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EDWARD’S CHILDREN

By Edward Cunningham

Chapter 18   EDDIE AND JENNY, PARTNERS IN CRIME

Lisa was smothering me in kisses and squeezing my neck so tight I felt my face was turning blue.

“I told them that you’d have found someone else by now but they insisted I brought them to see you,” said Jenny.  

“I’m so glad to see you! I missed you guys so much,” I said throwing my hands around Jenny and kissing her.  Tears welled up in her eyes.  I hugged her.  “Where’s your stuff?” I asked.  “It’s outside, I didn’t know if you would let us back in,” she replied.   

I brought their suitcases in from outside, got them all comfortable and made them all a drink.  The kids played together.  I sat next to Jenny and cuddled her.

“I’m so happy you’re back,” I told her.  “It’s against my better judgment but Lisa cried every day,” she told me.  “I’m sorry I betrayed your trust. I regret that and apologise unreservedly,” I told her.  “Thanks for that. I’m as guilty as you.  The problem is how do we stop doing it?” she asked.  “Two things: first, I’m not so sure we did anything wrong, outside of me betraying your trust. The children are happy and loved, that said, they’re your children and I will respect your views.  The second thing is I may have the answer.”  I then went on to tell her about my new job and my recent weekend’s work.

“What do you think?” I asked.  “I don’t know what to say! I know I’m in no position to bargain after returning unconditionally and I don’t want you to feel I’m getting clingy, but I would worry that you would meet someone else you liked more than us,” she replied.  “First; I think I am likely to meet losers and perverts who are prepared to sell their children to a stranger, that’s not the kind of person I find attractive. Second, I like exploring sex with little girls and if I do it outside this house, I will be better able to keep my hands off Lisa and third: I thought you could come with me. I’d arrange the poses and you could take the photos.  And, there may be occasions where you could join in and I’d split the money with you,” I explained.  She hugged me kissing my cheek.  “I’m so glad we came back! I’ll come with you and see how it goes, but we’d need to sort out a baby sitter,” she said her head working through the possibilities.  

I took us all out for a nice meal and a few drinks.  We came back put the kids in bed and fucked like rabbits for about an hour.

I was woken during the night by a little body sliding in bed alongside me.  It was Lisa.  “What are you doing?” I whispered.  “I woke up and didn’t know where I was! Can I sleep in your bed?” she asked.  I pulled her across me and snuggled her in between me and mom.  I was naked after my session with her mom.  I turned my back to her, that being the safest position short of sleeping with Tommy.  She put her arm around my waist and pulled herself into my back.  My dick started to rise knowing her hand was inches away.  

Thankfully, I drifted off to sleep, but not for long before I felt Tommy climbing in with us.  Too tired to speak, I lifted him into the middle of the bed.  Lisa was still clung to me like a limpet so Tommy went between her and mom.  

I stroked Lisa’s arm desperately fighting off the urge to push her hand down onto my dick.  

Next time I woke to the feeling of someone stroking my morning glory. I blinked my eyes trying to focus and gather my thoughts. It was daylight.  I reached down to the hand stroking my turgid member.  It was too small the be Jenny. It was Lisa.  Oh fuck the abstinence! It didn’t last long. I turned to face her lifting her hand from my knob and kissing it.  I didn’t want to scold or frighten her.  I just wanted to keep my promise to her mom.  

Facing her smiling little cherub face, I smiled back before kissing her lips.  “Love you,” I mouthed.  She pulled herself to me and hugged me trapping my rock hard dick between her silky soft legs.  I eased her back, but only the top half of her body moved my dick was still trapped and I felt like I could feel the heat from her crotch on my knob end.  Mom and Tommy were still asleep. She parted her lips and closed her eyes and moved towards my lips for a ‘boyfriend’ kiss.  In the milliseconds between our clash of lips I’d convinced myself that kissing was not on my list of things I’d promised not to do.  Our lips met our tongue tips slid along each other and along each others lips before dancing with each other.  So sweet, so lovely!  A loving kiss given by a little girl out of true love is so sweet!  As we kissed, I argued with myself which I enjoyed more: her loving passionate lips kissing my lips or kissing my dick.  I couldn’t separate the two, they were both so good but too different to say one was better than the other.  As I was kissing her lips, I had the urge to put my dick in her mouth and when I had my dick between in her mouth I had the urge to kiss her.  Maybe that’s why God put the vagina where it is, so that we can fuck and kiss at the same time.  


Without thinking, my hand slipped down her back into her panties and onto her spongy soft little girl bum cheeks.  My head was swimming. I was lost in a dream world!  Birds were singing, flowers bloomed, it was heaven!  It was a heaven! I had to leave before someone else pulled me out and threw me into hell.  I concluded that the only way to control the hormonal freight train driving my dick brain was to unload the contents of my nut sack.  “I need to give mommy some of my loving now, is that OK sweetie?” I said asking my lover’s permission to give someone else my attention.

