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 6
After an uneventful evening the girls went to bed, and the next day Lilly set off for school.  Her teacher Mr Duncan, still concerned kept a close eye on Lilly throughout the day.  When the final bell rang and the pupils grabbed their bags and headed for the door, Mr Duncan asked Lilly to wait.  Lilly waited patiently until the last of her classmates had left, “Come here Lilly” said Mr Duncan, Lilly approached and looked at him shyly.  Lilly had always liked her teacher, some might say she had a crush on him……. He was tall and slim with dark hair and kind brown eyes, he always seemed to have his hand down the front of his trousers, but no one had ever commented on it.  Now he smiled at Lilly and held her hand gently,

“Lilly” he said “I’m quite concerned about you sweetheart, yesterday especially, there seemed to be something upsetting you.” 
Lilly looked at her feet and wondered if she should tell Mr Duncan about her father’s violent treatment of her two nights previously.  Mr Duncan (Tom) saw the conflict in Lilly’s pretty little face,
“Its okay sweetheart, you can tell me” 
Tom picked Lilly up and placed her on his lap, his kindness started Lilly off crying and she wrapped her arms around her teacher’s neck and sobbed into his jacket.

“My daddy” she said through her tears “my daddy hurt me”

“How did he hurt you sweet-pea?”

“He put his thing inside me” she whispered feeling ashamed and embarrassed, her cheeks were burning, Tom felt the heat of her face against his shoulder as he stroked her hair trying to reassure her.  “He put it in me hard” Lilly said, not sure how better to explain the violent fucking her father had given her, “I don’t think he loves me anymore” Lilly was sobbing so hard now her whole body shook.

“Hey” said Mr Duncan, his thoughts spinning and his cock hardening rapidly “it sounds to me that your daddy was trying to show you how much he loves you, but he got a bit carried away”
“Do you really think so?” Lilly stopped crying, she hadn’t considered this
“Oh yes” Tom replied thinking quickly, “Is it still sore?” Lilly nodded “Would you like me to kiss it better for you?”  Lilly grinned, her upset forgotten at the thought of her wonderful teacher kissing her little pussy;
 “Yes please Sir” she jumped off his lap and pulled her panties down and off, then she climbed on his desk in front of him and opened her legs so her little bare cunt was in plain view.  Tom could not believe his luck, here he was with his favourite little student sitting there happily on his desk showing him the cutest little pussy he had ever seen and wanting him to kiss it!   Mr Duncan had fantasised about something like this happening ever since he had qualified as a teacher three years ago.  He hadn’t realised he was a paedophile before he got the job, it hit him when he was taking a class full of little girls doing gymnastics…….. It was the sight of all those lithe young bodies in leotards that did it…… that was when his habit of putting his hand down his trousers began, he did it to hide the fact that he had a massive hard on.
Tom’s eyes feasted on the wonderful sight in front of him, he leaned forward and breathed in the scent of her, Mmmmmmmmm heaven.  Lilly felt his breath on her tiny mound and sighed, she opened her legs wider and pushed herself right to the edge of the desk, eager to feel his lips on her most private place.  Tom was surprised but pleased at her enthusiasm, and his lips finally met their target.  Lilly’s pussy was soft and smooth against his lips, the scent of her was making him light-headed…….. He kissed her softly.  Lilly was floating on a cloud of happiness; she felt the gentle kiss of Mr Duncan on her baby cunt and the very gentleness of his touch gave Lilly more pleasurable sensations than anything she had known, so as he started to straiten up Lilly found herself holding his head, pushing it back down to her pussy.  Tom felt the pressure of Lilly’s hands on the back of his head pushing his face back towards her cunt and he allowed himself to be controlled, smiling as she ground herself against his face.  He began to lick Lilly’s slit, and she relaxed back down on to the desk to enjoy the good feelings spreading through her body from his marvellous tongue.  He ran his tongue slowly up and down carefully making sure he caught her tiny clit with each lick and giving it a little suck every now and then….. He really knew what he was doing, every time Lilly thought she was going to explode in orgasm he slowed his pace to prolong her pleasure.  Lilly had never experienced such a giving lover before, and quickly decided that this was something she wanted to do again and again, she felt her crush turning into something more real and lasting.  When at last Tom allowed Lilly to cum, she found that she just floated into it, it was not as intense as some of the orgasms she’d had, but it lasted much longer and that gave her the time to really appreciate the pleasure of it, She decided she liked it better this way.
Lilly skipped home very happily that afternoon, the sun was shining and her heart was full of joy.  She couldn’t wait to tell Jenny all about Mr Duncan.  Back in the classroom, Tom still sat at his desk trying to convince himself that he hadn’t been dreaming, but he could still taste Lilly’s juices and her panties still lay there forgotten on the floor.  He picked them up and held them to his nose, inhaling that intoxicating scent of her again.  Mr Duncan planned on taking things slowly with Lilly, he realised she had been roughly treated and he wanted to show her that sex could be about pleasure and love as well as pain and lust.  It was a lesson he was sure she would enjoy.
Lilly got home and found that everyone was already in; her mummy was busily dishing up their evening meal

“You’re late home Lilly” her mother commented, but Lilly didn’t offer any explanation, she just smiled happily and sat down at the table, God she was starving.  Her father sat opposite her and he smiled at Lilly, she wondered if maybe Mr Duncan had been right and daddy had just got carried away two nights ago, she smiled back at her father.  As Sarah placed the meal on the table, she knocked Colin’s fork and it fell to the floor.  Colin bent down to retrieve it, and as he did so he happened to glance towards his youngest daughter.  His eyes widened as he took in the sight of Lilly’s legs spread wide, her bum perched on the edge of her seat and her short school skirt unable to disguise the fact that she was not wearing any underwear.  Lilly wondered what was taking her father so long under the table, and suddenly she remembered that she had left her little panties on the classroom floor, her pussy must be openly on display to her father.  Her instinct was to snap her legs together but she fought against it, wanting what Mr Duncan said to be true.  She thought that if she offered herself freely to her father the way she had to her teacher, then maybe he would react in the same gentle way.  So Lilly opened her legs even wider and slid a hand under the table to rub her pussy for her daddy, putting on a show for him.... trying to please him.  Colin’s eyes were glued to his seven year old daughter’s cunt, watching her fingers work at her clit just for him.
“Is everything alright?” asked Sarah noticing that her husband’s head had not yet emerged from under the table cloth.  Colin sat up;
“Yes honey” he replied trying desperately to appear normal, he picked up his knife and fork and began to eat his supper, looking over towards Lilly he noticed she was still smiling at him, the little slut would pay for this later.
