I don't practice, participate in or encourage sex which is illegal, harmful or against the free will of individuals – neither should you. I don't encourage anyone to do any of the things my characters do. None of the situations are real and my characters are not based on anyone I know or knew. These are just stories. If you read a thriller novel or watch an action movie. People get tortured and murdered – that doesn’t mean it’s ok or that you are being encouraged by the author or film maker to do those things. Same goes for erotica. These are just stories to help you have fun with yourself! Practice safe sex and respect people’s rights and wishes.
One of the things I really enjoyed with Gloria was being in the nude around the house. It was so liberating to walk around with my big cock swinging back and forth and to see her her big African butt and coffee DD breasts swinging around with her black big nipples on the end. And when she sat on the sofa to watch TV she’d have no worries about bring her knees up to leave her pussy wide open on view. Of course it also meant we were always ready for a good fuck. I was nearly always hard or semi-erect.

So when our first baby was born I assumed those days would be coming to an end. Not to start with of course - our little Gemma was oblivious to our nakedness. So we carried on regardless, often touching each other up while she was still in the room. As time passed it became normal for Gemma and one of us to share a bath or even for three of us to share a shower. By the time she was 2 years old Gemma would often sleep in our bed when she was lonely at night. At this age we didn’t think it mattered if we had sex with her in the bed. But I started to notice that she was taking a clear interest in my cock, when we were lounging around in bed in the morning or in the shower. Increasingly I would get half erect on these occasions and felt awkward.
So I talked with Gloria about it, suggesting it was time to become a bit more conventional and wear more clothes, stop the shared baths and showers. She was adamant that there was no problem and that there was nothing to be ashamed of. She said that when she was a girl it was normal for her father and mother to be nude together in front of her. She said that she soon became aware that her father’s cock was usually half or fully erect and thought it was just normal – which it was. Her mother had told her that her father’s cock was his special magic wand that made him strong enough to be the master of the family. She was told that women were not blessed with a cock by God because He wanted them to obey the father. Gloria surprised me when she told me she also believed this.

I was surprised but thought about it a bit and decided that if we made no fuss and told Gemma the same story then it may just be ok and allow us to carry on enjoying our nudity at home. So we did. It would become normal for us all to have breakfast naked, for Gemma to play rough and tumble games with us in the nude and to share our baths and showers.  And with this new freedom I became increasingly relaxed about my semi-permanent excitement – so much so that it became normal for me to be almost erect most of the time, and often fully erect.
Little three year old Gemma was entranced by it and Gloria told her it was a sign from God that daddy was our master. She told Gemma how proud she should be that her daddy had been blessed by God with such a strong  wand to protect them. This made me even more confident and would proudly walk around fully erect in front of them. When we relaxed on the sofa I would happily play with Gemma fully erect, allowing my cock to stand up between us as she would sit in front of me playing some game. 

In the shower things started to take a different turn. Gloria had always liked to wash me, playing particular attention to my cock and balls. She mad no attempt to stop this habit when Gemma joined us. In fact she would proudly say “We must make sure daddy’s wand and magic eggs are clean mustn’t we?” Gemma would just smile as Gloria blatantly massaged me, exposing the head of my cock as she pulled the foreskin back. To start with she would be quite quick and move on to clean Gemma, paying attention to her little pussy.

But then one day she didn’t stop and I got more and more worked up. Against all my will power I started to boil in my balls. I told Gloria and insisted that she stop or take Gemma away. But she mouthed “It’s ok, just let go, it’s natural”. But I couldn’t do it and resisted strongly, turning away from them both. Gloria saw and decided to take action. From behind, she took my cock in one hand and started a slow string wank that she knew I couldn’t resist. The she placed her other hand under my balls, from behind. Sure enough, within a few minutes I started bucking my hips and ejaculating everywhere, just out of sight of little Gemma. 

Our shower games became a regular occurrence, but there was never any sex of any kind outside the shower – just nudity. But Gloria knew that the vigorous fucking I gave her every night was in no small way fuelled by my exposure during the day.
