THE BULLY
By Pussywillow
Bg, Cons

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.
~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~
What if you were just a defenseless young twelve-year-old girl and some big guy started to bully you?
~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~
This is the story of what happened to me after I had graduated from grade school and entered junior high. 
Back then, it was graduating out of the sixth grade and going over to another school called a junior high school, where all of the classes were divided into fifty minute periods, giving us just ten minutes to get to the next class. So once each hour we had to rush from one class room, go to our lockers to exchange books or whatever, and then go our next class usually clear down at the other end of the school in that ten minutes.
At that time, I had just turned twelve, and I must admit that although I was about the average height for girls my age, I was a very shy dumpy looking girl for being so lethargic all of my life because I was so introverted. I wasn’t really what you’d call fat, but I certainly wasn’t skinny either. Maybe I was just a little plump, but some called it baby fat. On top of that, I had this real round looking face, a big ass, and I was also very nearsighted and had to wear glasses all the time.
Oh yes, my name is Maria, and I have a younger sister, June, who was eight at the time, and as I hate to admit it, she was, without a doubt, the prettiest looking little girl that you would ever want to see.
Because of her prettiness, Mom seemed to spend all of her time doting over her while completely ignoring me although she would never admit it. It seemed that she could do no wrong, and when anything happened between us two, I always seemed to get the blame.
Oh yes, mom thought that she was so pretty that she even enrolled her into ballot lessons so that she could prepare her for the theater. So every afternoon she’d use the living room to practice her moves, so forget watching the television or anything else in there until she was through.
At school I always had the feeling that everyone either completely ignored me or just tried to be just plain mean to me.
Whenever I sat down to eat my lunch at a table in the cafeteria, it seemed that no one would ever sit near me or even carry on a conversation with me.
To top it all off, there was this boy from the eighth grade that actually became quite mean to me. He was also known as the school bully, and his name was Brian. Although he was just a normal good-looking sort of a boy, he was quite muscular and a little big for his age, and he always seemed to have a chip on his shoulder because I noticed that he’d try to bully anyone that was smaller than him – especially me.
If he saw me walking down the hall, he’d have to do something to make my life miserable for me like sneaking over and knocking the books out of my arms or some other such thing. Sometimes when he could get an audience, he’d corner me and curse at me calling me names like whore, slut, fuck face, or anything else that he could think of to try to belittle or humiliate me. So I quickly got to where I actually hated and feared him, and I’d do almost anything to try to avoid him. 
But I had one class with him, and in that class, he’d always throw wads of paper at me or other things just to try to torment me. But then, I was in a quandary because he was the only person in the whole school that would even pay any attention to me. But who really needed that kind of attention anyway?
After school was out each day, he would stand at the front entrance and abuse me even more as I left to go home. So I would try to sneak out another entrance or stay behind until he finally gave up and left so that I wouldn’t have to confront him.
After several weeks of this, he finally cornered me coming out a back entrance to the school as I was leaving to try to go home. He trapped me against a wall so that I couldn’t move, and then he said, “Hey fuck face, take off your clothes so that I can rape you.”
Oh my God! He had to be kidding. Let this freak of humanity rape me? But I knew that if I didn’t do it, he’d just torture me all the more.
I was now at the end of my wits, and because of that, I knew that I’d now do anything for him just to get him to leave me alone.
So, in order to give myself just a little respite from this goon, I started to unbutton my dress that unbuttons all the way down the front. But just then a janitor came out to throw some trash into the trash bin that was near by, so Brian just nonchalantly stuck his hands in his pockets and walked away from me without saying another word or doing anything.
~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~
Back at school the next day, Brian cornered me again at school, and as he held me with his hands gripping the sleeves of my blouse almost tearing it, he said, “Listen fart face, if you want me to quit messing with you, you better meet me at that old abandoned house on Elm street right after school so that I can rape you there or else.”
The house that he mentioned was an old abandoned farmhouse, and there were no other houses within blocks of the place, so it was pretty well isolated.
Then he let me go by pushing me, making me stumble backwards while trying to keep from falling as my books fell out of my hands and flew all over.
After I picked up my books, I went on to my next class, which I didn’t reach until right after the bell rang, and the teacher said, “Okay miss Thumble, I’m marking you down as being tardy again. One more and you can go to the office.” 
“But…” 
“Go sit down and open your book.” 
“But…” 
“Did you hear me?”
~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~
I really feared what Brian might do to me if I didn’t show up at that abandoned house, so I rushed over there as quickly as I could after school.
About fifteen minutes later, he finally showed up and said, “Okay fuck face.” Why did he always have to call me those awful names? “I see you made it on time after all.” 
I knew what he wanted, so as I saw an old mattress lying there, I asked, do you want me to lie down on the mattress?” 
“Yeah,” he replied, “go ahead and do that.”
Then, as I laid down on the mattress, I watched as he dug out a pack of cigarettes and asked, “Wanna smoke?” 
I politely replied, “No thanks,” and then he replied, “I just hafta have a smoke first.” 
So he lit one up and went over and just looked out the broken window while he smoked.
A few minutes later, I was getting confused, so I asked, “Aren’t you going to come over here and rape me?” 
“Naw, I don’t feel like it right now, just come over here and give me a kiss this time. I’m going to rape you tomorrow.”
After I got up, walked over, and put my arms around him, and as I started to give him his kiss, I felt his arms also go around me, and that’s when I thought, “Oh my God, what am I doing? Here I am, about to kiss the person that I hated the most in my whole life, but then, I really was quite relieved that he didn’t try to rape me though.
Of course, I knew that he was bigger and much stronger than I was, and I knew that if he wanted to, he could probably beat me to a pulp, and there wasn’t anything that I could do about it.