Pulling Lisa and Tommy to the other side of me I snuggled in alongside mom.  As I slid a finger into her wet snatch I felt Lisa behind me, she’d climbed over Tommy and was snuggling into my back.   Jenny’s eyes flickered open, her brain recalling the events of last evening and where she was.  Reaching down for my knob she smiled.  Lisa’s arm was around my waist as she snuggled into my back. Moving her arm she alerted her mom to her presence. Jenny raised her head from the bed and saw the two tykes tucked in besides us.  She looked at me.  I shrugged my shoulders.  She smiled and kissed me.

I wanted to climb on top of her into the missionary position.  She stopped me mouth “Not in front of the kids.”  “Turn over and I’ll come in from behind, they won’t see,” I suggested.  She wanted to please me and she wanted pleasing, and so turned to face away from me pushing her butt back to facilitate entry.  I pulled my dick up between the cheeks of her arse and slid silently into the depths of her sopping wet sex.  She groaned as the hot meat burnt a path to her cervix.  I slowly slid in and out of mom whilst daughter mimicked the motions from behind me.  Jenny let out suppressed cries of joy as mews and groans with the occasional, ‘Yessss!  That feels soooooo good.”  I next felt a curious little hand slide over my hips down to the point where uncle and mom were joined together.  Probing little fingers explored the soft sack of skin holding unseen balls. She then reached for the insertion point feeling the soppy wet heat of her mom’s juices.  Surely Jenny could feel the probing fingers, but did she know who they belonged to?  I reached back and cupped her little bottom puling her crotch into me and letting her know I approved of what she was doing.  Mom was practically suffocating herself trying to suppress her screams of orgasmic delight.  As her orgasm subsided and sense started to prevail, fear gripped her as she sensed I was about to cum and she was unprotected.  “Please don’t cum inside me,” she begged.  In fact my mind was elsewhere as I was savouring my handful of little girl bum.  Leaving it in as long as I dared, I felt the sperm rising along my shaft before I pulled from her with a speed that alerted her to the urgency. Rolling onto my back to avoid shooting any sperm near her fertile hole, I reached for the head of my dick to save the sheets.  Lisa still had a hand on my dick.  I tried to get to the head first but she beat me to it.  All I could do was cover her hand with my hand as bolts of sponk shot out of my dick squelching through her fingers into my hand.   I lay there trying to work out how to explain why her daughter’s hand was full of sponk.  Luckily mom slid out of bed and ran to the bathroom.

Lisa sat up and started to examine the sticky goo in her hand, poking it with a finger from her other hand.  Lifting it to see how high it stretched before it snapped and dropped back.  The action had woken Tommy who sat up watching his sister play in uncle Eddie’s sponk.  She raised it to her nose before dipping the tip of her tongue in it. I love it when kids do that!  I love watching the expressions on their faces as curiosity drives them to discover and learn.  I love the way that learning always involves putting the object in their mouth.  Love it as I do, I had to clean her up before mom got back.  Reaching over the side of the bed I found my shorts and wiped us both with them.  Jenny came back and snuggled in besides me.  Lisa snuggled in the other side.  In bed with two lovely lovers, both different, both delightful.  I smiled to myself, I was at one with the world.  I reconciled my conscience to the premise that fondling and fucking were different and that my promise to Jenny was not to fuck her daughter and not to distress or hurt her. Loving and mutually consensual fondling was not part of that.

Over the next couple of days I did my best to hold off Lisa who never missed an occasion to snuggle alongside me or curl up on my lap.  And once there she’d constantly push the boundaries even down to sliding a hand inside my robe to stroke my knob when mom wasn’t looking. 

On Thursday I got the call from Harry.  He gave me the number of a female called Jo.  She’d communicated through an internet café and wanted details of what we would pay for.  I called her.

“Hi Jo this is Eddie from Hymen.com.  You communicated with us asking for details of what we wanted and how much we paid,” I told her.  There was the usual silence as their brain kicked into gear.

“Hi yes, sorry, yes that’s correct! I need money and would like to know what you’ll pay for,” she replied.

“OK Jo this is how it works. . . .” I gave her the same speech about hymen shots that I’d given Sam . . . . , “So what have you got? Is it your hymen or is it someone else’s?” I then asked.

“It’s my daughter,” she replied.

“And how old is your daughter, Jo?” I asked

“She’s four,” she replied.

“And where do you live?” I asked.

“I live in the Midlands, but before we go further I need £3,000,” she told me.

“I’m never going to be able to take enough different pictures of one four year old to get £3,000!  Why £3,000?” I asked.

“I borrowed money from a money lender and couldn’t pay it back, so I borrowed money from another money lender to pay some money to the first lender.  I’ve only borrowed a few hundred but the interest is 5% a week and it’s now up to nearly £3,000 and their threatening to run my kids down as they walk home from school,” she explained and started to cry.  

“Jo, please don’t cry, let’s see what we can do.  What other kids do you have?” I asked.

“I’ve got a boy of eleven and a girl of ten,” she replied.

