MOWING LAWNS
By Pussywillow
MFg, 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.
~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~
How would you like to be a teenage boy spending the summer mowing lawns for a little extra spending money and then have one of your female customers proposition you?
~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~
It was the beginning of summer vacation of 1946 when I was pushing my lawnmower and tools down the sidewalk of an older quiet neighborhood to my next lawn-mowing job when I spotted this one house where the grass seemed rather unkempt. So I went up to the front door and knocked.
When the door opened, I saw a lady standing there who looked rather thin and distraught, wearing a one-piece dark blue dress, maybe about my own height or less, and she looked like she was just a few years younger than my own mother, and when she saw me, I heard her ask, “Yes?”
At that time, I was just a fourteen-year-old boy trying to earn a little extra spending money, so I said, “Hi, I’m Mike, and I see that your yard could use a little mowing, and since I happened to have my lawn mowing equipment with me, I can mow and edge your yard for a buck, and make it look real nice.”
I saw her just stand there and look at me and the yard for a moment before she finally replied, “Okay.”
Later, after I had completed mowing her yard, I knocked on the door again, and when she opened it, I just said, “All done.”
I saw her hesitate there for a moment as she looked over my handiwork, and then finally replied in a soft halting voice, “W-w-won’t you come in for a moment?” 
As I stepped inside the house, I heard her say, “You look so hot and tired. Would you like a nice cold pop?…. Here, you can sit down here at the kitchen table if you wish.”
As I sat down at the table, I watched as she got a bottle of pop out of the refrigerator and said, “Here, you can drink this while I go get your money.”
I also noticed that she sounded very nervous and I kind of wondered what the deal was. 
As I sat there drinking my pop, I looked around the kitchen and noticed that she seemed to be very disorganized because her breakfast dishes were still on the table, and many unwashed dishes, possibly from the night before, were still in the sink. 
A moment later, she was back and handed me a dollar bill as she asked, “Oh, I forgot, my name’s Mary. Do you mow lawns often?” 
“Yes, I do it every summer in order to earn a little extra money.” 
“C-Can you come back next week?” 
“Sure, I’ll be glad to put you on my list of regular customers.”
We then made more small talk about various things including the weather and what grade I was in until I finally finished the pop that she had given me, and then left.
~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~
The next week after I had finished her lawn, she invited me into her house once again. Only this time she sat me down on the couch as she went to get my pop.
When she came back with it, she handed it to me and then sat down right next to me. So we both talked while I just sat there and drank my bottle of pop.
When I was all through, she leaned over and gave me a small kiss on my mouth, which I thought that was quite odd. 
Although she was very thin, I thought that she would be a very nice looking lady if she wasn’t so nervous and distraught, and I guessed her age to be maybe thirty. 
Suddenly she pulled back as I heard her exclaim, “Oh, I’m so sorry, I shouldn’t have done that. Oh I really didn’t mean to, b-but I’m so lonely. You see, my husband was wounded in the war, and all he ever does now is work and feel sorry for himself down at that beer joint. Oh, you’re such a nice young boy, I-I guess that I just got carried away there for a little bit.”
I guessed from what she said, that she probably was a very lonely person, so I replied, “Oh that’s okay.” Then I saw her smile as I heard her ask, “Have you ever kissed a girl before?” 
I replied, “No.” 
Then I heard her ask, “W-Would you mind if I taught you how?”
I sure didn’t know where this was leading, but right now being fourteen, and with a perpetual hard-on, I guess that I was game for just about anything that had to do with sex. So, as we sat there, we continued to kiss as I felt my dick get bone hard. 
From the way that she was kissing me, she made me really sexually excited and made me even feel like I really wanted more.
But a few minutes later, she suddenly broke off as I heard her ask, “Have you ever had sex before?”
Now this really shocked me, but somehow I managed to reply, “No.” 
So I watched as she grasped my hand and placed it over one of her breasts as she said, “You can rub me right here if you want to.”
She then continued to kiss me as I slowly enjoyed myself by actually feeling the first woman’s breasts that I ever felt in my life although she still had a bra and a dress on over them.
