AFTER SCHOOL WITH AMY
m/g, ped, rom
by Pussywillow

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 a thirteen-year-old boy just starting to realize that girls are really good for something else besides teasing and this little seventh grader wants to walk home with you?
~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~

CHAPTER 1

I was in the eighth grade in jr. High school when I noticed a girl that walked the same direction as I did when I walked home from school. 
One day, several weeks after the term started, I found that she was walking quite close behind me when I heard her say, “Hi.” I stopped and turned around waited for her to catch up. 
She seemed to be a petite little girl with reddish hair and a real cute face.
When she got to me, she introduced herself and said her name was Amy. So I introduced myself and said my name was Mike. 
As we walked along, she said that she had just entered the seventh grade and asked what I thought about being in junior High school. So we conversed until we got to her house. 
She then said that she was real glad to meet me and maybe we could walk home with each other again tomorrow. I replied that I was real glad to meet her and that I would be looking forward to seeing her again tomorrow.
As I continued on home, I felt absolutely elated that there was a girl that was interested in me because I had just begun to really get interested in girls also. 
~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~
I continued to walk her home for several days in a row, when one day she asked if I would like to come in for a snack. Of course, being entranced by such a very pretty member of the opposite sex that had taken an interest in me, I replied, "Okay," and that’s when I heard her say, "I'm tired being all by myself all the time and I just want somebody to be with." 
So we went on inside her house. 
After we were in the living room, she excused herself and went on into her bedroom to change her clothes while I whiled away the time by noticing just how they had decorated the interior of their house. 
When she came back out, I noticed that she now had on a pair of shorts and another top as I heard her say, “Mom insists that I change my clothes when I get home from school, and - Oh! By the way, Mom works all the time so she won’t be home for another three hours or so. So why don't we just go ahead and make ourselves comfortable. Would you like some cookies and milk?"
I replied, "Sure," and then went into the kitchen with her and watched as she got some snacks out and we then sat down at the kitchen table and ate while we talked. 
Afterward, she found a board game of ‘Sorry’ and we played that for a while before I finally went on home.
~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~
	As we did this for another couple of weeks, Visiting and playing different games together, I found that we seemed to become a whole lot closer and friendlier with one and another. 
So, one day as we started to play this certain card game, I heard her say, “The rules are; loser has to kiss the winner.” 
It didn't take very long to play each hand and she won the first hand. So I then had to reach over and give her a little kiss. 
The second hand, I won, and she came over and gave me a big long kiss.
After we kissed, we both giggled at our sudden boldness of actually trying to kiss each other, and continued on playing the game.
Towards the end, we were really getting into kissing and seemed to have finally forgotten the game as I realized that I had now gotten over most of my shyness with her as we both now seemed to be really enjoying kissing each other. 
~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~
We continued doing this for another couple of days when we finally just gave up the cards and sat there on the couch and smooched. 
Of course, neither one of us couldn’t think of anything else better to do at the moment, so we continued.
One day as we were kissing, I couldn’t help myself, and my hand just automatically slipped up to her very small developing breast. 
That’s when I felt her freeze up in shock as I heard her say, “No, don't do that. Mother said that it’s real nasty and we shouldn't be doing things like that.” 
I then replied, “Heck, if that was nasty, then our kissing has to be real nasty also.” 
So, I watched her think about it for a few moments, before I heard her finally reply, "Yeah, I guess your right, and I kinda really would like you to touch me there again but please don't go any further." 
I just replied, “Okay,” as we went back into kissing while she allowed me put my hand on her breasts and play around with them. 
As I was rubbing my hands around on her very small developing breasts, I noticed that her breathing had quickened and was now breathing quite unevenly with a catch in it. 
Because of her breathing, I had the idea that she was getting really sexually excited from me playing with her tits, and I also knew that I was having problems trying to control my own breathing also. 
But when I tried to unbutton her blouse to get to her little tits a little better, she wouldn't let me. So I said, “But my hands are messing up your blouse pretty badly.” 
