Babysitting Nancy
By Pussywillow
m/g, Cons. 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 a horny sixteen-year-old boy, and both your neighbor and your parents wanted you to go over to her house and babysit with her now seven-year-old daughter?
~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~
I remember, although she lived just next door, I was already sixteen when I first really noticed her. She was a real cute little girl, all dressed up in those real frilly short dresses that seemed just barely long enough to cover her ass while she pushed her small doll baby buggy back and forth up and down the block, passing in front of my house each time as I was mowing the lawn. Wow, did she look really cute and sexy.
I don’t know why, but all of a sudden at that moment, I seemed somehow to be especially attracted to her.
After about the fourth time that she came by, I finally stopped and asked, “watcha doing?’ 
I heard her giggle as she replied, “I’m just taking dolly for a walk. She loves to go for buggy rides.”
So, wanting to be friendly with her, I asked, “What’s her name?” 
“Dolly!” 
I then very surprisingly replied, “Dolly?” 
“Uh huh.” 
Then as it struck me that that was the doll’s real name as I replied, “Okay, that’s a real interesting name for a doll.” 
I then heard a few giggles as I heard her reply, “Yeah, that’s why I named her that.”
We continued to talk for a few more minutes until I heard her mom call her in for lunch, and I resumed my lawn mowing.
As the weeks passed, I eventually learned that her name was Nancy, and that she was just seven-years-old; just a few months shy of being ten years younger than I was. 
As time went by, we continued to see each other off and on and even started to talk with each other more and more while she played with her doll and doll buggy, or her tricycle. I loved to watch her ride her tricycle because quite often when she was riding it towards me, I would get good glimpses of her panty-covered crotch (Well! What do you expect of a sixteen-year-old boy with raging hormones?). 
Although she was much younger than I was, we did hit up on a friendship, and she’d often come over into the garage and chat with me while she watched me work on a model airplane that I was building, and our platonic friendship continued that way for almost a year before the day in which her mother asked my parents if I could possibly sit with her for an evening while she went out.
It seemed that Nancy either didn’t like a certain baby sitter, or the ones that she did like were unavailable for that particular evening. But then, I guess she had told her mother that she really liked me.
Because of our age differences, I guess that her mother and my parents didn’t think that there would be any real problem of me (a very horny boy) sitting with her. I don’t think that my parents really knew, but I had been in the habit of masturbating at least every day for over three years now while fantasizing of doing sexual things with certain girls that I knew, and, that also included Nancy.
So, against all of my objections, I found myself over at her house at the chosen hour, and her mother gave me a list of instructions on what to do including making sure that she took her bath and that I have her in bed by nine. Afterwards, I was free to do whatever I wanted, like read or listen to the radio (This was in the middle of the war years and we had not even heard of television yet.) until she finally came home somewhere around midnight.
~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~
Right after her mom left, Nancy had me go with her into her bedroom so that she could show me her doll collection. Of course, this was the first time that I had ever been inside her house.
Her bedroom was, in all probability, the typical small girl bedroom. The walls were painted a light cream with pink motives and darker pink frilly curtains with flower designs on them over the window. Across from the bed was a dresser with a huge mirror on it. Next to the dresser was a bookcase loaded with books, stuffed toys, dolls, and figurines. Against the other wall was a chest of drawers and through the door of the closet, which happened to be open, seemed stuffed with dresses, shoes and more toys. Of course, her bed, I guess, was about the size of a twin bed with a bed spread that was done in a pink motive with cute animals printed all over it.
As I sat there on the bed, I had to both watch and listen as she explained all about the several different dolls that she had.
Also, while she was busy showing me her dolls, I noticed that she would squat or sit down on the floor in such a way that her legs would fold up her short dress in such a way that she would be unknowingly (or knowingly – I don’t know which) showing me all of her panty covered crotch, and I noticed that her white cotton panties had all sorts of Disney figures printed all over them. 
