The Apartment
By Pussywillow
m/g  con, rom, ped, oral, pett

Disclaimer: This story is just the figment of the imagination and contains depictions of sexual encounters between 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.
~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~
If you were a girl, how would you like to have this real nice boyfriend. He takes you over to this very unusual apartment that he is taking care of for his uncle, and then he invites you to spend three days in this apartment just with him?
~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~
My name is Linda and this is a story of what happened to me many years ago when I was just a kid.
I remember meeting Wanda, Jerry, and Mike in the second grade when my folks moved into the neighborhood.
We were all in the same grade at school. But somehow Mike had started school late, so Mike was actually about a year older than the rest of us. He was twelve while the rest of us were around eleven at the time when it all happened.
Wanda had become my best friend, and Mike and I gradually got to like each other, and somehow we both grew quite close to each other over the last several months. I don't know what drew us together. Maybe it was probably because we could talk with each other so well, and I guess I thought that he was real cute. 
I knew that we were still a little young to have any serious relations with each other yet because most of the other boys and girls in my class had not even discovered each other yet. I guess the one reason that Mike and I got together was that he is a year older than the rest of us.
~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~
School had just let out for summer vacation, when Mike told me that his uncle, who is an artist, will be going to France on a trip and will be gone until the end of September. Mike said that his uncle was giving him some money to take care of his apartment while he was gone.
One day, he invited me to go along with him while he maintained the apartment. He said that he had to do this at least every other day, and that his uncle would have preferred him to just live in the apartment if he would.
When we went, I quickly found out that this so-called apartment was upstairs on the top floor in an old warehouse. So we used a freight elevator to get up to the floor that it was on. 
When Mike opened the door, all I could see was a huge room lit by many skylights and it seemed filled with all sorts of tropical plants and some very unusual chairs and tables. In fact it looked just like a regular tropical garden inside. There was also a huge glassed off area that contained maybe a hundred or more finches of all kinds. Also built into a wall, was a huge aquarium full of various exotic fish, and down on the floor on one side of the room was a fishpond connected by what appeared to be a mountain stream that snaked around all through the huge room, and it had all sorts of gold fish in it. 
We then went into another room that looked like the kitchen. It had a professional type cooking range, a huge refrigerator, and a very unusual table with some chairs along with all the other stuff that are found in most kitchens. Then he took me on into another room. I noticed that it was totally lined with full-length mirrors and it even had a built in stereo and a huge TV, and I noticed that there was a couch placed about the proper distance from the TV, and just behind the couch was a big waterbed. The floor around the bed was raised up a little so that you could lie down on the bed and watch the TV. Over to one side, screened off with full-length mirrors, was a toilet, a spa, and a shower. Why there were so many mirrors that we could see our own reflections from all over. Some distance behind the bed, was a closet area screened off also with full-length mirrors. There were also several upholstered chairs about, plus a lot of different plants to give it that tropical look.
In fact, the whole apartment looked just like an indoors-tropical paradise.
Mike's job was to maintain the fish, birds, and the plants. He said that there was an automatic watering system for the plants, and all he had to do was to check and make sure that it was operating properly. 
So, while Mike did his chores, I just wandered all through the apartment looking at all the wonders that were there. 
Then, after he was done, he found me and turned on the stereo. Since we were all alone with no one else here to bother us, I felt that we could almost do absolutely anything we wanted to, so we danced to the music. Of course, neither one of us could really dance, but because there was no one else around, we just faked it the best we could while keeping in time with the music.
I thought that it felt really wonderful to be all-alone like this with Mike in this strange wonderful apartment, and because I didn't have to worry about what others thought about us, I just let myself go and do whatever came naturally. 
Then we tried out the waterbed. I had never used a waterbed before and it felt real funny bobbing up and down as we bounced our bodies up and down on it. But after a while, we quieted down again and just laid there.
After a while I heard Mike ask, "Well, what do you think of it?" 
"Why I've never seen anything like it,” I replied, “or even dreamed about such a place before.” 
Finally, we had to get up and go home.
~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~
Now, each time that he went to maintain the apartment, I tagged along with him because of my fascination with the unique unusualness of the place, and I felt just like we were sort of like in another world whenever I was there. We both always had a wonderful time dancing to the music and running around and playing hide and seek. A lot of times I could see his reflection in the mirrors, but I couldn't see him. Sometimes we would just sit there and watch all of the birds or the fish. 
I guess it was about the fifth time we went there when Mike opened the refrigerator, and in amongst the beverages he found an opened bottle of champagne. 
Since neither one of us had ever drank an alcoholic beverage before and there was no one there to say ‘no’ to us, we got real curious about just what it tasted like. So Mike poured each of us a water glass of it, and that finished off the bottle. 
As I took a sip of mine, I noticed that it tasted real smooth and funny – but good – just kind of like soda pop. So we went into the bedroom and laid down on the waterbed and sipped our champagne while Mike turned on the TV so that we could watch a movie. 
As we laid there and watched, I noticed that the champagne was kind of getting to my head. I had never drank an alcoholic beverage before, and I really didn't know what affect it would have on me. But then, I noticed that it sort of loosened me up so that I felt like giggling and doing things that I normally wouldn't even think of doing. 
The movie must have been one of those xxx rated movies that I had heard about, and it was showing a couple that went into an apartment and got undressed. Then they started kissing each other while they played around with each other’s pee-pees. 
Very quickly my eyes really bugged out as it showed the man's big long hard pee-pee in quite some detail, and also the woman's hairy pee-pee. 
Since I had never seen a man’s pee-pee before, I was really quite surprised at just how big and long it was, and I wondered just why it was shaped like that.
At first, I felt extremely embarrassed seeing the naked people’s genitals like that and almost asked Mike to turn the TV off. But then I realized that I really was quite curious about just why the man’s pee-pee was shaped like it was. So we both just laid there now in rapt attention as both the actor and the actress continued playing with each other’s pee-pees.
I then watched as she laid down and then he put his great big thing right inside the woman’s pee-pee, and then brought it almost back out before he then pushed it back in over and over while they both just moaned and carried on. Then I noticed that the man suddenly started to go faster until he finally stopped and took it out of her again. That’s when I saw a whole bunch of milky fluid flow back out of her hole that was closed up again. 
As I looked, I wondered just how the woman had that hole in her in the first place for the man’s pee-pee to go into, because I had never found such a place on my own pee-pee like that. All I ever found was just my bum hole and my pee hole, so this made me even all the more curious.
Because of the movie, I now found out just why the man’s pee-pee was shaped like it was, and why the woman’s pee-pee was shaped like it was. 
I also realized that mine was just a small hairless version of the woman’s except I still didn’t have a hole in me like the woman did for the man’s pee-pee to fit into and no hair all around it.
As I pondered about all of the sex that I saw in that movie, I realized that I would have been extremely embarrassed and would have immediately shut off the TV if it weren’t for all of the champagne that I had been drinking that was making me feel so giddy. 
I also realized that the effects of the champagne also affected me in such a way that I was now very interested in what they were doing without me being just too embarrassed to watch.  
Of course neither one of us was ever allowed to watch that kind of move at home nor did I even know that they even existed. So I guessed that Mike’s uncle had a special cable hookup that brought him those kinds of stations. 
I also giggled as we both commented to each other about what was happening on the screen. 
When the movie was finally over, Mike said, "Hey, why don't we try to kiss each other that way." 
Because I still had the effects of the champagne in me and was still feeling awfully silly, I giggled, “Okay,” because I knew that we were all alone and no one would ever know just what we were doing together except us, and we didn't have to worry about anyone catching us. 
I had never kissed a boy before, but right at that moment, it seemed like a very exciting naughty thing to do, especially after watching that wild movie. 
I felt Mike get half on top of me and give me a peck on the lips as I giggled and said, "Oh, that's not kissing." So we gave each other a few more little pecks on the lips. Then, I gave him a poke in the ribs and giggled. So we just laid there and tried to tickle each other for a while as we both giggled and laughed.
As we were tickling each other, I could feel the waterbed bouncing us all over, and soon, I realized that my short skirt had ridden up on me enough so that my panties were showing.
But after watching that movie, and still being pretty giddy from the Champaign, I guess, at that point, I really didn’t care, so I just didn’t bother to pull my skirt back down.  
But then I suddenly felt his hand on my chest, and as I felt where his hand was, I said, "There's nothing there yet silly. I'm still too young yet to have titties."
So I started tickling him again, and at one point, I saw what looked like a tent in his pants and figured that maybe it was his pee-pee that got real big and hard just like the one I saw in the movie. So I very gigglingly reached down and squeezed at his tent, and that’s when I heard him say, “So that’s how you want to play is it,” as I felt his hand go down in-between my legs.
The shock of feeling his hand right there right against my own panty covered pee-pee was so great that I screamed as I reached down to try to remove his hand. But then I heard Mike say, “Well, you did it to me.”
