This is the continuation of an erotic story written for the enjoyment of consenting adults.  If you are not consenting don't read it (now that made a lot of sense).  If you are not an adult don't read it.  This story contains pedophilia and incest.  Everything in this story is fantasy and any similarity to a real person is purely coincidence. (MFgg)


One Great Summer 2
Chapter 2
Terry slowly and quietly walked back to the cabin.  She crept up to an open window and listened.  She could hear some whispering so she knew that all her charges weren’t asleep as they should have been.  Terry quietly, but not silently, opened the front door and went into her room to put her stuff on her desk.  She went back into the bunkroom and listened.  Sure sounded like they were all asleep.  Terry walked up to Karen’s bunk and bent down and whispered in her ear:  “I know you’re not sleeping.  I want you and your peeping partner to come into my room.  We need to have a little talk.  Oh, and don’t wake up the other girls either.”
With that she turned and went to her room and waited.  A couple of minutes later two little girls very sheepishly entered Terry’s room.  Terry motioned to them to sit on her bed.  Once Karen (10) and her sidekick Becky (9) were seated, she pulled up a chair and sat facing them.  They both sat there with their hands in their lap looking down.  It was easy to tell they knew they were in trouble but…
Terry started:  “The first question I have for you is what were you doing out of the cabin and why?”
Nothing, no response came from either of them.  Terry lifted the chin of Karen so that their eyes met:  “Young lady, I expect an answer.  Now out with it.”
With a cracking voice:  “Well, the other girls fell asleep pretty quick.  We weren’t tired and wondered what you counselors did after we sent to bed.  So we snuck out and watched while you were around the campfire.  We saw you and Jim kiss and thought that was pretty neat.  We could tell that you were about to come back to go to bed, so we quickly came back here and pretended to be asleep.  When you were back in your room and just before you left to head for the shower, we looked out the window and we saw Mr. Jim go into the shower house.  Then when you went in, and knowing he was still in there, we just had to find out what you two would do.  We’re sorry, aren’t we Becky,”
Becky quickly nodded her agreement and added:  “We’re sorry we snuck.”
Terry asked:  “Well, what did you girls see?  Tell me the truth!”
Karen answered:  “We watched as you and Mr. Jim kissed.  We thought that was all that was going to happen and we were ready to leave when Mr. Jim had you sit and got on his knees.  He spread your legs and started to kiss your kitty.  You sure looked like you liked it and were making funny sounds.  Now we just couldn’t leave.  Our kitty’s started to feel funny and we started rubbing ourselves.  We got wet too. “  At that Terry could see that both Karen and Becky’s hands had started to rub their pussy’s through their night shirts.
Terry asked:  “What else?”
It was Becky’s turn to talk:  “We were about to leave when you both got up and Mr. Jim sat on the bench.  When you sat on his lap we could see his thing go up inside you.  Wow!  I whispered to Karen that I wondered if Mr. Jim would go inside me like that.  Then you started bouncing up and down and making noises like you both really liked what you were doing.  We couldn’t leave until you were done.  We must have made a noise because we both realized that Mr. Jim saw us.  That’s when we turned and ran back to the cabin.  We won’t tell anyone!  Honest!”
Terry sat there for a couple of minutes trying to decide what to do.  She knew that they were both scared.  How should she handle this?  What would Jim think she should do?
Karen broke the silence:  “Ms. Terry, do you think Mr. Jim would let us see and touch his thing?  We won’t tell anyone, but it looked so nice and you sure seemed to like it.  Please!”
Wow, Terry wasn’t expecting that at all.  That would take some thinking about.  Terry answered:  “Girls, I don’t know.  Mr. Jim and I could get in a lot of trouble if we get caught  It would be especially hard on us as counselors.  We might even end up in jail.  I don’t know.”
Karen then added:  “We won’t tell anyone.  We promise!  We’ll go anywhere you think we will be safe and be quiet too.”
Finally Terry answered:  “I don’t know.  Let me talk to Mr. Jim about this.  Until then you promise you won’t tell anyone about what you saw.”
