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Confessions of a Taxi Driver
Volume 1
Susan
For your information I am by profession a taxi driver, now as a profession it has its drawbacks, with the long hours and unsociable hours, but for a paedophile is has its good points, and that is the young female passengers which get into your taxi alone, Susan was not one of these young ladies, but was a by-product of another perk, the school run! As a minibus driver I had a regular school run, with seven children aged from 9 to 15, seven boys and one girl. To make it better for you to follow the story, you need to know how we sat in the bus. Seating plan as below:
Mark		 Louis		Susan
Chris		     Jack		Christine
Me		Dean		Dale
Dale and dean were dropped off home first, then Chris, then mark and Louis. Jack and Susan were last
Susan was the sweetest 10 year old girl you could hope to meet, the first time I saw her I knew that she was special, she was the most shy person on the bus and at first she sat in the back of the bus, so there was no temptation and of course there was the escort on the bus, and lady in about her 50’s Christine. Although In many a conversation I had over the months that I had been working with her, I had gleaned information that she preferred her men as I would say on the young side.
In my rear view mirror I could see Susan, and over the months grew to fancy her more and more, she was very shy and would often find her staring at me, and when she saw me look, would turn quickly away, she was very shy, but had the most amazing smile, and would blush when I she knew I had seen her looking. On one occasion one of the other boys was making fun of her, because he had asked her out, and she had refused as she had stated that she fancied me. If this was true I did not know, but I needed to find out, how would I do this with the escort on the bus?
There came a chance after a week or so to get Susan closer to me, where I could talk to her more.  Dean was misbehaving so I swapped his seating position next to mine with Susan’s, so that Susan was now sat next to me. She was so shy to begin with but I made her laugh and started to gain her friendship. There was an occasion when Jack was off school and Christine was walking mark and Louis to there door when Susan turned to me and said she loved me, I was quite shocked to say the least, for an 11 year old as she was now, to turn to me and say that! I knew I had little time to respond and had to make the most of the moment. I turned to her and told her I loved her too, but could not tell her as I was so much older than her and I could get in trouble, she said she knew and that is why she waited till we were alone, she had wanted to tell me for ages, and she wanted so much to be my girlfriend. Christine cam back at this point, so I just held her had discreetly and said “you already are” Christine asked already what, and I said the best behaved on the bus, Susan had a big grin from ear to ear, and squeezed my hand. We continued our journey home.
The journey to school the next morning went without event, although when the children had got off the bus I noticed a piece of paper which was folded in 4, in the place where Susan was sat, I picked it up and realising it was a note slipped it into my pocket. Waiting till I was alone to read it, its content as below made me more exited about what could happen with Susan:
“Dear David my boyfriend
You are the first boyfriend I have had, and I love you so much I thought about you all night. It was nice when you held my hand, and I want to hold hands again soon, I know we have to be careful because I don’t want you to go to prison for loving me. And I want to be your girlfriend forever.
Love you from Susan
Xxxxx”
I wrote back to her
“Dear Susan
I love you also, and want to spend time with you; I am thinking hard how we can do this. And will sort something out soon.
All my love, forever yours David.”
I slipped this into her bag when she was on the bus that night, making sure she and nobody else saw me.
After dropping the children off and on our journey back to the office I was talking to the escort, and she noted that Susan seems to be getting very close to me, I said that she was a nice kid. And left the subject although we did get onto the subject of relationships, at this time I was not sure if she was fishing for info about Susan and I, but she was talking about relationships with big age gaps, and weather young people should have adult relationships (sex)! Being unsure about what she was saying, knowing that if I said I have had many relationships with young ladies below the age of 16 I could be reported and lose my job, so I aired on the side of caution, and said I was totally against it, and that is way there was laws. (Coward I know) anyway events were to take a turn for the better.
It was about a week later, after a few notes were passed from Susan and me, which I decided to make arraignments to meet her on a weekend, as she could not be out late at night. This was the Monday and I had spent all weekend kicking myself for not thinking of it sooner. She readily agreed with a note she passed to me on the way home from school, this made he hard right away thinking of the fun I might have, bearing in mind the only physical contact I had had with her was touching her hand the first day she said she loved me, and I was not sure about what she might let me do or want to do.  But Tuesday things were to take a big change!