Of course, being sixteen, I was a real horny guy, but probably no different than most of the other guys my age, and, of course, seeing the crotch of her panties, gave me an instant hard-on while immoral sexual thoughts raced all through my brain on how I could either get them off of her, or at least touch a certain private area on her body without upsetting her too much and having her go blabbing what I did to her mother.
As she sat there cross-legged, unknowingly (or maybe not even caring) showing me her whole crotch, I finally asked, “Hey, what cartoon figure is that on the front of your panties?” 
As I watched her try to pull her dress back down so that I could no longer see them, I heard her gigglingly say, “You’re a real naughty boy to be looking at my panties,” 
So I said, “Well, you’ve been showing them to me ever since we came in here. So what difference does it make now?” 
“<Giggle>, <giggle>, I don’t know. But you’re still a real naughty boy for looking at them.” 
“I don’t care,” I replied, “heck, all the boys my age are naughty, and I’m just another boy. All I want to know is what’s the name of the character on the front – “ 
“But mommy said I wasn’t supposed to show them to anyone.” 
“Well, she’s not here right now is she?” I asked, “So how is she to know that you even showed them to me?”
With that statement, I watched with great interest as she just looked at me for a moment before she then just lifted her dress on up above her panties, and asked, “Which one?” 
I then got down on the floor with her and used my finger to reach over and touch the figure that I had asked about, “This one.” 
“<Giggle>, <giggle>, Oh that’s Goofy, silly.” 
Of course I knew who all of the figures were on her panties, but I didn’t want her to know that because I was now having too darned much fun both looking and touching her there on her panties.
As I slid my finger on over to another figure, I again asked, “How about this one over here?” 
“<Giggle>, <giggle>, That’s Donald Duck.”
By this time, I guess that she had forgotten about the naughtiness of me seeing her panties and she eventually had her dress well above her panties even showing some bare skin above as I kept on sliding my finger over to other figures on her panties.
Finally, I knew that there were two more figures down on the crotch of her panties that I really wanted to touch, and I knew by this time that if I touched them and she got mad, I could just say that I was sorry and just got carried away. So I finally got up enough courage, and moved my finger on over to the upper one that was right in front of where her pussy was and asked, “And what’s her name?” 
“<Squeal!>, You’re a bad bad boy, you’re not supposed to touch there!” 
But as I kept my finger pressed against the figure, she finally replied, “That’s Minnie Mouse.” 
Since she didn’t bother to make me take my finger away or anything, I let my finger linger there a little longer than normal before I just slid my finger on down in-between her legs and right against the figure bellow it. 
As I did so, I suddenly realized just where I had my finger, and at that moment, I felt my sexual excitement suddenly soar so great that I felt myself climax right into my pants as I asked, “And what’s the name of this one?”
I now saw a very shocked surprise appear on her face for a moment before I saw her just stare at my finger for a few moments before she squealingly replied, “That’s Mickey Mouse.”
But I continued to leave my finger there as I slid it up and down very slightly while she continued to stare at just what my finger was doing to her. 
I finally had to ask, “Do you like me touching you there?” 
But I saw her just sit there, seemingly in shock while still staring at my finger as I continued to move my finger slowly up and down right against her panty covered pussy for about a minute or so before I felt her jerk a little as she gave out a small squeal, and that’s when I decided to take my finger away. I then saw her look up at my eyes with a very shocked scared look on her face for several seconds before I heard her flatly state, “I better go take my bath now.”
As I watched her disappear on into the bathroom, I went into the kitchen to take care of my wet pants.
~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~
Although I was very apprehensive about what I had done to her, I heard nothing more about the incident even when her mom wanted me to sit with her again a couple of weeks later.
A little while after her mother left, I was sitting on the couch listening to the radio when she came over to me and smiled while I heard her ask, “I bet you can’t guess what?” 
“No, what?” 
“I’ve got the same panties on right now as I had on when you were over here last time.” 
I replied, “You do?” 
