THE LAUNDRY GIRL
By Pussywillow
M/g cons, ped

Disclaimer: This story is just the figment of the imagination and contains depictions of sexual encounters between adults and children. If this type thing bothers you then you should stop reading now. However if you recognize the beauty of such loving and consensual relationships, then read on and I hope you enjoy.
~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~
What would you do if you were just about to start college and you noticed that your landlady had a little ten-year-old girl that wanted to be both friendly with you and do your laundry for you?
~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~
This incident happened back in the early 50's when I was going to college. I needed a place to stay near the college, and, during my search, I just happened to find this real nice little place to stay, and I had just moved into this little house, which is really just a converted garage in back of the main house. It was small, but being single and twenty two, it was just perfect for me because it was quiet and within just a few blocks of the college.
~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~
 I didn't know just what fate had in store for me until one day I was outside working on my car. 
As I lifted my head back up, I noticed a little girl who obviously belonged to the main house, watching me. We both said hello to each other, and then I heard her ask, “Whatchya doing?” 
While I worked, I mentioned that I was giving my car a tune-up so that it would run better. Then she finally asked me if she could watch. Since she seemed to be such a nice refreshing welcome addition, I nonchalantly replied yes, and I saw her come on over real near to me, very intently watched just what I was doing. 
As I worked, I asked her what her name was and I heard her reply, “Jennifer.”
“Jennifer is a real nice name, How old are you now?”
I heard her reply, "I've just turned ten last month." 
So I replied, "That's a nice age, you sure look real pretty for a ten year old girl." 
I saw her blush as I heard her reply, "Thank you." 
She then asked me all sorts of questions about what I was doing, and, of course, I answered her, and told her some of the whys and wherefores of tuning up an engine. 
During our conversation, I eventually asked if she knew of a good laundry-mat in the area. But I heard her reply, "Hey, I can wash your clothes for you. We have a wash machine, and I do most of our own laundry anyway while mom works!" 
I answered, "Hey, that's a great idea. How much would you charge?" 
"Oh, I wouldn't charge too much – less than the Laundromat does, and it will even give me some extra spending money.” 
I replied, "Okay, that's a deal. As soon as I get through here we'll go inside and give you some laundry to start with." 
About thirty minutes later, she followed me on into my house and I gathered all of the laundry I had together and handed it to her. 
But while I was getting my laundry together, I guess that she noticed some photographs I had lying around, and I heard her ask, "Did you do all of these?" 
"Yes,” I replied, “I'm taking a photography class over at the college." 
Then I heard her say, "Oh I think they're beautiful." 
"Well, thank you. Maybe I could take some of you sometime?" 
She replied, "Maybe – but I’ll have to think about it though." 
A short time later, she was off to her house with my laundry.
~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~
The next day, I heard a knock on my door. Then, as I answered it, I saw Jennifer with my clean laundry. I went ahead and took the laundry from her and paid her, and then on a whim, I asked, "Would you like to come in for a visit?" 
I saw her smile as she came on in and said, "Thank you. But I can stay for only a few minutes though." 
As she came in and sat down on a chair, I commented, "That's very nice dress you have on there." 
She replied, "Oh, it's just an older one that I have had for over a year, and it's starting to get way too small. Mother is taking me to the store to find some larger dresses for me today." 
Then I heard her ask, "What kind of pictures do you take?" I replied, "I take all sorts of pictures, but I like taking pictures of people better." I then showed her some more of my pictures for a few minutes before she then had to leave.
~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~
The following Wednesday, she came over to pick up my dirty laundry, and, as we talked, I heard her ask, "Do you think that you could help me with some of my homework?" 
I replied, "Sure, I'd be glad to. Bring it on over." 
I watched as she took my soiled laundry home with her, and was soon back with her homework. 
We then spread it out on the table and I helped her with it until about 5:30 when she looked at the clock and said, "Oh oh, mom is going to be home at six, I better go. Can you help me again tomorrow?" 
I replied, "Certainly, just bring it on over. You know I really appreciate your company.” 
~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~
Because of that visit, she started coming over almost every day to have me help her with her homework, and on Wednesdays, she would also pick up my laundry. 
This went on for several weeks, until one Wednesday when I was working on my car and got myself pretty dirty. 
When she came over, we both went into my house so that she could pick up my dirty laundry. Then, as I looked down at the clothes that I was wearing, I said, "Hey, these clothes look pretty dirty. I guess I should go into the bedroom and change so that you can take them along with you also.” 
