Helping hubby.

By Lardy

My wife Julie and I have a really good relationship. Some would say perfect. You see, I like to abuse young girls. 

Badly. And very young girls. When you work alone, it's a problem. I mean, how  does a strange man approach a small girl in a public place without attracting attention ?  Not easy. But then, all little girls trust a nice lady, don't they? Especially one as pretty as my Julie.

For example, last Friday afternoon we scored. Big time.  I had arranged a walk in a local park as usual. We hung around the public toilets, waiting for the right moment. After a short while, we where rewarded with the sight of a tiny girl, looking to be around five or six years old heading towards us. Her group of friends strolled off down a path. " Hurry up, Nicola, see you at the swings!" one of them yelled after her. 

We watched as they vanished around the corner. The swings where about fifty yards away. 

As tiny Nicola entered the toilets, Julie smiled knowingly, pointing to an overgrown area of the park, and said "In those bushes-give me two minutes." My heart was pounding as I hurried off in the direction she had indicated. I knew what would happen next. We had done it many times before.

Julie would follow little Nicola inside. She would tell the little girl that her `big bad boy friend ` wanted to touch her. 

"Please don't try to run away, or scream". "I hate him".  She would say. "He does terrible things to little girls who try to resist him". She would then tell her an awful  ( fictitious ) tale in great gruesome detail, about how `he' had mutilated and murdered other little girls who had resisted him, and how there was no getting away, as he always managed to find them, and anyhow, he would get her mommy as well. 

Then, when the totally terrorised little girl had no idea where or who to turn to, or indeed, how she could possibly get away from this 'bad man,' Julie would offer to go along with Nicola to the boyfriend, and would reassure her that she would speak up for her, protect her, and make sure that her boyfriend didn't  hurt  her, and she told the little girl that if she only agreed to let him touch her, she could then go safely home.

And so it was that a few minutes later, Julie pushed through the dense undergrowth into the small clearing with a sobbing Nicola tightly gripping her hand. She was very small, just how I liked them. Her dark hair in my favourite bunches. Skinny little legs emerging from under a light blue, thin cotton knee-length dress.

Julie quickly hoisted her tiny dress over her head, pulling it completely off, and tossing it carelessly into the thorny bushes. "Come on, get your knickers off Nicola you slut! " she ordered, and we both watched intently as the small crying child fumbled her white cotton pants off, holding them out ,and looking around, as if looking for a place to lay them. Her mummy had taught her well, and she was a good girl. Julie roughly snatched them from her, slinging them into the brambles alongside her dress.

Our combined hands were all over her skinny body.  I enjoyed the erotic sight of Julie's long, and perfect, red-painted fingernails pulling and pinching at the little girl's bald puffy pink slit, nipping painfully at the tiny vulnerable clitoris, exposing it forcefully for my pleasure.  Little Nicola was crying bitterly now, and I think even her little girl mind realised that she had been betrayed by this woman she had trusted! She tried feebly to push away Julie's sharply probing nails, but Julie growled " get your hands away, or I'll let him cut your mommies tits off! ". Nicola removed her hands, clenching them tightly by her sides. I smirked as she winced, feeling Julie's long manicured fingers slide deep into her immature cunt. 

Unzipping my jeans, I pulled out my now very swollen cock, and made sure that my heavy, hairy ball bag hung out of my jeans as well. This lewd display really got her attention.  Her big brown eyes were like saucers. Her first sight of mature male genitalia, obviously.

As I slowly wanked my now Darkly swollen, blood engorged mushroom of a  cock-head, she stared transfixed at the dribble of pre-cum leaking from my open piss-slit. Too late she suddenly realised that Julie was gripping her hair, gently but firmly steering her small head towards my cock. " Bite and I'll gut you like a fish!" Julie hissed into her ear. At the same time she slid the little girl's warm pink lips over my engorged, purple cock-head.

I groaned deeply as my bloated shaft filled her widely stretched mouth, her tiny white teeth rasping over my dome. 

"Hold her head and fuck the little bitch deeply, darling".  Julie panted, letting go of her. I quickly replaced her hands with mine, not giving little Nicola

Chance to pull away. I started to fuck her tiny wet mouth in earnest, using the soft pillow of her tongue as a wanking machine, occasionally hitting the back of her throat, causing her to gag and retch.

Suddenly, little Nicola started to struggle, and Julie barked out- "keep still, and suck, cunt, or you die!" Then I noticed what was going on.

Julie was pumping her lovely, beautifully manicured  red finger nails in and out of  Nicola's  little brown arsehole. 

