My Sister’s Daughter
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.
~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~
What would you do after you picked up your little niece that was dressed in a short nightgown, and found that your hand had actually gone underneath her nightgown?
~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~
It’s funny how some of the smallest things or happenings can change your whole life quite dramatically – just like what happened to me one time. 
I know that you’re not reading this just to hear me just spout off and I’m hoping that you will at least be trustworthy enough as not to even breath a word of this to anyone else, so here goes…. Oh! By the way, after I’m all through, then it’s your turn to tell me all about that story of yours.
~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~
Since you know that I’m now a very old man, you will have to remember that this happened way back around 1954 or 5. It was soon after I had purchased my first house. I was still a bachelor of around twenty-five at that time, but I purchased the house because I really hated living in apartments. 
Way back then, I had never even heard of a house that had central air conditioning like we have today. Why I remember visiting with a friend that had just installed a brand new window air conditioner – something that was brand new on the market at the time, and he wanted me to experience the wonders of modern air conditioning.
I guess that it was over a hundred degrees outside that day, and soon after I arrived, he finally turned on the air conditioner. But as the air conditioner labored to blow out a little cold air, we both found out that it made so much noise that we could hardly hear each other talk.
Also, as we waited for the room to cool off, we both could feel the real nice cool air that was being blown out of it. But after over an hour later, we realized that the only way that we both could really enjoy the benefits of it’s cool air was to huddle right up next to it.
So all that my small house had was just a built-in floor furnace that heated the living room plus the hallway leading to the bedrooms when it was cold and I had to just suffer the heat when the weather got real hot.
~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~
It all started when my sister, Mary, recently divorced, wanted to try to find an apartment in my neighborhood. I guess that she wanted to be as far away from her ex husband as possible, and as near to what family she had. I guess she thought that if she moved near me, I could at least give her some of the moral support that she needed and she would be as close to family as she could – but all there was in our family, was just the two of us and her daughter. 
So when she visited me in order to look for a place to rent nearby, I put her and her eight-year-old daughter, Nancy, in my spare bedroom.
At this time of the year, the early mornings were pretty chilly and the afternoons tended to be still quite warm, so I never turned the floor furnace on except just in the mornings when I got up in order to heat the house up a little to take the chill away.
The next morning, I got up fairly early in order to turn on the floor furnace so that I could warm up the house a little before Mary got up. Then, as I was standing there next to the floor furnace feeling its nice warm air heating up my backside, I suddenly saw little Nancy appear before me in a short nightgown with her arms raised indicating that she wanted me to pick her up.
Since she still looked quite sleepy, and I was her special and only uncle who had played with her and held her on numerous occasions before, I just automatically reached down and picked her up as I felt her wrap her small legs around me and put her arms around my neck as she always did. But when I finally got her up on me, I was really quite shocked when I realized that my hands, that were holding her bottom, were actually on some very bare skin rather than on the cloth of her nightgown, and that’s when I quickly realized that my hands had actually gone underneath her nightgown when I bent over to pick her up, and I felt really shocked that I was now holding her up against me with my hands right against her bare bottom. But, as I continued to hold her, I noticed that she made absolutely no indication that I was holding her in a wrong way or anything as I saw her lean back and smile at me for a moment just before she then laid her head down against my shoulder while giving me a hug.
But then she did something that I never felt her do before. I felt her just gradually melt completely against me and be very unusually quiet.
As I tried to figure out just why she was so unusually quiet and cuddly, I couldn’t help but move my fingers around a tiny bit to find out just how I was holding her.
I finally figured out that the tip of one finger was actually lodged right against her anus, while one of my fingers from my other hand was right against something very soft and puffy. So I suddenly realized that I was actually touching her privates, but then, she made no indication what so ever that I was doing anything wrong.
At this moment, I was really quite puzzled on what to do, but from the way she was cuddled up against me, I decided to just go ahead and continue to hold her in that position because she seemed so contented.
The reason why I continued was that was because of me still being a bachelor, my resistance to any erotic sexual encounter was practically nonexistent, and at this moment, this happened to be one of them.
As I continued to move my fingers ever so slightly around, I soon felt her arms tighten up around my neck for several seconds before I felt her relax again.
Then, as she continued doing that, I finally figured out that I was actually giving her orgasms. They were very small, but still orgasms, and I guess that she must have had several of them before I heard her mother finally get up. So I decided I had better put her back down before her mother came out.
But as the day wore on, all went very normal with absolutely no hint of any wrong doing on my part until Mary left the next morning.
~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~
I guess that it was about a month later when Mary visited again. 
