Little Girl Learns a Hard Lessen
 By LittleDreamer 

(M/bg, ped, inc, nc, bd, anal, oral, spank)
I have a six-year-old girl who I reared alone since she was two. Our mom was killed in a car accident. My sister has shoulder length blond hair and blue eyes.  Her name is Liz, short for Elizabeth.

It all started five weeks ago when she had a friend over. He was seven years old. His name was Bobby.

They were playing in the back yard. When I looked out the window I saw them going in the shed. The shed isn’t very big and when they were in there for over ten minutes I had to check. I went out to the back yard to see what they were up to. I opened the door to the shed to find both of them nude and Liz had Bobby’s dick in her mouth.

I grabbed them both by the arm and dragged them into the house. Bobby pulled up his pants and I told him to stand in the corner. Liz tried to go to her room. I yelled at her, “Get in the other corner.”

I called Bobby’s mother. She was upset and asked where I lived. Her house was on the next street. She came over with her little girl to get him.

Her little girl’s name was Tara. She was 4-years-old, blond haired with brown eyes.

I told Bobby’s mother what I caught them doing in the shed. She started yelling. Tara started to cry and I picked her up. The mother yelled, “It’s not bad enough I caught you making your sister suck on your dick. No, you come over here and get this poor girl to suck on it, too.”

At that moment, I stuck Tara in the other room. She was a very cute little girl who wore a pink t-shirt, shorts and sneakers. I got some milk and a cookie for her.

I was playing with her when I heard her mother leave with her brother. I guess she was really mad to forget her little girl. I waited five or ten minutes and called her. She asked if I would watch Tara for a little while. I said yes and I had her talk to Tara over the phone. Tara said, “’Bye” and handed the phone to me.

I told Liz to stay in the corner until I said she could move. Talking to Tara, I found out she had never known her dad. When her mom came to pick Tara up, I talked with her. I found out Tara was staying with a sitter while her mom was working.

Tara said bye to Liz as they left. Her mother stopped and looked at Liz in the corner. She told Liz she was sorry and hoped she and Tara could become friends.

When they left, I went over to Liz and picked her up and took her to her room. Liz was crying. I told her to get on the bed and not to move. I left to get some rope and my belt. I hadn’t had to spank her in over a year, but this wasn’t going to be a spanking.

When I went back to her room she was laying on the bed sobbing. I grabbed one of her hands and tied it to the bed frame. I tied her other hand so she was on her stomach. I pulled her panties off and tied her legs to the bed frame. All she had on was a t-shirt.

I got my belt. I started beating her ass with my belt.  I gave her 50 lashes. When I finish her ass was bright red and she wailed in pain. I told her I would be back and went to get some lotion for the pain.

When I got back, I sat on the bed and put my hand on her ass. I felt the heat. I put lotion on her ass. I could see her pussy was wet and I started getting hard.  I moved my hand between her legs and rubbed her pussy.  She moaned. I rubbed more lotion on her ass. I slowly rubbed it in the crack of her ass. Her little anus was quivering as I rubbed it with lotion. It opened very easily. I stuck my finger in up to the second knuckle.

Liz screamed and I stuck my finger in further. I started working it in and out faster and harder. My cock was harder than it’s ever been. I told Liz, “You want to know what sex is? I will teach you what sex is.”

I pulled my finger out of her ass hole and took my pants off. I got on the bed between her legs and I started rubbing my cock on her ass. Liz screamed and struggled to get loose. I pushed the head of my cock in her ass hole. She kicked and bucked, but it didn’t help. I started fucking her harder and deeper, until my balls were slapping her ass. Her screaming and bucking only turned me on.

I grabbed her hair and told her she was going to get this every day. I shot my first load of cum in her ass hole. I shot load after load of cum up her little ass-hole. Finally I slumped over her, too tired to move. I fell asleep. I woke up more than an hour later my deflated cock still in her ass.

I got off my little girl, praying she was still alive.  Her moans let me know. I kissed her on the head and told her I was sorry. I untied her and picked her up. I took her to the bathroom and put her in the tub. She was still sleeping.

I filled the tub. The water started to wake her up. She looked at me then started crying. She had rope burns on her wrists and ankles.

I tried to wash her when she looked at my nude body and my cock and said, “I guess you want me to suck your dick now, right?”

I looked down at my cock. It was still covered with cum. I fell to my knees and told her, “I’m sorry, honey.” I sat there looking at her. 

After twenty minutes Liz got up, headed for her room and yelled, “FUCK YOU DAD!!” as she slammed the door.

That made me mad. No little girl was going to talk to me that way. I got up and went to her room. I grabbed my belt and told her, “Get over here!!”

She turned and yelled, “Why, so you can fuck me some more?”

