The Spanking
Written by Pussywillow
M/g  dad, daut  inc

Disclaimer: This story is just the figment of the imagination and contains depictions of sexual encounters between adults and children. If this type thing bothers you then you should stop reading now. However if you recognize the beauty of such loving and consensual relationships, then read on and I hope you enjoy.
~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~
How would you like to be the father of a small girl? But then, one day you had to spank her. But instead your hand accidentally went in-between her legs.
~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~
My name is Mike, and I was sitting at a table in this little restaurant with an acquaintance listening to the story that he was telling me. 
I am doing research on prepubescent sexual development. Keith had telephoned me in answer to my ad, and I had agreed to meet him at this restaurant. Then, after much persuasion and promising that no one would know of his secret because I would change the names on my report and asked him to give me a list of fictional names that I could use, he finally broke down and agreed to tell me of his experience.
I had found that most people, who are harboring a big secret like this inside themselves, are really quite relieved to be able to tell it to someone who would honor and use their confessions to further understand about family sexual relationships.
As I listened to his story, I realized that it was a very classical and unusual one. Also, one of the best and most touching that I had heard of to date.

My name is Keith, not my real name, but the one I will go by anyway. 
First of all, I wanted to say that when I first married Mary, we had sex just about every night. But then, after our daughter, Jessica was born, she gradually lost interest in sex until I was lucky if we did it even once a month, so I spent a lot of time in the bathroom masturbating. But I really didn't want to divorce Mary because of Jessica. 
I was finally right on the verge of getting a divorce just to be free of her so that I could go out and find someone else that wasn’t quite so frigid, when I had this most unusual experience with my own daughter.

This story happened when my daughter, Jessica (not real), was nine, almost ten. Jessica had done something very wrong, of which I have long since forgotten, but my wife, Mary, wanted me to spank her for it. I had given Jessica little paddles before for some wrongdoings, but this time, it was different.
I took her into her bedroom and sat down on the wooden chair that was in her room. 
As I looked at Jessica, I knew that I wasn't going to make much of an impression through the fabric of her heavy denim shorts. So I pulled both the shorts and her panties down on to her ankles, and had her lay down over my lap. She was already bawling and promising that she wouldn't do it anymore, but thyen, I had to do my duty. 
I landed three whacks on her behind (they weren't all that hard) before she started to slide off of my lap. When she did that, I quickly reached down to grab her by the butt to bring her back up. But I don't know what happened. Instead of my fingers grabbing just a bunch of bottom, they went right on in-between her legs, and I realized that my fingers had actually touched her very private area in that second or so that it took to reposition her.
As I started to land another whack on her behind, she started to slide off of my lap again. When I reached down to bring her back up again, I guess that she had spread her legs a bit, and my hand again landed square in-between her legs and right on her pussy instead of on her bottom. 
As I pulled her back up, I realized that my fingers were actually right against her pussy, and from the way she was reacting, and also my sudden realization of just where my fingers were. But, in my shock, I just let them linger there. 
Jessica was now acting and sounding real funny, and at that moment, I felt all sorts of sexual feelings go all through my body. 
As I continued to hold my hand there, I said, "Now are you going to stay on my lap or not?" But all she did was just make some more funny noises as I felt her wiggle around against my hand while I waited for her answer. 
As my hand still lingered there, my fingers just automatically started moving around against her clit, and I that’s when I heard her sound like she was trying to catch her breath for a moment just before I felt her whole body just freeze up a bit. 
As I suddenly realized just what I was doing, I very quickly took my hand away and watched as Jessica just slumped on down to the floor next to me. 
As I looked at her, I noticed that from the way she looked, she had just had an orgasm. 
I was really shocked at what I realized I had just done to my own daughter, but the whole event had probably taken just a few seconds. 
But as I sat there, I felt myself so shaken up that I just looked at her, and with a croaky voice, said, "Now be a good girl and don't do that anymore." 
Then I walked out of her room.
I was so shocked at what I had just done, that as I passed my wife in the kitchen, I said, "From now on, you can spank her if you want her spanked." 
So I went on out to my workshop and mulled over in my mind just what did happen between my daughter and me. I realized that I just meant to boost her back up on my lap by her bottom, but my hand had slipped in-between her legs instead. Also, I was really shocked at her reaction about where my fingers were on her body. I never thought about little girls having such sexual feelings before, but, my gads, she looked like she actually did have an orgasm, and I didn't think that anyone could have had one that fast. So I decided to just go ahead and put the incident out of my mind and forget about it, and just chalk it up to the dangers of parenting.

