MY NEXT-DOOR NEIGHBOR
By Pussywillow
Mg, cons

Disclaimer: This story is just the figment of the imagination and contains depictions of sexual encounters between adults and children. If this type of thing bothers you then you should stop reading right now. However if you recognize the beauty of such loving and consensual relationships, then read on and I hope you enjoy.
~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~
What would you do if you were a horny bachelor and some lonely little neighborhood girl suggested that you should play with her?
~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~
PREFACE
This is my story as I wrote it for the researcher to correlate with her other stories and data that she has received on the subject of pedophilia.
A pedophile is an adult who is sexually attracted to young children.
First off, I had never really considered myself as being one of them because although they call them pedophiles, those men are not pedophiles but actually child abusers. That; I am not, and I know that I could never abuse or hurt a child even if my life depended on it. So why do they call them pedophiles in the first place.
All I was at that time, just a very lonely person. Maybe it was my looks or my shyness -- I don’t know, because up until just a couple of years ago, it seemed like I could not get any really desirable girl to even go out with me.
 All through high school, while my buddies had girl friends, I had only two dates during that period.
The first one was a huge ox of a girl that was eight inches taller than my five foot eight height, I knew I wasn’t all that tall, and all we did was do the two-step while I gazed at her huge bosom at a high school dance. 
The second one was more my height, but she was considerably overweight and had legs that looked just like piano legs. We just went to a show, and that was it.
Of course, these ‘dates’ were all arraigned by my so-called friends trying to help me out. Looking back on it, I guess that these girls also had their own problems – most probably very much the same as mine. But at the time, I guess that I didn’t want to be saddled with a girl that had absolutely no sex appeal whatsoever. 
I didn’t want just a warm wet hole to stick my dick into – I wanted a girl that I could also cuddle up with and love.
After graduating from high school, I took two years of Business College, and while I was there, I dated just two more girls. But after the first date with each of them, it seemed that both girls had excuses for not going out with me again. 
So that was my dating history until I had three and a half years of the most erotic wonderful sex and love that anyone could ever possibly imagine.
In order to keep the story as short as possible, I’ve edited out all of my extraneous activities that happened during that time, and stuck straight to the point.

THE STORY
This all happened way back in the middle fifties. Back then; I was a thirty-year-old bachelor, who had never been able to meet the right woman yet. I don’t know why this was, maybe it had something to do with my oily pimply complexion or something. But although I was very physically fit from all of the mountain climbing that I did, most girls never even gave me a second glance and they all seemed to have a readymade excuse even if I just boldly went right up and asked for a date.
But I did own my own home though, so that I didn’t have to put up with the neighbors in an apartment house, and I could fix it up any old way I wanted.
Having lived here for almost a year now and being very shy, I never really paid all that much attention to the neighbors that lived around me.
I worked an early shift for one of the studios (the job paid so well that I quit college), so I had quite a bit of the afternoon left to myself. 
Not being satisfied with the way my front yard looked, I started a replanting project.
As I worked on the yard, I realized that I got home just a little before the local grade school let out as I observed several children walking home each afternoon. 
But there was this one little girl that would stop and watch me for a while before she proceeded on to her house next door.
After she had just stood there and watched while I dug around in my yard for a couple of afternoons, we finally struck up a conversation and she told me that her name was Sarah, and that she was eight years old, in the third grade, and lived right next door to me.
As she continued to stop by every day and watch what I was doing, we continued to carry on idle conversations with each other as she also told me that her mother didn’t get home until over two hours later, and that she was supposed to stay in her own yard until her mother came home. But she said that she was really lonely, and would rather stop by and talk with me rather than being all alone by herself for two whole hours.
Although I thought that she was as cute as a button, and about as feminine as they came, I really had no experience with kids – especially little girls that age, and because of that, I didn’t feel that I really knew how to talk with her. But for some reason, we seemed to get along quite well, and she really did flatter me by stopping by and talking with me each afternoon for a while before she continued on to her house. That was something that no other female had ever done for me before, and I had to admit that I really did enjoy her very refreshing feminine company.
Of course, this continued on until I had finally completed my replanting project in the front yard.
 But since I had completed my project, I now spent most of my time after work inside my house, and because of that, I realized now that I felt like I was really missing out on the company of little Sarah chatting with me even though she was still only eight.
~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~
A few days later, I was in the bathroom, with the fan on, taking a dump when I saw the bathroom door suddenly spring open and there I saw Sarah standing in the doorway looking at me for a moment before I heard her say, “Peeuu, it’s stinky in here.” 
As I heard the door quickly close again, I replied, “Well, what did you think it was going to smell like with me on the pot – a bed of roses? Besides, I didn’t even invite you in the house in the first place, much less in the bathroom.” 
But then, I heard her very poutingly reply through the door, “But I was real lonely and I missed talking to you.” 
So I replied, “Well now, you’ll just have to wait until I get out of here.”
After I had wiped myself, flushed the toilet, and washed my hands, I found Sarah sitting in the living room looking really quite bored, 
So I got out a board game – one of several that were left over from my childhood that I kept now very unused hidden in the closet. I watched as she very happily sat down on the floor across from me and we played it until she had to go on home just before her mother came home.
This continued on for a few weeks as I found myself now feeling rather more like an impromptu baby sitter than anything else. But then, I really didn’t mind the new roll that was suddenly dumped on me because, I have to confess, I really did enjoy her very young refreshing company, and she did brighten up my day somewhat by having someone of the opposite sex, no matter what the age, to talk to besides just the guys that I worked with down at the studio.
Because she had to be home before her mother got home, I set up an alarm clock to ring about fifteen minutes before she had to leave. So that settled the problem of having to continuously watch the clock.
As she continued to visit with me every day after school, I started to notice that she had become rather careless with the short dresses that she always seemed to wear. All too often, the way that she sat or squatted sometimes were really quite unladylike, and she quite often, knowingly or unknowingly, showed me her whole panty covered crotch, which only heightened my sexual curiosity about just what was on the other side of those panties. But, being the gentleman I was, I naturally kept my hands to myself.
