TWO LETTERS Chapter 1

Pictures of Liz

By CrexCrex  (M/g ws)

I received two very different letters from my sister-in-law, the first gave little indication of the pleasures that the second one would bring and how it would change my life totally…here is that tale.

After the flood from the upstairs flat had made my bachelor pad uninhabitable, I went to lodge with my brother Rick and his wife Louise, and their young daughter Liz.

They had a large house which although not my cup of tea was more than welcome in my present predicament. I had always got on well with them all, particularly the young girl whose ninth birthday was fast approaching, but they all envied me for my free travelling lifestyle, I envied them for a very loving family which I lacked, hell I hadn’t even had a hug from anyone save Liz in the last couple of years. I had had a reasonable redundancy package and was having an early retirement with some part-time work here and there and lots of foreign holidays, my overheads were low so I was catching up on a student life, which I never had. 

I was close enough to baby-sit for them although I had never been very keen until the last couple of years when Liz had really taken an interest in my travels and hobbies and seemed genuinely fascinated by my knowledge of birds and natural history and photography which was so refreshing when most youngsters were only interested in the TV and endless computer games. 

She was a little tomboy really, very slim, short light brown hair and an impish, inquisitive, ever smiling face. She often had her long slim legs on view in tight shorts, even sometimes wearing a skirt much to my pleasure and I wasn’t shy in paying her a compliment or two along the way.

I had noticed that after that she more often wore a skirt when I came to dinner, twirling for me to appreciate her lively movements, which she honed with her dance, and gymnastic classes, which she loved with a passion.

My fantasies locked away in my computer were often involving young girls, old girls, any girls, all stories I had written in long lonely evenings, imagining pre-teen temptresses seducing my eager body, or retired friends surprising me with a perverted desire. (I had met a long list of single ladies on my travels with the travel groups I favoured, many retired, and many of them had become eager lovers during the hot tropical nights in exotic locations… but that’s another story).

The younger dreams were always just that though, complete fantasy, I longed to share them one day with somebody, maybe even publish them on the web, they may not have been fantastic but they were sexy and I thought had a good introduction, a believable scene-setting, maybe based on an event that week that could have developed in a fantasy world with no guilt or hang-ups.

I had often pictured Liz in these stories, she always a happy and willing participant, never hurting or forcing her, mostly imagining her enjoyment at watching me and playing childish masturbation games but our real life hugs and chases were always innocent on my part.   

Louise handed me a letter just before their long anticipated extended trip to Italy, Liz was in my charge for the near future and I was a little worried at the responsibility. I’m sure she was a child who could probably look after herself in a sensible way even at her age so her parents were completely confident in her abilities even if not in mine.

Dear Sandy,

Thank you so much for being press ganged into looking after Liz for a few days, Rick and I are so grateful and is looking forward to some time alone at last.

I’m sure you know her well enough that she wont be any trouble but please ring me if there is anything you cant cope with.

She has asked me if I would let you take some photos of her for her modelling portfolio so that’s Ok if she wants to pose for you, I think you will enjoy that as much as she will so I look forward to seeing the edited highlights. 

She has free access to my things if she needs any more clothes and makeup! 

Have a great time,

Love

Louise


Louise and Rick left on Wednesday morning, saying their goodbyes to Liz as they dropped her off at school. My part-time job in the morning left me with an afternoon at the house alone for the first time in ages and so I relaxed with a favourite video of a variety of ladies using all sorts of objects to masturbate with, all shaved and dressed as schoolgirls they were using candles, hockey sticks, hair-brushes and even the handle of a tennis racket to get themselves off, one mature lass with a vibrator even squirted when she had her orgasm, talking directly to you and encouraging you to masturbate with her. 

I didn’t need much encouragement and quickly had my shorts around my ankles and my legs spread, lewdly thrusting back at my fantasy lover on the screen. It wasn’t long before my spunk erupted forcefully over my shoulder to hit the back of the chair, another long rope of semen landing on my chest and neck, how I needed that one, it had been a while.

I moved upstairs to the shower and refreshed, returned my video to my room and before getting dressed and going back downstairs I paused outside the main bedroom.  Without thinking I entered and went straight to Louise’s wardrobe and opened the door. Her dresses were all neatly hung, posh party frocks, the odd business suit, coats and shoes.

The two drawers beneath could not be ignored and I slowly opened them to reveal her underwear store.

Matching bras and briefs, practical stuff, but I still fingered them, rubbing my fingers through the soft gusset of her panties and inevitably lifting them to my face hoping for a trace of the aroma of the lovely treasures they helped to conceal, but savouring only freshly laundered silks and cotton.

The drawer beneath was a treasure chest of obviously sexy lingerie, which needed further investigation.

A baby doll nightie, a peep hole bra, two pairs of frilly lace panties which were totally see through, g strings, a black sheer body stocking which I held lovingly as this was one of my biggest turn-ons, it even had an open crotch with a pearly studded butterfly above the opening, I imagined her being well and truly fucked wearing this, the pearls being pushed into her clit as she stretched her legs open. My cock was hard again and I opened the crotch and put my penis inside it, massaging the nylon all around the swollen head. I lay on the bed and reached for the bedside draw and was delighted to find a silk bag, which was heavy and very interesting. Inside were a variety of toys, three vibrators, and one small and slim, another large and black, quite a realistic plastic penis nearly a foot long, the third softer and bendy, covered with bumps and nodules with a large spiky protrusion at the base for the clit.

All were loaded and working, the black one was even a little slippery with oil and I thought of Louise climaxing with this inside her, what a delight. I resisted the temptation to rub myself any more thinking of my sister in law, perhaps one day she may reveal all to me.

Time to get back to reality I thought so I carefully left things as I found them and moved out to the hall, passing the linen basket. I could not resist looking inside and of course quickly found some girls panties inside, together with the swimsuits that Liz and Louise had been wearing the previous warm evening out by the pool. The white panties held my attention however, small and soft cotton, clearly soiled in the gusset after a little girl’s long hot day at school

I lifted them to my face, rubbing them against my nose, inhaling deeply, and smelling the secretions of the little girl’s vagina. I put them to my mouth and passed my tongue against the inside of the soft material on the light yellow stain, tasting a sharp tang of Liz’s pee, where she had pulled them tight against herself after urinating, I imagined her not wiping her bare little cunny afterwards so the moisture stayed inside her panties, delicious !.  