I grabbed her and told her, “If you want to talk like a slut, I will treat you like one.” I put her on her knees and stuck my cock in her face. I told her, “You want to suck cock so much, suck on this.” Fighting with her had my cock hard.

She sobbed, “No, daddy. Please no.”

I said, “If you were a good girl I wouldn’t have to do this.” I made her open her mouth and stuck my cock in it. I made her suck on it until I came in her mouth.

I threw her on the bed face-down and tied her up. I slapped her ass and walked out. I left her there all night.

The next day I went to her room to wake her up. I asked her if she would be a good little girl and behave.

She said, “Yes. Can I get up and go pee now?”

I untied her and took her to the bathroom. After she peed I cleaned her up.

She asked, “Can I get dressed?”

I told her, “As part of your punishment you can’t leave this house or get dressed for at least two weeks. And you will be strapped to your bed at night and when I am out.”

“Daddy!” Liz said and ran to her room crying.

The phone rang, it was Bobby’s mother she wanted to know if I could sit for Tara as her sitter quit.

I said, “I’d love to. She can make friends with Liz.” I hung up the phone and called to Liz, “Get a long sleeve shirt and long pants on and get out here.”

Liz walked out of her room carrying her shirt and pants and gave me a dirty look. I told her I was going to watch Tara and she better by very good and not say a word or I’d beat her ass. She nodded and got dressed.

When Tara arrived she ran over to me and gave me a hug.  She had on a red t-shirt, blue shorts and a pink baseball cap. Her mom said, “She has her bathing suit on under her clothes, if you want to take her to the beach.”

Tara said, “My other sitter was going to take me there today,” and she sniffled.

Her mom left. I told Liz, “I want to see you for a minute,” and took her to her room. I looked at her wrists and ankles. They were still a little red but not very bad. I said, “Get your bathing suit on and let’s go.”

I told Tara, “It looks like we are going to the beach, little cutie.”

She squealed and jumped all around. Liz walked out of her room without clothes. Her bathing suit was in her hand she looked at Tara and me.

Tara said, “Liz is naked.”

I looked at Liz and she started to put on her bathing suit. I got everything we needed and some snacks and scooted them out the door.

When we got to the beach Tara took off her shorts and her t-shirt. She had on a two-piece pink bathing suit that was a little too small for her. Liz had on her red two-piece bathing suit. I put sunblock on the girls.  Tara squealed when I put it on her bum. I give a little squeeze.

The girls played in and out of the water all day. Tara lost her top once or twice. I think Liz had a something to do with that. Tara does have very cute, little pink nipples though. I watched her bare bum and my cock was rock hard. Liz saw that and wanted to sit on my lap.

I let her, not wanting Tara to sit on my lap and feel my boner. Liz wiggled a little.

I whispered, “If I have an orgasm, when we all go home you will get it tonight.”

She giggled and wiggled more and my balls started throbbing. I grabbed her and held her on my lap and moaned softly. Liz started giggling and I had an orgasm. I said, “You’re dead tonight, kid.” Liz smiled and ran to the water.

After I caught my breath, I yelled, “Let’s go, girls. 

It’s time to go.” I wrapped a towel around my waist.

Tara started to take off her bathing suit to change. I told her, “No, honey, not on the beach.”

She already had the bottoms off. I got a good look at her little cunny and put a towel around her. I dried her off and got her dressed. Liz started to take her bottoms off. I told her, “Don’t even think about it.”

When we got home I told Tara and Liz I had to go change. Liz started to snicker and I give her a dirty look. The girls were playing in the living room when I returned.

They were nude. Tara jumped up and ran over to me for a hug. I picked her up and looked at Liz. She gave me a big smile.

I gave Tara’s bum a squeeze and she giggled and said, “Liz said you like it when we run around nude.”

I looked at her and asked her what her mom would say. 

Tara started to tear up.

“It's okay, Tara,” I said.

Tara told me she got punished for what her brother did with her. I let her play and told Liz, “I want to talk to you for a minute.” We went to Liz’s room. I told her, “That’s two more things you’re going to get it for tonight, kid.”

Tara ran to the bathroom and I heard her crying. I went to see what was wrong. She was on the toilet and told me, “It won’t come out.”

“Are you constipated?” I asked.

She said, “Yes.”

Liz started to giggle. I told Liz to go to her room. I asked Tara if she wanted me to help her.

She asked, “How.”

I asked, “Do you want an enema.”

She asked, “What’s that?”

I said, “Something to make you go poop easier.”

She smiled. “Will it hurt?” she asked me.

I told her, “No. All I do is spray water up your bum, bum. Okay?”

She looked at me in pain and said, “Okay.”

I got her over to the bathtub and turned the water on.  I pointed to the shower massage and told her to get in the tub. I had her get on her hands and knees, bum up in the air, and I spray a thin stream of water at her bum.

