   The lady seemed nice over the telephone, apparently all he had to do was

come to the address at the appointed time and the rest would be explained

there.  He'd heard about this particular "service" from his trusted friends

on the internet, at first he thought it was too perfect to be true, but

he'd come to know these people well and if they said it was the real deal,

then it was.

   It had taken Paul over 5 hours to drive there, but hopefully what was

waiting inside would all be worth it.  The house looked like your average

suburban address, small but well kept.  Paul relaxed a little, he had

worried this might be a sting or organised gang robbery, but so far he saw

nothing suspicious.  He cautiously exited his vehicle and rang the door

bell.  After a few moments an attractive women in her early thirties opened

the door "Hi there" She smiled "is this John?"

   Paul took a deep breath, trying not to let his nerves steal his voice.

   "Yeah, that's me" He wasn't going to give her his real name.  "I have an

appointment at 7:30 with Leigha"

   He stared at her intently, waiting for her next move.  This was a make

or break point, he half expected a load of cops to jump out and wrestle him

to the ground.

   But she just smiled and ushered him in.  "Thanks for coming John, I know

how risky this must feel for you but just try and enjoy yourself, I know

seven-hundred is a lot of money so just relax.

   Now come and take a seat.  Thanks for sending me your STD test results,

that was very important, there's just a few quick questions I need to ask

you.  I'm sorry for all the red tape, it's just she's so...  little we need

to be careful."

   Paul sat down and nodded for her to continue.

   "Ok, now judging by your height, you must be...  over 6.3?  I'm almost

scared to ask this!  But, can you tell me what your erect penis size is? 

And no exaggerations please" she winked.

   Paul chuckled, feeling more at ease now.  "Oh that's about seven and a

half to eight I'd say"

   She crossed her legs and asked "And the girth?"

   "Thick"

   "Oh whoa" She blushed before regaining her composure, "I only ask

because, well, you see the biggest she's had is six and a half...  Its

looks like my little babies in for a treat tonight" she grinned.

   Paul's cock twitched through his pants.

   "Well" she continued "lets go upstairs and I'll introduce you to Leigha"

She led Paul up the stairs; his cock growing with every step, the

expectation was driving him crazy with lust.  This was actually happening;

he thought to himself, he'd fantasized about this thousands of times and

now they were about to happen.

   They entered into a neat, baby pink room, the golden evening light

filtered through the closed curtains giving the room a soft hue.  There

were toys and teddies arranged on the shelves and on the pink double bed

that dominated the room, but there were a few extras that most people would

have found odd in a child's room.  Amongst the baby bottles, dummies and my

little pony dolls were dildoes of varying sizes, bottles of lube and a

small harness suspended from the ceiling.

   But the best toy of all was standing up on two wobbly legs, holding on

to the bars of her cot for support.

   Paul gawked when he saw her, Leigha had been made up beautifully, her

full cheeks were a rosy red and her already huge angelic eyes exaggerated

with false lashes.  She was wearing a tiny thong that barely covered up her

puffy mound and just a pink bikini top covering her nipples.  Despite her

obviously flat chest she had plenty of delicious baby fat still.  She

looked like the perfect little toddler slut.

   "Hello there baby!" The lady exclaimed as she picked the baby girl up

out the cot.  Leigha quivered and giggled with excitement, clearly enjoying

the attention.

   "We've got a new friend for you here, say hello to John, say hello to

the nice man"

   "Hewo Je" She wigged her hand up and down in a wave.

   Paul smiled and licked his lips, still taking in the sight of the

beautiful baby's body.

   "Very good!" The lady encouraged "Now lets give the nice man a kiss"

   Eagerly Paul leaned in and for a moment both man and baby's lips met

before Leigha pulled back and buried her head in the lady's neck.

   "Shes gone shy" Paul grinned.  Leigha was smiling coyly and looking at

Paul.

   "Aww I think she likes you already!  Now you two have met why don't you

sit on the bed John and give her a hold"

   Paul eagerly obeyed and perched himself on the bed side while the tiny

tot was gently placed on one of his thighs, her legs where arranged so they

fell in to the right side of his crotch.

   It was at this point the lady noticed the bulge in Paul's pants, he was

wearing tracksuit bottoms and the outline of his engorged cock could

clearly be seen through the thin material.  It snaked down the left side of

his inner thigh and from the size of it; he clearly hadn't been lying about

its scale.

   "Well it looks like you two little love birds are ready to have some fun

so I'll leave you both to get to know each other"

   Just then Leigha seemed distressed and held her arms out, as if reaching

for something on the nearby desk.  "Chokko!  Chooko!" she shouted.  "Oh"

the lady giggled "She wants her chocolate Sauce!  That's how we get her to

suck men's cocks, you just dab a bit of it on and she'll gobble it down."

   Pauls voice was deep and lusty now "mmm we'll enjoy that won't we

Leigha" he said as he licked her cheek.

   "And if you decide to penetrate her, which you probably will" The lady

continued, "she can only take it in her little botty and only 3 inches of

cock.  3 inches is the maximum.  We're training her to take more though"

   "I'll give her some training..." Paul whispered as he licked the

toddlers face again.

   "And please use the baby harness for fucking, it'll stop her falling off

your cock and hurting herself." She took a moment to appreciate how cute

the couple looked, this big man was cuddling her baby close to him and

whispering sweet things in her ear .The scene could almost have been normal

and at a glance they could have just been daddy and daughter having a

snuggle.  Except of course Leigha had only just met this man, and very soon

this mans cock would be entering her small body.

   Paul was clearly leaking pre-cum now, there was a black stain on the leg

of his trakkies where the tip of his dick was.  Taking it as her que, the

lady kissed Leigha on the head and left, letting Paul know she was down

stairs if he needed anything.

   Man and baby girl where alone.

   But Leigha still seemed distressed, she was shifting her weight towards

the bottle of chocolate sauce and whimpering quietly.  Maybe she knew being

left alone with a man usually meant she got some but regardless the little

tyke clearly wanted feeding and Paul was more than happy to help.

   He sat her down on the edge of the bed and brought over the chocolate

sauce "You want some of this don't you baby girl?"

   She nodded and bobbed up and down impatiently "Chokko!  Chokkoo!" Paul

grinned and squirted a drop onto his finger; he knelt down and put his

finger to her lips.  To his delight she didn't just lick it off.  She

sucked it off.

   Standing over her, the six foot man dwarfed her tiny body.  Even sitting

on the bed, her mouth barely met level with the now massive bulge in his

pants.  Paul wasn't wearing any underwear, with one move he let his pants

drop.  Out popped his huge meat, almost hitting Leigha on the nose.  He

moved closer and smothered her face with his thick veiny cock, she giggled

as his hairy ball sack tickled the soft skin on her neck.  His tool was

still sweaty and wet from the 5 hour journey, but Leigha didn't seem to

mind, perhaps the toddler slut had gotten used to the smell of men's

private parts thought Paul.

   It was a perfect sight seeing this large adult cock rubbing against the

angelic, tiny face of a toddler, he had to resist giving it a few quick

jerks now incase he shot his load already.

   "You're a sexy little slut aren't you, does Leigha like playing with big

cock?" Paul loved talking dirty to a 3 year old and she seemed to be

enjoying her new toy, she reached and grabbed it in 2 tiny hands as it

assaulted her face.  She tugged it as she bounced up and down excitedly

"Chokkoo!".

   "Yes.  Its chokko time for baby Leigha" Paul took a step back, and with

Leigha staring intently, he carefully squirted the sugary sauce onto the

tip and mushroom head of his dick.  She seemed transfixed on the sugary

treat and couldn't keep her eyes off it.

   He teased her with it, bringing it close then moving his hips back as

she reached out for it, her mouth making a sucking motion, she drooled a

little as she kept her eyes firmly fixated on the chocolate smothered cock.

   Eventually he let her get it, in an instant she had her teeny lips

wrapped about the bulbous head.  Her lips looked stretched but she closed

her eyes and sucked fiercely, enjoying the delicious chocolate and pre-cum

now oozing from the mans penis tip.

   She suddenly stopped when all the chocolate had gone, quickly Paul

pulled it back, squirted more on and returned it to her waiting mouth.

   "0oooh baby girl likes that doesn't she" Paul coaxed "I knew you'd like

big cock, just wait till I put it in you.  Leigh's gunna get a fuck load of

cock"

   Paul was in heaven, toddlers mouths just seemed so perfect and soft for

sucking and Leigha suckled and suckled, making satisfied gulps and

slobbering noises.  Paul could feel the cum building in his balls and

pulled back, she would get his cum tonight, but it wasn't for her mouth.

   Pauls looked down and admired the sight, only a child can still look so

adorable with chocolate, drool and pre-cum coating their lips.

   Paul ripped her bikini top off and urgently pulled down her teeny thong,

exposing her beautiful smooth pussy lips.  He looked down at the now naked

toddler, she lay on the bed, looking up at his hairy cock as it twitched

and bobbed above her "More Chokkoo?" Leigha asked, she looked alittle

confused now.

   Paul grabbed the bottle and squirted a huge load round her mouth and

chin.  She greedily licked her lips and tried to push the sauce in her

mouth with her hands.

   This tiny slut was driving him crazy.  He grabbed her in two big hands

and held her baby crotch to his mouth, first he licked her tiny botty hole

then smothered his mouth around her puffy mound.  The tip of his tongue

finding its way into her soft slit.

   He placed her tummy down on the bed, her chubby, rounded globes facing

upwards.  After gently squeezing them with one hand, Paul carefully pulled

them apart, exposing the tiniest, most inviting little butt hole he'd ever

seen.

   "Wow" Paul exclaimed.  "Baby's got a beautiful hole"

   The lady had said she could take 3 inches worth of cock up there, so

placing 2 fingers in the V position, Paul gently pulled her sphincter apart

slightly.  It stretched but it would still be a struggle, even a well used

toddler hole is still a toddler hole.

   "Can play poynies now?" Leigha seemed alittle nervous and unsure now but

Paul had plenty more install for her.

   "Lets play a different game" He sounded muffled as he licked and lapped

at the baby's girls tiny anus.  "Lets play ride the cock" She giggled as

his stumble brushed against her butt cheeks.

   "Do you know what a cock is baby slut?" He didn't wait for a reply, he

snatched her off the bed and brought her over to the harness.  She wiggled

her legs and clasped her hands together in excitement as he strapped her

in. "Poynee!" she shrieked, maybe this was what she called the pony game,

either way Paul was beyond caring now.

   He stood behind her and gently pushed the suspended harness, it rocked

forward and as it rocked back, her naked butt gently poked into Paul's

hungry cock tip, smearing a drop of pre-cum on her chubby pale bottom.

   Paul growled with lust, his baby fucker desperate to enter her hole, she

looked so helpless as she slowly swung on the harness.  He grabbed her tiny

body as she swung and aligned her cute little pooper hole up to his cock,

he lifted her up a bit and moved his hips upwards.  Then, with his dick

nestled in between the babies butt cheeks, he slowly let her "fall" onto

his cock.

