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Chapter 1
"Oh d-daddy! I-I love you so much."
"I love you too, baby," I told her, as I watched her slide her 9 year old vagina up and down my hard, thick cock. She was riding me like a cowgirl rode a bucking bronco. This, as well as the doggy position, was her favorite positions. I particularly liked her on top, as this gave me a great view of my cock stretching and penetrating her young cunt.
I think that's why she liked this position so much too, because she knew it got me very excited watching my cock slide in and out of her cunt, and she always made a big show of pulling me out of her till just my knob is inside her, then dropping down hard, burying my full 10 inch length inside her hot, wet cunt.
I started fucking her when she was just a few months shy of her 8th birthday. Both her mother and I were in business for ourselves, and since I did most of my work from home, I became a 'house dad', so that my wife could devote more time developing her restaurant business. She worked long hours, starting early in the morning and working till 9 or 10 o'clock at night. This gave me loads of time to develop a relationship with our daughter, Terri.
Her mother returned to work as soon as she could after delivering our daughter. She pumped breast milk every day for me to feed her with until she was gradually switched over to formula, then to solid food.
Things started innocently enough. Like most fathers, I enjoyed bathing her every night. Right from the start, I played with her little nipples and pussy, and she would giggle. Then I started getting in the tub with her, and she would reach out and grab my flaccid penis and pull on it, giggling all the time. She soon discovered that by squeezing and pulling it at the same time, it would get hard. She loved that.
As she got older, we spent a lot of time completely naked. We experimented with oral sex. She loved it when I licked and sucked on her young pussy, and when she got a little older, I could bring her to a screaming orgasm by sucking on her clit. She couldn't get enough of that and practically begged me to make her cum. I introduced her to cock sucking when she was 5 years old.
She wasn't too keen on it at first, thinking it was gross, but she soon got to like it, and now at 7 years of age she could give head as good as any girl more than three times her age. As soon as she started talking, I emphasized the fact that what we were doing was our secret and that she was not to tell anyone, especially her mother. She was a bright child and understood right away.
Terri was fascinated with my penis, and played with it at every opportunity. She was full of questions as to its use, and I answered all her questions honestly. By the time she was 7 years old, she knew more about sex than any of her friends. One day, when we were snuggled together, both of us completely naked and watching one of her favorite cartoons, she surprised me by asking if I could put my penis inside her.
I had wanted to fuck my little angel for a long time, but always held back. I knew that if I ever fucked her, it would have to be at her request, and that I would never rape her. She knew that the first time penetration would hurt and that she would bleed, but she didn't care. She wanted me to do it. My cock sprang to life and precum started flowing profusely. She saw that and started to giggle.
"You want to fuck me, don't you, daddy?" she asked.
"Yes I do, sweetheart," I answered. "but I don't want to hurt you. You know it'll hurt, don't you?"
"Ya, I know, daddy, but I don't care. I want you to do it. I want to be a big girl. Will you do it, daddy? Please." She threw her arms around me and kissed me passionately. We had been French kissing for some months now and her little tongue forced its way into my mouth and I sucked it.
"Are you sure this is what you want, princess?" I asked her. "Once your hymen is ripped, it's something that can't be fixed. It's not like putting a plaster on a cut. It's permanent. It's gone forever. Do you understand?"
She looked at me sternly. "Of course I understand," she said. "I'm not stupid, you know. I just want you to fuck me. That's all. I don't care about anything else."
I kissed her, picked her up and carried her to her bedroom. After laying her on her bed, I got a thick towel and laid it under her. "What's that for?" she asked. I told her it was to protect the sheets so that they wouldn't get covered with blood and semen. "Your mother would notice that right away." Then I set up the camcorder. "Are you going to record this, daddy?" she asked. I told her I was because I wanted to remember this moment forever. She thought that was cool.
"Before we start, honey," I said. "I want to take a picture of your hymen while it's still intact. Then after we're finished, I'll take another one after I pop your cherry. OK?"
Again she thought that was cool and readily agreed. She laid on her back and lifted her legs over her head and spread them wide apart. Then she used her fingers to spread her cunt lips apart. I could see her hymen clearly. It was perfect with a circular hole right in the middle of it. I took several shots to make sure I got a good picture.
"Hurry up, daddy, she begged. "I'm really wet down there." She giggled.
She was too. As I stared at her 7 year old cunt, I could see her juice flowing. It ran past her lips, over her perineum, into her bum and soaked into the towel beneath her. Her eyes were closed and she was rubbing her clit hard, making soft moaning sounds of pleasure. She liked playing with herself, and would often masturbate in front of me.
I turned on the camcorder and laid on top of Terri. She was so tiny that my body completely covered her. Arching my back and lifting my lower body, I thoroughly coated her young cunt with a copious amount of precum. When I was satisfied that she was well lubricated, I placed the head of my cock against her slit and pushed gently. She moaned as her lips spread to accept my thickness.
When my knob popped inside her, she jumped. "Ouch! That hurt, daddy," she cried. Tears ran down her cheeks.
"I'm sorry, princess," I said softly. "You've never had anything so big inside you before and your lips had to really stretch to let me in. That's why it hurt. You OK now?"
"Yes, daddy," she answered, smiling. "I'm fine now. It doesn't hurt any more."
If just putting the head of my cock inside her hurt her enough to make tears come to her eyes, what would it be like when I actually tore her hymen? We had come too far to stop now. We'll have to cross that bridge when we got to it.
I pushed a little more and more of my cock entered her. I pushed again and centimeter by centimeter I went deeper into my daughter's 7 year old cunt. When I felt the resistance of her hymen, and I stopped. We were at the point I feared most. I was going to hurt her and it tore me apart. I had to do something to ease the pain. Reaching between our wet bodies. I rubbed her protruding clit hard and she screamed as I brought her to a powerful orgasm. I made her come 2 more times before I lunged forward, tearing her hymen, and sinking the whole length of my thick throbbing cock inside her. Her eyes opened wide and her lips rounded. Tears flowed from her eyes again, but she didn't make a sound. I lay still letting her get used to the feel of my cock deep in her vagina. I wiped the tears from her face and kissed her passionately. After a while she looked up at me and smiled. "T- that really h-hurt, daddy," she admitted. "I t-tried not to c-cry, but the tears came anyway. Am I a big girl now, daddy? Eh? Am I?" She giggled hysterically.
I was so proud of my little girl. She was doing something that not every girl her age did, and she had tried her best not to let me see the pain she went through. Tears came to my eyes.
"Oh, baby!" I sobbed as I kissed her again. "I'm so proud of you. Yes. You're a big girl now. How do you feel? Do you like daddy's cock inside you? Does it still hurt?"
She smiled at me again. Her eyes were opened wide and they glistened. She was breathing hard.
"I feel fine, daddy. It doesn't hurt any more. Your cock feels nice there. It makes me feel so full, like I just ate a big Christmas dinner." She giggled again.
I started pumping into her, taking short slow strokes. Terri closed her eyes and a soft purring sound escaped her lips.
"Wrap your legs around me, honey," I instructed her. She did as I requested, and at the same time her fingers dug deep into my biceps. I started fucking her harder and faster, and her purrs changed to loud moans of pleasure. It didn't take long for her first cock induced orgasm to rack her young body. I felt her start to shake, and then she went stiff. A few seconds later, she lifted her body and let out a loud scream, as she came harder than she had ever cum before. I paused to let her enjoy the pleasure that was sweeping through her young body then I continued fucking her.
She came maybe 6 times before I felt the urge to cum. My balls started aching as they begged for relief. Arching my back and raising my head, I howled as the first string of hot sticky semen burned down my shaft and blasted into Terri's 7 year old cunt. When she felt the first string splash against her cervix, another powerful orgasm hit her like a cannon shot and she screamed along with me.
We were both spent, and I collapsed on top of her, burying her under my mass. Our sweaty bodies stuck together as we gasped for breath. My cock started going flaccid and I rolled off her. She squeezed her cunt muscles as tightly as she could in a vain attempt to keep me inside her, but it was no use. I slipped out of her with a loud slopping wet noise and lay beside her.
After a few seconds rest, I looked at my precious daughter. She was covered in sweat and her hair was plastered over her pretty face. Her eyes were closed and she had a contented smile on her lips. Her nipples were hard, and a mixture of cum and blood was seeping from her still dilated vagina, which looked red and tender.
"Are you OK, sweetheart?" I asked her softly.
Slowly she opened her eyes and looked into mine. I could see pure love in them. She sat up and smiled at me.
"Oh, daddy!" she said enthusiastically. "That was wonderful. I wish I had asked you to fuck me a long time ago. I never knew fucking could be so nice. Let's do it again. Please?" She giggled and blushed.
"I think that's enough for the first time," I told her firmly. "You're going to be very sore down there in the morning."
Just then she looked down between her legs and gasped. She had never seen her cunt wide open like that, nor had she seen blood and cum leak from her slit. I explained that what was leaking from her was blood and cum and that her cunt would close up again soon. "Wow!" she exclaimed. "I must be a big girl now, eh daddy?"
I cleaned her up and had her sit in a hot bathtub for a while to help ease her tenderness. After drying her, I laid her on her bed again and took pictures of her shattered hymen. She fell soundly asleep.



Chapter 2
Terri loved having sex with me right from the start, and we recorded many of our sessions. She insisted that I fuck her at least once every day, but it was usually 2 or 3 times a day. During school days she stayed in bed, refusing to get up till I went to her room and filled her preteen cunt with my hot, sticky cum. She loved going to school with my cum sloshing around inside her belly. To keep my cum from staining her panties and running down her legs, I had bought some stick-on mini sanitary pads. She thought they were cool.
One Saturday morning, a month or so after Terri turned 9, my wife left the house early as usual and I went to Terri's room. She was lying on top of her sheets, naked, waiting for me. I set up the camcorder and switched it on. As I lay beside her, my cock stuck straight up and precum was pouring from it.
"Wow! It looks bigger today, daddy. You must really want to fuck me today." She giggled as she started to stroke it, them bent over and put it in her mouth. She had an educated mouth and it didn't take long before I had to stop her. "If you keep that up, sweetheart," I warned her, "I won't be able to fuck you for a while." She giggled and stopped right away.
She climbed on top of me, straddling my waist. Lining my cock up to her slit, she dropped down, forcing my hard tool deep into her 9 year old cunt. She purred with pleasure. I held her waist for balance as she bobbed up and down. Soon she was screaming as she made herself cum over and over again.
She was making so much noise that neither of us heard her bedroom door open. Just at that time I released a string of cum and howled. Terri came as well and screamed along with me.
Just as I was filling my daughter's cunt with my hot, sticky cum, my wife burst into the room. "What the hell's going on here?" she yelled angrily. She rushed over to the bed. "You bastard," she screamed. "You're fucking our daughter."
Both Terri and I jumped at the sound of her voice. She grabbed Terri and lifted her unceremoniously off my cock, as she cursed me. Cum was still spurting and covered my stomach. Terri screamed and kicked. "No, mommy. No." she shouted. "Put me back." She struggled desperately to escape from her mother's hold. "I want to be with daddy. Please mommy. Let me go." Tears were flowing down her cheeks. Her arms and legs were flaying in a desperate attempt to get free.
Her mother ignored the pleas of her daughter. "You've got one week to pack your things and leave this house. You're never going to see your daughter again. For Terri's sake, I'm not going to report you, but if you make any attempt to see her, I might change my mind."
With that she carried Terri out of the room. I was stunned over what had just happened. I could hear Terri protesting and crying and her mother telling her to shut up and ordering her to get dressed.
Luckily I found an apartment quickly. I packed all my professional and personal possessions and moved out. Fortunately, when my wife broke in on Terri and me, she failed to notice the camcorder and tapes we had made. I was thankful for that, and took them with me.
I missed Terri very much. I wanted to see her again desperately, but I didn't dare try to contact her. I knew that if I phoned her, my wife would find out and she would report me to the police. Spending 10 years in jail as a child molester didn't appeal to me.
I left my business in the hands of my partner and took off on a long vacation. I had always wanted to take a train trip across the country, and now seemed to be as good a time as any. I lived in the Vancouver, B.C. area. I booked a first class sleeper from there to Halifax, Nova Scotia and return. The whole trip would last a month. I hoped I would be able to get Terri out of my mind. I knew I would never forget her, but if I could think about her less, that would be a start.
It was raining when the train pulled out of the station, but as we neared the Rocky Mountains, the clouds vanished and the sun shone brightly. With my camcorder in hand, I made my way to the observation car. It seems other people had the same idea as me, for the car was quite full. The only seat that wasn't taken was beside a pretty young girl. She looked to be about the same age as Terri.
"Mind if I sit with you?" I asked her politely. "The car's pretty full."
She looked at me with a deadpan expression on her face, but didn't say a word. She scooped up her jacket and laid it on her lap.
"Beautiful scenery, isn't it?" I commented as I shot the countryside as it rolled by.
Again the little girl didn't say anything. I tried another approach.
"I've got a little girl about your age," I told her. "You remind me a lot of her. She has brunette hair and brown eyes, just like you, and she's just as skinny as you." I chuckled. "Want to see a picture of her?"
Without waiting for a reply, I fished a photo of Terri from my wallet and handed it to her. "Her name is Terri and she's 9 years old.
 The girl took the picture and looked at it. "She's very pretty," she said, smiling for the first time. "I'm 9 too. We do look a bit alike, don't we?" She handed the picture back to me. "Do you have any other pictures of her?"
"Yes. I have a lot more on my computer," I told her.
"Can I see them?"
I wasn't about to show her all the pictures I had of Terri just yet, so I put her off. "Maybe later," I told her.
The ice had been broken. "My name's John Sampson," I told her. "What's yours?"
She had been raised to be leery of strangers, especially men. Her teaching told her to get up and leave, but her instincts told her I could be trusted. After all, she reasoned, he was a father just like hers, even if she didn't know who her father was, and he had a little girl the same age as her. He must be alright.
"I'm Nikki. Nikki Macklin," she answered.
"I'm very pleased to meet you, Nikki Macklin," I said, smiling. She accepted my hand that I had extended to her. It was tiny, just like Terri's, and it was hot and a bit damp. I hung on to it a few seconds longer than I should have before releasing it.
"Is your daughter with you?" Nikki asked, curiously.
I explained that my wife and I separated a few months ago and that she took our daughter from me and refuses to let me see her. I didn't go into any details.
"That's not fair," Nikki stated. She sat up straight and turned towards me. She looked truly concerned. "You should be able to see your daughter. Why won't she let you see her?"
"I don't really know, Nikki," I lied. "She caught me making love with another woman and I guess she just wants to punish me." I looked at the floor with a dejected expression on my face. A tear ran down my cheek. Nikki noticed.
She took my hand in hers and held it. "Don't be sad, Mr. Sampson," she said kindly. "I'm sure you'll be able to see your daughter again soon."
I looked into her eyes. She was indeed a very beautiful little girl and I felt my manhood stiffening. I never expected anything like this to happen, but I had the distinct feeling that if I played my cards right, Nikki would be mine.
"I'm sorry Nikki," I said. "I've just met you and here I am acting like a baby. Please forgive me."