She waited in the living room until I came back out and then handed her the dirty clothes. Afterwards, we worked on her homework and even talked for a while before she finally left. 
As Jennifer continued to visit with me, I found that we had struck up a fairly good friendship with each other as I found this small ten-year-old girl really quite refreshing and very interesting to talk with as I helped her with her homework while we talked about most anything and everything.
It was Wednesday again when she came over for my laundry, and when she looked at me, I heard her say, "Oh, you went and got your clothes all dirty again from working on that old car of yours. You better go and change them so I can wash them for you." 
I started to go on into the bedroom when I just jokingly mentioned, "Well, in that case, maybe you ought to come in and help me change then." 
But then, it really shocked me when I heard her gigglingly reply, "Maybe I will." 
I certainly didn't expect her to say anything like that although I guess that I was kind of secretly way down inside if ne hoping that she would. 
As I have been getting to know this little girl better, I guess that she was starting to look pretty darned sexy to me for the small prepubescent girl she was. But then, I said nothing as I saw her actually follow me on into my bedroom and then close the door. 
I then heard her very nervously giggle as I sat down on the edge of the bed and said, "Okay, now that you’re in here, you can go ahead and help me with my shirt." 
I heard her continue her nervous giggle as I saw her actually come over to me and unbutton my shirt, and then start tugging on my shirt while I heard her still nervously giggling very naughtily as she tried to remove it while I heard her comment, "Oh, this feels so naughty." 
I replied, "You sure you want to continue?" 
I heard her nervous gigglingly reply, "Oh yes, I think that this is lotsa naughty fun." 
I then told her, "Okay then, remove my shoes." 
I then watched as I saw her get down on her knees and giggle until she got my shoes off. 
Then as I stood up, I said, "Now you've got to remove my trousers.” 
So I watched as she struggled with my belt before she finally got it unbuckled. But then I had to unbutton the top button for her, and I heard her continue giggling as I watched her zip down my zipper. After that, I felt her grab the top of my trousers and nervously giggle while she pulled them on down, and then, as I stepped out of them, I saw that she had stopped giggling and had a very serious look on her face as I saw her now just stare at the big tent I had in my boxer shorts. Because, by now, I was getting pretty darned hot and turned on from having this small girl trying to undress me. I guess she suddenly realized that she was very soon going to actually see just what she probably had just dreamed about in the past, and, of course, I had an idea of just how she was feeling at that moment. So I decided to test the waters as so to speak by saying, "Well, as long as you're going to wash all of my clothes, why don't you go ahead and remove my shorts also so that you can wash them also." 
I then watched as she looked up at me for a moment and then back down at my shorts, and that’s when I saw her hesitate for a moment before I finally saw her put her small hands on either side of the waist band of my shorts and then slide them on down and off. 
I was now standing there completely naked except for my socks with my real hard dick sticking straight out like a pole as I saw that she was now looking absolutely transfixed while I saw her just stand there and stare at it for a moment before I finally said, "Now go get a fresh pair of shorts out of the drawer over there and then you can put them on me." 
I then watched very curiously as she actually but very slowly went over to the drawer and got a fresh pair of shorts out, and then came back. 
She finally got my feet into the proper holes and then started pulling them on up on me until, suddenly, she realized that she just couldn't pull them up any further because my big hard dick was in the way. 
While I saw her just stand there, as if in a panic, still staring at my big hard dick, I heard her say in a very squeaky voice, "B-But I can't pull them up any further because your great big pee-pee thing is in the way." 
I replied, "I guess in that case, you're going to have to figure a way to make my dick go soft again before you can pull them on up." 
I then heard her very squealingly ask, "B-But how do I do that?" 
So I replied, "Well, take the shorts back off of me and then go get the dirty pair again." 
I watched as she took the shorts back down and off of me, and then retrieved the dirty pair of shorts out of the basket, and that’s when I heard her squealingly ask, "What do I do now?" 
"Okay, come over here right next to me… Yeah, That's it… Now grasp my dick with your hand." 
By this time, I saw that she was now nervously shaking like a leaf as I watched her small hand slowly encircle my dick as I had directed, and that was when I was immediately met with the sexual shock of my life of now both feeling and seeing this small girl with her small girlish hand actually wrapped around my big hard dick. So I continued, "Now hold the shorts right in front of my dick…..Yeah, that's it. Just like that…. Now move your hand back and forth on my dick…. No, not like that…. Oh yeah, just like that… Yeah, that’s it… Now keep going… No don't stop until I tell you to." 
