
		
			[image: Cover image]
		
	My Daughter, My Dog, and Me

By: readbeast



Table of Contents


	Cover Page

	Table of Contents

	




    
      (c) 2013 by Arcana Culler
    

    What a freak’ n waste of time! That date couldn’t have been any worse. And now, here I was driving home a couple hours earlier then I had hoped.

    I had met Kathy in our local coffee house a couple days ago. She was a pretty woman with a very curvaceous body, long blond hair and bright blue eyes. We struck up a conversation while waiting for our coffee to be finished and had agreed to go out on a date tonight.

    Looking back on it, I am still not sure what happened but it just seemed we both kept saying the wrong things. And each wrong thing we said, just annoyed the other more and more. Eventually, we both got fed up and called the date over.

    So here I was, sitting in my nice new Lexus and driving home alone. Not that I had expected to get laid or anything, tonight; though it would have definitely been nice. I had hoped I might, though. I mean it has been a while since I last got any.

    My wife died about ten years ago of cancer and left me to raise our only daughter, Ashley; which didn’t leave me much time to date, let alone have a relationship.

    But now that Ashley was able to take care of herself, I figured I’d have some time to meet someone new.

    But this first date was a complete disaster.

    As I pulled up to my house, I noticed that my daughter’s car was parked in the driveway. I had given her a brand new red Mini Cooper for her sixteenth birthday. Yes, yes, I knew she has me wrapped around her finger, but really what daughter doesn’t have her dad wrapped around her finger.

    I was a bit surprised to see her car here, since she had told be me she probably would be going out to the movies with a girlfriend or two. But with her car here she probably didn’t go out and was obviously at home. I felt a bit sad that my daughter was home alone tonight. I mean its Friday night and all, what teenager is home on a Friday night. I know that when I was her age I was out partying on Fridays. But I knew Ashley didn’t like to go out much. And I know she wasn’t out partying. She just wasn’t the type.

    Sometimes I worry about her. Ashley is most definitely not like me in most things. She is a lot more reserved than I ever was. I did worry that she hadn’t had a boyfriend yet, though on the other hand I also didn’t have to worry much about some teenage boy trying to get into my daughters pants. But I also didn’t want her to be alone.

    I locked my car, walked up to the front door, and let myself in. The lights were all on, so I knew she was home.

    “Hey, princess, I’m home,” I called out as I walked into the living room.

    “HOLY SHIT!” I cried out in shock, as I stopped short.

    There on the living room floor, on her hands and knees, facing just slightly away from me, was my daughter!

    Naked as the day she was born!

    And right behind her was our golden lab, Spike! And when I mean right behind her I mean right behind her. Spike was up on top of her, mounting her. Thrusting in and out of my young daughter’s pussy!

    I stood there rooted in place as I watched my dog fuck my daughter. I couldn’t help but stare at the beautiful sight in front of me, the tautness of her arms as she braced herself on the floor, the sway of her long blonde hair, her young perky white titties bouncing back and forth, the movement of her hips as she thrust out to meet the dick penetrating her, the glistening of the lips of her pussy as they wrapped around the dog’s cock.

    And god damn did she seem to be enjoying it!

    She was screaming out loud in pleasure as our dog’s hard dick was thrusting in and out of her.

    God damn that was hot!

    I felt myself get rock hard as I watched Spike pound into my daughter, over and over.

    I just wanted to pull my dick out and go at it. I was so turned on! But holy crap, this was my daughter! I couldn’t do that. But I want to.

    Fuck man she shouldn’t be doing what she was. But god damn I found it hot!

    I was about to sneak out of the room and run up to my bedroom to relieve myself, when she turned her head around and saw me standing there watching her.

    She froze with this look of horror on her pretty face.

    And I panicked.

    My mind blanked. I couldn’t come up with any words to say. I did the only thing I could. So I fled the room, running up the stairs and down the hall to the master bedroom, slamming the doors closed behind me.

    I stopped, trying to catch my breath, trying to reconcile my image of my innocent daughter with what I just saw. But I couldn’t get the image of my naked daughter down on her hands and knees out of my head. Before I really knew what I was doing, I had kicked off my shoes and socks, yanked off my shorts, pulled down boxers, and was in bed with my hand grasping my rock hard dick.

    I started to move my hand up and down, stroking myself, as images of my little girl being mounted by the family dog flashed through my head. I knew on some level that this wasn’t right, but the lust inside of me ignored that rational part of my mind. I kept stroking myself, sending waves of pleasure throughout my body. I could feel myself moving towards the edge, to the point where I would cumm.