   Leigha started fidgeting as she felt the pressure increase on her

sphincter, but it still wasn't going in.  The man carefully started

rotating his hips coaxing her hole with his tip.  Slowly she began to open

up.

   "Owww!" Leigha grimaced as his cock head slipped in.  "Need poop" she

whimpered.  "It's ok baby, you're a good little slut, but there's a lot

more to go in yet.  Just pretend you're doing a really big poop"

   He squeezed the toddler in his hands and pulled her backwards again,

slipping another inch in.  He had two whole inches in now, only one away

from his limit and it already felt gloriously tight.  Her hole looked

obscenely stretched around his thick veiny cock and there was still five

and a half inches he hadn't put inside her yet.

   The little girl wiggled her bottom, trying vainly to get this invading

meat pole out but that only made Paul harder.  He grunted as he forced her

down on another inch.  He took a moment to admire how adorable Leigha

looked as she struggled and squirmed against her harnesses as his baby

fucker held her in place.

   He had reached the 3 inch limit, he knew he shouldn't but Paul wanted to

give her all his cock, she was such a sexy toddler slut she deserved all of

his love tool, he reasoned.

   He lent back whilst he thrust his hips forwards, in her baby harness

Leigha moved with every sway of his cock, they were connected together now.

Then Pauls undid the straps holding the baby harness suspended.

   Leigh fell downwards onto Paul's hungry cock.  She shrieked as the shaft

invaded her insides, the greedy pedo cock impaling her tiny body.  Paul

took a deep breath to recover and admired the sight, all you could see were

his wiry pubes before the rest of his cock disappeared inside her.  Both

man and baby where deeply connected now, she felt every twitch and pulse of

his cock.

   He hugged her close to his crotch.  "mmm baby, you took it all, you're a

brave girl" he whispered as he caressed her now engorged belly.

   He needed release and he doubted Leigha's hole would be able to take

much more abuse.

   "Just alittle while longer baby slut, it'll hurt alittle but then it'll

all be over and you can go back to mommy"

   He got a firm grip on her, one big hand either side of her waist.  Then

he began to pump, slowly at first he pumped her back and forth down his

shaft.  With every forward thrust she whelped helplessly.  Paul speed up,

furiously thrusting his big thick dick back and forth into her baby pucker.

   Then in one big and final thrust Leigha felt the adult man juice squirt

deep inside her.  He grunted as he came harder than he ever had before.  He

decided then there was nothing more amazing than ejaculating inside a

beautiful toddler child.  He knew he'd have to come back and see Leigha

again.

   As his cock deflated he managed to pull out, she was still whimpering

and trying to touch her abused butt hole.  Just then the lady burst in, a

concerned look on her face "is everything alright?"

   Paul was still out of breath "Wow" he said "She's amazing"

   The lady grinned back.  "I'm glad you enjoyed her, though I just hope

you haven't hurt her with that thing".  She picked up the crying toddler

and inspected her butt hole.  "Hmm its gaping but she'll live; I won't be

able to work her for at least a week though because of you"

   Paul laid flat out on the bed, with a satisfied but sleepy look on his

face "uhh sorry, I'll pay you extra, what ever you want.  As long as I get

to see her again".

   She agreed.  They got talking for a bit while she comforted and saw to

Leigha.  Paul learned this woman and her husband had decided to use their

daughter to earn some extra income, she was a beautician by day and every

evening she would arrange one paying visitor for Leigha.  She ran her

Beauty business from her house so the neighbors were used to people coming

and going.  They charged a lot for men to see Leigha so one costumer a day

was all the tot needed to service for them to earn a nice income from it.

   The lady put Leigha down on the changing mat and applied some anesthetic

cream to her abused hole, seeing this Paul got hard again and asked if he

could have another baby blowjob but he was refused.  Apparently Leigha

needed some time to rest and if he came back in a few days he could have

some gentle fun with her.

   And so baby Leigha got a new regular client who loved to be near her.

Chapter 2

   It felt like the longest two months of Paul's life.  For two whole

months he hadn't been able to touch or even visit little Leigha.

   Since he first met the baby girl while ago, Paul had become a regular

friend of the household.  Though he felt like so much more than just a

friend, he longed to be a part of Leigha's upbringing, to help her develop

through her childhood.  And at just 3 Leigha still had so much of it left.

Her mother; the lady that had introduced them, would joke that Paul was

Leigha's "Big Boyfriend", this had pleased Paul greatly.

   The last time he'd seen her was Halloween.

   At Pauls request her mother had dressed Leigha up in a tiny fairy outfit

complete with wings and a sparkling tiara.  She had looked so delicious and

innocent in her glittering costume and loved being put in her baby harness

so she could feel like she was really flying.  That night Paul and his

fairy princess had a lot of fun.

   The time before that Paul had come down for one weekend.  He wasn't

allowed to stay in the house so booked a room at a local hotel.  He saw

Leigha on the Friday night, then the following morning he had been allowed

to take both mother and daughter to the park.  The adults chatted while

Leigha threw bread crumbs at the ducks.

   "If I'm not allowed to see her for the next 2 months can't I take some

pics?  To remind me like?" Asked Paul.

   The lady chuckled and smirked "Relax, you're seeing her at Halloween. 

But sure, go ahead, if you're quick.  My husband doesn't like anyone taking

pics."

   To any onlookers they just looked like a happy couple capturing a family

moment but every now and then Leigha would start fussing and whine to Paul

and Mommy that her "botty hurt".  Paul smiled and kissed the tiny tot

lovingly on the head, he expected her bottom would be sore for the next few

days.  It was inevitable that after Paul had visited, the little girl would

have less control of her bowels for afew days.  But it never seemed to be a

problem; her mother would just keep her babies diaper on all day instead of

just her usual night-time pull-ups.

   It wasn't through lack of money that her mother denied Paul the joy of

seeing Leigha, Paul was lucky enough to be able to pay the required fee and

more.  No, her mother had a very good reason for giving Leigha so much

"time off" from her adult friends.

   One of Leigha's clients was a dentist, as you'd expect he was an expert

in paediatric oral health and explained how Leigha's milk teeth would start

to fall out when she reached 6.  This was to make way for her adult teeth.

So that Leigha wouldn't have to go through this ordeal, and admittedly to

make more room in her very small mouth, he offered to sedate her and take

them out for her.

   At first her mother was shocked and refused, but after he had explained

how she would receive only the very best in care and how her adult teeth

would erupt at 6 anyway, her mother began to consider it.  The man went on

to explain he often had little girls in his dentist's chair and dreamt of

one being able to take his full length in her mouth.  You just couldn't do

that with milk teeth in the way.

   But that was two months ago now, according to her mother the operation

had been a success and today was the day Paul finally got to see Leigha

again.  The 5 hour drive had been particularly frustrating.  Whenever he

got stuck in a traffic jam he'd pull out his cell phone and play the audio

recording of little Leigha.  She was going through that phase of finding

phones fascinating and fun to talk into.  He listened to her delicate baby

giggles and attempts at saying hello and his cock hardened.

   By the time Paul pulled up outside the house he was hot, sweaty and

extremely frustrated.

   He knocked on the door and as usual was greeted by the girl's mummy. 

She gave the man a warm smile "Paul, its been awhile hasn't it?  Come in

and sit down, Leigh's been so excited about you visiting, she hasn't been

able to settle all day!"

   "I got stuck in traffic" Paul sat down, his face frustrated and

impatient

   "Where is she?"

   Leigha hadn't been able to play with any of her big friends since her

operation, and her mother had agreed it was only right that it should be

Paul that saw her first.  He was especially eager to try out Leigha's new

mouth.

   "I'll just go and bring the little princess down for you" As she went to

fetch the toddler Paul became increasingly impatient.  He stripped of his

damp shirt and dropped his trakky bottoms.

   By the time the lady had got back, there was a sweaty, 6 foot, hairy man

sitting on her couch in just his briefs.  He looked like a hungry bear

sniffing out its next prey, only this prey was the most delicious of all;

toddler cunt.

   The mans cock that featured so regularly in Leigha's games was now fully

erect in anticipation and formed an impressive tent in his underwear.  The

lady entered the room carrying Leigha close to her chest.

   As soon as the 3 year old saw Paul her face lit up, her arms flew up in

the air and her little fists clenched in excitement.  "Who's that Leigha?"

Her mom teased "Is that your boyfriend!"

   All the tension left Pauls face as he took in the baby's beauty.  Her

mother had made her up wonderfully as was usual, but today Leigha just wore

a tiny and very tight black thong showing off the teensiest camel toe Paul

had ever seen.

   He opened his legs wider in greeting to her, showing off the bulge in

his briefs "Hey there kiddo, Paul's missed you..." He made a funny face and

Leigha screeched with laughter, revealing her pink gummy grin.  He knew

then it had been the right decision to remove the milk teeth, she looked

even more adorable without them.

   He couldn't help but appreciate the lady as she handed Leigha over to

him, only a very special woman would give her 3 year old baby to a man with

a visible erection in his underpants.

   "Hey Leigha" Said Paul, "Listen to this..." He shifted his weight to one

side and let out a little fart.  "Oopsy!" He said and grinned at Leigha. 

She always seemed to find farting games so funny and emitted a cheeky half

giggle half gurgle noise.  "Opsey!" She mimicked.

   "You two make such a cute couple" Her mother admired.

   The woman sniffed the air in sick delight as the sweet perfume she'd

sprayed on the toddler mingled with the pedo's heavy, man odours.  She

admired how his body hair stuck to his sweaty skin and felt a tinge of envy

towards her daughter as she cooed and played in his lap.  No doubt Leigha

could smell his slimy cock through his briefs already.  It was now just a

thin layer of material that separated the baby and alot of pedo cock.

   Paul fondled and tickled the babies plump belly.  She squealed with

laughter, twisted her body and fell alittle deeper into Pauls damp crotch.

This pushed the bulge in his underwear to the side, it looked very strained

and uncomfortable.

   Paul stopped his ministrations for a moment and looked up and the lady

"Did you follow my instructions?" He asked.

   "Yes, absolutely.  She hasn't been fed for all day, she's been cranky as

hell but that soon changed when you arrived.  Maybe she knows feeding time

is coming soon" The mother grinned.

   "Good" He went back to playing with the tiny toddler meat in his lap

"You're a hungry girl aren't you, little Leigha must be thirsty.  Open your

sexy mouth.  Comon like this.  Say aaaaaaah".

   Copying him she opened her mini toddler mouth and stuck her tongue out

"aaaaahh".

   Just then Paul expelled a thick wad of spit which drooled down onto her

waiting tongue, she gulped it down before giggling at the funny game.  This

was normal for her; she had been trained to swallow any liquid that entered

her mouth.  "Catch the drool" was a game Leigha had played many times, the

aim of course was for her to catch it in her mouth and swallow, she was

especially good at it when hungry or thirsty like today.

   When Leigha had opened her mouth, Paul had noticed something else

besides the obvious lack of milk teeth.

   "Did you get her tonsils taken out too?"

