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Summary: The man who calls himself Humbert after the character from Nabokov's novel "Lolita" has pedophiliac desires but refuses to give in to them. He stays away from children and from child pornography. Instead he manipulates his adult wife Raelynn to play-act as if she were a child. Raelynn is very beautiful but mentally unstable. She is extremely suggestible and submissive. Whenever she is home from her frequent stays in mental hospitals, Humbert uses her relentlessly for his sexual gratification.






Chapter 1


	
Call me Humbert. Yeah, like that guy in the novel Lolita by Nabokov. But I am not a child molester. I would never hurt a child, or touch her in a sexual manner. I stay away from child pornography. I refuse to do anything to harm the little girls I lust after. Instead, I play erotic Ageplay scenarios with my wife Raelynn. I married her when she was 20 and I was 40. With Ageplay, she pretends to be a little girl. I pretend to be ... well, all sorts of roles. I may be the nice stranger who molests her. Or the man who lives next door who fucks her. Or her school teacher who rapes her. Or her very own Daddy who uses her in all sorts of sexual ways, but who takes good care of her as long as she gives him unlimited sexual services. And Raelynn shaves her pretty cunt for me, so I can fuck it just as if she were a little girl. We both enjoy this.

But there’s more. Much more. You see, Raelynn is mentally unstable. In fact, she is a very sick young woman. But also, very beautiful. Raelynn stands 5 feet 2 inches tall. Her figure is slim and girlish. She has long golden blonde hair, blue eyes, and pale white skin. Her face is absolutely gorgeous. Raelynn’s small white tits have adorable pale pink nipples with wide areolae the diameter of a shot glass. And at her behind, lurking between the perfect white globes of her ass cheeks, is the most beautiful pale pink anus I have ever seen.

Raelynn suffers from a complex psychological condition. It’s a combination of Borderline Personality Disorder and Dissociative Identity Disorder (which used to be called Multiple Personality Disorder). In Raelynn’ case, her mental disease seems to stem from a horrible childhood environment of neglect and psychological abuse. Apparently, there was no physical abuse or sexual abuse. However, as with many of those afflicted with Borderline Personality Disorder, Raelynn was sexually precocious and promiscuous. That’s how she got pregnant at 16.

Raelynn is extremely suggestible and very submissive. I have made the most of that. With the help of some professional advice from a psychologist, as well as some individuals who work for me (more about them later) I worked diligently to train Raelynn to act like a little girl for me. My wife is a young woman in her twenties, but she can act just like she was much younger. Raelynn can act like she is 16-years-old for me, or 14, or 12, or 10, or 8, or 6 ... or whatever I age I tell her to be. I write up a script for her and then we go over her lines before we begin our sexual Ageplay. She really gets into the spirit of her part. In fact, she becomes lost in her roles. That’s the beauty part of her Dissociative Identity Disorder: I have managed to create a whole series of little girl personalities for Raelynn to inhabit. Or to inhabit Raelynn, depending on how you look at it. So, Raelynn doesn’t just pretend to be a girl of a certain age—she BECOMES that girl. Whenever Raelynn is home from her frequent stays in mental hospitals, I turn her into these little girls and use her that way relentlessly for my sexual gratification. She loves when I do this, because it makes her feel wanted and loved. And I do want her and love her. I never want to let her go.

I have lots and lots of time for Ageplay sex these days. You see, I am a very wealthy man and I had been looking for a woman like Raelynn for a long, long time. I retired young after making my money in high-end finance as a quant—a quantitative analyst. I used advanced mathematical techniques and artificial intelligence to create sophisticated financial trading software algorithms at a very successful hedge fund. It’s extremely complicated, technical stuff. Regular stock traders can’t do it. That’s why they hire quants like me to hack the math they can’t. Getting beyond the technical gobbledygook, what this means basically is that I used the math and computer science I learned while getting my PhD in physics to earn over half a billion dollars.

Anyway, money is not what I’m here to talk about, and it’s not what you’re here to read about. You want to know about the pedophiliac sex games I play with my super-sexy yet girlish adult wife Raelynn. So, let me tell you all about that.

I had been looking for a girl like Raelynn for years. I had long ago given up on women of my own social class; their minds were deformed and poisoned by toxic feminism. And I was tired of spending thousands of dollars on expensive prostitutes in New York, London, Paris, Berlin, and Moscow. However, I do have to admit that the Russian whores were really the best. I even started studying Russian, so I could communicate with them better. I once pondered the possibility of marrying a Russian whore and turning her into a respectable sex slave of a wife. But there is a cultural gulf between Russians and Americans that’s very wide and deep. Also, it’s never a good idea to marry a whore. Going in, you already know where she’s been, so to speak. She could easily go there again while divorcing you and taking half of everything you’re got. So, no whore marriage for me. I did, however, help a number of my Russian prostitute friends emigrate to the United States. I gave them jobs, so they could earn a decent legitimate living, even if they still occasionally turn a few tricks on the side for extra cash. The important thing is that these women are in my debt for all the many favors I’ve done for them. If I ever want them for sex or anything else, I am their top priority. This came in handy in my Raelynn project, as you’ll soon see.

I got Raelynn because I was looking for a young, all-American girl I could possess, manipulate, and exploit for my sexual pleasure. She had to be of legal age, of course, but able to play much younger. And she had to be so submissive and suggestible that I could convince her to do all sorts of extreme sexual things that whores charge an arm and a leg for. Also, she had to be mine, both legally and practically. I didn’t just want to have a sexually compliant girlfriend. I wanted a wife I could control absolutely and own absolutely. She had to be mine, all mine, and know it. I had to own her, body and soul, and she had to acknowledge that fact.

When I first started looking for such a girl, I did extensive research into sexual psychology. I even went so far as hiring a highly respected psychologist for advice and special services. I chose him because of his qualifications, and because my private investigators had already dug up some highly compromising information about him. Stuff that would ruin his reputation, his career, and his marriage if it ever came out. Blackmail type stuff. I told him that his secret was safe with me, just so long as he cooperated in my little project. I wouldn’t ask him to help me find the sort of young woman I was after. I just wanted his psychological evaluation any young women I came up with. Since this was perfectly legal (if perhaps ethically questionable) he agreed. In our subsequent conversations, he also let slip enough information about how clinical psychologists and mental hospitals work with patients that I was able to figure out a way to hack into their databases. That’s how I found Raelynn.

Raelynn was born in rural Ohio to a poor and unstable family. Her early life was very difficult. Mental illness runs in her family. When she got pregnant at 16, she gave the baby up for adoption. Then she dropped out of school, got seriously into drugs, and experienced her first mental breakdown. I located her when she was 20 during a hospitalization for attempted suicide.

With some fast talking, a lot of bribes, and the unwitting help of some well-meaning if clueless people, I managed to meet Raelynn and become her mentor and protector. I’ll leave out all the boring details. She quickly became very dependent on me for money and support. I helped her deal with the stresses of her life by hypnotizing her (a skill which I had spent years learning) and giving her certain drugs, which increased her already significant suggestibility. I was actually surprised at how easy it was to bring the young woman under my sway and into my bed before deciding to marry her. She was willing to do anything I told her. I could fuck her in every hole in any order, and she never objected. I had to be careful to protect her health, because she was completely willing to do things so unsanitary and dangerous that I feared she might contract a horrible infection and die.

On the other hand, I was over the moon with delight that Raelynn was so willing to let me use and abuse sexually her so much. I had no trouble at all getting Raelynn to pretend to be a little girl I could fuck and use any way I pleased. Raelynn was completely willing to live out every fantasy I proposed to her. She shaved her cunt for me and began calling me Daddy. I called her my little girl while I fucked her. That’s when I knew for sure that I had to own this beautiful country bitch and make her my subservient wife-slave.

	
	
	

Chapter 2


	
After a quick Las Vegas wedding, Raelynn and I returned to my rural estate in the US northeast. My compound has lots of security systems. There are fences within fences, guard dogs, and many hidden security devices I don’t even want to talk about. Suffice it to say that when I wanted complete privacy, I could have it.

The more I got to know Raelynn, the more possibilities for Ageplay enjoyment I discovered. These ranged from one-offs to ongoing character roles. A one-off typically occurred after Raelynn and I had seen a little girl in a public place somewhere, or in a movie, or on tv, or in a magazine, or something.

Raelynn and I enjoyed singling out little girls we saw when we were out together. We would single one another with a tap on the arm or leg, to draw attention to a little girl in the area. We always focused on little white girls, usually blonde or redhead. Age wasn’t important. If she were currently too small for sexual penetration, I would “put her in the queue” which was a mental trick for imagining that we were waiting for her to grow a little bigger before Raelynn could assume her character role as that girl. Most of the time, the girls were large enough that we could imagine me inserting my penis into all three of her holes. Raelynn and I would wait until we could not be overheard before discussing these girls. We would talk about possible scenarios in which Raelynn could become her character. As soon as we had agreed on the juiciest scenario, we would rush home and act it out. That was super-fun!

Ongoing character roles were different. I spent some time thinking about the character and writing a description of her. I developed a whole mini-biography for each little girl. This provided a rich background of story material we could return to again and again for new sexual possibilities.

When I created such an ongoing little girl character role for Raelynn to act out, she identified with the role to an extraordinary degree. I created many such roles for girls of different ages. The more often I required Raelynn to act a particular role, the easier it became for her to perform that role next time. I found that if I assigned a name to each of those age roles, Raelynn was able to instantly become that little girl.

So, I created a roster of Ageplay roles for Raelynn. I named each girl in alphabetical order, with the oldest having a name beginning with A. I sometimes refer to myself in the third person in this list as Humbert. I play various male roles, but I am always known by the same name. Here is my list of roles and Raelynn’s personalities by name:

Amanda, age 16. This is the age that Raelynn gave birth to her daughter. The infant girl was put up for adoption, and Raelynn’s high school boyfriend, Sam Sigurdsson, quickly disappeared from her life. The Amanda personality is this young mother. The Amanda role is senior among all of the young girl roles. I keep invoking Amanda to discuss how to train the younger personalities. Amanda becomes like a mother to her younger girl roles. But a mother whose primary interest is in pleasing me. I play many different roles with respect to Amanda, including her father, her teacher, a stranger, and more. Amanda encourages me to fuck the younger girls. She orders the little ones to obey me. She even suggests how it might be fun for me to rape them and use the little girl personalities. Amanda is a very good, dirty-sexy momma!

