The Club Secretary’s Daughter
By Pussywillow
M/g, Cons

Disclaimer: This story is just the figment of the imagination and contains depictions of sexual encounters between adults and children. If this type thing bothers you then you should stop reading now. However if you recognize the beauty of such loving and consensual relationships, then read on and I hope you enjoy.
~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~
How would you like to be over at your club secretary’s house going over some club business when she is suddenly called away on an emergency, and you suddenly find yourself sitting with her cute little nine-year-old daughter until she returns?
~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~
It was way back in the middle fifties when I belonged to a certain social club which I shall not name at this time.
Mary was the secretary and publicity chairman for our club, and was also about my own age. But she got married very young, and now had a nine-year-old daughter named Judy, who I might say, was slightly on the plump side – I guess that you could call it baby fat, but other than that she really was a real cutie.
I thought that it was a little strange, but every time that I went over at Mary’s house, that little girl of hers seemed somehow to just exude ‘sex’. I don’t know what it was – her dress, her mannerisms, or the way she looked or acted? I just couldn’t pin it down. But I’ve seen other girls around her age that were really quite pretty, but they just didn’t have that particular trait to them. Somehow, in my mind, she always seemed to look to me just like she was just raring to have a sexual experience with someone – especially me. But there had never been any real opportunity to prove or disprove my thoughts about her until on this particular day, when I was over at Mary’s house to go over some forms and publicity.
As we were doing so, the phone rang and I watched as she got up to answer it. A few moments later, I saw her put the phone down and turn to me with a very solemn face as I heard her say, “My mother has just been in an accident, and I’m going to have to go over to the hospital. I haven’t time to find a sitter so would you do me a favor and watch Judy for me while I’m gone?”
From the looks on Mary’s face, I knew that she was desperate, and since I didn’t have anything real pressing at the moment. I replied, “Why sure, I’d be glad to. You just go on off to the hospital now and don’t worry. I’ll keep Judy occupied until you get back.”
~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~
After Mary left, I went over and sat down on the couch to watch some TV still not sure about just what I was supposed to do with a little nine-year-old girl. 
As I looked at her, I noticed that she was dressed in a real short dress that was made of some sort of tightly woven knit fabric that seemed so stretchy and clingy that it actually clung to her – showing every little bump and curve of her prepubescent body which was probably one of the things that made her look so sexy.
But at the moment, I really wasn’t thinking about sex – especially with her since she was, after all, just a little kid and especially the daughter of my good friend, Mary.
I was hoping that she’d just go get interested in something else for a while and forget about me – but she didn’t. She just stood there looking at me with a big funny smile on her face when I finally had to ask, “Well, what shall we do while your mother is gone?” 
I saw her just stand there for a few more moments enjoying the sudden silence and freedom of not having a mother in the house to hover over her before I saw her gigglingly creep up to me and playfully grab my arm, and then, she pulled back out of my reach before I could react. I saw her do that a couple of more times before I finally caught onto her little game. So, the next time she grabbed for me, I tried to catch her. But she pulled back fast enough that I missed while I heard her continue giggling for all she was worth.
She then grabbed at me a couple of more times before I finally caught her, and playfully laid her down over my lap and played like I was spanking her while I heard her screech and laugh almost hysterically. 
As she laid there over my lap, I noticed that her short dress came up enough so that I could actually see the rear end of her panties peeking out, and from the way that she kept looking at me, I again had that feeling that she somehow just seemed to exude ‘sex’, and it seemed to give me that creepy feeling that before too long we would somehow be into it.
I finally let her go. But then she started doing the same thing all over again. Giggling and laughing as she crept near enough to try to touch me before I could grab her again.
Finally after several more tries, I did catch her again, and, as I tried to bring her again over my lap to ‘spank’ her again, she twisted around in such a way that she landed on her back with her bottom on my lap and her head up on some cushions at the end of the couch.
