My Neighbor
By Pussywillow
M/g, 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 have a small next-door neighbor who liked to have you read to her? But one day, she decided it was more fun to have you play with her pussy instead.
~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~
I really don’t know where to start this story, but my next-door neighbors, the Thompsons, moved in soon after I did as newly weds.
Of course, I moved into this small house myself right after my wife died of cancer because I no longer wanted to live in that huge oversized house that we had had for so many years.
I watched (as a neighbor) as they had their first child, Hanna, and then, about six years later, for some reason, they got divorced.
Not being the snoopy kind, I really didn’t know any of the gory details of it except that I knew that Mary got to keep the house and also Hanna.
Since I was a widower at the time, I soon got to know them, and they even invited me over to see their little girl right after she came home from the hospital.
Over time I got to know them pretty well, and more than once I’ve had the privilege of watching Hanna as they went out. Of course, having had a couple of kids my own that were already grown up, I knew pretty much how to take care of small ones and change their diapers.
After their divorce, Hanna would often come over and visit with me because I had always been like an uncle to her, and I guess that I was also her daddy figure now. Of course I didn’t mind because I really kind of missed having a young one around me, and I got great pleasure out of helping her with any project that she might have, or we would go out into my garage and I would let her help me make things for her. 
That Christmas she got a bicycle (I gave it to her) I even helped her learn how to ride it. Also, quite often I would find her over at my house with nothing in particular to do, so she would get up and there I would find her sitting on my lap while either I read to her or helped her read one of the many children’s books that I had left over from my own kids.  
Of course, way back then, most little girls her age almost always wore dresses that came down only about halfway to their knees or even shorter. So, if she wasn’t real careful, I would quite often be looking at her panties. In fact, it was so common for me to see her and her girlfriend’s panties that I never really paid too much attention to it except to wonder why in the world their mothers didn’t make them some sort of matching panties to go along with their dresses – you know, like cheerleaders have.
~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~
I guess our intimacy started when she was around seven and a half when she was over at my house sitting on my lap while I was reading a book to her.
As I was reading, I noticed that she had very casually reached up in a leg-hole of her panties and started playing with her pussy.
After I had watched her do that several more times, I mentioned it to her mother who just shrugged it off as just childish curiosity on her daughter’s part.
But I noticed that it couldn’t help but get my sexual curiosity up a bit while she just sat there and diddled herself while I read to her. So, if her mother wasn’t going to stop her from doing that, I thought about my taking advantage of it in my own way.
So the next time that she sat on my lap so that I could read to her, I just casually put one of my hands down on the thigh of one of her exposed upper legs while I read.
A bit later, I noticed her sneak her hand up under a leg-hole so that she could diddle herself again.
This happened three or four more times until one time when I had my hand resting on her upper thigh, she actually took her hand back out of her panties and then pushed my hand up towards her crotch as I heard her say, “Here, you do it for me.” 
So I went ahead and moved my hand on up until I finally had my fingers resting right against her panty-covered pussy. Then, as I kept on reading, I just very gently rubbed my fingers up and down against her panty-covered crotch.
I had never before ever done anything like this to a little girl, and I realized that I now felt very weirdly sexually excited as I watched my own large fingers (to her) slowly rub up and down against her crotch while I kept on reading just as if I did this every day.
I guess that she just wasn’t satisfied with what I was doing to her. So I then watched her try to move a leg-hole out so that my fingers could reach in and rub against her bare pussy. 
As I felt the tightness of her panties against my fingers, I noticed that we were stretching her leg-hole out pretty far and it felt quite tight as I tried to continue to diddle her.
I guess that I managed somehow as I could then feel her sit there very peaceably and also quite contentedly on my lap while I read on until I finished the story.
After I was through, she thanked me for reading to her and then eventually went on back home.
The next time that she came over, she again got up on my lap so that I could read to her. But after she wanted me to stick my fingers back into the leg-hole of her panties, I said, “It will be so much better if you just go ahead and take them off first.”
She then smiled at me for a moment just before I watched her reach up under her dress and tried to take her panties off. 
As I saw her struggle with them, I helped her until we both had them all the way off and I tossed them over beside me as she repositioned herself on my lap once again with her dress now pulled way up above her pussy.
Seeing her legs so widely spread out for me, I then watched as my hand settled down on her now very bare pussy as she again picked up the book and started reading it aloud for me.
So there I sat watching my fingers rub all over her puffy little pussy for a bit before I then settled down to just massaging her seemingly quite long clit that I noticed wanted to stick almost straight out.
I couldn’t believe myself as I just sat there massaging her clit for her while she just nonchalantly read to me and I made an occasional correction on a word that she mispronounced.
