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              The Golf Game.
                By Plato, and Retiredman.
=======================WARNING! ========================

This is a story containing graphic descriptions of sexual activity involving pre-teens, and older male. If this subject matter will offend you, do not read any further. If possession of this material is illegal in your country, do not download it. I welcome constructive criticism. Enjoy.........

========================================================

I was travelling in the country, following small, back roads, twisting and turning back and forth. 
I had been driving for about an hour, when I spotted a pub by the side of the road. I decided to pull in and have a rest, maybe use the bathroom.
As I pulled into the car-park, I noticed that the pub had a mini golf course attached to it, a 9-hole pitch and putt type course. 
As I got out of the car, I saw that there were 2 small kids getting ready to play on the course; they looked to be about 8 and 11. They were standing by their car, with their father, helping them to prepare for their game. 
He waved them off onto the course after a few minutes, and as they headed for the first tee, the father headed towards the pub.

I realised then that they would probably be playing on their own, and would be out there for quite a while, at least an hour maybe more, without their father accompanying them. 

Now, I’ve always loved children. 

That is to say that I find both little girls and little boys sexually attractive. Although my preference is for young girls, boys can be considered sexually interesting though. 
Having seen the 2 kids heading for the first tee alone, I was extremely excited about the possibilities that may lie ahead.

I waited a few minutes to make sure that they were on their own, and their father hadn’t decided to follow them. 

Then I walked up the course. I made my way to the third tee, which was across the road, and sort of wandered aimlessly around, while the kids played their way up the course. 
It was obvious from watching them play the first 2 holes, the boy was the golfer of the two, with the little girl trying her best, but not playing particularly well. 
This bode well for what I had in mind, and as they approached the third tee, I commented on how well the boy was playing.

He asked “are you playing?

I said “no, I am just taking a walk.” 
I asked, “Do you mind if I watch you play?” 
They boy said “no.” 
The little girl hit the ball first, and grounded the club, scuffing the ball away down the hill. 
The boy hit a near perfect shot, and his ball found its way to the green. 
As the boy headed on down to where his ball had landed, I walked with the girl to her ball. 
I asked her “how old are you?”

She replied, “Eight, and my brother is eleven,” she then said, “my names Amanda, and that’s David.” Pointing at her brother.
I told her, “Your brother is a good golfer,” and continued, “And that for your age, you are quite good too, but with a bit of help you could play even better. Would you like me to teach you?”

She nodded.

I asked, “Stand over your ball, and I will show you how to hit it better.”

She did as I asked, and I took up position behind her. 
I reached around her body and placed my hands on top of hers.
I was pressing myself into her back, and my cock was getting hard. 
As I showed her how to hold the club, my cock was now pressing into her bottom, although I don't think she could tell what it was.

I think I should describe the 2 kids, so that you know what the attraction was for me.

Amanda was about 4'6", with long blonde hair, down to the middle of her back. She was an extremely pretty little girl, with bright blue eyes, and a cute little nose. 
She had the greatest little girl body, with nice thin sun tanned legs and a small, firm bottom.

Amanda was wearing a white t-shirt, and a short flowery summer skirt, half way up her tanned thighs, with sandals on her feet.

David was about 4'9", with short brown hair. He was good looking, in the way that boys can be. He was thin in the body, like his sister, with matchstick arms and legs. He was wearing shorts, and a blue t-shirt.

I showed Amanda how to swing the club, so that the ball would fly straight.
Then I told her, “Take your shot.” 
She hit the ball quite well, but not that brilliantly, and I said, “We should try again.” She agreed.

We walked down to the green, where her brother was waiting for us.

His ball was on the green, whilst Amanda's was off to the side. 
I said to David “if you want to finish this hole I will help Amanda to putt her ball and meet you on the next tee.” 
David putted his ball, and walked towards the next tee. 
I called to him, “we will catch up with you at the next green.”

I turned to Amanda, “I will show you lots of good things.”

She asked me “what did I mean?”
I replied, “Hey, there are lots of things I can show you. Now, let’s get that ball onto the green, and see if we can't get it in the hole.” 

She didn't get my double meaning, but I said to myself, she will soon enough!

She stood over the ball once again, and I took up my position behind her, as before. I reached my arms around her body. 
I placed her hands in the correct position on the shaft of the club, and told her, “relax, let your self be moulded by me. You need to change her body position to play better, move your legs a little more apart.” 
She moved her legs way too far, so I took her legs in my hands and adjusted their position. I took the opportunity to have a good feel up and down her legs. The feel of her smooth skin was making my cock even harder than it had been before, and the feel of her thighs was pure heaven.
I placed my hands onto hers, and said, “Now you need to tuck your tummy in, and stick out your bottom.” 
She did as I instructed, and pressed her bottom into my crotch.

