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EDWARD’S CHILDREN

By Edward Cunningham

Chapter 15  SLEEPING WITH LISA

Laying alongside her soft, sweet little six year old body, I kissed one cheek while stroking the other.  She turned her head and smiling, she brought her left arm over to stroke my face.  Cupping her little face I pulled her to me.  My dick twitched as it touched her silky smooth thigh.  Snuggling into her I slid my hand down her chest, over her little podgy tummy to panty clad puffy mons.  Feeling the shapes through the cotton I found the valley of her slit with my middle finger and I slid down.  Her legs parted slightly and she nuzzled her cheek onto my lips.  Working a finger under the edge of her panties I savoured the soft warmth of skin.  Stroking her sex I confirmed my belief that nothing in the world feels as soft and smooth as toddler twat. 

I had up to eight hours to ‘abuse’ and ‘molest’ my little cherub and, although I wasn’t sure how far I could go, I knew that I couldn’t resist the temptation to take it as far as I could.  I would progress slowly until she objected.  I decided it was time for the panties to come off.  With one hand, I pulled one side down over her left hip first and then the side over her right hip before reaching under her to pull them down.  She raised her hips to allow their removal confirming to me that she knew what was happening and was comfortable.  I raised her panties to my nose and drunk in the flavours, it was heady, I went dizzy as the scent molecules of little girl sex juice mingled with little girl wee entered my nose.  My cock twitched as the message reached my brain and bounced down to my groin.

Tucking the panties away, I slid my hand over her tummy and onto her naked mons.  Finding her slit with my little finger I gently massaged her little button.  Her legs parted as my finger delved down to her hole and poked at the entrance.  I breathed in the scent of her hair as I my face into the side of hers.  Pretence was now over, her wound was healed, what was happening now was happening because it made us both feel good.  Playing at the entrance to her sex, I savoured the warm dampness of her tight hole.  My finger was in up to the first knuckle of this impossibly tight place, my dick was trying to convince my head that her hole would expand sufficiently to take me.  Was she getting wetter, or was I telling myself what I wanted to hear, I wondered.

Momentarily leaving the exploration, I raised my hand to my nose and drank in the smell.  It was light, delicate, a sort of sweet musky smell.  Wondering why I’d stopped pleasuring her, her eyes opened just as I was introducing her sex juice to my taste buds.  Flickering her eyes in disbelief she smiled in amusement at the lunacy of her bed-mate licking a finger that had just been in her smelly place.

Returning my hand under the sheets, I squeezed my dick giving myself some relief and also pushing up the pre-cum which I scooped onto my middle finger and deposited into her slit.  Sliding the fluid towards her hole I massaged the slippy goo into her sex.  If I was going to get to her cervix, I needed help. In the absence of anything else, pre-cum was all I had.  Squeezing my shaft again I released some more which I planted tight onto her hole.   I was now able to slide in and out with ease, my finger going a little deeper each time until I was in up the second knuckle and touching her cervix.

Kissing her cheek and nuzzling her neck, I slowly finger fucked her six year old toddler tube.  Concluding that she was as stretched and lubricated as she was going to get, I lifted her knees and slid myself under her legs.  Laying on my side with her legs draped over my hips, I brought my dick to the entrance to her toddler tunnel.  Holding the shaft of my dick, I slid the head up and down her slit coating her with more pre-cum before finally settling at the entrance sex.  I lay still for a moment, with the head of my dick right over her hole, I savoured the feeling of the back pressure on my shaft as I pushed at her entrance.  Rocking slightly I pumped her hole lightly, just knocking at the door asking for entrance.

“It’s too big,” she said, confirming that she knew what was happening.  “Am I hurting you sweetheart?” I asked her.  “No it doesn’t hurt. It’s just too big to fit in,” she replied.  “That’s all right sweetie, we can just pretended play,”  I replied.  Holding the shaft I increased the pressure at her entrance.  The head of my dick was inside, but not past the rim.  My target was to get the rim inside.  I yearned to feel her tight hole clamp down in the sensitive rim of my dick.  The feeling of her hole on my bell end was delicious.  Electric tingles were emanating from that spot and flashing through my body on each push forward at her entrance.  Wanting it to last forever, I stopped and lay there feeling the weight of her body pushing back at my dick.