As I tried to turn her around to give her a ‘spanking’, she resisted all of my efforts while I noticed that her dress continued to ride up on her enough to expose the most of her panties. But then, that really didn’t seem to bother her, so I decided to just tickle her where she laid instead.
As I tickled her tummy and sides, I heard her break into another fit of laughter and brought her legs up over herself in order to try to protect those areas where I was attacking while still screeching and giggling almost hysterically.
As I looked for another place to tickle her, I suddenly realized that I was now looking at the backside of her whole crotch area and thighs, and as I was wondering what to do next, it seemed that she was now really exuding sex with a capital ‘S’, and I believed that she was actually trying to entice me into touching her on her most forbidden spot while I felt myself getting a hard-on that just wouldn’t quit.
But the most that I could see of her now besides her arms and legs, was her butt, the backs of her thighs, and of course, her whole panty-covered crotch. But she didn’t seem to be bothered at all by having her herself so exposed to me.
Because they were now so prominent to me, I then decided to brush my fingers all around the back of her thighs, and I did have a great urge to tickle them just to see just what she was going to do next.
As she felt my fingers brush lightly all around against the back of her thighs, all she did was just lie there and giggle up a storm. So, as I continued to lightly brush a finger all around, I moved it until it was quite near to her panty line, and I was quite surprised to see a wet spot slowly appear on the crotch of her panties, and, as I watched it, I noticed that it was actually growing larger and larger.
That’s when I realized that this little girl, through our play, was now getting really quite sexually excited, and was starting to lubricate. But I never realized that a girl this young could actually lubricate that much, and because of that, it caused something in my mind to suddenly snap – I could no longer resist.
Still being single and in-between girlfriends, the temptation to try to fondle this little girl with her little butt on my lap seemed now just too great of a temptation to resist. Then, as I started sliding my fingers on ever closer and closer towards her crotch, I could soon feel my fingers start sliding on over the fabric of her panties while noting absolutely no change in Judy.
The moment that my fingers touched that ever widening wet spot in the center of her panties, I noticed that her only reaction was to turn her giggles on more into a high pitched moan as I saw her face and mouth spread into a very naughty sexy smile
It was then that I realized just what I had done as I also realized that I was now actually molesting Mary’s little girl, and when the sudden eroticness of it all hit me, I suddenly became so sexually excited that it caused me to suddenly ejaculate right then and there right into my pants.
Oh gads, I just couldn’t help it as what I just did seemed so sexually erotic to me, and I was really quite shocked at myself for reacting the way that I did and what I had just done to Judy and myself. 
I never realized that I could ever get that hot that fast in order to actually cream my pants, but I sure did.
Now realizing that the deed was now done and that I could no longer get into any worse trouble than what I was now already in, I decided that I might just as well go ahead and continue to enjoy what we were doing as long as she seemed to be really enjoying what I was doing to her also. That’s when I also realized that from her reactions, that maybe she was probably really expecting me to do what I did. But then, as I continued to panickly enjoy rubbing that panty-covered crotch of hers, I noticed that she did absolutely nothing to stop me while I continued to hear that weird shrill moan of hers with that funny sexy smile on her face.
As I continued to rub my fingers all over that ever widening wet spot, I finally calmed down enough to actually start to really enjoy what I was doing to her. 
Why just rubbing her panty covered pussy gave me the most weird erotic sexual excitement that I had ever experienced, especially knowing that she also seemed to be really enjoying it.
Soon, I felt her whole body just sort of freeze up into what I discerned was an orgasm for what seemed to last for several seconds before she completely collapsed down again just like a wet dishrag.
I now realized that the deed was now done, and that anything that I did from there on was just an aftermath of what I had been doing to her. So I thought that I might just as well continue on enjoying her sexually as much as I could for as long as I was able.
I then reached over and picked up her limp form that was mostly on the couch, and cuddled her to me as I continued rubbing my fingers against her now completely sopping wet panty covered pussy.
A few moments later, I felt her wrap her arms around my neck and hold on very tightly as I felt her again go on up into another orgasm.
