THE HAYLOFT
By Pussywillow
BBg, Cons, inc

Disclaimer: This story is just the figment of the imagination and contains depictions of sexual encounters between adults and children. If this type thing bothers you then you should stop reading now. However if you recognize the beauty of such loving and consensual relationships, then read on and I hope you enjoy.
~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~
What would you do if you had two cousins visit with you on your dad’s farm and one of them happened to be a girl and you had the whole hayloft to play in?
~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~
This story all happened way back in the late forties when I was still a thirteen-year-old kid.
My dad, for all that I could remember, was a farmer all of his life. He had inherited the farm from his dad, and therefore I was born and lived on our farm with my parents all of my life.
Of course living on a farm, ever since I could remember, I always had some sort of farm chores to perform, and the older I got, the harder my chores seemed to get.
But this story isn’t just about a farm boy and his chores, it’s really about the summer when my dad allowed my two city cousins, Judy and Robert, to come here for the summer so that their parents could take an extended tour in England; touring the canals that they had there. 
Both being schoolteachers, this allowed them that much time off to follow their dreams, and it also gave a chance for Judy and Robert to learn all about farm life.
On our farm, we had quite a few cattle that grazed in several pastures, and dad grew enough hay and alfalfa to help fatten up his herd with some left over which he sold in town.
But our main crop was corn. Dad had about thirty two hundred acres total including the woodland. 
We also had a varied assortment of barnyard fowl ranging from small Banty chickens on up to a pair of swans. Some we raised for us to eat, while the others were just there for pets. Some we bought, some were given to us, and some just flew into our pond and stayed.
Of course our farm wouldn’t be complete without our barn where we kept all of our personal livestock that included several horses, a few sheep, and a milk cow that were let out in the morning and brought back inside in the evening. Of course we fed the animals from the supply of hay that we kept in the hayloft of the barn and the hay was metered out to the animals at breakfast and dinnertime from four chutes that were cut in the floor for that purpose.
We also had about an acre that was set aside for a vegetable garden to supply vegetables for the family, and a surplus that dad sold in town.
Oh yes, my name is Mike, and I just turned thirteen in April.
~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~
It was the latter part of June when dad and I drove into town to pick up my twelve-year-old cousin Robert and his eight-year-old sister Judy.
Of course, it was early to bed, and the next morning just as it started to get light, I woke up Robert who was sharing my bed with me. So, as he got up, I saw him yawn and walk around like a drunken sailor or something. Then I went into the adjoining bedroom and tried to wake up Judy.
Man, it was like waking up the dead, so as Robert and I finally headed downstairs to do our morning chores, mom had to go up and coax Judy out of bed and get her dressed.
I already knew what had to be done that morning, so Robert just followed me around while I showed him all what we had to do. Then I got Robert on one chore while I shoveled hay down to the feeding bins.
Afterwards we went down and shoveled out all of the manure and cleaned up the barn a little.
Afterwards, we headed back to the house for breakfast.
There, we found Judy helping mom by putting the dishes on the table in preparation for breakfast.
As we all sat down to eat, I believed Robert was fully awake by now, and I guess that he was just as hungry as I was as we both wolfed down our breakfast.
By lunchtime we had completed all of our chores, so that gave us kids the whole afternoon to play around and for me to help them explore our farm.
As we walked out to one of the fields where dad kept about eighty or so yearlings to fatten up, Robert complained about having to get up so early, and about all the hard work that we did. But Judy, although not very thrilled about getting up in the middle of the night as she called it, was quite thrilled that she got to feed all the fowl, and rambled on about all the different varieties that we had.
During the rest of the afternoon, I showed them all about the barn, the fowl, and the vegetable garden.
But finally it was time to do our evening chores of feeding the animals, and getting them all bedded down, and even milking the cow.
Right after dinner, Robert and Judy were so tired that they immediately took their baths and went to bed.
It took about a week before they finally got on to farm life, and although Robert grumbled almost continuously, I knew that he was beginning to like it.
Of course, on Sundays, we just did the required chores and then went to church. 
After lunch, dad drove us kids into town to see a movie, and to have some ice cream and popcorn.
~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~
Having my two cousins visit us on the farm gave me two playmates to play with without having to walk or ride a horse almost two miles over to another farm where my buddy George lived.
Because of the distance and our chores, we really didn’t see each other too much during the summer, usually just on Sundays when we were in town, and at school during the school year.
Dad was usually out working a field or some such chore most of the day, so we rarely ever saw him much before dinnertime.
