MY GLASS HOBBY
By Pussywillow
M/g  cons., ped.

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 had a glass hobby, and the little girl down the street wanted to sit on your lap while you taught her how to make different things?
~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~
This story took place way back in the late 40's. My wife and I lived in a older two-story house in a small city. 
There was an alleyway in back of all the houses in our neighborhood, and all of the houses had garages facing the alley, and facing that alleyway was my two-car garage, where I kept all of our family junk in one side of the garage and used the other side for my hobbies. Because there was no more room in the garage, I had to park my car in the back yard. 
My main hobby has making stained glass items; anywhere from big stained glass windows clear on down to little stained glass pendants that people could wear around their necks. 
Heck, by this time, most of the windows in our house were now stained glass that I had made including most of the lampshades. Heck, I even set booths up at fairs in order to try to sell some of my creations.
My wife, Mary, and I were married right out of high school, and during our marriage, we both raised two kids. But afterwards I noticed that we both just sort of drifted apart as she did her knitting and sewing in the spare bedroom, and I kept mostly to myself out in the garage. Although I no longer really wanted to because of her snoring, we did share the bed at night because she insisted, but that was now for sleeping purposes only.
To put it bluntly, the magic of our marriage had ended. So, we now lived together just as if we were just close friends or brother and sister.
~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~
Of course, there were a lot of kids living in the neighborhood, and it seemed that my alley-way always had it's own share of kids playing there quite often after school and on weekends. 
Of course I had a daytime job as a supervisor in a small factory, and I usually got home around 3:30 p.m. Then, when I was out in the garage working on my hobby, I would keep the garage door open to let in more light and also to help make it cooler in the summertime. But then, some of the kids would see me working and get real curious as to what I was doing. So I quite often had small visitors that would come in and look at the project I was working on, and ask a lot of questions. 
Because of that, I quickly got to know many of the kids that lived on my block or in the immediate neighborhood, and sometimes I would even help them out with their own projects or whatever.
~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~
Also, there was this one girl - I will call her Margie, and I guess that she was around nine or ten when I first met her. 
Although she seemed slightly on the thin side, I noticed that she was as cute as a button with all of that long flowing light brown hair that came clear down to the middle of her back or more often as not, done up in pigtails, and she even had a few freckles on her tiny nose that made her just absolutely adorable. She also seemed to wear a one piece dress all of the time. 
I guess she had developed an interest about what I was doing and she soon started coming into my garage quite often to watch me work on one project or another. 
When she came in to watch me, I would sometimes demonstrate how I made certain items, and at one time, I even made a small pendant for her while she watched. 
After I was done, she seemed absolutely thrilled with the pendant and she even asked me if I would teach her how to make glass things also. 
Because of her charming little girl ways, I just couldn’t refuse. So I told her that I would be happy to. 
~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~
The next day at the appointed time, after she came into my garage, I showed her the pattern that I had for her, and had her cut the glass so it would fit. Then we got some copper foil and I showed her how to bend it around on the glass. 
Now she had to solder it all together. So I had her sit on my lap while I guided her hands with the soldering iron. Because I had an arm around her so that I could hold her steady, I heard her even giggle as I helped her. 
When she was finally done, I saw her look at her project as she exclaimed, "Oh that looks pretty neat. This is fun working with glass. Can I make something else tomorrow?" 
Of course, by now, I guess I was absolutely enthralled with Margie, not to mention that I felt kind of ashamed of myself for being so sexually turned on by this small girl and her real feminine demeanor while she sat there in my lap. 
As I realized that I was now looking forward to some sort of a continuing relationship with this real cute small girl, I just had to reply, "If you give me a big kiss, I'll think about it." 
Hearing what I said, I heard her giggle as she turned her head around and planted a big kiss right on my mouth, and said, "Is that a big enough kiss?" 
I knew having this little cutie on my lap was now really getting to me sexually, so I answered, "Oh that wasn't much of a kiss. I bet you can do better than that," and that’s when I heard her giggle again as she repositioned herself sideways on my lap and put her arms around my neck and kissed me again while holding her lips there for several seconds before finally breaking away and saying, “How was that?”
Feeling those small girlie lips against my own, just sent me skyrocketing. So I said, “Tomorrow it is then.”
