WARNING!!!!!!! DO NOT READ THIS STORY IF YOU ARE EASILY OFFENDED.  THIS STORY CONTAINS STATATORY RAPE OF UNDERAGE GIRLS AND IN NO WAY IS CONSENTING TO THIS BEHAVIOR.  THE AUTHOR DOES NOT APPROVE OF ACTING OUT THIS FANTASY.  UNDERAGE GIRLS DO NOT WANT THIS TO REALLY HAPPEN TO THEM.  THIS STORY IS FOR ENTERTAINMENT PURPOSES ONLY.  DO NOT MOLEST LITTLE GIRLS AFTER READING THIS STORY.  THANK YOU AND ENJOY.  (
Family Secrets: Part 1

"Don't you think so?" I ask.  Mom wasn't listening to me. This was the third time I asked this question and she kept gazing stony-eyed past me to the TV sipping her coffee.  My mom is like that.  She never seems to hear me. I know she's busy thinking about the case she’s working on at her law firm but my older brother Jason can always get her attention.  If he walks in the room, she is all ears but when it comes to me, she couldn’t care less.  At least my Dad was there to talk to. He always listens to me and gives me what I need and right then, I needed his understanding after the ridiculing I received in front of my entire 10th grade class yesterday. I didn't even want to go to school again. 

Dad was in the bathroom shaving when I walked in.  I couldn’t help but notice the beads of water still on his broad chest fresh from the shower.  He stood 6 foot 2 just in a towel wrapped carelessly around his narrow hips.  My heart skipped a beat as I noticed his broad muscular shoulders and I felt my nipples harden remembering how I dreamed about him laying on top of me and pushing his cock into me.  I woke up that morning and twirled my clit thinking about that dream and what it would feel like to have my Dad’s cock deep inside my body.  I felt bad having these dreams about him because I knew he just saw me as his little girl, but I couldn’t help it. The dreams started about a year before and I couldn’t help but feel strangely turned on whenever my Daddy and I were in the same room.


”Hey Princess,” my dad says looking me over as I stand in the doorway.  I was still wearing my short pajama bottoms and a white t-shirt. My long hair was ruffled from all the tossing I did in the night. “Why aren't you ready for school Brooke?” Daddy washed off the rest of the shaving cream and dried his face with a towel.

“Because I don't want to go today,” I said defiantly. “I can't show my face in class after what happened yesterday Daddy,” I looked up at him with a deep pout on my young face.

My Daddy gazed at me for a long time and noticing the hurt in my eyes walked over and took me in his arms. “Come here baby girl.” His chest felt so strong and his arms wrapped around my small body pressing my lush boobs against him. “Everything will be ok. You know Daddy loves you don't you?” he said as he kissed my forehead. 

“Yes…” I answered, my heart filling with joy. This is exactly what I needed.  Daddy smelled like clean soap and shaving cream and I could feel his face, still rough after his shave against my soft cheek. I had an urge to feel his cheek against my bare breasts and I pressed my little girl body closer to him and felt him tense up.  His breathing started to come quick and he pulled his face away looking into my big brown lustful eyes.

He gazed at me with a look I've never seen from him before. His eyes were darker than usual and filled with desire. My heart was beating so fast, and I licked my lips invitingly. “Does he know how much I want him?,” I thought. His hands moved slowly down my back to my newly developed hips. “You're so young baby,” he said, “but you're starting to grow into a little woman.” He looked down at my breasts admiring their youthful firmness through my t-shirt. 

I felt my pussy getting wet and I instinctively pushed my pelvis into him. He moaned, a low, gruff moan of someone in need and I felt his big hard shaft stabbing my stomach. “Oh Daddy,” I said breathlessly.

”Shhhh,” he said gently as he traced my pouty lips with his finger, looking into my eyes to gauge my response. I couldn't hide the desire in my eyes, and I opened my lips and slowly took my Daddy's finger into my small mouth never breaking eye contact with him. I sucked on his finger hard, remembering my friend Lisa telling me how she gave her cousin a blowjob and thought how much I would love to suck on my Daddy's big cock while my mom sips her coffee in the kitchen.  His eyes widened in surprise and brutal desire and his hard cock twitched against my tummy as I continued to suck. He pulled his finger away and replaced it with his tongue passionately kissing me, fucking my little mouth with his thick tongue.