We talked for a long time as we watched the mountains pass by. I got her to tell me about herself. She liked school and would be going into grade 4, just like Terri. She lived in Vancouver with her mother. She didn't know who her father was, and she didn't think her mother did either. She had lots of friends at school, but most of the time she felt lonely. She didn't have any family besides her mother and her mother pretty well ignored her a lot of the time. She admitted her mother drank a lot and was out almost every night, drinking, leaving her home alone. Many times her mother would bring men home and she was often woken up in the middle of the night by all the noise they made in the next room. Her mother would yell and scream, and at first, Nikki thought the man was hurting her. But she later discovered that her mother was screaming with pleasure.
"Do you know what your mother and her friend were doing?" I asked her.
She looked at me with disdain. "Of course I do," she answered. "I'm not stupid."
"I bet you spied on them a few times," I remarked, ignoring her disdain. "I know Terri used to spy on her mother and me when we were making love."
Nikki went as red as a beet. She fidgeted. "N-no, I-I never did that?" She diverted her eyes from me and stared at the floor.
I lifted her head and stared into her eyes. "You don't have to lie to me, Nikki," I said softly. "Don't forget, I've got a little girl and I know what they get up to. Now, tell me honestly, did you ever spy on them?"
Nikki sat back in her seat. Her long skinny legs were crossed under her, revealing her pretty pink panties with roses printed on them. I couldn't help but stare at them. She slouched down a bit, pulling them tight into her slit and forming the most beautiful camel toe I ever saw. My cock instantly hardened.
Finally, after a few seconds delay, she spoke. "Ya, I did spy on her a few times," she admitted.
"What did you see?" I asked her excitedly. I tried to keep my voice calm.
"I can't tell you that," she replied emphatically. "It's dirty." Dirty came out as a soft whisper.
"Sex isn't dirty, sweetheart," I told her. "It's natural. Everyone does it."
"D-did your daughter tell you what she saw?"
"Yes. She told me. It wasn't easy for her at first, but I got her to tell me."
"W-what did she tell you?"
"Well, she saw her mother put my thing … my penis … in her mouth. She saw me lick her vagina … her pussy. She saw me put my thing in her mother's pussy. She saw and heard her mother scream with delight as I made her cum over and over. Is that what you saw and heard?"
Nikki blushed again. "Y-ya! I saw the same thing," she admitted. "Do all women scream like that? It scared me at first. I thought he was hurting her, but she seemed to like what he was doing."
"Not all women scream, but a lot of them do. They get so excited they can't help themselves. Guys kinda scream too, but it's more of a howl or a grunt."
"Really?" she asked, surprised. "I never heard the men howl. Do you howl?"
"I sure do, honey," I answered honestly, chuckling.
"Oh, wow!" was all she could say.
"I want you to be honest, Nikki," I said. "What did you do when you were watching them? You tell me what you did and I'll tell you what Terri did. Fair enough?"
"W-what do you mean?" she asked, sounding puzzled.
"Well, you must have done something, probably with your fingers?"
With those words, Nikki knew exactly what I meant. She was reluctant to tell me, but I prodded her on.
Again she blushed. Leaning close to my ear, she whispered, "I-I touched m-my p-private place." Then she started to giggle hysterically.
"What were you wearing at the time?" I asked her.
"My baby doll PJ's." she answered.
"Did you touch your pussy over top of your PJ's or did you go under them and touch it directly?"
"Over top at first, then I went under them."
"Did it feel good? That probably wasn't the first time you touched yourself there, was it?"
"Why are you asking me all these questions? It's embarrassing."
"Because it does you good to get it out of your system. It did Terri good. Now tell me, did it feel good?"
"Y-Ya! I-it felt really good. I made myself c-cum."
Nikki didn't realize it, but all the time she was talking, I was staring at her panties. She was too embarrassed to look at me, so didn't notice. A damp spot started growing and quickly grew to cover her whole crotch.
"What did Terri do?" she asked.
"Pretty much the same thing you did," I told her. "She told me she put 2 fingers inside her pussy and finger fucked herself till she came. Then when she went back into her bedroom, she did it again and came 2 more times."
"Why did she tell you all that? I don't understand why she would do that. I mean you're her father."
"Because I asked her, and because she loves and trusts me. I spotted her spying on us one night, and the next day I asked her what she saw. Just like you, she found it hard to admit to it at first, but once she started, she told me everything."
Just then the dinner bell rang. "Are you hungry, Nikki? How about I buy you supper."
"Can I stop by my room and tell mommy where I am?" she asked.
"Sure, but I don't think it would be a good idea to tell her what we were talking about, do you?"
Nikki giggled. "No it wouldn't. Don't worry. I won't tell her anything."
I waited outside her room while she talked to her mother. Five minutes later she opened the door and told me her mother wanted to see me.
When I entered the room, Nikki's mother was standing at the mirror in her slip, 'putting on her face'. "Hi, Mrs. Macklin. I'm John Sampson. Nikki tells me you want to see me."
She smiled at me. She was a beautiful woman in her late twenties or early thirties. She had long brunet hair like Nikki's, brown eyes and thick lips, again like Nikki. Whereas Nikki was skinny, her mother had a very curvy figure with large breasts and long shapely legs.
"Hi, John," she greeted me. I'm Mary, Nikki's mom. I'm very pleased to meet you. Please excuse how I look, but I'm just getting ready to go out for the evening."
"The pleasure's all mine, I assure you. And by the way, Mary, you look very attractive in that slip."
Mary giggled and I winked at Nikki, who was watching us intently. I found out early in life that you can get almost anything you want with a little flattery.
"Your daughter and I had a nice afternoon together, and I was about to take her to dinner. Is that OK?"
"I don't usually let her go off with strangers," she replied. "Nikki told me some things about you."
"Nothing bad, I hope," I interrupted, and chuckled.
Mary and Nikki both giggled. I was amazed but not surprised at how similar their giggles sounded.
"No. No. Nothing bad," she continued. "I'm sorry to hear about your marital problems. Believe me, I know what you're going through. I think it's a shame that your wife won't let you see your daughter. I hope you'll be able to work things out.
Anyway, as I was saying, I don't usually let her go off with strangers. But she seems to like you very much. Maybe she associates you with the father figure she never had. I don't know. But I've got a good feeling about you, and my feelings are usually pretty good. I can size men up pretty accurately. I think she'll be in good hands with you. Just don't spoil her."
"That's a tall order," I joked. "How could I not spoil a pretty little girl like this?" I put my arm around Nikki's shoulder and pulled her into me. She giggled and put her arm around me just above my crotch.
Mary was slipping her dress on as she talked. "Don't keep her up too late, John," she ordered. "I want her asleep when I get back. I'll probably have someone with me, and I don't want her awake, spoiling things for me. Do you understand?" She smiled and winked at me, then adjusted her bra and ran her hands over her shapely bum, her eyes never leaving me. I could feel Nikki shudder.
Her wink and smile were very suggestive, and I think they held a special message for me. If I must say so myself, I am a very good looking guy, and I keep myself in good physical shape. It's not unusual for ladies to flirt with me.
"I understand perfectly, Mary," I told her. "Listen, I've got an idea. See what you think of it. It may make things easier for you. I've got a nice room on board. It has a single bed and a sofa chair that would fit Nikki perfectly. Why doesn't she stay with me tonight? Would you like that, Nikki? Maybe I'll show you some more pictures of Terri. Terri's my daughter," I explained to Mary.
This suggestion was a surprise to Nikki as well as to Mary. Nikki jumped up and down with joy. "Oh, mommy!" she screamed. "Can I? Can I. Please? I'll be a good girl. I promise. I'll do everything Mr. Sampson tells me to do. I promise. I promise. I promise."
Mary looked at me suspiciously for a few seconds. Then she smiled broadly and said "You know, John that may not be a bad idea. It would certainly solve a lot of problems and it would save me from worrying about her all night. Would you like to stay with John tonight, honey?" she asked her daughter. "What a silly question," she added, giggling uncontrollably. "Of course you would, wouldn't you, honey?"
The deal was made and Nikki and I headed to the dining car.



Chapter 3
"Did you see the way mommy came on to you, Mr. Sampson?" Nikki asked as we sat down. The waiter handed us each a menu and left to let us decide what we wanted.
"Yes," I answered, smiling. "She made it very obvious. Did that bother you?"
"Not really," she replied. "She's always doing that. I'm used to it by now. I only hope she doesn't take you away from me. She's done that before, you know. We had a neighbor once who used to play with me. Mommy made him have sex with her and he stopped playing with me." She looked sad as she recalled the situation.
"What would you think if I did have sex with her? She's a very attractive woman, you know. You get your good looks from her." I chuckled and squeezed her knee under the table. I fully expected her to make some sort of protest, but she didn't. She just blushed and giggled.
"I wouldn't be very happy about that," she answered honestly. "I'd like to have some friends who are only interested in me, someone who she can't take away from me. I'm really scared she's going to take you away. I can tell. She likes you and she's going to try. I know she is."
Tears started to roll down her cheeks. I put my arm around her shoulders and pulled her into me. Wiping her eyes, I kissed them gently, and then placed a soft kiss on her lips. "Nikki, I promise I won't let her seduce me as long as we are friends. I promise."
I kissed her lips again, this time rubbing my tongue gently along them. She didn't protest, nor did she protest when my hand squeezed her knee again and when I moved my hand higher up her thigh.
She looked into my eyes. "D-do you really p-promise, Mr. Sampson? R-really?" Her eyes were bright and shiny now and a big grin spread over her face.
"Yes, Nikki, I promise. Really." I said.
We had a lovely supper that night. When we finished, we returned to the observation car. It was getting dark and we were the only people there. I put my arm around Nikki's shoulders and she snuggled into me. We sat in silence for several minutes as the countryside rolled by.
"Can I ask you something, Nikki?" I asked her softly. She nodded her head.
"Do you know what French kissing is?"
"Ya!" she replied. "It's when you use your tongue."
"That's right. Have you ever done it?"
"No! Why?" She lifted her head and looked questioningly at me.
"Well, remember when I kissed your lips in the dinning cart?"
Again she nodded.
"I ran my tongue across your lips and you didn't try to stop me. I was just wondering why. The first time I did that to Terri, she stopped me saying it was yucky."
"Did she? I don't know. I thought it felt nice, I guess." She giggled. "Does she let you do it now?"
"She loves it now," I admitted, smiling. "In fact, that's the only way we kiss now."
I let my hand drop to Nikki's knee, and I squeezed it gently. "Do you mind me doing this, Nikki?" I asked.
"No, I don't mind. It feels quite nice. It kinda sends tingles through me." She giggled again.
"What about this?" I asked as I slid my hand higher up her inner thigh. "Does that send tingles too?"
I felt her shudder, but she didn't try to stop me. "Y-Ya!" she admitted. "Even more. Do you do that with Terri too?"
"Yes I do, sweetheart, and she loves it. She even spreads her legs wide apart to give me more room."
Nikki sat up in surprise. "R-really? Oh wow!" She snuggled back into me and, to my surprise, her thighs parted. Whether this was intentional or not, I'm not sure, but the fact remained she did it. I slid my hand a little farther up but stopped when my finger brushed her panties. "I-I wish I had a daddy like you," she remarked in a whisper. "Your daughter is so lucky."
"Why can't I be your daddy?" I asked. "I'd really like that."
Again she sat upright. There was a shocked expression on her face. "Y-you mean y-you'd marry my m-mommy?"
"I like your mother," I admitted. "She's a very sexy and beautiful lady, but I don't care for her in that way. I only care for her daughter."
Nikki's mouth dropped and her eyes popped wide open. I don't think she could believe her ears. "Y-y-you m-mea … Omigod!" she exclaimed. "D-d-do y-you really … Omigod! Omigod! Omigod! I can't believe it." She screamed and threw her arms around my neck and kissed me on the lips. I tried to push my tongue into her mouth but her lips were tightly closed. I pulled my lips from hers and told her to open her mouth a little. She did as I instructed and my tongue entered her mouth. I was surprised and pleased that her tongue met mine and they slid over each other. Our saliva mixed and we drank together.
Our passionate kiss lasted for only about 30 seconds, but it was the most heavenly 30 seconds. "Did you like that, Nikki? I asked.
She blushed and giggled. "Ya! It was nice," she admitted. "I'm so excited," she admitted again. "Do you really like me? I mean really like me? Better than mommy? I mean I'm only a kid. How could you like me better?"
"Because you are the most beautiful and sexiest 9 year old girl I know. I want to spend all my time with you. I want to satisfy all your needs and make you the happiest little girl in the world. I can do that, Nikki. I can."
"But what about Terri?" she asked.
"I'll always have a spot in my heart for her, but right now most of the room in there is for you, no one else."
I drew her to me and kissed her passionately again. She threw her arms around my neck and squeezed me to her. My left hand cupped her right breast; at least where her breast will be in a couple of years, and my right hand slid higher up her skirt till it was in full contact with her preteen vulva, albeit through her panties. Her panties were hot and wet. She purred in my mouth and her body squirmed as she tried to get closer to me. I slid my finger under the gusset of her panties, and slid it along her slit. She was very hot and wet down there. She purred louder and her purrs turned to moans of delight. Suddenly her body began to shake. She clamped her thighs tightly together, trapping my finger. A scream escaped her throat, and vibrated inside my mouth, then she collapsed and went as limp as a wet rag. Her body finally relaxed, and when she came to, she jumped and looked at me through half closed eyes.
"W-what h-happened?" she asked.
"I think you fainted, princess," I told her. "You had a nice orgasm. It must have been too much for you, and you passed out. Are you OK now?"
"Ya! I guess," she stated. "I just remember kissing you. Then I felt something between my legs. It felt so good. That's all I remember."
"That was my finger you felt," I admitted. "It felt good, didn't it, sweetheart?"
"M-m-m-m-m ya!" was her reply. "Do you do that with Terri?" she asked curiously.
"Yes. That and more," I told her honestly.
I held her tightly for a few more minutes. She had more questions, but I told her to keep them till later. It was dark now and we couldn't see anything outside except for a few lights from some isolated farms. We headed back and picked up some overnight items from her cabin, like her toiletry things, nightwear and a change of clothes for tomorrow.



Chapter 4
When we entered my cabin, Nikki wasted no time in asking more questions.
"Mr. Sampson? When I asked you if you touch your daughter on her … you know … between her legs, you said you did and more. What did you mean by that?"
"I think you know, Nikki, and I think it excited you. Why don't I show you some movies I made of Terri and me? I think they will answer all your questions."
I powered up my laptop and sat in front of it. Patting my lap, I signaled Nikki to sit on it. She did so eagerly.
The first still pictures were innocent enough. They were of Terri in her school clothes and her play clothes. Then there were some of her in her bikini, then in her PJ's.
"She has a nice figure, doesn't she, Mr. Sampson?" she commented. I had to agree.
Next came some short videos. These were a bit more risqué. They started as a kind of strip tease. Terri started dancing around and slowly removing her clothing till she was completely naked, then she danced around some more, playing coy, and showing off her then 8 year old body. She had a magnificent body. Being only 8 years old, she had no breasts, but her nipples were hard and stood out proudly. She ran her hands over them and pinched and pulled on them, elongating them. Then she ran her hands over her bald vulva seductively. She parted her lips and the camera zoomed in capturing her outer lips then her inner lips. Her outer vulva was a beautiful soft pink color, which darkened when the inner part was shown.
Nikki gasped, and squirmed on my lap. "Omigod!" she exclaimed. "Sh-she's naked. Omigod!" I could feel my lap where she sat getting hotter and wetter.