I guess that the book took her a good half hour to read, and when she was finally through, I saw her put the book down and then wrap her small arms around my neck while I kept on diddling her, and I guess that it must have been probably another half an hour or so later when she finally got off of my lap and said, “Oh thank you uncle Mike for helping me read. Oh that felt so good that I hope that you will do that to me more and more.”
I then watched as she put her panties back on and then went home.
~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~
As she continued to come over to my house almost every day, she continued to take off her panties so that I could diddle her clit for her while we read.
Of course, I won’t make any bones about it, because I was also getting my jollies from what I was doing to her, and after she left each time, I would have quite a session of it masturbating myself in order to cool myself back down.
One time, as she sat there slumped down on my lap with her back against me. She had her legs spread wide apart while she had me use just my fingers to lightly rub all over her whole vulva area for a long time. As she watched my fingers do their magic against her pussy, she would, every so often, give me new directions on where to rub. Because of how she acted, I guess that she was really enjoying all the sexual pleasures of feeling another person’s fingers rubbing very lightly all around against her vulva without the need for having another orgasm of which she had plenty already.
~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~
I guess that it was several months later when she started getting really interested in sex. Because, up to this point, I guess that it was just the touch of my fingers against that very sensitive spot of hers and the comfort of being nestled on my lap that she liked so well. 
I must say that in those months I got very well acquainted with her whole pussy. So as she sat on my lap while I diddled her now all too familiar pussy and clit, she started asking questions about where babies came from and why she liked having me rub her pussy for her so much. So I told her all about the basics of sex – something that her mother should have told her long ago. 
I had warned her mother but she just wouldn’t listen, so I guess it was up to me to give her daughter a sexual education in my own way.
After I was through she wanted to know what my male member looked like. So after a brief discussion about it, she agreed that she would take off her dress if I would take off my pants.
When I finally dropped my undershorts, I saw her look really bug-eyed as she just stood there and stared at my big hard dick standing straight out at attention from my body.
I then sat back down on the couch, as she came over and stood right next to me still staring at my fairly large appendage.
I then watched as she reached out and wrapped her small hand around my hard dick. Then, as I sat there feeling her squeezing it, I could feel my own sexual excitement take off like a rocket, and before I knew it, she had me on up into one of the greatest climaxes of my life as I felt myself freeze right on up and literally explode my cum out with such force that I almost blacked out.
When I was finally done, I saw that she still had my hard dick grasped in her small hand as I felt the handful of hot cum that I now had in my left hand, that I had used to try to catch at least some of my cum before it had a chance to spray out all over everywhere, start slipping down through my fingers. 
As I suddenly got up, I felt her hand let go of my dick as I rushed on into the bathroom to try to get rid of my cum before it dribbled all over everything.
Finally as I held my hand over the sink in safety, I saw Hanna very curiously standing right there next to me as I heard her ask, “Is this the stuff that gives girls babies?”
As she stood there watching the milky mess slowly slip through my fingers, I explained to her, “It’s milky like that because of all the tiny sperm that are swimming all around, and because of that, it’s as pure as mother’s milk so that you could even drink it without it hurting you.”
When she heard what I said, I heard her ask, “What’s it taste like?” 
I replied, “I really don’t know because I have never tasted it before myself.” 
I then heard her ask, “Are you sure it’s not poisonous?” 
“Quite sure.” I replied, “In fact you can drink it all you want and it won’t hurt you.” 
I then watched as I heard her giggle a little bit as she put one of her small fingers into the middle of the mess, and then swirl her finger around a bit before she then put her finger right into her mouth.
I then watched her savor it a bit before I heard her gigglingly say, “It tastes a little like salty vinegar.”
Then, as I washed the rest of my cum off of my hand, I heard her ask, “Can I play with your thing more?”
After I sat back down on the couch, I watched as she sat down next to me and started handling my now very soft dick. 
But just the idea of watching this little naked girl sitting there playing with my dick while I felt the wildness of the touch of her small fingers roaming all over my dick and balls while she tried to satisfy her own curiosity on just what it looked like, I was quite surprised that I could feel my dick start getting hard again this soon.
Very quickly she had my dick back rock hard again as I felt her small hands and fingers continue their rubbing and exploring all over my now very hard dick while she continued to satisfy her own curiosity on just what a male’s sexual organs looked and felt like.
It was then when I heard her ask, “How do I make it spurt out all of that cum stuff again?” 
“Well there’s several ways.” I casually replied, “But the best way though, is for me to put it up inside your pussy and fuck you with it. But then, I still can’t do that to you because you’re still way too small yet. But you could either rub your hand back and forth on it until it spurts out, or you could even put your mouth down over it and try to suck my cum out that way.” 
