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Steve looked up from his paper as his daughter came bouncing into the house, happy as he always saw her. He blinked and looked her over as she went upstairs. She had grown into quite the young woman practically over night. Sighing, he went back to reading and wandered what he was going to do with her. 

She smiled to herself as she bounced up the stairs with the bag of shopping in her hands. Tossing them on her bed she turned and looked in the mirror. With a knowing wink she changed quickly into the new black mini skirt, and a red tank top she had bought. Then she flounced back down the stairs.

He looked up as she came back down, and felt his cock stiffening under the table. "You're not going out like that, are you?" He asked, knowing full well what her answer would be. Sometimes she was more than a handful. 

With a toss of her head, and the running her right hand through the lock curled locks of the red hair, she smiled. Her eyes sparkled at him, "maybe, don't you like it daddy?" the tone she used was enough to send the average teen into a tailspin of shocked arousal. "I got it today at the mall... " She knew deep with in her mind that if she wanted she might be able to get her own father interested in her...

"It's not that I don't like it, Pun'kin. But it's a little... short, isn't it? I mean, you should leave something to the imagination. " Little did she know he was rock hard at that moment and having trouble keeping himself from imagining her naked. 

She tilted her head. She wasn't much older them maybe 13 or so, but she had bloomed early. Her hips had rounded out some; her chest was well ample to say the least. And she was twice as exotic as her mother now gone or something... "Well it’s what is in at school. I don't intend on wearing it there but... well" she shrugged.

"Well... well what? Fer crissakes, Pun'kin, your only 14. You should still be into dolls and such. I swear. I'll ask. Please don't wear that out. I don't want to hear how some nut took advantage of you. Now you look nice, but go change." Nice. Hell, nice didn't BEGIN to describe it. He had lost the battle and now was picturing his daughter in just her skin. Since her mother had left him, he'd been mostly alone, and his little girl was a whole lot of woman now. What was he going to do? What indeed

She looked at him, and then frowned. Her bottom lip jutted out some, and a pout crossed her face. That look that was so blood hard to say no to, a lost puppy dog look. "But... come on, its just over to Jess's house, please..."

He sighed and rubbed the bridge of his nose. "Ok. But just over there. Grab your stuff. I'll drive you." He reached for the keys to his Viper. It was a good showpiece car and he loved the feel of it as it started. "Are you staying the night again? And does her mother know?"

Smirking.. "Yes and yes" she sighed out almost out of frustration with him. Then she reached fro her bag, which was of course already packed. "Besides you wouldn't want to get saddled with teen girls in the house tonight. Its um boy band movie night." she giggled. Looking at him, walking passed him. Almost a saunter...

He couldn't resist looking at her ass, barely contained in her skirt and he suppressed a sigh, and then followed her out to the garage and into the big red muscle car. Starting the engine, he opened the garage door and backed out into the street. As they drove to her friends’ house, he couldn't help but sneak glances at her in the mirror. Dammit, his own daughter was HOT, and she knew it.

Oh yeah she knew it.... She moved leaning some, to change the station to one that played nothing but boy bands... As she did, he was given a great view of her cleavage.... but as she slide back into her seat, her hand caressed his leg... an accident, and yet not....

His erection would be unmistakable to anyone who looked, and he sighed as she touched him, so engrossed that he didn't even hear the boy bands, and usually he made a BIG fuss over that. But just now he was thinking of his daughter, and what he would do if only she wasn't his daughter

Glancing out the window... she watched the skyline that passed by them as her father drove.. Soon she was bouncing a bit with the tune that was playing. She noticed his, well reactions... And was pleased with them... with in her mind she was playing out how to well, get more from it.. "Dad if you want I can come home after the movies.."

"If you want to stay the night you can... but if you want to stay the night, i don't mind. it's up to you, pun’ kin" He said as he drove, his cock throbbing in desire. he was very anxious to have her out of his sight for a while, if she was around, he didn't know what he'd do, but he suspected, and it involved his pretty young daughter. 

