A Tribute to Nancy
By Pussywillow
M/g/F  ped, rom.

Disclaimer: This story is just the figment of the imagination and contains depictions of sexual encounters between adults and children. If this type thing bothers you then you should stop reading now. However if you recognize the beauty of such loving and consensual relationships, then read on and I hope you enjoy.
~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~
What would you do if you were the owner of an ice skating rink and one of your star pupils  had leukemia and didn’t have very long to live, and she had this list of things she wanted to do before she died, and one of the things on the list was to experience sex?
~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~
NOTE: I know that the medical parts of this story are probably very inaccurate. But I got the idea from a movie that I saw that used pretty much the same theme. In the movie, the girl was learning to be a ballerina, and she suddenly died on a subway train in New York.
~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~
I wrote this story about my experiences with a girl who had leukemia. 	My name is Mike, and I was thirty-five and still single when this incident happened. Being a retired skating professional, I had built an ice skating rink as an investment and to give me something to do.
When I first started operating the rink, I found that there were several serious skaters who took advantage of the rink for practice in its off hours. By paying a small fee, they were allowed to come and practice when we were not open to the public.
Amongst these skaters was a young girl, about nine or ten, whose name was Nancy. She was an absolute standout from the others, and had very promising skills to possibly make the Olympic team. I even helped out by showing her some pointers to help her skills along. 	
One day when she didn't show up for her practice. I kind of wondered why, but figured that maybe they had just moved away from the area.
I guess that it was about a year later when I saw her again on the ice. After her practice, I asked her what had happened to her. She told me that she had leukemia but it was now in remission at the moment, and that she was hoping to get on with her life. But she said, “That was the third time I have been in the hospital, and if it comes back, I won't go back for any more treatments, because it’s just too hard on me.”
As she continued her practicing, I noticed that it didn't take long for her to get back into her old form again and to continue to advance her skills. 
Because of my conversation with her, we soon became very close friends and I helped her along with some of her skills, and even taught her some of my own secrets. 
One day, about a year later, as I was talking with her mother, Ellen, she mentioned that her leukemia seemed to be coming back again, and that her daughter did not want to go through the treatments anymore. Her doctor had guessed that she had only about six more months to live, and that was it.
From then on, I kept in very close touch with Nancy and Ellen, as I was very concerned about the girl. 
About a week later, as we were having dinner together, Nancy produced a small notebook, and said that she had listed all the things she wanted to do before she died. Some of the things that she mentioned were: Ride in an airplane; go skiing; go to Disney Land; see a big zoo; see a musical show; climb to the top of Mt. Whitney; and especially, appear in a professional ice skating show; and finally but not least, to experience sex. Ellen and I both looked at the list and said that we may not be able to accomplish all of that in the short time that she had left, but we would do our best to see that we can do as many as possible. 
The one about Mt Whitney? I had done that myself and decided that at this time that it would be just too physically demanding on her considering the condition that she was now in, so we crossed that out. She understood and reluctantly agreed with us. But then I told her that we could drive up Pike's Peak in Colorado, if she so desired.
The first thing I did, was contact an old buddy in Beverly Hills who was producing an ice show, and told him what I wanted. He was quite thoughtful and said that he would try to get her a part in an upcoming show.
So we flew down to L.A. and had Nancy audition for my friend. 
After her audition, he thought that she was good enough and gave her a part in his show that was going to open in three months.
 Being a billed soloist, Nancy would have to practice her part though. 
Although there was a lot of work involved, she was very excited about getting the part and what I had done for her.
We knew that we would be down here for some time, so her mother and I found a small-furnished apartment to stay in that didn’t cost too much.
During the three months, she faithfully practiced her part in the performance because she was very excited about having this wonderful opportunity to be in this show, and really showed her enthusiasm when she was practicing.
The next thing we did, was go to Disney Land on her day off. I believe that while we were there, she went on just about every ride and to every attraction they had.
Whenever she had time off after that, we took in as many attractions as we could in L.A. County.
~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~
Of course, as time went on, I grew a lot closer to both her, and her mother, Ellen. I found Ellen to be quite attractive and found that we also had many similar interests. Of course, while Nancy was rehearsing, we had to find things to do in the meantime and we soon found ourselves sleeping in the same bed. 