I guess that it was about two weeks later when Mary had gone to a meeting, and I was left home alone with Jessica. 
I was in my office doing some work when she came in and tried to cuddle up to me while I heard her ask in a very soft voice, "Daddy, could you spank me again?" 
I sat there shocked for a moment before I finally asked, "Why do you want me to do that?" 
"Be - because I - I really liked where your hand was." 
I was quite shocked as I looked at her while I continued to just sit there not saying a word. But that’s when I heard her plead, "Oh please daddy, please, will you? I really want you to." 
But I just continued to look at her as I mumbled to myself, ‘Oh my gads, what did I get myself into.' 
As I suddenly realized just what she was asking me to do, I felt one side of my brain scream ‘YES’, because I realized that although I was really shocked at what I had done, I knew that I had really secretly enjoyed what I had accidentally done to her two weeks ago. But then, the other side of my brain said ‘NO’, you can’t do this to your own daughter, and besides it's immoral.
As I sat there in my indecision, my whole body started to shake in the excitement of the possibility of being able to actually touch my own daughter down there again. 
So I finally broke down and let my body do the talking for me as I decided that I would go ahead and accommodate her just this one more time, and that this would be the very last time that I will ever do this to her again.
After I pushed my office chair away from the desk, I saw her looking at me with a big smile on her face as I said, "Okay, just this once. But you'll have to take down your pants."
I watched her as she continued smiling while she shoved both her pants and panties on down to her ankles for me. 
Then as we reenacted what we had done before, I then bent her over my lap, and stared at her real cute sexy bottom. I found that it was really nice and plump – probably just like most little girl's bottoms, and that’s when I realized that even at her age, she did have a real nice sexy little girl look to her. 
So I took my hand and patted her bottom for her - just as if I was spanking her for a moment before she then started to slide back down. So I again made a grab just like I had done last time, and I again found my hand right in-between her legs again. 
When I felt her whole pussy against my fingers, I realized that I could even feel her clit sticking out. So I started moving my fingers all around against both her clit and pussy while I heard her breathing get real ragged, and was even trying to hump her bottom against my fingers. 
As I continued to massage both her pussy and clit, I heard her breathing get even more ragged until I felt her finally freeze on up into an orgasm.
After she had recovered, I then picked her up, sat her on my lap, and cuddled her to me for a while until I felt her wrap her arms around my neck as I heard her say, "I love you daddy." 
Then I felt one of her hands grab my free hand and guide it down in-between her legs. 
At that point, I decided that as long as I had gone this far, I guess that I could do some more if she really wanted me to. So I put my fingers back down on her pussy and started kneading it. 
My gads, she went wild as I felt her throw her arms around my neck, and then gyrate and buck all around as she said, "Oh daddy, oh daddy, oh, don't stop!" 
She had her face buried against my neck, and I could even hear her ragged breathing getting louder and louder until very soon, I felt her freeze back up for several seconds before I felt her go limp on me. 
So I just held her there for a while until she finally perked up, and said, "Oh thank you daddy, thank you. I think you’re the best daddy in the whole world. You really made me feel real real good. Oh daddy, I love you." 
That’s when I realized that my little girl was really a very sexual person, and I guess that I had just given her the thrill of her life.
I guess that I realized that I had never experienced such a thrill like I just experienced ever before from massaging my own little girl’s pussy for her and giving her an orgasm. 
Because of what we had just done, and the way she had reacted to it, I believe that I now felt much closer to my daughter than ever before.
Finally, she got off of my lap, pulled her pants back up and went on out to play. 
But I was so sexually excited from that experience that I was still shaking. So I went into the bathroom and masturbated to try to relieve myself of my sexual tensions.