Betty, age 14. This girl is already a young woman. Yet she knows very little about how her body works. Humbert does more than explain it—he shows her. And he makes it clear that her body is now, and always will be, in service to him.

Clara, age 12. This pubescent girl is sexually curious but afraid. She masturbates a lot. Humbert steps in as the kindly neighbor who introduces Clara to sex and does it right, all the while training her, so she believes that his pleasure comes before hers.

Donna, age 10. This little tweenager has not yet reached puberty, but her body is getting close. Humbert is the man who shows her how to use her body to please a man. He makes it clear that he is the man her body was meant to please.

Eleanor, age 8. Although this is a rather young age to be sexually active, Eleanor has no choice when her father Humbert decides to use her for his pleasure. Her young body is exploited far beyond her years. She learns that she belongs to her Daddy and she must serve his every whim.

Felicity, age 6. Even smaller than her older personality of Eleanor, Felicity is too small for intercourse of any kind. But that doesn’t mean her body cannot be used sexually and in other ways for Humbert’s pleasure. He shows the little girl what she’s good for.




On my estate, there were several buildings within the compound’s fences and walls. Inside some of them were special rooms that looked like classrooms, little girl bedrooms, and so forth, to set the stage and establish a mood for the Ageplay games. I wrote up all kinds of elaborate scenarios for Raelynn to act out with me there. Fortunately, she could read well enough to act out her lines convincingly. She didn’t even need to memorize the entire scripts, she just needed to get the gist of the action. As always, Raelynn really got into it. She really enjoys this stuff!

The key role for Raelynn was Amanda, the young mother. It was the closest one to her own actual experience. So, we acted it out over and over, in many variations. Here’s just one of them.

The scene is a cheap hotel room stage set inside one of my buildings. I entered to find Amanda sitting on a bed, head on knees, sobbing. She wore only a blue t-shirt and white panties. I am playing her father.




“Well, you stupid bitch, you’ve really gone and done it this time” I say. “First you got knocked up by that good-for-nothing. Then you put up your baby daughter for adoption. Now the no-good lout dumps you and runs off with some other whore. I bet you feel like a piece of shit, don’t you, Amanda?” I say in a bellowing voice.

Raelynn looks up at me. Her eyes are red from crying. Her makeup has run down her cheeks. “Oh, Daddy” she says “I’m so sorry.” Then she sobs some more. “You’re right. Sam’s a no-good. You’re always right, Daddy. I should have listened to you!” she cried out.

I sat down on the bed next to Raelynn. Gently, I placed an arm around her. She swiftly turned and pressed herself into my arms, crying all the while. She hugged me for dear life. I hugged her, patted her back, and then began stroking her hair.

“There, there baby girl” I whisper. “You know I love you, don’t you?”

Her cheek pressed to my chest, I look down at her long golden hair as she answers softly “I know Daddy. I love you too. You’re so good to me. And I’m such a lousy piece of shit. I don’t know why you put up with me. I should have stayed home with you” she said between sniffles. “When I was a little girl I said I wanted to marry you.” She gave a small laugh. “I should have. I really should.”

Placing my hand under her chin, I lifted Raelynn’s head to face me. “You still can marry me, Amanda. Not legally, maybe. But you can be a wife to me. If you want to.”

Raelynn looked surprised. “Really, Daddy?” she asked. “Would you take me? Make love to me?”

I gazed down at Raelynn’s gorgeous face. Her blue eyes shone with sincerity. Every contour of her face was soft and alluring, every tiny muscle that controlled her expressions tuned into full receptivity mode. Raelynn wasn’t acting anymore. She saw me as her real father. She really wanted to redeem herself in my eyes. She would surely do anything to please me.

“I would. But baby girl, you’ve got a lot to make up to me. I won’t just fuck your cunt and make you cum. You owe me. You owe me big time, Amanda. I put up with a lot of shit from you. You’ve got to make it up to me. You can’t just be Daddy’s little sweetheart. You’ve got to be Daddy’s little whore; Daddy’s little ... slave.”

Raelynn brushed her long blonde hair away from her face. “What does that mean, Daddy, to be your slave?”

I placed my hands on her cheeks and held her face with gentle force. She gazed up at me like a captured gazelle. “It means, Amanda, that you will call me Master and I will call you ... whatever I feel like.”

Raelynn gave me a crooked smile. “That sounds really ... hot!”

I bent down and kissed her face. Raelynn threw her arms around my neck and kissed me back with such passion that she almost toppled us both off the bed. We both laughed a bit as we sorted ourselves out on the bed. I took Raelynn by the shoulders. I started talking while moving my face steadily but slowly ever closer to hers.

“Here’s the deal, little girl” I said. “You’re going to me more than a wife to me. You’re going to be my slave. I am your Master. I own you and control you, completely. Whatever I tell to do, you do it. You can’t say no. Ever. There are no ‘safe words’ to stop this. It’s for real and it’s for keeps.” By this time my nose was mere inches away from hers. I lowered my voice to a whisper. “If you say ‘Yes, Daddy, I want to be your slave’ that will be the last free will statement you will ever make. You won’t have any free will after that. After that, my will is everything. Yours is nothing. You must obey me. Or...” I said in a softer whisper while pressing my nose against hers “ ... suffer the consequences.”

Raelynn’s body shivered in fear. Her eyes looked as big as saucers. Her blue irises were completely dilated. Her mouth went slack. She was completely under my hypnotic influence. “What do you say, bitch?” I asked.

In a whisper, Raelynn said “Yes, Master. I am your slave forever. You own me completely.”

I whispered back “Good” and then pressed my lips to hers.

That broke something wide open inside her. Raelynn began peppering me with passionate kisses and running her hands all over my body. “Yes” she kept saying over and over “Yes, YES, YES!”

I grabbed the hem of her t-shirt. “Get this off. And strip out of those panties. I want to see my little girl’s tits and cunt and ass. I haven’t seen them since you were tiny.”

Raelynn smiled as she pulled her t-shirt up over her head and threw it on the floor. Then she wriggled out of her panties and tossed them aside.

“Well, well, well” I said as if I were seeing something I hadn’t already seen many times “so you shaved your little cunt. No more pubic hair. Did he make you do that?”

Raelynn blushed. “Yes, Daddy. Err, I mean Yes, Master.”

“What else did he make you do?” I asked.

“Fuck him” Raelynn answered.

“Did he make you suck his dick?” I asked.

“No Master-Daddy” my pretend daughter said.

“Did he take you by the back door?” I asked.

Raelynn looked puzzled. “My ass? Oh, no, Daddy-Master, I would never let him do that.”

I smiled as I rubbed my hands together. “Good! You’re an anal and oral virgin. That ends today. I am going to fuck you in every hole, little girl. And you’re going to thank your Daddy for doing it.” I paused while leveling my gaze at her. “Right, slave?” I asked.

Raelynn was wide-eyed again. “Yes, Master” she answered as if in a trance. “I will thank you for fucking me in every hole.”

“That’s my girl!” I said as I reached out and grasped her pretty, pink nipples, giving each one a gentle but firm twist.

A quick shiver of pain was followed by a look of mild ecstasy on Raelynn’s face. “Thank you, Master” she said in a throaty whisper.

Letting go of her nipples, I said “Now help Daddy get undressed, bitch.”

“Yes, Daddy-Master” my daughter-slave replied. With her assistance, my clothes were swiftly removed.

Naked together, we lay down side by side. I kissed her small breasts and sucked at her perfect pink nipples. If she really was 16 and had given birth a few weeks ago, she would be lactating now. Too bad she wasn’t. I loved suckling at lactating breasts.

I kissed Raelynn all the way down, down, down from her chest, to her soft belly, to her clean-shaved public area, and finally down to her sweet, sweet cunt. Raelynn had the best cunt I had ever tasted. It was easy to imagine that this is how real little girl cunts tasted. I dove in and lapped it up while Raelynn moaned with pleasure and ran her fingers through my hair. “Yes, Daddy. I love it Daddy. Thank you for eating your daughter’s pussy Daddy. Oh” she stopped herself. “I forgot. I mean, your little girl’s cunt. You always want me to call it a cunt, don’t you Master?”

I stopped lapping at Raelynn’s vagina and clit. “That’s right, little girl. Once a cunt is always a cunt. Pussy is silly. Cunt is a much sexier name for your sweet hole.”

“Mmmm!” Raelynn replied. “I love how you treat your little girl’s cunt, Daddy!”

I wiped my face in the fragrant juices of Raelynn’s cunt. Then I moved up the bed and kissed her on the mouth. “Taste your own cunt juices, you fucking whore” I said with fierce tenderness.

Raelynn gave me a heavenly smile. “I love it when you call me dirty names, Daddy. I want to be your little whore. Only yours, Daddy.” Our tongues slipped in and out of one another’s mouths as we shared Raelynn’s unique flavor on our taste buds.

After I broke away from the kiss, I said “Now it’s your turn to taste me, little girl. You’re going to take your Daddy’s cock into your mouth. You’re going to suck the dick that made you inside your mother’s cunt. And you’re going to eat the sperm you owe your life to. But that comes later, after I’ve fucked your other holes.”

“Yes, Daddy-Master” Raelynn said. Before going down on me, she brought her mouth to my left ear and whispered “I love this part. Sucking your dick is my absolute favorite thing. Even though I’m not supposed to know that yet.” Then Raelynn proceeded down to my crotch and took my rock-hard penis into her mouth. Her velvet tongue soon began working its magic on my manly member.

I grasped Raelynn’s golden hair with both hands. “Oh, bitch!” I said. “You suck better than your momma. You suck better than any whore I’ve ever had. Amanda, you’re Daddy’s favorite face-fuck ever!”

