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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 single man and the little girl next door insists on coming over to your house so that you can keep her company?
~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~
Hi, I’m Mike, and I live in an older suburban neighborhood. I had hastily gotten married when I was nineteen and soon found out that my wife really wasn’t ready to settle down as she soon went wild and even cheated on me. I was twenty-five when we finally got divorced, and she just packed up her clothes and moved out. 
We had bought this place as a starter for a family, but, as you can see, it didn’t work out. But I went ahead and kept the place anyway, and every so often, I would bring a girl friend over to stay the night or weekend with me. But I still hadn’t found any real wife material yet when the little girl next door completely changed my life.
She and her mother had moved here about Two years ago. Her name was Emily. She was around eight when they moved in. But, because of her mother’s work, there was a gap from when Emily came home from school and her mother came home from work. Because of my early schedule, I was usually home around the same time that Emily got home from school.
We soon got to know each other, and I guess that she thought that I was interesting enough for her to keep coming over to my house to pass the time away with me until her mother finally came home. 
Sometimes, I’d be working out in the yard, or sometimes in my shop when she came. 
Since I had a hobby of making different things with my scroll saw, I soon started making different things for Emily. 
She would look through all of my books of patterns until she found a project that she liked, and I would cut it out for her. 
She loved to watch me cut them out, and then, if it needed assembly, we would both assemble the project. Afterwards, I would let her paint it. I helped her at first until she caught on, and then she became a pretty darned good painter. Of course, when she paints, I make her wear an apron so that she won’t get paint all over her clothing. 
We’ve made such things as funny figures, a cradle for her doll, doll furniture, stuff to hang on the wall, and a rocking horse for her – all sorts of stuff. 
I have often talked with her mother, and found that she seemed quite happy that her daughter had somewhere to go after school so that she wouldn’t get bored and get into trouble. In fact, she thought that I was really a godsend for her daughter – You know, sort of a father figure.
Of course, as we would be working on a project, Emily and I would talk. Heck, we talked about just everything: About school, her friends, cats, dogs, life in general, and of course, advice of various sorts.
Now that she had turned ten about a month ago, I noticed that she was starting to show signs of growing up, and had now started to discuss life as it affected her.
I guess from all of her questioning, she found me to be quite honest and open with her, and she had even started asking me about such things as; where babies came from and things like that. Of course I answered her very truthfully, not giving her any of the hokum that somebody else would do in order to avoid such frank and sometimes what could be very embarrassing questions.
Lately, her questions were such that we needed more time in answering them, so we would go on into the house, and I’d have a cup of coffee while she drank a glass of milk or a cup of cocoa. 
I remembered one question she had asked; what love was. I then had to tell her all about the different types of love, like how she loved her bicycle, or how someone would love their pet, or how she loved her mother, or how she would love her boyfriend or her husband if she had one.
One afternoon, she came into my house sniffling and told me that some kids had teased her and that they had made her cry from all the mental torture they had caused her. So we went into the living room. 
I knew from her condition that she needed a little cuddling. But from the way she got on my lap, I knew that she needed a whole lot of cuddling while we discussed the problem. 
I guess she found that she really liked sitting on my lap, and I certainly didn’t mind having her there either. I thought that it was a rather strange but yet a real good feeling to actually have a little girl like her sitting on my lap, and from the feelings that I felt inside myself, I realized that I was really enjoying having her sit there so that I could cuddle her to me. 
I guess it was because I had eventually gotten to like her almost as if she were my own daughter, and I guess that it was probably a pretty mutual feeling between us because she had no dad. So, from then on, more often than not, she just had to sit on my lap and let me cuddle her for a while. 
Of course, we always had to talk, as she was always so full of questions, and eventually she started asking me such personal things as just how mommies and daddies made babies. At first, she was pretty shy about the subject. But as she found me still very open and quite frank and truthful, we discussed all the basics of sex and even about her having sex with a boy. 
One day as she sat on my lap, I heard her confess, “Lately I’ve been touching myself down there in-between my legs, and I found out that it feels real good whenever I do it. Then last night, mom walked in while I was taking my bath and caught me diddling myself in the bathtub. Oh, she really screamed at me and told me to stop it and to never do that again, and said that touching myself down there was really very nasty and that I should never be doing it.” 
She then asked, “How do you feel about me touching myself down there?” 
So I replied, “My philosophy about sex is: If it feels good, and you are not hurting yourself or anyone else in any way, then why not go ahead and enjoy it. Sex is probably the greatest feeling that your body will ever experience and it can give you some of the most fantastic feelings in the world if used right.” 