She then slid off of my lap and disappeared up the alley while I just continued to sit there for a while thinking about her as I knew that most girls would have never thought of doing anything like that.
~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~
The following afternoon, I was quite pleased to see Margie come running into my garage again.
So I got out another pendant pattern and had her select what colors of glass that she wanted to use in it.
Then I had her break the glass into the proper shapes, and then sit on my lap as she fit the pieces together with the copper foil and then solder them together.
As she sat there on my lap with her back against me, I kept my hands on her body in order to help steady her. 
Because of the time that it took to complete her project, my hands were sometimes on her upper thighs while her legs were spread out straddling mine or even clear up on her still flat chest as I supervised what she was doing.
I must say that I did get quite sexually turned on from all of the feeling I was doing on her small girlish body. Heck, my hands must have felt just about every bit of her body from about her knees clear on up to her chest. But then she gave absolutely no indication that I was touching her inappropriately though.
When she finally finished her project, she held it up to admire, and then she brought one leg over mine to sit sideways in my lap in order to thank me and wrap her arms around my neck in order to give me another kiss.
After she gave me a very quick kiss on the lips, I again teased, “Oh that’s not a kiss.” 
So, as I heard her giggle, I felt her small lips press against mine again. This time she gave me a rather long wet kiss that must have lasted for almost a minute before she finally broke away and asked, “How was that?”
Me being so enthralled from being kissed by this little cutie, I teased her again by asking, “Is that all you can do?”
Again I heard her giggle as she again put her lips against mine.
This time, we continued kissing until she felt my big tongue come out and touch against her teeth. When she felt my tongue graze against her teeth, she counter attacked with her own small tongue. Then, as I heard her trying to giggle, we then twirled our tongues around each other for a bit before she finally broke off and said, "Oh you dirty old man you, that was fun. Let's do it again." 
So we again put our mouths together and we had a regular tongue war with her having to sometimes break off so that she could giggle every so often. 
While we were kissing, I had slipped my hand up to her chest. Of course, she was still very flat chested, and she seemed not to mind having my hand there, so I continued to hold my hand there while rubbing it all around on her chest while we kissed. 
I guess we must have kissed each other for about a half an hour before we finally quit, and I said, "See, that's more like it." 
I then heard her reply, "That was lotsa fun. Can we do that again sometime?" 
I replied, “Come on over tomorrow and we will work on another one, Okay?" 
I just couldn’t believe this girl and how she just loved to cuddle with me and kiss.
~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~
The next day when Margie came over, we picked out a pattern and she put it all together while my hands again felt about every part of her body except her crotch. Of course, I felt like I just wasn’t quite brave enough to put my hand down there yet. 
When we were all finished, she asked, "Can we kiss some more like we did yesterday?" 
I replied, "Hang on a second while I close the garage door." 
I really didn’t want all the kids and the neighbors watching me kissing this small ten-year-old girl, so I went over and got the doors closed so that we could have some privacy without anyone spying on us.
As I sat back down on the chair, I said, "Okay, now get up on my lap and let's see how good of a kisser you are." 
I heard her giggle as she positioned herself back on my lap sideways and we french kissed while I ran my hand all around all over her body, which she really didn't seem to mind. 
Finally I ran my hand up and down her real smooth legs and even on up under her dress, and then around on the part of her bottom that I could reach. 
But finally, it was time for her to go home, and as she got off of my lap, I heard her say "Oh, That was lotsa fun. Can we do it again?" 
"Any time you want, Margie. How about the same time, day after tomorrow? I have to go shopping tomorrow." 
"OK, will you help me make another pendant like this one?" as she pointed to a pattern lying on the table. 
"You bet!" 
With that answer, she was gone. But there I sat, still panting from all that I was able to do with this little cutie, and I now had to unzip my fly so that I could give some relief to my throbbing hard dick.
~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~
From what Margie and I did after that session, I realized that I was actually entering into another dimension – a sexual dimension that I had never known before, and to me, it seemed so erotic that I felt like I just had to have more. But, as she seemed to be really enjoying what we were doing, I saw no reason not to go further with it, and that’s when I wondered about someone coming by and seeing me kissing such a small preteen girl. That could be bad. So as I thought more about it, I looked up and saw the small platform I had for storing junk up on the rafters of the garage. 