About our second month there, I moved my things on into Ellen's bedroom and Nancy was quite thrilled that we had taken to each other so well, and that she would soon have a step dad. Of course, our whole focus at the time was primarily on Nancy, so we left things as they were until she was finished with the show.
Finally, the opening night of the show came, and Nancy was a big hit in the part that she played. The show was to run for two weeks, and Nancy was very enthusiastic throughout the whole run. Her ice-skating was flawless, and the producer was so satisfied with her, that he wished that he could use Nancy for more shows. But then, he understood the situation. 
When we got back to the apartment after closing night, we asked her, "Well, what would you like to do next?" She replied very boldly, "I want to experience sex." 
Ellen then asked her, "Don't you think that you're a little too young for that?" 
"No. I've thought quite a bit about it, and because I have to keep my own self satisfied, I do those things to myself. But I want someone else to do those things with me before I die so that I can experience the thrill of someone else having sex with me." I guess Ellen understood what she was talking about, but asked, "Of course, you know that in order to do that, you’ll have to have a partner. Do you have anyone in mind?" 
"Yes, Mike." 
Of course, we were both quite shocked with her answer, but then, I realized that I really was the only male that she had ever had any real close contact with, so I guess it was fairly obvious that she would pick me. 
Ellen knew that her daughter didn't have very much longer to live. But as she took this sex thing very calmly, she asked her, "Is there any particular reason why you picked Mike? He's even older than I am and there are quite a few years difference in your ages." 
I heard her reply, "Because I love Mike, and I also love him for all that he has done for me. You like him too, and I know that you wouldn't let him sleep with you if he didn't meet all of your expectations. So, I don't care how old he is. All I know is that he’s old enough to know how to treat a girl and that he would never try to hurt me." 
We continued to talk about this for some length, and I eventually said, “Although you are a very pretty girl, it had never even entered my head that I would ever be making love with an eleven-year-old girl.
After much discussion, I guess her mother eventually saw her side of it, and she started siding with Nancy. Now I just couldn't believe that her own mother would want me to be Nancy's sex partner. I knew that Nancy was as pretty as they came, and there were several times where she had actually gotten me sexually excited when I saw her only partially dressed. She was right in that stage of starting to change from the body of a child to that of a woman, and I noticed that she had these real cute little budding breasts, and her hips were just starting to get larger. I guess I have to admit that I also had secretly fantasized a few times on how it would be to have sex with her, but that was it – just a fantasy – because I really couldn't imagine myself actually sticking my dick into such a small young girl.
Her mother finally convinced me to do it with her, because she believed that sex is one of the most important things in the life of a person, especially Nancy who would all too soon be gone from us forever, and they both thought it would be nice if she could at least experience the thrill of having sex with a man before she passed on from this world. Ellen had also stated to me that no one else would ever know what we did except just the three of us, and that I would have the rest of my life to remember all my sexual experiences with Nancy.
As I was sitting there on the couch, I finally mentally made up my mind that I would go ahead and do this just for Nancy's sake. So I beckoned Nancy over. 
She was wearing a short dress and a light pull over sweater when she got on my lap sideways, with her feet on the couch. 
I then put my arms around her, and asked her if this was what she really wanted. 	I felt her cuddle up to me as she gave me a kiss, and that’s when I heard her very softly say, “Yes.” 
As I felt her there on my lap, I could also feel the warmth of her small feminine body against my own, and as I realized now just what I was about to do, and that’s when I felt like I was now being transported on into another world – an erotic fantasy world of some sort, and that’s when I told her that she could change her mind at anytime she wanted. She acknowledged me, so I went ahead and kissed her as I felt her very warmly respond. 
As I continued to kiss her, I couldn't believe that I was really doing this as I felt an erotic excitement that I had never experienced before go all through me, and the more we kissed, the more she seemed to respond. So I kissed her more like the woman she wanted to be than the child she really was, and soon, we had our tongues in each other's mouths. 
I knew that her mother was quietly watching us from the other side of the room, but as she saw what was happening, I saw her go on into our bedroom and close the door. 