As they pulled to the front of her friends house she climbed from the car... "Ok I should be home in about oh 3 hours." she whispered... Her eyes locking on his, she was reading him... Without letting him know she dipped just a bit more so that well he had enough ammo for his on imagination.

He looked obviously down the front of her shirt and nodded, unaware of what he was doing. "Ummm, call me if you need a ride, pun’ kin. And have fun." he said as he stared, entranced, at the soft mounds of her young flesh. God she was beautiful. 

She turned then and flounced into the house. As she stepped in, he was given a flash of her ass, that heart shaped fleshy flash... Then he was left to himself for a while...

He drove home with the boy bands still playing on the radio; he had other things on his mind, and sat in the living room with the TV and lights off, drinking beer. it was strange, the fantasies in his head, his daughter, riding his shaft, and to him, the three hours passed like a flash

She came into the house. The rattle of her keys echoing into the silent house... She smiled to herself, wondering if her father had crashed or gone out looking for well, a quick relief... she soon walked upstairs to her room...

 He watched her from the kitchen and killed his beer, then walked to the foot of the steps. "Did you have a good time, Pun’ kin?" He called up, still thinking about her sweet soft curves, and waiting

"Oh daddy?" she whispered... "Yeah, but I. well wanted to come home." she smiled... Then she tossed her bag into her room. She appeared at the top of the stairs... slowly walking down the stairs, she smiled at him, stopping very, very close. " Did you miss me?"

"Of course. Are you OK pun'kin? Why did you want to come home?" He asked as she descended the stairs. When she got close, he had to fight the urge to slip his arms around her

She looked at him. Then pressed her body close to him, wrapping her arms about his neck to hug him. Her small and yet there breasts pushed against his... She was soft and warm. "Just lonely" she whispered... her breath caressing against his neck as she buried her head against his shoulder.

He hugged her back almost out of reflex. But her tone young body so close to his was having an effect on him. His erection ballooned back to life to rest hot and hard against her belly, with just his jeans between them. And he drank deeply of her scent as he held her, resisting the impulse to nuzzle into her neck

Would he let her play with him, she thought? Then she rubbed against him, almost by accident, before she pulled back. " Um, dad... I... " She smiled... Then shook her head. " Night, I am going to take a shower." she whispered. " Go to bed..." maybe just maybe if I did it while he was asleep... she thought.

He nodded, reluctantly letting her pull away. "Ok, Pun'kin. Sleep tight, I'm gong to take a shower too. I'll see you in the morning." He said. There were two showers in the house, hers upstairs, that he NEVER ventured into, and another in the basement, large and spacious with a bench under the stream for him to sit and relax. He wanted to see her go upstairs, so he could look at her as much as possible, before he went to shower.

Disappeared to her shower... A secret smile on her lips as she sauntered up the stairs... As he heard the water start, leaving him time alone... Yes tonight she would have him... was she tampering with him? She let her mind wander some

He showered for a good long while, relaxing some, but unable to banish his fantasies about his own daughter from his mind. Sitting on the bench, he closed his eyes and leaned back to enjoy the spray of the water

The water steam boiled from under her door, as she let the hot water cascade down her back.. Her eyes closed as she smiled secretly daydreaming... But as the water slowly turned cold she climbed out and slipped into her room.. With nothing more of a terrycloth towel wrapped around her body...

He sighed and shut off the water of his shower, wrapping up in his robe, he tossed his clothes in the hamper and went upstairs to lay back on his bed and read for a bit before he slept. But he just stared at the page, his ears straining to hear any sounds from his daughters room

With the light sound of music drifting from her room, she sat at her small vanity... A brush was slowly running from top to bottom. She wanted ever strand to shine, shimmer and be as soft as silk.

He listened and stared, his gaze turning to the hall door, it was slightly ajar as he looked at the little ray of light spilling under it into the hallway and he sighed. Getting up, he set his robe aside and slipped back into the covers naked to lie down. Shutting off the light, he stared at the door and tried to sleep.

