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EDWARD’S CHILDREN

By Edward Cunningham

Chapter 13  AMY AND KATY STAY-OVER

Tuti and I couldn’t wait to pick up the girls (possibly for different reasons). The hour came and we drove up to Sarah’s mid-afternoon.  Amy and Katy were frolicking in the pool and Tuti went over to join them whilst I had coffee with their moms.   The atmosphere was slightly nervous and strained, I tried to keep it light by making jokes and witty quips but it was difficult.  What do you talk about with two ladies who want you to take their kids away whilst they eat each other?  Sarah rounded up the girls from the pool leaving me with Susan.  “I hope I can trust you with my little girl,” she said grinning as she stroked her hand up my thigh.  “Its going to be difficult but I’ll try my best,” I quipped.  “She likes being cuddled,” she said her hand now resting on my rapidly rising cock.  “Is that the fantasy cuddle or the reality cuddle?” I asked looking at her sideways.  “It’s the kind of cuddles that all girls like,” she said as she squeezed my cock through my pants.  Sarah came back with the girls interrupting Susan’s little game.  Their bags were packed waiting.  “Don’t bother changing them out of their swim suits. They’ll be in our pool as soon as we get back, just warp a towel around them,” I suggested.  The toddlers looked great. Amy was wearing a yellow coloured one piece suit which was a size too small, her podgy little body stretched the material so tight it was just like another layer of skin. She looked like she was naked with yellow skin, the material was pulled up so tight under her crotch it kept gathering up in her slit, she had to keep pulling it out. Katy was much slimmer than Amy. She had a bright blue suit which looked like it was a size too small, the crotch hung loose a little giving tantalising glimpses of the white puffy flesh beneath.  

With the chattering toddlers packed into the back, Tuti in the middle, we waved their moms good-bye and drove to my place.  Back at my place the girls took their bags to the bedroom whilst I made poured them a glass of orange juice (with a slug of vodka).  I like my little girls with a full bladder and loose panties and vodka does the trick.   All three quickly sucked down their drink before running off to the pool.  I changed into some shorts, grabbed myself a book, a bottle of wine and joined them.  There was the usual throng of weekend people round the poop and BBQ area.  Kids running around the pool and parents chatting over a drink.  I exchanged drinks and small talk with a few of the neighbours before settling down at a table to chat with Heinz and Helga whilst ogling Eva.  Eva was wearing a loose fitting flowered dress of some type of synthetic material which clung to her skin where it touched.  Her nipples stuck out like two fingertips.  Her wheelchair being a commode, she was not wearing any panties and the material of her dress was so thin I could make out the dark patch of pubic hair between her legs.  Was she excited by my presence, I wondered.  I was probably imagining it but she appeared to be trying to keep her eyes on me as her head twitched uncontrollably.  I wondered if she was feeling little tingles between her legs as she remembered me awakening her pleasure zones.  The bulge in my pants grew as wracked my brain trying to figure out a way I could cop a feel of her hairy pussy.  I left them and took a dip in the pool to cool off. 

I noticed Tuti taking a couple of slugs from my wine glass as she tended to do and the girls seeing her had taken to doing the same thing.  The more they drank the more giggly and playful they got.  That was great, I just had to be careful they didn’t drink themselves into a stupor.  We frolicked in the water giving me plenty of chances to grope their little pussies.  I was bouncing Katy up and down in the water, my fingers inside the crotch of her suit fondling her soft fleshy pussy lips when she said, “Uncle Eddie, I need a wee and Amy says the toilets are smelly.”  “Don’t wee in the water your wee will turn the water green or blue,” I told her panicking.