I then heard her reply, “Why can’t you put it inside of me?” “Because your vagina is probably way too small yet and I would probably hurt you if I tried.” 
“Oh… But then you said that I could put my mouth down on it and suck it out. Can I do that?” 
Being really quite shocked about what she had just asked, I just nonchalantly replied, “Well, I guess you could if you really wanted to.”
I then saw her smile at me as I watched her kneel down in-between my legs and giggle a bit as I saw her first brush her hair back from her face just before she lowered her mouth on down over my hard dick. That’s when I felt her then give it a real light suck before I saw her raise her head back up and say, “Oh, this is going to be fun!”
I then watched as she lowered her mouth back down over it and that’s when I felt her tongue and the interior of her mouth moving all around on it for a bit before she then took her mouth away and gigglingly said, “Oh this feels real funny having the end of your great big dick inside my mouth.” 
Then I watched as she put her mouth back down over my dick and started sucking on it in earnest.
Oh my gads, I had never had anyone do this to me ever before, and the wild sexual feelings that her small mouth was giving me was just out of this world, and it seemed that I must have lasted all of about a dozen of her sucks before she then had me exploding all of my cum right into her mouth with all the force that my body could muster. Oh gads, I almost blacked out there as I both felt and watched her still trying to keep sucking on my dick while she tried to swallow even more of my cum as I kept on shooting it into her mouth over and over again.
As my dick started to go soft again, I saw her finally lift herself away and grin at me with her now cum smeared face as I heard her say, “That was fun, and your cum didn’t taste all that bad either.”
Right now, all I wanted to do was to just hug and kiss her. But instead, I led her on into the bathroom so she could wash her mouth and face.
As we came back into the living room, I said, “Now it’s my turn to do that to you.”
I heard her giggle up a storm while I had her lie down on the couch. Then, I placed myself down on the floor in-between her legs, and started slurping my mouth all over her pussy for a moment before I finally settled in on her clit, and from there I frantically ate pussy pie as I heard her squeal and bounce her little butt all around in absolute delight from what I was doing to her.
I guess that I was there for some time enjoying my slurping all over her pussy with my mouth, giving her several orgasms before my tongue finally got so tired that I just had to quit.
Afterwards, as I was wiping all of my saliva off of her most beautiful hairless pussy with some tissues, I heard her say, “Oooooooooh that felt really wonderful. You hafta keep doing that to me from now on.”
From that time on, all she wanted, was for me to have oral sex with her.
As we continued, I noticed that it didn’t seem to bother her or change her in any way. So I guess that she was really quite comfortable about actually having sex with me.
~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~
I guess that she was almost ten when she was over at my house, and we were in my bedroom just sexually fooling around.
While I sat on the edge of the bed, she was sitting on my lap facing me and I had gotten some lubricant and had put some on her pussy so that she could rub the end of my dick up and down against her pussy just like she had done several times before. I guess that she really liked the excitement of actually feeling the end of my hard dick actually rubbing all over against her pussy that way.
As she was doing that, I guess that the head of my dick rubbing all around against her clit had eventually brought her up into an orgasm. Then, as I felt her freeze up, I felt her uncontrollably shove her pussy right up against my dick – I guess it was just an unconscious desire on her part to try to shove my dick even more into her while she was in her orgasm.
That was when I felt the head of my dick actually go right into her a little. But then, as she started to recover, I guess that she realized just what had happened, and as we both looked at just where my dick was, I saw her move herself so that it went on into her a little more. But then she kept on doing that until we were both quite surprised to actually find my dick now all the way up inside her.
I guess it really didn’t hurt her, and because of the sudden wild sexual feelings we both felt with my dick actually buried all the way up inside of her vagina, I just automatically grabbed her little butt and we both frantically fucked like a pair of rabbits for several seconds until I felt my sexual feelings go right on up so high that I very quickly climaxed right into her.
Oh my gads! Here I was, shooting all of my cum right into this small girl’s vagina.
After I was finally all done, I just held her tightly against myself until I could recover again from the very first wild fuck that we ever had until I got settled down enough to even look at her again.
Here, I thought that I might have possibly really hurt her, but then, as I looked into her eyes, I saw an expression of absolute wonderment all over her face. But neither of us said anything as we again continued to hug each other for a long while before we finally broke apart and went on into the bathroom to get cleaned up.
From that time on, whenever she came over to my house, that was one of the main things we did. I guess that she liked that so much that she never seemed to ever get enough of it.
All I can say is; I’ve enjoyed having sex with her more than any other girl I’ve ever had, and each time it was just as refreshing and exciting as a small young girl like her could make it
~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~
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/
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