Babysitting
By Pussywillow
Mg, Cons

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 your cousin insists that you babysit her four-year-old daughter for her overnight so that she could go visit a friend?
~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~
Being a twenty-five-year-old bachelor and very tired of living in apartments, I finally bought a house to get away from all of those crazy neighbors that lived so closely around me.
I had been in my new home (to me) for just only a few months when my cousin, Mary, called and asked if I could take care of her daughter, Linda, overnight so that she could visit a friend. A friend? – Yeah, a boy friend most probably.
Having never dealt with kids before in any way, I was really quite uncertain about taking care of her daughter for her, but she finally talked me into it. 
Linda was only four, but actually almost five now as I realized just how much that even just a few months at that age could make a big difference.
Mary lived about thirty miles away from me, and because of the distance, we probably saw each other maybe only about once or twice a month. Other than that, I was reasonably familiar with Linda and had seen her every time my cousin and I visited, but I never really got that acquainted with her though.
I had never had any contact with little girls like her before, but since Mary seemed so desperate, I thought that there should be no harm in me watching her for one weekend, so I very reluctantly agreed to do it for her.
About noon on Saturday, right on schedule, here they came, along with a small suitcase full of clothes and toys. 
The way she was dressed when she came into the house, I realized that she looked just like a little fairy princess or a large doll from the toy store with her long flowing dark blonde hair and that frilly little dress that she had on. At first, I thought that she was so cute and frail that if I touched her, she might break, as I would find out quite differently a little while later.
Mary gave me some brief instructions such as she having a bath before she goes to bed, and no candy. Then Mary was off and wished me good luck.
As I watched her drive off, I wondered why in the hell she thought that she could trust me, a very horny bachelor, with that precious little girl of hers.
~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~
As I turned to look at my new charge, I saw that she had already opened the small suitcase and was already very busily strewing a bunch of toys out on the floor, and then went charging through the house swinging some toy back and forth.
I finally gathered up her things and the suitcase and decided to put her in my spare bedroom for the night although it had a huge queen-sized bed for such a small little girl.
Eventually I got her settled down enough to ask her if she wanted some lunch.
Not knowing what to feed little girls, I opened a can of vegetable soup while I made myself my usual sandwich.
After I finally got everything on the table, I invited her to sit down. But since the table seemed so tall for her, I gathered up my telephone book collection and put those underneath her and that seemed to work out fairly well.
After she started to eat her soup, she accidentally leaned on the flared-edge of the bowl and it tipped most of the soup all down the front of her dress.
Then, as she sat there bawling from what she had just done, I realized that she was now a complete total wet mess. So I took hold of her and stood her up on the floor, and then as she let me – just as if I were her mother or someone, I unbuttoned her dress and took it off of her so that I could wash it. Then, as I looked back at her, I noticed that the whole front of her panties were also pretty well soaked, and, at that moment, I thought that she looked so sexually cute standing there in just her wet panties that were now very well showing the outlines of her little puffy pussy. Because of that, it suddenly woke up my sexuality, and I was now suddenly having some weird ideas flow all through my head of maybe actually seeing what a little girl’s pussy really looked like.
As I looked at her, I said, “Sorry, but I see that your panties are pretty wet also, so it looks like we are going to have to take those off also and wash them along with the dress.”
She didn’t do or say anything, but just kept looking at me with those big very trusting eyes of hers as I got down on my knees and slid her panties on down and off of her just as if I was her mother.
Then, as I looked back at her, I now saw this real cute miniature version of a naked girl standing there right before me that looked just like a small life-sized living sexy doll that some famous artist had actually formed together with clay and breathed life into it. She seemed so beautiful and so sexy to me that I just couldn’t believe it. 
As I looked at her, I remembered the first time that I had actually got to see a real live pussy. That was way back in high school, and when I looked at that girl’s hairy twat, I realized right then and there just how ugly they really were. So from that time on, I always thought that girls looked so much prettier in a bikini than being completely nude. But this pussy on my little niece really astounded me on just how beautiful and sexy it really seemed to be - it really looked pretty.
