So now you know about the first time I got to mess with Ashley, my buddy Scott's kid. After that happened, it was just about a week later when I got my second chance. Scott works as an engineer for a local company. He has a girlfriend that he's been seeing off and on for a couple years, and anytime he's had to work he usually has the girlfriend watch his kid. The girlfriend is just a trashy smalltown whore and a meth-head, and of course he keeps her around for the free childcare and pussy. During one of their 'breaks', he just happened to have to leave town to work on a project and had no one to watch his kid. When he first told me about it, he figured he would have to turn the job down - But I decided to lend him a helping hand and take the bitch for a couple days. In fact, when I told him I worded it that way exactly. He laughed, and thanked me.. He was saving up for a pooltable and after this job he could get the one he had his eye on.

He honestly didn't seem to care much about her. She barely had any toys and if she cried at all, about anything, he pretty much just told her to shut up. And since she was only 2, she whined about everything. But one of my favorite sounds in the world is a little girl crying, makes my dick as hard as a rock, so I figured this would be my special treat. I took time off work and soon enough, it was Sunday, and he dropped her off at my house. When he arrived all he brought with was a bag of diapers and a ratty barbie doll.. And his baby girl was cute as ever. In a light blue dress with her messy short little blonde hair; You can imagine the sight of her, knowing that the next few days I would probably fill every sick fantasy I had, made me stiff as a board and I wanted him gone fast. I was just wearing some athletic shorts and a tee, so right as he walked into my place it was obvious I was hard. I quickly went into my kitchen and stood behind the counter so he couldnt see below my waist, invited him in and he hopped in the bathroom to take a leak. I stood in the kitchen adjusting my dick in my shorts, trying to hide it, but as I said before I'm 9 1/2' uncut and really think, its not easy to hide. Not to mention my big full hairy balls, I got a full package down there. So once out of the bathroom he came into the kitchen to grab a beer for the road, and I saw him glance down at my wood. 

I kinda turned to face the sink so he couldnt see it, and acted like I was cleaning some dishes. We made small talk, but then I saw him go into the living room which was connected to the kitchen and grab Ashleys head by her hair, pulling hard. "Now you be a good little girl for Uncle Eric, got it?" She began screaming, and my dick jumped in my shorts. "You do anything bad, and he'll beat your ass blue, you got that?!" He yelled into her face, pulling her hair hard. Then he turned back to look at me still tanding behind the counter in the kitchen. "Sorry about this man I know this is gonna ruin your week, but if she gets out of line feel free to put her in her place." He said to me nicely. And then I figured it out... He knew what I was going to do to her. He knew that my obvious wood was from the fact that the next few days I would get to have unsupervised alone time with the tightest pussy a man can get. I was sort of shocked, and just blurted out "..I wont have a problem doing that.." And he smiled. He stood up and headed for the door. "Seeya in a few days man, have fun." And he was gone.

I just stood there a moment while Ashley still sit in the middle of my living room, bawling her eyes out from what Scott had just done. I didnt know if I should run up to her and kick her, if I should take her to my room and rape her, or if maybe I misinterpreted everything that just happened and Scott just wanted me to watch his kid like any normal person would. I mean, he was never good to the ladies, none of the guys in Corps were. We all talked about having to keep a woman in line and how fun it can be to release a little aggression on them. But, he wasn't too rough with her.. and I had never seen any bruises on her, like with his piece of garbage girlfriend. So I just slowly walked into the living room, and sat down on the couch. My head was spinning, I wanted to do a lot of things, but any of them would leave obvious marks and on top of that, I knew if I let myself go crazy I could easily go too far. Despite how much Scott cared about his daughter, I don't think he wants a dead baby girl on his hands. I turned and grabbed a cigar from the box on my endtable, lighting it up. I sat and watched her, and slowly her bawling turned to quiet crying, and that turned to quiet whining. She looked around the room and didn't seem to focus on me, just taking in where she was. I called to her "Hey, bitch. Look at me." And she slowly turned her head in my direction. "We gonna have some fun tonight? You wanna suck on daddy's dick tonight you little piece of shit?" I took a long drag off my cigar and set it on an ashtray, then stood up and pulled off my shirt, revealing my muscular beefy body. Dark hair trailed from my pecs to my stomach, around my beer gut and down to my crotch. I sighed loud and stretched a little. Then, slid down my shorts. I dick was hard and poked out of the hole in my light blue boxers. Pre-cum had leaked out and there were a few dots on my boxers front.

I walked over to her and got on my knees, pulling off her clothes. I hadnt gotten to see her fully naked yet, and I was amazed at what i saw. Burn marks. On her back, near her baby nipples, about the size of cigarette burns. And at the sight of it, my cock oozed a glob of precum out onto the carpet. There were also other marks which looked like bruises from being pinched, on the inside of her legs and on her ass. These were recent, and Scott had to have known I would see these. I immeditely got overcome with lust, I had to fuck this bitch. I picked her up and she whined, I brought her into my bedroom and threw her on the bed. I put the little two year old face down, saying "..okay baby lets play a game. Its called Uncle Eric's Belt." I went to my closet and took out a thick leather belt which I wore occasionally. I wound up, and whipped it hard down onto her little back and ass. She immediately began screaming. "Stupid.. Fuckin.. Whore..." I kept slapping and with each swing, degrading her verbally. "Take it BITCH..piece of.. SHIT!!" It only took about 5 strikes for her back to end up blue and bruised, and she passed out; But I gave her about 8 strikes. I threw the belt down and grabbed the jar of vaseline next to the bed, popped the cap off, and reached in for a big scoop. I wiped it all over her little red ass and up inside her hole, then smeared a glob all over my dick, giving it a few pumps. I got up on the bed on my knees and positioned my dick right above her greasy little asshole, and started to work it in. It was so tight and my dick was as hard as it had ever been, it was not going to be easy to get it in her. I kind of reached down and popped my finger in her ass, wiggling it around, then grabbed my dick and kept pressing in. She was still passed out, but I was hoping she would wake up to me ripping open her ass.