After she recovered from that one, I said, “Here, your panties are getting awfully wet. Why don’t we just go ahead and take them off.
While still keeping her arms wrapped around my neck and her head still buried against me, she made absolutely no effort to stop me from lifting her dress up more and pulling her panties on down other than lifting herself slightly so that I could get them on past her fanny.
As I looked down, I now saw that she was now completely naked from about her waist on down, but she made no effort whatsoever to even try to cover herself as I again placed my hand back against her now very wet bare pussy.
As I started rubbing again, I saw her legs go wide open as to allow me better access to her very private place, and as I watched what I was doing to her, I noticed that her pussy looked really quite fat and swollen for such a little girl.
As I continued to rub, I noticed that her pussy got so slick and wet from her own natural juices, that it felt as if I had used a whole bunch of lubricating jelly on her. So my fingers were now able to slide all over her clit just like they would have with a grown woman.
I guess that I continued to rub her pussy for quite some time as I went absolutely wild with the sexual excitement that I was getting from this little girl’s continuous reactions from what I was doing to her. 
At first she would just wiggle around a little, and then I could feel her start to slowly freeze on up until I heard her give out a high pitched squeal as she gripped my neck tighter for several seconds before collapsing back down against me like a wet dishrag again. Then soon, she would start the whole process all over again.
I remembered having fingered my ex girl friends in the past and never got such animated sexual responses as I got from this little girl.
~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~
After a while, I decided that she had probably had enough of what I was doing to her, so I finally took my hand away, and just cuddled her to me for a while before she finally perked up again and said, “Oooooo, that was fun!” 
So I asked, “You really liked that?” 
“Oh yes, that was so much better than what I do to myself.” 
“Do you do that to yourself often?” 
“Yeah, every night when I go to bed. I don’t think that I could ever go to sleep without doing it at least once.” 
“Wow, you sure are a real sexy girl. But I guess I better get in the bathroom and get myself cleaned up. You made me do something in my pants.” 
“<Giggle, giggle> Can I watch?”
I thought for a moment about just what I had been doing to this little girl for well over an hour before I finally replied, “Well, because of what I just did to you, I guess you can if you really want to.”
I saw her follow me on into the bathroom and then just stand there and watch as I took off my shoes, and then my pants.
That’s when I noticed that my undershorts were absolutely soaked down one leg with all the cum that I had ejaculated earlier, so I very carefully took them off.
I was then about to apply some soapy water to my dick when I heard Judy gigglingly ask, “Can I do it? I’ll be real careful.”
As I looked at her I started to wonder just where all of this sex stuff with her was going. But then just the thought of having this little sexy girl play around with my equipment now seemed really erotically exciting to me, so I motioned her on over.
I then watched as she very gigglingly soaped up her hands and then started rubbing her small hands all over my dick, and that’s when I noticed that just feeling the touch of her small hands and fingers against both my dick and balls was enough to bring me very quickly back on up to another hard-on.
Oh Gads! I thought that I was now in absolute sexual heaven as I both watched and felt her small hands and fingers rub all over both my dick and balls as I heard her say, “Tommy, the boy that lives way up the street, let me touch him a few times. Oh that was so much fun until his mother came into the garage one day and caught us.”
Soon, her hands felt so good that I had to have her halt for a moment so that I could get a wad of toilet paper and sit down on the toilet seat.
I then showed her just how to rub her hands back and forth on my dick, and I just sat there with one of my hands pressed against her pussy while I watched her small hands play their sexual magic on my hard dick. But it took only just a few rubs on her part before she had me right on up into another climax - literally exploding my cum right on out into the toilet paper that I held against my dick.
O Gads! That felt so awesome that I felt like I was about to faint there for a moment.
Finally, after we got everything all cleaned up, she even took off all of her clothes and put on a nightgown right there right in front of me and then got ready for bed.
As Mary came in sometime later, she told me that her mother been fairly injured in the accident, but that she’ll survive okay.