At first, I was just going to go to her suitcase to see if there was another outfit that she could wear, but as I looked at her again, I changed my mind because I realized just how much I wanted to keep on looking at this little doll’s naked body, so I said, “I guess that you’ll just have to go around like that until I can get your clothes clean again.” 
That’s when I heard her reply with just a simple, “Awrite.”
As she still stood there watching me, I got some paper towels to wipe up the mess, and after I cleaned up the spilled soup, I used a warm wet paper towel to wipe the front of her naked body and pussy as I realized that I just couldn’t keep my eyes off of her while she just stood there watching me. 
After I was all through, I got her another bowl of soup and lifted her back onto her chair. So we finally started eating our lunch as I watched her sitting there at the table now completely naked.
Afterwards, I put her clothes in the washer while she went and got out a dolly, and then sat in the middle of the living room floor playing with it as I came in and sat down so I could very delightfully watch her.
What else would I want to do as I watched this charming little naked girl sitting there with her legs all splayed out baring all of her little girly charms right before me?
A short time later, she got up and came over to me to show me something about her dolly. 
As she was trying to tell me whatever it was, I got a great urge to have her sit on my lap, so I just lifted her on up onto my lap as she continued telling me some tall tale about what her dolly did while I cuddled this beautiful little nude girl to me.
As she continued with her wild childish story, I realized that whenever she spread her legs apart, I could see that her pussy looked to be the most beautiful sculptured little pussy that I had ever seen. She reminded me of a life sized statue of a little girl of about that age that I had seen once in a museum, and I realized now that the only detail that the sculptor left out, was the crack in the middle of the little girl’s pussy. Otherwise, the statue would have looked almost like little Linda here.
As she finished her story, she leaned back against me as I wrapped my right arm around her while my left hand rested on her inner thigh just above her knee as she nonchalantly spread her little legs giving me another great view of her very pretty puffy pussy.
At that point, I realized that her skin felt so smooth and so delicate that I just couldn’t believe it, and of course, I now also had a hard-on that just wouldn’t quit as I felt it pressing against her little butt.
Then, as I lightly rubbed my left hand all around on her inner thigh, I felt her just relax against me, and that’s when I got the wild idea of the possibility of actually touching her pussy. 
So, as I lightly rubbed my hand all around on her inner thigh, I steadily moved it on upward until I soon had the edge of my hand just barely touching her pussy.
As I looked at her, I realized that what I was doing hadn’t really caused her any discomfort of any sort on her part, and she had made absolutely no move to stop me. So I made the last brave move of moving my hand right on over to cover her whole pussy. 
As I did so, much to my surprise, I watched as she actually spread her legs out even wider for me to accommodate my fingers, and there I sat, with my fingers now pressed right against that most beautiful little pussy of hers while I felt her bury her head against my shoulder.  
I now just couldn’t believe what I was doing as I felt her get even more comfortable against me with my fingers still resting against her most private area.
So there I sat, with this beautiful little doll on my lap as I now very slowly started moving my fingers all around against her pussy while she eventually fell asleep on me.
But I just sat there like that, stunned, for over a half an hour before I finally got up the courage to actually probe around on her pussy in order to examine more of it’s beauty when she finally woke up and giggled, “That feels real funny. Keep on doing it.”
I realized that she was actually watching my fingers as I heard her giggle at my touches while I moved my fingers all around on her pussy until I came to her little clit. Then, as I saw it sticking out from in-between her pussy lips, I rubbed my fingers up against it as I heard her give out a very happy squeal as she again said, “Oh that feels really funny.” 
As I started to take my fingers away, I noticed that her little clit was now sticking almost straight out from that puffy little pussy of hers as I heard her say, “No, keep doing it. You’re making it feel real happy.” 
So I put my fingers back in place and continued to massage them against her little clit as I felt her wiggle herself all around and squeal as she continued to watch what I was doing to her.
Pretty soon, she turned her upper body around against me and hugged me with her little arms wrapped around my neck as I realized that I was really giving her little orgasms.
As I continued, I was absolutely confounded that this little almost five-year-old girl could be so sexual while I kept on massaging her clit for her.
