TWO LETTERS   Chapter 3

By CrexCrex (M/F/g/b  ws)

I just couldn’t believe the last few hours, discovering my bother and his wife were into a kiddy sex lifestyle, being seduced by my little niece and spending the evening masturbating with her and sucking her bare little cunny until she came in my face. A box of photos awaited my pleasure but it was a school morning for my playmate so we cuddled and postponed further investigation of the contents. 

After seeing those photos of Claire the previous night, Liz suggested I use the day to go around to see Rachel and her two kids, so at breakfast I asked Liz if she would give Rachel a call on her mobile on the way to school to warn her of my impending call.

I walked my young lover to the bus stop, hand in hand, and kissed her goodbye, an innocent kiss for any onlookers but with so much hidden meaning as we beamed at each other.

“Don’t wear yourself out though, Rachel can be very demanding. Will you promise me that you will only cum once, if she lets you that is, so that I can have you all to myself this evening” 

I was no longer surprised at her obvious certainty that we would play together again this evening.

“Well as soon as I tell her about your cock she wont be able to keep her hands off you!”

Shortly after breakfast I gave Rachel a call. 

“Hi Rachel, its Sandy. I hear that you have been expecting my call”

“I sure have, Liz told me all about what you two have been up to and I really cant wait to meet you.”

“Can I pop around this afternoon if you are free?”

“I’d love to see you, I have to pick up Jason and Claire at around one-thirty from their playschool so come on round for two, is that OK?”

“Should be fine, I can’t wait to meet your kids too, Liz is out for gym club with Amanda after school so I said I’d meet her at five”

“Yes, Liz warned me that you must be up for it later and not to overtax you. She wants you to bring your camera too so that she can see that we all behaved properly. Claire loves having her picture taken”

“I know, Liz showed me the Teddy Bear set last night”

“Wow they were hot, my favourites of my lovely little girl showing off her lovely little vagina, I love the one where she is pulling her lips apart so that you can see right up inside her baby cunt.” 

“So do I, when I was looking at that I nearly came in Liz’s face!”

When I got to Rachel’s place, I walked through the side entrance into a large garden to find the kids both splashing about in the paddling pool and Rachel sitting at a large wooden garden table under a blue parasol.

She stood up to greet me; she was really petite, no taller than Liz, and her face coming up to my chest as she smiled up at me. We stood back to look at each other, she had a yellow bikini top covering her tiny breasts, the nipples were very prominent and my gaze was transfixed on them.

“You should see my cunt!” she said and we both collapsed into fits of nervous laughter. She had a wrap around short skirt, which she twirled for my viewing, flashing the matching bikini briefs beneath.

She inspected my shorts and shirt, approving of my tanned legs and arms from all my cycling and tennis so far during the summer.

Two wet bundles of energy suddenly converged upon us, neither shy nor rude they waited to be introduced, Claire coming up and hugging my leg, Jason proffering his hand and shaking like a young gentleman. 

Claire made sure her little pink one-piece suit made full contact with my shorts and quickly drenched them through. I released the button at the top and said that she had better make sure I had swimmers on underneath. The little five year old confidently and slowly unzipped my fly even pressing in a little to check the rising bulge that her first contact had produced and pulled my shorts right down my legs. I stepped out of them and hung them on the back of the chair in the sun to dry.

My long shirt obscured my swimmers until Claire lifted it up to check out the tight blue trunks which now outlined my very interested cock.

She giggled as she saw and pointed at my tan lines a few inches down my thighs from my more usual cycling shorts. I showed her my arms too where I always wore a short sleeved shirt to prevent myself getting really burned. English summers are definitely getting more intense.

“Do you like my white bits then?”

“They are funny, see Mummy?”

“I see very well indeed, Young Lady, now you let Sandy get comfortable and have a drink and we can play in a little while.”  

We chatted a while about uninteresting things and I turned the conversation towards Louise and the fact that Rachel had known her nearly fifteen years. 

Louise was a couple of years older but they had almost grown up together, talked about boys, masturbated together frequently, discovered vibrators and boys cocks, good sex and bad sex. 

As she spoke she hooked one leg over the arm of the chair displaying the yellow crotch of her bikini to me. The thin strip of material was tiny, I knew she preferred to be shaved and this was clear evidence. I decided to mirror her position opening my legs and lewdly showing her my erection throbbing between my legs. 

Sitting like this was just so erotic as she spoke about her relationship with a guy, Dan, which resulted in the two children, neither had any regrets or problems when they split and the kids saw him occasionally although he had now moved to New Zealand.

I asked how she got involved with Liz and Rick and she told me how it was all down to the little girl whom she frequently babysat, and her urgent masturbation.

Rachel said she found this a turn on and often joined in with the little girl.