This time, while Mary was out of the house looking for an apartment, I again found myself with the responsibility of looking after Nancy.
After I had played several games with her, Nancy finally got up on my lap for a cuddle as I sat on the couch.
After she had cuddled with me for a few minutes, I heard her say in almost a whisper, “Do you remember when I was over here last time and you picked me up?” I indicated yes, so I heard her ask, “Do you know what you were doing to me?”
Of course I knew what I was doing to her but I really didn’t want to admit it though, so I replied, “No, what?” 
“You were touching my pee-pee.” 
Upon hearing that, I acted really quite shocked as I replied, “I was?” 
“Huh huh, do you want to do that to me again?”
By now, I was so shocked that everything now suddenly seemed to go real hazy through my eyes as I realized just where this was leading to. But being a real horny bachelor, I realized that I just couldn’t control my sexual feelings as much as I really would have wanted to as I now wondered just what it would be like to actually have some form of a sexual adventure with a little eight-year-old girl that really wanted one. I knew that this was really quite unusual, but at this moment, it did seem to be extremely sexually erotic for me. 
So I finally broke down and replied, “Well okay if you really want me to.”
I then watched her look at me as I saw her grasp my hand with her very small one and lead it on down under her dress and in-between her now outstretched legs.
After I had given her panty covered pussy a couple of rubs, I felt her take her hand away from mine so that she could wrap both of her arms around my neck as I felt her just melt against me.
So there I sat, quietly rubbing my little niece’s panty covered pussy while I wondered just how in the world I had ever let myself get into a situation like this with her in the first place. But otherwise, it did feel really quite erotic to me as I realized just what I was now doing to my little niece as I felt her sitting on my lap seemingly really enjoying what I was doing to her.
Of course, as I sat there rubbing her panty covered pussy for her while feeling her small body pressed against me, I could, every so often, feel her body just seem to freeze up the tiniest little bit for a few seconds before I then felt her relax again.
Now don’t get me wrong. Although I was having extremely mixed feelings about what I was doing to her, I was also really enjoying what I was doing to her in a way that I had never even dreamed of before.
I guess that we must have been like that for over two hours until I finally heard Mary’s car drive up into the driveway. So we quickly separated, and, as I looked at her very flushed face, I told Nancy to go into the bathroom and play like she had to go pee for a few minutes before coming back out again.
When Mary finally came in the house, she said that she had finally found an apartment that she liked, and as she was describing it to me, Nancy finally came back out of the bathroom, acting quite normal as if nothing unusual had ever happened between us, and had to tell Mary all that we had done except for her being on my lap.
~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~
About a week later, I helped Mary move into her new apartment and get settled.
She quickly found work as a secretary that paid a fair wage, and she wanted to take a course at the local collage in order to help her advance in her new job.
The course that she was to take was in the evening on Tuesdays and Thursdays, so I agreed to watch Nancy while she was at school. 
Of course this was just like letting the fox into the henhouse every time that she dropped Nancy off at my place. Because by now, I knew just how sexual Nancy was towards me, and as for myself, I could hardly wait so that we could again continue our wild sexual adventures together.
Although I knew what I was doing to her was really quite wrong in the eyes of just about everyone except Nancy and me, I knew that I certainly wasn’t harming her in any way. Although it had started out by pure accident, Nancy quickly realized that all of those wonderful sexual feelings that she was getting from me really was a whole lot of fun for her, and because of that, she found that it was also very addictive.
~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~
When the first Tuesday came that Mary had to go to class, she dropped Nancy off at my house, and after she had left, Nancy and I just played around for a bit and watched television for a while before she finally wound up on my lap while pulling my hand on down to her pussy. So here I gladly found myself actually rubbing her panty-covered pussy for her again.
Of course, I was determined not to take the lead in anything sexual with her because I wanted to keep it all her own idea.
So she just laid there all cuddled up in my lap while I quietly rubbed her panty covered pussy as I felt her go through many tiny orgasms while I secretly enjoyed myself quite immensely trying to give her all of those little orgasms that I could.
But all too soon, her mother arrived to take her back home. So I had to explain to Mary that the cause of Nancy’s flush appearance was that she had been asleep on my lap.
~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~
Thursday, after Mary left for school, Nancy said, “You know that you almost rubbed a hole through my panties last time?” 
I pondered on what she had just told me for a bit before I replied, “Well, maybe you should take your panties off so that won’t happen again.” 
I then watched as her small hands went up under her short dress and pulled her panties right on down right in front of me just before she got up on my lap.