By this time it was starting to get dusk and several neighbours, including Heinz, Helga and Eva had gone home.   I carried Katy to the side of the pool and climbed out.  Holding her little hand we walked to the table, nosey Amy wasn’t far behind. “Where you going?” she asked.  At the table I sat Katy on my lap facing me, her legs either side of mine.   Amy stood alongside not wanting to miss anything.  We were all dripping wet from the pool.  “You just take a wee sitting on my knee,” I told her, “We’re dripping wet from the pool nobody will notice,” I said reassuringly.  She looked at me quizzically, a cheeky grin forming on her lips, she then looked at Amy who had a finger coyly in her mouth.  “It’s OK Amy and I do this all the time, isn’t that right Amy?” I said.  Amy nodded.  I slid my fingers inside the loose material of her suit, like I was straightening it out but getting a sneaky feel of the heat from her pussy.  I felt warm water dribble between my legs and then a stream pushed the material of her suit out.  I pulled her to me crotch to crotch.  I felt the warm water wash over my dick, she felt the hard meat pushing at her slit.  She giggled as her bladder emptied on me, her warm fluid forming a little pool in my lap before draining between my legs.  I slid my fingers inside her suit again, again making it look like I was straightening the material but caught the stream with my fingers causing it to splash sideways up the back of my hand.  The feeling a warm little girl wee on my hand, the warmth of her fluid running between my legs was luscious.  My dick was bulging in my shorts at the eroticism of it all.  Her bladder empty, she cupped her crotch with her hand like she wondered what wet urine soaked swim suit felt like.

Her job done,  just like it was an everyday event, she slid off me and the two tots trotted off to play.  Skipping not walking.  I love the way little girls never walk anywhere, they always skip or dance there way from a to b.

I telephoned for a pizza delivery and watched them play whilst waiting for dinner to arrive.  Tuti was being mom ordering them around and the tots were being little imps driving her mad. 

The pizza came and set it up on a table by the BBQ.  Katy insisted on sitting on my lap whilst we ate.  She sat with her back to me, her legs straddled either side of mine. She wriggled and giggled as she ground her little eight year old butt onto my hot man meat.   My dick was rock hard and she knew what it was that was poking at her crack.  Tuti and Amy were oblivious to our little game.  Leaning in to reach the pizza I smelt Katy’s hair.  Even with all the chlorine, there was still that unmistakable little girl smell.

“If you don’t stop wriggling, I might have an accident,” I whispered in her ear.  She wriggled her butt again on purpose.  I slid a hand round in front of her and cupped her little cunny pressing my middle finger into her slit.  She turned her head to whisper in my ear teasingly, “What’s that hard thing I’m sitting on?” she said as she poked her little pink tongue in my ear.  I felt an electric shock zap through my body and explode in my knob end.  This girl had been taught well, she knew where all the buttons were and how to press them.  I knew she was just repeating things she’d been taught to say and she didn’t really mean it but there was enough doubt to allow myself to believe she liked being molested.  Either way I had no fears of her telling her mom so I slid my hand inside her swim suit feeling the creamy smooth heat of her tight little toddler cunny.  Sliding my finger along her slit and dipping it into her tight little hole I savoured the damp heat of the interior, silky soft, hot and wet.  Lifting my hand to my mouth I smelt her delicious little girl scent before savouring her juice by sucking my finger.  She smiled as she watched me.  I lifted her slightly to release my dick and shoved it down so that the knob end came out of the trouser leg of my shorts.  It was painful but the sexual excitement overcame all pain.  I took her little hand and placed it on my purple glans.  She knew what it was and gently squeezed the head.  She felt the pre-cum and massaged the head with the slimy goo.  I found her little button and circling it with my finger tip I gently massaged it. “That feels nice,” she whispered, “Your willie is all slippy, does it feel good?” she asked.  “It’s feels soooo nice,” I whispered back.  “Are you going to put it inside me?” she asked quietly.  Pulling the leg of my shorts up the release the pressure on the base of my dick I brought the shaft out and manoeuvred it inside her suit.  The feeling her soft pussy skin on my glans was exquisite.  She rubbed the underside of my dick pushing it into her slit.  “Do you want me to put it inside your little cunny hole?” I whispered to her.   She nodded, a finger on her lip and coy look on her face.  She squoze my glans with her other hand looking for a reaction on my face.  I groaned as pleasure waves rippled through my body.  “Uncle Eddie, I need to wee!, Could you take me to the apartment please?” Katy announced loudly so that the whole table heard.  She was making an excuse for us to be alone so that I could fuck her.  I lifted her and carried her back the apartment, she clung to me her legs wrapped around me, her head on my shoulder, her little girl scent filling my nose. 