Both girls shook their heads yes.  They jumped up and gave their Ms. Terry a kiss and hug before heading to their bunks.  Ms. Terry took the opportunity to feel both their bare butts underneath their night gowns.  Once alone, Terry tried to think this through.  The thought of watching those two playing with Jim dick got her somewhat excited.  She even pictured them sucking his dick and tasting his cum.  She knew that if they played she could enjoy their little pussies too.  She thought this might have some possibilities if we could somehow make it work.  Yes, she decided she would talk to Jim about this.

The next day after lunch and during nap hour, Terry got Jim aside and told him about her conversation with Karen and Becky.  She admitted that the thought of playing with the two little girls sounded exciting and fun if they could somehow manage it.  Jim told here that he had never given little girls much thought in a sexual way.  But he admitted that the thought made his dick start to rise.  How would they manage such an adventure?  That would take some planning.  They agreed that they would tell the girls that they would try to get some private time so that they could play with his dick.  She would make sure they understood that both Mr. Jim and she would also get to play with their kitties. 
When naptime was over Terry sent the girls off to the afternoon’s activities.  She asked Karen and Becky to wait a minute.  Once they were alone:  “Girls, I talked with Mr. Jim.  He thought it might be fun to play like that with you, but only if we can keep it a secret.”  Both girls were all smiles.  “One other thing.  If you get to play with his thing, it called his dick, and then he wants to be able to play with your kitties.  Do you agree?”  Both girls again shook their heads yes!  “One last thing.  I’ll be there and will probably play with you too.  Is that OK?”
Both Karen and Becky said yes and jump up and gave Ms. Terry a quick peck on the lips before heading out the cabin door toward the afternoon activity.


There was a strange turn of events that afternoon.  The head counselor, Mr. Donaldson, was rushed to the hospital.  He had an appendicitis attack and would be taken direct to surgery.  I was asked to take his place and they would have someone to take over my cabin before evening meal.  It didn’t take long for me to move his stuff into storage and my meager belongings into his room.  He had a private room that was attached to the main dining hall.  It was quite private and away from the other campers.  Once I was settled, my mind quickly thought of the possibilities with Terry’s two little imps that wanted to sex play.  We now had a way to make it happen that was quite private.
At evening meal it was explained that Mr. Donaldson had a medical emergency and that I would be taking his place.  My replacement, Mr. John, was one of the counselors during the boy’s session so the transition would be quick and easy.  My boys already knew him and liked him from before.  No problem.
After the meal, Terry and I talked for a couple of minutes.  I told her that once her girls were asleep, that maybe she could bring Karen and Becky to my room.  She would need to be sure she wasn’t seen.  It was a plan and we both were excited at the thought of getting our hands on two little pre-teen bodies and playing with virgin pussies.  I told her that my dick could hardly wait.
It was a long evening before the camp was quiet with all the kids were in bed.  I made my final rounds securing everything making sure that everyone was where they were suppose to be.  That was part of my new responsibilities.  At about 11:15 there was a light knock on my door.  I opened it and let my visitors in.  The lighting in my roof was low and soft which would set the mood nicely.  Terry and the girls were wearing nothing but nightshirts.  I was just wearing only boxer shorts.  Both girls looked a little anxious.  I asked them if they were Okay and sure they wanted to do this.  
Karen said:  “We both have though about nothing else but doing this all day.  We’re nervous! But want to do this.  Honest!”  Becky just nodded her head in agreement.
Terry started by saying:  “Girls, remember you said that Mr. Jim and I would be able to play with you and you could play with us.  So who wants to be first?”  Both girls just stood there with a slight smile on their lips.  “Karen, why don’t you remove your nightshirt and pull Mr. Jim’s short down?”
Karen hesitated for just a minute before grabbing the hem of her nightshirt and pulled it up and over her head.  She just dropped it on the floor.  There she stood before my eyes in all her naked beauty.  She was maybe 4’ 6” tall, slender with no hint of tits yet.  Her hair was blond and her eyes were vibrant blue.  She had a cute little button nose.  Her chest was flat but her nipples were sticking out showing she was aroused.  Her kitty was bare and smooth and I couldn’t wait to play with her.  
Terry told me to sit on the edge of my bed and had Karen stand between my legs.  She had Becky move up along by my side so she could get a good look too.  Terry didn’t wait but quickly removed Becky’s nightshirt so that she was next to me naked too.  It was obvious that Karen wasn’t sure just what she should do, so Terry told her to kneel down and go ahead and feel my “dick”.  Tentatively she reached out and rubbed her finger over the head.  She said aloud:  “It’s soft and velvety.”  Next she wrapped her fingers around the shaft and made a little purring sound.  She said:  “I like it.”  With her other hand she reached down and cupped my balls and asked:  “What is this?”  
