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Part 1
Mg, ped, preteen, mast, inc, cons

When I look back at my first marriage, I think of my wife and me as having been in love, I guess. But I know that I still somehow felt something was missing, even after our wonderful little girl was born. I always loved our daughter Amy, even from the very first moment she was born, and I felt a need to be closer to her, a kind of sense of waiting impatiently for her to get older, and wanting her in some way I couldn't quite seem to understand - partially in ways I struggled against, even as I indulged my passions with her small body while she was still only an infant. I finally managed to cope with my physical hunger for Amy as she grew older and more aware, and I worried about what her mom (my wife) might think if she ever found out exactly what I was feeling for my own little girl.
Home life for the three of us was good. Still, I honestly don't think it's oversimplifying too much to say that I just somehow never really thought of us as a 'family'. I don't know how that might have changed as we all grew older, because my wife died young, an early victim of breast cancer. I was 31, a medical research doctor, when I suddenly found myself living alone with my pretty, bright daughter who was only eight years old.
We both took the death pretty hard, but we knew we had to adapt and somehow keep it all together. Amy was really great. At first I almost let her take over the house, but then I realized that wasn't fair. We soon began to share the chores, even though she had to teach me how to do laundry like her mom had taught her. We shared cooking and making meals together, or went out when we felt like it. We shopped, cleaned, and even worked in the yard together too. We loved playing word and other brain games. Although Amy was only eight she was smart and more than verbally adept enough to beat me much of the time.
We built a new life together gradually over the next few months. I helped her with her homework when she needed it, which wasn't very often. Amy was (still is) a straight 'A' student, and she excels in almost everything. I don't know what I would have done without her! She always had a smile for me when I picked her up at school. We cuddled a lot and have always had a very nice kiss goodnight and for lots of other small occasions; maybe that part was a little too much like husband-wife rather than father-daughter, I realized sometimes, but we both liked the warmth, the closeness and even that odd sense of excitement - with strong hints of both sexiness and some kind of clandestine naughtiness - that came with our privately shared secret intimacies.
One thing that happened, which we had really not expected, but which honestly helped us get through this trying period, was that we found we actually had a much stronger sense of family after the death. My wife was a lawyer, and there had always been some kind of a feeling that her career was the main focus of her life, rather than our small family. With just me and Amy, it was now clear that our being close - a true family even with only two of us - was very much the main focus or centerpiece of both of our lives.
I insisted that Amy stay in most of her extracurricular activities. She was always a little whiz in swimming and really good at gymnastics too. She looked so cute in her leotards - such a long lanky (almost skinny) little girl, with her mom's dark hair, dark brown Garbo eyes, full pink lips, and giggle dimples. At the age of eight, Amy was still a little girl, though: straight up and down, except for her cute butt curves. Thin legs made her look even taller than she was, even though she was already tall for her age. Amy was my very own wonderful little girl, and I'm hopelessly prejudiced, of course, but she truly was a beautiful, exceptional, intelligent child. I felt very blessed that she was mine, and I was secretly happy that the older she got the more she would resemble her mom, my very bright and lovely wife.
I had fucked a few other women, including one very young teenaged girl that had excited me like no other grown woman in my life, while I was married. After my wife died, I had managed to stay celibate for about ten weeks, before a neighbor went to Europe for three weeks on business. His wife had me in bed with her at the end of his first week away. She said she had always kinda had the hots for me, and being horny after her husband left was the last straw. I didn't put up much of a struggle, I guess. I had sex with three other women soon after that, one of them also married... but more about that later.
When Amy had just turned nine, she came into the living room where I was watching the late news. I looked at her frightened little face. "What's wrong sweetie?" I asked.
"Daddy... there's... there's something... wro- ... wrong with me!" she said, tears forming in her eyes.
I sat her in my lap. "Hey, what's got you so upset?"
"There's... there's a... a... lump," she whimpered.
"Where?"
"Right... right here," she answered, pointing to her chest. She lifted her t-shirt to expose her small breasts. "See?"
Well, well... she's right; there's a small swelling under her left nipple. I reached up to be certain, feeling a small marble sized mass, somewhat firm. I hadn't seen my daughter's breasts - mostly just flat chest - fully naked for quite a while. I was amazed at how her nipples had changed; they were colored dark pink, and they were perfectly round, much larger now, more than an inch across. As I stared at her beautiful young tits, I realized that her nipples were actually out of proportion to her slender build. Her breasts were two small, flattened puffy aureoles topped by stiffened, wrinkly nipples, barely raising above her otherwise flat chest, but there was very clearly a small lump under one. I couldn't help but hope to myself, she's taking after her mother, who had some of the world's greatest nipples!
"Ow! It's sore too!" she moaned, crying. I hugged her to me and patted her on the shoulder.
"Amy, honey, there's nothing to worry about. You're just growing up. That 'lump' you feel is your breast starting to grow. That's all."
"But... but... it's only on one side and it's so sore!" She looked very unsure about my diagnosis as she whimpered again.
"I know, sweetie. That's the way most girl's breasts start out. One side often starts first, but don't worry; the other side will catch up. Remember when you were younger and your legs would hurt because you were growing up? Well, that's why it feels sore now. Your breast is growing and it's normal for it to feel a little sore at first." I felt her start to relax against me. "You were worried about cancer, huh? Like your mom had?"
"Yeah."
"Don't be, sweetie. That's definitely not cancer, just your breast developing normally."
"Ohhhhhhhhh... Daddy, I'm so glad," she moaned in relief.
"Here, feel it yourself." I guided her fingertips up and she gently felt her new breast.
"It's hard," she said softly.
I reassured her, "For now. But that's partly because we're rubbing it and making it stiffen. As you grow a little more into a woman, it will start to feel very natural, just part of your body."
She ran her fingers over her other nipple. "You sure there'll be one here too?"
I laughed a little. "Yes, I'm sure!" Then I softly held and slowly carressed each of her small breasts, trying my very best to seem like a concerned doctor rather than the more than slightly aroused voyeur I really was at that point. Amy's nipples looked and felt so wonderful, and I might not have this kind of an opportunity to see and touch them again for a long time.
I had indulged my interest - or maybe it was my perversion - in Amy's lovely young female body from the time she was not much more than a baby until she was almost six. I would very often volunteer to bathe her. And I would always touch and fondle her most intimate parts, reveling in the look and feel of them. Amy, like her mom, has very pink tissue that I loved to see and touch - darker than normal, as though filled with blood just beneath the skin. I had finally managed to control my abnormal interest as Amy went to school and began to show her awareness that I was doing more than just cleaning or parentally inspecting her most private parts.
At times, especially since my wife had died, I still ached to see my young daughter completely naked, to touch and probe her intimate female sexual areas. It was a real problem for me to be a dutiful, responsible father to her, and I knew that I was making the most of this fairly innocent chance to indulge my deeply secret fantasy. I had known for most of my life that I was highly attracted to very young girls, and that I got easily aroused when I came into even the most harmless social contact with one who had that incredibly sexy combination of young beauty, maturity, playful flirtation and some kind of eager physical awareness of her sexuality.
Finally relieved, Amy kissed me and hugged me tight again, before she lowered her shirt. I wiped away her tears and kissed her again, hugging her close to me and stroking her hair and back. Finally I playfully touched each of her nipples under her shirt with my thumb and forefinger again before she smiled and ran off to bed. As you might expect, that night I couldn't get Amy's dark pink, firm nipples off my mind. I thought of her mother's firm full breasts and gorgeous nipples and hoped Amy would emulate her. That remembrance, and the sight and feel of my developing daughter, had made my cock as hard as a pole. I finally gave in and jerked off, something I still often find necessary, even though as a young widowed doctor it would be very unlikely that I will ever be unable to find a willing sex partner.
As I beat my meat that night, however, I realized that one very real problem I did have with my sex life was that it honestly wasn't a WOMAN that I was truly craving. I wanted a... God it was hard for me to admit this even to myself... but what I really wanted was... yes, a GIRL. I still remembered my illicit and highly illegal affair with a 13-year-old research subject very vividly, and I loved to recall those moments of ecstasy as I stroked my stiff cock to a throbbing, cum-spurting orgasm. I still fantasized pretty often about very young pre-teen girls as well, and I loved every opportunity that I had to see the developing sexuality of lolita-ish sexy young girls. I stoked my bone-hard cock, feeling its large head hot and swollen, aching now for sexual release.
But even as I pumped my penis, I knew that this was somehow a very different feeling that I was dealing with now; I seriously ached to have a young girl now - for complete orgasmic sexual fulfillment. I wanted to suck a fifth grader's little pussy. I wanted to feel the tight, wet cunt of a twelve-year-old lolita squeezing the full length of my thrusting, cum-spewing cock. I wanted to feel a small pre-teen mouth sucking and licking my stiff manshaft. There was some relief when I shot off from my frenzied pumping, but I was still not truly satisfied, and I didn't quite know how to find the real release that I yearned for so strongly.
Less than two weeks after the incident with her breast development, Amy said she wanted to talk to me about something. "Daddy, how come you don't date very much?"
"Well, I just really haven't met anyone special, Amy. You know that it will be very hard - maybe impossible - for us to find someone who might replace your mom."
"Yeah. But don't you feel lonely?"
"Well... sometimes. But, honey, you're here with me and you make life great!" I was certainly not going to tell her about the near nympho nurse I was sorta involved with, and no damned way would I try to explain the two married women I had fucked, and occasionally still did when I had a good opportunity.
"Ohh Daddy!" Amy blushed, and I struggled back from my own private thoughts to her protests. "But don't you miss having another adult to talk to and do other things with?"
"I talk to lots of adults at work everyday. That's no problem. And you and I talk a lot, you know. About just about anything."
"Yeah. But what about... other things?"
"Other things?"
"You know..." she mumbled shyly.
"Uh, no, honey, I'm afraid that I really don't."
Then she raised her chin and looked into my eyes, "Oh daddy! Uh... you know... like S-E-X."
"Like WHAT?"
"SEX!" she blurted out, blushing.
"What about sex?" I asked, surprised at her apparent interest in my sex life. "Just exactly why does this seem so important to you?" I teased.
"Oh, Daddy! They teach us all about this kind of thing in school! Don't you miss it... uhh, sex at all? Mom's been gone for months. I know that you and her had sex a lot - all the time - but now you don't date very much, and you haven't even had a real girlfriend for months now."
How do you talk to your nine-year-old daughter about sex?!? "Well, sometimes. I did a lot at first, but now it's just not something that I can allow to be a very important part of my life," I lied.
"Why?"