Raelynn looked up at me, her blue eyes merry even as my dick bulged inside her mouth. Our eyes locked on one another. The only movement was her tongue on the underside of my penis. I said “Daddy really wants to cum in your mouth, little whore. But not yet. You better stop sucking now so I can fuck your cunt for a while.”

Obediently albeit reluctantly, Raelynn allowed my penis to slide out of her mouth. She gave it a loving kiss before looking me in the eye again and saying “Thank you for letting me suck you, Daddy. Please let me suck you again soon. Please?”

I stroked her face softly. She kissed the palm of my hand. “Count on it, little bitch. But what I want right now is my cock in your cunt. Climb on top of me and guide my dick inside you.”

Raelynn straddled me. With her left hand, she gently guided my erection into her sopping wet cunt. It slid in easily. “That’s it, my sweet little girl” I said. “Ride the cock that brought you into this world.”

Raelynn did all the work as I lay there and enjoyed her riding me. She leaned down towards me. Her long golden blonde hair hung down to my face. She brushed it aside and kissed me. Her breath was sweet. “Thank you for owning me, Master. Thank you for fucking your little girl. Thank you for letting your daughter suck your dick, Daddy.” Then she kissed me.

Her orgasms came in waves. She had to break the kiss as her body shook with shocks of pleasure. I grasped her nipples between my fingers and twisted them. Raelynn moaned as the pain in her nipples turned to pleasure.

As her orgasmic tide dissipated, Raelynn lay down on top of me. We kissed again. “That was wonderful, Daddy. You are the best lover.”

I ran my hand down her back and patted her soft buttocks. Then I stretched so I could reach between her butt cheeks and touch her anus. I said “This is next, little girl. Daddy is going to fuck you up the ass.”

Raelynn bit her lower lip and nodded her head. “Yes, Daddy-Master. My ass is yours.”

I gestured towards her with my chin. She leaned in close, so I could whisper in her ear. “Did you take an enema before?”

“Yes, Master” Raelynn whispered back. “I’d gladly give you ass-to-mouth even without an enema. But I know you don’t want me getting sick again. I don’t care. I only live to make you happy.”

I smiled. “You live for the right purpose, my beloved little daughter-whore-slave-wife.”

Raelynn climbed off me, grabbed a pillow, placed it under her hips, and lay down on her belly. She spread her pure white butt cheeks for me, revealing her precious pink anus. I happily went down and began licking it. “Mmmm! My sweet daughter has the sweetest anus. I’ve always wanted to take you up that pretty ass. Today you will finally get butt-fucked, sweetheart. Or should I say, ‘sweet ass’?”

“Mmm” Raelynn moaned “I’ve never done this before. But your tongue feels so good on my asshole. I hope your dick doesn’t hurt me when you put it inside.”

“Oh, it will hurt, Amanda” I said. “But only at first. Soon enough it will feel good. Of course, it will feel good to me from the start. You’ll have to wait a while for it to feel good.”

I slathered some lube on my fingers and gently inserted one into the girl’s asshole. Raelynn turned her blonde head and gazed at me with her bright blue eyes. She gave me a wicked smile as she said “I hope it hurts me. A lot. I want to experience pain to give you pleasure, Master. Fuck me up the ass hard. Hard! Be brutal, Daddy. Rape your little girl’s asshole!”

That did it. I had planned to gently prepared Raelynn’s anus and rectum by inserting my fingers, one at a time, until I had three in there, so she could get used to it. But we’d done this before. She knew what was coming. If Raelynn wanted me to rape her character Amanda’s asshole, then that’s what I was going to do!

I wiped my lubed fingers on my dick. Then I pressed it against Raelynn’s waiting anus. I pushed through that lovely pink gate and entered her asshole proper.

Raelynn grasped the bedsheets with both hands. “Arrgh! Uh! Uh! Yes! That’s right, Daddy! Rape your little girl’s asshole! Be brutal, Daddy! Sodomize me, Daddy! Buttfuck me!”

Raelynn’s dramatic performance was amazing. I quickly pushed my penis deeper and deeper into the girl’s rectum. I was soon thrusting in and out, faster and faster, as I gave Raelynn the anal rape she had been asking for. We both writhed on the bed, me in pleasure, Raelynn in a combination of pleasure and pain, as I exploited the asshole of my beautiful wife’s pretend character.

I felt myself getting close to orgasm. “It’s time, Amanda” I said. “It’s time to suck your Daddy’s dick fresh from your asshole. You’re going to taste your own ass before you get to taste your Daddy’s cum for the first time. It won’t be the last time you clean Daddy’s dick in your mouth after a good buttfucking. And it won’t be the last time you eat your Daddy’s cum!”

I withdrew my penis from Raelynn’s rectum. It looked perfectly clean, even though it was a bit smelly. It was certainly far less soiled than the first time Raelynn and I had done this. Back then, she hadn’t had an enema beforehand. But she sucked me clean anyway, and swallowed my cum plus everything that clung to my dick.

I lay on my back. Raelynn took my smelly dick into her mouth eagerly. She sucked and licked it as she pumped her blonde head up and down. I grasped her by the hair as my breath came in ragged bursts. “That’s it, bitch! Suck your Daddy clean! Suck your Daddy off! Make Daddy cum in your mouth, little girl! And swallow! Swallow it all, whore!” I yelled as I ejaculated load after load into Raelynn’s willing mouth.

Afterward, we lay together with my wilting erection still in her mouth. Raelynn knew that she was forbidden to allow my penis to exit her mouth without my permission. She was used to giving me blowjobs that went on and on and on.

I stoked her long blonde hair. “Good job, bitch. That’s what I expect from Daddy’s little whore. Are you Daddy’s little whore?”

Raelynn looked up at me and smiled—as much as she could smile with a mouth full of dick. She spoke in a garbled voice “Yes, Daddy. I’m your little whore.”

“Good whore” I said as I stroked her head. “Good little whore.”

	
	
	

Chapter 3


	
Young cunts are all over the place. In schools and shops and cinemas and simply walking down the street with their mommies and young friends. The number of little white girls I see that I’d like to fuck is too large to keep an accurate accounting. Nevertheless, I try. With the help of my beautiful wife Raelynn, I endeavor to make a rough estimate of the number of delightful young cunts I see every day.

I never take photos of these girls. I don’t want to have any physical evidence of my attraction to them. I have been successful at restraining my life-long desire to have sex with young girls. I look, but I don’t touch. I keep a head count in mind every day, but I never record any descriptions of the blonde and redheaded little girls I’d like to fuck.

My wife is in on it, of course. Beautiful, blonde, twenty-something Raelynn is my co-conspirator in this head game. And she is my perfect willing sex partner for enacting Ageplay erotic fun. Raelynn pretends to be any little girl of my choosing, and I really do fuck her in every hole. We both derive enormous satisfaction from this; I for my reasons and she for hers.

I am a dominant male. Raelynn is a submissive female. She derives enormous satisfaction from submitting herself utterly to fulfill my desires. Raelynn loves being my real-life sex slave wife whore, and my pretend little girl fuck victim. No, “victim” is the wrong word. A better term is “lucky underage girl.” Yes, that’s a better way to define the youngster’s status. In any case, I enjoy having Raelynn in all of those roles. Our kinks are perfectly complementary.

Raelynn and I were strolling through an upscale shopping mall while holding hands. Well-dressed and impeccably groomed, we looked every bit the image of the successful older man with his trophy wife. In reality, we were scoping out all of the fresh young cunt meat on the hoof. I had a special yen for little girls from about 8 to 10. Central to my desires though were 12-year-old girls. I appreciated 12-year-olds as the ideal sex partners. They had attained menarche and therefore were technically young women. And their young bodies had grown large enough so that my penis could penetrate them in every hole. I also like slightly older girls up to age 16 or so. And at the other end of the age spectrum, I had a special love for cute little white girls as young as 6. They were much too little to fuck. But in my imagination, they could service me in any number of other special ways. Among all of these age groups here today, from 6 to 16, the cuntage was thick on the ground in this shopping mall of a tony white American suburb.

I should mention one more thing, at this point. It’s about my favored terminology. I call every woman and girl a bitch. And I call every single one a cunt. Technically, such word usage is not incorrect, albeit deliberately demeaning, which is why I use it. However, my absolutely favorite word to use is “whore.” I use it in a totally idiosyncratic way. I don’t adhere to the standard definition of a whore as “woman who engages in sexual acts for money.” No. When I use the word whore I rarely mean an actual prostitute. What I mean by whore is any and all women and girls, plain and simple. They are all whores to me. Calling a woman a whore is usually considered to be an insult. It’s demeaning. And that’s fine. That’s my intention. As an extreme Dominant Male, I delight in degrading every female. Calling every single one them a whore is an effective way to do that. So, I use the word “whore” to refer to every woman and girl of any age, whether she’s a saint or a sinner, a virgin, or a monogamous, faithful mother of 10. Every woman and every girl, no matter how young, is a bitch, a cunt, and a whore in my book.

And my playbook is the one Raelynn and I follow. I call Raelynn a whore all the time. Also a bitch and a cunt. She has adapted to this name-calling perfectly. Raelynn understands that I derive pleasure from calling her dirty names. Since she is a submissive who derives pleasure by satisfying her Master, she loves to be called a whore, a cunt, and a bitch by me.

Anyway, back at the mall. When Raelynn and I reached a location inside the mall where we could talk without being overheard, we discussed all the pretty little girls we had seen this day. I referred to every single one of them as whores. But there was one particular girl who was the prize catch of the day. She had perfect platinum blonde hair, blue eyes, flawless white skin, a pretty face, and a cute little body. But she was only about 6-years-old. I said to Raelynn “That little whore is my cunt-of-the-day. She’s too small to fuck, but her tongue could do wonders. What do you think?”

Raelynn gave me her most salacious smile, the one I knew to signal great interest in living a new one-off Ageplay role. “I think her little tongue is my tongue, Master. I think you should make me do the most dirty and degrading things with it.” Then she winked while squeezing my hand. “Shall we go home and try it out?”