I watched as she looked down at it and replied, “Yeah, I guess you’re right, I guess that I had better take it off so that it won’t get any more messed up.” 
So I helped her unbutton her blouse and take it off. 
We then continued our kissing while I continued to massage her now very bare breasts while I thought that both of us were really enjoying what we were doing.
~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~
The next day when she went into her bedroom to change her clothes, I followed her in. But she then turned toward me and firmly said, “Please get out so that I can change.” 
"Why don't I help you,” I replied, “I could unbutton your blouse for you just like I did yesterday." 
But I heard her firmly say, "No," just as I reached up to undo a button.
I then heard her say, "Okay you've helped me, now please leave." 
As she said that, I unbuttoned a second one. 
She then looked at me and said, "Okay, you can unbutton my blouse, but then please leave when you are finished." 
I finally got all the buttons unbuttoned, and, as I started to pull her blouse out of her skirt, she pleaded, "Please don't do that, please leave," as she just stood there and let me pull her blouse completely out. 
As I started to take her blouse off of her shoulders, I noticed that she just stood there as I heard her plead, "No! Don't do that, please, please leave." 
But I noticed that she really wasn't trying to prevent me from removing her blouse, as she kept on repeating "Don't do that, please." 
Because of the way she seemed to be reacting from what I was doing to her, she had now really turned me on. So I said, “You have a real pretty bra on that looks way too pretty to hide.” 
As I was saying that, I reached around and undid the buttons on her skirt. "NO,” she pleaded, “DON'T DO THAT, NO, NO." 
As I pulled her skirt down, she almost tearfully pleaded, "LEAVE MY SKIRT ALONE. OH NO, DON'T PULL IT DOWN, NO!" as I saw tears start forming in her eyes and slid down her face. 
By this time, her reactions to what I was doing had finally really got to me and I knew that by now I just couldn't stop. 
Well, after her skirt dropped to the floor, I mentioned, "Your panties are real pretty with all that lace on them, and you look so pretty that I just have to give you a big hug." 
She offered no resistance and even put her arms around me.  
As I continued to hug her, I undid the hooks on her bra and then brought my hands up to the straps and started sliding them off of her shoulders. 
"NO, PLEASE, NO, DON'T!" as I brought her bra on down and off of her arms, but she still didn't resist me. 
I then told her that she had very beautiful little breasts, and I heard her reply, “Oh, they’re still just little bumps yet because I’m just starting to develop.”
As I saw tears roll down from her eyes, she just stood there with her arms loosely around me, now shaking like a leaf. 
It was then when I realized that I was also really shaking also from all of my sexual excitement as I reached down and put my fingers in the top band of her panties, and that’s when I heard her plead, "NO, NO, NO, NO, PLEASE, NO!" 
But as I slid her panties on down, I now felt like I was about to cream my pants. But I still heard her plead, "PLEASE DON'T! NO, NO, PLEASE!" as I then bent down and slid her panties on down to her feet. 
I then knelt down and took one of her shoes off as she lifted her leg, and then I took the other off along with her panties. 
As I stood back up, I noticed her real beautiful slender body with her just budding breasts and her still hairless puffy pussy jutting out from in-between her legs. 
This was the first time that I had ever seen a girl naked before, and to me, she looked absolutely awesome. So I took her in my arms and just stood there and kissed her as I caressed her body. 
Of course she was still shaking like a leaf and sobbing as I saw the tears rolling down her face, and that’s when I then slid a hand over one of her breasts and fondled it as I continued to kiss her. But she made absolutely no move to even try to resist me. 
Soon, I slid my hand on down her body until I felt my hand slide right onto her pussy just as I felt her grab me with her arms and force her lips against mine. 
Then, as I started massaging her pussy, I continued to kiss her, and soon felt her start bucking and gyrating all around until, very soon, I felt her whole body just freeze up as I heard her make some real loud squealing noises. 