Finally, I got afraid that I might be giving her too many orgasms, so, after I finally took my hand away, she just continued to sit there on my lap with her little legs still spread wide apart as she giggled, “That was fun.”
By now, I was so sexually excited and horny, that I wanted to have even more and greater sexual experiences with her, so I said, “Since you’re naked, why don’t I just take my clothes off so that we both can be naked.”
She seemed agreeable. Then, after I lifted her off of my lap, she just stood there and watched as I completely undressed myself.
After I had removed my underpants, I saw her eyes brighten up as she reached over and wrapped one of her small hands around my hard dick and asked, “What’s this?”
Oh God, her little hand felt so good on my dick that I almost climaxed right then and there, but somehow I controlled myself because I didn’t want it all to end right then and there as I replied, “That’s what a man’s pee-pee looks like. I tell you what. If you give my pee-pee a great big kiss, then I’ll give your pee-pee a great big kiss. How about it?”
I heard her giggle as I sat back down on the couch and watched as she actually got down in-between my legs and gave my hard dick a big sloppy kiss right on the side. I then coaxed her into giving it two more kisses before I finally said, “It’s my turn now.”
So I picked her up and laid her down on the couch, and then got down on my knees in-between her outstretched legs. 
Why I just couldn’t believe what I was about to do now as I looked at her beautiful little pussy now all spread out there right before me, and that’s when I also noticed that her little clit was still sticking way out with its little delicate clit-hood extended, and her pussy lips appeared to be swollen and dilated enough that I could see everything inside her crack including her pee hole and hymen. So I knew that she was still very well sexually excited.
As I looked at it, it all looked so sexually delicious to me that I just laid my wet mouth down against her pussy and started running my mouth and tongue all over the inside of it as I heard her giggle and squeal as she wiggled all around. Soon I came back to her little clit and started playing with it as I felt her trying to push her little pussy even more against my mouth.
I don’t know how long I spent licking and sucking on both her pussy and clit, but I realized that the more that I did it; the more I wanted to do it. But the only thing that made me finally stop was that I was starting to gasp for breath and I realized that my tongue now felt like it was going to break off from overwork. So I finally had to lift my mouth away. 
As I looked back down at her, I saw that she was still giggling at what I had just done to her. So I told her, “Don’t move,” while I went and got a box of tissues. After I had grabbed several, I carefully wiped all of my saliva off of her pussy and anus where it had run down to while I saw her still lying there giggling at what I was doing.
Then as she stood back up from the couch, I asked, “How would you like to do that to me now?” 
I then heard her giggle as she asked, “How do I do it?” 
“Well, you get down in-between my legs here and then put your mouth down over my dick and then you suck on it. Then, pretty soon, it’ll shoot out some man’s milk out that you can drink.” 
“Is it the same as my mommy’s milk?” 
“Well, yes and no. It’ll taste a little different, but you can still drink it though.”
I watched as she actually got down and put my big dick right into her small mouth. Why I just couldn’t believe all the wild the feelings I got from both watching and feeling this little girl actually sucking on the head of my hard dick – just as if it was the most natural thing in the world for her to do.
All of this time I was quite surprised at just how open she was at exposing her body to me as if it was the most natural thing in the world to run around naked and to have sexual adventures with an adult male. But then I realized that I was really having more darn sexual fun with this tiny little girl than I ever had with any of the girl friends that I had ever dated.
Oh God, how I squirmed around and moaned at every little suck that she made on the head of my hard dick while I felt my sexual feelings inside my dick steadily rise and rise until I could stand it no more, and that’s when I finally felt myself literally explode into a real fantastic climax as I felt myself shoot load after load of my cum right into her small mouth. 
As I watched, I noticed that she was very desperately trying to swallow all of the cum that I was giving her.
Finally, my dick started to go limp as she finally took her mouth away, and I saw her still kneeling there looking up at me with a great big smile on her face as I watched some of my cum drool down from her mouth, “I tried to drink it all down,” she stated, “but it kept coming out too fast and I just couldn’t.” 
So I asked, “Did you like what you did?” 
