The Bus Station
By Pussywillow
M/g  cons, rom, ped

Disclaimer: This story is just the figment of the imagination and contains depictions of sexual encounters between adults and children. If this type thing bothers you then you should stop reading now. However if you recognize the beauty of such loving and consensual relationships, then read on and I hope you enjoy.
~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~
What would you do if you were at a bus terminal just as it was closing up and you spotted a little girl sitting there on a bench crying?
~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~
I have a very unusual story to tell. My name is Mike, and at the time this incident happened, was way back in the early 50's when I was around 30 years old and divorced. 
At that time, I lived in a medium sized town and even owned a small business.
Chapter 1
 
I remembered that it was around 11 p.m. and I had just seen some friends off on a bus at the bus station. 
Since that was the last bus for the night, the station was starting to lock up. 
Then, as I passed through the waiting room to go back to my car, I heard what seemed to be someone crying. Then, as I stopped and looked around, I saw a small girl sitting on one of the benches with her head hung way down almost to her lap, crying. 
Being quite curious, I went over and sat down beside her and asked, "You look like you have a problem. Can I help?" 
After she raised her head up and looked at me, I heard her sob, "Oh, I just don't know what to do… C-Could you possibly help me please?" 
That’s when I noticed that she was wearing a dress that looked like it had seen it's better days, her coat was faded and also looked a little too small for her, and her shoes were pretty well worn out. So I replied, "Sure, I’ll try to. What's the problem?" 
I then heard her say, "Oh I don't know what to do. My mother put me on this bus and said that she was sending me to her sister Agnes who lives in this town. She said that Aunt Agnes would be here waiting for me when the bus got here. But when I got here early this afternoon, she wasn't here. So I've been sitting here in this bus station waiting for her ever since, and n-now the bus station is closing up and I don’t know what I’m going to do now… C-Could you help me? Please ?" 
I asked, "Do you have her telephone number?" 
"No,” she replied, “I don't" 
"Well lets go look in the telephone directory and see if she is listed there." 
We then walked on over to the telephone booth and opened the book. I then looked for the last name that she gave me, but there was no one listed under that name. So I turned to her and said, "I'm sorry, but I can't find your Aunt Agnes listed anywhere in the telephone directory." 
I saw her start crying again as I heard her say, "Oh what am I going to do? I don't have any money and I don't even know where to go." 
By now I was really feeling sorry for her, and I knew we had to vacate the building. So I replied, "Well, grab your bag and come along with me and I'll see what we can do about it." 
I watched as she picked up her suitcase and followed me on out to my car when I then asked, "Are you hungry?" 
"Oh I'm starved to death. I haven't eaten since early this morning."
We then got in my car and I drove home where I knew I had a lot of leftovers from the party that I had just given my friends, so I got some food out and started heating it up while I got her a plate and silverware, and then asked, "What would you like to drink? I have some milk here." 
I heard her reply, "Oh that would be just fine. Oh, thank you mister." 
As she ate, I said, "My name's Mike. What's yours?" "April, April Harvey. Mom named me that because I was born in April." 
"Well that's a real nice name. How old are you?" 
"Oh, I'm nine, really nine and four months." 
"And where are you from?"  
"Well, we were living in Carbondale for the last six months. But my mother and I have been traveling all around for the last two years. First we'd live in one place, and then a few months later she'd put us on a bus and we’d go somewhere else. I know she drinks a lot, and I guess she thought that she just couldn't take care of me anymore and sent me here to live with Aunt Agnes." 
I watched as she broke down and started crying again as I heard her say, "And I don't even know where Aunt Agnes is." 
I replied, "well, don't worry. You can stay here and I'll take care of you and make sure everything's all right. Why don't you go on into the bathroom there and have a real nice bath while I make up a bed for you. Okay?" 
As she went into the bathroom, I got her a towel. Then I went into my extra bedroom and got all of the junk off the bed and remade it for her.
When she finally came back out of the bathroom, I saw that she was wearing just a pair of panties. So I asked, "Don't you have anything to sleep in?" 
I heard her reply, "No, I don't have hardly any clothes at all." 
"Well, here, How about putting on one of my T-shirts?"
I then went into my bedroom and got her a T-shirt and gave it to her and watched as she put it on. 
As I then looked at her, I noticed that my t-shirt fitted her just like a short baggy nightgown. So I tucked her in bed and gave her a kiss on her forehead as I said, "Now don't worry and go to sleep. We'll try to work everything out in the morning." 
As I started to leave the room, I heard her reply, "Oh thank you Mike."
Afterwards, as I laid there in my bed before going to sleep, I thought over this strange situation of finding this poor abandoned girl at the bus depot and I was now trying to decide on just what I should do with her when I felt my own parenting instincts kick in, and, as I realized that with just me living here all alone in this house, I thought that maybe it would be real nice to have someone just like her to take care of so as to liven up my life just a bit more.