His hands moved to cup my shapely ass and he lifted me up against his hard shaft. I wrapped my little legs around his hips causing his towel to drop to the floor. His naked cock pounded my teeny pussy through my pajama bottoms and he pushed my back up against the wall of the bathroom as he moaned gruffly while rubbing his rod on my warm cotton clad cunt, thrusting against me in mad desire.  Like a starving man getting his first taste of food, he fed from my mouth as his hands roamed my small body. “Is this what you want princess?” he asked grinding his dick hard against me.

“Yes daddy.  I’ve been wanting you for so long,” I said breathlessly.

“If I had known you felt the same baby girl, I would have done this a long time ago,” he said before kissing me again. My heart soared with happiness, knowing my daddy has been wanting me as much as I have been wanting him.

His hand burned through my t-shirt as he caressed my full boobs that were so perky to his touch, while his other hands slid down my shorts and into my pink cotton panties. He pet my baby pussy with his thick fingers. “Oh God Baby Girl. You barely have any hair there,” he whispered against my lips as his cock lurched again at the feel of my 15-year-old cunt. “You are so sweet,” he said as he inserted a finger inside my tight pussy.

“Yes daddy!” I moaned.

“Shhh baby! We don’t want your mother to hear us do we?” He said smiling devilishly.

“No Daddy,” I shook my head as he started to prod his finger in and out of me and savagely kissed me again- 

”Brooke dear?” my mom called from around the corner.  My Dad dropped me and quickly reached for his towel wrapping it around his waist as my mom walked in the bathroom.  “Are you bothering your father with your problems while he's trying to get ready for work?”  I couldn't look my mother in the eyes, as I shook my head no.

Daddy said, “Of course not sweetheart,” as he kissed my mom on the lips with the same mouth that was so roughly kissing me moments before. “Brooke doesn't feel like going to school today and I was telling her she doesn't have to,” Dad smiled at me.  The loving look in his hazel green eyes reassured me as he nonchalantly wiped his finger, still wet with my juices, on the towel around his waist.

”Jim dear, you know she can't just miss school whenever she feels like it-“ 

”Look Laura, I haven't been spending enough time with her recently so she'll be spending the day with me and that's final.” I smiled at my Daddy, my eyes dancing wildly with love. 

”What about work, Jim?” Mom asked. 

”Laura, this is the advantage to owning my own company.  I have nothing pressing to do today anyway, but you need to head off to court,” he said kissing my mother again.  I felt a stab of jealousy hit me but soon felt a wave of joy as my father winked at me. “Go get ready princess.  We'll spend the day at the ranch with your brother.” 

I ran to take a shower, my stomach lurching with excitement. As the water hit my pink skin, I thought about what just happened.  My clit swelled with excitement.  I needed a release, so I removed the detachable shower nozzle and place the stream of water between my legs.  The rhythm of the water massaged my small clit as I close my brown eyes and thought of my daddy touching and kissing me, all while my mother was just in the other room.  

I threw my head back, my wet hair pouring down my body as I felt the waves of pleasure build and erupt with in me.  I opened my eyes to see my daddy watching me.  He was standing in the corner of the bathroom leaning back against the wall wearing a pair of boxers and nothing else.  His eyes were exploring my naked teen body as I began to caress my perky breasts while he continued to stare motionlessly.  

I ran my small hands down my curvy hips and continued to my tender pussy.  My clit was still throbbing with desire and as I touched it, I gasped with pleasure.  The water sprayed down on my small frame as I twirled my clit with a frenzy looking my father as he continued to observe me.  His jaw was rigid with desire and I could see his cock hard and twitching.  

I wanted him more than anything I had ever wanted in my entire life.  I needed my father to penetrate me. I wanted his cock to stretch me, and I needed his sperm bursting into me.  As these thoughts were filling my mind I came hard looking at my daddy standing watching me with his cock still growing with lust for my young, firm body.  He moaned with me as the spasm whipped through my body.  “Yes baby Brooke.  Cum for Daddy like a good little girl.” 

“Ahhh…oh, Yes! Dadddddy! Mmmm…mmm…mmmm…ahhh...ahhhh…ahhh…ughh” My body felt exhausted and I leaned back against the hard tile of the shower.  The constant stream of water seemed to sizzle on my hot skin.  