“Yeah, you want to see them?” 
Stupid question. 
“Certainly, I really love to look at little girl’s panties. But you better not tell your mother that or you’ll get into trouble.” 
I then watched very interestingly as she lifted her dress way up and showed me. 
As I looked at her panties, I asked, “Do I get to play with the Disney characters on them just like I did last time?” 
I saw her hesitate there for a moment before I saw her get a very naughty look on her face and squirm around a bit as she softly replied, “If you want to.” 
Oh my gads, I knew that I had actually touched her panty covered pussy last time I was here. Did she really like what I did to her after all? Was she really going to let me do that to her again? Wow! I got an instant boner as I said, “Here, climb up on my lap.” 
After she got on my lap, I was more than delighted as I watched her pull her dress way up again so that I could again see all of her panties. 
But as I saw her holding her dress up like that, I asked, “Why don’t we just take your dress off so that you don’t have to keep holding it like that.”
I then helped her unbutton it and then lifted it on up and off of her head as I realized that I now had a half naked little girl sitting on my lap.
I decided not to rush things too much, so I put my finger on one character on her hip, and she giggled as she said, “That’s Pluto.”
But I just couldn’t stand the suspense as I then slid my finger over to another figure that was on the front of her lower abdomen as she said, “That’s Donald Duck.”
Then I realized that I was now entering very forbidden territory again as I slid my finger almost straight down to the beginning of her pussy, and I heard her squeal, “That’s Minnie Mouse.”
Then I slid my finger on down in-between her legs, right over her panty covered pussy and stopped as I heard her squeal, “That’s Mickey.”
Again I left my finger there just like last time as I saw her just sit there and stare at it while I slid it back up to Minnie Mouse, and then slowly back down to Mickey. 
Back and forth I went as I saw her continue staring at my finger sliding up and down against her panty-covered pussy. 
As I was still doing that, she suddenly twisted her upper body around and wrapped her arms around my neck as I now just went ahead and rubbed my fingers all around against her whole panty-covered pussy.
I never dreamed that I would ever be in the position that I now found myself in. In fact, I never even thought of little girls like her of ever even being that sexual. Cute? Yes; sexual? No. 
But here I was, with my fingers rubbing right against her panty covered pussy while she cuddled herself up in my lap very silently, seemingly really enjoying what I was doing to her.
She was that way for quite a while before I realized that if I continued much longer, I just might rub a hole in her panties. So I finally sent her on in to take her bath.
After she was in bed, I had to use the bathroom myself.
~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~
As her mom realized that both Nancy and I seemed to get along real great every time that I sat for her, she continued to use me as her sitter, but little did she know that I was now feeling up her precious little daughter every time that she had me sit for her. 
But who was there to blab? Certainly not Nancy; she very quickly found out that what I was doing to her made her feel so good and naughty that she certainly wasn’t going to spoil it for herself.
~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~
One night, as she continued to let me rub her panty covered pussy for her, she found out that it felt even better if she took her panties off first, and that’s when I finally got my first view of what a little girl really looked like down there. 
But Nancy seemed to really enjoy what I was doing to her so much that I realized that she really didn’t care what I did to her just as long as I made her pussy feel real good and I didn’t hurt her. 
A couple of times later, I saw her come rushing out to me naked from her bath and get back on my lap.
Oh, this was fantastic as I very gleefully rubbed her now naked hairless pussy while I could feel her writhing all around in my lap from all the feelings that she was getting from one of my arms holding her naked body against me while the fingers of my other hand rubbed against her pussy.
~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~
But I had my problems also – blue balls. So one night I finally convinced her that she had to make me feel real good also.
The first time was right after I had played with her pussy for about an hour. I had her sit next to me while I dug my hard dick out of my pants. Then as I saw her stare at my hard member sticking straight out from my pants, I heard her ask, “Wow it’s really big. I never knew a boy’s thing looked like that.”