As I both watched and felt this small girl begin stroking my dick, I knew that she had absolutely no idea about just what she was doing to me as I saw that she still had that very intense serious look on her face – probably not knowing what was in the world was going to happen next. But was now sexually transfixed in what she was doing to me. As I noted just what she was doing to me, I had a feeling inside of me that made me want to do something to her also. So I bent over and managed to get my right hand up underneath her dress, and without any objections from her, I slipped my hand down under her panties until I had my right hand right on her bare bottom.
But as I continued to both watch and feel her small hand still stroking me off – bringing my sexual feelings higher and higher, I started rubbing my fingers up and down right against her anus, and because I realized just what I was doing to her, it made me so sexually excited that it certainly didn't take long for me to go right into a real wild climax as I felt myself just literally freeze on up while exploding my cum right on out towards my shorts that she was holding. But because she didn’t know just what was coming off, I watched as some of it went spurting clear across the room. 
Oh Wow, did that ever feel fantastic! In fact, I couldn’t recall a climax that I ever had that felt as good as the one that she had just given me.
As she saw all of my cum spurting out of my hard dick, I saw her sort of jerk and look really quite surprised. 
But after a few more spurts, I finally stopped cuming, but I felt her continue on stroking my dick until it finally started to go soft again and that’s when I felt her finally take her hand away.
But then, as I recovered, I could still feel my fingers still pressed real tight right up against her anus while I massaged it for a bit longer before I finally took my hand away and said, "I think you can put on my shorts now." 
By this time, I saw that she was still shaking like a leaf while I watched her retrieve my clean shorts and then get my feet into them before pulling them back up on me. 
By now I saw that she had now calmed back down a bit but still looked like she was still in a trance, so I picked her up and carried her on into the living room and sat down with her on my lap and then cuddled her to me and stayed that way for a long time. 
Finally I saw her look at me with a very serious expression on her face just before she then started to cry as I heard her say, "Oh, I feel so ashamed of myself because of what I've just done. Oh I think I’ve just done a real terrible thing, and mother always said that it was very nasty for me to ever do things like that." 
That sort of shocked me, so I replied, "Why do you think it's nasty?” 
"Because-because that's what mother said it was." 
So I replied, "Just because your mother said it was nasty, does that really make it so?" 
"I-I-I really don't know." 
So I replied, "Now just what did we do that was so wrong?" 
"Ooooooh! I-I went and touched your pee-pee, and then you went and put your hand right against my bare butt." 
So I had to reply, "But I really loved having you play with my big hard dick, or pee-pee as you call it, and you even made me feel really real good when you did that and you actually made me have a climax. Now what was so wrong with that?" 
"Well… I-I guess I thought it was fun. But – OOOOH! Now I don’t know! I feel so ashamed!" 
"Besides that, you actually got to see what a male's sex equipment looks like didn’t you.” 
“Y-Yes.” 
“Now what was wrong with that?" 
"B-But mamma said it was wrong." 
So I had to ask, "Now what do you really think?" 
"I-I guess that I thought it was really sorta fun." 
So I replied, "And you didn't even ask me to remove my hand that was on your bottom did you? I bet that must have felt real good having my hand down there didn't it?" 
"I-I guess so." 
"Would you like to have me to do that to you again?" 
"OH! I-I don’t know… Maybe." 
"I really don't see any damage we caused by doing what we just did to each other, and neither one of us got hurt did we? And besides that, nobody will ever know what we did here together unless you go and tell them. So, what your mother was really doing was trying to protect you from all the things that her mother told her was all wrong. Why did you know that sex can be the most enjoyable experience there is if it’s done right, and just because your mother was so embarrassed about it doesn’t mean that you have to be also." 
I then heard her reply, "No… Oh, I don't know. But everybody has told me it's real nasty." 
“What's so nasty about it? Heck, I thought what we did was very enjoyable wasn’t it?" 
"I-I guess so." 
"Well, I'll tell you a secret. What we just did in my bedroom was one of the most enjoyable times of my life and I will always cherish the memory of what you did to me in there forever. But if you're really mad at me because of what we did, then you can just go on home and forget all about it and you don't ever have to ever come back over and see me ever again. But if you still like me and what we did together, then you can give me a big kiss." 
I watched as she just sat there and thought about what I had just said for several minutes.
Then I watched as she finally reached over and actually kissed me. 
Afterwards, I felt her arms go around my neck and hug me real tightly as I heard her start crying while I heard her say, "Oh Mike… Oh, I don’t know what to do. I want to believe you’re right. But I guess that I’m going to have to think more about it though because this is all so… So new to me and I just don't know what to do." 