I thought that would probably be the end of our little sexual adventure, but no, it wasn't. 
One evening, while I was home watching TV while Mary was at a meeting, Jessica had gone into the bathroom to take her bath. 
A little while later, I saw her reappear at the entrance to the hallway, completely naked, with a brush in her hand. As I looked at her, she had the sweetest little girl sexy look to her that you'd ever want to see. 
I also noticed just how nicely trim she looked with those slightly widening hips of hers that gave her a very sexy looking little girl body. Also I noticed her long hair flowing half way down her back and, what I thought; her beautiful pussy seemed to be actually puffing out from in-between her legs a bit as I could even see the slit that divided her plump pussy lips in two. 
I then heard her ask, "Daddy, could you brush my hair for me?" 
As I looked at her, I just could not resist. So I motioned her on over to me, and picked her up, and sat her on my lap as I took the brush and started running it through her long hair. 
After I had her hair flowing just like silk again, I laid the brush down as I felt her cuddle on up against me. 
As I felt her sitting on my lap, all cuddled up against me, I started running my free hand all over her ultra smooth body everywhere that I could reach. 
I guess that this was the first time that I had ever really touched her like that, and that’s when I realized that her skin felt so soft and fresh and smooth against my hand that I was absolutely entranced with this little sexy beauty. 
Then as my hand caressed her legs, I saw her spread them slightly apart while I watched my hand seemingly but slowly travel by its own volition on up her inner thigh until it finally came to rest against her whole beautiful pussy. 
I then looked down and just watched as my fingers slowly massaged her pussy for her. 
I thought that it was so beautiful that I was absolutely entranced by it as I continued to watch my fingers pressing against those plump little pussy lips of her most private place. 
I knew that was the most erotic thing that I had ever done before, and I felt like I was now in some sort of a sexual dreamland somewhere as I felt her arms start tightening around my neck until I felt her body actually freeze on up for a bit before she relaxed back down on me again. 
As I took my hand away, I saw her spread her legs out even wider for me, and that’s when I saw her clit sticking way out from the front of her pussy lips, and as I put it between my fingers, I felt her start to buck and gyrate all around. 
So I very carefully played with her clit until I heard her make some funny noises and freeze up again. As she sat there frozen in her orgasm, I noticed that she seemed to be just exuding sex.
I was so fascinated with both her clit and pussy, that as soon as she recovered, I placed her down on the couch, and watched as she spread her legs way out for me while I got down on the floor in-between her legs. 
Just as I was about to put my mouth against her pussy, I looked at it, and noticed that it looked like the most beautiful thing in the world to me at that moment. 
Why it looked so sexually beautiful that I just couldn’t keep my mouth away as I suddenly found myself slurping both my mouth and tongue all over her pussy. As I did so, I noticed that it really had no particular taste. But it gave me the most erotic feeling like I never wanted to remove my mouth from that area again. 
Then, as I momentarily looked back up, I noticed that she had her legs spread real wide and her arms were thrown up over her head as I felt her gyrate all around from all the sexual feelings that my mouth and tongue were giving her. 
Then I heard her whimper and then freeze up. But this only made me want to wallow both my mouth and tongue all over her pussy all the more, and as soon as I felt her start to relax, I felt her start heading on towards another orgasm again. 
She kept it up until my tongue finally got so tired that I just had to stop. So I very reluctantly removed my mouth from her pussy. 
As I looked back down at her pussy, I noticed that a whole lot of my saliva was slowly flowing from her glistening pussy on down to her ass and onto the couch. So I reached over and got some tissues that I had there and carefully wiped her whole pussy area and ass for her. 
I finally got up and picked her up in my arms, and then sat down on the couch caressing her on my lap for quite a while until I finally heard her say, "Oh daddy, you make me feel so good. I love you with all of my heart." 
The way she was cuddled up to me and from what she had just said, I realized that I felt ever so much closer to my daughter than ever before as I now realized that she really loved what I had done to her to make her feel so sexually good. 
Because of that, I now realized that I no longer had any remorse from what I had just done to her.