Karen answered:  “Honey, those are his balls.  That is what makes the semen that is used to fertilize a woman’s egg to make a baby.  When you have sex and he orgasms his semen shoots out of the hole in the end and into the woman.  You need to be gentle so you don’t hurt Mr. Jim.”
Did Mr. Jim shoot into you last night?  It sure looked like he did.  Are you going to have a baby now?”
Terry answered:  “Yes, Mr. Jim did shoot into me and it felt so very good.  No, I’m not going to have a baby.  I take pills so that I won’t get pregnant.  Some day I’ll stop taking them and then be able to make a baby.  Until them I’m safe.”
Karen asks:  “What is that coming out of the end of his thing?  Is that semen?  If he shoots in me will I have a baby?”
Terry:  “First, you are too young to have a baby yet.  So you can’t get pregnant if he were to shoot into you.  Second, that isn’t semen.  It is pre-cum.  It is what makes it easier for him to slide into a girl’s kitty.  Take your finger and feel it.”  Karen hesitates.  “Go ahead.,, now rub it between your fingers. Becky, you do the same.”  Both girls rub their thumb and forefinger together.  “See how slippery it is.  It is like the juice we girls make in our kitties to help him go in.  And big girls call their kitty a ‘pussy’.  Now take your finger with the pre-cum on it and taste it.  It is good, a little salty, but good.  I like it a lot.”
I watched as they both extended their tongues to taste my pre-cum on their fingers.  I could see by their expressions that they were trying to see if they liked it or not.  Karen was the first to say that she liked the taste.  Becky nodded in agreement, but then said that she wasn’t sure.  
Terry said to her:  “Becky, bend down and lick the end of his dick.  Maybe you just need more to get a better taste.”  Becky bent down and licked more of my pre-cum from the end of my dick.  I watched as she drew her tongue back into her mouth.  Finally she announced:  “I like it too.  At first I wasn’t sure because of the salt, but now I think it is good.”
Terry continued:  “Later if you suck on Mr. Jim’s dick and get him really excited he can shoot his cum into your mouth and you can get a really good taste.  I like it when he does that for me.  But that is for later.  You both said you wanted to have Mr. Jim bust your cherry, right?”
Both girls looked nervous but nodded their heads indicating that they wanted to give it a try.  Terry said:  “I just wanted to make sure that you both still wanted to do this.  Okay, Karen, lay down here on the edge of the bed and spread your legs wide open.  Mr. Jim and I will get you ready.  Don’t be scared, it will feel real good and Mr. Jim will be gentle when the time comes for him to put his dick in your kitty.”
I knelt between Karen’s legs and began kissing the inside of her thighs.  Working my way from her knees to where her leg joins her body.  First one side then the other.  While I was doing this I could see that Terry was kissing and sucking her nipples.  She told Becky to help her.  Without any hesitation Becky got on the bed and started to suck a nipple into her mouth.  Terry was now alternating between sucking a nipple and kissing Karen’s lips.
I leaned in and deeply inhaled Karen’s aroma.  Her arousal scent was intoxicating.  She smelled so delicious.  It was not a mature smell like Terry’s scent, but was more subtle.  I resumed my kissing and concentrated on the hollow where her leg meets her mound.  I kissed up and over her mound to the other side.  
I couldn’t believe what good luck I was having.  I just stopped and stared at the most beautiful little pussy I had ever seen.  Her outer lips were parted wide enough that I could see her inner lips.  They were still closed and looked so kissable.  I took my fingers and spread her inner lips to reveal the opening to her virgin hole.  I again inhaled deeply to imprint her scent in my memory.  As an act of love I placed a gentle kiss on those inner lips.  It was almost like they kissed me back.  I extended my tongue and made a broad lick from her anus up to her clit.  Karen let out a low moan as soon as my tongue contacted her clit.  She reached out with her hands and grabbed my hair pulling my head into her pussy.  She definitely liked what we were doing to her.  I showered her whole crotch with kisses and then used my tongue to probe her hole.  I could feel her hymen and gave it a little push.  There wasn’t any reaction from her to my probing intrusion.  Next, I covered her whole pussy with my mouth and tried to suck out all her nectar.  She tasted so good!
