly around my neck while I felt her trying to move her little bottom against my fingers until I heard her squeal just before I felt her whole body just freeze right on up for several seconds and then slump back down on me.
 As I started to take my hand away, I heard her frantically say, “No! Don’t stop daddy! KEEP DOING IT MORE! PLEASE!”
So I put my fingers back down against her clit and continued my massaging as I felt her arms being tightly wrapped around my neck as I felt her wiggle around and freeze up several more times before she finally slumped back down on my lap absolutely exhausted.
I knew that little girls were sometimes sexually orientated. But from what happened here tonight, I could not believe that my own little nine-year-old girl could actually be that sexual. But then, here she was, actually slumped on my lap.
I soon saw her finally perk up again and look me right in the eyes as she said, “Oh daddy! You made me feel so good that I just can’t believe it. Maybe that story on your computer was true after all.” 
She then pulled my head down and started kissing me. These weren’t just little kid kisses like she had always kissed me with before, these were more like those of a grown woman, and I felt very funny actually trying to kiss my own small daughter just like I would a grown woman.
After a long time, I reminded her that she should be in bed before her mother comes home.
As she got off of my lap, a thought came to me as I knew that she had been taking ballet lessons, so I casually asked, “Why don’t you show me some of your ballet moves before you go take your bath?” 
I watched as she smiled very knowingly at me, and then put on a very erotic ballet routine for me with her completely naked lithe body, and this made my dick go rock hard again.
As she noticed my dick standing there at attention again, I heard her ask, “Can I take care of it for you daddy?” 
With all of the wild erotic sex that we just had with each other and her dancing, I just replied, “Honey, it’s all yours.”
I again watched in complete shock as she got down on her knees and sucked me off once more as I just sat there slumped in my chair while enjoying the most sexually erotic adventure that had ever happen to me. Why I just sat there wildly enjoying what my own small daughter was doing to me until she again brought me right on up into another wild climax. This time, I believed that she actually swallowed most of my cum.
Then as she finally lifted her head back up, she said, “You can do that to me too daddy if you want to.” 
I replied, “Okay, just as soon as you get through with your bath I’ll be in.”
About fifteen minutes later, I heard her call out, so I went into her bedroom and found her laying on her bed completely naked with that ‘come and do it to me’ smile on her face.
I just could not believe how she had changed from being just a sweet innocent little girl on into a veritable sexpot in such a short time. But maybe she really was all along only I just didn’t know it. Maybe it was because of her reading my stories that had awakened her sexuality inside of her and suddenly found another world – a very wild exciting sexual world out there to be explored.
So I got down on my knees against the bed and pulled her in place while she spread her legs so wide apart that the outer part of her legs were actually resting on the bed on either side of her. I never knew that little girls could spread their legs out so widely like that before. 
With her most beautiful hairless pussy now laid out so wide open for me to see, all I could remember was looking at it for a moment to admire it’s sexual beauty before I finally got my mouth down and started slurping all over it while I sucked her clit into my mouth and sucked on it. 
I have to confess that this was the first pussy that I had ever tasted in my life other than my wife’s just once. But I frantically and most delightfully continued on until I thought my tongue was about to break off from over use, and I could no longer breath. So I, being very disappointed over my predicament, had to finally lift my mouth back away from my daughter’s crotch. 
As I looked back up at her, she looked just as if she were asleep. So I got some tissues and wiped all of my saliva off of her most beautiful pussy before I Laid down and cuddled with her until she started to kiss me again.
After I got her nightgown on her, I finally got her in bed, turned out the lights, and then went on back into the living room to dress and await Mary’s return. 
~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~
As I started thinking about what Karen and I had just done together, I just absent-mindedly turned the TV back on, I knew that she had just accidentally stumbled onto that story that I had filed away. But I was absolutely amazed by the way that she had reacted to it. 
Although I had worked the story together from the way some of the other stories that I read were written and from odd bits and pieces from my own childhood days, I really had no idea that I had hit a young prepubescent girl’s curiosity about sex on the head. Or was it that maybe Karen just wanted to act out different parts of my story and see just how it would affect her.
I knew that her reading the story really was by pure accident. But from my finding out her reactions to the story, I thought I had handled everything quite well except for getting caught up in her sexual web. I also thought that my handling her approach to the sex part of our activities was also very clinical on my part so that she would never get the Idea that I was either forcing or coercing her into anything. I wanted it to look just as if it were all her own idea that she had gotten from the story. As it turned out, it really was.
