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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 just a poor little ten-year-old girl out there trying to sell enough flowers so that your family can buy something to eat, and then, on a real grey day, this real rich man drives up and parks his car just in time to get you out of the rain that had just started?
~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~
My name is Mary, and all of my life I have lived on this farm with mother and dad while dad worked very hard to grow enough produce just to satisfy our bare needs every year.
As I grew older, I helped where I could when help was wanted. But because of my young age and being just a girl, quite often my help was very limited.
Then, while my dad was trying to repair some farm machinery for use in the next growing season, something slipped, and it fell on him crushing his legs.
The doctors at the hospital did what they could for him. But since then he has been confined to a wheelchair, and can no longer work the farm.
As we tried to find someone to assist us, Mom took in washing and sewing in order to try to provide enough so that we could eat.
I also set out packets of flower seeds in hopes of being able to sell some flowers in order to augment our pitiful income.
Finally, when the first flowers had bloomed, mother and I hauled down a packing box to act as a table and we found an old apple box out in the barn for me to sit on. Then after making a few signs out of some old cardboard and then, when the first flowers bloomed and were put in any small container we could find, I was in business.
Then each day after I came home from school, I would fill my little children’s wagon with containers of flowers and wheel them down to my stand, and then arrange them on my table in hopes that someone would be kind enough to stop and buy some. But as I sat there from the time I came home from school until dinnertime, I managed to sell only one or two bunches a day.
~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~
But then one day, I saw this real expensive automobile pull up beside my stand and I saw a man who appeared to be around thirty years old or so, and looked really quite handsome in his rich clothes, get out and look over all of the flowers that I had displayed.
After I watched him look at my flowers for a bit, I heard him ask, “Well young lady, how many flowers have you sold today?” 
But all I could do was just drop my head and reply, “I’m sorry mister, but you’re my only customer so far today.”
I then hopefully watched as he picked out two bunches and gave me fifty cents – much more than what I was asking.
Then he continued to stop and buy two bunches from me each day afterwards which did augment our money for food quite a bit. 
Of course, he did spend a little time each day talking with me, and as he found out just how hard up we really were, he started giving me a whole dollar.
~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~
Then one cloudy afternoon, right as he stopped, it started to rain, and that’s when I saw him stick his head out the window and call me over to get in the car with him so I wouldn’t get wet.
After I was seated, I saw the rain was now really coming down, so I profusely thanked him for letting me take shelter in his automobile because I knew I could have never made it back up to the house without getting real soaked. 
After I got myself settled, I very curiously started looking all around the inside of his automobile, and because I was so taken aback by the luxury of it, I started asking all sorts of questions about it.
Afterwards, he asked me even more questions about me selling my flowers, about my family, and my school. 
But then as we just sat there waiting, I could hear the rain continuing to come down in such a loud spatter that I was soon so mesmerized by it that I gradually just slumped myself on down on the seat as I watched it hit the windshield, and heard it’s loud thundering all over the automobile. That’s when I heard him comment on how nice and slender my legs looked.
I had never had anybody make any sort of a comment about my body ever before as I suddenly felt myself blushing, and, as I looked down at my legs, I was really quite surprised as to just how far my dress had ridden up on me. But then, as I tried to shove my way too short of a dress further down on my legs, I said, “Gosh mister, I’m really sorry that my dress is so short. Why I’ve had this dress for so long that I can hardly fit into it anymore… Do you really mean it?” That’s when I heard him say, “Here, do me a favor and move your dress on up a little more so that I can enjoy seeing all of your real nice pretty legs.”
At that moment, I felt a real strange flush come all over me that made my whole body feel real funny. I guess it was because I was sitting right next to this real rich gentleman in his real fancy car, and somehow I felt an overwhelming need inside of me to somehow satisfy his wishes as I then pulled my dress on back up until I could almost see my panties peeking out, and then asked, “You mean like this mister?”
That’s when I felt him put his arm around me as I felt his other hand start slowly brushing up and down my now bare legs – giving me real strange feelings that I had never known before. But then, the feelings that I got, felt really, quite strangely, so nice and so pleasant that they even started making me feel more and more real funny down there. 
As he continued, I heard him say, “Oh yes. Why you’ve got the nicest most slender and the most beautiful legs that I’ve seen in a long time.”
As he continued, I heard him say, “Why they feel so smooth and so nice that I can hardly believe it. Why I love touching them so much that I just can’t seem to be able to quit.”