"Well... I just accept, and... uh, get used to not having it all the time now. It's OK, honey, really."
"Oh," she seemed a little unsatisfied, even disappointed. And I was almost starting to sweat as Amy dwelt on the subject. There was really no way to talk openly with her about all this. I had only had a two-week-long affair, or incident was maybe a better term, with our neighbor, but the other married woman I had bedded was still my most favorite sex partner since losing my wife, even though we were only able to arrange an occasional (more like rare, as I thought about it) very careful indulgence. And just to further complicate things, the woman was also the mother of one of Amy's friends. God, what tangled webs...
"Why are you asking me about that, sweetheart?" I asked, hoping to make her feel a little better about our talk. Amy blushed pink and looked very sheepish, with that self-conscious innocence of a child trying to take her next uncertain step into growing up. My heart was almost pounding with love and affection for my sweet, beautiful daughter.
Finally she found the nerve to say what she had obviously thought and planned about opening this subject: "I... well I thought... well... that maybe I could do something for you now, you know, to make you feel good that way."
"Wha... what?" I stammered, completely off guard. I had been almost lost in my own emotions and wanting to scoop up my very lovely concerned little girl, cuddle her and eat her up. WHAT could I say NOW?!? "Uh-h-h, sweetie, that's... that's a nice... a VERY NICE gesture, but I don't think... uh-h-h..."
"Daddy, why not?" Amy's look was changing to that of a young crusader.
"Uh... well... oh, God, sweetie, because I'm your father, I guess, honey. And fathers and daughters just can't do things like that together."
My mouth was only capable of repeating impersonal old axioms, as my mind ached to find a way to explain to her how much I wanted to have her as a woman, a soul mate, to indulge fully the sexual hunger I have felt for her since she was only a small infant, and that it was only my need to protect her, to give her the very best chance to grow into a well-balanced happy adult that now prevented me from selfishly indulging my longings for the physical intimacies I dreamed about and ached for with her beautiful young body.
"But why not? I love you and you love me, just like you loved mom. And they tell us in school how important sex is to a couple. Daddy, I know that sex is important to you, and I could help you... that way..." Her little girl shyness had returned as she squirmed and tried to think of the right words "Daddy, you don't have a regular girlfriend, and I think you need..."
"Honey, this is so wonderful of you to think of. But... baby, I just don't know how to say all of this... it would be wrong for me to use you that way just because I needed sexual release, not fair to you, honey... plus you know that it's against the law. I could lose my license and go to jail, and you could wind up in a foster home."
Amy seemed ready to argue me down again now, but I continued: "Baby, the love I feel for you is different than what I felt for your mom. I love you as my daughter, not my girlfriend." Well, I rationalized, it's partly true, and I had to protect my little girl, above all.
Amy held her head up and looked straight into my eyes, "But I don't feel the difference. Love is love and I love you so much, Daddy!"
Oh, God, she was making this a helluva lot harder than I was prepared to deal with; if only I didn't feel such strong cravings for her. Memories of holding and stroking her breasts returned, along with feelings I had tried hard to repress about wanting to take her growing nipples and even her pretty little six-year-old pussy into my mouth. "I know it's hard to understand, Amy. But it is different. I just can't let myself have sexual feelings for you." I blatantly lied, with the very best of intentions and the strongest possible resolve... I hoped.
"'Cause I'm a kid, right, and not like a real woman? 'Cause to you, I'm just a little girl?" she asked softly, in pouting disappointment.
"Well, that's part of it. But you're also my daughter. That's how I have to see you first, my darling, and that's how I am supposed to love you."
We were both quiet for a while. Then I heard Amy's small, unhappy voice: "It's OK, Daddy. You're not mad at me; are you?"
"OF COURSE NOT! Baby, you're the sweetest, best thing in my life. And what I think you just offered may really be the most wonderful thing anyone has ever said to me, honey. I am honored that you would even think about giving yourself to me... that way... because you think I need it, baby."
I tried to be a little bit lighter. "Please don't make a habit of this kind of thing as you go through your teens, though. Sex is very important, very nice, wonderful, the best... but it really is only right, something you really should do, when you love someone and it's for both of your needs."
"I know. They teach us that too. I'm sorry, Daddy. I guess I worried or embarrassed you."
"Yeah, a little. It's OK though. At least I know I couldn't ask for a more considerate and thoughtful daughter," I stammered as I held her.
At that she smiled her beautiful smile, moist lips parting, dimples blossoming. Struggling with my barely repressed sexual urges for her, I hugged Amy tight and kissed her very properly father to daughter [Did she open her lips just a little too much? Linger a little longer than she should?] Hoping I had gotten my point across, I carried her to bed [Should I be doing this now?], tucked her in and finally kissed her goodnight, slowly and with barely repressed passion for feeling her open lips moving against mine again. [It is so damned nice to feel her soft mouth caressing and exploring mine that I just can't think about this crap right now. Oh, God, I do love this beautiful wonderful little girl!]
Even after this interlude, my relationship with Amy was just like old times and there was no awkwardness or change, except that we may have been kissing more often, and [I very well knew] a lot less like daddy-daughter. I just did not let myself think about it mostly, and enjoyed my special girl. Three days later I was taking a long, hot shower. I had had a hard day at the office, so I was luxuriating in the hot water, just standing there in our large double shower. I had the hot water spraying all over my head, my eyes closed, and I was lost to the world. I wasn't aware of and didn't think about anything until I felt something soft and smooth stroking my back.
I looked back over my shoulder. It was Amy, naked, in the shower with me, scrubbing my back! "AMY! What are you doing here?"
"Washing your back! Momma and you showered together a lot, and so I thought that now we could too. I mean, I can certainly do a much better job of washing your back than you can alone!"
I said, "Oh, honey, no..." and paused, trying to think, to explain why I couldn't be with her all naked.
But Amy said, "Honestly, Dad! Didn't we settle all that last week?" I had to admit it sure felt good, the hot soapy wash cloth massaging my back.
"Well, OK this once," I told her, "but then we're done and I don't want you in here again. I am not made of stone, you know," I declared, hoping she could not see the part of me that was making my point - or denying it, maybe. Amy was [still is] a great back scrubber. Her deep hard strokes released the day's tension. I had to admit I liked it, and it would be just this once; she was still only nine, a flat little girl. It was OK.
Then I felt the wash cloth move down to my buttocks. Nice there, too. But as her hand with the cloth around it moved under my butt, she brushed against my sack. My ass and leg muscles tensed at even that brief touch. "OK, that's enough," I told her.
"No, Daddy, please, you wash my back now!" she said as she turned around, handing me the cloth over her shoulder.
"All right, Amy, this time. But THEN we're done."
For some reason that I probably just did not want to face right then, I hung up the cloth and just lathered up my hands. As I washed Amy's back my eyes wandered over her body. Such a slender, pretty young girl, long legged, firm muscled, with a straight smooth soft back. My eyes lingered on her lovely little ass. God! SO cute! Her athletic, gently curving small butt protruded gracefully outward from her back and down to her thighs, little hollows in each cheek surrounded by her well developed muscles.
Without really thinking my hand stroked down, over her cheeks, then under and between her legs. Amy leaned forward slightly, bending at her waist, and spread her legs to make room for my hand. Barely catching myself, I stopped and took away my hand.
Then Amy turned around, rinsing her face under the shower. She lowered her head to rinse her neck. "DADDY!" she exclaimed, looking back up at me. "Your penis is HARD!"
I had to admit: my cock was sticking straight up, just inches from my daughter's face. Embarrassed, I tried to cover it quickly and push it down with my hands. "Uh, yeah..." I stuttered.
"That means you're excited, right? That you are ready for... uh, wanting to... uh, I mean..."
"Uh, no... not necessarily," I lied, too quickly to think about it. "It's... uh... probably just the hot water, honey. Come on; let's dry off and go to bed." I knew from her expression that she didn't believe me, and that my denials had not intimidated or even deflected her interest. Right at that moment, Amy was much too smart and socially adept for me to handle.
"Gee, Daddy, you sure are hairy down there!" she teased, "When do you think I will get hair down there?" Before I could react Amy moved close against me, her soapy hands slipping under mine, and her small fingers running through my bush.
God, that was a strange and incredibly nice sensation. I just didn't quite know what to say or do. As I stood dumbfounded, she moved her hands, suddenly touching my stiff rod, squeezing and stroking it gently. "AMY!" I exclaimed, "Don't do that..."
Before I could finish the sentence her right hand was stroking me, slowly, back and forth, from the base of my shaft over my slick wet cock head and back, slippery with soap. As her soft hand floated over my sensitive prick I groaned, "Amy... don't... you shouldn't... this isn't... OH HONEY STOP... unhhhh... oh God!... no... no..." Then Amy moved against me, and I could feel her soft, girly, sexy body touching mine as she changed position in the shower. She pressed close to lean against my right side, her left hand gliding softly over my butt, her deft small fingers feeling and sliding up and down between the cheeks of my ass. She wrapped her arm around my hip as she moved much closer, pressing one small hard breast into the stomach muscles below my ribs, and finally sort of lifting her left leg to wrap sensuously around my right one. I could feel her warm, wet thighs gripping mine and the pressure of her hairless little pussy lips sliding up and down just above my knee. Instinctively, I tensed my leg and pushed it harder between hers.
"Does it feel good, Daddy?" she asked, as her small hand slid softly and smoothly back and forth over the full length of my hot, swollen throbbing shaft.
I had to grab the wall and the shower glass as my knees wobbled. "Yes... but... we shouldn't... you can't..."
"Am I doing it right, Daddy?"
"OH GOD YES!" I mumbled as my little girl slowly stroked my shaft, peeking up at my face and back down to watch what she was doing. "Amy, you shouldn't... unhhhhhh! ... She lifted her face slightly and kissed my chest, moving her lips to find my nipple, where she kissed and sort of suckled it. I was burning from the feel of her pink lips, her teeth and her tickling tongue. "Don't... we... OH God! ... Amy..."
I felt my climax building in my balls, the sensation filling my cock, running through my body as her hand glided up and down my hard pulsing prick. "Amy... don't... unhhhh... please.... oh, baby... OH GOD! ... YESSSS! ... that feels SOOOOO GOOD!" Amy's pussy, nipple and mouth were all making me insane with desire. I couldn't help but think of how it would feel if her mouth were to slide down over the head of my poor straining, overexcited cock. "Oh... don't, honey... oh, don't stop! ... Mmmmmmm... Oh SWEETIE! ... YES! ... UNHHH... Oh God, BABY! I... I'm... going to... CUM!" I yelled as my body took over completely, my cock pulsing and throbbing.