~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~
One day, while we were playing one of my board games, I had the sudden urge to go to the bathroom to pee. Then as I got up to go into the bathroom, I was suddenly taken aback when I heard Sarah ask, “Can I watch? I’ve never seen a man go pee before.”
This question that she asked really startled me, but I figured that it was probably nothing more than just some idle curiosity on her part. But then, it sure shook me up though as I suddenly had visions going through my mind of me actually trying to pee with her standing right there beside me in the bathroom watching me.
But then, that whole image suddenly became perversely quite erotic and actually quite sexually exciting to me as I started to quickly think of ways on how she could possibly get her wish.
Of course, I knew at the moment that this wouldn’t work out because there was no way that I could keep my dick from getting hard with her standing there in the bathroom watching me, and I knew that I certainly couldn’t pee through a hard dick.
But it did ring some bells and whistles in my mind as I realized that maybe it would be a whole lot of extremely erotic sexual fun to maybe actually have this little girl look at and - maybe - even actually touch my dick sometime.
So, as I was very quickly trying to hatch out a plan in my mind, I replied, “I’m sorry, but I can’t let you come in right now and watch me this time, but maybe tomorrow or some other time I might let you watch if you promise not to tell anyone.
~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~
The following afternoon, as we were sitting on the floor again playing one of my board games, of which I had several, I decided to go ahead and try out my plan. 
I knew that I really didn’t have to pee at this time, but I knew that if I could play like I did, maybe I could get her to actually hold my dick for me, and I knew that I would, in all probability, very quickly have a climax from all of the erotic sexual excitement that she would give me, and I thought that I could sort of lie and tell her that she had actually helped me pee.
Then, as soon as we finished the game that we were playing, I said very nonchalantly, “You’ll have to excuse me for a moment. I have to go pee.” 
As I got up, I saw her eyes brighten up and a big smile go all over her face as I heard her ask, “Can I watch this time?”
Taking extra precautions, I replied, “Well, maybe I better not because you just might tell your mother or someone that I let you watch, and then they might think that it was pretty darned nasty of me to let you watch me pee, and then we’d both get into all sorts of trouble.” 
I then saw the expression on her face fall to that of great disappointment as I heard her say, “Oh please? If you let me, I promise that I won’t ever tell anybody, not even my mom.” 
So I asked, “Are you sure that you really promise not to tell anyone?”
As I now saw her very excitedly prancing around before me, I heard her reply, “Oh please, I won’t tell anyone. If you let me watch, I promise I won’t tell a soul. Oh please can I?”
She seemed so earnest in her asking, that I just couldn’t help but reply, “Well okay, I guess you can come on in if you wish.” 
As I stood there before the toilet, I saw her very excitingly standing there right next to me with a great big smile of anticipation written all over her face. So I asked, “As long as you’re here, how would you like to help by unzipping my pants?” 
I then heard her very excitedly giggle, and then while I watched, I heard her give out some little squeals as she fumbled around with my zipper, then, after some tugging, managed to unzip it.
I then reached in and brought out my dick which had by now grown quite hard, and as I watched, her eyes seemed to just bug out from her first ever experience of actually seeing a real live man’s penis for the very first time in her life. 
At that moment, I felt a very electrified sexual tenseness that seemed to grip my whole body because this was the first time in my whole life that I had ever exposed myself to anyone before, especially to a little girl. So I just stood there for a bit holding my dick while I played like I was trying to pee, which I darn well knew wasn’t going to happen, before I finally asked, “Because you’re in here watching me, I just can’t seem to pee. So how would you like to try to help me?”
I then heard some more high-pitched self-conscious giggles come from her as I saw her continue to stare at my dick, so I said, “Here, go ahead and put your hand around it just like this and hold it for me.”
I then heard her let out a little squeal while I saw her slowly reach over and grasp my hard dick with her small hand, and then ask in that same high-pitched falsetto voice, “Like this?”
By now, I was in such a sexual shock from both seeing and feeling this small girl’s hand actually grasping my dick that I was even starting to feel a little dizzy and light headed from the intensity of it. So I reached down and adjusted her hand slightly as I still stood there in absolute sexual shock. 
This was something that had never ever happened to me before in my whole life, and I guess that I just wasn’t prepared for the intensity of all the wild erotic sexual feelings that this little girl was giving me as I now felt my whole body just seem to shake and tremble. 
After a moment of watching her small hand grasping my hard dick, I finally said, “Maybe it might make me go better if you moved your hand back and forth on it just like this,” as I grasped her small hand by the wrist and moved it back and forth on my dick a couple of times before I then took my hand away and wrapped it around her shoulder.
As I stood there, I could now both watch and feel her small hand actually moving back and forth on my hard dick as I heard her again squeal, “Like this?”
As I replied, “Yeah, just like that,” I felt the most awesome wild sexual feelings that I had ever felt in my life, just seemingly grip my whole body up in its spell, especially my dick, as I heard her again start giggling while I felt her small hand moving slowly back and forth on my hard dick while I felt with each movement, another surge of the wildest sexual feelings that I could ever imagine, just seemingly emanate from my hard dick more and more with each stroke until I felt myself start to freeze up, and just as I felt myself reach that point of no return, I now felt my whole body just seem to glow in a real wild sexual sensation just before I felt myself literally explode cum out from my dick over and over again while I saw Sarah watch bug eyed as she continued on stroking my dick.
But alas, after all of my fantastic ejaculations stopped, I now felt really quite sexually elated and satisfied from all that happened, but then, quite disappointed as I realized that it was now all over. 
Then, as I felt my dick start to shrink up again, I felt her finally take her hand away while I then took a bit of toilet paper to wipe the end of my dick off with just before I put it back in my pants.
As soon as I zipped up my zipper, I flushed the toilet and we went on back into the living room. 