She thought about it for a few minutes, and then asked, “You mean if I were to let a boy touch me down there, and it felt real good, then I could just let him go ahead and continue touching me down there if I really wanted him to?” 
I replied, “Why sure, that is if you really liked him and wanted him to, and that neither one of you were hurting each other mentally or physically; so why not? Of course, if you do let a boy touch you there, and then he goes out and brags about it to all of his friends, then this boy would really be hurting you. So you have to be very careful on just who you pick to have sex with.”
The next afternoon, she had to get back up on my lap as usual, and continue on with our discussion about sex, and how it all felt like. Then she asked, “If you put your penis into a woman’s vagina, how would you two feel then?” 
Since I had already told her all about penises and vaginas in the past, I replied, “Well first of all, I would have to really like this girl before I did anything like that to her because that’s really serious sex. Then if I was really sexually excited when I put my penis into this girl’s vagina, it would then be one of the most wonderful and powerful feelings that I could ever think of. In fact, it would probably be one of the best feelings in the whole world.” 
“Really?” She asked, “But what about the woman?” 
“Well now, I can’t say anything about her because I’m not a woman.” I replied, “But I guess that she would most probably feel very much the same way that I would.” 
“Oh gosh, that good?” 
“Yes. That’s why they don’t want you to do it until you get married because it feels so good and so powerful. But of course, you got to remember that sex is ninety percent mental, and ten percent physical. So it depends mainly on the mental state of your mind on just how you would enjoy it.”
I had noted that she was wearing a pair of shorts as she continued to sit quietly on my lap for a few minutes while digesting all of what I had just told her. But then I heard her ask in almost a whisper, “Could you put your hand down there in-between my legs? I want to find out just what it feels like when you touch me down there.” 
I guess that I was really quite shocked at what she had just asked, but was not really too surprised because of what we have been talking about for some time now. 
I then asked, “Are you really sure you want me to do that?” 
“Oh yes, I want to find out just what it feels like.” 
“Of course, you won’t tell anyone?” 
“Of course not silly, I would never do that.” 
I thought for a moment, as I could feel her hand tugging on my wrist. So I went ahead and let her take my wrist where she wanted to take it, and the next thing I knew, I had my hand resting right in-between her legs.
At that moment, as I realized just where my hand now was, I felt myself go into a most erotic sexual sensation that seemed to envelope my whole body while I felt myself just sexually start to shake 
As I very slowly rubbed my hand back and forth against her crotch, I felt her arms wrap themselves around my neck while she seemed to have just melted herself right against me. 
As I continued to rub her there, she did absolutely nothing to stop me as I felt her arms, that were wrapped around my neck, tighten up even more as she buried her head against my neck.
We were like that for several minutes before I heard her start moaning a bit while I felt her start gyrating around a little just before I felt her whole body just seem to freeze up for a bit, and then slowly relax again. 
As I continued to rub, I noticed that her shorts now felt kind of wet where I was rubbing. But soon, I heard her moan again just before I felt her body again just seem to just freeze on up again. 
After I felt her starting to relax again, I took my hand away and just held her on my lap as she continued to sit there very quietly for a long time before she thanked me, got up, and went on home.
The next day, she came running over to my house, and as I let her in, she said, “Oh Uncle Mike, you know what we did yesterday? Why it felt really wonderful!” 
“That good eh, Now I suppose you’ll want to try it again.” 
“Oh, could we Uncle Mike, please?” 
As I remembered those real wild feelings that I felt when I had actually rubbed the crotch of this small girl yesterday, I felt myself cave in as I replied, “Well, I guess so if you really want me to.” 
As I sat down on the couch, I felt her jump into my lap as she grinned and giggled while I felt her make herself real comfortable. 
I couldn’t believe that I had done such a thing to this small innocent girl yesterday. I knew that I was a sexually liberated person, but I didn’t necessarily think of myself as a child lover or a pedophile. But she was such a sweet little thing that I believe she now had me wrapped around her little finger, and I realized that I had actually given in to her wishes against my better judgment. But then, I realized that I did get a certain amount of very erotic sexual enjoyment out of what I had done to her though – something that I thought that I would never ever do. 
Having my hand in-between her legs while she was cuddled up against me, had actually given me a very special erotic sexual enjoyment that I had never known before while knowing that I was actually helping this little girl try to feel some of the sexual enjoyment that her body was able to give her. I knew that it was something that she just could not do for herself, nor even a boyfriend her own age could ever possibly do for her. 