Once in the flat I practically ran to the bathroom.  Closing the door behind us I kissed her lips our tongues meeting half way.  Lowering her to the floor, I pulled her swim suit down watching her naked tiny body unfold before my eyes, her little pink areola, her white puffy mons and tiny slit.   I planned to sit on the toilet seat and impale her on my dick.  I sat down and was about to lift her onto my rock hard dick when the door burst open and Amy fell in, “What you doing?” she asked.  Shocked and stuttering my words, “Err, Katy’s going to take a bath. Why don’t you get in with her?” I said.  “Why have you got your willie out?” she asked.  “I’m going to take a wee. Stop looking!” I said sternly.

I turned on the bath water and watched as Amy stripped her swim suit form her little seven year old body, her puffy cunny unfolding before me. I ran my hand through the water as I compared the two cunnies, Amy’s was much plumper with a much deeper slit.  Tuti arrived as the two tots climbed into the bath, “Shall I bathe them?” she asked.  “I’m sure they’ll be OK, why don’t you use the other bathroom,” I replied, wanting time alone with the toddlers.  Tuti obediently followed my suggestion and left. 

I rubbed soap on my hand to wash their little bodies.  Washing Amy’s flat chest, savouring the super soft feel of her tiny titties,  “Wash her smelly bits,” Katy taunted pointing at Amy’s crotch.  Amy lifted her bottom raising her cunny above the water level, “Wash my smelly bits,” she teased.  I ran my hand down from her chest and rubbed the soapy suds into her slit, my middle finger pressing at her hole. “That tickles,” she giggled.  “Wash me next,” called Katy as she lifted her bottom raising her cunny above the water. I moved my attention to her flatter but no less delicious little cunny.  Sliding my finger into her slit I pushed the index deep inside her tight little hole. She grinned at me; she knew what I was doing.  I slid my finger beneath her fingering her little rosebud before returning to her little cunny hole and sliding my finger into her love tube right up to her cervix.

Bored by the lack of attention Amy climbed out of the bath, wrapped herself in a towel and skipped off.  Katy leant towards me, “Uncle Arthur liked to wash my botty hole,” she whispered as she raised her knees up to her chin.  I slid my hand over the cup her little cunnie and positioned my digit over her little rosebud circling it, feeling it’s tiny crinkles and folds.  “I think it needs a soapy wash,” she said.  She dropped her knees and turned over in the water onto her hands and knees, her little bottom presented to me.  “Wash my smelly bottom,” she commanded.  I circled her globes with my soapy hand sensing the soft smooth texture of her skin.  Soaping her crack I tested her back door with my finger.  “I think it needs cleaning inside,” she said.  I needed no more encouragement as I slid my soapy finger up her poop shoot.  She was tight and her sphincter did it’s best to resist the invasion but the soap did it’s trick as my finger plunged deep into the sticky darkness of her eight year old rectum.  What a dirty little girl, I thought to myself as I fingered her arse.  What else did uncle Arthur get up to I wondered.  “Is this how uncle Arthur washed your botty?” I asked.  “Yes,” she said through a grimace as I pushed deeper into her colon.  “What else did uncle Arthur do?” I asked.  “Sometimes he’d get in the bath with me and rub his willie between my legs and squirt on me,” she replied.  I wanted to climb in with her and shove my meat deep into her arse but I could hear the other two imps rummaging around outside.  Withdrawing my finger, “I think you’ve now got the cleanest botty in the country,” I said laughing and giving her cheeks a little pinch.