As the shock of what he had just done had finally worn off, I again thought about the woman in the movie, and then what Mike had just done to me, and I realized that the feeling of his hand down there really did feel very strangely nice. So, with no one else there to know, I thought that maybe it would be real daring and a whole lot of fun to have him continue doing that to me. So I finally giggled, “Oh, that’s okay. You can do it if you want to if I get to squeeze your pee-pee also.”
Again I felt Mike’s hand slide back down against my panty-covered pee-pee as he kissed me on the lips. 
Because of the shock of his hand touching me right on my pee-pee, I just automatically wrapped my arms around his neck and held on real tight as I savored all of the sudden wild sexual feelings that he was giving me. 
Soon after the shock of it wore off, I realized that just the rubbing of his hand down there felt so wild and good that I just let him go ahead and do that to me while we just laid there and kissed each other. 
As we continued kissing, I felt myself very quickly getting a real wonderful sexual buzz that felt so funny and good that I was beginning to really like what he was doing to me as I now felt my whole body just start to shake with a sexual excitement that I had never known before, and that’s when I felt Mike start shaking also. 
Because of our isolation in the apartment, I now felt a whole lot more at ease with Mike now as our kisses continued to get much more personal and serious, and pretty soon, I was feeling his tongue with my tongue, and then we started sticking our tongues into each other's mouth while I felt both of our bodies just tremble from all of the real naughty sexual excitement of what we were getting. 
I knew that I really shouldn't have been doing this, and I knew that mom would have been absolutely horrified if she knew just what we were now doing. But right at this moment, I just plain didn't care, because I knew that mom wasn't here, and I really liked the feeling of his hand rubbing all over against my panty covered pee-pee so much that I just let him keep on doing it, and the longer we kissed, the more relaxed we seemed to get with each other as we had our arms wrapped around each other. 
I don't know why, but it really felt good with him lying there against me with his hand continuously rubbing back and forth against my panty covered pee-pee, so we were that way for a very long time before I finally broke off and asked, "What time is it?" 
I then saw Mike look up and then he told me the time. When I heard it, I had to say, "Oh oh, we better stop. I have to be home pretty soon." 
While he was still lying there next to me, he said, "How would you like to make it a slumber party and stay over a day or two and do anything we want?" 
Oh that sounded really naughty, and from what he had just been doing to me, the idea of being here all-alone with Mike for two or three days really excited me. I thought that it was a great idea and we could even have pizza, and dance, and play hide and seek, and all sorts of fun things in this very unusual apartment without anyone ever knowing. 
~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~
I made up a good excuse about me going over and staying with my girlfriend, Wanda. My parents bought the story, and wished me a good time. So, I packed a bag with some of my personal items, and then, after I met Mike, we both walked on over to the apartment. 
When we got there, Mike turned on the stereo, and I followed him around as he did his chores. Finally, when he was all done, we played hide and seek, watched the fish, and then danced for a while. 
Then he called for pizza, and after it was delivered, we had a fun time eating it. But, it was so big that we put half of it in the refrigerator. Also, he found another bottle of champagne in the refrigerator, so Mike opened it and we both had quite a bit of it. This was the second time that I had ever had anything alcoholic, and I again felt my head really buzzing from it as I again felt real giddy and couldn't even walk straight as I now felt so loosened up and laid back. 
As we were sipping our champagne, we again wrestled all around on the waterbed. 
With it bobbing up and down so much, we made very unusual body contacts that I normally would never ever let happen, and my skirt again rode way up on me while showing my panties to Mike once more. At one point, I was on top of him, and I reached my head down and gave him a kiss. I guess that was the main reason that I had decided to spend two nights with him in this apartment. I realized that it felt so good feeling him against me that we started kissing each other again. 
While we were kissing, he started to unbutton my blouse. But I, naturally without thinking, was going to stop him from doing that because I thought that it wasn't very nice. So when I started to stop him, I heard him say, "Why don't we just take off all of our outer clothes and feel more comfortable?" 
Of course, because the champagne had really loosened me up, I realized that I again felt a little sexually turned on, so I giggled as I agreed.
As he undid the buttons to my blouse, I gigglingly unbuttoned his shirt. Then I let him take my blouse off, and then I got his shirt off and there we were, with nothing on above our waists. 
At first I felt a little self-conscious, but because I hadn't yet begun to develop, I still had no breasts, and I guess that my chest probably still looked pretty much the same as his chest at this point. 
So as I quickly got over my self-consciousness as I heard him say, "Go ahead and take off my trousers." 
I was now really giggling as I scooted down the bed thinking that what we were doing was really very very naughty, but really a whole lot of fun. At that point, I also thought it was really exciting for me to be able to actually unbutton his pants. I had never unbuttoned a boy’s pants before. So the wild excitement of actually doing it made me tremble even more as I, very gigglingly stood up on my knees and pulled his pants off of him. 
As I looked at him, there he was lying there with his underpants tented way out. 
From the movie that we had watched, I now pretty well guessed just what was in those underpants of his, and this now sexually really excited me. 
Then he got hold of me and found the buttons that held my skirt on. I had never had a boy ever do this before, and I was a little apprehensive about what he was doing. But then, there he was in just his underpants, so I let him.
I felt a wave of sudden embarrassment come over me as I watched him throw my skirt off of the bed, and I now realized that I now had nothing on but just my panties. But then, I remembered that my bikini bathing suit actually showed more of me down there than my panties did.
Suddenly, we were off the bed and standing there looking at each other and all of our reflections in the mirrors with just our underpants on. But I soon got over my embarrassment and giggled as we posed and gyrated all around showing off our underpants to each other. 
Then, as he reached over to try to pull down my panties, I screeched and moved myself out of the way just in time, and at the same time, I made a stab for his underpants while he laughed and I giggled and screeched. 
Finally after several tries, I got a good hold on his underpants, and just as I started to push them down, I suddenly felt my own panties going down past my hips. But in desperation, I managed to get his clear down to his knees. 
As we now looked at each other and our reflections in the mirrors, I just couldn’t believe that I would have ever done such a thing as what we had just done, but somehow I now felt really quite sexually excited from seeing both of us now completely naked. 
Oh wow, I could now really see his thing sticking straight out just like a pole. Of course, I realized that it wasn’t nearly as big as the man’s one that I saw in the movie, but I thought it was still pretty big though, and it was the first time that I ever saw a boy's pee-pee ever before in my whole life. 
So we just stood there for a time looking at each other in the mirrors as I tried to get over all the embarrassment that I felt from him being able to see the lips of my own pee-pee before I finally giggled at the position that we were in. Then, as he finally took his under pants on off, I did the same with my panties. Oh, I felt just like I was suddenly transported on into some other real erotic exciting world, but then, I realized that I was now just too sexually excited now to really be very embarrassed or anything anymore as I continued to just stare at that great big long pole of his. 
Oh it felt so erotically daring to me as we both giggled while we continued to look at each other and at our naked reflections in the mirrors. Then, as I saw his big hard pee-pee sticking way out, I now saw that my own pee-pee seemed a lot more puffier now than it normally would be as it jutted out from in-between my legs. 
I guess, seeing his pee-pee really sexually excited me so much that we just automatically moved together and hugged each other so that I could feel his big long hard thing rubbing against me, and that excited me even more. 
Then we decided to dance again. 
As we danced a real slow dance with our bodies pressed against each other. It felt real funny, feeling all of his bare skin against mine, and especially his big hard pee-pee pressing against me. 
As we continued to dance, I realized that I just couldn't contain myself any longer and I just had to feel his big hard thing, so I slowly reached my hand down, and as I wrapped my hand around it, I felt a another wave of sexual excitement go all through my body. 
But then I felt his hand wander in-between my legs. 
Oh my God! I nearly jumped into the air when I felt just where his hand was going. But then, as the shock of it quickly wore away, I reasoned with myself that because I had my hand wrapped around his thing, it was only fair that he should touch me down there also. So, as I felt his hand moving against my pee-pee in-between my legs, I realized that it soon felt so wildly wonderful that I even spread my legs even further apart as I felt his fingers probe all around down there, giving me all sorts of real wild sexual feelings inside my pee-pee, and I realized that his hand very quickly felt so good that I now didn't want him to remove it. 
I never knew that sex could ever feel this good as I decided to just let myself completely go and really enjoy this most wonderful sexual adventure with Mike. 
I guess that it was the Champaign that did it, loosening me up in a way that made me do things that I normally would never have ever thought of doing before.
But as I felt those sexual feelings inside of me grow more and more, I felt both of our bodies actually start trembling more and more until I was soon breathing as raggedly as he was. 
Because of how his hand felt on my pee-pee, I finally just held his thing in my hand while I just concentrated on all the wild sexual sensations that he was giving me. 
It seemed that the longer that he had his hand down there, the stronger those feelings became, and the more I really liked it. 
But then I was suddenly awakened out of my wonderful concentration when I heard him say, "Why don't we go lay down on the bed." 