So, I went down to the lumberyard and got some more plywood and boards, and hauled the lumber back to the garage, and made a much bigger platform. Afterwards, I then made a vertical ladder so I could get up and down. 
I noticed that I had an old mattress stored in the garage. So I hauled it up and positioned it in the back of the platform, and put a covering on the mattress and put some old cushions and pillows around to make it real comfortable. 
Then I hauled up all of the boxes and arranged them around on the platform so if anyone walked into the garage, they would not be able to see any one behind the boxes or on the mattress. 
When I was finally all done, I realized that I had myself a secret hideaway, and, to top it all off, I could even get my car back into the garage again. After I was all done, I told my wife that I had built a bigger platform to store all of our junk, and now I could get the car back into the garage. Of course, I didn't tell her about the mattress though. 
She then went out with me to the garage and inspected it. Afterwards, she said that was real good, and again reminded me that she had been wanting me to do that for a very long time now, and even gave me a quick kiss for finally doing it. Of course she really didn’t know the real truth behind why I did it though.
~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~
The next day, when Margie came over, I again helped her with her project. And when she had finally completed it, she gave me a kiss, and that’s when I mentioned to her, "Yesterday I decided to rearrange the garage so that I can get my car back in. So I built a platform to store all of my junk, and if you want to do some more kissing, I now have a real secret hiding place where we can do it in private and no one can see us." 
When I heard her excitedly ask, "Oh can I see?" 
I delightfully replied, "Sure, you bet." 
So I showed her how to get up, and when we got up on the platform, she looked all around for a moment before she said, "Oh, this is really neat. It’s just like a secret fort or something. Now we can kiss up here all we want without anybody even knowing that we’re even here." 
I replied, "Yeah, I had this old mattress that I didn’t know what to do with, so I thought I would make it kind of private and comfortable. Do you want to try it out?" 
I heard her excitedly reply, "All right!" 
I then heard her very excitedly giggle as we both laid down and then snuggled up together as we now laid there kissing just like we kissed yesterday.
I really don’t know why she loved to kiss me, a much older man, so much, but for some reason, she sure did. My only guess was that maybe I was some sort of a father figure to her.
She really thought that it was now a whole lot of fun to be so hidden away way up here in our special secret hideout so that no-one could find us. So we just laid there while I followed her lead in kissing for a while. 
As we did so, I found that I was able to get my hand down under her dress and on her panty covered bottom and rub it around all over her bottom without her even getting mad at me or making me stop.
Then as we were playing tonguey, she rolled over on her back, and, of course, I let my hand stay where it was down there, and soon, I could feel it slip right in-between her legs.
Since she didn’t bother to make me take my hand away, I soon felt her whole panty covered pussy area clasped in my hand, and I now found myself lying there french kissing my little lover while I very delightfully rubbed my hand all around against her panty covered pussy. So, I guess that we must have been like that for over an hour before she finally had to go home.
As she stood back up, I noticed that her dress looked somewhat rumpled. So we spent a bit of time trying to make it look halfway presentable again.
~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~
The next day when she came over, we of course, headed straight for my loft.  
After we got ourselves situated, I mentioned, "Hey, you know you’re going to get your dress all messed up again just like yesterday. So maybe we should do something about it." 
I heard her reply, "You mean like maybe taking it off?" 
"Yeah, that might do, and then you can put it back on again when you go home." 
"Well, okay. I guess that sounds like a real good idea. I don’t think I would want my mom seeing me with my dress all wrinkled up like it was yesterday. I hope that you don't mind seeing me with just my panties on do you?" 
I replied, "Absolutely not, and I bet you probably look a whole lot prettier that way anyway." 
I heard her giggle as I watched her sit up, and I even helped her with the buttons and then I helped her pull it on up and over her head. After I had it off of her, I then laid it down out of the way. 
Oh my gosh, Suddenly I thought to myself, ‘here I am with one of the cutest girls in the neighborhood lying here on a mattress next to me with nothing on but just her panties and shoes.’ I don’t know why this little ten-year-old turned me on so much, but she sure did. Why I even felt just like I was a teenager again while kissing this small girl.
After we laid back down, we began our kissing again. Oh wow, it felt so neat being able to run my hands all over her now bare skin. Why just the touch of her ultra smooth skin seemed just out of this world to me. 
