I always knew that what my Dad did was wrong, but I couldn’t turn him down. I loved him too much. I didn’t realise it was wrong until I was at least eight or nine years old, and by that time we’d been doing it since I was six years old. Anyway I’m jumping ahead. This is how things started.

When I was six years old I must have had a larger sex drive than the other kids, because I always liked to feel good down there. I discovered that if I rubbed myself just inside my knickers then I would feel really good, and that the feeling would spread all through my body. I didn’t know that this wasn’t what six-year-old kids were supposed to do. I thought it was ok, as you do when you’re that age.

Well I always used to play with myself when I was in bed, because I would fall asleep quicker. I was always closer to my dad than my mom, and he used to read me a story before I went to bed, and while he was reading I always used to have my hand on my young pussy, but he didn’t know because I was under my quilt. I loved my dad very much, and sometimes I wished that he would touch me because sometimes it got boring when I was by myself. 

One night my mom and dad had a big argument and my dad come to see me. I’d been crying because I didn’t like it when they shouted, and he came and put his arms around me and kissed me on top of my head. He said that things were all right, and that sometimes he and mom didn’t agree so they had to shout to show how they felt. He also said that he would be sleeping on the sofa that night so he could give mom some time to think by herself. I said that he could sleep in my bed if he wanted to, and that I wanted him to because I wanted to make sure he would stay, and still be here in the morning.

Well my dad got into bed with me and obviously because I didn’t think there was anything wrong with it I started to play with myself so I would fall asleep. Well my dad heard what I was doing and asked how I’d learnt about it.  I told him it was by accident because I found out when I really needed the toilet and I realised it felt good when I touched myself there. I asked him to touch me down there, and at first he refused. But I looked sad and started crying, so he took my nightie off and he turned me onto my stomach, and he ran his hands down my back, which felt so good. Then he rubbed my clit and then he stopped. I asked why he stopped, he said because he couldn’t believe what he was doing to his little girl. I said that I wanted him to carry on and he did. 

He slid a finger into me, and at first I screamed but it felt really good too. He asked why I screamed, I said because it hurt. Then he took his finger out and held me tight to his bare chest and he kept saying sorry, over and over again, for hurting me. I said it was ok, and we hugged for a long time. Then he asked if he could kiss me, I said well you always kiss me. He said no, I want to kiss you here and he placed a hand on my pussy, I said that he could. He got on his knees with me on the edge of the bed and he kissed me at the top where my knicker line is. Then he slid his tongue up my pussy. ‘Daddy that feels so good, please don’t stop’ are the words I said. It felt so good. Then I had my first orgasm from being licked out and I loved it. Then my dad held me all night while we slept. 

It became a regular thing after that night. I was so happy now because I’d always wanted my dad to touch me there. I didn’t know it wasn’t the kind of relationship I was supposed to have with my dad though. I thought it was all ok. I didn’t tell anybody, and I wondered if my mom knew what we did. He always spent longer in my bedroom when he said he was reading me a story, because he used to like making me come at least three times a night. 

One night I asked him if he would like to have the same feeling that I have. By now I was seven years old and we had got closer together. He said that he often does it to himself when he’s in the toilet at night because I make him want to play with himself. I said that he could do it in front of me if he wanted. He asked if he could put his cock in my mouth and if I would lick it and kiss it for him. I said ‘daddy I love you, I will do anything for you.’ He kissed me on the head and hugged me for a long time after I said that. I didn’t lick or kiss his cock that night; I didn’t do it until I was at least 11 years old. He would always lick me out, and make me cum but he would never let me lick him so he could cum.

When I was 11 I went to high school. Most of my friends had boyfriends, and I never told them about what me and my dad did. My dad often asked me if I wanted to have a boy of my own age, but I always said ‘daddy as long as I’ve got you I don’t need anybody else.’ By this time we had been ‘together’ for 5 years, and it had never been so good. I had learnt all about sex from my father, and he said that I should only have sex when I feel ready. I asked him if he would take my virginity, he said if that’s what I really wanted then he would. My mom still didn’t know what my dad and me did, and I don’t think she ever will. 