“Oh yes, that was lots of fun. Can I do it again?”
I smiled as I got some tissues to wipe up her mouth with, but realized as I wiped, the tissues kept sticking to her face as the cum dried like glue, and she looked so funny with bits of tissue plastered all over her lower face. So I had to take her into the bathroom to get her cleaned up.
After we came back out, I asked, “Well, what do you want to do now?” 
“I’ve gota go poo.” 
“Well okay, go on while I check on your clothes.”
As she went into the bathroom, I went into the laundry room and put her clothing into the drier. 
When I heard the toilet flush, I went into the bathroom to check on her, and as I entered, I couldn’t believe the stench that little girl made. Although the fan was on, I could hardly stand it in there as I checked on her bottom to make sure that she was properly wiped.
About that time, I heard the buzz of the clothes dryer, and I went in and got her dress and panties.
We still had a couple of more hours before dinnertime, so I asked, “How would you like to go to the park and play on the swings for a while?”
She was all for that, so I very reluctantly put her panties back on her and pulled her dress down over her head and got her all buttoned up, and then I put my clothes back on.
~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~
She had a grand time playing on the swing as I pushed her, and then she wanted to play on the merry-go-round that was there. So, after she climbed on, I pushed it to make it go around while I watched her dress fly way up exposing her panties to me. By now, I knew so much about what was underneath those panties that it just no longer bothered me anymore as I realized that familiarity loses a lot of the excitement.
Afterwards, I knew that she was just too darn young to take out to a restaurant. So we went home, and I heated up some leftover spaghetti for our dinner. 
After I had cleaned up the dishes, I decided that I could still have some more sexual fun with her. So I asked, “Since you have to take a bath before going to bed, how would you like to take a shower with me instead?”
I guess that she had never taken a shower before, but she was so excited that she was jumping up and down as we went into my bedroom and I removed all of her clothes and then took off my clothes also.
In the shower, I quickly washed my hair, and then I got on my knees and washed her hair also. After I was through, I soaped up my hands and rubbed them all over her small body as I heard her giggle from the touch of my soapy hands all over her. To me, it was like washing a doll – a real live doll that moved and giggled all over. Why I was absolutely fascinated.
After I got through washing her legs, I moved my soapy hands all over her butt and pussy while I heard her giggle and squeal. But she finally settled down and just stood there as I moved my fingers all around against her pussy as I felt those two small pussy lips and her clit slipping all around against my soapy fingers. Then, I decided to see just what my middle finger on my other hand could do as I pressed it up against her anus. At first, I heard her gasp, but not move as my finger slowly opened up her anus and then slipped right on into her rectum.
As I watched her face very closely, I saw a very surprised look come over her face as I pushed my soapy finger slowly further and further in until I realized that I actually had my finger about as far into her bottom as I could get it. Then, as I still saw her stand just there with that surprised look on her face, I took my finger about half way out and then shoved it in again as the expression on her face seemed to tell me that she was actually enjoying what I was doing to her. So I continued shoving my finger in and out of her rectum as I gradually felt her anus loosen up until she no longer had a grip on my finger. Then, as I went faster, I felt her actually trying to help me as I continued ramming my finger in and out of her butt as I heard her give short little gasps each time my finger went in.
I was actually entranced about how she was actually enjoying what I was doing to her, and I must have continued doing it to her for quite a while until she finally just collapsed down to the floor of the shower in a heap.
As she started to get up again, I heard her say, “Wow, that really felt good! Mama never did that to me before.” 
Then she grabbed the soap and started soaping me up. Why just feeling her tiny hands all over me brought an excitement all over me that was indescribable, especially when she came to my equipment. But I didn’t let her go too far because I wanted to enjoy her more on the bed afterwards.
As we finally got dried off, I watched as she ran for the bed and flopped down on her back with her legs splayed out asking, “Come on unca Mike! Kiss me on my pee-pee again!” 
I didn’t want to tell her the names that I used for our sexual equipment because I didn’t want her to repeat them to her mother. I knew that I was probably going to be in deep doo-doo with her anyway for having sexual relations with her little daughter, but the less said the better. 
