The Nudist Camp
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.
~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~
How would you like to visit a nudist camp with your own small daughter?
~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~
My wife, Mary and I got married in our early twenties, and about a year later, we were blessed with a baby girl whom we named Anna.
 But afterwards, trying to both take care of the baby and the house, Mary decided she didn’t want any more children. Because of that, she gradually grew cold on me, and our lovemaking dwindled down over the next three years or so until finally, there was no more.
Afterwards, I found myself so sexually uptight that I was considering divorce so that I would be free again to try to find another who wasn’t so asexual. But then, there was Anna. My little Anna whom I loved so well – whom I really didn’t want to desert. 
I had studied photography in college, and in the meantime, I established a photo studio from where I would take portraits, commercial, and weddings. I found that the weddings were the most lucrative, and with the style and advertising that I developed, I had many of them, and even had to turn some down every so often.
~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~
I guess it was a few years later when I got a contract to do a wedding at a nearby nudist camp. I had heard of them, but heck, I really didn’t know there was even one that close to where we lived. So I decided to go out there and see just what all was required in order for me to do the wedding.
I found that it was about twenty-five miles out from my house and hidden in a little valley on some ranch, and I knew that I had driven by the ranch several times before but never suspected they had a nudist camp hidden in there.
After I had parked the car and had gone into the office; through the windows, I saw a few people in the nude, carrying towels and other items.
Well anyway, after I had inquired, she told me that I could come in just a simple casual outfit as most of the wedding party would be in the nude or partially so with just a few outside guests dressed in regular clothing. She also said that the members really wouldn’t pay too much attention on just how I was dressed. But then, having clothes on would mark me as being an outsider.
On the day of the wedding, I got there in plenty of time to set up my equipment, and as I was doing so, I saw more and more people arriving completely naked or with just a towel hanging over their shoulders or tied around their waist. As I stared, at first it seemed to just blow my mind as I saw young women with real perky breasts and with little or no hair down below. I guess that they had probably shaved it or had it removed. Also, there were older women with their middle age spread and some with breasts that hung way down. Also I saw the usual assortment of men’s equipment. But what really got to me were the half a dozen or so real young girls running around with, what I thought, perfectly sculpted bodies and pussies. Also, there were also two skinny young boys, with their little dickies hanging out, playing with the girls.
As the wedding went on, the more I looked at the people, I seemed to gradually get more and more used to seeing them in their state of undress until it finally didn’t seem to bother me too much anymore.
But then, those prepubescent young girls, probably aged from around six to ten, seemed really quite erotic to me as their well sculptured bodies just seemed to radiate sex much more to me than any of the grownups.
The minister was an older man, around seventy or so, Thin, long salt and pepper hair that came well down over his shoulders, wrinkled sunburnt skin, and his hairy old dong hanging down, with just a pastor’s shawl around his neck.
All in all, after I had returned home, I realized that all of these people seemed perfectly comfortable with each other in their state of undress. Also, the little girls didn’t seem to mind at all about having everyone looking at their naked bodies, and they seemed perfectly comfortable playing around with the two boys.
As I thought more and more about it, I thought about just how uptight we all were in our society with our rules and taboos about how we dress, and that’s when I thought about actually joining such a group and just let myself go also. Why I even thought that my dong looked no better or worse than those other men’s dongs, and I also thought that of all the women there, only three or four had any real good shape of a body.
Several days later, I asked Mary if she would want to look into the possibility of joining such a group. But all she did was just verbally take my head off. But then, I thought of those other little girls and Anna.
Anna was now around seven, almost going on eight, and as cute as a bug’s ear. So, one day when Mary was out, I explained my experiences at the wedding to her; giving her all the details on how everyone was dressed. Then she started asking me questions which I answered as best as I could, and I even told her about the swimming pool and all the other activities that they had there. When I finally got through, I asked if she might want to go with me for a visit.
After Anna had looked at the proofs of the pictures I had taken, I saw that she looked a little wild eyed from seeing all the naked people. But then, I saw her think about it for a little while as I even mentioned that all we would do is just deliver the proofs and watch the all of the other people through the windows of the office and find out for ourselves if we would really want to join in with them. She finally replied, “Yes.”
Having never seen naked people before, my guess is she just said that because she was so curious on what all the naked people looked like.
~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~
That Saturday, I had to deliver the proofs. So, we both got into the car and drove out there.
After we were in the office, I conferred with the couple whose wedding I had taken while Anna stared out the window at all the naked people. I guess she soon saw the swimming pool, and in it were several young girls around her own age.