I’m not sure how or why, maybe she relaxed, but I was just lay there when the head and my dick, rim and all slid inside her.  The shock of the invasion caused her tube to automatically react by clamp down to stop any further intrusion.  “Am I hurting you sweetie?” I asked again.  She lay silent for some seconds as she examined her feelings, “No it doesn’t hurt,” she replied.  “Good girl!  You’re such a big brave girl!” I told her.  She opened her eyes and smiled.  I stroked her face looking into her deep blue eyes my dick throbbing inside her.

I wasn’t moving a muscle, but my dick was in automatic mode, throbbing in time with my pounding heartbeat.   I was laying there contemplating deeper penetration, when I felt tiny fingers probing the junction of my dick and her hole.  Curious little fingers were exploring the union trying to picture what was happening.  Her hand slid down and circled my shaft as she pictured in her mind’s eye the pole inside her.  Her fingers then ran round her entrance and the intruding object inside it.  The sensation of her tight hole squeezing my throbbing meat and her little fingers exploring the junction was too much for my aching balls, which exploded.

Hot lava ran along my shaft to erupt into her little tube.  Her eyes opened wide as the first bolt shot up inside her.  Unable to help myself, I rocked my hips, fucking her tiny love canal in motions of less than ½ inch.  The resistance lessened with each pump of sponk into her tube until in and up against her cervix.  My balls spent, I lay there my dick still hard inside her.

“What happened?” she asked.  “You just made Uncle Eddie feel real good, sweetie. I love you so much, your such a good girl, I can see I am going t have to buy you a knew dolly for making me feel so good,”  I told her.  She smiled, I kissed her little pink lips.

We lay there as my dick deflated and then plopped from her hole as it attempted to resume it’s normal girth.  I quickly pushed her panties between her legs to catch the goo flowing out.  “I’ve wet myself,” she said as she clutched her crotch.  “No, no sweetie that my love juice,” I replied.  “Is that the same stuff that came out when mommy was kissing your willy better?” she asked.  “Yes baby that comes out of boys when they love the girl and she makes him feel good,” I explained to her.  I cleaned her up with her panties and snuggled her to sleep.  

Now for those who think that penetration of a six year old is impossible, it comes down to size of the bun and size of the sausage.  And, some buns can be a bit bigger than others and some sausages can be a bit smaller than others.

Next morning I woke to find myself alone in bed.  I could hear the TV playing cartoons.  I got up and slipped on my cotton robe.  I made tea and took a cup into Jenny.  She and Emma were still sleeping.  Sitting on the side of the bed and waking her, “How do you feel?” I asked.  “Dreadful,” she replied with a cough.  “I must have a temperature.  How’s Emma?” she asked.  I looked in on Emma who was sleeping soundly.  As I leaned over the cot to feel her forehead, my cold hand awoke her and as she turned the pungent smell of urine rose up to fill my nostrils.

“She doesn’t feel like she’s got a temperature and she’s sleeping soundly but she does whiff a bit,” I replied.  “You couldn’t do me a big favour and change her could you?” asked Jenny.  “Of course I can,” I replied, my mind spinning at the opportunities for abuse that event offered me.

I picked Emma up and carried her to the bathroom.  I lay her at the side of the sink and with her legs across the sink I peeled off the nappy.  The release of ammonia was eye-watering.  With a warm soapy hand I washed her smelly baby bits, savouring the warm soft texture of her podgy pussy.  Children of that age are unable to imagine what they can’t see.  She could feel a hand exploring her holes but because she couldn’t see it she would not know what it was.  My warm soapy finger explored her tiny baby slit, her unformed clit and tight little love hole.

Circling her little puckered ring, I slid inside her poop shoot just up to the first knuckle of my finger.  Her eyes flickered at the invasion, trying to work out what was happening.  Clean and smelling like an April rose I dried her off.  By this time I was joined by her sister who wanted to know what was going on.

“Mommy’s still sick, so I’m changing Emma,” I explained.  Retrieving the nappy rash cream from the cabinet I picked up Emma’s legs by the ankle and raised them over her head before planting a dollop of cream right onto her little cunnie hole.  Slowly and deliberately I massaged the cream over her podgy pussy lips, over her little love canal and up into her smelly poop shoot.   