    And then as I hit the edge and was about to fall off I heard a knock on the door.

    “Daddy?” My daughter asked timidly.

    I could hear the pain and anguish in her voice and I instantly wilted.

    “Yes, princess?”

    “Daddy?” She whispered. “Can I come in?”

    “Yes. You can come in.” I quickly pulled the sheet over me, hoping to hide my obvious hard on.

    She slowly opened the door and hesitantly stood in the doorway. She had put on a white cotton shirt that hung to about mid-thigh. She looked disheveled, with her hair all messed up, eyes all red, and tears running down her face.

    “Daddy are you mad at me?” She asked.

    “No. No,” I tried to reassure her.

    “You’re not disappointed in me? You don’t hate me?” She cried.

    “Oh god no. I don’t hate you. Come here baby.”

    I held my arms out and she practically flew into them and curled up on my lap with her head on my chest.

    “Why would you think I hate you?” I asked.

    “Cause of what you saw,” she whispered.

    “I could never hate you. You’re my daughter. I love you.” I said trying to reassure her as I wrapped my arms around her.

    We sat there for a while in silence as she cried in my arms. I didn’t know what else to say to her. I had never prepared for anything like this. I knew I could talk to her about drugs and boys, and had done so before, but what do you say to your daughter when you come home and find her being fucked by the family dog? And especially after you have masturbated to the image of it?

    She finally cried herself out, and if she ever thought that there was something weird with me being naked in bed just after finding her with the dog, she never said anything. She just seemed content to stay curled up in my arms.

    As I watched her lay there, I noticed that her white cotton shirt had slid up over her thigh and had bunched up around her waist. Her creamy white hip and butt were in full view. And what an ass it was. She had a nice heart shaped butt, curvy hips and a tiny waist and I could tell she had not bothered to put on any panties.

    Then I noticed that I could feel those perky young breasts that I had seen bounce around earlier, were now mashed up into my stomach. I could feel the blood begin to rush to my dick.

    No! No! I prayed, please don’t get hard. Baseball! Football! The fat old lady down at the supermarket! Anything not to think about my hot sexy daughter laying half naked in my lap. Oh god, nothing seemed to work. The images of my daughter down on her knees and the dog mounting her kept worming their way into my brain. The farther they went the harder I got.

    Please don’t let her feel me. But I knew there was no way she couldn’t help but feel my rock hard dick pressing up into her side. I didn’t know what to do. I didn’t want her to feel my erection but I could push her away in fear that she might think I didn’t want her near me, that I might hate her.

    I wasn’t sure if I should feel relieved or not when she finally slid off my lap.

    “I can help you with that,” she whispered.

    “What…”

    “I can help you with that,” she whispered again.

    I sat there dumbfounded for a second, not knowing what to say. She must have taken my silence for permission, because she slowly slid her hand underneath the sheet covering me up. I gasped as her hand brushed up against my dick. I felt it twitch in pleasure as she wrapped her hand around my extremely hard dick.

    I moaned out in pleasure as she started to slide her hand up and down my shaft.

    Emboldened by my moaning, Ashley adjusted herself until she was sitting with her legs bent under her and her head leaning over my lap. And then reached over with her other hand and grasped the sheet covering me. I almost couldn’t believe it as she slowly pulled back the sheet, uncovering me; letting my rock hard dick with her hand stroking it, come into view.

    As she continued to run her hand up and down my shaft, she leaned farther forward as if trying to get a better look at it, as if she hadn’t seen a penis before. I let out moans of pleasure as her fingers rubbed the little lip on the head of my dick, hitting the most sensitive part of me. She continued to lean in until her face was hovering an inch above my dick.

    “Oh god!” I cried out in sudden pleasure as she leaned all the way forward and lightly licked a drop of pre-cumm off the head of my penis.

    She hesitated a moment, as if deciding if she liked the taste or not, before leaning forward and placing her mouth over the top of my dick. I know I’m not the biggest of guys down there, maybe just a bit above average; but to a teenage girl I’m sure I looked huge.

    “Oh god!” I exclaimed as a warm and wet sensation engulfed the head of my dick.

    It had been a long time since someone other than myself had touched me, let alone giving me a blowjob. And I was enjoying this newly remembered sensation.

    Ashley, slowly at first, started bobbing her head over me; slowly licking the top of my penis as she went. Part of me was shocked that my previously thought innocent daughter was in my bed giving me head. But was I enjoying it. I could tell right away that she didn’t have much experience, if any, giving head; but what she lacked in skill, she more than made up for with enthusiasm.