   Her mother nodded "Yes, we thought it best.  He's a great dentist, he

even nicked the nerves at the back of her throat that control the gagging

reflex, he expects the nerves to heal and regrow in afew years, but for now

she has no gagging reflex and with her milk teeth gone she can open her

mouth very wide now.  Can't you pretty baby..." She cooed at the toddler in

Pauls lap.

   "Her lips can open up to a radius of about 3 inches now but that doesn't

account for stretching, and we don't know how deep things can go in yet...

But I guess that's what you're here for..." She drew her eyes to the

constrained meat pole in Pauls underpants.

   It then dawned on Paul how special the baby girl was in his lap, only

three years old and her mouth had been custom altered to accept the adult

male sex organ.  She must be one of a kind.

   He reached in to kiss her.  Paul opened his mouth and enveloped her wet

lips, then working her mouth open with his tongue; he explored the tastes

and sensations of her tiny toddler orifice.  As the man gave her a long and

sloppy French kiss his cock twitched and the tip starting poking out the

side of his briefs.

   Maybe it was trying to escape the confines of Pauls pants or maybe it

just wanted to see the little baby girl, but already the pre-cum was

dripping out his piss slit.

   But by the time he had pulled back Leigha had started whimpering lightly

and started quivering, she was getting agitated.  He stuck his finger in

her mouth and let her suck on it before commenting "I think she's

Hungry..."

   Her mother nodded knowingly "I think she's very hungry...  I'll go get

her stuff."

   She went into the kitchen and fetched a tray loaded with just three

innocent looking items, there was a bottle of warm milk, a jar of soft

honey and of course Leigha's favourite: Chokko Sauce.

   By the time she got back Paul was still perched on the edge of the sofa,

but Leigha was standing on one of his thighs, and much to her mothers

surprise she was sucking on one of Pauls hairy nipples.

   "She just started doing it as soon as you left" He shrugged.

   The mommy giggled and explained how Leigha probably thought they were

her own tits.

   "Bet yours are a lot prettier though" Remarked Paul.  "Why don't you get

them out."

   The lady put the tray on the table before eagerly removing her top

revealing two very pert and pretty tits.  It was then that Paul noticed how

swollen her belly was.  This woman was clearly with child.

   But for now he was with her child.  A beautiful toddler at that.  He

pulled Leigha off his nipple, sat her back on his lap and skilfully removed

her thong.  Looking up at him innocently was an adorable naked tot, her

smooth, pudgy baby skin contrasted sharply against his dark wiry pubes.

   As he looked at her his cock jerked, popping out the side of his

underpants, like a snake released from its basket.

   He decided now it was time for Leigha's feeding.

   Paul handed the baby over to her mother while he "prepared" himself.

   Leigha tried to suck one of the lady's exposed nipples but she pushed

her away.  "No Leigha.  Paul's going to feed you tonight."

   Paul was standing by the tray of bottles, he removed his underpants,

picked up the jar of honey and inserted his thick rigid cock inside it.  He

made sure his whole rod was coated liberally in honey, then he turned

around, pointing his cock at Leigha from across the room.

   Even from a few meters away the toddler noticed her special treat ready

for her to taste.  Babies minds work by association, and Leigha had been

trained to associate the sight and smell of a mans erect penis with being

fed.  Seeing Pauls smothered prick pointing at her rekindled the hunger in

her belly and she licked her rosy lips.  The sweet honey began dripping off

it and making a mess on the carpet.

   It really was a massive babyfucker cock Paul possessed, thick and vieny

and over 7 inches long.  It twitching longingly at its tiny, immature

admirer.

   "Go on Leigha" Her mother coxed.  "Walk to the cock.  Go on baby"

   Fixated on Pauls penis, the toddler began to walk unsteadily towards it,

never letting her hungry gaze drop.

   Paul watched her with growing pleasure as she stumbled towards his

waiting dick, her teeny, porky toddler legs carrying her as fast as they

could.  She wobbled at one point and almost fell over.

   "Go on Leigha" The lady encouraged "Almost there".

   Upon reaching the Paul she stretched her arms out, but because of the

huge height different, even on tip toes the tot was still just afew

frustrating inches away from grasping the man's erect penis.

   Paul watched in pedo delight as she smacked her lips together in desire,

opening and closing her mouth to simulate feeding.  She caught a drop of

honey as it dripped of his cock tip, but this did nothing to sate the

baby's appetite.

   He eventually decided to show mercy to the hungry tyke and slowly

lowered his cock down.  He had to widen his stance and bend his legs before

it was level with her head.  She grabbed and tugged it.  But couldn't get a

grip.  She tried to guide it in her mouth but the honey made it so

slippery! It jerked and twitched, smearing honey all over her face.  Then,

all of a sudden the cock "found" its mark and popped into the open,

welcoming mouth.

   Determined not to let it go, she began to suck ravenously.  Nursing the

sticky stuff from the bulbous mushroom head of his pedocock.

   Paul moaned and rolled his eyes in ecstasy.  He could feel her soft,

toothless gums sliding over the helmet.  With sloppy wet noises, the baby

girl fed herself off his slimy cock.  Leigha sucked and sucked.  The poor

toddler was so hungry.

   When her initial craving had died down, Leigha looked so contented as

she began to gently suckle on the rigid meat between her lips.  Her eyes

became heavy and amongst the usual sucking sounds she let out a contented

baby sigh.  With every suck she was getting afew honey drops as it dribbled

down off Pauls shaft and mixed with the occasional ooze of pre-cum.

   He gently stroked her head and just allowed her to suckle.  It was a

very sweet and almost fatherly scene: this tiny girl nursing off the cock

of a man many times her age.  "Mmmmm" .Paul could feel the buildup of sperm

in his aching balls.

   But then.  Leigha Stopped.

   She pulled her mouth away from his wet cockhead.

   All the honey had gone.

   She looked up at Paul and pointed weakly at the tray "Malk!" She pleaded

and opened her mouth again.

   A wicked look came over Pauls face.  He looked towards her mother, who

had been sitting there proudly watching the display.

   "You know what I think..." Paul brooded "I think it's time we tested

that gag reflex..."

   The lady gave him a dark smile and walked over towards Leigha.

   "Want Malk!" The child demanded.

   "Shhh baby, don't worry your going to get milk" Her mommy reassured her.

   Paul grabbed the milk bottle off the tray, yanked the lid off and

emptied the white liquid over his throbbing dick.  Most of it splashed to

the floor, but his cock now dripped with baby formula milk.  Leigha started

towards her 7 inch feeding tube again but this time the lady held her back.

   "Hold on little one" She said "You need to open really wide first"

   Paul positioned himself so his penis was level to her mouth .  "Open

wider than you've ever opened before"

   Obediently Leigha opened her mouth and made the "Aaaaah" sound like

she'd been taught.  Her eyes fixed firmed on the mans prick as he moved it

slowly towards her open lips.

   "That's right baby" said Paul as he smiled softly.  "Pauls going to fuck

your mouth now"

   The lady grabbed a firm hold of the toddler.

   Paul's greasy cockhead entered Leigha's mouth.  They knew she could take

his mushroom head, it was only around 2 inches in but her lips were already

looking very stretched.

   Leigha looked scared now.

   Most men would stop there, but he slid it gently further in, pushing

past her tonsils now.  Two and half inches now..

   Leigha's eyes began to bulge.

   He inserted it slowly, deeper in, his cock tip touched the back of her

throat then stopped.  He was 3 inches in and still Leigha hadn't gagged

once.  If this had been any other toddler he was sticking his dick into she

would be gagging wildly by now.  It looked like the dentist wasn't lying.

But Paul still wasn't done yet.

   "Good girl Leigha" Her mother whispered gently "Your doing good".  This

time she firmly clasped the back of the 3 year old's head in a strong but

motherly grip.

   Paul continued to gently move his cock further into her oral orifice,

the back of her throat squeezed it and his penis had no choice but to bend

and began to slip down her oesophagus.

   Like a slimy snake it began slithering slowly down the baby girl's

throat.  4 and then five inches worth of cock entered the child.

   She started struggling as this big pole invaded her, but her mother held

her tight and the penis lodged in her throat kept her steady.

   Her mother looked on in amazement as the man squeezed further in, his

pedo cock reached another milestone of 6 inches inside.

   The tiny tots throat bulged, the manmeat clearly visible inside her

gullet now yet still she didn't gag.

   With one more glorious inch Pauls penis squeezed in so all his full 7

inches filled her.  Her pert, baby nose now touched the thick pubes around

his cock which seemed to disappear inside her obscenely engorged mouth.

   His hairy balls touched and hung against the soft skin of her chin.  Her

chubby toddler cheeks bulging and rosy red from abuse.  The baby's face was

now well and truly stuffed with cock.

   Her mother looked her baby over proudly.  Little Leigha seemed to be

holding up, her eyes were big and watering and the girl was clearly very

distressed but so far not a single cough or gag.

   As for Paul, he looked like he was in heaven.  She had clamped down on

the cockmeat with her soft gums, he felt incredibly close to her.  With

every little struggle the baby's slippery throat muscles massaged his penis

and sent pleasurous sensations up his shaft.  He groaned in bliss.  "Uh...

Leigha,so beautiful..."

   But Leigha wasn't happy.

   Her breathing had become heavier, and a look of panic came over her. 

You could clearly see from her expression how confused she was, she'd never

had a mans sausage thing in her mouth this far before.  Paul didn't notice

it, he was blinded by the indulgent feelings Leigha's mouth was giving him.

But her mother did, if the toddler didn't calm down soon she was going to

hippevenitale and possibly choke on the mans cock.

   Her mother gently began rubbing the child's belly "Shhhh" She soothed.

"It's ok.  It's only Paul, you like Paul."

   She moved her hand to rub the baby's bald cunny lips.  "Just take a deep

breath, now breath out"

   Leigha seemed to calm at the soft caresses of her mother "That's it,

keep breathing.  In.  Out.  You got it, good girl"

   Her breathing stabilized as she learnt to breath through her nose, her

cute little face relaxed a little and for the moment it seemed like she was

ok despite the fleshy organ that violated her face.

   "Hold on a minute" She said to the two lovers as she went over to the

cabinet and retrieved her camera.  She needed to capture this moment. 

Right before her eyes was a girl of just three with 7 inches of slippery

pedocock down her throat, her mouth obscenely stretched.

   Paul took over and held Leigha by the back of her head keeping her face

firmly pressed into his crotch while her mommy took photos.  She moved

around the two lovers taking pics from various angles, she even got one

from between Pauls legs looking upwards.

   "Ok you can take it out now Paul" The lady instructed.

   "Huh?" He exclaimed "No way!  I'm gunna fuck her like this"

   "You can't, she can't take it.  This was just to see how far it would

fit!" She looked worryingly at her daughter, the baby was only breathing

now through her nose.  Leigha was in a very vulnerable position.

   "I need to fuck her.  I'll be quick help me get her upstairs" He

growled.