Mom was usually busy with the house or tending to her vegetable garden.
~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~
So, as Robert, Judy, and I played with each other during the afternoons, we went pretty much unsupervised as we kept inventing different games and things to do to keep us occupied.
Although it was pretty hot up there during the day, we all liked hiding out up in the hayloft.
Since there were quite a few bails of hay up there, Robert and I piled up several bails together to make us a sort of a little hideout.
After we were finished, both Robert and Judy thought it was a lot of fun for us to huddle in our hideout and play like we were hiding out from mom and dad and the rest of the world.
As we sat all scrunched up in our hideout I kept noticing that the crotch of Judy’s panties was always showing, and because of that, I just had to keep looking at her panty covered crotch as I realized it awoke sexual feelings inside of me, and I kept trying to think of some way that I could somehow get those panties off of her.
A few days later, as we were playing around, Robert found some old clothesline rope, and he suggested that it would be fun to tie each other up with it.
As I thought about the possibility of tying Judy up and pulling down her panties, I replied, “Yeah, that sounds like fun, but since it’s your idea, why don’t you go first.” 
Of course, I didn’t know exactly what to do at first, so I tied the rope around his wrists and then threw the other end of the rope up over a beam. Then I tied it off, letting him stand there hanging from his arms without hardly any slack.
After I had him secure, I didn’t have the slightest idea on what to do next because I really wasn’t sadistic. So I asked Judy what we should do to him. She replied, “Why don’t we tickle him because then he can’t fight back.
So, after a short session of tickling and taunting him a little bit, we finally let him back down.
Then it was my turn, and as I hung from my hands, both Robert and Judy tickled me, and, as I hung there, I swear that as Judy was pinching me, I felt her actually squeeze my dick through my pants several times before Robert finally let me back down.
Now it was Judy’s turn, and as she hung from her arms overhead, and while Robert and I were trying to decide on just what we were going to do, I got all sorts of fiendish ideas in my head on what to do to her. 
Seeing Judy hanging there with her arms over her head that way, I noticed that her dress had rode up on her body far enough so that I could see the whole lower part of her panties showing below the hem of her dress, so I said, “Did you know that your panties are showing?” 
I heard her squeal, “Oh no! Get me back down please!” 
But as Robert and I looked at her with her panties showing that way, we each got hold of the bottom of her dress and lifted it up a ways as I heard her squeal, “Don’t! Oh please don’t!”
I had noticed that she really hadn’t threatened to tell mom on me, so as she squealed while telling me to stop, it seemed to make me all the more fiendish, and that seemed to push me on doing what we were doing to her. So I kept on lifting her dress up more and more.
I also noticed that Robert, in the meantime, had even unbuttoned the back of her dress, so we both lifted it on up so that it was eventually hanging from just her arms and neatly hanging down so that it was covering her head as we heard Judy keep on pleading for us to stop. 
As we both now gazed at Judy who was now almost completely undressed right there in front of us with just her panties on and now unable to see us, I started getting really sexually excited, and wanted to do even more.
Because she continued to complain, something inside of me made me take hold of her panties, and very slowly pull them down just a little bit at a time as we heard her squeal and plead for us to stop.
The way that she squealed and pleaded seemed so erotic to me that I just had to continue. 
Eventually, I got her panties down far enough so that the very top of her pussy just showed. 
Then, as we just stood there watching her, she continued on pleading with us as she started now to squirm, kick, and twist all around. Of course, the more she did that, the lower her panties would go until finally, I watched as they just slid on down until they were bunched up down around her ankles.
Wow! We were now really getting an eyeful as we kept on staring at her now naked body. 
Wow! I just couldn’t stop staring at that puffy little pussy of hers with that crack running down the middle of it, and that’s when I realized that this was the very first time that I had ever seen a girl’s pussy before, and so I was really quite fascinated with it and just how it was shaped, and I guess Robert was also.
As we both just stood there and stared, I also noticed that her pleading kind of tapered off until it was just a halfhearted attempt that gave me the feeling that maybe she was most probably enjoying her predicament almost as much as we were.
By now I was so sexually excited that I was no longer really thinking straight, so I picked up a piece of straw and started running the end of it all over the lower front part of her body while Robert tried to copy me and did the same in the back.
At first she squealed at the ticklishness of the end of the straws dragging all over her skin, but after a while, I noticed that she just fell silent as I ran the end of my straw all over the front of her pussy and around her hips and groin while Robert took care of other parts of her body. But watching her jerk around in reaction to what we were doing to her seemed to just drive us on. 