~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~
Afterwards, although I now felt sexually extremely satisfied – more satisfied than I had ever felt in my whole life, I also now felt really quite guilty and really quite ashamed of myself about what I had just let this little girl do to me, and how I had taken advantage of this naïve little girl for my own very selfish sexual pleasure. 
But darn it, it had been years since I ever had a woman, and she had to be a one of those professionals at that. All that was, was just a very unsatisfying wham bam, that’ll be fifty dollars please. 
After I was through, I realized that just the act of my peeing in the toilet felt better and more satisfying to me than what I had just done with her, and I had just wasted fifty bucks.
After that experience, I had come to realize that there just had to be some sort of a social relationship between a man and a woman in order to make sex feel really enjoyable and worthwhile.
But although I was wallowing in the shame that I now felt from ‘tricking’ this poor innocent little girl into sexually stroking me off, I did realize that I did get a great amount of fantastic sexual pleasure from what she had just done to me though.
But soon after we resumed playing the board game again, I was really quite pleasantly surprised to hear her say, “Oh thank you, Mike, that was lotsa fun! You know that’s the first time that I ever got to see and touch a man’s thingy before. Can we do that again sometime?”
As I heard her say that, I now realized that she actually did have a very natural curiosity about sex, and I now realized that she really wasn’t all that traumatized from our little sexual incident after all as I also realized that she really had actually enjoyed what she had done to me.
Her statement seemed to have calmed me back down quite a bit, and I finally felt so much more relieved that I replied, “Maybe…. I guess I might let you – that is, if you really want to do that again.”
I really wanted to word it so that so that it sounded like what we did was really all her own idea all along and not mine.
After she left for home that afternoon, I went over and over in my mind just exactly what we had done together, and I finally realized that it was by far the most awesome sexual experience that I ever had in my whole life.
Just the eroticness of feeling that little eight-year-old girl’s hand grasping my hard dick was enough to literally blow my mind and send me right into sexual heaven.
~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~
The next day when she came over, she just barged right into my house like always, not realizing that it would have been much more polite to knock first.
After we finished playing one of her favorite games, I heard her actually ask, “Do you have to go to the bathroom yet?” 
So I replied, “Do you want to do the same thing that we did yesterday?” 
I then saw her eyes light up as she very embarrassingly giggled, “Oh yes, that was fuuuun!”
This time as I got positioned in front of the toilet, I saw her reach over, and with some giggling, she managed to open my fly, and then stuck her hand inside the opening.
I could feel her searching around, but after a few moments, I heard her say, “I can’t find it.” 
So, after she withdrew her hand, I put mine in and brought out my hard dick.
This time, I watched as she actually held my hard dick in her hand while she very curiously examined it all over; even moving the skin back and forth for a bit before she again wrapped her hand around my dick just like I had shown her the day before, and I even heard her giggle a bit as I felt her start stroking me off again.
As she continued, I thought that it felt so sexually awesome to me to actually both watch and feel this little girl do this to me that I even put my hand under her arm and hugged her to me.
But after just a few strokes, I was quite shocked to hear her say, “Now you tell me when you’re going to pee.” 
I suddenly realized that what she had just said seemed to now relax me all the more with her as I now felt that certain tenseness that I still had in me, completely disappear, and as I felt now very relaxed, I even smiled as I replied, “Okay.”
Because she wanted me to, I then kept up a running commentary of how she was making me feel, and I even heard her giggle as I said, “Oh you’re really making me feel real good now,” and soon, “You’re making me feel really real real good now,” accompanied with even more giggling. Then, “Oh oh, watch out. It’s getting there.” Then as I felt myself start to go past that point of no return, I even announced, “Oh oh, here it comes.” 
About that time, I felt that real fantastic sexual glow go all through my body as I felt her small hand make me freeze right on up into another real wonderful climax, and that’s when I very excitedly felt myself ejaculate load after load of my cum out all over the toilet.
But I now found it very hard to stay standing because my knees felt so wobbly from the intensity of my climax as I felt her continue on stroking my dick anyway until it decided to go soft again.
I knew it had taken but just a few moments for her to get me off, and although I was really glowing now from my most awesome sexual experience that she had given me, I did feel really quite disappointed that It all had taken such a short time – somehow I wished that this could have lasted much longer.
As she watched my dick shrink back up, I heard her say, “You really didn’t pee did you?”
Her statement really shocked me, but I knew that I had to be truthful with her, so I replied, “No, not really.” 
Then after I heard her ask, “Then what did you do?” I replied, “You made me do something much greater than that. What you really did was; you actually gave me a sexual climax.”
I heard her giggle as she then said, “I don’t know what that is. But I knew what you squirted out sure didn’t look like pee to me. What is it?” 
As we went back into the living room and sat down, we forgot all about the board game as I explained to her all about what she had really done to me and then I told her a whole bunch more about sex as I explained just what my cum was used for. Then I had to explain to her that I had to do that to myself every day so that I wouldn’t go crazy from the lack of having sex with a woman, and then I finally said, “What you did to me yesterday and today, really made me feel a thousand times better than when I do it to myself.”
I then heard her also confess, “Sometimes at night I rub myself down there too, and it makes me feel really real good when I do it.”
I then thought about just what she had just told me for a moment before I had to ask, “Did you really like doing what you did to me?” 
I heard her giggle as she replied, “Oh yes, I thought that it was lots and lots of fun, and I even got to see your thing and I even got to play with it.”
Her reply seemed to make me feel so relieved that I just couldn’t believe it, and also above everything else, I realized that she really had a very immense curiosity about sex and even really liked playing with my dick.
~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~
After she had left for home, I thought more about what she had done to me and just how awesome it had felt to feel her small hand on my dick and actually make me climax.
I didn’t know where this was going to lead me, but I realized that I was now hooked - so hooked that I would now even put myself into complete jeopardy with the law just to feel her small hand wrap itself around my dick once again or, heaven forbid, even to have some form of sex with this little girl if she really wanted me to. 