Afterwards, I felt her go real limp in my arms. But I continued on rubbing my hand up against her pussy until I found a little thing towards the front of her pussy (I didn't know what it was at the time) and as I massaged around it, I soon heard her squeal again as I felt her stiffen right on up again and just hold it there for a bit before she went limp on me again. Because of that, I had to hold her with both of my arms to prevent her from falling down to the floor. But after a few moments, she finally recovered and got her legs back under her again. 
By this time, she had quit sobbing, and I felt her just cling to me for a bit before she finally looked at me and smiled as I heard her say, "As long as I'm naked, you've got to be naked also." 
I was suddenly shocked at just what she had said, but otherwise really quite pleased that she was actually enjoying what I was doing to her after all, and I didn't say a word as I just stood there and very excitedly watched as she proceeded to take all my clothes off.
That felt like the most awesome thing that ever happened to me in all my life; for me to be undressed by this small twelve-year-old naked girl in her own bedroom. 
After she took my underpants off, I heard her commit, “Oh my goodness! Oh my goodness! I thought that I knew what a boy’s penis looked like because I’ve seen daddy’s, but I didn’t know they got that big.”
We finally laid down on her bed and started fondling each other's bodies, and that’s when I very excitedly rubbed her pussy while I played with her breasts, sucking and fondling them while I felt her small hand play all around with both my dick and balls. 
As I massaged her pussy, I felt her gyrate around and actually buck up against my hand as I realized that she was probably really enjoying what I was doing to her. 
But pretty soon, I heard her start making funny little noises as I felt her stiffen up on into another orgasm, and I felt her just hold it there for several seconds before she finally melted back down again. 
So I continued on playing with her pussy until I had given her two more orgasms. 
When she recovered from the last one, she was now looking pretty darned happy and she even had a big smile on her face as I felt her body still trembling with sexual excitement. 
She then wanted to play with my genitals, so I just laid there watching her sit there by my hip while I felt her small hands roam all around both my dick and balls. Oooooo, Gads! That felt good! But I had to tell her not to press too hard on my balls because she could hurt them. 
Well, her playing around with my genitals started feeling so good that, all of a sudden, I felt myself go right on beyond that point of no return, and at that moment, I knew I was about to cum and I also knew that I could no longer stop it. So I grabbed the nearest piece of clothing I could find and quickly managed to get it in place just as I exploded, and, OH GADS that felt so good with her small hand making me do that. 
Afterwards, as I was wiping up the mess I heard her ask, “What is that stuff that came out of your penis?” 
I replied, "Well, It isn't pee. I think it’s the stuff that makes babies. But it's really harmless and won't hurt you. Why don't we sit on the edge of the bed so that you can get me off proper like." 
(At that age, I found that I could climax three times in a row without my penis going soft.) 
As we sat there, I showed her just how to stroke it and I then very excitedly watched as she very gigglingly proceeded to stroke me off while I felt her play with my balls. 
I found that it doesn't take very long when you have a real pretty girl doing it for you, and all too soon I felt myself explode right into the same piece of clothing that I had used before. (I found out later that it was her blouse.) 
I then suggested that we do that to each other at the same time. She agreed. So we both just knelt there on the bed in such a way that we would have good access to each other's genitals. So I proceeded to finger her pussy for her while she stroked my dick. 
This time, we kept this up for quite awhile because by now we weren't quite as sensitive as we were before, and oh wow, did this feel good. 
As I watched her, she looked like she was now really enjoying what we were doing together – probably even more than I was. 
But pretty soon, I felt her stop stroking me and just grip my hard dick in her hand real tightly as I felt her go on into another orgasm. 
After she recovered I told her, “Heck, you seem to be having all the fun.” 
As she giggled at that remark, I just played with her breasts while she brought me off for the third time. 
Afterwards, I said, "Nothing has ever felt better to me in the whole world than feeling your hands down there on my dick." 
She replied, "I really like feeling your hands on my pussy also. It made me feel that way also." 
She then looked at the clock and said that her mother was due home in just a half-hour. So we quickly got cleaned up and I insisted in redressing her as she giggled, and afterwards said that I did a pretty good job for a boy. 
So I got dressed and gave her a real good kiss just before I left.