Terry whispered to me that it was time.  She told Karen to raise her knees and pull them to her chest.  Both Terry and Becky helped her by holding her legs up and back, as I positioned my dick at her entrance.  Slowly I moved my dick head around spreading my pre-cum lubricant mixing it with her juices.  One last time I asked Karen:  “Sweetheart, are you sure you want me to do this?” 
She said:  “Yes, I’m ready.  (A pause) Do it now!”
With that I applied pressure and could feel resistance.  It was as though her vagina was say no to the intruder.  I didn’t plunge into her, but instead kept applying steady pressure.  Slowly I could feel her begin to open.  Then, all of a sudden, my dick head popped into her.  She let out a little grunt.  I held still so she would have time to get used to the intrusion.  After a short time she began to move her hips as a sign for me to continue.  With that I applied more pressure to her little pussy and could feel me to start slide in further.  I could feel the blockage of her hymen.  I looked at Terry.  She gave me a knowing nod and with one quick little plunge I broke through.  Karen was now a woman.  I was surprised that she didn’t cry out.  Her only reaction was her eyes popped wide open and her mouth formed an ‘O’, but no sound came out.
I waited a couple of minutes before I began to fuck the newly deflowered 10-year-old.  Slowly I moved my dick in and out.  It wasn’t long before Karen started to move her hips in concert with my thrusts.  She moved her hands reaching for my hips to pull me further into her.  It was apparent to all of us that Karen was really getting into this.  Her breathing was now a pant and her grunts were a welcome sound.  I told Terry that I was getting close.  Terry reached between us and started to rub Karen’s little clitty. Becky moved behind me so she could get a better view of my dick sliding in and out of her friend.
Karen opened her eyes and announced:  “It starting to happen.  Ohhhhhhh!”  
With that I started to pump my cum into her tight little pussy.  She was so hot and tight.  We both came nearly at the same time.  I was just a little ahead of Karen.  She grabbed my hips and pulled real hard holding me tightly into her as I pumped squirt after squirt of my sperm into her.  She was so small and tight that my sperm was oozing out around our union.
Afterward, I just held her as we both enjoyed the after glow of our orgasms.  I rolled us so that we were on our sides facing each other.  Lovingly she looked into my eyes and said that she could feel me when I squirted my sperm into her.  She said she liked that squishy feeling inside.  As my dick started to shrink, it was slowly forced out of her tight hole.  When my dickhead popped out; a dribble of semen followed.  We could see that it was tainted with a little pinkish blood.  That was evidence that she was no longer a virgin.  Terry moved between her legs and licked the mixture of our juices that were coming out of Karen’s no longer a virgin hole.  
To my surprise, Karen cupped my face in her hands and gave me a big kiss and said:  “Thank you, that was so much better than I thought it would be.  I don’t know why I was scared to do this.  I want to do this again.  I liked it a lot.  It didn’t hurt as much as I thought it would.  When you went in me it was such a different feeling down there.  I was so filled up.”  Terry finished and moved out from between her legs.  Karen then she slid down and lovingly kissed the end of my dick.  
She turned to Becky and with a big smile said:  “You’re going to like it when he does you!  It hurt just a little when he first pushed inside of me, but the pain went away quickly and then it felt sooooo good.  You are you going to let him, aren’t you?”  
Terry put her arms around Becky and said:  “Sweetie, if you’re not ready to do this, it’s okay.  You can wait.  There is no rush.  It is a big decision.  Just because Karen has let Mr. Jim be her first her doesn’t mean that you have to.  Giving up your virginity is a big decision and you can only do that once.”  With that said Terry pulled her into a hug and just held Becky and her hands rubbed her back and kneaded her tight cute little ass.  Terry whispered into Becky’s ear:  “If you don’t want to have Mr. Jim put his dick in your kitty, there are other things we can do that will make you feel real good.  You don’t have to have his dick inside you.  We can suck your nipples and Mr. Jim and I could kiss, lick and suck your kitty.  It is your decision.  You should know though that Mr. Jim is really good and I’m sure you would like it.”