Looking back on our evening together. I thought that it was, without a doubt, the wildest and most sexually erotic evening that I could ever imagine, and it was with my own little daughter no less. I also thought that she had really enjoyed what we did together since it was all her own idea.
~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~
Ever since that evening of erotic sex with Karen, we started to get to know each other more and more sexually as we continued to have more and more sexual fun with each other whenever we could. Of course she had found out that she really liked oral sex the best. But she never refused just a pussy rub when we couldn’t do anything else.
I found it funny but true that she, just like me, just had to have a climax or an orgasm at least once a day, and we both found that it felt a whole lot better if we satisfied each other rather than just doing it to ourselves.
Remembering back to before I got married. I realized that I had been doing it at least once a day to myself. So when Mary and I got married, I thought that that was going to be the end of my having to self-gratify myself. But oh how wrong I was. 
Yes, at first, she wanted me to fuck her every time that I could get it up, and at that point, I thought that my marriage with her was going to be just absolutely wonderful. But after she had Karen, her sexuality seemed to gradually diminish over time until it was just a once a week occurrence, and then after that, it deteriorated on down to just once in a while.
Also, looking back on it, I don’t think in all the time that we were married that I had ever really given her an orgasm while we fucked, only in the foreplay was I able to.
She did let me go down on her just once, and although she did have a very intense orgasm from it, she thought that it was so nasty that she absolutely refused to let me do that to her ever again, and she also absolutely refused to go down on me for the same reason.
Oh Wow, what a difference! I had found out that our own daughter, Karen, really loves to suck on my dick, and of course, I knew that she would never ever turn down an opportunity for me to lick her little pussy for her either. Therefore both Karen and I really try to, in some way, keep each other sexually satisfied at least once a day – whenever we can get a little time away from Mary that is. 
Shortly into our own little sexual relationship, Karen confessed to me that for almost a year before our introduction into sex with each other, she had discovered her own pussy and had gradually gotten to where she was gratifying herself on a regular basis before she had even read that story of mine. I had also replied to her confession that I had to gratify myself almost every day also because of her mother turning so asexual on me, and because of that, I had even thought of divorce.
When Karen heard the word divorce, she got very frightened and said, “No daddy, oh please don’t. Let me keep you satisfied so that I can keep both you and mama together with me – oh please!”
That really touched me for I knew that she also loved her mother very much. So I gathered her to me and hugged her as I said, “Now don’t you worry, I love you more than life itself, and as long as I have you with me, we’ll all stay together.”
~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~
Soon after this conversation, I was quite shocked to hear Karen ask, “Daddy? When are you going to fuck me?”
As I looked at her, I suddenly had visions of this very small girl sitting on top of me while riding my dick, and I just couldn’t imagine how in the world she would even get it into her without my ripping her wide open and sending her to the hospital.  
I knew that she had read about daddies doing that to their daughters in mine and other stories. Oh yes, she would quite often log on and read what stories she was interested in. Yes, she really got quite a good sexual education from all of the different stories that she read – both the good and the bad.
So I finally replied, “I really think that you’re still way too small to do it with me yet. But I’ll tell you what though, if you want to break through your own hymen, we’ll try it. If nothing else, I could possibly just finger-fuck you until you get big enough for me to enter you.”
She seemed to like that idea, and about a week later, she came to me and said, “Daddy, I’ve been working on my hymen, and it really hurt a lot at first, but I think that I have it pretty well broken through now. When mother goes to her meeting can we try it please?” 
I now had fleeting erotic visions pass through my mind of me lying down on top of my small daughter with her small arms and legs wrapped around me while I fucked the hell out of her when I replied, “Sure, why not?”
~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~
When the big night approached, Mary left for her meeting as usual, and as soon as we heard her car leave, both Karen and I got undressed.
Of course, I had to get her warmed up by laying her down on her bed and licking her pussy for her. Oh she thought that was the best thing going ever, and never missed an opportunity for me to do that to her.
I have always been a little envious of little girls and how they can have so many orgasms and still be so sexually ready to go while all I can do is just maybe eke out two climaxes in an evening.
After I had satisfied her and got her real hot (I can tell by how her pussy-lips swell up and out,) I sat on the edge of the bed and had her get on my lap facing me. I then let her grab my hard dick and rub it up against her pussy a few times as she straddled me with her knees. 