Oh, now he wants me to lay down on the bed, but I didn't want him to take his hand away, so I put my hand over his and held it there as we very carefully walked over and laid down on the bed.
After we finally laid down, I spread my legs wide apart as I wrapped my arms around his neck. Then, still feeling his hand rubbing all around against my pee-pee, I could feel those wild sexual feelings inside of me grow stronger and stronger. 
Then all of a sudden, I felt all of those sexual feelings inside of me get so great that I felt myself just automatically tighten my grip around his neck just as I heard myself let out a scream, and that’s when I felt my whole body just seemed to freeze right on up into a huge explosion of wild wonderful sexual sensations that seemed to emanate all through my whole body while I felt real strange muscles way down inside my pee-pee contract and contract over and over again. 
I knew that I had never before ever felt anything like this in all my life as I felt like I was floating in a most wonderful sexual dream world and those sexual sensations seemed to last for quite a few seconds before I felt them finally start to go away again, and that’s when I felt every muscle in my body just seem to quit working while I just laid there in a stupor.
The next thing I heard, was Mike calling my name. "Linda, are you all right?" 
I felt him hugging me, but I still couldn't talk, so I moved my head yes, and he just kept on hugging me more. 
Finally, I got my composure back, and I reached over and very lovingly kissed him. By that time, I was so happy with what we were doing, that I again started tickling him. He tickled back, and pretty soon we had our hands back on each other's pee-pees. 
This time, he wanted me to touch him down there so much that I sat up and sat there next to his hips while I ran my hands all over his pee-pee things. But soon, I then heard him say, “Don’t press too hard on my balls,” so I found where that was and I just fondled them while I squeezed his big long thing as he just laid there on the bed wiggling all around.
Then he showed me how to stroke his dick as he called it, and that’s when I finally found out what he called it now. 
Up until now, I knew that my mother had never ever told me a thing about sex, and also, no one had ever told me the names of our pee-pees before, so that's all that I could call them. 
As I continued to fondle his balls and stroke his dick, he said, "Oh Linda, that feels so good. Oh, don't stop." 
Of course, I was hoping that I could make him feel as good as he made me feel as I realized that I was now really having a whole lot of wild sexual fun just sitting there fondling them. 
Since I had never ever seen a boy's dick before, much less than even touched a boy down there before, I felt like I was now in some sort of a sexual dream land having the time of my life trying to give him as much sexual pleasure as I could with my own hands. 
Pretty soon I could see him gyrating all around, then, all of a sudden, I watched as he froze up and gave out a grunt just before I saw some whitish fluid shoot out of his dick and went way up into the air. Then very quickly after that there were several more squirts of this fluid before it finally stopped, and afterwards, I saw him completely relax again and stayed that way for about a minute before he finally sat up and said, "Oh Linda, I've never felt anything like that before in my whole life. Oh wow, that was better than I ever dreamed of.... Oh wow! Look at the mess I made. Oh wow! I've got to get this mess cleaned up." 
I helped him remove the blanket from the bed as he wiped the whitish stuff off of himself. Then he put another blanket down on the bed. 
Afterwards, we sat back down on the bed while we discussed all that we had just done to each other. 
We were so excited about what we had done to each other, that we played another game of tag. This time we had to touch each other’s genitals. The game soon petered out though when I grabbed his dick, and he put his hand back down on my pee-pee. So we just stood there like that while just feeling each other down there. 
After we went to bed. All we did was continue to feel each other. It seemed that neither one of us wanted to quit because we both just couldn’t stop that urge we had in us to feel each other’s genitals or even get tired of feeling the other’s hand against our own private parts.
So we finally kicked off the blanket and he started playing with my pee-pee. Why his hand felt so good down there, that I just had to grab his neck with my arms, as I felt his fingers give me another one of those real wonderful feelings. 
Because he gave me one, I wanted to give him one also. This time we got a towel to catch his cum in, and as he sat cross-legged on the waterbed, I got behind him; hugging myself against him while I reached my arms around, and stroked his dick for him while I fondled his balls, and that’s when I heard him just groan as I felt his hands very lightly rubbing all over my arms. Pretty soon, I could feel him stiffen right on up, and that’s when I saw his cum shoot out of his dick, and kept on shooting out several more times.
When he finally relaxed, I just held him with my arms around him for a while as he rubbed his hands all over my arms. Afterwards we got rid of the towel and went back to bed. Soon, I went into a very pleasant peaceful sleep while still feeling his naked body pressed against my own. 
This was all something very new to me and as I felt his naked body against mine, I felt a very peaceful soothing feeling that seemed to come all over me while I realized that I just couldn’t remember of ever feeling this kind of peace in my whole life. Oh, I was so glad that we could do this. Why I felt like this was the most wonderful night in my whole life. 
~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~
I woke up the next morning, still feeling his body against my back with his arm around me, and soon I heard him say, "Wake up sleepyhead. We've got a lot of fun ahead of us." 
As I turned around and kissed him, I realized that I was no longer hesitant about kissing him if I felt like it, and I really loved the wild feel of his naked body against mine. It seemed like I was so intoxicated with this sexual intimacy that I was having with Mike that I wanted, no! I just had to have more. 
As we kissed, our hands, of course, migrated back down, and soon I had his hard dick grasped in my hand as I eagerly spread my legs to allow his hand to massage my pee-pee again.
At this point of our relationship, I felt that he could now put his hand on my pee-pee any old time he wanted to. In fact, I really wanted him to. 
Oh, his fingers felt so good massaging me down there as I felt my sexual feelings grow more and more in-between my legs. So I wrapped both of my arms around his neck as I felt those sexual feelings continue to build up inside me. 
His fingers actually made my whole body tremble as I felt my breathing become very rough again, and I just automatically gyrated around against his hand enjoying all of those wild sexual feelings that he was giving me. 
As I felt those sexual feelings continue to rise, I realized that I was actually moaning as I felt myself getting nearer and nearer to that point of another one of those real wild sexual explosions, and soon, I felt myself now so sexually excited that I just had to let out a scream as I felt my pee-pee just seem to explode in wild sexual feelings while I felt every muscle in my body just freeze up on me. There I was, feeling like I was again floating in that sexual dreamland for quite a few seconds before I, very disappointedly, felt all of the muscles in my body just seem to again relax and I now just laid there in a most wonderful sexual stupor for a while. 
Finally, as I was recovering, I realized that he was still kissing me. So I started kissing him back, and we just laid there for a long time cuddling and kissing. 
It was then that I realized that I needed to do something for him also. So I reached over and got that towel, and I got behind him again in the middle of the bed and again I played with his balls while I stroked his dick for him while I felt him put his hands against my arms and just rub as I knew that he was really enjoying what I was doing to him. Then, after a bit, I felt his hands tighten against my arms just as he gave out a grunt, and I watched all of his cum shoot out of his dick again. Why he kept on shooting spurts of cum out several times before I felt him start relaxing again. 
He finally relaxed so much that I had to hold him up for several seconds. But right after he had regained his composure, he looked down at my hands that were still on his dick and balls, and then rubbed my hands and arms with his hands as I heard him say, "Oh I love you. You're the best girl there is in the whole world." 
When I heard him say that, I reached over and gave him a little kiss and said, "Oh Mike, I love you too."
~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~
About that moment, I had a great urge to use the toilet. So I announced, "I've got to go to the toilet." So I rushed over, and sat down. 
As I was sitting there, I noticed Mike just stood there looking at me, so I said, "Mike, can't I pee without you looking at me?" 
"Sorry, no privacy here."
Finally we both just giggled as I managed to somehow to pee while he continued to just stand there and watch me do it. I guess that this was one of the last barriers that still stood between us, and somehow I now felt even closer to him than ever. 
When I was finally all through and got off of the toilet, he went over and raised the toilet seat, and began to pee while I watched him, giving him the same treatment he gave me. 
As I watched him pee, I felt that it looked real funny watching him, with his pee streaming out of that now very little soft hose of his. 
After he got through, he said, "Why don't we just stay naked all day?" 
Because it never even occurred to me that we would even get dressed again, I just replied, "Okay."
We then went over to the spa and played in it for a while. It was fun to feel the warm water swirling all around us as we splashed each other and kissed for a while.
After we got dried off, we went into the kitchen and had breakfast, and I thought that it was a whole lot of naughty fun having breakfast with both of us completely naked. 
After we got the dishes cleaned up, we went around checking on things. He fed the fish and the birds, and checked the plants, and did whatever he thought was necessary while I tried to help. 
Of course I felt kind of funny walking all around inside this huge jungle apartment completely naked. In fact, I had never before ever walked around anywhere in the nude except maybe in my own room or the bathroom, and, of course, I did feel really quite exposed. But then, it did feel very naughtily exciting and refreshing to me though. 
After he was through with his chores, he put on some music and we danced for a while. That felt so weird and good to dance with him like that with our hands on each other’s butts. 
Afterwards, we chased each other all around for a while.
~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~
After a while, we got hungry and had some lunch. After lunch, we watched each other pee again. Then we got into the spa again and played around in there for a while. 