    I was enjoying the warm and wetness of her mouth engulfed around my dick. Waves of pleasure rock my dick each time she brushed the tip. I could feel an orgasm coming up quickly and knew I wouldn’t last much longer in her mouth. I expected Ashley to pull away and was surprised when she didn’t. Not only did she keep her mouth over my dick but she seemed to suck me harder.

    “Oh god! Oh god! Oh yes!” I cried as my dick began to spasm in pleasure.

    I could feel my balls twitching as they emptied of my cumm and I began to shoot it into my daughter’s mouth. I felt her jerked a bit, surprised, as the first drops of my cumm entered her mouth. She gasped like she had been hit in the back of the throat. But then she seemed to regroup and attack my dick as if she was trying to lick up each and every drop of my cumm.

    As I came down off my high, my daughter finished cleaning up the cumm off my cock. I felt myself begin to deflate in her mouth.

    When she was satisfied that she had gotten it all, Ashley sat up and looked me right in the face. This was the first time she had looked me in the eyes since I found her with the dog earlier. She had this huge cheesy grin on her face, like she had just accomplished something spectacular and wanted me to be proud of her. I grinned cheesily back at her as I noticed a drop of my cumm, that she had missed on the corner of her mouth. I reached over and wiped it away with my thumb.

    I was a bit surprised when Ashley then grabbed my wrist to see what was on my thumb. When she saw that it was the last drop of my cumm she quickly brought my thumb to her mouth and licked it up. Then she gave me this look that said I’ve been a naughty little girl.

    As soon as I saw it I had an extremely entertaining thought.

    It had been a very long time since I had spanked my daughter. I had stopped because it didn’t seem to be having the effect I wanted it to; it didn’t seem to be a punishment. I swear at times my daughter would do something on purpose, like break a vase or something, just so I would spank her. It began to seem to me that she enjoyed it. At the time I thought that it was crazy that she would like to be spanked but now after watching my daughter getting fucked by a dog and then giving me a blowjob, maybe it wasn’t such a crazy idea.

    “Someone has been a very naughty little girl,” I teased.

    Ashley just gave me a looked that said yes I have.

    
      “I think someone deserves a punishment.”

      I saw a dreamy look come over my daughters face as she realized what I had just said.

      Holy shit I was right!

      She did like it when I spanked her.

      I jumped up and lunged for my daughter. She playfully screeched as I grabbed her around the waist. She screeched some more as she struggled to escape. I eased up, teasing her and let her think she was winning; that she was going to break free, before tightening my hold. Then I dragged her across the bed until I was seated on the edge of the bed with my feet on the floor. Ashley struggled, playfully screeching the whole time. I pulled her over onto my lap and as soon as I placed her face down across my lap she stopped moving.

      I could feel her young breast pressed up against my left leg. Her white cotton shirt had fallen down around her waist giving me a very nice view of her taught pale hips and ass. She lay perfectly still as I enjoyed the view for a moment before I began.

      
        Whack! Whack!
      

      I slapped each of my daughters butt cheeks.

      
        Whack! Whack!
      

      I heard my daughter gasp as I quickly slapped each cheek again.

      
        Whack! Whack!
      

      My daughter cried in pain and her ass had two red marks on it, where I had hit them.

      I left my hand on her ass after the last slap; giving her a reprieve. I softly began to massage each of her ass cheeks. I ran my finger over every inch of the curve of her ass, lightly massaging each check until I heard a soft moan of pleasure escape from my daughter’s lips.

      
        Whack! Whack!
      

      I quickly slapped each cheek again.

      
        Whack! Whack!
      

      My daughter cried in pain again with each hit.

      I began to massage each cheek again, turning the sharp pain I had giving her into pleasure. When I heard her let out a small moan, I let my hand slide down her ass till it hovered just above her pussy. I gently traced my fingers up over the lips of her pussy. I heard a long moan as I gently teased her.

      
        Whack! Whack!
      

      I laid into my daughter’s ass for the last time, slapping her harder than I had before. She cried out in pain as the pleasure I had just given her turned into pain again.

      I began to massage her ass again, running my hands all over her butt and thighs. I quickly brushed my fingers over her lips until I started hearing her moan again. When I did I gentle parted her pussy lips and ran my finger up her slit.

      I couldn’t believe how wet she was!

      She was soaking wet and my finger easily ran up and down her slit causing her moans to grow louder.