Picking up a towel I held it open for her to climb into.  “Do you like me?” she asked.  “I like you very much, you’re a very pretty girl,” I told her.  “Do you like my mommy?” she asked.  “Of course I like your mommy,” I told her.  “Are you going to be mommy’s special friend and my special uncle?” she asked me.  “I’d love to be,” I said leaning forward and kissing her forehead.  “Is Tuti your special friend as well,” she asked me.  “Tuti’s very special to me and so is Amy and they both love you very much,”  I told her evading the question.  “Do you play with Tuti, do you put your willie in her?” she asked me bluntly.  “I don’t think it’s fair to tell sweetie you’ll have to ask Tuti if you want to know things like that,” I told her.   “Can I watch you put your willie in Tuti?” she asked.   Trying to look shocked,  “No you can’t! You’re such a naughty little girl,” I said laughing.  She giggled and ran off to join her little friends.   

I went to the en-suite bathroom and climbed into the shower.   My dick was throbbing and leaking pre-cum and I was lazily stroking my meat thinking of my conversation with Katy when I saw a little face at the shower window.  “What you doing?” came the question from the naked seven year old.  I grabbed a towel and climbed out of the shower, my dick waving before me like a snake about to strike at its prey.  “I’m taking a shower,” I replied.  “You were rubbing your thingy, I saw you,” she said reaching out with a pointed finger and poking my meat.  I moved forward my dick level with her face.  She stood mesmerised by throbbing meat pre-cum dripping from the end.  “Why don’t you give him a little rub?” I suggested bringing my dick within inches of her lips.  She reached up and gripped my dick with both hands. Her hot little podgy fingers sending electric shocks along the shaft.   I looked down at her tiny naked frame, her little stomach sticking out shielding my view of her tight little snatch.  By now I was getting desperate, my seed had been on the edge for so long my balls were aching.  The problem was that as soon as one went missing from the other two they came looking for her and seconds later I heard them coming.

I grabbed my robe and taking Amy’s hand I led her from the bathroom to the lounge.  I made us all some drinks, putting a shot of vodka in theirs to loosen them up a little.  I sat on the sofa and Tuti sat next to me, snuggled into my side.  I enjoyed my drink as we watched the two toddlers running around and  wrestling on the floor.  I was mesmerised by the contortions they could get their little bodies in, how far apart their little legs could stretch and the lewd site of the genitals stretched in different directions.  At one point Amy’s legs were stretched so far apart her little hole was open and I could see the dark, damp, red interior of her love tube. 

Tuti noticed my erection throbbing beneath my robe, she slipped a hand under and griped my shaft.  I watched my little friends as Tuti gently massaged my aching knob whilst I fondled her magnificent pert, soft little titties.  Tuti was wearing the light cotton robe I’d bought for her and I carefully manipulated it open exposing her pert little titties and my fondling hand to the girls.  Of course nothing escaped the notice of Katy.   “Ha, ha! I can see what you’re doing,” she said as she pointed to Tuti’s hand under my robe.  “What’s she doing?,” asked Amy.  Katy whispered in Amy’s ear causing the two little tykes to giggle.  “Let me feel,” asked Katy as she thrust her hand under my robe to find my hot meat.  “Stop that,” cried Tuti as she grabbed Katy’s arm pulling it from me.  As she pulled her arm away it pulled my robe open to expose me throbbing meat.  “Let me feel,” said Katy reaching forward.  Tuti beat her to it, “No you’re too young,” she said as she gripped my shaft.  I groaned,  “That feels so nice,” I said to her.  I moved her hand up and down my shaft encouraging her to wank me.  Embarrassed by the audience but not wanting anyone to take her place Tuti slowly wanked my dick as the girls watched on.  I moaned as pleasure waves rolled through my body, the feeling of her little hand wanking my dick and the sight of two toddlers watching. 

Placing my hand on the back of Tuti’s head I applied a little pressure.  She knew what I wanted. She looked at me.  I could see in her eyes that she didn’t want to do it, especially in front of the toddlers but she also feared that is she didn’t, they would.  I wanted to see the expression on the faces of the toddlers as they watched Tuti sucking my dick.  She lowered her head onto me and gently licked and sucked the purple head of my dick.  Taking advantage of the situation, Katy reached forward and gently rubbed her hand over Tuti’s tit.  Tuti’s reaction was to move away but my hand on her told her I wanted her to stay there.