As we kissed, I found myself putting my hand on her knees. But then, I felt my hand slide very slowly on up her inside thigh until I realized that the edge of my hand was now touching her panties. When she felt just where my hand was, I felt her body start trembling as she spread her legs slightly for me and gripped me even tighter. Soon, I realized that my hand was now covering her whole panty-covered pussy as I felt her body now shake even more while I felt her open her legs even wider. 
Since I had never had a child of my own and this was, without a doubt, the youngest girl that I had ever seduced in my life, I was now getting pretty darned well excited myself. 
As I very excitedly rubbed my hand back and forth against her panty covered pussy, I soon heard her let out some squeals just as I felt her gradually freeze on up into an orgasm for several seconds before I felt her gradually relax again. 
Then, after she had recovered, I asked, "Is everything okay? Do you want to continue?" 
I heard her reply, "Oooooo, that feels so good. Why I've never felt anything like that in my whole life and I now feel really real naughty just like I was doing something I'm not supposed to do." 
So I asked, "How would you like me to try that without your panties?"
I saw her eagerly shake her head yes and I watched her reach down with her free hand and started tugging at her panties. So I helped and managed to get them off of her. 
As I slid my hand back onto her now very naked bald pussy, I could feel her really tremble as I realized that her breathing now sounded really quite raged. 
As she felt my hand doing its magic, I felt her spread her legs wide open. So I massaged the outside of her pussy lips very carefully for a while before I slipped my fingers on into her crack. There I found that she was actually a little wet inside, so I moved my fingers all around inside of her labia, and was really quite surprised on just how wet she was for such a young girl, I didn't know little girls could get that wet. So I moved a couple of fingers against her clit, and as I massaged her clit, I felt her hips trying to gyrate around against my fingers as I heard her squeal while I watched her face turn quite red.
I now noticed that she looked like she was actually crying as she hung on to my neck seemingly for dear life while she moved her head back and forth for a bit before I heard her squeal just as I felt her freeze on up and hold it there for several seconds before I felt her gradually start relaxing again. But then, she hadn't completely relaxed before I heard her squeal and then freeze once again and again seemed to just hold it for several seconds. Then, as I felt her start to relax again, I heard her plead, "Oh, please, keep on doing it." So I continued as I felt her little butt gyrate all around while she continued to tightly clamp her arms around my neck. 
After I had taken my hand away and she had recovered, she actually had tears in her eyes and I noticed that she was breathing really quite heavily as I heard her say, "Oh, you made me feel so good, and it felt so great that I thought I was going to explode down there. As soon as I recover, I want you to do that to me again." 
So I said, "Here, let's take you're clothes off.” 
As she started to take her sweater off, I helped her pull it on over her head, and that’s when I saw that she had a little training bra on, so I unlatched it and slipped it off of her. 
Then as I saw the little buds on her chest, I carefully ran my fingers across them as I heard her say, "Oh, do that more! Oh that feels so good." 
As I continued to run my fingers all around her small budding breasts, she even guided me and commented on just how good my hand felt there. 
As I commented about how pretty she looked, I heard her giggle and then give me a big kiss. 
I then reached down, undid her skirt, and then slipped it off of her, and that’s when I heard her giggle as she said, "Oh this feels really naughty to be completely naked on your lap." 
I was now very glad on how she was actually enjoying her wish to have sex with me, and that’s when I heard her say, "Can I take your clothes off too?" 
Her question sort of shocked me. But I went ahead and shook my head yes as I realized that I now felt just like we were really just two kids discovering sex for the very first time. Then, after she undid the buttons on my shirt, she stood up. I didn't realize just how beautiful she really was, until I saw her standing there completely naked right in front of me, and that’s when I asked her to pose for me. I then saw her go through several different poses as if she were on ice skates. As I watched I had never realized that a girl that age could look so sexually beautiful with her still hairless pussy jutting out from in between her legs and her just budding breasts on her chest. I noticed that her hips were just beginning to widen and she had that real beautiful slim hourglass look to her as I knew that there wasn't an ounce of fat on her well-exercised body. 
~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~
Finally, I said, "You have a more sexually beautiful body than any girl or woman I had ever seen in person or in pictures." 