As I looked down, I could see my dick actually rubbing against her open vagina where her pussy-lips had parted.
Then I let her apply a little lubricant, and I watched her insert the end of my dick right into her small vagina. 
O course, I really didn’t know if she would even be able to stretch the opening of her vagina large enough for my dick. But as I watched, I saw the bulbous end of my hard dick actually disappear into her.
Then when she got more up on her knees, I could actually feel my dick slowly slide on into her a ways. At this point, I knew that the vagina was made to stretch considerably, but how much on a little nine-year-old?
Then, as I watched her move back and forth a little bit, I realized that my hard dick was actually gradually sliding on into her real tight hole. So, I continued to intently watch her progress as I felt my dick slide on into her more and more until I felt her finally rock forward against me making my dick travel that last inch or so on into her just before she wrapped her arms around me and exclaimed, “Oh daddy, oh daddy! I’ve got it all the way inside me!”
I was now completely flabbergasted that she could even do this as we just sat there for a moment, not moving just in order to feel all of those brand new wild fantastic feelings of our actually being coupled together.
I must say that it was tight, but then as I saw her look at me with that great big smile on her face, I knew that everything must be okay. So I started pumping my dick on in and out of her a little as she looked at me in the eyes with that beaming smile of hers.
My gads! Just the thought of what I was doing to my own daughter and actually seeing and feeling her there actually joined with me, suddenly made me reach that point of no return, so I just automatically grabbed her and started ramming my dick into her as I felt my own cum very quickly well on up inside me just before I felt myself literally explode into a climax and started shooting my cum way up deep inside her
But as I ejaculated my first shot of cum into her, I felt her vagina start contracting against my dick over and over. So with her squealing and my pumping, I continued on almost frantically as I realized that I was instinctively trying to get my own small daughter pregnant until my dick finally went soft and slipped back out of her.
I guess that the whole thing didn’t last for more than just a few seconds. But in those few seconds, we both had accomplished our purpose.
There we stayed with her head resting against my shoulder and face for a bit before she finally lifted her head up and gave me a kiss. Then we kissed just like two lovers for a while until she finally straightened her head back up, and with a big smile, I heard her say, “That was fun daddy!”
She finally got off of me and we went into the bathroom and took a shower together – mainly in order to get rid of all of my cum.
It was a fun shower with her trying to wash me and I washing her.
Finally we got out and dried, and then we went into the living room to watch a little TV in the nude no less with her sitting on my lap with her back against me. 
The main reason for that was to allow some time for my dick to get hard again, and I knew, with her sitting on my lap all naked like that, it was going to accomplish the purpose fairly quickly.
As we sat there, we both discussed what we both had just accomplished.
Both, being our first time with each other, and her very first time, we both realized that it was a very emotional first fuck with our climaxing almost together prematurely. But overall, she thought that it was just wonderful if not just a bit too tight. Then I said, “You being my own daughter, made it so emotional for me that I climaxed almost immediately.
Then, as my hand gravitated back down to her pussy, I could feel my dick start growing again, so I asked, “What position do you want to do it in this time?” 
I heard her giggle as she asked, “How about you laying on top of me?.”
As we went into her bedroom, I saw her jump up on the bed and spread herself wide open for me. I then got up on the bed and tried to lay down on top of her.
As I laid down lightly on top of her, I found that she being so small I had the feeling like I had almost lost her underneath me. So I grabbed her and rolled her around until she was on top of me. I then said, “Now why don’t you get up and then guide my dick into you.”
I heard her giggle as I watched her stand up, while straddling me, and rub a little of the lubricant on my dick and then she started squatting down over my dick, and the next thing I knew, she was guiding my dick on into her vagina again as she gradually sat back down on it.
I guess that there was still some of my cum still left up inside her hole because my dick seemed to enter her so much more easily this time.
After she sat down on me with my dick now all the way up inside her, she started to lie down on me as I carefully guided her.
There, I saw her lift herself up with her elbows on my chest and grin at me as I felt her legs entwine around my own legs, and there I felt my own little daughter again coupled with me with my dick feeling the best that it has ever felt in it’s life now being completely encased in that tight, wet, warm sheaf of hers.