Moving slowly she managed to become satisfied with the hair. Turning off her light she slipped into her bed, and stared at the door. Waiting...counting the minutes before it would be save to do more.

When her light went out, he turned to lie on his back, closing his eyes to the visions of his daughter in her new outfit, but no panties and she was kneeling before him, her hand on his shaft, stroking him slowly

Sighing, she was frustrated. She rolled from her bed and slipped on the other new outfit she bought. Just for her daddy.... A soft black and velvet teddy that caressed her skin. Pushing her breasts up, but with her nipples showing... It was almost a dress but not... She slipped on some black velvet g-string to match... Then carefully, quietly sliding from her room.... She slunk down to her fathers and waited at the door, in the shadow to make sure he slept.

He was lying silent on the bed, covered by a blanket, asleep.

She crept in all the way... Moving closer to the bed... She smiled with a dark glint in her eyes... She knew this was not a normal thing, but well, she wanted him... Sliding in under the cover on the opposite side of the bed, she pressed her body slowly teasing against his. Just as she pulled the blanket down all the way, so she could look at his body...

He was naked, lying there as she stripped the blanket away, and in his half sleep, he slipped an arm around her, pulling her close as he slowly came up out of his sleep

She whispered to herself, and slipped from his arm. Her lips caressing down his belly and over the feeling of his male genitalia... Her hands brushing ever light against the outside of his hips.

He moaned a little and blinked groggily as he looked around, still not fully awake

As she slipped farther down, her lips feathered and fluttered along the inner side of his legs... She swirled her tongue slowly about, till she teased as his balls... Slowly she worked her mouth back up, and kissed then slurped his shaft into her mouth.... moving her body just so, that her ass end was more towards his face...

He woke then "What! Pun’kin! What are you doing?!?!" He was shocked, but not entirely sure if he was awake or asleep as his hand came up to rest on her ass, caressing slowly as his cock rapidly got erect in her mouth

With a breathy sigh, she smiled but continued not talking, as she took him more into her mouth... Dragging her lips slowly from base to tip of his shaft... She lifted her right hand and started to stroke him some as well...

He gasped as she sucked him, his hand caressing against his will. "No, stop, what... what are you..." Then he shifted her so she was across his chest and his thumbs rubbed her thru the panties, caressing her as he moaned, then started to strip the dainty little garment off of her

She lifted her mouth just some... "Stop or not" letting her breath wash over his flesh, before she dipped her head some and licked over the tip... She wiggled some, and dropped her hips, and pressed she slow growing wetness against his chest...

"I... ummm... don't" He said as he moved the little piece of fabric out of the way and licked across her sex, gathering her dew on his tongue and moaned into her, sending vibrations thru her body~

Shivering yes.... Shuddering her muscles clamped and tightened even more.. A drip of her nectar slipped from her body, and pooled on his chest. but it made her want to wrapped her lips around his fleshy shaft even more... Slurping him into her throat.

He moaned and pushed up into her lips as he stripped the G-string off and spread her pussy wide, licking across it and caressing her tender folds as he sucked at her clit~ 

She was well not shaved just not covered in hair either, more like it was still simply growing in. Her folds soft and tender lathered in juice. She shivered and shuddered even more, as she thought about losing her cherry to her own father.

He caressed her hymen with his fingertip, then licked across her tender folds as he massaged her ass and thighs

Wiggling... She simply could not stay still, unsure of what to do... Wanting more... she gurgled around his length... "Daddy oh gods daddy..."

"Mmmm, Pun'kin... come here, let your daddy kiss you, I want to see your face, pun'kin." He says, his big strong hands helping her turn as he spoke~

She shifted moving around. Moving her hips till she was on his chest, so he could feel her dampness... Then she scooted back some.... lifting and cradled him within her folds and yet not close to her hole yet..."ok"

He pulled her down, face to face as he wrapped his arms around her. Her small soft breasts against his strong, mill workers chest as he kissed her mouth tenderly and caressed her back with his hands

She tasted herself on his lips, which caused her to moan.. She writhed in his embrace... Her eyes closed as she shifted causing her hips to move... Her hole pressed dangerously close to the tip of his cock... she whimpered... "Daddy?"