By now, those real strange feelings that he was making me have started making me shake with a real strange funny excitement that I had never known before. In fact, it now felt so exciting that I no longer wanted him to quit, and that’s when I heard him ask, “I hope you’re not going to tell your ma or pa about me touching your legs like this are you?”
By now I was shaking so much that I could hardly talk as I tried to reply, “O-O-Oh no. I wouldn’t ever do that.”
Soon, it felt so funny and so strange that I felt my pee-pee starting to feel real funny – just like it somehow really needed to be rubbed, and because of that, I started wondering just what it would feel like if he actually did rub me down there. But because my pee-pee was now really starting to tingle, I just had to open my legs up a bit just in hopes that he just might really do it, and that’s when I heard him ask, “Do you really like having me touch your beautiful legs like this?”
But by then, he was making me feel so funny that I now opened my legs way out just in hopes that he would just might try to rub me down there so that he could rub that real funny tingle that I had away for me, and that’s when I felt his hand go right in-between my legs and started rubbing me right there right on my pee-pee. Oh! That felt so good having him trying to rub out that funny itch away for me while I felt him now making me feel somehow weirdly really good with each rub of his hand as I now even unconsciously tried to even buck my pee-pee right up against his hand in order to try to help him on while I now felt an overwhelming need to try to hug him to me. Then as I felt his other arm squeezing me to him, I just sat there gripped in that spell while now really enjoying him trying to rub out that real funny itch as I felt my whole body now start feeling wilder and wilder until I felt it just suddenly grip my whole body right on up in its spell and hold me there in the wildest most awesome feelings that I had ever known, and I felt it even hold me there in its spell for quite a few seconds before it finally but slowly started to go away again.
But then, as I was recovering from that real wild weird feeling that he made me have, I could still feel his hand rubbing up and down against my whole panty covered pee-pee until he again made me go right on back up into another one of those real wild feelings that again gripped my whole body in its spell for a bit before finally releasing me once again.
Then, as I felt him take his hand away from my pee-pee and wrap it around me, I felt him just hold me there against him while I now felt my whole huffing and puffing body trying to recover from what he had just done to me. Why I almost felt like I had run several miles as I felt all of my shaking and trembling gradually start settling back down and start going away. But then I realized that I now felt so nice, that I just sat there in a very refreshing contentment while he continued holding me in his arms. 
But then, as I felt myself perk back up again, I noticed that the rain had now stopped, and that was when I felt him shove some money into one of my hands As I heard him say, “I guess that the rain has stopped now and I have to go. Here, take this so that you can put it towards a new dress.”
I then, in a daze, just automatically got out of his automobile, and just stood there as I watched him drive away.
After I had watched him disappear down the road, I slowly walked on back over to my apple box and sat down again as I tried to figure out all that had happened and just what he had just done to me.
I guess that I just sat there in a daze for quite awhile until I finally opened my hand and found that I had been clutching a five dollar bill all this time.
I guess that it was probably real good that no one else stopped during that time until I saw mother finally come down and say, “Come on Mary, what’s wrong with you. It’s past dinner time. So let’s pack everything up and hurry on back to the house. But why aren’t you all wet from all of that rain?” 
I replied, “A gentleman let me sit in his automobile until it stopped.” 
But then when I showed her the five dollar bill, I heard her say, “Oh my gosh! Where did you get that from?” 
“The gentleman gave it to me.” 
“What for? Why he must be out of his mind to be giving away that much money just like that. What in the world did you do for him?” 
I knew that I wasn’t really lying when I replied, “Nothing. He just gave it to me so that I could buy a new dress.”
~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~
That night as I laid in bed, I thought about Mike. Why he must be really quite rich in order to own an automobile as fine as that one – but he seems awfully nice looking to be that rich. Why I had always thought rich men as being old and fat. But he certainly wasn’t. In fact I think he’s much younger than dad – but with all of that rain coming down and him sitting there right beside me – I guess that his fingers felt so nice on my legs that I went and let him make me have all of those real wild weird feelings – oh, that felt so nice being all cuddled up in his arms that way. I wonder if I can make myself have more of those same feelings just like the ones that he gave me.
I then reached down and played with my pee-pee until I felt myself making me feel real nice. But then, the feelings that I gave myself just didn’t seem to even compare to what Mike had done to me.
~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~
Monday afternoon as I was sitting on my apple box watching all the automobiles go by, I was quite surprised and quite pleased to see Mike’s automobile drive up and park again – I thought that he just might forget me after what he had done to me last Friday.