Afterward, I heard him ask, "Can I look at you're pussy?" 
I looked at him very questionably and asked, "What's a pussy?" 
"That thing in-between your legs." 
"Oh, is that what you call it?” 
“Well, that’s what all of us boys call them. I really don’t know yet what the real name for it is.” 
“My mother never told me the name of it either,” I replied, “so I've always just called it my pee-pee.” 
I knew that we had been doing quite a bit of touching and fooling around with each other. But I also knew that because of the way my pussy was shaped in-between my legs, I knew that he had never really got a very good look at mine like I did his.
I, at first, felt quite embarrassed as I got up and sat on the edge of the spa and purposely spread my legs wide apart for him so that he could look. Oh I felt so embarrassed but also so naughty that I started giggling. 
I knew that before this, if a boy had ever asked me that question, I would have slapped him in the face as hard as I could and then walk off in a huff. 
As he looked and poked around, I even spread my pussy lips for him as I found his poking and touching was starting to make me sexually excited again. But, as he rubbed a finger over the back part of my pussy, I just automatically yelped and told him, “That hurts when you touch it right there. I don’t know why, but it’s very sensitive right there.”
But, as he kept poking at my pussy, I felt my sexual feelings start rising and rising until I just flopped back into the spa with him and grabbed his dick while I squealed as I felt his fingers continue massaging my pussy.
Pretty soon, he had me feeling so good that all I could do was to just hang on to his hard dick as I felt him bring me right on up into another one of those real wonderful feelings as I felt my pussy just seemed to explode into a shower of wonderful feelings again while I grabbed him and held on for dear life.
~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~
After a while, When we finally got out and dried ourselves off, I heard him say, “Come on and let’s play with each other again.” I giggled as he went on explaining, “Why don’t we play with each other and see who can come first.” 
As I heard him laugh, I giggled as we stood there looking at each other for a moment before I grabbed his big hard dick just as I felt his hand go in-between my legs. From there, I tried to stroke his hard dick while I felt his fingers massage my pussy. 
Suddenly I realized that I was having so much fun doing this that I just couldn't believe it.
As I felt my own sexual feelings rise, I continued to try to stroke his dick. But it wasn't much of a contest, because my own sexual feelings kept on building up so much that after a while, all I could do was just hold on to his dick while I let out a scream just as I felt my poor pussy literally explode in all of those real wild sexual feelings again, and I just stood there frozen for several seconds before my legs went real rubbery, and I suddenly felt Mike helping me on down to the floor. When I finally recovered, he helped me back up and asked, "Do you want to continue with the game" 
I now realized that having sex with Mike was just like a drug to me now. It seemed that the more we did, the more I wanted to do. As I realized that I now was having so much sexual fun with him that I eagerly said, "Yes." 
So, I giggled as I tried to stroke his dick while he massaged my pussy again. We both giggled and laughed even more as we looked at each other and commented about what we were doing. Then Mike said, "You know, I can't believe just how good this feels playing with each other this way." 
I replied, "I know what you mean. Never in a million years did I ever think that I would ever be doing this." 
Finally, about a minute later, I had to just hold on to his dick again as I felt myself freeze back up and scream as those wild sexual feelings again exploded in my pussy. I even held on to him for several seconds before I again collapsed, and as Mike held me up with one hand on my pussy and the other one on my bottom. I just sat there with his hands against my most private parts for about a minute until I could get my legs working again. 
So he continued to keep his hands there as I tried to stroke him off again. But pretty soon, I could feel his hands tighten on my pussy and bottom as I saw him shoot his cum clear out across the floor. But I kept on stroking until the last of his cum shot out. Then I just held my hand around his dick for a while, and that’s when I noticed that his dick didn't shrivel up, so I played around with it some more, squeezing it and moving my hand back and forth on it while he just stood there and said nothing as he continued to keep his hands glued to both my bottom and my pussy. 
Pretty soon, I felt him stiffen up again and I saw even more cum shoot out from his dick. When he had shot his last, I took my hand away, and put my arms around his neck and kissed him. As I continued kissing him, I felt him move his hand that was on my bottom so that his fingers were right against my poop hole. Then I felt him slowly bring my sexual feelings steadily back up again, and here I was, standing there kissing him all over his face while he continued massaging the front of my pussy and my poop hole while my sexual feelings just seemed to again soar. Those feelings soon got so great that I gripped his neck ever tighter as I heard him say, "Oh Linda, oh Linda." Over and over as I felt my pussy literally explode again into a wild mass of sexual feelings. Wow, I felt like I was floating on a sexual cloud there for quite a few seconds before I finally collapsed. When I finally came to, he was still holding me up and repeating "Oh Linda" over and over. Then, when I was finally able to stand on my feet, He gave me a very deep passionate kiss.
~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~
I was still in a daze as we cleaned all of his cum off of the floor. 
Afterwards, we laid down on the water bed while Mike played with the remote. I noticed that his uncle could get several more stations on his TV than we got at home, and as he flipped through the channels, he got another xxx rated movie on, and out of our curiosity, we just laid there and watched it.
There was a man and a woman making passionate love with each other and it showed his dick going in and out of the woman’s pussy, afterwards, It showed her with his dick in her mouth. Then she laid down and spread her legs as he started kissing her pussy. As we watched the movie, it gave us ideas that we had never thought of before. So, after it was over, we discussed what all we had seen, and as we talked about just where they had their mouths, and just where he had his dick in her, we decided that if they could do that, then, why can't we try it? From the way that the couple on the screen acted and what they did to each other looked like real exciting things to do. 
Up to this point, I just couldn't believe all the sexual things Mike and I had been doing to each other, and because of it, I was feeling more and more sexually comfortable with him as we continued, and any new thing that we learned on TV, just made it all that more exciting.
We didn't know who should go first. So we spun a coin. Heads, he does me, tails, I do him. When the coin stopped, heads were up, so this meant that he would get to put his mouth down on my pussy first. 
So I laid down on the water bed, and spread my legs real wide as I watched him get in-between them. Then, when I felt his mouth finally touch my pussy, it felt so good, that it felt just like a sexual bomb going off inside of me, and I just automatically gyrated all around while the water bed bounced us all over while I felt his mouth and tongue slurping all over my pussy. I just couldn't believe just how good it felt, and finally, he found my clit and ran his tongue all over it. He was making me feel so good so fast, that pretty soon, I was bucking up and down and moaning, and that’s when I heard myself scream as I felt myself stiffen on up into another one of those real wonderful feelings as I felt all of those wild sexual feelings explode from my pussy and go all through my body, and that’s when I felt myself back on that sexual cloud again, and I then rode it for many seconds before I finally collapsed again. 
When I came to, he was still working on my pussy with his mouth and tongue. But then, it still felt so good that there was no way that I would ever want him to stop, and soon, he made those wonderful sexual feelings explode all through my whole body again as I felt that fantastic sexual explosion coming on again. Again I heard myself literally scream as I felt it explode inside my pussy, and that’s when I felt myself riding on that sensational sexual cloud again. 
When I finally recovered from that one, he quickly gave me another sexual explosion, and I screamed again as I rode that sexual cloud for many seconds before I collapsed. 
Finally, as I felt him take his head away, I guess he saw me just lying there, and he got up beside me and put his arms around me and hugged me.
After I had perked up again, I said, "How come you stopped?” 
"My gosh Linda! Why my tongue got so tired that it felt like it was going to break off." 
"Oh, that was the most wonderful thing that you ever did to me." 
"Well, I kind of liked it also, really. It felt so good doing that to you that I almost shot off from just doing it to you. Wow, until yesterday, I had never even seen a girl’s pussy, much less stick my tongue into one... Now it's your turn to do that to me." 
Now that he had made me feel so wonderful, I guess I had to do the same for him. But I was worried about him shooting all of his cum into my mouth. But then I remembered seeing the woman in the movie doing it, and she didn’t seem to be bothered with it. So I got him lying down on the waterbed with his head propped up so that he could watch me, and then I laid down in-between his legs, and grabbed his big dick. I then put my mouth over the end of his dick and looked up at him as I saw him looking back at me with what seemed to be a very wild serious look on his face. 
Having the end of his dick inside my mouth felt real weird as I realized that I had his very private ‘thing that he went to the bathroom with’ actually inside my mouth. I even thought to myself, ‘Oh my gosh! Now I’ve actually got this overgrown pee-pee of his right inside my mouth.’ 
As I sucked on it, I noticed that it really didn't have any taste. It just tasted like – you know – just like skin. But then, it was just the whole idea of what I was sucking on. So, as I moved the head of his dick around inside my mouth, I ran my tongue all over it as I continued to look at him looking at me. I guess it made me feel really sexy, and somehow I found that it was really getting to be really more and more fun for me as I realized that the more I sucked on it, the more I really liked doing it, and I knew from looking at his face, that he was really enjoying what I was doing to him also. 