As we continued kissing, I just had to run my hands all over her body and even down to her legs and back. After a while, I saw her look at me as I heard her say, "Oh, I really like it up here, it makes me feel real funny and naughty. Maybe if you take your shirt off, it would make it feel even lots better." 
I agreed, so I sat up and removed my shirt. Then, as an afterthought, I said, "Maybe I should remove my trousers also." 
I heard her giggling reply, "Yeah okay. Then you’ll be dressed just like I am." 
As I started to push down my trousers, I asked, "Maybe our shoes too?" 
I heard her giggle some more as she said, "Okay," while we both removed our shoes. 
Finally we laid back down. 
By this time, my dick was really tenting up the front of my underpants as we pressed our bodies tightly together and started kissing again. 
As we kissed, I ran my hand all over her mostly naked body again, and I felt her start running her small hands all around on my nearly nude body, and soon, I even felt her start shaking. It was then I heard her say, "Oh, t-this f-feels r-real g-good, and it m-makes me f-feel r-real f-funny all o-over."
From the way that she felt, I decided to run my hand down her back and onto her bottom. 
I then rubbed my hand all around against her bottom for a while, as she made no move to stop me. 
Then, after rubbing her bottom with my hand for a bit, I felt her roll over and spread her legs for me again. 
Then, as I was rubbing my hand all over her panty covered pussy, I suddenly felt her trying to take her panties off. So I sat up and grabbed her panties and then slid them on down and off of her. When I laid back down, we got back into the same position we were in before as I continued rubbing my hand all around against her now naked pussy. But soon I had my fingers inside of her pussy lips, and as I stroked the inside of her pussy against her clit, I felt her gyrate around even more as I heard her say "uuhh, uuhh, uuhh," over and over until I felt her actually lift her little bottom clear up off of the mattress, and that’s when I felt her freeze on up for several seconds before I felt her flop back down again.
At that moment, I suddenly realized just what I had done to her. But then, she seemed to be really enjoying it so much that I continued on massaging her pussy as I felt her go through the same motions and sounds again, and soon I felt her go right into another orgasm. 
I was now really caught up in her orgasms as they were really driving me wild while she just laid there with her legs spread way out and my fingers rubbing against her pussy. 
My Gads, by now I felt like moving myself right on top of her and start fucking her. But then I realized that she may still be way too small for me yet as I felt like I was now about ready to cream my pants. So I continued massaging her pussy and clit while I brought her on up into even more orgasms.
After that last orgasm, she just laid there just like she was asleep or something, so I took my hand away and just caressed her body as I kissed her all over. 
I was now kind of scared that I might have hurt her or something. 
But finally after several minutes, she turned over and gave me a real soft kiss as she put her arm around me and snuggled her head up against my neck. So I held her tenderly close to me for several minutes. 
Finally she perked up and said, "Oh Mike, that felt so good. Oh wow, I've never had an experience like that ever before. Oh wow, oh, you really made me feel really good… Oh, please, you won't tell anybody will you? Because mother told me to never ever let anyone touch me down there. But now I just plain don’t care, I really liked what you did to me." 
I replied, "Of course I won't. This is supposed to be just our very own little secret."  
"Oh Mike, will you do that to me again?" 
I replied, "Sure, any time you want, my little darling."
By this time, she started to get playful and started tickling me, and, of course, I tickled back. 
We did this for a several minutes, laughing and trying to dodge each other’s fingers until I then raised myself on my elbow and looked at her. I heard her giggle as I saw her put her hands down over her pussy, and say, "Oh no, you’re not supposed to look at me down there, I'm completely naked and mama said that was being really naughty." 
I replied, "All I want to do is just see your real pretty body." 
I heard her then giggle and squeal as I took her hands away and continued to look at, what I thought, was a very pretty bald pussy along with her very pretty prepubescent body. 
Then I ran my hand all over her chest, stomach, and even down to her pussy again where I heard her giggle and squeal even more as I watched my fingers move all around all over that puffy pussy of hers and said, "Oh, how pretty. You're absolutely beautiful." 
I heard her then very gigglingly reply, "Oh, you're just saying that" 
But then, that’s when I felt her hand squeeze my hard dick through my undershorts as I heard her ask, ”Oh oh! What have we right here?” 