So fearfully, I let him do what he wanted with me because of the faint possibility that he just might stop tormenting me for just a little while.
As he kissed me, I felt his tongue force my mouth open, and then I felt his tongue roam all around inside of my mouth.
I had the thought of the possibility of biting off his tongue, but I knew that he would only give me a black eye and I don’t know what all else if I did that.
So I played like I was madly in love with him, and gave him the kiss that I thought that he wanted just to keep him happy.
After he was through, he said, “Now you meet me here every day after school or I’ll beat crap out of you. You hear me?” 
I shook my head meekly yes, and then I started on home.
~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~
At home that night while I was trying to do my homework, June came over to see what I was doing, and she nonchalantly picked up one of my papers and smiled very sweetly as she tore it into little pieces right there right in front of me.
When I chased her to try to get back at her, she hollered “Mamma!” Mom came over and bawled me out, and refused to listen when I tried to explain to her what June had done to me.
Then I watched as June razzed me just before she then went on into her own room.
~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~
At school the next day, I was quite surprised that Brian paid absolutely no attention to me at all, and because of that, I now felt quite relieved.
At lunch that day, I ate my lunch as usual all by myself over at a table in the corner of the cafeteria.
After school, I went back to that abandoned house just like I was told just to keep the peace with Brian.
I had to wait for some time before he finally came, and I was really quite surprised that he didn’t call me some horrid dirty name as he just said, “Well, I see you made it.”
He then started kissing me again, and for some odd strange reason, I believed that I actually enjoyed it this time.
As I continued to go back to that abandoned house after school day after day, I was quite surprised that he still hadn’t tried to rape me like he said he was going to, and all he did was just kiss me a little bit. But our meetings didn’t last more than just a few minutes before he would then suddenly disappear. 
But as time went on, I believed that Brian was actually becoming nicer and nicer to me as I realized that I was now really enjoying being with him more and more myself, and I realized that I was soon actually looking foreword to these meetings now after school because someone was really actually paying attention to me, and that’s when I realized that Brian had gone from being my very worst enemy to actually gradually being my one and only friend that I had in the whole world.
One day, I was wearing a pair of slacks that had an elastic waistband to hold them up on me.
While we were kissing, I felt Brian’s hand slip underneath the elastic and under my panties, and the next thing that I knew, I could feel his bare hand roam all around on my bare bottom as we continued to kiss. 
Actually the shock of feeling his hand wander all over my bare bottom gave me goose bumps, and I even started to shake uncontrollably with a sexual excitement that I had never known before.
~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~
By now, I was really looking foreword to meeting Brian there at that abandoned house, and because of what he had done to me that day, I realized that I now could hardly wait for our next meeting.
That afternoon, after I got there, he put his arms around me as usual, and as we were kissing, I again felt his hand go under the elastic of both my slacks and panties, and again I felt his hand roam all around on my bottom as I just uncontrollably started shaking again with that wonderful sexual excitement.
Soon after, I felt him slide both my pants and panties right down to my knees and I now suddenly realized that I was now standing there with a bare bottom, and I just couldn’t believe how wild that felt to feel his hands now roaming all over my exposed bare skin down there.
Soon, I felt one of his hands slide around to the front of me, and as I realized just what he was trying to do, I guess I just automatically turned my lower body around to help accommodate him, and soon felt his left hand slide on over and in-between my legs – right onto to my most private spot, my pussy.
As I stood there with my legs spread as far apart as I could get them, with his fingers probing all around on my pussy, I now felt wild sexual feelings that I had never known before, flow all through my pussy as I suddenly realized that I had never before really given it much thought about ever having sex with a boy because I had always been too busy worrying about how others felt about me, and my own welfare.
But suddenly, I realized that here I was, with Brian’s hand down there, waking up a part of me that I never really realized existed before, and as I stood there trembling from his touches, I realized that I could actually feel him shake also.
But a moment later, he suddenly took his hand and mouth away from me, and with a scared look on his face, he said, “I’ve got to go.” 
All of a sudden, I realized that here I was, standing there now all alone with my pants pulled clear down to my knees in this old abandoned house with no one around.
I guess that I must have stood there in shock like that for well over a minute before I, with a whole bunch of embarrassment and fright, finally reached down and pulled up both my panties and pants again.
Then I just stood there for several more minutes in a daze remembering all that he had done to me before I could pull myself together enough to walk on home.
~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~
That night as I laid in bed, I thought a whole bunch about life and sex, stuff that I had never really thought about before.
That’s when I suddenly realized that it was all of the pretty girls that got all of the attention. I knew that it wasn’t fair, but that’s the way things were – of course nothing really is fair. I realized that my mother, because June being so pretty, favored her not just because she was younger than I was or anything, it was because she was so much prettier than I was. I also realized that it was the same at school. I realized that all the pretty girls seemed to hang around together and seemed to belong to all of the clubs and have all the fun. I guess that’s the reason no one ever sat with me at lunchtime – just plain ole boring me.
But I also wondered why Brian liked me so much. I wasn’t nearly as pretty as any of the other girls, nor did I think of myself as being even remotely sexually desirable because I still had no boobs like most of the other girls have by now. Or were they just wearing bras to make them look like they had boobs? All I had was just a couple of small bumps, and I still had no hair down there around my pussy like most of the other girls have. I guess that I’m just a late bloomer.
But why did Brian ever really pay any attention to me at all? Maybe it was because of my shy introverted way that I acted that was a result of my being a very plain-Jane that caused me to be a prime candidate for a bully like Brian.
But then, why did Brian bully me and other kids so much? He really was a nice looking kid, very athletic, and strong. He could even hold both of my wrists in just one hand and when he did that, I found there was no way that I could break his strong grip to get either of them away from him.