I guess she had gone outside and had wandered on over to the pool. Because when I looked for her, I finally saw her with her clothes off enjoying the pool with her newfound friends.
As I opened the office door and hollered over to her, I could hear her holler back, “Come on daddy! This is lotsa fun! Come on in!”
That’s when I realized that little girls like her really weren’t all that uptight about naked bodies. But, at that moment, I really didn’t know what to say. So I went over and enquired at the desk, and the woman told me told me a few rules and to just sign in and we both could spend the rest of the day as their guests.
I knew that I kind of wanted to join, but was still quite undecided. So, in my trepidation, I went on into the locker room and removed my clothes. But then as I stood there completely naked, I felt so embarrassed that I almost put them back on. But finally, I grabbed a towel and wrapped it around me and headed on over to the pool and my daughter.
When she finally scrambled out of the water to come over and meet me, I saw that she looked just like all the other little girls that were at the pool – about as sexy and cute as they came.
As I looked around, I also saw an assortment of both naked men and women in their varying stages of dumpiness; not paying any more attention to us or anyone else as they also used the pool.
But then, when little Anna pulled on my arm to get me into the pool, I finally just gritted my teeth, flung the towel over on a chair, and jumped in.
Here I was committed! 
But then, when I realized that my dick had gotten real hard from having three little naked girls trying to play with me, that’s when I heard one of the girls say, “That’s what happens to my uncle all the time when he comes out here with us. Just stay in the water and you’ll soon get over it.”
It was much later in the day, which seemed like only a few minutes to me, when I heard an announcement on the PA system that they were going to have some organized activities over in the arena.
After we got there, Anna ran off somewhere while I joined several other people about my age in making hats. Heck, here we were all naked, and what really got to me was that nobody seemed to mind. So I finally lost most of my embarrassment and shyness. 
After I had my hat fairly well along, I saw Anna come running back over to me yelling out, “Look at me daddy! I got myself all painted up!”
My gads! Someone had painted a real professional looking floral design on her stomach and chest. But when I started to ask her who did it, she suddenly said, “I gotta go back! They’re having a contest soon.”
After I had my hat all done, we then had to put them on and paraded around in front of an audience while the judges judged who made the best hat.
But then, here I was stark naked out there parading around in front of a whole audience of naked people, and that seemed to almost freak me out. But then, I had to remind myself that everyone else here was also naked. So I settled back down to enjoy myself again, and on top of it, I won third place for the hat.
Then it was time for the beauty contest, and there I saw my little Anna out there with all the other little girls parading around in their painted bodies and birthday suits.
Wow! I never realized that little girls like her could look so sexually pretty. There she was – showing off her painted body and her perfectly sculpted little immature pussy along with the rest of the girls.
They had the girls divided into three categories according to age. Then, after much parading around several times, they finally announced the winners, and Anna came in second in her category. I guess it was because her hair was all mussed up from swimming.
But then, when I looked around in the audience, I saw one little girl who looked like a scarecrow and another who was quite fat, and that made me sad. Oh how I wished that all the little girls were as pretty as Anna.
On the way back home, I saw that Anna was really excited, and as she chatted on almost nonstop about all of her experiences, she announced that she wanted to go back again.
As Anna burst through the door, she excitedly told her mother all of what we had done that day, and she even took off her dress in order to show Mary the painting she had on her.
I guess Mary was really quite upset about all of what we had done, and she also mentioned to me, about ninety decibels worth,  just how it was going to affect little Anna for the rest of her life. Of course, I knew it was going to affect little Anna okay. But just not in the way her mother implied. Why she got to see everyone else in their true being – not just what they were dressed up to be. I knew there were rich people and poor people alike in that crowd – also, bricklayers and doctors. But all of us were enjoying ourselves in just who we were on the surface.
~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~
A couple of evenings later, Mary went to her Pinochle club meeting, leaving me at home alone with little Anna.
Here I was, sitting in my favorite overstuffed chair watching a news cast when right after Mary left, I saw Anna come over to me so that she could tell me some more about her nudist club experiences. She mentioned that as she looked out of the window, just how surprised she was to see everyone walking around naked. But then she said, “… Then I spotted the pool over there where several girls about my own age were playing. So, because of my curiosity, I walked on over in order to find out why they were all naked like that. When I got there, one of the girls explained to me why they were naked. But soon, they got me to take off my own clothes so that I could go into the pool and have fun with them. Two of the girls helped me and piled my clothes on a chair so that they wouldn’t get wet. But then, at first I felt so embarrassed that I felt like I almost wanted to cry. But after I got into the pool with them, I started having so much fun that I soon just forgot I didn’t have anything on. After a while, I noticed several other adults in the pool, and you know, most of them looked so funny without clothes that I just couldn’t believe it. Hey daddy! Now that mom’s gone, why don’t we get undressed and play like we’re over at that nudist place again!”