I now felt that if Sarah wanted to do anything with me sexually, there was now no way that I could mentally stop her. But jeeze, this was just a little eight-year-old girl for gosh sakes – not a grown woman with tits. But somehow, because of her very young age, it seemed to make everything even that much more erotically exciting for me.
But how in the world did I ever get myself mixed up with a little eight-year-old girl in the first place? I thought, a thirteen-year-old girl with tits, yes, this I could understand. But this little girl is so undeveloped that her chest is still as flat as a board. What in the world could I do to her sexually? Just rub her pussy for her? I knew that I certainly couldn’t fuck her. Heck, I knew that if I ever tried that, I would most probably tear her up so badly that I would have to take her to the hospital. So why in the world did I sexually light up like a Christmas tree when I felt her small hand grasping my dick while she stroked me off?
~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~
Monday afternoon, right on schedule, I saw her burst through my front door and say, “Hi Uncle Mike, here I am.”
As usual, I let her pick out what game that she wanted to play with me, and as we sprawled on the floor, I realized that from the way that she had positioned her legs I could again very easily see the whole crotch of her panties underneath her short dress while I took mental note that she did absolutely nothing to even try to hide them from me.
This time I had a very strong urge to just reach over and take those panties off of her and play with what they were hiding. But I did nothing as I wanted more than anything for Sarah to trust me, and I wanted to do the right thing with her.
Just like I was frantically hoping for, after the game was over, I heard her ask “Can I play with your dick again like I did last week?”
Hearing those words seemed to really very excitingly shock me as I realized that she really was still very much interested in my dick just as I had so hoped for, and that made me melt back down from all of the apprehension that had built up inside me. 
But this time, as long as she now knew that I really wasn’t peeing, I felt that there was now no longer the excuse or even the need for going into the bathroom and feigning it. So I replied, “Just a moment while I get a rag.”
After I came back in the room and sat down on the couch, I watched as she sat down right next to me with her legs tucked up underneath her when I asked, “Do you want to try to get it out again?”
I heard her giggle as she looked at me in the eyes for a moment just before I watched her reach down and slide my zipper down. I then watched as she spread my fly wide open and looked inside.
This time, I had taken off my underpants shortly before she came over, and, as she spread open my fly, I knew that she could now see my hard dick right there through the opening.
So, with a little tug and a few giggles on her part, I both felt and saw her actually pull my hard dick out from its confines until it sprang out of my pants and was now completely exposed to the both of us as I felt her still grasping it in her hand. 
Her small hand now felt so good that I just had to say, “Go ahead and play with it all you want to.”
So I just sat there slouched down on the couch in a state of absolute sexual bliss that I had never known before as I both watched and felt her small hands roam all around on my hard dick while she played with it and examined it very closely, even moving my foreskin all around just before I felt her small hand start stroking me off as I heard her gigglingly say, “I bet this is what you really want me to do isn’t it?” 
I then heard her excited giggles as I felt her continue stroking my dick, but I just had to hug her to me while I kept the rag handy in my other hand for when I climaxed.
As she stroked, I suddenly heard her gigglingly say, “Come on and tell me.” 
I now knew from last time what she wanted me to do, so I again gave her a running commentary on just how I felt while she stroked.
OH WOW! Her small hand felt so erotically good to me that somehow I wanted to delay my climax so that I could continue to feel her little hand being wrapped around my hard dick a little longer. So when I felt myself get that real good glow just before I was almost there, I said, “Your hand feels so good that I want to feel it a little longer. So stop for a few moments and let me cool back down a bit before you do it again.”
I then watched as I saw her now just hold her hand real still while she continued giggling. But soon after I felt myself cool back down, I let her start stroking my hard dick again.
Again she stroked my dick while I just automatically writhed all around from all of the wild sexual feelings she was giving me until I again said, “I’m almost there.” So again, she stopped for a few moments before I nodded for her to start again.
She continued doing that to me several more times while I felt myself just wallow and writhe around in a state of sexual ecstasy I had never known before while both feeling and watching what she was doing to me for what seemed to be a long time until I just couldn’t stand it any longer, and I finally told her to continue, and then, I just automatically squeezed her very tightly to myself as I felt myself finally freeze on up into a most awesome climax.
My climax right then was so strong that I had the feeling of almost blacking out there for a moment.
In the meantime, she was so curious about everything that she even had to play with the cum that was in the rag. 
As she did that, I told her all about all of the millions of tiny sperms that made my cum seem so cloudy, and I even told her that it was also so harmless that she could even drink it if she wanted to and it wouldn’t hurt her. But I said that it was certainly real gooey and messy though. 
Then I watched in absolute amazement as she actually stuck a finger in it to test the gooeyness for a moment before she then put her finger up to her mouth and actually tasted it. 
A moment later, she looked at me and giggled as she said, “It tastes a little like salty vinegar.”
After I finally dropped the rag on the floor, I put my now flaccid dick back in my pants and then hugged her to me as I said, “Thanks for doing that to me, it really felt absolutely wonderful.”
As she continued to sit beside me, I felt her just sort of cuddle up and rest her head against me for a while as I still had my arm wrapped around her. 
A few minutes later, I saw her lift her head up and look me in the eyes as I heard her very seriously ask, “Will you do that to me also so that I can find out what it feels like?”
I suddenly felt a huge emotional shock go all through my whole body when I heard her ask that question, because it was the last question in the world that I thought that she would ever ask me. 
So, thinking that I didn’t hear her correctly, I turned to her and asked, “What did you ask me to do?” 
“Well, since I made you feel real good, I thought that maybe you might want to try to make me feel real good like that also.”
I still wasn’t quite sure that I heard correctly, so again I asked, “Y-You want me to put my hand down there in-between your legs?” 
“Yeah, I got to thinking about what I did to you so I tried it on myself over the weekend, and it really did feel pretty good. But I thought maybe that if you did it for me, it would feel even better because that’s what you said how you felt when I do it to you.”