Then I watched as he got out of his car and came over and started looking at my flowers again.
Soon, I watched as he picked out a couple of bunches and handed me a whole dollar bill again.
Then as he started to walk away, I heard him ask, “Do you want to go sit in my car with me again for a little while?”
That’s when I felt all of those real funny feelings start going all through me as I thought about just what he might do to me again. So I, very excitedly, followed him over and got in the passenger side of his automobile while not even caring now how my dress was situated on me this time.
As we sat there, I heard him ask me several more questions before he then scooted over and wrapped his arm around me, and that’s when I felt his other hand start rubbing against my legs again.
Oh I knew just what he was going to do now as I realized that I was about to have another one of those real fantastic adventures, just like I had Friday, with him again. 
As I sat there with his arm pressed around me, I felt his hand, start rubbing  on up higher and higher until I soon felt him again put his hand right on up against my pee-pee again and start rubbing me there.
Oh, that felt so good that I again felt myself just shake like a leaf while I tried wrapping my arms around him as I felt him start bringing me right on back up into one of those real fantastic feelings again. So I just sat there hugging him to me as I felt him make me have three more of those real wild feelings before he finally took his hand away and just held me to him while I felt my whole shaking body just shake like a leaf until I could feel myself start settling back down and start feeling normal once again.
Oh! Why I felt so nice and so good that I really didn’t want to ever leave him. But then, I knew that he now really wanted to go. So as I got back out of his automobile he handed me another dollar bill. 
I then watched as he drove off again.
That night as I laid there in bed just thinking on how nice he had made me feel, all of a sudden, it was morning already.
~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~
Tuesday, as I saw his automobile approach, I saw him drive right on over to that turn-around that was behind the tree.
I then ran over and opened the passenger door again in eager anticipation of him giving me even more of those real wild sexual feelings that he has been giving me.
After I got in, we both slid over until we both were against each other. Then, after I felt him wrap his arm around me, I hurriedly opened my legs out real wide for him and that’s when I felt his other hand just slide right on up against my pee-pee again.
There we sat as I felt his hand continuously rubbing all over my poor pee-pee while giving me several more of those real wild feelings as I again felt my whole body shake like a leaf while being again in that real fantastic sexual dreamland as I felt myself wiggle and moan while trying to hug him to me even more.
But all too soon, it was all over again, and after he gave me another dollar bill. I got back out of the automobile and just stood there while still in that dreamland as I sadly watched him drive away.
~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~
Wednesday, I saw him again park his automobile in that turn-around behind the tree.
After I got in, we cuddled up against each other again as I felt his hand again press up against my panty-covered pee-pee. But then I heard him ask, “Hey, you know it just might feel a whole lot better if you took your panties off first?”
I guess I looked at him for a moment before I realized that he just might be right. But then I felt myself very embarrassingly blush as I actually reached up and pushed my panties right on down and off of my legs.
After we got all cuddled up again, I felt his hand come right against my now naked pee-pee, and Oooooooo, wow, did his fingers ever feel really real good now. Oh, I thought this felt so much wilder and better this way as I felt my wild sexual feelings grow so much wilder that I made him keep on giving me more and more of those real wild feelings until I was finally just absolutely exhausted.
Oh, it seemed that all I lived for now was to just get into his automobile each day so that he could put his hand back down on my pee-pee and make me feel real good again.
But he continued to hold me in his arms until I had finally cooled sufficiently back down again. But then I got another very red face as I started putting my panties back on again, reminding me of just what I had let him do to me.
As I got back out of his automobile, he again handed me another dollar bill and I watched very sadly as he drove off – kind of wishing that I could drive off with him.
~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~
Thursday, as I saw his automobile park in the same spot, I excitedly ran over to him with my heart again pounding in anticipation.
After I got into his automobile, I just automatically reached down and pulled off my panties. But then as I straightened back up again, I felt him unbutton the back of my dress. Then, in my confusion, I felt him raise my dress up, and I guess that I just automatically raised my arms up so that he could take it off of me. So there I found myself now sitting there stark naked right beside him as I felt him wrap his arm around me.
Oh wow, did this feel really wild to me as I watched his other hand start to go right in-between my legs.
But it did feel so wild feeling my whole shaking exposed naked body right up against him as I felt him bring me on up into more and more of those real wild feelings until he had finally satisfied me once again.
As he just held me to him, I felt my poor shaking body gradually recover again back to some sort of normalcy again when I heard him ask, “My making you feel real good has also brought up something of mine that also really needs to be satisfied. Do you think that you could do something like that to me also?”