As I looked at her and remembered that lovely little body of hers, I decided why not so that I could enjoy looking at her lovely young body again. So I caved in, and that’s when we went on into our respective bedrooms and got undressed. When I came back out into the family room, there she was, waiting for me.
Then, as I sat back down in my chair, I watched as Anna seemed quite happy to be free of all of her clothing once again while she put on a dance for me in the middle of the room; wiggling all around – showing off her real cute naked body to me.
But then, as I sat there, now realizing that there was no longer any other people about to bother us, I quickly found myself quite relaxed and soon became quite engrossed in staring at her almost perfect little girl body with that puffy little pussy of hers. Of course, that made me think that it was one of the most beautiful little pussies that I had ever seen in my life, and the more I stared at it, the more sexually excited I became. 
You must remember that I haven’t had a sexual experience with my wife in several years, and because of that, I was now so sexually uptight that I was right on the verge of divorcing her. I would have if I knew I could have Anna.
Suddenly, she spotted my growing hard dick and came over to me and asked, “How come your penis gets so big and hard like that?”
I then had to explain to her all about vaginas and men’s hard dicks and having babies. After I was all through, she seemed to have a better understanding on just why we were all built the way we were. But then, because of her little girl curiosity, I heard her ask, “Can I examine it?”
I knew that she had gotten really quite curious on just what a man’s genitals really looked like, and since I was her very own father she probably thought that I would most probably give her permission to satisfy her own curiosity.
But before I could say anything, I felt one of her small hands wrap itself around it, and that’s when I felt myself go right into a most awesome climax where I found myself immediately shooting cum out all over the place – even before I even had a chance to put my hand down there to try to stem the flow.
Afterwards, as I just sat there slumped in the afterglow of my climax, I heard her fearfully ask, “What happened daddy? What did I do?”
As I looked back at her, I saw that she had cum all over her chest and chin and I had quite a bit on my own body including my own hand that was soaked in the stuff. So I took us on into the bathroom where I started cleaning up the mess while I heard her ask, “Is this the stuff that you said can makes babies?”
As I explained all about my cum to her, I just happened to mention, “… and why it’s so pure that you can even drink it without it hurting you,” and that’s when I watched as she got a bit off of her chest and actually tasted it.
Afterwards, when she was through, I heard her say, “Well, it’s got a funny taste. But I guess it’s not too bad though. You mean people actually drink this stuff?”
I then had to explain to her that when men and women have sex together, the man might get down and put his mouth down on the woman’s vulva in order to make her feel real good and maybe even give her an orgasm, and then the woman might suck on the man’s penis and make him climax all of his semen right into her mouth.”
“But why do they do that?”
I replied, “You see, in this world, men and women are built to have sex with each other so that they can have babies, and one of the most fun things there is in this world, is to have sex with each other. In fact, with most of us, it actually becomes an obsession to do so. That’s the reason why we marry and have kids. So, when we have sex with each other, there are a lot of fun ways to do it besides just having the man stick his penis up inside the woman’s vagina.”
After I was all through wiping all the cum off of us, we went back into the family room where I heard her say, “I just love being naked like this. It makes me feel so free and real funny and exciting. Can we go back over to that place again so that I can go swimming and play with those other girls again?”
But then, as I sat back down in my chair again, she came over to me and asked, “Can I examine your penis and see what it looks like again?”
After my experience of a few minutes before with her and because of my lack of sexual satisfaction with my own wife, I decided, ‘Oh what the heck, let her go ahead and satisfy her curiosity.’ So I replied, “After all of what we had just done, I guess you can just as well examine it to your heart’s content.”
I then watched as she got up next to me and started fondling and rubbing her little hands all over my equipment while I just sat there absolutely unbelieving just what was happening to me – my own little seven-year-old daughter no less.
Of course, it really didn’t take her too long to get me hard again, and after she had played around with it hard for a bit, I watched as she then got up on my lap – straddling me, and then, just like the curious girl she was, she put my hard dick right against her small pussy which made her pussy lips move way out as she asked, “Is this the way you can put it inside of me and make babies?”