Because of all of his power and anger that seemed to be inside of him, I’ve seen him actually deck other boys that were bigger than him. Then I realized that although he had bullied the holy devil out of me, he had never really intentionally physically hurt me although he had threatened to do so many times.
I suddenly realized that maybe he was just very angry inside, and just didn’t know what to do about all of that anger that he had within himself. So I guess that he unleashed it on me and others for some reason.
~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~
As I woke up the next morning to go to school, I thought of the exciting possibility that Brian may want to pull my pants down again, so I thought that I would just put on a short skirt. That way I could easily unbutton it for him if he wanted me to.
As I saw Brian in school several times during the day, I noticed that he no longer paid any attention to me.
So after school, I went on over to that abandoned house as usual, and soon after, I saw Brian come in. 
When he came up to me, I heard him ask, “Why do you keep coming over here to wait for me all the time?”
I was absolutely floored by that question, and when I finally recovered, I tried to answer him as best as I could. “D-Don’t you remember that you threatened me bodily harm if I didn’t meet you here and let you rape me or kiss me?” 
“Oh, that was before. Why do you come now?” 
My God! I thought, why did I come here for? As I looked at him, at first I saw that bully that had tormented me so much and made my life feel like a living hell. But then, I now saw the nice looking boy that was quite friendly and even talked with me, letting each of us express our fears and joys with each other. The boy who finally took me in his arms and made me feel so loved and so wanted. The boy who brought out my sexual feelings and made me feel so wonderful inside myself. My God! What did I come here for?
Then it dawned on me just why I came here day after day on my own free will. Why he was the only one that ever really treated me nicely like I wanted to be treated.
So I stutteringly blurted out, “I-I-I guess b-because I love you now.” 
“LOVE ME?” Then in a very angry rage he burst out, “ NOBODY LOVES ME. NO ONE YOU UNDERSTAND! Not even my paw, he hates my guts, and so does my big brother, he hates my guts! Why I’m so damn mean! Why I can’t even live with myself! So how can you, just a mere girl that I‘ve taunted and bullied all these months, love me?”
I then pressed myself up against him and wrapped my arms around his neck, and in those few moments, he seemed to just melt while I felt his whole body relax as his arms encircled my waist, and his lips softly clamp against mine.
We must have kissed for quite a while before I felt his hands wander up under the back of my skirt, and the next thing that I knew, I could feel him pulling my panties down off of me.
With my help we had them clear down to my ankles, and then I stepped out of them as I felt his hand try to go around to the front of me, so I turned my lower body to help him on his quest, and soon I felt my whole body just light up with a fantastic sexual glow as I felt his fingers start rubbing against my pussy again.
Oh wow, here I was with my whole body shaking like a leaf as I now wildly enjoyed all of the sexual feelings that he was giving me while I felt his shaking hand explore all around all over my poor pussy.
I tried holding my skirt up to keep it out of his way, but then I interrupted him long enough to also drop my skirt. So there I stood now, completely naked from the waist down, letting his hands explore all over me down there.
Soon his fingers felt so good against my pussy that I even felt myself freeze on up into the most pleasurable sexual feelings that I had ever felt in my whole life as I hugged Brian to me with all my might. Why my whole body now seemed to be an explosion of fantastic sexual feelings that seemed to last for many seconds before my knees finally gave way, and I felt myself slowly collapse. That’s when I felt Brian quickly grab me to keep me from falling.
Afterwards, he realized just what he had done to me, so he said, “Holly cow, I never knew girls did that too. I-I have a confession to make. You remember the other day when I had to go home real suddenly?” 
I shook my head yes, so he said, “Well what happened was that I actually creamed my pants when I touched you. And I feel almost that same way right now. So-so-so, er, do you think that you could maybe do something for me please?” 
That was the first time that I had ever heard him use words like that, but I didn’t know what in the world he meant when he said that he had creamed his pants, so I replied, “Wh-what do you want me to do?” 
“Er, oh, it’s so embarrassing, but I would love to have you to er, ah, do it for me if you would, please?”
I suddenly realized just what he was trying to say, so as he just stood there before me, I reached down and unzipped his fly and then reached in.
It was such a jumble in there that I didn’t know what to do. I had never ever seen a boy’s thing before, and I really didn’t know what was what. So I undid his belt and pulled his pants down to his knees and then his underpants. As I did so, I was really quite shocked as I saw this great big long pole of his jump out at me.
Oh wow! It was the first time that I had ever seen a boy’s thing before, so as I saw that big long pole of his sticking straight out, it looked really wicked as I suddenly realized that it was supposed to go up inside girls like me to make them pregnant. That is, if I’d ever get old enough for him to do that to me.
So, being pulled between my enormous curiosity and a fear of actually touching his most private part, I looked up to his eyes as I finally wrapped my hand around it to find out if this was really what he wanted me to do.
As I looked at his face, it seemed to have a very wild surprised look to it. Then, as I looked down again, I saw some strange whitish fluid suddenly burst forth from the end of his thing and travel clear across the room, and it was quickly followed by several more spurts of this liquid, but they didn’t travel quite as far as that first spurt, until, at last, it just sort of dribbled out.
I realized right then that he must have had one of those climaxes that I had heard about. I really didn’t know too much about sex except from what I had gleaned from different conversations with other girls way back in grade school. Of course neither my father nor my mother had ever dared to talk about sex with me so that I could better understand what was really going on. 
But just having my hand wrapped around his thing somehow just seemed to somehow sexually thrill me to no end.
As I looked back up at his face, I saw that he still had that real wild look on his face as I heard him say, “Keep on doing it.” 