So I placed my hands down on her bottom and started guiding her back and forth against my hard dick while I watched as she continued grinning at me. Pretty soon, as my hands were moving all around on her bottom, one of my fingers just happened to press against her anus. Then, as that happened, she laid on down on me and started moaning while I continued rubbing her anus while I fucked her, and soon, I felt her start to dig her fingernails into me just as I felt her go right into an orgasm with her vagina contracting against my dick.
We continued on with her sometimes trying to help me as I felt her go through three more orgasms before I finally climaxed into her again. But I continued on to very lovingly fuck her until my dick finally went soft and slipped back out of her.
There we laid for quite a while with her head laying against my chest while I still felt her small legs slowly rub up and down against my own legs before she finally scooted up on me enough so that we could kiss.
~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~
From that night on, I realized that I now had myself a little lover who would try to find every opportunity that she could just to have me fuck her. 
I guess that I never knew just how hot my little daughter could be until now. So over the next several months I think that we must have fucked in just about every position that she could think of, as she seemed to continue to be a very happy girl while not ever showing any signs of our sexual intimacy to either my wife or whenever we were out in public.
 
Chapter 2

Several months ago, Karen acquired a new girlfriend. Her name was Janet, and she was the daughter of a woman that lived down the street a ways who we found out had separated from her abusive husband about a year or so ago.
She was a very pretty girl, about Karen’s height, but quite thin. Her hair seemed to be always quite stringy and unkempt, and she always looked as if no one had ever bothered to really take care of her.
She had recently started to come over to our house so that she could play with Karen. 
Whenever we saw her, she was usually dressed in an old dirty dress, and her underpants always seemed to be quite dingy and dirty. They made her look like she had been sitting in the dirt all day. (Got to remember this was way back where it was a very common occurrence to see little girl’s underpants all the time.) 
There had even been times where I would get Karen to help her take a shower and wash her hair. Then afterwards, I would let her sit on my lap with a towel wrapped around her while her clothes were in the wash, and I tried to comb the tangles back out of her hair until I had her hair looking real silky smooth once again.
I guess that she sensed that I probably cared for her more than her mother did. So there were many times when I felt that she so desperately needed a little love and attention that I would often find her on my lap with me cuddling her.
~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~
On this particular weekend, Karen had invited her over to our house for an overnight sleepover.
But then, that evening when Mary got home from work, she announced that she had to go back to work early the next morning. So right after Mary left, I felt my bed jiggle as I felt two small girls, both dressed in Karen’s short night gowns (without panties of course), get in bed on either side of me.
Karen knew that she could never do this if her mother was here. So, with her mother gone, both girls knew that I would let them get away with almost anything as I knew that they both felt the need for a little loving from me.
As you probably know, most little girls are very cuddly, and really love to be cuddled and loved by someone they really liked or loved.
So here I was, dressed in just my t-shirt and boxers, lying on my back with both girls laying half on me while vying for my attention and my next kiss.
As I hugged both girls and tried to kiss both of them in turn, I soon felt so much at ease with them that my dick just naturally got real hard.
It was then that I felt Janet’s leg trying to wrap itself around me when she accidentally felt my appendage brush against the inside of her leg.
I guess, at that moment, she really didn’t know too much about a man’s anatomy, and as I felt the thigh of her leg against my hard-on, I saw a very surprised look appear on her face.
The next thing that I knew, I felt her hand suddenly grasp my underpants covered dick.
But before I could say anything, I heard Karen say, “Oh, that’s just his hard dick Janet. It’s always hard like that whenever we’re fooling around together.”
But then I heard Janet ask, “What’s a dick?” 
Then Karen piped up with, “You mean to tell me you don’t know what a man’s dick is?”
 “No.” 
“That’s the thing that he goes to the bathroom with and also uses to fuck little girls with.”
About that time, I thought that things were going just a little bit too far, so I said, “Now that’s enough girls, I think that we’re going just a little too far.”  
But then I felt Karen wrap herself around me and say, “But daddy, she doesn’t know what a man’s dick is. Why don’t you show her what yours looks like?”
I knew it was really very wrong and I should have put an end to it right then and there. But then I realized that good ole dicky had just taken over my brain again, so I had to say, “Yes, and what if she tells her mother or someone else. Then where will I be? Locked up in some jail somewhere?”
I watched as Karen and Janet whispered back and forth for a moment, and then, as I watched both girls get real naughty grins on their faces, I heard Karen say, “Janet promised that she wouldn’t ever tell anyone if you let me show her your dick.”