Every time from then on, whenever her mother went out, she would find me, and I would very dutifully give her more orgasms. 
Eventually, she started telling me just what she wanted and how to do it. But the way she liked best was for me to eat her out – she really loved that, and, of course, I also really loved doing that to her also.
But her sexual interests didn't just end there. One night when her mother was out, and I had just given her pussy a real good going over with my mouth, I heard her ask, "Daddy, how come you never let me play with your thing?" 
I was now really taken aback that she actually wanted to play with my dick also. I thought that I was keeping her quite happy by giving her all the orgasms that she wanted. But it had never entered my mind that she would ever want to play with my ugly dick. So I finally replied, "You mean that you really want to play with me down here?" 
"DADDY! You play with me down there all the time but you never let me touch you." 
"Well, sweetheart, I really didn't know that you were so interested." 
"I am daddy, can I?" 
At that moment, I realized that my sexual relationship with my daughter had just taken another step forward as I excitedly replied, "Well all right. Let's go into the bathroom." 
I guess that I wanted to go into the bathroom because that was where I always masturbated, and if I made a mess it was easy to clean up.
After we were in the bathroom, I took off both my pants and shorts right there right in front of her. 
What was I doing? I had never exposed myself to my own daughter ever before in my life. But here I was with her standing there right there right in front of me, very self consciously giggling with a big naughty smile on her face. The way she was acting, and for some sexual reason, I also really liked it. 
I then sat down on the toilet seat, spread my legs and then motioned her over. 
I saw her get that ‘I'm going to do something very naughty' look and smile on her face, and I even heard her go "Mmmmmmm," as she got in-between my legs and slowly reached her hand over and wrapped it around my big hard dick. Then she gradually got her hands going, and soon, I could feel them traveling all over my dick and balls. Oh my gads, I just couldn’t imagine how good her hands felt as I just sat there and watched while she explored all over my equipment. 
I had never before ever felt anything that felt as good as what she was doing to me right then. But all too soon, she had me so excited that I just wanted her to masturbate me, so I asked her, "Do you want to see it shoot?" 
"What's that daddy." 
I suddenly realized that neither her mother nor I had ever told her anything about sex. But then, as she continued to play with my genitals, I gave her a real quick lesson in sex. 
After I got a bunch of toilet paper, I then showed her just how to stroke my dick for me, and when she started, I realized that I was now watching my own little daughter doing this to me, and because of the intense eroticness of it all, it took only a few strokes on her part before she had me exploding all of my cum right out into the toilet paper I was holding. 
Oh, it felt just like absolute heaven when I shot out my first load. Why the sexual sensations that I got, were so powerful that I just doubled up and grunted as I felt load after load of my cum shoot out. 
After I was done, I was so fatigued that I just couldn't move and I stayed in that position for a bit before Jessica asked, "Daddy, is there anything wrong? Daddy?" 
Finally I got my voice back, and replied, "Oh no honey. You just made your daddy feel awful good there for a moment." 
"Oh daddy, I'm so glad that you liked what I did. What is all of that whitish stuff that shot out of your thing?"
I then sat her down on my lap and proceeded to tell her all about having sex and making babies. 
As I told her all about her vagina, she wanted to find out just where it was. So I had her go into her bedroom and lie down on her bed and spread her legs way out so the she could see her own hymen with a mirror as I told her more about that bit of very sensitive skin that was hiding it.
I finally got my own clothes back on and got her to bed before her mother came home.

From then on, whenever her mother went to a meeting, we both would be very excited as we got undressed, and then she would get up on my lap so that we could hug and kiss each other for a bit before I would chase her on into her bedroom so that I could eat out her pussy for her, and then she would have a fun time playing with my dick and stroking me off.

Several weeks later, she asked me if she could suck on my dick just like I did on her pussy. 
Of course, I was really quite shocked that she’d even want to do this to me. But, of course, I just couldn't say no. 
Here I was, sitting on the couch, when I watched her actually get down on her knees in-between my legs, and then put her mouth down over my big hard dick. 
Oh my gads, I had never felt anything that felt as good or so erotic to me in all my life as watching my own little daughter kneeling there in front of me with the head of my big hard dick sticking inside her small mouth   
It took only a few seconds of feeling her mouth wrapped around my dick before I felt myself rise on up into an awesome climax, and that’s when I felt myself shoot my load right into her mouth, and I just sat there in a stupor watching her try to swallow each load of my cum as it continued to shoot into her mouth. 
When she finally raised her head back up and smiled at me, I saw that she had cum plastered all over her mouth, and that’s when I heard her ask, "Did you like that daddy? I thought that was really lotsa fun! Can I do that to you more?" 
As I sat there looking quite unbelievably at her, I noticed that she had the audacity to ask me if I had liked it. Of course, I liked it. In fact I liked it so much that I think that I would even kill to get her to do that to me again. Of course, I said ‘yes’. Then I had her go into the bathroom and wash all of my cum off of her face.