My eyes were closed as my head jerked back in exquisite agony. The shower head was still spraying our naked bodies, as my daughter enthusiastically pumped my large stiff cock. Her little pussy was pressed tight against my wet thigh, and her hard small titty was squashed against my belly. I couldn't feel or think of anything but my little girl's beautiful, sexy body - how badly I wanted to hold her, to take her, to fuck her wonderful little pink cunt.
"OH GOD!" I yelled as my cock swelled and stiffened even more. "OH AMY! OH BABY! OH HONEY! OH GOD... OH GOD... OH GOD!!!" I screamed out load, and my first load of cum spurted hard out onto the shower wall. My aching cock began its series of strong slow throbbing contractions, and I almost fell down from the intensity of my climax. With every spasm my hips jerked, my body tensed, and my hot white sticky cum shot out - again and again and again. Amy's hand kept stroking and squeezing the whole time I was shooting off. I grunted loudly with each convulsion of intense pleasure. At last, totally spent, I leaned into the wall, panting hard.



Part 2
Mg, ped, preteen, mast, inc, cons

I was in the shower naked with my nine-year-old daughter who had just stroked my eager cock to one of the best orgasms I had ever had in my life. I gradually started to return to my senses, and looked down into my little girl's eyes. Realizing I seemed to be done, Amy's still soapy hand moved lightly now between my legs, cupping my balls, cautiously squeezing. "Was that the right way to do it, Daddy? Did I do it OK?"
"OH... sweetie..." was all I could manage.
"Wow! Look at all that sperm! I never thought there'd be THAT much!" she blurted out little girlishly. Both of her soft smooth arms went around my waist as she let her wet, sleek young body slide silkily around my thigh to press against my belly. Her small firm nipples felt like ripe strawberries as she squeezed her nearly flat chest firm against my still throbbing, semi-flaccid, cum-smeared cock. She looked lovingly up into my face and hugged me hard. "I love you, Daddy," she whispered.
"Oh baby, I love you too," was all I could think of. I moved back with Amy still clinging to me, and collapsed onto the built-in shower seat in the corner. I tried to keep my eyes off my little daughter. Amy spun and nestled her wet taut little back between my thighs, pulling my arms around her. She leaned her head back to kiss me, open-mouthed, clingingly. "Was that really OK, Daddy?" she asked uncertainly.
"Oh, yes, it was wonderful, Amy. But you still shouldn't have done it, honey. We talked about this before."
"I know, but I really, truly wanted to do something special for you. It has been so nice to be with you, just the two of us. And I love you so much, Daddy."
"I know, sugar, and I love you, more than I could ever say." I had to lighten this up, and as I searched for something to say, the first thing that came to mind was the stupid question, "Honey, how did you know how to do that?"
"Dad, not every girl in my school is a virgin, you know! Some of the other girls talk about it. Was it REALLY OK?" she asked, looking coquettishly, directly into my eyes.
"Much more OK than I can tell you, honey... but we still WON'T do that again. Understand?"
I could feel her small body slump, as she seemed very disappointed, but finally she said very, very softly, "Oh, Daddy, I just don't understand. I'm sorry, and... oh, Daddy, do you really feel that way? Really?"
"Yes, baby," I answered simply if not perfectly truthfully. As we got out of the shower and dried off I could not keep my eyes from taking in Amy's swelling nipples, her perfect round butt and hopelessly intriguing hairless little pussy mound. I didn't want any of the thoughts that raged through my brain.
After Amy and I dried off, there was a long odd awkward silence between us. I hurried to put on my shorts, very embarrassed at the way my cock was beginning to swell once again. Still totally naked, my pretty young daughter looked up at me with large, questioning eyes, and I knew that she was struggling with her own doubts and fears about what the long term impact would be of her having just stroked her own father's large manshaft to a loud horny orgasm. She was obviously confused about why something that had seemed to make me feel so good was now making me feel so uncomfortable with her.
She had known, and I had not been able to hide the fact, that I was aroused, excited, even thrilled by the look and feel of her luscious young female body. I had thrust my leg between hers to feel the pure sensual pleasure of her sleek wet thighs and even her sweet virgin pussy rubbing against my thigh. I had obviously needed and thoroughly enjoyed the feeling of her soft hand pumping my stiff aching cock to a lustful ejaculation. We couldn't just ignore what had just happened, and we had to deal somehow with the fact that we still loved and depended upon each other very, very much.
"Oh, Amy, honey," I finally blurted out, "don't feel bad about this, please, sweetheart. I'm so sorry that I wasn't more careful and more responsible about preventing that. I will be a better daddy for you from now on, honey, I promise."
But she got all teary then and said, "But Daddy, I don't understand what's wrong. I just wanted so badly to be with you that way... and I thought that you liked it. And then when it was so nice, and so... Oh, Daddy, I thought you would always want to be with me that way. But now it just feels so funny, and I don't know what to do... or how to make it okay again, or... I just don't understand."
I scooped my precious little girl up in my arms, and hugged her small naked body close to me. I was feeling all of the illicit lust and desire for her that I had ever felt, and I was so damned tempted to take this one step further... to just let myself go... to take full advantage of my own young daughter's sexuality. But I knew that I could not trust my feelings that way with this delicious little female body that made my so crazy with my own perverted sexual cravings. This was my own daughter, that I desperately loved, and I had to protect her, to be a responsible, trustworthy father for her. I couldn't just let myself forget all that as I indulged my pent-up lust in ravaging her tender young virginity.
I carried my daughter, still very aware of her total nudity, into my bedroom, and lay down with her on the bed. I wasn't able to explain in words how I felt, or the powerful feelings that I struggled with, but I was able to hold her and pet her and love her. I cuddled with my little girl for a very long time, kissing her, softly stroking and petting her small breasts, caressing her flat firm belly. Finally, after she had relaxed and knew how much I truly loved and cared for her, I was able to explain that I was not a perfect father, that I did have feelings for her that I could not justify, and that I was not always able to cope with them as well as I should. But I had to try - for her sake - to be a caring, responsible parent, to protect her and to give her her very best chance to become a happy, well-adjusted adult.
I explained that we could be close to each other, and that we could even acknowledge the... uh, more physical feelings that I had for her, but that I could not let myself take advantage of her trusting, open innocence to the point that I would use her young body to satisfy my own very adult sexual needs. Amy looked at we with a wisdom beyond her age, and said, "But Daddy, I have sexual needs, too, and I have thought a lot about this, and..."
I kissed her then, with a kiss somewhere between a father and a lover, and said very simply, "No, sweetheart. We just can't." Amy kissed me again, and then she got up to return to the bathroom and dress for bed.
I wasn't able to get to sleep for a long time. I lay in my lonely big bed by myself, thinking that I should feel reasonably proud of myself for maintaining some self-control through what had been a very difficult, very tempting situation. But I simply felt empty and uncertain that I had done the right thing at all. And I was forced to come to grips that my daughter, who very definitely had her own mind, had not agreed with me on what we would or would not do in the future. She had simply walked away without speaking about it anymore, probably knowing full well that my eyes would be very hungrily following every swing of her lovely, small round ass.
Over the next few weeks I purposely dated as much as possible, seeing the hot-pantied, recently divorced hospital nurse especially. One night I fucked her four times, very thoroughly trying to purge the fantasies of Amy's warm, wet pink nipples and pussy lips from my mind. I even slipped over to our neighbor's house one evening when her husband was out of town, and reminded myself how it had felt when she had been the first woman to 'seduce' me shortly after my wife had died. I made an awkward arrangement to meet the mother of one of Amy's young friends, who was the woman I had most enjoyed in bed, and the one to whom I felt most emotionally attached, even though she was also married.
My favorite sex partner and I had a very brief but intense session in bed that afternoon, with time for only one quick orgasm. She had needed for us to take some time to talk privately, and to just kiss and cuddle. But the sex had felt great and was very satisfying. I dropped her off to pick up her car even though we would were going to the same place. Both of our girls had been to a swim meet out of town, and we smiled at each other as we waited to meet their bus. Her daughter was the first to come from the bus, and I was confused, almost amazed to find myself looking at the lolita-ish little fox with much more than a passing hint of genuine lust. She saw me noticing her, and she gave me a soft, private smile, her eyelids fluttering, and her lovely small breasts and curving young butt making me weak-kneed with the aching heat of sexual desire. My God, I thought, why am I feeling such a strong sexual urge for such a young girl? Why do I feel so excited and so hopeful about something I want so much, that I need so badly, when I know damned well that I can never have it?
That afternoon Amy had done very well in their swim meet, and she was really pumped up and excited. We went to a nice coffee shop for dinner and finally home. I was very tired and flopped down on my bed as soon as I could, stripped to boxers and a sleeveless gym shirt. Amy came in, wearing a pair of team shorts and t-shirt, and snuggled up to me. "Better get ready for bed, kid," I told her. Amy rolled over partially on top of me, her legs straddling my hip bone, up real close. She slid gracefully over my body, moving up to kiss me, open-mouthed and eager.
"Oh, Daddy! I'm so happy! I didn't think I could ever swim that fast!" she told me, now hugging, rubbing her pubic bone firmly against my stomach.
"Yeah, but I KNEW you could!"
Amy lifted up on an extended arm and looked me right in the eye, a pleased smile on her face. "DADDY! ... Your penis is hard again," she said as I suddenly became aware that my swollen cock was in fact pressing against her pelvis.
"Uhhhhh... yeah," I stammered as she lifted up to see the hard bulge almost popping out of my shorts. All I could think about or see was Amy's bare thighs, her nylon shorts pulled tight to her crotch, her firm small breasts begging to be petted.
"Daaaaaddy... Just like it did in the shower. You're excited and kind of turned on again, aren't you?" Then smiling one of those strangely private, smugly self-confident little girl grins, she smirked, "You're thinking about it, aren't you? Daaaddy... Huh?"
"Uh, well, this whole day is exciting, honey. I guess my body's just trying to show it!" I laughed. I was all too aware by then that the one climax I'd had with her friend's mom that afternoon had been much less than adequate to calm my raging libido. I had gotten pretty horny at the mere sight of her daughter, and now my own was making me feel... want to... need to... but NO! I couldn't be thinking about that right then; NO WAY!
"I think you're excited by me, Daddy, by my body. Do you really think I'm pretty?" she flirted and blatantly squirmed her deliciously soft little round ass against my bone-hard cock.
I looked into her smiling eyes, and flirted right back with her. "Yes, Amy, I think you know that you are gorgeous, and of course I love to look at you - your face and your beautiful little butt and your developing little ninnies. But that's NOT why this happened."