I really didn’t know what he was talking about, so I started to squeeze his thing. “No dummy… Oh I’m sorry Maria, I didn’t mean to say that. Oh please forgive me. Here, move your hand back and forth like this.” At this point, he reached down and adjusted my fingers a bit, and then I started moving my hand back and forth on his big thing just the way that he showed me, and a moment later, I felt him wrap his arms around me and hold me very tightly while I felt a great sexual thrill go all through me, and that’s when I realized that I was now touching a boy’s thing for the very first time in my life
A few moments later, I felt his whole body just seem to freeze up again as I noticed more of that fluid shooting out of his thing.
After he recovered from that, he became much more animated as I felt one of his hands go in-between my legs, and felt him rub my pussy as I continued to move my hand back and forth on his thing.
As I looked back at his face, he was now wearing a huge smile, and he reached over and kissed me as he said, “Oh Maria… I love you.” 
That was so warm and sweet of him, that we just stood there in each other’s arms kissing while he rubbed me and I stroked his thing.
Pretty soon, I could feel my own sexual feelings rise on up so high from all of the sexual excitement of what we were giving each other, that I felt my whole body just freeze up as I felt a most wonderful explosion of sexual feelings way down inside of my pussy. 
Then, as I tried to keep on stroking him, I felt him sort of freeze up again and then shoot more of that stuff across the room.
After he had recovered from his climax, we both wrapped our arms around each other and kissed as he said, “Oh God, I love you Maria, I really do, and I’m so sorry about what I’ve done to you. Oh please forgive me, I really didn’t mean it because I think that you’re just the most wonderful girl in the whole world.”
I was so touched by his confession that I even surprised myself by blurting out, “I love you too Brian.”
Afterwards, he pulled up his pants, and then he reached over and picked up my panties and skirt. After he handed me the skirt, he then put my panties up to his face and smelled them as he asked, “Can I keep these? You know as a sort of a little memento of what we did here today? I want to place them under my pillow so that they’ll remind me of you and my feelings towards you every night when I go to sleep.”
As I put on my skirt, it took me a moment to realize that no one but me would ever know that I didn’t have any panties on until I could get home. It did sound a little kinky but it seemed really quite romantic to me, so I giggled, “Okay.” 
~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~
The next day, Brian hung around me like glue whenever he could, and I just couldn’t believe the sudden transformation from being the world’s worst bully at school to being the world’s most sweet and loving guy.
At lunch he even went and sat down across from me and watched as I started to eat, so I asked, “Where’s your lunch?” “There wasn’t anything at home to make one with, and I don’t have any money.”
That shocked me as I realized just where he was coming from, so I said, “Here, let me buy you one.” “No, no. I can’t do that.” So I replied, “Well, if you love me, you’ll take this money and go buy yourself a lunch.”
I saw him very reluctantly take the money from me, and then go over and buy himself a lunch.
When he came back, I asked, “What did you do for lunch before this?” “Oh, I’d either go hungry or I’d swipe someone else’s lunch.”
I thought that over for a bit and then asked, “Doesn’t your father or mother ever provide a lunch for you?” 
“No. I don’t know where my mother is. She ran away a long time ago, and dad works at the junkyard whenever he’s sober, and he beats the holy crap out of me for nothing at all sometimes. But my older brother can handle him so he doesn’t take no crap offa dad, but he beats up on me though sometimes. The only things that I get is what I scrounge up for myself.” 
I suddenly realized now just where Brian was coming from. Even at my own young age, I could figure out where Brian got all of his anger from now. But one thing that I was glad of, was that just a little loving care on my part seemed to have softened Brian up considerably, and he had gone from tormenting me to being the most caring and polite person to me in the whole world. And he, without knowing it, has helped me a whole lot with my own personal problems. Maybe from now on, I’ll stick out my chin a little more and try to be a little more assertive in the future. Another thing that has happened to me was that he has helped me awaken myself up to the wonders and joys of love and sex. Oooooo, I just couldn’t believe the sexual excitement that I had received yesterday when we both explored each other’s bodies. I still remembered how my whole body just shook from all of the sexual excitement that I received from our sexual exploration.
~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~
That afternoon after school, he asked, “Do you want to go up to my room?” I asked, “What about your dad?” “Oh him? He hits a beer joint after work, and he doesn’t get home until late.”
When we reached his house, I saw that it seemed to be an old dilapidated house that need paint and a lot of fixing up – a house that had seen better times.
As we went upstairs, I saw junk strewn all over, and his bedroom was an absolute mess. I saw that his bed was no more than just an old army surplus bed with some blankets on it. But I guess that it was better than nothing, at least cleaner than lying on the floor of that old dilapidated house.
I giggled as I stood there and let him undress me, it felt so sexually wild to me that I just couldn’t believe it. 
When I was completely naked, I tried to take his clothes off also. Soon we were both standing there completely naked while I giggled and he smiled.
Then the greatest thrill in my life happened as I suddenly found us on the bed with his hand in-between my legs while my hand grasped his great big long hard thing. We then kissed as our hands wandered all over each other’s body.
A few minutes later, I realized that I was so curious about his sex that I actually got up and sat in-between his legs, and giggled as I ran my hands all over his manly sex organs.
As I did that, I heard him sort of explain them to me, “That’s my dick, and that sack underneath it are my balls. I guess the cum that I shoot out is made inside of them.
After I had satisfied myself on what all of his equipment looked like, he asked, “Can I examine you now?”
Oh, I felt so embarrassed but then felt so sexually naughty as I laid down on the bed and spread my legs wide open for the very first time in my life so that a boy could actually look at me down there, and I continued to feel really quite embarrassed but also really quite sexually excited as I watched him sit in-between my legs and stare at me down there while I felt his fingers wander all over my pussy.
Then I heard him ask, “What is this?” 