After a while, I realized that I wanted to touch her pussy now so badly that I could almost taste it, so I asked her, “Do you want me to scratch where I tickled?” 
I was really quite surprised at how she answered by replying, “Oh yes please.”
Then, as Robert took care of the back of her, I rubbed my fingers all over the front of her until I got to her pussy, and that’s when I rubbed my fingers around all over the exposed part of her pussy until I saw her actually spread her legs out a little and that’s when I found my fingers moving all around in-between her legs.
As I rubbed, I noticed that Robert wanted to play with her pussy also, so eventually, I took my hand away so Robert could rub his fingers in-between her legs also.
By now, I really wanted to examine her whole pussy. So, while Robert was having his fun rubbing his fingers right against her pussy, I went over and untied the rope that was holding her up. Then, as she slumped to the floor, I stretched the rope and tied it to one of the vertical beams.
So there she laid with her arms still over her head and her dress still covering her head and arms, with her now laying on the straw covered floor not saying a word.
As I watched Robert’s fingers explore all over her pussy, I pried her legs apart so that we both could get a full view of her pussy.
Wow, I had never seen a girl’s pussy before, and I was really quite surprised at just what it looked like.
Finally Robert took his hands away so that I could explore around down there for a while as I noticed that she now kept her legs spread out wide without any help from me.
As I stared at it, I thought that it really looked kind of pretty, and that her pussy lips kind of reminded me of a pair of girl’s lips only a little puffier, and that’s when I thought about the erotic possibility of actually kissing her there. So, the more I probed around her pussy, the better the idea sounded until I finally laid down in-between her legs and planted a kiss right on those two puffy pussy lips of hers.
As I did so, I heard her suck in some air and give a little gasp, and because of her reaction, I kissed her there again.
Finally, Robert asked, “What in the heck are you doing?” 
I replied, “Kissing her pussy lips. Do you want to do it?” 
“Yeah, can I?”
So I got up while Robert laid down in-between his sister’s legs.
Then, as I watched him kiss her pussy lips, I noticed that Judy’s legs just stayed spread wide apart without either of us having to hold them. So I realized that she was probably really enjoying what we were doing to her.
After Robert had kissed her pussy a few times, I got back down and kissed them some more. Only this time, it seemed so erotic to me that I started slurping both my mouth and tongue all over her pussy.
I also noticed that whenever my tongue went around that strange little nubbin at the front of her crack, she gasped and wiggled all around. So I continued playing around with her little nubbin as I heard her squeal and felt her wiggle all around.
I soon realized her little nubbin must be pretty darned sensitive, so I even sucked it into my mouth and ran my tongue all around the end of it as I heard her moan, and then, it seemed that every muscle in her body just seemed to freeze on up for several seconds before she finally relaxed again. Of course, I thought that her reaction from what I was doing to her was so wild that I continued on sucking and licking her pussy trying to get her to do that again. I finally got her to do it several more times before my tongue finally got so tired that I just had to lift myself away. 
When I finally stood back up, I felt really quite ashamed of myself for all the stuff I had done to her, and also real sorry for Judy from all of what we had done to her. So I went over and untied her, and then I had to take her dress on off of her arms in order to untangle it from the rope. But she still laid there kind of bewildered at all of what we had been doing to her though.
As she finally got up, I noticed that she didn’t bother to even cover herself anymore, I guess because of all that we had done to her and that we both had  seen just about every part of her pussy that we could see.
She finally said, “Its Robert’s turn next, and boy am I going to get back at him.”
I thought it would be a lot of fun to see just what Judy would do to Robert, so, as he started to back away, I tackled him, and managed to get the rope around his wrists again. But I knew that his feet could be lethal so instead of tying him to a post, I managed to get the rope around his ankles. 
Finally, I had him pretty much hog tied, and then I said, “Okay Judy, he’s all yours.” 
I wasn’t that type of a guy to do anything to another boy, so it was all up to Judy to do whatever she wanted to do to him, and I had a pretty good idea on just what she might do. 
So, I just watched as Judy undid his pants, and, as she tried to slide them down, I held Robert so that she could accomplish her task.
Finally, she had him completely bare from the waist clear on down to his knees, and I watched as Robert complained quite loudly while I watched her play around with his still hairless dick and balls.
As she continued to play with them, I noticed that his little hairless dick actually got really quite hard. But soon, he finally quit thrashing around and just laid there as she continued playing with his equipment.