   "You won't get upstairs with her attached liked that, do it here on the

sofa.  Quick before you hurt her"

   Paul held the girls head in place while her mother lifted the toddler's

small body.  Luckily Leigha's gummy jaws had clamped down on Pauls cock

from the strain of being opened so wide, this kept his slimy rod firmly

inside.

   Paul sat down on the sofa with his baby sex toy still fixed at his

pelvis.  Taking a solid grip of tiny tot he managed to gently roll himself

and the toddler's body over.  He managed to manoeuvre himself and Leigha so

she was lying on her back with his huge frame on top of her.  Paul's frame

covered the length of the 3 piece sofa; you could barely see the small

piece of toddler meat beneath him, her head still attached to the man via

his cock.

   The baby girl looked very scared again now, wedged between the sofa and

the man like that she was completely trapped.  She couldn't even move her

head to side with this huge thing in her mouth.

   "It's ok Leigha" Her mum urged.  "Just breathe."

   Then Paul pulled his hips back, releasing 4 inches of cock from the

babies face.  The pressure in Leigha's throat evaporated but she barely had

a moment to gasp as Paul thrust down, again plunging his cock deep into her

warm wet mouth tunnel.

   Again he thrust into the greedy toddler slut, this time picking up the

pace.  With every downward thrust, her tiny body shuddered under the

pressure.  She was dribbling profusely now, her baby drool and Pauls

pre-cum leaked down her chin and face.

   In and out the thick sausage fucked, disappearing for moment then half

emerging with the tots lips still wrapped tightly around it.  She was

completely helpless as this big fleshy snake raped her mouth.  In.  Out. 

In.  Out.

   His low hanging, hairy balls smacked against her sweet face with every

thrust.  They were aching now and full with pedo sperm.

   Then, with one final plunge the paedophiles cock exploded.  Hot and

sticky spurt after spurt of sperm expelled deep inside the child's throat,

coating her food passage and hungry belly.  Leigha's face was a bright red,

her eyes wide with fright and tears rolling down her cheeks.

   It had been the most amazing blowjob of Paul's life.

   He realised then how lucky he was to be able to have the opportunity to

do this to a little girl.

   Suddenly aware of how brutal he had been with her Paul carefully and

slowly began retracting his cock.  As he slid more and more of his prick

from the babygirls mouth, her face began to relax but his cock was

absolutely covered in baby drool.  As soon as it was finally free of her

mouth, Leigha began whimpering loudly.  Her cries broken only by the

occasional cough and splutter as her body expelled the excess spunk.

   Her mother picked her up and held the messy baby close to her chest,

cooing and soothing her.  She gave Paul as stern look as he relaxed on the

sofa.

   "I need to go and make her up another bottle, hold her for a second" She

hurried into the kitchen.  The lady knew Paul, despite his strong feelings

for her daughter, had no self-restraint around such a beautiful baby doll.

He would attempt to get his cock inside her at any opportunity he could but

she hoped after such a powerful orgasm, little Leigha would be safe for 5

minutes.

   By the time she got back he was sitting up and cuddling her in his big

arms, one hand gently cupped the babies bottom.  The lady beamed, perhaps

she had misjudged him.  It was clear he loved her daughter.  She did note

however, his cock had become hard again.

   She handed him the baby bottle and he began feeding the poor, abused

baby.  But this time not from his penis.

   Her mother hoped Leigha wouldn't be scared of men's cocks after all

this, they had worked so hard to get her to find them funny and suck them.

She realised she'd need Paul to play plenty of fun willy games with the

toddler before they could get the miniature sex toy to suck them again.

   Then she noticed Paul wasn't just cupping the girls bottom with his

hand, he had stuck a big sausage finger up there while she wasn't looking.

"Paul...  She needs her rest now..." The lady rolled her eyes.

   "It's ok, it's helping her settle" and he softly rotated a finger around

inside her ass.  It seemed to be working, as she suckled Leigha began to

slowly drift off, her hunger finally nourished.

   Both adults agreed the operation had been a success; the baby's mouth

would bring so much pleasure to so many pedos.  Her mother hoped this would

relieve some pressure on Leigha's sore botty hole now her mouth was just as

good, if not better at bringing men to orgasm.  Her mother was worried

Leigha might have a permanently stretched sphincter and cause her problems

later in life.

   "Hey listen" said Paul.  "I'm shacked up at the local hotel, I wanna see

Leigha again tomorrow ok?  I'll be gentle with her" He smiled and tenderly

stroked her bald cunny lips.

   He noticed then how different they looked from when he last saw her two

months ago, they looked far more swollen and enlarged .  He assumed maybe

her mummy had begun stretching her there aswel.

   The lady duly agreed and Paul even offered to take them both to the swim

baths, little Leigha deserved a treat after all she'd been through and it

was be nice to have a "family" day out with his very special and tiny

"Girlfriend".

Chapter 3

    Paul had promised to take little Leigha swimming today, it was the least

he could to make up for all the abuse he had subjected her to the night

before.

   Paul had been paying Leigha's mother a great deal of money to be able to

see the 3 year old for a number of months now.

   He admired the baby tot as they queued up for the swimming baths, to him

she was worth every penny.  The little girl had nodded off on her mother's

shoulder, still clutching her little bunny rabbit soft toy.  No wonder she

was tired, thought Paul, he had paid extra money last night to sleep in the

master bedroom with her.  He had kept her awake until very late and even

woke her up during the night when he had the urge to.

   She wasn't wearing any make up today, her mother didn't want to raise

eyebrows if anyone saw the 3 year old done up like that, but Leigha still

looked delicious even without.

   "Hey can I change her into her swimming costume when we go in?  Save you

the hassle?" asked Paul.

   The mother gave him a suspicious look and raised an eyebrow "Really?"

   "Yeah I want to, it'll make me feel like I'm her dad.  You know how much

I wish I had one of these of my own." Paul kept his voice to a hush "I'll

throw in an extra one hundred?"

   The lady smiled "Alright, you take her" She gently handed Leigha into

Pauls arms.  At this the girl suddenly awoke, startled.

   "Its ok Leigha" Her mother patted and cooed the baby "You're going

swimming, you like swimming don't you?"

   Leigha gave a coy smile "Yesh" She said, still waking up.

   The lady leant forward and whispered in Paul's ear "You know, if you're

playing the daddy you also have to play the hubby as well sometime" And she

gave him a peck on the cheek before strolling off towards the female

changing rooms.

    Bemused, Paul headed towards the men's changing room.  He had never

taken a 3 year old swimming before and enjoyed the fact onlookers would

assume he was the infants father.  He kissed her on the head, because

that's what a dad would do, he thought as he grinned to himself.

   Once inside he stood her on the floor and walked her over to a changing

bench, she seemed a little more awake now, the excitement of going swimming

finally starting to sink it.  The baths weren't particularly busy, only a

few men and boys milling about, he didn't even notice any glances as he

entered.

   "Poal" The toddler looked up at him.  "Can have...  baby...  armbands?"

   "Yes you can have the pink armbands, they're in the bag" She loved being

able to wear her pink Barbie armbands.  "That the only reason you like

going swimming in't it Leigha?" Paul chuckled.

   The girl laughed too, not really understanding.

   Paul decided to get changed into his trunks before seeing to Leigha, if

he got an erection whilst changing her he would have to wait for it to go

down before he could sort himself out.  Fully grown men with erections

around little girls in public places are generally not well received.

   He stripped naked a wrapped a towel around his waist, but was

interrupted before he could retrieve his trunks.

   "Hi there, sorry but do you have any change for the locker?" The man

looked to be in his fifthties, slightly overweight and with a greying

beard. He was smaller than Paul, but then Paul was so tall most people

were.

   "Huh, no.  Sorry mate" Paul turned his back.

   "Damn, there's no one else to ask around here..." The older guy looked

around nervously.

   "Why don't you go ask at reception?"

   "Ah good idea thanks, I'm Gaz by the way" The man grinned and out

stretched an open hand to Paul.

   Reluctantly Paul shook it and introduced himself.

   "Nice to meet you Paul!" The jolly man sat his bags down on the bench

next the couple.

   Paul sighed, what does this guy want?  He thought to himself.

   "And who's this little one?" Gaz grinned at the tiny girl playing with

her Barbie armbands.

   "That's Leigha."

   Gaz knelt down to her and smiled warmly "Hi there Leigha, oh my aren't

you a pretty princess!"

   She gave him a shy grin and clutched one of Paul's hairy legs for

comfort, she seemed slightly scared of him.  Paul noticed then the strange

look this man was giving the baby girl.  Paul smiled inwardly, he'd seen

that look before, it was the look of a very hungry and eager paedophile. 

He didn't know who this man was but clearly he had taken a liking to

Leigha, but who wouldn't?

   "I have some sweets in my bag if your daddy will let you have them?" Gaz

asked.

   "So how come you carry sweets around with you?  You got kids of your

own?" Paul took on a casual tone as he got Leigha's swimsuit out her bag.

   "Yep, they were supposed to be meeting me here but my ex wife had to

cancel"

   "Ah, shame".  He's lying, thought Paul.

   "Anyway, changing time Leigha" Commanded Paul and he sat her on the

bench.  "Arms up, Lets get this off".  He gently pulled the toddlers top

off, revealing a beautiful little porky chest and stomach, the kind only

toddlers and babies have.  There was just enough baby fat to produce very

small toddler breasts.  Her tiny nipples were still a little swollen from

where Paul had sucked and nibbled them the night before.

   Gaz was getting changed now too, but Paul noticed how his gaze remained

fixed on Leigha at all times.

   Enjoying the situation, Paul gently pulled Leigha's tiny pink socks off,

then, standing the baby up he undid her little jeans and slid them off.  He

sat Leigha back down on the bench in just her cute white panties, the

infant's immature vagina making a delicious looking camel toe.

   Gaz had stopped getting changed, he stood there in his underpants just

staring at the little girl, he had his hands in front of his crotch, as if

trying to hide what Paul expected was a pedo bulge.  This man was behaving

as if he'd never seen a half-naked toddler girl before.

   "She's a proper little princess there isn't she...  you must be a very

proud dad" Gaz sounded almost breathless, his gaze still not leaving her.

   Paul's own cock had hardened now, but despite being well endowed the

towel around his waist had thankfully prevented it from springing up and

creating an obvious bulge.  Still playing the caring father Paul knelt down

to the tot and gently touched the frilly lace of her panties.  Before going

any further he looked back towards Gaz "You don't mind if I take these off

here do you?"

   "No no, you go ahead, don't mind me, it's nothing I haven't seen with my

own kidies" He chuckled nervously.  This guy was terrible at concealing his

attraction to children, if he'd been any more obvious he'd have been

drooling.  But Paul didn't mind, it was nice to see another man

appreciating her.

   Making sure Gaz could get a good view, Paul very slowly began to peel

the toddlers panties down.  Gaz held his breath as the man slowly pulled

the soft material down revealing more of her precious baby snatch.

   Gaz wasn't disappointed, between the babies chubby legs was a

tantalizingly beautiful, smooth little toddler pussy.  Completely hairless

and blemish free, with two puffy lips either side of her inviting, tiny

fold.

