My Life 

The Introduction

Here follows my true life story which I will have to tell you in parts or chapters.  All events are true and happened the way I've wrote them or at least this is how I remember them happening.  My own name is true but all other names of people involved I am changing to protect the guilty.  I would be interested in hearing your own accounts of early loving.  I promise I wont ever release any details to anyone.

My life started on the 21st May 1996 .......

I was born to Mary and Steven on the 21st of May 1996, Mary and Steven were brother and sister, Steven being 14 years the elder of the two. Steven has told me many stories of their loving but those tales are for another time, this is my story. Mary was a sickly girl who grew up weak and needed constant care and attention.  She knew she wouldn't live as long as her brother and loved him so much that she wanted to give him a daughter to take up where she would be forced to leave off.  Mary was 14 when she had her first baby, a boy they called David, the birth took a lot out of her so they refrained from another attempt at creating a daughter for almost six years.  David was 7 when Paul was born and was already getting used by both his mother and father.  I'm told Paul was less than a week old when Steven found David buried in his ass.   Paul didn't take as much out of Mary as David did so the following year they tried for the daugther they both wanted so much. Again to their disappointment they had a third son. John was born on the 15th September 1989 and almost killed Mary with his size and ackward birth.  Over the next few years Mary built up her strength while the boys played amongst themselves and took care of daddy's needs. John was raised on sperm as was I later.  

I was born 6½ years after John and mummy never really recovered from my birth.  I was very small and weak when I was born and spent the first 10 months of my life in hospital. When daddy brought me home I was the size of a healthy new born.  My first 2 years at home were spent almost entirely in my daddy's arms, he had lost the sister he so deeply loved and didn't wish to lose the daughter they had tried so hard to have. I was raised on baby formula and sperm. I never had a dummy (pasifier) I grew up sucking on cock, either my daddy's or my brothers' I was never short of things to stick in my mouth. I guest I learnt early not to bite, how it happened I don't know but as near as I can make out I did try to teethe on their cocks and got hit for it.  

I was almost 3 years old when daddy gathered me up along with the boys and took me to his large bed. It was there that the boys first saw I didn't have a cock and it was then that my cherry got busted.  My first cock was less than 2 inches long and belonged to my brother John.  Daddy helped him position himself inside my tiny pussy and he humped me till he had a dry orgasm. Next to climb on was Paul with his thin 5 inch cock. It was Paul that popped my cherry, I dont remember anything about it though we still have the video of it which I watch often. Paul fucked me for a good while, (on the video it lasts for 18 minutes from when he climbed on me till he climbed off again).  Then I found out what pain was as David in his inexperience slammed his thick 5¾ inch cock into me. I still remember the pain when I watch the video, (it's the only thing I remember about my first gangbang),   While David was fucking me Paul felt the need to pee and as I was holding his cock, (he says I nearly pulled it off him when David entered me), he just opened his bladder and pissed on my face and all over David's back and head.  David lasted quite a while before he filled my pussy with his cum.  We don't know how long he lasted as the tape ran out and no one noticed so it wasn't replaced until Daddy sent the boys to bed so he could enjoy “Quality” time with his daughter.......................................................................................................................

My first fuck with daddy is a chapter all on its own but please give me your feed back and any advice you may have for a first time author. Thanks for reading and thanks for all the comments so far. Ruth