"A-are you taking these pictures?" she asked.
I confirmed that I was.
"D-do you fu…, you know, do you f-fu… oh wow! D-do you f-fuck h- her? Omigod! I c-cant believe this. She's too young for s-sex."
"Don't get impatient, sweetheart," I told her, as my hand caressed her leg and thighs. She seemed to hardly notice what I was doing. "Things will become clearer in a minute."
The next video started with Terri lying on her back in the middle of her bed. Slowly she raised her legs over her head and spread them apart. The camera zoomed in for a close-up of her vulva as she used her hands to spread her lips wide apart. The camera closed in for tighter shot of her intact hymen. "That's your hymen, honey. Pretty isn't it?" The voice sounded familiar, and then she suddenly recognized it as mine. Terri giggled.
"T-that's your voice," Nikki said. "You are taking these pictures. Omigod!" She squirmed some more and rubbed against my hardened penis. She had to be feeling it against her bum. She had to.
The next video again started with Terri lying in the middle of her bed. Her knees were bent and parted, and her vulva looked wet, red and puffy. She raised her hands to the camera and said. "Fuck me, daddy. I want you to fuck me."
The camera panned out to include the whole bed and a man entered the picture. He was tall and had a wonderful build. He stopped, turned toward the camera, and Nikki gasped as she recognized me. He was holding his huge penis in his hand and stroked it slowly. Precum was flowing from the tip and dripping on the floor and sheets. He let go of his cock for the camera to capture its shape and size unobstructed.
Nikki gasped again. She couldn't believe what she was seeing. She had seen the cocks of her mother's lovers, but they looked tiny compared to the one in the video. Unconsciously, she spread her thighs further apart and began rubbing her crotch, moving my hand out of the way to do so.
The man knelt between his daughters spread legs, crawling forwards till his cock touched her. He took his cock in his hand and spread precum all over his daughter's slit. Then, placing it at the entrance to her cunt, he pushed. Nothing seemed to happen. He pushed harder. All he succeeded in doing this time was to push Terri's lips inside her cunt.
"I'm going to apply some more precum, honey," Nikki heard him explain. "Your cunt is so tight it's hard for me to get inside you."
Nikki watched as the man thoroughly coated his daughter's lips with more precum. Her heart was pounding in her chest and she was having trouble breathing. Her hand was now inside her panties and she was rubbing her clit hard.
She watched as the man again placed the head of his cock against her slit and pushed. This time, with the added lubricant, his knob popped inside his daughter. "Ouch, daddy!" Terri yelled. "That hurt."
"Sorry sweetheart," she heard him say. "I'll try to be gentler."
Nikki was getting more and more excited as she watched the cock sink deeper into his daughter's virgin cunt. Her skirt was soaked in sweat as were her panties.
"Take your skirt and panties off, baby," I suggested. "It'll make it easier for you."
Without thinking, Nikki stood up and removed her skirt, then literally ripped her panties to get them off. She threw them in a heap on the floor and sat back down on my lap, right on top of my throbbing cock.
Before she had a chance to resume masturbating herself, I had my hand on her crotch. I slipped a finger into her cunt till I felt the resistance of her hymen. My thumb rubbed her clitoris vigorously.
Nikki stared open mouthed at the laptop monitor as the man's cock pumped in and out of his daughters, 8 year old cunt. His hand went between their sweaty bodies and he rubbed her clit hard, taking her to orgasm after orgasm. Nikki was surprised to hear how she screamed through each one. Suddenly he stopped. Pulling almost out of her cunt, he jammed his prick in hard, tearing her hymen, before his whole length was buried inside her. Nikki screamed just as Terri yelled in pain from the popping of her cherry. She seemed to feel the pain Terri was experiencing, and her eyes filled with tears as did Terri's.
Nikki turned and looked into my eyes. There was something different in them. Instead of admiration that I used to see, there was now what seemed like hate.
"You bastard," she screamed at me. "How could you hurt your own daughter like that?" She pounded her fists against my chest.
I grabbed her wrists and held them. "I know how you feel, sweetheart," I told her, "but just wait a minute. You'll see it wasn't as bad as it seems."
Nikki resumed watching the video. By now, the pain had left Terri, and she laid there smiling at her daddy.
"Are you OK now, honey?" the man asked her. "Has the pain gone?"
"Yes, daddy, I'm fine," she answered. "The pain only lasted a minute, and then it disappeared. It doesn't hurt any more. Honest." She smiled again and pulled her daddy's head down kissing him passionately.
"How does my cock feel inside you?" John asked.
Terri giggled. "It feels wonderful, daddy. It really does. It makes me feel really full down there just like when mommy makes a big Christmas dinner." She giggles.
"Didn't I tell you, Nikki," I said. "The pain only lasted a minute."
Nikki felt a lot better after hearing that, and she snuggled against me and returned her attention to the video.
The man was now fucking Terri slowly, taking short strokes. Nikki could hear her purring contently. "Wrap your legs around my waist, Terri," she heard John tell his daughter. "It'll make it feel a lot better."
"You mean like mommy does?" she asks.
He was fucking her faster now. Nikki could see Terri squeezing his waist with her legs, and her fingers dug into his biceps. Her toes curled and parted over and over again as he brought her closer to orgasm. Suddenly her body started to shake violently, and then she went as stiff as a board.
"Watch this, Nikki," I advised her. "She's ready to cum."
Nikki's eyes were glued to the monitor as the man fucked his daughter harder and harder. Suddenly Terri arched her back till her whole body weight was resting on her head and back. She screamed at the top of her voice. Nikki jumped when she screamed. Terri's body shook for several seconds as wave after wave of the greatest feeling she had ever experienced hit her with the force of a tidal wave. She moaned as the waves became less intense, allowing her to breathe again. Her mind was completely disoriented and she could only speak gibberish. She sighed as the feeling receded, releasing its grip on her body. She dropped her arms and legs and sunk into the mattress. "Oh God!" she said finally when her voice returned to her.
That was quite enough for young Nikki to watch for the first night. There was just one more thing I wanted her to see. Searching my files, I found the pictures of her hymen, the before and after ones. "This is Terri's hymen before I fucked her," I told her. "It's beautiful, isn't it? Your's will look something like that. Now this is it after I fucked her. See the difference?" Nikki's mouth fell open. She found it difficult to believe what she was seeing.
I turned the computer off. Holding her close to me, she sank into my arms, her head resting on my chest. I caressed her thighs again and she opened them wider. She was still breathing hard and I could feel her heart pounding in her chest. Her eyes closed. My pants were soaking wet from her secretions.
Slowly she raised her head and looked at me with those big brown eyes of hers. They looked hazed over like someone in a trance. "A- are you g-going to f-fuck me, Mr. Sampson?" she asked curiously.
"I'd like to, sweetheart, but only if you really want me to. I'd never rape you, or any girl for that matter. Do you want me to?"
"I-I t-think so," she answered softly. "B-but I'm r-really s- scared. I like the way you t-touch my c-cunny. It m-makes me feel really g-good."
"Tell you what, sweetheart," I said. "Why don't you take a shower and think about it. If you decide you want to go ahead with it, I promise I'll be as gentle as possible with you. How does that sound."
Nikki felt better knowing I wasn't trying to force her into doing anything she didn't want to do. She got up, gathered up her toiletry items and headed to the bathroom. She suddenly stopped short. Turning around to face me she said, "How come I don't have my dress or panties on? Where are they?"
I laughed. Not at her, but at the expression on her face. She really didn't remember taking them off. I explained what happened, and she seemed to accept that. "There's very little room in the bathroom to get undressed," I explained to her. "I'd suggest you take the rest of your clothes off here."
She stared at me for a few seconds as if she was thinking things over in her mind. Then she shrugged, placed her toiletry things on the table and removed the rest of her clothing. I trembled when she pulled her little top over her head, exposing her small breasts, really no more than dark brown, puffy areolas with stiff nipples standing out proudly. Standing before me completely naked now, she smiled and turned around so that I could see her 9 year old body from all angles. I gasped at the sight before me and I couldn't breathe. The marvelous sight of her hairless pussy and her still undeveloped breasts just about sent me over the edge. My cock tented in my pants and precum produced a large dark stain on them.
"Am I as pretty as Terri," she asked teasingly, and spun one more time.
"Y-you are gorgeous, princess. I think you are much prettier than Terri." At least she was just as pretty as my daughter, but she was here with me now, and Terri was miles away. That played a big part in my decision.
Nikki giggled and gathered up her things again and disappeared into the bathroom. From her actions, there was very little doubt what her decision would be.
While she showered, I made up the bed, removing all the blankets, leaving only the bottom sheet which I covered with a bath towel. I then made the sofa into a bed just to give her the impression of security. I stripped down to just me shorts, set up 2 camcorders, one at the head of the bed and one at the foot, both covering the entire bed. Then I waited.



Chapter 5
I was sitting on the bed when Nikki came out of the bathroom. She had a towel wrapped around her body, and one wrapped around her head.
"Your bathroom's nicer than ours," she commented, as she rubbed her hair. Reaching into her bag, she removed a brush and started to brush her hair.
"Want me to do that for you?" I asked.
She giggled. "That would be nice," she said and sat next to me.
I brushed her hair and was careful not to hurt her. She had long hair and pretty soon it was shiny and as dry as I could get it.
"Did you use to brush Terri's hair?" she asked.
"Yes, all the time. She liked me doing it. Her hair was long too."
When I finished I asked her if she had made up her mind.
"About what?" she asked coyly, and giggled.
"You know. Do you want me to?"
She giggled again. "Oh that," she said and blushed. "I didn't have to think about it. I knew the minute you asked me." More giggles.
"You're teasing me, aren't you?" I told her.
"Maybe."
"Well. Do you want me to or not?" I sounded a bit put off.
A huge grin spread over her face and she looked me straight in the eyes. "What do you think?"
"I think you're having fun with me. That's what I think."
Nikki giggled again. She stood up in front of me and teasingly loosened the towel and let it fall around her feet. She ran her hands seductively over her breasts, her pussy and her bum. "Does this answer your question?"
Seeing little Nikki standing in front of me completely naked, showing me her 9 year old body, almost sent me over the edge. Flashes of Terri spun through my head. They were so much alike, it was eerie. Her flat, skinny tummy, her undeveloped chest, her hairless vulva, her long, skinny legs, her knobby knees, her gorgeous bum, all added to my fantasy. I found it difficult to breathe. She smiled as she stood there and I quickly pulled my shorts down and stepped out of them. I consider myself a well endowed man, and her expression turned to awe when she finally saw my cock in its entire erectile splendor. In close quarters as we were, my throbbing hard-on must have looked extremely huge to her.
She stares at me with her mouth and eyes wide open. She had obviously never seen anything like it before. Her gaze moved from my face to my manhood, back to my face and returned to my pulsing cock which is now dripping precum.
I grabbed her and pulled her down onto the bed. "Oh Nikki!" I exclaimed. "I've wanted you from the first moment I saw you."
I tried to kiss her again, but she pushed me off her and she sat up. Her eyes fell to my throbbing cock again and she couldn't take them off it.
"I-it's s-so b-big," she uttered nervously. "T-there's no w-way it'll fit inside m-me. No way."
"You're forgetting that it fit inside Terri," I reminded her. "You saw the video. She took it all, didn't she?"
She buried her face in her hands and sobbed. "I-I'm so s-scared, M-Mr. S-Sampson. She threw her arms around me and pressed her hot naked body tightly against mine. I caressed her naked back and bum as I tried to calm her down. Pretty soon her sobbing subsided and she stopped shaking. She sat up again.
"We'll take it easy, sweetheart," I told her. "Why don't we start by you examining my penis and playing with it? That way you can get used to it and it won't be so scary to you. Don't worry, it won't bite you." I chuckled at my humor and Nikki giggled.
I laid on my back and encouraged her to touch my cock and then hold it in her hand. "Good girl," I praised her as she finally dug up the courage to touch it.
My cock was well beyond the average size, being a good 10 inches long and very thick. As Nikki played with it, I could see that my shaft was about the same thickness as her wrist, and my knob was as big as her fist. I was very proud of my manhood. I had been circumcised when I was a baby. At that time the doctors were trying to get away from circumcision, but my parents, being from the old school, insisted that I be cut. I think it has its advantages. For one thing, I found that it toughened the skin on my cock head which allows me to fuck longer without cumming. A lot of my uncut friends tell me that their cock is so sensitive, that they can't fuck for too long a time. Also, when a woman sees my manhood for the first time, she knows exactly what she's getting. She doesn't have to dig through all that loose skin to find it. Also I've noticed that my knob seems bigger and a different color than that of an uncut man. I don't know if that's true, but that's what it seems like to me. Mine, for example is a deep purplish color, and it looks like a mushroom or a helmet. The rim of my head hangs over the shaft by at least a half inch all around. That gives it a very dominant appearance which most women can't resist.
I noticed that Nikki was examining my manhood with great eagerness. She was sitting cross legged beside me, and she was crouched down low to get a good look at it. She looked up at me and smiled. "Your thingy seems bigger than those of mommy's friends," she commented. "It's much fatter too."
She continued examining it thoroughly. Her little fingers traced the tangle of veins that ran the length of my cock. "Why are there so many blood veins on it?" she asked curiously.
I explained that they brought blood to my cock to make it grow big and get hard. She seemed to understand.
"It feels so hard on the inside," she added. "But it's nice and soft outside. It feels nice." She giggled.
"This thing is soft and spongy," she continued, touching my knob.
"That's the head of my cock. Sometimes I call it my knob. It's spongy like that so that it can compress and fit inside a girl's cunt easier," I explained. Again she seemed to understand.
"Are these your balls?" she asked, as she fondled them.
"Yes they are, dear. You've got to be careful with them. They're very delicate and it doesn't take much to really hurt me. So promise me you'll be gentle with them. OK?"
"I will, Mr. Sampson," Nikki promised as she continued rolling them around in her hand. "They're fun," she said, giggling.
It was obvious that little Nikki was fascinated with my manhood. I let her play with it for a while longer, and then taught her the fine art of masturbating a man. She caught on quickly.
"Oh, Nikki," I moaned. "That feels so nice. You're doing a good job."
She smiled, proud of what she was accomplishing. Precum started seeping out. She jumped. "W-what's that s-stuff?" she screamed.
I explained what precum was and it's purpose. I got her to put her finger into it. She did and giggled hysterically as she pulled a long string, watching it stretch then break. She thought that was great fun and did it over and over till she managed to pull a string that stretched a good 12 inches.
"Girls like the taste of that," I explained further. "Terri really likes it. Why don't you try it? Take some on your finger and taste it. You'll like it, I'm sure."
Nikki looked at me with what appeared to be disgust on her face. "No way!" she exclaimed. "It's yucky."
I laughed. "That's exactly what Terri said at first, but when I finally convinced her to try it, she was surprised at how much she liked it. Go on. Give it a try. Don't be a big sissy."
"I'm not a sissy," she snapped, giving me a look of disdain.
Just to prove the point, she dipped her little finger into a blob of precum and took it to her mouth. With her face screwed up, she gingerly dipped her tongue into it and tasted it.
"M-m-m-m-m," she said. "It doesn't taste too bad." She licked some more off her finger and tasted again. A grin spread over her face. "You were right, Mr. Sampson. It's nice. I really like it." She scooped up more and popped the whole lot into her mouth, all the time giggling, nonstop.