I had also realized that she had, long ago, made me her father figure, a sort of a substitute for the father that she never had and couldn’t cuddle up to. I guess that was the reason for her calling me uncle all of a sudden.
So I just cuddled her to me while we again discussed all the various things that were on her mind. But then, after a while, she wanted to know how to kiss, so we practiced kissing. 
It seemed real weird, but I found that it was really a whole lot of erotic fun for me to actually kiss her on her small girlish mouth. 
I heard her really giggle and fuss around as we put our mouths together and kissed for a bit before I then showed her how to french kiss just like real grown ups. It felt real funny to feel her small tongue trying to get into my much larger mouth, and she would even giggle every so often as she tried different ways of kissing me.
Eventually I ran my hand down onto her leg, and she seemed to just naturally spread her legs apart for me as she felt my hand slowly wander on up to her crotch. 
As she continued to feel the effects of my hand against her pants covered crotch, I felt her wrap her arms around my neck and just open her mouth as I kissed her as passionately as I could.
A few minutes later, I heard her whisper, “Wait, let me take my pants off.” 
I knew that she was not really getting all the full benefits of my hand with those denim shorts she had on because of how thick the material was and just how tight they were on her. So we both worked at it until I was finally able to slip her shorts on off of her just before I felt her settle back down onto my lap. 
As I put my hand back down in-between her legs, I realized that the crotch of her panties actually felt a little damp, and as I continued to rub my fingers against her crotch, her panties seemed to get wetter and wetter. 
I then felt her bury her head against my neck, and I could hear her softly moan while I felt her gyrate all around against my hand, and soon I felt her freeze on up into an orgasm. But then, I just continued on rubbing her crotch for her.
Soon after, I felt her take her arms away from my neck and reach down to try to take her panties off. When I started to help her, she again reached up and threw her arms around my neck again as she felt me slide her panties right on down and off of her. Then I felt her arms tighten around my neck just as I pressed my hand back down in-between her legs again. 
I now found that her whole hairless vulva seemed now quite wet to me, and as my fingers went in-between her crack and against her clit, I felt her whole body start shaking like a leaf while I heard her trying to catch her breath, and even tried to gyrate her small butt all around as I now heard her moan. It wasn’t long before I felt her hips and small butt start bucking up against my fingers just before I felt her freeze right on up into another orgasm. 
As I continued to massage her clit, I felt her go into an orgasm three more times before she finally took my hand away and I felt her bury her head back against my neck while I felt her trying to recover from her sexual ordeal. 
Several minutes later, I saw her finally lift her head back up and say, “Oh uncle Mike, that felt absolutely out of this world. That was a thousand times better than what I could ever do to myself. Oh you made me feel so good! Oh I’m so glad that you were able to talk with me about sex and make me feel that good.”
I knew it was getting late, and I even heard her giggle as I reached down and got her panties back on her legs just before I then pulled them up for her. 
I then heard her gigglingly say, “Oh, I can’t remember anyone ever putting my panties on for me before. Oh, that feels so funny.” 
I don’t know why I replied the way that I did, but I did, “Those are real pretty panties. I really like them. Little girls wear such pretty things under their clothes that nobody ever gets to see.” 
I heard her giggle as she replied, “I guess you’re right. No one but mom has ever seen me in just my panties before, and yes, some of my panties really are pretty. Mom lets me pick them out myself.” 
She then got up and modeled her underpants for me for a moment before she then put her shorts back on and we went into the kitchen. 
I had some coffee while she drank some milk while we discussed all about the orgasms that she had, and just how good they had felt. She mentioned that her last orgasm was so intense that she just couldn’t stand it any longer and just had to make me stop. It was then when she finally saw the light on just why adults didn’t want her to have sex until she got married. But now that she had finally had a little taste of sex, I realized that she would most probably now want even more. 
I guess that she was now really determined to enjoy her own body as best as she could. So I gave her some guidelines on how to find a partner, and to avoid certain diseases.
~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~
The next day was Saturday and I was still in bed when I heard her come into the house.
She knew where I hid the key, and I heard her come storming on into my bedroom as I heard her excitedly say, “Mother was called into work this morning, and now I have all day to myself.”
I was really quite startled to see her standing there as I replied, “Well, ain’t that nice and you even caught me still in bed.” 
I was then quite shocked to hear her ask, “Oooooo, can I get into bed with you?” 
