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.

Lilly - Part 3
After her Uncle Max had left for home Lilly felt sad, not just because she missed him, but because he had awoken her sexuality……and it wasn’t going to go back to sleep!  Laying in her own bed that night she thought about what had happened between them and how it had made her feel, her pussy got wet because of these thoughts and she rubbed at her little clit…….. It felt nice, but she knew she would never be able to make herself feel the way Uncle Max had done when he licked her pussy with his tongue….it would never be as exciting as when he had pushed his big cock in to her tiny cunt, and yes it had hurt, but god it was thrilling.  Lilly felt hot so she kicked off her quilt, her night dress was pulled up round her waist, and her fingers were busy in her tiny bald slit.  She stroked her little button up and down, then round and round in little circles, she remembered the feeling of Uncle Max’s cock in her mouth……forcing it’s way down her throat, and her fingers worked faster and she began to pant.
Colin (Lilly’s father) was passing her room on his way to the bathroom to run a bath, he heard Lilly breathing hard and wondered what she was up to.  He wasn’t expecting the sight that met his eyes as he opened her door a crack and peered in…..there was his seven year old daughter, spread-eagled on the bed masturbating for all she was worth.  Colin froze, the rational part of his brain told him that he should leave now before she saw him……it was only natural that she would explore her body, he just hadn’t expected it to be at such an early age - and he definitely hadn’t expected to catch her doing it!  However, his body was reacting in a very different way to his brain, his cock had sprung to life the moment he set eyes on Lilly’s tiny pussy and it was throbbing urgently as he watched her tiny fingers slide over her baby clit.  Colin was transfixed, rooted to the spot, the messages from his rock hard prick overpowering any thoughts he might have about how wrong it was that he should react this way to a child, let alone his own daughter.
Lilly was unaware of the door opening, the hinges were well oiled and it made no sound…..even if it had it’s doubtful she would have noticed, she was too far gone.  It wasn’t long before the sensations her fingers were creating in her pussy built up like they had that morning in the hotel room when Max’s head was between her legs, and then she was Cumming “Ohhhhhh Uncle Max” she breathed as the orgasm claimed her tiny body.  Feeling relaxed now, Lilly promptly snuggled back under the quilt and fell asleep.
Colin stood on the landing in shock, had he heard that right?  Had something gone on between his younger brother and his daughter in that hotel room last night, or was it just that Lilly had developed a crush on the man?  Colin carefully pulled Lilly’s door closed and made his way thoughtfully to the bathroom, he needed time to ponder over what had happened and he ran himself a bath.  As he lay there in the warm water, he found images forming in his mind of his brother Max molesting his young daughter, but instead of feeling angry at the thoughts, he found himself growing increasingly excited by them.  Colin’s cock was standing strait up out of the water, and he began to stroke it slowly as he pictured Max fingering Lilly’s hairless pussy, maybe Max had rubbed his cock up and down her tiny slit, or made her suck on his dick until he came in her mouth.  Colin had not been this aroused for a very long time……his wife Sarah and he had long ago settled into a routine with sex, he would lick her until she came, then he would fuck her until he came and that was that.  It had got boring and so they didn’t bother doing it so much any more, in fact it had been a good couple of weeks since the last time, and with his current high state of arousal it was next to no time before he was shooting his load all over his stomach and chest…….as he came he was picturing his brother’s cock forcing it’s way into his little angel’s cunt, a look of pain on the tiny girl’s face and the lust in Max’s eyes as he raped his tiny niece.
Sarah wondered what on earth had got into her husband that night, he was all over her the second she climbed into bed, he kissed her passionately and fondled her tits, twisting her nipples in a way that was painful but arousing at the same time.  He flipped her onto her tummy and grabbed her by the hair, pulling it hard as he entered her doggie style pinning her down so she couldn’t move.  Sarah gasped and her pussy flooded with juices, “you fucking slut” Colin whispered “you like it rough don’t you bitch?” “Mmmmmmmmmphhhhh” agreed Sarah, her face buried in the pillow held there in his vice like grip.  She wondered what had caused Colin to behave in this way, in the early days he had sometimes got a bit rough, and although she told him she liked it, he had always been very careful not to go too far…..worried he might hurt her.  The fact that Sarah informed him she liked a bit of pain made no difference, now she was considering that he may have held back because he was afraid of loosing control……not just hurting her in a pleasurable way, but really doing some damage, maybe even killing her.  Sarah was frightened, and the fear made her even wetter……she had always been turned on by danger.  Sarah surrendered herself completely to her husband, happy and exhilarated by the turn their sex life had taken…….it didn’t matter why.  Colin pulled his cock out of his wife’s cunt and turned her forcefully on to her back, he put one hand over her mouth and used the other one to slap her tits as he shoved his cock back in to her pussy.  Then he was gripping her nose between his finger and thumb, the palm of his hand still covering her mouth so she couldn’t breath.  He gripped one of her breasts tightly and twisted it, she knew that this would leave marks on her and this added to her pleasure……causing her to reach an amazing orgasm, it came from nowhere and totally took over her body, she had never known such an intense climax.  As Sarah finished cumming, Colin moved his hand and she gasped in air “Shut up slut” he ordered as he slapped her across the face.  Collin pulled his cock out of her pussy and squatted over her face “Open your mouth cunt” he barked, Sarah did as she was told and Colin shoved his dick right down over her willing tongue and deep in to her throat, Sarah gagged……”that’s it slag, choke on my big cock” he said as he tried to force it in even further, her face was turning blue and she started thrashing about desperately trying to breath, Colin smiled and pinched her nose again just to make sure she couldn’t.  Sarah lost consciousness, Colin realised she had stopped moving and removed his cock from her throat…..Sarah immediately began breathing again and her face started to return to it’s normal colour.  Colin dragged her off the bed and on to the rug, he stood over her and waited until she opened her eyes, when she did he leant down to slap her tits again and she smiled, her hand moved between her legs and she rubbed at her sopping wet slit as the pain from her breasts sent sensations like electric shocks down to her clit.  Colin straitened up to watch her masturbate, she was panting (just like their horny little slut of a daughter had been earlier), Colin groaned at the memory.  Sarah stared with glazed eyes at the man she had thought she knew, tonight he was a stranger…..a dark, dirty, perverted stranger who had her more turned on than she had ever been in her life.  Colin needed a piss, it had been building up for some time and he had been trying to ignore it, but the pressure was becoming too much now.  He had an idea “Open your mouth you worthless whore” he ordered as he knelt down near his wife’s head.  Sarah, thinking he was going to stick his prick down her throat again complied, Colin positioned his cock so it was by Sarah’s lips and tried to relax and let the flow begin……..it took a minute and it began to dawn on Sarah that a blow job was not what was on his mind.  “Oh my god” she realised, “he’s going to piss in my mouth”.  Colin saw the realization in her eyes just as the piss began to trickle out of his cock and he smiled, suddenly he was in full flow and Sarah had no opportunity to object.  She felt the warm liquid fill her mouth and instinctively swallowed…… she found to her surprise that it didn’t taste bad, and it was such a dirty thing to be doing that she eagerly gulped down the rest of Colin’s urine.  Colin imagined pissing in Lilly’s mouth and wondered if she would swallow like her mother, he knew that he somehow had to find out.  Moments after he had finished his piss, Colin shot a warm salty spray of sperm into his wife’s open mouth.  “I love you bitch” he whispered, “I love you too baby” Sarah replied with a satisfied smile.