With her baby bottom all slickered up with cream I carried her into the lounge and sat her on my knee.  Well actually nowhere near my knee.  Allowing my robe to drape open I sat her on my erection.  With her legs draped either side, I paced her sitting facing me my shaft laying between her pussy lips and my knob end poking out from under her.  Lisa and Tommy lay on their stomachs on the rug watching TV.  I had a great view of Lisa’s bare arse as I gently slid Emma up and down my shaft.  Emma didn’t know what was happening.   She could no doubt feel something rubbing along her slit but hadn’t a clue what it was.   I was torn between watching Lisa’s little girl melon cheeks or the sight of the purple head of my dick disappearing under Emma’s cunny and then reappearing.   Sliding in and out again all slickered and shiny with mixture of nappy rash cream and baby girl juice.  It wasn’t long before my balls drew up and elected their contents.  I held her down tight onto of my knob end as sponk forced its way between us and oozed out onto my stomach.  The sight of her soft white baby cunny on my angry hot meat was unreal.  I sat there drinking in the sight until my dick had shrivelled to a shadow of it’s former magnificence.  Picking us up, I carried her to the bathroom still pressed against my dick holding in the goo.  

In the bathroom I placed her on the toilet.  “I’ll bet you’re a big girl and do a wee-wee on the toilet for Uncle Eddie sweetie,” I said to her as my sponk dripping dick dangled before her.  She was oblivious to the sight but knowing the importance of being a big girl was concentrating on the contents of her bladder and how to control it. 

I was washing my flaccid member in the sink when I heard a hiss and turned to see a little girl with a big, beaming smile, proud of herself for producing the yellow stream splashing into the toilet bowl.  “Good girl!” I said as I knelt in front of her open legs to admire the stream of amber nectar spurt from her sponk sodden pussy lips.  Sliding my hand between her legs I extended a finger into the warm jet feeling the heat of her body as a breathed in the smell of her morning piss.  The stream turned to a trickle and then drips.  Gently rubbing her pussy I mixed the remains of my sponk with her piss into her hole.  “You’re such a big girl!  We must tell your mommy what a big girl you are!” I told the very pleased little girl. 

Lifting her off I cleaned her up and took her to her mom.  “Emma’s been such a big girl and done a wee-wee on the big toilet,”  I told her mom to the great delight of the little tyke.  “That’s a good girl Emma!” Jenny said praising her little daughter.  “Shall I dress her?” I offered.  “That would be so good of you,” replied a tired and sick Jenny.  Laying Emma on the bed I retrieved her little teddy bear panties, white cotton socks and a flowered dress from the dresser.   Stripping her down to her birthday suit I took time to admire the soft baby curves of her body, her pot belly, her fat pussy lips, her little red lips, finger in mouth.  Slipping her panties over her little feet I pulled them up overly tight to admire the sight of her slit formed in outline by the material.  I next savoured the feel of her little baby feet as I slipped her socks on.  All dressed I lifted her to the floor to join her siblings.

I next herded the two toddlers in their bedroom. “Lisa, can you get Tommy dressed while I make your mommy some breakfast?” I asked.  “I’ll try,” she replied taking Tommy by the hand.  Lisa got them both dressed and I made breakfast for us all.  The kids spent most of the day playing together whilst I nursed their mom.  I was wishing the day away for the night to come and my time in bed with Lisa.

Evening came and I bathed Emma first.  I was sooooo tempted to get my rocks off on her podgy baby body but resisted, I wanted to save my self for Lisa.  I dressed her in her nappy and nightgown and slipped her in her cot next to her mom.  Jenny’s cough had subsided but she was still tired and weak.  I concluded this might be my last night with my little lover and it wasn’t going to be wasted.  

I decided to loosen the toddlers up with a little giggle juice; a little vodka and fresh orange, just enough to make them giggly and playful.  I also decided to give their baths a miss, I wanted my little friend smelling like a little girl not like shampoo.