She squealed as I aimed for her bum hole to fill her with water. I got it in her bum hole and she giggled.  The water started coming back out. It was brown and it washed all the poop out of her bum. When the water came out clean she was happy. I got her cleaned up and dried off and told her to go lay on the couch while I cleaned out the tub.

When I went in to the living room she was on her back, spread-eagle, sleeping. I had the best view of her cunny and bent down and looked at her pink, little, puffy cunny.

I couldn’t help myself. I had to spread her little cunny lips and see inside. She wiggled a bit. I could see her little clit. I ran my finger along the inside of her cunny. It was velvety smooth. I rubbed her clit.  She snapped her legs closed and squirmed. She turned over.

I looked in on Liz to find her rubbing her cunny. She jumped and closed her legs. “Liz what were you doing?” I asked.

She shrugged her shoulders.

I said, “Go on and masturbate all you want tonight.  Tomorrow your ass is mine, kid.” And I told her to spread her legs and go to it as I closed the door.

I went back to the living room and rubbed Tara’s bum while I thought about the day’s events. I fell asleep.

I woke up to a knock on the door. It was Tara’s mother and here Tara was nude. I woke her and got her shorts on and went to the door. Tara ran over to her mother.  Her mom looked at me. She saw Tara on the couch, topless.

She told me, “She’s only four. It’s no big deal,” and sat down.

Tara said, “I had trouble-going poo-poo today.”

Her mom asked, “Did the nice man help you like the other sitter.”

Tara smiled and said, “No. He used a hose and washed it out of me.”

Her mom looked puzzled, so I showed her.

Tara said, “It felt funny. My bum was full of water.”

Liz woke up and opened her door, still nude. I told her to get some clothes on. Tara giggled and wanted me to pick her up.

Her mom said, “You’re the first father figure she’s ever had,” and smiled at Tara.

Tara hugged me and said, “Daddy.”

We laughed and I give her bum a squeeze.

“Looks like Tara will want you to sit all the time,” her mom said.

“That’s okay with me. I don’t mind,” and I kissed Tara on the cheek.

Tara and her mom left.

I went to Liz’s room to find her lying on the bed still nude. I said, “Good. It’s time you get your ass beat for what you did. Lay on your stomach.” I tied her arms and legs down. I got the belt. She started crying as I gave her ass ten lashes. I got undressed and start rubbing her ass with my hand.

She screamed, “NO!!”

I said, “This time I want to see your clit and velvety pussy lips. I will let you rest first.” I slapped her ass and left.

When I got back twenty minutes later, she was asleep. I untied her. She started to wake when I tried to roll her over.

“Okay,” I said. I slapped her ass and said, “Turn over and sit up.”

Liz said, “I have to pee.”

“Let’s go,” I told her and pulled her off the bed and to the toilet.

She sat and I heard her pee. I reached for her and she said, “I’m not finished.”

Stroking my cock, I asked, “Do you need an enema?”

“NO!!” she said and got up and ran to her bed.

I told her, “Sit up on the bed and spread your legs.” I tied her up and lay between her legs. I moved my finger up and down her pussy.

Liz asked, “Is this what you did with Tara when I was sleeping?”

I stopped and spread her pussy lips open until I saw her little hole. I wet my pinky finger and stuck it in to the first knuckle. I said, “No, it isn’t.” She wiggled, bucked, squirmed, kicked and screamed.

Finally she quieted down and I ran my finger over her clit. Luckily I had her tied to the bed. I would have been kicked in the head.

“Do you like that?” I asked as I started sucking her clit. I moved my pinky in and out of her. In no time she was breathing harder. Her pussy got very wet. Her toes curled and she grabbed the blankets. I sucked harder. She screamed and stiffened and started to quiver and buck. She had her first orgasm.

She tasted very good and I sucked on her cunny until she asked, “What the hell happened?”

I told her she had an orgasm and that if I heard her talk like that once more I’d slap her ass good. I untied her and got her in the bathtub.

She asked me “Did you stick your finger up Tara’s bum to get her to poop?”

I told her to get on her hands and knees with her bum up in the air. She shrugged and did. I gave her an enema like I did to Tara. She asked, “Why do you always use your finger to give me an enema?”

I told her, “It’s easier and I don’t have to clean the tub after.”

While I was cleaning her she asked, “Can I suck your dick?”

I asked, “Why?”

She said, “You made me feel good and I want to make you feel good.”

We went to her room and she sucked on my cock and I came in her mouth. When I told her to lay down so I could tie her up, she pouted. I told her, “I told you two weeks or more.”

She lay bound only by her hands this time. She said, “Thank you,” and wiggled her bum.

I gave it a slap.

THE END