Katy massaged Tuti’s tits as Amy watched the action, her eyes darting between my dick in Tuti’s mouth and Katy’s hand on Tuti’s tits.  Amy’s little hand slid down onto her puffy mons, her middle finger finding her slit as she watched on.  I slid my hand down Tuti’s back, across her bottom and onto her hot little snatch from behind.  The wetness of her pussy betrayed her feelings.  She let out a groan as my finger sunk into her tight, hot, wet love hole which was now an itch wanting to be scratched.  The toddlers watched as I finger fucked her hole.  As more and more pleasure rippled through Tuti’s body she forgot the audience and sucked me deep into her throat.  Katy in behind Tuti’s bum to get a better view of what was happening.  Amy was still trying to work out how Tuti got so much of my dick in her mouth.

Katy climbed onto the sofa at the side of Tuti.  Smiling at Katy I pulled Tuti’s bottom up giving her a clear view of my finger in her wet hole.  She dipped her finger into the goo seeping out of Tuti’s pussy and raised her finger to her nose.  I pulled my hand from Tuti’s crotch and rubbed my sticky finger on Katy’s lips.  Her mouth automatically opened and her little pink tongue extended to taste her older playmate’s juice.  Amy had seen Katy fondling Tuti’s tits, now she was having a feel.  Katy reached forward and put her finger in Tuti’s wet snatch causing a little groan from Tuti.  I held Katy’s hand and moved her finger to Tuti’s little rosebud.  She looked at me.  Smiling, I nodded.   She understood and gently pushed her tiny finger into Tuti’s rectum.  I joined the assault and slid my finger deep into Tuti’s vagina and moved rapidly to bring her to orgasm.  Tuti groaned deeply her moans muffled by my meat in her mouth.  I could feel her orgasm through her mouth on my dick.  At the same time, her tight little hole pulsed as it squeezed and relaxed on my finger.

The sight of Katy’s little finger up Tuti’s bum was soooo erotic.  My balls churned and exploded in Tuti’s mouth.  She couldn’t take it and backed off as the next load shot into the air before landing on Amy’s chest.  Tuti held onto my shaft like she was trying to control a live snake as the third bolt shot just about an inch high landing down on my knob end and dribbling down across her fist.  The volcano then dribbled the remaining lava out as the girls watched mesmerised.  “Wow that was awesome!,” cried Katy.  Amy was rubbing her fingers in the goo dripping down her chest, wondering what to do with it.  Tuti recovering from her lust, rediscovered her embarrassment and she slid off to the bathroom to clean herself up and recover her dignity.  

The two toddlers, couldn’t take their eyes off the steaming, throbbing snake dancing before them as blood pumped through my veins.  The sight of their naked little frames and intense curiosity kept my dick hard.  Amy reached out placing a finger in the sponk that ran down my shaft.  “Lick it,” taunted Katy.  “Lick his willie like Tuti did,” she said, encouraging her playmate.