Being such great confidants it took no time at all for Louise to spill the beans that both her and Rick encouraged their daughter’s sexual experimentation and Rachel soon became an active participant. She admitted though that she enjoyed the sex play with Liz alone much more than she did when Rick was involved.  

She decided to keep her fascination with kiddy sex away from Dan but when he left shortly after Claire was born she had begun to bathe and play with her own children, especially Jason’s little cock. As he grew into a toddler she found that he was more than capable of penetrating her and her orgasms were better with her tiny son inside her vagina than she had ever had before.  

She now managed to get Jason to fuck her many times a day, they often slept together and she was nearly always woken up by her tiny boy climbing on top of her and trying to push his little cock into her.

I could not resist pressing hard against my rock hard penis and she pushed the crotch of her bikini up between her labia so that it disappeared between the outer lips of her vulva, a dark wetness spreading to the visible material

She was not slow to tell Louise and so soon both women were enjoying the delights of little boy sex. Liz soon got involved with young Jason and then Rick gave baby Claire her first taste of sperm.

We were now both slowly masturbating, she had a finger rubbing at her clit whilst I pressed hard on the base of my cock, the purple head now peaking above the waistband of my swimmers much to the delight of my audience. She reached over and outlined my penis with her fingers.

“Let me see it, Sandy”

Happy to oblige I peeled my trunks down my legs and completely off, spreading my legs again and allowing my cock to throb visibly outside my t-shirt

I told Rachel how I had always loved looking at little girls on the Internet and spent hours jerking off to stories and pictures but had never dreamed of living out any of my fantasies. 

That is until Liz had insisted on seeing me cum, and had so willingly spread her young legs in front of me to show me my very first underage pussy.

Six-year-old Jason saw what was happening and ran over to his Mum shouting that his willy hurt.

Rachel lifted him on to the table and peered between his legs feeling for his stiff little penis.

“Oh, Jason, I only sucked you twenty minutes ago when you changed and you are all hard again. Here let me put it in my mouth again”

“Can’t I put it between your legs, Mummy? Its so hard’”

“Maybe later but lets get these trunks off so Sandy can see me suck your cock properly” 

Not to be outdone Claire came up to me 

“My vagina itches real bad”, she rubbed her fingers between her legs

Rachel smiled across

“Do you think Sandy would like to see if he can soothe you Claire darling?” 

“Would you look for me, Sandy, please”?

“Go on, Sandy, have a good look at my daughters cunt, see if you can help her get rid of the itch”

I lifted the tiny girl onto the table and she spread her legs open. I eased my hands up her thighs and pushed my thumbs into her crotch, feeling two little fasteners under the swimsuit material.

I popped these open and the material fell away to reveal a perfect little slit, open and inviting. The tiny hole of her immature vagina nestled a deep pink and glistening wet inside her plump little lips as she spread her thighs wider doing the splits before my adoring eyes.

She had obviously been rubbing herself before as the little finger marks around her vulva showed her urgent scratching of her most intimate parts.

“This the youngest most perfect cunt I have ever seen, Claire, may I kiss it for you”

“Uh huh”

“Show me where it itches”

She reached down and with both hands pulled her lips apart, stretching open her little girl pussy and then easily pushing a finger inside her vagina.

“Up inside here”

She pulled her finger out and I made a grab for her digit, sucking it into my mouth, and then leaning forward I took my first taste of Claire’s five- year- old pussy.

What a delight she was, soft and warm, sweet and wet. I kissed around her lips then pushed my tongue inside her tight little vagina, she shuddered as my lips eased her itch.

The little girl lay back on the table and completely surrendered to my licking her tiny little cunt, holding my head tightly against her crotch so as to maximise the contact.

“It sure looks like you know how to make a little girl happy, Sandy”

“He is loving my twinkle-hole, Mummy” 

“Don’t stop, she will cum for you and then the taste will be fantastic”

Right on cue, Claire started making a humming noise and I felt her give little shakes all over her tummy, then a little gush of liquid scalded my tongue as the little girl ejaculated into my mouth a sweet and tangy cocktail of juices from deep inside her vagina.

I tasted her again and again before drinking the pussy nectar that she had produced for me. 

I then leaned back and smiled over at Rachel and Jason, my young lovers’ wetness all over my face and I slowly pushed a finger into her vagina to get some more tasty girl cum.

Jason was thrusting his hips up into Rachel’s face as he approached his climax, Rachel sucking her son with renewed vigour. I hoped she would get some cum from him but knew he was probably too young to produce any; still she could have some of mine.

I figured she enjoyed oral more than actual intercourse so although reluctant to extract my finger from a little girls clenching cunt, I whispered to Claire that I had to see her mummy and I would be back soon she moaned as I broke contact and left her to recover.