	
CHAPTER 2

The next day as I was walking her home, I heard her say, “My mother had told me that all that stuff we did to each other yesterday was supposed to be very bad and nasty and that we should never ever do it. But then, I didn't see anything really bad or nasty about what we did. Did You? We didn't hurt each other and I really had a whole lot of fun doing it. I don’t think that we did anything to each other than what we would have done to ourselves, and I found it feels a whole lot better that way. I also had the best time of my whole life and I hope that we can do even more of it today… Oh yes, as you were taking off all of my clothing, I kept feeling myself getting hotter and hotter and I was secretly hoping that you wouldn't stop. But what my mother had told me made everything quite conflicting with my own feelings though, and I’m so glad that you didn’t disappoint me.”
~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~
We continued to see each other and have a whole lot of good old sexual fun with each other for several more weeks, when one day I heard her say, “One of my girl friends told me that she saw her parents licking and sucking each other down there. She said that she saw her mother with her father's dick in her mouth, and it looked like she was sucking on it, but she couldn't see what her father was doing, but he had his head down in-between her mother's legs and she was gyrating all around and making all sorts of funny noises. Maybe we can try it.”
When we got in her house, we rushed on into her bedroom and very quickly got our clothes off. We both really loved running our hands all over each other’s naked body. So we just stood there and kissed while we both caressed each other for awhile while we were deciding on who would lick who first. So I told her that she should decide, Well, She decided that I should lick her first. 
After she laid down on the bed and spread her legs way out for me, I positioned myself in-between her legs. 
This now gave me a very clear view of just what her pussy really looked like. Since I had never seen one from this position before, it was really exciting to see her all spread out like that, and I noticed that her pussy looked really sexually pretty to me from being still almost completely hairless. 
So, I got my head down and started licking and kissing all around on her pussy, and I guess she was really enjoying it also because I felt her squirming around while she made all sorts of funny little noises. 
As I continued doing this, it was also making me more and more sexually excited knowing just where my mouth was. 
My tongue just automatically found her slit and went in, and I started licking all around inside, and that’s when I then felt her grab my hair and run her fingers all through it. 
As I found her clit (I didn't know what it was then. But by then, I knew just what it could do) and started sucking on it, I then felt her go wild - bucking and trying to push my head more down against her. 
But then I felt her let go and throw her arms up over her head just as I felt her stiffen on up and make all sorts of loud sounds as she went into an orgasm and held it there for several seconds before I felt her just completely relax again. 
But I continued on licking and sucking because I had never experienced anything like this before, and by this time, I thought that this was really wild realizing just where I had my mouth and tongue.
I just can’t explain all the wild sensations that I felt run all though me from having both my mouth and tongue down there against a girl's most private place. To me, it seemed so fantastic and so wild, that I just couldn’t stop. 
I guess I must have given her three more orgasms before I finally had to come back up for air. 
But as she just laid there, I moved myself up beside her and wrapped my arms around her and caressed her for a while.
She finally perked up and kissed me for a bit before she told me, “Oh, that was the best thing that ever happened to me, and I thought it was absolutely wonderful, and I almost passed out from all of the wonderful feelings you gave me. Oh, you can do that to me all the time now.” 
Then I heard her say, “It’s my turn now.” 
So I laid down on the bed and propped my head up against a pillow and the head board as I watched her crawl up in-between my legs towards my hard dick that was sticking way up in the air. 
I then watched her examine my throbbing dick for a moment before she then wrapped one of her hands around the base of it and then gave it a little kiss on the side. She then examined it a bit more before she then gave it a few more kisses and then looked at it again – I guess, being quite uncertain about what she was about to do. 
I then watched as she finally but slowly slid her mouth down over the end of it, but then backed off and looked at it a bit more. 
Then she finally slid her mouth back down over it a second time as I felt her tongue now move all around it while it was inside of her mouth. 
Then she took it more into her mouth and slid it almost out just like she was sucking on a popsicle. Ooo! Wow! Did that ever feel good, and seeing this pretty little naked girl with my dick inside her mouth with her long hair falling all around it, it took only just a few sucks on her part before she had me literally exploding all of my cum right into her mouth. 