Normally while driving home and only Jack and Susan were left on the bus I would I would talk to Susan. And not really talk to much to Jack and Christine (no wonder Christine was asking questions about us), when I happened to look into my rear view mirror I saw that Jack was looking down at something in his lap, and looked quite flushed, when I adjusted the mirror to see what he was looking at, I nearly crashed the bus! As what I saw was a massive shock, Jack’s flies to his pants were open with what I might say was a large cock for a 14 year old being jerked off by Christine, and they were both enjoying what was happening. I stopped the bus the next lay-by, by this time Susan was demanding to know what was happening and Christine and Jack were begging me not to say anything. I proceeded to tell Susan what they were doing, whilst Christine and Jack sweated as to what we were going to do. Susan looked at me with a big grin on her face, leaned towards me and we kissed, not just a peck but a long slow passionate kiss. When we broke apart Susan turned to Christine and said “I have been waiting to do that for ages” Jack and Christine looked at each other astounded.
I suggested we find somewhere more secluded to talk about what had just happened and Christine agreed. Of course our young friends were agreeable because they trusted us to do the right thing. I asked Christine while we were driving how long she and Jack had been doing stuff, and she said they had for weeks, but had just got carried away. And that was why she had asked me about my thoughts on children having adult relationships. I explained that 10 was a lot younger than 14, hence my lack of willingness to open up to her. But now we were both in the same boat the possibilities were endless, Christine was so curious as to how long Susan and I was doing stuff, and at first she would not believe me when I said I had never done anything sexual to Susan, until I pointed out what had said after we had kissed. I pulled into a secluded lane and drove until we could not be seen from the main road. Unless I needed my hand for driving, all along I held Susan’s hand; she kept looking at me and giving me a loving smile. When we stopped I moved over to Susan, then we could be near each other while we talked. Christine who was not as young as I she was 53, where I was 31, explained that Jack had been going to her house for weeks and that they were lovers, and had sex on a regular basis, and had played with each other many times in the back of the bus since I had moved Susan because they could no longer be seen.. we talked about what was to happen and agreed that we would keep it secret (no surprise there) Christine and Jack suggested we might all go to Christine’s house sometime and play together, I turned this idea down stating that I only wanted Susan and did not want to share her, and Susan confirmed that I was her first boyfriend and she never wanted another. At this we agreed to have a few moments with respective partners then make our way back as we mould soon start to be missed.
I looked into Susan’s eyes, and could see the love she had for me, I leaned forward and told her I loved her and I meant every word, and started to kiss her, slowly on the lips at first, speeding up slightly pulling her body towards me, this was the first time she had been so close to me, and I could feel her small breasts pulling into my chest, I started to circle my tongue around her lips, and let my right hand slip to her buttock, and felt how firm she was. I slowly pushed my tongue between her lips, her mouth opened slightly and her tongue came to meet mine, as they slowly entwined together I felt like I was in heaven, and I knew I had found a lasting love.
Time was against us, so I looked in the back and could not believe what I saw, Jack was on top of Christine, fucking her for all his worth, Susan whispered in my ear, “I want to do that with you, not now, but when we are alone sometime, I want it to be special just for you and me”, I had to agree.
When we had dropped off Jack and Susan, Christine turned to me and asked if everything was ok, as she was worried that she had done much more than me, and I had only kissed Susan so could back out, and with Jacks cum inside her she would stand no chance to defend herself. I assured her that her secret was safe, and hopefully soon Susan’s pussy would be oozing my cum. So we would be even. She expressed doubt that she could take me at her age, and I assured her that when Susan was ready she would take all of me, till then I was happy to love her. I dropped her off home and I went home to contemplate the day’s events.
The next day Susan slipped me a note in the morning which explained that her mum and dad were going away to see some relatives at the weekend and they had agreed that she could stop at her friends house “Claire” and I was to call her parents as Claire’s parents to make the arraignments to pick Susan up from her nana’s on Friday night as her parents had to leave as she got home from school. Which I was glad about, as Susan’s parents did know my face and knew I no longer had children at home. I called Susan’s parents as soon as I could and the plan was made. I knew I was going to have a full weekend with Susan alone, even the thought gave me such a massive hard on. I would have to clean the bed, and do some shopping, as being a single man the cupboards were empty. Whilst in Asda I also got in a good stock of condoms and some sanitary towels, just in case (well you never know and I don’t know why I got the towels).