I thought for a moment about just what might happen if she did. But I eventually weakened and replied, “Well, I guess so if you really want to.” 
I couldn’t believe it as I watched her take off all of her clothes right there, right in front of me, and hurriedly got into bed with me completely naked. 
I then felt her cuddle up to me and she even gave me a real big smile as I put my arm around her. 
I guess that we must have laid there kissing for a few minutes before I heard her say, “Oh oh, you’ve got your underwear on. Come on, lets take it off.” 
She then got hold of my undershirt and pulled it up, and I helped her as she took it off. Then she grabbed the top of my boxer shorts, and I lifted myself in the proper places so that she could then slide them on off of me.
As she laid my underpants down on top of the covers, I heard her giggle as she very excitedly said, “Oooooo, here I am, all naked, in bed with a naked man, and we don’t even have any one around to bother us.” 
Ever since my talks with her, I knew that she was her own person about sex. I knew that she was a sexual being with sexual feelings, and I guess that she had remembered those few words of wisdom that I had told her, and I believed that she was now determined to enjoy sex to its very fullest, and she knew that she had me to play with. 
She also knew that that I also fit all of the guidelines that I had given her because she knew that we both really liked each other, and I guess that she thought of me as being the very best sexual partner that she could ever find to explore sex with because I was fairly well experienced in that department and wouldn’t hurt her in any way.
Of course, I knew that I really shouldn’t be fooling around with a little ten-year-old girl, but then, I realized that it did seem rather wild as I realized that I had actually weakened and fallen under her real sexy little girl spell. So as I said to myself, ‘damn all of the so-called social moralities.’ I felt that I was now determined to be a very cooperative ‘uncle’ with her so that she could really enjoy whatever sex she wanted from me, and that I would also try to enjoy her also to the very fullest. But I certainly wasn’t going to push or prod, but just try to go along with whatever she wanted to do. 
As I laid there now naked in bed with her small body against me, I knew that this was all of her own doing and what she really wanted to do while I very gladly went along with her. I also found that it was also extremely and very erotically sexually exciting for me also to be able to actually have a sexual experience with this small prepubescent girl. 
I had never before ever considered myself as being a pedophile. But from the rather recent events that led up to her actually getting in bed with me, here I was as I realized that I was actually enjoying her sexual advances more than anything that I could ever think of. 
I found that she was about as refreshing and spontaneous as any little ten-year-old could be – so different from my ex-wife, or any of the other women that I have ever had sex with in the past. 
It seemed that her sexuality came from her heart mixed in with her own still very childish curiosity, and that she was more than ready to try anything that was new and exciting that would make her own sexual adventures feel real good. She still was not yet full of all of those old sexual taboos that women keep passing down from generation to generation to their daughters.
So I heard her continue to giggle as we laid there with our arms around each other as I could feel her small very smooth naked body pressed against mine. 
I guess from feeling my real hard penis being rammed against her, she very soon became quite curious, and I felt her reach down and grasp it in her small hand as she looked at me in the eyes and giggled. She even spread her legs for me as I responded by putting my hand directly down against her pussy. 
Oh good lordy, I had never experienced anything like this ever before having a little girl’s hand grasping my big hard dick. But within seconds, I knew that I was headed right on up into a climax, and I knew that there was no stopping it. So I quickly took my hand off of her pussy and managed to put it against the head of my dick just as I climaxed. 
Wow, I could feel jets of my hot cum just shoot out over and over again right into my hand until I had a great big puddle of cum form in my hand and right against her upper leg. So I very quickly pulled the covers off just before she lifted up and saw the milky mess that I had just made. 
That was when I heard her exclaim, “Ooo, wow, so that’s what it looks like.” 
But she continued to keep her hand wrapped around my penis as I grabbed for my undershirt and tried to wipe up what cum I could off of both of us as I felt my dick start to going soft again. 
Then, as I felt her take her hand away, I heard her ask, “When will it get real big and hard again?” 
I replied, “Well, usually, it’ll take all day. But with you here in bed with me, it might get hard again in just a few minutes. You can go ahead and play with what’s left of it if you want to.” 
I then heard her giggle as she said, “I’ve never seen a man’s penis before.” 
So I just laid there and watched as she sat there on the bed next to my hip while she played with my now very soft, shrunken up penis and my balls for a few minutes while she asked me all sorts of questions about my equipment. 
When I thought that she was pretty well satisfied, I asked, “How would you like it if I made you feel real good.” 
I heard her giggle as she excitedly asked, “What are you going to do to me?” 