~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~
When I woke up the next morning, I called in to my office and said that I wouldn't be in today. An emergency came up that I have to take care of. 
I then went into the guest bedroom to see if April was awake yet. 
When I opened the door, I saw her turn and look at me, and I saw that she had a little smile on her face. So I said, "Good morning April. Did you sleep well?" 
She replied, "Oh, I slept better than I have in a long time." 
So I asked, "How about some breakfast?" 
I saw a big smile appear on her face as I heard her reply, "Oh! I would like that a lot." 
Well then, get dressed and I'll get some breakfast for us." 
I watched as she then got out of bed and opened her suitcase. All she had in it were just a couple of old dresses, some panties, a few socks and an old doll. So I said, "Well, it looks like we’ll have to go shopping today. Just put on the best dress you have, and we'll go get something that you can wear after we eat breakfast." 
After breakfast, I looked up the town where she came from. I noted that it was about 400 miles away. So I got directory service and called the hotel where she said that her mother was staying. They told me that she had checked out the day before and left no record of where she was going. I then searched several more places in my town and could find no record of her Aunt Agnes. But finally it was getting close to lunchtime so I asked, "Do you know anything about this Aunt Agnes?" 
I heard her reply, "No, mom never mentioned her to me until last week. All I know about her was that when she put me on the bus, she told me that she was going to meet me here." 
I thought over the situation for a moment and then realized that I now had an abandoned girl on my hands, and I now had two options: One was to take her over and dump her on the children’s social services or two, try to take care of her myself. 
I knew what they would do to her. They would shuttle her from foster home to foster home until she turned eighteen, and I just couldn’t see being that cruel to such a young child. So I finally said, "I hate to say this, but I think your mother dumped you." 
When April heard that, she started bawling. But I continued, "We have two choices. One is that I could take you over to the children’s social services and leave you there. Or two; how would you like to stay here with me so that we can continue to look for any relatives in the meantime." 
When she heard the options I gave her, I saw her come over and get up on my lap and put her arms around me as I heard her say, "Can I stay with you Mike. Please?" 
I gave her a hug and said, "I was hoping you would say that. In that case, how would you like to be my own little girl, and I could even be your own special adopted daddy, okay?" 
When she heard me, she gave me a hug and kissed me all over my face while I heard her say, "Oh thank you Mike, I would really love that."  
“Then it's all settled then?" 
"Oh yes. Oh thank you." 
"Okay. Then why don't we go out and celebrate. First, we'll go get a hamburger and then we'll go buy you some clothes. All right?" 
I felt her hug me even more and then gave me some more kisses as I heard her say, "You're the kindest person I've ever known. Oh thank you."
We then drove over to the local burger joint and ordered burgers, fries, and malts. As soon as we were through, I drove to our little mall and took her in some of the stores. There I bought her all sorts of dresses, underclothes, shoes and socks and personal items and toiletries. In other words, everything that a little nine-year-old girl would need.
We then drove home and went into her bedroom, the one that used to be my guest room, and got it all rearranged and then put her stuff away. 
She then insisted on modeling her new dresses for me, and of course I watched as she put each one on and got my opinion on how they looked on her. She even had some shorts and tops, and she just had to try everything on and show me how she looked. Why she even modeled her new panties for me.
Here I had known this child for less than 24 hours and already I felt like I had known her now for months. 
It was when she modeled her new panties for me that I must confess that I felt a weird sexual excitement go all through me while I looked at her – something that I had never thought of before. 
As I looked more closely at her, I realized that she was really quite thin and almost as straight as a board, but I noticed that her hips, like most girl’s hips,  were really a little wider than the rest of her body, and I could actually see a little bulge down there where her pussy was, and she also had this long flowing hair that came well down past her shoulders. To me, she had what I would call this real sexy little girl look to her, and the more I looked at her, the sexier she seemed to be to me.
~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~
That evening, I mentioned to her that I had to work during the day, and that maybe she could keep herself indoors for the next few days so that the neighbors wouldn’t get suspicious. I also told her that if anyone were to ask her who she was, she should tell them that she was my daughter, and that she didn't want to live with her mother anymore and had come back live with me. 
I guess everything went fine, and when I came home, I found that she even had been puttering around the house and had done some cleaning and even put things away, and she even tried to make dinner for me. She did a good job for a nine-year-old girl, but I told her to wait until I came home and I would show her some tips and tricks on making dinner.
~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~
That evening, she told me all about her life. She said that her father was a drunk and was very abusive. So her mother had divorced him. Then they moved to another city so that he wouldn’t follow them. Then her mother had a very hard time finding work, got very depressed and started getting drunk and soon had boyfriends over all the time. After a while they would move somewhere else to escape her abusive boyfriends. Finally her mother put her on that bus and that was when I had rescued her.