I gave them their drinks and led them to the bedroom to change into the night wear.  Tommy had a two piece sleeping suit and Lisa a slip over nightie.  I stripped them down to their birthday suits before dressing them but leaving Lisa naked from the waist down.  Tommy skipped off leaving Lisa chatting to her dolly.  I stripped off, slipping on my robe but slowly so that my little friend got a good view of the meat she’d soon have sliding into her body.

Settling down on the sofa in front of the TV, I sat Lisa on my lap facing away from me with her legs draped either side of my legs opening up her snatch to the world in front.  “Drink up your drinks kids before it gets spilt, “ I encouraged.   Downing their V&O’s Lisa lay back on my chest engrossed in the cartoon action on TV.  Tommy snuggled into my side.  I cuddled my little love drinking in the smell of playful little girl in her hair.  Stroking her flat chest I nuzzled her ear and pecked at her cheek.  “I think you’re the prettiest little girl I’ve ever met,” I whispered in her ear.  Smiling she raised her hand to my cheek and pulled my face into the side of hers.  Sliding my hand under her night shirt I stroked her little chest fingering her tiny nipples and tested the texture and softness of her baby areola.  “You’re so warm and snugly, I could eat you,” I whispered.  “You’re silly,” she giggled.  Sliding down her flat chest and over her podgy tummy and slowly inched towards her secret place.  “Is your little coochy all healed and better,” I asked as I slid my hand onto her mons as if concerned for her welfare.  She reached down and pushed her finger deep inter her hole probing for signs of soreness.  “It’s better now,” she said.  Raising her hand to my mouth I sucked on her finger savouring the smells and taste of her sex.  “You’re silly,” she giggled.  “Shall Uncle Eddie rub it better?” I asked.  With a coy thoughtful finger in her mouth, knowing it didn’t need ‘rubbing better’, she nodded her head.

Gently I slid my hand onto her soft warm pussy and pressed my middle finger the length of her slit and into the warm dampness.  Her legs parted to invite more attention to her pleasure place.  Nuzzling her cheek and drinking in her smell I slowly massaged her sex, circling her tiny clit and probing her tight little hole.  She closed her eyes as warm gently tingles spread through her body.  Probing deeper her legs parted wider inviting me in.  “How does that feel?” I asked her.  “Feels tingly,” she replied.  “You’re such a good girl, uncle Eddie loves you so much, I want to make you feel real good,” I whispered to her.  She started to moan softly as I found my experienced finger found her ‘g’ spots.  She also started to get wetter, not dripping wet but certainly producing lubricant enough to make it easy for my finger to slide in and out of her tight hole. My dick was rock hard and must have been quite uncomfortable in her back.  I was just about to release it and bring it up between her legs when little Tommy jumped off the couch.  “I need to wee-wee,” he announced taking my hand and pulling me to take him to the toilet.  “Lisa will you take Tommy to the toilet and help him wee, please,” I asked. 

Jumping down from my lap, she took his hand and led him off to the toilet.  I followed shortly and watched from the doorway.  She pulled his pants down to his knees and stood at his side she held his little todger, “OK wee now,” she commanded. Tommy’s tackle spluttered into action and steadied to a stream which she deftly directed it into the bowl.   Tommy’s tinkle came to a spluttering end.  Shaking the little pencil she squeezed the last drops from him before pulling off a strip of toilet paper to mop up the dribbles from his dick and to dry off her fingers,  All finished Tommy pulled up his pants and ran off. 

Lisa climbed up onto the seat to unload her bladder.  I walked in and stood before her.  "Do you need to wee?" she enquired.  Stroking her hair and smiling at her "No, you go ahead sweetie, I just wanted to make sure you were OK," I told her.  My dick knew it was inches from her little face and was tenting my robe.  Her head was down concentrating on relaxing her bladder sphincter.  I pulled open my robe to release 5½ inches of steel hard hot meat.  The purple head throbbed in anticipation.   Piss splashed forth from her soft white skin, a steady stream of golden rain splashing the bowl in front of her.  Smiling a her success, she raised her head to see my knob inches from her face.