I knew that it had needed of a little attention for quite a while now, so I just let her gigglingly squeeze my hard dick through my underpants for a bit before I heard her ask, "Can I see it?" 
With that question, I watched as she gigglingly got up on her knees and proclaimed, “If you get to look at mime, I get to look at yours.” 
I then watched as she proceeded to take my underpants off. 
When I saw her look back down at my dick, she seemed to be in absolute awe as I heard her say, "Wow! I've never seen a man’s before." 
But I watched as she continued to both examine and play with it as I just laid there in utter ecstasy. 
At that moment, I thought that I was now living in another erotic world as I watched her small hands roam all around my genitals while I continued to feel so hot – just like I was just about ready to climax at any moment. 
So I told her. “Why don’t you just wrap your hand around my hard dick?” 
When she did that, it felt so sensitive from both just seeing and feeling her small hand grasping it that I frantically grabbed my underpants and got them placed just in time just as I felt myself go right into a real awesome climax and I watched as I literally exploded my cum out right into my underpants. 
My Gads, I just couldn’t remember when I had ever had a climax as intense as that one before. Why it just seemed to just grip my whole body in it’s hold. But I managed to catch most of the cum, and as I recovered, I saw that she had a very surprised look on her face from what she had just seen me do. 
That’s when I heard her ask, "Is this the stuff that helps make babies?" 
I replied, "Yes, that's right, do you want to taste it?"  
"You mean it's not poisonous?" 
"Oh no, in fact it's as pure as mother's milk. In fact there's millions of little tiny sperm swimming all around in it just looking for a chance to help make a baby." 
I guess she got really quite curious and I watched as she reached over and put a finger in a pool of it and played with it for a moment before I saw her lift her finger up to her mouth and taste it before I heard her say, "Well, it really doesn't taste all that bad after all."
So we both just sat there as I let her continue play with my now very flaccid dick that, at that moment, absolutely refused to get hard again while I moved my hand back down in-between her legs and started playing with her pussy again. 
It seemed like she was really having a sexual ball from all that we were both doing to each other. But to my great surprise, my dick eventually started to grow again, and I watched as she seemed to be really quite fascinated on how my dick was again growing back up to be real big and hard again. 
I then watched as she sat up and straddled me so that my now hard dick was now touching her own pussy. But then I saw her suddenly stop and ask, "Will this make me pregnant?" 
I asked, "Have you had your periods yet?" 
I heard her reply, "Periods? What are periods?" 
I couldn't believe what I was hearing. So after I explained to her all about her periods and getting pregnant, I finally said, "You can't get pregnant until about the time that you've had your first period." 
That’s when I heard her ask, "Really?" 
I said, "Yes, that's right" 
I then heard her giggle as I heard her say, "Well, I guess I haven't had any of those periods yet." 
So I watched as she continued to position herself so that my big hard dick touched her pussy, and then, she rubbed it around for a bit before I heard her ask, I wonder what it feels like to have your big dick inside of me." 
I replied, "Do you want to find out?" "
“Oh yes! That is if I can’t get pregnant yet. I think that would be lots of fun." 
I replied, "I believe that it might hurt the first time and some blood will come out from breaking through your hymen. That is, if your hymen isn't already broken." 
I guess she was still real curious as I heard her ask, "Can we try?" 
So I replied, "Sure, whenever you want." 
Then I heard her ask, "How about right now?" 
I replied, "Well, okay, if you really want to, but I really don't want to hurt you, so you're going to have to try to do it yourself." 
I then heard her reply, "Okay." 
As I was lying on my back with her straddling me, I then I had her lower herself down onto me. But after some maneuvering, I heard her say, "I think I'm just too dry." 
So I said, "Scootch your pussy up here to my face." 
I then heard her really giggle as she actually did. 
So, I guided her as she straddled my face, and then I ran my tongue all around her pussy in order to make it real slippery with my saliva as I heard her squeal, and then grab my head as I heard her say, "Oh that feels so funny. Why I could just stay right here and let you do that to me lots more." 
I asked, "Do you want to fuck or just have me lick your pussy for you?" 
I heard her squeal again as I heard her say, "Oh you dirty old man you. Of course, I want you to try to fuck me." 
With that, I watched as she scooted back down to my dick, and following my instructions. I saw her actually put her mouth down over my dick and give it a couple of real good sucks before she again repositioned herself and then lowered herself back down onto my dick. 