I remembered the previous Sunday out by the pool, Liz and Amanda had lain on their sun beds across from me, but with their legs apart, feet dangling from the sides, the tendons in their thighs taught and stretched, just like the smooth material of their bathing suits which outlined the delights it attempted to conceal. I made just a little attempt to hide my interest and looked at their crotches only occasionally and smiled back at them, with that, a whisper passed between the girls and a giggle of recognition.  

Louise even commented that they were showing off just for me as she refreshed our drinks, which I could not deny. My shyness however prevented me from joining them and even when Amanda put her fingers between her open thighs and scratched absent-mindedly at her crotch, I did little more than turn away with embarrassment. 

Liz’s friend from the gym, Ginny joined them later and her little blue bikini left nothing to the imagination, especially when she kept pulling it tight between her buttocks as they ran around the pool. Amanda’s budding breasts eclipsed the flat chests of my niece and her friend but only later did I realise that after Amanda had left, I had hardly noticed and had eyes only for the two smaller girls.

Over dinner I mentioned to Liz after some difficult questions that I found her the most attractive of the three with Ginny a close second. She beamed with pleasure and I gathered that Amanda was a year older and, as I had guessed, more of a family friend, rather than a friend of choice, Liz was somewhat more distant from her than I had thought. 

Anyway our first evening alone together got off to a great start as I walked her home from school, Ginny was there too but had obviously been primed to leave when I showed up so that Liz had my undivided attention.  I noticed them both looking at my tight shorts and tanned legs and smiling to eachother.

Her one piece school dress was a light blue, she had no need of a bra but her tiny nipples were prominent against the thin material with just a hint of swelling around them. She was clean and tidy, almost unusually so, both long white socks pulled up to the knee and black shoes relatively scuff free.

She told me about her day and how her and Ginny had talked for ages at lunch time rather than her usual active games.

“Oh, mostly about boys and stuff. There is a boy in the year below whom she fancies but he is very shy, she doesn’t know what to do”

“That’s so common, us boys are very backward at coming forward, do you think he knows?”

“I think so, but I told her she needs to make the first move to give him confidence, that is what I would do”

“What about you, Liz, do you have a boyfriend yet?”

“Not really but I like someone a lot”

“Does he know”

She reached for my hand.  “I think he does!”

I opened the gate for her and we went inside. She immediately picked up my camera from the table and dragged me into the garden saying that I should start right now and take some pictures of her fresh, or rather not-so-fresh, from a day at school. It wasn’t quite the right thing for the modelling portfolio but she knew “I liked it”

She sat at the garden table, reading a text book, the dress riding up her thigh just a little more than absolutely necessary. After a couple of snaps she took her bag and sat on the low wall that lead up to the pool area. She had her knees together then slowly raised her dress up her thighs and parted her legs for the briefest glimpse of her white panties, I was re-focusing at the time and cursed myself for missing it.

“Do you want me to do it again”

“What’s that”

“Show my knickers of course, I know you like looking”

“Well….”

“Its OK, I want you to look, you can take some photos too, here come closer, I know you like schoolgirls, it feels really great and naughty to show you under my dress ”

She beckoned towards me and lifted her left leg up onto the wall, shaking her shoe off and holding her knee slightly apart and against her chest. Her dress lifted high I now had an uninterupted view of her thin white panty crotch, stretched tight across her most private place.  A deep crease and a dark patch highlighted exactly the centre of my interest. I was staring right at my little niece’s cunt

She looked down,

“I hope you don’t mind, they are a bit damp coz I’ve been wearing them all day, when I touch myself there it feels so nice, when I think about you it gets really wet inside.”

I couldn’t stop myself from squatting down in front of this little show-off.

She knew this was turning me on more than any grown woman could do.

I began to take some photos of her, mostly close-ups as she began pressing and running her fingers up and down the crease in her pants, clearly knowing how to stimulate her vulva and clit.

I panned back a little to get her face and legs in the shot, most of my favourite pictures of pre-teens showed the whole person, in various states of undress and clearly enjoying themselves, rather than clinical close-ups of moist little cunnies.  

“Aren’t you a little young to be playing with yourself, especially showing me ”

“Of course not, I have been masturbating for ages, I love doing it, mum says its good for you, I bet you do it too !”

I couldn’t deny that. The fact that a nine year old girl was talking about masturbating had however not escaped my notice and the fact that I could probably help in this delightful exercise was becoming increasingly appealing.

 I said that I had had lots of wet dreams as a small boy and had began regular masturbation before I was ten years old, sniffing my younger sister’s used knickers and fantasising about any pictures of girls I could find, I even still own a particularly arousing knitting pattern of three little girls in short skirts which turns me on to this day.     It was primitive before the advent of the internet.

I added though that I hadn’t shown my Aunt the fact that my cock needed regular relief.

She giggled, reached under her skirt, pulled down and stepped out of her knickers, placing them in my hands. I inhaled the heady cocktail of schoolgirl crotch scent as she watched and wiggled her bottom suggestively, not quite enough to lift her dress and show me her now naked and exposed cunt.

She turned and bending over, placed her hands on the low wall, now with her legs slightly apart and her skirt just covering her bottom I caught my first glimpse of this little girl’s hairless pussy. Her slit was clearly visible with tiny lips protruding from inside. I grabbed the camera and placing it quickly on multi-exposure, recorded the delightful scene. I moved in closer as she reached behind and ran a finger between the lips of her cunt making it quite clear she was moist and open.

She then placed her right foot up on the wall, stretching her vaginal lips apart so that I could see deep inside her wet cunt, even pulling the cheek her bottom aside to expose the tiny rosette of her anus. I had to move back to photograph the superbly erotic and revealing pose

“Do you like my little holes ? I have been dying to show them off to you for ages.” 

I put the camera down and crawled forward intending to kiss her between the legs and taste her wide spread vagina, and finger this lovely willing little girl when she turned around.

 “I want you to watch me do it, but first I’m going to change, and you should go and put swimmers on, I want a picture of you too !”

My mind was racing, how did I handle this, maybe she didn’t want me to touch her just yet, she was so young but clearly knew how sexy she was to me, she wanted me to put my swimming trunks on too, she wanted to see how this was affecting me, my shorts were too tight to let my feelings swell properly. 

I could only object mildly and let her take things forward. I decided to wear my gown over myself to try and hide the large erection which my trunks were failing magnificently to disguise, I returned to the patio just before she made her appearance.

She looked stunning, just wearing a leopard print figure hugging mini-dress, bare legs and feet.

She twirled around “You like ?”

I nodded dumbly.

She came up to me and undid the gown, and pressing herself up against me for a cuddle, her face crushed against hairy chest and her tummy pressing urgently against the lump standing proud between my legs. 