“What about the ten year old girl? Would she let us photo her hymen?” I asked.

“She would if she had one, but my boyfriend took that five years ago,” she replied.

“OK, it’s like this Jo, you live about an hour’s drive from me. I’d like to come and see you on Saturday with my partner Jenny. I’ll put together a couple of proposals for you and we can discuss it. Right now I can tell you that I don’t think we can get enough different shots to get up to £3,000.  The only way we would stand a chance of getting near that figure is if we used every member of your family and was able to photo all of you, together with Jenny and I having penetrative sex with each other.  Sorry that’s a bit blunt but that’s what we would need to get any where near £3,000.  You might want to do less or involve less of your children for less money, it’s up to you.  Shall we meet together to talk through the proposal on Saturday?” I asked.  Jo agreed and gave me her home address.

I called her Saturday morning and suggested we pick her up and take her for coffee to have a chat without the children.

We’d arranged for an elderly widow neighbour to look after Jenny’s kids. We packed the car and off we went.

Jo’s house was a 3 bed semi in a suburb of a small town. She was looking out of the window as we pulled up outside and came out to meet us.  She looked to be in her late 20’s, slim with brown hair, 34c tits and hours glass hips.  We introduced ourselves and set off for a local café.  On route Jenny chatted to her about female nonsense which put her at ease.

Sat comfortably I the café, “Have you had a chance to think about what I told you and how much you want to do?” I asked.  

“Yes, but I would appreciate some detail of exactly what you propose.  How extreme do we have to go to get £3,000?” she asked.

“First let me tell you that no matter what you want, we will not do anything with anybody who is less than 100% consenting and we will not do anything that will cause pain or suffering and we will not do anything bizarre like, for example, with animals.  The most extreme acts that we will do are anal penetration, oral penetration, cum shots on the face, a mild ws,” I explained.  

“What’s ws?” she asked.

“People urinating,” I explained.

“That doesn’t sound too bad do we all have to do all that stuff to get £3,000, I mean does Katy, my four year old have to do it?” 

“Katy will be too small for me to penetrate, but perhaps your eleven year old boy might be small enough to penetrate her without hurting her. These are the unknowns.  That’s why I can’t guarantee you here and now a particular sum of money,” I explained to her.  “Have you discussed it with your children?  Do they know what they have to do and are they willing?” I asked.

“Yes, they know and are willing. Philip has been shagging his sister on and off for the past five years since my boyfriend taught them what to do,” she confessed.

“The other thing Jo, I normally blur the faces on the photos but to get top dollar for them I’d need to show the faces of the kids at least. How do you feel about that?” I asked.

“If we don’t do this we might not have a face to show by this time next week,” she said holding her head in her hands.

“I’ll try and make the environment comfortable for your children especially the older boy and girl who are at an age where they easily get embarrassed,” I said trying to comfort her think her head was in her hands at the prospects of what was to come.

“No, they’ll be all right. I’ve been a swinger for years and the kids have seen everything and sometimes even joined in, so that’s not the problem. The problem is getting enough money together in time to stop someone breaking their legs,” she confided.  Bloody hell, I thought, what have I got here? Mom and kids fucking together, brother and sister shagging since she was five!  I couldn’t wait to meet them.

“You will have some money by the end of today. I don’t think I can get all the shots I need today, but I’ll pay you for what we do today and if we need some more, I’ll come back another day and pay then for what we do.” I explained to her reassuring her that she’d have enough to stop the children being hurt.

We set off for Jo’s house.  As Jenny and Jo chatted, I contemplated the work ahead.  I had to fight the urge to be like a kid in the candy store, running from one treat to the next.  I mustn’t appear over eager. I must appear professional. It had to be planned like a military operation.  I had the get the shots, they had to be good and I had to get my jollies.  I had work to do but I wasn’t doing this for the money I was doing it out pure unadulterated lust and somehow I had to find a way to satisfy everybody but my needs would not be compromised.

Arriving at the house we met the kids.  Philip was a gawky 11 year old.  Tall and lanky.  Dark hair, pale face, didn’t look too smart.  Joanne was a gorgeous ten year old.  Bright blue eyes, shiny auburn hair, big smile, slim body with just hint of titties and the start of some rounding off around the hips.  Katy was a giggly four year old, running around in just a T shirt and panties, dolls and toys scattered all over the floor.  She had fairer hair, a light mousy colour.  She wasn’t fat but her little frame was still covered in baby fat; she still had some of that bulbous tummy that babies have.

I wanted some one on one time with the pre-teens. I wanted to talk through some options with them and get their reactions.  The plan was to brief Jenny on doing that whilst I got the mom and baby shots with Jo.  I’d then come down to Joanne and Philip whilst Jenny sorted out Jo and Katy.

I set up my stuff in Jo’s bedroom.  Video at the end of the bed just off to the side.  Lighting and sound set up.  I called downstairs.  “Jo, can I see you and Katy now please?” I shouted like it was the doctor’s surgery.  