   Now she was completely naked Paul stood back and let Gaz admire her.

   "Such a beautiful little thing..." whispered Gaz.  "How old is she?" Gaz

held both hands gripped to his crotch, he longed to get his aching cock out

and masturbate it at the beautiful sight before him.

   "Only three" Replied Paul.  "Sit up Leigha and give us a twirl" Paul

pulled Leigha off the bench and supported her as he turned her around,

giving Gaz a 360 degree view of the naked baby.  He slowed her down so the

man could get an ample view of her tiny exposed bottom.

   "Wow" Exclaimed Gaz as he leered at the little girls chubby globes. 

"She's a pretty ballerina as well...  So pretty...".  Paul was sure he just

saw Gaz lick his lips.  Both men watched as the tot tried to twirl around

on her own, she giggled and clapped her hands at Paul, completely oblivious

to the effect she was having on the two paedophile men beside her.

   With a sly grin Paul pretended to pass her one of her precious armbands

before dropping it just as she reached up to grab it.

   "Oops!" Feigned Paul "I dropped it..."

   Giggling Leigha turned and bent over as she tried to pick it up, without

realising it the little girl had just given Gaz a lovely view of her rosy

little pucker as she bent down.

   "Ohhh" Cried Gaz as he relished the sight.

   Paul grabbed Laigha and sat her back on the bench; making sure her legs

were spayed open a little and gave her an armband to play with.  She began

chewing on it while the men admired her teeny body.

   They carried on looking at the girl before the mood became awkward. 

They both knew they should be getting changed right now and should be

ignoring the naked tyke as she played in front of them, but the raging

hardon under Pauls towel and in Gaz's underpants meant exposing themselves.

Up until now they had both been playing the innocent "normal" guys going

for an afternoon swim, if they got out their erections around the tiny

three year old all that would change.

   Paul glanced around quickly, there didn't seem to be anyone else there

within view.  What the heck, he thought, I'll take the plunge.

   He took a step towards Leigha.

   Then Paul let his towel drop.

   Out sprang 7 inches of hairy pedo meat.  Laigha looked up as the monster

pop out, she looked at it with casual interest as Paul dysplayed it to her.

Gaz looked momentarily stunned.  This man was proudly showing this little

child his erect penis, just a few feet away from her face and in a public

place.  The older man couldn't believe it.

   Paul gave Gaz a knowing grin and nodded to him to do the same.  Gaz

looked around nervously and after a brief moment of hesitation Gaz took the

queue and slipped his underpants down.  Now little Leigha had two very

hungry pedo cocks pointing towards her.

   "Do baby girls always have that effect on you then huh?" Asked Paul with

a grin.

   "Sorry..." Was all Gaz could say as he continued to stare at Leigha.

   "It's ok" Re-assured Paul as he pointed to his own cock.  "You can see

she has that effect on me too.  Have you ever fucked a kid before Gaz?"

   Leigha just continued to suck on the corner of her Barbie armband, her

little toddler mind oblivious to what was really happening around her.

   "You can touch her if you want..." whispered Paul.

   "I've not done this before" He said nervously as he reached out a

trembling hand towards her.  He couldn't believe his luck, all the times he

had lurked around swimming baths and changing rooms in the hope for even a

glimpse, now he was inches away from touching a three year old girl's soft

cunny.

   But before he could touch those soft pussy lips they heard the changing

room door swing open.  Startled, both men grabbed something to conceal

their crotch and pretended to go about their business as the intruder

casually strolled past.  Paul realized then the danger of the situation.

   "I think Leigha should go to the toilet before I get her in the pool,

want to take her into a cubicle Gaz?" Asked Paul.

   "Yes.  Yes.  Good idea Paul."

   Still concealing their erections the two men held the child's hands and

led her into the nearest toilet cubicle.  No sooner had Paul locked the

door than Gaz made a grab for Leigha.  She yelped in surprise as he pinned

her against the cubicle wall then held her there as he poked and prodded

her little pussy with his probing fingers.

   Paul watched a moment as the fifty year old man began licking and

sucking at the child's beautiful face, she whimpered slightly as she felt

his warm, slimy tongue slither over her face.  The baby's face shone with

pedo drool.

   "Hold on!" Hissed Paul "You can't do it like that, there's no room, wait

a sec"

   Paul sat himself on the toilet then pulled Leigha onto his lap and made

her lean backwards so her back was pressing his cock to his belly.  He

arranged her legs so they rested on his thighs, then opened his legs,

pulling hers open at the same time so her smooth pussy was just resting on

his ball sack.  With her legs spayed open wide she was completely exposed

to Gaz now.

   "All yours mate" Paul winked at him.

   At that Gaz dived in and licked and lapped at the immature cunny, her

infant vagina tasting just as good as he'd ever hoped.  Leigha giggled a

little as the man's bushy beard touched her private areas; she had grown

accustomed now to men doing all sorts of strange things to her private,

girly parts.  His beard brushed Paul's balls a little by accident but Paul

didn't mind, he was just enjoying the sight of the hungry pedo go to town

on such a small girls little snatch.

   Paul let him have his fill of baby cunt for a moment before pushing him

back.  "Wait till you see this, you're in for a real treat now.  This piece

of meat can really suck cock"

   Paul re-arranged her on his lap so she was sat upright, her mouth just a

little lower than Gaz's waist height.

   "Now then little Leigha" Whispered Paul "Open your mouth for uncle Paul

and his new friend"

   She looked at Gaz's waiting cock just a few inches from her face and

shied away, scared.  She kept her mouth shut.

   "Comon Leigha".  Added Gaz is his best baby voice "It won't hurt, just

open up pretty"

   "Nnnnu" She shook her head and kept her mouth clamped shut.  Paul was

disappointed but not at all surprised, she would probably be scared of

men's penises for a while after the trauma he had subjected her to last

night.  He shrugged, he wasn't going to let this man leave disappointed.

   Determined, Paul prodded her closed lips with a finger, then wiggling it

he managed to work it in, using the same tactic he slipped another finger

in, then another.  He pushed out his fingers till her jaw expanded and

opened.  He knew some paedophiles prefer to use the nose holding tactic to

get children to open their mouths, but he much preferred this method.

   Seeing his opportunity, Gaz shoved the head of his dick into her mouth

as Paul pulled his hand away.  His cock twitched with delight as it felt

the wet, warm insides of the toddlers mouth.

   "Mmmm" Gaz groaned.

   "Nice isn't it?" Whispered Paul "Now push in further..."

   Doing as he was told Gaz eagerly pushed another inch in, the tip hit the

back of her throat and began sliding down her food pipe.  She gasped and

coughed as it invaded her throat, the babies eyes wide with fear.  But

still the pedo cock slithered its way into her.  She clamped her jaws

around it but the soft gums only provided a lovely massage for Gaz's penis.

   He gasped in pleasure at the stimulation his cock was receiving.  He

began thrusting back and forward, letting out all the years of frustration.

All the years of seeing babies and children but not being allowed to touch.

But now he was finally entering a young child.

   Paul had to hold Leigha in place as Gaz's thrusts grew more violent.  He

was completely raping her mouth, but from the look of ecstasy on his face

he couldn't last much longer.  With one big powerful jerk he ejaculated his

sperm deep inside her tiny mouth.  Her teeny body trembled as she coughed

up pedo spunk and pre-cum.

   After regaining his breath for a moment Gaz retracted his cock.  "Wow...

that was...  Amazing." He whispered between breaths.

   Leigha began wailing, tears rolling down her cheeks at the pedo abuse

she'd just suffered.

   Paul wiped the drool from her chin and some of the spunk that'd she'd

coughed up from her nose.  "Poor thing..." He said with a grin.

   That had been a setback thought Paul, he promised himself he wouldn't do

that to her again until she had overcome her fear of penises again, but

there was still plenty of time for that.  Leigha's mother would be angry if

she found out he'd let this man have a "freebie".

   He had been longer than expected, her mother would be looking for her by

now but Paul still had a huge hardon.  He couldn't go out with this poking

through his Speedos.

   He couldn't force another blow job from her and she was already crying

so there was no way he could fuck her up her little botty here.

   He was going to wank over the little tykes pretty face but her cries

seemed to be getting louder, if they didn't do something soon she'd start

calling unwanted attention.

   Paul hastily pulled on his trunks "I'll go out first, you come after a

few minutes" He instructed Gaz before carrying the crying girl out the

cubicle.  He set her down on the bench and gently cooed at her, trying to

stem her tears.  He got out the Barbie Armbands and blew them up.  Once he

had put them on her shoulders and got her Swim suit on she seemed to have

calmed down a bit.

   Gaz had excited the cubicle, he seemed very happy and content.  But then

who wouldn't be after having buried their load deep inside a baby's warm

mouth.  Thankfully Paul's own erection had gone down and he quickly walked

the child outside to the Poolside.

   Her mother had been waiting and threw him a cold look.  "Leigha's upset,

what happened?"

   "Oh she fell over accidently on the-"

   "Forget it I don't wanna know" She interjected a took Leigha from him.

   Paul had never got to go in the kiddies pool before, and even though he

didn't get the chance to touch any other children in there he enjoyed

seeing them in their wet costumes and hearing their playful laughter.

   The mothers He hadn't yet asked her what she was going to do with the

baby when it was born.  Would she let him "look after" it?

   Gaz joined them later on and Paul had to introduce him to Leigha's

mother, he following them around the kiddie pool and wouldn't go away.  At

every available opportunity he got he'd feel and touch Leigha under the

water.

   Paul didn't mind but Leigha's mother didn't seem very happy to have this

stranger following them around.

   The mothers swollen belly was ever more obvious in her swimming costume,

it the wet cloth hugged her baby round bump.  She couldn't be too far away

from her due date though Paul.  He hadn't yet asked her what she was going

to do with the baby when it was born.  Would she let him "look after" it?

   But his thoughts were interrupted by a splash from Leigha; she was

clearly having fun despite all the tot had been through lately and she

splashed and played in the shallows with the three adults.  Paul found the

way her chubby little legs kicked around as she floated very cute and he

hid his waist below water level so no one could see the growing bulge in

his Speedos.

   "Wee" Leigha Said, her face frowning.

   "Sounds like she needs the bathroom shall I take her?" Gaz asked

hopefully "Its no trouble at all?"

   "No that's ok thank you" Her mother replied "Paul you can take her

please"

   "No probs.  Common Leigha" Paul scooped the toddler up.  She was so

small and light compared to him he could have held her in one arm.

   Gaz looked on as they left the pool, clearly wanting to follow but not

daring.

   As he carried her to the men's room Paul had to focus all his attention

on controlling his erection.  It was difficult with her wet body so close

to his chest and he immediately regretted not his wearing baggy swim

shorts.

   Of course had he been able to relieve himself earlier he'd be much more

in control.

   He trawled the facilities to find a cubicle away from the busiest areas.

Just then he noticed something small huddled in a corner; it was a small

boy, just around Leigha's age, possibly younger.