“Do you need to wee?” she again asked.  “No sweetheart, I just wondered if a pretty girl like you would give uncle Eddie’s willie a kiss,” I replied.  “Is it sore? Mommy said she had to kiss it better when it’s sore” she asked?  “No sweetie it’s not sore.  It just feels real good when pretty girls put it in their mouth,” I replied.  “But that’s yucky,” she said screwing up her face.  “Only babies and little girl’s think it’s yucky.  Your mommy doesn’t think it’s yucky.  I thought you were a big girl,” I said moving a step closer.  Her piss spluttered to an end, her eyes were transfixed on the job before her.  “Just open your mouth wide and we’ll see if you’re a big girl,” I told her. “Will it squirt that white stuff that squirted on mommy’s face?” she asked.  “Yes but it’ll only squirt for big girls,” I told her.  Her mouth opened to display her little pink tongue.  Not wanting to turn her off right away, I squeezing the pre-cum up my shaft I caught it on my finger and flicked it into the sink.  I moved forward and presented my purple head at her lips.  Her mouth opened wider inviting me in.  I pushed my hips forward sliding my bell end into her hot little mouth.  “That’s right, sweetie, open wide and suck on Uncle Eddie’s willie like it was a lollipop,” I told her.  I felt her little tongue rubbing the under side of my bell end and saw her cheeks draw in as she sucked.  “Give me your hands sweetie,” I told her and taking her hands I placed one around my shaft and the other under my balls.  “Stroke with this hand and squeeze with that hand,” I told her indicating that she should squeeze my shaft and stroke my balls.  I held her little head in my hands feeling her face sucking on my dick.  Her little teeth were rasping my shaft but the pain was hidden by the feverish lust of the sight of the little six year old sucking my dick.  It wanted to fuck her face. I wanted to push down into her oesophagus.  I fought to resist the temptation to shove down deep onto her throat.  “That’s right baby, you’re doing it really good.  Keep sucking like it’s a lollipop,” I encouraged.  “That’s making Uncle Eddie feel real good! You’re making the white stuff want to come out! When it’s coming, I’ll tell you and you need to try and swallow it quickly,” I told her.  Stroking her face lovingly, I burnt the picture in my head just in case I never got another chance I could live on my memories forever.  My balls started to churn and I could feel the sap rising.  I fought to hold it back as long as I could.  Feeling it rise along the shaft, “Here it comes! Try to swallow quickly, sweetie!” I told her just before the first rope hit the back of her throat.  She gagged as she tried to swallow but the next rope hit her before she cleared the first, then the third came.  Her mouth overloaded and the sponk forced its way into the outside world running down her cheek to form and dangle from her chin.  My orgasm over I slid out of her mouth.  She smiled up at me sponk dangling from her chin  “Did I do it right, am I big girl?” she asked.  “You certainly are sweetie,” I told her.  Stripping off a piece of toilet paper, I wiped the sponk from her mouth and chin before it dropped onto her night shirt.  Lifting her up to stand on the seat, I kissed her and hugged her, “You’re such a lovely girl! I love you so much!” I told her reassuringly.  I picked her up and sat her on the side of the sink.  With a warm face cloth I wiped her face of all evidence of our dirty deed. 

I carried her into the lounge where we found Tommy fast asleep on the sofa.  I made Lisa another drink of V&O and left her with it whilst I carried Tommy to bed.  Returning I lovingly kissed her face letting her know that she’d done good.  “You sucked my willie and I think it’s only fair that I should do the same for you,” I said.  I thoughtful finger went into her mouth as she tried to work out what I intended, the penny dropped and she giggled a hand going to her crotch as her sex twinged at the thought.  Emboldened with the vodka she slid forward on the sofa and raising her feet onto the edge she splayed her legs at the knees.  I drank in the sight before me.  The puffy white snatch had parted slightly exposing the warm damp coral pink interior.  I don’t know whether I was imagining it but I thought I could smell it from where I knelt.  “Now close your eyes sweetheart, you need to concentrate on where it feels best, and tell uncle Eddie where to go,” I told her. 