Jo carried Katy upstairs.  “What I’d like to do is get some shots of you and Katy. I want to get shots of you fondling Katy, you going down on Katy and Katy with my dick. First, would you strip off and sit Katy on your lap?  I’d like to get some shots of mom and daughter pussy side by side,” I explained.

Jo stripped before undressing Katy.  Katy didn’t know what was happening, to her it was just another new thing happening in the life of a four year old.  Jo had a nice body, dark pubic hair but quite sparse. I could see her pussy slit through the hair.  Seeing her naked chest confirmed my earlier assessment of her being 34c and they supported themselves well (I hate sagging tits).  Katy was like all four year old girls, actually very little to see just a two podgy fat sides of white flesh pushed together to form a V with a slit down the middle.  A sight so devoid of feature to be of little interest to most of the population but to cause me and some others to salivate.  I often wondered why and concluded there was no reason for what turns you on and what turns you off.

“Sit up in bed with you knees raised and splayed open and sit Katy on your tummy with her legs either side of your hips,” I instructed them.  Jo did as instructed giving me a beautiful shot of her hairy snatch contrasting with Katy’s bald cunnie on top, just inches away.  I wanted a shot of the wet interior of Jo’s cunt.  Jo’s hand were both engaged holding Katy’s hips.  I reached forward towards Jo’s crotch, “Can I just try and part your lips to show the inside?” I asked. “OK,” she replied.  With my fingers, I gently combed her pubic hair either side of her slit before sliding a finger up into her holes scooping up some juice into her slit.  She gasped and lurched forward as my finger found her tingling nerve endings.  I looked up at her. She was biting her lip.  “Sorry did I startle you?” I asked.  “No, it’s OK, I’m just feeling a bit horny,” she replied.  I got some more shots with close ups of both pussies.

“Can I now have you both on all fours side by side,” I instructed.  Jo set Katy up bottom in the air before assuming the position alongside her.  Jo was now producing pussy juice at a rate, her crack was glistening, her pussy hairs were sticking to the slippy goo seeping out.  I could smell it from where I was standing at the end of he bed. It looked like her arsehole was winking like she pumped her tubes trying to get some relief from the itch. My dick was also dripping pre-cum as I contemplated the feeling of fucking Jo’s arse.  Katy’s little bottom also looked delicious, podgy fat baby cunnie and pink little rosebud rectum.

“OK that’s great!  Can I now have you laying side by side with Katy on her back you on your side, her legs wide open and you fingering her slit,” I instructed.  Jo duly got into position.  Katy giggled away at the tingles coming from mom massaging her secret places.  “Slide your finger just inside her hole,” I instructed.  Jo slid her middle finger into Katy’s hole up to the first knuckle.  “Lift Katy’s legs up over her head and have her hold her feet,” I instructed.  Jo pulled Katy’s legs up to her head lifting her butt off the bed and bringing into view Katy’s little sphincter as well as her open pussy hole.  I clicked away at mom fingering daughter.  I wondered whether Philip’s dick would be small enough to get inside Katy’s arse. “Smile girls!” I called getting big smiles form both subject.  “OK open Katy’s hole so that I can get a shot of her hymen,” I instructed.  Mom peeled open Katy’s petal lips as wide as she could so that we could see the white puckered circle of thin hymen skin just inside Katy’s hole.  “That’s great!” I praised as I zoomed in.

“OK!  Can I get some shots of you going down on Katy now please?” I instructed.  Jo climbed between Katy’s legs and sunk her tongue into her daughter’s twat.  Katy raised herself on her elbows and giggled away at silly mom. “That’s great!” I praised, “Can I now get some with you lay on your back with Katy sitting on your face?” I instructed.  Jo lay on the bed and holding Katy by the hips lowered her daughter’s crotch onto her waiting tongue.  That was the best, mom’s nose buried into daughter’s clit, daughter’s pussy lips parted either side of mom’s mouth - awesome.  

“That’s excellent! Well done! I’d like to get some shots of Katy’s pussy and my dick now. I’ll lay on the bed you hold Katy over my dick,’ I instructed.  I stripped and lay up on the bed.  “Lift Katy onto my dick,” I instructed.  “Are you going to put it inside her?” Jo asked worried about her daughter.  “No just up against it,” I replied.  “You can put it inside me,” suggested the horny mom who, with a cheeky grin stroked my dick.  “I’d love to Jo but I need all the sperm I can produce for shots with the kids,” I explained to her.  Jo lifted Katy over me and positioned her kneeling either side of my hips. Holding the shaft of my dick I held it straight up as mom lowered Katy down.  Katy’s head was craned down trying to get a look at what was coming.  Gently Jo lowered Katy as I guided the tip of my dick to her hole.  Her lips parted over the bell end of my dick. Oooooooh the feeling of hot four year old pussy pressing down on me! My dick was throbbing pumping pre-cum inside the virgin four year old.  I struggled the keep the camera steady and get the shots whilst fighting off the urge to push up inside her.  I also knew I couldn’t cum! I had to save my sperm for the best shots.  That would either be over Katy’s face, over Joanne’s face or over their respective pussy’s or as much of that as I could do.  “Smile sweetie!” I shouted to the little tot who giggled away at the new game.  

