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 Gabby and Joey Part Two

   By JimBob

   This is a story of a mother and her two little girls, and of a young man who rents a room and becomes a part of the family.  It has descriptions of sexual acts, and is only for mature readers.  Stop here if you are not of legal age in the country in which you reside.  Adult Content!

   Mggg pedo, inc, MF, cons,

   I awoke with a start to see Marge leaning over me, supported on one elbow and holding the covers up with her other hand, exposing naked little Joey still spread out on my lower chest and belly.  My morning erection was peeking up between her little thighs.  Gabby's nude little body between my spread out palm on one side with her little butt tight up against my side.  Marge was shaking her head.

   "Hey," I said.  "You brought them with you.  They must have watched us, because they were both horny as hell when they woke me up!"

   Our voices woke Joey up and she sleepily greeted her mother by saying she had to go potty.  Marge sat up and picked the little one up, and said, "Now don't you and Gabby dally around too long.  I'll get Joey dressed and we will have breakfast in about an hour." She stood with Joey's naked body held against her nakedness and headed for the bathroom.

   Gabby rolled over and sat up as soon as they were gone.  She had been playing possum.  She lifted up the covers and regarded my naked front and still hard erection.  "I want to get on top!" she said.

   I patted my stomach.  "Be my guest."

   She looked at me quizzically.  "Climb on." I told her, and she did, fitting her hot little crotch right down hard against my cock.  Yes!  I figured we had a good half hour to kill.  I slid my hand down over the contours of her back, hard little shoulder blades under soft skin, down over the slim little waist and to the double mound of her tight little butt. I followed the crack down between her tightly pressed thighs as far
as I could go, and was rewarded with a touch on the tip of my hard penis captured between her upper thighs and her crotch.  "I think I'm trapped," I whispered down to Gabby's head, snuggled down on my chest with the top of her head about four inches below my chin.

   'I like this and I'm never gonna let you go!" said Gabby.  To emphasize her point, she began to move her hips and slide her crotch up and down my shaft.  It was a delightful feeling.  Any man would have a battle with his conscience when clasped in the arms of this little girl.  Daddy had taught her well.  But now that I had been given permission to use her as I wished, I wanted to run the show for a while.  I wanted to teach her that it wasn't all about satisfying the man.  "Okay Gabby, now I want you to crawl up here and sit on my chest."

   "Sit on your chest?" Her head popped up to look at me.

   "Yeah, we are going to change things around from what daddy did." I told her.

   She looked confused for a moment, but she slowly released her leg hold on my cock and sat up and then scooted herself up to my chest.  The wide-open view of her crotch and private parts as she did so caused me to raise my head from the pillow for a direct view.  Nice!  I reached for another pillow to keep my head raised so I could feast my eyes on her wide spread crotch only a foot from my face.  Her legs were wide spread, with a foot on either side of my shoulders.  I lifted my hands from my sides and put a thumb on either pussy lip and opened them so I could see up inside her slit. She had an erect clit, engorged with blood, showing this girl was sexually aware and excited.  Her hymen was intact, but there were definite signs of the little opening being stretched, probably by an adult male index finger or maybe two fingers.

   I changed my right hand grip so I could insert my index finger into that little hole and up into her slick, warm vagina.  It went into her sleeve easily, the warm folds caressing it and shaping themselves to my finger's contours as it entered.  I imagined that part of her fitting herself to my larger penis as it entered that same sleeve.  Was she stretched enough for a man's erect penis?  I thought that most of her little six year old cherry would be wiped out by that assault.  But that would be later in the game. I pulled the finger out and the hand back to her rear.  No need to rush things.  Little Gabby was about to learn that I had other tools to give her great pleasure when she learned to let herself go with the flow.  I looked
up into her puzzled face as I urged her a little farther forward with my hands cupping her butt cheeks.  She walked a little forward on her knees.  Her little pussy, bare skin coated with fine, short little blonde hairs was only a bare inch from my lips.  I winked up at her and lifted enough to stick my tongue up into her slit.  I found her clitoris and licked it.  Her gasp of surprise and shock was loud, and she pulled her hips back and broke contact with my tongue.

   I looked up at her startled face and met her eyes.  As I did, I gave her a reassuring smile, and as if by magic, her hips came forward and her little pussy was in range of my tongue tip again.  I extended it and delved into her slit and found the little hymen and the stretched out hole that admitted my curled up tongue like it was a tiny cock.  Then I heard her low moan as I licked her clit with my tongue wet with her slick, tasty girl juice.  "Ummm," I echoed her low moan.  I looked up to see her head thrown back and her hips thrust forward, forcing her pussy right into my lips.  I loved to lick a little girl clit and watch and feel and hear them respond in spite of their little girl reluctance to show their sexual pleasure at touches and licks to those parts, they had been drilled to keep hidden and private.  This was what pleasuring little girls was all about.  I used my hands on Gabby's hips and butt to pull her pussy right up to my mouth so my tongue could lick and taste and plunge into her hot wet hole.