As I continued to squeeze her breasts, I noticed that she was starting to kiss me harder as my hand eventually wandered underneath her bra.
Soon, I finally had her breasts fully exposed as I managed to push both her dress and bra down and out of the way so that I could both gaze and delightfully rub my hands all around them.
A few minutes later, she got up, grabbed my hand, and led me on into her bedroom.
Once inside, she closed the door, and had me unbutton the back of her dress. 
Then as it dropped to the floor, I saw that she was now standing there in just her panties and pulled apart bra as I heard her ask, “Why don’t we get under the covers?” 
Hearing what she had just asked, I now realized just what she wanted. So, being a very sexually excited boy, I just went ahead and took off my clothes until I was in just my underpants.
Being a very warm day, I watched as she then pulled the blanket off the bed, and then we both got underneath the sheet that was left on the bed.
After we had gigglingly removed our underwear, we scooted up together, and wrapped our arms around each other.
Wow, it really felt nice and weird to feel a lady’s naked body pressed up against mine - A position that I had never dreamed of being in until after I had gotten married someday. But here I was, actually in bed with this lady that was almost old enough to be my mother.
Then, as I felt her naked body pressed up against mine, I could feel my hard dick excitingly pressing against her body as my free hand naturally went wandering all around her now very naked breasts.
I continued to explore her breasts, as I realized that they were still fairly firm and were also the first ones that I had ever touched. 
As we continued kissing, I felt her move my hand on down to in-between her legs, and as my hand started to rub against that hairy mat of hers, my fingers just seemed to slip into a very sopping wet opening of her pussy, and, as I felt her legs spread further apart, I heard her breathing quicken along with her soft moaning. 
As I rubbed my fingers all around that very wet area, I never realized that a woman really got wet down there like that, and, at first, I almost found it really quite disgusting until I felt my middle finger slip on into a hole that I suddenly realized was her fuck hole. 
I now felt her hang onto me very tightly as I heard her moan even louder while I now slowly pushed my finger in and out of that warm sopping wet hole of hers.
Soon, I felt her hand grasp my hard dick and squeeze it a few times before she pulled me over on top of her and then very deftly guided my dick on into her hole.
As I felt my dick slowly enter that warm wet hole of hers, I felt both of her arms wrap around my body until I realized that I could go no deeper as I felt my groin now pressing right against her pussy.
Now that I had my hard dick buried all the way inside of her, I realized that me! A young fourteen year old boy, was actually fucking this lady as I felt my dick actually buried in that awesome warm wet sheath that seemed to press so gently all around my hard dick while I moved it all around trying to feel just how sexually nice it felt having it inside there.
As I started moving my dick in and out of her, the whole feeling seemed really awesome to me as I heard her moan and even start meeting my thrusts while sliding her arms all over me while I felt her entwine her legs around mine.
Everything now felt so sexually awesome that it wasn’t long before I felt myself reach that point of no return, and I thought that I was now in absolute heaven as I felt myself freeze right on up into my climax and shot load after load of my cum deep into her.
But being a teenager, I knew I certainly wasn’t through yet, and I very happily continued on fucking her as I now rammed my dick in and out of her most awesome hole until I felt her arms and legs clamped around me while I felt muscles way down inside her vagina contract and contract over and over again against my dick, making me climax into her again.
By now, I thought I was really living it up, feeling her naked sweaty skin against my own as I now forcefully banged into her, making me starting to sweat. 
Soon I heard her squeal again as she went into another orgasm which made me fuck her all the faster until I felt her grab me real tight as she came a third time which felt so awesome to me that it sent me right on into my third and final climax.
After I was all through, I just laid there exhausted on top of her for a moment before I heard her burst out crying, “Oh God, oh God, what have I done. Oh I just can’t stand this any longer. Oh God what’ll I do? I just can’t go on this way.”
All of this raving suddenly made me so scared that I felt my dick suddenly go soft, and as I rolled off of her, I heard her plead, “Oh please, please, you must forgive me. I haven’t had any sex in such a long time that I thought that I was going to go crazy, and here I am, a married woman seducing just a mere boy. Oh God, what have I done? What have I done?”