~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~
April soon started calling me daddy and even insisted on sitting on my lap so that she could cuddle with me in the evenings. I had never know just how cuddly some girls could be. But that didn’t bother me because I really loved having her there on my lap, and that’s when I realized all of the joy that I felt go all through me whenever I cuddled this sweet young thing to me.
Since I had never had a daughter before, I quickly got to where I felt that I was now in love with this little girl. She seemed now to really brighten my day with all of her laughter and childish antics and I was now really enjoying having her sit on my lap almost more than she was enjoying it.

Chapter 2

One night, she had just taken her bath when I went in to take mine.
I have a fan in my bathroom that makes a fair amount of racket. So I had just taken my shower and was standing there without any clothes on while brushing my teeth. 
It was then, when all of a sudden, I felt a pair of small nine-year-old arms and hands encircle my naked body and felt a small girly head lie against my back. 
In shocked surprise I said, “April! You're not supposed to be in here." 
But I still heard her giggle as she replied, "I love you daddy." 
So I just stood there absolutely electrified – unable to move with a toothbrush still in my hand and my mouth full of toothpaste as I felt her continue to hug me and rub her hands all around on me as I felt my dick suddenly get bone hard. 
I guess she saw it also because I soon felt one of her hands move down towards it and then slowly encircle my now very hard dick. At that moment, I felt my sexual feelings suddenly get so great that I felt myself even start to tremble as I realized that I just could no longer move a muscle while I felt, without a doubt, the wildest sexual sensations that I had ever felt in all my life, go all through me while I felt her small hand continue to explore all over my hard dick as she said, "Daddy, how come it got so big all of a sudden?" 
That was when I felt myself very rapidly reaching that point of no return and, as I could feel myself moving rapidly towards my climax, that’s when I felt myself literally freeze on up and wildly explode from all of the awesome sexual feelings she was giving me with her little hand still wrapped around my hard dick while I just stood there and watched as I both saw and felt my hot cum shoot out all over the sink right there – right in front of me. 
I had never before ever felt such an erotic sexual experience in all of my life as I had just experienced right then, and as I still just stood there, I felt my whole body begin to glow with a sexual excitement that I had never known before while still feeling her small hand wrapped around my dick, and somehow, in back of my mind, I now wished that this moment would never end. 
But then, I heard a small female voice say, "Oooh wow daddy, what happened?" 
But then as I felt my dick start to go soft again, I felt her finally take her hand away, and as soon as I recovered enough, I finally got my bath towel and wiped up the mess. 
It was then that I realized that there was now no longer any sense in even trying to cover my nakedness, because she now had already seen me completely naked, and had even wrapped her small hand around my dick and even given me a climax. 
So I finally sat down on the toilet seat and then got her in-between my legs and sat her down on one of my legs as I explained to her all about sex and what had just happened while I felt her still very curiously examining both my now very flaccid penis and scrotum. 
As she still had her hand wrapped around my limp penis, I heard her ask, "You mean if you put this inside of me it will make me have a baby? But where would you put it?" 
With that question I said, "Well, drop your panties and I'll show you where." 
I then watched as she took off her panties. 
It was then when I realized that I had been away from women just a little too long as I suddenly saw her real beautiful hairless pussy that seemed to puff out in front of her – seemingly screaming her sex at me. 
As I looked at her pussy, I realized that we would have to go into the bedroom so that she could see that part of her pussy where her hymen was. 
I then laid her down on the bed and got her head propped up. Then I had her spread her legs way out, and I got down in-between them and probed around a bit before I asked, "Can you see where I am touching?" 
I saw her reposition herself and finally reply, “Yes.” 
Then as I opened her pussy lips and saw her hymen. I said, "A boy's penis would go in right here." 
That’s when I heard her giggle as I heard her reply, "You're making me feel really real funny right there when you touch me like that. But I don't see any hole in me down there." 
I then slowly pressed down on her hymen until I heard her reply, "Ouch, that hurts." 
I then told her, "That's your hymen, it's a protective covering for your vagina, and it has to be broken through before a boy's penis can go in there.” 
I guess that she finally understood, and I then explained to her all about her pussy and making babies. 
That’s when I heard her say, "Daddy, keep on touching me down there. Your fingers are making me feel really real good except when you went and pushed on my hymen." 
At this moment, I just couldn’t believe what I was doing. But then, it felt so sexually wild to me that I just had to continue. So, having her spread out like that before me with my fingers still touching all around her hairless pussy, had made my penis get quite hard again, and I knew from the mental shape that I was now in that there was no way that I could refuse her request. So I continued on to run my fingers all around all over her pussy as I heard her gigglingly say, "Ooooh, that feels really funny and nice. Oh, don't stop." 