   He looked like he had been crying.  Seeing the small puddle of water

around the boy Paul assumed the tiny tot had done a little accident.  "Hey

there fella, you alright yeah?"

   The boy looked up, startled, his eyes where big and round and his full

cheeks a rosy red.  Paul felt his cock twitch as he admired the pretty boy

toddler.  He didn't answer paul and just started at the man with tears in

his eyes.

   "Stand up" Paul commanded.

   Scared, the baby boy stood up and Paul got a good look of his tiny body.

He still had that delicious baby fat Paul loved so much in toddlers, a

porky belly and a tiny bulge in his swim trunks where his willy poked out.

   "Where's your dad?"

   The boy shook his head and looked at the floor sheepishly.  He had

obviously wet himself and been too embarrassed to tell his dad.

   "How old are you?" asked Paul.

   The boy didn't say anything.  Good, thought Paul, it's best if he's

quiet.

   "Come here I'll clean you up" With Leigha still in one arm Paul grabbed

the toddler boy by the hand and, making sure the coast was clear pulled him

into a cubicle.

   "What's your name boy?  You must know that?" He grunted, his voice

becoming gravelly with desire.

   "Toby" the little boy managed to whimper.

   He stood Leigha down on the floor next to Toby.  He had two very small

and cute toddlers in front of him, but what he didn't have was time.  This

boy's dad would soon come looking for his son if he wasn't already, Paul

had to be quick.

   "Wee wee!" Cried Leigha as she held her hands to her crotch, clearly in

distress.  For a moment Toby seemed to forget his earlier embarrassment as

he pointed and laughed at Leigha's "funny dance"

   "Yes ok Leigha hold on" hissed Paul.

   "Toby" Paul turned his attention to the baby boy.  "Do you know what a

Pee Pee is?"

   The toddler looked up at him, confused "Pwee?" The tot replied.

   Paul rolled his eyes, he didn't have time to give the boy any

preparation for what he was about to see.  He usually liked to explain to

children what a penis was before he them his, but seeing as this boy had

one he hoped he wouldn't be too shocked.

   Paul yanked down his Speedos and let his fully erect cock pop out.  The

baby boy noticed it straight away but didn't look scared while Leigha shied

away immediately.

   Paul slowly wanked it a little and let the children look at for a

moment. Leigha had seen it all before but the toddler boy looked interested

it in, especially when Paul pulled back the foreskin for him revealing the

pink helmet underneath.

   The man sat down on the toilet seat and ushered the toddlers closer

"Come on kids".  He pushed them forward so they where nestled in-between

his legs, their heads adjust the perfect height to his cock.

   "Stick out your tongues kids.  Like this" Paul stuck his big tongue out

to show them at which Toby immediately mimicked him but the little girl

kept her mouth closed and her tongue hidden.

   "Common Leigha, Toby is, you can do it too" Paul tried to put on his

least threatening voice.

   The little girl reluctantly stuck her tongue out but made sure not to

open her mouth.  "Very good, now you see this Toby, keep your tongue out

toby, this is a pee pee"

   He held the baby boys gaze and pointed his pedo cock towards him.

   "Now both of you give it a little lick, come on" He pushed the toddler's

heads in closer towards his crotch until his engorged cock squeezed against

their soft faces.

   "Now lick it like a popsicle" The kids began to obey, getting their

lovely baby drool all over his cock.  The man groaned as their tiny tongues

lapped as his meat pole.  The boy seemed to be taking to it very well.

   "Mmmm that's good kids...  good kids...mmm".  He directed Leigha to lick

his hairy scrotum while he fed Toby the drops of pre-cum that had collected

at his cock tip.  The toddler didn't seem to mind the taste and Paul sensed

the potential for a great cocksucker in this one.  Maybe the tyke would

grow up a fag, Paul was happy to give him his first taste of cock.

   Paul could easily have emptied his heavy load onto both their faces

right there, but he wanted more fun.  He'd never had a boy and girl toddler

to himself before.

   He stood up and ordered them to turn round, then roughly pulled down

Leigha's swimsuit so it fell to her ankles.  He gave her cute little buns a

pinch as his cock twitched at her whelps.  Then he turned to the baby boy

and peeled down his teeny swim trunks.  Paul had to resist the temptation

to nibble on the toddlers' chubby but perk little bottom.

   It was funny how both boy and girl toddlers of that age both looked the

same, their bodies where very similar only Toby had a pee pee and shorter

hair than Leigha.

   "Now then" Said Paul, his voice edged with lust.  "Bend over and show

uncle Paul your botty holes"

   With some gentle coaxing and direction he managed to get both children

to bend over.  He was greeted by the sight of two beautiful, pink little

puckers staring back at him.  It was a heavenly sight.

   Both of them so small and helpless, their anuses exposed to the

perverted paedophile.  He wished he could take them somewhere more private

so they could be at the full mercy of his pedo cock.

   Leigha's hole had clearly been stretched, it looked a bit red and sore

but still beautiful.  Toby's however was definitely untouched and virginal.

   He placed a big sausage finger on each toddler's anus, they giggled a

little as he gently rubbed them, tickling their tiny puckers.

   "Does that tickle..." He groaned, in paedophile heaven.

   Paul had gone past the tipping point now, he wanted to fuck both of them

no matter what the consequences.  He wanted to force his cock inside this

little boy and see his body stretch to accommodate him.

   He spat some saliva onto the tip of his cock and massaged it in, it

would have to do as lube.  He pulled Toby towards him and pressed his Cock

against the boys butt.  He was considering the best way to fuck the infant

when he heard a shout from outside.

   "Toby!" A man's voice bellowed from down the corridor.

   Shit, thought Paul, he forcefully grabbed the boy and held his hands

over the kids mouth, he waited until the man outside had disappeared into a

distant echo then released him.  Quickly Paul pulled both the toddlers

swimming gear up and packed his cock back inside his Speedos.

   Paul unlocked the door and casually walked out, both kids in holding his

hands.

   He found Toby's father near the shower area "Toby!  Where the hell you

been hiding!" He yanked the boy away from Paul and threw Paul a wary look.

   He looked stressed but relieved to be united with his son.

   "I found near the Toilets" Explained Paul "I think he might have had an

accident."

   "Aw fuck" Cried the dad as he felt the toddler's wet trunks.

   "I wouldn't worry, at least he didn't do it in the pool like the other

kids" Paul joked and the dad relaxed a little.

   "Well thanks for finding him, was getting worried there." The dad had no

idea how close his son can come to being impaled on the man's cock, but

Paul accepted the appreciation.

   Just as Paul was saying bye he felt something warm and wet splash onto

his foot.  Leigha stood there red faced as she wet herself onto the floor,

she held her hands over her crotch in a vain attempt to stem the flow.

   "Ugh mines gone too now..." Joked Paul.  "I better get her to her

mother".

   Kids are a lot of fun in the bedroom, but a lot of hassle anywhere else

Paul thought to himself with a smile, and he still hadn't shot his load

yet. His balls were beginning to ache from all the little bodies he'd had

the pleasure to play with.  But he would have to be patient.

   By the time he got back to the pool Leigha mother had managed to get rid

of Gaz, she didn't notice Leigha had wet herself and after a while she

decided it was time for Leigha to go home.  Despite Pauls attempts to

persuade her, she wouldn't let him change and dry her so Paul had to exit

alone.

   By the time Paul had showered and changed, Leigha had a fresh new nappy

put on her and looked exhausted from all the days' excitement.

   The two adults strapped the sleeping child into the baby seat and got in

the car.

   "Can I come back for ten minutes and give the kid a quick fuck before I

go?" After all the fondling and touching of children all day the perverts

testicles now ached for release.

   "Paul, look at her she's shattered!  She'll fall asleep on your cock at

this rate!" Her mother retorted.

   "That's ok..." Paul smiled.

   "No Paul.  She needs her cot tonight.  And that's final"

   Paul cursed in frustration.  She was right of course, but the man was

extremely aroused and Leigha looked so cute asleep in her baby chair, she

even had a tiny thumb in her mouth which she sucked gently while she dreamt

little baby dreams.

   "Alright" Conceded Paul.  "But lets talk about this instead..." and he

placed a big hand on the woman's pregnant belly.  She smiled back at him.

   "What would you like to ask me Paul?"

   "How long till your due?"

   "5 weeks".  The ladys heart quickened, she knew why the man was asking

and the thought excited her.

   "Will you let guys, ya know, be around it?  Like you do Leigha?" Asked

Paul hopefully.

   The lady paused for a moment, thinking.

   "We'll talk about it more next time you're up here Paul.  Its been a

long day" She smiled and ignited the engine.

   She drove Paul back to his hotel and he left very frustrated, the bulge

still showing in his pants as he kissed Leigha good bye.  But it had been a

wonderful day and Paul would definitely be back for more.

Chapter 4

   Paul cursed as the traffic lights turned red.  They always seemed to go

when he least wanted it and tonight he couldn't afford any hold ups. 

Tonight Paul had some very precious cargo in his car, and he needed to

reach his destination before it awoke.

   He anxiously glanced at his car clock.  It was 0.44 am, the roads where

quiet and most normal people would be in bed, maybe he shouldn't be so

nervous, thought Paul.  So far everything was going well.

   Paul gazed for a moment at the sleeping child strapped in his backseat.

It was a tiny toddler boy of around 3, his chubby face resting to one side

as he slept.  Paul could make out his cute rosy cheeks even in the dim road

light.  The man smiled to himself as one of the little babies legs jerked

slightly in his sleep, he hoped the Kid didn't awake just yet, he needed to

be alone with him when that happened.

   Paul had met the kid's parents on many occasions and managed to charm

his way into finding out more about them, including their address.  He had

been round once before so knew the layout of the house and most importantly

knew which room belonged to the precious baby.

   The man had offered many times to babysit their little boy if they ever

needed it but unfortunately his offers had all been declined, so Paul

decided to take things into his own hands.

   The kidnap had gone perfectly.  Paul had carefully gained entrance to

the house, moved quietly to the upstairs child's bedroom, and, after

administering a small sedative, had lifted the tot into his big arms.  As

Paul carried the sleeping little child through the house and back outside

he felt a stirring within his pants.  Not just because he held a beautiful

toddler boy to his chest, but because the man's mind was reeling with all

the things he planned to do with this tiny, helpless tot.

   The lights turned green and Paul brought his attention back to the road.

The toddler stirred a little as Paul speed ahead.  Not long now...  thought

Paul as he licked his lips.  Not long now.

   ***

   It was 01.00 am when the doorbell rang.  She had expected him at around

this time but her heart still fluttered in her chest at the sound, she was

both nervous and excited.  Tonight they planned to do something new to

little Leigha and, if Paul's plan had gone well, Leigha would have a little

friend of her own age to keep her company.

   The lady hoped her tiny toddler daughter wouldn't be so scared if she

had someone her own size with her while it happened.

   She opened the door and there stood Paul, with a very tiny toddler boy

curled up in his arms.  He was every bit as adorable as Paul had described.