My heart was pounding in my chest, and I was breathing hard. Watching this little 9 year old girl, whom I had just met earlier in the day, eagerly tasting my precum, was really turning me on. I had to take things to the next step.
"You know what?" I asked rhetorically. "Terri likes to get it right from the source. She likes to lick it off my cock and not her finger. She even likes to put the head of my cock in her mouth and get it that way. Why don't you try that?"
"Uh-uh," she said. "I'm not doing that. No way."
"Terri does it," I repeated. I had noticed before that when I told her that Terri did something, Nikki usually went along with it.
"I don't care," she replied determinedly. "I'm not going to do that. It's gross!"
"OK. Be a sissy then. See if I care. You're the one loosing out here. Sissy! Sissy chicken! Sissy chicken! Sissy chicken!" I hoped I wasn't going too far here. I knew she didn't like to be called a sissy, and I hoped by saying that, it would spur her on to try just like it did with the precum earlier. Of course there was also the chance that it would scare her off and she would leave me. If I wanted her to blow me, I had to take the chance.
I was right. Nikki became furious. Her face turned bright red and her whole body shook. She got up and stomped around the room. "I'm not a sissy chicken," she yelled. I'm not. I'm not. I'm not. I'll show you I'm not a sissy chicken."
She stomped back to the bed, bent over, straightened my cock, opened her mouth wide and stuck the whole head of my cock in her mouth. Her lips closed around it and she started running her tongue all around the circumference. Oh God! The feeling was out of this world. I closed my eyes and groaned with delight.
After about 30 seconds, she lifted her head and glared at me contrarily. "Do you still think I'm a sissy chicken, now?" she snapped.
I watched her lick her lips and clear her mouth of my precum. "No, princess," I answered her. "You're not a sissy chicken. You're the bravest little girl in the whole wide world." She beamed with pride.
"Do you know what you just did?" I asked her.
"Ya! Of course I do," she replied. "I licked your … your … ah … your thingy."
"It's called a cock," I corrected her. "Can you say cock?"
"C-c-cock," she stuttered.
"Now say 'I licked your cock'."
Nikki took in a deep breath and repeated, "I-I licked your c- cock." She broke down and giggled hysterically and threw herself across my chest.
"I'll tell you what you really did, Nikki," I continued. "You sucked my cock. When you put my head in your mouth, you sucked me. You gave me a blow job. And I'll tell you without a word of a lie, you're a great cock sucker."
"Don't call me that," she snapped again. "I've heard that expression before and it's not nice. Only bad girls are called that and I'm not a bad girl, I'm a good girl." Tears started to roll down her cheeks and she sobbed.
I took her in my arms and held her tightly to me. She melted into me. "I'm sorry, sweetheart. I didn't mean to insult you. I meant it as a compliment. For the first time sucking my cock, you did a great job. You made me feel really good. You have a talent for sucking cock. You're even better than Terri, and she's been sucking me for over a year now. So when I call you a cock sucker, I'm really complimenting you. Do you understand?"
Nikki stopped crying and lifted her head and looked straight into my eyes. "D-do you mean that, Mr. Sampson?" she asked. "Really mean that? Do I really do it good? Am I really better than Terri? Really?"
"Yes, honey, I do mean it. I will never lie to you, and that is a promise."
Nikki's eyes beamed and she placed a soft gentle kiss on my lips, before sinking back into my torso. "Thanks, Mr. Sampson," she whispered into my chest.
My cock was still as hard as a rock. It was jumping and jerking, and precum was flowing from it like a brook. I wanted her to suck me again. I wanted to feel her warm mouth encompass my manhood and her lips encircle it. I wanted to feel her tongue sweep across my knob and circle around and around it. I wanted to fill her mouth with my hot sticky ejaculate.
I lifted her tiny head and kissed her softly on the lips. I felt her mouth open and her tongue shot straight into my mouth. Our tongues danced for several seconds before we broke off.
"I want you to suck my cock again, Nikki," I whispered in her ear. "Will you do that for me?"
She smiled and nodded her head. She slid down my body and rested her head on my stomach. Her hands rose to hold my cock and she guided it into her hot, wet mouth. As soon as her lips closed around it, I felt her tongue circling my knob. "Agggghhhh!" I moaned. "That's so nice. Try sucking it like it was a lollipop," I tutored her. She caught on quickly. I knew that precum was pouring from me and I could feel her throat as she swallowed again and again.
"Play with my balls, sweetheart," I instructed her again. "Remember, be gentle."
She didn't need to be asked twice. She rolled them around in her hands as she sucked my cock expertly. She got a little too rough once and a sharp pain hit my groin. I jumped and she knew immediately what she had done. "Sorry," she mumbled, not bothering to remove my cock from her mouth.
She sucked me for a good 5 minutes, not showing any signs of tiring. I was getting very near to cumming by now. My balls were aching and begging for relief. My moans became louder and faster. I couldn't keep my legs still. Fuck! This little girl could suck cock.
Suddenly cum burst from my balls and raced up my shaft. My mind was a complete haze and only after the first wad splattered against Nikki's throat, did I remember to warn her. "I'm cumming, Nikki! I'm cumming! I'M CUMMING! I'M CUMMING! OH FUUUUCCCCCKKKKK!
The shock of me yelling and my cum splattering in her mouth, caused Nikki to jump back and pull my cock from her mouth. As she did, I grabbed it and aimed it at her. One blob struck her square on the forehead, another on her left nipple, the next in her hair and the next right on her nose. As the pulsing slowed down, I was only able to plaster her tummy, pussy and legs before I was empty.
Nikki was screaming hysterically and I had to cover her mouth with my hand. I didn't know how soundproof the walls were, but I figured they weren't too soundproof. I knew that the sounds of the wheels on the tracks would cover a lot of noise, but Nikki was screaming so loudly that she would be heard in the next compartments, if they were in, that is.
"W-what h-happened?" she sputtered, coughing up cum that she swallowed. "You got that stuff all over me. Yuck!" She tried to brush some of it away, but only managed to smear it over a larger surface.
Nikki looked so sexy covered in my cum. I couldn't help but laugh. "You sucked me so good that I came," I told her.
"B-but why did you have to put that stuff all over me?" She sounded annoyed.
"Didn't you like me doing that?" I asked. "Terri likes it when I cum all over her." I laughed again.
Suddenly, she saw the humor in the situation, and started to laugh too. "I wasn't expecting it," she said. "That was cool."
"Go and get a damp cloth from the bathroom and clean yourself up."
Nikki fetched a damp cloth and handed it to me. "You put that stuff all over me," she said. "You clean me up." She giggled again.
I cleaned as much of my cum off her as I could. Most of it came off easily enough, but the blob that hit her hair was more difficult. "You'll have to wash your hair later," I told her.



Chapter 6
"That was fun," Nikki said as we snuggled in bed again. "Can we do it again?"
"Sure, later," I answered. "But right now I want to make you feel really good, just like you made me feel good."
"W-what do you mean," she asked curiously, and at the same time, apprehensively.
I stood up and got her to lie on her back. "You'll see," I advised her. "Now raise your knees." She did as I requested. "Good girl. Now spread them wide apart. Hold them there." Again she did as I ordered. I praised her again, and crawled between her outstretched thighs. Her eyes opened wide and she stared at me somewhat in trepidation. "W-what are you g-going to d-do, M-Mr. Sampson," she asked nervously.
"I'm going to make you feel as good as you made me feel, princess," I told her as I lowered my head. The scent arising from between her legs was slightly musky, pure virgin preteen girl. My mouth watered and my heart pounded.
I reached up and pinched her nipples. Her eyes closed and a soft purring sound came from deep inside her. I twisted and pulled on them and they responded by growing and hardening.
Still teasing her nipples, I kissed and licked all along her inner thighs, causing her to shudder with excitement. I could see her little girl juice flowing from between her slit. It ran down past her perineum, into her bum before soaking into the towel beneath her.
I buried my mouth in her crotch. Fuck, she was so wet there that her juice cascaded over my chin. I licked up as much as I could. She tasted so good, as good as my daughter, maybe better. It was pure nectar. When she felt my tongue on her cunt, she purred louder. Then her purrs turned to moans of delight.
Nikki was going crazy with this new experience. Her mind was becoming a blur. She closed her eyes to try to concentrate on what was happening to her, but she couldn't fathom the new feeling surging through her young body. She let go of her legs and they fell across my shoulders.
I shifted my attention now to her clitoris. It was still hidden behind its protective sheath. I used my 2 index fingers, one on either side, and slowly peeled the hood back. I gulped when it came into view. It was twice as big as Terrie's, and as thick as a pencil eraser. It was a light pink, and glistened brightly. I took it in my mouth and sucked it hard, tweaking it with my tongue as I did so. Nikki let out an ear piercing scream, as the most powerful orgasm of her life ripped through her 9 year old body, and I had to silence her by placing my hand over her mouth again. Her pussy poured out its cunt juice and coated my face with her sweet cum. She was crying and laughing, all at the same time as her small body convulsed with a massive orgasm. She was squeezing my neck so hard; I thought she was going to choke me.
Forcing her legs apart, I clamped my mouth around her slit. So much juice was flowing from her that the towel was now soaked to capacity. I forced my tongue deep inside her till I felt her hymen. Then tongue fucking her, I brought her to another awesome cum. She didn't scream this time. I guess she knew I'd silence her again. She raised her torso and balanced herself by her head and feet. She pushed her cunt harder into my mouth. "Aaaahhhh! Aaaahhhh!" she moaned. "Yes! Yes! Yes! S-so nice! S-so n-nice! Oh f-f-fuck. I-I'm gonna d-die. I know I'm g-gonna die."
Then her whole body went slack. Her legs dropped, and she sank into the mattress. I slid up her sweaty body and cuddled her in my arms, rocking her back and forth like I used to sooth Terri. Her eyes were closed and she was breathing hard, gasping for breath. Slowly she opened her eyes and greeted me with the sweetest smile I ever saw.
"Oh, M-Mr. S-Sampson," she whispered between breaths. "I-I've never felt this way b-before. I-I feel so g-good; s-so l-loved. No one's ever loved me before. No one's ever treated me like this … I mean like a g-grownup. You're the only one. Oh! I wish so much that you were my daddy, my real daddy. I love you so much."
"I love you too, princess. But surely your mother loves you."
She was calming down now. Her heart was back to normal and she could breathe properly. She snuggled tighter into me.
"I don't know. I guess she does, but she doesn't show it very much. She seems more interested in herself than in me. You know what? I only have her. I don't know who my daddy is. I don't have any aunts or uncles or cousins or brothers or sisters. I'm all alone."
Her eyes watered, and she pushed her face into my chest. I could feel tears running down it.
"I'm sorry for being such a big baby," she said. "But I'm so lonely most of the time. Mommy leaves me home alone 3 or 4 nights a week while she goes out drinking and picking up men. Then a lot of times she brings men home and I'm expected to disappear and not bother them. It's not fair. I have a lot of friends at school, but mommy never lets me have sleepovers like other girls. I used to get invited to sleepovers, but I don't any more. I don't know why, but I think that's because I can't invite anyone over to my place. I tried to talk to mommy about that, but she just thinks I'm being childish."
My heart went out of Nikki. I've always had a loving and supportive family, except for my wife, so I could understand her anguish. I didn't know what to say or do.
"You've always got me, Nikki," I finally said. "I'd love to be your best friend. I know I'm not a girl, not with one of these things, anyway." I picked up my flaccid, cum soaked penis. We both laughed. "But you can always talk to me and ask me for help or advice. It would make me very proud."
All this was too much for little Nikki. She broke down and bawled her eyes out. It took me half an hour to settle her down. When she was calm she told me she was hungry. I looked at my watch. It was only 10 o'clock. The canteen would still be open. I threw on a pair of pants and shirt and went to the canteen and ordered sandwiches, Pepsis and some snacks.
"When I returned, Nikki was still naked and was sitting at my laptop. She had discovered my hidden files and was looking at some still shots of Terri and me.
"How did you find those?" I asked her. "I thought they were well hidden."
She giggled. "It wasn't difficult," she admitted. "I take computer at school and I'm pretty good at it. Hope you don't mind." She giggled again.
"No, I don't mind," I replied. "Anything that I have is yours. What were you looking at?"
"Just some pictures of your daughter sucking your cock and you sucking her pussy. I also saw some of you cumming all over her. She sure seemed to like it."
"There's a good video of that. I'll show you sometime." Nikki giggled.
"I saw some pics of you fucking her. She was on her hands and knees. Were you fucking her bum? That's gross." She screwed up her face.
I laughed. "No, sweetheart, I wasn't fucking her bum. That's one of her favorite ways of fucking. It's called the doggy position. And what's gross about getting fucked in the bum? Most girls like it and Terri loves it."
"Oh wow!" she exclaimed. "Really? Does she really like it?"
"As I told you. She loves it."
"Will you do it to me?" she asked somewhat cautiously.
I chuckled. "I thought you said it was gross. Now you want me to do it to you. I don't think you know what you want."
"Yes I do," she snapped back, giving me a serious look. "I'm old enough to know what I want. I know that I love you and that I want you to fuck me, and I know I want you to fuck my bum too. So there." She sat back and smirked. Her bottom lip dropped almost to her chin.
"I'm sorry, princess," I consoled her. I placed my arm around her and pulled her into me. "I didn't mean to upset you. I was just teasing. Honest. I love you very much too and I really want to fuck you. Later on, if you still want me to, I'll be happy to fuck your bum. Does that make you happy?"
Nikki looked up at me and a big smile spread across her face. Her big brown eyes sparkled.
"Are y-you gonna f-fuck me n-now, Mr. Sampson?" she asked expectantly.
"As soon as we have something to eat," I told her.
"Goody," she said enthusiastically, and started stuffing her face.
While we ate, I asked her about her clitoris. "You know, Nikki," I started. "You have the biggest clit I ever saw. Bigger even than grown up women."
"Do I?" she answered, sounding surprised. "I didn't know that." She giggled. "I-is that good?"
"Well, it's not bad," I replied. "I should give you a lot of pleasure when you grow up. Do you often feel a tingle in your pussy when you're walking or running or riding your bike or even just playing?"
A surprised look came over her face. "Ya, b-but how did you know?"
"With a clit that big it must rub against you panties when you're active. It's just like when I rubbed it, you got aroused. Right?"
"Uh-huh."
"Well, it's the same thing. When your panties rub against your clit, you get aroused."
"Oh wow!" she exclaimed. "I didn't know that. I wondered why I was always getting worked up. I thought I was some kinda freak or something. I even get that feeling at school. Sometimes it gets so bad I have to go to the bathroom and rub myself." She giggled again.
"Are you worked up now?" I asked her, excitedly. "Are you ready to be fucked for the first time?"
Nikki blushed and giggled. "Ya! I am."
"Good, get on the bed." I gave her bum a playful smack and she yelped.
She literally leapt onto the bed and positioned herself on her hands and knees with her sweet bum high in the air. I could clearly see the rosebud of her bum and beneath it her hairless preteen pussy. The sight almost made me cum. The picture immediately brought back flashes of Terri in that position. She loved to be fucked doggy style.
