This is a special story written about someone in particular for someone in particular, someone who should pull his finger out and start writing stories for ASSTR (Yes you T)  The characters are based on real people; however the events are purely fictional.
The Bridesmaid – Sissy part 1.
Her name was Sissy; she was a sweet but rather lonely little girl whose mother never had much time for her.  She had two brothers called Sammy and Kurt, Kurt had ADHD and he demanded a lot of attention.  Sissy thought that her mummy loved Kurt more than she loved her.

On New Years Eve, Sissy’s mummy threw a party and invited her friends and some of her family, including her step-sister Annie with her partner Pierre and two of their daughters Kellie and Ellie.  Kurt was being particularly demanding that night because of the large audience, and the rest of the children there were older than Sissy so they didn’t want to play with her.  She sat in a chair and started to cry.  Auntie Annie saw that Sissy was upset and went over to comfort her, she gave her a lovely cuddle and Sissy started to feel a bit better.  She gave Auntie Annie a sparkly plastic star shaped ring, and was pleased to see that she put it on her little finger; Sissy felt that she had a friend now.
Two months later Sissy’s mummy got married to her partner Paul and Sissy was a bridesmaid, she was bought a beautiful shiny dress for the occasion and she looked like a little doll in it.  She was a pretty child with big brown eyes and a heart shaped face and dark hair cut in a Paige boy style.  The wedding went off without a hitch and then everyone went off to the reception.  Sissy was pleased when she spotted Auntie Annie sitting in the corner; she ran over to her and hopped on to her lap.  Auntie Annie was pleased to see Sissy too and cuddled her close.  Sissy relaxed in Annie’s arms, Annie looked at her little niece’s face and smiled, she looked around to make sure no one was paying them any attention, Sissy’s lower half was hidden by a table anyway.  Annie’s hand slid under the hem of Sissy’s pretty dress and gently caressed the girl’s skinny thigh, Sissy looked up at Annie and Annie smiled reassuringly……. Sissy relaxed again.
Annie was trying hard to control her breathing, she had waited a long time for this moment, she had lots of ideas on how she could show Sissy how much she loved her.  Annie’s hand was still stroking the little girl’s leg and each time her hand slid up; it would go just a little further.
Annie had been sexually abused as a child and it had taken her a long time to come to terms with it, once she had though, the fantasies began.  To begin with it was herself in the fantasies, re-living the experiences she had had, and then she started to picture the abuse happening to someone else while she watched from a remote corner of the room.  More recently the fantasies had moved on and Annie saw herself either working with the abuser, or actually doing the abusing herself.  These fantasies were so exciting and arousing that it was difficult to concentrate on anything else.  She had been online chatting to others with similar experiences; it helped to know she was not alone.  A few days before the wedding Annie had plucked up the courage to tell her partner Pierre about the fantasies and to her surprise he had been very supportive and understanding.
Annie’s hand brushed against the cotton material of Sissy’s panties, she ran a finger around the elastic of the leg until her hand was between Sissy’s thighs, and gently Annie pushed her finger under the elastic while pulling the crotch of the knickers to one side.  By this time Sissy was almost hypnotised by the gentle stroking and she offered no objection.  Annie took a slow breath in, she couldn’t stop now, and she carefully placed her hand against Sissy’s tiny hairless pussy……. It felt so warm and the skin was so soft.  Sissy looked up at her sleepily and smiled, she liked it!  Annie let her breath out and glanced at Pierre sitting net to her, he looked round at the sound of her breath and followed her eyes as they travelled down to Sissy’s legs, he saw that Annie’s forearm was hidden under the little girl’s dress and could imagine where her hand was.  Pierre wasn’t sure how to react, he had listened to Annie when she told him about the fantasies, but he had thought that that was all they were….. He never expected her to do anything about it.  If Pierre didn’t know how to react, his cock did….. He realised it was as hard as rock and making a large tent in his trousers.  He watched transfixed as Annie’s arm betrayed the slight movement making it obvious that she was playing with Sissy’s pussy.  Pierre was grateful for the table in front of them that was hiding not only what his partner was doing to her niece, but his own excitement at the sight.  He carefully lifted Sissy’s dress a little so he could get a look at the action under there.  He saw her naked slit with her panties pulled to one side, he saw Annie’s fingers stroking the girl’s tiny pussy and he decided that he liked what he saw and he wanted to see more.  He knew there was not much more they could do here amongst all Annie’s relatives, but he would suggest to Annie that she offer to look after Sissy sometimes to give her step-sister Miriam a break.  Pierre smiled at Annie; she blew him a kiss as she pressed a finger gently into her nieces tight butt hole.  Sissy squirmed in pleasure and opened her legs a little more so Uncle Pierre could get a better look, she didn’t know why but it gave her a strange but good feeling in her tummy to be on display like this.  Annie had a feeling that the girl was just enjoying getting all the attention for once….. She would soon be getting used to that.

Pierre had to go to the gents and jerk himself off, as he did so he pictured the purple head of his cock pressed against Sissy’s little pink pussy, pushing its way slowly inside.  He came so violently he nearly cried out his pleasure for all to hear.  Annie was full of surprises he thought, never boring, never giving him excuses when he wanted to fuck her.  He knew he was a lucky man.

Annie looked at Sissy’s angelic face as she continued to masturbate her, Sissy concentrated on the feelings her Aunt’s insistent fingers were creating in her privates and these sensations became more and more pleasurable, Sissy’s eyes closed and she bit her bottom lip as her very first orgasm coursed through her tiny body making her shudder and jerk her hips in a most peculiar manner.  Annie felt the girl’s muscles tighten ready for her climax, she watched the ecstasy spread across the youngster’s face as she came, and she felt her little niece shudder and her muscles twitch and spasm.  

“Thank you Auntie Annie” Sissy panted, “That was amazing” Annie smiled,
“I’m so glad you liked it sweetie, but you mustn’t tell anyone or we won’t be able to do it again, and I’ve got lots of other things I’d like to show you too”  Sissy smiled and promised she wouldn’t tell a soul, she couldn’t wait for this to happen again, she was dreaming about It already.