I realized now that she really wanted me to touch her down there in-between her legs, and although I had actually fantasized many times in the past of the possibility of rubbing her pussy for her, I had never really expected in a million years that she would actually come right out and ask me to do it for her though.
“Okay,” I replied, “come-on and get on my lap, and I’ll see what I can do.”
I watched as she very gigglingly stood up, and then actually reached up under her short dress and pulled her panties down and off right there, right in front of me. 
By then, I thought that I was going to have a heart attack because of all of the sudden erotic emotions that I felt because of her so nonchalantly taking off her panties right there in front of me.
I then helped her up onto my lap, sitting her sideways, cuddling her up against me with my right arm wrapped around her, with her feet resting on the couch next to me.
This was the first time that she had ever sat on my lap, and as I felt her sitting there in all of her small feminine glory, I felt a mighty jolt of sexual excitement flow all through me, especially knowing that she no longer had any panties on.
I then heard her say, “ It feels real nice sitting on your lap because the only lap I ever get to sit on is momma’s, and because she’s always so busy, she doesn’t let me sit on her lap much any more.”
I then felt her whole body just sort of melt against me with her head pressed against my neck.
Then, as I felt my free hand touch the inner thigh of her leg, I knew that if she hadn’t just got me off just a few minutes ago, I most certainly would have creamed my pants at this moment.
Slowly, I felt my hand slide on up her inner thigh until I finally felt it actually cup her whole pussy area.
At that moment, I fully expected her to kick and scream at the top of her lungs and bawl me out, but all I heard was just a little high-pitched girlie moan.
So I continued rubbing her pussy with my whole hand as I now felt the greatest sexual emotions that I had ever felt in my whole life, just seem to flow all through me until I felt myself calm down enough to actually do something to her.
I watched as she even pulled her dress on up so that we could both watch while I felt my fingers actually start exploring all around on her pussy as I realized that hers was the very first one that I had ever got see or even play with in my whole life, and since I was really quite unfamiliar with a little girl’s anatomy down there, I really didn’t know just where or what to rub.
But right then she lifted her head away from my shoulders, took hold of my fingers, and with a very serious look in her eyes, I felt her guide my fingers to where she wanted them as I heard her say, “Rub right there.”
As I did so, I felt her head again bury itself back against my neck as I felt her whole body just seem to just melt against me again, and I held her in that position with her legs spread wide open while my fingers slowly kneaded the area that she showed me.
I really couldn’t see very much because my hand was in the way, but I realized that I was extremely sexually thrilled about being able to do rub her pussy for her while enjoying every moment of it more than anything else in all the world.
But all too soon, I heard the alarm clock go off and I knew that she had but just a few minutes to get home before her mother arrived.
As she lifted her head away from my neck, I saw that her face looked really quite flushed as I heard her say, “Oh thank you Uncle Mike for what you did to me. That felt really wonderful.” 
After she got off of my lap, I watched as she put her panties back on, and then rush out the door.
~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~
The next day when she came, we forgot about the board game as she was soon on my lap, and as I felt her cuddle up with me, my hand just automatically went under her dress and on her panty-covered pussy.
After feeling my hand rub her down there in-between her legs for a short time I heard her say, “Oh, oh, I forgot to take off my panties.”
So I asked, “Do you want me to take them off for you?”
As she gigglingly replied, “Uh huh,” I repositioned her, and then with both hands, I finally lived that awesome dream as I actually got to lift her dress way up and then slide her panties right on down and off of her legs as I realized that just a few days ago, that was one of my most fondest erotic wishes that I wanted to do.
Then, as soon as she felt my hand slide back on her now bare pussy, I felt her head seemingly bury itself against my neck as she again literally melted against me while I started massaging her now bare pussy.
I just couldn’t believe all of the eroticism that I felt going through me from what I was doing, and how this small young girl seemingly just loved to have me touch her this way sexually. 
It was also a very erotic thing for me also to actually feel this little girl’s warm soft body glued against me as I continued to give her sexual feelings by rubbing my fingers against that most private part of her body.
The way I felt with my hard dick pressing against her bottom, I would have gladly done this to her all afternoon and all night if she had wanted me to.
One other thing that I noticed was that every so often I could actually feel her body stiffen up slightly for a few moments, and then relax again.
After about an hour, she finally lifted her head up and said, “Oh uncle Mike, you make me feel so good doing that to me. Can I do that to you now?”
As I gladly shook my head yes, I saw her small hand go down to the lump in my pants and give it a few squeezes as she looked me in the eye and giggled. 
Then she slid off of my lap and sat next to me as I then very excitedly watched while she unzipped my fly, and then reached her small hand in and brought my hard dick out into the open.
Oh wow, it felt so refreshing to have her actually release my dick from the confines of my pants and bring it on out in the open so that I could again feel her small hands roam all around on it again.
I then just wallowed all around again in absolute erotic sexual delight while I both watched and felt her play around with my hard dick for a few minutes before she found a piece of ribbon lying there on the coffee table left over from a small gift that I had brought home.
I watched as she reached over and got the ribbon and then commenced tying it around my hard dick, giggling as she did so. Then, after she was through, I heard her giggle as she stepped back and said, “Oh look uncle Mike, see how pretty it looks now.”
Why I just couldn’t believe the moment. 
Here I was, all sprawled out on the couch with this little girl nonchalantly playing around with my hard dick just like it was some toy of hers, and then actually tie the ribbon around it.
Oh wow, I was now so hot that I almost climaxed right then and there just from the scene. But a few moments later she proceeded to stroke me off with the ribbon still tied to my dick.
Oh wow, I was so hot by now that it took but just a few strokes of her hand to make me explode as I tried desperately to contain all of my cum in the rag that I had in my hand. But she continued on stroking my dick until it finally shriveled up again, and the ribbon finally slipped back off of it also.