But before I could say anything, I watched as both girls pushed both the blanket and the sheet down to the foot of the bed. Then, as I felt Karen free my hard-on from my boxers, I just laid there like an oversexed idiot and watched as they both sat there next to my hips playing with it as Karen explained all about it to Janet.
That’s when I heard her ask, “Can we take off your underpants too?” 
By then, all my mind could think of was sex as I felt good ole Dicky saying ‘yes, yes’, so I replied, “Yeah, that is if both of you take off your nightgowns also.” 
I watched as Karen gathered her nightgown up to take it off as she said, “Come-on Janet, take yours off too so that we can have some real fun.” 
I then heard Janet reply, “B-But I don’t have any panties on underneath.” 
“Oh, that’s okay Janet, he’s seen everything. Come on – let’s get naked! It’s fun!”
I watched as I saw Janet, very shyly; finally slip her nightgown on up over her head when I heard Karen say, “Come-on dad, now help us take your underpants off.”
I finally lifted my butt off of the bed as I watched both girls very gigglingly slip my underpants on down and off of me.
I then just laid there as I felt two pairs of little girly hands wander all over my hard dick and balls as I heard Karen explain more about my dick to Janet. 
After a bit, I then heard Karen say, “Do you know what dad really likes best?”  
“No. What?”  
“He likes to have his big hard dick sucked on.”
“Sucked?”
“Yeah, watch me, and then you can do it also.”
I then watched as Karen got down and put her small mouth over the head of my dick and gave it a couple of real good sucks before she straightened up again, and said, “Now you do it.”
“B-But what’ll happen when I do it? Will he pee in my mouth?”
“No, silly. He can’t pee when it’s all hard like that. But he can sure squirt out lots of cum though.”
“What’s cum?”
“It’s the stuff that’s supposed to help make babies silly. Here, first you do it and then I’ll show you how he cums. Dad, you tell me when so that I can do it when you cum.”
I watched as Janet very gingerly got down and licked the end of my dick before she finally put her whole mouth down over the head of my dick.
I knew that Karen had sucked on my dick many times in the past, and was now really quite good at it. But now I saw her friend Janet leaning over me with my hard dick very nicely nestled inside her mouth.
I felt her just kind of hold the head of my dick inside her mouth for a little bit before I heard Karen say. “No Janet. You have to suck on it, just like you suck on a lollypop.”
By now, having both girls playing with and sucking on my dick, they had built my sexual excitement up enough that I finally had to tell Karen that she had better switch over quickly.
I then watched as Janet took her mouth away from my dick just before Karen put her mouth down over my dick.
About that time, I was now so hot that it took only about three more sucks on her part to bring me right on up past that point of no return, and right after, I felt myself blast my first load right into her mouth. She then quickly took her mouth away so that Janet could watch the rest of my cum shoot straight up into the air. 
After my fourth shot, Karen put her mouth back down over my dick and sucked me the rest of the way until my dick finally started to go soft again.
After I felt Karen finally take her mouth away from my dick, I heard her explain to Janet all about the workings of my dick and cum.
Then, after we got my cum all cleaned up, Karen flopped herself down on the bed and said, “You know what’s really best Janet?” 
As Janet looked at her very questionably, I heard Karen say, “Having my dad lick our pussies for us. I tell you what! You can watch while dad licks mine first, and then he can lick yours.”
Wow, I guess that all I was doing was just going along for the ride. But I just couldn’t resist Karen’s request. I’ve never turned down a request to lick her pussy for her yet. So I laid down in-between her spread out legs and started eating out her real pretty bald pussy.
I’ve always loved to lick Karen’s beautiful hairless pussy, and this time was no exception except that I now had a real live audience watching just what I was doing.
It seemed that actually having Janet watch me do Karen just heightened my sexual excitement all that much more, and I could see Janet sometimes out of the corner of my eye, very intently watching what I was doing. 
I finally brought Karen on up into a very nice wild orgasm before I finally took my mouth away.
Then both Janet and I watched Karen just lie there and slowly recover with a big satisfied grin on her face.
Soon, she was back up on her knees on the bed as she said, “Come on Janet, it’s your turn now… I know what! Here, why don’t you lay your head down on my lap so that I can comfort you while dad does it to you.”