As I continued looking at her pussy while still rubbing my fingers all over it, I noticed that its sexual beauty just seemed to draw me just like a magnet, and for some reason I now had a very overwhelming desire to actually kiss it. 
Very quickly, I felt my new desire get the better of me, so I repositioned myself so that I could get my mouth down on her pussy and give it a kiss.
After that first kiss, I realized just how sexually wild it made me feel and I felt that I could no longer lift my head back away from her beautiful bald pussy, so I continued to wallow both my mouth and tongue all over her real beautiful bald pussy as I heard her squeal and try to move her little bottom all around.
Why it felt so erotic and sexually awesome to me that I even shoved my tongue inside the lips of her pussy and then ran my tongue all around. 
About that time, I felt her whole body start to stiffen up just as I heard her let out a real weird squeal. 
Afterwards, as I felt her relax again, I kept on licking and sucking on her pussy and soon found her clit. So I ran my tongue all around that small protrusion as I felt her gyrate her bottom all around and moan, and then quickly stiffen up again.
By that time, I was now so sex crazed that I even sucked her clit on into my mouth and sucked on it while I ran my tongue all around it as I felt her go from one orgasm right on into the next. 
I continued to keep up this wild sucking and licking on both her clit and pussy until I finally felt my tongue get so tired that it felt like it was about to drop off from overuse and I was also now gasping for breath. 
It was then when I finally had to lift my head away from the most erotic sexual adventure that I had ever had in my whole life. 
As I looked down at April, I saw that she seemed to be just lying there just as if she were asleep. So I picked up her limp body and put her on my lap, and then just sat there and hugged and caressed her until she finally recovered. 
Finally I saw her look up at me and say, "Oh daddy, ......Oh, you've made me feel so good. ......Oh, I love you. ....... Oh please don't ever leave me. Oh please!" That’s when I felt her bury her head against my neck and just melt against me. 
From all of the wild erotic pleasure I received from holding this small naked girl on my naked lap and running my hands all over her, seemed just out of this world. At that moment, I had the feeling that I just wanted to hold her there like that forever. 
But after a long while, I finally found that she was back to being herself again, and she even rediscovered my hard dick as I felt her hand grasp it once again as I heard her gigglingly ask, "Daddy? Can I make it spurt again?" 
Having her now calling me daddy, seemed to draw me even closer to her now as it told me of a very close bond that had developed between us, and I replied, "Yes, but we are going to have to get something to catch my cum with though." I then heard her ask, "How about that glass in the bathroom?" 
I then saw her run into the bathroom and come back with the glass. 
So, as I sat there on the edge of the bed, I positioned her in-between my legs and had her hold the glass so it would catch my cum while I showed her just how to stroke my penis. 
All I can say is that she really took me for a sexual ride that I will never forget seeing this small naked girl standing there in-between my legs with her fingers slowly moving back and forth on my big hard dick. 
It felt just like the most wonderful feeling in the world as I both saw and felt her continue stroking my penis while I felt myself rapidly reaching that point of no return. That’s when I had her stop for a moment, and then, after I had cooled back down a little, I let her continue again. So, she did this to me over and over while I very gleefully watched her and just what she was doing to me. But she just stood there seemingly having the time of her life as she kept on gigglingly stroking my penis with her small hand. But all too soon, I felt my sexual feelings rise on up until I finally just couldn’t stand it any longer, and I finally just let her stroke me right on up into a real wild climax.
I saw her get the glass positioned just in time, and with her small hand stroking my dick, I felt myself just freeze on up as I both watched and felt myself literally explode my cum right on out into that glass over and over again. But she, very dutifully, kept on stroking until my penis finally went limp again. 
We then sat the glass down while I pulled her back up on my lap and hugged her to me as I told her just how good she had made me feel. 
After a while I saw her sit up and look at me as I heard her say, "Gee, maybe we're lovers too. Isn't that right?" 
I replied, "I guess so, my little sweetie, I guess so…. Well, I guess it's time to go to bed." 
After April got off of my lap, I saw her look at me and ask, "Can I sleep with you tonight? Please?" 
I just couldn't believe my ears that she would even want to. But after all of what had happened this evening, I replied, "I guess you can if you really want to." 
With that said, I turned out the light as we both got under the covers of my bed without even bothering to put anything on. 
As we laid there in each other’s arms ready to go to sleep, I realized that it felt real weird but really quite nice for me to be cuddling this small naked girl up to me, and that’s when I thought about all of the events that had happened when she had come into my bathroom, and I even realized that she didn’t seem to be at all traumatized from anything that we did to each other, and she seemed to be almost more anxious to have sex with me than I with her. So I was now really glad that she had really enjoyed all of what we did together. 