But she boldly continued on sucking on my dick while I kept on shooting more and more cum right into her mouth, and I even watched as a bunch of it then leaked back out. Oh, that felt so good and so erotic that I placed my hands on her head to prevent her from taking her mouth back off of my dick. 
I guess that she got the idea and she continued to suck on it as I just ran my fingers all through her hair, and in just a short time she had me right on up into another climax where I literally exploded all my cum into her mouth again. 
After I had finished shooting all my cum into her mouth this time, I had her finally quit because I had another idea. 
When she took her mouth back off of my dick and looked back up at me, I saw that she had cum plastered all over her mouth and was even dripping down off of her chin. 
I watched as she finally got up and got something to wipe all the cum off of her face with while she kept on trying to swallow what was still left inside her mouth. 
Finally I heard her say, “That was the weirdest feeling, having you shoot all of your cum right into my mouth like that. But it really didn't taste bad but it sure took me by surprise when you first did it though. Otherwise I really like sucking on it. It makes me feel so naughty.”
I then suggested to her that we suck each other at the same time like her girlfriend told her what her parents had done. She thought that sounded like a fun idea. So we laid down on her bed facing each other's genitals and got ourselves positioned.
I started sucking on her pussy while I felt her get my dick back into her mouth and started sucking on it. Wow, I was really enjoying myself now in this position and I guess she was too, because of how she was sucking my dick. But I knew it would now be quite awhile before she could get me off again because I had already climaxed twice by now. 
Pretty soon, I noticed that she was bucking and gyrating around and that’s when I felt her suddenly stop sucking on my dick and just left it in her mouth as I felt her stiffen on up into an orgasm. Because of that, she had lost all the headway she had on me. But after she had recovered I felt her start sucking again. Then at about the same intervals, I felt her climax twice more. But by this time I was now feeling pretty darned sexually good and just as I felt her starting to have yet another orgasm, I finally felt myself freeze on up and climax right into her mouth for the third time. 
What a mess we had with my cum all over her mouth again. Then, after we got cleaned up, she said to me, “That was the best thing that we ever did and I wish that we could do it forever.” 
I guess that she was now as turned on to sex as I was.
~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~
The next day after school as we were walking home from school, she said she was all excited about what we did yesterday and she could hardly wait to get home so we could try it again.
We finally got into her room and got each other undressed. 
Undressing each other seemed to be a very sexy ritual for us and we always seemed to love to do it. 
After we got undressed we practically jumped on the bed and got ourselves positioned, and we sucked each other just like we did the day before. Except I let her climax me three times in a row, and I guess that she climaxed more times than I could remember. 
After my third time, my penis finally shriveled up and we just laid there with my shriveled up penis still in her mouth while I still had my mouth and tongue right against her pussy. We must have laid there like that for at least fifteen minutes caressing each other like that before we finally had to get up. We then got the mess cleaned up, and then we just laid back down and continued to kiss and caress each other until I had to go home.

CHAPTER 3

We continued to go to her house and make love with each other almost every day after school for several more weeks until one day when she said that she was talking with some older girls at school. They told her about sexual intercourse and all about doing it and breaking her hymen, etc. So she suggested that we try it. 
Well it sounded pretty exciting to me but I was worried about getting her pregnant. So I asked her to ask her girlfriends about getting pregnant. 
The next day, she told me that one of her older girlfriends said that she couldn't get pregnant until about the time she had her first period. And after that, the boy would have to wear a ‘rubber’. 
I asked Amy about her periods, and she told me that she hadn’t started hers yet, but will probably start sometime in the next few months. 
I then asked her about the ‘rubbers’ and she explained what they were too and that her girlfriend could get some for her if she wanted her to.
When we got to her house, we went through our usual rituals of getting undressed, and then we caressed each other while we discussed this sexual intercourse bit. I finally found out about what they meant by saying the word fuck. 
(Hey, I was just an ignorant 14 year old boy who didn't know any of this stuff back then, and of course, my mother never told me anything either.) 