The little girl just grizzled around my cock, tears streaming down her face, her skinny little body jerking upwards at every painful thrust of the invading female hand. Grinning broadly, Julie suddenly removed her fingers from the little girl's anus, and held them in front of my face for inspection. 

My cock swelled yet again in Nicola's sucking mouth as I saw that Julie's fingers were thickly coated in light-brown little girl's shit, her wedding ring gleaming amongst the smelly mess.  " Dirty little cunt really needed to go bad", she giggled. Then a serious look came over her face, and, looking into my eyes, she slowly and deliberately lowered her fingers behind the small girl's bum. Nicola jerked, her reddened eyes wide again. "My shitty fingers are up her cunt, lover" Julie breathed. " My shitty, stinking fingers are inside this little slut's fuck-tube!" Laughed Julie. " Now come in her mouth, darling, fill it up for me, there's a good boy! " At which, her free hand massaged my cum-filled, heavy sack, milking it forcefully.

Groaning loudly, I pumped stream after stream of thick white cum into sweet Nicola's gagging little mouth. I watched her slim throat work as she struggled to swallow it down. She was much to frightened to do otherwise. 

I was sated, but Julie wanted to get off also. It was great fun to watch as my wonderful, sexy wife crouched astride Nicola's little head with the little girl's freckled, baby-snub nose buried in Julie's juicy, hairy cunt. She was so hot, that she forced the distressed little girl to chew and suck on her swollen clit for what seemed ages, before finally orgasming into the child's straining mouth.

Julie retrieved Nicola's pants and carefully wiped her shitty fingers clean on the soft  white cotton. She gripped the small girl tightly by the arm and wiped first her defiled slit, then her anus on the garment, finally wiping the dribble of spunk from her mouth. The soiled garment leaving a soft brown streak across her trembling lips. We told her to go home. We told her that if she ever revealed what had happened, that we would get her.  And her mommy. ( We forced her to reveal her address, telephone number, etc.).  

As we where leaving, Julie also ordered her to meet us here at the same time on Saturday, warning her that if she failed to turn up, we would burn her house down while they all slept. I reckon she will turn up. Julie threw her ruined pants into her face, and we walked off laughing.

PART 2
Julie and I were sitting on the grass drinking scotch from the bottle. We had been in the park for 

about half an hour. Best to get there early, and check that there was nobody lying in wait for us. 

It didn't seem likely. We had cruised passed little Nicola's house a couple of days ago. She was 

playing in the drive, and looked up, startled to see us, turning white.

It had reinforced all we had told the child. We knew where she lived, and would do the terrible 

things to her that we had promised if she refused to meet us in the park at the time and day we 

had told her to. (After all, we had come right to her house to check on her, not a bit afraid of her parents seeing us. That must have terrified her! ).

At that moment, who should come walking across the park towards us but Nicola. The tiny six-

year-old girl looked very down, and had obviously been crying. Still, she had forced herself to 

come here as ordered. Perhaps it was the awful threats of what we would do to her mommy 

that had clinched it. 

Julie jumped up, taking the little girl firmly by the hand. " Does any body know that you came 

here?" she asked. Nicola shook her head. " Have you talked about us to anybody, or told what 

happened the other day- if you're lying I'll find out ! " she added. Again Nicola shook her head, 

crying softly. 

"Good. Let's get the car" Julie breathed, strolling briskly off, as she pulled tiny Nicola along by 

her wrist. I hastily grabbed the whisky  bottle and ran after them. A short time later, I pulled the car into the garage. Julie had made Nicola lie in the back seat with a blanket covering her 

completely. Once safely in the house, I flopped down on the sofa, taking a deep drink from the 

whisky bottle. "Hey, not too much of that, Lover." Julie pulled little Nicola into the room. "Sexy 

here wants a real hard fuck. You keep drinking and all she'll get is mister floppy". She giggled 

at that. Small chance. I was looking at the tight thin body, pushed out and superbly rounded 

bum-cheeks, then taking in the little 6-year -old stick legs of our pleasure slave. She was here 

to serve our every perversion. No rules at all. My cock was like an iron bar. 

"Have you been today ,or have you held it like I taught you to?" Julie asked the girl. " I did what 

you told me miss" answered Nicola, answering Julie as if she was one of her schoolteachers. I 

suppose to her young mind any authority figure must be a teacher. "Good, bend over I want to 

check" Julie ordered. The little child did as she was instructed, and Julie pulled the soft cotton 

knickers down to the girl's ankles. I watched captivated as my beautiful wife roughly parted the 

child's buttocks with her cool, slender fingers, and then proceeded to lick and lubricate the 

preteen's tiny brown rosebud.