Amy looked at her, a question on her face, should I or shouldn’t I?  She leant her head forward and tentatively placed her lips on my sticky knob end.  The she ran her tongue around the glans before opening wide and taking the head in her little mouth.  She sucking it like a fat straw in a glass of coke, she drew the sponk from my tube.  Katy, had a big smile as she watched her playmate’s lewd display.  I reached out and gently slid my middle finger into Katy’s soft puffy slit.  She looked at my finger, then at me, still ginning.  I gently probed her puffy white pussy jabbing at her hole.  She sat back and drawing her knees up and open, she invited me to probe her secret places.  I didn’t now where to look, Amy’s little mouth sucking my soggy dick or Katy’s gaping holes.  Katy’s legs were pulled so far apart both her slit and little love hole were open.  Her pink slit and hole glistened in the light.  Her little clit stood proud of it’s hood and coral pink lips, the pink turning red as it got to her hole.  I circled her tiny clit with the digit of my first finger before running it down her slit and pushing it into her hole.  She struggled to raise her head up off the sofa to get a good view of my finger fucking her tube.  I pulled my finger out and brought it to my lips, licking it with my tongue before plunging it into my mouth to savour the taste of little girl sex.  She grinned like a Cheshire cat at my pleasure.  Coating my finger liberally with spittle I returned to her not little snatch pushing it deep up her tube to find her cervix.  It stood proud by about half an inch at the bottom of her tube, as I probed I could feel the little entrance hole to her womb.   Pulling from her vagina I slid my finger across her impossibly soft perineum to her little pink rosebud rectum and jabbed at it.  She bit her bottom lips as I pushed at her back door.   Amy was still gobbling away merrily as I tried to get into Katy’s rectum without hurting her.  “Nooooo,” we were all suddenly startled as Tuti returned screaming.  “You naughty girls, stop that,” she screamed.  The girls looked at me for instruction.  I looked at Tuti who was clearly angry.  She grabbed their arms and hiked them off me pulling them to the bedroom berating them as she went.


I made myself a drink and waited for their return.  Ten minutes later Tuti returned with the girls, washed clean and dressed for bed.  Tuti sat besides me on the sofa and snuggled into my side wrapping herself around my arm and glaring at the girls with her ‘he’s mine, stay away’, face on.  The girls sat the other side of me and chattered away whilst we watched TV.  Tuti soon dropped off to sleep.

I gently lowered her to the side of the sofa.  Amy seeing me free of Tuti climbed onto my lap, snuggled into my chest and sucked on her thumb.   I supported her with my hand under her soft little bottom.  She had her panties on but my hand knew what was beneath and sent the message to my dick.  I ran my hand over her, stroking her soft globes, sensing the heat as I passed over her butt crack.  Katy saw my hand stroking her but and snuggled into my side and whispered something into Amy’s ear. The two mischievous tots giggled at what she’d said.

My robe occasionally jumped as the sexual tension broke in my dick.  Nothing got passed Katy and noticing she slid her hand under my robe and found the hot meat. Wrapping her fingers around the shaft she gave it a squeeze, looking up at me grinning and seeking approval.   I smiled back stroking her hair and kissing her forehead.  She pulled open my robe revealing her actions to her playmate.  Amy giggled when she saw what her naughty friend was up to.  I slid my hand inside Amy’s panties feeling her soft skin.  She was too engrossed in the antics of her friend to notice or care about where my hand was going.  Sliding my middle finger into her crack from behind I hovered over the damp heat emanating from her secret holes.  Pre-cum was now leaking from the piss hole as Katy squoze and released on my shaft.  Amy dipped her finger into the pre-cum and playfully rubbed it in circles over the head of my knob.  Finding Amy’s little love hole, with my digit I probed just inside the tight tube and was surprised to find her remarkably wet for a seven year old.  I wondered whether all the sex she’d had was awakening her juice making glands.  The two giggled as they played with my dick.  I pushed my finger in her tight hot hole up to the first knuckle.  That caught her attention and she looked up at me with a smile.  I leant forward and put my lips of hers and kissing her tenderly I slid my tongue out to taste her soft pink lips.  I was now overcome by lust and love, I need my meat in a little girl hole, any hole. 

“Wanna play game?” I asked. “Yes!” cried Amy as she jumped up and down.  “What’s it called?” she asked.  “It’s called peek-a-boo,” I told them.  “Come let me show you how it’s played,” I said and taking their hands I led them to my bed.  I took out the tube of vielle from the bedside draw and sat in the middle of the bed between them.  Opening my robe I exposed my rigid pole which jumped at the sight of them.  “How do we play peek-a-boo?” asked an excited Amy.  “Katy and I will show you,” I told her.  Katy looked at me with a question mark on her face she didn’t not wanting to admit that she didn’t know what this game was. 

