THE GHOTUL
By Pussywillow
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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 the town cop, and the town elders, in order to rid the town of sex crimes, passed an ordinance that made all of the town’s prepubescent children sleep in a special building so that they could have sex with each other?
~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~
We all lived in an isolated midwestern town, but some years ago, being the town cop, I saw that we had quite a few problems with divorce, wife swapping, kids getting in trouble with sex, rape, and a host of other related problems.
It all came to a head one day when three older boys gang raped a ten-year-old girl. There was absolutely no call for that because the boys naturally got arrested and were sent to a juvenile facility quite far away. I sort of felt sorry for them and the girl who was traumatized, because I knew just how horny boys can get at that age because I used to be a boy once myself, and I knew that there had to be some way to prevent that from happening.
During a monthly meeting, we were all sitting around at the town hall discussing what we could do to prevent this type of occurrence from happening again when a whole bunch of people, especially women, said that maybe we aught to enact more laws involving sex.
Why heck, it was one of our laws that sent these over sexed boys up in the first place and ruined their life for good. What more did we need? You can’t just legislate people into being good all the time.
Then one of our councilmen stood up and said, “The government, state, and we already have enough sex laws on the books to sink a ship. But it isn’t the laws that are going to prevent more sex crimes like this from happening, why heck, it’s now almost against the law around here to even sleep with our own wives for gosh sakes. What we need is something different. Because we were all kids ourselves at one time, we all know that most kids are oversexed, and since they have absolutely no outlet for their sexual frustrations, they’re going to sometimes get into trouble. What we need to do is educate our young ones in the matters of sex somehow, not just make more laws that we can’t enforce.”
There was quite a bit of discussion, and several heated arguments on the matter before one fellow finally stood up. We all knew Mr. Olsen to be a writer, and we all knew that he had traveled to several parts of the world in order to gather material for his many books.
As he spoke, he said, “In my travels, I have visited many countries. A few take advantage of the situation and even sell their own daughters into prostitution just to have a little money to live on. But one country that I have been to, seemed to have solved the problem very nicely as far back as recorded history, and because of that, sex crimes in that region are almost unheard of, and that country is India. I have spent a lot of time there learning about their many unusual customs including sex. I just happened to have with me a paper that I prepared on the subject, and if you don’t mind, I will read it to you so that you can get a good idea of their sex customs. Also, keep in mind that India is also a country that has over a billion people compared to our United States having only about 282 million people, which means that we have only maybe about a quarter of the population of India”
~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~
 “Childhood in much of India begins with the young child being regularly masturbated by the mother, high caste or low caste – the girl 'to make her sleep well,' the boy 'to make him manly’. This practice has been said to be widespread by many reliable observers. The child sleeps in the family bed for several years and regularly observes sexual intercourse between the parents.
Boys as well as girls are reported as being masturbated by the men in the family, which include fathers, older brothers, uncles, and cousins. In some parts of India, by the time children are four or five, they are usually taken to bed at night by others in the extended household. ‘A particular uncle may like his little niece to sleep in his room, which is considered a great gesture of closeness.’ As one girl described it, ‘I hardly ever slept with my parents after I was four. I was rotated almost every night between my various uncles and sometimes even my grandmother. But it was difficult to have any space in her bed because all the grandsons who slept in her bed. So I preferred to sleep in uncle's bed, who was very nice and made me feel real good and even put his arms around me in winter to keep me warm.’ This practice is similar to the customary sharing of their wives by brothers, who have free sexual access to each other's wives, an ancient practice still approved of in some areas in India.
So acceptable is sex between close relatives in India that uncle-niece and cross-cousin marriages are preferred among certain Indian groups. As the old Indian proverb has it, ‘For a girl to be a virgin at ten years old; she must have neither brothers nor cousins nor father.’ These sleeping patterns with relatives who live in common residences continue even after marriage, since husbands are sometimes cold to wives, so sex with the husband's younger brother is covertly encouraged by the family to give the wife someone to be ‘close’ to. Grandfathers often call the little girls ‘my little wife,’ give them candy and ‘play the role of an old seducer,’ teasing them by saying ‘don’t you want to marry me?’ One observer sums up traditional Indian sexual stimulation during childhood as follows: ‘The little Hindu girls are deflowered by the little boys with whom they play, and repeat together the erotic lessons which their parents have unwittingly taught them on account of the general promiscuity of family life throughout India. In all the little girls of less than ten years of age the hymen is gone because incest is the rule rather than the exception.’