"Yeah, RIGHT!" she giggled, and moved to lie back down on top of me before I could find a way to derail this whole topic of much too personal conversation. Amy's small cunt was still pressed tightly against my stiff prick and she was squirming slightly as her head lay on my chest and she hugged me tightly. I could tell that her mind was racing, thinking hard about something... Then she stiffened and sat straight up, moving her legs up to straddle my waist. Without warning, she pulled her t-shirt over her head.
"Amy... what..."
"You were right, Daddy. Both my breasts are growing now. See?" she asked, touching each of them with her hand. And there they were, two absolutely beautiful budding fleshy breasts, neither much larger than a cotton ball, almost hiding under their very large dark pink puffy nipples.
God how sweet; how I ached to take one in my mouth! "Uh, yes Amy, but why are you showing them all naked to me now?"
"They're awful small, Dad. Do you think they'll keep growing? Do you think I will have nice breasts, maybe like Mom did?"
"Uh, well... yes... but..."
"Do you like them Daddy?"
"Sure, honey, I really do, but..." I stammered helplessly.
My daughter took my hands, pulling them up to her chest, each palm cupping one pre-teen breast, her nipples hardening in my palms. Her hands held mine, pressing them onto her. "That feels nice, Daddy. I always liked and wanted you to touch my breasts. Do you still like them, Dad?" GOD! Did she remember my illicit indulgent sexual fondling of her from before she started school? Her developing young nipples felt so firm, so supple, so turned on and nubby on the soft smoothness of her small titties. Her dark pink nipples were like small strawberries as I rubbed them between my thumbs and forefingers. I luxuriated in feeling her tender young breast buds pressing against my fingers as she breathed in and out.
Oh God, I had to remain calm; I had to keep myself somehow from getting so damned helplessly, hopelessly hot and sexually aroused by the exquisite feel of my own daughter's blossoming young bosom. "Yes," I stammered, feeling a lot more like a schoolboy than a father, "Amy, I love - uh, I mean - I do like your breasts. Honey, they're very, very nice." With my last ounces of reserve, I pulled my hands away. "Now, go on off to b..." But I didn't get to finish before she lifted my hands - me lacking any real resolve to struggle against it - back up to to her breasts again, her small soft palms pressing mine against the multi-textured pink and white flesh of her totally captivating young titties.
"That feels so-o-o good, Daddy. Please rub my nipples some more." I couldn't stop myself; I took her firm mounds between my thumbs and fingers and felt her nipples harden more. I became highly aware of her pubic bone pressing and moving gently in small circles on the aching, pre-cum seeping head of my swollen, throbbing cock. I could tell that my stiff, slimy shaft had slid out of the opening in my shorts and was now thrusting naked and hungry against my little girl's pubic mound, wetting the soft jersey material of her small tight shorts. Amy put my arms around her chest and leaned over me, her delicious, tempting rosy tit buds inches from my face. "Suck my nipples, Daddy. Please?"
NO! I CAN'T DO THIS! THIS IS MY DAUGHTER! THIS ISN'T... Her clean little girl smell and her hard erect young nipples were more than I could resist. Her loving smile captivated me completely. My arms enfolded and pulled her to me. I nuzzled the flat area between her little boobs, kissed her chest, then kissed each firm breast mound. I couldn't resist her nipples, just as wonderful as her mother's. I licked and sucked each one in turn, delighting as the hard centers compressed under my tongue, then popped back up again and again. "Ohhh, Daddy!" I heard her moan, and felt her pushing her hips to make the head of my dribbling cock rub on her clitoris. I sucked one of her small pink nipples into my mouth, nursed at her like a hungry baby, then opened my mouth more to take in her whole soft developing mound. I licked all around it with my tongue and then returned to suckling my daughter's responsive nubby nipple. I hungrily mouthed one sweet tit after the other.
My little girl was moaning over me, her small hips moving against my abdomen. My cock was rock hard, and I could feel it pulsing against her small soft belly. Amy moaned, almost whimpering, and then slowly slid one leg off of me, lying beside me, turning my head so I could continue to nurse her wonderful nipples. I felt her hand fold around my stiff rod and squeeze it. Her hand moved up to my waist, and she pulled my shorts down and completely off, using one foot when she needed to. She had smoothly removed the clothing from my sexuality so that her hands could have full access.
Her fingertips caressed my swollen prick and balls before she grasped my shaft, slowly beginning to stroke me. "Mmmmmmpppphhhh" was all I could mutter, her sweet swollen nipple filling my mouth. With one hand behind my head she pressed my mouth to her tit, her other hand pumping my cock. My orgasm built very quickly, I sucked hard on her tit, pressing against her chest. "OHHHHHH... AMY..." I cried, "MY GOD! That's... sooooo.... UNHHHHHHH!" I nearly screamed as my cum shot high, wave after wave falling back to splash me and her sweet hand. My daughter stroked and squeezed my rod until every last drop was milked out, then held and fondled it as I slowly softened.
She moved up and kissed me hotly on the lips. "I love you, Daddy. Oh, I love you so, SO-O-O much," she whispered lovingly as I tried to catch my breath.
"Amy..." I moaned.
"I know what you're going to say," she broke in. "I shouldn't have done that. But you are my father, Daddy, and I love you! It's really wonderful and nice making you feel so good, and I love to stroke your penis and do that for you! Geez, your penis feels so hard it must be ME that excites you. And tonight was really nice. It felt really good when you sucked my breasts, and Daddy, when I rubbed my vagina against you I got so turned on and so horny! Oh, please, pleeeease, Daddy, let's do this again, for me and for you! I promise I'll never tell anyone!" I kissed her, wetly and clinging, as we indulged in the feeling of each other's mouths and tongues.
I hugged Amy close and carressed her nipples. "Oh, Amy, I don't know any more if this is right or wrong, but you are absolutely right about how wonderful it feels. You're a beautiful young girl, you are my very own lovely, loving daughter, and I love you very, very much." Then I blurted out, no longer able to hide or even control the deep passions I had fought so hard against for so long, "Oh God, Amy, my beautiful little darling girl, I have to admit that I even love your body. I have thought about you and ached for you, and loved the look of your small body, your breasts, your wonderful little round behind, your long muscular legs, your smooth flat belly, even your delicious little pink pussy. Oh, honey, I want you so much, so badly. If you really do want to do this, then I want us to, too. It just feels so good, so great when you stroke my hard cock, baby. You do it really good, really very nice, very fine. Oh honey, I do need to do it with you, sweetie. Oh, I know I do need you!"
"Ohhhhhh daddy," she sighed. She and I were becoming the family she had always wanted and hoped that we would be.



Part 3
Mg, ped, preteen, mast, oral, inc, cons

As my nine-year-old daughter Amy and I learned to live without her mom, who had died from cancer, we became closer and more intimate. I had struggled very hard to suppress my sexual feelings for my beautiful, open, loving little girl, but I had not been completely succesful. There had been one incident where she had joined me in the shower, when I had allowed myself to indulge and enjoy the illicit, but very delicious thrill of feeling my young daughter take my big, achingly hard cock in her small hand and stroke it until I had ejaculated all over the shower wall. But especially after that momentary lapse, I was very firm with Amy, and I made sure that we avoided any sexual contact that could possibly get out of control, until one evening when I found myself alone in bed with her, and once more hopelessly, helplessly lost in loving my very beautiful, sexy precocious young nymphet. I had another powerful orgasm after which I had to give in to her insistence that we become more than the family we had been before; now we would be intimate lovers.
I pulled off my shirt and wiped up most of the cum I had splattered on myself and on Amy's hand and arm. Then I stripped off her shorts and carried her to the shower. We had an easy comfortable time of splashing and cleaning up together. Amy was almost dozing off even as I hungrily explored and caressed her tired young female body, especially those pink parts that fascinated me so much. I dried us off, carried her back to my bed, and lay down with her. Now that I had openly declared my passion for my own precious pre-teen virgin daughter, I was still too turned on and horny for her marvelous little girl body to get to sleep. But Amy was really tired after such a big day, and she just lazily, sleepily enjoyed my kissing, sucking and petting her.
She fell asleep as I caressed and explored all of her sexy delights, only stirring and waking a little as I parted her small cunt lips and probed gently into her soft, wet pussy with my finger. She kissed me and whispered something sweet, but also unintelligible, before she rolled to stretch one leg over my belly. I lay for a long time with a stiff throbbing cock as I felt the delicious pleasures of her firm nipples and her soft, moist pussy. Eventually I joined her in sleep as we lay, happy and very much in love, naked in each other's arms.
The next morning Amy woke up a little bit before I did. I felt her getting up and watched as she skipped off to the bathroom. I was very lonely until I saw her returning. My eyes were riveted on the enticing little pink swelling at the vee of her cute little belly, where her long supple legs joined. I greedily took her delicious little body in my arms as she lay down on top of me. I caressed her perfect round ass, spreading her legs and opening her thighs so that my hands could pet the moist inner parts of her young female sex. I pulled her up so that I could kiss and tongue her eager wet mouth. My cock was completely stiff and thrust up between her slightly parted thighs, and she moved to press her pubic bone hard against my swollen, oozing cockhead. I lifted her body slightly and sucked her nipples as she instinctively ground her virgin clitoris into the aching stiffness of my large shaft. I was thrilled to feel her stiffen and moan slightly into my mouth as her little body began to spasm and her hips jerked against my belly.
When Amy had calmed down, she slid off my belly and reached over to take my large slimy cock in her hand. She slid her hand up and down and all over my hot, throbbing, aching stiff manshaft. She rubbed it and squeezed it as she moved her hand up and down, spreading the slick wetness of my pre-cum and her own cunt juices from the head of it down to the hilt. Slowly at first, and then building in speed and intensity, she used her soft sexy hand to stroke me off again. All too soon, I felt my whole body jerking as jet after jet of stringy white cum shot from my overexcited member up in the air to fall back on my tightly clenched stomach muscles.
I lay still for a long time, just thoroughly enjoying the afterglow of one of the nicest orgasms of my life, the marvelous feeling of having found sexual fulfillment at last with the lovely little girl that I had been needing so badly for so long. I kissed my virgin daughter and squeezed her pretty, sexy little butt in appreciation. Then I felt a new kind of parental responsibility. I knew that Amy had loved me kissing, sucking and fondling her tiny breasts, and she had definitely found sexual pleasure in rubbing herself against my hard cock, but I wasn't sure that I had really doing enough to truly satisfy her.