“I can hear you heart pounding” she stood back and looked down smiling, “Is that for me ?”

Without waiting for an answer she moved over to the sun bed and sat with one leg splayed out so that I could see that she was wearing a tiny yellow thong or bikini bottom beneath the dress. The material was a thin triangle about three inches down each side with a woven string disappearing into her arse crack and leaving little of her straining thighs and swollen vulva to the imagination. The fact that her love nectar was seeping through just had me yearning to dive down and taste her bare little cunt.

I stood over her and again started taking pictures, everyone had her with her legs apart, dress raised and tight, looking straight at the camera in seductive fashion and not for the first time I thought that she knew exactly what she was doing to me. I squatted down again to her level and tried some angled shots, my legs were apart and she ran her bare foot up my thigh and pressed in where the ridge of my cock jutted hard against my stomach, the tip straining to burst through the waistband.

“Here, lets swap places, you pose for me”

I lay back rather demurely but she was having none of it. She grabbed my knees and pushed them apart, then ran her hands up my thighs and lightly ran the thumbs of each hand up the length of my erect manhood. She reached the waistband and yanked it down revealing my angry cock to her gaze for the first time.

“Wow, I have wanted to see you like that for ages, its huge, its beautiful, can I touch it ?”

I thought it was a little late to start asking permission but I nodded and as I did so helped remove my swimmers so that I was laying there naked and spread my legs wide apart. I keep myself well shaved so she must have been more than a little surprised at the lack of any pubic hair.

She smoothed her hands down my stomach and around the base of my cock, then travelling up the length and gripping at the top, pulling the foreskin down and exposing the gleaming drop of pre-cum exuding from the slit. She began to move her hand up and down my raging hard cock, jerking me off like a true professional.

“Gee Liz, where did you learn how to do that ?”

“Amanda’s brother Joey showed us. He has got some movies that Amanda borrowed and we watched one a month or so back, it was mostly girls but there was one bit with a guy and they were rubbing him like this. Amanda then asked him to show us his cock and he did straight away. 

It was all stiff and he said he would jerk off for us if we showed him our pants. We both pulled our dresses up and sat with our legs open for him. I would have taken my pants right off for him but he was so excited he just carried on jerking. He then sat on the sofa and let us watch whilst he rubbed really fast and all this white stuff spurted out and landed on his chest as he stared at me and Amanda. We both rubbed our fingers in the sperm but he got all embarrassed and went off to clean up before we could do very much more. The bloke on the screen then did the same thing on the girls’ tits and the other licked it off.. I want to taste it when it comes out of your penis please”

“Did you get wet like you are now ?”

“Not really, it happened too fast and I didn’t get the chance to press myself, I want us to have an orgasm together, can we ?”   

“Of course we can, how often do you masturbate ?”

“Every day, sometimes three or four times”

“Just using your fingers ?”

“Yes, but my animals too, I love to sit on teddy’s head and push his nose up me, and sometimes I use a crayon up me but it wont go in very far”

I beckoned for her to come and sit astride me, she aimed for my chest but I pulled her forward.

“Can I be your teddy ?”

She lifted her dress and pulled the side string on her pants and pulled them from beneath her, then inching forward, she sat astride my face and my nose pushed between the lips of her tiny vulva, my tongue tasting her juice and sweat for the first time. She used her fingers to pull her vagina open so that it nestled deeper against my sucking mouth as I drank every drop she could give me.

She reached behind her trying to grasp my cock again but couldn’t reach it comfortably. She lifted up and my ooh of frustration was only momentary as she turned around, lifting the dress up around her waist and settled her genitals back down on my eager face and leaned forward to kiss the leaking tip of my erect penis.

With me tonguing her for all I was worth I reached down to show her I needed full stimulation as we both approached a climax. She gripped my cock hard and expertly began to jerk me off, much better than any previous lover had managed to do. She had been taught very well, and obviously not by just watching her friend’s brother.

With my needs taken care of I used both thumbs to pull her labia apart and with my nose against the rosette of her tiny arsehole and my lips moving against the hard little button of her clit we both careered towards orgasm.

I didn’t care who was coming first, but all I knew was my intense ejaculation of sperm blasting from my cock, hitting my little niece in the face and neck, whilst I felt a hot liquid gush from her cunt into my mouth as she cried out, spreading herself wide and fucking herself against my face.  

She didn’t hold back at all, most women I had known were very shy to really let go during their orgasms, some had never even masturbated until I suggested that I needed to watch to understand what they really liked and wanted. Here was a 9 year old , cumming, thick juice dribbling if not yet squirting from her immature vagina and shouting for all she was worth without any embarrassment at all. 

Again she turned around and lay on top me, face to face we kissed, her chin and neck wet with smears of my sperm. I licked the salty protein from her and she eagerly sought my mouth to claim her share, using her fingers she scooped the last drops running down her cheek and devoured the liquid with relish.

“Mmmm, I want lots more of that ”

“I’ll get right on it for you and make some more !”

“Can you cum again for me, please ?”

“Maybe much later, I did masturbate earlier this afternoon actually, so I need a little longer time to recover”

“Oh, while I was working hard at school, I hope you were thinking of me”

“Yes, I was sniffing and licking your dirty panties if you must know, right where they had been covering your smelly little cunt”

I reached between her legs and slipped a finger along her wide open little crack

“I told Ginny that I like to rub myself when I think of you and imagine the wetness in my knickers is your sperm that is leaking out after you fucked me.”

“Well maybe one day you can show Ginny that it is true ?” 

“Put a finger inside me and tell me how you are going to fuck me “

I didn’t like to disappoint the little girl so gently pushed a digit inside her vagina and moved against the ridges of her tiny hole, telling her how her legs should be spread wide apart, or her ankles crossed behind her head as I crushed her and fucked her tiny body with my big cock, her supple limbs spreading her little cunt apart for penetration by cock, finger and tongue.

It didn’t take long of this erotic talk for her to clutch at me and I felt my finger gripped by the muscular contractions of her cunt as she climaxed again.

“Your sexy talk is the best, it really makes me want to cum and cum”

“And your skills are mature way beyond your years, you didn’t learn them from a porn flick or your friends’ brother did you ?

She smiled and looked hard at me, 

“Well, maybe not all of it, I promise I will tell you the truth tonight if you let me suck you again and feed me some more spunk”

“I’ll have to think about that” I teased her, laughing. 