~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~
In addition to direct incest by parents, the seduction of little girls who are taken in as wards or servants is quite common. Most men seduce the young girls whom they give protection at home for many reasons - education, service, relationship, and close friendship with father or brother. They take full advantage of the girl's innocence and her lack of experience in dealing with men who desire them sexually. Fathers sometimes encourage the seduction by giving a daughter to a friend to be brought up as his own daughter, so the friend then initiates her to sex.
The sexual use of boys and girls goes as far back as records exist. For a period so long that none knows it’s beginning,
Child marriage has been the rule in India at least as far back as 300 B.C. The rationalization for child marriage – therefore, the child has traditionally been married off as early as six or seven years of age.
Child marriages are generally consummated right away and usually the groom is almost always decades older than the child bride. As the Mahabharata says, ‘Let the man of thirty years wed a ten-year-old wife, and let the man of twenty get one seven years old.’ 
Fathers who allowed their girls to reach puberty without being married were condemned by their religion to hell. 
Claiming that early marriage was an absolute necessity, since "Cupid overtakes the hearts of girls at an early age.” A girl's desire for sexual intercourse is eight times greater than that of males. ‘When there is appetite, it is the best time for giving food.’
Even today in cults such as the Hindu Sakti sect, incest is advocated as ‘a higher grade of sexual intercourse and an advanced step toward religious perfection.’ 
The Indian subcontinent provides a veritable Galapagos of psycho-historical variations of incestuous behavior, providing examples of a wide range of evolutionary stages. In some endogamous Indian groups, such as the Baiga, actual incestuous marriage is practiced between men and their daughters, between women and their sons, between siblings, and even between grandparents and their grandchildren. My impression is that they have innate attraction towards incest, the viability of their society disproving by itself all theories about the impossibility of incestuous marriage.
Variations on the fully incestuous life style of the Baiga people are numerous, and regular sexual intercourse during childhood is widespread in many Indian groups. One of the best documented is the Muria, who make their young children a part of their sexual activities in the family bed. Then, when their children are five or six years old, the parents claim they are getting too old to continue to take part in family sex, so they send them to a dormitory set up by the adults for the sexual use of the children by themselves, by adolescents, and even older men. The Muria claim it is the children's fault they have to be removed from their homes and sent to the sex dormitory:
Boys and girls are raised together in a dormitory called a 'ghotul.' Sex is encouraged among the children from age 6 and up. Sex partners rotate and a boy is fined if he sleeps with the same girl more than three nights in a row. 
Some children are very good and understand why they have to be banished from the family bed. The adults supervise and encourage all the sexual activities that take place in the dormitories. Although at times children as little as two years of age are taken to sleep in the dormitories, they are usually not required to be part of the sex activities until 5 or 6, since if they are made to have sex at 3 or 4 they often wet their beds and wake up crying.
When being introduced into the sex dormitory, the children are made to do things for older ones and are instructed by the adolescents in charge. The young children start their sexual activities by massaging the older children, and are only then ‘initiated’ into actual intercourse. Intercourse begins at age 5 or 6, initiated by an adolescent: A big girl teaches a little boy by letting him fondle her breasts and hug her. Then she opens and spreads her legs and makes the little boy lie on her breasts. She shows him how to open her clothes and insert the little penis with his hand.
There are two types of dormitories: the classic model, where girls cannot sleep with a partner for more than three days at a time, under threat of punishment; and the ‘yoking’ model, where partners are ‘married’ to each other for longer periods. The children are usually assigned partners by those in charge. Although sometimes, a girl can even name her own partner.
The children have intercourse in one another's presence. ‘Everyone belongs to everyone else’ is the spirit of these dormitories; you change from girl to girl just as you change your rings from finger to finger,’ lest one be ‘ruined by love.’ Older married men often visit the dormitories and have sex with the children, particularly when their own wives are having their period. The sex dormitory system of the Muria - which is similar to that of a number of other Asian and African groups – has been highly praised for its enviable positive attitudes toward sex both by the ethnologist who studied them and by other anthropologists reporting on his research. The dormitories are called a ‘happy, exciting world,’ in contrast to what we have here.”

