Sara – By Sexy Beast
I walked up the drive depressed, this was the lowest, and in the seven years since by bitch of a wife had left me I couldn’t remember feeling so low.                                                     My sex life had been patchy, recently non-existent but I had never been stood up before.                                              The waiters and waitresses had enjoyed a good laugh at my expense as I sat alone at the table.                                                  It was not as if Carol was an oil painting. An over weight middle-aged tart who had shagged everyone in the office, but she had stood me up. 
I opened the door to my house and sat on the bottom of the stairs my head in my hands. I don’t know how long I sat there but then I heard a noise behind me I looked up to see my teenage daughter Sara standing on the top step looking down at me,

“Are her OK daddy?” I smiled at her and nodded but something was disturbing me. My daughter was the one good thing in my life, probably the only decent thing to come out of 18 painful years of wedded hell. Yet as I looked up at her I could not feel the usual joy and pride I felt and then I realised what it was.                   From the bottom of the stairs I could see two lovely long legs, she was only wearing a tee shirt so from where I was seated my eyes could follow them to the top and her white cotton knickers, despite the poor light I could see a peach of a pussy as her knickers moulded to her. I could see her pussy lips, the cleft between them and my cock responded. In shame I forced a smile,

“Go to bed darling, I’m fine”, Sara looked down I could see concern in those lovely brown eyes but she nodded and went back to her bedroom but not without adding,” I love you Daddy” which cut like a knife into my conscience.

I went into the lounge and poured myself a large scotch whisky, but I couldn’t shake the picture of my daughters perfect knicker clad pussy, I had never looked at her in that way before. I continued to try and drink the picture from my mind.                              I cursed Carol, she was to blame for a frustrating evening, that prick-teasing bitch was a supposed sure thing and as I hadn’t had a shag for nine months now my cock was bursting.                      Instead waiting to great me was my darling daughter, Daddy’s special little girl. Having caught a glimpse of her, my mind was conjuring up disturbingly tempting pictures of her pussy.

I downed the last of the whisky and went up stairs, not sure how much timed had passed, I stood outside Sara’s bedroom, the light was on and the door not closed just pushed too. I gave it a little push and the door slowly revealed Sara lying on her bed on her back on top of the bedclothes.                                                    This was unusual, maybe she had been waiting up to make sure I had gone to bed and fallen asleep.                                       I walked into the room quietly slowly approaching her, she lay on her side her beautiful features peaceful, her legs straight, exposed, as I crept forward I once again could see the crutch of her knickers as the tee shirt was around up her waist.                               I walked closer and stood at the end of the bed. I looked at those lovely long legs, and that tight young pussy. Then my eyes travelled up, I could make out the outline of two firm pert breasts and two button nipples taunting me.

I remembered many years ago sitting on this same bed reading her goodnight stories, she always sat on her bed listening intently, had her legs been raised and parted then? Just enough to leave her night dress gapping slightly, maybe she had been a little slut then but I had just not noticed. 

Even now I tried to ignore what my body was demanding as I looked down on her sleeping form.                                                        My eyes kept going back to that tight juicy pussy just a short distance away from me.                                               I wrestled with my conscience further, but all the time my cock grew stiff.                                                               I could hear the voice of that little girl I had read stories too urging me to carry on with the story.                                                  I stepped next to the bed and watched my hand reach out and tug the tee shirt higher to expose her hips, her belly button and the waistband of Sara’s knickers.                                       Sara shifted a little, her head moved slightly and I let the tee shirt go and slowly lowered my hand onto her belly, no reaction, I felt the softness of her skin under my fingers and then let my hand travel down onto the fabric of her knickers.                         I could feel the tangle of pubic hair under the thin material, my hand was shaking slightly but I was not going to stop.                       My fingers crept on, I felt the button of her clit and she moaned softly.                                                              I froze, but I couldn’t believe my luck as she opened her legs slightly, my god the bitch was getting turned on!                   This was too good to be true, my fingers emboldened moved down between her lovely lips to feel the opening of her pussy.                                                           I applied pressure gently stroking her and rubbing her through the material of her panties.                                            My cock was now stiffening harder than it had for years and any mental reluctance to what I was doing was fading as I felt her start to go moist.                                                         I sat on the edge of the bed probing caressing rubbing.                All those years of dreaming about a pussy and all the time I had such a cute one under the same roof, how stupid was I?                                      I had to see her juicy cunt, I had to gaze upon it and so I moved my other hand between her legs and gently pushed them apart.         Again I heard her moan but I found no resistance to my probing.      I then leaned forward and with one hand, moved the now wet crutch of her knickers to one side and marvelled at what was before me, a juicy tight trim pussy with neatly kept black pubic hair. 
Holding the material away with one hand I probed again with the index finger of the other, gently rubbing it around the outside of her love whole before gently inserting the tip.                              Was my little girl a virgin? As I probed further gently inserting more of my finger into the warm wet fanny I felt Sara move slightly to meet it moaning in an overtly lustful way.                        I felt my conscience clear, no she wasn’t a virgin and the little tramp was obviously gagging for a fuck as much as I was.             I threw caution to the wind and started to actively frig her pussy moving my wet digit in and out of her with increasing speed and firmness, I added another finger as her juices were flowing and her breathing now indicated she was very turned on.