Finally I watched as she gathered up all the dirty clothes and left.
~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~
She delivered my clothes the next day and then very hurriedly left until the following Wednesday when I heard a knock on the door. When I open it I saw Jennifer standing there with a big smile on her face and the basket ready again for my dirty laundry as I heard her say, "I came back over to pick up your dirty laundry." 
I replied, "Well, come on in, I missed you." 
After she entered, I heard her say, "I did a lot of thinking about last week, and I even talked to some of my girl friends at school. Yes, I think you're right; I really did have a whole lot of fun last week. So I guess that I really wouldn't mind if maybe you wanted to do some more of that stuff with me." 
I replied, "Why sure! We can do all you want. You just tell me and we'll do it. But you said you talked to some of your girl friends? Did you mention what we did?" 
I heard her reply, "Oh no, I would never do that. We were just talking about boys and doing things with them. There were two girls who said that they had some sexual experiences with boys and they thought that it was lots of fun, and Maryanne even said that she really loves to suck on her brother's dick so that he’ll put his mouth down and lick her pussy for her, and she said that she really loves that." 
I asked, "Do you want to do something like that?"
I then heard her very embarrassingly giggle as she replied, "I-I don’t know. I’ve never done anything like that ever before. But I bet it might be a whole lot of fun though." 
I replied, “Well, why don’t we go on into my bedroom and try some of it?" 
I then saw her face start to flush as she said, "Can I take off your clothes again?" 
I replied, "Tell you what. If you let me take off your clothes, you can then take off all of my clothes and do anything to me that you want to, except hurt me. Okay?" 
I heard her giggle and without a word started unbuttoning my shirt and soon had it off of me. Then I watched as she very giggingly took off my shoes and pants. Finally I saw her slip my shorts off and then just stand there and stare at my big hard dick again. So I asked, "Can I undress you now?" 
I heard her giggle as she nodded yes. So I pulled her to me and unbuttoned the back of her dress and lifted it on up over her head without her even lifting a finger to stop me.
As I laid the dress down, I saw her standing there shaking like a leaf with sexual excitement with just her shoes and panties on. 
At this moment, I felt just like I had been suddenly transformed over into another real erotic world, as I just couldn't believe that this was actually happening to me as I then slipped her panties on down and then reached down and slipped both her panties and shoes off of her feet. 
When I straightened back up, I heard her very embarrassingly giggle as I watched her small hand reach over and wrap itself around my now real hard dick. So I then brought my hand down in-between her legs and pressed my hand right against her pussy, and we just stood there like that for a moment before I then lifted her up and sat down on the couch with her on my lap. 
As I put my hand in-between her legs again, I felt her actually spread her legs wide apart for me and then just sort of gyrate around as she felt my hand rub against her pussy while she continued to hold on to my dick as if she were really fascinated with it. 
After about a minute, I finally felt her take her hand off of my dick and then wrap both of her arms around my neck real tightly as I felt her actually gyrating around against my fingers. 
Of course, I had quickly found her clit and was massaging it as I felt her actually stiffen right on up into an orgasm. 
When she had finally recovered, I picked her up and took her into my bedroom and then laid her down on my bed where I then pushed her legs out real wide which now gave me a full view of what I thought was a real beautiful hairless pussy. 
Seeing her in that position and remembering what her girlfriend had told her, I got down in-between her legs and put my mouth down against her pussy. 
Wow, I just couldn't believe all of the wild sexual feelings that I felt coursing all through me as I realized that I actually now had both my mouth and my tongue licking and slobbering all over her real nice hairless pussy while I heard her shriek and squeal while bouncing her little butt all around until I finally found her clit and sucked it up into my mouth and played with it until I felt her freeze on up for a moment, and then laid there very still. 
I then looked back up at her and saw that she had her arms up over her head with her eyes closed, and her head turned sideways. 
Then, as I continued licking, I realized that I had never done anything like this to a girl ever before in my whole life because the only girl that I ever saw naked in high school, had a pussy that had so much hair on it that it looked absolutely terrible. But then, I noticed that this little girl’s still hairless pussy looked absolutely sexually beautiful to me. Why I was so fascinated with her clit that I continued on sucking on it with my mouth while rubbing my wet tongue all around it. 
As I continued, I could feel her body stiffen up and then relax every so often, and every time I felt her do that, it drove me on to try to make her do it again while I now felt just like I was now in my very own special sexually erotic dream world while I continued on frantically licking her beautiful bald pussy for her. In fact it felt so erotic to me that I felt like I just could not break myself away. So I continued on for quite some time until I finally felt my tongue get so tired that it felt just like it was about ready to break off and I was now even gasping for breath. So I finally just had to quit. 