In fact, I had never even thought about having a sexual adventure with a little girl that young until it had actually happened. Wow! I was now awfully glad that she did what she did, and it certainly changed my mind around about having sex with a little girl.
As I slept one of the most blissful nights that I ever had in my life, I realized that there seemed to be some sort of a magnetic attraction between us I guess, just like between two newlyweds.  
When I woke up the next morning, there, I saw her looking at me. Then, as I felt myself slipping on back into that wild sexual world, we just laid there and cuddled as we both explored each others bodies with our hands for quite awhile. I guess that she made me feel just like I was a young schoolboy again. 
I finally found her pussy and she found my dick. Then as I slid my hand down, I felt her open her legs real wide for me as she felt my fingers start exploring all over her pussy, and it felt just like heaven to me to feel her small hand roaming all over both my dick and scrotum. 
We finally just kicked off the covers and I moved down and got myself in-between her legs and then ate out her pussy almost as well as I did the night before, and I even felt her have several orgasms before I finally had to give up. So afterwards, I just laid there and held and caressed her. 
After she had finally recovered, I saw her lift her head up and ask, "Can I do that to you now?" 
I replied, "I would really love it, that is, if you really want to." 
So I watched as she crawled down and got herself positioned in-between my legs while I propped my head up with the pillows, and I then watched as she wrapped her small hand around my dick and give it a few kisses just before I saw her lift her head back up and look at me while I heard her giggle. Then she gave my hard dick a few more kisses before I watched her finally put her whole mouth down over the head of it. 
As I felt her mouth wallow all around all over the head of my dick, I guess that she soon got the idea and started treating it just like it was a lollypop. 
Why just the feeling of the head of my hard dick being inside her mouth and seeing her sucking on it, brought a wave of sexual pleasure through me such as I had never known before, and in no time, she had me literally exploding all of my cum right into her mouth. 
But then, I felt her keep on sucking as I kept on shooting my cum right into her mouth over and over until, all too soon, I felt my dick finally start going soft again before she finally took her mouth away. 
I then saw her sit back up and look at me with a big smile on her now cum smeared face as I heard her say, "Oooh, that was lots of fun. Can I do that again?" 
So I had to reply, "Hey, that felt just out of this world little one, and you can do that to me anytime you want to sweetheart. But you’re going to have to wait until I can get it hard again."
~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~
We finally got dressed and had breakfast. I guess it was a good thing that it was Sunday, because it was more like lunch time when we finally ate. 
While we were at the table, I kept looking at her and she kept looking at me as I guessed that we both had decided that our relationship had changed quite drastically over the last few hours. Because of our sudden sexual experience, I now saw her in a whole new light; no longer the poor little homeless orphan girl that I took in and befriended, but now as a very young sexy sexual companion, sort of like both an adopted daughter and a very young lover all rolled up in one. 
Because of my thoughts, I finally said, "April, I'm so very glad that I found you at that bus terminal. You know that you've made my life a whole lot happier." 
Then I heard her reply, "Oh daddy, I'm also glad you found me also and I found you. Oh, I love you so much." 
I guess that we both seemed so attracted and attached to each other with a now very special secret bond between us. Heck, Just having her here with me now was a thrill I that had never experienced ever before in my life, not even when I first married my ex-wife.
When we got through eating, we went out for a drive to see the countryside, and spent a very enjoyable day together with me showing her all the sights and attractions of the area. 
That evening, I took her out to a restaurant of her choice. 
While we were eating, I heard her mention, "Daddy, do you know that I've never been in a restaurant before in my whole life. Oh, this is really fun. Oh thank you."
When we finally arrived back home, she just had to sit on my lap while we watched TV (That's when they just had those huge nine-inch black & white sets). Soon after we got settled, I heard her say, "I've never seen TV before except in store windows." 
As we sat there, we cuddled through the whole TV show until it was finally time to go to bed. 
Then, when I told her that it was time for her to take her bath, I heard her ask, "Daddy? Can I take a shower with you? Please? I bet it would be lots and lots of fun." 
I replied, "I guess it might be, but I've never taken a shower with a little girl before. So maybe we ought to find out just what it’s like." 
I had remembered taking showers with my ex-wife when we were first married, and that seemed to have been a heck of a lot of fun at the time. But taking a shower with this small girl? I thought that was going to be really quite an adventure. 
We quickly took our clothes off and got in the shower, and I heard her giggle as we soaped each other up, and ran our soapy hands all over each other. Finally she got down to my genitals, and I just stood there and watched as she giggled while she ran her small soapy hands all around my balls and very hard dick where I finally had to say, "You had better be careful there with my penis if you want to have more fun with it later.” 
I heard her gigglingly reply, "Okay." 