~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~
That night as I laid in bed, I thought about my most unusual sexual experience with little Judy and how erotically awesome it seemed. 
I also never realized that little girls like that could be so sexual as I remembered myself at that age as being absolutely sexually clueless, and even thought that the little girls that were in my fourth grade class at school were somehow from another race of people to be avoided at all costs as my buddies and I stuck together.
~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~
I guess it was about a week or so later, right after I got home from work, that I heard a knock at the door, and when I opened it, I was really quite surprised to find little Judy standing there. 
This time, as I noticed that she was dressed in a pair of shorts and a t-shirt type top, I saw her smile at me as she stated, “I came over to see if you wanted to play again.”
I quickly looked all around to see if anyone was watching us, and then I ushered her on through the door and shut it.
After she was inside, I heard her say, “I really liked what we did when you were over at my house so I came over to see if you wanted to do some more.” 
I just looked at her for a moment while quickly thinking all about our little adventure when I was over at her house before I then asked, “Are you sure you want to have more sex with me? Why I’m a grown man, old enough to be your father you know.” 
I heard her giggle as she replied, “I know, but what we did last time was really lots of fun and I want to do it more with you.”
I thought for a moment, and then asked, “Well, what about your mother?” “Oh, she thinks that I’m over at Harriet’s and I don’t have to be home until six.”
By this time, just the very thought of having another sexual adventure with this little girl, suddenly made my dick grow hard again. I knew that if I did, I was taking an awful chance and would be put in jail if caught. But then, there were those memories of that evening over at her house. 
As I sat down on the couch with her standing there facing me, I said, “I know! Why don’t we both get undressed.” 
I saw her giggle very excitedly as I heard her excitedly reply, “Okay!” So I reached over and took off her t-shirt as she raised her arms in the air for me. 
I noticed that her shorts were held on her by an elastic band around the top, so I just slipped them on down and off of her as she slipped her feet out of both her sandals and the shorts.
At last, she was standing there in just her white cotton panties. 
Then as I heard her squeal a little, I slipped those on down and off of her, and then, there she was now, standing right there right before me stark naked as I realized that I felt like I was again entering into that very erotic world; a world where there were no rules and the name of the game was to try to make each other feel as sexually good as possible, and here I was, about to have a another sexual adventure again with this real cute little nine-year-old girl no less.
That’s when I heard her gigglingly ask, “Can I undress you now?” 
The next few minutes was just a flurry of me helping her undress me until I too was now sitting there on the couch in front of her totally naked also.
As I saw her looking at my huge hard dick standing there in my lap, she got up on my lap, straddling me, and I watched as she very gigglingly grabbed my hard dick and started rubbing it up and down against her real plump beautiful naked pussy as I heard her say, “Oooooooo, here I am, rubbing your great big thingy right against my pee-pee!”  
At first, it felt kind of dry as I felt my dick being maneuvered up and down against her pussy lips with her small hand. But soon, I noticed that it started to feel more and more slippery from her secretions as I realized that she was actually making herself hotter and hotter as she continued. 
A moment later, I heard her very giggingly say, “Oooooo, I’m getting really slippery again and it’s starting to feel real good now when I do this.”
As she continued, I had to agree with her that rubbing my dick against her now very wet pussy did seem to feel rather good to me also.
Then, as I continued watching and feeling her childish attentions of rubbing my dick up and down against her pussy, I noticed it continued to get even wetter and wetter from her secretions until she had set up a sort of a rhythm from what she was doing.
I suspected that she was really trying to get herself off by rubbing my dick against her clit, and because I was also really getting my jollies from her doing that, I just very gladly let her continue.  
As she continued rubbing my dick up and down, I felt her now starting to push her pussy more up against my dick at the end of each stroke.
Then, as I realized that as she was actually going into her orgasm, I felt her push herself up against my dick with such force that I realized that I could actually feel the head of my dick enter into her vagina a bit.