As I stood back up and looked at her, I saw that she didn't move as she just laid there with her eyes closed and her legs still splayed wide apart. 
But then, as I saw my saliva very thickly coated all over her pussy, I grabbed a bunch of tissues and very carefully wiped it all off while I very carefully examined the first little girl pussy that I had ever seen. 
Finally, I picked her up and went over and sat down on the couch with her on my lap, and hugged and caressed her for quite a while before I finally felt her slowly wrap her arms around me and then just snuggle up to me while we both just sat that way for quite a while. 
Finally I saw her sort of recover and start giving me little wet kisses all over my face as I heard her say, "Oh, I love you. You were right. You made me feel so good that it felt absolutely wonderful." 
Then I felt her burry her head against my neck, and then just stayed that way for several more minutes before I saw her finally lift herself back up and started giggling as I heard her say, "Oh, you dirty old man you. Oh this feels so good being naked this way while sitting on your naked lap. Oh I really love this." 
She then started tickling me. So I tickled back. Soon I had her giggling up a storm as we both tickled each other while trying to defend ourselves from each other. 
But finally I saw her look down at my hard dick and say, "Oh oh, I see your great big hard pee-pee." 
I then both saw and felt her grasp it with one of her small hands and start playing with it for a moment before I then watched her get off of my lap and then kneel down in-between my legs, and there, continued to gigglingly play and explore all around my genitals.
After a bit, I then heard her say, "Maryanne said she sucks her brother's all the time. Can I try it?" 
I replied, "Why sure! That is, if that’s what you really want to do." 
I then watched as Jennifer wrapped her hand around my dick and then look at it for a moment before she then gave it a few little kisses. Then I saw her look back up at me and giggle very naughtily for a moment. I then watched as I saw her lower her head back down and continue kissing all around it some more. But finally, I watched as she put her whole mouth down over the head of my dick and gave it a real good suck before I saw her look back up at me and say, "Ooooh, This feels really naughty and kinda fun." 
I then watched as she very gigglingly put her mouth back down over my hard dick again and started sucking on it in earnest. 
Just seeing and feeling this small naked girl actually sucking on my dick made me feel so sexually wild that it took her only just a few sucks on her part before I had to say, "Oh oh, I'm coming, I'm coming," just before I felt myself go right into a real awesome climax and that’s when I felt myself literally explode my cum right on out into her mouth. 
As I very grimacely watched, I felt myself continue to shoot load after load of my cum out right into her small mouth, and I even saw some of my cum start oozing back out of her mouth while I continued on shooting more of it into her mouth. But despite what I was doing to her – or her to me, I felt her keep on sucking on my dick until it finally started to go soft again. 
That was when I saw her finally take her mouth away and start choking. So I rushed her into the bathroom where she finally got her mouth cleared of all of my cum and her mouth wiped off. 
We then went back into the living room where she jumped back up on my lap and said, "Wow, that was lots of fun, but when you first shot all of that stuff into my mouth, it got way down in my throat and I started choking. But I'd really like to try it again. I think that was fun!" 
I replied, "Yeah, we can do all sorts of things like that anytime you want." 
I then heard her ask, "How about tomorrow after school, when I bring your laundry back? Mother doesn't get home until six." 
I replied, "Yeah, that'll be fine. Well I guess we had better start getting dressed again." 
I reached over and got her panties and then I knelt down on the floor and had her step into them. 
Then as I pulled them on up, I looked at her and said, "I think you look a whole lot better with them off." So I slipped her panties back down as I heard her giggle, and then I just had to say, "I really like to look at you this way much better." 
I heard her giggle some more as I heard her say, "Oh, you dirty old man you." 
As I looked, I noticed just how her pussy puffed out and was fairly prominent in-between her legs, so I gave her a kiss right on the very front of her pussy as I heard her squeal and then put her hands on the back of my head so as to hold me there while I gave her several more long kisses right on the front of her pussy. 
Finally we separated and I went ahead and pulled her panties on back up. 
After I finally got her dressed, I let her pull my shorts back on for me and then I got dressed just before she left for home with my dirty laundry.
~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~
The next day when she came over, I put my clean clothes away, and then came back out to the living room and sat down on the couch. 
As she jumped onto my lap, I put my arms around her and started kissing her on her mouth. 
After a bit, I heard her say, "You know, I've never had anyone ever kiss me on my mouth before except my mother and she sure doesn’t kiss me that way. It feels really funny and nice." 