      “Oh god!” My daughter screamed out as I slowly slid my finger deep into her pussy. I held it there deep inside her for a moment enjoying the warmth of her tight young pussy. I began to withdraw my finger; causing my daughter to whimper in disappointment as I withdrew my finger completely.

      I ran my finger up her slit again before sliding it deep into her again. I slowly started to thrust my finger in and out of her. I could feel myself get hard again as I slowly finger fucked my daughter. Soon I was sure she could feel my hard on pressed up against her stomach.

      “Oh yes. Yes!” My daughter was crying out in pleasure as I slid my finger in and out of her. I soon added a second finger and her hips began to thrust up to meet my fingers.

      I was so excited and horney from all this that I wasn’t sure I could take much more.

      My daughter whimpered as I withdrew my finger from her pussy.

      I grabbed her around the waist and lifted her up off me. I stood up and turned around and all but threw her down onto the bed; so that she landed in the middle of the bed on her back. I leaned over and grabbed her white shirt and pulled it up over her head and then threw her shirt into the corner of the room. Ashley then fell back on the bed propped up on her elbows with her legs spread wide open.

      I stopped for a moment to enjoy the sight before me, this teenage beauty laying naked in my bed; her tussled hair hanging down over her shoulders, her bright blues eyes looking up at me in wonder, her cute button nose, puffy lips smiling in pleasure, the swell of her perky young breasts rising up and down as she panted in pleasure, her bright pink and extremely hard nipples, the slim waist that only accented the curve of her hips, and the dark pink inner folds of her pussy glistening in the light as they pushed out from between her outer lips.

      I knelt down on the bed, leaned in and planted a kiss on my daughter’s mouth. I lingered for a moment, before beginning to suck on her bottom lip. Her mouth opened to me, as I began to explore her mouth with my tongue. I felt her body jump in pleasure as I placed my right hand on her side and slowly slid it up to meet the swell of her breast. I felt her moan into my mouth as my hand slid up over her breast, cupping it in my hand. I massaged her breast as I played with her nipple, brushing it with my thumb, causing her body to jump in pleasure.

      Slowly, I kissed my way down her neck, softly biting her as I went down her chest and up her left breast to her nipple. I licked around her nipple before sucking it into my mouth and then biting gently between my teeth, causing my daughter to cry out in pleasure.

      My dick was screaming at me, it wanted attention; it wanted to be buried in that sweet pussy under me. My daughter whimpered in disappointment as I stopped playing with her breasts. I scooted forward until the tip of my dick was pressed up against the wet lips of my daughter’s pussy. I grasped my dick and slowly slid the tip up and down her slit. She moaned out in pleasure as my dick easily penetrated her lips.

      After a few strokes I positioned my dick at the entrance of her tunnel of pleasure. I leaned forward and hungrily kissed my daughter as I pushed my way into her tight pussy. It was like a furnace engulfing my dick; her pussy was so hot and wet. If my daughter’s pussy wasn’t so soaking wet, I don’t think I would have fit; she was that tight.

      “Oh god! Daddddddyyyyyyyyy!” My daughter cried out as I buried myself into her.

      I stayed there for a moment enjoying her pussy clasping around my dick. It had been such a long time since I had any pussy I wanted to savor the feeling.

      I leaned in and kissed her again. I could taste the lust that had engulfed my daughter as she greedily kissed me back; practically shoving her tongue down my throat. As we sucked each other’s face, I slowly began to slide out of her. I could feel her pussy try to clench around my dick as if trying to keep it buried deep inside her.

      As my dick left her pussy, I slid my head down; licking her neck as I went until I reach those perky young tits. As I slid myself back into her waiting furnace, as I licked and sucked on her nipples; pulling one into my mouth and lightly biting down on it; before moving on the other nipple and doing the same as I slowly slid in and out of my daughters pussy

      I tried to keep my pace slow but my dick seemed to have other ideas and soon I was franticly thrusting myself into my young daughter’s hot and dripping wet pussy.

      “Daddy!” Oh yes!” My daughter cried out as I would bottom out; buried deep inside her.

      I could feel my orgasm quickly approaching as I slammed myself into the hips that eagerly rose up to meet me.

      “Oh god, daddy! Oh god, I’m going to cumm!” My daughter screamed as her body began to spasm underneath me.

      “Yes! Yes! Yes! OH GOD YES! DADDDDYYYYY!

      Her pussy clamped down like a vice on my dick and I was barely able to move. But it was enough to push me over the edge. With a loud grunt I camm and shot my seed deep into my daughter’s pussy.