That’s when I smiled at him knowing just what he was getting at as I watched him unbutton his pants, and that’s when I saw him reached in and bring out this great big thingy of his. Oh! Nobody had ever told me the names of them before, so I just didn’t know what to call that great big pee-pee of his. I had remembered seeing my dad’s once, but then, it was nothing like this.
Somehow I knew just what he wanted me to do, so I reached over and grasped it in my hand as I said, “Oh Wow, I never knew that a man’s thing looked like this before.” 
I then heard him ask, “You didn’t?”  
“No,” I replied, “I’ve never seen a man’s thing before except for my daddy’s once when I opened the outhouse door.”
Oh how I felt the naughtiness of it all go through me as I just sat there very excitingly squeezing his great big thingy with my hand. 
But then I was now really quite confused when I saw him get out his handkerchief and hold it there right in front of his big thingy just before I saw a whole bunch of funny looking whitish stuff shoot out of it, and it kept on shooting out several more times before it finally quit. 
Then as I felt it start to shrink up again I took my hand away as I very surprisingly asked, “Wow, what happened? All I did was just touch it.”
That’s when he spent some time explaining all about sex to me, and that’s when I finally learned that he called his thingy, his dick, and what had come out of it was called cum, and that the stuff helps make babies in women. 
Then he had me spread my legs and went on to explain all about my pussy, and that’s when I learned that all of those wild feelings that I got were called orgasms which I thought were, without a doubt, the very best feelings in the whole wide world.
Because of my now insatiable curiosity about sex, he told me that women sometimes will even suck on a man’s dick in order to climax him, and he even let me find out what his cum tasted like. Oh, it was all so exciting having him tell me all of these things that I never knew before.
Finally we wound up our little sexual session by his helping me put back on my dress and my panties. But because he found out that my panties were so raged, he handed me a dollar and told me to go buy some new ones.
That’s when I finally got out of his automobile feeling now so sexually satisfied and also so much more educated in the matters of sex which I knew mother had never mentioned anything like that to me ever before.
~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~
Friday, right on time, I saw his automobile drive up behind the tree and park.
After I got in, I felt Mike undo the buttons on my dress and then pull it off of me. Next, I watched as he grasped my panties, and I helped him take them off of me. Then I felt his large hand rub up and down my legs for a moment before he just shoved his fingers right on up against my pussy.
So there I stayed, all cuddled up to him while I felt him start bringing me right on up into my first orgasm.
As I was recovering from that one, I realized that I was now so curious about his thingy that he called a dick, that I asked, “Can I play with yours now?”
I saw him smile at me as he took his hand away from my pussy and started unbuttoning his pants. After he had unbuttoned them, I even heard myself giggle as I felt really real naughty while I reached my hand in and felt all around for his great big dick. I knew he really wanted me to, but it sure made me feel awfully naughty doing this. 
After a moment I had it out of his pants, and there it was, this big long pole of his sticking straight up. But when I felt his hand go back down against my pussy, I, very excitedly, just held it in my hand while I felt him again rub my pussy while bring me on up into another one of those real fantastic orgasms. But I just had to let go of it so that I could wrap my arms tightly around him while I felt myself go right into the throes of my orgasm.
Afterwards, he just kept his hand up against my pussy until I had made him climax, and I gleefully watched as he went and shot all of his cum out into his handkerchief again. Then afterwards, he again rubbed my pussy until he made me go into another one of those real fantastic orgasms again.
As I was recovering, I felt his fingers move toward the back part of my pussy and that hurt me enough that I said, “Ouch, that hurts when you press your fingers right there. That’s my real sensitive area.”
But then he started telling me all about my hymen that hid a hole inside of me called a vagina. Then after he had told me all about my hymen and vagina, I heard him say that if I would break through my hymen, he could then put his great big hard dick right into my vagina and make me feel really real nice.
I thought it all seemed so exciting, thinking about him actually putting that great big hard dick of his inside of me like that, that I promised that I would try to break through my hymen over the weekend just so we could try it.
~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~
I somehow felt very deep inside of me, that what we were doing together really wasn’t quite right. But then, as I felt that all of the sex that we had been having together, had been so exciting for me that I felt like I just could no longer quit now.