I watched as Janet actually laid down on the bed with her head in Karen’s lap, but then very embarrassingly giggled as she kept her legs tightly closed, and that’s when I heard Karen exclaim, “Come on Janet, you have to spread your legs way out like I did if you want him to do that to you.”
I then watched as Janet with a now very red face, gigglingly look at me as she finally but slowly opened up her legs real wide.
As I looked at her pussy, I noticed that there was some minor differences in the makeup of her pussy, but I thought that it was just every bit as pretty as Karen’s though.
I finally got down in-between her legs, and, as I gave it a first tentative lick, I felt her jump just as I heard her squeal. But then, as I kept on licking, I felt her open her legs all the wider, and soon she was actually squealingly trying to hump her pussy up against my mouth as I sucked on her clit.
Soon, I heard her let out the most shrill squeal that I had ever heard as I felt her whole body just freeze right on up into probably her first ever orgasm. Then, as I lifted myself back up, I saw Karen still hugging her as she looked like she was asleep for a bit before I saw her stir once more.
As Karen let her sit back up, I heard her say, “Wow, you mean that’s what sex is all about? Oh Uncle Mike, I want to move in with you so that you can do that to me all the time.” 
It was about that time when Karen noticed that my dick had grown quite a bit again, and that’s when I heard her say, “Oooooo, daddy’s got another hard-on. Here, let me show you what daddy and I can do. Hey dad, will you lay down on the bed for me?”
I knew just what she had in mind, so I dutifully laid down on the bed for her as I watched her get out the tube of lubricant, and that’s when I watched as she then straddled me while facing me, and then, after she applied a bit of the lubricant, I watched her squat down over my now hard dick and then gradually wiggle herself on down on my pole until she was finally sitting on me. 
From there, I both watched and felt her ride my hard dick with a great big smile on her face while she waved her arms in the air, putting on a big show for Janet, until I saw her soon freeze right up into an orgasm. I then watched as she laid down on top of me. So I just automatically grabbed her bottom and moved her back and forth on my dick as I felt her entwine her legs around mine. There we fucked as I saw Janet just stand there very excitedly staring at us, and I could even see that one of her hands had migrated down to her own pussy.
I guess that she really got an eye full watching my dick going in and out of Karen’s pussy.
But never mind all of the other stuff that we did, because just feeling my own little daughter cuddling up on top of me with my dick buried all the way inside her has always been my position of choice and that always made my day.
By now, we both knew just how the other was going to react, and it didn’t take long before I felt her vagina start contracting against my dick again, and that set me off shooting my cum way up deep inside her pussy.
After we were finally all done, we just laid there for a few minutes while holding, hugging, and kissing each other until we finally felt our feelings start flowing back to normal again. Then I felt Karen get up on her elbows on my chest and loudly announce, “Wow, that was fun daddy!”
As we cleaned ourselves off, Janet must have asked us a thousand questions about what Karen and I had just done.
When we were through, Karen then announced, “Why don’t we all go eat breakfast in our birthday suits!”
Janet also thought that it would be a fun thing to do, and, of course, I thought that it was always fun to be able to see both Karen’s and Janet’s real nice lithe naked bodies for just a little while longer which I never got tired of staring at, especially their real pretty hairless pussies.
All during breakfast poor old dicky absolutely refused to rise again because of his workout of having to have two climaxes so close together even though he was watching his very favorite scenery.
Just as soon as we put the dishes away, I heard Karen say, “Hey daddy! I bet Janet would just love another pussy lick. Why don’t you do that to her before we get dressed again.”
As we entered the bedroom again, I saw Janet, with a big smile on her face, run for the bed and then position herself in the middle of it as she spread her legs real wide for me.
I again got down in-between her legs, and started licking at the junction of her vulva and her thighs. Around and around I went as I heard her happily squeal.
Then, as I started licking her pussy-lips, I heard her squeals get more and more serious until she felt my tongue finally lick through the tasty crevasse in-between her pussy lips just before my whole mouth clamped down on her whole pussy while I slurped away for a bit before I finally found her clit and sucked it up into my mouth and played with it. 
I guess I must have felt her freeze up four or five times before my tongue finally got so tired that I finally had to lift my head back up again.
When I finally lifted myself back up, I saw her still lying there as if asleep with her legs still very shamelessly spread wide apart with her pussy absolutely glistening with my saliva.
So I got some tissues and wiped her pussy clean before I picked her up and cuddled her in my arms for a few minutes before she finally stirred and said, “Oh uncle Mike, because you make me feel so good, I really love you.”