I replied, "Why don't I teach you how to kiss just like grownups do." 
I heard her reply, "Okay! That sounds like fun." 
We got our lips together and I stuck my tongue out in-between her lips, but she just giggled and tried to stick her tongue against mine, and we started moving our tongues around each other's tongue. Finally I slowly withdrew my tongue until she was reaching way inside my mouth with her real small tongue. She really giggled from just the idea of putting our tongues inside each other’s mouths, but she soon got the hang of it and we just sat there for quite a while practicing French kissing. 
As we were kissing, I reached down and put my hand on her legs, and soon, I was slipping my hand on up in-between her legs and started rubbing her panty covered pussy. But she didn’t even try to stop me as I felt her spread her legs even wider apart for me. So I continued massaging her pussy for her as we kissed, and I could even feel her start to shake a little as her breathing got real ragged. 
Pretty soon, I felt her stiffen up and then relax as I heard her say, "Oh Mike, please, take my panties off." 
So I reached down and got her panties off and resumed kissing as I put my hand back down on her now bare pussy. 
I felt her wiggle around and gyrate as I continued to massage her pussy until I felt her actually go into another orgasm. 
After she recovered, she finally broke off our kissing and buried her head against my neck, and I could hear little moans as I felt her go right on into another orgasm. 
We continued this way for quite a while when I felt her just go limp on me. So I finally removed my hand and just held her to me. 
Finally she perked back up and said, "Oh, you make me feel so good. It feels just like heaven. Oh, please just hold me. No one else ever does that." 
I replied, "I'll hold you as long as you wish. I think you're my very sweet little girl, and I love you very much." 
When I got through saying that, I felt her hug me real tight and even bury her head against my neck again. So we just sat that way for about another hour. 
Finally I looked at the clock and noticed what time it was, and said, "It's a quarter to six." 
I saw her suddenly sit back up as I heard her say, "Are you sure?" 
I replied "Yep." 
That’s when I heard her say, "Oh my gosh I'd better go." 
Then I saw her look at me in the eyes as I heard her say, "Oh Mike, You make me feel so good and so loved. Oh I really love you." 
With that she gave me another quick kiss, got off of my lap, and headed for the door as I I held up her panties and said, "Aren't you forgetting something?"
I heard her giggle as she said, "Oh wow, mother sure wouldn't like that." She then grabbed them and pulled them back on just before she then headed back out the door.
~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~
The next afternoon when I heard a knock on the door, I opened it and saw Jennifer standing there smiling at me. So I said, "Well, don't just stand there, come on in my little princess." 
After I closed the door, she jumped up into my arms and gave me all sorts of kisses. So I carried her on over to the couch and sat her on my lap. She looked real bubbly, and as I started unbuttoning her blouse, I heard her ask, "What are you doing?" 
I replied, "Nothing, I just want to get at that real pretty body of yours. You look so much prettier naked." 
I heard her giggle as I finished unbuttoning her blouse and took it off. Then I unbuttoned her skirt and dropped it to her feet. Next, I took off her shoes, and then she lifted up as I slipped her panties on down and off of her. I then heard her giggle as I heard her say, "Oh, it feels real funny to be sitting on a man's lap all naked this way with nothing on." 
I asked, "Do you really like it?" 
I heard her reply, "Oh yes, I really love it." 
With that said, she reached over and hugged and kissed me. 
As I rubbed my fingers all over her body, I said, "You feel so smooth and so nice." 
She grabbed me again and kissed me. So we just sat there kissing as I slowly ran my hand on up to her pussy. 
I even felt her open her legs real wide as I started fingering her pussy. 
Then after I had given her a couple of orgasms, I heard her ask, "Oh Mike, will you kiss me down there again, Please?" 
In response to her question, I picked her up and put her on the couch and then got down on my knees and watched as she spread her legs wide open for me.
I then put my mouth down on her most delicious hairless pussy and kissed and licked and sucked on it for quite a while as I felt her go through several orgasms before I finally just had to quit because of fatigue. 
I then picked her up and held her on my lap and caressed her for a long time until she perked up and said, "How come you've got clothes on and I don't? I'm going to have to fix that." 
With that said, she proceeded to remove my shirt. 
I helped her to remove the rest of my clothing, and pretty soon I was naked also. 
I then sat down on the couch as she got in-between my legs and proceeded to both examine and play all around with my genitals. 