That afternoon when I went to do the school run, Dale and Dean were doing football after school, which would knock about 30 min from our journey, what a bonus, when we were down to four I suggested we go to the lane for a while as we had plenty of time to spare. We set off, and I put my hand on Susan’s thigh, as I did she opened her legs a little, so I moved my hand in-between her legs a little more and caressed her thigh, slowly moving my hand up as she opened her legs more and more, it wasn’t long before I was brushing against her pussy, she was flushed in the face and had a look of delight on her face. Susan always wore trousers for school and I wished so much that she had a skirt on. When we stopped I suggested that she did so in the future, as things would be much simpler. She said although she was not keen of skirts she would try in the future.
I explained with the extra drive to the spot we would have about 20 min before we would have to leave, Susan and I climbed into the back row, Susan felt as though she would be more comfortable where the others could not see, and as Christine’s knickers were around her ankles already it obvious they weren’t shy at all.
Susan and I started to kiss, she pulled me tight to her, and I realised that she did not have a bra on, she asked me if I liked her breasts, they were about an A cup, round and firm as you would expect, and her nipples were small and pert. I slid my hand up her top, cupped one in my hand and told her I thought they were perfect, and they were, perfect to the touch, I pulled the top up with the other hand and started to suck on the other breast, she closed her eyes and leant back which made them stick out even more, she loved me sucking her nipple and biting it gently, while caressing the other with my hand, I slipped my now free hand down between her legs, only to find that her trousers were soaking with her cum juice from an orgasm she had already had, she was a very sensual young lover. I felt something tugging at my trousers, and then a nice cool hand take hold of my cock I nearly came there and then, wow she gasped its massive, no I said but its all yours later, but for now we have to go. Reluctantly she let go and sorted out her clothes, watching her I knew I wanted to fuck her then and there but resigned myself to waiting till weekend, given any luck.
The next morning I picked Christine up and we set off for the children, when Susan came out of the house she looked amazing, she had what seemed to be last years white school blouse, and a very short black skirt and whit knee length socks, her mum explained that she thought she had got a boyfriend at school, Susan just gave me a cheeky grin and climbed into the bus next to me, sitting with her skirt pulled up and legs slightly apart, which gave me a nice view of her white panties, and an instant hard on. When we set off she looked at the bulge in my pants and said I take it you are pleased to see me, as usual on the way home after all the kids were dropped off, Susan moved close to me, said she loved me, and moved my hand onto her thigh, of which I stroked gently till we arrived at her home, but there was no opportunity for anything more that week.
Friday evening came, and I arrived at Susan’s grandmas to pick her up for the weekend, exchanged telephone numbers in case of emergency, and drove the short journey home, my home was an old farmhouse which was very secluded, so not much chance of unwanted visitors, but still I had made sure the blinds downstairs were closed. I carried Susan’s bag for her, and walked behind her, she looked fantastic, she had decided to wear a thin cotton pale lemon summer dress, which already hugged her forming body, but with the evening sun shining on her she looked almost angelic with the sun shining through the thin material, she had ankle white socks and black shoes, Susan never wore makeup of any sort, and as she had natural olive skin she had no need to, her hair was worn in a short bob, which showed her neck line perfectly, I looked forward to spending the weekend with this natural beauty.
We went inside, and Susan turned to me, this was the first time we had ever been truly alone, and I was not sure how she would be, I was very nervous, so I dread to think how she was feeling. I moved towards her and took her in my arms and gave her a kiss, she responded and very soon we were in a passionate embrace our tongues entwined as I caressed her back, it was at this point that I realised how much this girl truly loved me and indeed how much I loved her. We went into the lounge and sat of the couch, we continued to kiss, as I slid my hand to her breast, the feelings I got from fondling this girl were like electric running through my body, I had never felt like this before, but still I had never been with anyone quite so young. My lust for this young girl was building by to an almost uncontrollable force, dying to explode from my body. Susan slid her hand down between my legs and rested her hand on my mound, she started to rub it gently moaning as I rubbed her small Breasts, I looked for the zipper on her dress, but there was none, this is going to have to come off I said, lifting if from the bottom and up and over her head, she was sat there in a white lace bra and matching panties, against her olive skin I had never seen anything more erotic, she had such perfect body, I had such a massive hard on you would never bereave it. “That’s not fair” she exclaimed, your still dresses, “well you better do something about that” I teased. She reached over and pulled my t-shirt over my head, undid my jeans and pulled them down, taking my boxers with them.