So I just sat there in sexual ecstasy as I watched this real cute little naked girl both examine and play all around with my real hard dick for a while before I finally got a bunch of tissues and showed her just how to jerk me off.
Oh Gads, that felt so good, both feeling and watching her little fingers moving back and forth on my hard dick while I felt my sexual feelings just soar like a rocket with each stroke of her small hand while I also had my fingers still pressed up against her naked pussy.
Oh wow, I had never dreamed of my ever being in a position such as this before. But here I was, actually exposing my big hard dick to this little naked girl while I just sat there in sexual ecstasy watching her jerk me off.
The whole thing seemed so erotic to me that it took only just a few strokes on her part before she brought me right on up into a real fantastic climax where I felt myself explode my cum out with such force that I thought was unbelievable.
After I was all through, it left me in such a dazed tranquil state that I just couldn’t believe that she had just done that to me, and it took me several moments before I could even move again.
As I saw her sitting there giggling at what she had just done to me, I realized now that my whole sexual life had now completely changed as I felt that we had reached a whole brand new and completely different relationship with each other.
I suddenly realized that I felt like I had just mentally taken a drug that now made me so sexually crazed as to want - no demand that she do that to me over and over again, while each time demanding even more and more of that ultimate sexual excitement I was getting from having this little naked girl actually playing with my dick in such a way as to make me climax over and over again while never ever being able to get enough of that awesome fantastic sexual pleasure to ever really satisfy me.
After I regained my senses, I realized that my dick was still hard, and at that moment, I felt her very small hand still grasping it while I heard her giggle as I heard her ask, “Can I play with it more?” 
Because of my completely new relationship that I now felt for her, I replied, “Oh God Nancy, It’s all yours. You can do anything that you want with it.”
So I quickly took off my pants, and again I slumped back down on the couch as I both watched and felt her small hands now explore all around all over both my hard dick and my balls, examining, and squeezing, and playing with them. Why, it all felt so awesome to me to both watch and feel this little naked girl exploring all over me down there as she satisfied her own curiosity – why I just couldn’t believe it.
Because she was making me feel so good, I felt my sexual feelings soon soar again while I just sat there both watching and feeling what she was doing to me. I guess that we both now knew that we were doing something that society says is very wrong, but yet it was feeling so good and seemed so exciting that neither she nor I wanted to stop.
As I sat there, for the life of me, I just couldn’t see what we had done to each other this evening that was really all that wrong because we both thought that what we were doing to each other was all so very exciting and so much fun that we really didn’t want to stop.
As I sat there enjoying all the most wonderful sexual feelings that she was giving me, she soon had my sexual feelings soaring up so high again that I felt myself suddenly go on past that point of no return again, I panicked and rushed to put my hands down in front of my dick so that I wouldn’t squirt cum out all over her mother’s furniture.
Oh wow, here I was watching her gigglingly stroking my hard dick while I felt myself right in the middle of my climax squirting my cum out over and over right into my hand.
But all too soon, it was all over, and I was now in a panic trying to prevent any of my cum from leaking out of my hands. So I got up and rushed on into the bathroom frantically trying to prevent the cum that was oozing through my fingers from getting on anything.
As I finally held my hands over the washbowl, I heard Nancy ask, “What is all of that gooey stuff that came out of your pee-pee?” 
Because of her question, I knew that I had to explain all about it to her. So I watched as she dipped her finger into the mess that was in my hand and started to play around with it as I told her how it’s supposed to make babies in grown up girls, and that it really wasn’t poisonous.
Then, as I watched her wrap a hand over her pussy, I heard her say, “When you play with my pee-pee, it makes me feel real funny and good way down inside of me right here… Oooooo, this stuff is so gooey and icky it’s fun to play with.” 
I was also shocked when I watched her eventually put a finger of it into her mouth and then reply, “And it doesn’t taste too bad either.”
After I finally rinsed all the cum off of my hands, I heard her ask, “I have to take my bath now. Will you take a bath with me?”