I squoze out a line of vielle along the length of my shaft.  Putting my hands under Katy’s arm pits I lifted her over me.  As I lowered her over my dick her legs parted naturally until she was kneeling either side of my hips, her hot, piss wet pussy on top of my shaft.  Both girls’ eyes were glued to our genitals wondering what was coming next.  Holding her waist I wriggled my hips causing her lips to part either side of my slippy shaft.  Pushing her back she slid easily along my greased pole.  As the weight of her soft bottom pressed down on my balls I could feel the heat of her arse hole.  I pulled her forward and she slid up the pole until my knob end disappeared beneath her. Her hot love hole burned the sensitive underside of my bell end.  As I pushed her back down my pole my dick lurched up and out in front of her.  “Peek-a-boo!” I shouted before pulling her forward to cover my pole.  And, back again down my pole my dick lurched up again.  “Peek-a-boo!” I again cried.

The penny dropped as the two tots saw the point of the game and laughed in hysterics at the disappearing snake.  Understanding the game, Katy took over and slid herself up and down the pole. Each time my dick lurched up, “Peek-a-boo!” the girls cried.  I was in heaven. With my hands fondling Katy’s soft bottom, my finger soon found her little bum hole.  Each time my knob disappeared beneath her and the sensitive underside of my bell end centred over her hot love hole an electric bolt of pleasure shot through my body.  

On each pass my knob end momentarily caught inside her hole before sliding out and them she pushed back and as Amy cried peek-a-boo, Katy was silent, her mouth open, her eyes wide.  This time my knob end catching on her hole hadn’t slipped out but slid in.  As she pushed back my greasy pole had slipped up into her tight little love tube.  “Where’s it gone?” asked a confused Amy.  Neither of us moved as we adjusted to our situation.  My knob throbbed with delight inside her hot, tight, wet hole.  She searched her head for the feelings coming from a hole stretched with steel hard throbbing meat.  “My turn,” cried Amy and she pushed Katy.  Katy fell to the side, my knob pulling from her tight snatch almost making the sound of a cork being pulled for a bottle. Before she could gather her senses, Katy was off to one side and Amy had taken her position.  

Holding Amy’s waist I wriggled my hips causing her lips to part either side of my shaft.  Pushing her back she slid easily along my greased pole.  I pulled her forward giggling as she slid up the pole until my knob end disappeared beneath her.  As she pushed herself back down my pole my dick lurched up.  “Peek-a-boo!” she shouted before pulling herself forward to cover my knob with her hot little hole.  Then back again down my pole my dick lurched up again.  “Peek-a-boo!” she again cried.  I was back in heaven. My hands fondled the seven year olds soft bottom, my fingers finding her little bum hole.  Again on each pass my knob end momentarily caught inside her hole before sliding out.  I wanted to be inside that seven year old love tube and thought I was sufficiently greased up to make it happen.  On her next shove back I lifted my hips so that this time my knob end catching on her hole didn’t slipped out, just like with Katy, it slid in.  Before she knew what was happening my dick crashed to a halt bottoming out at her cervix.  A look of shock came to her face, her eyes flickered searched for answers to what had happened.  Her cunnie felt so full, so stretched but somehow it felt right.  It was so tight she was frightened of moving. My dick pulsed inside her as my heart pumped blood into the already engorged phallus.  She was sooooo impossibly tight, velvet smooth, hot, wet, tight.  The feeling of her tight snatch gripping my dick was awesome.  All three of us looked at the place here we were joined.  All three amazed at what had been accomplished.   She looked at me.  She knew what had happened but didn’t know what to do about it.

Katy realised what had happened.  Already knowing the answer “Is it up inside you?” she asked.  Amy nodded.  “What does it feel like?” she asked.  “It feels full,” she replied.  “Slide up and down it,” she instructed.  Amy pushed herself up then let herself down on me.  The feeling of the soft tight seven year old tube on my rod was electrifying.  “That feels soooo nice sweetie, do it again,” I pleaded.  Smiling coyly she lifted herself and lowered herself.  I held her waist helping her rise and fall on my hot meat.  I wanted it to last forever but it was too much, my balls were twisting and straining gathering an unstoppable force.  The first load squeezed out inside the tight tube, with nowhere to go only into her cervix out down to sides of my shaft.  I held her down on me the tip of her cervix directly on top of my leaking rod pushing it’s goo into her body.  My orgasm over, my eyes opened to see two toddlers, eyes wide open in awe at what had past.