Why she scared me so much, that I hurriedly got out of bed, put my clothes on and left the house.
For the next week, all that I could think about was me fucking this lady – Just how it felt, and all the feelings that I got from having our two naked bodies joined together that way. I thought that it was really a real awesome first fuck, but jeez, I hardly even knew the lady.
~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~
The following week, when it came time to mow her lawn again, I was almost afraid to even go near her house because of all of the wailing she did after we were through last week. So after much deliberation, and against my better judgment, I finally decided to go ahead and do it.
After I had mowed the lawn, I knocked on her door, and when she opened it, I saw that she had a great big smile on her face as she invited me in. 
My Gads! Her voice flowed just like honey as she sat me down on the couch and apologized profusely for her outburst last week, “Oh Mike, I’m so sorry for the way I acted last week, but it has been years since I have had any sex.” She explained, “You see, my husband aside from being a good provider has to bury himself in his sorrows about the war down at that bar every chance he gets, and he no longer has any time for me. But after our little affair last week, I thought it over, and I’ve decided to just come to grips about my predicament and what we did last week, and I feel so much better about it now. So if you’d like to, we can do more of what we did last week, and if you do, it’ll really make me feel a whole lot better. But, of course, you really don’t have to if you really don’t want to.”
I just sat there aghast as I realized that Mary was actually propositioning me to become her lover. Of course I wasn’t really too fond about fucking an older woman like her, but since I had really enjoyed what we did last week, and also because she now seemed so eager for me to become her lover, I finally relented and replied “Okay.”
This time, things went much more smoothly, and she even taught me how to kiss, and as we played with each other, she showed me some of the fine art of making love to a woman.
Of course we eventually went into her bedroom and got undressed and fucked, and I even fucked her three times in a row again just like last week before we finally quit.
Afterwards, we got dressed again, and we went out into the now very clean kitchen to have a bottle of pop to rest up from our real fun affair.
As we were sitting there talking, I saw a little girl suddenly come bursting through the front door, and ran into the kitchen wearing nothing but a pair of black leotards and black slipper like shoes as I heard her say, “Hi mom, Martha brought me home.” 
“I’m sorry dear, but I got tied up with something, and I just couldn’t come and get you on time. Here meet Mike; he’s the boy who’s been mowing our lawn. Oh Mike, this is my daughter Amy. She’s nine now and I take her to ballet lessons. 
As I looked at Amy dressed in those leotards, I noticed that she had a real nice slender body without really being skinny, and I noticed that she, even at that young age, had a very beautiful hint of those real wide sexy girlish hips. 
As I looked at her, I thought–Wow, just give her a pair of little boobs and she’d be a real sexy knockout.
While I watched Amy move around the kitchen getting a snack for herself, I noticed that the tights that she wore snapped together at her crotch, and because of my usual dirty thoughts, I quickly thought about how much fun it would be to reach down and unsnap those snaps for her.
Well, so much for my thoughts as I finally got up to go.
~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~
As I continued to mow Mary’s lawn, we continued to have our little sexual affair for the next several of weeks and I also got better acquainted with her daughter, Amy. But although fucking Mary really was a whole lot of fun, and she had taught me quite a bit about sex and seducing a woman, I still felt that I really wasn’t all that comfortable with the idea of fucking a woman that was almost as old as my mom.
So, the next week after we were done, I finally said, “Mary, I really don’t feel right about having sex with you any more because you’re almost as old as my mother. Although it has been a lot of fun, I’d much rather have a girl more my own age. So I don’t think I’m going to be coming back anymore.”
As I saw her sitting there looking aghast with almost unbelieving eyes, I heard her reply, “Oh no Mike. Please! Oh, don’t do this to me! Oh, the last few weeks with you have been absolutely heavenly to me. Oh please Mike, you can’t quit now. Oh please, I’ll do anything to keep you here with me – anything.”
She looked so pitiful that I finally said, “Well okay, I’ll come back next week, but that’ll be the last.”