I wanted to plunge straight in and I wanted to hold my view and couldn’t do both,  I hovered wondering whether I was getting a greater thrill from the erotic sight of six year old pussy than I would from eating the same.  My nose pulled me forward, an invisible vapour trail rose up into my nostrils and I wanted more.  This little box had been fermenting, unwashed for 24 hours.  I moved in slowly inhaling deeply the mixture of sex juice and urine, the musky sweetness of pre-pubescent, innocence and the tangy scent of urine.  Reaching under her knees I draped her legs over my shoulder lifting her bottom slightly off the sofa and bringing her little puckered rosebud into view.  More flavours joined the mixture of  smells.  A hint of poorly wiped bottom crept in adding to wealth of other unwashed little girl smells. 

I brought my lips down onto her sex and kissed at the entrance to her love tunnel.  Nuzzling my nose on her clit my head spun like a drunken sixteen year old.  It was intoxicating, I was feeling feint, it was like an out of body experience.  Perhaps it was nirvana.  Coming back to earth, I slid my tongue forward onto her tight, warm wet hole and I tasted her sex.  Fermented little girl juice, sweet, musky, tangy.  Rolling my tongue around the entrance to her hole I slid across her perineum to feel the texture of her rosebud sphincter on my tongue.  “That’s my poopee, that tickles,” she giggled. Returning to her love hole I mustered all the muscle strength in my tongue to force and entrance as deep as I could get.  She was small and my tongue wasn’t stiff enough to reach more than an inch or two inside but it was sooooo good.  I lapped and lapped at her sex feeding hungrily.  “There, no there, yes that’s the place, and there!” she cried as she discovered new feelings in new places.  I finally settled slurping a spot just inside at the top of her tube whilst nuzzling her clit with my nose.  She was moaning, well more of a mewing then her little body shook as orgasm swept over her.  I could feel it, it was unmistakable.  I didn’t dare hope that this six year old could achieve orgasm but she was.

Feeling her orgasm subside, I climbed and onto the sofa and pulled her onto my lap cradling her in my arms.  “How did that feel sweetie?” I asked.  “It felt, I don’t know it felt strange, tingly and dizzy,” she replied.   Stroking her hair and kissing her cheek I rocked her to sleep. I sat there wondering how far I could go with her.  I had achieved more than I’d hoped for, was I being greedy thinking or more?  I found myself wondering if I could get up into her arse without hurting her.  I would hate to hurt her or even hurt her head by suggesting to her that I fuck her arse but the vodka might be sufficient to anesthetise her.

I sat back in the sofa with her snoozing away on my chest, her legs lay either side of mine, whilst I gently stroked her sweet pussy.  I pulled my flaccid member up between her legs and squeezed the residual sponk up my tube and into her slit.  Happy and content I could have stayed in that position until the morning.  She slept quietly as I contemplated ways I might use her little body.

Carrying her to the bedroom, I lay her chest down on the edge of the bed, head turned to the side, her legs over the side and her bottom before me, at dick height when on my knees.  I got some cream from the bathroom and generously painted her anus with it.  Gently and slowly I massaged it into her rectum.  Her tight little sphincter gripped my finger but the cream made entry relatively easy.  She didn’t stir at the intrusion, the vodka had done it’s work.  I pushed the full length of my finger into her colon.  Inside felt quite roomy as my finger explored the inner warm, wet, sticky, mushy goo.  I was trying to establish whether I could get my dick in there without hurting her.  I think there was room inside but the chances of damaging her sphincter was high.  Pulling my finger out I presented the tip of my knob at her back door and teasingly I stabbed at her rectum.  Holding the shaft I pulled my knob end up and down her slit from her clit across her vaginal entrance and over the anus and back.   The feeling was indescribable, I was teasing my own senses. 

My dick was screaming at my brain begging for penetration.  Knowing that vaginal penetration had been accomplished without damage I made my mind up to leave her virgin arse for another day but not before I’d dragged out the pleasure of teasing her back door as long as possible.  Done teasing her sphincter I stabbed at her love hole teasing my way in a little further each time until the bell end finally broke past the opening of her hole and entered the warm, wet, tight interior.  I slowly sunk in until my dick bottomed out at her cervix.  I knelt still with my dick pushed up against her cervix and savoured the back pressure on my knob end and the tight grip of her six year old love canal.   Not moving I fought back the orgasm.  Using every muscle I had control over fought to hold back the sperm rising up from my balls.  I felt her hole twitch and that was enough to tip the balance.  Sperm erupted up the shaft and filled her hole until it bubble out of the impossibly small space between dick and vagina. Squeeze out it did, and dripped onto the floor beneath us.  Still not moving I continued to kneel there until my dick deflated.  Her vagina contracted in a twitch again, enough to expel the foreign object from her body.  I held my hand under her and watched the obscene sight of my sponk running out of her hole into my hand.  I scooped up the remains dangling from her hole and washed it down the sink.  After cleaning her up with a warm face cloth I tucked her in bed, none the wiser and none the worse for wear.  Sliding in beside her I snuggled into her warm little body and content, I drifted off to sleep.

