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“Hello mister; what are you doing?”  I heard over to my right as I was trying to disentangle my fishing line from some underwater weed along the bank of the river I was fishing for my supper in. When I turned to see who was talking I saw a tiny girl standing there in the nude. She looked very cute and to be at my guess around five or six years of age.

“Well hello their little girl, I am just trying to catch me some dinner.” I replied, as I looked the young nymph over. “ Who are you and where did you come from? And where are your cloths?”

“I came down here to take a bath,” she told me” I come here every day and bath. My mom and grandpa and I have a camp just up there.” She told me pointing up the bank.

Dose your mom let you run around naked all the time?” I asked. “You could run into someone who could hurt you.” I told her.

She just smiled and shook her little head, shaking her long black hair around her babies face. “I am not afraid of being hurt. I know what to do!” she told me smiling.

“And what is it that you would do if some big man were to be here and grabbed you?’ I inquired.

“ I would call my grandpa and he would shoot the man.” She said with determination. “And then he would feed them to the gators.”

“Oh well then I guess that I will just have to leave before you think that I am going to hurt you.” I said as I reeled in my line finally getting it untangled but loosing my last hook. “DAMM I guess that I don’t eat tonight!” I fiercely pouted when I saw that I was missing my last hook.

The little girl looked up at me and said “you can come up to the camp and eat with us if you want, my mom always tells me that it is good to help those that don’t have what we do.”

I thought about it for a minute and decided to take her up on her offer. I did not have much option; all I had in way of supplies was one can of corn packed in water.

“Thanks sweetheart I’ll take you up on the generous offer, Thank you”

I gathered up my tackle and turned to the little vixen and followed her up the bank and to her small camp. When we turned into a small grove of trees I saw that there was a single motor home that looked to be about ten years old and in some disrepair. Sitting in aluminum lawn chairs next to it were a man of around fifty and a girl that I guessed to be around twenty, who had a blanket covering her lower body.

They both looked up when the girl and I walked into there camp. The naked girl ran over to the woman on in the chair saying as she ran, “mommy I found this man down by the river where I went to bath and he was fishing and we talked some and his line broke and he lost his hook and he doesn’t have any food.” she stopped and took a big breath which caused her thin chest to swell and her little nipples stuck out hard in the crisp cool air. “I brought him here so he can eat with us, Is that OK? Did I do good?”

With that she turned to look at me as she put her arm around her mothers neck.

The woman looked from me to her daughter then back to me and back to her little naked girl then back to me. “Hello” she said’ I see that my darling has come home with a stray yet again. And not a bad looking one at that.”

I smiled and offered my hand to her and introduced myself. “I am pleased that your little water nymph came along, I would not have eaten tonight if she hadn’t,” I was looking at the girl woman all the time I talked to her. I could see something was under the blanket around her legs, something that looked to be braces. I continued. 

“May I introduce myself so you know me some, I am Sean Aloysius, and am traveling the country studying the culture of the people I come across.” I explained.

“ I have just now broken my fishing line and lost my very last hook, so I will go hungry (not for the first time this trip.) If you choose to put me out.”

“Now that would be un-godly to put you out without food in your belly, and we can’t let that happen.” the lady replied. “My name is Katrina, and this little naked girl is my daughter Shena, and over there is my father his name is Cloud, and you are welcome to stay as long as you would like and to share our table and cup.”

“Thank you very much, I can’t tell you how much this mean to me.” I told her as I eyed Shena as she stood next to her mother; there heads at the same level. She had her small hand in front of her pussy and I could see her rubbing her clit as I watched her, she was looking right at my crotch and licking her lips.

NEXT

“Hello” I said to the gathered there. Thank you for your generosity and if there is anything that I could offer, anything at all.” Finish with a wink at Katrina, a leer at Shena, and a fleeting look at Cloud hoping for a smile at the least.

Cloud said, “Sure Sean there is something you can do; you could tell us all a story.”

“ I could do that for you; what kind of story would you like?” Said I as I took a seat near the fire with a good view of all.  

Shena bounced up and down and held out stuck her arm out to me crying out “erotic fantasy, PLEASE, Oh please mommy please.”

Katrina hugged her and “ We don’t know if Sean knows any like we like babe.” She explained.

“I can make one up right here. All the caricatures and settings are in place. And all I would need is a title.” I called out. Everyone smiled at me. “ Shena you can be Leia. The water nymph, your inspiration is that you are a growing girl your age that has been seeing everyone around you making love forever.’ I began assigning roles. ‘ Katrina you have a choice, evil, wicked, mean, and nasty Witch Zelda: or sweet, nice, clean, and proper Tessa Truebody.”

Katrina and Shena looked at each other and smile as the both said at the same time “Witch Zelda. Haha” with a twinkle in there eyes.

I turned to Cloud and said “There is really only one part for you Daddy. What name’ scratching head’ what name? How about Billy Bart, yeah I can just see you. Same age. As you are raising your single crippled teenaged daughter and her six year-old girl, by yourself. Her having delivered her love child at the age of eleven.” I suggested. 

“Oh yeah “ Cloud grinned while rubbing his hands together and looking over at his girls. I’ve got that guy down pat; just have to be myself. Hem girls?” 

Yes sir Daddy both girls smirked at him. And smiled at me. “This is going to be fun.”
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