   Gabby had suffered in silence long enough.  Little Gabby could be every bit as vocal as her mom.  "Oh, oh Jim!  Oh, oh, OOOH!  Please, Jim!  Yes! Do that!  Right there!  YES!" I had sucked her blood-engorged clit into my mouth and was very gently chewing it as I sucked it in.  After small orgasms on my tongue, the chewing brought on the big one with the hip bucks and then the shuddering climax and then the little body collapsing over backwards to finally remove her clit from within range of that devilish tongue.

   After a couple minutes of panting, the little girl managed to reverse her body, and cuddle up against me, hugging me tight.  I wanted more.  I gave her another five minutes to rest and for her to return to normal breathing, and then I coaxed her back on to my body, her chest up on top of my lower chest and upper belly so that our genitals were a tight fit with her legs spread out over my hips.  Her wide-open slit was pressed around the bottom of my hard on, which was folded up towards my belly.  I showed her how to scoot her pussy up and down my shaft, a motion I called "riding the pony." Gabby found the sensation of her clit and inner lips riding up and down my hard shaft to be very exciting.  With a little help from my big hands on her hips and butt, she was soon producing a good bit of friction there in spite of the lubrication provided by her vaginal opening and my pre-cum.  Once again, Gabby shuddered through a couple of small orgasms before working up to the grand climax, a silent shuddering one this time.  It was one that I shared, shooting several spurts of warm cum up between our tummies after she had strained out her climax on top of me.

   After a couple of minutes of rest after our mutual release, Gabby raised her upper body to look at the mess I had made on both our bellies.  My cock had gone flaccid also, and this seemed to confirm her suspicion.  "Jim!  Did you cum on us?"

   "Yes, I guess I did.  It was all that wiggling around you did on top of me.  Are you mad at me?"'

   "Oh no!" She said.  "What we did felt good!  My daddy used to cum on us in the bath when we made him feel good, but he never made us feel good like that!"

   "Well, different men do different things."

   "I like the things you do Jim." Gabby gave me a hug when she said this.  We were on our way to the bathroom where we took a quick shower together to rinse off the cum.  Then we went to our bedrooms to get dressed.  It was a much calmer and more sedate Gabby at breakfast that morning.  I smiled and nodded at Marge when she indicated her older daughter with a questioning look at me.

   The day had started well, and it only got better.  Marge took Joey downtown on the bus with her for the afternoon, and left Gabby and me to our own devices.  Shortly after she left, Maria, the little eleven year old Mexican girl from next door came to the door and asked Gabby if she could play.  Gabby invited her in and introduced her to me.  When Gabby saw me looking at Maria, she stared at us for a moment, and then I saw the idea come to her almost as if I could read her mind.  She took Maria into her bedroom and told her what she and I had done in bed that morning.  How did
I know?  I went into my bedroom and listened at our connecting door.

   I couldn't hear every word, but I got most of it.  First, Maria had to swear to "Not ever tell nobody." Then Gabby told Maria our secret, which she had promised, "not to tell anyone, ever!" So much for girly promises!  Well, I could only try one thing now.  I had to hurry and get Maria involved so she had a personal interest in keeping our little secret from parents.  I was pretty sure that Maria knew how to keep secrets, she had that knowing look in her eyes when she looked at me, or caught me looking at her.  Since she was a lovely little black haired, brown-eyed girl with a light tan complexion that was flawless, little Maria was high on my list of girls to do.

   I decided to make my move today.  "Maria!" I called, I need to ask you something."

   Maria and Gabby came into my bedroom.  "What, Jim?" Gabby answered for the painfully shy Maria.

   "Maria, How many pairs of panties do you own?" I asked the girl.  Maria blushed bright red and did not answer.  "One?  Two?" I asked.

   AS usual, Gabby answered for the darkly blushing girl.  "She only has one pair that fits!"

   I whipped a tape measure off of my desk.  "Let me see." I ordered in a no nonsense tone.  Little Maria started to raise her dress.  "No!" I stopped her.  " Lie down on the bed and take them off!"

   Maria glanced at Gabby as if to ask her permission.  Gabby nodded at the shy girl as if she was giving it.  Maria lay on the bed as Gabby sat beside her, holding her hand.  I leaned over the prone girl on the bed and raised the skirt of her dress until all of her raggedy panties were exposed. I examined them, and her thighs and soft tummy with my fingers, and then grasped the waistband and pulled them down and off of her.  Maria did not protest, but she did gasp in shock as her body tensed.  After she was bare, Gabby peered down at her pussy and bare tummy, and then looked up at me.

   "Touch her if you want," I said.  "Even though she is all brown down there where you stay white, she feels the same as you."

   Gabby reached out a tentative hand and touched, then stroked her fingertips over Maria's tummy just above her mons.  This drew my attention to the fan of fine black hair over that same mons.  Our little Maria was on the cusp of becoming a young woman.  I reached out a finger and touched first the mons and felt the fine hair, and then ran my finger down through Maria's slit and back up, stopping at her clit to wiggle that little piece of flesh around.  Maria gasped again, and her legs spread apart to give my finger better access to her girl parts.  This young girl knew the game!  My fingers felt the slick dampness welling up in the hole down there.  I slipped a forefinger down to the opening of her vagina and felt no resistance there.  Gabby's eyes followed my every move with fascination as I plunged my finger in and out of the hole a couple of times and then drew it out to sniff and then lick it.  Maria's knees had spread open to give my fingers easy access.