There she sat; all cuddled up in my lap again as I now had the most erotic feeling of having my fingers now right on her now very bare pussy.
As I rubbed and explored all around all over it with my fingers seeking out all the wonders of a completely hairless little girl pussy, it now felt so sexually erotic to me that I almost creamed my pants.
But because of her dress, I really couldn’t see anything except for a glance of some bare skin once in a while although I was really dying to try to get a good look at her little girl pussy.
I finally settled down to just massaging the area where her clit was, and that was when she seemed to be really enjoying what my fingers were now doing to her. 
When I massaged her pussy for her, there was no actual rubbing, just sort of moving the skin around with my fingers. So I could do that to her all night without ever making her sore if she wanted me to.
Only this time, as I felt her nearing an orgasm, I felt her actually try to lift her whole bottom up off of my lap while trying to push her pussy even harder against my fingers while I felt her small arms squeeze my neck real tightly until it was finally all over before she would then just melt back down on me again.
After about the fourth time like that, I thought that maybe I was doing a little too much to her. So after I felt her melt back down on me once more, I took my fingers away.
After a few seconds of her squirming around, I heard her complain, “No! Don’t stop! keep on doing it. Please!” 
Because I didn’t want to disappoint her, I put my fingers back down and started massaging again as I felt her again very happily cuddle up to me once more. So I kept on doing it to her until it got near the time for her mother to come and pick her up again.
~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~
The following Tuesday, after she had dropped her panties in preparation for getting on my lap, I suggested, “Why not just go ahead and take off your dress also so that it won’t get all rumpled and you won’t have to put up with it.”
To my delight, she seemed to like my idea, and after she removed her dress, I said, “How about the shoes also?” I then watched as my now naked little girl also removed her shoes.
It now felt real weird for me to be actually holding a completely naked girl on my lap. It felt so different and so fantastic that I just couldn’t believe it.
Then, as she got settled in my lap, I now reached my fingers down onto her now very visible bald pussy. 
I now could actually see just where my fingers were massaging her pussy as I felt her whole naked little girl body in my lap.
Now I could watch her whole body and see just how she reacted to my massaging, as she laid there melted against me.
After I had watched her go through several orgasms, I now had an extremely strong feeling of actually wanting to put my mouth down on that small bald pussy of hers.
I remembered doing that a few times to a girl friend that I used to have, and I remembered how she had gone absolutely wild whenever I licked her pussy for her.
So I interrupted what I was doing and said, “How would you like to have me to kiss that real beautiful pussy of yours? I had a girlfriend once that really loved it, and I bet you’ll love it also.” 
I then heard her reply, “You mean kiss me right down here right on my pee-pee?” 
“Sure, why not?” I replied. 
“Oh yucky, I just can’t imagine you ever wanting to kiss me down there where I go to the bathroom with.” 
So I replied, “Why sure, I do that to other girls all the time and they really love it.” 
“Oh I don’t believe you.” 
“Why sure I do.” I replied, “Here, why don’t you just lie down here on the couch and I’ll prove it to you.”
As she got off of my lap I heard her say, “I don’t know about this. Are you really sure?”
After I got up, I positioned her on the couch, and then I got down on my knees and spread her legs wide apart as I heard her gigglingly squeal, “Oh you naughty man you. Now you’re going to see all of my pee-pee now.” 
As I knelt there staring at it, I replied, “Oh but do you realize just how beautiful your pussy really is?”
Then, as I heard her giggle from my comment, I lowered my mouth on down. Then, as I kissed it, I heard her squeal, and that’s when I felt her start squirming all around while I heard her continue to laughingly squeal as I continued on kissing it. 
By now, I realized that her little hairless pussy really didn’t have any taste to it at all, and as I continued to slobber all over it with both my mouth and tongue, it felt so wild to me to be actually doing this to her that that I just couldn’t believe it, and the more I did it the more I wanted to continue on doing it as I now felt her trying to shove her pussy even more against my mouth as I noticed that her squeals sounded more like pleasure than anything else while I slowly brought her on up into an orgasm.
Because of the way she was responding, I continued on giving her even more orgasms until my tongue finally got so tired that I just had to quit. 
Then, as I very reluctantly raised my head back up, I heard her franticly say, “No! No! Keep on doing it more. 
But I had to reply, “I’m sorry, but my tongue got so tired that I just have to quit.” 
“No! No! Oh don’t quit. Oh please?” 
So I replied, “Don’t you think that you’ve had enough orgasms for one evening?… Here, why don’t you just hold that position while I get some tissues to wipe you off with.”
