Peeping Daddy
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Peeping


Tara thought she was practically a grown up.  She was only thirteen years old, albeit a thirteen year old with special blessings.  She was very pretty for starters.  Long brown hair, a complexion that wasn't so fair as to be pale, and a body which prophesied a beautiful woman was on the way.  Combine all that with a fun adventurous personality and you had Tara.  She lived with her father in California.  They had a small piece of land, which consisted of the house, a large front yard, and a back yard, which was mostly dominated by trees and an in-ground pool.


Things were fine until Tara started trying to act older than she was.  Even living in a smallish town in California, kids were bombarded daily with pop culture and advertising.  Girls were encouraged to be sexy even before they left elementary school.  It wasn't totally overt, but the girl's fashions and clothing lines sent a clear enough message.  Combine that with all the sexual references, innuendos and subtexts on T.V., and things start getting a bit out of hand.  Tara really didn't see the problem wth acting like the older girls on MTV or the teenagers at school.  It was fun to dress sexy and tease the boys a little.  She really didn't know how to be sexy, she mostly just emulated what the older kids did.  Sometimes she was downright oblivious as to what she was really doing.


Something she was certainly oblivious to was the effect she was having on her father Dan.  He'd had sexual thoughts about young girls when he was younger himself, but after having a child of his own he did his best to shut that part of his mind down.  Until recently.  His little girl seemed to be going out of her way to dress provocatively.  Dan didn't allow her to have any clothes that were outright sexy or slutty on their own, but she found ways to make them more alluring.  Skirts could be rolled up at the waist.  Blouses worn with the top button undone.  Little things here and there when she thought he wouldn't notice, on the way to friend's houses and such.  He tried to keep his thoughts pure, but his defenses were wearing thin.  Too often she was quite casual about her attire at home as well.  In the hot summer a pair or short shorts and her bikini top was her usual outfit.


The idea hit Dan one day as he was reviewing his security tape.  A few years back he'd had problems with local kids sneaking onto the property to use the pool.  So he'd set up a closed circuit camera system, with a motion sensor to trigger a floodlight and the camera.  The previous night the light had been triggered, probably by a squirrel or something.  Still, he had to review the tape.  As he watched, some movement caught his eye.  It wasn't in the pool or the yard however.  It was Tara's room.  It happened to be slightly after the time she typically went to bed.  Her light was on and he could see her moving around.  The camera was mounted on the shed across the pool from the house and was pointed at the pool; so really movement at the top left corner of the screen was all he could make out.  It got him thinking though.  It was risky but he had to try it just once to get it out of his system.  If he didn't he knew it'd never leave his mind.  The next evening while she was at a friend's house he went out to where the camera was mounted.  He turned the camera towards the house more, trying to aim at Tara's window.  He entered the shed to finish his work.  He'd wired the system into his bedroom for covenience, but the controls for the camera were in the garage and close to the camera itself.  Flipping on the monitor he found his adjustment to be only slightly off.  He zoomed the camera in as much as he could, making it so the window was big enough that it filled most of the screen.  After going out to fix his aim again, all was as he wanted it.  He set the system to be on constantly, but not to record.  He went back into the house and waited for his daughter to come home.


Tara came home an hour or so later, and having already had dinner at her friend's house; she hung out watching T.V.  Dan couldn't wait for her to go to her room, but he contained his excitement.  Only at the appropriate time did Dan tell Tara to go to her room for the night.  Once she was in her room Dan hurried to his own room and turned his T.V. to the live video feed.  Looking in through the window he could perfectly see into Tara's room.  Granted it was only what was directly in front of the window, but it was enough to excite Dan.  He saw his daughter move past the window, then again.  That second moment however, nearly stopped Dan's heart.  Tara had only her bra on up top.  He'd seen his daughter in her bathing suit, but there was something sexy about the underwear.  Especially when it came to Tara's body.  She had quite heavy B cups, and very curvy hips and legs.  Almost immediately after the walk by, the light was out.  It was a painfully short show, but Dan was hooked.
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The Plan


The next week or so Dan became somewhat obsessed with seeing his daughter's body.  A door had been opened in his mind and he had urges that needed to be satisfied.  Urges that were not being satisfied with his remote view of his daughter's room.  He needed to see more.  He decided to attempt to improve his situation by improving his home's security system.  This meant more cameras.  After telling his daughter it was due to his seeing something in the back yard (which was true) he installed four new cameras.  One in the livingroom, one in the basement, one in the guest room, and lastly one in Tara's room.  Not the usual cameras though.  These were all special "discrete surveilance" Cameras which essentially looked like VCRs, often used as nannycams.  Except for the guest room cam, which was wireless and designed to look like a stuffed animal; since there was no T.V. there.  Dan reassured his daughter, telling her she only had to turn it on when they weren't going to be home; or else simply cover it up when she was home.


Tara bought the whole speech until one Sunday when they were both home.  Dan had gotten very lucky that day.  They had come home from a shopping trip and Tara forgot to turn her camera off.  So he was in his room enjoying his dirty little secret, until he had to pee.  He made his way to the bathroom quickly, hoping he didn't miss anything.  In his haste he did not shut the door nor turn off his T.V.


Meanwhile, Tara wanted to ask her dad when they were eating dinner.  She walked down the hall to her father's room and knocked on the half open door.  Her father wasn't there, but the image on his T.V. caught her attention.  It was her room!  Right down the hall through the eyes of the camera she now remembered was still on, was her whole bed and then some.  Had he been spying on her?  She heard the toilet flush and she hurried back to her room before her dad exited the bathroom. 


Tara was back in her room for only a few moments when she heard her father's door shut.  There was no doubt in her mind that her father had been, and still was watching her.  Thankfully she remembered that she hadn't done anything embarassing since getting home.  What to do now was the question.  Acting as casual as she could she sat down at her computer and logged onto the instant messenger.  Thankfully her best friend Julie was online.


"LilTara:hey julie, got a question."


"Juliegurl13:Hey, wats up?"


"LilTara:I think there's a boy peeking at me at my house sometimes.  What do I do?"  She had to lie a bit to keep her friend from knowing the truth.


"Juliegurl13:Well, do you like the boy looking at you?  If so, then keep things normal.  If you REALLY like him, encourage him."  As usual, Julie was a bit bold for Tara.  It was still somewhat applicable though.  Soon after, Julie said bye and signed off; leaving Tara alone with her audience again.  Her friend had raised an important question:How much did it bother Tara that her dad was watching?  I mean it was her dad, so naturally it would bother her if she needed privacy; but she knew she could simply turn the camera off.  So Tara did her best to ignore it, and didn't bother to shut her camera off until she was going to bed.


The next morning Tara was still thinking about her dad's supposed security measures.  She didn't really think a total of five cameras were neccisary on the property.  A part of her wondered if the surveillance was entirely for her.  An even weirder thought sprang from that: she was flattered that anybody, even her dad; would go to such pains over her.  She thought perhaps it could be exciting, like a game.  Atop all of that was the simple fact that she loved her dad, and if she was right she actually welcomed the added attention from him.  So she decided to turn her camera on whenever her dad was home, except when she really needed privacy.


That went on for a week or so, Tara allowing her dad an innocent peep show.  Eventually her mind fully accepted exactly why he watched.  She knew she was an attractive girl, and knew why other males paid attention to females.   It took her that whole week, but she came to the realization that her dad liked to see her.  He enjoyed looking at her body.  With this knowledge Tara considered keeping her camera off, as she used to.  However she still felt flattered, and still craved the attention.  Which meant that even though she knew it wasn't the normal, rational choice, she allowed her dad to continue his peeping. 