This wasn't what I had in mind for Nikki's first sexual experience. I just assumed we would do it in the traditional missionary position. But if she wanted it doggy style that was OK with me. The doggy position has its advantages. For one thing, her cunt could be easily opened to allow entry of my cock. For fucking a virgin, that was a definite advantage. Secondly, it allowed deeper penetration. Whether that would be advantageous for Nikki, I don't know. Thirdly, Terri told me it just felt better that way. She could feel my cock rubbing against the walls of her tunnel better. Maybe because the bend of my cock entering her was … how can I put this? …, upside down, had something to do with it. I don't know. And fourthly, I got a great view of my cock entering the vagina, forcing her lips apart and her lips encircling my shaft. Anyway, my main concern now was to make this experience as pleasant and painless as possible for Nikki.
"I-I want to do i-it t-this way, Mr. Sampson," she advised me. Her voice was full of fear … fear of the unknown? … fear of being hurt? "D-don't h-hurt me. Please. I-I don't like to be h-hurt."
I crawled up behind her and put my arms around her abdomen and held her tightly. One hand bent up to tease her erect immature nipples, while the other bent down to rub her engorged clit. Even after all the time it took me to get the food and for us to eat it, her cunt was still sopping wet, and her clit was as aroused as ever.
"I told you before, Nikki, that it would hurt the first time. But I promise you I'll be as gentle as I can with you. I don't want to hurt you any more than you want to be hurt, but pain is part of the game. I promise, sweetheart."
Nikki raised her head towards me and I kissed her puffy lips. Her eyes showed trepidation, but she tried to hide it with a smile, a smile that would melt any man's heart.
"If you feel you have to cry or scream, do it in the pillow. OK? We don't want the neighbors to hear, do we? Imagine how embarrassing it would be to have the conductor burst in on us." We both laughed.
I guided my throbbing cock to her slit and applied a copious amount of precum over her lips, even though she was plenty wet there already. The head of my cock found her opening and I pushed gently. I expected difficulty in entering her, just like when I first tried to enter Terri, but to my surprise, her lips flowered open around my cock, and my knob popped right inside her. I expected her to yell in pain, but instead I heard her yell excitedly, "Omigod! I-it's in. I-I can f-feel it. I d-don't b- believe it. I-It's inside me. Ohwowohwowohwow!"
I played with her clit and nipples as I slowly pushed deeper into her. She purred contentedly. When I reached her hymen, I stopped and gave her some time to get used to having something as big as my cock in her cunt. Then I slowly began pumping in and out of her, as I put extra pressure on her enflamed clit. Her purrs changed to moans, and they became louder and louder. Her hips automatically moved counter to my thrusts. Suddenly I felt her shaking, and then she went stiff. She lowered her head into the pillow and her hands gripped the sheets tightly. Her first cock induced orgasm ripped through her 9 year old body, and she screamed into the pillow. While she was at the height of her passion, I pulled my cock out as far as I could and jammed back in with all the force I could muster. My knob slashed through her hymen and my entire length entered her. I felt my balls smash against her bare thighs, and my pubic hairs squashed into her bum.
My cock was now totally enveloped in the soft silkiness of her young cunt. She was tight. Incredibly tight, and she was hot, far hotter than Terri. It felt like my cock was on fire except that her moistness kept it from being consumed. Her hairless cunt lips stretched around my cock like an elastic band, cutting off my blood supply and making my cock bigger and harder.
As I knelt over her, I could see that her whole body was soaked with perspiration. I also noticed her body heaving. Leaning over, I asked her if she was alright. She just nodded her head and said nothing, but the heaving continued. I lifted her head and saw tears flowing from her eyes. Then she started to cry pitifully. "O-Oh, M-Mr. S-Sampson," she sobbed uncontrollably. "T-that h- hurt. I-it really h-hurt. I t-tried to be b-brave, but it h-hurt too m-much."
This was the moment I dreaded. I hated hurting anyone, let alone a 9 year old girl. Why God allowed something like that to happen was beyond me. It was times like this that I think I hate Him.
I tried to comfort her as best I could, but it was difficult working from behind with my cock still buried deep in the young cunt. I managed to turn her head enough to kiss her.
Her sobbing stopped, as the pain subsided. She turned and looked at me. Her eyes were still wet, but at least she wasn't crying any more. She smiled at me. "It doesn't h-hurt any more, Mr. Sampson," she told me, proudly.
I wiped her eyes dry with my fingers. "I told you it wouldn't hurt for very long, didn't I? How does it feel having a grown man's big cock up inside you? Does it feel nice?"
A bigger smile came over her face. "Oh, Mr. Sampson," she said. "It feels so nice. I feel so full down there. I wish you could keep it there forever." With that, she giggled.
I started fucking her again, this time taking slow, short strokes. She had just told me that it didn't hurt any more, but I wanted to be sure. I watched her body for any signs of pain or discomfort. Seeing none, I fucked her faster and harder.
Nikki buried her head in the pillow and started moaning loudly. She was breathing hard, and I could almost hear her heart beating in her chest. I could feel her tight little cunt fluttering against my shaft as well as her warm little girl juice flowed out and seeped down to coat my balls. It felt wonderful.
I shifted position slightly so that my shaft exerted more pressure on her engorged clit. I must have got the position right for she immediately began to moan louder. Her body started shaking violently. She couldn't keep still. She would raise her head and drop it down again, burying her face in the pillow. She arched her back and rocked forwards and backwards, countering my thrusts. Her hands went from her hair to the sheets, grabbing a handful of each and pulling. Her skinny legs kicked out violently, smashing into my legs. Suddenly she went stiff. She lifted her head and I saw a look of passion I never saw in her before. Her eyes were open wide, but she couldn't see anything except colored lights flashing in her brain. Then her pussy exploded as an awesome orgasm erupted inside her 9 year old body. Her cunt sucked on my cock, trying her utmost to draw it deeper inside her. More of her juice flowed and coated my shaft with its warm, slippery moisture.
She was in an unknown area. She couldn't understand what was happening to her body. It felt too good to be real. "I must be dead," she thought to herself. "This isn't real. I must be in heaven."
She buried her head in the pillow again and let out a long, loud scream.
This time I didn't give her time to bask in her orgasm. I continued fucking her fast and furiously. She went straight from one orgasm to another, over and over again. She screamed continuously.
She must have cum six times before I felt the urge to cum. My balls pulled up inside me and started aching like never before. Should I warn her? Should I just let it happen? I didn't think. I heard myself yelling "I-I'm cumming, Nikki. I'm cumming. Oh fuck. Oh fuck. I'm cumming. I'M CUUUUMMMMINGGGGGG!"
I don't know if she heard me or not. By now her mind was a complete blank, and her body was completely wrapped up in lust. She was in automatic mode. Everything she was doing was pure instinct. I thrust my cock as deep into her as I could. I felt my knob press against her cervix. My head rose and my back arched. I pushed in harder. The next thing I knew was that I was howling like a wolf in heat and hot sticky sperm blasted into her young cunt. As soon as she felt the first wad strike, another, more powerful orgasm hit her like a steam engine and she screamed along with me.
I never ejaculated so hard in my life. I came and came, and it just wouldn't stop. Nikki's small cunt couldn't hold all my cum, and it started to ooze out around the sides of my cock, covering my balls. By now, Nikki lost all control over her body and she collapsed onto her stomach. My cock was still buried deep inside her and it was starting to go flaccid.
I could feel Nikki's cunt muscles trying to hold my cock inside her as it shriveled and slowly pulled out of her. Unconsciously, she moaned "No!" But she couldn't do anything about it.
I turned her over onto her back and cradled her head on my lap. Her eyes were closed like she was sleeping. Her face was screwed up as if she was reliving the traumatic experience she just went through. Her legs were still twitching and her arms thrashed about. She kept grabbing and pulling on the sheet beneath her and wiping her face and pushing her hair back that was sticking to her. I could see her heart pounding in her chest. It and her stomach rose and fell as she gasped for air. Her hair and skin were covered in sweat. She looked a mess, but the most beautiful mess I ever saw.
Slowly Nikki opened her eyes and stared up at me. Her eyes looked hazy and I don't think she saw me at first. Gradually her vision cleared and I came into focus. A soft smile spread over her face. "H-Hi," she said.
"Hi, beautiful," I replied. "How do you feel?"
"I-I feel w-wonderful," she confessed. "Oh, Mr. S-Sampson! T-that was awesome. I've never felt this good in my whole life. D-did I do g-good, Mr. Sampson. Eh? Did I? D-did I do as good as T-Terri?"
She was sitting up now, resting against my chest. Her eyes sparkled as she looked at me. My arms encircled her young body and my hands caressed her silky smooth skin.
"You did very well, princess," I told her honestly. "You did as well as Terri. No. You did better than her. But don't you dare tell her." We both giggled.
"Look between your legs, sweetheart," I told her. "See how your cunt is wide open? Don't worry. It'll close up again soon. See all my cum running out of you? That red stuff is blood from when I tore your hymen. It's normal. Don't worry about it. You were so hot, Nikki. I never came so hard in my life. I thought my cum would never stop shooting. I put a lot more in you than I put in Terri, that's for sure."
Nikki was looking down between her thighs. A look of utter amazement was on her face. "Oh wow!" she exclaimed. "It really is open. Just like in the picture I saw of Terri. Oh wow!"
She looked up at me again and kissed me passionately. "I love you, Mr. Sampson," she said for the umpteenth time. "Did you really put more of that stuff in me than in your daughter? Really?"
"I must have, honey. I never came so hard in my life. I had to have pumped a lot more inside you. Look at how much has leaked from you already."
We cuddled for a while, and then I picked Nikki up and sat her on the sofa while I remade the bed. The towel that was under her was literally soaked with her cum and mine, so I washed it out in the bathroom and placed another one where she would lay. By the time I returned to her, she was sound asleep. I was looking forwards to fucking again, but little Nikki had been through a lot today, and I couldn't fault her for falling asleep.
I picked her up and laid her on her back against the wall. It was 12:30. I turned out the lights and crawled into bed beside her. As I put my arm around her she turned and placed her pert little bum against my crotch, yawned, stretched and returned to sleep.
I tried to sleep, but sleep wasn't going to come easily. My mind kept going over the events of the day. If I ever told anyone that I, a 30 year old man, befriended a little 9 year old girl and bedded her, all in one day, they'd call me a liar. In fact it was less than a day. I met her at around 11 o'clock in the morning, and I was fucking her by 10 in the evening. That's only 11 hours. Anyway, fuck them. It happened exactly that way. I know it. Nikki knows it, and that's all that matters.



Chapter 7
I woke at about 7 AM. It appeared that neither of us had moved during the night, as Nikki was still rolled up beside me with her cute little bum pressed into my stomach. Try as I might, I couldn't return to sleep, so at 7:30 I got up, trying carefully not to disturb her. I stood up, stretched, yawned and scratched my crotch as I usually do when awakening. My crotch and pubic hairs were stiff with dried cum, both mine and hers. I looked down at Nikki again. She was sitting up staring at me with the cutest smile on her face.
"Hi, Mr. Sampson," she said. She then yawned and stretched. "Is it time to get up now?" she asked sleepily.
"Not just yet, sweetheart," I told her. "I'm just going to have a shower. You go back to sleep."
She laid down again and watched me as I made my way to the bathroom. "I love you, Mr. Sampson," she said, giggling.
I stopped and returned to the bed. "Nikki, we've gotten to know each other pretty good, haven't we?"
"Uh-huh," she answered.
"Don't you think it's about time you started calling me by my first name? My father is Mr. Sampson. I'm John. Can you do that for me, sweetheart?"
Nikki blushed and looked down at the bed. "I-I'll try," she said. "But mommy always told me to respect my elders. She taught me to call adults with Mr., Mrs., or Miss. I've always done that. It won't be easy, but I'll try."
"You're such a wonderful little girl," I told her, bending down and kissing her lips softly. "Not many kids are as polite as you. Tell you what. Why don't you call me uncle John? I can be your first uncle. When we're with other people you can call me Mr. Sampson, if you want. Will that make things easier for you?"
She giggled. "Ya, I should be able to do that, Mr. Sam … er … uncle J-John." She giggled again.
"Good girl. Now go back to sleep. I'll wake you in time for breakfast." I kissed her again and headed to the bathroom.
I returned to the room 20 minutes later, drying my body and hair. Nikki was up and had straightening the room. She had remade the bed and stored it, folded the blankets and sheets that made up her bed on the sofa, the bed that she never used and probably never will, and was picking up our clothes. She was still naked. "Look at my panties," she remarked, holding them up for me to see. They were torn. "Did you do that?"
I laughed, remembering the night before when I told her to take her skirt and panties off. "No, dear I didn't do that. You did. You were so sexually aroused, I guess you don't remember doing that. They were sticking to you and you were having trouble removing them, so you just tore them off. You don't remember that, do you?"
"Did I? Really? Oh wow!" She giggled hard.
"Don't worry about that," I told her. "I'll buy you some new panties." She giggled again. "Now, go have a shower. You're covered in dried cum. It's even in your hair. You don't want people seeing you with that stuff plastered all over you, do you?" Nikki giggled and hobbled to the bathroom.
"I'm a bit stiff this morning," she informed me when she returned, "and your stuff is still coming out of me." "When will it stop?"
"In a while," I told her. "But in the meantime I have something to fix that problem."
I pulled out my suitcase and retrieved a box of mini stick-on pads that Terri used to use. Why I brought it with me I don't know, but right now, I'm glad I did. I picked up her fresh panties and placed a pad in the correct position, folding the wings around the gusset of the panties, holding it firmly in place.
"What's that?" Nikki asked curiously. When I explained that it would stop my cum from staining her panties and would stop it from running down her legs, she was impressed.
"That's cool," she said. "Did Terri use them too?"
"Yes she did," I answered. "Now get dressed and I'll brush your hair."
She put on the panties. "Oh! It feels funny," she commented.
I examined her panties to make sure the pad was positioned correctly, and satisfying myself it was, told her that she would get used to it. A little cum had started to run down her leg before she put them on. I cleaned that up. She finished dressing and looked really cute in a brightly colored sundress that almost reached the floor.
It was now 8:30. The last call for breakfast would be in half an hour. That just gave me enough time to brush her hair.
There were a few people in line in front of us. A couple of minutes later we heard someone talking to us. "Good morning dear. Good morning John. Did you two sleep well last night?"
We turned around to find Mary standing behind us.
"Hi mommy," Nikki returned her greeting in a not so friendly tone of voice. She put on a phony smile. "I had a very good sleep. Where's your friend? Is he having breakfast with you?"
"No dear, she replied. "He had to get off at the last stop. Did she behave herself, John?" she turned and asked me.
"She was an angel," I told her. I turned and winked at Nikki. She giggled.
"Did you do everything Mr. Sampson told you to do, dear?"
"Yes, mommy, I was a good girl." She blushed and giggled again.
I stepped in. "She was a very good girl last night, Mary. She did everything that I told her to do and didn't argue once. Well that's not quite true," I added, chuckling. "She put up a bit of a stink when I told her it was time for bed. She pouted a bit, but finally did it. I'm afraid we were up rather late. It was after 12 by the time we got into bed. I'm sorry about that." I looked at Nikki and winked at her. She knew I was lying through my teeth, and took great joy in putting something over on her mother.
"She's always doing that," Mary added, smiling.
"I do not," Nikki snapped.
"Never mind, Nikki," I reprimanded her. "You shouldn't argue with your mother." Nikki fell quiet and seemed to be pouting again.