I made a mad dash into the bathroom, and shortly after that, as I was wiping all of my saliva off of her pussy, I could hear her laughingly giggle at what I was doing to her as she held her legs wide open for me while I stared at the most sexy and the most beautiful little pussy that I had ever seen.
After I was finally all through, I got back down on my knees and closely examined it, opening her pussy lips up so that I could actually examine the interior as I heard her gigglingly ask, “What are you doing to me now?” 
So I had to reply, “I’m just examining the most beautiful pussy I have ever seen.” 
Soon, she was up and running around the room playing like she was a ballerina dancing for me as I heard her say, “Oh it feels so wonderful dancing all around right in front of you while I’m all naked like this.” 
She really did put on quite a show.
As she did so, I suddenly had an Idea. So I got some newspapers, a pair of scissors, and some tape.
Then, as she stood there in front of me, I cut and fitted newspaper all over her just like she had a suit of clothes on.
After I was all through, I watched as she then pranced around the room showing off her now very unusual newspaper clothing.
Of course, every time she came near me, I had to tear little holes in her paper clothing until there was hardly anything left.
After we were all through, I had her put her regular clothing back on because her mother would soon be coming to pick her up.
~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~
The next time she came over, as soon as her mother left, she quickly took off all of her clothing and had me make some more newspaper clothing for her.
After she tried her paper clothing out for a bit, she finally got on my lap and I had to tear a hole in the crotch so that I could get to her pussy. There, she cuddled with me while I massaged her pussy for her through her paper clothing for a bit. 
Soon after, she laid down on the couch and had me eat her out while still trying to wear what was left of her paper clothing.
After I was through, I carefully wiped my saliva from her pussy for her, which she loved to watch me do, and I then discarded what was left of the clothing.
After I sat back down, I watched her come over and then giggle as she looked down at my crotch for a moment before I felt her small hand squeeze my hard-on that was making a real big show down in the left leg of my pants.
My gads that felt so sexually weird and good to actually watch and feel this little naked eight-year-old giggling girl squeeze my pants covered dick. So it took only a few squeezes on her part before she had me going into one of the wildest climaxes of my life as I felt myself actually climaxing right in my pants leg.
After I had recovered enough to get up, I made a beeline for the bathroom in order clean up the sudden wet sticky mess that I had in my pants. But as I turned to close the bathroom door, I realized that she had followed me on in and was standing right there right behind me. 
As I stood there wondering what to do next, I realized that our little sexual encounters up to this point had been really all one sided. So I proceeded to take off my pants and underpants knowing all too well that she was standing right there right before me very curiously watching what I was doing.
I then took a washcloth and tried to get some of my cum off of my dick for a moment before I heard her ask, “Can I do that?”
So I silently handed her the washcloth, and then I both watched and felt her try to clean up my messy flaccid dick for me. But from both watching and feeling her small hands handle my flaccid dick, it amazingly started to grow real hard once again.
Just the feeling of her small hand trying to hold on to my now growing dick, made my dick grow all that much more quickly, and in just a moment, she had my dick rock hard once again as I heard her ask, “How does your thing do that?” 
So, while I felt her hold my hard dick in her small hands, I had to try to explain the workings of my dick. Oh gads, that felt so sexually awesome to me that as soon as I finished explaining why it got hard like that, I had to ask her if she wanted to see how it worked.
I then grabbed a bunch of tissues and sat down on the toilet seat as I told her to just keep on squeezing my dick just like she was doing. So I just sat there in a sexual trance, hugging this little naked girl to me while she gigglingly stood there beside me squeezing my hard dick.
Oh gads, that felt so awesome having her do that to me that I just sat there sexually enjoying what she was doing to me as I felt her slowly bring my sexual feelings on up higher and higher until I felt myself finally reach that point of no return, and that’s when I felt myself very joyfully explode load after load of my cum right out into the tissues that I was holding.
Finally, but very regretfully, I realized that it was now all over as I watched my dick slowly deflate again.
That’s when I heard her ask, “What is that stuff that peed out of your big thingy?”
“That’s not a thingy, that’s my dick.” I replied, “The stuff that you saw come out is the stuff that makes women have babies.”
I then spent the next half hour or so explaining all about sex to her until her mother came to take her home.
~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~
As Mary continued to drop off Nancy at my house when she went to night school, we continued to have real exciting sexual adventures with each other until about a month or so later, when I talked her into actually sucking on my hard dick for me.
I had never dreamed just how erotic it was to have sexual adventures with a little eight-year-old girl like that. But I quickly realized that it was so much more fun to have oral sex with her that I eventually lost all interest in the two women that I had been dating.