Then I heard Judy say, “You went and kissed me down there, so I’m going to kiss you back.”
I then watched as Judy got down and actually put his little hard dick into her mouth.
After a bit, she took her mouth away and said, “Hey, this is fun.” Then she put her mouth back down over his dick and continued to suck on it until Robert went into what I perceived was a climax.
After she was all through, she had me untie Robert, and as he pulled his pants back up, Judy said, “It’s your turn now Mike.”
After all of what we had been doing, I was now hotter than a firecracker, and it all seemed so erotic to me that right now I really wanted Judy to play with my equipment just like she did Robert’s. 
So I let Robert tie up my hands and throw the rope over the rafter so that my arms were hanging over my head, way up in the air just like last time.
As I stood there now quite helpless, I watched Judy undo my pants and drop them down to the floor. Then she pulled my underpants down, and there was my hard dick standing out there just like a flagpole.
From there, I watched quite helplessly as she giggled and ran her hands all around and all over it.
As she did that, what I really wanted her to do was to jack me off, but I guess that she didn’t know anything about that yet.
Then, a few minutes later, I heard her say, “I’m going to kiss your thing just like you kissed my pee-pee.
I then watched in sexual shock as she got down on her knees and put her mouth over my hard dick and started sucking on it.
Oh wow! I can’t remember anything that felt so awesome as I watched this little naked girl, on her knees right before me, sucking on the end of my hard dick with her mouth.
But the problem was; her brother still wasn’t old enough to shoot cum out yet and I was. In fact, I’ve been jerking myself off for three or four months now – being able to climax myself three or four times in a row without stopping.
Then, as Judy continued sucking on my dick, It felt so awesome to feel her soft warm wet mouth and tongue all over the head of my dick that it made those real awesome sexual feelings inside me gradually grow and grow until I reached that point where I felt that sexual glow just seemed to go all through my body, and that’s when I felt every muscle in my body just freeze on up, and that’s when I felt my dick literally explode as I felt myself shoot out load after load of my cum right into her mouth as she continued to kneel there with the most surprised look on her face that I had ever seen.
After what seemed to be several seconds later, when her shock finally wore off, I watched her burst into tears as she said, “Oh you, you-you, you! You went and peed into my mouth!”
I had Robert quickly untie me, and then I tried to explain to her what all had actually happened, and that it really wasn’t pee, but something else that I thought that helped to make babies.
I finally wiped the stuff off of her face with my underpants, and then I pulled her to me and comforted her until she stopped crying.
As I was on my knees with her next to me, I showed her just how to jerk me off so that she could see the stuff that I had just shot into her mouth.
Wow that felt so good both watching and feeling her small hand moving back and forth on my hard dick while I pressed her to me with my arms.
Soon she had me feeling so good again that I shot cum for quite a ways across the floor of the hayloft.
As she saw the stuff shoot out of my dick, she exclaimed, “Oh wow, this is fun making you do that. Can I do that again?” 
By this time, I felt like I was now living in sexual utopia, so I naturally replied, “Sure, keep on doing it.” As she jerked me off again, I managed to get my hand down against her pussy, and she actually really let me rub her pussy for her while I watched her hand move back and forth on my hard dick.
Wow! I was enjoying all of this so much, that I felt like I was in heaven. But all too soon I felt myself come on up to that point of no return again, and that’s when I felt myself well on up into another explosion of wild sexual feelings inside of me again as I watched myself shoot load after load of cum across the hayloft again.
After I was finished, Judy reached around and gave me a kiss as she said, “I love you.”
I just couldn’t believe it. After all the sexual torture that we had put her through? I remembered that after we were done with her, I had really felt like a louse. But I guess that she probably really liked what we had done to her after all, and she never did threaten to tell mom on us.
~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~
After that wild afternoon of sex with Judy, both Robert and I were more than willing to play more sexual games with her, and that we did.
She just loved to have Robert or I lick her pussy, and she also loved to suck on our hard dicks as well.
Then one day when she was laying down with her legs spread wide apart for me in our hideout, I noticed that as I started to play with her pussy, I actually saw her pussy lips grow bigger and fatter and redder as they started to spread apart from each other until I could actually see inside while she got noticeably wetter and wetter there. The whole thing seemed so awesome to me that I got in-between her legs and actually put my dick right up against her pussy. Then, I slid the head of my dick all around in that real wet crevasse of hers, and it felt so good to me, that I kept on doing it.
