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Disclaimer 1: This is a work of fiction. Any resemblance to any real person or events is purely coincidental.
Disclaimer 2: This is a fantasy, written as if at least some pre-pubescent children enjoy and desire sex with adults. The reality is quite different: when a man (or post-pubescent boy) has sex with a pre-pubescent girl, 99% of the time or more it's against the child's will, or the child has been tricked into it or doesn't know how to say, "No." And the damage done to the child's psyche can be horrific, leaving her unable to ever enjoy sex, or pathologically afraid of men, or the opposite: feeling that she is ruined, worthless, and should give herself to anybody who comes along. So don't use this story as an excuse for molesting your daughter or any other little girl or boy.
So, that said, let us begin:
Whatever Rhonda Wants...
by A. P. Damien
"Your daughter — your ten-year-old kit — just told me I should 'be willing to share you'. What, exactly, did she mean by that?"
...now both of them were giving me that look. I cleared my throat and did my best to explain.
...
"We were too excited to go to sleep." Rhonda said, "We played 'Spin the Bottle'. The spinner had to lick the other person's face — like a feral dog. And everybody laughed. After a while we got bored with that 'n we switched to 'Truth or Dare'. We were being quiet about it, really. But then Marianne spun, 'n the bottle pointed at Julia, 'n she said, 'Dare' 'n Marianne challenged her to do a handstand for a minute, 'n Julia had only done one button on her top, 'n when she was upside down it came undone 'n we could all see her nipples 'n they were huge 'n stuck out like vitamin pills. We were already pretty giggly so we all started laughing."
...
"I sure did. It was almost like I was in a trance of some sort. And they all came up to get a close look. Holly and Sabrina had pulled down their bottoms and were sitting with their legs crossed, giving me a good view of their bunny-slits. Julia was staring at my penis with her green eyes wide and her mouth open. After a few seconds, she reached out slowly toward it. That woke me up from the trance. 'Don't,' I told her, and pulled my PJ bottom back up. Julia looked around and noticed Holly & Sabrina and remembered her promise. So she pulled her bottom off completely, and lay down with her legs spread. I could see her piss hole and her cunt and her little nub of a clit, her tail and the hole it normally covered, ... everything. Cubs these days...

...

... I pulled the coverlet over myself, turned off the light, closed my eyes, and fell asleep. Eventually.
I woke up a couple of hours later. Uma was gone, but there was a warm body under the coverlet with me. A naked warm body. ... I reached for her breast, but she pushed my hand down between her legs instead. "Ummm..." she murmured as my fingers found her clit.

Then a hand was around my cock, moving slowly up and down. I was incredibly hard by then, even more because of my unfinished encounter earlier. When I started leaking pre-cum, she spread it over the head of my cock, then guided my fingers into her cunt. It felt very tight, like the ultimate "snapping pussy."
"Here," she whispered, and pulled me on top of her. I found the opening of her cunt and pressed against her. "Aaah!" she gasped out, but her legs wrapped partway around mine and urged me in. 

...

"When will I be ready for you to be in me, like in Julia? How will you know? How will I know?"

Luckily, I had an answer. I'd discussed the problem with Julia, then spent an entire afternoon thinking about it. "Well, honey, I'm going to give you some homework. It'll be a lot more fun than what you bring home from school, though."

"What's my homework, Daddy?"

"Let me touch you to show you?"

"Sure, Daddy."

"Okay, honey. These are your labia majora," I said, touching them, "which means 'big lips'. And these [touching] are your labia minora, 'little lips.' Some people also call them outer and 'inner' lips. Do you like it when I touch them?"

"It feels kinda nice, Daddy. Nothing really special, but nice."

"Okay, honey. Now, this is your vagina. What Julia and I do is called 'intercourse', that's when a  puts his penis into a female's vagina. That's how babies get made. But even when you don't make a baby, it feels really good for the man. That's why we like to do it so much. I'm hoping it will feel good for you, too. Now, go ahead and touch them and name them."

"Labia majora... labia minora... vagina?"

"Right, honey. Now one more." I touched her clit. "This is your clitoris, or 'clitty'. For most adult females, it gives more pleasure than any other part of your body. Okay so far?"

"Labia majora... labia minora... vagina... clitoris."

"Right. Now, what I want you to do is just touch your labia for a while. Do that for 10 minutes at least once a week. There will come a time when that feels real good, and your clitty will get hard and stick up a little bit, like a tiny penis. When that happens, spit on your fingers to make them wet, then play with your clitty for 5 minutes — lick them again whenever they get dry."

"And then what?"

"Eventually, that will feel really good. When that happens, you come and tell me, and I'll show you the second part of the test."

"What's that?"

"You'll get a new toy to play with. I'll show you. Are you okay with doing this?"