 “Now you see how their customs differ from what we have here, and they do not have the sexual problems there as we have. You can all imagine what it might possibly be like here if we even adopted just a small part of their customs and used it here. If that were to happen, then sex here would soon be just as common to our young ones as eating or drinking. 
If you wish, I can have this essay copied and given to all who wish to have a copy to look over for any ideas that we might use to solve our problem.”
Another meeting was scheduled in two weeks. Then, as everyone filed out of the meeting room, each in turn received a copy of his essay.
~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~
At the next meeting, most everyone agreed that there should be some sort of a sex education system, and there was quite a bit of argument for and against just learning in the classroom or a possible hands-on system like Mr. Olson pointed out. But, as they argued, many confessed to the group how they themselves had related to sex as they grew up. Most of them told about all the frustrations they had experienced, and about some of the most damable lies that their own mothers had told them regarding sex, realizing that their own mothers also knew next to nothing. Many were frustrated because either their wives or husbands had gone frigid on them, no longer giving them the sexual outlet they needed except for the possibility of a professional, or furtively with another member of the community. Many had also confessed about their own children furtively having sexual adventures with friends or members of the family. Many had caught their own children right in the middle of a sex act. Some men had even confessed about being approached by certain young girls they knew in order to experience sex.
Eventually, most of them had realized their own frustrations, and saw the advantages of having some sort of a system to actually teach the young ones about sex, and to also experience sex with each other so that they could experience all of the joys of sex, and, because of that, they wouldn’t have to grow up like their parents did.
After much more discussion, it soon remained now that the only question left was just what sort of a system that they could put into use, and just how it would be run.
Soon, several ideas were put on a ballot and voted on. Then, after the ballots were counted, it was found that the majority voted that they liked the ‘ghotul’ method of sex education among the young, and they decided to adopt a method very similar, and those who were assigned to the association just naturally named it the ‘Ghotul’.
Then it was brought to their attention that girls who are about to or have had already experienced menstruation should possibly be removed from the group because of the possibility of them getting pregnant.
Then it was argued that if they excluded the pubescent girls, how about the boys?
Someone then stated that the girls could go on the pill to help prevent an accidental pregnancy, and as the Ghotul group progresses in the years to come, they could gradually eliminate those that went into puberty as being too old for the group if they weren’t already married.
After quite a bit more discussion, it was finally resolved that any child six or over would join the group, and then, after a girl had reached the age of puberty, she could then marry if she wished to.
They started with the upper age limit at sixteen and then they would gradually over the years drop the upper age limit back down to when a girl or boy graduates from the eighth grade and goes into high school.
~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~
Because of the small amount of children in the community, they had only two teachers for all of the children up to through eighth grade, and those in the higher grades were regularly bused out to another community that had a high school.
Next, they built a dormitory next to the school building. The dormitory was just a big hollow building with unisex restroom facilities and enough beds to accommodate all the children counting two per bed with four extra beds for supervisory personnel.
Being that the building was heated and cooled by an air conditioning system and there were plenty of blankets and sheets on each bed, no child could go to bed wearing any clothing at all, and that they should hang up whatever clothing they had on the hooks and hangers provided on the wall behind the bed.
It was also decided that the boys be assigned to a permanent bed and that they were responsible to take their sheets and any soiled blankets home each morning to be washed and then put back on the beds by the end of the day.
It was also decided that the children have a social hour in the middle of the dormitory before the boys would then go to their beds, with the girls following, going to the bed that they were assigned to sleep in that night, and then every third night they would be given a different bed number, never sleeping in the same bed twice before they had made the rounds of all of the beds.
Since there were twenty-eight qualified girls and only twenty-six qualified boys, that meant that two older boys or fathers had to be recruited to make up the difference.
But before they started the program, they had the town doctor give each and every child a physical examination to make sure that they were free of any sexually transmitted diseases, and then the doctor  surgically cut open all of the girl’s hymens so that they wouldn’t be bothered with it when they had sex with a boy.
As soon as that was done, they gathered all of the qualified children into the two-room school, having all of the boys in one room and the girls in the other room. There, they gave the boys a lecture and instruction on all of the female sex organs, and the girls a lecture and instruction about the boys sex organs, and also what sex was.