I replied, “Kiss you.” 
I then laid her down on her back and started kissing her from her still very flat chest on down to her belly button. Then I kissed all around her belly button for a bit while I heard her giggle up a storm just before I started very slowly working my way on down her abdomen all the while hearing all of her squeals and giggles from what I was doing to her. 
By now, I could feel her start trembling as my teasing lips touched the swelling of her pubes, and from her actions, I knew that she now really wanted my mouth down there right against her pussy.
As my mouth finally found its way on down in-between her legs and against her pussy proper, I felt her legs spring wide open for me, and that’s when I then slurped both my mouth and tongue all over her real pretty bald pussy while I heard her moan and felt her little bottom gyrate all around. 
I’ve had the experience of eating out several other women before, and as I remembered just how ugly their hairy pussies had looked to me, I just couldn’t believe just how pretty and sexy hers was. 
As my tongue headed towards her crack, I could not help it, and I just buried my tongue right in-between her crack, and then moved my tongue up and down while exploring the whole interior as she just laid there squirming and bouncing her little bottom all around. 
I quickly found her clit, and ran my tongue all around it and even sucked it up into my mouth as I could both feel and hear her shudder, and in the next moment, I heard her loudly moan as I felt her freeze right on up into an orgasm. 
As she started to recover from her orgasm, I continued running my mouth and tongue all around her clit, sucking it in and out of my mouth until I felt her quickly go right into another one. 
I felt her do that several more times before my tongue finally got so tired that I just had to now, very reluctantly, take my head away. 
Then, as I looked back up at her, I noticed that she looked just as if she were asleep. So I got some tissues from the bedside stand and very carefully wiped all of my dripping saliva off of her real gorgeous bald pussy while I just sat there and stared at its most youthful sexual beauty. 
Afterwards, I scooted up beside her and put my arms around her, and then hugged her to me for quite a while.
The first thing she did, when she recovered, was to give me a whole bunch of little butterfly kisses all over my face. After she got through, I heard her say, “Oh, uncle Mike, that felt absolutely wonderful. You can do that to me all you want to.” 
I then saw a big smile appear on her face as I felt her get on top of me and just lie there with her head laying on my upper chest while I rubbed my hands all over her back and little bubble butt. 
I soon started playing around with her little bubble butt and that’s when I heard her squeal as she felt my fingers go into the crack of her bottom. I then ran my fingers slowly up and down against her anus as she seemed to just lay there and squeal with delight as I felt her gradually relax against me while really enjoying what my fingers were doing to her as she gave me even more butterfly kisses. 
I guess, after a while, my finger had just naturally worked its way on into her rectum, and the next thing I knew, I was sliding my finger in and out of her rectum as she gave me even more of those little kisses.
Finally she just laid there with my finger still up her rectum, with a most contented sexual look on her face for quite a while before she suddenly said, “Oh! Oh! I’ve got to go to the bathroom!” 
She then suddenly got up, ran into the bathroom, and sat down on the pot as I washed my fingers off.
I was sitting on the edge of the bed when she came back into the bedroom, and stood right there in front of me. “Oooo, I see that your penis got real hard again, can I play with it again?” 
So I just laid myself back down on the bed and spread my legs apart as I watched while she got in-between my legs and proceeded to run her hands all over my equipment. 
I never realized just how good it felt to have a little girl like her happily play with both my penis and scrotum. So I just laid there very relaxed with a contentment I had never known before as I both watched and felt this little girl continue to examine and play all around with my equipment for a while before I heard her ask, “What would happen if I kissed it?” 
I replied, “Well, for one thing, it would absolutely blow my mind if you really did that, and also, you will most probably get a mouthful of my cum. Are you sure that you really want to do that?” 
As I heard her giggle, I just couldn’t believe it when I saw her actually get down on her knees in-between my legs, grasp my hard dick in her hand and then actually kiss the head of it for a moment before I then saw her look back up at me as I heard her ask, “Did that feel real good?” 
I replied, “Oh, you can bet your sweet little life it did.” 
“What would happen if I kept on kissing it?” 
“Well, first of all you would make me feel really real good, and then it would soon squirt some more of that semen right out into your mouth.” 
“You mean that stuff that makes babies?” 
“That’s right.” 
“Will it give me a baby?” 
“Oh no, not that way, and besides you have to be older and it has to go way up inside your vagina.” 
“What does it taste like? Will it hurt me if it gets into my mouth?” 