I leaned over and gave her a quick kiss on the lips. “I’ll make you put your tiny tongue to good use, little girl” I said. “Let’s go, whore.”

On the half-hour drive back to my estate compound, Raelynn and I talked about all the little whores, from 6 to 16, that we had spotted this day. Some of them were absolutely must-own meat in my book. Others were somewhat marginal; perhaps good for some especially degrading uses, but not keepers for the long haul. Raelynn delighted in how I verbally categorized all the girls. She loved to hear me talk about them in the most degrading terms. I went on and on about all the little whores, telling Raelynn what I would do to each of them. She hiked up her dress, pulled down her panties, and masturbated as I spoke. Periodically, I commanded her to pull her fingers out of her twat and let me smell them. Raelynn’s cunt is the most delicious one I’ve ever smelled or tasted. I sucked and licked her fingers, relishing her cunt’s fragrance and flavor.

By the time we got home, we were ready to go at it. But first we needed to prepare everything and ourselves for the Ageplay scenario we were about to enact. We both changed clothes. Raelynn douched herself first, and then put on her little girl dress. I put on my robe with nothing underneath. I didn’t need to write a new script for this one, since we’d done many girl-in-the-mall scenarios before. What we did need to do was to get Raelynn into character. I had developed a protocol for doing this. It involved use of commercial stock photos of young girls, a suitable doll, and Raelynn’s primary alter ego personality, Amanda.

Ever since I had developed my special relationship with Raelynn when she was 20, I had used her Dissociative Personality Disorder to implant new sub-personalities in her mind. The Amanda personality, at age 16, was the senior among them. I found that invoking Amanda to discuss how to sexually use and abuse her other personalities was a very effective strategy. It worked equally well when I wanted to have a one-off Ageplay scenario with a little girl like the platinum blonde 6-year-old I selected at the mall today.

Before invoking Amanda from Raelynn’s subconscious, I searched my computer for a photo that looked like the little blonde girl I am targeting today. I own thousands of dollars’ worth of standard commercial stock photo sets that any advertising agency or artist might purchase. From these I had selected all the best little girl photos and sorted them by age and hair color. In a couple of minutes, I had located a photo of a little girl who was practically a dead-ringer for the little cunt from the mall. This whore was perfect. I projected the photo onto the large tv monitor attached to the wall in the Ageplay stage set that looked like the inside of a mall. Then I selected one of the high-quality children’s dolls from our collection of ordinary toys. We had little girl dolls with white skin and every shade of blonde, red, and even brunette hair. The doll would be a stand-in for the little girl from the mall when I was ready to talk to the Amanda personality.

Now it was time to prepare Raelynn. She knew the drill. My beautiful wife relaxed in a recliner chair while I began the hypnotic induction. I had hypnotized her so many times over the years that she fell into a trance almost instantly. Then I invoked the Amanda personality. This was actually a very ordinary procedure for us. It wasn’t like using magical mumbo-jumbo to summon a spirit. It was more like opening the door to a room with someone waiting inside.

“Hello, Amanda” I said. “How is Daddy’s little cunt today.”

Raelynn giggled. “I’m find Daddy. Are we going to play today? Or do you want me to be the strict teenage mommy who sets little girls straight so they know how to serve you?”

“No play today for you and me, sweet cunt. You’re going to be the strict mommy” I said. Then I pointed to the photo of the little platinum blonde girl on the tv monitor. “See that little whore? I picked her up at the mall today. I want you to explain to her that she belongs to me for the moment, and she must serve me today in every way. Got it, whore?”

Raelynn looked at me and smiled her winning Amanda smile. “Of course, Daddy! We’ve done this about a billion times! I’ll straighten out the little whore.”

Now came the part that is really strange: the moment when Raelynn splits into multiple personalities at the same time, and they converse. I set down the platinum blonde doll on a table next to the recliner. I continued to address Raelynn as Amanda.

“Now sweet cunt, I want you to talk to her” I said, pointing to the doll. “You can look at her photo on the screen whenever you wish. But remember that the little girl is sitting right here, next to you. The girl’s name is ... uhh” I realized that I had forgotten to come up with a name. I needed to pick one fast. “Kitty. Her name is Kitty.”

“Yes, Daddy-Master” said Raelynn-Amanda. Then she turned to the little girl. “Hello, Kitty. How are you today?”

Raelynn-Amanda sat up in the recliner, and turned part-way around, as if she were viewing things from the doll’s point of view. She spoke in the voice of a 6-year-old girl. “I’m ok, Miss. But I don’t know what I’m doing here. Who is this strange man?”

Raelynn-Amanda “Don’t worry, Kitty. He’s a very nice man. He took you because he likes you. He’s going to play new games with you today.”

Turning again and speaking as little Kitty, Raelynn-Amanda said “What sort of games?”

“Games that will teach you lots of new things. Don’t be afraid, Kitty. These are fun games. Even if you don’t like them, they’re fun for the nice man. You want him to have fun, don’t you?” said Raelynn-Amanda.

Kitty began to cry “I want to go home!”

“Now, now Kitty” said Raelynn-Amanda, “you can’t go home until you play all the games the nice man wants to play with you. You can’t say No, Kitty. You have to do everything the nice man wants. And do you know why?”

Kitty sniffled. “Why?”

“Because the nice man owns you, Kitty. He took you and he owns you, just like you own your puppy dog or some other pet. The nice man is going to use you for his pleasure. And you can’t say No. You must do everything the nice man tells you. Or else do you know what might happen?” said Raelynn-Amanda.

“What?” said Kitty as voiced by Raelynn-Amanda.

“He’ll beat the living crap out of you!” yelled Raelynn-Amanda.

Kitty really started sobbing pitifully now. While Raelynn-Amanda was still animating the Kitty personality, I walked over and began stroking her head tenderly. “You don’t want me to have to beat you, do you Kitty?” I asked.

Raelynn looked up at me. She looked exactly like a frightened 6-year-old child. “No, Sir” she said timidly.

“That’s good. I don’t want to beat you, either. What I want is for you to obey me. Will you do that, Kitty?”

The sobbing had ended. The girl nodded her head in resignation as she stared at the floor. “Yes, Sir” she said “I will obey you.”

“That’s a good girl” I said while continuing to stroke Raelynn-Kitty’s long blonde hair. Now that Kitty had acquiesced, the Amanda personality automatically went back to sleep inside her room, as it were.

I said “The first thing we must do is get you out of those clothes. It simply won’t do for a pretty 6-year-old girl to be wearing clothes around me. You must be entirely naked.”

“Yes, Sir” said Raelynn-Kitty, who stood up and proceeded to undress. As soon as she was naked, I began to fondle and explore her body, as if I’d never see it before. Raelynn-Kitty reacted with appropriate trepidation as a strange man ran his hands all over her nipples, her vagina, her buttocks, and her anus. She froze in fear as I inserted one finger into her vagina and another into her anus. This was nothing new for my wife Raelynn, of course. But it was utterly unprecedented for little Kitty, whose bodily orifices were being violated by a man who had suddenly appeared and taken control of entire life.

I continued to probe those lovely holes, wiggling my fingers around a little, and then pulling them out. I sniffed each finger. Then I held them up, one by one, to Raelynn-Kitty’s nose. “Smell this finger” I said. “It was in your cunt.” Her eyebrows arched as Raelynn-Kitty sniffed the finger. Then I said “Open your mouth and suck this finger. Suck it clean. Go ahead. Do it!”

Raelynn-Kitty reluctantly accepted my finger into her mouth and then followed my order to suck it. I pulled in out after a minute. Then I put the other finger up to her nose. “Smell this finger” I said. “It was up your ass.” Raelynn-Kitty was even more reluctant this time, as she smelled the stinky finger. “Do you know what I want you to do with this finger, little bitch?”

She looked like she was about to cry again. “Suck it clean?” she asked with trembling lips.

“You got it, little bitch” I said. “Open up that 6-year-old mouth and start sucking the ass-smell off my finger. It’s your ass smell. Get used to it. You’re gonna smell things a lot worse before long.”

Raelynn-Kitty accepted my dirty finger into her mouth. She began licking and sucking it. I smiled with pleasure at her performance. After a couple of minutes, I removed my finger from Raelynn-Kitty’s mouth. I sniffed it. She had done a pretty good job of cleaning it. I was impressed.

I put a kneeling bench in place on the floor. It was the type used by some people for meditation. The Japanese call it a seiza bench. Raelynn-Kitty got down on her knees, picked up the bench, and placed it over her lower legs. Then she sat down on the bench with her lower legs bent beneath. In this position, Raelynn-Kitty’s head was now at approximately the same height as a standing 6-year-old girl.

“My, my” I said. “Aren’t you a pretty little whore? Have you ever seen a naked man, Kitty?”

Raelynn-Kitty looked embarrassed. “I saw my Daddy once.”

I opened my robe to display myself. “Did you see his penis?” I asked while grabbing my own.

Raelynn-Kitty nodded affirmatively.

“Did he let you touch it?” I asked.

Raelynn-Kitty shook her head. “No” she said softly.

“Well, little girl, this is your lucky day, because you’re going to touch mine” I said. I stepped forward until my dick was a few inches from Raelynn-Kitty’s face. “Go ahead, little whore. Touch my dick.”

Timidly, slowly, tentatively, Raelynn-Kitty reached out and touched my penis as if she were afraid it would bite. When it didn’t, she became more fascinated than afraid. Raelynn-Kitty the little 6-year-old girl personality smiled as she brought her other hand up and took my penis in both hands.

I reached down and stoked my wife’s long blonde hair. “That’s a good girl. You like touching my penis, don’t you?”

Raelynn-Kitty looked up at me and smiled. “Yes” she said. “Thank you for letting me touch it.”

“When you’re a few years older you’ll be big enough to do other things with it. Like put it in your mouth. But you’re still too small to get very much of it in your mouth. Would like to try and see how much you can fit in?” I asked.

Raelynn-Kitty nodded her head vigorously, smiling all the while. “Yes, Sir. Please let me put it in my mouth.”