When she woke I do not know, I was busy marvelling at the tightness of her cunt and the copious amount of juice my fingers and the duvet was covered in, I heard her moan “Daaddy”?!!                        It was a cry of surprise, of shock, I hesitated but she made no move to stop me and I could tell she was close to orgasm so I continued to thrust my fingers in and out of her and was rewarded by a spasm as she climaxed, her tight pussy muscles clamped to my fingers and her body stiffened as if hit with a bolt of electricity, a cry broke her lips and she cried “ohh my god”                                      I rubbed her clit as the orgasm came in waves and when I stopped her eyes were closed as her body relaxed.

I stood up and started to undress taking off my jacket and unbuttoning my shirt as her eyes flickered open, I could see shock, confusion and a little fear as she sat up,

“Daddy! Whats going on…what are you doing??”
“I am going to fuck you Sara, I know you are not a virgin and I haven’t had a pussy for so long I can hardly remember what one feels like”.

Sara sat upright in the bed quickly pulling the crutch of her knickers back into place,

“No Daddy…you are drunk…you don’t know what you are doing”

“LISTEN” I snapped causing her to look at me in shocked silence,

“This is going to happen, it can happen one of two ways” she looked at me as I continued with a look of horror                           “I rape you and use whatever violence is required you can hate me afterwards, have me arrested and jailed and we never have anything to do with each other again or..”

I let the silence linger for a moment as she took in what I had said; my voice went back to normal as I looked into her lovely eyes,

“Or” I continued, “you can take off that tee shirt, take off those knickers and we can make love like two consenting adults. This does not have to change anything between us if you don’t want it too. In fact we could become much closer. It’s up to you”                             I dropped my shirt on the floor and reached for my trouser belt my eyes on her as I watched her weigh up the options.                Then as my trousers hit the floor I saw her hands reach down crossing over as she grasped the bottom of her tee shirt and in one motion pull it off over her head.                                                      My eyes locked onto a fabulous pair of pert tits, how can I have not have noticed them before. Firm and shapely breasts probably a C cup with little aureole on either but a great pair of pert nipples.           She swung her legs to the side of the bed razing her bum for a second as she slipped her knickers off, my boxer shorts were down and I could see her eyes latching onto my stiff hard cock.                            In two strides I was before her pulling her up onto her feet, she was nervous and looked at me with almost fear but I tipped her chin up so she looked me in the eye, in our naked feet I was just under a foot taller than her, I lowered my mouth to hers and as our mouths met my tongue went into her cautious mouth.                                We French kissed, my arms went around her and I felt the thrill of having her firm naked body next to mine, my hands went around to cup her firm bum cheeks, her arms went around me slowly and I felt her start to kiss me back, she could feel my stiff hard cock between us, crushed between our naked bodies.                                   As our mouths parted I looked down into her lovely face,

“Do you still love me darling” I asked softly, without hesitation she nodded,                                                            “Yes Daddy..I love you” and with that she pushed me back slightly and with her eyes fixed to mine she knelt before me.