That said Terry planted a passionate kiss on Becky’s lips and rubbed her tongue on her lips, coaxing her to open her mouth.  Becky opened her mouth and their tongues explored each other’s mouth.  I took that opportunity to reach between Becky’s legs and rub her mound.  She spread her legs a little allowing me better access.  I slid my finger into her groove to find that she was wet and slippery.  I slid my finger to the opening of her hole.  I probed inside to my first knuckle.  She was tight, warm and ready.  Watching Karen and I fuck sure had a real effect on her.  As I fingered her little pussy my dick started to rise to the occasion and in short order I was rock hard again.
Terry broke the kiss and softly asked Becky:  “So Sweetie, do you want to give Mr. Jim your virginity?  I’m sure he would love to be your first and I’d love to be here to help.”
Becky thought for just a moment and answered:  “I’m a little scared but I want to do it.  It looked so nice watching Karen.  I want to have the feeling of him inside me and squirting.” 
With that Terry guided Becky to the bed and had her lie in the middle.  She put a pillow under her butt raising it to help with my entry.  Becky spread her legs wide as I took my position between her knees.  With my dick in hand slowly rubbed the head inside her wide-open inner lips.  I spread my pre-cum around making sure she was hot and fully lubricated.  Terry began to gently rub her clit while Karen started to rub and squeeze her nipples.  All this attention was having a real effect on Becky.  She was moaning and grabbed Karen’s hands pulling them tight against her little tits.  I didn’t bother to ask if she was ready; I just applied pressure to her opening with my dickhead.  Slowly her little hole began to relax and I could feel me starting to penetrate into her.  Then suddenly my dickhead popped inside and Becky let out a little grunt and said: “Ouch!”
I asked her if she wanted me to stop.  She said:  “No, it’s okay.”  We held still for a couple of minutes.  Then she finally said:  “I’m ready, put more in me.”
I then started to make short in and out movements ever so slightly working more of my dick into the little 9-year-old.  She was so tight gripping my dick it felt like I was in a vise.  Terry whispered in my ear:  “You popped her cherry.  I can see a little blood when you pull back a little.  It is so hot looking.  When they go I need you to fuck me hard and fast.  I’m so wet.  On second thought, maybe they’d like to watch you fuck me.”
I started to increase my pace sliding more and more of me dick into little Becky.  She was able to now take almost my entire dick inside her little pussy.  Her hips were meeting my every thrust.  I decided that Becky should be on top, so I rolled us over.  I told her that she could control the speed now.  
It was now easy for Terry to work Becky’s clit.  This attention was having an effect on her and it felt as though Becky was getting close to having her orgasm.  I sensed that I was getting closer myself.  I wanted to hold off so that I would come along with her.  Becky started to shake and I could feel her vagina squeezing my dick in time with her orgasm pulses.  That pushed me over the edge and I started to shoot my cum inside her tight little pussy.  With that Becky let out an “Ohhhhh Yeaaaaaaa!”  I pushed myself up as far as I could go as we both enjoyed our orgasm afterglow.  I pulled her down to my chest feeling the weight of her little body on top of me.
As we lay there I could feel Terry’s tongue working around our union lapping up whatever juices would escape.  I then held Becky to me as we rolled onto our sides.  My dick was still trapped inside her tight little pussy.  She had her eyes closed and a little smile on her face.  I leaned in and gave her a kiss on her forehead.
When she recovered she softly said:  “Wow!  That was nice.  I don’t know why I was so worried.  I agree with Karen.  I want to do this again and again.”  She leaned in and whispered:  “You need to do this with my little sister.  We share everything and I want to share this with her.  I’ll talk to her about it and don’t worry, she can keep a secret.”
I told her we would talk about this tomorrow.  It is late and you girls need to get some sleep.  Ms. Terry will take you back to the cabin.  Thank you both for giving me your most precious little gift.  I love you both.
As I saw them to the door, I said to Terry so the girls would hear:  “Thank you for helping with this.  I loved it so much.  Please come back here when you get them into bed.  We need to talk for a few minutes.”  With that I kissed her and they left.  As I closed the door I had a very satisfied smile on my face.

End of Chapter 2
Let me know if you like my story.  I'd love to hear your thoughts, good or bad.  I think there will be at least one more chapter to this story.  You can email me at Gesh62@mail.com.