“Me next, my turn now,” shouted Katy jumping up and down on the spot. I momentarily contemplated the possibility but of course my dick was spent.  I cupped her little face in my hand and kissed her lips, “Perhaps later, sweetie,” I promised.  Lifting Amy, I pulled her off my deflated pole.  A reservoir of sponk followed from her hole dropping to the floor with a splat.  Amy looked surprised and stretched down to try and stop it, Katy knew what it was.  I carried Amy to the sink and standing her there I washed her abused sex with a warm face cloth.  I carried Amy and holding Katy’s hand I led them to their bed.  “Read us a story, please,” begged Katy.  Tucking them in I started telling them the story of Amy in the woods but they were asleep in seconds.  They looked like two little angels, innocent, curious, fun, sweet, so lovely.  I left them in peace to get myself a drink and revisit the days events in my head.

I carried Tuti in and tucked her into bed alongside her playmates.

Next morning I was wakened by two tykes jumping on my bed.  “Get off you naughty girls,” shouted Tuti as she jumped out of bed to scoop them up and carry them out.  I lay there holding my morning glory replaying the previous days events.  A combination of contentment and fear of being found out or did I secretly want their mums to find out and maybe join in.  

Failing to find anyway of continuing my exploration with the little ones.  We washed, dressed and fed them before returning home.

I was at the office when Sarah came in.  I was, of course, surprised to see here there and my heart jumped at the possibility that she’d discovered my dirty deeds and was intent upon revenge. I could see from her beaming smile that was not her intention.  “Hi, what you doing here?” I asked.   “Great news,” she replied. “I told them I wanted to stay in the country and I asked them if they could find a place for me and they have a vacancy in the legal department,” she replied.  “That’s great news, congratulations, but what about George,” I asked.  “Fuck George!” she replied, “This is my opportunity to leave him.”  “I can’t wait to tell Susan,” she added and off she shot.  That’s great, I thought, or is it, I wasn’t sure.

That evening at home with Tuti I got a call from Sarah.  “Hi, I have something to tell you. I hope you are not offended but I want to tell you that Susan has left Shaun and we’re moving in together,” she told me.   “Of course I’m not offended, I care about you and I’m happy if you’re happy,” I told her.

Sarah, Susan, Amy and Katie did move into together and over the next months only saw them when I was dropping Tuti off to baby sit for them.  

I was then told by my boss to spend some time in Surabaya sorting out a problem they had up there.  Sarah and Susan kindly offered to take Tuti in whilst I was away.  It was good for Tuti and it was good for them.  Tuti got company and they got a resident baby-sitter.  I remember, in the loneliness of my hotel stroking my meat as I wondered whether Tuti was playing naughty games with Amy and Katie and whether mom’s were involved.  

I’d been in Surabaya for just over a month when I was notified by the company that I was being transferred back to the UK.  I’d done two tours in Indonesia and company policy was a two tour maximum.  Because there’s so much corruption in these countries, they like to keep their employees moving in case they get too close to the locals.

On my next trip back to Jakarta I told Sarah, Susan and Tuti.  Sarah and Susan didn’t know of my marriage to Tuti and Tuti had agreed to keep it secret.  I knew this day would arrive and I knew that Tuti couldn’t come with me.  Our society wouldn’t accept my having a twelve year old wife, I’d probably be arrested for child abuse.  Sara and Susan promised to give Tuti a home and look after here and I promised to keep in touch.

I opened a bank account for Tuti and made out a standing order to deposit a small sum in there each month, enough for her to keep herself and maybe save a little.

Departure day was difficult and sad lots of tears were shed by all including me. 

To be continued
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