I noticed that he had his fingers on that little nubbin of mine that makes me feel so good sometimes. But I had to reply, “I really don’t know. All I know is that I call it my nubbin, and if I play around with it, it makes me feel real good and funny.”
Then I felt his finger travel a little further down in my pussy until he touched that very sensitive area of mine, and that’s when I cried out, “Ouch, that hurts. That’s my sensitive area, and it hurts me to even touch there.” 
Then he asked, “But where’s your hole?” 
Here, I was confused. So I asked, “Hole? What hole?” 
“You know, your hole – your vagina where my dick is supposed to fit into.”
It now suddenly dawned on me just why he was built the way he was. I knew that my pussy was supposed to be used for something more than just peeing out of, and, as I realized that I did get some real good feelings that seemed to be deep inside of me down there, I guess there should be some place for his dick other than my poop hole to fit into. So I had to reply, “I don’t know.”
Then I watched as he spit on his big dick, and then scooted up so that his dick was resting right against my pussy. Then I felt him move the head of his dick all around against my pussy.
The next thing that I knew was that I felt a sudden sharp pain come from that area as I screamed real loud. But a few moments later, after I had recovered from that initial shock, I realized that I felt like there was something inside of me down there, and as I looked down, I could see enough that I realized that he actually had the head of his dick inside of me, and, as I watched, I noticed that it kept on going into me deeper and deeper until I both felt and saw Brian sitting there right against my pussy with his big dick now all the way up inside of me. 
As the pain subsided somewhat, I realized that it felt like he was actually filling me way up down there with his dick.
Then I watched as I felt him come back out of me a little, and then go back in. 
As he kept on doing that, I kept watching as I realized that it was starting to feel better and better each time he did it until, all of a sudden, I realized that it felt so awesome that I just couldn’t believe it, and I now wanted him to keep on doing it to me as I now uncontrollably squealed and wiggled all around.
Then he laid down on top of me, and I just had to wrap my arms and legs around him as he kept on shoving his dick into me while I felt my sexual feelings soar and soar until my feelings welled up so great that I squealed very loudly as I felt that great explosion of feelings way down inside of me, and I could even feel strange muscles deep inside of me contract and contract right against his dick, and at that moment, I felt him start spurting his cum deep inside of me over and over again.
After he was through, he didn’t stop and kept on ramming his dick in and out of me. But all too soon I felt another explosion of real awesome feelings hit me again, and as soon as it left, I again felt another one coming on just before I felt myself well on up into another explosion of feelings. Oh God! Feeling his dick continually ramming deep inside of me over and over, those awesome explosions of feelings that he was giving me were really wreaking havoc on my body, but I didn’t care, because it all felt so awesome.
Again, I felt him shoot his cum way deep inside of me as I just gasped for breath. But he kept going on and on as I felt all of those awesome explosions deep inside of me wrack my body over and over until I was so exhausted from all of them that I must have blacked out.
The next thing that I knew, Brian was trying to awaken me up as I realized that he was no longer inside of me. Then I heard him say, “Quick, I’ve got to get you cleaned up before we make a mess all over my blankets.” But I was just too weak and dazed to get up and I didn’t even know what he was talking about until I felt him put a cold wet cloth against my pussy.
As he kept applying those cloths to me down there, I clamped my legs shut so that he couldn’t do it anymore. “Sorry,” I heard him say, “the hot water heater is broken, and dad won’t fix it.
It was only then that I realized that Brian had actually really and truly fucked me, and he had actually shot his seed into me several times, and I was now so scared that my only thought at that moment was, “Oh my God, I’m going to get pregnant! Oh God, I didn’t want to get pregnant at this early age. OH! What am I going to do? What’ll I tell my parents? Oh God, now I’ll even get kicked out of school!” 
But then I heard Brian trying to tell me something, “Maria, will you shut up for a minute so that I can tell you something?” 
As I looked up at him with tears now running down my face, I heard him say, “I noticed that you don’t even have any pubic hair down there yet. Have you had a period yet?” 
Now I was really confused, so I asked, “Period? What’s that?” 
“You mean to tell me that your mother hasn’t even told you about that yet?” 
By now I was really thoroughly confused, so I asked, “I don’t know, what do you mean?” 
Then I heard him reply, “Oh, I don’t believe this. Have you had any bleeding down there yet?” “Yeah, when you put your great big dick inside me.” 
“No, I mean other than that.” 
“No, not that I know of.” 
“Well then, you’re not going to get pregnant.” 
This really surprised me, so I asked, “How do you know after you went and filled me up with all of that stuff of yours.” 
“You mean my cum?” 
“Yeah, whatever it is that you call it, and how many girls have you done that to before me?” 
“Girls? Maria, you’re my very first one. Honestly.” 
“Well, how do you know so much about it then?” 
“From my older brother, he told me all about sex. Do you want to hear what he told me?”
I realized right then that all that I knew about sex before we went over to that abandoned house was absolutely zilch, nothing. So I replied, “Yeah, tell me.”
For the next little while, we both sat on the bed, still naked, while he explained to me the facts of life as he understood it. After he was finally through, I realized from the way that my body was maturing, we could probably still have more of this wild unprotected sex like we just had for at least a few more months, maybe even a year before I got my first period.
After he was through, I turned around and kissed him, and as I felt him put his arm around me, he noticed my two little bumps, and then as he rubbed one, I realized that I could feel it clear down inside my pussy, and I had him continue to rub me there while we kissed.
Then as I nonchalantly looked over at his clock, I realized that I was supposed to have been home an hour ago, so I jumped up and put my clothes back on and rushed out the door.
~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~
As I snuck in the back door of our house, I tiptoed over to the stairs and pretended like I had just come downstairs.
When mom saw me, she asked, “Haven’t you washed up for dinner yet? Well go and do so, it’s almost on the table.”