As I watched her keep on rubbing my big hard dick right against her little pussy, I replied, “Yeah, I guess it’s one of the ways. But it has to go way up inside of you first before it can do that, and besides, you’re still way too young for that to happen yet.”
All this time, I just couldn’t believe what my own little daughter was doing to me. I knew she was curious. But it seemed so erotic to me that I just let her continue on doing whatever she wanted to do as I realized that a whole new world of sex was opening up for her.
But, after she pressed my dick against her hymen too hard – hurting her, she finally quit. But then, as she was getting off of my lap, I realized that she had gotten my sexual excitement up so high that I could actually feel myself actually sexually shaking inside because I had been imagining just what would have happened if she didn’t have her hymen. 
Of course, I knew that right now I just had to somehow sexually relieve myself in some way, and since she had climaxed me once just a little while ago, why not again? So I asked, “How would you like to get me off again just to see how my penis works?”
“You mean make it shoot out all that stuff again?”
I replied, “Yeah, you’ve now got me in a state of mind where I really have to have what we call a climax again. So, if you want to help me out with that, it would be appreciated.”
That’s when I saw her get real excited as she asked, “Oh! Can I daddy?”
I replied, “Sure. Just go get that glass off the kitchen counter and then I’ll show you how.”
I then watched as she ran over to the counter and brought back the water glass and then I sat it down beside me. I then had her wrap her little hand around my dick. Then, as I showed her just how to move her hand back and forth against my dick, I just sat back, while holding the glass in one hand, and my other arm wrapped around her while I both watched and felt her little hand moving carefully back and forth against my hard dick as I saw all the excitement on her face as she smilingly looked alternately up at my face and then back down at my dick.
Oh Gads! I just couldn’t believe this! My own little daughter no less! But then, I noticed that she seemed to be really having a whole lot of fun doing what she was doing to me. So I just relaxed and let nature take its course while I felt my sexual excitement continue to grow higher with each stroke of her little hand until I finally positioned the glass in front of my dick just before I felt myself go into, without a doubt, one of the greatest climaxes of my life. 
From there, I felt myself just freeze right on up as I could feel myself, very excitedly, ejaculate cum out over and over again while she very excitedly watched all that was happening, all the while I could feel her little hand still stroking my dick back and forth.
But I just slouched there while enjoying all the wild sexual enjoyment that I still could as she continued on until I could feel my dick finally go soft again, and that’s when she took her hand away and asked, “Did I do it good enough daddy?”
By that time I felt so sexually satisfied that I just dropped the glass and brought her on up onto my lap where I just hugged her to me for a while before I finally replied, “You were real great honey. That was the best ever. Did you enjoy yourself?”
“Oh yes daddy! I thought that was lots and lots of fun watching you do that! Can I do that for you again sometime?”
By this time, I realized that I had actually gotten into sex with my own little daughter no less which I really didn’t want to do. But, because of my lack of having any sex for several years, I knew I had a weakness inside of me that made me let this happen. But since I realized that we both had really enjoyed what she had done to me trying to satisfy her own innate curiosity, I now felt really quite comfortable about having her help me empty my balls every so often. So, after hearing what sounded like music to my ears, I replied, “Why sure honey, I would really like that.”
After she had cuddled up on my lap while enjoying the feeling of our naked bodies against each other for awhile with her small head buried against my neck, I heard her ask, “Daddy? I really liked rubbing your great big penis against my vulva (I just taught her the proper words) and it made me feel real funny down there. Could you maybe rub me down there a little bit?”
I just couldn’t believe it! Considering her very young age, I guess that she must have felt at least a little sexual excitement when she did that. But since we had gone this far having a sexual adventure with each other, I just silently snuck my hand down there and placed my fingers against her little clit that was still sticking out and started massaging her very gently. Then, as I did that for her, I could feel her wrap her little arms around my neck and just squeeze.
I guess we were like that for a while before she then lifted her head up and started kissing me all over my face with little butterfly kisses before cuddling back up to me once more. I guess we were like that for almost an hour with her moving her little butt slowly around against my fingers with her in an almost dreamlike state when I finally had to take my fingers away and state, “Mother will be coming home soon. So it’s time that we take our baths and go to bed.”
Then, as she lifted her head up from me, I heard her ask, “Can we take our baths together? I think that would be lotsa fun!”