      Spent, I collapsed on top of my daughter’s body.

      We lay there like that for a moment as I enjoyed my daughter’s pussy spasm around my dick. But soon the spasms slowed down and finally died away and I felt myself begin the soften, so I rolled off my daughter and laid next to her as she enjoyed the afterglow of her orgasm.

      Suddenly I felt the foot of the bed shake. I looked up and saw that our dog Spike had jumped up on the bed. Ashley must have left the door open when she came in earlier and I don’t usually let Spike into my room, let alone on my bed. But I was curious as to what might happen; as I remembered seeing my daughter earlier, down on her hands and knees with Spike mounting her from behind.

      Spike went right for her pussy. Ashley still seemed a bit delirious from her orgasm and didn’t seem to realize what was happened, but she appeared to naturally spread her legs to give Spike all the access he wanted, anyway. I watched in amazement as Spike began to franticly lap at my daughter’s well fucked pussy. It was like he was trying to eat up all the cumm I had just deposited there.

      Ashley finally seemed to realize what was happened and to my utter amazement instead of pushing Spike away, she reached up as if to pull Spike closer so his tongue would reach deeper up her pussy. My daughter was soon screaming out in pleasure as Spike licked up every drop of my daughter’s sweet nectar.

      I could feel myself getting hard again as I watched this extremely hot scene in front of me. As my cock hardened, I noticed Spike’s cock begin to enlarge as it pushed its way out of his sheath. I found myself pleasantly surprised when I saw that he wasn’t nearly as big as I was.

      I was surprised when Ashley then pushed Spike away from her legs. But then she got up on her hands and knees; looked me right in the eyes and wiggled her ass at our dog Spike. He seemed to get what she wanted and jumped up on top of my daughter. He didn’t land quite all the way forward and had to hop a bit forward; causing my daughter to shiver in pleasure as the dog’s fur brushed over her back.

      When he was in a position he liked, Spike thrust forward trying to impale my daughter’s pussy. Ashley cried out in disappointment when he missed. But soon screeched out in pleasure as Spike thrust forward again and hit his mark; penetrating deep into my daughter.

      I stared dumb founded as I watched my daughter getting fucked by our dog.

      My hand seemed to reach around and grasp my dick on its own accord and slowly begin to stroke myself as I watched the hot show in front of me. I had climaxed twice already tonight so I didn’t think I would be able to cumm again tonight; but my fingers felt great anyway wrapped around my dick.

      “Oh oh oh! Oh ohhhh!” My daughter moaned as Spike thrust himself deep within her. He wasn’t gentle about it either. He was downright fucking her pussy. Hard and fast!

      “Oh god yes! yes! Yes yes Yeeesssssss!” My daughter screamed “Daddy watch me! I’m cumming!”

      I couldn’t believe how loud she was. I figure she had to have played with herself before this, but I had never heard her before. It was such a change from the quite innocent girl I thought I knew.

      My daughter’s body began to spasm below our dog, her tits bouncing wildly, as Spike continued, relentlessly thrusting into my daughter pussy.

      I continued to play with myself; franticly rubbing my dick as I watched.

      Spike cry out in pleasure as he finally exploded inside her. He thrusting slowed down as he shot his seed into her. Soon he stopped all together, and then somehow managed to turn himself around, but his dick was still stuck deep inside my daughter. He tried to pull himself out but the bulge in his dick locked him in there. He struggled for a few moments, until he finally plopped out. He then laid down on the foot of the bed and began to lick himself clean.

      Once Spike was free, Ashley fell onto her side and then rolled onto her back. Her body was glistening with sweat and she had a glow about her; and a look that said, I just been fucked royally and I enjoyed it immensely.

      Surprisingly, I began to feel another orgasm approaching as I watched my daughter lay there panting in exhaustion. As I felt myself approaching the edge, I found myself getting up on my knees kneeling over my daughter’s heaving bosom. She looked me straight in the eyes and gave me a big grin as she saw what I was doing.

      Then I fell off the edge as a wave of pleasure hit me. I started to cum; shooting my seed all over my daughter’s body as she looked up at me, grinning like a kid in a candy store. I watched as my cumm landed all over her perky tits and tight belly.

      God that was hot; there is just something about being able to cumm all over a women’s body and having her enjoy it, that I found extremely satisfying.

      Exhausted I collapsed next to my daughter in the bed. I looked over at her only find her passed out in a glow of pleasure. I pulled her close to me and as I feel asleep, I couldn’t help but think that tonight forever changed the fate of my happy little family.

      
        The End
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