I continued stroking my wife’s hair. “That’s a good bitch” I said. “Open your mouth wide and let’s see how much you can fit inside.”

Raelynn understood that she should not open her mouth all the way, but only to the size of a 6-year-old’s mouth at its maximum. I placed my penis on her lips and then pushed the head in about an inch. That was all most 6-year-old girls could accommodate. Raelynn-Kitty licked the tip of my penis as it rested just inside her mouth. Her blue eyes gazed up at me with gratitude and devotion.

“That’s a good little cunt. Someday you’ll get much more into your mouth. But for now, let’s do something else” I said while withdrawing my penis from the girl’s mouth and then raising it up to expose my balls. “Use your pretty little tongue to lick my balls. Go ahead.”

Raelynn-Kitty said “Yes, Sir” and then began immediately licking my ball sack from bottom to top. Raelynn’s actual expertise at this practice lent more pleasure to it than I would have gotten from any child novice. I continued holding the shaft of my dick and masturbating it while my wife licked my balls. After a couple of minutes, I pushed my dick forward. “Now lick it up and down, little whore” I said. “I want that 6-year-old tongue doing what it was made for: servicing me.”

Raelynn-Kitty said “Yes, Sir. Thank you, Sir” before proceeding to lick my dick up and down, up and down. I stoked her pretty hair as she served her Owner with her tongue. She would continue doing this for as long as I’d let her. My beautiful wife-slave would continue being a little 6-year-old girl tonguing a grown man’s shaft for as long as I needed her to be that.

“OK, bitch” I said. “Now it’s time for something different.”

Raelynn-Kitty gazed up a me expectantly, awaiting orders. Her face displayed all the innocence of youth.

“I am going to use you for something nice and dirty right now. Would you like that?” I asked.

“Yes, Sir” Raelynn-Kitty answered. “I’ll do anything for you. You own me. I’m your property. I can’t say No.”

“Very good, little cunt-mouth” I said with a smile. “Now I’ll ask you a question. When you go to the bathroom, what do you use to wipe your little hiney?”

“Toilet paper” Raelynn-Kitty said.

“That’s right” I said. “Do you know what I use to clean my ass?”

“Umm” Raelynn-Kitty. “Don’t you use toilet paper, too?”

I gave her a wicked smile. “Oh, no little whore” I said. “I don’t use toilet paper. I use the tongues of pretty little 6-year-old girls like you. I use little whores like you to lick my asshole clean.” I turned around, bent over slightly, spread open my buttocks, and presented my ass to Raelynn-Kitty. “Lick my asshole clean, little bitch” I said. “Use that 6-year-old whore tongue and lick my anus. Do it, whore! Make your tongue my toilet paper. Do it now!”

Raelynn-Kitty leaned forward. I felt her tongue touch my anus tentatively. Then she soon began licking with greater and greater confidence. As I knew she would. My wife Raelynn was an excellent anal licker. I often let her go to town on my ass in the shower. Sometimes in bed too. Now, like then, she soon advanced beyond licking my anus to probing it with her tongue. I felt her tongue dart into my anus and go deeper, probing the inside of my asshole.

“Ahh!” I said. “That’s it. That’s what pretty little 6-year-old girls are good for. You’re too small to mouth rape, or cunt rape, or butt rape. But your tongue is just the right size to lick my anus and probe my asshole.” I gave a short laugh. “How do you like your new job, little whore?”

Raelynn-Kitty stopped probing and licking for a moment. “I like it Sir. I am honored to serve you. Please tell me what to do. I’ll do anything for you, Sir.” Then she went back to licking and tongue-probing my asshole.

I sighed with satisfaction. Raelynn-Kitty was doing an excellent job. After several minutes, I pulled away from her tender tongue and stood up straight. “That’s all for now, Kitty. I’m going to send you back home now.”

“No, no! Please don’t send me back!” Raelynn-Kitty cried, grabbing my leg and wrapping both arms around. “I want to be your little whore forever. Please keep me, Sir! I want to get bigger so I can suck your dick and take it in my little cunt and up my little ass and then suck it clean. Please keep me around so you can fuck me in every hole! I should be ready in a couple of years, shouldn’t I?” She began to weep for fear of being sent away from me.

I stroked Raelynn-Kitty’s hair. “There, there, bitch. Don’t cry. You won’t be gone forever. I promise to bring you back someday and rape you in every hole.”

She kissed my hand. “Please, Sir. Use me again for before I go. I’ll do anything. ANYTHING! I just want to serve you ... Master.”

“Well...” I said, drawing out the word. “I don’t know. If you want to stay a little longer, you’d have to do something dirty. Really, really dirty. I don’t know if a pretty little 6-year-old cunt like you is ready to do something so dirty.”

“I am! I am!” Raelynn-Kitty cried, still desperately clinging to my leg.

“Alright, little whore” I said. “I’ll give you a chance. I’ll let you stay if ... you drink my urine.”

Raelynn-Kitty looked puzzled. “What’s urine?”

“Pee. Piss. The waste water that comes out of your wee-wee, or tee-tee, or whatever you little slut whores call it” I said.

“Oh” said Raelynn-Kitty, looking ill. She had a worried look in her blue eyes. Then she clenched her lips in a look of determination and nodded her head. “I’ll do it! I’ll do anything to spend a little more time serving my Master.”

I patted Raelynn-Kitty on her pretty, blonde head. “That’s a good little whore. That’s what good little whores do. Even in they’re only 6.” I stepped over to a nearby cabinet and removed a large, transparent plastic bowl. I placed it on the floor in front of Raelynn-Kitty. “Now” I said “even big girls have trouble swallowing all my piss straight from the dick on their first try. So, we catch the overflow in this bowl. After I’m done pissing in your mouth, you’re going to drink the overflow from this bowl. When your Master pisses in your mouth, you must drink every drop of his urine.”

Raelynn-Kitty still had a determined look on her face. “Yes, Master. I promise to drink every drop of your pee.”

“That’s a good promise. And I’ll make you carry it out, one way or another. But I want to tell you how important it is to use the right word. It’s piss or urine, not pee. Never say pee again in my presence. If you want to be my good little urine-drinking whore, you’ve got to use the correct language.”

Raelynn-Kitty nodded her head vigorously. “Yes, Master! I’ll never use the wrong word again. I’ll only say piss or urine. I want to be a good little whore for my Master.”

“Open your little mouth little whore” I said “and prepare to learn what pretty little 6-year-old girls are good for in my harem.” Raelynn-Kitty opened her mouth. I carefully placed only as much of my penis as would actually fit inside the mouth of a 6-year-old. Then I sent the first spurt of my urine into her mouth, before cutting of the flow temporarily.

Raelynn-Kitty gulped down my urine with a dramatic flourish. She acted like a child who had just done one of the dirtiest thing she could possibly imagine. To her surprise, my urine didn’t taste as bad as she feared. Raelynn-Kitty looked me in the eye. “Thank you for pissing in my mouth, Master. May I have more?”

I patted Raelynn-Kitty on the head. “That’s a good girl. I wanted you to get a quick taste to start. Now I am going to start pissing and I won’t stop until I’ve drained my bladder into your pretty little mouth.” I put my penis back into her mouth and opened the floodgate. My urine shot into Raelynn-Kitty’s mouth as if from a fire hose. Raelynn-Kitty, acting like a surprised little girl, struggled with the volume of a grown man’s urine that suddenly flooded into her little mouth. She coughed and choked. I smiled and laughed. Raelynn-Kitty kept swallowing as much of the smelly yellow liquid as she could, while the overflow dribbled down, some of onto her chin and chest, and the rest into the clear bowl. In less than a minute, the final drops of my urine were entering Raelynn-Kitty’s mouth and she was gulping it down like a champ.

“Pretty good for a first-timer, little whore” I said. “Now it’s time to drink my overflow urine from the bowl. Do it, whore.”

“Yes, Master” said Raelynn-Kitty. Using both hands, she lifted the bowl to her lips and began to drink. There was quite a lot of the yellow liquid, so she had to pause between gulps of my waste water. But she kept returning to her assigned task until she had drained the bowl dry.

Then Raelynn-Kitty smiled at me with a look of proud accomplishment on her face. “I did it, Master! I drank all your urine! Am I a good little whore now? Can I be your slave forever and ever?”

I patted Raelynn-Kitty’s head. “You are a very good little whore. I will accept you into my harem. But you’ll have to leave for a while and then come back later. Your family would miss you otherwise.”

“I don’t care about my family! You are my family! You are my Daddy-Master and you’re all that I care about!” she cried.

“OK, little whore, that’s a good thing. But if you want to be in my harem, you must do whatever I tell you. And I’m going to give you something very, very special to do for me” I said.

“What’s that, Master? I’ll do anything for you” said Raelynn-Kitty.

I bent over and leaned in close to her face. I could smell my urine on her. “I want you to find more pretty little blonde girls just like yourself. I want you to bring them to me, so I can use them the same way I used you. In fact, you can help me use them. Would you like that?” I asked.

“Oh, yes Master” Raelynn-Kitty cried, throwing her arms around my neck and kissing my cheek with her urine-moist lips. “I’ll bring you lots and lots of little whores like me! I have cousins and I know other girls that look like me. I’ll bring them all to you. Some of them are a little older than me. Is that OK?”

“How much older?” I asked.

“One cousin is 10 and the other is 12” she answered.

“Those are perfect ages, little whore” I said. “I can even buttfuck them and mouth-rape and cunt-fuck them when they’re that old. Bring ‘em on over!”

Raelynn-Kitty smiled proudly and happily. “I will, Master! I will!” she said with enthusiasm.

“Very, very good, little whore. That’s what I like. A pretty 6-year-old begging to be my sex slave whore for the rest of her life, and willing to bring me more young cunts to rape and use. That’s the right attitude! That’s the spirit!”

I grasped Raelynn-Kitty by the chin and lifted her head. Her blue eyes looked straight at mine. “Kitty is now going into our little cunt reserve. We’ll keep her there until we need her again. She will go home to her parents for now. But I can call her back any time. Understand, bitch?”