When I felt my dick press up against her hymen, I heard her plaintively say, “Ouch.” But then, I watched as she suddenly lowered herself down real quickly, and that’s when I heard her let out scream just as I felt her break through. But she just stayed frozen there in place for about a minute while I saw a few tears flow down from her eyes until her pain finally subsided.
I then felt her start moving herself around on my dick as I felt my dick actually enter her little by little until; all too soon, I realized that she was now sitting down right on top of me with my hard dick buried all the way up inside her. 
I heard her then proclaim, "Oh Mike, oh Mike. Oh, I can now feel you all the way up inside of me!" 
I replied, "Does it still hurt?" 
"No, not so much now… it seems to be going away. Hooooo, Wow, oh Mike, It feels like it's almost way up against my stomach, but, oh, it’s starting to feel really good now. Then I felt her lower herself right on down on top of me. 
As soon as I got her comfortable, I grabbed her by her little butt and started pumping my dick into her. But soon, I felt her trying to pump back, and soon after, I heard her start making some funny noises just before I felt her go on into an orgasm where I actually felt her vagina contract over and over against my dick – almost hurting me while she tried to wrap her small arms very tightly around me. 
Because I had just had a climax, I now knew that I could last a whole lot longer now. So I kept on, very delightfully, pumping my dick into her. 
Oh it felt so good and so erotic to me just to feel this real small naked girl actually lying on top of me with my big hard dick buried all the way up inside her real nice warm tight vagina – feeling it pressing all around against my hard dick.
But finally, as I felt her vagina contracting against my hard dick from her third orgasm, I knew that I couldn’t stand all the fantastic feeling I was getting any longer and that’s when I finally felt myself go right on into a real awesome climax where I felt myself actually explode all my cum into her over and over again until I finally realized that it was now all over. 
Of course, I heard her squeal as she felt my cum shoot way up inside her but she continued on helping me pump my dick into her until my dick finally had to go soft and slip back out, and that’s when I heard her exclaim, "Oh darn, it went and slipped back out. Oh, I wanted to do it lots more. Oh wow! That felt so good! Oh Mike, when can we do this again?" 
But she just laid there on top of me for several more minutes kissing me all over my face before she finally got off. 
When she finally got off of me, she just sat there and looked down at her pussy and at my dick, and said, Oh Mike, you've got blood and your stuff all over you, and I have all of this stuff leaking out of me also. Oh what’ll I do?" 
I replied, "Not to worry, you've finished bleeding and that other stuff is just my cum. I have a box of tissues lying around here somewhere.” 
I then grabbed a bunch and wiped her pussy and then pressed them against her vagina, and got her pretty well cleaned up. Then I took some tissues and wiped myself up. When I finally got through, I saw her fall forward and grab me while I heard her say, "Oh, now you know just what I look like down there you dirty old man you." 
She then pulled me back down on the mattress and kissed me as I heard her say, "Oh, I love you so much because you make me feel so good. Do you like me just a little?" 
I replied, "Oh you bet I do. In fact I even love you too, and you have to have the prettiest body around, and you even feel the best too." 
With that said, she again laid down on top of me and continued to kiss me for a while before we finally had to get dressed and she went home.
~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~
The next day, she came over at the appointed time after school, and I closed up the garage and we both went on up into the loft. As soon as we got there, she started undressing me. 
When she got all of my clothes off, I heard her giggle as she said, "How does it feel like to be naked right in front of a girl?" 
I replied, "Real great," as I started taking her clothes off. 
Finally we were both standing there naked, so we both laid down and started hugging and kissing each other as our hands fondled each other’s genitals for a while. 
Finally I asked, “What do we do first?" 
I heard her giggle as she replied, "Oh, I don't know, anything that feels real nice." 
With that reply, I had her lay down, and I heard her giggle as she watched me get in-between her legs and start eating out her pussy.
I licked with my tongue all around the outside of her pussy about three times while she really wiggled all around and giggled from what I was doing to her. 
Finally I slipped my tongue in-between her pussy lips and started licking around the inside as I soon heard her giggles turn into moans as she squirmed about. She then threw her arms up over her head and literally tried to shove her pussy right into my mouth as I finally brought her off into an orgasm. 