~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~
The next week as I went to her house, Mary sat me down on the couch, and asked again, “Oh please Mike, tell me what can I do to make you to continue to come here and have sex with me?” 
I really didn’t know what to say. But all of a sudden, I felt like I was on some sort of a guilt trip fucking someone that was that old, but I did sort of, you know, really liked her real cute daughter, Amy, and how sexy she looked to me all dressed up in those leotards of hers, but I just couldn’t come right out and say, ‘Hey, I’d like to have sex with your daughter.’ 
So I finally replied, “I’m sorry Marry, but I just feel so guilty having sex with you because you’re so much older than I am. But now if you were maybe as young as me or maybe even as young as your daughter…” Oh my Gads, I said it! 
That’s when I heard Mary reply, “Mike, did you know that Amy has come home several times while we were still in the bedroom, and because of that, I’ve had to explain all about sex to her, and she did say that she was really quite curious about sex, as most little girls at that age are. I was too at that age, and last week, she actually mentioned to me that it might be a whole lot of fun to be able to have a chance to play around with you also. If I let her do that, would you stay?” 
Oh good lord, she must be really desperate now that she’s offering me her own precious little daughter. I knew her daughter really looked quite cute and sexy for her age, but to actually sexually fool around with a little nine-year-old girl was enough to blow my mind. Heck, this was way beyond any of my wildest dreams! So I replied, “You mean that you’d actually let me touch her and do sexual things with her?” 
“If that’s what it takes to make you stay, yes. Oh Mike, I have to confess that I fell in love with you the very first day that you were here, and no man that I have ever met could ever climax three times in a row into me like the way you do. It has always been a wham bam, thank you mam type of a thing with all of the men that I ever knew, and every one of them have left me very unsatisfied. You’re the only one that has ever given me an orgasm while we were actually doing it, and that includes my own husband.”
As I suddenly had visions of me playing around with Amy’s little naked pussy, I finally broke down and replied, “Well, okay, if it’s all right with her.” 
But then I heard her say, “But one word of caution though, don’t ever force her to do something that she doesn’t want to do. So other than that, I think you two should get along real well together.”
Just as if on cue, about that time, Amy came running into the house with her usual black leotards on, and that’s when I heard Mary ask, “How was ballet today?” 
“Oh, we learned some new moves today. We learned how to do pirouettes and glissades, and then afterwards, we just practiced our stretches.” 
She then went on to demonstrate, and even showed me how she could actually keep one leg straight up in the air against her body.
Wow! Was she limber, and I realized that most of her ballet moves really did make her look really quite sexy.
About that time, Mary stood up and said, “Oh, I forgot. I really should run over to Margaret’s house for a bit. I do hope you two won’t mind being all alone together while I’m gone?”
I was really quite shocked that Mary had to leave all of a sudden like that when we still hadn’t even had our sex yet, and on top of that, I guess she even wanted me to be all alone with her daughter also.
But right after Mary left, I saw Amy come over to me giggling and blushing as she got up on my lap and whispered, “Mamma said that if I showed you my pee-pee and let you touch me down there, that you just might show me yours and let me touch it.” 
I was absolutely shocked that this small girl could actually be so brazen as to say things like that to me, but then at that moment, it suddenly dawned on me just why Mary left. 
Also, I realized that Amy seemed to be a very sexual little girl in spite of her very young age. Why, she must be at least five years younger than me. So as I replied, “I guess that might be a lot of fun if you really want to do it,” that’s when I saw her put her hands up to her mouth and giggle.
I knew that by now, Mary had taught me most of the techniques on how to make a woman feel real good sexually, and I guessed that most of what she taught me probably applied to small girls like Amy also.
As I held this small giggling girl on my lap, I realized that I just might be able to do what I had been dreaming of doing to her ever since I first saw Amy dressed in her leotards after all. So I nonchalantly asked, “What will happen if I pulled on this snap right here in-between your legs?” 
All she did was giggle as I heard her reply, “Try it and find out.”