She began to move, lifting herself gently from my naked embrace “I have to go pee”

“No don’t move for a while, I love the way you just lie on top of me “

“I’ve really got to go”

“Do it here, go on its okay”

She got up and pointed quizzically at the stone patio.

“What here ? No one has ever watched me before”

She was rubbing herself and jamming her hand hard between her legs

“No I mean as you are, just let it go on me and the bed, be a dirty little girl for me, we can shower afterwards, I think it would really turn me on”

“ All I have to do is pee…so I might get some more sperm sooner rather than later ?”

“Lets see shall we”

As she climbed over me again, a spurt of her piss shot down over my chest before she could stop it

“Sorry” 

“That’s it let it go, I love it, wet my cock”

She scooted down and lay on top of me, urinating as she did so and we cuddled as she anointed me with her golden liquid. She kissed me and said this felt very sexy, having never thought of this as a turn on before. It was a first for me too, and I was not disappointed, my wet cock definitely showing signs of new life as she rubbed herself around on my wet body.

She felt the stirrings of a new erection and sitting up pressed her wet pussy against it so that it lay along the crease of her vulva, then lifting herself up she placed the tip of my penis against the entrance to her vagina, trying to use her light frame to force herself down against me. Either my erection was not strong enough after all of today’s action or she was simply too small but I slipped in the wet groove and pushed up against her slit again and not quickly inside her as she had maybe wished.

She looked disappointed but I smiled and told her we had plenty of time and should be more relaxed and comfortable if she really wanted me inside her.

“I do, I really want you to fuck me, I need your cock inside me and to feel your sperm in my little vagina, I have put things inside me before, I think you are just a little fatter than my crayons” she giggled.

We lay there in the evening sun, the breeze cooling us against our damp naked bodies, the wonderful scents of sperm and urine mixed in the warm air as we snuggled together like comfortable lovers.

She took my penis in both hands, squeezing it tight so that the helmet bulged purple.

“Can I suck you in the shower ?, I’d like to see you to come again before dinner ”

“I think that would be nice, come on, lets go inside and clean up”

I took her hand and led her into the downstairs room, I turned the shower on but she had other ideas and put the toilet seat down and pushed me back to sit upon it. She knelt in front of me and pushed my knees apart, scooting closer and began licking from my tight balls up the length of my cock to the hard fiery helmet, tasting the saltiness of her own piss and the sweat from between my legs.

She gripped firmly with her right hand and jerked my cock expertly into her mouth, closing her lips around the head and sucking delightfully. I just lay back and grabbed my feet, splaying my legs apart and enjoying this little girl paying homage to my cock. I wasn’t forcing myself to cum, just relaxing and giving her exactly what she craved.

“Darling Lizzie, I’m going to cum in your sweet mouth, every little drop is for you !” 

She nodded and hummed to herself as she knew her ministrations were having the desired effect and she fed hungrily from the small ejaculation I was able to produce for her.

She swallowed, standing up and reaching over to kiss me.

“Mmmm not bad for a number three, come on in, you can wash my cunt for me, and make sure you wash it hard !”

“Just be careful young lady, I can barely stand after that, promise you will be gentle ?”
to be continued

TWO LETTERS Chapter 2

All Is Revealed


By CrexCrex  (M/g)



We towelled ourselves dry and I flopped onto the big double bed in my room, Liz ran along to her room and returned wearing a t-shirt and carrying a red envelope with my name on it. I reached for my gown but Liz wouldn’t let me put it on. She cuddled against my naked body, stretching a leg over me and opening her vagina again against my hip. The lips were still red and swollen where I had fingered her in the shower and made her cum quite violently as she convinced me that she liked to be a little rough whilst masturbating.

She had stood in the shower, placing one foot on the small stool we kept in there, and after turning the water off, opened her legs and asked me to finger fuck her to a quickie, no pre-amble, just do it.

I had a finger inside her and was gently thrusting it up her vagina, just a couple of inches, not wishing to hurt her.

“I need it harder and deeper, Sandy love, like this, use two fingers”

She put two of her own fingers up herself and began rubbing at her clit with amazing speed with the other hand, then began a very hard finger fuck, shoving both digits deep inside and pulling them out with surprising roughness.

Now sure of her requirements I began again, she continued to massage her clit whilst I employed a good deal of my remaining strength and energy in abusing her not so fragile pre-teen cunt.

“Shout if I’m hurting won’t you?”

“You bet, now just make me cum, you big man, get my hole nice and big and ready for your lovely cock”

She leant against me for support as I felt the hot velvet inside of her vagina spasm as she came all over my hand, spurting her lovely clear liquid all over my arm and chest as she did so. Now that kind of shower I could have every morning I hoped!

“That was wonderful, hard is good sometimes, but not always, you might need to take it slower with that spurting penis of yours”

Without warning she began to urinate again, I immediately put my mouth to her opening and relished the hot salty gift over my face.

She turned the water on and we stood together gently soaping away the evidence of our sex play, enjoying every touch and kiss until the water ran cold and we made a hasty exit.

She handed me the envelope and I found a second letter from her Mother, and what a wonderful read it was.

Dearest Sandy

I am overjoyed that you are reading this letter as it surely means that my lovely 9 year old daughter Elizabeth has achieved her aim in seducing you and that she has watched or assisted you in ejaculating at least twice. I do hope she has had your cock in her mouth, and that you have returned the favour by eating her lovely bald pussy as I am sure you realise by now that she is very sexually aware and loves masturbating and receiving her orgasms through oral sex. 

I told Liz that you would never hurt her and that it was quite safe to play with you, I’m sure she knew that anyway, I’m sure you made a token objection, even an obstinate one, but I’m glad you weakened under her not inconsiderable pressure. The way you two have been getting on since you came to stay has been wonderful and I have seen you admiring her slim figure on many occasions so I thought you must find her and little girls in general very appealing. Especially when you were watching her, Ginny and Amanda in the pool last week. After we had left Liz said that she lay on the sun bed with her legs wide apart so that you could look up at her cunt crease in her bikini and that Amanda was even rubbing herself between the legs as she walked towards you. Liz said she was looking at the bulge in your swimmers and said it was bigger than Daddy’s’…I hope big cocks run in the family?  

Liz has been asking to see your cock from when she was 5 years old, but we really never thought that we would get involved with other people. We then promised her she could seduce you when she was 10 but she has been so good and sensible with her sex play that we agreed she could go ahead now. I bet you are so glad she did!