As I sat there and ate while dad, mom, and my little sister were also busy eating, I realized just what kind of a condition I was in just a little while ago, and I felt a very deep sense of embarrassment go all through me even though I knew that they didn’t even have the slightest clue about what I had just done with Brian. Wow! If they only knew.
~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~
Monday, as I was at my locker preparing to go to my first class, a group of girls stopped by long enough to give me my usual morning humiliation; by saying something that they knew would most probably embarrass me. ”What size of a bra are you wearing now Maria? Pre-training?”
As I looked her, I could tell that she had what looked like some pretty big boobs herself sticking out there, so I replied, “Well at least I won’t have to buy a wheelbarrow to cart them around in when I grow up like you will.”
I heard the girl stutter for a moment, and then they all just walked away.
That was the very first time that I actually stood up for myself and defended myself from a verbal attack.
Brian met me in the cafeteria again for lunch, and this time he had a couple of sandwiches.
After we sat down and started eating, he asked, “Did you enjoy being with me in my room yesterday?”
I looked at him and smiled as I remembered all of the orgasms that he had given me, so I replied, “Yes, I really did. It was really an awesome experience - one that I will always cherish for the rest of my life,” as I still remembered having to scrub the crotch of my panties last night when I went to take my bath, and then examining my new hole with a mirror right after I dried off.
Then I heard Brian ask, “Do you want to do the same thing this afternoon after school?” 
Oh thrill! Just the thought of Brian and I doing what we had done yesterday seemed to excite me to no end as I realized that we were going to do something very naughty again. “Yeah sure, as long as I can’t get pregnant.”
I noticed that Brian still hung on to me like glue, and I also noticed that everyone else gave us a wide berth.
Being around him this way I realized that he was now my very own secret lover, and he was making me feel so much better about myself and much more confident which I liked a whole lot.
~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~
That afternoon after school, we again went back to his room, and as we entered, I noticed that it was much tidier than I had remembered from the day before.
Suddenly, I noticed him lift his pillow and take something out from under it. “See? I still have your panties under my pillow just like I said, and each night I take them out just to remind me of you.”
I never realized that a tough bully like Brian could also be so romantic, so after he put the panties back under his pillow, we had a grand wonderful time undressing each other again.
After we were completely nude, we both laid down on the bed where we kissed and played with each other. 
As I spread my legs apart, I thought oh how neat and exciting it was to just watch and feel his fingers move all around against my pussy, and I thought that it was also really quite exciting for me to move my hand and fingers all around and all over his big hard dick and balls.
That’s when I suddenly realized one thing that was for certain, is that I could always tell when a boy is sexually excited because his dick gets so big and hard, but a boy would really have a hard time telling if a girl is sexually excited.
But I did notice one thing about myself though, as I watched his fingers moving all around on my pussy, I noticed that my clit swelled up and got hard while my pussy lips swelled up and moved apart completely exposing my vagina.
As we were touching each other, I realized that I had never known such an openness of sexual peace and tranquility come all over me now as we both very excitedly played with each other. Heck, mother had always taught me that sex was supposed to be so – so dirty and so nasty.
As I felt his finger enter my vagina, I watched and felt his hand clasp against my pussy while I felt one of his fingers start moving in and out of my vagina.
Oh wow, that felt so wild and so good, that I wrapped my arms around his neck and began kissing him even harder.
It didn’t take too long for those wonderful feelings inside of my pussy to well on up so great that I actually had trouble breathing as I felt myself go right into an orgasm.
As soon as I recovered, I watched as Brian again sat down in-between my legs, and I watched as he again inserted his big hard dick into my vagina.
Oh it looked so sexually awesome to both watch and feel that great big dick of his slowly enter me until it was finally completely swallowed up by my vagina. 
Then I watched as I felt him make his dick go in and out of me over and over again.
As he kept on doing that, I felt his dick keep filling me up over and over again while I felt my sexual feelings just soar.
Oh it felt and looked so awesome to have him fuck me like that, to actually see a boy’s dick entering in my most private place. I wonder what mom would think if she could see me now. I bet she would scream and faint.
Soon, my feelings and excitement finally grew so great that I could hardly breath when I felt that explosion way down inside of my pussy that made me just freeze right on up into an orgasm while I felt those muscles inside my vagina contract and contract over and over right against his dick until I felt Brain squirt his cum deep into me over and over again until I finally collapsed from all of the wonderful sexual excitement that I had just received.
As I laid there afterwards catching my breath, I heard Brian say, “It’s your turn to fuck me now. Let me lay down and you can get on top of me.”
So we shuffled around on the bed until I finally found myself standing on my knees straddling him. Then, as I saw his huge wet cum covered dick sticking straight up in the air, I very excitedly straddled it and guided it on into my vagina.
As I lowered myself down on it, I could feel it go way up deep inside of me again, and soon I was now sitting on top of him with his big dick filling me completely up again as I had that strange feeling of actually being impaled on him.
Then I started to move myself all around on his dick as he reached up and played with my almost flat breasts.
Wow, I thought that this was so exciting and really quite daring for a very shy introverted girl like me to do. But then, I felt so bold and so daring doing it like this that I actually giggled, and I continued to giggle as I moved myself all around on his dick feeling all of those wonderful sexual feelings it was giving me until they got so great again that I just had to let out a squeal, and that’s when I felt myself go into another orgasm and he had to lower me down on top of him and then move me all around on his dick until I finally recovered. But, as I felt myself lying there on top of him with his hands on my bottom, moving me back and forth on his dick. It felt so wonderful that I quickly went into yet another orgasm, and soon after, I felt him shoot his cum deep into me again.
After we were all through, he rolled me over and then he kept on slamming his dick into me while I tried to help him along.