Then I felt him sort of freeze up, and then, all of a sudden, I felt a whole bunch of his cum shoot out of his dick right into my mouth. That first load took me completely by surprise and seemed to gag me as it seemed to fill up my mouth, and I was desperately trying to swallow it just as he shot another bunch of it into my mouth, and that’s when felt his cum start leaking out from my lips. Then another load squirted into my mouth and as that went down my throat, I almost choked when I felt still another load shoot into my mouth. I finally gave up trying to swallow it and just kept sucking on his dick as I felt the stuff just dribble down my face.
Finally, when no more came out, I took my mouth away so that I could wipe all of that stuff off of my mouth. 
But when he saw me as I sat up, I heard him say, "Why you look like the sexiest girl that I ever saw in my whole life with all of my cum all over your face." 
I replied, "Just for that, I'm going to give you a kiss." 
He tried to get away, but I was too quick, and I was on top of him as I kissed him all over his face including his mouth. 
By the time I was through, his face was just as smeared with his cum as was mine, and that’s when I heard him say, "I'm sure glad this stuff doesn't taste too bad. You have it plastered all over me now... Oooo, wow, that felt good. You can do that to me any ole time you want." 
After a while, we finally got off the bed and went over to the washbowl and cleaned our faces.
Afterwards, with both of us being right now really quite sexually satisfied, we decided to eat something. So we warmed up the pizza and brought it back to the waterbed to eat as we watched still another one of those movies. 
We realized that these movies were really great for teaching us all about sex, so we watched even more graphic details of men and women having sexual intercourse, and sucking on each other's dicks and pussies. 
When the movie was finally over, I said, "You know, I don't know where a man is supposed to put his dick into a woman. The only place on me that I know would be up my rectum, and I know that's not the place where they've been putting it." 
I heard Mike reply, "Why don't you spread out your legs and let me have a look again." 
Since he's had his hands and his mouth all over my pussy all day long anyway, I didn't mind, in fact, I really liked having him looking at me down there now. In fact, I liked it now so much because it made me really sexually excited just to show it to him, and I now felt that he could look at my pussy all day now if he wanted to. 
So I spread my legs way out as I watched him get down and look all around my pussy, and I could even feel his fingers probing all around down there. But then, when he pressed on a part of it, I just had to let out an ‘ouch’. But he kept his finger on the spot and said, "I think its right here. You know Ralph at school? Well he said that his mother told him all about it and he said that girls have a protective cover, called a hymen, covering their vagina, and that the hymen has to be broken through before a boy can stick his dick into the girl so that they can fuck." 
When I heard him say that word, I automatically reverted to my old ways and said, "Oooo, that's a real nasty word, don't say it." 
"Well that's what those people in the movie were doing, they were fucking." 
So I replied, "Is that what they were really doing? From the way they were going at it, it really looked like a whole lot of fun, and I was wondering if maybe we could try it." 
The more I was getting into this sex stuff with Mike, the more fun I thought it had to be, and the more I wanted to try different sex things with him, and that’s when I heard him say, "Well, it might hurt." 
I myself knew it was going to hurt at least a little, so I replied, "I know, but if I'm ever going to be able to. . . er. . . fuck, I guess that it's got to be done someday." 
"Yeah,” he replied, “I guess that's right. That is if you really want to do it." 
So I replied, "Well, with all of the other sex stuff that we've been doing to each other, I really want to try it. . . Here, get on me." 
I then heard him say, "Maybe we should get some sort of lubrication first." 
So I replied, "Yeah, I guess that you're right. Come over here so that I can suck on your dick and make it hard again, and then you can slobber on my pussy." 
It really felt sexually funny to me to watch Mike straddle my chest and get his dick right there right before my mouth. So I sucked on his dick as I felt it inside my mouth getting real hard again. Then I watched him get down in-between my legs and suck on my pussy for a moment. 
After that, he got on top of me and I reached my hands down there and guided his dick right against that real sensitive spot in my pussy. 
When I said okay, I felt him give a push. But then that’s when I felt a terrible pain down there and it made me just automatically yell. 
When he heard me, I felt him just freeze in the position that he was in and then just look at me. It really hurt quite a bit, but then I realized that amid the pain, I could also feel his dick actually inside of me, so I said, "OW! That really hurt. Wait a moment until the hurt goes away." 
So I felt him just continue to lay there on me as I felt my hurt gradually diminish. 
As I felt the hurt gradually going away, I finally said, "Okay, let's try it." 
That was when I felt Mike actually push his dick on into me as I had this sudden feeling like I was being filled way up inside. When I finally realized that he was all the way inside me, It felt so strange to me, but also really quite wonderful for me to have spread my legs out so wide that the boy that I really liked could actually invade the inside of me like that. 
I had the feeling that I wanted to feel even more of him, so I wrapped my arms and legs around him as I felt him pull his dick part way out and then ram it back into me again. As felt him continuously invading me like that with his dick, I now felt a submission of love for him that I had never felt before, and I also felt real wonderful weird feelings that I had never felt before go all through me, and I could now feel wonderful new sex feelings, that I had never before felt, coming from inside of my pussy. I also had this most wonderful feeling that we were now really connected together, and each time that he pushed in, I felt like he was filling me way up with himself, and it felt so wildly good to me, that I even tightened my grip around him and started trying to meet his every thrust. 
As I felt those sexual feelings building up inside of me, they soon became so great that I felt one of those real wonderful explosions coming on, and That’s when I literally screamed with pleasure as I felt all of those muscles way down inside of me start contracting against his dick over and over again while I tightened both my arms and legs around him – feeling every muscle in my body just seemed to tense up like I was now riding that sex cloud now wrapped around Mike with his big dick inside of me. 
After what seemed a long time, I then felt every muscle inside my body just seem to slowly relax again as I felt myself almost faint from all the real intense pleasure that I had just received.
When I finally recovered, I realized that Mike was still fucking me. But I had never imagined before just how good this was feeling, and I was now feeling like Mike was now a part of me with all of those sexual feelings down inside my pussy racing all through my body. 
All of a sudden, I felt Mike stiffen up and then I felt his cum squirt way up inside of me as we both gripped each other even harder while I felt him keep shooting more of his cum way deep inside of me. 
I then felt him collapse down on me for a moment before I felt him continue thrusting his dick into me again. 
Having felt his cum being squirted into me had made my sexual feelings soar again, and very soon, I felt myself again scream with a delight that I had never known before as I bucked all around with each thrust as I felt still another sexual explosion hit me again. For many seconds I felt myself again riding that wonderful sexual cloud, just hoping that it would never go away. But, finally it did as I felt myself again just go limp again in a lifeless heap.
But as I felt Mike still pumping his dick in and out of me. I was now so happy riding that sexual high again that it wasn't too long before I again screamed as I started bucking while I felt that wonderful sexual explosion hit me still again. I again stiffened up for many seconds as those sexual feelings held my whole body for a bit before it then let me collapse again. 
Being now on a sexual high, it seemed it was only a few seconds before I went into another one, and as I was riding that high, I felt him shoot his cum right into me again. That just made my orgasm all that much greater, and I now found myself riding it the whole time that he was shooting his cum into me. But finally and all too sadly, it all finally came to an end again, as I felt every muscle in my body relax again. 
As I was lying there in a daze with Mike still lying on top of me practically lifeless, I felt like I had just had the most wonderful time of my life as I now felt feelings way down in my heart that Mike was now very much more than just a friend to me. 
I guess that several minutes had passed before I felt Mike stir again and then start kissing me very passionately. Of course I very gladly kissed him back. 
As we were kissing, I felt his dick finally soften up and slip back out of me and I was now really quite disappointed that all of our wild sexual fun had to finally come to an end. 
But I now felt somehow so satisfied with what we had just done, that I felt a very warm comfortable glow go all through my body as I felt him still lying on top of me with my arms and legs still wrapped around him.
After laying there for quite some time, we decided to take a shower because we were so sweaty and we both had his cum all over us. 
We quickly got into the shower and first washed our hair, and then we soaped each other up and gave each other a real good washing, especially in-between our legs. 
Because we were enjoying washing each other's equipment so much I had an Idea. I giggled as I put a finger up his rectum and grabbed his dick. I then screeched as I felt him put a finger up my rectum and put his other hand up against my pussy. So both of us just stood there that way as we laughed and giggled at what we were doing to each other. It was so much fun that we were still that way when the water started to turn cold. Of course that made us take our hands away and very quickly rinse off. 
As soon as we got out of the shower, we jumped into the spa and fooled around in there for a while.
When we finally got dried off, it was so late that we decided to go to bed.
But before I could go to bed, I had to brush all the tangles out of my hair. But Mike offered to help. So I sat on the edge of the bed while he sat behind me and brushed my hair for me. 
As he brushed, we talked about all that we had done that day. We both felt like we were now living in a sexual dream, and I told him, "You know, when we came here yesterday, I knew absolutely nothing about sex, and I was really very shy around boys, and would never have even thought of touching a boy much less letting a boy touch me." 