As she continued giggling, I realized that I was finally getting the wish that I always wanted ever since I had first laid eyes on Amy. So I reached down with my left hand, and of course, I had to press my fingers up against her crotch as I purposely fumbled trying to get a hold of the flap of material that was snapped to the other piece in-between her legs while I saw that she did nothing more than just sit there and giggle while she watched what I was doing, and, of course, I had to fumble around for a bit more with my fingers rubbing against her crotch before I finally gave it a yank. 
I then heard her squeal just as the snaps came undone, and I watched as the two ends of material separated quite suddenly to expose her panties that were underneath. 
I then realized that the leotard was made of a very stretchy material and fit fairly tight on her as I watched it quickly unstretch itself until it had come up enough on her body so as to expose most of her panties. 
I then said, “Oh, oh, look at what I’ve done. Here, let me try to snap it back together again.” 
It was then when I heard her give out a bunch of squealy giggles as I tried to stretch the two ends back together again so that I could snap them together.
Finally, with much fumbling on purpose on my part with my fingers purposely touching all around and against her panty-covered pussy, I had the leotard snapped back together again.
Then, as I heard her still giggling, I said, ”hey look! Now I get to unsnap it again.” 
Again she gave out some more squealy giggles as I just let my fingers rub up against her crotch again for a bit before I finally unsnapped the leotard again.
But then, I just kept on rubbing my hand against her panty covered pussy as I watched the material unstretch itself clear almost to the top of her panties again. About that time, as I continued to rub her panty covered pussy, I felt her wrap her arms around my neck. Shortly after, I felt her arms tighten around my neck as I felt her go on into what I thought was an orgasm.
After she had recovered, I said, “Why don’t we just go ahead and just take this thing off. It’s just in the way anyway.”
I was really quite surprised that she made absolutely no objection and even raised her arms up so that I could slip it on off of her.
There she was, just a little nine-year-old girl sitting on my lap, with just her panties on now. 
Then she came giggling back at me and squealed, “Now that you’ve seen my panties, I get to see yours now.” 
With that statement, I felt her pull up my tee shirt, and I let her get it over my head. After that, she worked at my belt buckle until I finally had to help her unbuckle it.
 She then scrambled off of my lap so that she could pull down my pants, and after much fumbling; she finally figured that she would have to remove my shoes before she finally got my pants off of me.
As she finally got that chore done, I watched as she came back over to me all excited and said in a very shrill giggling voice, “Now I get to take off your panties.” 
I suddenly realized that this little girl’s curiosity about boys really was quite great, so I replied, “Only if you let me take yours off first.”
As she stood there in front of me giggling, I suddenly grabbed both sides of her panties, and that’s when I heard her give out a very shrill squeal and started to double over as I quickly pulled them on down and off of her. 
There she was now, standing there completely naked while very excitingly squealing with both of her hands tucked in between her legs with a fiendish squealy grin on her face.
Then, with one of her hands still tucked in-between her legs, she tried to figure out how to get mine down without letting me see her now bare pussy. But, finally, she just gave up and reached both hands over to my underpants. Of course I lifted up to help her as I felt her finally pull them off of me.
The look on her face was something to behold as she suddenly saw all of my male equipment in all of its sexual glory now exposed right there before her eyes. 
After spending a moment staring at her newfound sexual treasure, she finally got in-between my legs, and slowly started playing with my hard dick, and, Oh Wow! Did that ever feel good to me as I both watched and felt her small hands and fingers rub all over both my dick and balls.
It was all that I could do to keep from making a mess on the carpet, and several times I had to ask her to stop for a moment so that I could cool off a bit.
But, after a while, I finally had to tell her that it was my turn now. So she got up on my lap, and I slowly ran my fingers up her thigh until I finally had her beautiful hairless pussy cupped in my hand.
All of a sudden, she just threw her arms around my neck while I worked my fingers all around in the area where Mary said would make her the hottest.
As I massaged her clit, I was really quite surprised at just how much Amy responded to my touches, and it wasn’t too long before I felt her actually squeal and freeze right on up into an orgasm, and I do believe from the way that she acted, her orgasm seemed to be actually even stronger than her mother’s.