“Well, I don’t rightly know what it tastes like, but no it won’t hurt you. O know that girls swallow it all the time.” 
I knew that she was now really curious as I saw her look at my penis a little more before she then got down again and put her lips over the end of my penis for a moment before she lifted her head back up, and then looked at it again for a moment before I both saw and felt her put the whole head of my penis right into her mouth and run her tongue all around it for a moment before she then lifted her head back up and exclaimed, “Ooooo, this is fun! I like the way your great big thingy feels inside my mouth!” 
I then watched as she put her mouth back down on it again. 
I just couldn’t believe this little girl. Here she was, actually giving me a blowjob. 
Heck, even my own wife would never do that to me. But then, I had realized that Emily would probably try almost anything that was sexual just to find out if it was fun to do or not, and I guess that she was doing this to me because I had just got through licking her pussy for her.
So I just sat there in sexual awe as I watched her while feeling all of those real wild sexual feelings that she was giving me with her mouth, literally making my whole body glow in a sexual excitement that I had never known before. 
As I felt her small mouth and tongue work all around on my penis, I just automatically ran my hands all through her long hair being very careful to not disturb what she was doing to me.
But very quickly, she had my whole body just bursting with sexual feelings as I felt my own sexual feelings gradually build up more and more inside me while both watching and feeling her mouth continuously sucking on my penis. 
But all too soon, I felt myself reach that point of no return, and that’s when I yelped, “Oh, oh! Here I come!” just before I felt myself just grimace as I felt that explosion of real fantastic feelings while I felt my whole body just seem to explode my cum right into her mouth over and over again. But very surprisingly, I felt her keep on sucking though. I believed that was without a doubt the most awesome sexual feeling that I had ever had in my whole life knowing that I was actually ejaculating all of my cum right into this little girl’s mouth as I watched her trying to swallow it.
As I finally recovered from my climax, I realized that I was still holding her head very tightly with my hands and I even saw some of my cum leak out from the sides of her mouth as she continued on sucking until she finally took her head away just as my penis started to go soft again.
Then, as I saw her lift her head back up, I saw that she had had a great big grin on her face, and this real sexy look to her while I saw some of my cum still oozing down from the sides of her mouth as I heard her say, “Oooooo, that was fun! But when you first shot your cum into my mouth, it caught me by surprise and I just couldn’t swallow it before you shot more into my mouth. But I think I swallowed most of the rest.” 
I finally had to say, “Oh, you sexy little girl you. You made me feel better than I’ve ever felt in my whole life.” 
After we went into the bathroom, I was getting her cleaned up when she asked, “Mike, will you do that to me again?” 
How could I refuse? I then picked her up and carried her back into the bedroom and laid her back down on the bed. 
After I had her positioned, I looked even closer at her pussy, and to me, it looked so beautiful and so inviting, that I ran into the kitchen and got a container of chocolate syrup. I then poured a small amount of it all over her pussy as she very gigglingly watched me. 
Then I got my mouth back down on her pussy and licked it all up until I could taste no more syrup. After that, I sucked her clit into my mouth and played with it as I felt her go into several more orgasms. 
When I felt my tongue finally got so tired that I could no longer move it, I picked her up and carried her on into the living room, and sat down on the couch where we cuddled for a long time while still feeling her small naked body against mine. 
We both just sat there and kissed and hugged while neither one wanted to get up. 
After a while I heard her say, “Oh Mike, I just love being this way with you. It makes me feel so good, and so nice and so relaxed, and I feel so happy being naked right here on your lap with you. Oh, I wish that I could just stay this way with you forever.”
I guess that we must have sat there for quite a while before we finally had to get up and go to the bathroom. First, she let me watch her pee, and then she watched as I stood before the toilet and peed as I heard her say, “Oh, I think this is a whole lot of real naughty fun watching you pee. I’ve never seen a man go pee before.” 
Of course, I didn’t let her touch my dick while I peed, because I knew that I would probably get sexually excited enough to turn off the flow.
After I was all through, I heard her say, “Lets not get dressed and stay naked all day.” I thought about that for over a split second before I replied, “Well, I guess its okay with me if that’s what you want.” 
I wanted to make her happy, and besides, I was getting a big sexual charge out of all of this myself because I had never done anything like this ever before, especially with a little girl like her.
She looked like she had finally found that very special fun and freedom of being completely naked right in front of a male (me) and not feel the least bit embarrassed. 
Soon, we ate a late lunch, and then afterwards, we played a few games, and even chased each other all through the house, and even wrestled each other all over the bed. 
