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Standard disclaimer

This is a work of fiction and no one in it is real in any way shape or form

The author dose not condones the sexual acts with children or minors. 

My name is John and I am homeless I travel from town to town trying to find work and other things that interest me. 

Today I was hitching along the side of some road in Nevada and hoping to come to some town where I could get some work and food.

It had been days since I got my last ride and I was not really expecting to get one soon. People in this day and time are not so willing to give rides as they were in the sixties and seventies.

However, my luck was to change in the most interesting and erotic way this day.

 It is just after nine in the morning and the sun is starting to get hot. I am walking down the road with my thumb out just hoping that I can get lucky for the first time in days.

I see a car coming down the road behind me and pray that they will stop.

When the car gets closer, I see that it is a new SUV and that there seems to be a woman driving.

I see her looking at me as she drives past and then pulls over to the side and stops.

I run up to the passenger’s window as she lowers it and ask her If she is going to the nearest town.

She looks me over and tells me that she is on her way to the town to do some shopping for food and offers me a ride.

I have to describe myself here so you all know what I look like right now, I am a white male just over six foot tall an one eighty pounds, Brown hair and blue eyes I am forty nine years old  I am bolding and wear glasses to see.  On this day I had not been near a shower for three days and had a bit of an order; I apologized for my odor. The woman said that was ok and began to ask me questions as she resumed her drive to town.

I told her that I was just hitching around the country for a few years to see the country from ground level.

I explained that I had done the same thing right after I graduated from High School and spent five years traveling around the states.

As we talked I was checking her out, she looked to be in her early thirties and was very good looking. She was short, petite, and very pretty; she had long auburn hair down her back and blue eyes and perfect teeth. Her breasts were small and out thrust and the nipples appeared to be large (I could see them pocking through her T-shirt). She was wearing a real short pleated skirt that was gray and when she applied the brake, I could catch a glimpse of her black thong underwear.

As we drove down the road, she kept asking questions and telling me a bit about her. She told me that she was just twenty-six and a single mother of one little girl that had just turned eleven and the girls father was nowhere to be found.

She also told me that she was looking for a hired hand for the small ranch that she had inherited from her parents when they were killed in a auto accident just last year. She told me that she had tried a few guys from the town but that they did not work out for reasons that she did not want to say at that time.

So long, story short she asked me if I would be interested in helping for a few days in exchange for room and board and a few bucks.

I said that I would be happy for the rest and food.

We continued to town, got the supplies, and returned the fifty miles to her small ranch. 

When we got to the ranch it was just past noon, the local school bus was just pulling away from the bus stop a mile for the ranch her little girl was there, and she stopped to give the little girl a ride.  I was introduced to her daughter as the new hand and told that I would be staying in the house in the guest room.

Now I thought that she was a bit strange to be taking a total stranger into her home after just this short a time.

First thing that I did after getting the tour was to say that I needed a shower. The woman (mother) told her little girl to show me where the towels and bathroom were.

(By the way, the mothers name was June and her daughter name was Katie)

Katie was a beautiful little girl standing three feet two inches tall with no signs of development at all. She had brown hair that had never been cut in her eleven years and was so long that it hung past her little bubble butt.

After I got showered and shaved (top and bottom) I came out to the kitchen where I found mother and daughter sitting at the table discussing me and just as I was about to enter the room I heard Katie ask June if she thought that I could be the one they were looking for. June said that she hoped so and that she was getting very hot and needed to have a cock soon.

I stepped into the room and made it clear that I had heard the comment and was more than willing to help.

I stepped up beside June and asked her how she wanted it; Hard or soft?

She looked at me and told me to dominate them.

Katie was smiling at me as I looked at her and told them that they were bouth to do as I ordered them from then on.

This is what went down after that:

“Katie come here and get my cock out for your mother to suck” I ordered the little girl.

“Yes sir” she said as she got up and walked over to me. As she lowered my zipper, reached into my pants, and got hold of my Harding cock her face was even with my crotch so when she got my cock out it was just at the righ level for her mouth and she took a small lick on the tip.

“Open your mouth girl!” I told her as I pushed my hard tool at her face.

She opened her little mouth and I forced myself into her and pushed in until I felt her throat start to close over the tip and then pulled out telling her that she would be next.

I then stepped over to June, took hold of her hair, pulled her face down to my rod, and shoved it all the way down her face. She took my full length into her mouth and I loved the feeling of her throat closing over the end as I drove deep into her mouth.

Katie dropped down to her knees and crawled between her mothers legs and dove face first into her hot dripping cunt and began to lap at her like a dog. At the same time she was shedding her pants and panties to get at her hairless little pussy so she could finger fuck her own small cunt; seeing the tiny girl with her fingers driving deep into her hole I knew that I would soon be driving my full length into her hot little pussy.

As June deep throated me and her daughter ate her cunt I was really thinking that I was going to enjoy my stay here.

After just a few minuets of fucking June’s face I felt my nuts constrict and new that I was going to fill her talented mouth with a load of hot cumm. I let fly my load and she drank down every drop and then let my member out of her mouth.

It was just moments before I was again hard as a steel rod and The sight of Katie’s ten-year-old cunt was to much for me so I knelt behind her as she kept sucking her mothers cunt and aimed at her wet little opening and drove my full six and one half inch cock into her tight little cunt in one swift motion. As I drove into her I felt the quick tearing of her hymen; She had been a virgin until then and I took her maidenhood from her and made her a woman as well as a little slut.

June was telling me to fuck her little baby and make her a whore that she really was just like her mother.

I spent the summer at June’s ranch and did some work and made some money and fucked June and Katie every day then I took to the road once again intending to get south for the winter.

I just wondered at the time what would be next to cumm  along. 