The instructions were to get you off twice before she could give you this letter, so there could be no doubting that you would like to join in our games

As you have probably gathered Rick and I have been having sex play with Liz for most of her life, well all of her life actually! Only when she wants to and never any actual intercourse, although I don’t think it will be too long before she really wants to and we weaken and let her be fucked for real, maybe she wants her daddy to do it, but perhaps her crush on you may swing the case. Mutual masturbation is usually with both of us but Rick does masturbate with her alone on some occasions when she is especially horny which is most of the time! 

I think she has already used my vibrator (don’t tell me you haven’t found them yet!) and often has pencils and crayons up her vagina when she plays, she likes the look of some of the kitchen utensils too, I think her hymen is long gone but she must be still a very tight virgin.

We started when she was a baby, we dared each other to touch her and we were both so turned on we couldn’t stop. Just gently stroking her vulva then me holding her lips open for Rick to lick our baby girl’s vagina, and then to spray his cum all over her chubby little legs, she loved it and was so calm and peaceful after she had a little shake which I’m sure was her kiddie orgasm. 

It’s so horny to watch your own baby cum like that, with your own husband masturbating over her.

Of course, it didn’t take long when she became a toddler for her to learn to masturbate on her own and she always had her hand in her knickers, showing Amanda how to do it when they played together. We taught her to do it privately when she got a bit older as she had treated a few people to some rather erotic shows of a little girl jerking herself off at parties she was so proud of her vagina. She knows it is a great pleasure but also very dangerous if we get involved or she shows the wrong people.

Liz knows that if our bedroom door is open she can come in, and vice versa, sometimes she openly masturbates on her bed so that we can watch her from the open doorway, and she has frequently joined us in our lovemaking, sometimes getting Rick’s cock nice and hard again after his first cum and guiding it right up my wet cunt for a second helping. She loves the taste of his sperm, whether it is direct from his spurting cock or dribbling from my vagina with my juices in a cocktail!

Welcome to the club. We are involved with two other families who are into kiddie sex, Brian and Sue who have a girl of ten (you have met Amanda), the other, and much more active with us is a single Mum, Rachel, with a girl of five and a boy, six. Jason has a lovely little cock and has fucked me many times, Rick loves to watch him going at me and it feels so good and naughty to have a little boy fucking away inside you, its just fantastic to see him with his tiny cock inside his own mother which he does every day I’m sure! He does have a good orgasm although he is too small yet to have any spunk come out. Rick really loves the little girl, Claire, she is so tiny and he just loves eating her baby pussy when she sits on his face. I bet you’d like to lick her as well?

I’m sure Rachel is looking forward to having another adult cock in the group and she wants to get it on with you as soon as you are ready…that is if Liz hasn’t used up all your sperm. Like Liz, I think Rachel is much more into oral and masturbation than actual penetration but you can find that out later! 

Rick and I really needed some time together but I can’t wait to get back and resume our great pedo-sex lifestyle, as we both love it so much.

Liz knows where our photos are so I hope you have a great time looking through them and enjoy seeing my bald pussy with boy cocks in it and the other young girls with their legs wide open for the camera, and especially the way Liz’s tiny little cunt has matured over her childhood of sexy games.

I hope you look at them together and that Liz doesn’t let any of your sperm go to waste.   

All my love

Louise

While I had been reading Liz had produced a large box from Louise’s wardrobe and sat cross legged on the bed, stretching her wet little vulva apart for my admiring gaze.

Much as I was tempted to open the box, I suggested we eat and rest before returning to bed.

I was exhausted after such exertions and although the mind was willing, the body was weak and we slept together with gentle fondling only that night, I didn’t have the energy to look at the photos except for one set of a little girl, Claire, which Liz was desperate to show me. She had a little yellow summer dress on and was cuddling a huge golden teddy bear, bigger than herself. The first few were innocent enough, then she began to open her legs and show her knickers, sitting astride the toy and lifting her dress up, her hand then inside her underwear and then pulling the gusset to one side to reveal her plump little vulva, and getting Teddy’s nose pushed right up between her legs. She was then pictured pulling her pants down and off and repeating the wide open poses hugging the soft fur and no doubt humping against him. Finally her dress disappeared as well leaving her wearing just little white socks and holding her legs up and apart for the inquisitive lens to zoom in to the pink opening of her very wet vagina, her fingers dragging the tiny lips apart as she smiled sweetly.

Teddy looked on in bewilderment.   

TWO LETTERS   Chapter 3

Visiting Rachel

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?   

TWO LETTERS Chapter 4

By CrexCrex (MFgg)

The Gym Class

An afternoon with Rachel, Jason and five year old sexpot Claire had perpetuated my dreamy new lifestyle of participating in young children’s sexual adventures. 

 I drove to school to meet Liz, again looking forward to another evening of high excitement watching her gym class, it turned out to be full of Indian delight.

I made my way to the viewing balcony with the pass that Louise had given me; well they didn’t want any old perverts watching the gym club did they?

There was a little time left in the session, around a dozen girls had split into pairs and were warming down by stretching on floor mats, Liz and her partner, a bright eyed tiny Indian girl, whose name I learnt later was Rashida, were closest to me, although she had not realised I was there yet as she had her back to me.  

Rashida whispered some information to her and Liz leaned forward from her standing position and peered between her own legs to wave at me, then slowly descended into a splits position, her yellow leotard catching in her bottom and exposing a perfect left buttock as she rested.  Rashida in white then showed a few yoga stretches, one with her left leg outstretched and the right hooked up with her foot behind her head, her crotch was spread magnificently, the material pulled tight against her vulva really outlining every detail of the young girl’s sex.

Not to be outdone, Liz got to all fours and pulled one leg up and over her back, her crotch was visibly wet as it nestled into her cunt, leaving nothing to the imagination.  I was desperate to get my mouth down on her bare little pussy again as soon as possible

All the girls were hot and sweaty in the close atmosphere of the gym as I watched with admiration at the various ways these temptresses were displaying their skills and their charms. Amanda was over the far side of the room wearing a posh silver suit which outlined her growing breasts, high cut around her crotch as she sought to show off more than she ought. One other spectator, a petite young Indian lady and very probably a proud Mum, asked me which one was mine, I pointed to Liz and she commented that she was one of the best students, currently partnering her own charge, although she could see that all the girls were becoming excited by having some male audience to show off to.

“They seem to be doing some sexy stretches that are not in the training manual, you should come and watch more often, the girls look much more enthusiastic now with a man watching them!”