I told her, “That’s great Amanda, now relax your body and try swinging the club.”

I took my hands away, and placed them on her tummy to steady her. 
She tried swinging the club, and I said, “That’s better, but we still don't have it quite right.” 
I once again adjusted her hands, and then said, “Now try again.” 
I placed my hands onto her stomach, but lower down this time. 

As she played her shot, I gently rubbed her tummy under her t-shirt, and began to move my hands lower down, onto the top of her skirt. 
“What are you doing?” she asked. 
I replied, “Does it felt nice? 
She said, “Yes it does.” 
I asked, “Do you want it me to make you feel even better?”

She said nodded “ok.” 
I slid my hands under her skirt, and onto her thighs, then I began moving my hands slowly upwards, never losing contact with her soft skin. 
My fingers worked their way under her skirt, and into the cleft between her thighs. 
My index finger found its way in between her legs, and made contact with the bulge of her vulva, still covered in her soft cotton panties. 
She let out a slight sigh as I gently rubbed my finger along her smooth slit, and pushed against the tiny bump of her clit.
“Do like what I’m doing?” I asked.

And once again she said, “Yes.” 
“What does it feel like?” I asked.

“It tickles, but it was a nice tickling, fluttering all the way up into my tummy.”

“Well,” I said, “maybe we can make it feel even nicer.”

She stood there waiting for my fingers to move once more. 

Just then, David shouted over, “what’s taking you so long?” 
“I'm coming,” shouted Amanda, and I thought to myself, not yet, but you soon will be!
Amanda hit her ball over towards the next tee, and we walked off to meet up with David.

I decided it was time to become a little bolder.
We were well away from the pub and anyone else who could possibly see us, or what we were doing. 
The pub was about 500 yards away, across the course and the road. We were in a bit of a valley, so we would easily see anyone who was approaching. 
As David teed up his ball, I stood behind Amanda.

Once again I wrapped my arms around her, placing my hands under her skirt and onto her panties.

David looked over, and saw where my hands were.
He looked quizzically at his sister, and asked, “What is going on?”

“He's making me feel nice,” she told him. 
“How?” asked David.
Amanda said, “He’s tickling my pee-pee. It's really good,” she told him, “better than I've felt before.” 
I told David, “Come over here,”

When he was standing next to us, I asked him “have you ever played with your thingy?”

“Yes,” he replied, “sometimes it gets stiff, and it feels good when I touch it.” 
“Do you rub it?” I asked him.

He said, “No, why would I do that?”

“Well, that’s what I am doing with Amanda, rubbing her pee pee.” I told him.

I told him, “It would feel even better if you rubbed it instead of 

just touching it.”

Just across the tee from where we were standing; was a hollow, surrounded by bushes, making it invisible from the pub. 

I asked them both “follow me.” as I walked into the hollow. 
And sat down, I asked, “Why don’t you both sit down?”

They both sat down either side of me facing one another.
“Now,” I said, “Ill teach you a new game, its far better then golf.” 
Not wanting to lose the momentum I asked Amanda “did you like what I did to you?”

She nodded, “would you like me to do it again?”

Again she nodded.

I sat astride, with my legs parted and told Amanda to sit between my legs, which she did.

Immediately I put my hand up her skirt and pulled her panties to one side and began to play with her hairless slit again.

I could feel she was beginning to get damp, and heard little sighs of pleasure come from her lips.

I looked at David, “have you seen Amanda’s pussy before David?”

He nodded, “yes in the bath.”

“Bet you haven’t seen it like this.” And pulled her pussy lips gently apart.

He was staring between her legs as she was sighing, “she’s peed herself.”

“No David, she likes what I am doing and its getting her aroused.”

I leaned forward toward Amanda’s ear, “would you like David to do this?”

I don’t think she really cared who did as long as someone did, and with that she nodded her approval.

“Would you like to touch Amanda David to see how she feels?”

He was hesitant, but after a few moments his curiosity got the better of him, and he inched forward, reaching out his hand.

I leaned forward to Amanda again and, “it would be better if you took your panties off Amanda.”
She didn’t need asking twice, she crouched up and took her panties off, David was now looking at Amanda’s pussy as my fingers played with her cunnie lips and  little pleasure button, all the time sighing, showing me I was doing just what she liked.

“You do as I’m doing David.”