After dinner I searched around the house for a suitable object to ram into me in hopes of breaking through my hymen until I came across an old candle lying in a drawer. It had been half burned, so I warmed up the end of it and made it real nice and round. Next, I went out to the outhouse and locked the door. Then I took off my panties and spread my legs way out and started pressing the candle up against my hymen until I felt that I just couldn’t stand the pain anymore when I finally felt it break through and go on up inside of me.
I kept on doing that Saturday and Sunday, ripping open my hymen more and more until I felt that I had a hole in me that Mike’s big dick might fit into.
~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~
Monday afternoon as I saw him park behind the tree, I rushed towards him as I saw him get out and then get into the back seat.
I was so excited that after I had opened the door, I was already pulling my dress up and off while I sat down and closed the door.
After he had helped me take off my panties, he even made me take off my shoes before I cuddled myself up against him, and I felt him rub his fingers up against my pussy as I related just how I had broken through my hymen.
After I was through, he had me help him take down his trousers and underpants. But then as I saw his great big dick standing up there, I just very excitedly wrapped my hand around it as I felt his fingers go right in-between my legs and start rubbing against my pussy.
Oh his fingers felt so good there that it didn’t take very long before he had me all frozen up into another one of those real awesome orgasms.
But before I could fully recover from it, he had me straddle him and then guide his great big dick on into my vagina. Oh, I was really shaking now as I could feel, for the very first time, his great big dick actually start entering me. Oh, it felt so tight that I was kind of wondering if I could really get it into me.
But all too soon I ran out of lubricant. So he had me raise up and then back down a few times until I finally felt myself actually sitting down on him with his great big dick now all the way up inside me. But then, as I sat there shivering like a leaf from all the sexual excitement I was feeling, I felt him grab my bottom and lift me up and down on his great big dick as I felt it first go almost back out of me and then go right on back up inside me over and over again while I felt it kept on filling my insides way up – giving all sorts of real wild feelings.
Oh, this felt so wild that I could feel my sexual feelings racing right on up until I felt myself again freeze right on up into another orgasm. Only this time, I felt muscles inside my vagina actually contract right against his great big dick over and over just before I felt him shoot all of his cum way up deep inside of me – over and over until he was finally all done.
But he kept on ramming it into me until I felt it start to shrivel up and slip back out, and there, he just held me to him for a long time until I finally had the strength to lift myself back up.
But then when I looked down and saw all of his cum oozing back out of me, it suddenly hit me as I now realized that he had just fucked me and shot all of his baby-making seed way up inside of me, and, as I realized just what he had just done to me, I now had the sudden thought of a baby now growing inside of me, and that made me panic, and as I started crying, I heard myself wail, “Oh now I’m going to have a baby. Oh my goodness what am I going to tell ma, and pa will probably beat the holy living devil out of me. Oh what’ll I do?”
But as I laid there against him, I heard him again trying to explain to me that I just couldn’t possibly get pregnant yet until I started getting my periods, and then he just held me there on his lap until I finally felt myself calm back down. 
Then after I felt myself perking back up again, I finally said, “Ohmygosh! I knew that sex was sure a lot of fun, but I sure didn’t know that having you fuck me could make me freak out like that.”
~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~
But then, I realized that what he was doing to me was so much fun that I had him fuck me every time he came by.
But when Monday came, instead of him parking behind the tree as usual, I felt myself in a quandary as I saw him drive on up to the house, get out and knock on the door. So there, way off in the distance, I saw him and mother talking there for a while before he drove back down and then had me get into the car with him.
He then drove a couple of miles on down the road until we came to a driveway with a gate across it. After he had opened it, we drove on up to a great big two story house where he parked.
Wow! The whole outside of the house looked just like a well kept up park, and after he opened the huge front door for me, he had me walk through a hallway and into a great big huge room and sit down while he disappeared out another door.
Presently, he came back in and took me on into a large dining room where there was lots of food and a couple of plates sitting on the table.
We then ate some of the most delicious food that I had ever tasted while I ogled all the fine furnishings of the room while bombarding him with all sorts of questions.
After dinner, he then led me on up into his bedroom where I most excitedly got undressed because I knew that we were about to have some more real exciting sex with each other, not just in his automobile, but in his real finely furnished bedroom.
As soon as we were undressed, I felt him pick me up and toss me onto the bed where I saw him get his head in-between my legs.
At first, I knew not what he was going to do to me. But then, when I felt him slobber both his mouth and tongue all over my poor pussy, I thought that felt so fantastic, that I realized that I was having the sexual time of my life while he brought me right on up into a real awesome orgasm. But then, he continued on as I felt myself go from one orgasm on into another orgasm while I just laid there and squealed and wiggled all around in absolute delight until he, all of a sudden, lifted up and shoved a pillow underneath my bottom.