One night, I was waiting in my bed, and my dad come in, he looked pale and I asked him what was wrong. He said that a friend of his at work had been arrested for having sex with a younger girl. He said that maybe him and me shouldn’t keep doing what we did every night. Then I started crying, I don’t know why. I think it was because I thought I was going to lose my dad. He hugged me and kissed me, and he said that if I wanted to carry on we would, just as long as I didn’t tell anybody. I said, ‘dad I haven’t told anyone so far, so I don’t think I will now.’ He held me for a long time after that. My dad wasn’t in it just so he could have his way with a younger girl; he was in it because I loved him, and because he felt wanted when he was with me. 

Well not long after that I said that I wanted to make him happy. I said that I wanted to suck his cock. He knew he wasn’t going to win if he argued so he let me do my work. I took his cock in my hands, which I had been doing for 3 years now. He hadn’t let me handle his cock at first, but after a couple of years he relaxed and let me jerk him off. I then knelt down by his waist, and I licked his cock like I would lick a lollipop. He moaned and I knew this pleasured him. I swirled my tongue around the head of his cock, which made him moan even more. Then I just took the whole of his cock into my mouth, and ran my tongue up the side along with my mouth. I also kept on swirling my tongue round the head, which made him go wild. After a while I felt fingers by my pussy, and he pulled me onto him so my pussy was open to his face. Then he slid his tongue in and out of my pussy, and this made me go wild instead. I kept licking faster and faster, and his tongue worked his magic on me. Then he slid his finger into my ass and this made me feel so good. It was the first time he’d ever done it, but I loved it straight away. I started humping up and down on his face, making his tongue plunge faster and faster into my pussy. I cum harder than I had ever cum before. He licked it all up, and then he started to groan hard, I knew he was going to cum. Then he shot his hot load into my mouth, and it all trickled down the back of my throat, and some trickled down my chin. I turned around and grinned at my dad, he was breathing hard, and he held me tight for half the night. I didn’t want to spoil the mood but I had to tell my dad to go to bed, otherwise my mom would have started getting suspicious. He kissed me hard on the lips and I flicked my tongue into his mouth, and he groaned. ‘You have no idea what you do to me baby’ he whispered into my ear. I smiled and said ‘dad I want to go further with you, not yet but soon, can I?’ ‘Only if you want me to, don’t feel pressured into it baby.’ ‘I won’t dad, thank you’ and I kissed him hard on the lips. He slipped his fingers inside me, and he slid them in and out slowly and gently until I came again. Then we hugged and kissed, and I said ‘dad, you’ve got to go, mom will think something is wrong.’ ‘OK baby…I love you.’ ‘I love you too dad.’ I smiled and snuggled up underneath my quilt.

A few years passed and our relationship grew stronger and stronger. When I turned 16, I was curvaceous, and my breast size was a 36B, not very big, but my dad loved to lick, tease and bite them, and I loved it too. One night, I asked my dad to make love to me. ‘Are you sure you want me? You sure you don’t want a guy your own age?’ ‘Dad, I love you, and I only ever want you…please do this for me…please.’ ‘OK, anything for my princess. Your mom will be out at work tomorrow night, so how about then?’ the butterflies started flittering in my stomach but I said ‘yes’. We hugged and kissed each other loads. 