As I saw her all splayed out like that, I just laid down on the bed in-between her legs, and started slurping away on her pussy.
My God! Was I hooked. I do believe that I liked doing this to Linda better than actually fucking my girlfriend. So I just stayed in there enjoying every second of it as I heard her squeal while she wiggled her little bottom all around until I was again gasping for air and my tongue felt like it was about to break off from overuse again. Wow, was I getting a lot of tongue exercise.
As I was wiping my saliva off of her little pussy, she asked, “Can I drink some more man milk now?” 
I very happily replied, “You certainly may,” as I then laid down on my back on the bed and propped my head up with a pillow so that I could watch.
Again I watched as she sat down in-between my spread-out legs, and then played around and examined my hard dick for a bit before she put her mouth down over the head of my dick.
Wow! I was again in seventh heaven as I both saw and felt her little wet mouth, just barely able to engulf the head of my hard dick, start sucking on it just like she would her own mother’s tit.
Oh God, I just laid there in absolute ecstasy as I both watched and felt her small mouth actually sucking on my dick while I felt her bring my sexual feelings on up higher and higher until all too quickly, she brought me right on up to that point of no return, and that’s when I felt myself just go sexually wild as I finally climaxed, realizing that I was actually blasting my cum right into her small mouth.
As I climaxed into her mouth, I saw some cum leak out the sides of her mouth as she continued on sucking until my dick finally decided to shrink back up again.
I then watched as she finally lifted her mouth back up, and look at me with a great big smile on her face while saying, “I think I swallowed more of it this time. Do you think that I’m getting better?” 
I replied, “Oh Linda, I think that you’re just perfect no matter what.” 
I then watched as she hurriedly crawled up on me and gave me a big sloppy kiss. 
I knew I had to kiss her back and she spent some time giving me more and more little kisses as she proclaimed just how much that she loved me, and thought that I was the best uncle in the whole world.
It was then that I really learned just what my cum tasted like, because I certainly got enough of it from her kissing. It had a weird taste, and I certainly wouldn’t recommend it, but I guess that little girls can get to like it somehow.
After I got all of my cum wiped up from our mouths, I sat her in-between my legs and very lovingly brushed her hair until it was all silky smooth again while she jabbered on about all that we did today and everything else that came into her little head.
Afterwards, I just slipped back the covers of my bed and we both got in as I turned out the light.
So there she was, nestled in my arms as I ran my hands all over her most ultra smooth naked body one last time before we drifted on off to sleep.
~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~
In the morning, I was suddenly awakened to find her seated on my chest playing with my chest hair as I realized just what was happening.
At first I felt quite mad and shaken up about being so suddenly awakened that way. But after the haze of sleep cleared from my head and I opened my eyes and saw that big puffy pussy of hers staring at me in the face, I smiled and had her move on up on me until she was actually straddling my head so that I could get her pussy against my mouth, and there I ate pussy pie while I felt her wiggle all around and squeal at what I was doing to her.
In just a few minutes she finally collapsed down on me making it impossible for me to continue as I realized that she just had another one of her little orgasms
But in a moment, she was up, turned around, and before I could say anything, I felt her mouth down on my hard dick, sucking away.
Since she had just turned around, I slowly repositioned her with her legs spread out so that I could get at her pussy also, and in just a few moments; we were doing a sixty-niner. 
Oh God, her little mouth felt ever so good on my dick as I ate out her little puffy pussy again. The fantastic feelings that she was giving my dick were so sexually awesome that I felt myself again blast all of my cum right into her small mouth.
After we ate breakfast, I got her all dressed up again to await the arrival of her mother.
~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~
I was quite shocked and very pleasantly surprised two weeks later when Mary called and asked, “Mike, I’m going to be gone again the next weekend. Would you mind watching Linda again? I guess that she must have had so much fun over at your house last time that she keeps begging to go back over to your house.”
Since then, I’ve watched Linda on many occasions all through the years until she got too old to baby sit with anymore, and each time that she came over, we both had a ball having real fantastic sexual adventures with each other.
~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~
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