~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~
I heard Nancy giggling up a blue streak as she filled the tub while I stripped off my t-shirt and my socks that I still had on, and as I took off my last sock, I saw her look at me and say, “Mmmmmmmm, I’ve never seen a naked boy before. It feels really exciting and funny being in here all naked together.” 
I didn’t know what to say, so I just went ahead and got into the tub, and then I watched as she sat down right in-between my spread out legs.
Then as I wrapped my wet arms around her, she said, “Mmmmmmmmm, this feels really naughty and lots and lots a fun.” 
But I fearfully asked, “Are you going to tell your mother?” 
“<Squeal>, No way. She’d probably freak out and spank me and probably ground me for a whole month. Are you kidding?”
I then got the soap and proceeded to soap up her whole body and mine above the water line, and after I was through, I rubbed her back against my soapy chest as I continued to rub my soapy arms and hands all over her whole soapy body as I heard her squeal and laugh and even helped me as we slid our soapy bodies and arms all around each other.
Then she lifted up a leg as I washed it clear down to the water line, and then the other leg.
After I was through, I said, “Well, there’s only one other area left to wash now.” 
I then heard her giggle as I watched her get up on her knees facing me while I stared at her plump little pussy that was seemingly staring right at me. 
I then I soaped up my hands and rubbed them all over her hips, groin and bottom before I slipped a soapy hand in-between her legs right against her pussy. But she just stayed there, holding on to my upper arms while I rubbed my soapy fingers all around against her pussy as I was now actually able to feel her individual pussy lips slipping and  sliding through my fingers until she finally gave out a little squeal and seemed to freeze up just a bit. It was then that I realized that she actually had an orgasm that I could really tell.
After that, she had to wash my hard dick and balls, and I heard her squeal and laugh as I felt her run her little soapy hands all around all over them until she finally just slid her small hands back and forth on my very hard dick as I warned her that she was going to make me climax again.
I noticed that she again had that real naughty look on her face as she continued on sliding her hands slowly back and forth while she very carefully watched the end of my dick. 
Oh God, did that feel so good as I watched her play with it. My dick even seemed to grow even bigger and harder than I had ever seen it before, and just a few strokes later, I felt myself finally freeze on up into one of the best climaxes of my life as I felt myself blasting my cum out for the third time that evening, and I even watched as it went all over the front of her while she squealed with surprise.
I finally got all of the cum rinsed off of her as we watched it congeal into little white masses in the water. So I drained the tub and refilled it so that we could get properly rinsed off.
Afterwards, we dried ourselves and then we rushed into her bedroom where I had the honor of putting her nightgown on her, and tucking her into bed before I went back into the bathroom to get dressed and get rid of any evidence that I could find that I had ever taken a bath with her. 
~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~
For the next several days, all I thought of now was how Nancy and I had become so sexually involved with each other. Why I just could not believe what Nancy and I did together that evening. Here she was just seven and I, seventeen. It seemed more like a great big wet dream than anything else. Me, rubbing my soapy hands all over her little naked body, and the feeling of her little soapy hands all over my hard dick while she stroked me off. I loved the way she thought it was a whole lot of fun of first making me climax and then watching me shoot my cum way out.
After that night, I guess that both Nancy and I felt more like we were secret lovers than anything else, and every chance that we got from then on, we would do sexual things with each other depending on the time that we had before anyone had a chance to catch us.
~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~
Finally, Saturday night rolled around again, and again I found myself over at her house sitting with her while her mom went out on a date.
As soon as her mom left, we both very hurriedly got undressed, and again she very curiously played all around with my hard dick and balls while I slid my fingers all over her cute little pussy.
First, she just had to see how my dick worked again, so I both watched and felt her small hand stroke my dick until she got me right on up into a climax and made me shoot my cum out into a bunch of tissues. 
Then she sat in my lap with her arms around my neck, cuddling with me while I slowly played with her pussy for a long while before she had me take another bath with her. 