From there, I watched as he got himself positioned in-between my legs and then shoved his great big dick on into my vagina, and that’s when I felt him lie himself down on top of me and start fucking me just like there was no tomorrow.
Oh wow! It all felt so good to me that I just had to try to wrap my arms and legs around him while I very excitedly tried to hold him to me while I wildly slid my legs up and down against the back of his legs while I felt his great big dick going in and out of me while making me have sexual feelings like I had never known before. 
But after I felt him shoot all of his cum way up deep inside of me, I knew that it was almost all over as I felt him still very frantically keep on shoving his great big dick into me until, all too soon, it finally shriveled up and slipped back out.
As I saw him lift himself back off of me and sit up on his knees, I proclaimed, “Wow! That was a lot of fun!”
Afterwards, He grabbed a hand towel to stem the flow of all of his cum out of my vagina before we then went into the bathroom to get cleaned up.
Afterwards, he had me sit in his lap where we cuddled for a long time while I felt the beginnings of a love that I felt all along, coming between us.
That’s when I remembered reading in the bible and having the Sunday school teacher explain to us that way back then, they didn’t have marriage ceremonies like we have today. Back then, when a man wanted to take a girl for his wife, he just took her somewhere and laid with her. Then afterwards they would have a celebration. Of course all I knew then was that they probably just laid down on a blanket and snuggled up together. But now I realized just what they were really doing – they were fucking.
That’s what I was thinking as I sat on his lap – feeling his skin against mine while my poor little pussy was feeling the awesome pleasant aftermath of all of what he had just done to me. 
After we got dressed again, he took me on a tour of his house where I saw all of the very fine well furnished rooms.
As we finally got back to the living room, I mentioned, “Wow! It must be awfully fun to be rich. I bet that you could fit my whole house in just your living room with room to spare, and oh my, how nice everything is.”
~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~
The next day as I was selling my flowers, I saw Mike drive up to the house again. Then, a few minutes later, he came back down and had me get into the car with him.
Again we had dinner before we went on up to his bedroom and got undressed. Then afterwards we had a lot more fun sex with each other.
Why this continued on until my school let out and it was vacation time, and that’s when Mike had me just stay at his house, and for the very first time, I actually got to sleep with him in that great big bed of his. 
The next day, we went shopping and Mike bought me all sorts of new clothes. Oh, I thought that was really nice of him to do all of that for me.
I also thought that it was really exciting for us to take our showers together, and then afterwards we would have all sorts of exciting sex together and him fucking me, and then afterwards, we would sleep together just like a married couple. Oh I really loved to sleep with him all cuddled up in that great big bed of his – all snuggled up to him just like I was in a real nice warm cocoon – snuggled up from all of the cares and worries of the world.
But we never neglected mom and dad though. We always went over to their house every Sunday afternoon with him showing me off all dressed up in my Sunday best while mom would cook us one of her real nice meals.
But when vacation time was all over, I really wasn’t looking forward to going back to school again. So Mike hired a tutor for me. So there I stayed in that great big house – having school lessons in the morning and then in the afternoon, I got to play wherever I wanted in that great big house of his – even swimming in his swimming pool or even helping the gardener if I wanted to.
So that’s how I lived – school in the morning – playing in the afternoon – and then fucking each other silly at night.
~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~
Of course, as the years would have to go by, I eventually grew tits, and ugly hair all over my pussy. So Mike had to revert to using rubbers to keep me from getting pregnant.
But one night, a rubber he was using split open inside of me, and I soon found out that I was pregnant. But when he realized just what had happened, he took me down to the courthouse and we filled out some forms that said that we were now legally married.
As Mike realized that my parents were now in-laws of his, he went ahead and had their house torn down and rebuilt with all the modern plumbing inside.
Afterwards, he found a doctor that could fix dad back up enough so that he could walk again. But his farming days were pretty well over.
After the baby was born, Mike got a nursemaid to help me with the baby which we named Ellen. Of course, I could very well have taken care of the baby all by myself, but Mike insisted.
Then we had three more just over a year apart. But after the fourth one was born, he had a doctor tie my tubes so that I could no longer have any more children.
But that really didn’t matter as we both continued to have sex with each other nearly every night.
Of Course, as the years keep passing by, I will never ever forget that rainy afternoon when I took cover in Mike’s automobile and that’s where he actually seduced 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/