   "Aww give him here" She held out her arms as Paul passed the sleepy kid

over.  The infant began to murmur some thing incoherent.  The sedative was

beginning to wear off.

   "Aww he's a sweetie, not as cute as my Leigha of course" The lady

grinned.  " But you have good taste in kids Paul.  I knew he'd have to be

cute for you to take the risk..."

   "Heh, thanks" He chuckled.  "His name's Toby." Paul gently stroked the

boys head.

   "Looks like he's waking up!"

   The adults looked down as Toby's eyes fluttered open revealing two

beautiful but scared blue eyes.  The poor baby looked confused and

completely dazed.

   "Shhhh" The lady soothed him.  "It's ok" and kissed the boy on his head.

   "You think he's cute now huh?" Smiled Paul.  "Lets see what it looks

like naked." The man growled.

   "Hold on, let me get him ready for you first.  Leigha's upstairs if you

want to say hi, I woke her an hour ago.  She's still in her cot." With that

the lady disappeared into the bathroom with Toby, all the while issuing

gentle cooing and soothing noises while the kid recovered from the

sedative.

   Eagerly Paul headed upstairs.  In the back bedroom, in a pretty pink cot

he found his little friend.  She had her hair pulled up into a single

pigtail at the top of her head, she didn't notice Paul at first as she sat

upright playing with her toys.  As Paul came closer he noticed she was just

in her pull up diaper tonight.  her mother hadn't put her makeup on yet but

the man still appreciated the cute pink hippo prints across her pull ups.

They looked very sweet and innocent which is what Paul liked.

   She was playing with one of those shape sorting toys, the type where you

fit the shape into the hole but she wasn't having much success with it. 

Paul chuckled as she tried in vain to shove the square shaped object into a

triangular hole.

   "Heh that's not right kiddo.  It's this one" and he guided her hand to

the triangle and helped her slot it in to the corresponding hole.  He was

rewarded by a cute little squeal as clunked in.  He loved playing these

innocent games with her, he felt a closeness to her few men would ever feel

with a 3 year old.

   "What goes in this one Leigha" Asked Paul as he pointed to the round,

circular hole her the sorting box.

   The toddler mused for a moment while she looked at the collection of

shapes before her.  "tha won?" She pointed to the pentagon shape.

   "No not that one Leigha, try again." He slowly fingered around the hole

as he looked at her intently.  Trying to give her a clue.

   "Tha won?" She pointed to the circular shape this time.  She'd got it

right this time.

   "No not that that one Leigha" Paul shook his head and smiled. 

"Something else fits in here..."

   The little girl looked around at her shapes again, confused.

   "I'll give you a clue" Paul grinned.  "It's the same thing that fits in

here." He reached down and poked the back part of her diaper with his

finger.

   Again she wasn't sure and pointed a questioning finger at the heart

shaped object.

   Paul shook his head.  "Do you want me to show you baby?" He asked softly

   The little tyke nodded playfully, getting excited by the surprise

awaiting her.

   "Ok.  Look here, keep looking here" He pointed to the front bulge in his

jeans.  Once he was sure she was watching he slowly pulled the zipper down

on his flies.  With his other hand he fished out his big, fleshy sex organ.

Out popped the pedophiles hairy cock for the little toddler to see.

   Paul was wearing a cockring.  He had put it on in anticipation for

tonight, it would be a long night for both him and the children so he

wanted to make sure he could keep them entertained.  He doubted he'd need

it but the ring would help him remain hard between orgasms.

   She giggled as he pushed his penis through the bars in her cot and she

shuffled over towards her new play toy.

   "See if it fits the hole Leigha" Paul urged.  The child grabbed the mans

dick with clumsy but teeny hands and tried to pull it down into the

circular hole.  She squealed in delight as Paul picked up the sorting box

and slipped his whole rod inside the circular hole.  She peaked at the

erect penis through the other holes and clapped her hands with childish

glee.  "Dat won!" She giggled.

   "Yep that's the one" Smiled Paul.  "Well done girl".

   They played this game for a few minutes, Paul enjoying her sometimes

rough touches on his cock before Leigha started complaining.  She held her

hands down to the crotch of her diaper and frowned, visibly distressed.

   "What's up Leigha, you need to go pee?"

   "No." Leigha shook her head, still clutching the front area of her

diaper.

   "Has Leigha wet herself?" asked Paul as he clasped her diaper in both

hands.  It didn't feel heavy and she didn't feel wet but the man took this

opportunity to squeeze her tiny bottom through the squishy diaper.  But

when he tried to grope her front area she winced and yelped in pain.  She

couldn't be sore there already mused Paul.

   "Lets take a look, lie down sugar.  Let doctor Paul take a look at that

baby cunny" The man beamed at her as he slid her diaper down, he put it to

one side so he could take it home with him later as a memento.

   To Paul's surprise there was something shoved up inside the babies tiny

pussy slit.  It wasn't a dildo.  It looked like a speculum.  He knew

doctors and gynecologists used them to look inside and open orifices for

medical reasons but he hadn't seen one used like this before.  This one was

clearly child size, Paul chuckled, he didn't even know they did child

sizes.

   But even so the toddler's smooth, fat pussy lips had been expanded wide

open, the speculum had been opened to the max.  No wonder it was

uncomfortable for her.

   "Hurts" The toddler complained and tried to grab it but Paul swiftly

brushed her hand away.

   He moved his head down closer to inspect the sight.  He could see right

into her little pink cunny.  Paul had told Leigha's mother what he wanted

to do with her some time ago and she had eagerly agreed to stretch her baby

daughter's holes in preparation.  For hours a day Leigha had been made to

wear this, her teeny vagina stretching as each day the speculum was opened

wider.  It was too uncomfortable for Leigha to walk with it in, but she

could still shuffle and crawl around like a little baby should.

   In advance of Paul's visit, her mother had given it an extra stretch

today.

   Leigha starting whimpering again.  She hated having this device lodged

in between her legs.  With one hand on her chest holding her still, Paul

took hold of the speculum and gently eased it out her abused orifice.  She

shrieked at first then whimpered as the pressure in her pussy disappeared.

It still looked very sore even once it had closed up, and it hadn't even

been fucked yet.

   Paul's cock bulged at the sight of her stretched, bald cunny.  He hoped

her mother had prepared the hole enough.

    Meanwhile in the bathroom, Leigha's mother was preparing Toby.  She sat

the little toddler on the potty and made him go poop even though he said he

didn't need to, she needed to make sure.  Once he had done both a poop and

a little pee she laid him naked over her knee.  Then she administered an

enema.

   Toby didn't like this and started to fidget but it had to be done, she

needed to make sure the babies bowels where clean for Paul.

   The lady had become something of an expert at stretching children's

holes for men's cocks to penetrate.  Preparing a tiny body for penetration

by a pedophile was a lot of fun for her.  She enjoyed her work immensely

especially when it came to training children how to behave around erect

adult penises.  She had felt a great sense of pride when Leigha had sucked

her first cock to orgasm.  She smiled remembering the little girls surprise

when she was rewarded by a nice squirt of hot sperm over her face.

   Hopefully Toby's first cock experience would be just as much fun.  She

put her hand over the toddler's mouth and made him inhale some popper

fumes. They made him a little dazed for a few moments but the mild drug had

the bonus effect of relaxing the toddler's anal muscles making penetration

easier.  She had seen Paul's cock many times now and knew the boys little

hole would have to stretch and open very wide in the next hour.

   Ideally she would have had months to get this toddlers body ready for

the pedophile man in the room next door but all she had just ten minutes so

she did her best.

   She took Leigha away from Paul's games and into the bathroom as well. 

She made Paul wait in the master bedroom while she got the kids ready.

   He sat on the bed and waited, his throbbing cock still protruding from

his jeans in anticipation.  A drop of pre-cum clearly showing its readiness

to penetrate some toddlers.

   He called out impatiently for her to hurry up and bring the kids out,

but she wanted to make sure everything was just right.

   Eventually he heard the bathroom door open.

   A moment later the bedroom door swung open and the woman revealed the

two little sex toys.  They stood either side of her, holding a hand each as

she led them in.  Leigha had been dressed in a pair of black, tight fitting

garters and a tiny black bikini top covering her nipples.  The stockings

looked especially sexy on her wobbly, chubby little legs.

   Her makeup had been done but best of all a small triangle of material

had been cut off in the front crotch area, showing off the babies teensy

cunny.

   Then Paul glanced at the toddler boy.  The lady had put makeup on him

too, not as much as Leigha but enough to really bring out the child's

prettiness.  He had been dressed in nothing but a pair of very tight, nylon

black shorts.  Like Leigha's, the front of his had also been cut out so the

tots little pink pee pee hung out on show.  Just for Paul to see.

   It was a breathtaking sight for any pedophile.

   At first Toby had been nervous about having his pee pee on display, his

mother had never let him play naked but this lady seemed to want him to. 

After the lady showed him what it looked like in the mirror he had giggled

at the funny sight, now he liked showing the adults his willie, especially

when he saw the man's reaction.

   "wow" gasped Paul as he took in the sight.  Paul had never had two

children at once before, and a boy and girl at that.  His cock jerked with

excitement, he wasn't sure which he'd fuck first!

   Paul stood up.  It was then the little boy noticed the huge meat pole

sticking out the mans flies.  He gaped and pointed at it, looking towards

the lady for re-assurance.

   "That's a cock Toby." She smiled warmly.  "You've got one too but it's

not as big." The kid put his hand to his mouth and giggled.  Even at the

age of three he knew it was naughty for the man to have his pee pee out

like that.

   Before they went any further Leigha's mother insisted on taking a

picture first.  She sat the toddler stars on the edge of the bed, either

side of Paul.  "Say cheese!" Such a perfect picture, she thought.  Paul's

face wasn't in the frame, but she made sure to get the adorable babies in,

they smiled innocently at the camera, oblivious to the man's nasty rape

tool that would soon be inside them.

   Then Paul stripped as the kids looked on, they took in his hairy chest

and 6 foot 4 frame with growing excitement.  He scooped up the toddlers in

one arm each and carried them across the room.  Their warm, young bodies

and hot breath felt delightful against his skin.

   In preparation for this night Paul had installed another baby harness

from the ceiling right next to Leigha's usual one.  Just like Leigha's it

was baby size with straps to keep the tots in place.

   Once he had placed the kids in their fucking harnesses and strapped them

in the children started laughing as they tried to swing in the harness,

just as if they were at a park!  Paul's heart melted as he looked at the

babes innocently playing.  To their delight Paul played along and twanged

the ropes a little, swinging them to and fro.  Just then Toby reached his

legs out and playfully tried to kick Leigha.

   "No Toby, don't do that." Paul was firm but gentle.

   The harnesses had been designed so the crotch and back areas were fully

accessible.  The seats also had the advantage of spreading their legs

apart, this combined with the strategically placed holes in the toddler's

outfits gave Paul a great view of their baby bits.