Her eyes locked to mine her hand reached out and gently took my cock into her hand. I drew in a deep breath as I watched my daughter slowly work her closed fist up and down my shaft.                    I gasped slightly looking down at my daughter’s hand wrapped around my throbbing member. 
Sara looked questioningly up at me,

“Don’t stop darling” I said “Lick it,” I was so close I knew I had to keep the momentum going.                                             I was now getting excited and impatient. Sara slowly moved her head towards it her shoulder length hair falling forward.                  I quickly moved my hand out to sweep her hair behind her ears so I could see her angelic face as she start to lick my cock.             Her eyes looked quickly up at me as her face was only a fraction from my cock, and slowly nervously she extended her tongue until the tip reached the middle of my shaft, as she made contact I reached down gently pushing her head towards my cock. 

“LICK IT”, I demand I could see tears welling in her eyes as I hardly ever shouted at her normally, her tongue moved quickly back and extend once more, this time she made good contact licking from mid shaft to the top.                                                “Keep going all the way from the bottom to the top” I command and she did.                                                                 I took my hand away from her head mesmerised by the sight of my angelic innocent daughter licking my cock, as hair once again tumbled forward she instinctively swept it back behind her ears.

“Good girl, Daddy wants to see his little girl giving him pleasure…you want to please Daddy don’t you”, she nodded looking up with those big brown eyes, “yes Daddy”,

Sara looked so young so delicate and for a moment my determination melted, my little girl, but without me saying a word her leaned forward and resumed licking my cock, this time harder and more determined. My little girl was a slut; a whore and she deserved to be used at such.

“SUCK IT” I ordered, Sara hesitate mid lick moving her mouth nervously over the head of my cock having to rise up off her heels into a kneeling position.                                         “SUCK IT” I demanded again and she lowered her mouth.                      I could feel my shaft sliding into her hot, wet mouth, she took it partially in then waited.                                        “More” I demanded and she lowered her mouth until I could feel the back of her throat and I could feel her gag slightly.                   “Now move your mouth up to the top and down again sucking hard”,

Sara followed the instructions moving her head slowly and nervously up and down my shaft sucking hard and nosily.                       It felt so good, I love a good blow-job and this ranked with the best, the fact it was my young teenage daughter providing the pleasure made it better some how.                                   So innocent, tender and I wanted her to be the perfect sex slave.         As I watched her head move up and down I started to think about her perfect tight pussy, and her tight ass.                             Oh what joy, what fun..”Keep sucking but move your head faster” I commanded and she obeyed.

What a wonderful feeling, my sweet little girl was a natural born cock sucker, watching my cock moving in and out of her cute mouth I could feel my balls twitch and the sensations and pleasure mounting, I was going to cum.

“Darling” I stated as evenly as my excitement would allow.            Sara hesitated “Keep sucking but listen to me”.                          Her mouth kept up its rhythm,                                        “I am close”, her eyes looked up at me as I moaned,                 “my cock is going to pump Daddy’s cum cream into your mouth for you Sara. I want you to swallow and I will be very upset if you spill any of it”                                                               I could feel myself quickly reaching the point of no return, just the thought of gallons of hot sticky cum shooting into that sweet innocent mouth was enough to make my balls shoot.

I could feel the pressure building,                                    “swallow it all!” I demanded and then I came, my hips thrust ramming my cock deep into her throat, my balls heaved and I cried out in pleasure.                                                          The first gush of hot sticky cum shot into her young mouth but instinctively the thrust and surprise caused her to move her mouth away, the next surge of cum hit her pretty face covering her nose, mouth and chin.                                                      I grabbed her head and thrust it down, “suck it you bitch, Daddy told her to swallow it all.”                                           Sara quickly moved her head back but not before two more shots of cum had shot onto her face.                                              Her mouth covered the top of my cock, itself now covered in white creamy cum as it dribbled down my shaft and onto my balls.               Sara swallowed the last couple of spurts her eyes once again filling with tears as I looked back down with a mix of anger, disappointment and lust.