Raelynn nodded her head. She stared off into space for a moment, glassy-eyed and immobile. Then suddenly she smiled, and Raelynn was herself again. “Yes, Master. I hope her little tongue pleased you. I hope she drank your precious urine to your satisfaction. I’m sure her holes will be ready in a few years. Maybe only two. Then you can rape her proper.”

I laughed. “That I will do, bitch. That I will do. But for now, I think you’d better get your pretty ass into our bed. I’m feeling the urge to fuck you in every hole.”

“Whee!” Raelynn squealed joyfully. “I was hoping you would!”

Hand in hand, Raelynn and I made a beeline for the nearest suitable bed in my mansion of many beds. Raelynn made a quick stop along the way to wash the urine off. Then we fucked furiously and passionately for the next hour. I did fuck her in every hole. And, as I almost always do, I came in her mouth. Raelynn was delighted. Her favorite part was to taste her Owner’s cum again and swallow it. We snuggled together afterward, talking about all the lovely little girls I would be fucking in the future with Raelynn’s help. She thanked me for being such a good Master-Daddy-husband to her. Raelynn pledged her eternal love and devotion. I promised her the same, telling her she was my most precious possession and I would never let her go. We fell asleep in one another’s arms.

	
	
	

Chapter 4


	
The afternoon sun of springtime was beginning to inch through the window of my home office as I sat at my Bloomberg terminal checking a few financial factors I’d been monitoring off and on for days. Although I was no longer involved in the hedge fund where I had made my fortune, I still did a little trading on my own account. Once trading gets in your blood, you miss the rush when you’re away from it too long.

I had been awake since early morning, going about my usual routine of meditation, exercise, shower, then breakfast while reading the daily news on my digital table. Raelynn was a late sleeper. She might not get out of bed until long after noon. I was never sure how much to attribute her sleeping habits to our late-night sex, and how much to the psych meds she took for her multiple conditions. Either way, I let her sleep in.

My office door was open, but I heard a knock on the door anyway. I turned to see Raelynn standing there in her sexy pink nightgown with a gold-colored Pashmina shawl around her shoulders. It was almost the same color as my wife’s hair. “May I come in?” she asked sweetly.

“Of course, my love” I said as I swiveled my chair around. I watched my gorgeous, submissive young wife pad softly across the floor, graceful as a cat. At 5 feet 2 inches tall, with a slim and girlish figure, Raelynn’s long golden blonde hair, blue eyes, and pale white skin made her a vision of loveliness. I noticed that she had braided her hair into two long pigtails. That was always a good sign.

She sat down in my lap. We kissed. My god, she tasted so good!

“Did you eat breakfast, sweet-cunt?” I asked.

Raelynn shook her head. “Not hungry.”

“Where is your coffee mug?” I asked, since Raelynn always began her day with strong coffee.

She gave the naughty look that always indicated she had some fun in mind. “I didn’t want to have coffee at home, Master” she answered. “I came to beg you to take me out for coffee. It’s almost time for school to let out. We could go to Fuckbucks and check out the little cunts there with their mommies. Then I thought we could come back home and...” she twirled my hair between her fingers “ ... play.”

I gave a short laugh. Fuckbucks was our private name for Starbucks, where we liked to check out the young cunts some days. “I like the way your dirty mind works, little girl. I’ll bet you’d like your Daddy to fuck you today.”

Raelynn gave me her best wicked smile. “Maybe Daddy. Or maybe you could be my mommy’s boyfriend. You know, the new one who just seduced and enslaved her. And now you want me.”

“Oh, that’s one of my favorite scenarios!” I said joyfully. “Let’s go to Fuckbucks and see if there’s any fresh cunt meat. Then we can come home and you can be a little girl for me.”

Raelynn kissed me on the mouth. Our lips met, parted, and gave shared entry to our twirling tongues. She tasted so good! I ran my hands over her small breasts, down to her pussy, and then to her ass. She was as soft and sweet as if she were much younger than her 21-years. Ever since I married her last year, Raelynn has been the most wonderful, willing, self-giving, submissive, and totally all-out lover I could imagine.

After our kiss, I said “OK, my sweet slave bitch, let’s put on some nicer clothes and head over to Fuckbucks to see what we can see.”

Raelynn hugged me and gave me a quick kiss. “Thank you, Master! I promise, you won’t be sorry. I’m feeling real horny. I want to be a good little girl for you to fuck. In any holes you like.” With that, she hopped off my lap and strolled out of the room to dress. I watched her sweet young ass wiggle as she walked.

Less than an hour later, we were ensconced in our favorite Starbucks located not far from the private school where the wealthy denizens of our up-scale community sent their children. Most of the rich men who lived around here had beautiful trophy wives — most of them blondes — who gave them very beautiful young daughters. Raelynn and I sipped our lattes. We pretended to read from our digital tablets while we surreptitiously stole glances at the gorgeous young cunts who came here after school with their moms.

I was watching one cute little girl of about 8 when I felt Raelynn’s foot tap my leg. “Your favorite just walked in” she whispered. Acting with feigned nonchalance, I stood up while saying “Sure, I’ll get you something to eat.” Then I walked towards the line of customers waiting near the counter.

And there she was. My favorite 12-year-old blonde cunt of any I’d ever seen in Fuckbucks. She was dressed in her school uniform of green plaid blouse, short brown skirt, white knee socks, and black shoes. The pretty little girl had long, thick, wavy golden hair that extended just past her shoulders. Her head barely reached the level of my chin. The girl had a delightful peaches and cream complexion, bright blue eyes, full lips, and a sunny smile. I stood behind the little cunt and her mother.

I said nothing to her or her mother. I never interacted with any of the young cunts I lusted after. When Raelynn and I got home, she would pretend to be this little girl. And then we’d do a lot more than talk.

I bought a couple of pastries for Raelynn and myself. We made small talk while we ate them and finished our coffees. Then we left abruptly and rushed home. We had preparations to make before that little blonde 12-year-old got fucked hard.

As soon as we got home, Raelynn rushed to our bedroom and changed clothes. She put on a school uniform identical to the one the little girl wore. Then she came to meet me in one of our preparation rooms. Raelynn relaxed in a recliner chair while I began the hypnotic induction. I had hypnotized her so many times over the years that she fell into a trance almost instantly.

I had already implanted many sub-personalities into Raelynn’s mind. Today I would be calling forth Clara, age 12. This pubescent girl is sexually curious but afraid. She masturbates a lot. I play her mother’s boyfriend, the man who introduces Clara to sex and does it right, all the while training her, so she learns that my pleasure comes before hers.

“Hello, Clara” I said. “Can you hear me?”

Raelynn squirmed a little in the recliner. She tugged at her skirt, as if it did not cover enough of her bare legs. “Yes, Sir” she said. “I hear you, Mister.”

“Good” I said. I had invoked this particular personality so many times that Raelynn needed very little guidance for this character. “Would you like to go outside and play on the swings?” I asked.

“Oh, yes Sir!” she said. Raelynn-Clara climbed out of the recliner and rushed to the door leading to the backyard.

One of our favorite scenarios took place outside on the playground. Raelynn-Clara played on the swing set in our secluded backyard, which was protected by high walls and security systems even though our home was located far from any other houses.

I watched Raelynn-Clara as she swung back and forth on the swing set, her long blonde pig tails trailing behind her. She smiled at me as she swung toward me. I could see up her skirt. She wore no panties to cover her hairless cunt. I smiled back and walked over to her.

“You’re a very pretty little girl” I said. “What’s your name?”

“Clara” she answered.

“How old are you, Clara?” I asked.

“I’m 12” she said.

“Clara, I think you forgot something when you got dressed this morning. When you swing towards me I can see up your skirt. You’re not wearing any underwear” I said.

Raelynn-Clara answered “That’s OK. I know you come here every day to look at me. I wanted to show you my pussy.”

“Oh, you did, did you” I said while stroking my chin. “Why did you want me to see your pussy?”

“Because mommy told me to. She said I should let you fuck me. Mommy said you fuck her and you want me too” Raelynn-Clara answered casually.

“Well, your mother is a very smart woman. Very smart. Did she tell you about me?” I asked.

“Yep” said Raelynn-Clara. “She thinks you’re really hot. And she knows you gots lots of money. She says you could take care of both of us and fuck us both. It’s ok. It’d be really good, mom says.”

“Well I like the way your mother thinks. But before I take you home to see about fucking your mother, don’t you think I should fuck you first? Just you and me, I mean.”

Raelynn-Clara gave me a fetching smile. “That would be great!” she answered. “Momma taught me how to masturbate. But I’ve never been fucked before. Momma said I should wait for the right man. And you’re it.”

I had to laugh in spite of myself. “Well, I am that, alright. Did your mom teach you to masturbate with a dildo?”

“What’s that?” Raelynn-Clara asked.

“A long plastic thing, shaped sort of like a cucumber” I answered.

“Oh yeah. She did. She told me I had to learn to suck it, and put it in my pussy, and put it in my ass. She made me practice all those things a lot. She took pictures” Raelynn-Clara said.

“Why did she take pictures?” I wondered.

“She sells them” Raelynn-Clara answered matter-of-factly. “Momma says guys pay a lot of money for them.”

“I’m sure they do, Clara. But we’ll have to put a stop to that. If your momma wants me to fuck you and her and take care of you both, then no more pictures of you masturbating. I want you all to myself. Your momma, too” I said forcefully.

“Yes, Sir” Raelynn-Clara answered respectfully. “Momma was kinda hopin’ that too. She doesn’t like havin’ to see pictures of me masturbatin’. Momma said it would be better if I took your dick in my mouth and my pussy and my ass. I’m ready, Mister, whenever you are” she said helpfully.

I clapped my hands and rubbed them together. “That’s just great! Why don’t you come with me and we’ll get started right now. What’d ya say?” I asked.

“Yes, Sir, Mister. Momma said I should do whatever you told me. She said I can’t refuse anything. My body is yours to use, momma said. That’s what momma said” Raelynn-Clara repeated while nodding her blonde head. Her deep blue eyes looked straight into my soul.