“I must admit it is very arousing to watch all these young girls posing…sorry that must sound awfully perverted of me”

What had I said…but I need not have worried

“Its alright, I understand, they get sexier and younger all the time, Rashida’s leotard is so tight it is almost obscene, I keep wanting her to use her new one but she likes that one so much, I think the crotch will snap soon because of the pressure she puts on it! I remember when mine was like that” she whispered “it kept me a little bit horny, pressing up into me all the time. My name is Jyoti by the way, I’m Rashida’s aunt”

“Pleased to meet you I’m sure, Sandy, Liz’s uncle, …Wow, now I know why these young girls enjoy it so much”

“That’s right, it’s not only sexy to watch you know!”

I gazed at Jyoti for a moment, taking in her bright yellow silky trouser suit, imagining this slim beauty in her gym clothes 

Rashida was doing the splits again right in front of us, the thin crotch of her leotard pulling inside the tiny lips of her vulva as the tendons in her thighs accentuated the position, she bounced rhythmically and I realised that she was masturbating herself as the material rubbed against her little clit, her eyes closed just for a moment and she gave a little shake but Liz and I both saw it, the little minx had made herself cum in the Gym Hall. I burst into a silent round of applause. The white material had turned dark between her legs as she lay back and relaxed, legs still spread-eagled wide apart.

Jyoti seemed to know what had happened and reached for and squeezed my hand, a tingle suddenly shot up my arm like a pleasant jolt of electricity. Jyoti’s eyes widened for a second as if she had experienced a similar sensation.

“Mmm, I think she enjoyed that one with you watching her, she is a terrible exhibitionist, I know Liz and her are becoming good friends because she has been doing really well at this school since she arrived a few months back.”

“I hope Liz is not a bad influence, she is a bit of a tom-boy, but I love her”

“I can see that!”

“Have you seen her do that before?”

“Well….yes she does play with herself quite a lot at home. I love watching her too. What about you, have you…er…seen Liz…..masturbate”

Our hands held much tighter as we encouraged each other to spill the beans about our delightful charges and their sexual awakenings.  

“To tell you the truth Liz asked me to watch her play with herself yesterday and I did, she even wanted me to take photos, it was the most erotic thing I have ever seen, until this afternoon that is, and she just went wild, I didn’t know 9 year olds could cum like that.” 

I was turning myself on talking to this stranger about watching young girls frigging themselves off.

“Oh yes, lots of young girls start masturbating long before boys do, I know I did, I couldn’t wait to play with myself after Gym class when I was about seven, my vagina was so itchy all the time”

“I was with a 5 year old girl this afternoon”

“Did you play with her”?

“Yes, she had her swimsuit off and I licked her tiny little cunt”

“Did you bless her with your sperm?”

“I anointed the little one, indeed with her Mum’s blessing and assistance”

“Wow, you are making me wet….did you join in at all, with Liz that is?”

The end of session whistle blew and the girls stood and clapped for a few moments. Our two favourites rushed over to see us.

I nodded  “oh yes, she made sure I did, can I tell you more later?”

I squeezed her hand again and she gazed up into my eyes with a melting smile and piercing brown eyes. I felt a rush of, well, joy I suppose you could call it, as if she were reaching into my mind. I saw that moment of surprise on her face again before Liz crashed into me for a hug.

My sexy little niece beamed up at me.

“Can we give Rash a lift home, it’s on our way?”

“I think that can be arranged, Jyoti too, I presume”

“That would be very kind of you if it’s not too much trouble, the bus is a long wait for us”

Both girls noted that we were holding hands and giggled to each other, although Liz shot me a friendly glance that said, “I’m watching”.

Rashida’s quiet little voice suggested they shower at home so the girls grabbed their track tops and gym bags and ran back ready to go. The tops only covered them to their waist and so both were bare-legged, wearing just their gym shoes, the leotards looking tighter than ever between their legs, as we walked through the corridor and out to the car park. 

I could hardly concentrate on the short drive, with a beautiful Indian woman next to me and two half naked minxes in the backseat. Both had their seatbelts on but each had one leg widely splayed apart and resting behind the others heads’, each holding the others toes behind their outside shoulders. I wanted to stare but could only glance behind when we stopped at the lights.

Jyoti was complimentary on their positions

“That’s a great way to stretch the vagina”

“That seems like a worthy exercise, I’d love top pay closer attention, can you show me some more when we get home, it’s a little dangerous whilst I’m driving, not to mention uncomfortable for little old me!” 
Jyoti reached over and placed her hand in my lap, and one on my bare leg, feeling a substantial reaction to my predicament. Again I felt more than her touch, not as intense as our hand holding, but some kind of connection just the same, she shivered slightly.

“I know some good ways to stretch the penis too,” she whispered.

We soon arrived at Jyoti’s bungalow on the outskirts of the village, I parked on the driveway set amongst a large front garden and we were invited in by our hosts.

Keen to see more of these two beautiful Indian girls I immediately accepted although Liz was a little more reluctant until Rashida suggested they go take a shower together.

“You can use my en suite if you’d like to” 

The girls ran along the corridor and disappeared through the end door no doubt into Jyoti’s room.

I followed Jyoti into the kitchen as she suggested we stay for the meal which had been cooking whilst she was out, the smell of which was already making my mouth water.

I reached towards her as she stood at the sink and wrapped my arms around her tiny waist, nuzzling my face against her neck, breathing in the scent of her hair and revelling in the softness of her skin. Every nerve ending touching her bare skin was alive with feeling.

She whispered “Diwalish”

I looked at her for an explanation.

“It is a feeling, a connection, I have experienced it only with my mother and her sister, and to a lesser extent with Rashida, I’ve never expected to experience it with a man although I have read about some very rare couples who have found each other. It means “joined souls” the girl is the catalyst and the male is said to be passive. It appears I have awakened you”.

She turned and we kissed for the first time. The sensation was incredible, it was as if I was inside her mind, making love to this woman was inevitable, she knew it and I knew it, I could feel the warmth of her mind like the warm velvet softness of her vagina reaching out to envelop me.

“I want you to be deep inside of me, too”

“You knew when we first touched hands, didn’t you?”

She smiled and moved away. I followed her into the lounge.

“Make yourself at home, I won’t be a moment”

She disappeared into the bathroom, the rustle of her silks and her gentle humming could be heard but I resisted the temptation to listen against the door for more intimate sounds. The shower in the en suite hummed into life with cries from two excited girls and then and the magic spell was broken. 

I sat in a large armchair, my mind racing, my blood pressure high, the tented ridge in my shorts undiminished.

After a long eternity, Jyoti emerged and went to her room and then reappeared wearing some silky culottes, her tummy smooth and bare with a tiny colourful top whose frilled pockets cupped her delicate petite breasts.