As we cuddled together in bed, my cock half limp in her hand, I let myself reach down between her legs to her small wet pussy, and pressed my middle finger up into her softly yielding labia. "Daddy! What are you doing?" she asked me.
"Sugar, I want to make you feel as good as you make me feel. Can I touch you this way until...?" I searched for the right words, not exactly sure how to ask her for what I needed, for both of us.
"Oh, OK, I guess," she muttered in a husky, sexy voice that I had never heard her use before. She rolled over to lie flat on her back with her legs spread as widely as she could get them. My large hand grasped her whole pubic region as she helped me find the way up into her tight, tiny fuck slit. She was very soon rolling her hips and rhythmically lifting her butt as my large middle finger teased in and out of her sleek wet little cunt. Then, sliding my free hand beneath her ass, I caressed her firm muscled butt cheeks, her thin smooth thighs, and then slid another probing finger between the hard muscle masses on each side of her writhing bottom.
As my palm pressed her pubic mound, and my strong fingers explored her small virgin passages, she moaned softly, but with much more intensity than she had moments earlier. Then suddenly I felt her cunt muscles clench hard on my finger and then begin spasming as my little girl moaned loudly, "Oh, Daddy... OH DADDY... OH, UMM UMM... OH DADDY!" Her little pelvis jerked and thrashed for about twenty seconds before she finally relaxed. Her entire pussy and the junction of her thighs was soaking wet from the sex juices that she had produced before and during her climax.
I moved down to lie between Amy's long smooth muscular legs, and began massaging her cunny lips between my fingers, compressing her sweet sex slit. One flirty finger dipped again between - inside - her labia, feeling her slithery wetness before it moved up to tickle her still erect, nubby little clit. "Ohh..." escaped from her lips in another long moan. My Lord! Her clitoris was swollen and red, but it had stiffened even more, sticking out from under its pink hood. I had to see it! I moved my face up close between her legs, spreading her vaginal lips wide with my fingers. Amy's pussy lips are puffy and dark pink just like her nipples. Her clit was as large as her nipples in proportion. It stuck straight out at me, hard and erect! I could see her virgin cherry, wetly glistening, smooth, and beyond that her tight small vagina, deep, wet, darker pink. My cock was throbbing and twitching at the view of my daughter's small cunt!
I massaged her clit between my fingers, flicking it back and forth as Amy wailed with delight. I had to taste it! I lowered my mouth to my young daughter's pussy and licked my tongue between her cunny lips, up, up to her erect clit. As it rubbed under my tongue she cried out "OHHHH!..." I massaged her hard clit with my tongue, up, down, left, right as her slender hips and ass bucked and gyrated beneath me. "DAAAAADDDY!" she yelled. I sucked her nub into my mouth and nursed it like I had her pink nipples. "UNHHHHHHHHH... MORE!" she cried. Her little girl cunt tasted so sweet, smelled so good! Her aroused clit was so full and firm, so damn stimulating! I sucked her more, massaging her ass cheeks and lasciviously fingering her puckered tiny butthole.
"GOD! DAAAADY!" she shrieked, her whole body rising to meet me, her young cunt pressing into my mouth. I could feel her entire body turn rigid as she gasped deep, holding her breath. I felt her quiver and heard her groan as another, but much more intense climax rushed through her. Amy fell back, only to rise and push against me again as a third wave of ecstasy hit her, driving her to more vaginal contractions. Her hands grabbed the back of my head, her hips pumped her cunt against my now probing tongue as she spasmed again and again - finally falling back to the bed. I licked her sweet pussy all over, so smooth and bald, tasting her honey juice. Never had I delighted so much in eating pussy as I did with my own little girl!
I moved to lie on my side beside her and pulled her to me, kissing her hungrily now that our sexual desire for each other was openly exposed. I hugged her close. "Ohhhh, Daddy... that was GREAT! Did I, uh, what'd you call it, uh, cum?"
"Well yes Amy, you did, several times in fact, I think," I teased her.
"Oh, GOD, Daddy! I've had little climaxes before from rubbing myself, but that last time when you were sucking my... uh-h-h... pussy - OHHHH, WOW! Does it feel that good to you?"
"Honey, I don't know if it's the same for men and women. I just know for me there's nothing else like it, and that it felt more wonderful to cum with you that I ever felt with anyone before, even your mom."
"Oh, Daddy! Me, too... I mean... you know... Wow! Well, that's for sure! Uhh-hh-hh... Dad?"
"Huh?"
"Do you really think I have a nice body?" she asked, suddenly very shy and sensitive.
"Honey, there is no doubt! You are a very, very beautiful young girl. God, I love every inch of you. And I love YOU, I mean, the whole, total you as a girl, as a person," I mumbled happily as I licked her mouth and tongue.
"Thank you, Daddy, for loving me so much," she mumbled as she fell asleep again, fatigued.
Well, I thought as I stretched out beside the smiling sleeping Amy, my daughter is my lover now. I hoped we would sleep together every night. Her lithe, wholesome young body was such a turn-on to me. We slept in a little until we had to hustle to get Amy to her early afternoon gymnastics class.
As I waited for her after her class I lustfully watched and indulged my sexual arousal, even fantasizing about one of her friends, a very sexy 10-year-old blonde with beautiful little conical bosoms and a sultry bedroomy look in her eyes. I could hardly wait to get Amy fed, and back home into my bed. I was down on her little pussy and gave her two orgasms before it had even gotten dark. Amy was pretty pleased about her budding sexuality and really did enjoy getting her cookies with me sucking her little clit and tonguing her cunt.
My cock was almost aching by now, drooling and throbbing in eager anticipation of pumping out another big load of cum as she lovingly stroked it. I suggested that it might be less messy if we went into the shower before she beat me off, but Amy just smiled at me with one of those Mother-knows-best female looks. "Dad, there is a very simple way to keep from making a big mess when you cum," she said, "Just lie down on your back." She slid down between my knees and I shivered like a wet rat as I felt her licking the pre-cum off my cock. I was almost incoherent as I felt her mouth wrapping around the end of my prick, sucking, tonguing and moving up and down, making my pulsing, throbbing cock go in and out of her warm, wet mouth, feeling just as wonderful as any tight young pussy ever could. She was definitely her mother's daughter!
That first time that Amy sucked me off was just a wild whirlwind of feelings and sexual excitement. I probably came in less than three minutes, practically exploding as I gushed a huge load of semen into her mouth. As she licked and sucked my cock to clean it up, I suddenly got as stiff as a stick and felt like I hadn't cum in two weeks. Amy responded by opening her mouth as wide as she could, pumping her face up and down on my throbbing prick, as she stroked her hand tightly around the base of the shaft that would not go into her mouth. She poked the index finger of her other hand up into my ass, and I popped like a cork, spurting a long series of strong jets of jism into her sucking, swallowing mouth. My whole body jerked, and I almost passed out. I had shot my second load in less than fifteen seconds! Amy was licking up the cum that had dribbled from her lips and giggling.
Giggling and a very little girly attitude about all things sexual (but never when either of us was in the early stages of orgasm) were just some of the things I had to look forward to as Amy learned more about sex the next few weeks. If I had reservations about how adept she was for a first time sex partner, especially at sucking my cock, I quickly got over them. Amy developed her expertise quite a bit in the first few weeks that we had sex together, learning to move her hips in small circles and stroke up and down with her pelvis as I sucked or finger-fucked her, arching her back with her little heels dug into the mattress, and lots of interesting new things to do with her mouth and hands as she made me shoot my wad. She was a very 'oral' girl in bed, talking freely, making up names for everything. Two climaxes without a break was a double-header, an orgasm that built right on top of a previous one was a two-stage rocket launch, and so on.
But I somehow matched my daughter, in indulging an oral fixation at least, since I could hardly get enough of eating her wonderful little pussy. I seemed to be pulling off her panties almost as soon as we came home from school and work, and would often not even make it into the bedroom before I had my little pre-teen sex kitten flat on her back, and had my own soaking wet, smiling face diving into her delicious little pink cunt. I loved to spread its puffy little lips and to thrust my tongue as deeply into her tiny fuck tunnel as it would go. I could feel the taut membrane of her hymen, her little cherry, and I loved to drink the wetness of her cunt juices as she squirmed and moaned in sexual ecstasy. I liked to take her small firm clit up into my mouth, along with as much of her outer lips and protruding pubic mound as I could fit, and to rub my tongue against her most critical little sexual trigger - her 'panic button' as Amy called it - until she came wildly.
She would grab my head and hold me hard against her pelvis as she moaned and muttered, "Oh Daddy... Oh Daddy... Oh-h-h-h-h!!!" and her little cunt muscles would spasm around my tongue, while her hips jerked up and down in rhythm. If my finger was often to be found buried in her tight, tiny asshole while I was sucking her off, I did not think of it as an anal fixation. I simply wanted and needed to have as much of this beautiful, sexy little girl as I possibly could without that ultimate step of penetrating her with my large penis. There had to be some way - some standard that I promised myself I'd somehow force myself to hold to - not to expose my own precious young daughter to possible harm or danger. I loved her too much to ever lose completely sight of the fact that she needed me, she trusted me to take care of her.
All in all, I was amazed, but thrilled, at how perfect and how smooth it was to fall into such an explicitly sexual relationship with my own nine-year-old virgin daughter. We were both happy and well satisfied almost from that first weekend when we had given each other multiple climaxes, and clung hungrily to each other, sleeping together all naked. Amy and I had sex as many as four times a day sometimes, especially on weekends. We were almost like newlyweds with the heat and passion we felt and openly expressed for each other at every opportunity.
After less than two weeks we had found our very own preferred sexual routine. We would usually lie beside each other in my bed at night, kissing hot and heavy, and I would begin to really work on her little titties, sucking and caressing them. Amy thought it would help her develop, and even if my medical training said otherwise, I wasn't about to object. She would climb on top of me and rub her little wet cunt up and down my hard sliming cock, usually pressing her clit against the head of it while she squirmed and gyrated herself to a climax. Very often she would press her tiny cunt mouth right up to the end of my big dick and make it go up into her slightly. I would sometimes shoot my load up into her sweet virgin pussy as she got me trapped up against the tight little orifice. Thanks to her gymnastics, she occasionally even managed to rock her pelvis back enough for my cock to poke its tip up into her delicious little ass and deliver its hot slimy cargo up into her anus.