As I both watched and felt her fondling my dick, I heard her say, "One of the girls I know, Maryanne, the one who has sex with her brother? Well, she was talking about making babies and said that young girls can't get pregnant until they start having their periods, and she said that her brother actually puts his dick into her all the time now, and said that it’s really a whole lot of fun. Would you like to try something like that with me?" 
I replied, "I would love to, sweetheart, But it will hurt you if I broke through your hymen, and you still may be too small for me to put my dick into you yet don't you think?" 
I heard her reply, "I asked her about it, and she said that it only hurt her just a little bit for a about a minute, and she said that her brother's dick goes into her real nicely now, and she even told me how good it felt." 
I replied, "Well okay, if you really want to try it. How do you want to do it?" 
"Why don't I just get on your lap, and see if I can get it into me." 
I replied, "Okay." 
So I helped her as she positioned herself on my lap facing me and I saw her giggle as she looked at me for just a moment before she then grasped my dick and held it right up against her pussy. 
As I watched her wiggle around a bit, trying to stuff my dick into her, I heard her say, "I think it's too dry." 
I replied, "I've got an idea. Why don't you get down and lick my dick so that it'll get real wet, and then put your pussy up here so I can give it a lick, and then you can try it again." 
She followed my directions and I watched as she stood up on the couch, straddling my head, and then put her pussy up against my face. So I gave it a few licks as I heard her giggle and grab my hair. 
Then she got down on the floor and sucked on my dick a few times, and then got herself positioned again on my lap and giggled some more as I felt her again rub my dick all around against her pussy. 
I then saw her grimace as I felt her try to lower herself down on me. But then, all of a sudden, just as I heard her give out a little scream, that’s when I felt my dick actually break through and go on into her. 
She then just sat there for a bit without moving before I then felt her work herself around on my dick as I could actually feel my dick now slowly going on into her. But all too soon, I could feel her actually sitting down on my lap with my dick now buried all the way up inside her. 
So we just sat there grinning at each other for about a minute before she finally said, "Oooooo, that feels so naughty and wonderful, and it feels real funny feeling your great big dick all the way up inside of me like this, and it feels like it is even hitting way up against my stomach almost. Oooooo." 
I then put my hands on her hips and rubbed all around while feeling the strange wild wonderful feelings of actually having my dick buried all the way into this small girl until I finally reached for her bottom and then started moving her all around on my dick while I felt her arms wrap tightly around my neck. 
I had never felt anything like this before in all of my life. Wow! It felt just like a warm wet glove pressing all around against my dick, but only a thousand times better. Why it felt so good that I felt like I just wanted to leave my dick buried inside of her forever. 
But soon, I felt her tighten her arms around my neck just as I felt her go on into an orgasm, and that’s when I felt her grip me real tight as I heard her squeal, and that’s when I felt the contractions of her vagina against my dick – almost hurting me as it sent me right on up into a real wild climax. 
But I wildly kept on pumping my dick into her as I felt myself literally explode my cum way up deep inside her over and over again, and kept on frantically pumping my dick into her until it would have to go soft on me and slip back out. 
She then just cuddled there against me for quite a while before I heard her say, "Oh Mike, I'm so glad we did this, and oh, it felt so wonderful, and it didn't even hurt too much either. Oh! Wow! It felt so funny and so good when you shot all of your cum way up inside of me like that. Let's do it again as soon as you can get it hard again. Please?" 
I replied, "Okay, but it'll take a while. 
Wow! That was a thousand times better than I had ever dreamed. But finally she got off of me and we hurried on into the bathroom and got ourselves cleaned up. 
After we went back into the living room, she got on my lap and we just sat there and talked all about our intercourse, and even kissed for a while. 
Finally I could feel my dick getting hard again, so I said, "I think it's getting hard again, how do you want to do it this time?" 
I heard her reply, "Why not just like last time, okay?" 
I nodded and she got off of my lap and put her mouth down on my dick and sucked on it until she got it got real hard again. Then she climbed back up on my lap and began to insert it into her. 
Soon, I could feel my dick all the way inside her again. So I grabbed her little bottom as I felt her grip my upper arms and I even heard her giggle as we started pumping each other again. But soon she grabbed me again and made some funny little noises as I felt her go right into another orgasm. 
Afterwards, we pumped and pumped and even kissed me before I felt her go into another orgasm. 
When she recovered from that one, she put her hands on my upper arms again and then rubbed her hands all over me and hugged me and then pulled back and looked me in the eyes and ran her hands all over my shoulders and then threw herself back up against me and hugged me real tight again as I felt her gradually go into yet another orgasm. 