My father grabbed a towel and opened the clear glass shower door.  He turned the water off and began to dry my wet skin slowly and gently with the terry cloth.  My nipples were so sensitive as he brushed the towel over them.  His eyes bathed my body with love and desire and I felt a need so strong inside me. I didn’t want him to hold back.  

He wrapped the towel around my small body and easily lifted me into his strong arms holding me against his hard abs.  “You’ll always be my little baby you know,” he said as he lowered his mouth to my forehead for a tender fatherly kiss.  His stiff cock pressed against me as he walked down the hall to my room. He held me close to his broad chest, wrapped securely in the towel.

He laid me on my bed in the room I’ve had since I was born and slowly unwrapped the towel from my young body.  His hands began to caress my full boobs and I moaned with lust as he began to squeeze harder.  His patience was wearing thin.  I knew he was trying to hold back because he didn’t want to scare me.  I could see the ferocious desire burning in his hazel eyes and I wanted to fuel the fire. So I reach for his cock, placing my small hand over the hard shaft and said, “Daddy, I want you to fill me up with your cum.”  I looked up at him batting my eyelashes with my best little girl look I always gave him to get what I wanted.  

That’s all it took.  He growled as he ripped the towel away from my sweet body and pressed his cloth, covered cock hard against my hairless pussy.  I felt his cock straining to enter my tiny twat as he thrusted hard against me breathing fast and roughly pounding.  I wrapped my legs around his waist and pulled his body on top of mine, squeezing him against me.  “Oh God baby, I need you.”

“Take me Daddy. Please. I want you to fuck me.” I blushed as the words left my mouth but I couldn’t help being so brazen.  I wanted him for so long and now my most erotic fantasy was coming true.  

My Daddy quickly removed his boxers releasing his hard cock from the cotton barrier.  He took a steadying breath trying to hold back so he could get me ready for his large shaft.  He lowered his head to my sweet cunt and licked around the clit.  Then he stuck his thick tongue deep inside me, flicking in and out and tasting my sweet virginity.   I arched my pelvis up toward his face moaning out. “ I want you!” I screamed. 

My daddy replaced his tongue with his meaty finger pounding my little pussy into an earth shattering orgasm.  “Cum little girl! Cum for your daddy!” 

I couldn’t help but obey! My pussy gripped his finger, squeezing it as I bounced with pleasure.   “Yeeessssssss!” 

“Open for me baby girl.” I spread my little legs wide to accommodate my father as he settled on top of me and thrust hard and fast busting through my thin cherry and filling me up. “Ughhhhhh, damn, you are so fucking tight baby!” I smiled past the pain at his obvious approval of my fresh, young pussy. “Are you ok Brooke?” daddy asked with concern clouding his pleasure.

“Yes, daddy. It hurts, but I’m so happy you are finally where I’ve always wanted you to be.”  My father lowered his mouth to mine and kissed me deeply, tasting me as he began to thrust into my small body.  My body jerked under him like a little doll.  I was very small for my age and could have passed for a few years younger except for my obviously big bust.  My boobs were jiggling as daddy thrust deep inside me, ramming me.  His structured face was red with lust and sweat was glistening on his forehead.  I felt my pussy ripping open to accommodate him. “Oww…Daddy, it still hurts.  I think you’re ripping me open!” 

My dad thrust even harder and faster and I could feel his cock hitting against something deep inside me. It hurt as he beat my insides with his constant pounding. “Do you want me to stop baby? I will.  I don’t want to, but I will, “ he said as he humped my small body.  

I hated the idea of him leaving me without his cum inside my belly, so despite the horrible pain, I said, “No daddy.  I need your cum.” 

Daddy lifted up my small legs and pounded my baby cunny as he looked down watching us mesh together.  “You are such a good girl to stretch for Daddy.  I know it hurts baby but it makes me so happy.  You are just so tiny and tight on daddy’s cock!” 

I began to live through my daddy’s pleasure, thinking of the intense feelings he was receiving from my small, young body and I felt desire rip through me. “Anything for my daddy,” I said as my clit began to throb and Daddy continued to dig his cock into my tiny body. 

“You like giving Daddy your teeny pussy, sweetheart?”

“Yes daddy! I love it!”

“You want Daddy to stuff your cunny full of my cum?”

“Oh yes! Daddy, please cum in me.  Fill me up!”