After that was done, they gathered all of the children into the center of the dormitory to have some fun activities before the children were to eventually go to bed.
~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~
The first night after the activities, they sent the boys to their beds, and then the girls followed afterwards and went to the bed numbers that they drew out of a basket. Of course they were all told that because of the total number of children in the community, that in less than three months time they all would eventually have slept with every member of the opposite sex in the room anyway, so it really didn’t matter who they slept with at first even though three of the girls were assigned to their own brothers.
All of the beds were only six feet apart, and the room never went completely dark so that they could move about at night without bumping into things. Also, there was absolutely no privacy at all except possibly under the covers, and as all of the children began to remove their clothing for the very first time in preparation of getting in bed, there were many squeals and complaints as the two supervising adults rushed around to make sure that each child was obeying the rules and not being teased by another.
Eventually, all the lights were turned out except for the few night-lights, and afterwards, all over the dormitory could be heard squeals, laughter, complaints, and all sorts of other sounds.
Eventually, about three hours later, it finally became pretty quiet with just an occasional whisper or sound.
When morning finally arrived, it again became quite noisy again before all of the children were to finally get up and get dressed.
After they were all finally dressed, the boys took the sheets from their beds, and then everybody hurried home so that they could get ready for school that day.
~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~
After the children had arrived for their next evening together, they all again gathered together on the floor in the middle of the dormitory for their nightly social hour before they again went to bed.
While there, the councilors asked for a show of hands from each couple that had actually engaged in any sexual activities the night before. About two thirds of them actually raised their hands and confessed to at least touching each other.
One little nine-year-old girl happily exclaimed, “My big brother climbed on top of me and put his penis inside me, and then we did it for so long that we both just fell asleep. Oooooo, that was fun!”
There were several more happy confessions, but there were also four complaints. All four complaints were from girls whose mothers had told them that sex was nasty, and, because of their mother, they weren’t going to do any nasty things with a boy.
After the children went to bed, the councilors went to the beds where there were questions, and guided them on the basics and wonders of sex, and gradually got them straightened out.
~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~
After the third day, all of the girls were then assigned new bed partners, and there was quite a bit of talking and complaining until they all finally got settled down again.
After about the fourth time around, just about all of them were now looking forward to the excitement of having another new partner along with the few groans of having to leave a much desired partner behind.
Although at first the kids were very confused and most were quite shy about the thought of going to bed with the opposite sex, but after the second month, nearly every child was really looking forward to their nightly adventure of sleeping with the opposite sex, and by that time, there was hardly a child left that was still shy about his or her body or about what they did with their partner any longer. Sometimes they would even get up and roam around observing other couples going at it, especially if they were making noises.
Since a few of the kids could play musical instruments, they gradually got into doing their own entertainment. So, as the musicians played, all of the others danced and enjoyed the intimate fellowship that they had with their brethren. 
Several nights later, a couple of bold ones even started taking their clothes off as they danced, and were soon dancing in the nude right in front of all the others.
Because of these two getting carried away dancing in front of the others in the nude, it wasn’t too long before nearly all of the others followed their example and were also dancing around in their birthday suits while other couples just gradually drifted away to their beds to spend an evening enjoying each other even before lights out.
Since not all of them enjoyed their present partners, they realized that they only had to spend just three nights with them before they were assigned to another partner. Most of the time, it was usually the case of an older child being paired up with a much younger one. 
As the months passed and the experiment continued, some of the older girls and boys eventually had to leave the group while several younger kids who had just turned six joined.
Within the first year, the whole sexual outlook of the community had completely changed, and incest was finally no longer looked upon as being bad as each father now began to deflower his own young daughter, and had many very joyful sex experiences with her until she was old enough to join the fraternity. Mothers also joined in by playing with their young son’s penises making them stand out quite rigid as they made their young sons also feel real good.
As each new member joined the fraternity, they were assigned to an older experienced child that would teach them the ways of the sexual world before they were then assigned to other partners – sometimes giving the six-year-old girls their very first experience of having a boy’s penis entering their young vaginas. Also, giving the six-year-old boys their first taste of actually trying to fuck a girl.