Well, it was decided that I should lay down on the bed on my back, and then she would get on top of me so that she could have complete control, and she would try to stick my penis into her. We thought that a little lubrication would help, so she got some vasoline out of the bathroom and spread it on my penis and on her pussy. 
After we got all lubed up she straddled me, and I heard her really giggling with excitement as she got herself into position. Finally she lowered herself down until my dick was touching her hymen as I heard her giggle some more. 
(I think that she probably wanted to do this even more than I did.) 
Then, I watched as she lowered herself slowly down on my dick and I could see her grimace a bit before my dick suddenly broke through and I could feel the head of it actually go suddenly up inside of her. 
I watched as she stayed that way for a bit as she told me that because she had just broken through her hymen, it hurt a bit, and that she was waiting until the hurt went away. So I just laid there and caressed her hips and legs as we waited. 
After about a minute or so, I felt her lower herself a little more onto my dick and I could actually feel it going on into her. 
After a few more tries, I now felt her sitting down on me with my dick buried all the way up inside her. 
Wow! We both were really quite electrified about what we were actually doing, and I noticed that she just sat there and stared at me for a bit before she said, “Oooooo, I can feel your dick way up inside of me and I also feel like I’m sorta impaled on it.
About this time, just the feeling of my dick way up inside of her made us so excited that she was starting to let out some little squeals that sent me right on up over the edge and I felt myself literally explode my cum way up inside of her. I guess the feeling of my cum shooting up inside of her vagina got her off into an orgasm and I felt the contractions of her vagina literally trying to milk me as she fell down on top of me without my dick coming back out. 
So I grabbed her bottom and we both really gyrated around while I pumped my dick into her until she had another orgasm, which I followed soon after by exploding all of my cum into her again. 
As soon as she recovered, we humped each other just like there was no tomorrow with her climaxing two more times before I finally exploded into her for the third time. But then, I was so hot I kept on going at it until my dick finally started to hurt which made it go soft and it slipped back out. 
Wow! Did that ever feel good, and she even continued to lay on top of me for quite a while before we finally got up so that we could clean up the mess. I found that my cum had leaked back out of her pussy and was all over my genitals when we went into the bathroom.
As she tried figuring out how she was going to get all that cum back out of her vagina. I started the shower and got in with her right behind me. So I washed her pussy while she washed my genitals. 
After much fooling around in the shower, we finally got dried and went back into her bedroom. 
There, we sat on the edge of the bed and discussed all of what we had done. We finally decided that except for the mess, our fucking really felt the best.

CHAPTER 4

I spent the rest of the school term going to her house and having sex with her. But how her mother never found out, I'll never know. 
But to my dismay, my mother moved us away that summer because of a job change. And I missed Amy more than anything. 
I guess being away from her made my heart grow even fonder and all I could do was dream of her and all of what we had done together. 
Finally, I graduated from high school and got a job, and from the money I earned, I soon bought a car. 
Soon after, I started thinking of Amy again and got really curious, so I decided to drive by where she used to live just for the heck of it. Then, as I drove by her house, I saw someone in the back yard. So I parked the car and walked around where I could see up the driveway, and there I suddenly I saw a girl walking around the back yard doing some yard work. I looked a little more closely and by golly, it really was Amy – now only more grown up. 
As I ran up the driveway to where she was, I cried out her name. 
She turned around and looked at me for a moment and then wrapped her arms around me and we both hugged and kissed. 
She then invited me into the house and introduced me to her mother. 
(This was the very first time that I had ever seen or met her mother.) 
So we just sat for quite a while talking about old times. About what we did and what went on when I moved away, etc. 
She finally told me that since I moved away, she felt sort of depressed and couldn't really get interested in boys anymore because of our relationship. 
I, realizing our feelings for each other, asked her to marry me right there on the spot, and she replied, “Yes!” 
So we planned our wedding so it would be right after she graduated from high school. 
So here I am, holding our 18-month-old granddaughter while trying to finish this story.
~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~
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.
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