Finally, as I put my soapy hands down all over her bottom and in-between her legs, I heard her squeal as I felt her gyrate her little bottom all around while I rubbed both her butt and her pussy at the same time. But she soon grabbed me around the neck and said, "Oooh, ...don't quit. Ooooh, ...that feels so good." 
Pretty soon I saw her go on into an orgasm as I felt her just hang on to my neck for dear life. Afterwards, I had to catch her and hold her steady until she recovered. Then I heard her giggle as she said, "Oh, that was lots of fun, do it again." 
So I put my hands back down, and I heard her actually squeal with delight as I stuck one finger up her butt and put my other hand right up against her pussy. I then heard her continue to squeal and gyrate all around and hug my neck until she soon went into another orgasm. But I held her steady until she recovered. 
We finally got rinsed off and dried, and then we rushed into the bedroom where I asked, "How would you like to do a 69?" 
I heard her reply, "I don't know. What is that?" 
After I explained it to her, I heard her giggle while we both laid down on the bed in opposite directions.
I then felt her slip my dick into her mouth as I put my mouth down against her pussy. 
Then, every time I felt her have an orgasm, she would take her mouth off of my dick. So after she had about six or so orgasms, I finally just licked around the outside of her pussy a little bit until she had me all ready to climax right into her mouth, and that was when I again put my mouth tight against her pussy and sucked on her clit again just as I felt her warm wet mouth bring me right on up into a climax and make me explode all of my cum right into her mouth. At that point, I felt her go on into another orgasm just as I emptied the last of my cum into her mouth. 
When my dick finally started to go soft again, she took her mouth away, and as I looked at her, I saw that she had cum all over her grinning mouth and face.
We finally got up and I helped her wash all of my cum off. 
When we finally got back in bed, I heard her say, "That feels real funny when you shoot all of your cum into my mouth. You really filled my mouth way up with all of that stuff, and then I had to try and swallow it as fast as I could so it wouldn't leak back out." 
~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~
Since she started sleeping with me, we've now been going to bed naked every night from then on because we both really loved the feel of each other's naked body against our own. I don’t know about her, but it certainly gave me a real great sense of sexual contentment, a contentment that I had never known before.

Chapter 3

She had been living with me now for about five weeks when school started, and I managed to get her enrolled into school so that she would get an education. This made it easy for me to look after her while I worked. 
I found that she made friends at school fairly easily and was having a very good time of it. She also told me that it was the first time that she could ever remember that she didn't have to wear second hand store clothing, and best of all, she now felt really loved.
~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~
One afternoon after she had come home, I heard her say, "I was talking with my girl friends, and one of them mentioned that she has a brother that is about five years older than she is, and she said that she and her brother had been sexually playing around with each other now for over two years and she really loves it because her brother makes her feel real good all the time. Her parents both work and don't get home until after six, so that gives them lots of time to be alone together after school. She also told me that her brother has been fucking her for about a year now and she really loves to have him do it to her, and they now do it now every day right after they get home from school. What do you think about that?" 
I replied, "I hope you didn't mention about us did you?" 
"Oh no! I know better than that. Don't worry about me daddy, you're my love and my whole life and I don't want to do anything to ever ruin it. But my girl friend sure gave me an idea though, why don't we try to fuck?" 
I replied, "I guess I’ve never given it too much thought yet because I thought that you were still way too young yet to do it. But I guess that we can try it if you really want to." 
~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~
After we got the dinner dishes put away, she went into the bedroom to remove her dress and shoes as usual. Usually all she wore around the house were just her panties. I knew she said that she felt much more comfortable that way. But I believed that she knew that I really liked to look at her nice young body and I also knew that she really liked having me look at her. She said that it made her feel real sexy. 
I went on into the living room to look at the paper, and soon, April came in and sat on my lap as she usually does. She knew that there was now a bond between us – one that was much deeper and quite different from that of just a regular father and daughter. 
As she started kissing me, I put the paper away. So we just sat there for some time kissing until she finally broke off and said, "Daddy, come on, lets go into the bedroom and try it. Please?" 
I knew what she wanted, and of course I couldn't say no because, deep down inside of me, I knew that I also wanted to try it because I now had various visions going through my mind, of us being locked together with my dick actually buried way up deep inside this little prepubescent girl.
So we went on into the bedroom and got undressed. 
As I was undressing, I started thinking a bit on just how we should try it. I really didn't want to just lay down on top of her because I thought that my weight would crush her, and also, I wanted her to be in complete control. So I just laid down on my back and put some pillows under my head to prop up my head with. Then I had her get the tube of lubricant off of the nightstand and then come back and straddle me so that she could put some on my penis. 
After she did all of that, I saw her squat down over me and then lower herself down onto my penis until it was just touching her hymen. She then looked at me and asked, "Now what do I do? It really hurts when I press myself down on your penis this way." 