Again he had to think about it, but finally reached out and touched her, I lay her head on the grass, and moved to watch David, and give instruction if he needed it.

His fingers rubbed the outside to begin with, but as his confidence grow he inserted one then two inside her.

“That’s it David Amanda loves that her eyes are closed, rub her clitty she will go crazy.”
He obviously didn’t know what her clitty was so I placed my thumb on her button and rubbed, she seemed to come alive her legs opened wider and her body started bucking on my thumb.

David sat amazed as he watched her, her groans growing louder, “you try David,” taking my hand away, he gently rubbed her clit.

“Harder,” I told him, he obeyed, and now Amanda was almost screaming with pleasure, suddenly her legs closed, her hand covered her pussy and we heard a loud sigh come from her lips.

David wasn’t sure what he had done, whether he had hurt her or not, then Amanda finally opened her eyes, “that was the best feeling I have ever had, what happened to me?”

“You had an orgasm Amanda; you were enjoying what David was doing so much your pussy made you cum.”

She looked at David, I’m sure she wanted him to do it again but I had other plans for these two.

“David did your dick get hard while you did that?”

He must have felt embarrassed, he didn’t answer.

“Mine did David, it got very hard, that happens when you see or do something sexy. And what you did to Amanda was very sexy.”

I pulled my shorts down, and immediately my hard cock sprang out, released at last from its confinement.

Both Amanda and David stared; both had never seen a penis that large, although it’s only a modest six and a half inches.

I don’t want an eight or nine inch instrument, the size I have gives little girls pleasure without hurting too much.

“Let Amanda and I see yours David, don’t be embarrassed I’m not.”

Looking at me, then at Amanda he slowly pulled his shorts down, he was indeed hard, but I would have thought there was something a matter with him if he hadn’t been hard.

He was acting very shyly, not really wanting us to look, but Amanda’s eyes were fixed on it.

He only had about four inches perhaps a tad more, but then he was only eleven.

I turned to Amanda, “do you want me to show you something else I know you will love?”

I needed have waited for her reply, she was already lying back on the grass, what ever I was going to do was going to give her pleasure, and it would obviously be directed at her pussy.

I knelt between her legs, now I tasted this little sweet heart, and she tasted so fresh and lovely, a taste I love about young girls, their love juice tasted like the nectar of the gods to me.

I lapped and sucked her folds into my mouth, her legs splayed wide, allowing me complete access to her body.

My teeth found her little button and I bit gently, then the sighs and groans began again. I inserted a finger into her tight little hole, all the time sucking her lips, then two fingers, pumping inside her.

Then another scream from her lips, and my mouth was awash with her little girl juices.

God I was in heaven, what a day this had turned out to be, but it wasn’t over yet.

David once again watched glued to the spot, as he watched his sister have her second orgasm in ten minutes, I let David take in the sounds and sights he had witnessed without speaking.

Amanda was rubbing her juices all over her young pussy.

After several moments Amanda began to recover, she didn’t need to say anything, I knew the second time had been better then the first.

Finally I spoke to Amanda, “what I did with my tongue, you can do to a boy Amanda.”

She looked at my hard dick in my hand, and moved toward it, not even giving it a second thought.

In a second I was in her mouth, all my birthdays had come at once, and I lay back enjoying her mouth and tongue, just stopping her occasionally to give her direction.

I was on the verge now, but who wouldn’t be a little girl with her mouth full of your hard cock.

I should have told her I was about to cum, but this doesn’t happen every day, so I thought fuck it, and didn’t tell her.

Instead my cock erupted, spilling its contents into her mouth, she was about to move away, but I held her head until my last spurt, and my cock began to go limp.

“Did you like that Amanda, did you like the taste, that’s what you taste like when you cum?”

She had moved her head and I could see the excess cum that she couldn’t swallow on her chin, dripping onto her t-shirt.

“It scared me a bit when that stuff came out, I wasn’t expecting that, but it didn’t taste nasty.”

“Perhaps David would like you to do that to him.”

She looked at David, his cock was as hard as mine, and she moved toward it without a thought, and soon he was in her mouth.

He instinctively lay back on the grass, Amanda on her knees sucking her brother’s cock into her mouth.

I moved behind her, and began tonguing her again, neither lasted long, and in less then two minutes David added his sperm to mine in Amanda’s stomach.

Amanda was pushing back on my mouth once again, tasting her juices I lapped her cunt into my mouth once more.

Amanda collapsed on the grass, I looked at the pair of them, they would have such fun together in the future, and that I was sure of.