As I heard her say, "Thank you." She came back over to me and started to undo my pants, and that’s when I heard Nancy naughtily giggle as she undid my pants and got them off. Then I watched her pull down my underpants. But when she looked back up and saw my big hard dick standing there, I heard her say. "Oooo, I've never seen one of those before. Oooo, it looks so huge and beautiful." 
Of course, I couldn't imagine that anyone would think that my big hard dick with it's hairy scrotum and hair all around looked beautiful. I personally thought it looked rather ugly myself, but, of course, I'm not a girl, so what have I to say about it? 
She then got in-between my legs and started running her hands all over my equipment. But I had to tell her to be careful that she doesn't excite my dick too much or she will have my cum all over us. 
After she had examined my dick for awhile, I said, "Why don't we take a shower and go to bed.?" 
I saw her eyes brighten at my suggestion, and we headed for the bathroom. 
After we got our hair washed, I said, "No fair washing your own body. You've got to wash me and I have to wash you.” 
That’s when I heard her giggle as I felt her start rubbing soap all over my body. Since she wasn't fully grown, the top of her head didn’t even come up to about my shoulder. But as I watched, I realized that she was really having a whole lot of fun washing my body, and she seemed to just love the feeling of my soapy hands rubbing all over her body. Why she just stood there with her back against me and rubbed her small hands all over my arms while I ran my soapy hands all over her front and budding breasts for a while. Then I started washing her hips and bottom. I even heard her screech as I rubbed my soapy fingers up against her anus. 
When I thought that she was comfortable feeling my fingers down there, I started to insert my middle finger on into her rectum, and I watched as she then bent forward a little and her mouth opened wide and started to groan and gyrate around as she felt my finger penetrate and then slide way up inside, and then I saw her mouth open and she had a real blank look on her face as she seemed to be concentrating on all the wild feelings that my finger was giving her. But then, I placed my other hand onto her pussy and I then saw her spread her legs even wider as she reached up and wrapped her arms around my neck, and that’s when I heard her groan while I felt her whole body just shake like a leaf while I massaged her pussy and ran my finger in and out of her rectum, and soon, I heard, "Oh daddy, don't stop. Oh please." 
Then I heard her squeal as I felt her freeze on up for several seconds before she finally started to relax again, and that’s when her legs gave way from under her. But I held her mainly with my hand that was against her pussy as I slowly lowered her on down to the shower floor. Then I just held her there for a while until she regained her composure again. 
Finally, she stood back up again, and I heard her giggle as she soaped up my bottom and tried to stick her small finger into my rectum. 
If you've never had a little girl stick her finger up your butt while she plays with your dick in the shower, you've really missed something. 
But I just couldn't stand it anymore. Why feeling her small soapy hand sliding all around on my big hard dick made me rise on up into a climax like I had never known before, and there I watched as I felt my cum literally explode out of my dick over and over until I could feel my knees become so wobbly that I had a real hard time of it trying to keep standing up and I finally had to lower myself on down on my knees for a while until I could recover as I told her, "Now you gave me a case of wobbly knees." 
I heard her delightfully giggle as I heard her say, "Oh that was fun. I've never seen a man’s dick do that before. Can I do that again?" 
"Yes, but not tonight. I have to manufacture more of that stuff before you can do it again.
As we were drying off, her face looked rather flushed but really quite happy, and by the look that I saw on her face, I reasoned that she had really enjoyed our shower session very immensely. 
That’s when I heard her ask, "Can I sleep with you tonight?" 
Realizing all of what we had done together, I replied, "Yes, if you want to." 
"Oh goody!" 
When we went into her room, I asked, "Would you like some more pleasure tonight?" 
I heard her gigglingly ask, "What are you going to do to me now?" 
"Why I’m going to eat out your pussy." 
Of course, being as young as she was, I realized that she probably had never even thought of such a thing before as I heard her giggle and squeal while I laid her down on the bed. 
"Now spread you're legs out real wide." 
When she did that, I now got a full view of her still very beautiful bald pussy. As I looked, I realized that I had never seen one that looked so sexually pretty in all of my life. Of course, I knew what I was about to do, and seeing its unusual sexual beauty, it seemed to draw me like a magnet.
