This story is likely to contain such themes as ped, Mg, incest, pain, sub, dom, rape, cons and non cons, and beastiality……. It may not contain all of these, it was just easier to write one disclaimer for all the stories - I’m lazy like that.  Most of this work is total fiction, though some of it may be loosely or not so loosely based on my own or other people’s experiences, I’ll leave it up to you to decide which is which.

Anyway, I hope you enjoy the story – If you do email me and tell me so, if you don’t email me and suggest ideas to inspire me to be a better writer:

 fluffybunny147@yahoo.co.uk
Thanks.

Debbie’s Daughter.
Debbie was a little slut, she was pregnant at 15 years of age and she didn’t even know who the father was.  When the baby was born though, Debbie was surprised by the strength of her love for the tiny girl……she named her Lucy.  Debbie and Lucy were discharged from hospital, and went back to the hostel where Debbie had been since her mum had kicked her out.  Debbie did the best she could for Lucy, she had very little money, but always made sure that Lucy was warm, fed and dry.  She had friends at the hostel who would sometimes help out with babysitting so she could go out, and one of these friends was an old guy of about 60 named Stanley, and he seemed to get quite attached to little Lucy.  One evening, when Lucy was about 6 weeks old, Stanley offered to look after the little princess while Debbie visited her sister.
Debbie rang the doorbell and waited, she tried the knocker, but there was still no reply….. Disappointed, she set off back to the hostel.  She could hear old Stanley talking to the baby as she approached her room “Do you like that sweetheart?” he said, “Shall Uncle Stanley do it again?”.  Debbie smiled to herself, it sounded like the old man was playing a nice game with her little daughter.  She opened the door a crack and peered in, not wanting to interrupt the fun.  The sight that met her eyes froze her to the spot, Stanley had Lucy laid out on her changing mat, she had no nappy on and the old man had his head between her chubby little legs and his tongue buried in her tiny baby pussy, Lucy was smiling and making cooing noises every time his tongue flicked up and down her little slit.  Stanley had his flies open and his cock out, he was slowly wanking himself while he licked at the baby’ crack.  Debbie couldn’t move, bizarrely, she wondered how such an old wrinkled up man could have such a hard smooth cock, it was not too big, but certainly not too small, and his tongue looked like it knew what it was doing too……. the way it flicked over Lucy’s tiny pussy from the top of her slit where her little button was to her tiny little arse where it poked and prodded against the puckered hole.  Debbie knew she should be mad, she ought to rush in there shouting and screaming, ring the police, anything but stare transfixed while her baby girl was molested by this old pervert.  But Debbie knew she wasn’t going to do any of those things, at first she thought it was shock that had caused her to freeze like this, but now she became aware that her knickers were absolutely soaked, and she was panting……..it wasn’t shock she was feeling, it was passion!  Yes, she loved Lucy, but Stanley wasn’t doing anything to hurt her, on the contrary, the tiny infant was obviously enjoying it.
Debbie quietly inched open the door enough to get through and crept closer to the old man to get a closer look.  Lucy’s little pussy was wet with Stanley’s saliva, his tongue pushing gently into her tiny cunt folds, just then Lucy started to pee, and to Debby’s surprise, Stanley groaned and lapped even more earnestly, letting baby piss run into his mouth and swallowing it enthusiastically as he stroked his rock hard cock.  When Lucy had finished pissing, Stanley moved so that his purple cock head was touching Lucy’s cunt.  He rubbed it against her pussy lips, slippery with his own spit as he continued to wank, then he was cumming……squirting his pervert spunk all over baby Lucy’s virgin baby pussy, he moaned and put his spurting cock against her rosebud lips.  Lucy opened her tiny mouth and sucked on the end of Stanley’s cock like it was her bottle, she swallowed the last little bit of his sperm and looked puzzled at the strange taste.  Stanley quickly put a fresh disposable nappy on Lucy, and stood to do up his trousers……as he did so, he turned and caught sight of Debbie.  Stanley felt panic, he didn’t know how long she had been standing there, but it was pretty obvious what he had been up to when he was only half way through putting his cock away.
Debbie stared at the old man, she was still panting and she had never been so wet in her life, she took off her coat and threw it on a nearby chair, then she began to remove the rest of her clothes.  Stanley was confused, shouldn’t she be ringing the police about now?  He watched her strip slowly and seductively in front of him, “Do to me what you were just doing to my daughter” Debbie told him, “and no one need know anything about it”.  She reclined on the bed her legs wide apart, dripping pussy spread invitingly……..what else could he do?  Stanley was nearly always in Debby’s room after that enjoying the pleasures that both mother and daughter had to offer him.  He encouraged Debbie to try licking her baby’s slit so he could watch, Debbie didn’t need much persuasion and she found that she loved the taste of her baby girl’s pussy.
A few days after that, Debbie was offered a council house.  Stanley was a regular visitor at the new house and the neighbours assumed he was Debby’s father.  He continued to abuse Lucy, and loved to see Debbie do the same……he hadn’t realised that women could be paedophiles before he met Debbie.  Life was good.