I guess that I had three more wonderful orgasms before he finally shot his cum deep into me once again, and after he was finally all through, he just laid down on top of me and held me there until I could feel his dick finally shrivel up and then slip back out of me.
Afterwards, we both rushed into the bathroom and got cleaned up.
I had to continue to hold a bunch of toilet paper against my pussy because his cum kept slowly leaking back out of me.
Then we went back into his room and laid down on the bed and just cuddled and kissed for a long time as I felt like I was in an awesome dream world with my knight in shining armor laying there beside me with his arms around me, holding me to him as I felt all of the cares of the world seemed to just fade away.
But I was suddenly shaken out of my reverie as I heard his alarm clock go off and we both knew that it was time for me to get dressed and go on home.
As I walked home, I seemed to just float as I continued to remember all of the exciting daring things that we did together in those few short hours that we were alone together.
~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~
As I came into the house, I saw my little sister all dressed up in her leotard and tutu, practicing her ballet moves as usual. Oh she looked so pretty with those long slender legs of hers and that beautifully shaped head of hers.
As I looked at her, I again felt quite jealous and envious of her until I again thought of Brian. It was because of my thoughts of him that prevented me from making me feel like I wanted to take a hammer and knock in her thick skull. 
I then went on up to my room, closed the door, and did my homework.
When I came down to dinner, all mom ever talked about was June and her ballet lessons, how well she was doing, all about the performance being held this Saturday, and on and on until I finally got so fed up, that I finally left the table and went back up to my room. Oh God, how I wished that I could just go live with Brian so that we could be together all the time. But then, I didn’t think that I really wanted to live in that awful dingy room with him though.
Just before I went to sleep that night, I dreamed of just Brian and me living in a small house way up in the hills, far away from anyone, and we could spend all of our time there locked in each other’s arms.
~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~
At school the next day, I became even more assertive when a teacher called me up to his desk to bawl me out for something I didn’t do. So I replied with a very firm loud voice that I wasn’t the one that did it and then I suggested that he go find the real culprit and bawl him or her out.
Finally school was over for the day, and I was so relieved and now real happy that it was now time to go with Brian over to his house and have some more sexual fun together.
After we got undressed, we again laid down on the bed and had a most wonderful time just playing with each other’s genitals while we both laid there and just shook with sexual excitement while I watched my pussy lips gradually grow larger and spread apart while my clit got real big and hard..
Again, Brian had to finger fuck me. So I just laid there and moaned with my arms tightly wrapped around him as I felt myself getting more and more sexually excited until I literally burst into an orgasm.
After I had recovered, I watched Brian again get in-between my legs. But as he sat there, he kept looking at my bald pussy until he said, “You know, your pussy looks so much like a pair of lips that I’m going to kiss it.
I never thought of that before, and as I looked down, I noticed that they really did sort of look a like a pair of lips. So I just giggled at the thought of him actually kissing me down there. But then, as I watched, I saw him actually get his mouth down right against my pussy, and the next thing that I knew, I felt him actually kiss me there.
At first it was just like a kiss, sort of like he was kissing my lips on my face. But then, as he kept on doing that, I felt his tongue come out and actually start licking me in-between my pussy lips just like he would my mouth.
As he continued doing that, looking at the back of his head with his face clamped down on my pussy, really seemed to be quite erotic to me, and that’s when I realized that what he was doing to me really felt quite fantastic.
But that wasn’t all. As I kept feeling both his mouth and tongue roaming all around my whole pussy, I even felt his tongue enter my vagina a little until he finally discovered my clit. Oh wow, feeling his tongue travel all around my clit felt so awesome that I could feel my sexual feelings just seem to soar and soar while I felt myself uncontrollably wiggle all around and even moaned. Then I felt him suck my clit up into his mouth, and I could feel him actually hold my clit between his lips as his tongue went all around and around it.
By that time, my poor pussy couldn’t stand it any more, and as I tried to shove my pussy even harder against his face, I went into a real wild orgasm..
But he didn’t stop – he kept on going, and pretty soon, he had me going from one orgasm on into the next as he continued to play with my poor clit.
Finally he wore me out so much that I was now just lying there in a sexual daze when he finally lifted his head away.
He then laid down beside me and cuddled me against him until I finally recovered from his assault on my poor pussy. Then as we laid there, I saw his great big hard dick sticking way up in the air, and I realized that he still hadn’t had any sexual satisfaction at all yet because all of what he was doing to me.
As I looked at it, it looked so, so manly and so nice that I wondered what it would be like if I put it into my mouth just like he did my clit.
I knew that it could spurt out cum like nobody’s business. But I had also realized that his cum had to be quite harmless because it certainly didn’t harm me any when he shot the stuff way up inside my vagina.
So I shifted myself around until I could grasp it with my hand. Then I lowered my mouth down over it as I watched his face. Then I heard him say, “Maria! What are you doing? I’m going to squirt cum into your mouth if you don’t stop.”
But I just kept on running the head of his dick in and out of my mouth as I used my tongue and sucked on it.
It wasn’t too long before I heard him say, “Oh my God Maria, you’re going to make me cum.” 
And with that, I felt a big load of his cum hit the back of my mouth. It took me completely by surprise and choked me, but I was able to get most of his other cum and swallow most of it.
What really surprised me though, was that I found that I really liked doing that to him, so I didn’t stop until he spurted a whole bunch more of his cum into my mouth.
Then when I thought that he had recovered, I got up and straddled him and put his dick into my vagina. So I just stood there on my knees and rode his dick while I giggled and carried on until I felt myself freeze on up into an orgasm.
After I had recovered, I felt so weak that I fell down on top of him, and I guess he took over from there, grabbing my bottom and riding me back and forth on his dick until he had given me three more of those wonderful orgasms before he finally shot his cum deep into me.