Pulling from her before I lost control of myself, “OK that’s great,” I said, “Just one more set of shots with Katy weeing, and we’re done with her for the moment.”  Jo and I got dressed and Jo carried Katy to the toilet.  She sat her on the toilet seat.  I picked up her feet and put them on the seat bringing her pussy up and forward and opening her slit when I splayed her legs at the knee.  At that angle I could see into her crack and I could see the rectum.  It did however bring her pissing angle up and the possibility of her pissing over the top.  “Put the hand on her, palm up Jo,” I indicated to mom to put her hand on the edge of the bowl in front of Katy’s pussy.  “OK sweetie, I want you to do a wee wee on mommy’s hand,” I instructed.  Katy looked at her mom.  “That’s OK Katy, wee on mommy’s hand like uncle Eddie told you,” she told her.  Katy concentrated, a splatter a urine splashed from her puffy white lips.  The splatters soon formed to a stream as hot little girl we gushed forth onto mom’s hand.  Minute invisible particles of little girl wee rose up to fill my nostrils reminding me that I was putting my needs in second place behind the photo shots.  I wanted little girl on my tongue and on my dick and I wanted now.  I was going to have to unload my nut sack soon, the hormonal overdose inside me was distracting my attention.  Her bladder empty and photos taken I decided it was time to empty my nut sack inside the ten year old.  

“All done for now sweetie,” I said to Katy.  “I’d like to do me and Joanne next, then maybe Philip with each of you. You can dress Katy whilst I get Joanne,” I suggested.

I went down stairs where Jenny, Philip and Joanne were watching TV.  I sat on the sofa and called Joanne over to me.  I slapped my lap indicating for her to sit there.  She was wearing a light cotton summer dress and white ankle socks.  I put a hand on her knee.  “Has mom and aunty Jenny explained what we want to do sweetie?” I asked.  She lowered her eyes and nodded her head. The smile never left her face.  Sliding my hand along her thigh under her dress, “If I ask you to do something which you don’t want to do just tell me and I’ll stop, is that OK sweetie?” I said as my hand travelled higher.  My thumb on the inside of her thigh started to detect pussy heat.  Philip was watching TV, Jenny was watching my hand under the pre-teen’s skirt.  “When mommy comes down with Katy, I’d like us to go up to mommy’s room and have sex together, will that be OK sweetie?” I asked as my thumb traced her slit through her juice wet panties.  “If it’s OK with you I’ll put my willie in here?” I said poking at the wet hole with my thumb,“And then I’d like to put it in your mouth,” I told her and I slid my fingers inside her panties feeling her pre-teen pussy.  I could see Jenny getting turned on by watching me.  Jo came down with Katy.  

I stood up and holding Joanne’s hand I led her to the stairs.  “Jenny can you come and help please,” I called.  

In the bedroom I handed Jenny the camera.   Smiling at Joanne, I unbuttoned her dress.  She smiled back.  I lifted the dress of over her head to reveal her chest and budding titties.  They were the size of walnuts.  Her nipple stood erect off a raised puffy brownish/pink areola.  I couldn’t resist feeling them with my finger tips.  She could see the delight in my face and sniggered at my drooling over her maturing chest.  I looked down at her slim frame, her stomach was billiard table flat, her schoolgirl white cotton panties hung loose round her slender waist but snug round her developing hips.  I sat on the bed in front of her, stomach at eye level.  Holding her panties at the side I slowly slid them down revealing her maturing pussy which had the start of pubic growth, there were so few pubic hairs I could have counted them but they were there, indicating the start of puberty. Her pussy had lost it’s puppy fat but pubic bone development had pushed it forward giving it contour.

She stepped out of her panties and stood there grinning.  An angel, so pretty, so perfect.  I heard the camera clicking behind me but I’d lost interest in anything other than my own hedonistic lust.  I slid my hand palm up between her legs under her crotch and savoured the wet heat.  Still grinning broadly, she parted her legs slightly.  I raised my middle finger to the entrance of her hole. She was wet, not dripping wet like mom and not sticky wet like Katy, soft, sweet, slippy wet.  I slid my finger up into her tight love tube, savouring smooth, soft, heat.   Dragging my eyes away from her sex I looked up at her face.  She was biting her lip.  “OK sweetie?” I asked.  She nodded her head smiling.  I slowly slid my finger in and out.  She held onto my shoulder to support herself as pleasure tingles ran through her body making her dizzy.