I also realized just how beautiful her nicely proportioned prepubescent body looked to me, and even asked her permission to take some pictures of her. Of course, I promised that no one would ever see them except just the two of us. So she thought that would be a whole lot of fun, and soon, she was doing her own posing for me as I shot picture after picture. 
After awhile, to my great surprise, my penis started to grow again, and, of course, she wanted to play with it. 
As I sat on the couch, I watched as she got up on my lap, straddling me. Then I both watched and felt her play around with my penis for a bit before she got the bright idea of rubbing it right against her pussy. 
At that moment, her pussy felt a little dry, so it didn’t feel all that great. But, I had an idea though, and I went into the bathroom and got a tube of lubricant and then came back and sat down again.
After I had her positioned again, I put some on her pussy and some on my penis, and I again watched as she grabbed my penis and rubbed it up against her pussy while feeling the wild erotic thrill of having our sexual organs actually touching against each other. I could tell by her smile that she was now really enjoying what she was doing as she kept on looking at my penis while she slid it all around against her pussy. 
Pretty soon, I heard her give out a little squeal just before I felt her freeze up into an orgasm, and when she recovered, she looked at me and said, “Oooooo, that felt really good. That was really fun rubbing your great big hard penis all around against my pussy that way. 
Then I had her go into the bathroom with me where I put more of the lubricant on her pussy and on my penis, and we both squatted down on the floor while I massaged her pussy and she stroked my penis. She giggled when we first started, and I heard her say, “Oooooooo, this feels really good. Pretty soon, I saw her face turn real serious just as I heard her let out a little squeal and that’s when I saw her freeze up into an orgasm. After she recovered, she started stroking my penis again. But soon, I had her squealing again as I felt her go into another orgasm. 
After she recovered, I played with her pussy just enough to make her feel real good as she finally brought me on up into a climax, and there I was, shooting cum all over her and the floor. 
Afterwards, we got into the shower and I heard her giggle as we washed all of the cum and lubricant off of us, and I cleaned up the bathroom with an extra towel.
By now, it was getting late so we both got dressed again and she finally went home just before her mother got home.
~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~
Afterwards, I just sat there reminiscing about the most wonderful day that we both had together. 
That night, I developed the slides that I had taken, and when they were dry, I mounted them and put them through my slide projector. As I looked at them, I thought she looked even more beautiful than ever. 
I never realized that I could ever fall in love with a little ten-year-old girl, but I sure did because I had never felt so much sexual contentment in all my life while feeling so free and so at ease with anyone ever before in my whole life as I did with her. In fact, I could hardly wait for her to come back over to my house again.
 
It was Monday afternoon, and I had been home for just a few minutes when I heard her come through the door. As she came to me, I grabbed her and lifted her up in my arms, and gave her a kiss as I heard her say, “Oh Uncle Mike, I missed you.” 
“I missed you too honey bunch.” 
Then I heard her ask, “Can we get undressed again?” 
I just replied, “Okay.”.
We both hurriedly got our clothing off, and, as I sat back down on the couch, she jumped onto my lap as I wrapped my arms around her, and we both started kissing. As I felt her small naked body against mine, I realized that it felt so wonderful that I just let my free hand touch her all over her most delightful body for several minutes before I finally directed it towards her crotch. 
Then, as my hand pressed against her pussy, I could feel her arms grip my neck a little tighter, and her legs spread even wider apart. So I just rubbed my whole hand all over her pussy area for a bit before my fingers finally came to rest against her clit. That’s when I felt her squirm around all around and kiss me even harder. Eventually, I heard her let out a moan as I felt her slowly freeze on up into an orgasm for several seconds before she gradually recovered again. 
I then grabbed her up in my arms and carried her on into the bedroom and laid her down on the bed.
I knew that this was what she really wanted more than anything else as I watched her spread her legs real wide for me while giving me that great big grin of hers just before I laid down in-between her legs and put my mouth right against her most delicious pussy and started slurping my mouth all over it. 
I felt her gyrate around and heard her moan for a bit before I felt her freeze on up into another orgasm. As she was recovering from that one, I felt her go on into yet another one. Then, as she continued to do that, I realized that I just could not take my mouth away from her pussy as I realized that I really loved having my mouth slurping all over that most private part of her body so much that I just could not stop. 
I don’t know how long I kept sucking on her pussy, but when I finally realized that she was no longer gyrating around, I realized that she was now just laying there very limp. 