I walked over and grabbed the swing chains with both hands. Raelynn-Clara stopped swinging abruptly. Her blue eyes remained locked on mine while her lips parted slightly and her tongue ran lightly over them. “Are you gonna fuck me now, Mister?” she asked in her most fetching little girl voice.

“I sure am, you little bitch. I am going to fuck you in every hole” I said with a devilish grin.

Raelynn-Clara gave me the biggest smile. “Good! Momma said I should thank you, no matter what you did to me. She said to tell you to treat me like a whore. Momma said I should lose my virginity to you in all my holes.”

“Your momma’s right, Raelynn. That’s exactly what should happen. It’s exactly what’s going happen.” I pointed to the house behind me. “Look, I live right over there. Why don’t you come inside with me? I’ll help you lose your virginity. In all your holes.”

“OK, Mister” Raelynn-Clara said in her little girl voice. She hopped off the swing, took my hand, and asked “Will you walk me over there? I’m afraid to walk home alone.”

Raelynn-Clara was 6 inches shorter than me. I leaned down and kissed her on the lips. She threw her arms around my neck and kissed me back passionately. After a few moments of kissing, I stopped and said “You are a passionate little girl. You’re going to be fun to fuck.”

Raelynn-Clara smiled as she reached down and cupped one hand on my crotch, cradling my balls. “Momma said I should be sure to give you a real good suck job. She’s been making me watch hours and hours of blowjob videos every day while I practiced with my thing. You know, that billdo you called it.”

I laughed. “It’s a dildo, not a billdo. You’re a silly girl, Clara. Did you know that?”

“I’m sorry, Mister. Did I get it really wrong? Do you want to spank me? Momma said you could. She just asked me to tell you not to be too harsh. She said it would be better if you fucked me up the ass. She made me watch those videos, too. I’ve been practicing with ... that thing.”

I kissed Raelynn-Clara again. “I sure will fuck you up the ass, little girl. I’ll treat you like little whore, just like your momma wants me to.”

Raelynn-Clara smiled brightly. “Good deal, Mister! Momma said if I let you treat me like a whore, then you’ll like me more. Maybe you’ll even cum in my mouth. Momma said that’s what a man does when he really likes a girl. It must be so, ‘cause I see it in all those videos momma makes me watch.”

“Your mother has excellent taste in videos, Clara. She told you the absolute truth. The best thing that can ever happen to a little girl is for a big full-grown man to cum in her mouth so she can taste his cum and then swallow it.”

“Uh-huh. That’s what momma says, too. She says it’s ok if you want to cum down my throat, but the I don’t get to taste it. Either way is OK, I suppose. But I really, really wanna taste your cum, Mister. If you cum down my throat the first time, could you cum in my mouth later?”

I laughed as I hugged Raelynn-Clara. “I sure will, little bitch. I promise to cum in your mouth a lot. But you have to promise me something.”

“What’s that?” she asked.

“You have to promise to always swallow my cum. Never spit it out, or let any out of your mouth. If even one single drop falls on the bed or something, you have to lick it up and swallow it.”

Raelynn-Clara smiled as she extended her hand to take mine and shake it. “Deal!” she said in her best little girl voice. “I promise to always swallow your cum. Every drop. If I ever spill any, I’ll lick it up.”

I embraced my blonde wife and kissed her passionately. She and I were both getting really hot from all this role-playing. I leaned close and whispered in her ear “Did you take an enema before your shower this morning?”

She kissed me before answering “Yes, Master. I thought about letting you fuck my ass dirty. But I know how much you worry about me getting sick again from giving you dirty ass-to-mouth blowjobs. So I cleaned my asshole real good for you.”

I kissed her on top of her pretty blonde head. “Good bitch” I said.

I helped Raelynn-Clara remove her school uniform and then her underwear. As soon as we were both naked, I explored Raelynn-Clara’s bare body as if I had never seen it before. I sucked at the little girl’s pink nipples before removing my own clothes. I licked her hairless cunt. I kissed and licked her pretty pink anus.

Then I said “Now it’s your turn, little girl. Your mommy had you practice sucking that dildo while watching porn movies. Now show me how you suck a real man’s dick.”

Raelynn-Clara took my dick into her mouth and began sucking me avidly. Her talented mouth and tongue gave me great pleasure. She gazed up at me lovingly, her deep blue eyes shining with devotion. Then I decided to take control. Grabbing her blonde pig tails, I began roughly fucking her mouth and throat. My wife was used to such treatment. But in her role as a 12-year-old virgin, she had to pretend to be in distress.

I gave the pretend little girl a brutal face-fucking. I gag-fucked her. I forced my dick down her throat. Raelynn-Clara choked and gagged. She began to spit up. I put my hands on top of her head, forcing my cock all the way down the young bitch’s throat. I held it there. By the time I let go, Raelynn-Clara fell back, sputtering and catching her breath. Her blue eyes watered. She looked up at me as she wiped her mouth. She coughed. Then Raelynn-Clara said in a soft voice “Thank you for fucking my throat, Mister.”

Raelynn-Clara crawled over to me and began to suck my dick again. In moments, I felt my dick slide as far down the girl’s throat as it was possible to go. Then I slowly pulled it out.

“Now listen, little bitch” I said. “In a moment I am going to sodomize you. Buttfuck you. Just like your mommy said I should. You’re going to squirm as you feel the pain of my full-grown dick invading your little girl virgin asshole.”

“Yes, Mister” she said, looking at me with pleading eyes. “I would do anything for the honor and pleasure of having your dick in my mouth. I just want to suck, and suck, and suck you. I want you to cum in my mouth. I’ll do anything if you’ll only cum in my mouth.”

I turned Raelynn-Clara around. I kissed her pure white buttocks and then spread them to reveal her perfect pink anus. I kissed it and licked it. Then I stood up, put some lubricant on my dick and some on Raelynn-Clara’s anus. I looked down at my cock aimed directly as the pretend-child’s asshole. Then Raelynn-Clara turned around to face me. She looked back at me with pleading in her eyes, fearful of what I was about to do. I said “This is gonna hurt. It’s gonna hurt you little bitch. Only you. I’m going to enjoy every second of it!”

I pressed the head of my dick against Raelynn-Clara’s pink anus until it pushed through into the girl’s rectum. My dick invaded short, tight passage between her anus and her more spacious colon. As my dick stretched the girl’s anus wide enough to accommodate the erect penis of a full-grown man, the girl’s eyes grew wide in shock. She frowned. She winced in pain. Then she cried out. I was loving every second of it!

“Ow!” Raelynn-Clara said. “Ow! Ow! Ow!” The pretend 12-year-old blonde beauty began to whimper. “It hurts Mister! It really hurts! It hurts a lot! Please stop! Please stop!” The young girl was crying now.

I smiled from ear to ear. “I’ve barely begun, bitch. I’m not going to stop. I’m going to hurt you a lot more than this. Just wait and see!”

I thrust back and forth, pushing my dick deeper into the girl’s asshole with every new thrust. Then I began thrusting harder, faster, deeper. The head of my dick rammed its way through Raelynn-Clara’s tight rectum into her colon. I began thrusting with wild abandon as I joyfully sodomized the little blonde beauty.

Now the pretty girl was crying and screaming. “Mommy! Mommy!” she cried. “Make him stop! Please Mister, please stop!”

“I won’t stop, bitch. I’m having too much fun! But I’ll be sure to tell you mother how much I enjoyed brutalizing her daughter’s asshole” I said. “I know she’ll be proud of you for pleasing me.”

I continued to buttfuck the pretend 12-year-old Raelynn-Clara. She shuddered and cried. But she never bled and her flesh never tore. Raelynn and I have been through this often enough to know how to protect her tender asshole against any damage. In the beginning of a buttfuck, Raelynn-Clara sometimes experiences pain as her anus and rectum are violated. But soon enough, her pain subsides to the level of minor discomfort. It is replaced by ever growing pleasure. And then an orgasm. And then another orgasm. Wave after wave of orgasms.

Raelynn-Clara was now at that stage. She began screaming, in pleasure this time. “Ahhh! Ahhh! Ahhh! Thank you, Mister! Thank you, Mister! I love you, Mister! Thank you for sodomizing me, Mister!”

I felt my own orgasm approaching. I pulled my dick out of Raelynn-Clara’s asshole. She immediately turned around. Raelynn-Clara beamed with delight, looking at me with love and devotion. She opened her mouth and moved her head towards me even before I could move toward her. Raelynn-Clara took my dick into her mouth and immediately down her throat. She made swallowing gulps. Then she pulled back slightly so she could begin pumping her head up and down on my dick. If she kept this up for a little longer, I would soon be cumming in the little bitch’s mouth!

“I’m cumming, little bitch! I’m cumming in your little whore mouth, you motherfucking bitch!” I yelled as I came in Raelynn-Clara’s mouth in a massive series of ejaculations. Spurt after spurt of my sperm shot into the blonde beauty’s mouth. She swallowed them down her throat.

Afterward, we lay together, snuggling in bed, hugging and kissing. “Good, whore” I said. “You’re such a good little whore.”

“Thank you, Mister” Raelynn-Clara said. “Thank you for fucking my mouth and my ass and my mouth again.” She paused for a moment. Then softly, tentatively, she said in her best little 12-year-old girl’s voice “Maybe next time you’ll fuck my pussy?”

I laughed. Then I kissed her on the forehead. “Maybe. But you’ll have to be a very good girl to earn that. Why don’t you practice being a good little girl by taking my dick in your mouth again. I’m going to take a little nap. You keep my dick in your mouth until I decide to pull it out. If I start fucking your mouth and throat again, you’d better suck and swallow. Understand something, little bitch: You exist to serve my pleasure. You’ll do whatever I tell you to do. And you’ll thank me for it, no matter what I do to you or make you do for me. Understand, bitch?” I asked.