I tore my clothes off releasing my hot throbbing meat from it’s confines.  Her eyes burned into my dick meat as she anticipated what was to come.  She looked like a rabbit trapped in the headlights.  I led her to the bed and lay her down.  She lay there before me like a gourmet buffet.  I was spoilt for choice on where to start.   Laying besides her I tasted her walnut titties.  I sucked her developing nipple before tonguing her areola and sucking the whole walnut into my mouth.  So soft, so sweet.  I raised my eyes up to see the smile had returned. She was proud of the developments on her chest and pleased to see how much they were desired.  I slid my hand along her firm flat stomach over her pubic mound and along her slit to find her wet love hole.  Her eyes fluttered and she bit her lips as my finger snaked its way along her passage.  There were so many ways I wanted to fuck this ten year old, I was already planning a return trip.  I was committed to a visit to my parents for the following day.  But could I wait until the next weekend for some more time with this sweetie?

Climbing between her legs I held myself up on my elbows over her, my dick hovering at her entrance.  “Put it in for me sweetie,” I asked.  She reached down and found my dick.  I gasped at the tension release in my dick as her silky hand gripped the shaft.  She placed the head of my dick at her hole and worked her pussy lips open with my bell end.  The feeling was indescribable.  Fucking a toddler is awesomely erotic but fucking the maturing pussy of 10 to 12 year old girls is so much better!  I pushed forward into the tight space and after a little resistance the head slipped inside.  I felt her pussy sphincter clamp in behind the rim of the head of my dick and hovered there a few seconds before sliding down into the depths of her sex.  I bottomed out at her cervix with a third of my dick still outside her. Her eyes were closed, she was biting her lip, I was feeling dizzy, my elbow started to spasm.  I daren’t move for fear of cuming prematurely. I had to pull out!  The position I was in was not good for the camera shots and I was close o coming and I needed the face cum shots for the money.

I slid my dick from her tube.  The back suction caused an audible plop as it came out.  She opened her eyes, a question mark on her face.  “We need to get some shots of you sucking my dick sweetie,” I told her.  Climbing off the bed I held her hand and lifted her to sit on the edge of the bed.  My dick was steaming with her juices.  I wanted it that way, I wanted her to taste her own juice and I wanted to watch her doing it. Lining up in front of her mouth, “When I cum, I want to cum on your face sweetie. I’ll tell you when it’s coming.  You close your eyes and open your mouth, and I’ll squirt my stuff over your face and in your mouth, don’t swallow just hold it there. OK?” I asked.   She nodded, the smile now gone and replaced with a look of apprehension.  She opened her mouth inviting me in and I moved forward.  Jenny moved in for the shots.  I knew this wasn’t going to take long, I’d done well to last has long as I had.  I slid my dick between her pretty lips and into her mouth until I felt the back of her throat causing her to gag.  Pulling back a bit I stood motionless as she sucked and slurped.  The rasping of her ten year old tongue on the underside of my dick was divine.  “Smile for the camera sweetie,” I instructed.  She managed a smile as best she could.  I held her face and slowly fucked her head.  I couldn’t get past half a dozen strokes before all my resistance failed and sponk started surging along my tubes.  “OK sweetie, her it comes,” I called as I pulled from her mouth and shot the first bolt right into her closed right eye.  The next bolt joined the first in the same eye.  The third and remaining sponk went onto her tongue.  Rope after rope of sperm came from me, I don’t know where it all came from my dick was pumping the stuff out like I had reserve tanks somewhere.  

She looked incredible.  Sponk running down her face., her left eye open, right eye attempting to open.  Her mouth attempted to smile, stay open, not swallow and not spill the sponk all at the same time.  “Just push your tongue forward slowly sweetie and let it dribble out,” I instructed her. The sponk ran from her tongue forming a long line before breaking off.  Jenny had thoughtfully placed a towel on her lap. The sponk continued to flow running off her chin onto her chest and over the little walnuts.  My dick was still hard.  The sponk continued falling from her face onto her chest and down like it was trying to find home between her legs.  I placed my thumb in her right eye socket and scooped out the remaining sponk to allow her to open her eye.  I want to marry this girl and give her my babies I thought to myself. “Have you got the shots Jenny?” I asked “Yes,” she replied.  I lifted the towel and wiped the sponk from my lover’s face bringing her back some comfort and dignity. She took the towel from me and cleaned herself up.

I’d expected at this point to have a useless limp dick but to my amazement I was still hard.  “That was excellent sweetie, can we now get some shots from behind, would you get onto the bed on all fours please,” I instructed. 