Again, she sat against me as we rubbed our soapy bodies all around against each other.
Again, she had to see how my dick worked again, only this time she positioned herself away from where my dick was pointed and giggled as she stroked me right on up into another climax, and that’s when I shot cum clear over to the other end of the tub.
After we got rinsed off and dried, I watched as she ran into her bedroom and flopped down on the bed.
As she just laid there, she seemed to actually enjoy having me spread her legs real wide apart while I examined her pussy very minutely.
As I examined and probed all around it, I noticed just how sexually beautiful it seemed to be, and I also realized that the shape of it reminded me very much like a pair of girl’s lips. That was when the thought of actually kissing it had now suddenly occurred to me. 
As I twisted that thought through my mind, I realized that I had just cleaned her pussy for her really quite well with my soapy hands just a few minutes before. So I knew, at that moment, her pussy had to be just about as squeaky clean as any other part of her body. So realizing that, I thought just how wild it would be to actually put my mouth down there and actually kiss those cute little pussy lips of hers.
So, I repositioned myself and kissed her pussy just like I would have kissed her lips on her face. But, as soon as she felt me do that to her, I heard her squealingly ask, “What are you doing?” 
So I explained, “Your pussy lips remind me of the lips on your mouth, so I decided to give them a kiss also. Do you want me to do that again?” 
I saw her squirm around a little until I heard her very gigglingly say, “Okay.” 
So I bent down and kissed her on her pussy again.
But then, I realized just where I had my mouth, and it seemed so sexually erotic and exciting to me to actually have my mouth down there right against her pussy, that I kept on kissing her pussy while I heard her continue to giggle and squeal at what I was doing to her in such a way that I knew that she was really enjoying it also.
As I continued, my kisses kept getting wetter and wetter, and soon I realized that I was also getting my tongue into the act also.
By now, I was enjoying kissing her pussy so much, that as I continued, I actually felt a feeling inside of me that seemed to be making me want to kiss her pussy even more. So I found myself now slurping all around all over her pussy with both my mouth and tongue as I heard her continue to squeal and wiggle all around while I realized just how much she seemed to be enjoying what I was doing to her also.
As I realized by now, that this was all so sexually exciting and erotic to me, I also realized that I now could no longer stop, and soon, I found myself even sucking her clit up into my mouth, and as I ran my tongue all around it, I could feel her reactions to what I was doing, and that drove me on and on until I realized that she had finally went completely limp on me.
That scared me! So I finally lifted my mouth away and saw her just lying there just as if she was asleep. So I got some tissues and very carefully wiped up all of my saliva from in-between her legs, and then I put her on my lap and held her there for a while until she finally lifted her head up and said, “Oooooooooh! Wow! that felt really wonderful. I really liked what you did to me. Can I do that to you now?”
Just the thought of this little girl actually sucking on my dick with her mouth really threw my sexual feelings into overdrive as I tried to very nonchalantly reply, “Sure, if you want to.”
I now very excitedly watched as she got up from the bed as I sat down on the edge of it. Then I watched as she then kneeled down on the floor right in-between my legs.
As she once more examined my hard dick, I heard her ask, “What happens if you shoot your cum into my mouth?” 
I kind of stuttered as I tried to think up some sort of a favorable reply, “Well, I guess that I probably will. But it certainly won’t hurt you though.” 
I then watched as she reached over and gave my hard dick a real nice big kiss, and then giggled as she looked back up at me. Again she gave my hard dick a few more kisses, before she looked back up at me again and gigglingly stated, “Wow, this is lots of fun kissing a boy’s thing.” 
Again I both watched and felt her kiss it some more before I felt her mouth finally slip on down over the head of my dick, and that’s when I felt both her wet mouth and tongue rub all around the head of my dick as she held the whole head of my dick inside her mouth.
Oh, I just couldn’t believe just how good this little girl was making me feel as the more that she did it, the more animated she became about sucking on my hard dick.
