Watching Little Girls 
By LittleDreamer 

(M/gg, ped, inc, bd)

I was over at my friend’s house for dinner one night.  His wife had split up with him and left the children with him. They were in their room playing. He called them to the living room. All three of them came running in the room nude and laughing.

All the children have dirty blond hair and blue eyes.  Sara is the oldest at 6-years-old, while Sandy and Cindy are 5-year-old twins. My friend told them, “Lie down and show daddy your little cunnies.”

All three of them laid down and spread their legs wide. They spread their cunnies open. The girls looked at me and giggled.

Their dad asked, “Do you want to take them for a week or two?”

I look at them and smiled. Sara got up and jumped into my lap and hugged me.

“They’re yours for as long as you want them,” he said.

I thought he was joking.

He got up and went to their room and came back with a big bag. In it was clothes for them. My friend said, “Girls, I want you to stay with him for a while.”

The twins looked at me and said, “Okay.”

Sara kissed me on the cheek. I told the girls to get dressed so I could take them to my house. The twins ran to their room looking for clothing. Sara would not stop hugging and kissing me. Their dad got the twins dressed. I tried to get Sara dressed, but she wouldn’t let me put her clothes on her.

Her dad slapped her on the ass and yelled at her, “Knock it off or I will use my belt.”

Crying she got her clothes on and ran to me looking for a hug and kiss.

When I got the girls to my house they were all sleeping. I carried them in the house and laid them on the bed. I got them undressed and tucked them in the bed.

The next day I woke to find all three of them in bed with me. I got up and went to the bathroom. There I saw three little pairs of underpants on the floor. After I peed I went back to my bed and looked under the blankets. All three of them were nude!

I went to the kitchen and got the coffee started, hoping to have a cup before they woke up. After I poured a cup and sat down I heard the girls laughing. I sipped my coffee and went to look in on them. The twins lay with their legs spread and Sara was licking their cunnies.

“Sara,” I yelled, “What do you think you’re doing?”

She looked at me and said, “Eating the twins out.”

I went over to her and slapped her on the ass. I told her, “That’s wrong. You are too young to be doing that.”

She looked at me with tears in her eyes and said, “Daddy taught me how and he taught me how to suck cock.”

I was shocked at how she said her dad taught her that.

She asked, “Do you want to tie me up and fuck me in the ass like daddy did?”

I grabbed her and I put her over my knee. I spanked her ass. The twins hid under blankets scared and crying.

I called their dad, but there was no answer. I wanted to call the cops on him, but I knew the girls would be sent to a foster home or to their mother if I did.  Their mother beat them something fierce. She put Sara in the hospital when she was only 4-years-old.

I could not let the girls live with her I know how she is with them!

I went back in my room and told Sara, I was sorry for slapping her. She told me, “Daddy slapped me harder than that.”

I asked, “What did you do wrong?”

She shrugged her shoulders.

I said, “Well, I am sorry I slapped you,” and I give her a big hug and kiss.

The twins wanted a hug and kiss too. I said, “I have to slap your bums first.” They crawled back under the blankets. I grabbed them and kissed and hugged them. I realized I was squeezing their bums and it turned me on.

Sara grabbed my cock and said, “He has a boner!” She squeezed harder. It felt so good that I just stood there with my mouth open. 

Sara took my cock out of my shorts and put it in her mouth. She started sucking it. That made me hornier and I started thrusting with her sucking.

Before I realized what I was doing, I started to cum.  Sara got the first load of cum in the mouth. She sucked harder and I let her have the rest in the mouth. After she drained my cock she didn’t stop sucking until I slapped her on the bum.

I give her a nasty look and asked, “You aroused me and you knew it didn’t you?

She smiled, wiped her mouth, rubbed my cock and started to laugh.

I slapped her ass and asked, “You little brat you wanted to arouse me didn’t you?”

She didn’t say anything but kept rubbing my cock. I slapped her on the ass and said, “Act your age, kid.”

I started to put their clothes away and found a letter and a brown package. I opened the letter and it read: 

‘Thank you for taking the girls. You will make a good father for them. They are good girls. Take good care of them for me. Tell Sara I am sorry for tying her up and molesting her. By the time you read this letter I will have taken my own life. I am leaving you all I have in my will along with custody of the girls. Thank you, old friend, for taking the girls.’

I opened the brown package to find it full of money! I guessed it was all the money he had in the world.

Sara came over to me and, with tears in her eyes, asked, “He killed himself didn’t he?”

I hugged her and she started crying. 

After lunch the girls were in my room playing. Sandy came out and told me Sara wanted me in the bedroom. I went to the bedroom to find her laying on the bed with her hands tied down and her ass in the air.

Sara said, “Stick your cock up my ass,” and wiggled her ass.

I went to her and grabbed her ankles. I pulled her flat on her tummy. I got on the bed straddling her bum. I started tickling her under the arms. She wiggled and bucked, laughing like crazy.

I asked, “Who tied you up?”

She said, “I did it with the twins help.” She then said, “Don’t tickle me. I hate that.

Laughing, I told her, “Then you’re in trouble.” I lightly tickled her.

She yelled, “Anything but that, please!”

I said, “Learn to like it, little girl, or I won’t untie you. The twins can’t help you.”

She squirmed and wiggled under me, laughing. I tickled her until she couldn’t breathe.

I asked, “Do you want to get up or do you want me to tickle you more?”

Out of breath, she said, “Let me up. No more, please!

I got off her and slapped her ass. I started to leave the room.

“Untie me, please,” she yelled.

The twins looked at me and I shook my head ‘no.’

Sara yelled, “Help me. I have to pee!”

I untied her and carried her to the bathroom. She smiled at me and said, “I can go by myself, you know.”

I told her, “Then go,” and I tickled her tummy.

She squealed and sat on the toilet.

I told her, “If I don’t hear you peeing in one minute I will tickle it out of you.” I went to tickle her and she started peeing.

“You’re lucky,” I said.

She smiled at me. “You scared it out of me,” she said.

I went to the living room and saw the twins asleep on the floor. They missed their nap. So did Sara. I told Sara to lay on the couch and take a nap. I sat next to her and rubbed her back and we both fall asleep.

When I woke up the girls were still sleeping. They’re so cute when they’re sleeping. I patted Sara on the bum. It was close to dinner time and I was getting hungry. I quietly went to the kitchen and started dinner.

A little while later Sara walked in the kitchen and asked, “Is dinner ready?” She sat down at the table.

I told her, “It would be in a little bit, honey.”

When dinner was ready I got the twins up and we all ate. After dinner I told them it was bath time. They ran to the living room to hide. 

I finally got them in the tub and started to wash them.  The twins told me Sara usually took a shower with daddy. I look at Sara. She had tears in her eyes.

I asked, “Do you want to take a shower instead?”

She said, “Yes, I would like that better.”

I finished washing the twins and dried them and put them to bed. I went back to the bathroom.

Sara smiled at me and said, “I am ready to take a shower if you are.”

I said, “Okay, but no funny stuff.”

We got in the shower and I washed her back. She bent over.

She said, “Are you going to wash the inside of my ass with your cock?”

I asked, “What do you mean?”

She said, “Daddy said when a girl is six years old she has to have someone wash the inside of her ass every night.”

I shook my head and hugged her.

She started crying and asked, “Why did daddy tell me that then?”

I said, “Your dad was not well. I am sorry if he hurt you, honey.” I held her and said, “I will never hurt you or the twins like that, Sara.” I finished washing her and dried us off. I picked her up and carried her to the bedroom and put her to bed.

She asked, “Can I snuggle with you tonight? Please?”

We snuggled all night long.

THE END