~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~
I continued to go over to Brian’s house after school each day having real exciting sexual orgies with him for the next several weeks. But then we started to gradually taper off a little so that we could do other things together besides just have sex.
For one thing, Brian liked to stay in shape. That’s one of the things that made him such a fearsome bully. He had to find a defense from his older brother and father, and, as they continued to beat the crap out of him, he furiously built up his muscles and stamina until he was now able to defend himself, but he felt that if he stayed away from his regimen for very long, he would gradually loose his strength, and he didn’t want that to happen.
So, I accompanied him on some of his exercise routines. Of course being just a girl, I usually just watched as he went through some of his routines.
But gradually, I started to try to do some of the same things that he did like running.
At first, after just a block, I would be so tired that I would just have to wait for him to come back.
Gradually over the next several weeks, I realized that I was running further and further with him until I could actually keep up with him.
In the meantime, he got me in on some other physical exercises and weight lifting. He didn’t have a real fancy weight set, he just tied some old heavy junk together until he had the weight that he wanted.
He started me on lifting weights also, like several old engine parts, and then a head off of a small engine. 
As I continued day after day, I realized that I was lifting heavier and heavier weights until I realized that I was now getting pretty strong for a girl.
Really, all I wanted to do was to just build up some muscle tone, and that I did.
Because of me being with Brian all the time now, I cut out eating a lot of the junk foods that I had been eating because I realized that I did that just to try to comfort myself, and I realized now that I no longer needed the stuff while I realized that I was now trading junk food for sex and exercise.
One other thing that I noticed, a few weeks later, I no longer had all of that “baby fat” on me, my face no longer looked so puffy, and my clothes was starting to fit like sacks on me. So mom had to buy me a whole lot of new clothes.
One time when we were having sex together, he mentioned how much nicer my whole body looked.
Even at school as both my body and my mental outlook changed for the better, I noticed that the girls now no longer picked on me, and some of them were even trying to be nice to me for a change.
~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~
As the months went by, I noticed that my tits kept getting bigger, and I even started to sprout some hair down on my pussy. Because of this, mom had to buy me a bra, and Brian was now afraid to fuck me anymore unless he was able to get a rubber. So we resorted back to oral sex most of the time.
By the time that I graduated out of the seventh grade, Brian was still my one and only. Although we did have a couple of petty arguments, he still stuck by me because I always seemed to calm him down from that rage that seemed to be always inside of him, and he also had made me a much more assertive person and could stand up more for my rights now.
Although I still wasn’t the best looking person in the world, I was  trimming down my figure, and I no longer had that real shy dumpy look to me although I still had to wear glasses to see.
~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~
By this time, mother knew that there was something going on between me and someone else because of all the changes in my attitude, body, and the fact that I rarely got home much before dinnertime. So one day she sat me down and grilled me until I finally confessed that yes, I had a boy friend. 
After I had given her all the gory details of our relationship, how he lived, how he used to torment me, and how we eventually got into sex, she was really quite shocked that I was now so sexually active – because to her, I was still her little sweet innocent girl. But as I told her all about our relationship, I guess that she realized from all of what I said, we were really made for each other, and even started to feel sorry for Brian. She even wanted me to invite Brian over so that she could meet him. 
When he came over to the house, he was so polite to mom and dad that he made me feel real proud of him.
After he finally left that night, I told mom more about all the details of his home life and what he was when I first met him, and then, after I got to know him better, I felt so sorry for him that I finally melted his anger by my love. Because of that love, we had just naturally got into having sex with each other.
Mom was also quite shocked that I wasn’t pregnant yet from all the sex that we had, so I had to tell her that I couldn’t get pregnant until about the time that I had my first period, and I was really quite surprised that she didn’t even know that.
I also told her that Brian and I decided to knock off the sexual intercourse part because I knew that I was about to get my first period. Poor mom, she didn’t even know that either.
As she realized that I was so much happier now than I had been for a very long time, she decided to let me keep Brian as my boyfriend.
So, after I had my first period, she took me to the doctor and explained to him just what Brian and I were doing, and he gave me a prescription for birth control pills and told me how to use them.
After I was on the pills, Brian and I went back to our regular sex again. 
Although he didn’t like all the hair that I had growing down there all over my pussy, he accepted it as a fact of life of us growing up.
Mother realizing just how close we were to each other, and the terrible situation that Brian had at home, she persuaded a minister to perform a pseudo marriage ceremony for Brian and me, and then had him move into my bedroom with me.
At first, we both felt really quite guilty of actually sleeping together in my own bedroom in my house with my mom and dad and even my little sister knowing just what we were probably doing in our room.
But after mom purchased some decent clothes for Brian, we gradually accepted the fact that we were like married.
In the meantime, dad and Brian converted the garage over into a small house for Brian and me to live in, and a month later, we moved into our very own little house and started to take up housekeeping..
Mom and dad supplied the two of us with most of our needs like food and clothing until Brian got to be old enough to get a part-time job, and we purchased some of our supplies out of what he earned.
Eventually, when we got to be the legal age, we were married for real about a year before we graduated from high school.
After graduation, Brian found a job with an electrical company. Then, shortly after, we found our own house to live in. Then several years later, after he got his contractors license, he started his own electrical contracting business as our little family started to grow to four wonderful kids.
~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~
My little sister? Oh she finally graduated from high school and then went to Hollywood to try to become a movie star. 
While she was there, she let anyone that said that he was a director fuck her, and she soon succumbed to all of the liquor and drugs that were offered to her, and really made a real mess of herself and became just another Hollywood prostitute starring in several porno movies. She was a very beautiful girl, but oh what a waste.
~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~
Of course this story never really happened - Or did it?
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