She turned over and raised herself up on all fours.  Her arse was small but it was unmistakably female; round and soft.  If I knelt behind her on the bed I was going to be too high to comfortably penetrate her I thought to myself.  “Sorry sweetie, I think it would be better if you knelt on the floor and leaned over to lay face down on the bed,” I suggested.  She duly climbed down and assumed the position.  I moved in behind her on my knees and held my sponk dripping knob end at her hole.  Holding the shaft I wriggled the bell end in her hole savouring the feelings of her soft, wet heat (and also setting up some great shots).  Slowly I pushed inside her.  This was better. I was unhurried, my sponk rumbling in my balls, I had time to savour her.  Slowly and deliberately I slid down to her cervix and then out until I felt the rim of my dick about to peek out of her hole and then down again.  She was so tight, so soft, so smooth and getting wetter and wetter.  She held handfuls of bed sheets in her clenched fist as she moaned and mewed.  I stopped with my dick just inside her hole savouring the tingle.  “Don’t stop, don’t stop,” she gasped pleading, fearing I’d withdraw before satisfying her.  “That’s a good girl, let it go sweetie, tell uncle Eddie how he must fuck your tight pussy,” I taunted.  “Get shots of her face,” I whispered to Jenny.  “Harder push it in harder,” Joanne cried.  Looking down at my steaming meat pumping her cunt I noticed her little puckered rosebud winking in time with the strokes.  I scooped some of the goo on my forefinger and slid it over her rectum.  I massaged her back passage with her juices on circular motions before sliding the tip of my finger past her sphincter.  “Ooooooh yes!“ she gasped.  I pumped her harder and faster.  “Yes, oh yes!” she cried.  I pushed my finger its full length deep into her bowels.  “Arghhhh, yes!” she screamed muffling her face with the bed clothes so as not to alarm mom sat down stairs.  As she climaxed I fucked both her holes hard until she stopped screaming and slumped into the bed.  I pulled my finger from her abused bum hole and watched as the hole left behind slowly closed.  I’d noticed that before, when you fuck a girls butt hole, it doesn’t immediately snap shut when you come out, it stays open for a time depending upon how wide it’s been stretched and for how long.  I looked at Jenny, she smiled and raised her eyebrows with a gesture saying she was impressed.  Pulling my dick from the abused ten year old pussy I sat back on my heels and looked at the results of the pounding on her pink, white, soppy pussy.  I indicate to Jenny who came in to get shots of the ten year old’s abused rear end.  I lent forward and kissed her butt cheeks.  “That was most excellent sweetie,” I praised.  “Why don’t you skip off to the bathroom and get cleaned up whilst we speak to Philip,” I suggested.  Sapped of strength she dragged her limp body off to the bathroom.

“I’d like to get some shots of Philip now do you want to do him or shall I ask his mom?” I asked Jenny.  “No, it’s OK I want to contribute where I can,” she replied trying to convince me or herself that it was a job to be done when it was clear that she was turned on and needed some release.  “OK, strip off and get into bed,” I told her.

“Jo, Joanne’s on her way down would you send Philip up please?” I shouted. 

Philip joined us in the bedroom.  “OK Philip you get the good jobs, aunty Jenny here is going to suck you willie and then you’re going to put your willie between her legs, is that OK?” I asked the dumb looking eleven year old.  “Can you shoot yet?” I asked him.  “No but I can try,” he replied.  “OK get undressed,” I instructed.  

Philip stripped revealing a long thin uncircumcised dick. His dick was totally bald. Jenny got out of the bed and knelt in front of him.  Taking his pre-teen dick between her fingers she played with it.  Years of experience showed as she expertly twisted and pulled, peeled and licked.  It soon grew to a good four inches long and the thickness fatter than my middle finger.  Peeling his foreskin right back Jenny exposed the blue helmet beneath.  She deftly licked the head all over and round before sliding it into her mouth.  I knew she loved sucking cocks, she’d told me her ambition to get fucked from behind whilst sucking a cock.  It was now my turn to be photographer and Jenny’s turn to got her rocks off.  It was clear from the expression on her face and the fingers up her snatch that she was loving it.  She must have been able to deep throat the young man because a one stage she was down to his nut sack trying to get that in her mouth as well.  I thought about slipping my dick into her arse and making her wish come true but I wanted to get shots of her cuming on Philip’s dick.  She gobbled away desperately wanting to feel hot cum hitting the back of her throat.  Philip’s eyes were rolling in his head indicating he was clearly enjoying the attention but good as she was she couldn’t get blood from a stone; the young man’s balls were empty it was as simple as that.  I felt sorry for her and struggled with the idea of giving her some relief with a quick rod up her arse but like she said she wanted to contribute to getting the money shots.

“OK, that’s great guys! Jenny can I now get some shots of you fucking Philip?” I asked.  “Jenny, you lay on the bed and Philip you get between Jenny’s legs,” I instructed.

The missionary position isn’t a great position to get shots of penetration but it is good for shots of the young man’s arse hole and nuts sack for those who are into that.  

Philip climbed between Jenny’s legs.  With some urgency Jenny fed the young mans little peter into her hungry snatch.  Philip knew what to do and was soon pumping his immature penis into Jenny’s soppy wet hole.  Taking Philips ankles I parted his legs as wide as I could to open up his butt cheeks.  The sight of his eleven year old puckered sphincter and his bald nut sack between her legs and Jenny’s contorted face beyond was extremely erotic.  Although I consider myself 110% hetero his little arse hole did look tempting.  With the shots in the bag, “OK, guys can we now get shots of Philip on top?” I asked.