As we cuddled afterwards, she said, “My birthday is next week, and I’m going to be nine-years-old now.”
~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~
After she left, I realized just what a fantastic erotic time that I just had with her. Being able to actually take her panties off of her and rub my fingers all around against her bare pussy. Then having her play around with my hard dick like it was some toy of hers to play with, and actually tying that ribbon on it. Also, I realized just how fantastic her small hand felt to me whenever she stroked me off.
Then I realized the mess that I had made with my cum as I tried to clean it up, and I tried to figure some way that she could stroke me off so that I wouldn’t have to hold that rag down there all the time to catch my cum.
After a while, I realized that I could put on a rubber and that might do the trick.
So I went down to a drugstore and purchased a supply of rubbers. Also, in the display was some lubricating jelly that I thought might come in handy, so I purchased a tube of that also.
~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~
I usually beat her home by about a half an hour, so the next day, I went into the bedroom and removed my underpants as usual, and then went into the living room and sat down on the couch to wait for her. 
When she finally came barging through the door, the first thing she wanted was to sit on my lap and have me rub her pussy for her.
As she stood before me, I replied, “Okay, but first why don’t we take off all of our clothes so that we can play with each other naked.”
Just the idea of us both being naked together now seemed to really excite her, so she just stood there very excitedly before me while I unbuttoned and pulled her dress up and off of her.
This was the first time in my life that I ever undressed anyone – especially a small girl like that, and it really excited me.
She then slipped off her shoes just before I then pulled her panties down and off of her while she just stood there before me. Then, as I looked back at her, I saw her now standing there completely naked, giggling.
Being now completely naked right in front of me for the very first time, she no longer seemed to have any real sense of modesty with me anymore because of our sexual relationship with each other.
As I looked at her now completely naked body for the very first time, I saw her real trim stick like body with her little bubble ass and the very slightly widening hips of the girl she was, and that puffy place in-between her legs with the beginning of a crack in it that was the very front of her pussy.
She then got up next to me and started unbuttoning my shirt.
After she got all of the buttons unbuttoned, I stood up and took off my shirt, then my pants and shoes.
As I stood there, now completely naked right in front of Sarah, I watched as she giggled and started playing with my hard dick for a moment before I grabbed her and put her laughingly squealing on my lap as I sat back down on the couch.
As I felt her get real comfortable on my lap, I heard her say, “Oh, this feels really nice and good with me being all naked this way on your naked lap.” 
By this time, I felt so much sexual excitement inside me that my hand just automatically gravitated to her pussy.
As she felt my hand go there, I felt her just melt herself against me and spread her legs quite wide for me as I again massaged her pussy for her. 
I now felt an immense sexual satisfaction and peace come all over me now as I realized that there was now someone who really cared enough for me to actually be this intimate with me so that I could give her all of the sexual excitement that she so craved. 
Because of our sexual feelings for each other, I now no longer felt myself as the child molester that I once felt I was because I was now giving her all the intimate cuddling she so craved, and also, I was now giving her the sexual excitement and satisfaction that she had now learned to really enjoy. I guess I still was in a legal sense, but from her reactions with me I saw nothing that we were doing that I thought could be construed as her really being abused or molested by me. I had never forced or coerced her into anything sexual that she didn’t want. In fact I believe that she would have been really quite disappointed with me right now if I didn’t give her the sexual satisfaction that she now so craved from me. That and being very lonely were most probably the main reasons why she even came over to my house in the first place.
After I had sexually satisfied her for the moment, I saw her raise her head up and say, “It’s my turn now.”
She then slipped off of my lap and commenced playing with my hard dick. 
It seemed that she was perpetually fascinated with my external member and just could not keep her hands off of it.
After she had fooled around with it for a few minutes, I produced a rubber, and proceeded to tell her what it was used for, and then I showed her how to roll it on my dick.
After the rubber was in place, I then got her back up on my lap in such a way that she could continue to squeeze my dick while I hugged her to me and rubbed my hand against her pussy again. 
This time I could feel my sexual feelings slowly rise from both the tautness of the rubber on my dick and her hand squeezing it, and also from her small naked body being pressed against mine. I now realized just how wonderful all of this felt to me as I could now just relax with all of those wonderful sexual feelings that I was getting from her and not have to worry about shooting my cum out all over everything. Oh wow that really felt good!
Wow! I just sat there in absolute sexual heaven feeling her small hand squeezing my hard dick while I also felt the excitement of having my fingers pressed against her small bald pussy as I hugged her to me while feeling all the wonderful sexual sensations of having our naked bodies pressed against each other.
But all too soon, I felt my climax approaching. But I just continued on to just sit there still in that very relaxed manner and let it very naturally come while I felt my sexual excitement continue to soar to heights I had never known before. 
That’s when I felt myself literally explode my cum out into the rubber over and over as I continued to wallow in all of those fantastic sexual feelings that I felt go all through me.
It was only when my dick started to shrink again that we finally loosened our grip on each other so I could then take the rubber off and wrap it in some tissues before we went back to hugging each other.
It really was a whole lot of erotic fun as we both really enjoyed what we were doing to each other. 
~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~
We continued doing that for several more days before I decided to try something else new.
This time I had draped a towel over the couch before she came barging in, and after we got undressed, I got her up on my lap and produced the tube of lubricant.
As she sat there on my lap, I rubbed a little on her pussy, and then after I started rubbing her pussy for her, I felt her literally go wild from all of the real slippery feelings my lube coated slippery fingers were giving her. 
I guess that it felt so great to her that I could actually feel her really freeze up now as she went from one orgasm on into another while she very tightly held on to my neck.
After she finally had enough to satisfy her, I watched as she put a little of the lubricant on my dick. 
It felt so slippery and so good that it took her only just a few strokes before she had me exploding my cum out while I tried once more to catch it in a rag.
Afterwards, we went into the shower where I was careful not to get her hair wet while we rinsed off all of the lubricant that we had smeared all over on us.