I decided at first that I would just tease her first before I dived in. So I just kissed all around on her vulva first before I then closed the circle until I was finally kissing her pussy lips and clit. 
But then as I raised up to see how she was reacting to my advances, I could see that her pussy lips had just automatically opened way up from all of the sexual excitement she felt. 
It took all of the control that I could muster not to just dive in. But finally, I reached inside of her pussy lips with my tongue, and I ran my lips and tongue all over the inside. 
By now, I realized that she was very wet, but then, it really didn’t have any real taste to it, so I just slurped my mouth and tongue all over, and in the meantime, I could feel her body gyrating all around while I heard her moan. 
I finally got to her clit and ran my tongue all around it, and soon after, I could feel her start to freeze up while I heard her squeal like a banshee as she tried to buck herself up to meet my mouth. After several seconds, I felt her finally just melt back down. So I continued to lick her clit and suck and play with it in my mouth. But it took only a moment before I felt her stiffen up and squeal again. 
When she finally relaxed, she looked like she had passed out. So I scooted on up and held her in my arms for a while. After she recovered, I heard her say, "Oh daddy, that was the best yet." 
That was the second time that she had called me daddy, so I asked, "How come you're calling me daddy now?" 
"Because I love you so much and you are the only daddy that I ever knew." 
I was very touched with the love that this child had endowed on me. So I replied, "I love you as much as if you were my own daughter." 
With that, she wrapped her arms around me and kissed me with all the passion she could muster. 
We kissed very passionately for a while before we finally got under the covers of the bed and she snuggled up to me as I put my arm around her and within seconds, she was asleep. 
As I laid there, I went over all of what we had done that evening, and I could not believe the erotic sexual evening that I had with her. Why I just could not believe me, a much older man, having this kind of sex with just a small eleven-year-old girl.
The next morning, I woke up to the feeling of a small hand on my hard dick. When she saw me open my eyes and look at her, I heard her giggle as I heard her say, "I just couldn't help it. It felt so nice and hard that I just had to touch it." 
"That's okay,” I replied, “you can touch it all you want to, and just because of that, I'm going to touch yours too." 
As I felt my hand go in-between her legs, I heard her giggle, and then give out a little screech while spreading her legs apart as she felt my fingers start massaging her pussy. So we just laid there for a few minutes as she played with my dick and balls while I massaged her pussy for her. 
Then I heard her whisper into my ear, "Could you kiss me down there again just like you did last night?"
I threw off the blankets, and got down in-between her legs as I heard her giggle and squeal, and that’s when I started eating pussy pie again. 
After I felt her recover from her second orgasm, I cuddled her to me until she finally recovered. 
Then to my astonishment, I heard her ask, "Daddy, can I do that to you now?" 
Of course I replied, “Why sure, that is, if you really want to.” 
I then told her what would happen and just what to do, and I then watched as she scooted on down in-between my legs and had just started to suck on my dick when there was a knock at the door. 
I replied, "Yes?" 
It was Ellen, and I heard her ask, "Can I come in?" 
I replied, "I guess you can if you want to, but I wouldn't advise it." 
But she opened the door anyway, and there she saw her own daughter with my big hard dick in her mouth. Why she just stood there for a moment before I heard her say, "Oh, my God. Oh, my God. I just can’t believe it." 
She seemed in an absolute state of shock as she just stood there and watched her own daughter give me the best head job that I’d ever had. 
Since Nancy really didn't know how to go about it, I just plain didn't care because her mouth felt so good on my dick that I let her do anything she wanted. So she just wallowed her mouth all around the head of my dick while she ran her tongue all around it, and, of course, it didn't take very long for me to rise right on up into a real fantastic climax as I felt myself explode all of my cum right into her mouth. 
I guess she tried to swallow some of it, but then, a lot leaked back out around her mouth as I shot load after load into her mouth. 
That was the most erotic feeling that I ever experienced in my life, having this little girl actually suck on my dick. Normally I viewed this as something very selfish for a man to get a woman to perform that on him. But in this case, she had actually asked to do it because I had brought her so much sexual pleasure by licking her pussy for her. I've always thought that it was better to give a woman pleasure rather than to demand pleasure from the woman. 
But she continued on sucking on my dick until it started to go soft again, and that’s when she took her head away. 