I don’t know what happened next – whether she gave a lurch or I gave a lurch, but I suddenly heard her give out a loud squeal just as I suddenly found that the head of my dick had actually buried itself inside of her.
We both just froze there for a moment wondering just what had happened, and then, as I watched as my dick slowly continue to slip on into her a bit more I heard her suddenly say, “Oh please do be careful. Just put it in a little more when I tell you to.” 
As she motioned to me, I slipped my dick on in a little more until she said, “Wait.” Then I stopped until I heard her say, “Okay.” So I kept on pushing it on in more and more until I realized that I didn’t have any dick left to push inside her, and that’s when we both looked down there in absolute amazement at our sudden joining. But I just had to move my dick around inside of her more and more. So while she watched in utter amazement, I then started pushing my dick on in and out of her.
As I continued, I thought to myself, “Oh my gads, I’m actually fucking her! This little eight-year-old girl! I’m fucking her!”
Oh my Gads! The wildness of it all! The way my dick felt when it was all the way inside of her felt so awesome with her tight wet hole pressing all around all over my dick, and my seeing just exactly where it was going in at? Why it just absolutely blew my mind.
As I continued, I could hear Judy breathing and shaking very erratically while she was now trying to meet my thrusts. Soon, I could feel muscles way down inside of her vagina contract again and again against my dick over and over, almost hurting me, until I finally felt myself loose it with a most awesome sexual explosion. That’s when I felt myself shoot load after load of my cum deep inside her pussy.
As soon as I was all through, I noticed that my dick now went into her slicker than snot, so I carefully laid down on top of her as to not let my dick slip back out. Then, as I felt her small arms and legs wrap tightly around me, I felt her fingers dig into my skin while I frantically rammed my dick into her over and over until I felt her freeze up once more, and again I felt those muscles deep inside of her vagina milk my dick until I shot into her once again.
By now, that initial shock and excitement of our joining was now over, so I felt myself just relax and really start enjoying the feeling of her small naked body against mine as my dick continued to move in and out of that most awesome hole of hers while feeling her arms and legs continue sliding all around on me - squeezing me to her.
Two more times I felt her hole try to milk my dick before I finally climaxed into her for the third time.
But I still wasn’t finished yet. Why I just had to enjoy what we were doing one more time, so over all the complaints of my dick, I kept on fucking her as I felt her freeze up over and over again until I finally was able to eke out a very feeble fourth climax. After I was all done, I just fell down on her, and squeezed her to me. So, there we laid, with our arms tight around each other until my dick finally shriveled up and slipped back out of her as I heard her giggle. 
As we finally sat up to survey the damage, I noticed that my dick and all around it was covered with what looked like bloody colored cum as was her whole pussy area with more oozing back out of her.
I knew where there were some rags, so I quickly put on my pants and went down into the barn and got some rags wet, and went back up to the hayloft. 
There, I tried wiping her and me as best as I could. 
As I again examined her pussy, I could now see the hole in her where there had been no hole before, and I realized that I must have torn through some sort of a protective covering to get to her hole.
That’s when I realized that Robert had been just standing there watching the whole thing all this time. I then watched with some interest as Robert dropped his pants and laid down on top of his little sister. It took him a few moments before he could get his dick into her. But after he got it in, I watched them go at it for several minutes before I finally got bored and went out to do something else.
When I came back about a half hour later, they were just finishing up, and the both of them had the most sheepish expression on their faces – just like they had been doing something they weren’t supposed to be doing.
~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~
Nearly every day for the rest of the summer, both Robert and I took turns fucking her, and she seemed to love every minute of it, and sometimes we would even make a game out of it as we tied her up and played like we were raping her.
I guess that hole of hers became our real extra special fun toy and we figured out several different ways of using it to play with while she seemed more than happy to accommodate us.
The good thing about Robert was that he couldn’t spurt cum out yet, so he seemed to be able to last for hours fucking her. But she liked my dick the best because it was so much bigger than Robert’s, and she loved the feeling of me actually shooting all of my cum deep into her although we had a mess to clean up afterwards.
It seemed that the summer went so fast that it was time for them to leave for home again before I even knew it, and after they had left for home again, I figured that Robert and I both had played with her and fucked her in almost every position possible.
But a few days after they were gone, I realized that I no longer had a little girl to fuck, and Robert did. Oh wow, was I jealous of him. But then, he didn’t have a hayloft to hide in like I had… Oh now what to do?
~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~
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
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