Peeling off my shirt I arrived naked at Rachel’s chair. 

Jason had calmed a little and Rachel released his cock, turning to find my huge erection, angry and demanding attention.

“It looks as if my little girl has brought you to the brink, can we have the cream do you think, I can’t wait until Jason begins producing his boy milk for me”

I nodded as she eagerly drew my penis into her mouth and sucked powerfully, clutching my churning balls in her palm and gently coaxing the pent-up sperm upwards. 

I was just where her young son had been seconds before. Jason stood beside her and Claire climbed down off the table and put her face next to her mothers.

Rachel released me and Claire opened her mouth wide and took the whole of my helmet inside her mouth, sucking me as if I were the tastiest lollipop.

Jason moved into position for his turn and for the first time I had another male touch my cock, not only touch it but also suck it deep into his mouth.

My surprised look registered with Rachel

“Wow, that must be a first for you, is it?”

“Most things are this week, I really don’t think I can hold on much longer”

I moved back and sat on the garden bench with my legs spread wide.

“Can we make him cum now, Mummy”

“Yes, Claire, I think you can, why don’t you both jerk him off and see how far he can shoot the cream”

Both kids began working with their tiny fists around my penis, I wanted to help but resisted as these two were doing a very good job.

“He is going to cum, isn’t he?”

Claire’s question needed no answer as a prolonged stream of hot sperm hit her right in the face, she opened her mouth for the semen to run inside, the second jet landed on her neck and the third hit Rachel’s forehead as she craned in for a closer look. All the time I was ejaculating Jason was gripping my spurting cock and pulling the skin down to intensify my orgasm.

At the same time Rachel was frigging herself, rapidly pushing the material of her bikini up and down against her clit, squatting down she came violently against the palm of her hand. My ex Barbara had always loved doing that, being rubbed through her panties or trousers and she seemed to achieve orgasm much more easily fully clothed!

Once the spurting had slowed to a dribble, Jason himself put my cock back in his mouth and sucked the rest of the sperm from me.

“Wow, Jason, you certainly know how to get a guy off”

“He has had some good teachers” his Mum replied.

Claire was making sure that she hadn’t missed any sperm and was licking her Mum’s face to make sure, and scooping the first globs up with her finger from her own face and neck.

“That was a big one wasn’t it?”

“Yes darling, certainly the most sperm I have ever seen from one cock”

“Lots more than Uncle Rick can shoot. Will I be able to do that much when I grow up”?

“Probably, Jason, you will just have to keep practising.”

As she spoke Rachel put one leg up on the table and began to piss, through her bikini pants and down her leg, splashing on the paving of the patio.

This got my immediate attention and I moved towards her and smoothed my hands up her soaking legs directing a few dribbles up my arms and onto my body.

“Mmm, Liz said you liked to see girls doing that”

“I love it, even hearing a girl pee gives me a hard on”

“So I see, but Liz made me promise that you could only cum once this afternoon”

“Well, I can still play, there is plenty of time.”

Claire whispered that she wanted to wee as well so I lifted the tiny mite up making sure her swimsuit, which she was still wearing, was lifted high above her waist for a perfect viewing. 

I sat her down with her legs spread-eagled either side of mine, facing me on my lap, my hardening cock trapped underneath her. She began to pee all over my stomach and legs, soaking my cock. I lifted her again so that I could see the liquid spurting from her tiny slit and then kissing her between the legs for a taste of her kiddy urine as the spurt subsided.

Not to be outdone Jason began to pee whilst his mother held his little cock and sprayed in around the patio much to everyone’s amusement.  

Later on we sat in the evening sun watching the children masturbate, I then actually remembered my camera in my bag and got some wonderful pictures of Claire using the handle of her toy spade actually inside her vagina to get off which was wonderful to watch.

Rachel posed for a few pictures holding the crotch of her bikini aside to show me her shaven pussy, the first clear view I had had. She even had me photograph Jason’s everlasting erection in her mouth again for a lasting memento of our afternoon together.

She then took the camera and took some of me with the naked children, each of them sitting on my thighs with my erect cock proudly standing between them, Claire holding her vagina open with her fingers and Jason pulling his tiny foreskin down to show off his little helmet on his perfect stiffy. I had to lick Claire again and got down between her legs for a final time to renew the taste of tiny kiddy cunt.  

We showered and dried off in the warm kitchen. Rachel and I kissed long and deep as she thanked me for a wonderful afternoon, and said she was so glad that her little daughter had turned me on so much

I had to agree and hoped that would be the start of a long and happy sexual relationship with this loving young family.

I arrived at Liz’s school in time for the end of the gym class with the taste of a five-year old girls pussy juices still fresh on my lips, looking forward to seeing some older pre-teens exercising in their tight leotards.

Could the day get any better?   

To be continued

