The twins
By Little Dreamer
(M/F gg ped)
I love young girls, not young as in 10 or 11 yrs old, but young as in 4 or 5 yrs old, there so innocent and trusting at those young ages, and will do almost any thing as long as it is fun or feels good. The only problem is most young girls tend to be shy. So when I seen a young couple moving in next door to me I was happy to see two little girls, twins. It was hot out and they had on matching shorts and t-shirts, they looked so cute I wanted to run over and meet them. The only problem was I had a hard-on gust looking at them. So I went and wacked off and then when to greet them

Turns out the girls are not shy at all, in fact they run over to me wanting me to play with them. There mom looks at me, I say hi to the twins (like I am not interested in them) and go talk to there mom. She is very good looking with, long sandy blond hair, brown eyes, and a very nice set of boobs. I introduce my self to her as Dave, and she introduces her self to me as Stacey, and tells me the girls names are Jenny and Jessica and there 4 yrs old. (The twins have shoulder length sandy blond hair and brown eye like there mom)Then tells me this is my friend Jack, (her friend not her husband)? 

I helped them move in, then invite them over for dinner. The twins look at there mom, then at me. Stacey looks at the girls and tells them they need to get cleaned up first. The girls strip down to there panties and run for the bathroom. There cute as hell, small flat chests pink nipples and little round bums. Ten minutes later two little nude girls run out of the bathroom looking for clean clothes to put on. Stacey thinks it is cute and stalls them for a minute or two, (letting me get a good look at them) then helps them get dressed. 

When we get to my house I make a big pot of spaghetti and some garlic dread. Stacey tells me that is the girl’s favorite as she sips on her soda, waiting for dinner to be ready. The twins are in the living room watching TV and playing quietly. When dinner is ready I call them in to the dining room, Stacey and I laugh when they run in with only there panties on. She asks them, "Where’s there clothes?" The girls look at us giggling and say, “We were hot so we took them off.” Dinners ready its time to eat so sit down you two can get dressed after dinner, I tell them, then I tell Stacey at least they wont get there clothes dirty. She smiles and admits that’s true the girls are messy eaters, and spaghetti is not the cleanest food with them.

By the time we finish dinner the twins have spaghetti sauce all over them self’s. I look at Stacey and ask, bath time for them two? She smiles, you know it, but at least I won’t have to wash the clothes they had on when we got here, she adds. I show her were the bathroom is and she gets the girls in the bathtub. I am washing the dishes when she yells for a towel, when I enter the bath room the twins are clean, wet, giggling and nude. I hand Stacey the towels, and she asks, if I can dry one of the girls off for her? We get the girls dried off and Stacey starts tickling one of there tummies, so I tickle the other ones tummy. We pick up the girls and bring them to the living room to get them dressed. But all they want to do is play, making it hard on there mom to get them dressed (and making my cock hard as hell to). I decided to make some coffee and let Stacey handle the twins. Five minutes later she walks in the dining room and tells me she gives up. We sit and talk while having coffee. (I learn she is 22 yrs old and is a single mom.) About twenty minutes later we go to get the twins dressed and find them sprawled out on the floor sleeping. (With there legs spread giving us good cunny shots) I help Stacey get them dressed and carry them home.

The next day there is a nock on the door, its Stacey wanting to know if she forgot the girl’s panties over my house? I smile and let her and the twins in telling her I put them in the wash and there not don yet. I ask Stacey if she would like a cup of coffee? She nods and we go to the dining room, the twins ask me if they can watch cartoons? I lead them to the living room and turn on some cartoons for them. On my way out I ask them, “If they can keep there clothes on today?” Giggling they nod there heads. I return to the dining room and Stacey and I talk about the girls. She tells me the first thing today they wanted to come here and see you, then adds she thinks all they wanted to do was watch cartoons. I agree with her and tell her, “I am glad they did they got you over here didn’t they?” She smiles and calls me a flirt. We finish the coffee and go sit in the living room with the twins. The younger one comes over to me and sits on my lap and snuggles up with me. Stacey tells me she is the one that likes to be held a lot and will fall asleep in my arms if I let her. (This little stinker is wiggling around on my lap giving me a wicked hard-on.)

The twins fall asleep watching cartoons, Stacey is sitting next to me and I leans over and tell her that her and girls are so nice to have around and that I haven’t bin this happy in years.    