After Amy would have her first orgasm, she would go down on me, even if I had already cum once into her little cunt or bottom, and we would usually finish off with me eating her little pussy, sucking and tongue fucking her hot wet cunt and stiff little clitoris as she moaned in ectasy. I especially enjoyed the feeling of her sitting on my face, while I tongued up into her tight little pussy, or she rocked her pelvis backward so that I could suck the stiff little nubbin of her clit. Amy also seemed to thoroughly enjoy the feeling of me face fucking her developing young cunt, as much as I thrilled to see her flat little tummy and her small tits with their firm pink nipples jutting out above me in the bed.



Part 4
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Those early weeks when I had first begun having full-blown orgasmic oral sex with my nine-year-old daughter Amy after my wife died were a really great time, and I was quite literally in fucking paradise! But less than two months after we had first gotten started with the hot and heavy sucking and licking of each other's sex organs, Amy started asking why I didn't ever fuck her 'for real'. I told her that I had checked all the medical references I could access about little girls having sex with grown men, and that there was some possibility that she could be harmed by taking my cock inside her before she was really large enough for it - that she might be bruised, torn or even suffer internal hemorrhaging. I probably made it sound worse than it was, both because I didn't want to take a chance on anything changing between us, and also because I found myself really looking forward to getting those great blow jobs she had learned to give. Amy remained adamant that we should 'go all the way', however, and was showing signs of forcing the issue.
But one night we had a houseguest for the first time since we began having sex, and I knew we would not be able even to sleep together, much less engage in our usual nightly round of oral sex and finger fucking. Amy's best friend Rho, the absolutely delicious little blonde from her gymnastics class that I had much too often ogled and almost drooled as I tried to imagine having her beautiful young body all naked in bed with me, had come over to spend the night so that I could drop them off together for an early bus ride to a meet on Saturday. At about 8:30, the girls came to tell me goodnight, both of them wearing my old t-shirts. God, Amy was very pretty, and I was aching at the thought of not having sex and sleeping with her. Rho was also getting me really hot with her perfect little cones for breasts, her soft full pink lips and long curvy legs. She was about a year older than Amy and she had a fuller body, with more curves and a rounder shape - no fat, just more like an athletic young woman than a girl in some ways - and her soft flowing blonde hair was such a turn-on for me.
Anyway, Amy came up and hopped into my lap, and then she brazenly kissed me good night, taking her time and putting some body English and a little tongue into it. I was a little bit embarrassed when Rho also put her arms around me and hugged me close with leg and breast contact, finishing the job of stiffening my poor lonely cock. I was not immediately aware that Rho's mouth was open slightly and she was also taking her time and apparently enjoying her kiss. She actually tickled my lips with her tongue before she broke off and the girls went off to bed. Still stiff as a tree limb and horny-hot, I also went to my bedroom and lay down naked, unsleeping. About 20 minutes later, Amy came quietly down the hall and slipped into bed with me, and I could tell she wasn't wearing panties under the shirt. "Amy," I started to say, but she shut me up with a mouth full of tongue, as her hand wrapped around my still-swollen prick.
"Dad," she said quietly but in that very firm tone, "I have to tell you something that's kind of complicated, and you need to just listen until I'm done, Okay? Please?" I nodded, and she kissed me sweetly but sexily, putting my hand between her legs so that I could fondle her sweet little cunt as we talked. "Well-ll-ll," Amy started out a little bit unsure of herself, "When I was listening to other girls talking about sex one day, Rho dragged me away and said that's just so much bullshit, Amy! And she told me some of the real stuff about having sex, especially with an older guy. I asked her how she knew all this stuff and why she was telling me, and she said I'm not going to make you promise or swear on anything, but you really have to know how horribly important it is that you never ever share this with anybody, OK?" I had moved my head down to suckle Amy's stiff little nipples and I could feel her getting really hot and turned on from me finger fucking and rubbing her little clit nub. "Rho said the reason she was telling me was that she thought - from some of the stuff we had talked about - that I was maybe thinking seriously about having sex with you. She wouldn't let me say anything to deny or protest; she just said that how she knew about sex was that she had actually had sex with an older grownup guy in her family, and that it had been really, really nice and very special."
Amy's hips were making little circles to feel my fingers dipping into her tiny cunt and tickling her horny little love button. "Dad, I promise that I haven't ever really told Rho about us, but I think she just sorta understood what was happening as we - you and me - have gotten more and more involved that way. Anyway, we both knew somehow that it was okay between us and we didn't talk about it any more for awhile. Then about two weeks ago I asked her how she thought a young girl - kinda like one of us, maybe - could persuade a grown man to fuck her when he was so worried about somehow hurting her. Rho said that I should maybe tell him about her experiences, which were... uh, well... very nice (giggle). Well, it kinda seemed like a good idea at first. But then I thought no, you're probably too stubborn for that even."
Amy was stroking my cock as she talked and got closer and closer to an orgasm herself, but I could tell, I knew, that she wasn't going to make me cum that way. "So then we sorta made up a plan together where you could see for yourself that maybe it wasn't really so dangerous, and... you... OH! DADDY!" Amy stopped talking as she came, pressing her pelvis down hard into my palm under her flat little belly, as my middle finger loved being rhythmically squeezed by her cunt spasms.
Then almost as if she had just been interrupted by a passing car, Amy went on, "Anyway, my darling sexy Daddy, I want you to fuck Rho so that you won't be so damned up tight about popping my poor achingly lonely little cherry. Okay, Daddy? Please - please - please!"
Oh, God, I so desperately wanted to tell her YES; I had had the hots for her deliciously curvy little friend even before my wife had died even, but... "Amy... well, baby... this is hard to say and it's not possible for me to explain, sweetie, but I really just can't do that, sweetheart," I said, hating the words as I fumbled them out.
"But why not, Dad?" she asked, "I know you want to - I've seen you look at her, and I know it - and Rho wants to, too, 'cause she doesn't get the chance to have sex with her - uh-h-h, lover - very much at all; and I really do want you to. I'm not teasing, Dad; I've thought about it a lot now, and I know I may be a little bit jealous, but it's okay, I'm sure... and..."
Amy's hand was keeping me achingly horny and turned on; my stiff prick was oozing all over her, and I could barely talk. "No, honey, it's not that at all; it's just that... oh, baby, it's just too complicated right now, and I don't know if I can or should explain - I mean, tell you - about it even."
"Well, you'd better at least tell me the truth, Dad, 'cause I'm really getting angry with you now!" 'Angry' was her mom's word, and I knew that it meant business.
So what could I do? I took a deep breath and told her, "Oh, honey, when you and Rho went to the swim meet about three months ago, I was talking to Rho's mom after the bus left, and invited her and Rho's stepfather to brunch. But he was off playing golf for the day, so we went by ourselves. Judy (Rho's mom) sorta flirted with me by telling me that it was really kind of dangerous for us to be alone, because I was alone now, and she had even joked with your mom several times about how much fun I was to have sex with, and like that. I was turned on, of course, but I told her that she was just teasing a poor lonely widower. But then Judy looked at me very seriously and said no, I'm not, not really. Your mom had told her I gave really nice head and that I liked doing it a lot, and Judy just couldn't ever forget about it. Rho's stepfather was not into that at all, and that had been the way she had first learned about sex, and... well, honey, you probably know what happened that morning... and well, that afternoon too, actually, and even a few more times since then."
But Amy's face was not recoiling in shock as I had expected; she was kinda looking at me and then my hard prick with a little touch of that smugness back. I tried to wrap this up, "So, honey, I can't just jump Judy's little girl now, not after she has been such a great friend and... well lover, even, I guess. How could I ever face her again, baby?"
My little girl gave me her very best 'I'm the mommy; you're the immature doofus' look and said, "Oh, honestly, Dad! Rho and her mom talk about sex stuff all the time. Rho told me there was a big reason that you might not want to fuck her but she wouldn't tell me what it was. She said that she would most likely need to talk to you alone before you would go along with our plan, and I'm quite sure I know the reason now." Amy kissed me with controlled passion, gave my cock one last stroke, let go, then got out of bed, and said, "And now I think it's time for you to talk to Rho, Mr. Horndoggy!" She giggled and left my bedroom. But another figure, still very much a young girl, but also fuller and very different, slipped into my room well before Amy could have gotten back to her bedroom.
Actually though, Rho and I didn't talk much; there was something about this quiet self-confident little girl that made me feel very comfortable and open. She was pretty forward, slipping out of her - well, my - t-shirt and snuggling up close to my already naked body. She felt my slimy, hard prick as we kissed, our tongues tangling and one of my hands touching, caressing, rubbing and softly squeezing her wonderful small breasts. My other hand was already under her pelvis as she lay on her belly, half on me and half on the bed, probing the moist warmth of her small squirming pussy and touching her prominent, responsive eager clitoris. I was too aroused to wait any longer, as I rolled her over onto her back, and slid down between her beautiful inviting long legs. If Rho was at all like her mom, she would love the special treat I had for her, no matter what happened next. She was a LOT like her mom! I massaged her hard clit, kneeling to suck her into my mouth. I tasted her sweet little girl juice as it leaked from her vagina, hearing her moan and feeling her slim pelvis pump against me. I sucked and tongued the sweet little stub of her clit, which was probably already a little bigger than her mom's marvelous button. I ate Rho's little cunt until she came, hot and wet and moaning, then I moved back up and lay on top of her.
Both Rho's small pussy and my big dick were slimy wet, and she knew just how to move to let my staff sink into her deliciously tight little cunt, all the way up to my pelvic bone. Rho moaned with pleasure and rotated her hips to enjoy me pressing so hard against her clitoris. I was barely able to fuck her for ten strokes, after Amy's prepping me and the excitement of Rho's fantastic talented little cunt, before I came, and came HARD. I felt exactly like I was getting slammed in the chest every time my prick shot out another big jet of semen. God, what a great little pussy Rho had! I stroked her very slowly, loving the feeling of my still firm penis soaking in her tight, wet, warm love nest.
But then I realized that Rho was still horny for another orgasm! I rolled over onto my back holding her little ass pressed against me, as her legs slid up over my hips. Rho arched her back, pressing her pelvis hard against my pubic bone, stretching so that her marvelous small tits stuck out in the soft glow of the night light. Of course I had to hold and fondle them as she fucked herself on my recovered straining cock. Rho's experience - or maybe natural talent - was very obvious as she gyrated, stroked and squeezed our sexual organs together so that we both came at almost the same time. Actually I probably lost it as soon as I felt her strong cunt muscles start to spasm.
Again, I was thrilled to just lie underneath this beautiful little blond sex kitten, letting my tumescent prick soak in the juices of my cum and her hot little cunt. Then Amy came back into the bedroom. "Oh, Dad, you are going to do it; aren't you?" she asked excitedly before she had even realized that my cock was very obviously buried up to its hilt in her best friend's hot little pussy.