When she looked over at her mother, I heard Ellen ask, "Oh my gosh Nancy, What in the world are you doing?" 
"Its fun mother, I've never had so much fun in my whole life." 
As she was answering her mother, she crawled up on top of me and gave me a big hug and a kiss while her mother viewed the whole erotic scene of actually seeing her own naked daughter lying on top of me and kissing me. 
We finally got up, got cleaned up and dressed, and fixed a late breakfast. 
While we were eating, Ellen asked Nancy, "Why in the world did you suck on his dick? That's such an awful thing to do." 
"Why it was lots of fun mother, and his cum didn't taste too bad either - you aught to try it." 
"Oh, that's the most disgusting thing that I can ever think of." 
"Well, it was fun to me, and besides, he did it to me too." 
~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~
After breakfast, we went to the museum and looked at all of the dinosaur bones and everything else there. Afterwards, we went to a restaurant to eat dinner, and as we were eating dinner, Nancy asked me about putting my dick into her and having regular sexual intercourse. 
Ellen tried to talk her out of it, but Nancy persisted. So, Ellen said that her hymen would have to be broken first, and she explained all the details pertaining to it. 
When we arrived back at the apartment, Nancy was all for getting our clothes off and having even more sexual fun. But Ellen cornered her and they both went into the bedroom. 
When they came out, Nancy proudly proclaimed that she had now lost her maidenhood. So I asked her if she was sore down there, and she said that she felt just fine. Other than a little bleeding, it didn't hurt much at all. 
Ellen knew that we were about to go into the bedroom and have some more sex. So she said, "From all that I've seen so far, it has made this so erotic for me that I would like to watch." 
I couldn't imagine why she wanted to watch. But I knew that she had seen us this morning, and I thought that if it didn't bother Nancy to have her own mother watch us having sex together, I saw no harm in it. So I replied, "I guess it's okay with me if that’s what you want to do." 
This whole thing really wasn't my idea. But, by now that I was so caught up in it that I now found Nancy so sexually erotic to me, that I was almost as excited about it as she was, and that’s when I heard Nancy reply, "Because you're my mother, I guess you can do whatever you wish." 
After she said that, she came over and sat down on my lap. So I then hugged her to me while we kissed. Why just kissing this little girl now seemed really very sexually erotic to me 
A few minutes later, she sat up and started to unbutton my shirt. When she got my shirt off, I slipped her top off over her head, and then reached around, undid her bra and took it off. Then she got up, undid my pants and shoes, and with my help, pulled off my trousers. 
As she came for my underpants, I grabbed her and she squealed and giggled as I got her dress and panties off. After she finally got my underpants off, she jumped back onto my lap and we started kissing again. 
Soon, my fingers were massaging her pussy while she spread her legs wide apart for me, and that’s when I felt her start shaking again while I heard her rough breathing.
As she rested her head against me, I kissed all up and down her neck and ear. But soon, I felt her hands clinch at my skin while I heard her squeal just as she froze on up into an orgasm and held it there for several seconds before she finally relaxed again. 
I thought that she might want to do something else, but she didn't move a muscle, so I continued massaging her very wet pussy. It didn't take as long this time before I heard her squeal and freeze up again while I felt her fingers dig into my skin a second time. Finally, she slowly relaxed and went limp. So I took my hand away and just held her there for a while. 
As she started to come around, I had her straddle my legs, and when I looked at her face, she seemed still quite flushed from having that serious sexually hot little girl look on her face. 
I then felt her wrap her arms around my neck while I found her vagina with my dick, and when she felt just where my dick was, I felt her slowly lower herself down onto it. 
That’s when I felt my dick slowly enter her vagina a bit before she brought herself back up a little and then lowered herself on back down. This time she slid herself down on it rather easily, and that’s when I felt that my dick was now buried all the way up inside her. 
It was tight, but she felt really fantastic to me with her sitting on my lap with her head being about the same height as my own. 
As she looked at me in the eyes I heard her say in almost a whisper, "Oh daddy, you're all the way up inside me, and it feels real wild feeling you inside me like this." 
Then she clamped her arms around me again and hugged me as I grabbed her bottom and started moving her up and down on my dick. 