"Sure Daddy. I want to do... intercourse? with you, real soon."

"Okay, honey. I'll be ready as soon as you are."

...



About four months later, Rhonda came to me and said she'd done it. "I've been playing with my clitty. It's been feeling nice, but this morning when I did it, it felt really nice. But there's something missing. It feels as if there ought to be something more. I'm not sure what, but I know there's supposed to be more."
I understood completely, but didn't try to explain about a climax just yet. She'd find out on her own, when she got old enough.

I opened the drawer of my nightstand, got out the dildoes and a tube of K-Y, and gave them to her.

"What? Daddy, this looks kinda like your penis."

"Sure, honey. It's called 'a dildo.' The bigger one is about the same size and shape as my penis. Now... you remember about your vagina?"

"Sure, Daddy, it's right here." She touched the opening of her cunny.

"This is the second part of the test, Ronnie. It's your new 'homework.' You need to be able to get this all the way into your vagina."

"But, Daddy, it's so big."

"So is my penis, honey. Now, first you get this little one inside you. But I have to warn you, it's going to hurt the first time. Spread your legs apart and I'll show you."

Ronnie lay down with her legs apart, and I put a finger into the opening of her cunt, pressing gently on her hymen. "Feel that?"

"Yes, Daddy, it feels funny. A little uncomfortable when you push on it."

"That's your hymen. It's across the opening of your vagina, and it's very thin so it tears easily. The first time you put this dildo in, it will stretch or tear your hymen open. That's going to hurt. I don't know how much. For some girls it's just a little pain, for others it hurts so bad that they scream.
"So what do I do if it hurts a lot, Daddy?"
"What I'd suggest is, push until it hurts as much as you're willing to stand, then stop and go back to rubbing yourself some more. Then you can try again. After two or three tries, stop and wait a day or two. Okay?"

"Yes, Daddy. But why do I have to hurt myself?"

"It's your choice, honey. If you can't get the dildo in, you won't be able to take me in there either. Or you can decide you don't want the pain, and just give up on intercourse — at least until you get older and bigger. But if you really want to do what Julia and I do, you'll need to get the dildo inside you. I don't want the pain to be mixed up with what you feel when you do intercourse with me. I think it's better if you do it to yourself, when you control how much and how long. Don't you?"

"Oh. I guess you're right, Daddy. But how did Julia get through that?"

"She never told me. The one time I asked about how she knew so much, she just said she wouldn't tell on me or anybody else. And that was that.
"But remember, you don't have to do this. You can stop and wait a few years. It's up to you to decide. I know it's a hard decision for a 7-year-old girl to make, but I can't make it for you. Okay"

"Okay, Daddy, 'n I'll do it as soon as I can, 'cause I really want you in me like Julia."

"Sure." I blushed under my fur. "When you can do that easily, you can try with the big one. And when you can get that inside you, you'll be ready to have my penis in there. What you do is open this tube," I pointed to the K-Y, "and squeeze some out into your hand. Spread it all over this," (pointing to the small dildo). Then rub yourself like you've been doing, and when it feels real good, see if you can get this big one into you."

"And after that we can do 'intercourse'?"

"Yes, honey, as soon as you can get the big dildo all the way in."

"Okay, Daddy." She kissed me, and in a few minutes we were both naked with her lips sliding up and down my cock again.



I thought getting through her hymen would keep Rhonda busy for a week or two, but I'd underestimated her again. The next evening she came bouncing into my room with the big dildo and the jelly.
"I did it, Daddy. Look."

And she pulled off her clothes, lay down on the bed with her legs spread, spread lube on the dildo, and proceeded to work it all the way in, until the balls were pushing against her vulva. Then she pushed it in and out a few times, slow and fast, to show she could handle it.

"I'm ready, Daddy."

I made one last try. "Honey, you really don't have to do this to make Daddy happy. You know Daddy loves you, even without that pleasure, don't you."

"I know, Daddy. You're the bestest Daddy in the whole world, and you love me for real. But to feel you in me. 'Specially after playing with the... dildo? I like the feeling of it filling me up inside."

"Okay, honey, on one condition."

"What's that, Daddy?"

"If it hurts, you have to tell me so I can stop, okay? Promise you'll tell me if it hurts?"

"I promise, Daddy. Cross my heart."

"Okay, honey." Rhonda was ready. I could see her nips jutting out and her clit sticking up. I was really turned on by the idea of actually having sex with my daughter, but I needed some stimulation to help me get past a case of the guilts. I leaned over and kissed her, and soon our tongues were in each others' mouths. Then I spent some time playing with her nips and then kissing them.

Finally, I was turned-on enough to ignore the voice telling me not to fuck my own daughter. Rhonda had been pulling my clothes off while I played with her, and I was now hard and ready.
... To be continued.
