Having Fun 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.
~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~
They insisted that I babysit. So if you were me wouldn’t you like to have some fun while you’re doing it?
~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~
I guess that I was around thirty-six back then – soon after our only child left home. Of course, my wife Mary had turned asexual on me some years ago leaving me with all the frustrations of no longer being able to be sexually fulfilled.
Of course I had thought of divorce, but then we would have to split our little nest egg in half and lose the house and all the other good things that went along with it. So I thought that I might try to postpone the event for as long as I could.
A couple of years ago Mary met a woman from church and they soon became quite friendly with each other.
Delores also had a small young girl named April, who was still in kindergarten when this story started – most probably a product of a one night stand, and from time to time they would prevail upon me to baby sit so that the two of them could go out shopping or whatever else they did together – I just plain didn’t care what they did as long as it didn’t hurt my pocketbook too much.
I guess that this had been going on for well over the past year with me taking care of April for her while I gradually made real good friends with the little girl.
Depending on the conditions at the moment, I would take her to the park, to the petting zoo, or just out for a joyride. But sometimes we would have fun inside the house with me inventing all sorts of things to keep her busy and make her happy. Quite often I would read to her, or sometimes I would just ‘maul’ or roughhouse with her depending on her mood. She really loved being swung around and being held upside down
Of course Delores would always dress her little doll up in the cutest little dresses, and when I went out with her, I would often get comments on just how darling she looked. 
I wonder if they actually thought that she was mine.
                                          ~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~
One time she wanted me to roughhouse with her, and as I swung her around and other things, she finally wanted to sit on the couch. But then at that moment, I found myself down on the floor and as I snuck up on her, I then grabbed a leg to try to pull her off.
She thought that was the greatest fun having me trying to pull her off, and one time as I reached up for a leg, she tried to tuck herself away from me against the back of the couch where all I could see was her holding the knees of her legs that were as spread-out as she could make them while showing me just her giggling head, all of her bare thighs, and that spread out panty covered crotch and hers.
As I looked, I noticed that her little girl femininity had just given me a terrific sexual jolt, and it suddenly caused me to wonder just what it would be like to actually get my mouth down on that little pussy of hers that was hiding behind that thin strip of cloth.
Of course I knew that I couldn’t just tear them off of her, so I reached over with my mouth and gave a little kiss on one of her very exposed thighs.
There, I heard the loudest giggling screech that I had heard in a long time.
Then as I looked back up, I realized that she had really enjoyed what I had just done as I heard her very gigglingly screech, “Do it again!”
So I reached my head over and kissed her on her other thigh. 
This elicited even more giggling screeches, so I alternated back and forth – first kissing one thigh and then the other as I continued to hear her laughing screeching giggles.
As I kissed, I could still hear her laughing screeching giggles while feeling now really quite mesmerized and sexually turned on as I felt my mouth gradually working its way ever closer and closer towards that panty covered pussy of hers where the crotch of her panties just barely hid her still unseen pussy from my view.
But then as I felt my mouth finally touch a part of that little strip of cloth, I realized at that moment that my sexual excitement had now grown so high that I felt myself ejaculate right out into my pants even before I had even felt a climax. Oh my gads, I didn’t realize that I had gotten that hot, but I sure did.
As I felt the last of my ejaculations finally shoot into my pants, I realized that the process of this sudden climax had just spoiled my most erotic sexual reverie that I was having with this little girl. So I hurriedly got up and went into the bathroom to change my underpants and to clean myself up.
As I was doing so, I also realized that if I had actually accomplished what I had set out to do to her, she just would most probably have told her mother. So I let things be for the time being, and went on to other ways to entertain my small charge until her mother finally came to get her.
~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~
I guess that it was a week or so later when the two women decided to go on another one of their little jaunts, and I was left again to care for little April.
We again played around for a while before I roughhoused with her again and eventually tossed her over on the couch. Oh she really loved being tossed like that.
There, I watched as she spread her legs wide open and exclaimed, “Kiss me again just like you did last time!”
This really shocked me that she had actually remembered me kissing her bare thighs from before. So I again knelt down on the floor in front of the couch, and as she just slouched down on the couch all spread out right there right before me, I again started kissing her thighs for her.
As I did so, I realized that her mom had made no mention of what I had done to her last time, so I decided to see just how far I could go this time.
As I alternated back and forth between each of her inner thighs I continued to get my mouth ever closer and closer to that erotic ribbon of fabric that just barely held her pussy from my view.
Then as I started feeling the edge of the fabric against my mouth, I started wondering just what to do now as I still heard her screeching giggles. So I started to kiss more and more onto the fabric of her panties until I realized that the only thing that was preventing my mouth from making contact with her little pussy now was just that thin piece of fabric, and that’s when I saw her reach down and actually try to pull the crotch of her panties away from her pussy for me. It was tight, but she managed to at least show me a part of it. 
