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Meeting My Dad for the First Time.

(Incest, Mg, Cons, Oral,)

By Lizzie White.

Part 1

This is the first time I have ever put this to paper except for a few people I have chatted with about it. 

      My mom was a real bitch. She never told my real dad about me until I was six and welfare was going to cut her off unless she found him.  She had already tested the other two possible guys and they turned up negative- what a slut.

      When my real dad finally met me, we knew.  I saw myself in his face and he saw himself in mine; he didn’t need the test, but they did one anyway. Ninety-nine-point-ninety-eight percent my Dad.

      In the beginning it was just a couple hours every week and my mom was always with us.  We went to the parks, movies, boardwalk, and had lots of fun.

      My mom had met a guy and decided that my dad could have me more to give her more time with her new guy.  I didn’t mind, was starting to love my daddy. Also I started spending the night with him.

      Daddy had only one full bed so we slept in the same bed few times a week.  He had always slept naked, saying it felt better on hot nights I slipped my pj’s off and climbed in bed with him. He was right, it did feel better. 

      I was sore from cheerleading practice, so I asked him if he would rub my back; little did I know, but my dad has been to many masseuses and learned what they did. It felt incredible having his hands touch me like that with those oils he used.

      He lay back down and moved so my head was even with his and one of my legs was between his, kind of on my side.  I looked in his eyes and started giving him butter fly kisses; we both liked that a lot, he would give me kisses all over my face then I would him.  At one point he stopped above my lips with his and kept giving me regular kisses, like mah, mah, mah on my lips with his.  I liked this new thing and started doing it back, at one point I parted my lips and so did he.  My first real kiss from a sexy guy; I was in heaven and didn’t care if he was my daddy. We kissed for about 10 minutes but felt like an hour; I moved to on top of him so my knees where on both sides of him and I knew his dick was touching my pussy.  It felt great, sitting and grinding him like that. He started to tell me how much he loved me and sort of grunted and it got very wet between us, I could feel his cock throbbing. That’s all we did that night; when I went to sleep, I slept with his dick in my hand and he didn’t mind me touching him there at all.

      The next night when we went to bed we were like always naked. I climbed up and started to kiss him again, our tongues dancing.  He was moving his hands around, stroking up and down my back, then around to my chest. I rolled with him onto my back and he started to kiss my neck; I felt his hand moving around my tummy and up to touch and rub my nipples, I started kissing him with more passion, eager to taste his mouth. He told me to relax and enjoy myself, saying that if I wanted to, I could touch him anywhere, too. He moved his lips to my nipples kissing and sucking them then slid his hand down to my hairless pussy and started rubbing it.  It felt better then grinding on him. He asked if it felt good and all I could do was nod my head yes. I reached for his dick to rub him also but could not reach it; he moved so I could touch him and started to give him a hand job (he told me what it is called later).

      After I felt what I thought at the time was an orgasm,  we went to sleep after kissing and telling each other how great we made each other feel, and of course that we loved each other.
      That was a Thursday night. The next morning he drove me to school and gave me a peck good bye; when he showed up to  pick me up from school he was in a new car. We dropped off my half brother at home with my mom; dad told my mom he had gotten a big bonus at work and wanted to take me to Tahoe to meet his sister. She said it was ok, and we packed some warm clothes so I could play in the snow. We didn’t know his sister had gotten hurt at school and was in the hospital in Reno. Her mom gave us directions to the hospital and we decided to stay in a hotel in Reno for the weekend, the one with the clown out front. We had a blast. That night when we got our room dad had asked for one with a hot tub in it, and when we entered it was great.  There was the hot tub and fast internet for dad in case something at work went wrong and he needed to fix something. I asked him if could go in the tub and he said yes, so we filled it up and he turned it on.  I asked if he was coming and he said in a minute. He turned on and hooked up his lap top to the TV so we could see it from the hot tub while I took my clothes off. When he was done he got undressed also and pushed play on the lap top; it was a movie like nothing I had ever seen, it was called Taboo. He told me what that meant and I asked if that was what we do and he said yes and you can never tell anyone, that most people would hate us for liking it and he would go to jail and never be able to see me again.  I hugged and kissed him like a lover and told him I understood.

      I saw in the movie a girl around eighteen or nineteen put her brother’s dick in her mouth.  I asked my dad what that was and he told me; I asked if he wanted me to try it and he said if you want yes. He sat up on the edge of the tub and I started to rub him up and down and watch the girl for a couple of seconds and then I did the same as she was doing.  Daddy was telling me things like “that’s so good, you are natural at it”, after a bit he said he was going to cum and I had already seen him do it and the girl in the movie seemed to like the cum, too, so I kept sucking him and let him cum in my mouth. He told me to not spit and just swallow it which I did; I loved the taste, sort of like salty milk. I said it wasn’t bad and that I liked it.

     The next scene I watched was a daughter and mom having lesbian sex. The mom was licking her daughter’s pussy.  I asked my dad about it and he said it was like what I did to him but for a girl.  He asked if I wanted him to do it and I said yes, so after kissing and rubbing my nipples and pussy, he put me on the side of the hot tub and moved down to where he could lick me. Holy crap it felt great. He kept licking for 20 minutes and I remember getting very wet and moaning really loud. Then my body tightened up and it felt like I got hit with a lightning bolt,  I asked him what happened because right before I thought I was going to pee but I didn’t. He told me that I had an orgasm. We kissed some more and rubbed and touched some. We were watching the movie and the dad started to play with his daughter, I told dad I like that part best, because it was like us. 

      I asked him about the fucking it looked like the women really loved it and I wanted to try it he told me I was little small for that but we would work to it. The next time he went down on me while we were in a 69 he pushed his finger in to me and it hurt but he kept at it. The pain went away and it started to feel great. He was licking my clit while he fingered me.  We came again and went to bed both exhausted.

      Part 2 coming soon

      Kisses Lizzie

      I apologies for my grammar has not been the best.