I heard him reply, "Yeah, I was almost the same way with girls, but I did fantasize a lot about fooling around with girls though, but I had never done it before. Also I didn't even know that I was even old enough to be able to shoot cum out until you played with my dick yesterday." 
Then I said, "You know, the more we have sex together, the more I like it, and I think that it was really fun to go the whole day naked together." 
"Yeah, I agree. That really was fun." 
It felt so good to have Mike brush my hair, and just feel him there next to me.
When he was through, we got in bed, and as we laid there for a bit all cuddled up together before I said, "You know Mike, from all the things that we’ve been doing together, I believe that I love you now very much." 
I then heard him say, "Linda, as much as you love me, I think I love you even more, and somehow, right now, I wish that we could even get married and be together forever and ever." 
Hearing him say that, really impressed me so much that it made me feel even closer than ever to him, so I kissed him. 
I now felt so much closer to him that I even wrapped my arms around him, and we laid there kissing each other for a long time. Finally, I rolled over and he put his arm around me as I cuddled up against him. 
As I laid there against him with his arm around me, I realized that I now felt so comfortable and so peaceful – even much more than I felt the night before, and I now wished that we could sleep together like this all of the time for the rest of our lives. In fact, I wished that we were really married. With that thought, I just had to say, "Mike, would you marry me?" 
"In a flash sweetheart, if we could." 
When I heard him say that, I just wiggled up against him even more. 
~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~
The next morning, I woke up with even more naughty thoughts going all through my mind, and then we started tickling each other and started giggling. 
All I can say is that we had been naked for almost two days now, and the longer we were naked with each other, the more I liked it. But then, I noticed that he was just starting to get a tiny bit of hair around his dick, and I just loved looking at his naked body with all of his boy equipment. 
Our tickling soon eroded into us putting our hands back on each other's private parts, and we started kissing each other. We finally were getting so sexually excited, that Mike got on top of me and with some doing, I got his dick into me again.
Oh wow! I thought that was the best thing that I had ever done in my life as I met his thrusts with my arms and legs wrapped around him. Oh golly, it felt so good to have his big hard dick back deep inside of me, and to feel his naked body pressing against mine. 
Then I thought, ‘what would happen if mother or dad walked in here right now, and actually caught us fucking?’ But then, I just put that thought out of my mind as I felt my sexual feelings continue to grow more and more. 
I felt so good and comfortable now with what we were doing, that I could feel my own sexual feelings continue growing very fast with each thrust, and soon, I just had to scream as I gripped him real tight right as I felt those real good feelings hit me again. 
Again I floated on that sex cloud for many seconds before it all finally went away, and I could feel all of my muscles completely relax again. Oh how I enjoyed having his great big dick deep inside of me, invading my very special private place, filling me way up while sending wild sexual sensations all through my body. 
As he kept on fucking me, it wasn't long before I again screamed and froze up again into another one of those good feelings, and I floated on that wonderful sex cloud again, before I collapsed. Oh golly, his dick felt so good inside me. Then I felt him shoot his cum into me every time I felt him thrust his dick way up inside me, and each time it felt so good to me. 
I was sorry that it all had to end so fast. But after he quit shooting his stuff into me, he just laid there on top of me lifeless for about a minute. 
His dick was still hard as I heard him say, "We can go on until I shoot all of my cum into you about two or three more times and then I won’t be able to do anything for the rest of the day, or I can pull out right now, and then we can do it several more times during the day. Which do you want?" 
I replied, "Lets do it several more times during the day." 
With that answer, I felt a sudden fleeting sorrow go all through me as I felt him pull his dick back out of me and I watched as it soon shriveled back up. 
We then went into the shower and cleaned all the cum off of us before we ate breakfast. 
~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~
After breakfast, we went back into the bedroom and turned on the TV again. We wanted to see if they had any more of those real nasty sex movies, that I secretly enjoyed so much now, on. I realized that we were both really getting hooked on them. 
We finally got a foreign film that had captions on what they were saying. It had started about twenty minutes earlier, but we watched it anyway. It was about a brother, probably around sixteen, and his sister, who looked maybe about nine who had lost their parents. I guess that they were wandering around all over the countryside, looking for some one to take them in. This grubby looking old man talked them into staying with him in his farmhouse. But all he wanted to do was to fuck the little girl. Then, while the man was in the middle of fucking his little sister, the boy, trying to protect his sister, grabbed an ax and killed the man. Afterwards they buried the man and continued to live in the man's house while there were scenes where the boy was now fucking his own little sister. 
After the movie was over, it was time to eat lunch. But after looking through all the cupboards and refrigerator, we finally found some stuff that was suitable to eat. 
After lunch, we both agreed that it was time to fuck again, so we discussed different positions. We saw the boy fuck his younger sister while he was seated on a chair. So we looked around for a suitable chair. After we found one, Mike sat down while I sat on his lap facing him. I realized that the girl in the movie was quite a bit shorter than her brother, and it worked really quite well for them. But since I was about the same height as Mike, the top of his head only came to my neck. But, we decided to try it anyway. 
So I got back off of Mike and played with his genitals until his dick got hard again. 
That was really funny; yesterday his dick stayed hard for most of the day. Now, I realized that I had to actually get it hard for him. I had forgotten that we needed some lubrication, so I got back down and sucked on it a little. 
When I got back on his lap, it was now real nice and hard. So, I reached down and guided it on into my pussy. Then I gradually sat down on it as I felt it sliding way up inside of me real nicely. 
It really felt funny, sitting on his lap with his dick buried way up inside of me like that, and I realized also, that I was now going to have to do most of the work. I then looked at him and giggled, as I made myself go up and down on his dick. Of course, I felt him trying to help out some, but I had to do most of it. 
I felt him holding his hands against my bottom while I had my hands on his shoulders to help us as I worked myself up and down on his hard dick. 
Of course, I was feeling a whole lot of sexual feelings inside my pussy, and I was even giggling the whole time just from the fun of it until I started squealing. That’s when I started to feel the effects of his dick inside my pussy, and pretty soon, I stopped squealing and just started moaning as I felt myself quickly head on towards an orgasm. Then I heard myself really squeal as I bounced up and down on his dick until I felt my orgasm hit me. 
After it hit, all I could do was just sit there on him until it finally went away, and I even slumped down on Mike while he tried to hold me up. 
Finally, I recovered and started fucking him again. This seemed really quite awkward but a whole lot of fun to do it this way anyway. Soon I felt myself near another orgasm, and when I recovered from that one, I started again. But Just when I was nearing my next orgasm, I felt him start shooting all of his cum into me, and here we were going at it just like rabbits until we were finally finished. 
After I recovered, I still felt his hard dick still inside of me, so I giggled as I realized that the both of us were so hot that we didn't want to quit, but we didn't want to continue on the chair. So I got off of him and laid down on the waterbed where he got on top of me and after he got his dick back inside me, we rolled over so that I was on top of him. This was a real fun position because I could both kiss him and wrap myself around him while we both pumped. 
But we just laid there with his dick inside of me while we kissed. Because we were about the same height, kissing was real easy. 
I liked this the best and we just laid there for the longest time, slowly moving his dick in and out of me while we hugged each other and kissed. 
Being on this waterbed, we could turn so that he was on top of me, and then we could turn back so that I was on top of him. It felt so good, and I even had a steady amount of sexual feelings flowing all through my pussy. But because of our real slow fucking, it seemed to just keep me right on the edge - just teasing me about going on into an orgasm. But this was what I really wanted. Just to feel Mike against me with his big dick inside of me while I felt all of those wonderful wild sexual feelings flow all through me. 
I guess Mike must have lasted for over an hour before he finally climaxed into me again, and we spent most of the afternoon locked together this way. Mike was able to climax three more times before his dick finally went soft and came out of me. Afterwards, we just laid there for a long while in each other’s arms before we finally got up. 
~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~
After that fuck, I realized it was time for me to go home. But we really didn't want to leave each other, so I telephoned my girlfriend, Wanda, and I told her that we were in this apartment having all sorts of fun, and I asked her if she would phone my mother and tell her that she and I are having so much fun that she would like me to stay over another day. She agreed to do it and she would even call me back and tell me how it went. 
About ten minutes later, Wanda called back and said that it was okay because my mother and father wanted to go out anyway. I told Mike and he gave me a big hug and a kiss.
We knew that Mike's folks knew where he was, so they weren’t worried. So here I was, so glad that I could spend another night with my lover. 
We both went around and checked on everything and after that was done, It was time to eat dinner. So we went into the kitchen and cooked up something, ate it, and then cleaned up our mess. Then we found a board game, and we sat cross-legged across from each other down on the floor while we played it. 
I noticed that his dick stayed hard all through the game because he just kept on staring at my wide-open pussy. But I didn't care, in fact I actually really enjoyed having him looking at my pussy because I thought that it was a whole lot of fun making him sexually excited that way. Heck, several days ago I would have been absolutely mortified if someone had even glanced at my pussy. But now, here I was actually blatantly showing off my whole wide-open pussy to Mike, and that made him so distracted that I won the game very easily. 