I woke the next morning to ripples of pleasure coming from my groin.  I could feel something warm and wet on my dick.  Someone was sucking my dick!  Had my little sweetheart enjoyed her first blowjob so much she wanted more?  I slid my hand under the sheets to the head sucking my dick.  It was too big to be Lisa.  Lifting the sheets, I found Jenny’s smiling face impaled on my morning glory.  “Feeling better sweetie?” I asked.  Running her tongue around the glans of my dick, a wicked grin formed on her face. “I’m feeling horny,” she replied.  Sliding up my body she straddled my hips and holding my shaft beneath her she impaled herself on my pole.  Rocking backwards and forwards, she moaned as she slowly fucked my dick.  “Oh fuuuuuck that feeeeels soooooo good,” she moaned her eyes closed in concentration.  “Ohhhhhh YES,” she cried as pleasure rippled through her body.  I half lay half sat watching my dick slide in and out of her, seeing it glisten and shine with as her juices flowed.

I then noticed a little face peeking round the doorway.  She’d heard her mom moaning and curiosity had drawn her to explore.  I gave her a little wave.  Her head popped around the door a big smile on her face; a little hand waved back.  I pushed my hips up to meet Jenny coming down.   “Oooooh, that feels sooooo good! Push it in harder!” her mom cried.  “Ugh, ugh, ugh,” her cries and panting quickened as she approached orgasm.  I beckoned Lisa forward.  She skipped into the room and stood alongside the bed.  Jenny’s head was in another place, eyes closed, she was unaware of her daughter watching my dick slide in and out of her sopping wet hole.  Lisa eyes were transfixed on the same point, mesmerised at sight of my hot angry meat sliding in and out of mom’s wee-wee.  She’d felt the same dick pleasuring her, but her mom seemed to be getting so much more.  Mom finally cried out as orgasm swept through her body.  Lisa’s mouth opened in surprise at mom’s cries.  I resisted the temptation to slide my hand under Lisa’s nightshirt and grope her hairless little pussy as I fucked her mom, but the thought of doing it was enough to send me over the edge.  Jenny recognised the signs as I applied pressure under her butt to get off before I came inside her.  Lifting up off me she opened her eyes to the shock of seeing Lisa stood there.  Sponk shot out of the end of my dick up onto my chest as Jenny climbed off dragging Lisa away.  Lisa strained her head back to watch the lava flow erupting from me.  “I’ve told you, you must knock before you come into the bedroom!” Jenny scolded.  “But that’s my bedroom you told me I had to knock when coming into your bedroom do I have to knock when going into my bedroom,” Lisa retorted.  Jenny had no reply.    

I got up and left them to it as I showered, shaved and dressed.  I had a quick cup of coffee and Jenny now recovered and busy sorting out the kids, I went to the office.

I got back that evening to find a fully recovered Jenny sorting the house and kids out.  We cracked a couple of bottles of wine over dinner to celebrate her recovery and Jenny got the kids packed off to bed as soon as their bed time arrived.  We settled down on the sofa with our wine.  She lay in my arms and we kissed and lazily played with each others bits.  “Have you got any blue movies?” she asked.  “No but I can get some.  What type of action would you like to see?” I asked.  “Ooooh, I think I’d like to watch a girl getting it both ends,” she replied.  “I can pick up a movie later in the week but we could surf the net for something, if you like,” I suggested.  “OK, let’s do it,” she replied enthusiastically.