Nicola's eyes flew wide open, a look of discomfort and pain filled her little girl face. She knew 

what was happening. My wife's elegantly long and shiny pink fingernail had just entered her 

clutching brown anus. The child's expression turned to a dark frown as tears flowed down her 

hot cheeks. She lifted up on to her toes as Julie's slim finger slid inside her, Julie's bright gold wedding ring disappearing into Nicola's most secret of places. This was my educated wife's 

most favourite trick.

Nicola gasped as the invading finger jerked out of her. Julie held her finger up to my face. It 

was shit coated from the manicured pink tip, right to the base. "She's full of shit, held it since 

yesterday, just as I ordered. Poor thing. She must be terribly uncomfortable!" she added 

brightly. "Perhaps you should help her out come on - FUCK IT ALL OUT OF HER! " She smiled 

as she said it, but her face had taken on a dark, wicked look.

We put Nicola on her hands and knees onto the dining table. Julie tightly tied her wrists to her 

ankles. Julie then proceeded to gag the child, after stuffing her mouth with her soiled black silk 

panties which she had quickly stripped off her slimy hot cunt. 

She pushed Nicola's head forward until it butted the table, her tight little bum globes high in the 

air. I hiked her soft cotton dress up her thin back, letting the cool breeze form goose-bumps all 

over her skinny yet pert buttocks.

Quickly stripping  my clothes off, I positioned myself at the little girl's rear. It was just the right height. Julie's full red lips slid over my bloated cock head, and I groaned loudly as her warm, wet mouth caused my shaft to expand painfully. The dirty, sadistic bitch wanted me hard. Hard 

and Impossibly thick for such a tiny child.

My nasty wife would make the sweet little girl endured a severe, painful anal rape at my hands. 

And she would see to it that it lasted a VERY long time. She was good at that. How I love her!

Gripping Nicola's puny buttocks with my thumbs, I spread them wide, examining her little shit 

covered brown bum-hole, and the bald, pink slit below it.

Julie dribbled and drooled over my bursting cock head until it glistened with her saliva. "She 

needs a shit. Desperately, lover.  She hasn't been since yesterday, remember? Come on, fuck 

it out of her! ". And with that she offered my impossibly thick cock the tiny furled brown anus of 

the struggling child. 

The swollen lubricated mushroom like head slipped inside her tight little hole. She screamed 

shrilly into her gag, struggling hopelessly. Julie gripped my hairy buttocks and with all of her 

strength, pushed me all the way into the child's tortured anus. I groaned again as my hard 

cock-head firstly butted against the warm shit packing her bowels, then slid smoothly into the 

stinking mess, the extra bulk of her shit forcing her tightly stretched anal sheath to expand even 

further. 

I proceeded to fuck her with long, hard strokes, pulling my thick shaft totally out of her with 

each stroke, then plunging it's shit coated length in to the hilt. My near to bursting balls slapping against her puffy slit, whilst the brown mouth of her anus clutched at the base of my swollen, veiny shaft.

Julie massaged my scrotum gently, causing the spunk to rise. "Not yet, lover!" she breathed, 

suddenly pulling on my hips until the burning, shit covered shaft slipped completely out of my 

six-year-old slut-slave, causing me to groan in disappointment.

Again and again she kept this treatment up, first bringing me close to an orgasm, then forcibly 

removing me from the stretched (but still tight), little girl anus. Of course, each time she 

dragged me out, I forced my way back in even harder, much to the distress of tiny Nicola.

After a very long time of this treatment, Julie could hold me back no more. Even as her long 

sharp red nails scraped their bloody tracks round my hips in her attempt to stop me, I 

hammered stream after thick stream of thick hot spunk into the screaming child's well raped 

and torn shit-tube.

I lay gasping and panting across the child's trembling back, still deeply embedded in her hot 

bowels. "I bet you could do with a piss about now" said Julie. "Well yes, I'm bursting. Perhaps 

I'd better"- She stopped my attempt to get up with a firm hand on my back. 

" You've got a nice warm toilet here, babe-just let it go!" Grinning stupidly at my sexy wife's 

suggestion, I relaxed my bladder, letting my hot piss flow deeply into the child's body. The 

stream became a raging torrent, and little Nicola screamed in agony as her bowels expanded. 

Holding her previously flat preteen belly, I felt it expand in my hands. My little six-year-old slave now felt nine months pregnant.

"Finished, darling?" Julie asked, softly. I nodded okay, and with that, she pulled me clear of the 

child. A fountain of shit and yellow piss arched out of the baby-girl's swollen anus, spattering 

both my elegant and very sexy wife and I.

"You'll suffer for that child," Julie whispered in her ear, then disappeared into the kitchen.