We both kind of got hooked on those xxx movies, especially me, so we turned on the TV and watched another one. It was supposed to be about some teenagers and how they went to parties and fucked each other. They weren't really teenagers because more than one of the girl's breasts were sagging; they weren’t really the pert full breasts of teenagers. 
During the movie I finally learned that those real good feelings that I was having were called orgasms. But otherwise it was fun to watch all of the weird fun sex that they had anyway. 
After the movie, we went into the spa and fooled around in there for a while. 
When we got out and dried ourselves off, he asked me if he could look at my pussy again. He said that he was absolutely fascinated with it, and wanted to look at it again. So I laid down on the waterbed, put my knees up, and spread my legs wide apart just for him. I then watched as he then laid down between my legs and started probing all around my pussy, and he even stuck his finger up into my vagina, and played with my clit. 
Then all of a sudden, He had his mouth down on it, and I felt him even grab the upper part of my legs while he continued to lick his tongue all over my pussy. Oh, his tongue was making me so hot, that I just had to gyrate all around and moan. Pretty soon, I could feel one of those real good orgasms coming on, and at that point I just had to scream as it made my whole body just stiffen up as I felt it hit me. When I recovered, he was still at it, and he soon made me go into another one. After he had given me two more orgasms, he finally took his mouth away, and then he scooted up and laid beside me and put his arms around me until I had recovered. "I thought you were just going to look at it, not eat it." 
"Well, I'm sorry, it looked so good that I just had to do that again." 
“Well, don't be sorry, you gave me four real good orgasms." 
Then I heard him ask, "Say, how come you can have all of these orgasms anyway? I'm lucky to get five for the whole day." 
"Well,” I replied, “I don't know. I guess it's just that you aren't a girl. That's all." 
"Well you aught to be lucky that I'm not a girl." 
"Oh, you've got that one right. If you were, I certainly wouldn’t be here like this right now," I replied as I gave him a big kiss.
We then laid down on the bed and watched the last half of another movie. Then he got on top of me and I got his dick back in me and we spent the next hour slowly fucking while we felt the bed bob us up and down. After we got through, we finally got cleaned up and went to bed. 
As I laid there with my back against him and his arm around me, I got to thinking about all that we did that day, and that’s when I realized that we had been here without any clothes on for three days now, and I also just loved to feel both of our bodies together, especially when he had his dick way up inside me. Also, I realized that I now really loved to sleep like this. Why feeling him against me like that makes me feel so… so comfortable inside of me. I now wish that I could go to bed every night just like this with him beside me.
~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~
The next morning, we hugged and kissed for a bit before he climbed on top of me and we slowly fucked for about two hours while he climaxed into me three more times. Because of the way we were, I didn't particularly care if I had an orgasm or not. All I wanted now was to just feel his dick inside of me, and my arms and legs clamped around him. But I did have several orgasms anyway. 
Afterwards, we finally got up to eat a late breakfast.
~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~
After breakfast, we took a shower, and we had our hands on each other's private parts long enough to run out of hot water again. About the middle of the afternoon, we fucked again. But he could only come twice before he had to give up. 
After we recovered from that, we got cleaned up again and started putting our clothes back on in preparation for going home. 
Wow, that really felt funny. Here we had been naked for about three whole days and nights together, and because of that our clothes now felt really funny on us. 
~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~
When I arrived at home, mother asked me about my stay at Wanda’s house. I just said that we had a great time, and did a lot of stuff. I was sure glad that she didn't press for details, because then I would have had to make up a whole lot of lies.
~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~
That night, as I laid in my bed all alone now, I thought about all of what Mike and I had done together. I also realized that I had grown up quite a bit both mentally and sexually in the last three days; probably a whole lot more than most girls will ever experience before they get married. 
During those three days, I had found all the joys of actually being so sexually intimate with a boy. Why it was almost like being married to him. I was also glad that I had a real nice boy like Mike to help me with my introduction to sex. I thought that he was really a very loving and caring boy, and if I had any say so over my life, I certainly would have married him right this moment if I could.
Somehow I felt real glad for any other girls my age that had had the same experiences that I had. But I also felt a sorrow for those girls that haven't done so yet, and even more sorrow for those girls who had the chance and turned it down. 
As I laid there, I realized that I was now really missing all the sexual comfort of Mike's body against mine, and for the first time in my life, I felt really and truly lonely.
~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~
I also realized that my own mother had been always trying to keep me from doing what we had done that weekend with all of her so called motherly advice and wisdom. She also had mentioned that it wasn't nice for me to even touch myself down there, and that it would be really very bad and very nasty to ever let a boy touch me down there. Also, she said that I should save myself until I got married. Save myself? Save myself from what? Why was it so nasty for a boy to touch me down there? Yeah, I guess that it wouldn't be very nice to just walk down the street and have a boy come up and put his hand on my pussy. But why not a real special boy friend? One that I really liked a whole lot, and have him touch me while I touched him in a very loving way in private? 
Well, I guess that I had finally cast my net into the waters of life, and what I pulled up was quite surprisingly a very loving intimate relationship with a boy that I liked a whole lot… No, not just liked - loved! I felt that we both had a very rewarding exciting intimate experience with each other during our stay in that apartment. 
I also realized that, if I never saw him again for the rest of my life, I shall always remember those special three days I had with him as being the most wonderful and cherished three days of my life. I shall always remember them as very fond memories of having my very first love affair in that very unusual apartment with Mike even if mother or father did find out what we did together. No matter what they would do to me, they could never erase those beautiful moments from my memory or from my heart.
As I laid there, I suddenly realized that he had injected me with his sperm many many times over those three days. What if I got pregnant? But then I felt that I really couldn’t get pregnant yet because of my young age, and because I had not even had a period yet. In fact I wasn't even looking forward to my first period for at least another year or so. 
But as I suddenly panicked, I decided that I would go down to the library tomorrow, and see if I can find out something.
~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~
The next morning, I told mother where I was going, and I went on over to the library. 
After much searching, I realized that I had looked in just about every book that they had on sex, or about the human body. I learned a lot of things about sex from them, but I could find nothing to tell me one way or the other if I could get pregnant. 
In desperation, I looked up pediatric doctor in the telephone book. I called from a pay phone because I didn’t want mother to know what I was doing, and I asked the receptionist if I could ask the doctor a very important private question. A few moments later, I heard a male voice ask, "May I help you?" 
"Are you doctor John Shelton?" 
"Yes." 
"I am an eleven year old girl, and I have not had my first period yet. Could I get pregnant?" 
"Well, not very likely, and because of your age, you shouldn't even be thinking of having sexual relations yet. Are you thinking of doing something with a boy?" 
I hesitated for a moment before I replied, "Well… I've already done it." 
"I see… Well I don't think you have anything to worry about yet. I've never heard of a girl getting pregnant before they start their periods. Does that help you?" 
"Oh thanks a lot doctor." 
"Maybe you should come in for a check up." 
"Oh no, I could never tell my mother." 
"I understand. But if you would like to make an appointment, I could give you a checkup and advise you on such matters if you wish, and we'll even keep it very confidential and not tell your parents a thing about it. I only wish to try to educate you a little more on such matters, and it won't cost you a thing." 
"Oh thanks doctor." 
“Here, I'll hand you over to my receptionist." 
I made the appointment, hung up the phone and went home. The appointment was for tomorrow at 9:30.
I went home and ate lunch and then went over to Wanda’s house. 
After we finally went into her bedroom, she asked, "Well, how was it?" "First, I want you to promise that you will never ever breathe a word of anything I tell you to anyone." 
"I promise.” She said, “You know that I'll keep it a secret." 
"You better. Well, you already know that I was with Mike, but all I can say right now is that we had a very wonderful time, and I would very strongly recommend it to anyone that has a boyfriend that they like a lot." 
She replied, "What about me and Jerry?" 
So I asked, "Do you like him a lot?" 
"Well yeah, I guess so." 
"Enough to take you're clothes off in front of him?" 
"Well, gee, I don't know. I've never thought about it that way." 
"Is he kind to you?" 
"Sure, I think he'd do most anything for me as long as the other guys don't find out." 
"There, you have it. All you need is a place to go to be intimate with each other. Don't pay any attention to all of those things that your mother tells you about sex. All I can tell you about Mike and me is that if you can think of it, we did it. That's all... Oh how did it go when you called my mother?" 
"Oh, she thought you were over here, and she and your dad wanted to go out, so they just weren't too concerned." 
"Oh thank you. You're a real good friend, and I'll do the same for you anytime. 
We then messed around for a while before I finally went home for dinner.
~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~
I got up early the next morning and I told mom that I was going back to the library to read something. 