I replied, "That's just what I thought. I guess that you're going to have to suddenly lower yourself down so that my penis will break through your hymen, and I guess that it's really going to hurt when you do break through. But if you really want to do it, I guess that’s what you're going to have to do though unless you can think of a better way." 
As she followed my directions, I heard her give out a loud yelp as I felt her actually break through, and I could now feel the head of my penis actually buried inside of her. But I just continued to watch as she just stayed in that position – not moving, as I saw tears roll down her cheeks while I heard her say, "Wow, that really hurt. But it seems to be going away now. . . . It doesn't hurt much now any more." 
That’s when I both felt and saw her start lowering herself on down a little more as I could actually feel my dick start sliding on up into her real tight vagina a little more. 
As I felt her work her way on down on my hard dick, pretty soon I realized that she was now sitting down on top of me with my penis now buried all the way up inside her. 
I then saw her look at me with an awesome expression on her face for a moment before I heard her gigglingly say, "Oooooooo, this feels real nice now. Oooooooo, I can actually feel your great big penis way up inside of me, and it feels just like you are filling me way up. Oooooooo, Oooooooo." 
I then saw her expression gradually change until she had a very serious look in her eyes just before she then just laid on down on top of me. 
I really can’t describe how I felt at that moment. But all I can say was that I had never felt anything like it before in my whole life. Her vagina was quite a bit tighter than any girl that I had ever fucked before, and feeling her small naked body draped down over me with my dick buried way up inside her, sent wild sexual feelings, such as I had never known before, go all through me. 
So I had to grab her small bubble butt, and then, very frantically, started pumping my dick into her, and the next thing I knew, I felt her freeze right on up into an orgasm, and from the feeling of her vagina actually contracting against my hard dick – almost hurting me, very quickly sent me right on into a real wonderful wild climax. 
She was now just lying there limp on top of me as I finally exploded into her. But it felt so wild shooting all my cum into this little girl that I kept on wildly pumping her until my dick finally had to go soft again and slip back out. 
Afterwards, she continued to just lay there on top of me, cuddling against me for a very long time before I heard her say, "Oh daddy, that was wonderful. Let's do it again." 
I replied, "That felt real wonderful to me too, but I'm sorry, you know that I can't do it again until I can get my penis real hard again sweetheart."
She finally got herself up off of me and we went on into the bathroom to clean up. When we got in there, I heard her say, "Why don't we take our showers right now?" 
I replied, "Okay," 
I quickly got the shower going and we both got in. 
Ever since we took our first shower together, I don't think that I’ve taken more than one or two by myself since. 
We both had soon developed a routine, and had everything pretty well down pat now. I don't remember ever having to wash my own genitals while we were both in the shower, and I usually gave her at least one orgasm before we finally got rinsed off. 
I guess she really wanted my penis to get hard again, so she tried all the tricks that she knew of before it finally started to respond to her coaxing, and that’s when we very quickly got rinsed and dried, and then ran for the bed. 
As I stood next to the bed, I said, "Why don't I just sit on the edge of the bed and you get on my lap?" 
I heard her say, "Okay, that sounds like fun." 
So she got the lubricant and then got up on my lap facing me and put some lubricant on my penis and then I watched as she lowered herself down on it. 
When she had it all the way into her, we both started gyrating around while we hugged each other. 
It wasn't long before I felt her go into an orgasm, but, because of just having a climax, I knew I could last for some time yet. So I kept on pumping her continuously while I gave her several more orgasms. 
Just feeling this little girl on my lap hugging me while I had my penis buried all the way up inside her, felt so good that I wished that I could have just stayed that way forever. But then, after a while, I finally felt my climax coming on, and that’s when I felt myself go on up into another real fantastic climax, and I hugged her tightly to me as I felt myself explode all of my cum into her while I tried to drive my hard dick even further into her with each ejaculation. 
Finally to our utter disappointment, my penis finally went soft again and slipped back out. So we just held each other that way for quite a while before we finally got up and got cleaned up. 
We then got in bed and cuddled for a time before we finally drifted on off to sleep.
~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~
The next morning, when I woke up, I felt her hand wrapped around my penis as I heard her ask, "Daddy, come on and fuck me again, please?" 
"But April, we don't have time, I have to get you off to school." 
"No, I want you to do it right now so that I'll feel better. Please?" 
"But sweetie, I'll be late for work." 
"I see that you dick's real hard, and it won't take long, Please?" 
I finally replied, “Well, okay. But we've got to hurry." 
I quickly decided on a new position, and I placed a pillow under her bottom and a pillow for her head. 
First I got down in-between her legs and licked her pussy until she had an orgasm. Then as she was recovering from that, I sat down in-between her legs. 