Rho just giggled and told her, "Well gosh, Amy, your dad wasn't nearly as hard to seduce as you thought."
Amy came over and caught on at last that we were lying in the glow of nicely satisfying orgasms. She looked a little flushed and said, "Oh, Daddy, I'm sorry, but I'm so turned on now..."
I took her hand and pulled her up onto the bed and said, "Why don't you just come sit on my face, baby, and let me kiss it all better?" Rho moved as if to get up and leave us alone, but I grabbed her hips with both hands until she realized that I couldn't stand to lose her warm cum-slickened little pussy quite yet. As Amy mated her oozing little cunt to my mouth, I pulled off her shirt with Rho helping. I was sucking and tongue fucking her, and rubbing her nipple with one hand, while the other was comparing Rho's beautiful, fuller bosom.
Oh God, if there is a more wonderful feeling in the world than having hot lusty sex with two beautiful preteen girls, I can simply not imagine it! My cock stiffened until it felt like a bone up inside my lovely little blond lolita's pussy, and I started to move my hips up and down under her writhing pelvis. I realized then that Rho was also fondling my daughter's nipples. Suddenly Amy, in a somewhat strained effort to do her Lab Coat Lady persona's voice said, "Subject A will now rotate 180 degrees on a vertical axis, while Subject B extends his tongue upward for use as a pivot shaft." My God, I thought, my little girl is probably using her one of her 'persona' voices because she's embarassed about facing her friend while they're both getting fucked by her daddy. But Subject B stuck his tongue up inside her deliciously tight little cunt, as hard and deep as he could, and he was absolutely thrilled by the slimy, slithery feeling as his sexy young daughter twisted around to face the other little girl that I was lustfully, unashamedly fucking with strong, long upward strokes.
Amy and Rho were both fondling each other's breasts then, as I shared their pleasures. Then Amy tilted her pelvis forward and I could feel their nipples coming together as she and Rho kissed. Subject A had a very nice orgasm as Subject B's tongue and lips kissed and sucked as diligently as possible. Rho began having her cum spasms almost as soon as Amy had relaxed from hers. When the lovely little blond sitting on my cock had fully spent herself, Amy lifted herself off my face and lay on her side, exhausted. But I was still so hot to fuck Rho's sweet tight cunt that I helped her spin around almost as Amy had, shivering with pleasure as I felt her unbelievably snug little tube slithering around on my large staff.
When Rho had turned, I lifted us both and rolled her back onto the bed with her knees folded under her flat sexy belly. I was half on my knees behind her with my hard member still engorging her tiny pussy, and I held her bottom, rubbing my hands all over her round ass, belly, thighs and clit as I pumped away into the most wonderful little cunt I could have ever fantasized. I came with a LOUD yelling grunt as my nuts spewed Rho's wet, hot, slimy little pussy full of its third load of steamin' semen! Jesus, it was such a great feeling, so fucking wonderful to fuck that beautiful, sexy little blond. And I really loved kissing and sucking her firm, budding breasts and her responsive little cunt. Oh God, I thought, is fucking Amy going to be like this? Even if it is, will I ever be able to look at Rho again without aching to take her the way I had tonight?
The Lab Coat Lady's voice, much more like the normal act now, said, "Dr. Morgan, this test was only designated to be a preliminary feasibility study, sir - not an endurance marathon!" Both girls giggled as I once again realized, without any trace of regret, that having sex with little girls was very deliciously different from fucking a full grown woman. I simply could not imagine being any happier ever in my life than I was that night. We all showered together, and Amy probably subconsciously reasserted some small claim to her daddy by giving me a wonderful blow job as Rho eagerly watched and snuggled against me, enjoying me sucking and nibbling her wonderful little tits. Then I fell asleep, lying between two sexy beautiful young nymphets as tired and happy as anyone could ever be.



Part 5
MF, Mg, ped, preteen, anal, oral, inc, cons

The morning after I had spent the night having the most wonderful sex of my entire life, with two beautiful little preteen nymphets, came entirely too soon. Even worse, it was way too hectic. The night before my daughter joined me in bed, followed by her very close best friend Rho, the little ten-year-old blonde that I had secretly lusted for for months. The girls had plotted together so that I could see for myself that it would be safe for me to take my own nine-year-old daughter's virginity, which I had been more than a little concerned about, in spite of my undeniable interest and eagerness. Their plan was that I would fuck Rho - who had already been deflowered by a grown man in her family - so that I wouldn't be - quoting my little girl, Amy - "so damned up tight about popping my poor achingly lonely little cherry!"
But damn, that Saturday morning was just a horrible, frantic rush since we woke up late and we had to really scramble to meet the bus for the girls' weekend trip. We had not even had time for sex at all, damn it. Well, they made it, but God, I was lonely after I got back home!
Then about 2PM, my phone rang. I almost shrank into the floor when I realized it was Judy - Rho's mom. My God, what could I possibly say, now or ever, to this lovely woman that I felt so much for after I had just shamelessly, selfishly fucked her little girl, her only child? But I knew from Judy's tone that there was no way for me to avoid an immediate confrontation. She wanted to come over and talk to me, either that evening or right now. I decided to face it instead of prolonging the dread.
Judy came in as I sheepishly opened the door, still trying to think of what I might be able to say, wondering if she would know right away about me and Rho last night, and how angry or upset she would be when she did find out, which I had to believe was inevitable. God, I was scared and worried. But the first thing Judy did was to hold me very close, and I realized she was crying. Oh God, what had I done? How fucking stupid had I been? I just held her and let her sob as I waited. Finally Judy pulled back, holding my hands, and looked into my eyes. "Oh, Paul, I am so sorry! I know that it will be hard for you ever to believe and accept that I did not ever mean to hurt you or use you, or to manipulate you in any way. I need to explain this, and hope that you can somehow forgive me, or at least not hate me." Three open-mouthed gulps and a totally bewildered stare was the best I could do in reply!
Well, to make a long story a little bit shorter, I finally found out that Judy had been planning to leave Rho's stepdad for several months. She wasn't happy sexually [which I already knew, of course], but mostly she felt she needed to get away from him for Rho's sake. Oh God, I thought, please don't tell me it's because this creep is the guy that had introduced Rho to the secret sin of lascivious early sexual explorations!
But no, it was much more complex than that. Judy had talked to Rho earlier that afternoon, and she knew that her little girl and I had gone to bed together last night - just a brief coded message, no details. When I flinched and cringed, Judy was actually caught off guard and a little flustered. She rushed to tell me, "Oh no, that is what I need to explain."
Judy herself had begun having sex at about twelve with "a family member" and was still very much in love with him today, although they were apart, living independent lives. She had gotten pregnant in college with Rho, but could not marry her real dad. Almost a year later she had married her husband, a professor who had known about her illegitimate baby. He was about ten years older than her, but he reminded her a little of her first lover. Judy had been quick to realize that her husband was kind of stiff and cold, but she had still thought he would warm up in time. Of course he hadn't, but it was okay when Rho was small, since she sort of owed him for being a stepfather to her daughter.
But then as Rho got older they realized that life with her stepdad would me more miserable than either of them could bear. The guy had recently become a paranoid tyrant about the young girl's developing sexuality! He couldn't bear to see her in skimpy clothing; he had become so restrictive that allowing any time for Rho to swim or do gymnastics, or even be with her friends, was a horrible conflict and struggle. The man was convinced that Rho would be a 'teenage tramp' like her mom unless she was somehow treated like a nun in a convent.
We had sat down and begun to kiss and cuddle a little as Judy talked, and I was beginning to realize why she had felt that she had somehow offended me. She said that she had prepared all the legal groundwork for her divorce and even told her husband, about three weeks before she and I had first had sex. They were only waiting for the school year to end now, since he was moving to another college the following year. She had intended to tell me, but things had gone so fast. [Yes, they certainly had; Judy was so easy and so neat to be with and as soon as we saw each other, it seemed that we were both absolutely aching for immediate sexual release.] And then she had felt guilty about maybe somehow making me think I had been some kind of experiment, or that she had chosen me for her next spouse, or something...
She had been trying to tell me ever since, but... then she realized that Rho was so involved with my daughter in serious sex talks about Amy having sex with me, and she knew she could never do anything that would deliberately affect the outcome of the relationship between my little girl and me. She worried but she had somehow just hoped that it might be easier for her and for all of us if the girls' ideas about me were right, and if I could come to terms with a young girl wanting, needing to be loved, and if I could somehow, possibly bring myself to give Amy the physical love she so obviously needed, no matter what society thought about it. When Rho had talked to Judy about the girls' plans to persuade me to have sex with the more experienced young girl as a prelude to taking my own daughter's virginity, the older woman had become horribly worried that I would think that she had somehow used Rho to influence me... or make me want to marry her... which she thought the girls had been hoping for... or maybe she herself even... was... but then she stopped, unable to finish her thought. As for me, I was already much too busy with my feelings to think... I truly do love women and girls, but God, they sometimes talk way more than they need to.
We had gone up to my bedroom, taking off all our clothes and climbing into bed together even as she talked, not quite sure who was leading whom. She had barely finished her long-winded confession before we had both had very nice, tension releasing orgasms. Judy was still trying to reassure me that I should not feel any subtle obligation or any personal responsibility to be with her at all, much less to think about marriage, as I moved down to nuzzle her wet-haired pubic mound and suck her delicious cunt to multiple orgasms. I was only a little ashamed to admit secretly to myself that I was thrilled to have the chance to compare Judy's furry, full-grown womanly 30-year-old pussy so soon after enjoying the same pleasure with her 10-year-old daughter's barely downy, small pre-teen clone.
I would learn the rest of Judy's story over the next few months, but for that night we had somehow come to an understanding that whatever happened with us all - Judy, Rho, Amy and me - would be okay. We would try very hard to be friends and to take care of each other. In fact I think we all realized over that period that we were in some way supposed to become a family, although I wasn't at all sure exactly what that meant yet.
I fucked the beautiful woman in my bed up the butt for our first time then, and I was very satiated and thrilled when I got my climax and began pumping her firm, round tight ass full of my hot stringy cum. Judy and I had sex several times that night, and she didn't go home until we had had brunch on Sunday morning. We saw each other again when the girls got home at about 9PM, but everyone was tired and we all sort of knew that things would probably be a little bit awkward until we had lots of time for all of us to talk it out, either in pairs or all together maybe.
Amy and I went home and got ready for bed, enjoying a nice shower together. We gave each other blow jobs before going to sleep, but we were both thinking about what was going to happen the next night more than the feeling of each other's mouths bringing us to nice relaxing bedtime orgasms.