When I again kissed her, I realized that I was only kissing a part of her now half exposed hairless pussy as I heard her suddenly go quiet.
But then, as she was still very desperately trying to hold the fabric away from my mouth, I realized that she was having some trouble holding the crotch of her panties so that I could get at her pussy proper. So I finally raised up and said, “If you want me to continue, we’ll have to take your panties off first. 
As I saw her look into my eyes and give me silent consent, I reached over and pulled her panties right on off of her without her doing anything to stop me.
Then, as I watched her spread her little legs out for me again, I could now see all of that puffy little pussy of hers with that crack running right down the middle of it. So I dove right in and now ate the most delicious pussy pie that I’ve ever had the pleasure of eating. 
While I was wallowing myself around in this most unusual pleasure, I heard her make all sorts of real funny noises while I felt her trying to move her little pussy all around against my mouth – just like she was really enjoying what I was doing to her.
I don’t know just how long I was down there eating her pussy out for her, but it must have been quite a long time before I finally got so tired that I just had to raise my head back up again.
As I looked at her face, I realized that she still had on a real sweet laughing smile just like I was doing something really extra specially nice to her, and that’s when I thought that I really was.
Then as I looked back down at her pussy, I could see that it was now very thickly coated with all of my saliva, so I went and got some tissues and carefully wiped her most gorgeous little girl pussy while I carefully examined it all over. 
I had never had the pleasure of ever seeing a little girl’s pussy before and I was really quite surprised at the special sexual beauty that it held for me. Wow! Why I thought that I could look at it all day without ever getting tired of it, and that’s when I realized just how different it was from my wife’s big hairy twat – why I just couldn’t believe it.
That’s when I heard April say, “Mama said that I wasn’t supposed to let anyone see my pee-pee.” 
So I asked, “Are you going to tell her on me?” 
“No, I won’t because you went and made me feel really real good down there, and I want you to do that to me lots more.” 
“If I do that to you more,” I replied, “will you tell your mother on me?” 
“Oh no! Not as long as you keep doing it for me whenever I come over again.”
I then had another Idea. So I asked, “Hey, since you went and let me do that to you, how would you like to do that to me now?”
As I heard her giggle, “Oh! You want me to lick your pee-pee?” I shook my head yes, and that’s when I heard her say, “Alright! That might be lots of fun!” 
As I sat down on the couch, I saw April standing there beside me with that look of anticipation on her face just like I was about to open up a Christmas present for her as I unzipped my zipper and reached in and brought out my big hard dick.
There I sat, in a moment of deep embarrassment and trepidation as I saw my big hard dick Now sticking almost straight up in the air while little April just stood there and stared at it.
But then, I both saw and felt her small fingers reach over and start playing with it as I felt sexual feelings like I had never known before travel all through my whole body. But as I settled back down and started to feel more comfortable with her small hands being where they were, I felt that I was now wildly enjoying this very erotic moment.
 That’s when I said, “Now if you suck on it just like I did to you, you just might get some real special daddy’s milk to drink. What do you think about that?”
I saw her look very quizzically at me for a moment before I heard her ask, “You mean if I put your great big thing inside my mouth and suck on it, I’ll be able to drink some special daddy’s milk?” 
“Why sure. Why don’t you give it a try and see how you like it.” 
Why I just couldn’t believe my eyeballs as I watched her bend over and actually lower her mouth down over the end of my hard dick for a moment before she then looked back up and asked, “You mean like that?” 
I replied, “Sure, just like that. But you’ll have to suck though.”
I then heard her giggle as I watched her kneel down on her knees in-between my legs, and then grasp my hard dick with one of her small hands just before she then lowered her mouth back down over my hard dick again.
Oh my gads! I just couldn’t believe it, and as I both watched and felt her small mouth suck on the head of my dick, I realized that I had never witnessed anything so erotic in all my life as to what was happening to me right at this moment.
Of course, with each suck I could feel my sexual feelings very quickly rise and rise until I finally felt myself go on up into one of the greatest climaxes of my life as I felt myself shoot all of my cum right into her small mouth.
Here I was, still sprawled out there from the intensity of my climax while I watched this little five-year-old girl finally lift her head back up and proclaim, “Wow! That was fun! Can I do it again?”
As I was finally coming back to my senses, I looked at her and realized that she was probably wearing more of my cum on the outside of her mouth than she had swallowed. So I rushed her into the bathroom and got her cleaned up.