After I had given her a couple more orgasms, she finally settled down from all of the excitement of all of the firsts that she went through; the first time that she ever saw a boy’s big dick, the first time she had ever let a boy see her pussy, and the first time that she ever had a boy touch her down there.
Because I didn’t want to make a mess in the living room, we retired to the bathroom, and I sat down on the toilet seat, and got her positioned in-between my legs. 
I then heard her giggle as I showed her just how to stroke me off, and I just couldn’t believe how sexually excited I got from both watching and feeling this little naked girl move her small fingers back and forth on my big hard dick just like I had showed her. Oh wow, that felt so good that it didn’t take hardly any time at all for her to bring me right on up into a real fantastic climax.
I knew that her mother probably wanted me to save some of my cum for her when she returned, so I let Amy do whatever she wanted to do except get me off again.
After a while, we retired back to the couch where she got back on my lap, and we even kissed while I continued playing with her pussy.
Suddenly, the door opened, and there was Mary standing there looking at us in all of our naked glory with my hand right in-between her daughter’s legs while we kissed.
At that moment, I expected Mary to really blast me for doing sexual things with her daughter. But I was really quite shocked and pleased to hear what Amy said as Mary looked at us, “Oh mother! Guess what we did!” 
“Well, from the looks of you, I can very well guess what you two were doing. Did you have fun?” 
“Oh yes, we…” 
“Yes, I know what you did. Did you save some of his cum for me?” 
I saw her look a little sorry as I heard her reply, “Yes, he wouldn’t let me do it to him more than once.” 
“Good. You’ll have a chance to play with him again another time, but right now I want him all for myself.”
That’s when I felt Mary grab my hand, and together we went into her bedroom.
I watched as she quickly stripped off her clothes, and then we both laid down on the bed.
As my hand slipped down to her hairy pussy, I felt her hand grasp my hard-on as I heard her ask, “Did you have a good time with Amy while I was gone?” 
“Oh wow, you bet. I never realized that a little girl that young could be so sexual.” 
“Yes, they really can be sometimes. Oh, rub me harder right there…. Oooooo, that’s it, keep it up… Now climb on and get your dick into me quick…. Oh, I don’t know what I’d do without you.”
As I fucked Mary, I looked over and was really quite shocked as I saw Amy standing right there in the doorway watching us. Oh she looked so cute and sexy with one hand pressed against her mouth while I saw the fingers of her other hand moving against her puffy little pussy.
I guess that Mary had also saw her standing there watching us, and I guess that sent her right on into her orgasm while I heard her utter with a loud shrill, “Ugh…. Ugh, ugh,” as I felt her arms tighten around me. But her orgasmic throes finally sent me on over the edge as I finally but very franticly climaxed deep into her.
As we laid there recovering, I heard Amy say, “Mommy, are you all right?” 
That’s when I watched Mary motion for her to come closer. Then, as she got Amy up on the bed beside us, she hugged us both as she said, ”Oh, I love both of you so much. I feel like a totally new woman already.”
Of course, my teen-age dick still stayed really quite hard as I started moving it in and out again inside that warm wet sheath it was in, and soon I felt that wonderful sexual feeling glowing all through my body again as I felt Mary’s soft warm body underneath me and with both Mary’s and Amy’s arms around me.
This time, it took a longer time for me to reach my climax, but in the meantime, I felt that wonderful sexual glow travel all through me while I actually felt Mary have two more orgasms before I finally climaxed into her again with little Amy now tucked against our side.
As I laid there quite comfortably on top of Mary – not wanting to move, I heard Mary ask, “Mike, why don’t you scoot down and kiss Amy’s pussy for her?” 
“But, but… you mean actually kiss her down there?” 
“Sure, people do it all the time, and I’ll bet that she’d really love it.” 
“You mean for me to actually put my mouth down there right on her pee-pee?” 
“Sure, people do that all the time, and I bet she’d really love you for it if you do it for her.”
So I mentally shrugged my shoulders, and scooted myself down, sloppy wet dick and all until I had my head in-between Amy’s legs.