"Yes, pun'kin?" He asked her as her sweet young heat caressed the tip of his hard shaft, and his hands caressed her smooth rounded ass

"You like the way I feel?" she whispered.... Her eyes dark and wanting as she pressed back. She was told it hurt some the first time, but well.... ok she was going to do this, had planed it for some time.... As she let his tip enter the very entrance of her body...

"Yes, pun'kin. You feel wonderful. And you look beautiful. Are you sure you want to do this?" He asked as he caressed her, moving his hands to her small breasts, caressing tenderly and moving slightly, taking one nipple into his mouth and sucking at it tenderly

She gasped out in shock as his warm mouth wrapped around her nipple. Instantly it became hard and her breast felt heavy with the need to be touched. She couldn't utter more then sounds as she pressed back even more. Feeling him fill her hole. The tight gripped feeling of her muscles as they stretched. But she stopped moments before impaling her hymen.

He moaned around her nipple as he felt her moving back onto him, then he turned without losing his grip on her nipple, laying her on her back as he moved to lie atop of her "mmmm, are you sure you want to do this" He asked again

She nodded her head... "Please oh gods please" she whispered out in a moaning gasp... She writhed under him. Her hands grabbing at his arms... 

He rubbed the head of his shaft over her tender folds as he moved to suck at her other nipple. She was so tiny compared to him, but lithe and lovely and just forming the curves that would make her a woman very soon. But that hint of her childhood that remained, that scent of innocence, made her so much more desirable. As he caressed her slit and gathered her dew on his shaft, he sucked hard at her nipple, moaning and caressing, getting her very wet, ready for his cock

She gasped out... Her lips parting and she moaned out as she felt him caress her in the most intimate fashion... She lifted her hips, and pressed him into her hole a bit more.

He smiled and adjusted slightly, then pushed suddenly with his hips, quickly pressing past her hymen and into her body a little before he ran out of momentum, his hands held her close in case she thrashed, his cock stretching her tight, teen hole wide around him, glove tight as he used his hips to slowly push deeper into her

Her inner muscles gripped tighter then a simple glove.. More like well a second layer of skin, as her hole grew wet, dripping wet. Then to her shock the dull pleasure of pain... not thrashing more like simply bucked some.. Wanting to draw him out, and press him back in. In a massive rush and hunger.

He pushed slowly deeper and deeper as he moved to kiss her mouth again, filling her completely as his thick shaft pressed in all the way to her cervix, then he started to pull out again as he moaned and his hands caressed her small breasts, 

She almost screamed. But not in pain, more like in desperate need of more. She pressed back more, burning him down into her hole so deep that it was almost as if he pressed into her cervix...

He moaned and stroked into her as he grunted and kissed her deeply, his hands stripping the teddy from her shoulders and his mouth latching onto her immature breasts again

Pulling back some just to whisper.. " Daddy oh daddy" somewhere in the back of her mind was wondering if it, turned him on more to hear her say that... But oh gods it felt good with him inside and touching her... She lifted some and dropped, intent on impaling herself with him... A slight pop sound, well more like feeling... At that moment as she felt him fit into her core, her cervix holding him there... she shifted, and rolled her hips... The pressure building up to the point she felt her body vibrate

He moaned and his eyes got wide as he slipped more into her. Hearing her call him daddy raised a small feel of guilt... but more desire, of a perverse kind, that raged thru his blood as he started stroking her faster and a little harder, moaning as he kissed her lovely young neck and throat, moaning and Licking at her skin as he fucked her

She simply rode him, up and down. Sliding him in and out and yet he never seemed to leave her core... He was so fucking deep that she knew there was a very strong chance of... her mind closed off then... as she felt that pleasure of pressure rise even more till she shuddered with a climatic orgasm...