I got to the doctor's office on time, and when the nurse called my name, I followed her on into an examining room. After sitting around in that cold room for what seemed like eternity, the doctor finally came in and introduced himself to me, and then asked that I take my panties off. I was wearing a dress, and I very hesitantly reached up under my dress and slipped my panties on down as I saw both the doctor and the nurse watch me. Then he had me get up and lie down on this padded examination table and put my feet in those stirrups, which spread my legs wide apart. 
I felt really quite embarrassed as he lifted my dress up and actually looked at my pussy. But the nurse just stood there holding my hand, reassuring me by telling me that he does this several times a day. 
I felt the doctor probe all around and then stick something cold up my vagina and look around, and then he took it back out. 
Then he had me get back down, and put my panties back on. 
He told me that everything looked very normal and asked if I had a good experience with my friend. I told him that it was the most wonderful thing in the world, and that we did it several times. I heard him say that he was glad that I had a good experience, because most often he sees little girls who have been torn up by someone who had abused them. He also gave me a lot of advise about having sex, and told me how to take care of myself, and also told me all about the dangers of S.T.D.s. 
~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~
That afternoon, I told mom that I was going to go with Mike and help him take care of some plants and fish that were in an apartment while the owner was on vacation. She just said, "Have a nice time." Little did she know the true purpose of me going with Mike, and just how much of a nice time we would be having together.
After we got everything checked, we both practically tore off our clothes and laid down on the waterbed. 
We both hugged and kissed for a while as our hands migrated down to each other's private parts. Soon he was on top of me and I wrapped my arms and legs around him while we fucked. That seemed to be all I lived for right then, just to feel his big dick inside of me and all of the wonderful orgasms that he gives me. 
We had a quite a long session of it rolling all around on the water bed with him climaxing four times in a row into me while giving me several orgasms before he finally had to quit. 
Wow, he really filled me up with his cum, and we had cum all over the place before we finally finished. 
When he finally took his dick back out of me, I could really see all of his cum pouring back out of me. He told me later that it would hurt him if he tried to do it anymore than four times in a row. Of course, he also gave me several orgasms. 
Afterwards we just laid there for a while locked in each other's arms and kissed.
Of course, I continued to go to the apartment with Mike every time he went until his uncle came back at the end of September.
~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~
About a week later, while I was visiting Wanda, I asked her how she made out with her boyfriend, Jerry. She replied, "Oh Jerry is just a little kid yet. He hardly knew what I was talking about, and he certainly didn't want to kiss me. But, you know, I have had a crush on my dad for some time now. So the other night when mother went to her meeting, I got to thinking to myself, and I wondered just how it would be if I could maybe seduce him. After I finished taking my bath, I just put on a pair of my sexiest panties, and went into the living room to ask my dad a question. I didn't have to climb onto his lap; he picked me up and put me on his lap. Wow, It felt so good being on his lap that way that I kissed him. Well, he kissed me back, and I kissed him again. Pretty soon, he was hugging and kissing me very strangely, but I really liked what he was doing though because he was putting his tongue into my mouth and I even did it back to him. Well, I guess from the way that I responded to everything that we were doing, I guess that he got really excited, and I could feel a lump in his pants when he started rubbing his hand on the inside of my thighs. Then I felt his hand keep getting closer and closer to my pee-pee, and that’s when I remembered what you told me, so I really kissed him and spread my legs apart, and let him do what he was doing. So pretty soon I felt his hand actually rubbing right down there on my crotch. Oh wow! It felt so wonderful to me as I felt him rub his hand all around on my pee-pee like that. So I kept on hugging and kissing him while he had his hand down there, and I kept on feeling those real wild wonderful feelings he was giving me, getting stronger and stronger all around my pee-pee, and pretty soon I felt those feelings get so strong that that I just seemed to just explode down there, and it lasted for quite a few seconds before I finally felt it slowly go away again, and that’s when I just collapsed in my dad's lap. He did that to me four more times before he said that I better get to bed. Is that the way it felt to you?" 
I couldn't believe what Wanda had just told me. Her own dad yet! Wow! I had never thought of ever having my own dad do that to me, so I started wondering just what it would be like to have my own dad actually do that to me. 
A moment later, I finally regained my senses and replied, "Yeah, when Mike touches me down there, it feels pretty much like what you said. It feels so good to me that I just don't want him to quit. But that's really cool about your dad though. If you really want him to continue though, you might have to coax him on a little. He just might feel real guilty about what he did to you. So tell him that you really liked it, and that you really want him to do more of that again. I have been reading up about sex in the library, and I have found out a few things that you might like to know." 
Wanda now seemed all ears as I heard her ask, "Yes, what is it?" 
"First,” I replied, “is that you can't get pregnant until just before you're first period. Second, let me tell you the names of all of that equipment you have down there. I'm sure that your mother has never told you that either. If you want to take off you're panties, I'll point them out." 
I watched as Wanda slipped off her panties and then spread out her legs for me. So I told her the names of all of the different parts as she moved her finger around on her pussy. Then I told her about getting her hymen broken, and as we compared pussies, she could now see just where my vagina was, and she could actually see the membrane covering hers. We now knew that we had each other's complete confidence, and we knew that we weren't about to tell anyone else, so I told Wanda more about Mike and I.
~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~
I continued seeing Wanda every day or so when I wasn't with Mike.
About a week after Wanda's dad had played with her pussy, Wanda told me, "Last night, mom went to another meeting, and as soon as mom left, I got on my dad's lap. I then told him that I really liked what he did to me last week, and that I would really like it if he wanted to do it some more. He just looked at me for a moment before he started kissing me, and soon he had his hand back on my pussy. After he gave me an orgasm, I asked him to take my clothes off. He did that and it felt really quite exciting to me to actually have him undress me. Oh, that felt so wonderful, being naked right there on his lap with his fingers rubbing my pussy. Why we just sat there like that while I felt him continue massaging my pussy, and he even gave me three more orgasms. 
Afterwards, he asked me if I wanted to do that to him. Of course, by that time I was really excited, so I watched as he took his pants off, and he had me play with his penis and scrotum for a while. Then he had me stroke him off. Oooo, I thought that was fuuun as I stood in-between his legs and moved my hand back and forth on his great big penis, and pretty soon I watched as he squirted all of this cum right out onto his underpants that he was holding. Then he laid me down on the couch and got his head in-between my legs and put his mouth and tongue right against my pussy. Then he licked me there for a real long time and gave me three more orgasms. Wow, that was really fun. Why it felt so good that I just couldn't believe it. Then we had to hurry to get our clothes back on before mom came home. Oh, that was really wonderful. I really love my dad now, and I can hardly wait for mom to go out again so that we can do that again." 
I was so glad for Wanda that she had finally found someone to give her the pleasures that Mike was giving me.
~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~
About a week went by when I got together with Wanda and had her tell my folks that I was supposed to stay over at her house for three more days. Only I went with Mike to the apartment instead. 
We did just like last time. We took off our clothes and stayed naked until we had to go home again. In fact, I kept Mike really sexually worn out with all of the sexual things that we did with each other.
When I went to visit Wanda again, She said that she and her dad had another wonderful time together again. She also said that her mother is going on a trip to visit her sister and that her mother will be gone for two whole weeks, and that she and her dad can hardly wait.
About two days after Wanda's mother left on her trip, I called Wanda. 
When she answered the phone, she said, "Oh Linda, I'm having the most wonderful time with my dad, and do you know? Last night he actually fucked me, and let me sleep with him in his bed. Oh, that was really wonderful, and we're going to do even more tonight when he comes home from work. Oh, I thank you for all of the advice you gave me. I'm so happy that my dad's actually doing it to me that I can hardly believe it."
Mike and I got together for two more three-night adventures in the apartment before school started again. Of course, we went over every other day, and sometimes every day to the apartment for our sexual adventures. At the end of September, his uncle finally came home, and we managed to leave the apartment in real good shape for him. 
He paid Mike for the work he did, but now we realized that we no longer had anywhere to go to be alone anymore.
~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~
About two weeks later, Mike told me that he had talked with his uncle, and when he confessed that he had used the apartment as a place to take his girlfriend. His uncle understood perfectly what Mike was talking about, and offered a solution. He said that he would be gone from the apartment three or four times a week, especially In the afternoon after school. If Mike wanted, he could maintain the plants and the fish and birds, and in return, he would let us use the apartment on those afternoons. Mike and I were really very happy with the arrangement, and we continued on with our sexual adventures with each other.
~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~
In the meantime, Wanda was having a real wonderful time with her dad. But she said that she was afraid that her dad may quit fucking her, so she promised her dad the she would try to be a model daughter for him and even keep her grades up in school if he would continue to have sex with her, and he accepted the deal. 
Several weeks later, Wanda told me that her dad really likes to have sex with her, and that he actually confessed to her that he really liked having sex with her a whole lot better than with her mother.
~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~
I guess that's as far as this story can go at the moment. Mike and I are continuing to love and have sex with each other, and if everything goes right, we even hope to marry one day.
~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~
Of course this story never really happened - Or did it?
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