We continued on like that every time her mother went out, and I had never known so much wild sexual excitement and satisfaction like that ever before as what I received from Jessica.
It was about a week or so past her tenth birthday when she started asking me about sexual intercourse. Of course, I told her that if she wanted me to do that to her, she would have to break through her hymen first as I didn’t want to hurt her in any way.
A couple of weeks later, when her mother had gone to a meeting, she informed me that she had managed to break through her hymen, and wanted to try it. 
Of course, After all of the sexual experiences that I had been having with my own daughter, I also secretly wanted to try it also because I now would even dream about just how it would be to be able to hold my own small daughter on my lap with my big hard dick buried all the way inside her. 
I went and got the lubricant, which I use on myself, and then we went into her room. 
I then laid down on her bed and watched as she applied the lubricant to my dick and to her pussy, and as soon as she was done, I had her straddle me and try to get my dick into her. 
I thought that it looked and felt really sexually wild as I watched my own little girl straddling me, trying to get my dick into her vagina without hurting herself,
But finally I saw that she got the end of my dick into her, and then I watched as she slowly squatted on down on it until she was actually sitting there on top of me with my dick now buried all the way up inside her. 
OH! I just couldn’t believe that she could take the whole thing into her, but she did. But I saw her smilingly looking  at me as I heard her say, "Oh daddy, I got it all the way up inside of me and it feels really wonderful... Oh daddy." 
Wow, I noticed that she seemed to have a smile on her face that stretched from ear to ear while I watched her as she started moving herself all around on my dick testing just how it felt being way up inside of her like that for a bit before I heard her say, "Oh daddy.... Oh daddy," and that’s when I saw that blank look on her face with her mouth open as I heard her squeal just as I felt her freeze up. I guess that she must have held that pose for quite a few seconds before I saw her relax again and then laid herself down on top of me, trying to hug me. 
So I grabbed her little bottom and started moving her back and forth on my dick while she tried to wrap herself around me while I heard all of her ragged breathing. I guess it was only a few moments before I felt her freeze up again. Then after I felt her starting to relax, it took only a few strokes of my dick to send her on into another orgasm. But just as soon as she recovered from that one, I felt myself explode into her, and her face looked absolutely wild as she felt all of my cum shooting way up inside her. 
When I was finally all through, I was so fatigued from my own climax that it was a while before I could even move again. It was then that I realized that I was holding her very tightly. But she continued to lie on top of me for quite a while before either one of us moved. 
Finally, I relaxed enough that my dick went soft and slipped back out of her. When she felt it go, I heard her giggle as I heard her say, "Oh oh daddy, I think I wore it out.... That feels really funny." 
I then said, "Oh Jessica, you made me feel better than I have ever felt before in my whole life... I think that we better get cleaned up before we make a mess on your bed.”
She finally got off of me and we went rushing into the bathroom. 
As we were cleaning ourselves up, I heard her talk nonstop all about what we had just done and how she had enjoyed it.
The only thing that I could think of, was, that I realized that I just had the best fuck of my life, and I could think of any one that I ever had sex with before that could even compare to what I had just experienced with my own little daughter.
From then on, every time that Mary went to a meeting, Jessica and I fucked. Sometimes I even managed to do it twice before we finally had to quit. 
Why we fucked in just about every position that she or I could think of, and I don't know which one of us enjoyed it more. But it seemed that we could hardly wait for her mother to leave so that we could do it again. All I can say is; having sex with my own daughter was pure unadulterated heaven. 

Of course, as time went by, she eventually grew old enough to sprout tits and start having her periods. That’s when I had to use rubbers, and then I would only do it to her at certain times of the month because I was so afraid that I might just accidentally get her pregnant.
About a year later, I secretly went to a doctor and had a vasectomy procedure done on me. After I was sure that I was now sterile, I quit using the rubbers, and we went back to our regular schedule.
The only thing I didn't like was all of the pubic hair she grew down there when she reached puberty. It was always getting in the wrong places and hampering our sex. Also, it hid her pussy, and I found it just wasn’t as much fun to suck on her pussy any longer because of all the hair. I strongly believe that pubic hair is the very scourge of womanhood.
I also remember one time when she was in the middle of one of her periods, and she was complaining of cramps. I told her that I had heard that having sex might relieve the cramps. She then complained that it would be very messy and bloody. But I talked her into trying it anyway. Although we had to take a shower afterwards, she said that it actually made her cramps go away, and that she had really enjoyed herself.

One day, about a year after she got married, we were talking about the good old days when she was just a little kid. She then thanked me very profusely for all the love and intimacy and all the sex that we had together when she was just a child. She said that she remembered all the orgasms that I had given her, and all the sexual fun that we had together, and that I made her feel very sexually fulfilled. She thought that I was the best daddy in the whole world. 
She also mentioned about some of her girlfriends having to masturbate themselves in order to get rid of their sexual tensions, and about four other girlfriends who in desperation, turned to lesbianism with each other to relieve themselves of their sexual tensions.
Then she went on to mention that her mother, in all of those years, had never caught on to our little secret.
Although she is now happily married, every so often she gets together with me so that I can fuck her just for old time's sake.
~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~
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/


	