It wasn't long before I felt her gyrating around in time with me while I felt her clamp her arms around me and soon I heard her start squealing just before I felt her freeze on up into an orgasm, and that’s when I felt her vagina contract against my dick over and over – almost hurting me until I could feel her start to relax again and just go limp on me so that I felt like I was pumping a dead person there for a few moments before I finally felt her recover, and that’s when I felt her trying to move herself up and down on my dick real fast, and a few moments later, I heard her squeal again as she again grabbed my neck, and froze on up once more. 
I continued on pumping my dick into her as she went through the throes of another orgasm, and as she recovered, she still gripped my neck as she tried to help me pump her, but then she went on into another orgasm again. 
But I finally found all this excitement was just a little too much for me and with my whole body screaming with sexual feelings, I felt myself literally freeze right on up into a climax and explode all of my cum deep into her. But then the whole world seemed to fade away as I just sat there with her small body tightly clenched against me, and it was awhile before I was able release my hold, and that’s when we both just sat there as limp as a wet dishrag. 
Finally, I felt my dick slip back out of her vagina but we still hugged each other, and it was quite a while before she finally lifted her head and said, "Oh daddy, I don't care if I die right now, you've just given me the greatest gift of all, and it was all so wonderful that I just don't know how to describe it." 
So I replied, "Oh Nancy, I hope you don't die right now, because you made me feel almost as good as you."
Eventually, we finally got up and got ourselves cleaned up. 
As I sat down again, Nancy was back on my lap while Ellen looked at us and said, "I just can't believe it. I can't believe that my own little girl can have that much fun making love." 
I replied, "It wasn't just having fun. Our two bodies were like one for a while and we both experienced the very ultimate of sexual feelings that was raging between us. If I never do that again to anyone, I believe that what we just did together was the epitome of sexual joy that I ever had or ever will ever experience in my lifetime." 
Nancy then got off of my lap, and ran over to her mother and hugged her while she said, "Oh thank you mother for what you did for me. Oh thank you." 
"Well don't thank me, thank Mike there, he was the one who screwed you."
We finally went into the bathroom and took our shower. 
As we played around, I had to do her again just like I did the night before, and she even tried to make my dick hard again, but it was of no use. 
So when we finally got in bed, I felt her cuddle up to me while I put my arm around her. Oh! It felt so nice feeling her small naked body against mine.
The next morning, I awoke to the feeling of a hand wrapped around my dick, and when she saw me look at her, I saw her smile and giggle as I thought that she was still just like a very playful child, so I had no other recourse than to place my hand on her pussy. 
As she felt my hand slide onto her pussy, she spread her legs real wide and gave me a kiss. We were like this for several minutes until I started kissing on down her body. Of course, by this time she knew what I was about to do and I heard her squeal and giggle as she felt my mouth kissing lower and lower on her body. 
Finally, as my mouth kissed the very front of her pussy, she spread her legs way out and grabbed my head so that my mouth would go on down to the proper place. Then, as she felt my mouth and tongue now lapping against her pussy she just threw her arms up above her head and gyrated all around. 
For a while, it was hard keeping my mouth on certain areas of her pussy, but she finally settled back down and moved around just a little as I stuck my tongue into her vagina. I heard her squeal and wiggle about as I worked over her vagina for a bit. Then I moved up to her clit and I soon could feel her freeze up while I felt her body freeze on up into an orgasm. 
As she started to recover, I moved myself on up and managed to get my dick into her vagina just before I laid down on top of her, and that’s when she then grabbed me and gave out a groan as I felt my dick slide slowly on into her. 
When I had it all the way in, I felt her wrap her arms and legs around me, and that’s when I felt her just shake with sexual excitement while I pumped my dick in and out of her. 
She was much smaller than me and because of that, I had the feeling of losing her underneath me, and I was really afraid to put my full weight down on her. But it wasn't long before I heard her squeal, and then freeze on up into an orgasm. 
At this point, I decided to chance it. So I grabbed her and rolled her around until she was on top of me. 
I then grabbed her bottom and started pumping into her again. This was a much better position with such a small girl like her, and it wasn't long before I heard her squeal as I felt her freeze on up again. 