Then, as she was starting to recover again, I saw her look at me with a great big surprise on her face for a moment before she said, “Oh oh! What did I do?” 
As I watched her stare at where my dick was entering her, I also saw that the whole head of my dick was now inside of her. 
That was when I both felt and saw her push herself even more up against my dick as I felt it enter her even more. Then, as she wiggled around as if testing all of the brand new sensations that I was sure she was getting, she continued to slip my dick on into her more and more until I soon realized that she now had my dick into her about as far as it was going to go.
She now seemed very deeply involved in testing all of those brand new sensations that I knew she was feeling as I felt her move herself all around on my dick more and more until I felt her finally go into another orgasm, and that’s when I felt her vaginal muscles start contracting over and over against my dick, almost hurting me, until she finally collapsed back down. 
As I held her tightly to me waiting for her to recover, I realized that I had actually been fucking her. Then, after I felt that she had recovered sufficiently, I grabbed her bottom and started really fucking her in order to assist her on her quest towards her next orgasm.
Oh my God! Was she really nice and tight as I sat there in absolute sexual awe over having my dick actually buried way up inside this little nine-year-old’s pussy with my sexual feelings rising like a rocket.
By this time, I saw that her face now looked almost beet red from all of her sexual excitement along with the look of determination to get to her next orgasm as quickly as possible as I very gladly assisted her, and that’s when I now felt her raising and lowering her own self up and down on my dick as fast as she could while I thought that I was in some sort of a sexual paradise somewhere.
But finally, she fell foreword against me and wrapped her arms around my neck just as I felt her vaginal muscles start contracting against my dick again. Only this time, she brought me right on up with her as I felt myself literally explode all of my cum deep into her over and over until we were both quite exhausted. But, I continued on ramming my dick into her until, very regretfully; it finally started to go soft on me and then slip back out of her. 
So, there we were, sitting there all sweaty, with my arms around her and her arms still gripping my neck as I watched her face turn into a great big smile as I heard her very gigglingly say, “Oh oh, I think that we just fucked, didn’t we?” 
I replied, “Yes, I think that’s what they call it. But where did you ever hear that word ‘fuck’?”
I heard more giggles as she replied, “Jeannie who lives across the street from me, told me that. She says her father does it to her all the time, and she said that she really loves to have him to do it to her.”
I was now really quite shocked as I asked, “You mean Lucas?” “<Giggle, giggle> Yes, she told me all about what she and her dad do together. She says that it’s a dirty word for sexual intercourse. Isn’t that what we just did?” 
“Yes. But you better not tell anyone about what we just did or we will both get into some very serious trouble. Other people just don’t like to hear about people like us having so much fun together. They think that it’s just for grownups only.” 
“I promise. No wonder she likes it so much. That was better than anything. Can we do it again?” 
“Yeah, after I recover.” I replied, “But first, why don’t we go into the bathroom and get cleaned up a little.” 
After we got inside the bathroom, I realized that I had a whole bunch of blood tinged cum all over my crotch where it had flowed back out of her vagina. But then when I heard Judy gigglingly say, “Look at me!” I looked over at her and noticed that she was standing with her legs spread apart with a long string of my cum hanging down from her pussy, almost ready to drop on the bathroom floor.
I finally got us both cleaned up and we went on back into the living room.
As I looked at that little naked girl standing there before me, it really hit me like a ton of bricks as I realized that I had just inadvertently fucked this little girl, and because of it, it sent great sexual emotions all through me.
Heck, I had always known that fucking a grown woman was just a real nice refreshing pastime. But just the thought of what I had just done to little Judy sent many different emotions racing all through me including that of very deep shame realizing just what I had done to this small child. But then, I realized that it was she who came over to my house in the first place in search of more sexual fun, which she certainly received with my help. But then, I realized just how erotically awe-inspiring it was for me to actually be her partner in such a sexual adventure. 
Why I just couldn’t believe it!