After I lifted my head back up, I noticed that she looked just as if she was asleep. Then, after I had wiped all of my saliva off of her pussy, I picked her up and put her on my lap as I sat on the edge of the bed, and held her there for a while before she finally stirred, and that’s when heard her say very quietly, “Mmmmm, uncle Mike you sure know how to make me feel real good. Here, let me do that to you now.” 
Oh God, she was going to give me another one of those wonderful blowjobs. 
I watched as she got off of my lap and got down on her knees in-between my legs, and the next thing I knew, I could again see that the head of my penis was inside her small warm wet mouth as I both watched and felt her sucking on it just as if it was a popsicle. Why it looked so erotic and it felt so good that I thought that I was in absolute heaven. But it didn’t take her very long before I could feel my sexual feelings grow so great that I felt myself literally explode my cum right into her mouth. But she kept on sucking anyway as I continued to shoot more and more of my cum right into her mouth. 
All too soon, it was now all over with, and by now I felt so faint that I just couldn’t move there for a bit. 
As she felt my penis finally start to go soft, I felt her take her mouth away and then jump up and lunge at me. I fell back on the bed as I felt her body land on top of mine. But I was so weak and dazed from what she had just done to me, that there was nothing I could do, and that’s when I realized that she was now lying down on top of me trying to kiss me. At that moment I was so weak that I just couldn’t put up any resistance, and of course, her mouth tasted just like it had cum all over it – my cum. But I finally relented and I finally wrapped my arms around her but she kept on kissing me anyway until I couldn’t taste any of my cum any longer.
Finally, she asked, “Well, how did it taste?” 
In a factitious manner I replied, “Oh, very delicious my dear, very delicious.” 
I then heard her giggle as she kissed me again. Now I knew that I was truly in love with this little girl, and wished that there was some way that I could just keep her here with me forever. But, alas, I knew it was not to be. 
 She then looked at the clock and said, “Oh my gosh, mother is going to be home soon. I better go.”
~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~
We kept up our illicit love affair every day after school, and sometimes even on Saturdays. 
Soon, she asked me about sexual intercourse, and I told her about what she would have to do before she could do that.
It was a Monday afternoon when she came over and announced that she had broken through her hymen over the weekend. So we both got undressed, and, as she sat on my lap, we kissed as usual while I put my hand down on her pussy. 
This time I noticed that as my fingers went in-between her pussy lips, my middle finger went right on into her hole, and soon I realized that I was now finger-fucking her. It felt really funny to be doing this to such a small girl, and as I continued to finger-fuck her, I felt her gradually freeze on up into an orgasm. 
After she recovered, I heard her ask, “Oh, uncle Mike, will you please put your penis inside me now?”
 I had her go get the KY jelly, and when she got back up on my lap facing me, I had her apply some to my penis. Then she got up on her knees, straddling my lap, and inserted my penis into her vagina. 
I was absolutely amazed as I felt my penis gradually slide on into her as I felt her slowly lower herself on down on it. I just couldn’t believe that I was really actually going to fuck this small girl that I had known all these years.
As I felt her sitting there with my penis now buried all the way up inside her, I saw her look at me with a huge beaming smile just before we put our arms around each other, and I then hugged her tightly to myself as I now felt my penis slide in and out of a very warm, wet, tight sheath that felt like nothing else that I had ever felt before in my life. 
As I slowly gyrated us around, I could feel her breathing get real shaky as I felt her body melt right against mine. So I moved just enough so that there was just enough friction that she could feel my penis inside of her, and it wasn’t long before I heard her moan and then freeze on up as I felt her vagina muscles actually start contracting against my penis – almost hurting me, while I felt her body just shudder just before she started to relax again. As I continued to keep up the same movement, I soon felt her go on into another orgasm. 
Of course, that was enough for me, as by now, my sexual feelings were screaming so high all through my body that I just could not hold back any longer. So I just grabbed her bottom and I lifted her up and down on my penis as I felt myself very swiftly approach that point of no return, and that’s when I felt myself literally explode my cum deep inside her as I hugged her very tightly against me. But then, I continued on ramming my dick into her as I felt myself shoot load after load deep into her until I was finally all done, and then I collapsed. But I could still feel her continue to move herself up and down on my penis just before I heard her give out another little squeal, and then collapse down against me. So I continued to hold her there against me as I finally felt my penis gradually go soft again and slip back out of her and that made her giggle. She then started kissing my face all over with her little butterfly kisses.
Now when she comes over every afternoon after school, we try a new position.
~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~
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/