I really didn’t know why she enjoyed having sex with me so much. I tried to figure it out a couple of times. I knew that she was just a little girl while I was a fully grown man – old enough to be her dad, so why she got so excited over having sex with me, I’ll never know. So I just shrugged my shoulders and continued to wildly enjoy my little niece as much as I could.
Mary had quickly found that Nancy liked being with me so much that she would even drop her off at my house when she wanted to go out on a date or even on shopping trips. So I got to enjoy Nancy even more times than just twice a week.
~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~
Of course, as Nancy continued to have sex with me, I continued to further her education on sex. So she very quickly found out that the ultimate in sex was, of course, sexual intercourse. As she asked why I didn’t do that to her, I then had to explain that I thought that she was still way too small yet and that she would have to wait until I thought that she was physically big enough to be able to get my big hard dick into her vagina.
As she continued to bring the subject up every so often, I finally broke down and told her ways that shat she could break through her own hymen, and then I could at least try to finger-fuck her until I thought that she was big enough.
I told her that she had to break through it herself, because if a doctor ever examined her and found that she was missing her hymen, he would then have to ask her how she lost it and then file a report. I also told her that I could go to jail if the doctor found out that I was the one that did it.
So it wasn’t too long after that when I was adding finger-fucking to my list of sexual activities that I did with her.
Quite often, after she had assured herself that my dick still wouldn’t fit into her, I would, with the help of a little lubricant, spend hours just finger-fucking her while she just laid there melted against me on my lap.
~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~
It wasn’t until she was nearing ten when she finally succeeded in getting my hard dick inside her vagina.
I remembered the first time. She was facing me on my lap, when she got up with her knees on either side of me and then directed my dick on into her vagina.
After I felt the head of my dick actually penetrate her, I felt her make several halts as she lowered herself slowly on down on my dick until I finally felt her actually sitting there on my lap with my hard dick now buried all the way up inside her. But she just sat there like that for a while, while feeling all of the brand new wonders of actually having a man’s dick buried all the way up inside her for the very first time in her life before she started to move again.
As soon as we got my dick moving in and out of her, I felt her get so hot and frantic that I could hardly keep up with her until I felt her go right on up into an orgasm.
Of course, I had never before ever felt a vagina do what hers was doing to me as I felt muscles way down inside her vagina actually trying to milk my dick while she was deep in the throes of her orgasm, and because of that, she very quickly brought me right on up into a climax. But the most awesome thing that I could ever remember, was of me shooting all of my cum deep into this still small girl’s vagina.
Oh gads, everything just felt so awesome that I just had to keep on fucking her until my dick decided to go soft again and slip back out of her.
There we sat for a good long while just hugging each other while still trying to get our emotions back together again.
Needles to say, every time we got together again, that was the main thing that we had to do together.
Sometimes it was just for the fun of it and sometimes it was for pure emotional sex. But no matter what, she just had to have me fuck her every time that we could.
Of course, being a little nine-year-old soon to be ten, I knew that we could fuck each other silly without any protection because she was still way too young to get pregnant yet.
~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~
Several months after that, Mary finally got married again, and they moved into a house that was still quite near to me. 
Because of that, Nancy was still able to visit me on occasion, and I would even gladly ‘baby sit’ for them whenever they went out. Although Mary no longer went to night school, I was still able to see Nancy often enough so that we could have sex together on a fairly regular basis.
~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~
I guess that she was nearly thirteen, when I noticed that her tits were starting to grow, and it was then when I realized that I would have to start using some sort of protection in order to keep from getting Nancy pregnant. So I started to using condoms.
As Nancy grew older and graduated into high school I realized that she was now into boys.
But although she started to go out with boys, she continued to come to me for her real sexual needs while I continued to explain all about boys to her and just what they usually wanted.  
I guess it was about then when it finally occurred to me that I had finally lost the little girl that I loved to fuck so much as I noticed that Nancy continued to look more and more like an adult with each passing month. So realizing that I had finally lost what was so dear to my heart, I finally bit the bullet so to speak and went out looking for another girlfriend.
At the age I now found myself in, I quickly realized that there was now a whole slew of women out there who had been looking for the perfect man, but now very desperately wanted to get married so that they could have their children before menopause overtook them.
So, after about a year or so of dating several women, I finally found myself married.
But Nancy continued to get together with me on occasion for a little sex and loving. But that finally came to an end when she got married herself soon after graduating from high school. 
I don’t know if her husband realized just what a sex fiend she really was, but I guess that he probably very quickly found that out when they went on their honeymoon.
~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~
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/