~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~
I was really quite surprised and quite pleased as to how much fun Sarah was having exploring sex with me. I guess that because she had about two hours of free time with me each school day, and since we didn’t have to worry about anyone catching us, we could do just about anything we wanted with each other without having any worries of outside intervention. 
In the meantime I remembered that I had heard about oral sex off and on throughout my life, and I even had thought about it on occasion. 
I remembered while sitting on the edge of the bed some years back. I tried to bend my body over enough to try to put my hard dick into my mouth. But the best that I could do was to just barely touch the very end of it with my tongue and that was it. I tried a couple of more times but without success.
Because I thought that Sarah’s pussy looked so sexually pretty by being so hairless, I decided to try it out on her to see how she liked it, and to find out if it was as good as I had heard.
By this time Sarah and I had been having all sorts of fun sex with each other every school day for several months now, so we were now pretty well used to each other, and we also pretty well knew now just what the other wanted. 
Although the newness of our having sex with each other had pretty much worn off by now, to my pleasant surprise, she seemed to be just as excited about our sexual adventures now as when we first started, and one of the things she really liked when we were naked, was to cuddle up to me on my lap while I carefully massaged her pussy for her. 
So, after Sarah came barging through the door and we got undressed as usual, that’s when I mentioned what I would like to try.
When she heard what I wanted to do to her, she was kind of confused as to why I would want to put my mouth down there on her pee-pee and lick the place where she peed from.
After I had assured her that I wasn’t going to hurt her or anything, I carried her on into my bedroom and plopped her down on the bed. Then I laid down next to her and commenced kissing her all around her flat chest before I slowly kissed my way on down to her belly button where I heard her squeal at the funny way my kisses were making her feel. Then I slowly kissed my way on down her abdomen until I finally got to the start of the swell of the very front of her pussy, and that’s when I could now hear her squealing and even trying to push my head down even lower. 
Finally, I let her get her wish as I then kissed my way on down in-between her now very outstretched legs where she continued to squeal with delight as she now tried to push her pussy even harder against my mouth while I slurped both my lips and tongue all around all over her pussy until I felt her freeze on up into an orgasm.
Being very curious about what all was down there, I then did a little examination of her pussy area, something that I had never done before as thoroughly as I had wanted to before because I found that most of her pussy is pretty well hidden in-between her legs.
That’s when I noticed for the first time just exactly how her pussy was shaped, and just how beautiful it really seemed to look to me with that ultra smooth real sensitive skin, and that seemingly long clit of hers sticking out as far as her clit hood would allow it, telling me that she was still quite sexually excited.
Afterwards, I put my mouth back down and tried to kiss all around it. But then I felt a great sexual urge inside of me that made me just plop my whole mouth down on her pussy, and then, with both my lips and tongue, I just had to again slurp all around all over her pussy as much as I could.
Other than a faint taste of pee at the very beginning, I found that her pussy was otherwise completely tasteless. But as I now realized just where I had my mouth, I felt a very strong urge inside of me urging me on to continue to lick her pussy even more and more, and I just laid there with all of those wild erotic sexual feelings screaming all through me while I licked and sucked and slurped all over her pussy and clit, I very delightedly heard her squeal while I felt her wiggle all around from all of the sexual pleasure that I was giving her.
I could even feel when she went into an orgasm, and I felt her actually freeze up several times before my tongue eventually got so tired, and I could no longer breathe. So, in desperation, I finally had to lift my mouth away.
As I looked back up at her, she seemed to have actually swooned from what I did to her, so I very carefully wiped all of my saliva off of her pussy with a tissue before I then picked her up and sat down on the edge of the bed with her in my lap and cuddled her for sometime before she finally perked up and said, “Oh wow uncle Mike, that was awesome.” 
I replied, “It was?” 
“Oh yes, and you made me have all sorts of orgasms, and they were so great that I think that I even passed out on that last one.”
I was really glad that she liked what I had done to her, so I asked, “It was that good?”  
“Oh yes, just the feeling of both your mouth and tongue against my pussy made every one of my orgasms really hit me right down there.” 
I then heard her giggle as she said, “I aught to do that to you now and see how you like it.” 
OHMYGOD! Was she really suggesting that she would really want to do that to me? So I replied, “Do you really want to do that to me?” 
“<Giggle><giggle>, Yes, you did it to me, so here you lie down and let me do that to you now.”
I really couldn’t believe my ears that she really wanted to do that to me. So, as she got off of my lap, I rolled on over onto my back in the middle of the bed and propped my head up with some pillows so that I could watch. 
I now very excitedly watched as she laid herself down in-between my legs, and then grasp my hard dick with one of her hands.
I even heard her giggle just before I saw her lower her mouth on down until I could both see and feel the head of my hard dick actually disappear inside her mouth, and I felt her take a couple of real awesome sucks just before I saw her raise her head back up again and say, “Hey, this is fun!” 
I then watched as she lowered her head back down over my hard dick again.
For the next several seconds I watched as I felt her small mouth give my hard dick feelings like I had never felt before as I felt my own sexual feelings very quickly rise right on up until I could stand it no longer, and that brought me on into a real awesome climax while I felt myself literally explode all of my cum right on out into her small mouth over and over again until she had literally sucked every drop of cum out of me and left me lying there too weak to even move.
As soon as I was able to focus my eyes again, I watched as she sat up on her knees in-between my legs, and that’s when I saw her whole grinning face, literally plastered with my cum, look at me as I heard her ask, “How was that?”
As she sat there giggling at me, I watched as a small rope of my cum dribbled down off of her chin, so I got up and rushed her into the bathroom where I wiped cum off of the outside of her mouth while she tried to swallow the rest that was still inside her mouth.
As we finally got dressed, I heard her say, “That was really fun. Let’s do that more.”
When I heard her say that, I was literally shocked by the way that this small nine-year-old girl had taken to having sex with me, and I realized that she really liked having sex with me not just out of curiosity, but five days a week, week after week, and probably the other two days also if she thought she could wrangle it some way.