After I got the water going, we both stepped into the shower, and after we had washed our hair, I saw this small naked girl that came only up to my ribcage. But then, she seemed to be just standing there excitingly waiting for me. So I got myself down on my knees and ran my soapy hands all over her small body while I heard her continuously giggle. When I finally got down to her butt, I then ran my soapy fingers all over her butt until I was running my fingers right against her anus while I heard her both squeal and giggle. Then, while I was doing that, I ran my other soapy hand right in-between her legs and right up against her pussy. Good golly, I could see a smile on her face from ear to ear as I heard her loudly squeal at what I was doing to her. But then, as I started to take my hands away, I heard her loudly complain, “No daddy! Keep on doing it more!”
So there I knelt, trying to satisfy her until I started feeling the water running colder. So I had to take my hands away and rinse us both off and get out before the water got too cold.
After we were dried, I saw her run for my bed and plop herself down in the middle of it as I heard her say, “Remember when you told me about the man putting his mouth down on a woman’s vulva? Well do that to me now!”
By this time I had given up trying to be proper with my own little daughter, and seeing her lying there with her legs spread wide apart – showing me all of her sexually pretty little pussy, I realized that she was still quite sexually excited. So, I just positioned myself in-between her legs and started eating her out while I felt her gyrate her little butt all around against my mouth as I heard her squeal like there was no tomorrow. But then, it really blew my mind – actually seeing her little legs spreading out from where my mouth was – telling me just where my mouth was. I then sucked her little clit up into my mouth and played all around with it – just like how Mary used to like so much. This lasted until my tongue finally got so tired that I just finally had to quit.
Afterwards, as I was wiping all of my saliva off of her cute little pussy, I heard her ask, “Can I do that to you now?”
I remembered telling her how a woman would sometimes suck on a man’s dick. So I asked, “Do you really want to put my penis into your mouth?”
“Yes daddy, I want to see how it is if I do that to you, and besides your great big penis is real hard again. So can I try it?”
As I sat there on the side of the bed, I watched as she positioned herself in-between my legs and then grabbed hold of my dick as I watched her lower her mouth right on down over it and then give it a little suck just before I saw her lift her head back up and say, “Gosh daddy, it sure is big. I don’t think I can get anymore than just the head of it in my mouth.”
But this also really blew my mind as I both watched and felt her actually kneel there and suck on my dick. But since this would be my third time tonight, I knew that I could last quite a bit longer. So, I just sat there and enjoyed all of what she was doing to me – unbelieving just what she was doing to me as I ran my fingers lightly all through her long silky hair. But all too soon, she finally got me on up so sexually high that I felt myself just wildly climax right into her small mouth. But then, as she finally took her mouth away, I could see that she had my cum all over the lips of her mouth and even some dribbling down from her chin, and that’s when I rushed her on into the bathroom to get cleaned up.
Afterwards, I heard her say, “Wow daddy! That was lots of fun! Can we do that again?”
As I got her into bed, I replied, “I guess we can do all of whatever you want to do again whenever we have the chance. But don’t be telling this to any of your girlfriends and especially to your mother. She might not like what we did. This has to be just a secret between just the two of us. Okay?”
I then heard her reply, “I promise I won’t daddy.”
~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~
The next Sunday we both went out to the nudist camp again, and while in the office, I saw just how excited little Anna was, so I paid for our membership and then got all the schedules and information about the club.
Afterwards, we were issued a locker, and we undressed and got towels before we then headed out to the pool.
Today, I felt just like everyone else, and from what my daughter and I had done together the other night, I also felt really quite comfortable with her.
During the day, we had a very exciting time of it swimming, playing volleyball, miniature golf, crafts, and other things. Of course, she had to get herself painted up again, and that’s when I watched as one dad even painted up the front of his little daughter’s bald pussy.
All in all, we had a great day of it, and we both were pretty tired and worn out when we got home again.
Of course, Mary was not pleased.
~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~
Again, when Mary left for her pinochle club, we both got undressed. 
Now we knew just what we were going to do to each other, and after another evening of doing all of what we had done with each other that first night, we both ended up really quite sexually satisfied. Of course, Anna tried everything she knew of to try to bring me up a fourth time, but my dick just couldn’t be raised.
~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~
While in a drugstore one day, I purchased some lubricant and also a supply of rubbers.
Then, the next chance we had to be together, I showed her how to put a rubber on my dick, and then, as she got up on my lap, I put a whole bunch of lubricant down on her pussy. Then, as we cuddled together, I rubbed her pussy while she squeezed my dick. So there we were, enjoying each other’s sexual attentions while feeling the other’s hand down on our own very private area. Of course, all too soon, she had me climaxing. So we headed for the shower where I paid special attention to both her little butt and her pussy. Why she just loved having me finger fuck her butt in the shower. That’s when I would hold her steady with one hand on her pussy while I rammed the middle finger from my other hand into her little butt until the water started running cold again.