"You're eating alone, then, Mary? I asked her. "Why don't you join us?"
Nikki was standing behind her mother now, and Mary couldn't see her. She shook her head and mouthed "No" half a dozen times, and waved her hands frantically.
"Well, thank you, John. I'd like that." She turned to face her daughter, who put on another phony smile for her. "It'll be nice, all of us eating together, won't it dear?"
"Yes, mommy," she answered reluctantly.
We were shown to our table. Nikki led the way followed by Mary, then me. I pushed Nikki into the seat next to the window and sat beside her. Mary sat across from me.
"Is there something wrong, Nikki," Mary asked her daughter. "You seem to be limping."
Nikki looked shocked and embarrassed. She knew that her crotch was sore and that she did limp slightly, but she hoped her mother wouldn't notice.
Seeing Nikki's predicament, I stepped in with the answer. "It's nothing, Mary. She tripped over a case that I left out. She fell and hurt her knee. I had a good look at it and it's alright. It was my fault. I was careless."
I could see Nikki breathing a sigh of relief. That was the second time I told her mother a lie.
Mary and I chatted amiably mainly about the girls, Nikki and my Terri. Nikki sat as quiet as a church mouse, looking bored. I slipped my hand under the table and squeezed her knee. She giggled and slipped her hand under the table too and raised the hem of her dress up to her crotch. Her legs spread wide open. I ran my hand up her naked thigh and touched her crotch. I had forgotten about the pad and was disappointed when that is what I felt. Nikki was looking at me and saw the disappointment on my face. She took matters into her own hands and nonchalantly pulled her panties down to her knees. I don't know if I blushed, but I could definitely feel my temperature rising. Mary didn't seem to notice anything out of the ordinary and we continued talking as I finger fucked her daughter across from her.
I was getting to Nikki. She squirmed in her seat and buried her head in her hands to hide the look of lust that she knew was on her face and in her eyes. Mary saw her squirming.
"Sit up straight, young lady," Mary ordered, "and quit squirming around. You're not at home now, you know." I quickly tried pulling my hand away from Nikki's crotch but she clamped her legs together tightly, preventing me. "Yes, mommy," she answered obediently.
During breakfast, Mary tried her best to arrange for us to have drinks together later. I sensed Nikki getting furious. I explained to Mary that as I was just getting over a nasty separation, I wouldn't be much fun, and besides that, I wasn't ready to date.
"Don't get me wrong, John," she replied rather quickly, smiling and reaching out to touch my hand, "I'm not asking for a date, I just wanted to buy you a drink for looking after Nikki last night." I heard Nikki mutter something like, "Ya. Sure".
"I'm sorry, Mary," I said, sounding as sympathetic as I could. "I put that badly. I'm just not ready yet to see people. I don't feel comfortable around people my own age. However I do like spending time with Nikki because she reminds me so much of my own daughter, and I miss her so very much. Nikki's a great kid. She knows how I feel and does everything she can to make me feel better. I think with her help I won't miss Terri so much." I turned and smiled at Nikki and gave her a sly wink. She giggled.
"Maybe when we get to Halifax we can get together for a drink. Where are you staying there?" I asked.
The night before I had asked Nikki the same question. She wasn't sure, so after her mother had gone for the evening, we went to her compartment and Nikki found the reservation for the Holiday Inn. I immediately canceled my reservations and got one there.
"We're staying at the Holiday Inn," she answered.
I tried looking as surprised as I could. "No!" I said. "I don't believe it. I'm staying there too. Now, there's a coincidence for you." I chuckled.
Nikki went along with it too. "Really?" she asked. "Oh wow."
"That is a coincidence," Mary confirmed, not thinking anything suspicious about it.
"What will you be doing in Halifax, Mary?" I asked.
"I used to live there a while back. Before Nikki was born. I have many friends there I want to see. I keep in touch with quite a few of them. I think there is going to be some big parties there for me." She giggled. "What will you be doing there?"
"Mainly sightseeing," I answered. "I've never been there before. I'm renting a car and I plan on spending a few days touring P.E.I. and a few more days touring Cape Breton, you know, the Cabot Trail. And the rest of the time exploring Halifax and area. There's a lot of history there, you know."
"Yes, I know," she replied. "I've seen most of it."
"What will Nikki be doing while you visit your friends?" I asked curiously.
"She can come with me, or stay in the hotel. She's a big girl now and can look after herself."
"If you only knew how big she is now," I thought to myself.
"Listen, Mary," I said. "I just had an idea. I know you don't know me very well, but you trusted me enough to let Nikki stay overnight with me. That must mean you trust me to some extent. I know it's going to be pretty boring for her to tag along while you visit your friends, and just as boring to be confined to the hotel room. Why don't you let her come with me while I'm touring around? It'll be company for me and for her, and it will work out good for you too. Would you like that, Nikki?" I turned to face her.
Nikki wasn't expecting that and her mouth opened wide in surprise. Then a huge smile spread across her pretty face.
"Oh, mommy!" she almost screamed. "Can I? Eh? Can I? Please mommy. Please?"
Both Nikki and I looked at Mary. She looked like she was mulling things over in her mind.
"Well, Mary?" I asked. What do you think? It'll be good for everyone."
"You must think I'm a pretty bad mother," she said after a few moments. "But your idea has merits. I do have a lot of people to see and I'll be on the go all the time. It will be boring as hell for Nikki. I know you are very fond of her and wouldn't do anything to hurt her. And I know Nikki likes you. She seems like a different girl since she met you. I haven't seen her so happy looking and so radiant in years. I think you're a good influence on her. Like the father she never had. But are you sure she wont be a burden on you? She can be quite a handful at times."
Nikki almost screamed with delight.
"Settle down, Nikki," I reprimanded her. "Your mother hasn't said yes yet. She's still thinking about it."
"S-sorry, uncle John," she said. "I just got a little excited, I guess."
Mary's eyes popped wide open. "So, it's 'uncle John' now, is it?" she remarked, smiling. We both laughed.
"She kept calling me Mr. Sampson," I explained. "I tried to get her to call me John, but she felt uncomfortable with that, so we settled on uncle John. I hope you don't mind."
Mary laughed again. "I don't mind at all, John," she stated. "I'm really glad she found someone she likes well enough to call uncle. She doesn't have a real uncle you know."
"I know," I answered. "She told me. I'm very proud that she likes me so much. It's funny, but I feel like her real uncle. I feel like I've know her from the moment she was born. Anyway, Mary," I added. "Getting back to your question, I don't think you're a bad mother. You're just a young lady who likes to have fun. As for Nikki, she won't be any trouble at all. It would make me very happy. You're right. I am fond of her. I know I've only known her for a day, but already I love her like a daughter. We've grown very close in that short length of time, and we've gotten to know each other pretty well too. It would be my honor to look after her for a couple of weeks."
Nikki sat beside me holding her breath while her mother thought some more. She didn't even notice my hand sliding up her thigh again and rubbing her slit. She was still wet and her huge clit stood straight out. Even when I rubbed it, she didn't react.
Finally Mary took a deep breath and exhaled. She took my free hand in hers, and held it tightly. I felt Nikki's muscled tighten when she did that.
"Don't spoil her John. I've got to live with her when the holiday's over." That was her way of saying 'yes'.
"She said 'yes', Nikki," I said turning to face her.
She was overcome with joy. "Hurray!" she shouted and threw her arms around my neck. She retained enough composure not to French kiss me, but merely planted a girlish kiss on my cheek. "Thanks, mommy," she said looking at Mary. "I love you."
"I love you too, sweetheart. I want you to promise you'll be a good girl for uncle John, and do whatever he tells you to do. Do you promise?"
"I promise, mommy. I promise. Cross my heart and hope to die." She crossed her heart. She was smiling from ear to ear.
Mary left shortly after, saying that she was going to meet someone, and that she'd see us later. I got up and Nikki followed. "Oops," she whispered, turning bright red. "I forgot to pull my panties up." She sat down again, readjusted herself, and we left.
When we got back to my cabin, Nikki threw herself at me and covered me with passionate kisses. "I'm so happy, uncle John," she finally said. "When you asked mommy if I could come with you, I was sure she'd say no. But she didn't, did she?" The smile on her face was enough to brighten the room. "I didn't know you were planning that."
"I just want to spend as much time with you as I can," I told her between kisses. "I want to fuck you and fuck you and fuck you. I want to fuck you all day long, every day."
Nikki giggled hysterically. "We won't get much sight seeing done then, will we?"
I pulled Nikki off me and lowered the bed. Then I gently, but firmly laid her on her back, and laid beside her. I ran my hands through her fine hair, staring into her beautiful brown eyes all the while. They seemed to sparkle like the sea at sunrise, drawing me into them. She smiled at me. "I-I feel the same w-way," she admitted shyly.
My hands seemed to have a mind of their own, and I couldn't stop them roaming all over her little 9 year old body. Even through her dress, her nipples were hard and stood out from her dark areolas. As I teased them, I could hear soft purrs coming from deep down inside her. I could feel her heart pounding in her chest, and she seemed to be gasping for air, as if she couldn't get enough. She was shaking slightly; not from fright, but from excitement. Reaching down, I traced the outline of her skinny legs through her long dress. She opened her legs wide and I stroked her young pussy. Even through her panties and the pad, the heat emanating from her was so obvious that there was no mistaking the lust building up inside her.
It's hard to believe just how difficult it is to undress a girl in a long dress who is lying supine on her back. Nikki sensed my frustration and sat up. Leaning forward, she told me to pull the zipper down, which I gladly did. Then easing her weight off her bum, she pulled the dress free and slipped it over her head, tossing it in a heap on the floor. Then slipping off her panties and discarding them in the same manner, she laid back down, completely naked.
"D-do you want me to take your clothes off?" she asked timidly. I could see a faint reddening spreading over her pale skin.
I nodded and sat on the edge of the bed. Nikki knelt beside me and began unbuttoning my shirt. She was all thumbs to start, but quickly composed herself and she threw my shirt on the floor along with her discarded clothes.
She was obviously nervous, and her hands shook as she fumbled with my belt and my zipper. She shunned my offer of help and carried on working things out on her own till she succeeded. My pants joined our other discarded clothing.
All I had on now was my underwear. My cock was at its maximum length and as hard as a steel rod. Precum had soaked through the material, leaving a huge, greasy stain right over my knob. Nikki shook harder but couldn't take her eyes off it. Her eyes were as big as saucers, and she constantly licked her lips nervously. Slowly she reached out and traced the outline of it with her fingers. "I-it's so b-big," she muttered so softly, I could barely hear her. She slipped her thumbs under the elastic band and pulled down, catching my throbbing hard-on and preventing her from removing them. She pulled harder, but it remained caught. "Ooooh!" she muttered, sounding frustrated. "Why won't these come off?"
I chuckled and lifted the elastic, freeing my cock. Nikki pulled them down and off. I fell onto my back and Nikki sat beside me staring at it. She took my throbbing dick in her hands and stroked it gently, spreading precum all over it. Then she lay beside me. Her young body was hot and it felt wonderful against mine.
"I-I dreamed about you all last night," she advised me, giggling.
"Were they nice dreams?" I asked her teasingly.
"Ya!" she replied. "Really nice. I dreamed I was living with you and you fucked me every morning before I went to school. And at lunch time I'd run home and you'd fuck me again. The same after school and we always fucked just before I went to sleep at night. Then you're daughter came and lived with us and you'd fuck both of us. It was really cool." She giggled her little girl giggle.
"Did either of you get jealous that I was fucking both of you?" I asked.
"No. It just seemed normal," she answered. "Then we both got our periods when we were 10 years old and you got us pregnant. We'd got to school with our big bellies sticking out in front of us, and all our friends were jealous. Our water broke at the same time when we were in school and the teachers rushed us to the hospital. We were in the same hospital room and we both had little girls on the same day. We were both 11 years old then."
"And how did you feel about that?" I asked her. "How did Terri feel?"
"We were both really excited," she answered.
"Then what happened?" I asked her.
"Don't know," was her reply. "That's when I woke up."
Nikki was getting very excited telling me about her dream. She crossed a leg over mine and I could feel the wetness of her little cunny against my leg. Then she laid on top of me and kissed me passionately. Her tongue dove into my mouth and I sucked it hard, drawing it deep into my mouth. Our tongues danced for a long time, as our saliva flowed freely between us. Just as quickly, she sat up and stared into my eyes. I could see that she was burning with a sexual desire that I found hard to believe possible in such a young girl. "Fuck me, uncle John," she whispered in a tone that was more of a command than a request.
I didn't need to be asked twice. My cock was harder than I ever remembered it being before, and all I could think of was getting it buried in her little 9 year old cunt. I wanted to see it part her wet lips and disappear inside her. I wanted to see her wetness coat it as I fucked in and out of her. I wanted to hear the slushy sound of her wetness as her cunt sucked on it. I wanted to smell the ambrosia scent of her discharge as her passion rose. No! I didn't need to be asked twice.
"Sit on my stomach, sweetheart," I instructed her. "Straddle it."
She did as I requested
"Now lift your bum. Good girl," I praised her as she again did as I told her.
"Reach between your legs and guide my cock to your slit. That's it. You're a really good girl. Now when you feel it in place, spread my precum all over your lips and lower yourself on to it."
I watched with bated breath as little Nikki reached between her legs and guided my cock to her cunt. Her eyes were like saucers and her mouth was open as she breathed hard. A bolt of electricity ran through me as I felt the head of my cock brush her lips as she slowly began to sink down. Slick with wetness, her pussy lips easily parted, allowing my knob to slide between them. The heat emanating from her was intense.
Nikki was leaning forward holding on to my shoulders for balance, partially obstructing my view.
I placed my hands on her slender waist. "I've got you, princess," I told her. "Sit up. I won't let you fall."
She did exactly as I told her, and now I had an unobstructed view of her cunt lips parting as she slowly sucked me deeper and deeper into her hot, wet preteen cunt. The scent from her dripping sex made my heart pound harder as it took my breath away, and made my whole body tingle.
Nikki never once took her eyes off mine, as she stared at me glassy eyes. She was breathing hard through her open mouth and her hot breath flowed over my chest and face.
I was now completely buried in Nikki's 9 year old cunt, and she was beginning to bob up and down. She went slowly at first, letting out soft purring sounds as her passion started building. Then she went faster and faster. Her head bent back and she raised her arms and held her head. She arched her back, causing her chest to stick out. I could see that her nipples had hardened and were sticking out proudly. I reached up and took them between my thumbs and forefingers and pulled and twisted them causing her to moan loudly.
Nikki was riding me like a professional cowgirl now as she lifted her body up and dropped down hard, forcing my engorged cock deep into her hot, wet cunt. On every upward movement, the thickness of my cock pulled her inner lips out. Like her outer lips, they were swollen and red and glistened with her wetness. Every downward motion forced them back in. The room was filled with a wet sloshing sound as she rode me wildly.
Nikki didn't realize the hard work required being on top, and she soon tired. She collapsed on top of me. "M-my legs are t-tired, u- uncle J-John," she whispered, gasping for air.
I quickly wrapped my arms around her and rolled her over onto her back. Without missing a beat, I started sliding into her taking long slow strokes. Her arms reached up and held my biceps tightly.
"Wrap your legs around my waist, honey," I instructed her, and again, she did as I said.