Jenny didn’t want to break the union but she also knew that, in the current position she wasn’t getting sufficient penetration to meet her needs.   

She swapped positions and Jenny eagerly lowered herself on the young man’s little pole. And, forgetting what we were there for, immediately set about trying to get her rocks off.  “Jenny can I get some shot’s of Philip’s dick just at the entrance to your vagina, all I can see know is his stomach and your pubic hair,” I admonished.   She glared at me for interrupting her pleasure but did as she was told. I got shots of his purple head at her entrance, his shaft and base of his dick covered in her juice.  Her pubic hair was also glistening wet.  “OK can I get some shots of you fucking Philip’s dick and you cumming on him,” I said, telling her what she wanted to hear.  

Jenny worked herself on Philip’s pre-teen todger trying to get satisfaction whilst I thought about what other money shots I could get.  “Bend over onto him so I can get a shot of your arse and his dick,” I instructed Jenny.  She bent forward onto him, her arse cheeks opening to the world behind. Philip was still pumping away but in that position couldn’t get the depth to satisfy her.  I was zooming in on the Jenny’s rectum and Philip’s dick when I decided I should Jenny get it off.  Dropping my pants I crawled in behind her and presented my dick at her back door. She looked back, an expression of desperation on her face.   Her sphincter was fully lubricated from her juices and offered little resistant to my dick which had been hard for the past hour.  I slid silently deep into her colon.  “Ooooooh YES!” she gasped.  I fucked her arse slowly trying to work out the feelings beneath. I could feel my nuts slapping on Philip’s bald scrotum and I could feel his dick beneath mine separated only by a thin membrane of skin.  “Ugh, ugh! YES, harder, harder!” Jenny gasped.  The young man and I increased the rate both pushing as deep as we could.  His dick trying to reach her cervix at the end of her vagina, my dick trying to reach her throat at the end of her alimentary tract.  “Ughhhh! God, that’s, ughhh, sooooo good!” Jenny’s gasped as she went over the edge, the itch finally scratched, satisfaction finally washed over her.  I also let go and blew my load into her colon.   I’d been saving that for some cum shots with Katy; too late now.  I got the last shots of my dick slowly withdrawing from her colon followed by a close up of her arsehole still open and my sponk spilling from it.

I know it is said that you can’t get too much of a good thing but I was fucked, literally.

We cleaned ourselves up, got dressed and went down stairs to review what we had. 

Jo made us coffee whilst I downloaded the camera’s memory onto the laptop to work out what I could pay her.

We had:

Naked 4 yo,

Hymen shots 4 yo,

Mom and 4 yo daughter pussy shots,

Mom fondling 4 yo daughter,

Mom going down on 4 yo daughter,

4 yo daughter ws.

Naked g10 yo,

Mg(10) fondling, 

Mg(10) straight fucking,

Mg(10) blowjob,

Mg(10) face cum shots.

Naked b11 yo,

Fb(11) blowjob,

Fb(11) straight fucking,

MFb double penetration.

“I can pay you £1,500 for what we have,” I told Jo.  A look of disappointment came onto her face.  “What am I going to do? I must have £3,000,” she said.  I may be able to stretch it to £1,800 but I’ll need to get back and check with my boss.  There are a some other shots we could take but I’ll have to come back next weekend, I’m committed for tomorrow,” I told her.  “Couldn’t you do them now?” she asked.  “The main money shots I have in mind include semen and the fact is I’m the only one here who can produce it and I’ve drained today’s supply,” I told her. “Oh,” she replied realising the finality of the problem.  “I’ll give your £1,800 and you’ve got my number if things get difficult but I’m sure £1,800 will satisfy your lenders until next weekend” I reassured her.

I got the money from the cash machine and handed her £2000.  “I’m giving you £2000 that’s putting me £200 out of pocket, i.e. you owe me £200. I won’t charge interest like your money lenders but I will expect to get the extra money shots next week or my money back, OK?” I asked her.  “Thanks so much, I do appreciate your help, we’ll be here next weekend,” she replied. 
On route home we collected a take-away arriving home at early evening.  The kids were fine. I paid the babysitter and after eating I reviewed our work, made the selection of what was to go, blocked out Jo’s eyes and sent them off with a message asking for an urgent estimate and suggestion of for other money shots with the same group.  Both tired, we had an early night to re-charge our batteries.

I was first up the following morning and checking the mail saw that Harry had confirmed £2,000 for what we had so far and suggested the following additional shots:

Close up internal g 10 yo,

*Anal penetration g 10 yo,

*Anal cum shots g 10 yo,

WS g 10 yo, 

b 11 yo + mom, penetration,

b 11 yo + g 10 yo, penetration,

*b 11 yo + g 4 yo, penetration,

*Pussy cum shots g 4 yo, 

*Face cum shots g 4 yo,

He’d also indicated that the bigger money shots with an asterisk.  Three of those shots involved me producing sperm, that would be difficult to do in one session and there was also the possibility that they might be too extreme for mom or Joanne. 

To be continued
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