Raelynn-Clara gazed at me lovingly with her deep blue eyes. She gave me her best submissive sex-slave smile and then answered in her little girl voice “Yes, Mister. I’ll do anything you want.” The gorgeous blonde took my dick back into her mouth and began sucking it gently, lovingly, knowing how tender it was after my recent ejaculation. In a few minutes, I fell asleep secure in the certain knowledge that when I woke my dick was sure to be just where I left it, in Raelynn-Clara’s pretty mouth. I felt like the luckiest man on earth.

	
	
	

Chapter 5


	
It was a special day for Raelynn and me. It was our 6th wedding anniversary. For six wonderful years now, I had owned this beautiful, crazy, sexy, submissive woman as my sex slave. Her body was a garden of delights for me as her Master and Owner. Her crazy mind was a fertile field I filled with all sorts of sexy role-playing diversions. Today we planned to re-enact some of our favorite roleplaying activities of the last six years. Raelynn was prepared to play each of four of the multiple personalities I had selected for her this day.

I had it all worked out. We’d begin with Raelynn playing Betty, age 14. This girl personality is already a young woman. Yet she knows very little about how her body works. I do more than explain it—I show her. And I make it clear that her body is now, and always will be, in service to me and only me, to use and abuse and exploit to my heart’s content.

Then we’ll move on to Donna, age 10. This little tweenaged personality has not yet reached puberty, but her body is getting close. I play the man who shows her how to use her body to please a man. I make it clear that I am the one and only man her body was meant to please.

After that, we’ll go down to Eleanor, age 8. Although this is a rather young age to be sexually active, Eleanor has no choice when I play her father and decide to use her for my pleasure. Her young body is exploited far beyond her years. She learns that she belongs to me, her Daddy, and she must serve my every whim.

Finally, we’ll come all the way down to Felicity, age 6. Even smaller than her older personality of Eleanor, Felicity is too small for intercourse of any kind. But that doesn’t mean her body cannot be used sexually and in other ways for my pleasure. I’ll show the little girl what she’s good for.

Every prop was already set up for our day of fun. Raelynn had picked out all the appropriate clothing for each of her girl personalities. My wife is really very good at dressing the part. She had selected dresses, skirts, blouses, shorts, t-shirts, and many different kinds of panties. I licked my lips at the thought of stripping each piece of clothing from her lithe body during our ageplay, exposing every inch of her perfect white flesh, and feasting on her hairless cunt and perfect pink anus.

We were just about to commence our first ageplay scenario of the day, when the front gate chime sounded. My compound has lots of security systems. There are fences within fences, guard dogs, and many hidden security devices I don’t even want to talk about. Suffice it to say that when I want complete privacy, I could have it. It was rare that we got any uninvited guests. I turned to the nearest monitor to see who was standing outside at the gate. Raelynn walked behind me, watching over my shoulder.

The video camera showed a poorly-dressed woman in her mid-thirties with mousy brown hair and squinty eyes. At her side, holding her hand, was an incredibly beautiful little blonde, blue-eyed girl. I was dazzled by the child’s youthful beauty, with flawless white skin and movie star good looks. She was dressed in tattered old clothes, but her natural beauty outshone her low-class garb. My first thought was to change our ageplay scenario today and have Raelynn pretend to be this girl later on, after we’d dealt with the visitors and then sent them packing.

“Oh my god!” said Raelynn. “That’s my cousin Julia!”

“Which one?” I asked. “The woman or the little girl?”

“The woman” she answered. “I’ve no idea who that child is.”

I flipped the switch on the intercom. “May I help you?” I asked.

“Yae, I hope so” the woman said. “I been told that my cousin Raelynn lives here. Does she?”

“And who might you be, madam?” I said.

“I ain’t no madam” I woman said in a huff. “I’m a god-fearin’ Christian woman. My name is Julia French and I need to talk to my cousin.”

I switched off the microphone. Turning to my wife, I asked Raelynn “Do you want to see her?”

Raelynn bit her lower lip and nodded silently. Her concern and even fear was obvious. I reached out and touched her hand. Then I raised it to my lips and kissed it. “It’ll be alright, darling. I won’t let her hurt you in any way” I said, holding her hand in both of mine.

I switched the microphone back on as I pressed the button to unlock the front gate. “Drive up to the house, please” I said.

“Thankee” said the woman, before turning around and walking back to her car while pulling the child along behind her.

I kissed Raelynn. Then I walked with her to the front door, which I opened so we could greet our guests at the threshold. We watched the battered old car chug up the driveway, trailed by a cloud of burnt-oil exhaust smoke. The car stopped beneath the portico of my stately home. The woman and little girl got out. I paid as little attention to the woman as I could possibly get away with. I watched the beautiful young girl with barely contained lust.

Raelynn and Julia greeted one another, and my wife introduced me to her cousin. Julia introduced the little girl as Harlynn. When we all turned to walked inside the house, I made sure to sure to go last. This allowed me to get a good look at the child from behind. She had a spectacularly shaped round bottom!

Julia asked to speak with Raelynn alone. My wife looked to me for permission, which I was happy to give with a nod and a smile. This meant I would be alone with young Harlynn.

I must remind you that I have never touched a child sexually, nor do I own or watch child pornography. All of my pedophiliac tendencies are completely under control. I only act out my desires with my wife, who is well into her twenties. Nevertheless, I adore watching pretty little girls like Harlynn and fantasizing about them. I looked the child up and down and all around, trying to memorize her every feature. Laster, as soon as Julia and Harlynn had left my home, I would make Raelynn pretend to be Harlynn. We’ll have a grand old time sexing it up with Raelynn pretending to be Harlynn and me fucking that little blonde beauty!

“Harlynn” I said to the child, “would you like something to eat or drink?”

The girl fixed me with a look I had never seen before from a child. She gave me a knowing smile and a nod of her head. Then she ran the tip of her tongue over her lips.

I coughed nervously. “Uh-hum, yes, well. Come with me” I said as I led the way to the kitchen.

“You sure have some nice things around here, mister” Harlynn said. “Do you sell drugs or somethin’?”

I stopped dead in my tracks. Was this ragamuffin teasing me? I said “Excuse me, I think I may have misheard you, young lady. I earned my money in the financial industry. Stocks, and bonds, and things like that. Do you know what those are?”

The child nodded her head in the affirmative. “Yes, sir” she said. “I been to a stock car race. And I got in bondage a couple of times.”

My jaw went slack, and my eyes fluttered. “Uhh. Excuse me, I think we’re misunderstanding one another.”

Harlynn covered her mouth but her eyes revealed the smile her hand tried to concealed. “Well, I don’ know ‘bout that. But I sure would like to drink your milk.”

I tugged at my shirt collar. “I—we’ve got milk and cookies in the kitchen” I said. I hurried ahead, followed closely by the little girl. Once in the kitchen, I quickly retrieved a box of cookies from a cabinet, grabbed a glass, and took a bottle of milk from the refrigerator. My hand shook as I poured the milk.

I set the plate of cookies and glass of milk on the kitchen table. Harlynn sat down and ate the cookies ravenously. As she ate, she kept stealing glances my way. I could not look her in the eye. I felt like the child was reading my thoughts. I imagined that she knew exactly what I wanted to do with her but couldn’t. Mustn’t. I began to sweat.

After Harlynn had finished the last cookie, she drank the whole glass of milk, almost at one gulp. When she put down the empty glass, she had a white milk moustache. I pointed this out and laughed, saying “You’ve got a pretty little moustache now, Harlynn.”

The child fixed her blue eyes upon me. “I don tol you I wanna drink your milk” she said with a sly smile. Then slowly, languidly, erotically, the child stuck out her tongue and licked the milk off her upper lip.

She stood up from the chair and walked towards me. I backed away, as if a tigress were approaching me for the kill. I kept walking backwards until I bumped against the kitchen counter. The blonde child walked right up to me and pushed her chest against mine. I looked down into the unfathomable beauty of her absolutely gorgeous young face. She looked up at me, her blue eyes almost hypnotic in their sultry stare.

“Can I come live with you, mister?” Harlynn said. “I promise to be good. Real, REAL good! I know what a man likes” she said. “There ain’t nothin’ I won’t do to make a man happy.”

I put my right hand on my chest. I didn’t know whether I was going to have a heart attack or pledge allegiance to this child forever.

Just then, Raelynn and Julia walked in. Julia saw what was going one. She pursed her lips, frowned, crossed her arms, and began tapping her feet. Harlynn backed away from me. But Raelynn rushed forward and picked up Harlynn in her arms, hugging and kissing her over and over. “My baby!” she said. “I never thought I’d see you again.”

I just about died, right there. Harlynn was Raelynn’s child, the baby she’d given up when she got pregnant at 16!

“Momma! Momma!” Harlynn cried out as she hugged Raelynn back.

Raelynn turned to face me. “She’s my daughter, darling! Julia’s been raising her all this time. And I never knew! I didn’t know who had her. Now Julia says I can have her. Isn’t it wonderful? Harlynn can come live with us. You can be her Daddy!”

Julia spoke up. “The child’s a handful” she said. “And I reckon I ain’t got a hand or a switch big enough to control her no more. She’s what the doctors called ‘sexually precocious.’ I can’t have a child like that living under my roof no more. It looks like you folks got plenty of money to care for her. Pay her doctor bills too. I think the child’s got whatever the momma had. ‘Too much for me.” And with that, Julia turned on her heels and left.

Raelynn had her face pressed against Harlynn’s cheek, with both mother and daughter facing me. Raelynn’s eyes were closed as she smiled, tears of joy running down her face. Harlynn smiled too, but her blue eyes were open and still fixated on me. The child said, “I still ain’t really drunk your milk yet ... Daddy!” Then she opened her mouth wide, forming a big O with her lips. She pressed her tongue into the side of one cheek. And she winked at me.

I was stunned. Shocked, really. I had spent a lifetime avoiding being around beautiful young girls like Harlynn. Now she’s been dropped into my lap. Do I have enough will power to restrain myself? Is this the worst day of my life ... or the best?

I knew that, sooner or later, I would have to have sex with Harlynn. And then I would have to have sex with Harlynn and Raelynn together, both at the same time. Simultaneous sex with a mother and her daughter—the perfect combination!

I suddenly had a new appreciation for the notion of “family values.”

	
		