 “The girls seem to be having some fun in the shower”

My attention however was riveted on the beautiful creature that had placed her knees either side of mine and, facing me, hovered above my lap.

I inhaled deeply, her scent was a mixture of citrus and spice, a delight to the senses, I ran my hands around her naked waist and we both gasped at the erotic tension that the touch ignited. 

She pushed my shirt up and returned the favour then eased her hands down my stomach, either side of my crotch and used her thumbs to press against the outline of my rigid erection.

“I think he’s growing bigger all the time”

“Is this what Liz did to you”

“She certainly knew how to tease me, displaying her knickers and opening her cunt for me to see, she got me taking photographs of her and we made each other cum several times. It was her aim to get me to sperm twice before she could give me a letter from her Mum which explained that they have been playing with her and a few other friends and their children for years.”

My hands did the same, venturing between her splayed legs and encountering a warm damp patch against the silk, which I pushed up into contact with her crotch. The heat was suddenly reinforced as a cascade of warm liquid seeped into the cloth, the heady scent intensifying as her nectar soaked the material. I pushed harder and the liquid coated my fingers. It was obvious there was only this sliver of silk between my fingers and her actively flowing vagina. She watched as I tasted her, I realised the aroma was centred around her sex and I reached for more.

“You like my taste?”

“Its beautiful”

“And my smell”

“Divine”

She put her hand through a slit in her shorts and rubbed down between her legs, it re-appeared, wet with a slightly milky fluid, she then proffered her slippery glistening fingers to my lips for me to lick. The texture was unusual but delicious.

“Its Jyoti’s special milk, with a Kashmiri twist. I hope you like your pussy wet and creamy. I used to be embarrassed by it, especially at night time when I appear to wet the bed because there is so much coming out. Some girls have liked it but it seems to turn some guys off. You want some more?”

I nodded, completely captivated this Indian seduction.

“The wetter the better, don’t ever hide that from me will you “?

I moved to try and put my face down between her legs to taste her from the intimate source but she pushed me back, clearly in control.

She reached down inside her silky pants again; the sound of her wetness as she rubbed herself was superb, obviously inserting a finger into her vagina to obtain a stronger flavour.

I tried to ignore the intoxicating odour on her fingers trying to push her pants down across her hips impatient to see the creamy well between her legs but she was in a position to anticipate my moves and playfully wagged her delicious fingers across my lips with a “not so fast” gesture.

“Later”

She rose, gliding into the kitchen to check on the meal, the shower had ceased and the laughter became a giggling crescendo as the two girls cascaded into the room. They were both wrapped in one huge towel face to face, shuffling in tiny steps. The towel covered shoulders down to their bottoms naked and exposed to my gaze.

I rushed over and kneeling down enveloped both young ladies in my arms, running my hands up beneath the tight wrap and ensuring both pairs of young buttocks had a hand slowly pushed against them.

My first touch on Rashida was noticeable for us both, again that tingle, not as intense, but she looked at me with surprise, then giggled.

“No wonder you were holding hands, you have the touch”

Liz asked what she meant and Rash explained the connection that I had known about for only few minutes longer than my niece.

She looked almost disappointed, jealous maybe that she had no experience of this delight. Jyoti returned from the kitchen and reassured her that there were other things that they could teach her to heighten her desire and intensify her orgasms and sexual experience, as she grew older.

I kissed Liz and told her she was beautiful which brought a beaming smile back to her face.

“You promised you were mine tonight” she whispered.

“I am, but I thought you might you like these two to see us together, we’ll have lots of hands making love to us whilst we make love to each other, you don’t have to do anything that you don’t want to do if it makes you uncomfortable”

“I don’t know, think I would, it’s so warm and sexy in their bedroom, much nicer than my room at home, but I want you alone too, maybe if you promise you’ll be able to cum inside of me tomorrow and…”

I stopped her realising she was wavering

“Your wish is my command sweet Liz, if you don’t want to me inside you today with an audience, we have all weekend for you to play with me.

Do you think Rash would like to see how you are able to make me cum” 

She nodded, smiling. I kissed her on the forehead realising she was not as self-assured in this situation as I had assumed her to be.

“The food smells wonderful”

I smiled broadly for I knew the scent that Liz could detect was largely originating in Jyoti’s cunt and not from the bubbling pans in the kitchen. Rash, too, grinning broadly, asked if they could have some Kashmir Pahda as their starter.

“Stop teasing them, Rash, I think we should go to my room and you can both have a little piece to try, Sandy will have to feed it to you though.”

The girls dropped the towel and naked, ran in front of us, turning into Jyoti’s room and leaping on her large king size bed. 

We followed, as I pulled my shirt off, Jyoti took me aside and reminded me of something.

“Remember these are still young girls, little kids really, Liz looks up to you and she will be feeling a little left out, if not jealous at the prospect of sharing you. I can wait, but it looks as if she has her heart set on you today, make her the centre of attraction now and I think it will make our future meetings much more open, she wants her first time with you to be special and before I devour you in all of my girlie places and wear you out completely!”

“I know, and I have made her a promise too, so maybe you will have to help her seduce me, that wont be too hard will it?”

“I’ve told Rash to ask permission to touch you from Liz which will make her feel a little more in control”

“Have you thought of everything?”

“Is there no end to my talents?” 

She rubbed her hands across my hairy chest, moving down across my tummy and into the waistband of my shorts.

“Are you as hairy down below?” her hand continued down but eager to tease I stepped away wagging my finger as she had done before.

The room was immaculate, the silks and cushions on the bed disturbed where the girls had no doubt romped minutes beforehand, but the cushions on the furniture, the dressing table and mirror, her jewellery and soft toys all perfectly placed and arranged, the room painted a dark blue, velvet curtains drawn across a huge window and soft lighting made the room a delight.

Jyoti unlocked her jewel box and removed a small purse and inside this were a number of gold foil wrapped sweets.

“Me first” 

Rashida lay on her back and spread her legs wide, holding one up in the air and pushing her knee up to chest making her little cunny pout and open. I bent down towards her marvelling in the sight of this tiny little girls milk chocolate brown skin and the smooth beautiful lips of her vagina, opening pink and wet as this tiny girl willingly spread herself in front of me.

I wondered how many times Jyoti had kissed her there and tasted the sweetness of this flexible little charmer.

Jyoti began unwrapping one of the sweets, as she did so she explained to Liz and I, about the precious substance she had in her hand.