“Suck and lick all my cum from my body” I scowled; she did exactly what she was told her tongue lapping all of it from my rapidly shrinking member and from my stomach and balls.                       When she had finished she sat back on her heels. I looked down at my little girl, cum, now starting to dry covering those beautiful youthful features.                                                 The trail of white cream had run down her chin and on down to her firm pert tits. One small trail had run down her flat stomach stopping just a few tantalising fractions above her pussy.

Sara waited for me to give her more instructions,

“You let me down” I stated, “Go and wash then come into to my bedroom, you are going to be punished”.

I watched her slowly rise to her feet and head for the bathroom.     Her firm buttocks drawing my gaze. It was like looking at Sara for the first time, her body now tempting and full of possibilities.

I went into my bedroom lying on the big double bed, within a few moments Sara came in, head down, her face nervous hands clasped together in front of her pussy.

“Take your hands away,” I snapped, “you will never again try to hide your body from me, do you hear?”

Sara nodded, her arms now falling to her sides.

“I bet you would have swallowed all your boyfriends cum wouldn’t you”?

“Daddy I’ve only had sex once, it was a mistake Steve got me drunk and I never gave him a blow-job I….”Again she looked so beautiful looking up with those big brown eyes looking almost pleadingly up at me as her voice trailed off.

“Lie on the bed” I firmly instructed, Sara climbed up and nervously lay on her back all the while fixing me with her eyes.

I looked down at her; so young, and yet well on the way to maturing into a fantastic woman, slim almost boyish hips Sara looked almost fragile and with the nervous look on her face and her complete vulnerability was already making my cock stir again.

“Open your legs”, I commanded firmly. Sara opened them slightly but the look on my face must have communicated my wish and she opened them wide, her young juicy pussy lips parting invitingly.

“You must not move, whatever I do, do you understand?”

“Yes Daddy, I understand” Sara said in a very faint but nervous voice.

I quickly positioned myself so I was looking between her legs; from here her pussy looked so inviting, open and sweet.                   I moved my mouth closer pushing her legs further apart until her pussy was as wide as it could comfortably go.                        I had her thighs clamped in each hand as I moved my mouth down until it was just a fraction above her pussy.                             My tongue extended slowly licking from her sweet hole up to her clit flicking Sara’s clit as it went.                                   She tensed for a second but relaxed as I repeated the action, she tasted so sweet and I was soon vigorously lapping away feeling her fidget as a whole range of new sensations hit her body.                Her virgina, soon wet with my saliva was open as I probed with my tongue, not wanting to violate her pussy just yet my fingers circled her pussy lips and then my index finger moved down her pink puckered arse.                                                                I started to probe her arse with the tip of my finger continuing to lick her pussy all the while.                                       At first Sara’s tight ass resisted my gentle probing but I was not going to stop.                                                      With a firm push her arses muscles were breached and I pushed my finger all the way into that tight orifice.                          Sara tensed and moaned with a mixture of surprise, pain and a little pleasure.                                                            I started to frig her arse moving my finger in and out tasting her pussy all the while.                                                 My cock was once again beginning to stir as I contemplated fucking my little girl, no not yet I decided as I continued lapping and fingering her until I was fully erect.                                Then I stopped and knelt before her letting Sara see my erect cock. Without saying a word she sat up and made a move towards it.         I gently pushed her away onto her back and straddled her waist looking down at her grabbing my cock and starting to wank me off.

As I watched her fist slide up and down my cock I shuffled forward “Don’t let me down this time Sara, this time when I cum I want her to be ready to open her mouth”

Sara nodded her eyes wide as she watched me her hands with mine as she stared at me furiously gliding my hand up and down my shaft, faster and faster until I felt my balls surge once more,

“OPEN..” was all I could shout before cum surged out of  my cock, a thick stream hitting her face and hair, I pulled back covering her tits and nipples before pulling back further and shooting a glob onto her pussy. I stopped my action swinging myself away from her,

“Rub it down between your legs” I said watching with pleasure as Sara’s tongue lapped cum from her face and as her hands swept down her firm tempting body smearing my love cream all over her youthful body and on between her parted legs.                                           I lay back watching for a moment satisfied but thinking of all the things I could and would do to this lovely body in the future.  


More adventures to follow