She looked at my naked body, reached out took hold of my cock, and started to stroke it up and down, she asked what the creamy stuff on the end was, it is pre-cum I advised, it is to make it easier to enter a woman’s pussy, some girls like to lick it I advised, she promptly leaned forward and licked the end of my cock with her tongue, I nearly came there and then, she asked if she could suck it like she had seen Christine do with jacks, of course I did not refuse, she moved her head and slipped a good half into her mouth and started to suck. This was the most erotic moment of my life to this point, she sucked hard and fast, so much so that within a few minuets I had to stop her as I was about to cum, and wanted to save it for later. I picked her up and carried her to the bedroom.
I put her onto the bed and lay beside her, I removed her bra and started to fondle and suck her breasts, the other hand I slid down her flat smooth tummy, under her panties and into her pussy, she was so wet, I soon found her clit, as it was massive, and started to play with it, she adjusted her body to let me have better access to her pussy, she was moaning and wriggling and within a few seconds, she had a massive orgasm, she was oozing masses of juices, I have never seen anyone orgasm so much and so quickly, and as I didn’t want to waist any of the juices, I quickly took off her panties, moved between her legs and stated to suck with all my might, so that I would not waste a drop,  this extra attention to her pussy sent Susan over the edge she was writhing and moaning for all her worth, as I happily drank her love juices. After a while she shouted for me to stop as she could not take any more, I moved up on top of her and started to kiss hr again so she could taste her own sweet love juices. She was so hot and horny for an 11 year old girl. I want you to make a baby in me she said, I am not sure about that sweetheart, it will hurt and I don’t know if you’re big enough to take me. I want to try she said!
Ok baby but tell me if you want me to stop at any time, I moved my cock to the entrance of her pussy, I had no worries about her being dry, she was still soaking, I pushed and slid into her pussy about an inch, I could see the discomfort on her face, but she started to kiss me and tell me not to worry as she loved me, so I pushed a little further till I could feel her hymen pushing against my cock, and stopped to rest to let her get used to me inside her soft pussy, kissing her all over while I did, after a few moments I asked her if she was ready, as this bit would hurt a lot, she kissed me and said yes, I pulled almost out and pushed forward as hard as I could and broke through her hymen, she screamed and dug her nails into my back, “that’s ok honey the worst is over” I said gently and I lay still inside her pussy, she was crying! i am sorry baby I hurt you, I know she said, i am crying because i am so happy to have you inside me, and your going to give me your baby.
After a short while I started to pull backwards and forwards, pushing a little deeper into this little girls pussy, until she had my full six inches inside her, she was starting to enjoy the sensation as I fucked her harder and faster all the time, I’m Cumming I shouted as she wrapped her legs around me in a gesture to stop me pulling out, this brought me to boiling point and I sent my first squirt up inside her tight 11 year old cunt, this acted like a trigger as she started to have a massive orgasm, I pumped her full of my baby juice as she came so hard her pussy squeezed every last drop from my loins. As I rolled over I saw a mixture of blood and cum oozing from her pussy, so I got a towel for her so as not to make a mess, (see I knew I got them for something). She cleaned herself up, and we lay there hugging each other and both fell to sleep from exhaustion. 
We made love many times that weekend, and come Sunday night, time to drop her off at her grandmas, I was almost pleased to see her go, if only for the rest, we arrived at her grandmas and I got the biggest shock of my life, her mum was waiting for us on the front porch, did you both have a good time she asked? Yes said Susan, turned to me and gave me a massive kiss and said can I stop next weekend too? Yes if it’s ok with your mum I said! Her mum came to the car and told me she was 11 when she fucked her husband for the first time, and at 23 she has three kids, Susan the oldest aged 11. And she has no problems as long as I love Susan, I said I did and was invited in for coffee to talk things over.
It is now 10 months on and Christine is 5 months pregnant with jack’s baby, his parents don’t know! Susan now lives with me full time, although not officially as you can guess, and her mum is about to become a grandma at the age of 24!
The Beginning
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