“This is Pahda, an exotic blend of spice in a paste which has been used by Indian courtesans for centuries. It was discovered that it excites the skin but more importantly reacts deliciously with the secretions of a woman’s vagina increasing sensitivity and producing copious lubrication and an intoxicating scent. It is a great tool for virgins as it relaxes and opens the vaginal muscles ready for their first penis. 

Ladies use it to excite their lovers and to let them know that they are on heat and ready for coupling. I am soaking wet already, my vagina is so hot and full of cream that it will flood out when I open myself up. 

Do you want to see?”

We all nodded as this Indian beauty took centre stage. 

Rashida forgot her urgency to display and crouched down to watch her Aunt reveal the exotic blend of liquids between her legs. 

Jyoti stood by the side of the bed and pushed the silk culottes down, the soaking crotch sticking between her legs as she peeled the garment away. As she stepped out of them we gazed at the wetness coating her shaven swollen labia and the drips of white liquid now running down the inside of her thighs as the reservoir within her was disturbed and escaped her vagina.

She scooped some up with her fingers and tasted it, then offered some to me, which I greedily licked from her fingers.

I lay down on my back, head beyond the edge of the bed and invited my new princess to stand over me.

I gazed up between her legs and marvelled for the first time at the perfection of her tiny cunt, the delicate lips and shiny clit engorged and awaiting my touch.

I loved the fact that she still had her top on but her smooth stomach and cunt were displayed in all their delicate glory.

“It looks like Sandy would like drink from the well!”

She lowered herself onto my face, smearing the white essence over my nose and mouth as I began to lick at her tiny opening, the delicate inner lips holding back a further gush of thicker cream as I broke through the delicious barrier. The pure contact again flooded my brain as I felt her mentally begging for harder contact, she was telling me what to do, thinking her requests through the pulse of her vagina. She was shaking in anticipation.

She wanted something more though, and she had to ask Liz.

“Liz, can we see Sandy’s penis, I need to see him erect before I can cum on his face”!

With Liz on one side of me and Rash on the other I felt eager hands on my shorts so I lifted my bottom of the bed so they could remove them quickly and get me naked.

Liz giggled as my erection caught in the waistband but she soon solved the problem and my penis slapped back onto my tummy.

“Its so beautiful, and no hair either! what do you think Rashida “?

“Its huge, you’ll never get that inside our little holes”

“It is bigger than my Dad’s, but only just. You should see it when the sperm comes out it really gets hard and purple, and I’m going to have it inside me very soon, but I’m still a bit scared, I love watching him cum”

“Can we touch him, Liz”? Rashida asked. “Then perhaps we can make him cum”

I felt Jyoti reach forward and run her hands down my stomach and press in at the base of my cock, I could also feel little hands gently exploring the shaft and then Liz’s showing her how to grip it and pull the foreskin down.

I could feel Jyoti urgently bearing down so I moved further onto the bed so she could kneel more comfortably and sit directly on my face.

My hands were busy too, surrounding her groin much as hers were on mine, my thumbs opening her wide and pressing on her clit as she began humming to herself.

I heard Rashida say.

“Jyoti is going to orgasm, she always sings when she cums”

It was too much for me as well and Liz spotted the signs of an imminent explosion.

“Sandy’s going to shoot, feel his cock now it’s going to jump around in your hand now, push him down, like this “

I think Jyoti won the race, she flooded my face with her cum as I shot mine high in the air. I heard Rashida shout, “I’ve got some on me” as then I felt a warm mouth envelop the head for the last few drops.

Jyoti was still convulsing but had moved down onto my chest to relax and allow me a few breaths.

I looked to see Rashida, a long stream of my cum on her chest and tummy, scooping up some of my sperm and placing it between her legs and inside her vagina. Liz did exactly the same, and not to be outdone, Jyoti ran her fingers over Rashida’s tummy and collected the last glob, putting it straight inside her own vagina.

“There I guess Sandy has made babies in all of us now, what a lot of sperm, and he has already cum earlier this afternoon, can’t wait to see him shoot a full load”

“My turn, give me my sweetie and make me cum”

Rash flipped onto her back.

I unwrapped the sweet and on Jyoti's instructions broke a small piece from it and whilst she fumbled in her bedside draw, I place it on the end of my finger preparing to insert it into the tiny little cunt that Rash was presenting to me.

I felt Liz was being left out but Jyoti had already thought of that.

“I think Liz needs Mr Purple”

She produced a small purple bullet vibrator, a favourite of Lixxy my last little Chinese lover, she masturbated everywhere with this little beauty, on trains, in cinemas, out shopping, and when I was exhausted !

With Jyoti one side of Liz, and Rash the other, each holding her legs open, and me between the legs of the latter we began to give the girls the orgasms that they deserved.

I’m sure Liz had used a vibrator before but being restrained and held with widespread legs whilst using it on herself added an extra dimension and I was delighted to see her climax strongly, wetting herself in spectacular fashion on the towel Jyoti had grabbed to protect the bedspread, as she let go completely in the company of our wonderful new friends.

I loved licking the little Indian girl too, her spice not as intense as her Aunt’s but still a delightful taste and a strong orgasm shuddered from her as I managed to put a finger a little way inside her vagina at her eager bidding.

We didn’t dress for dinner, the delightful food and naked bodies, except for Jyoti still sporting her loose blouse made for a memorable meal. 

Rashida was still itching with her sweetie working hard inside her so several times I slipped beneath the table and licked her open little slit to ensure she wasn’t uncomfortable, I kissed the other two vaginas on show too whilst I was down there of course.

Once Jyoti did the same and made sure she took the whole of my cock into her mouth when it was my turn, a startlingly quick erection ensued with the remarkable connection we made, but short lived when she relinquished her hold. 

My next exertion was clearly to be for Liz alone.

On leaving Jyoti and I kissed like the keen lovers we were sure to become, and I was just about to ask when we were going to get together again.

“Don’t worry, I’ll see you on Sunday, it’s a surprise, now you take care of little Liz tomorrow, she needs you to be strong inside her”

Liz scooted out to the car, almost dressed in a big t shirt dress that Jyoti had given her, clutching a little purse with her “pahda” sweetie safely wrapped for her plan of seduction the next day.

I wonder what the weekend would bring, not a restful one for me I thought !

Would you like to keep Jyoti company whilst Sandy is keeping Liz amused this weekend.

She would like to hear from you !

http://www.asstr.org/files/Authors/Girls_Nextdoor/

Check out our profile at CrexCrex and please let us have your feedback or chat to us at

jyoticrex@ymail.com