I don’t know what happened, but I believed that ole Dicky decided to stir once again, and as Janet felt it pushing against her legs, I heard her say, “Oh oh uncle Mike. I think I feel your thingy pressing against me. Can I play with it?” I replied, “Here, let me lie down on the bed and both you and Karen can do anything you two want with it.”
As I laid down on the bed, I saw both Karen and Janet whisper something, and then I watched as Janet straddled me with her knees.
Then as I heard Karen give her some instructions, I watched as Janet applied a little lubricant to my dick, and then got up and squatted down until my now hard dick was right against her pussy.
That was when I suddenly realized just what she was really trying to do. But by now it was too late for me to even react as I felt her suddenly lower herself down over my dick as I heard her give out a sudden scream. 
But then, I realized that it was now all over as I felt the head of my dick actually being suddenly buried inside of her.
I watched as she just stayed that way, not moving, for a bit before I felt her then lower herself on down a little more. But all I could do now was just lie there and erotically watch and feel the proceedings of her trying to get my dick on up inside her. But all too soon, I realized that my dick was now buried all the way up inside of her as I now both saw and felt her sitting there on top of me.
Then I heard Karen ask, “How does it feel Janet?” 
“Oooooooo, other than the hurt, it feels real weird feeling your dad’s thing way up inside of me like this.”
I then watched as she carefully laid down on top of me, so I grabbed her little bottom, and, as she tried to hug me very tightly, I started moving my dick slowly in and out of her.
It didn’t take long for her to reach her first orgasm, and I felt her go through the throes of three more wild orgasms before her tight vagina contracting against my dick finally brought me on up into a climax.
Of course, she just laid there on top of me for quite a while before she finally stirred and said, “Oh, I wish that I had a daddy just like you uncle Mike.” 
So I replied, “Well, I guess that you can play make believe with me if you wish.”
Soon after, we were in the bathroom getting cleaned up when I saw Karen and Janet whisper something to each other, and then Karen asked, “Daddy, can we still stay naked until just before mom comes home?” Since I didn’t want to lose sight of either girl’s beautiful pussies I gave my okay.
So I enjoyed having a very long discussion with them about sex and their personal feelings concerning sex. I was really quite surprised at their attitudes of having sexual pleasure with me, and I realized right then that what I had done, or really, let them do, had left a very positive attitude in their minds as they both enjoyed all the extremely intense personal feelings from all of the pleasures of sex – especially from the one male that they both loved and trusted.
I now realized from the very emotional intenseness of the sex act, that just the way it is presented to such young girls could very well affect them for the rest of their lives one way or the other, and I really hoped that both girls had gotten a very positive experience from me so that they would continue to enjoy sex for the rest of their lives. 
Afterwards we enjoyed several hours of playing games and rough housing. Karen even gave us a small ballet performance in the nude before it was time for us to get dressed again just before Mary came home from work.
~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~
A few weeks later, when Mary’s work schedule had been changed to four to twelve, I suddenly found that I now had the girls with me five nights a week all alone. 
For some reason, Janet’s mother seemed always very gladly let her stay over at my house whenever she wanted. So, after dinner and homework – homework? Oh you better believe they got it done in a hurry so that the girls could enjoy as much time as possible being naked and having sex with me. 
Mary had long suspected that there was some sort of an intimacy going on between the girls and me. But since she had never caught us red handed at it, and because of how happy the girls always seemed to be whenever they were with me, she never did question us, and also, she knew that the girls also would most probably keep me so sexually satisfied that I would no longer bug her about having sex with her, which she was right.
~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~
A short time later, we had a long talk with Janet’s mother about the care of her child. She knew that Janet now spent almost all of her time over at our house anyway. So she let it be known that she would be very glad to be rid of the responsibility of caring for her. We knew that we couldn’t adopt her. So we went ahead and made out an agreement with her mother to take over the care of Janet for her, and the next day her mother let her move into our house permanently where Mary and I took over the responsibility of also raising Janet just as if she were our own daughter, giving her proper clothes, education, and a very loving family. 
Her mother soon moved away leaving no forwarding address.
After that, I continued to enjoy the affections and sexual pleasures of both girls for several more years as I watched them steadily grow from being just little prepubescent girls on up into being very beautiful teenagers, and then finally graduate from high school.
~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~
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/