The pillow made her just high enough for me to insert my penis into her. So I slid my penis on all the way in. The pillows made it so she could see most of the action and I could see everything. 
I then slowly pumped my penis in and out of her as we both watched. This was really fantastically erotic to watch. 
I had done this to a grown woman before but it wasn't near the erotic fun of watching my penis go in and out of this small nine-year-old girl’s bald pussy. 
Pretty soon I saw her go on into an orgasm, and I could even watch her whole body first gyrate all around and then freeze up. But it wasn't long before I saw her entering into a second orgasm. But then, I realized that the feelings and the wildness of it all was now bringing me on towards that point of no return,and as she reached the height of her orgasm, her contracting vagina made me so sexually excited that I went right on into a real wild climax as I felt myself actually explode into her. 
As I continued on pumping and shooting more cum into her, I saw my cum start leaking back out from in-between my hard dick and her vagina – telling me just what I had just done with this small girl. 
Finally as my penis went soft again, I just watched it slide on back out of her pussy while I saw a whole lot of my cum start flowing back out also, and I hurriedly got some tissues to clean it up. Finally we went into the bathroom and got cleaned up. 
We then had a real quick breakfast and I quickly got her off to school. I was also a few minutes late for work, but because of what we did, I thought that it was really worth it though.
~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~
I realized that April and I now really loved each other, and I also realized that she had also become a real sex fiend with me within the first year that she was with me. But she eventually calmed back down a bit though. 
As with all couples, we soon had a routine set up. But her being still a small prepubescent girl, she continued to surprise me with all the different ways that she wanted to have sex with me.

Chapter 4

As time kept marching on, I watched as she kept on growing taller, and all too soon, I saw little bumps appear on her chest. 
As they continued to enlarge into small tits, I soon saw the first hint of hair starting to grow on her vulva, and that’s when I realized that my little darling was now all too quickly growing on up into a woman.
When she finally had her first period, we were both in a panic. I tried using rubbers; they were okay, but very dangerous. 
Because of having to use rubbers, we didn't get as good of a feeling as we did without them. 
Finally we heard about a new birth control pill that had come on the market, and I talked a doctor into letting her try those. 
She liked it because she no longer had to mess around with her monthly periods and we could now fuck just like we used to. 
When she got into high school, she dated a few boys. But for some reason she really didn't seem all that interested in any of them although she probably broke a few boy's hearts because of her beauty. She was a real beautiful girl.
When she finally graduated from high school, I sent her on to the local college and she eventually got a degree in business. But she only dated two boys there. 
After graduation, she got a job with a local business, but still wanted to live at home with me.
~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~
I guess that it was about a year later while we were sitting in the living room watching some stupid TV show when I heard her suddenly say, "Daddy, I've been thinking quite a lot lately about you and me. I don’t know why, but I've never been able to get very excited about any of the boys that I've ever met, and I doubt that I'm ever going to meet one that I could really get interested in, and I've noticed that you haven't dated ever since we met, and also, I have come to realize that our sex life has always been really very satisfying to me, and I guess that I just couldn’t ask for anything better. Also, I knew that I've always have been looking forward to being with you every night so that you can give me all of the comfort and love that I’ve always needed, and I just couldn't ask for anything better in another man. So I've decided not to even try to look for a boyfriend anymore. I guess that I just want to just stay here and be with you always. Can we do that?" 
I was really quite shocked at her confession but I had to agree with what she had said, and as I thought it through more and more, I really had to agree with her that she was so right. So I finally said, "I guess you’re right. You’ve always been my very special little girl and I do love you with all my heart. But do you realize that I'm twenty years older than you are?" 
"Yes I do daddy but that doesn't matter to me one bit." 
So I replied, "I guess I would really love to have you with me forever if that’s what you really want. Also, I certainly don't know what I’d do if you ever went away. Yes, I guess we can do that if you wish… Do you want to get married?" 
I heard her reply, "That's what I had in mind, and maybe we could even maybe, even have a couple of kids too, if that's all right with you." 
It was then that I started thinking and realized that too many people around here believed that April was actually my own daughter. If we got married and have a bunch of kids, I knew that it would certainly raise quite a stink. So, the only option I could think of, was just pulling up roots and moving somewhere else. 
We both agreed. So we sold the business and the house and she quit her job. 
Then we went to Los Vegas and got married. After that, in our travels, we finally picked out a town on the Oregon coast and found a little business that we could run with the money that we had and then bought a house nearby. 
After we got settled down again, she then went off the pill, and about a year latter, we were blessed with a baby girl. Then eighteen months later, we had a boy. 
The kids are now out of college and both have found good jobs. 
Thinking back, I guess that our life has been very good for us. Especially, that night when I suddenly saw that little girl crying in that bus station.
~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~
Of course this story never really happened - Or did it?
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