I left work early Monday afternoon and picked up Amy from school. We went out for a nice early dinner. Amy had been quiet all that afternoon and early evening, a thoughtful reserved young woman. When we had looked at each other, she seemed to take a deep breath, almost sighing, and smiled softly, sorta shyly at me. We had kissed and snuggled a little, and her lips were open and eager, but there was very much a sense of her waiting for something to happen. We got ready to go to bed at about 7:30 PM, and we walked to my bedroom holding hands. I asked her if she wanted to shower before we went to bed, but she said no, that we would be taking a shower together later. My penis stirred at the thought, although I was - probably more so than Amy - very apprehensive about what would happen between us before then.
Amy just stood very still beside the bed, so I moved up behind her and knelt to take off all her clothes. As I slipped her panties down, she leaned back into me and turned her head to kiss me. I cuddled her small breasts, thrilling to the touch of her savory hardening nipples. The generous curve of her young butt felt so nice against my chest. She turned and removed my t-shirt, and stood quietly as I rose up, shucking my shorts. Her soft lips found my stiffening cock and encouraged it with lingering kisses. I lifted her up to stand on the bed, and kissed her passionately for a short while. Then I laid her down on her back and slid down between her smooth long legs to give her a loving, lubricating blow job. Amy came after a few minutes, and began trying to pull me up onto her little virgin body.
But I managed to resist for just a few moments, long enough to apply a nice coating of A&D ointment all over the head and shaft of my throbbing, oozing large stiff cock. I slipped into bed and kissed my beautiful little virgin daughter, who both of us knew would very soon be a virgin no more. I rolled over onto my back and held Amy gently on top of me, as we had lain lots of times before, so that she could enjoy the feeling of my stiff prick rubbing against her clitoris or the outside of her tiny cunt. But both of us knew that this would be the moment we had been thinking about ever since that night we had spent with Rho.
As I hugged her to me, I asked if she wanted to make out some more or talk before we... but she interrupted, whispering, "Daddy!"
"What, honey?"
"Just fuck me."
"WHA... WHAT?"
"Fuck me now! Make love to me for real. I want your cock inside me. Oh, Daddy," Amy whispered, "I'm scared, and I truly do love what we've been doing. I love to suck your wonderful big cock, and you really make me cum nicely when you lick my pussy. But I need... I want to do this too. There can't be anything like real fucking. And I really do want your big cock, your manhood up inside me. I want to know what it's like, and to make you feel the way you did with Rho."
"Oh, Amy..." I said, realizing that she must be very nervous if she needed to be so talkative at a time like this, "I want to fuck you. I need to fuck you, baby." Then, "Oh God, Amy!" as I began to touch her hot little pussy with the head of my spasming cock.
"Do you love me, Daddy?" she squeaked as she guided the slimy wet tip of my huge shaft up to press against her tiny virgin cunt.
"Oh, baby, you know I do, honey."
"Then make love to me for real, daddy. Fuck me now. Please! I want you to so much... I want to feel your cock up inside me."
My mind was in a turmoil. My sweet Amy and I had been having sex for weeks, but oh, God, to actually FUCK MY DAUGHTER?!? I've licked and sucked her cunny and clit, putting my tongue as far into her little virgin vagina as I possibly could. But I knew it would be so damned wonderful to penetrate Amy's marvelous small cunt with my COCK!
"Daddy? I love you. I want to make love with you. I want to fuck you. Please!" Amy purred lovingly, as my stroking cock started to spread the well-lubed lips of her small virgin pussy.
"Oh baby, I want you! I need you now! I love you, and oh God, I want to FUCK YOU!" I practically shouted in passion as the head of my big shaft opened the soft, soaking wet outer folds of her small cunt.
Before I could finish, almost as she had done who knows how many times before, Amy squirmed her pelvis into me, her soft pussy lips pressing my hard cock down against my belly, rubbing her pubic bone against me - wet, hot, wanting me. "Fuck me daddy, please! I want to, I want you, now. And I know it'll be good for you, too. Please!"
My daughter's small breasts and super nipples were waving above me, her deliciously warm, open, slippery little cunt massaging my prick. I was totally lost in the moment. "YES, my love," I told her.
"Show me how, Daddy, please," she asked. I moved her pelvis up, away from me, and I guided my cock head up into her virgin hole. "Ohhh... Dad... that's nice," she moaned as my stiff dick slid partway into her eager but stretched little tunnel of love.
"Amy, sweetheart, now push down onto me. Just let my cock enter you slowly," I instructed.
"Oh... OK," she moaned. As her hungry pre-teen cunt slowly took in my cock, I could feel the resistance of her cherry. "Ouch!" she groaned, flinching upward. "Oh, Daddy, why does that hurt me?"
"Honey, that's just your hymen. Amy, you know what that is. The only way we can really fuck is for you to let my cock push through it, baby, to tear it and go all the way into your vagina. You know that it will hurt you a little, baby. Honey, just stop right now if you don't want me to hurt you. I don't want to hurt you, and we can take lots of time, weeks if we need to, sweetie. I can just use my finger, and then two or three, until you get more comfortable feeling something up inside you. It doesn't even have to be my cock that rips your hymen, honey. I can wait for you... Oh, Amy... oh God, oh, oh honey! Your tight little pussy already feels so nice, baby, even to be up inside it this little bit. I think maybe I can have a fantastic orgasm just poking my cock in your tight cunt a little, just like this..."
But in truth, I was aching now, almost hurting myself. I wanted, oh God, I NEEDED to thrust my oversized shaft deep up into her small virgin cunt so badly I could barely stand it. I knew that I had to somehow keep from forcing this, but I wanted so BAD to FUCK my little girl, just the way I had fucked her friend, my other wonderful young lover, pounding my big stiff cock into her wonderful little pussy.
Amy paused, looked at me, smiled bravely, and just plunged her pelvis down, my cock ripping through her hymen as she yelped with the sharp pain. She collapsed onto me, hugging me tight, sobbing, my hard shaft deep in her little body. "Oh, baby, you didn't have to do that!" I told her, crying myself, feeling her vaginal muscles grab and squeeze my cock as a response to the pain.
"Oh no, Dad! Oh yes I did!" she replied. "It doesn't hurt so much now. I want you to move now, and FUCK me. GOD! I feel like I'm so stretched out! Your cock feels so good up inside my pussy, Daddy. I want us to FUCK. What do I do now?"
I felt her first pussy blood on my prick, oozing out, dripping down onto my balls. I embraced my enchanting daughter, weeping in pleasure and compassion for her, my cock deep in her little girl vagina. I grasped her slim hips, moving her pelvis back and forth, up and down and around, my cock bottoming and withdrawing and fully massaging her cunt. "Move like this, sweetie. But if it hurts you too much, please stop."
"No daddy! Oh, that feels good! I can feel your big cock going deep inside my belly, and I love the way it pulls the outside of my pussy, your bone rubbing against my clit! OH DADDY! I LOVE THIS!" she moaned and groaned, moving on her own now. She snuggled against my chest, with her slippery wet, but incredibly tight little pussy pumping my cock, holding onto me with both hands. "OH DADDY! THIS IS GREAT!" she wailed. I felt her body moving faster, pumping my rod, her vagina first tight, then relaxed, then tight again. I felt her pussy lips as they caressed my cock. Oh God, how I loved her slippery velvety tight little pussy - her pumping, slimy, wet, hot cunt.
"Ohhhhhhh... baby... that's right... FUCK ME!" I moaned.
"Yesss, Daddy..." my daughter mumbled as she moved faster, fucking me harder. "Oh Daddy... Oh... Daddy! I... I... I think I'm... I'm going to... CUMM-MM-MMM!" she yelled as she arched up onto me, hands on my chest, head back, groaning loudly as her climax rocked her very being. Her strong athletic pelvis thrusts came harder as her pure animal instincts took over, squeezing and pumping my rod almost painfully. Satiated at last, she crashed down on me, gasping, her hips still, my cock deep inside her little body.
"Oh, Amy, my love, I'm going to cum too! Very soon, baby," I told her as I lifted her body slightly with my hands and began to thrust my cock harder and faster up into her small sexy belly. I could feel the blood from her little hymen matted in my pubic hair, and when I looked down to see my mansize shaft sliding in and out of her tiny preteen cunt tube, it was streaked with red, as was her small, bald pussy mound. I was concerned but I still couldn't help but be very aroused and excited about the fact that my cock was taking her virginity, had broken her cherry, and that I was claiming my own little girl's maidenhead.
"Unhhhhh..." she grunted, more in pleasure than pain, I could tell. I withdrew slightly and then pushed hard, all the way up into her virgin cunt again and again. I pierced and withdrew, penetrated and slid back, as I fucked my own beautiful virgin young daughter, her cunt tighter and sweeter than anything I've ever felt. I was shocked when, within moments, she came again, screaming in ecstasy.
Amy's little vagina was so tight, so warm, so wet, so sleek. I fucked my daughter with strong full strokes, holding her hard, and suddenly I felt her cunt muscles throbbing again, as she began to climax for a third time. My God! She moaned softly, "Ohhhhh Daddy, I'm sorry. I just keep cumming, but you didn't cum even once yet!"
But as her vaginal muscles grasped my shaft in a tight embrace, my cock began to feel like it was being crushed, hot and burning. My entire shaft was trembling as the head of it seemed to swell in spite of the tight constriction that surrounded it. The suddenly and convulsively, own orgasm instantly exploded. "OHHHH BABY! YESSSS!" I screamed. Oh, God, it felt like the entire head of my cock had just blown up, like a huge ripe tomato caught in a juicer.
Amy moaned "DAAAAAADDY!" My cum kept spewing, filling her little pussy and oozing out as I kept pumping it up into Amy's tight cunt. Finally, we both collapsed, worn out. But her snug, hot vagina kept my cock hard and after a few minutes I had to fuck her again. I rolled over on top of Amy and slowly began thrusting in and out, up and down, even though I knew that my sheets would soon be coated in the small rivulets of blood and semen that were dribbling down my little girl's thighs and buttocks.

I fucked her hard, relentlessly, building in tempo and passion until I blasted one more huge load of jism into her exhausted, aching little cunt. At last my cock slowly slipped out of her now decidedly non-virginal pussy. Amy's little bottom was soaked in semen, way more blood than I would have ever expected, and her own little pussy's sex juices, but it was the most beautiful thing I have ever seen in my life. Oh, God, I do love my wonderful young daughter so much! We both know now exactly what it means for us to be a family.
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