The next night we were sitting on the sofa, and my mom went out to work, she would be gone all night, until at least 6am. So we knew we would be safe. I was cuddled up next to my dad, and I moved my hands down his chest and onto his groin. He was already hard, and I grinned up at him. ‘Make love to me daddy.’ I whispered. ‘Slowly baby, slowly.’ He led me up the stairs, and we went into my room. I put a love song’s tape on, with some really romantic songs on it. He smiled, and we sat on the bed, and kissed. He unclipped my hair so it cascaded down my shoulders and he stroked it. ‘Your hair is like the golden sun.’ I started to cry, the love was so intense, I just held him tight, and he kissed my head, and held me until I’d stopped crying. ‘What’s the matter baby? If you don’t want to go through with it don’t worry.’ ‘I do dad, I just love you so much, I feel so much love, and I don’t know how to control my feelings.’ He lay me down on my bed, and he slid my top off, and undid my bra. He kissed my lips, then moved down to my neck and bit my neck gently, and nibbled on my earlobe. He then moved down and kissed my collarbone, then he kissed, and licked my nipples. He sucked them until they become hard, and then he slid my jeans off, and my knickers. He kissed my stomach, and flicked his tongue into my belly button. Then he kissed and slid his tongue up my pussy. ‘Daddy stop, please stop.’ ‘I’m sorry, what’s the matter did I hurt you?’ ‘No, daddy, it felt so good, please just hold me.’ He held me close, and I slid his jeans off and his boxer shorts, which was all he was wearing. I kissed his ears, and his neck. I started sucking his neck, and he pushed me off. ‘Don’t give me a lovebite, otherwise your mom will know.’ ‘Sorry, I just got carried away.’ He lay me down again, and asked if I was comfortable, I nodded. Then he kissed me all over, and he whispered into my ear that it would hurt, but only for a moment. I said ok. Then he kissed me again, and he put his bodyweight onto his arms, then he held his cock with one hand, and just gently rubbed it against my clit. He seemed to be teasing me, so I put my hand around his cock, and helped guide it in. He was right, it did hurt and I yelled out, and started crying. ‘Oh baby, I’ll take it out, I’m sorry, I didn’t mean to hurt you.’ ‘No, daddy, please keep it in, it feels nice now, it’s ok, please it doesn’t hurt no more.’ At first he went slowly. Then he started pumping in and out faster and faster, and our breathing became more rapid. I started to moan and groan even more, and I told my dad to not stop, and just to keep going. Then I felt the orgasm coming, and I said ‘oh daddy I’m going to cum, please keep going. Make me cum.’ ‘I’m coming too baby, I won’t stop, I promise.’ Then I felt the orgasm coming, and I knew my dad was going to cum at the same time, I held onto him so tightly, and we both shouted so loudly when we both came. We lay there for a while catching our breath, then I turned onto my side. ‘Daddy, I love you, thank you so much.’ ‘I love you too sweetheart, maybe we can do this more often.’ ‘Well we can do it again tonight!!!’ We made love twice again that night. I came both times. I couldn’t believe what we were doing, it was so dangerous if my mom walked in, or if any of the neighbours heard. (We were both quite load moaners!!!)The thought must have been going through his head too. ‘Are you sure you want to carry on with this, it could be dangerous for us both?’ ‘Daddy, as long as I’m with you, I want to carry on.’ 

We had a good relationship, and my dad later confided in me that he had a better relationship with me than my mom. I was confused as to what to feel. I didn’t know whether I should be happy or upset. A year later my mom left my dad, but that was fine by my dad and me because we didn’t have to sneak around in the house anymore. We spent days together, where we were just naked, and hugged and kissed each other, maybe not even having any sex. We enjoyed being with each other more than anything. 

I turned 17 and this was when things got scary. One night we were sitting by the fire in each other’s arms, and watching the TV, when somebody knocked the door. My dad went to the door, and a police officer was standing on the doorstep. ‘Mr. Harris?’ ‘Yes officer, what can I do for you?’ ‘Can I come in Mr. Harris?’ ‘Of course officer, right this way, would you like something to drink?’ ‘No, thank you.’ I noticed my dad had flushed bright red, but other than that he was normal, his breathing and talking were normal, on the whole he looked calm. ‘Well, you see we know that you and Mrs. Harris broke up about a year ago. Is that correct?’ ‘Yes, yes it is.’ ‘Well we got a call from your ex-wife, and she said that you and Miss. Harris, your daughter, were taking part in a sexual relationship, she said it had been going on since your daughter was six years old. She said she heard what you were doing late at night, that is why she left you in the end, but you didn’t know that, that was the reason.’ ‘Oh, my, well I’m sorry officer but we haven’t been doing anything like that, I don’t know what I can say to prove it, but we haven’t been involved in a sexual relationship.’ I decided it was my turn to butt in. ‘That’s right officer, we have never done anything like that.’ ‘Well because you both say you’re innocent then I can’t prove you are guilty, and obviously we have no evidence, so I think it is quite safe to say, that you are off the hook.’ ‘Thank you officer, I see why you had to come round, something like that should be looked into I think.’ ‘Yes we do get quite a few cases like this, but the girl, or sometimes the boy will make a complaint against the parent, and then we will look into it more seriously. Well sorry to trouble you Mr. Harris.’ ‘Oh, no problem officer…Bye.’ My dad shut the door. ‘Why did she do it?’ ‘Because we have a better relationship than what she did dad, she was just jealous, but don’t worry, we’re together forever.’ ‘But I’ll die before you…’ ‘Yes, but I’m coming with you when you do.’ ‘You can’t do that.’ ‘I only love you dad, nobody else, you’re all I live for.’ With that my dad, held me close, and we made love all night.