As I was now able to look at her whole pussy, I thought just how much prettier and sexier it looked in comparison to her mother’s big dark brown hairy bush.
So, as I saw Mary cuddle her daughter to her, I lowered my head on down in-between Amy’s legs, and actually kissed that cute little hairless pussy of hers.
As I heard her squeal with delight, I felt a weird urge inside of me to want to keep on kissing it. But then, as I kissed it more, the more I seemed to want to keep on kissing it. Then as I looked on either side of me, all I could see was just the thighs of her outstretched legs coming out from the junction where my mouth was, and that reminded me again just where I had my mouth. But then, that seemed to excite me so much that I found myself now slurping all around all over her pussy, and as I did so, I felt Amy wiggle her little butt all around as I heard her squeal and even tried to buck her little pussy up against my face just as I felt her go on into an orgasm.
Good golly, the whole thing seemed so erotic to me that I realized that I now just couldn’t stop, and to top it all off, her mother was actually right there beside us, with her arms wrapped around Amy – actually watching what I was doing to her own little daughter.
Pretty soon, I heard her moaning again as she wiggled her small bottom all around while I continued to suck and slurp all over her most private pussy. 
Finally, I realized that I just couldn’t help but keep on doing it as I suddenly realized that I was now hooked – really hooked on what I was now doing to her.
To me, having my mouth down there on Amy’s pussy now seemed so much more exciting to me than even fucking Mary, and I even gave her two more orgasms before I realized that I just couldn’t breathe anymore, and I just had to lift my head back up for air. 
As I looked at them, I saw Amy still cuddled in her mother’s arms looking just as peaceful and as pleased as could be. So, I quickly got myself repositioned up alongside of them as I heard Mary say, “Aren’t you glad you decided not to leave me?”
As I laid there beside them with both Amy’s and Mary’s arms around me, I finally realized all the wild sexual adventures that I had gone through this afternoon, and nearly everything that we all did seemed way beyond any of my most wildest sexual dreams, and I realized now just how lucky I was to be able to enjoy having sex with both a young mother and her beautiful nine-year-old daughter.
~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~
Later, as I started to go out the door, Mary said, “You know we’d be pleased io have you come over more than just once a week if you want to.”
That night as I laid in bed, going over all the wild events of that afternoon, I realized that I just couldn’t stay away from there for very long.
~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~
As I continued to enjoy having sex with the two of them, I realized that although I really enjoyed fucking Mary, it still made me feel uncomfortable to have sex with such an older woman. 
But it was little Amy that drew me back to her every time. It seems like I felt like I would almost ejaculate in my pants every time that I would even touch her beautiful hairless pussy, and I found out that I just loved having oral sex with her. 
No, she wasn’t afraid to suck on my dick either, and just watching that small young girl doing that to me was enough to blow my mind.
Several weeks later, because Amy was always watching us fuck, she decided that she wanted to try it also. So she started bothering her mother to let me fuck her also. Mary finally gave in and helped Amy break through her hymen.
It was several days later when I got my big chance to try to fuck little nine-year-old Amy for the very first time.
Of course, we were all undressed as usual, and as I laid there on the bed, Mary gave Amy some lubricant to put on my dick because Amy’s pussy didn’t get real wet yet like her mother’s did, and then I watched as she straddled me and placed my dick up against her vagina. 
Slowly down I watched her go as I felt the head of my dick actually enter her. Then, as I felt my dick go on further and further on up inside of her, I watched as she worked it around and around as I felt my dick slowly continue to slide on into her more and more.
As I watched, I realized that my dick just seemed to stretch her small pussy all out of proportion, but then, I could feel my dick actually sliding on into her further and further until, at last, I realized that she was now actually sitting down on top of me with my dick now buried all the way up inside that real tight warm wet sheath of hers.
As she sat there on top of me, her eyes seemed to just beam as she realized that she was now doing the same thing that her mother was doing with me.
That’s when I heard Mary ask, “Are you all right dear?” 