Because of all of this sudden and free sex among all of the children, sexual crime in the community swiftly came to a halt because now there was no longer a sexual crime that any of the children could even commit, and certainly no boy in his right mind was going to attempt to rape a girl when all he had to do was wait until bedtime when he would be sleeping with one of the girls of the community anyway. No longer did a brother and sister have to sneak around in order to enjoy a bit of illicit sex with each other since three nights out of approximately every three months they would be paired up with each other anyway, and they could then have just as much fun with each other as they wanted during those three nights that they were paired together.
One thing that the association didn’t allow was for one person to hurt another either psychically or mentally. So depending upon the severity of the offence, they were banned from the Ghotul anywhere from one week to permanently 
Since there soon proved to be three more girls than boys in the Ghotul, all a man had to do was to pass a physical and then get on the waiting list to enjoy three wonderful nights with the little girl that would be assigned to him, usually of about the age of his desires, as long as the parents of the girl approved.
Because of that happening, a couple of women also asked if they too could also enjoy a young boy. The governing council then made adjustments so that no girl was left without a partner for the night; so it was usually the father or one of the officers that would be required to take over the sexual duties with the girl in that case.
~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~
Since my own daughter was not quite old enough to join when the Ghotul was first formed, nevertheless, I was part of the group that formed it, and because I am still serving as an officer of the organization, I have to stay three nights in the Ghotul about once every couple of weeks as an observer.
The first time that I had to sleep there, I had just laid down in my bed, that was way down at the end of the isle, when this little nine-year-old girl climbed into bed with me.
At first, we just kissed and fondled each other. But then, I just couldn’t imagine ME having my fingers down in-between her legs, feeling her little pussy while I felt her little hand grasped around my hard dick, but I did. Then she wanted me to eat her out. 
I then heard her giggle as I got down in-between her legs and started licking her. After a bit, I heard her giggle again as she reminded me that my tongue was so much bigger than the other boys, and soon afterwards, I felt her actually go into an orgasm. The whole affair was so erotic to me knowing just what I was doing to the Jenson’s little girl, Jenny, who lived only two houses over from me. I knew that if I had wanted to try this a little over a year ago, I would have certainly have been sent to jail.
As I continued to eat her out, I soon felt her start into another orgasm, and that made me so sexually wild that I found that I mentally just couldn’t lift my mouth away, and there, I found myself feverishly licking her little bald pussy more and more until I could no longer breathe. So I had to finally take my mouth away or die for lack of oxygen.
As I crawled back up to her side, she gave me a big hug and said, “Oh, thank you Mr. Henderson. That felt really nice.” She then straddled me, and the next thing that I knew, my hard dick was actually entering her.
After I felt her finally sit down on me and giggle with my dick buried all the way up inside her, she then started rocking back and forth on me as I felt my dick go around and around and in and out of her a little ways each time until I could actually see her freeze on up into an orgasm as I felt her little vagina start contracting against my dick that it almost hurt me. Then several seconds later, she was rocking back and forth on me again until she fell down on me as I felt her go on into another orgasm. This time, feeling her ultra smooth skin and hair against me, I hugged her against me as I felt her vagina work over my dick again which caused me to go into a most fantastic climax, and, from there, I felt myself pump load after load of my cum deep into her. But I was still so sexually wild that I just continued on pumping her until my dick finally went soft and slipped back out.
After that, we made a dash for the restroom, and she wiped my dick off as she cleaned up herself using the warm water and paper towels that were handy. While in there, I also observed two other kids who were doing the same thing.
I never confessed to my wife just what I had done that night but she strongly suspected what I was probably doing while I was there. But then, I realized that I had another two nights to sleep with her. After it was all over, so help me, I never turned down any offer to sleep with an unattached little girl since then.
As I went over the last three nights in my mind, I realized that had I not slept with her and had the most awesome sexual experience of my life, that someone else certainly would have most probably have given little Jenny her multitude of orgasms that she wanted. So, I guess that even tonight she will be probably wrapped around some other boy having yet another sexual experience. 
Oh God how I envied those kids and their Ghotul as I remembered this afternoon when I happened to pass by the school in my squad car just as it let out. As I stopped and watched all of those kids coming out, It just blew my mind to think that each and every one of those kids had already had sex and had slept with every other kid of the opposite sex for at least five three night periods now. 