I fucked her hard and fast and she moaned with pleasure. I could feel her heart racing, and she was breathing hard through her open mouth. Her head bobbed from side to side, and her hair covered her face. Her legs gripped my waist and squeezed me tightly. Her body started to shake violently as her passion rose. Then suddenly she went stiff. She lifted her bum off the bed as she tried to put more of my throbbing cock into her young cunt. A powerful orgasm ravaged her body and she screamed. As I did the night before, I had to smother her scream with my hand.
I didn't stop to let her enjoy her first orgasm of the day, but continued fucking her as hard and as fast as I could. I felt her young cunt spasm around my hard cock as the walls of her pussy gripped my cock and rippled along its length. She pushed her hips up at me as she sucked me deeper into her preteen, pulsating twat.
Nikki's sexual hunger was so strong that it didn't take long for her to cum again. I fucked her harder and faster, keeping her 9 year old body in sexual ecstasy, as she came and came. Her eyes were closed and her mouth was open, gasping for breath. She was completely lost in her pleasure and she rocked her head back and forth.
My balls were killing me, begging for relief. I arched my back, lifted my head and howled as I started to shoot string after string of hot, sperm-filled semen deep into her trembling body.
Nikki opened her eyes and looked at me. Her eyes were glazed over, and I don't know if she could see me or not, but they were filled with lust. She was still gasping for breath while her young cunt vigorously milked the last of my cum into her wanting womb. I couldn't recall ever cumming so hard and so much before. I know her young cunt must have been filled to overflowing, but she kept sucking on my throbbing cock, not letting a single drop escape.
She opened her mouth, and with some effort managed to say, in a soft whisper. "I-I c-could f-feel … f-feel … you c-c-cumming … c- cumming inside m-m-me, u-uncle J-John." She smiled and giggled.
Her legs and arms fell, and she sank into the bed. I lay on top of her and I could feel her hard nipples dig into my chest and I could feel her heart beating strongly. She was still breathing hard, and she was soaked in sweat. "T-that was a-awesome," she stuttered. "I've never felt anything like that before. I-is sex always like that?"
"Yes, princess," I answered. "If two people love each other as much as we do, then it's always a powerful feeling. Believe it of not, it will even get better."
"It can't be any better than this," she stated, as she pulled my head to hers and kissed me passionately.



Chapter 8
Nikki and I made love on the train every day till we reached Halifax. Of the week long trip, there was only two nights that she didn't sleep with me. Not that she didn't want to, but we both thought it would be best for her to spend a little time with her mother, mainly so that she wouldn't get suspicious. Mary co- operated by giving up her partying for those nights, and Nikki co- operated by spending the evenings with her mother and me, mainly talking in the club car, or watching movies Via Rail provided. I knew that Nikki wasn't happy with those arrangements, but being the caring child she was, played along.
We arrived in Halifax at 4:30 PM, and took a taxi to the hotel. After checking in, we had supper together, and Mary and I shared a bottle of wine, which Mary insisted on paying for. It was her way of thanking me for looking after her daughter. Reluctantly, I agreed, even though I couldn't help thinking that it was me who should be thanking her. Her daughter, Nikki, was a really hot little 9 year old whose sexual appetite grew daily, and once she had discovered sex, couldn't seem to get enough.
The three of us had a nice evening together. At least Mary and I did, despite her continuing attempts to seduce me. The fact that her daughter was there, didn't hinder her in the least, and she made it obvious to all of us that she wanted to have sex with me, even though I rejected all her offers, using my recent breakup as my excuse.
Nikki was getting more and more frustrated and irritated by the minute. If it wasn't for the fact I was stroking her thighs and her crotch, through her panties, I think she would have screamed at her mother. At one point things got so bad for her that she left the table saying she had to use the washroom. I knew that she was fuming mad at her mother, and she was beginning to annoy me too. While Nikki was gone, I made it clear to Mary, in as polite a way as I could, that I wasn't interested in her sexually. Not just yet, anyway. She accepted that and stopped flirting with me.
When Nikki returned, I could see that she had been crying, but Mary was under the influence of half a bottle of wine and too wrapped up in herself to notice. When she sat beside me, I felt her hand go into my jacket pocket, and when I checked, I discovered her panties there. I looked at her and smiled. Nikki giggled and blushed. As I talked to Mary, my hand went to her thighs, which she opened wide for me. I stroked her bald vulva, and slipped my middle finger deep into her preteen cunt. I wasn't surprised to find her hot and wet. She snuggled into me and buried her face in my suit jacket so that her mother couldn't see the lust on it.
"Sit up straight, young lady," Mary snapped at her daughter, but Nikki didn't move. "Did you hear me, Nikki?" she added after a few seconds pause. Still Nikki didn't move.
"It's OK, Mary," I broke in. "Leave her be. I think she's just tired. She's had a busy day."
"Yes, it has been a long day," she agreed. "I think we should head off to bed soon. What time are you thinking of leaving tomorrow?"
"I thought we'd have breakfast at around 9 o'clock, and then leave, if that's OK with you."
"Sure, that's fine," Mary answered. "It's a bit early for me though. I probably won't be up then, so I'll say good bye now. Remember, don't spoil her." She giggled.
All the time I was talking to Mary, I was finger fucking Nikki. It didn't take long before I felt her shaking, and go stiff as a nice orgasm shot through her young body. Her preteen juices coated my finger. She bit down on my jacket and let out a little squeal, which was hardly noticeable.
Mary got up and gave me a gentle kiss on the cheek. "Come on, Nikki," she said. "It's time for bed."
I forced my hand from between her thighs, which she reluctantly released, and I gave her an uncle/niece kiss. Nikki didn't look any to happy as she left.
I missed not sleeping with little Nikki that night, but at least I had her panties to remind me of her. They had a strong scent of her sex, and as I lay in bed sniffing them, I got an instant erection. It wasn't long before I was jerking off like a man long deprived of sex. As I jerked off, I wondered what Nikki was doing. Was she fingering her cunt, making herself cum like I was doing? I'd bet everything I had that she was because, besides my daughter, Terri, Nikki loved to cum. I came hard into her panties, and then fell into a deep sleep.
The ringing of the phone woke me at 7:30 with my wakeup call. After a quick shower, I dressed, packed and carried my bags down to the car I had rented. That done, I went up to Nikki's room and knocked on the door. She answered it immediately. She had a grin on her face which extended from ear to ear. She was wearing a short mini skirt which showed off her shapely legs to perfection. On top she had a short white tank top t-shirt which showed off her slim, flat tummy. A pair of open-toed sandals completed her outfit. She looked stunning. "I've been waiting for you for hours," she reprimanded me, teasingly, as she giggled. "I'm all packed," she added, pointing to two suitcases by the door. "Mommy's still in bed. Let's go."
After placing her bags in the car, we headed off; stopping at the first IHOP restaurant we spotted, where we enjoyed a delicious breakfast together.
"I had a fight with mommy last night," she told me over breakfast.
"What about?" I asked curiously.
"You," she answered. "She told me how much she liked you and that she was going to have sex with you. I screamed at her. I almost told her that I was having sex with you, but caught myself just in time."
"Good girl," I told her. "That wouldn't have gone over very well, would it?"
Nikki giggled and shook her head. "I accused her of taking all my friends from me. That I couldn't have friends to myself without her trying to take them away from me. She told me to grow up and stop being a spoiled brat. I started to cry and I threw some magazines at her. Then she grabbed me and smacked my bum really hard. Good thing she didn't notice I wasn't wearing my panties, or I'd be in real trouble. She giggled. "Did you find the panties I put in your pocket last night?" she asked curiously.
I grinned at her. "I found them all right," I answered. "I took them to bed with me. I could smell your sex scent on them and I got so hard I jerked off in them. I made a real mess." I chuckled.
"You're bad," she told me teasingly, as she buried her head into my arm and giggled hysterically. "I played with myself too," she admitted after she had calmed down. "I came really hard and I screamed into my pillow. Good thing mommy was asleep. I think the wine got to her." She giggled again. "What did you do with them?" she asked.
"They're in with the rest of my dirty laundry," I told her. "Which reminds me. We'll have to stop at a Laundromat sometime today. I'm running out of clean clothes."
"Ya, me too," Nikki said.
We finished our breakfast and headed out. My plan was to take the Cabot Trail first. I figured that would take us few days to explore it, and then head over to Prince Edward Island for another few days. We would then finish our vacation in Halifax.
The weather was beautiful, and Nikki snuggled into me as I drove. The scenery was wonderful and even 9 year old Nikki enjoyed it. We stopped a few times when we came across what appeared to be an interesting hiking trail, setting off for an hour's hike through spectacular countryside. On one trail, we came across some beautiful water falls, and I took lots of pictures of them as well as of Nikki. We sat down under a big pine tree overlooking the falls for a well deserved rest. Nikki immediately snuggled into me. We kissed passionately, as my hands wandered all over her body. From her reactions, I could tell her passion was rising, and rising fast.
"I w-want you to f-fuck me, uncle John," she told me, as she pulled her lips from mine. "I really missed you last night. I really need you to fuck me right now. There's no one around," she said excitedly. "If someone does come we'll be able to hear them. I really want you badly, uncle John."
She was lying on her back with her legs splayed wide open. I lifted her skirt and pulled her panties off, throwing them on the ground beside us. Nikki immediately attacked my short and soon had them open. My cock was as hard as a rock by this time and it sprang out like a released spring, spraying precum over her white t-shirt. She giggled as she straddled me and guided my cock to her hot, wet slit. She was so wet that I entered her effortlessly. She purred with pleasure as she felt my thickness caress the walls of her vagina.
"Oh God! T-that feels s-so good, uncle John," she panted. "I needed to feel you inside me so bad. Ohhhh! Fuck! I'm c-cumming already. Fuck! Fuck! Fuck!" She was almost screaming. Her little body went stiff, then she started to shake and go stiff again as a powerful orgasm overtook her 9 year old body. Her love juices poured from her coating the shaft and head of my cock with its hot slippery wetness. Fuck, it felt so good.
Little Nikki rode my cock with everything she had in her. Her legs pumped hard, raising and lowering her body at breakneck speed. I held her slender waist so that she wouldn't fall over. She was breathing hard, and her face was contorted as pleasure she had not even dreamed of just a week ago, ate into every nerve in her body.
She brought herself to three more powerful orgasms before her legs gave out and she collapsed on top of me.
I was getting close to cumming myself. "Hang on, Nikki," I told her. In one smooth motion, I spun her around till she was on her back, and I continued fucking her hard and fast. Her skinny leg circled my waist, and she dug her heels into the small of my back. Her fingers gripped my biceps and her nails dug deep into them. She screamed out her pleasure as I made her cum again and again.
I was now at the end of my rope. My balls ached something awful. Giving up trying to hold back any longer, I pushed as deep into Nikki's 9 year old cunt as I could. I arched my back, lifted my head and howled as I dumped what seemed like a pint of cum into her young hot womb. I kept cumming and cumming and couldn't stop. When the first string smashed against her cervix, another powerful orgasm overtook her body and she screamed along with me.
Completely spent, I collapsed on top of Nikki as we both gasped for breath. Nikki released her grip on my biceps and dropped her legs. We were both covered in sweat.
As my penis began to shrink and slowly pull out of her, I looked down at the little angel under me. Her eyes were closed, but there was a beautiful smile on her face. She slowly opened her eyes and smiled at me. They sparkled in the afternoon sun that streaked through the trees. Her whole face glowed.
"T-that was w-wonderful, u-uncle John," she proclaimed in a hoarse voice just above a whisper. "I really needed that." She giggled.
I rolled off her, and my cock exited her hot cunt with a wet slushing noise, which caused her to giggle again.
"That's all I could think about last night in bed," she added, as she wrapped her arm around my abdomen while her head rested on my chest. Her leg crossed over mine. "I really miss not sleeping with you. I don't know what I'm going to do when I'm back home again."
"We'll still be able to see each other," I assured her, as my hand fondled her pert little bum.
She sighed. "I know, but I won't be able to sleep over. I want to sleep with you all the time."
I could feel my chest getting wet, and I knew she was crying. I held her tightly into my body and rocked her back and forth, trying to comfort her with soft words and caresses.
"I know what you mean, sweetheart," I said. "I feel the same way. But there's not much we can do about it."
She sighed again. "I know. I wish mommy was dead, then you could adopt me and we could live together for ever and ever. Wouldn't that be nice?"
"You mustn't talk like that, Nikki," I reprimanded her. "Not even in jest. I know you're having a rough time with your mother right now, but even if something did happen to her, you'd never forgive yourself. I mean, she's your mother. She loves you in her own way, and I know you love her too. Don't you?"
Nikki wiped her eyes on my shirt and sat up. "Ya! I guess I do, but I still want to live with you and if you love me like you say you do, then you'd want to live with me too. You do love me, don't you, uncle John?"
She looked straight into my eyes and I could see determination in them as well as a little doubt. In her childish way of thinking, her mother's death would solve everything for her. She would be able to get away from her mother's selfish attitude towards her, and get all the attention she deserved from me. But only if I really loved her. Even though I told her many times how much I loved her, she still couldn't quite understand how a grown man could be in love with a little 9 year old girl. After all, she was still a child.
I pulled her to me and held her tightly in my arms and kissed her lips tenderly. I told her exactly how much I loved her and how I'd like to spend the rest of my life with her. I guess I must have convinced her because she smiled lovingly at me and kissed me passionately. She was back to her loving, youthful, fun loving self.
Nikki picked up her panties and put them back on and we walked back to the car, hand in hand in silence.



Chapter 9
It took us about 5 days to complete the Cabot Trail then we headed across the Confederation Bridge into Prince Edward Island. It's a wonderful bridge; a marvelous piece of engineering. The only problem with it is that you can't see anything. The walls are so high that they block all the views, and there is no place to stop to look around. But Nikki didn't care, and quite frankly, neither did I. We were both happy just being together with her snuggled tightly into me, and my arm around her shoulders.
We spent the next few days touring the island. The weather was beautiful and the scenery was spectacular. Finally we arrived at Anne of Green Gables' house. This is where the famous author, Lucy Maud Montgomery set the story to her famous tale of Anne of Green Gables. Nikki knew the story well, having read it many times when she was younger.
"It's just like in the book," she told me excitedly, as we toured the house and grounds. Then she set out telling me where things fitted into the story. By the time we were finished, I felt I knew the book as well as she did.
We spent the whole day there, not leaving till closing time. We found a quaint camping site that offered individual cabins for rent, and got their most isolated one, and then we went out for a nice supper. All during the meal, Nikki couldn't keep her hands off me. Ever since I have known her, she's always showing signs of being sexually excited. But tonight, her excitement seemed to be higher than usual. I don't know if it was our visit to Green Gables that brought that on or not, but whatever it was, I knew I was in for an exciting evening. We hurried through our meal and headed back to the cabin as fast as we could.
After a quick shower, we were soon cuddled together on the bed. Nikki wrapped her hot lithe body around mine, and I was soon as hard as a rock. We kissed passionately, our tongues doing the dance of love as they slid around our mouths.
Nikki straddled my waist. Her weight forced my cock to lay flat against my stomach, and she rubbed her vulva along its length. She continued kissing me and her cunt got hotter and wetter by the second. She moaned passionately. It didn't take long for her to reach a powerful orgasm, and she screamed her delight in my mouth.