I heard Amy very happily reply, “Oh yes mommy, it feels really fantastic, and his great big dick seems to be filling me way up so much that I can feel it way up inside of me.”
Then I felt her start moving herself all around on my dick as I heard her proclaim, “Oh, I feel just like I’m impaled on it.”
As she continued to move around, all of a sudden I felt her suddenly lay down on top of me and even tried to wrap her arms around me. So I grabbed her little butt and started moving her back and forth on my dick.
As I moved my dick in and out of her, I realized that her vagina felt almost too tight for me, but then, it felt really fantastic anyway knowing that I was really actually fucking this small little girl.
But it didn’t take very long before I felt her freeze right on up into an orgasm, and just feeling the contractions of the muscles in her vagina against my dick, made me so hot that I felt myself climax right into her.
But then, I realized that my cum now made everything just as slick as snot, and I could now move my dick in and out of her vagina now with the greatest of ease, and I was able to give her two more orgasms before I finally climaxed into her for the second time.
Heck, I thought this was so fantastic and so darn much sexual fun feeling her small body wrapped around me while I felt my dick continue going in and out of her real tight little hole, and, because of that, I wasn’t about to quit now.
As I heard her make funny little sounds and wiggle around on top of me, I continued on, very joyously, pumping her while enjoying all the exquisite feelings that she was making me have on my dick with her small warm body laying on top of me while feeling her small legs sliding up and down against my own. Why heck, the top of her head came to just under my chin, and I could feel her long hair draped all over my shoulders.
As we continued fucking, I realized that her vagina had eventually stretched open enough now, and with all of my cum acting as a lubricant, her vagina now felt almost perfect now, and I even felt her actually trying to help me along as I continued on fucking her.
Each time that she went into an orgasm, her reactions just seemed to make me all that much wilder, and I just couldn’t believe just how fantastic it all felt to me.
But after she had her fifth orgasm, I tried to squeeze her against me as tightly as possible as I finally felt myself wildly climax right into her for the third time, and I just couldn’t believe that I was actually emptying my balls way up inside this small sweet young girl.
After I was finally all through, I knew that I could fuck no longer. So, I just laid there in a most wonderful daze while I, just automatically,  rubbed my hands all around, all over her back and little bubble butt as she continued to lie there on top of me.
Finally, I felt my dick finally shrivel back up and slip back out of her, and with it, came a huge stream of my cum. But then, I didn’t care. All I wanted was to feel her small naked body lying on top of me, and I guess we both just laid there for quite some time before we finally got up and went into the bathroom.
Of course Mary had watched the whole thing, and when we finally came out of the bathroom, Mary had some cookies and pop waiting for us. So we sat around the table eating cookies and drinking pop while we discussed all the real fantastic sex that Amy and I just had together.
It seemed very strange to me that Mary would actually even let me fuck her small daughter; not only in private, but with her actually watching us doing it. But as we all sat there talking about it, I realized just how much Amy seemed to have enjoyed our little sexual intercourse together while Mary was really quite excited about being able to actually watch me take Amy’s virginity for the very first time.
~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~
As I continued to go over there almost every day, all I had to do was to just keep Mary sexually satisfied, and then I could have Amy all to myself, all that I wanted – or  was it all Amy wanted.
Needless to say, winter came and so went my lawn care business. But who cares as long as I got to fuck Amy.
~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~
EPILOG
You were probably wondering what happened after that?
Well, the two of them continued to give me so much complete sexual satisfaction that I never wandered.
All through high school and until I had graduated from the local college, I knew that I just couldn’t break myself away long enough to even go out with another girl, so, as soon as Amy graduated from high school, we got married in a quiet back yard ceremony.
From the way that society interprets sex; you’d think that we all were all from the hounds of hell, breaking nearly every sexual taboo and law that was ever known to man.
But Amy and I did lead a very normal married life that was full of love, bearing four wonderful children while we both continued to remember our love for each other as far back as when we first met.
What about Mary? Well her husband finally died of kidney failure a couple of years after I met her, and she eventually met a very nice gentleman that took very good care of her. 
~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~
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/