There went Jenny, the one that I had slept with those three nights, why she looked just as happy as ever showing no wear and tear even though I had eaten her out and actually fucked the kid. Then I wondered whom she was going to be with tonight?
Getting back to my own little daughter, Sarah; I was directed that it would probably be a good idea if I introduced her to sex myself so that when she was old enough to join the Ghotul, she wouldn’t be going there completely inexperienced.
She was still only five, so that night I decided it was time that I would start doing something of a sexual nature with her. Before now, I had never touched Sarah in a sexual way. So after dinner while Mary was in the kitchen doing the dishes, I got Sarah up on my lap, and while we watched television, my hand gradually inched it’s way to in-between her legs.
Suddenly I realized that here I was with my fingers massaging her little panty covered puffy pussy while she just hugged me. Why I just couldn’t believe that she was really enjoying what I was doing to her. I really had expected her to do something like cry or scream or holler for Mary. But no! She just spread her legs even more wide open for me while she cuddled with me all the more.
When Mary finally came in and saw what I was doing to our daughter, at first I thought that she was going to hit me over the head with something. But then, as she realized just what we have been doing for the kids in the community, she just stood there and watched for a bit before she finally said, “I guess that Mr. Olsen was right after all. He said that little girls were eight times more sexually oriented than boys. Now I believe it.”
~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~
As the days passed, I became more and more sexual with my little daughter, rubbing and licking her little pussy while letting her examine me while I was nude. I even told her all about herself and myself, and I also let her use her hands and mouth on me to get me off.
Eventually, I took her to the doctor to have her surgically opened up because I didn’t want to hurt her.
After that, I started finger-fucking her, and I found that she really loved that. Then I tried to put my dick into her. But then I realized that my dick was much larger than most of the boys that belonged to the Ghotul, and, of course, it wouldn’t go in.
One thing that really surprised me was how she loved to suck on my dick. So when Mary was on the rag, I would let Sarah do that to me every night until Mary was finally off the rag again.
I thought that it was strange, but since we changed all of our laws, Mary really liked to watch me have little sexual adventures with our daughter because of that look of pleasure that Sarah would get on her face, and that meant that she was really enjoying the sex that we were having together. Also, she especially loved to watch Sarah suck me off. Sometimes she would even forgo one of our nightly fucks just to watch Sarah suck on my dick.
But eventually Sarah turned six, so I took her over and let her join the Ghotul.
~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~
The next morning when Sarah finally came back home from her first night there, she came very excitedly up to us and said, “When I got there, some of them were playing musical instruments, so most of the kids got up and danced around for a bit before they started taking off their clothes, and then we all danced around naked, and I thought it was a whole lot of fun. Afterward, this older girl who had real beautiful boobies, told me to go to bed number nine, and when I got there, Bruce, the boy that lives behind us was there. He’s ten now. So we both got into bed naked, and then he pulled me up next to him and we cuddled while he rubbed my vulva and I squeezed his penis. After that, he had me turn around and he sucked on my vulva while I sucked in his little penis. It was much smaller than yours daddy. So after we got tired of that, he laid down on top of me and stuck his penis right into my vagina just like you did with your finger, and then he fucked me until we both finally just went to sleep.”
After she started sleeping down there every night now, I kept having these visions of her and one of the other boys lying in bed together, playing with each other, and maybe even sticking his little dick into her and the two of them going at it.
~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~
Every morning from then on, she would excitedly come home and tell us all of what happened from the night before and all about each new boy that she was assigned with.
But after several weeks of this, all of her tales just seemed to just blend in together until she finally just got tired herself of telling us the same old thing morning after morning.
But one thing that I noticed, she really did enjoy all the intimacy with the other kids so much that you couldn’t have gotten her away from there with a pry-bar.
~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~
After being in this program for three years now, we have seen a marked improvement in all the kids of our community. Grades shot up, boys no longer teased girls, no vandalism, and absolutely no sex crimes at all.
Because I had to sleep at the Ghotul once a week, quite often we had an extra little prepubescent girl who had no one to sleep with, and so she would climb into my bed, and then I would spend another very happy night enjoying some other neighbors little girl.
~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~
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
Make sure to put the name of the story along with your comment so that I can tell which story you read.
To find more stories like this, go to: http://www.asstr.org/files/Authors/Pussywillow/










