This story is likely to contain such themes as ped, Mg, incest, pain, sub, dom, rape, cons and non cons, and beastiality……. It may not contain all of these, it was just easier to write one disclaimer for all the stories - I’m lazy like that.  Most of this work is total fiction, though some of it may be loosely or not so loosely based on my own or other people’s experiences, I’ll leave it up to you to decide which is which.

Anyway, I hope you enjoy the story – If you do email me and tell me so, if you don’t email me and suggest ideas to inspire me to be a better writer:

 fluffybunny147@yahoo.co.uk
Thanks.

Lilly Part 2
Max awoke the following morning and the first thing he saw was Lilly’s perfect face, her long eyelashes resting on her soft cheeks, her rosebud lips slightly parted.  He pulled the covers back to get up and have a shower, and saw Lilly’s hand between her legs…..her index and middle finger busily rubbing at her tiny clit.  Jesus, he had thought she was still sleeping, his cock stood out in front of him like a ramrod, the blue veins standing out, and the purple head shiny and swollen.  Lilly opened her eyes and smiled, she parted her legs further to give Max a better view “You little slut” he said in amazement, Lilly giggled and pushed a finger in to her tight hole, Max saw she was really wet down there.  “Let me help you” he said as he positioned himself between her thighs and lowered his face to her waiting pussy, she sighed gently as his tongue made contact with her little button and he moved it up and down, and then round and round, sometimes he sucked on it gently, and when he did this it made her gasp with the pleasure.  Lilly had played with her privates before, in fact she went to sleep most nights with her hand down there, but it was for comfort, it had never made her feel like she was feeling now……the sensations Uncle Max’s expert tongue was giving her were spreading out all over her body, she could even feel her toes tingling in pleasure.  Gradually, the feelings became more intense, and at the very moment Uncle Max reached up and pinched her tiny nipples between his finger and thumb, she had her first orgasm.  Lilly’s body stiffened as the sensation between her legs overpowered her, she felt like she was exploding, she pressed her little bald pussy hard against her uncle’s face while she gasped her way through it, and then suddenly it was over, her clit feeling too sensitive now, she pulled away from Max’s hungry mouth.  She didn’t understand what had just happened to her, but it was so beautiful and she hoped it could happen again.
Max smiled into his nieces eyes that were staring at him in wonder, “My turn” he said, Max was kneeling on the bed, and he pulled Lilly into a sitting position and then pushed her face gently towards his throbbing cock, her lips parted and Max shoved his prick in hard.  He couldn’t understand where this sadistic streak had come from, he had always been a gentle lover in the past, but he couldn’t control it……didn’t want to.  He grabbed Lilly’s hair and held her by it while he fucked her angelic little face, his prick forcing its way into the back of her throat, making her gag.  Lilly didn’t struggle, it was like last night when he had hurt her, but she knew he loved her.  Part of her was actually enjoying being used like this anyway, she felt like she had lost all control over what was happening to her, and surrendering to her Uncle’s control was somehow exciting.  Max thrust himself hard and fast into the little girl’s throat making her vomit, he watched it leaking out from the corners of her mouth and run down her chin as she coughed and spluttered, it felt slimy on his cock and it was good, so good that he couldn’t hold back any more.  Lilly heard Uncle Max gasp, his thing got extra hard in her mouth for a moment, and then she could feel it twitching and filling her mouth with his cum……it all mixed together with her sick, some of it she swallowed and the rest spewed out of her mouth as his softening cock slid out.
After they had shared a shower, Max took Lilly for breakfast and she chattered happily as if nothing had happened.  Max was amazed that she didn’t hate him for what he had done to her; he was having problems accepting this new side of himself that he had discovered.  After breakfast he tried to explain to her the turmoil he was going through, but she was too young to really understand.  She promised him she would never tell anyone what happened and wrapped her arms around his neck telling him how much she loved him.  When he dropped Lilly off back at home, he didn’t hang around…..he didn’t know how to look his brother in the eye, so he made some excuse about having to get back to attend a doctor’s appointment, and then roared off on his motor bike.  Lilly cried, she was going to miss her Uncle Max, she hoped it wouldn’t be too long before his next visit.