~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~
As she continued to come over to my house after school every afternoon, we now continued to have real fantastic oral sex with each other along with anything else that we could dream up.
Also another thing that I realized about her as we continued with our sexual adventures with each other, I noticed that she was the one who was making all of the decisions about how we should have sex with each other each day.
But as soon as her summer vacation came, she seemed to just disappear.
I don’t know what her mother did with her, but for the whole summer I was completely without my sweetie, wondering what had happened to her, and I didn’t see her again until school started again in September.
During this time, I kept dreaming of her and what all we had done to each other as I reverted back to stroking myself off every night and even banged my head against the wall out of all of the frustrations that I felt for not having her here with me.
~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~
But one afternoon in early September, my front door suddenly banged open again as she breathlessly rushed in to tell me all that happened.
The main thing that I learned was that her mother had sent her off to live with an aunt for the summer, which she said was very boring.
Of course, we very quickly picked up from where we had left off, and we continued to have fantastic sexual adventures with each other every school day without fail again.
~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~
Although she really liked having oral sex with me, she had lately been very obsessed about the idea of me actually fucking her. She knew that she had grown quite a few inches since way back when we had first started, and she realized that although she was still hairless down there, she felt that she was now much more physically mature than she was about a year ago when she was only eight.
So, it was one of those afternoons just a few weeks before her tenth birthday when, as usual, we were sexually playing around with each other.
I was sitting on the bed, and she had gotten the tube of lubricant to make my hard dick more slippery so that she could rub it around against her pussy.
As she knelt there with her knees on the bed, straddling my legs, I heard her giggle as she rubbed my hard dick all around against her pussy to give herself all sorts of real good feelings. But, just the idea having my dick rubbing against her pussy that way, seemed to really excite both of us.
Then after she placed my dick in a certain spot, I could feel her actually press herself down against my dick. 
I figured that all she was doing was just testing herself again just like she had done several times in the past, and I thought that when her hymen started to hurt too much, she would just go on back to rubbing my dick against her pussy again.
But this time, as I saw a grimace appear on her face, I felt my dick suddenly lunge inside of her, and that’s when I saw her face quickly develop an expression of real shocked surprise.
I then watched as she just sat frozen there for a bit with this shocked surprise written all over her face as we both tried to look at what had just happened. 
Of course, I could both see and feel the head of my dick being now actually inside of her. But then, after she had gathered her wits about her again, I felt her wiggle some more as I felt my dick actually go on further into her.
So I continued to watch in both shock and awe as I watched her slowly lower herself on down onto my dick until I realized she was now actually sitting on it with it being all the way up inside her. 
I then saw her just sit there for a moment looking at me with surprise written all over her face before she then bent over and watched my dick slip back out of her as she lifted herself away from me again until we both could almost see the head of it again. Then, as she lowered herself back down on my dick again, I felt her throw her arms around me while I reached down and grabbed her little bottom to help move my dick in and out of her.
Never in my life had I ever felt anything as awesome as what we were now doing, and in just a few moments, I felt her start to freeze up. 
I was then really quite surprised to actually feel muscles inside her vagina start contracting against my dick because I had never known that a girl could ever do that before, and the awesome feelings that she was giving me, made me feel so sexually excited that it made me go right on into my climax, and I just automatically pressed her tight against me as I felt myself literally explode my cum deep inside her vagina, shot after shot, until I was, all too soon, completely drained. 
Here I was! actually in an act of actually trying to give this small girl a baby.
Afterward, I continued on trying to wildly fuck her until all too soon, my dick decided to shrivel up again, and I even heard her giggle as she felt it slipping back out.
Afterwards, we continued to snuggle with each other for sometime before we finally got up and went into the bathroom to get cleaned up.
I thought it best to get into the shower. So being careful not to get her hair wet, I washed all of the cum and blood mixture from her pussy while she took care of my dick.
Afterwards, we dried off and then cuddled until it was time for her to get dressed and go on home.
~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~
From then on, every school day afternoon she would barge into my house, get undressed, and then we would sexually play around with each other for a bit before we then fucked each other silly, and we continued to do that until school let out in June when she went to her aunt’s for the summer. 
Again, the next September, I had her with me again as we continued on fucking each other crazy until, all too soon, June came all too quickly.
As usual, it was a long hot very boring summer with my darling being away from me.
But when September finally came, I joyfully heard my front door open and then slam shut again as I now realized that my darling was now back with me again.
During this time, I noticed that her breasts was starting to sprout, and she now loved to have me play with them and even suck on them as we both again fucked each other silly again all through the school year as I watched her breasts gradually grow bigger and bigger, and she even started to lubricate enough that I no longer had to use the lubricant.
~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~
Then, right after she had graduated from the sixth grade that June, she again failed to show up at my house. So I just thought that she had gone to live with her aunt again for the summer. But a few days later when I came home from work, I saw a “for rent” sign in the front yard of her house, and I never saw Sarah again.
Although I was extremely sad about losing my young lover, I realized that she had made a tremendous impact on my life as I again continued to go out and try somehow to meet a woman again.
Her mother? Oh, she was about the same height as I was but she was about as wide as she was tall and was about as sexually exciting to me as an old cow.
But because of my sexual relationship with Sarah during the three and a half years that I knew her, I also realized now that grown women were now no longer really all that sexually desirable to me as I continued to drool over some of the young prepubescent beauties that I saw whenever I went shopping in the mall or for a walk in the park.
So I guess that I will probably forever remain a bachelor unless some other little angel just happens to come my way, and I knew that was just a one in a million shot.
But because of the very deep depression that I felt come back over me, I was starting to contemplate suicide to end it all when Lo and behold, I saw a real nice looking woman moving into the house next door, and I swear I saw a real nice young girl, about eight or nine, trying to help her move their stuff in.
Maybe I should go out and redo my front yard again.
~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~
Of course this story never really happened - Or did it?
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