“Let’s get changed into our night dress first,” she suggested.  She slipped on her night dress, I slipped on my robe and she sat on my knee in front of the computer.  I got onto the net and surfed for whatever we could find.  I soon found some thumbnails and she pointed out the ones that interested her as I tried to enlarge them.  The combination of wine and porno was getting her horny as hell and her juices flowed.  She pulled my dick out of my robe and lowered herself onto it.  “Ooooooh that’s nice,” she moaned as my dick bottomed out on her cervix.

She took over the mouse.  I sat looking over her shoulder feeling her tits as she clicked here and there.  She came upon a site specialising in hymens and virginity.  She was about to close it when I stopped her.  “Wait, I’ve never seen a hymen,” I confessed.  “As it happens, neither have I,” she replied.  I clicked around the site and came across an advertisement offering money for pictures of hymens.  It suggested that as the hymen photo could never be attributed to anybody the sender was basically getting money for nothing.  “Wish I still had mine I could get bucks for nothing,” she thought allowed.  “If you want a few extra bucks you could send in a photo of Emma’s,” I suggested.  I could see her thinking.  “I could. It wouldn’t hurt her, in fact I could get money for photos of Emma’s and Lisa’s,” she replied.  “Ah, Lisa might be a problem,” I told her.  Her head spun round, her eyes wide, her face shocked, “Have you?” I stopped her, “No not me, I promised I wouldn’t tell you. I was walking past their room the other week and I caught Lisa sitting on Tommy’s dick.  She cried and I felt sorry for her and promised I wouldn’t tell,” I revealed to her.  “The little slut, I was worried about them sleeping in the same bed but I thought I was safe for a couple more years, I suppose I should have realised the danger after she’d seen me and you doing it,” she commented.

“Did you shout at her? Is that why she cried?” she asked.  “No, I didn’t shout at her.  She cried because she’d just sat down pushing his dick through her hymen and she was bleeding,”  I told her.  “Oh the poor thing, did you comfort her?” she asked.  “Yes, I comforted her and I rubbed some antiseptic cream on her cut,” I told her.  I could see her thinking, the cogs in her head were turning. . . .cream . . . cut. . . .  “You had your finger inside my little girl’s vagina!” she said, not asking but telling me as she spun round on my dick to face me.  “I was trying to do the fatherly thing and look after her! I didn’t want her to get septic,” I lied.  She started rocking on my dick.  “What did Lisa say?” she asked.  “She didn’t say anything.  She knew I was helping her,”  I replied.  “Did she like it?” she asked as the picture in her head of my finger in her little girl’s cunnie turned her on.  “Actually I was quite surprised, she seemed to get off on it,” I told her. “Ugh,” she grunted as that thought hit her.  “What did it feel like?” she asked.  “It felt small and tight, I tried to be a gentle as I could,” I told her.  “Did you like putting your finger in my little girl?” she asked as she picked up the pace riding my dick.  “It was interesting,” I told her. “What do you mean interesting?” she asked.  “It was interesting exploring the feeling of her little hole,”  I confessed.  “Did she like it? Did you finger fuck her? Did she cum?” she asked wanting the gory details of her daughter’s abuse  “I rubbed the cream in and out and I got the feeling she liked it,” I told her not wanting to confess everything at this point.  “Arrrrg you dhhhhhrty bastard!” she gasped as orgasm swept through her body.  “Would you like to watch me finger you little girl?” I teased.  “Oooooh YES!” she cried as those words flicked her second orgasm button.  “Don’t come yet! You must come in my mouth,” she gasped as she rode out her orgasm.  Feeling her almost spent I allowed myself to relax, “I’m coming now!”  I warned.  She quickly climbed off and fell onto my dick doing her best to get the bell end down her throat.  My balls convulsed and ejected their contents into her hungry mouth.  She gobbled and swallowed not spilling a drop.  She was still sucking when my dick deflated in her.

Climbing up she sat on my knee straddling my legs.  “Did you just make that up to turn me on?” she asked.  If you only knew how far I’d really gone, I thought.  “No, it’s all true, don’t scold her or tell her I told you, it’s done now, she was only being curious like all kids are,”  I said pleading Lisa’s case.  She sat there rolling my balls between her fingers and thinking.  “I suppose you’re right.  Come on, lets go to bed,” she said.  

To be continued
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