Although she wanted to do more, I now was feeling really quite sexually satisfied for the moment. But then I was now really in a panic about all sexual things we had just done. So I said, “Maybe we can do some more whenever your mother brings you over again.
So, for the rest of the day I just kept her busy with other things until the women eventually came back home.
From there, I relived all the sex that we had together that afternoon over and over in my mind – sometimes making me so hot that I even had to masturbate more than once in a day while I kept on worrying about what April just might tell her mother.
~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~
But about a week later, here came Delores over with April again in tow – all ready to go out with Mary on another one of their little jaunts.
As there was no mention about just what April and I had done to each other the last time she was over, I was really quite relieved, and also now very excited about spending another afternoon with the little girl.
Since my wife has refused any sex with me, little does she know that I have now found another outlet for my sexual frustrations – an outlet that I found quite by accident that was really quite erotic and very unusual.
After the women left, I heard April very excitedly say, “Come on and lick my pee-pee again.”
At that moment, I was sitting on the couch, and as she stood there before me, I reached up under her short dress and just nonchalantly pulled her panties on down and off of her without her making any move to stop me.
Then as I looked back up to her, I said, “Hey, we don’t want to get this dress all messed up now do we?” 
As I saw her shake her head no, I turned her around and unbuttoned the buttons and undid the bow. Then as she raised her arms up in the air, I pulled the dress right on up and off of her just like I did that to her all the time.
After I got her shoes off of her, I had her lie down on the couch and spread her little legs for me so that I could eat her out again.
There, I now saw her in all of her naked little girl glory gigglingly looking  up at me as I positioned myself to do what I thought was, without a doubt, the most erotic and thrilling thing that I had ever done in my life.
But I didn’t just rush right in though. I took a little time to kiss her inner thighs for a bit while I heard all of her squeals and giggles until I just couldn’t stand it any longer. From there I put my mouth down right against her most luscious pussy and just knelt there eating pussy pie once more while again hearing all of her little funny noises and squeals while she again tried to shove her pussy even more against my mouth.
Oh! I just couldn’t believe it as I realized just what I was doing to this little girl. Why I stayed in there while feeling both my mouth and tongue wander all around her plump little pussy lips and clit until sometime later when my mouth and tongue finally got so tired that I just could not continue on any longer. So I finally but very regretfully lifted my mouth away.
Of course, I took my sweet time wiping off all of my saliva from her beautiful little bald pussy while trying to examine it even more.
After I was through, I watched as she jumped to her feet and proclaimed, “It’s my turn now!”
As I started to unzip my zipper, I heard her exclaim, “No! You hafta get undressed too, just like I am!”
But as I sat there and thought about it, I realized that it just might really be a whole lot more fun if we were both naked. So I very quickly shed all of my clothing.
Then as I watched her playing around with my pubic hair and balls as well as my hard dick, I spent a little time explaining a little about sex to her until she finally got down on her knees in-between my legs and put my hard dick into her mouth.
There, I watched as she tried to smile at me while her little mouth was absolutely full of my dick. Oh Gads! That looked so erotic that I just couldn’t believe it. So I just sat sprawled out there while I felt her little mouth do its erotic magic on my hard dick.
Oh! Just the thought of us both being naked together while I both watched and felt her gradually bring me on up towards another one of those magic climaxes that she was giving me, seemed so sexually out of this world, that it took her just moments before she had me again climaxing all of my cum right into her mouth as I watched her try very desperately trying to drink all the stuff down as fast as she could.
After we were all done, she got back on my lap and cuddled with me as I tried to recover from what she had just done to me. Oh! Her ultra smooth skin against mine felt so nice that I just cuddled her to me for a very long while.
Eventually we went on doing other things. But we returned to have oral sex with each other three more times that afternoon – that is whenever she found that I had a hard-on again. 
I found that it really wasn’t very hard to get another hard-on while I saw her playing around with me with us both being naked.
First, she would have me eat her out until she was satisfied, and then she would suck on my dick until she had me climaxing all of my cum right into her small mouth. Then afterwards she would cuddle in my lap or play with me until my dick got hard again.
~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~
From then on, I believed that she became so addicted to having oral sex with me, that we did it every time she came over from then on.
Of course, by now, I was really looking forward to spending my afternoons with her, and I had to really mask my excitement whenever I knew that she was coming over.
As she grew older, I had her tear open her hymen so that I could finger-fuck her – she really liked that, and when she was almost ten, she was finally able to get my dick inside of her without it hurting her, and that’s when I fucked her for real. 
Oh you really don’t know all the sexual pleasure I got from having her sit on my lap while we very tightly hugged each other together with my hard dick buried all the way up inside her.
~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~
Of course this story never really happened - Or did it?
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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/