He moaned and slowly pulled all the way out of her, kissing across her body as he gave her time to relax as he stripped the sexy little teddy off of her and tossed it aside. Then he helped her turn over onto her belly and he raised her ass up into the air, placing her knees under her and caressing her ass as he positioned himself behind her, and guided his cock back to her tight young slit, and slowly started pushing into her again, moaning and caressing her back and ass as he did

She shivered... Her back arched almost cat like. Even fro as small as she was she wanted simply more... Much more of what this all was... She felt him refill her hole, and gasped as she muscles gripped tighter around him. She pressed back, against him, wanting him to be so buried that well.... "Ahhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhh Daddy..." she cried, as her body simply could not hold back another climax. Rippling muscles and a vibrating body.

He moaned and caressed her body as he slid back into her. Her second climax gripping his shaft so hard that he couldn't move and he moaned and reached around her, his largem callused hands covering her immature tits as he brought her up against his chest, kissing her neck and caressing her front, his fingers going to her pussy to rub at her clit and lips, collecting the juices there and stimulating her more as he started to be able to slowly move again

Shocked, well more like surprised... She simply could not handle the second climax... It vibrated through her body so hard that, when he started to simulate her nub, she shuddered even more... Well more like it grew into a multi orgasm. "Oh gods. Please..."

He rubbed carefully, circling the little pearl and caressing her tiny, sensitive nipples at the same time as he moaned into her neck, his shaft still moving thru her

She wondered if he would cum inside her... Her muscles gripped and rippled around him in wild waves of passionate pleasure. Her eyes closed as she tired to contain her sensations, but was unsuccessful...

he moaned as he let her go to her hands and knees, the knowledge that he might get her pregnant was at the forefront of his mind and he spoke to her. "Daddy’s going to cum, pun' kin. When I pull out of you, lay over on your back, and push your titties together, Ok?" he said as he slowly stroked her

She shook her head......... no. That was well, no. She pressed back and rolled her hips just right... and closed her eyes... Gripping her muscles tighter... if nothing else she would have the feeling of him inside her... 

He took a few heavy breaths "Pun'kin, if I cum inside of you, you might get pregnant... " He said as his climax became harder and harder to fight down

With a toss of her hair and then a look at him. "And?" she smiled... in her mind she had already decided to find a way to make her own father fall for her, and want her... no matter how twisted it would become... 

he nodded and groaned as his balls clenched and his hot seed filled her young sweet body. Then he grunted and collapsed atop her, pinning her to the bed with his weight, his cock still in her, keeping the seed that was spreading warmth thru her from leaking out any more than it had. He had cum so much that it overflowed her tight young passage and was running down her thighs as he wrapped his arms around her and kissed her back and neck

She writhed in want and pleasured satisfaction... Her mind clouded for a moment, and yet as it cleared from the passion she moaned out... "Did I please you?"

he smiled as he held her "Yes pun'kin, yes you did. But why did you want this? I’m your father, isn't this perverse to you? I know it is illegal. I could go to JAIL for this

She shifted wanting air, as she gasped still for air.... "Cause you need someone.. And." she breathed hard... and while he was inside her, she strangely had yet another climaxed around him....

He held her thru it, and slowly started to pull out of her as she came down off hr high, his hands soothing her, his lips kissing her "Thank you, Pun' kin. Can you keep this a secret? If you do we can do it more. But if you tell anyone, they’ll take you away from me

She smiled sleepily... and nodded... Simply shivering and shuddering in after math.... "I would never daddy..."

He turned her so they were face to face and kissed her softly, holding her close. "Then go to sleep baby, and we'll talk more in the morning" He smiled and pushed the hair from her forehead and watched her

She then soon feel asleep... in his arms.. With dreams of other more fascinating things to happen within their time...

He slept a little later and they stayed that way all night, and she woke to the smell of frying eggs and bacon, and there was a silk robe on the foot of the bed, but daddy was not there. She could tell he had showered, and in her bathroom because some of the steam filled the air still and she heard his voice singing, a strangely lovely sound, emanating from downstairs

Chapter 2 coming soon.  Please E-mail all comments to Xhaos01@yahoo.com