Just seeing her standing there before me in all of her naked sexual glory, and I being naked also right there right in front of her, made my dick very quickly become hard again, and I soon found her standing in-between my legs probing and examining all of my male equipment as she giggled and asked all sorts of questions.
Just seeing and feeling her standing there examining my equipment sent the most wild erotic sexual feelings and emotions screaming all through both my body and brain until I finally tried to make peace with myself in order to try to accept this most unusual erotic experience for what it really was. 
So I decided that from this moment on, even if I went to jail or not, I was now going to try to enjoy this sexually active child to the very fullest that I could – to be the epitome of all of my sexual adventures and feelings ever. I knew that no one could ever take these most erotic memories from me no matter what, and these would be the memories that I would be able to enjoy to the very fullest for the rest of my life – until the day I die.
~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~
After she had wound down a bit from examining all of my male equipment, I suggested that we go into my bedroom where we could romp together on my big bed.
Once in there, I laid her down on the bed and I just had to have her spread her legs so that I could examine that little bald puffy pussy of hers even more.
I had never seen a little girl’s pussy before, and as I examined and probed all around it, I realized just how strikingly beautiful and how perfectly formed it was compared to that of a grown woman’s big hairy twat.
In fact it looked so beautiful that I even had to kiss it. But then, just one simple kiss just wasn’t enough for me, and I soon found myself slurping all over her most private place with both my mouth and tongue as I heard her joyfully squeal and wiggle and buck all around in reaction to my onslaught on that most private place of hers until finally, I ran out of breath and my tongue felt as if it was about to break off from all of the work it was doing.
As I rose back up, I saw her still smiling at me with her legs still spread wide apart. So I got a pillow and put it underneath her bottom, and then sitting in-between her legs, I inserted my now rehardened penis into her small vagina.
I was really quite surprised on just how easily it went in, and I soon had myself bottomed out with my hairy groin right up against her cute little bald pussy. 
Oh gads, that felt so good to feel my whole dick buried all the way into her like that, and to actually see just where my dick was inside of this small girl. 
In fact, it just sexually blew me away.
As I started to move my dick in and out of her, I could see that sexually beaming smile on her face telling me that she was really enjoying what I was doing to her also.
Since I had just climaxed less than an hour ago, I knew that my dick was now numb enough that I could now really enjoy a nice long real exciting ride with her.
But all too soon, I felt her go into the grips of an orgasm, and I heard her moan as I saw her wiggle all around while I felt the contractions of her vagina trying to milk me until she finally collapsed back down on the bed.
That’s when I decided to lay down on top of her. But then, she seemed so small that I had the feeling of actually losing her underneath me while I felt her small arms grip me while I felt her legs slide back and forth against the back of my own legs while I rammed my dick into her over and over until I felt her once more freeze up into another orgasm.
I then held her to me as I rolled over onto my back with her on top of me, and that’s when I watched her actually get up on her knees and very gigglingly ride my dick back and forth for a while before she finally collapsed back down on top of me. So I grabbed her bottom and moved my dick steadily in and out of her while I felt her trying to hug me.
Finally, after another orgasm on her part, I felt myself well right on up into another real fantastic climax where I again felt myself shoot load after load of my cum deep inside of her. 
After I was all done, I just laid there hugging her small body to me for the longest time while I enjoyed the all of the feelings that I was getting from feeling such a small naked child lying on top of me.
Eventually, we finally made a dash for the bathroom.
~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~
As she continued to come over to my house, we continued to have the most wonderful sex with each other for the next three years until her mother finally remarried and moved away.
I guess that the only reason why I didn’t court Mary myself was that I was just too darned interested in her daughter, and during that time, just the thought of trying to fuck a grown woman again seemed now quite disgusting to me.
~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~
Of course this story never really happened - Or did it?
Did you enjoy this story? If you wish, you can tell me how you liked my story by sending me an e-mail at: oldman@fastmail.net
To find more stories like this, go to: http://www.asstr.org/files/Authors/Pussywillow/