My father began to thrust deeper, his face flushed with raw lust.  I felt a build inside my body as I anticipated his cum, and his cock seemed to swell even thicker than before.

“Jim Dear?”  My mom’s voice echoed in the other room.  

I felt shock flow through me. “Daddy! I thought mom left!”

“Jim? Where are you?  I forgot my briefcase,” my mom chirped on in the other room as my father continue to pound my sweet, pink pussy.

“I can’t stop now baby,” Daddy grunted as he thrust into me.  The idea of my mom in the next room as my Dad fucked me with the door to my room wide open, made my clit swell more than ever.  What if she caught us?  The fear made me all the more excited and I gripped down on my daddy’s cock as I came, lifting my pussy up to his hammering shaft! “Ahh-“ My daddy’ covered my mouth with his own swallowing my cries of pleasure.

“Jim! Have you seen my briefcase?  I can’t find it anywhere.  Where are you?” my mom bellowed as I came on my fathers cock. 

My daddy looked into my eyes as he continued to thrust, a smile touched his lips. I knew he loved the idea of his wife in the next room as he fucked their daughter.  I smiled back and we giggled together as my mom walked down the hall towards my open bedroom door.  “You want mom to hear me cum in you baby?” 

I nodded my head yes and smiled up naughtily as my Daddy smiled back.  I felt his cock start to shoot cum inside me. “Ughhhhh,  ughhh, grrrr, ugghh…mmmm…ughh!” My daddy’s cum filled me up as I arched into him.  The feeling of his hot cum spilling inside me made my eyes tear with joy.

“Jim?! Are you ok?” My mom said running towards my room.  My father kissed me quickly on the mouth, jumped off and pulled on his boxers as he told me to get dressed in my closet.  As soon as I closed my closet door my mom entered my room. “Jim! What in God’s name is going on?! Didn’t you hear me yelling for you?”

“Sorry darling,” my dad calmly drawled, “I was moving Brooke’s desk.  One of her schoolbooks was stuck behind it.”

“My goodness Jim! You’re going to hurt your back moving that big desk all by yourself!”

“Give it a rest Laura. I’m fine. I lift much heavier weights at the gym.”

“You can’t fool me Jim. I heard you moan with exertion and you’re all flushed.  You better not get yourself hurt.  I don’t have time to take off from work to take care of you.  Where’s Brooke?”

“I’m getting dressed!” I called from inside my closet as I reached for the nearest outfit.  

My mother stomped across the room and flung open the closet door as I finished buttoning the black dress I flung on.  “I thought you were going to the ranch with your father. You are not wearing that nice dress to the ranch!”

I looked at my mom, smiling sweetly as my father’s cum ran down my legs. “Okay, mom, I’ll change.”

“You do that,” my mom said as she closed the closet door. “Oh damn! I’m going to be so late!”

“I remember seeing your briefcase is in the living room next to the computer mom.” I called out to her through the door as I brushed my fingers over my cum covered pussy and then put them in my mouth sucking off my daddy’s cum. It tasted salt and sweet, and I was hungry for more.

“Of course it is!” my mom yelled behind her as she left my room.  I tore off the black dress and opening my closet door. I stood naked in my closet doorway, cum streaming down my thighs staring at my father.  He crossed the room towards me and took my naked body into his arms, kissing me roughly.  The smell of sex was still in the room but my mom was too dense to realize what was happening just footsteps away.

“Bye Jim! Bye Brooke! See ya’ll tonight! Tell your brother not to work too hard!” My mom yelled from the other room.

“Ok! Bye mom,” I yelled back as my daddy stuck two fingers inside my cum filled pussy.

“See you tonight Laura,” my daddy called out to my mom as he fingered my cunny.  

My mom left the house and Daddy and I smiled wickedly at one another.  He kissed me hard on the mouth.  “Get ready baby.  I’ve been wanting to fuck you at the ranch since I can remember.  Want to have sex in the barn?” My dad’s eyes danced with laughter.

I smiled back with pure happiness.  “I’d love to!” My eyes were dancing with love as I headed to my closet to put on some jeans and my daddy swatted my cute little butt lovingly.  I knew my older brother, Jason, would be working at the ranch today but I’m sure that would only add to the excitement of secretly fucking my father while my brother was in the next room.
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