After we dried, and I saw her heading for the bed. I suddenly had a bright idea and asked if she would mind having something a little bigger than just my finger up her butt.
Of course, after I promised not to hurt her, I got her up on her knees doggy style while I put another rubber on my hard dick, and then I put a little lubricant on her anus. Then, after I got myself placed behind her with my dick against her anus, I told her to just go ahead and try to sit down on my dick. It took awhile. But then, I could feel her gradually opening up, and soon afterwards, I felt her sliding herself right on down on my dick.
Wow! I just couldn’t believe this! Here I was actually fucking this little girl in the butt, and it also just blew my mind that I was actually doing this to my own little daughter no less. So I asked, “How do you like it?”
I heard her reply in-between grunts, “Oh! It feels really funny. But I really like it daddy.”
So, there I was, down on my knees with both hands on her hips while ramming my dick into her little butt over and over. Of course, I just had a climax, so I knew that I could last for quite a while yet. So, I guess I must have spent the next fifteen minutes or so just fucking her little butt that way before I finally climaxed. But I knew that if she didn’t like it, she would have told me so. But wow! How she loved having me fuck her butt for her
So, that’s the way we continued to spend our time together; once a week or so at the nudist camp, and then, every time Mary was gone, we would have sex with each other – soon learning just what the other wanted. Heck, all I wanted was just to be climaxed by my own little daughter which made my sex feel absolutely wonderful – much better than when I was having sex with Mary. I didn’t care how she did it, just so she would quiet my raging sexual urges for a while.
~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~
I guess that Anna was nine when she was sitting on my lap, facing me. By this time, she was tall enough that when she sat on my lap that way, her head was now slightly above mine. 
So I watched as she put a little lubricant on her pussy, and then started rubbing my hard dick up against her pussy just like she loved to do every so often. But this time, when I felt her go into one of her small orgasms that she was able to get recently, she just automatically shoved herself more up against my dick. But this time I felt my dick actually go into her. I knew she had to break through her hymen in order to do that. But then, I realized that it really didn’t seem to have hurt her all that much.
Then, as she sat there recovering, she suddenly realized just what had happened, and as we both looked at each other in the eyes, I felt her push herself more and more onto my dick until she had me all the way up inside her. From there, she threw her arms around my neck and squeezed as I grabbed her little butt, and we wildly fucked. 
Why I just couldn’t believe that I actually had my big hard dick way up inside my own daughter. But then, she felt so good being pressed up against me that way with my dick buried all the way up inside her tight little vagina. OH! It felt so good and so wild that I went at it with everything I had. But since I just had a climax a short time ago, I knew that I could last a bit longer. But a few seconds later, I felt her just freeze on up as I felt muscles inside her pussy contract over and over against my dick – almost hurting me. But then, just the realization that I had brought her on up into an orgasm was enough to make me climax, and from there, I pressed her as hard as I could against me as I rammed each spurt of my cum on into her over and over, in the act of trying to give her a baby, until I felt my dick finally go soft and slip back out.
So, there we sat while enjoying each other’s body and closeness for quite some time before we finally had to get up and clean up the mess.
~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~
So, you now know just what we did from then on until she finally got married some years later.
After her marriage, Mary and I just drifted on further apart until it finally ended in divorce. But then, I had already met a widow, whom I liked very much, at the nudist club, and I had found out that she really loved sex. So we hit it off and got married.
Looking back on the years that I was having sex with my own daughter, it seemed to be her that was drawn into it, most probably from her experiences at the nudist club that first day. I guess it just drew out that innate desire of actually having a sexual experience with someone she loved and trusted, and, of course, that had to be me.
Me? Up to the point of us actually getting into it, I really had no real desire of doing anything like that with her because she was my own daughter. But, I guess it was because of my wife’s coldness and all my sexual frustrations that let me drop my guard just enough to let Anna provoke me into it.
Did she really know what she was doing? I really don’t believe so. It’s my guess that it was just her innate curiosity that led her to find out just what a man’s dick looked like, and from there, one thing just led to another until we found ourselves both wildly enjoying having sex with each other. Of course, as you might have found out, that put an end to all of my sexual frustrations.
~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~
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
Make sure to put the name of the story along with your comment so that I can tell which story you read.
To find more stories like this, go to: http://www.asstr.org/files/Authors/Pussywillow/