At this point, I never realized just how much fun it was to lick a little girl’s pussy, so I continued on licking her pussy and even sucked her clit into my mouth just before I felt her go on into another orgasm. 
But I feverishly continued sucking her clit into my mouth and ran my tongue all around it as she started screaming on into a third orgasm. Then, as soon as she recovered, I felt her go right into another orgasm. 
Finally she went limp on me and just laid there just as if she was dead, so I took my mouth away and laid down beside her and put my arms around her. 
I guess we laid there for quite a while before she finally recovered and put her free arm around me. So we just laid there kissing and hugging for a while before I finally heard her say, "Oh Mike, you make me feel so good. Oh, I want you to do that to me all the time."
After a while, I heard her say, "Now it's my turn, what do you want me to do?" 
I replied, "Well, err, I guess you could do that to me also if you want to?" 
"You mean lick your dick?" 
"Well, yeah, but you don't have to if you really don't want to." 
I then heard Margie giggle as I heard her say, "Well, let me try and see if I can do it, okay? I've never done anything like this before." 
She then scooted down and grabbed my dick as I stuck some pillows under my head and shoulders so I could watch her. 
I then watched as she put her head down and gave my dick a kiss. Then I heard her giggle a bit before she then gave it some more kisses around the sides and then giggle even more as she looked back up at me. So I said, "Why don't you just suck on it like it’s a lollypop." 
I heard her giggle some more just before I felt her put her lips down over the end of my dick for a second before she then lifted back up and asked, "What if it squirts all of that cum out?" 
I had to reply, "Oh don't worry about that, it will. But I'll warn you just before it does." 
I watched as she looked at me and giggled a bit more just before I saw her put her head back down. I guess she decided to go for it after all as I both watched and felt her actually put her mouth down over my dick and start wallowing her mouth all around all over the head of my hard dick and then suck on it just like it was a lollypop. 
With me watching her sucking on my dick, it made me so hot that it wasn't very long before I had to say "It's coming, oh, it's coming," just before I felt myself freeze right on up into a real awesome climax, and that’s when I felt myself literally explode all of my cum out right into her small mouth. But she continued on sucking on my dick as I kept on shooting more and more cum into her mouth and she didn’t even quit until my dick started to go soft again.
When she finally took her mouth away, I saw that she had cum all over her mouth. So I grabbed a washcloth and put some water on it and wiped her mouth off. (I realized that we needed some supplies up in the loft.) Then I wiped my dick off.
She finally said, "Oh, that was fun, but when you went and squirted all of your stuff into my mouth, I tried to swallow all of your cum but it just came out too fast, and it felt real weird having you squirting it right into my mouth like that, but it was really lots of fun anyway, and I loved every drop of it." 
We then laid down and started hugging and kissing each other. 
A moment later, I heard her say, "Oh, this is funny, Here I've got your cum in my mouth and you've got juice from my pussy in your mouth, and here we are kissing each other.” 
 I just had to reply, "May this very precious moment linger on." 
I heard her giggle for a moment before she continued to kiss me. But after awhile, I guess she was starting feeling real horny again, and asked, "Well, when are we going to fuck?" 
Hearing this coming from this real sweet little girl almost shocked me. So I replied, "Well my dick is standing at attention again so I guess we can do it right now if you wish to." 
I grabbed the lubricant and lubed up both my dick and her pussy just before I tried to position myself on top of her, but found out that she was just way too small, and I felt like I had lost her somewhere underneath me and I was also afraid of crushing her with all of my weight. So I rolled both of us both over and got her on top of me and I had her guide my dick into her vagina.
After we got it in, I heard her squeal as she sat there on top of me while she pumped herself on my dick and carried on, almost screaming as I watched her go on into an orgasm couple of times. But I managed to get her off a third time before I finally felt myself well on up into a terrific climax as I felt myself explode all my cum way up inside her. Of course, she continued to lay on top of me for quite a while before we finally got up and cleaned ourselves off. 
Then we goofed off for a while and she started tickling me. So I tickled her back, and we continued playing for about another half an hour, when she looked at my watch and said, "Oh oh, I've got to go home." So we both got dressed and she left.
~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~
Yes, she continued to come over several times a week after that just to have sex with me, and it lasted for about the next two years until they moved away. Wow, was she hot.
~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~
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/

	