Finally, it felt so good that she soon brought my sexual feelings on up so high that I felt myself go right on beyond that point of no return, and I just unconsciously grabbed her head with my hands just as I felt myself climax right into her mouth, shooting out globs of cum over and over again while I heard her gag.
Finally, she took her mouth away, and I saw her look back up at me with cum plastered all over her mouth as she proclaimed, “Wow! That was fun!” 
Because my dick was still hard, I both watched and felt her as she lowered her mouth back down over it again and started sucking on my hard dick again, and I just sat there and really enjoyed watching her doing that to me until I felt myself again freeze right on up into another climax, and from there, I really enjoyed squirting all of it into her mouth once more.
I finally got her face cleaned up and got her in bed so that I could get dressed and clean up any evidence of wrongdoing before her mother came back home.
~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~
I continued to sit with Nancy nearly every Saturday and even a few nights in-between as I continued to have a whole lot of sexual fun with her each time until about a year later when I was drafted into the army.
When I was finally discharged about three years later, I came back home to find Nancy and her mother still living there next door to us.
By now she had grown into a taller, thinner, and more gangling girl of eleven; and to me, even prettier than ever.
Although her mother thought that Nancy was now old enough to be by herself when she wasn’t home, I managed to sneak over to her house when her mother wasn’t home, and we continued on with our sexual fun from where we had left off.
~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~
Since I had three years of college coming on the GI bill, I decided to continue to stay at my folk’s house while I attended the local college mainly so that I could continue to have sex with Nancy.
I had long ago realized that she was really a real wonderful piece of ass, and that I had had a whole lot of sexual fun with her before I went into the army. Because of our relationship with each other, I had found that she was, without a doubt, the most exciting girl, regardless of her age that I had ever had including all of those other girls that I had fucked while I was in the army.
Soon after I started visiting her again, I managed to help her break through her hymen one night and was now fucking her.
She now really loved to have me fuck her more than anything else, and I also found that it was really quite erotic and very sexually exciting for me to find my dick buried deep inside of this small still prepubescent girl while she sat on my lap hugging me.
Needles to say, with every opportunity that we could get, we fucked until up to the time when her tits started to grow and she started sprouting hair down there on her pussy when she was around thirteen. 
I then had enough sense to start using rubbers on her.
Although the rubbers really did take a whole lot of the fun out of fucking her, it was still better than anything else except when she had her monthlies.
It was at this time, that I realized that that I was so caught up and in love with Nancy that I just couldn’t even think of even looking at another girl.
~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~
Her mother finally found out about us when one of the rubbers failed and I got her pregnant.
That’s when Nancy finally broke down and told her mother that I was the father, and I knew that her mother was now mad enough to shoot me on the spot if she would have had a gun at her disposal, and was now ready to turn me in for statuary rape
That evening, both Nancy and I both had a real long talk with her mother. 
By the time that we were through with all of our debates and heated arguments, her mother had finally realized all of the awful truth about what had been going on for so long between the two of us – ever since I first started sitting with her, and she finally realized just why we got along so well together.
After she had considered all the facts of either sending me to jail and have just Nancy and her try to raise the baby on their own without a father, or have us continue on the way we were and eventually get married, she finally decided that, do to all of the many years that Nancy and I had been having sex with each other, it was all for the best to just go ahead and continue to let me visit with Nancy until I graduated from college with the promise that I marry Nancy.
After I graduated, I got a job as an engineer trainee at an aerospace company just before the baby was born.
Nancy and I quickly found a house of our own and we continued to live together while she attended night classes until she was old enough for us to get married.
~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~
Now that I’m 78 and she’s 68, we’re still married and we now have five married children and fifteen grandchildren and ten great grandchildren to love.
~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~
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
To find more stories like this, go to: http://www.asstr.org/files/Authors/Pussywillow/