   The bed had no footboard so I stood up and pulled my shirt over my head and kicked off my sneakers as I unfastened my belt and dropped my pants and jockey shorts down my legs and kicked them aside.

   Gabby had been intent on trying three of her little fingers in the hole I had just vacated, but when I walked around the end of the bed naked, erect cock jutting out in front and bobbing as I walked, her eyes grew big and her mouth dropped open.

   I leaned over the foot of the bed and caught Maria's bare feet in each hand, spreading them and pushing them back and out as I knee walked up between them.  Maria knew what to do, and when her knees were on either side of her chest.  She clasped the crook of a knee in each hand and pulled them back and open for me.  I bent way over and extended my tongue. Maria's sexual scent was quite mild, and I knew she was not into her periods as yet.  Her taste was mild also, and I lapped my way up through her slit to her clitoris and then cupped her little ass cheeks in my two hands to hold her sill to work on her.  As I lapped and pummeled her sex with my tongue, I looked up and saw Maria's dress still covering her upper body.  That wouldn't do, so I put my hands to work finding and unfastening the rest of her buttons, and then Gabby removed the dress from a willing Maria as she fluttered and bucked to my tongue's ministrations.

   When I felt Maria was as ready as she was ever going to be, I crawled on up over her now nude body, kissing and licking each tiny breast mound and nipple in passing, until my more than ready cock was in position over her wet and willing and ready pussy.  I put a hand down to align tip to hole and then thrust to force the head through very slight resistance as the head entered her.  She responded with a gasp and a momentary tensing up, but the deed was done.  Soon the shaft followed the head into the secret girl spaces inside her pussy.  My cock reacted to the little girl finger like twitches and squeezes of the ridges and folds inside her sleeve as it adjusted itself to the hard rod invading it.  My cock responded with twitches and jerks as it made it's way in until it could go no farther.  I was deep inside an eleven-year-old girl!  And there was a little six-year-old girl watching our every move!

   Once I had bottomed out, I lay still as her cunt and my cock adjusted themselves to each other, little twitches and movements of adjustments entertaining us as we lay there.  I became aware of Gabby leaning in to look between our bodies and a moment later her hand snaked it's way between our bodies to touch my cock and Maria's pussy to feel how we were mated. When I began a slow in and out motion a few moments later, Gabby moved above Maria's head so she could look down between our bodies and see my cock sliding in and out, coated with our slick, glistening juices.  I raised my body slightly and looked down myself.  It was a sexy sight.  Maria had been very quiet at first, but she began to respond after a few strokes. This was not a strange and unknown feeling to her as it would have been to most innocent eleven year olds.  I wondered who had been riding her.

   Maria seemed to be trying to get off as hard as I was trying to make her cum.  But it just wasn’t working for her.  I asked Gabby to reach in and stroke Maria's clit like she liked hers to be stroked and when Maria began to hump herself up at me, I made sure we finished together.  I asked Gabby to fetch a big towel from the bath, and then clutched Maria to me and rolled onto my side while Gabby spread the towel on the bed.  Then Gabby got to see the semen ooze out of Maria's hole after I pulled out.

   "I want to do that." Gabby said as she watched Maria and I catch our breath.

   "You will, kiddo, but not right now.  We have to clean her up first and then I will have to have some time to get you stretched out and ready for this thing when it is hard." I said as I indicated my flaccid cock to her.  "I need to get this girl cleaned up now.  She has something to try on."

   I went to the bathroom and brought out my wet washcloth, then washed all the semen off and out of Maria's little pussy.  The lips were a little red and swollen when I finished, but she was none the worse for wear.  Then from a closet I brought out two packages of panties that just happened to be Maria's size.  I had secretly measured her days earlier with a piece of string. The child's eyes grew big and round as I pulled seven pairs of fancy panties out of the first packet.  They were rayon, of all pastel colors and had the days of the week sewn on the front, a pair for each day.
I thought Maria was going to swoon as I held up the pale yellow pair for today out for her to climb into.  Gabby led her over to the mirror so she could see herself, and then back to model them for me.  After she had turned around twice, she threw her arms around my neck and planted a wet little girl kiss right on my lips.  I patted her rayon smooth little butt and told her she better get dressed before Marge got home.

   After Maria was back into her dress and sneakers, I presented her with both packets.  The other packet held six more pairs of everyday cotton panties.  It was a radiantly smiling Maria who left for home that afternoon. No way was she going to divulge our secret, nor any other.

   Since Gabby was still a little turned on from watching her friend get a good screwing that afternoon, I put her down on the bed and used my tongue to bring that little girl to a shuddering climax.  So it was a happy Gabby who greeted her mother and sister when they got home that evening.

   I

   End of Part Two

   I am aware that this story is shorter than average, but I believe you will find it is not lacking in action.  anonymous.