I let my hands caress her naked body. She felt so good in my arms. Her body was hot, and her skin was smooth and silky. Her hair smelt of shampoo and her skin of body soap. My arms circled her small body and my hands cupped her perfectly formed globes. I spread her bum cheeks apart and my finger caressed her little puckered anus. Nikki moaned louder.
Reaching down between her legs, I coated my middle finger with the juices that were flowing from her cunt and, returning it to her rear hole, I pushed gently. Nikki stopped moaning, and I could feel her shaking. Her anus was shut tightly, preventing me from inserting my finger into it. Telling her to relax, I pushed harder. Slowly it opened up for me, and my finger popped in. Nikki jumped when she felt it entering her and she yelled as a jolt of pain ripped through her body.
"S-stop, uncle John," she ordered. "You're hurting me."
I stopped to let her get used to something being in her bum, but I didn't remove my finger. It took a minute for the pain to fade away, at which time she looked into my eyes and smiled at me. "I- it doesn't hurt any more," she said proudly. "You're finger feels really nice in there." She giggled, as only she can giggle.
I kissed her passionately and praised her for being such a brave little girl and slowly inserted my finger deeper into her bum until I was in as far as it would go.
I started finger fucking her bum, going slowly at first, but gradually increasing speed. I pushed and twisted my finger into her tight puckered hole till she was moaning again and rubbing her pussy along my stiff cock.
"Oh God!" she screamed. "T-that feels s-so g-good. Ohhhh! Ohhhh! Ohhhh!" She was gasping and sighing, and her body was shaking with excitement.
I then added my index finger and slowly twisted both fingers as I pushed into her preteen bum. As I pushed I spread my fingers apart, enlarging her hole. Nikki wiggled her cute little bum back on my hand, forcing more of my fingers to penetrate deeper inside her.
By this time, Nikki was overcome with passion. She was rubbing her clit so hard against my penis, that she made herself cum. Her body started shaking, and then she went stiff as her orgasm ripped through her 9 year old body. She screamed at the top of her voice.
Nikki was now ready for her first bum fucking. I pulled my fingers out of her tight bum, and kissed her. Getting her to get into the doggy position, I crawled up behind her and placed the head of my cock against her rear hole and coated it with precum. As I held her thighs, I could feel her shaking. "A-are y-you going to p-put it in m-my b-bum n-now, u-uncle J-John?" she stuttered. "I-I'm scared. D-don't h-hurt me … please," she begged.
I assured her I'd be as gentle as possible, as I spread her bum hole in preparation for my engorged penis. Nikki had dropped her head, resting it on the bed, while she gripped the blankets and pulled on them in her excitement. Her body was shaking and squirming wildly and her screams quickly filled the room. I was really glad now that we got this isolated cabin. If we were in one of the other cabins, her screams would be heard by everyone.
Her anus was now widely dilated. I placed the throbbing head of my cock against the hole, spreading more precum around it. Then I pushed gently. Her hole resisted my attempts at first, but after a few moments, it gave up its resistance, relaxed, opened wider and suddenly the head of my cock popped in. Nikki gasped out loud when she felt the head of my dick pop into her virgin ass.
Then she screamed in pain. "T-that hurts, u-uncle John," she yelled. "F-fuck … I-it really h-hurts. S-stop! P-please stop."
She dropped down flat on the bed, and her bum muscles gripped my cock head so tightly I thought she would cut off the blood to it. She just laid there panting and squirming for a short while. I could hear her sobbing. I lifted her head and wiped way the tears before kissing her lips softly.
"I'm sorry, sweetheart," I whispered. "But I told you it would hurt. My cock is pretty big to go into your little hole. That's why I tried to stretch it. But once I get it all the way in, it won't hurt any more. I promise. I'll be as gentle as I can. How do you feel now? Do you still want me to do this?"
By this time, Nikki had caught her breath and she was laying still. She reached up and stroked my cheek and she smiled at me. "I love you, uncle John," she said. "And I know you love me too. I also know you'd never hurt me on purpose, but if you have to hurt me to do this, I don't mind. Really I don't." She leaned up and kissed me tenderly.
She is such a brave little trooper, and my heart filled with pride. I knew at this point that I loved Nikki with all my heart and that I never wanted to lose her.
I coaxed Nikki to get back on her knees again. She slowly raised her petite body, and without me telling her, she spread her thighs wide apart. That act in itself, made her body relax and I felt the pressure on my cock ease considerably. I started pushing into her again, taking short slow strokes, and centimeter by centimeter, more of my cock disappeared into her rectum.
Nikki started breathing hard and fast again. Her head dropped to the bed which forced her bum higher. Her hands gripped and pulled on the sheets till they were a disheveled mess all around her. Every once in a while she'd look up at me. Her cheeks were a bright rosy red, and her wonderful innocent eyes showed the lust that was flowing through her 9 year old body. But through the lust, I could see pain. As much as she tried to put on a brave face, I knew I was hurting her again. Pain was part of the game and she was taking it in her stride.
I felt her trying to relax, but it was hard for her. Once in a while she'd let out a moan of pain and her face showed the discomfort she was in. I asked her many times if she wanted me to stop, but she wouldn't have any part of that. Once she told me it felt like a baseball bat was being stuffed up her bum.
It took over half an hour before my whole cock was buried deep in her bum. I know it was agony for her and I still don't know how she stood it. She told me later that she thought her bum hole was on fire.
Once I was all the way inside her rectum, and my pubic hairs were piercing her cheeks, I stopped to give her a chance to get used to having something as big as my cock up inside her bowls. "How does my cock feel inside your bum, sweetie?" I asked her.
She turned her face to me and smiled. "It feels good now," she admitted. "But it really hurt at first. Is it going to hurt some more?"
"The worse part is over now," I told her. "From now on it should feel really nice."
I started fucking her ass, taking short slow strokes at first, gradually increasing speed and length. Her anal ring clamped around my cock and milked it like a milking machine gone out of control. I grabbed her hips and began to pound in and out of her ass in long deep strokes, each stroke making strange slurping sound, similar to those I heard with Terri. She was so tight, that it didn't take long before I started cumming. I plowed into her one more time and held my cock deep inside her bum. I howled as string after string of cum burned along my dick and blasted into her rectum. I came harder than I ever came in my life.
Nikki screamed at the same time as she felt each spurt of cum fill her bowls and she collapsed onto her stomach in total exhaustion. "I-I felt your s-stuff go into my b-bum, uncle J-John," she confessed proudly. "I-it felt hot, but really nice. "Thanks for doing that to me. I really love you."
I pulled out of her. My cock exited with a wet slurping sound, and I rolled over onto my side and stared at Nikki's wide open anus. I had deposited a huge load of cum in her bum and already it was beginning to leak from her. Nikki looked up at me with a look of pure ecstasy on her young face. "T-that was w-wonderful, uncle John," she said sleepily. She yawned and stretched, and before I could say or do anything, she was sound asleep.
I covered her, turned out the lights and crawled in beside her.
Nikki's bum was still partly dilated the next morning and quite sore too, and little droplets of my cum were still oozing from her, although she didn't complain. She had wanted to be bum fucked ever since I told her that my daughter liked it, and she knew it would hurt the first time. She had been begging me to do it almost daily, and now that she had experienced what it was like, she was happy and contented. She made me promise to do it again.
I had her soak in the bathtub while I went and got us some breakfast. Last night I had spotted a McDonald's about a mile away and went there. I bought some Egg McMuffins, a coffee for me, and an orange drink for Nikki. By the time I got back, she was feeling a lot better. As we ate breakfast, I told her we had to think about getting back to Halifax as we had only three more days before we had to catch the train back to Vancouver, and we still hadn't explored Halifax yet.



Chapter 10
We had a leisurely ride back to Halifax. Nikki didn't say much, as she was sad that our little vacation was almost over, and she'd soon have to return to what she called her boring life, with her mother. She had become so used to having sex with me that she didn't know if she could stand not being with me. I assured her that I'd miss her just as much as she missed me, and that we'd get together as often as we could.
As it turned out, two things were occurring that would change both our lives forever. The first one happened when we got back to Halifax.
I checked in and took my luggage to the room. Then I took Nikki to her room. As it was close to supper time, I just wanted to drop her luggage off then go out for something to eat. We were both surprised to find Mary, Nikki's mother, there. She was surprised to see us so early. Then she dropped her bombshell. It appears she became reunited with an old flame, Sam, and they continued their relationship where they had dropped it many years ago. He was a doctor who had taken up a position with 'Doctors Without Boarders', and was going to somewhere in Africa and asked Mary to come with him, as she was a registered nurse. The only snag was that Nikki couldn't come with them as the situation where they would be going was too volatile and dangerous. Mary was torn apart. On one hand, she loved Nikki (although she didn't always show it) and didn't want to be away from her. On the other hand, she also loved this man and didn't want to take the chance of losing him again.
"W-what are you going to do, Mommy?" Nikki asked, as she tried to hold back the tears that were pooling in her eyes.
Mary put her arms around her daughter and held her tightly. "I don't know, dear," she answered after short pause. "I guess it all depends on what you and John think about what I'm going to say." She let go of Nikki and looked both of us in the eye. I could see that she was scared. So was Nikki as she snuggled into me and my arms replaced her mother's.
"John," she started. "I know that Nikki likes you very much and I think your feelings for her are just as strong. Would you be willing to be her guardian for a few years?"
My heart pounded so strongly that I thought it would pop out of my mouth. This was more than I ever thought possible. I loved Nikki as much as I loved my own daughter, Terri. Nikki reacted by gasping and holding me tighter.
I looked into Nikki's eyes, and I thought I could read her mind. She seemed to be willing me to say yes.
Returning my gaze to Mary, I said, "I'd be happy to, Mary, if Nikki is willing. I looked again at Nikki. "What do you think, Nikki? Would you like to live with me?"
Tears were pouring out of her eyes. She was in shock and couldn't speak for a few moments. Slowly a big smile spread over her pretty face. She took in a deep breath and almost shouted, "Yes! Yes! Yes! Oh uncle John! That would be wonderful. We'll have a lot of fun together." Then she looked at her mother. "D-do you mean that, mommy," she asked in disbelief. "Do you really mean that? I love uncle John so very much and I'd love to live with him, but what about you? I love you too and I'd miss you very much."
"I know dear," Mary replied and I'll miss you too. But it won't be for ever. You'll be safer with John and I won't have to worry about you so much. If you came with us, I'd be worried sick that something would happen to you. A lot of bad things happen over there, like kidnappings and murder and rape. Little girls your age are being raped every day. I'd be worried sick."
"What about the legal aspect of this?" I asked her. "I'm sure I can't take her away just like that. There's schooling and medical care to think of. I'll need something to prove I'm her legal guardian."
"You're right, John," Mary said. "But this is nothing new. Sam told me that this happens all the time. The company has lawyers who can draw up the necessary papers, so you'll be OK there.
The three of us went out for supper and finalized the matter. Nikki was as happy as a lark and stuck to me like glue, afraid of letting go of me in case I changed my mind. She giggled continuously.
Nikki and I spent the next two days exploring Halifax, and the day before we were due to head back home, the second thing happened. We were having lunch in an old, fashionable restaurant when my cell phone rang. I thought it was Mary calling, as no one else called me out here. To my surprise and delight it was Terri, my daughter. My delight soon vanished when she started talking. I could hardly understand her as she was crying and sobbing. "D- daddy," she stuttered. "S-something a-awful just h-happened. "M- mommy w-was k-killed in a c-car a-accident." She cried even harder.
I tried to calm her down as best I could, which wasn't easy being some three thousand miles away. I told her I'd take the next plane home and to go and stay with her auntie Marg till I got there. She was disappointed she couldn't see me right away as she had no idea I was on holidays.
I told Nikki what had happened and that I'd have to fly home. She felt so sorry for Terri and started crying too. Next I called Mary and told her, reassuring her that this did not alter our plans for me taking care of Nikki. Then I called the airport and got a seat on the next flight to Vancouver which at 9 o'clock the next morning.



Chapter 11
It took a couple of months to sort everything out. Terri moved in with me and we continued where we had left off before we were interrupted. Mary left with her boyfriend and Nikki joined us. I had told Terri all about Nikki and she was thrilled to have a sister. I thought there might be some jealousy between them, but I was delighted that they got along so well and shared my attentions without any reservations.
I continued working from home which gave me all the time I needed to look after my two girls. We were one happy family.
I guess you could say I was the happiest man in the world. To say it was easy on me would be an understatement. The girls were very demanding when it came to sex. They both insisted on being fucked every morning before they went to school and every night before going to sleep. We all slept together in my king-sized bed, and sometimes we'd fuck till the wee hours in the morning and I had quite a job getting them up in the morning. Just the threat of sending them off to school without a fresh load of cum in their young pussies was enough to get them up. Morning and bed time weren't the only sex times. Just about every night after they had finished their homework, we'd sit and watch a little TV. One or other of the girls would sit on my lap, always giving me a good boner. When she felt it sticking into her bum, she'd get up, slip off her panties, if she even had them on, free my throbbing cock and sit on it, shoving it deep into her preteen cunt. Of course when the other one saw that, she had to have a turn too. Boy, life can be tough, can't it?
One night when we were watching TV, the girls looked nervous. Neither of them tried to sit on my lap, which I thought odd. Then Terri said something that surprised and delighted me. "Daddy, we missed our last periods. I think we might be pregnant." Before I could react, Nikki added, "It's true, uncle John. We're pregnant."
You will never know how delighted I was to receive this news. I wanted to know that I wasn't getting all excited for nothing, so I sped to the nearest drugstore and picked up two pregnancy test kits and gave them to the girls. They immediately went to the bathroom. When they came back, they both had big smiles on their cute faces. They showed me the test strips. They were both positive. My little girls were pregnant. I hugged and kissed them passionately, showing my delight. I asked them if they wanted to keep the babies or get an abortion. Again I was elated when they said they wanted to keep them.
We went to bed early that night and I fucked them both silly. The next morning I phoned the school and told them that the girls wouldn't be in that day as I had to take them to the doctor's.
The doctor confirmed they were indeed pregnant, and their due dates were the same. I must have been really potent the day I got them pregnant. We had concocted a story about them being raped by a group of boys as they were running through the park, which they did almost every day. He asked them if they reported it to the police. They told him they didn't want to as they didn't know who the boys were, and they didn't want the matter to be dragged through the courts, possibly embarrassing them and me too.
The same story was given at their school, which they continued to attend. Their bellies and breasts grew to tremendous sizes over the next nine months. Even with their extended bellies, they kept going to school. It became more and more difficult for them to fit into the tiny desks. They were provided with tables and chairs which made it more comfortable for them. They became even more popular, especially with the boys who continuously tried to have sex with them until they grew too big to be attractive to them. The girls still liked them and would gather around them, rubbing their tummies and feeling the babies kicking.
They continued going to school for as long as they could. One day, both their waters broke while in school. This caused quite an uproar in the room. The boys especially were disgusted, but the girls were fascinated. Their teacher, a young woman who had two kids herself, knew exactly what happened, and took charge. She sent one of the students to fetch the school nurse, and the girls were rushed to hospital. They both had beautiful baby girls later that day. They had just recently turned 11.

This was the beginning of a new life for us, and especially for me. If I thought I could just manage two young girls, giving them all the sex they needed and wanted, what was going to happen when the babies grew a little older and I had four girls to satisfy? Life is full of challenges. I'll survive.
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