"Where are you going?" I asked her, surveying my shit streaked chest. "Oh, just to get a few 

things to torture her with." Came her cheerful reply.

part 3
The muffled screaming woke me. I must have dosed off.  Too much whisky.

It was a struggle to remember. Ah, yes. After buggering six-year-old Nicola for what seemed an eternity, I had relaxed in a hot bath with a bottle of my favourite scotch.

The last thing I remembered had been Julie  dragging  the sobbing child down in to the basement. "Need more room to work", she had mumbled in passing as I took to bed for a well-deserved rest.

Now what was she up to, I wondered yawning, and went down to look. As I entered our makeshift torture chamber (Which Julie had spent hours fitting out over the previous two weeks), the sight that greeted me was of little Nicola, tied spread-eagled to the `torture table.

Julie was sitting real close to the girl, leaning over her, deep in concentration, and obviously 

quite drunk. Most of Julie's clothes had disappeared, all she was wearing were her black stockings, suspenders and one high-heeled shoe. Her wonderfully heavy breasts hung free,her nipples tight and swollen.

The skinny little child was covered in a sheen of sweat, her pale body arched off the table. 

Muffled screams emitting  from her tightly gagged face.

"What's up with her?" I casually asked, nodding in the general direction of the obviously tortured, straining little girl, and taking another swig from the whisky bottle that I was carrying.

"Don't know" replied Julie, giving me that sulky, `I didn't do anything' look. -"Oh unless this is 

bothering her"- And, smiling brightly, she gripped a small green stick that I hadn't noticed 

before. It was protruding from the six-year-olds tightly clenched brown anus. 

She proceeded to pull on the stick, causing the little child's anal opening to widen. Then Julie slowly drew a large green chilli pepper from the depths of the girl's burning bowels. 

"Christ ", I muttered, my cock thickening rapidly. 

"Want to see something else? " giggled a drunken Julie. " Sure" I replied, trying to sound calm, 

but with my cock now sticking straight up. 

Julie took a short length of rubber tubing from a box on the table. " Watch this". With that, she 

held the straw in front of the now gently sobbing girl's face. "Again? " Julie asked her, and the 

effect was astonishing. The child's eyes went as big as saucers, and she started struggling 

wildly, screaming and shaking her head `NO' vigorously.

"How on earth can a tube have that affect on her? " I asked, puzzled.  " Watch!" grinned Julie. 

She started to slowly stroke the girl's tiny clit, spitting on her slim fingers as she deftly sought out the child's pee-hole. " Ah, here it is" she breathed. The girl's struggling had made her 

search difficult enough.

With a swift movement, she quickly inserted the tube to half it's length into the girl's little 

swollen red pee hole. It slid smoothly into her tiny bladder, and the child winced notably.

Julie proceeded to take a large gulp from a nearby bottle of scotch. She held the liquid in her 

mouth, her cheeks ballooned out with the pressure. Taking hold of the protruding tube, Julie 

applied her sweet, soft lips to the end, and started to blow the neat spirit into the child's body.

The effect was instantaneous. As the fiery Whisky caused her delicate bladder to swell and 

burn, little Nicola screamed and writhed beneath us.

Julie quickly jerked the straw out, applying her ruby lips to the girl's tortured pee-slit, drinking deeply as the child pissed the burning liquid from her bladder, getting it out of her as quickly as possible. "Too much," I groaned - must fuck her! "

Climbing on top of the little slut, and releasing her legs, I folded  them up to her chest, where I  

retied them, leaving her fully spread. Julie fumbled in her box again as I positioned my thick 

cock at the child's puffy bald slit. "Wait " she groaned, gripping my swollen shaft tightly.

"You'll enjoy it more like this." With that, she slipped a cold, slimy condom over my cock-head, 

rolling it up my shaft. Again I was puzzled. Then I understood.

She started to thickly coat the rubber with the contents of a jar of hot chilli sauce. " Oh yes, I 

grinned. Julie lubricated the girl's tight slit with a generous dollop. Impatiently, I forced myself deep into the belly of the screaming child, gripping her thin buttocks and drawing her onto me. 

It was a long, tight fuck. I pounded her hard, only withdrawing occasionally for Julie to re-apply 

more of the burning chilli to my well-protected cock. 

It was the best fuck of my life. The tiny girl's agonised fuck-tube milked me wildly as, squirming 

and contracting, her body made futile attempts to eject my burning pole. All too suddenly I 

started to spew my thick jism into the condom. " Pity it wasn't straight into her belly" I wheezed. 

"Never mind, lover."  Smiled Julie as she slid the now full sheath off me-"She can drink it later!"