But one more thing to teach them.

I took a drink from my shorts pocket and we all drank, I had to give David time to recover.
I looked over the bushes, still no one was about, it wouldn’t be long before their father would wonder where they were, and I still had to fuck my little toy yet, but I had made my mine up that her brother would be her first.

One thing it would give them both something to remember in weeks or even years to come, you never forget your first, be you male or female.

And secondly, David would take her hymen and open her up for me, causing her less pain.

Ten minutes had past, I knelt beside them both, “one more thing you two.”

They both looking enquiringly at me, puzzled.

I began to rub Amanda clitty once more, watching for a response from David, being young it didn’t take long before his cock was begging for more, and standing proud.

“Get on your hands and knees Amanda; let me show you one last thing.”

She obeyed without question, what ever I was about to show her, meant more pleasure for her.

“David get behind your sister.” He too obeyed, probably for the same reason.

“Are you good and hard David?”

I could see he was, “move closer, you are going to put your penis inside Amanda.”

He wasn’t sure how, but knew I would show him.

He moved closer, the tip of his penis touching her entrance, I grasped it and lined it up, and told him, “push gently David, and don’t hurt Amanda”

He did as I directed, and with Amanda being so wet, and David so small, it slid in easily.

“Now push hard when I tell you David, and Amanda there will be a little bit of pain just for a few seconds, but every thing will be ok, and you will love it.”

I looked at David his cock in Amanda, then told him, “push.”

One hard push from him, and Amanda screamed David had stopped moving, “give her a few seconds David.”

I lent down to Amanda and kissed her cheek, “David has just taken your virginity, you will always remember this day for the rest of your life.

She looked in my direction, I nodded to David and he began moving gently once more.

He couldn’t go slow for long that I knew, and moments later he was thrusting inside her, and she was screaming again and his cock plundered her once virgin cunt.

Suddenly without warning David cum, pushing balls deep into her, grunting and groaning, emptying his balls for the second time.

He withdrew, and lay on the grass, trying to catch his breath.

“Don’t more Amanda, stay still my turn now.”

She didn’t move, but I did, I was kneeling between her legs.

I push in gently, my precum mixing with Amanda’s love juice and David’s newly planted seed, and surprisingly my member slid in easily, she showed no sign of pain at all.

Now I began to move in earnest, showing Amanda how a man would fuck her.

I showed no mercy when she screamed to another orgasm.
I had waited all afternoon for this, and I was going to make it last.

I looked around at David. He was watching me. I held Amanda’s hips as my full length penetrated her hole.

Never once giving up momentum.

I had shown them how to fuck together now I wanted my reward, and I fucked that little doll for ten minutes, and she didn’t move, never made a sound as though I could have been hurting her.

And because she didn’t utter a sound, I construed that she loved my cock and rammed in further, now for once I was wishing I had nine or even twelve inches.
I loved this little fuck toy, but at the same time I had to punish her for giving in to not only her brother but me, so easily.

I fucked her for another five minutes not letting up on the thundering fuck I was giving her.

Even when her arms gave out and she fell, I turned her on her back and fucked that girlie hole more, and more.

How I wish I could take Amanda home with me and make her my fuck toy, I was coming close now, where should I cum? Pussy or mouth.

I decided on her pussy, and with my balls banging on her tight little arse I shoot my load right up her cunt hole.

Her eyes were closed, did I hurt her, I wasn’t bothered I had cum.

A few minutes later I pulled my shorts on. They lay on the grass, both naked from the waist down.

“You had better get dressed your dad will wonder where you are.”

I watched as they recovered their clothes, “now that’s a game you both can play when its raining and you cant play golf, and Amanda, you are much better at fucking then you are at golf.”

I shook David’s hand and kissed Amanda on the lips and left them standing in the clearing.

I walked back across the golf course to the car park.

As I was opening my car door their father appeared, “have you seen a couple of kids on the course?”

“Yes a boy and girl, they are over there somewhere.” Pointing in a rough direction.

He walked as far as the road when he saw them and shouted, “Come on you two what have been doing all this time?”

I smiled as I thought, “Learning a new game, a better game then golf.”

I sat as I watched them both get back in the car, they didn’t see me.
But I knew both had lost their virginity that afternoon, both had a new game to play together, and as I watched Amanda settle into her seat, I knew she was filled with my cum, it was so much it was probably leaking from her smooth little girl cunt and soaking her panties.

My only regret was I couldn’t teach David how to fuck his sister up her arse, but maybe I will see them again another day.

Who knows?

Comments are very well.
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