Almost as soon as she relaxed, I heard her squeal and freeze up again. But just as soon as I felt her begin to relax again, I felt like I just couldn't stand it any longer, and as I pressed my dick into her as far in as it could go, that’s when I felt myself just explode all of my cum into her. 
When I was finally all done, I was just too weak to move there for a bit while I felt her still lying on top of me. 
As we were lying there, I suddenly heard Ellen ask, "How in the world do you two do it?" 
I just laid there for several seconds before I finally asked, "Do what?" 
"Have sex just like they do in those love story books." 
As I rubbed my hand around Nancy's back, I replied, "It's just all in the mind" 
I then heard her say, "Okay, now that I saw it done, teach me." 
But right then, all I could say was, "Sorry, not right now. The only way you're going to get ol dicky here to stand back up right now, is to put a splint around him." 
Of course Nancy heard what I said and I heard her break into a laughing fit. 
That afternoon, I purchased a digital camera and all the accessories needed to make it work. Afterwards, I went back to the apartment, and had Nancy undress. Then I took picture after picture of her in just about every pose I could think of. I knew that I had to have a pictorial record of her and her body just to remind me just how pretty she was.
That evening, Nancy let me off the hook so that I could teach her mother how to enjoy sex a little more. 
First of all, I told her to trash anything that her mother or anyone else had ever told her about sex. 
Then we took off all of our clothes, and we sat down and practiced touching each other. Pretty soon, I had her actually enjoying touching and being touched. 
At first, she wouldn't touch my dick because, to her, it looked funny. 
When I touched her vulva, she said that she really didn't feel too much. I knew if I touched Nancy the same way, she wouldn't let my hand go until I had given her an orgasm. 
So I gradually worked her out of it a little, and before the evening was over, I had her enjoying my touching so much that she actually had an orgasm, and she was actually enjoying holding my hard dick in her hand, and she actually kissed it. 
I finally put my dick into her and for the first time in her life, she had an orgasm while she was fucking someone. Of course Nancy was watching, and after her mother had recovered, she went over and gave her mother a big hug as she said, "See, now you can really enjoy having sex too if you really want to."
~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~
While we were still in L.A., I now felt really desperate. Because of our recent relationship, I felt that I was now so in love with Nancy that I just plain didn't want to lose her. 
So I called around, and a friend gave me the name of a doctor. 
I called him and he referred me to a specialist. So I made an appointment for the next week. 
In the meantime, I piled everyone in the car and we headed to San Diego. The following day, we went to the zoo, and the next day, we visited the aquarium. The day after, we visited the wild animal park. Then we hung around for a couple of more days and went on back to L.A.
When we consulted with the doctor, he said that there was a slight chance that Nancy could be cured. I told him how long she had left, and he said that we would have to act quickly. He then told me the cost, but at this point, I didn't care how much it cost, I just wanted to save her, and it meant cashing in a good portion of my investment portfolio. 
As we made the appointment, I had to try to get Nancy to agree to just one more time. So after much talking, and going over the experience that she had with me, she finally agreed to give it a try just once more.
Nancy was in the hospital for several months, and we practically lived there to keep her company and to comfort her. 
Finally, after several tests, the doctor announced that she may be cured. He wasn't sure yet, but time will tell.
 Shortly after Nancy left the hospital, Ellen and I got married. But Nancy still wanted to work with the ice skating troupe. So, wherever the troupe went we went also, and, of course me being a professional, I also filled in on a few minor parts in the show.
Of course, Nancy got special schooling, and she probably learned more from her special teachers than she would ever have learned in a public school.
As far as sex was concerned, Ellen was finally enjoying having sex with me more than she ever had in her whole life. 
But she was satisfied with just once or twice a week. So I knew that because Nancy had experienced her very first sex with me, she would be very disappointed if we didn't continue on with our special sexual relationship. So I divided my sexual time between the two of them just to keep the two of them happy.
~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~
Of course this story never really happened - Or did it?
Did you enjoy this story? If you wish, you can tell me how you liked my story by sending me an e-mail at: oldman@fastmail.net
Make sure to put the name of the story along with your comment so that I can tell which story you read.
To find more stories like this, go to: http://www.asstr.org/files/Authors/Pussywillow/