   Paul knelt down in front of them and, taking his time he tickled the

soles of their tiny feet.  He grinned hungrily as they squealed and

squirmed in delight.  Then, sitting down in front of Leigha, he brought a

big sausage finger to Leigha's exposed baby pussy.  Carefully he traced

around her slit, caressing those smooth, puffy cunt lips.

   Then he opened his mouth and thrust out his slimy pedo tongue.  Hungry

with lust he smacked it against her immature mound and slathered his tongue

over her precious pee hole.  His tongue was rough and it tickled as he

tried to worm it into her slit, little Leigha couldn't stop squealing until

the man pulled away!

   Licking his lips with satisfaction, Paul then turned to Toby.  The boys

pee pee looked so sweet.  Barely the size of a baby carrot and nestled

above two tiny, smooth cherries, eagerly Paul opened his mouth again and

enveloped the whole kids package.  The boys underdeveloped sex organs

tasted delicious to the pedophile, their smooth silky texture so soft

against his tongue.

   Toby couldn't stop his fits of giggles as the man sucked on his

privates, the mans mouth felt so warm and wet on his teeny wiener.

   With growing pleasure Paul felt the boys pecker grow firm in his mouth.

By the time he pulled away the little tyke was sporting a full on baby

boner.  It poked naughtily out the hole in his black nylon boy shorts, all

shiny and wet from the adults spit.

   "Mee, mee!" Complained Leigha, wanting some more tickles.  Paul didn't

need any encouragement.  He slobbered over Leigha's cunny for a moment

before Toby started fidgeting.  He had to take turns suckling on the

children's private parts, his tongue probing their special toddy bits.

   "Me now, Me noow" They would chant if he stopped even for a moment.  In

sick delight he suckled and slavered over their tiny genitals, savoring the

feel of such cute, young baby parts inside his mouth.

   "Mmmm" The man purred between his gobbles.  He couldn't decide which he

liked better to suck on, their childish enjoyment only adding to Paul's

lust.  His dick leaked streaks of pre-cum.  He wanted to fuck them badly.

   "Do you like it here Toby" Asked Paul.  "Are you having fun?"

   The tot nodded and grinned, swinging more on his harness.

   "Why do you like it here Toby?"

   The boy's face changed to one of concentration as he tried to form his

words.

   "I...  lek it corse..." The man waited patiently like a good teacher

while he let Toby get his sentence out.

   "Corse...  we play fun...  games." The tot finished.

   "Fun pee pee games?" the man ventured to which Toby nodded "Yesh".

   "Good." Stated Paul.  His expression becoming stern again.  He was glad

he asked the boy then, after what Paul planned to do next he wasn't sure

the kid would want to come back.

   The man unstrapped Toby and lifted hima round in his seat so the boy's

chubby but petite little butt faced Paul.  He had to adjust the harness a

little so the cute bottom was at the same height as Paul's pelvis.  He

tightened the straps around Toby, pushing him further into the seat and

forcing his butt to poke out nicely.

   The boy tried to look around at what was going on behind him.  "Push!"

He pleaded, wanting another go on the swing.

   "I'll push you Toby.  Hold on.  Don't you worry you'll get a push..."

replied Paul, his tone tainted with sarcasm as he lubed up his toddler

splitting tool.

   These where his fuck toys now, their tiny bodies strapped helplessly in

their swings.  Washed and ready for abuse, they couldn't escape him or his

cock now.

   He aligned his dick up to the toddler's smooth poop whole.  Then with

one hand to steady the harness, he squeezed his cock head against the

infant's anal orifice.  So tiny, but he began to feel the babies sphincter

widen and welcome his cockhead.

   "Oww!" Cried the poor tot.  He didn't understand what was happening to

him, he couldn't even see what was worming its way into his butt.  It felt

like some kind of big slimy worm.

   Paul pulled the kids cheeks apart as he pushed his engorged meat into

the rape hole.  It felt great to know he was the first man to open up this

tiny child, at the age of 3 this boy was wearing makeup and being fucked by

a man many times his age.  Paul hoped this fucking would turn the kid into

a full blown fag, and have many more dicks up him.

   Leigha stared in shock at the obscene display before her, he covered her

mouth with concern when Toby shrieked as Paul's cock slid another inch.

   "Watch closely baby" Paul looked at her and winked.  "Your next."

   Toby began struggling against his straps, his little legs wobbling about

as he tried in vain to pull away from the cock stuck inside him.  Again

Paul thrust.  Although Toby wasn't enjoying it, his hole seemed so

welcoming and inviting, so tight yet hot against the man's penis.

   He started pushing the suspended toddler back on forth against his hairy

cock.  Toby yelped with every backward swing, the force impaling him

further onto Paul's baby fucker.

   The pedophile felt the familiar swell in his balls as he got ready to

fire, but it was seeing the helpless toddler struggle against his cock that

did it for Paul.  The tiny body stuffed with thick vieny pedo cock,

squirming as it invaded his insides.  It was too much for Paul.

   He began to squirt.

   Deep inside Toby's ass the pervert deposited his hot spunk.

   The baby had just received his first proper fucking, and taken it like a

champ.  Paul signed blissfully and patted the crying kid on the head.  He

had been a good fuck.

   Thanks to the cockring Paul was still hard when he pulled out.  He left

the kids suspended in their harnesses while the woman got him a cool drink.

She wanted to check Toby was ok but held back, Paul wasn't finished yet. 

But he reluctantly agreed to let her give Toby a warm bottle of milk to

stop his crying.

   Leigha pulled her arms up to try and get one of the adults to pick her

out of the swing but Paul just smiled and shook his head at her.

   "Hold on Leigha.  I'm going to stick it in you next, but not in your

botty..." He grinned.

   The baby girl looked scared, but got no help from her mother.  Of course

Leigha had been fucked in her tiny bottom plenty of times by many different

paying men.  She didn't quite understand where Paul planned to put it, but

she knew something new was going to happen.

   After he'd finished his drink Paul stood up.  He was still hard and

horny and had another load in there, specially for little Leigha.

   He turned Toby back around in his harness so he could see the action and

greased up his long cock in front of both children.  Leigha looked on in

fear as the man brought his cock-tip up close to her porky belly button.

   "We're going to try putting this somewhere new tonight Leigha." Paul

stated.

   "Lots of men wanted to do this, but I get to be the first..."

   Leigha tried to close her legs but the seat help then firmly spread

apart.  "Neeed go ppee".  The toddler pleaded.

   "You need to pee?" Asked Paul, not sure if this was just a delaying

tactic.

   Leigha nodded her head.

   "If you need to pee you need to go right now, it will hurt more if you

don't.  Do it now Leigha let it out, there won't be much room in there for

anything else soon.  Don't worry mommy doesn't mind" Paul encouraged and

after a few moments the infant let out a little piddle.  How sweet she

looked, thought Paul as it trickled out her tiny, stretched flower and

splashed on the floor.

   It would have been nice to see her try and pee with his cock buried deep

inside her slit, but Paul didn't want to damage her insides yet.

   Toby had stopped crying now and looked with interest at what the man was

about to do to the little girl.

   Placing his cock head against her smooth outer cunt lips, he then gently

massaged the tiny lips apart with his big thumbs.  Leigha could only look

down in fright as this man's penis lodged itself in her slit, his hands and

dick abusing her precious pee hole.

   While still pulling the lips open, he began easing his head into her. 

His rape tool pushing into her swollen pussy.  She held onto the harness

straps tight as the pressure squeezed against her insides.

   "Huuuurrrrt" She moaned as her immature cunt lips stretched to accept

his girth.  Determined to get further in, Paul grabbed her legs and began

to pull them apart, widening her pelvis, forcing it to take more man meat.

Delightfully her tiny body stretched to take his thick girth, forced open

by the pedophiles weapon.

   You couldn't even see her pussy anymore, it just looked like a hole

stuffed with cock.  She had managed to take his girth but Paul only had 2

inches inside her before he had to stop.  His dick was already pressing up

against the baby's bladder and her "toddy box" just wasn't big enough.

   But she had done well.

   Just as he had done with Toby he began to swing Leigha back and forth

along his cock, stabbing her with it with every forward thrust.

   Unfortunately for the little girl Paul had already ejaculated inside

Toby so this time round would take longer for him to reach ejaculation.

   After five minutes poor Leigha was desperate to get out her harness, she

couldn't even move her legs because Paul held them firmly apart.  If he

didn't keep the child's cunt stretched wide his cock might pop out from the

pressure.  It was useless for Leigha to struggle but it didn't stop her

wrestling against the big fleshy pole that abused her.

   In pedophile bliss Paul looked down at his sex toys.  One with its ass

full of his spunk, the other being raped by his hungry cock, her wails and

whelps fueling his desire.  He felt a surge of pleasure then, with one

final and deep thrust, pushing further in than ever before the man spat his

cream up inside Leigha's stretched and abused pee hole.

   Paul groaned.  Satisfied and contented, Paul waited a moment before he

withdrew his penis.  Out it poped, a string of cum stretching from its tip

to her cunny lips.

   He sighed.  The tiny tots had provided him with two, amazing orgasms.

   Paul yawned and lay down on the soft double bed, completely spent.  The

kids still sat trapped in their harnesses, sobbing and mourning their

abused holes.  Feeling very sorry for themselves.  The lady was allowed to

tend to them now while Paul rested.  The first thing she did was check

their holes.  As she gently massaged Leigha's swollen pussy lips she had a

nice surprise, a little stream of spunk squirted out!

   She continued massaging the babies cunny until she managed to squeeze

most of the cum out.

   Then, kneeling down behind Toby she eagerly inspected his little, cum

filled hole.  She glanced at Paul, it looked like he had dozed off.  She

whispered to Toby to push, as if he needed to poop .  The she sucked at the

boys hole.  She was rewarded by the yummy taste of pedosperm.

   She had grown to find Paul incredibly arousing, she loved seeing all the

things he did to her beautiful daughter.  Just the sight of his massive

pedo cock was enough to get her wet.  She did this every time to Leigha

after he had spunked inside her, now she sucked and licked at the toddlers

ass till she got every drop of sperm.

   Once she had finished she set about helping them.  She made bottles for

both of them and applied anesthetic cream to their sex holes, she gave Toby

a sedative.  It would be time to take him back soon, before his parents

awoke and realized he was missing.  Leigha would have to stay awake for a

few more hours though.  Paul would want to fuck her again later.

   The mother rubbed her pregnant belly as she admired the sleeping man on

her bed.  She was due in a few weeks but the baby could come at any time

now.  Paul hadn't asked anymore about the baby inside her belly, she was

relieved but also a little disappointed.  Did he really want to do stuff to

her newborn baby too?  Would he want to fuck it?  How long was he planning

to leave it before he touched the baby and would it be safe to let him?

   She shook her head.  She wasn't sure whether she'd let him anywhere near

it.  When it came to kids he had no self-control, even very young ones. 

Especially the very young ones in fact...

   "Paul wake up." She hissed "The boys asleep you need to get him back!"

   With a groan the pedophile stirred from his post coital sleep.  He

sighed and rolled his eyes.  No rest for the wicked...