By this time, my own sexual feelings were again feeling pretty darned good from feeling my hard dick being still trapped way up inside of that real warm, wet, tight hole of hers, and I could feel myself start reaching that point of no return again. So I grabbed her and tried to push my dick on into her even more, and that’s when I squeezed her tightly up against me while I then felt myself go right into another real awesome climax, feeling myself explode all of my cum deep into her over and over again. 
Why it felt so fantastic for me to be climaxing right into this little prepubescent girl that I even pulled her up against my dick with each shot, and when I was finally all through, I continued on frantically pumping her until I felt my dick gradually go soft again and slip back out. 
By that time, I felt her just melt right against me, so we just held each other for quite a while until she finally recovered. 
I then heard her say, "Oooooo, that felt so good. Oh Mike, you make me feel really really good. Oh please, don't ever stop doing that to me ever. OH! You make me feel so good." 
So I replied, "Anytime you want, but keep your lips zipped if you want this to continue." 
I heard her reply, "I promise." 
Finally we got up and got cleaned up, and we then got our clothes back on just before she left.
~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~
The next day, heard a knock on my door, and when I opened it, I let Jennifer in, 
As soon as I shut the door, she pulled down her panties and unzipped my zipper, stuck her hand in and pulled my dick out. It hadn't even had a chance to even get hard yet when she had me sit down and I saw her kneel in-between my legs and suck on my dick for about thirty seconds before she then climbed up on my lap. 
The next thing I knew, I was feeling my dick slip right on inside of her pussy, and all too soon, we were humping each other with all of our clothes still on. 
I then heard her laugh and giggle as she said, "Oh Mike, I just couldn't wait. Oh, This feels so naughty and so good." 
I finally found her ass under her dress helped her move my dick in and out of her. This time she actually had two orgasms before I finally exploded into her. 
As we rested, I asked, "Well, what brought all of this on?" 
I heard her giggle as she replied, "Oh, I just suddenly got an urge to try it this way – that’s all. It felt so different and so naughty." 
"Well, you certainly took me by surprise." 
Finally we went into the bathroom and got cleaned up. 
Then she asked, "Do you have much home work to do?" 
I replied, "The stuff I have I can finish up this evening, why?" 
"I love you and I just want to be with you." 
I replied, "Well I love you too, and I love to have you with me as long as your mother doesn't find out." 
"Oh, mother has to work today and won't be home until six." 
I replied, "That's good, How about me taking some pictures of you. Would you like that?" 
I heard her giggle as I heard her say, "Oh I don't think I'm pretty enough for pictures, and besides I don't even have any boobs yet." 
I replied, "I think you're one of the most beautiful ten year old girls I've ever seen, and you certainly don't need boobs. Besides you’re way too young for that yet." 
I got my camera and equipment out and I shot some portraits. Then I shot her in various poses of undressing, and even quite a few pictures of her naked. She finally got so wrapped up in my taking pictures of her, that she even had me take some real porno pictures of her – spread legged, pussy and all. 
By now, she was so excited that she even wanted me to get undressed and get my dick in some of the pictures. For some pictures, I laid down on the bed and she straddled me and put my dick into her vagina and I took a few of her straddling me, and then she lowered herself down onto me and I took some of her smiling with her hands in the air while she was sitting all the way down on my dick. 
She seemed to like the feeling of my dick in her so much that she said, "Oh, I'm going to see how long I can last fucking you with my hands in the air," and that’s when I heard her giggle while she moved all around on me with her arms still up in the air. But it wasn't long before she quit giggling and started making those funny little sounds, and then all of a sudden, I felt her freeze right on up for a few moments just before she then collapsed down on me. 
When she recovered, I continued to pump her until I had given her three more orgasms before I finally exploded into her. So we just laid there for a long time feeling our naked bodies against each other before we finally got up and got ourselves cleaned up. 
We then went into the kitchen and had a snack to eat. It felt real funny eating in the kitchen with no clothes on. 
When we got done, she wanted me to kiss her pussy, so I took her into the living room and said, "You can have one orgasm for each position we're in, then we have to change positions."
I then heard her say, "Oh, that sounds like fun," 
So I then sat down on the couch and she stood up on the couch straddling me and I licked on her pussy while I heard her giggling until she started into an orgasm. But I had to hold her up until she recovered. Then she sat on a kitchen chair and I ate her out until she had another orgasm. Then she stood on top of the table and I licked her until she had her orgasm. Then I laid down on the bed and she straddled me and pushed her pussy against my face while I licked her until she had an orgasm and then collapsed right on top of me. Finally I just laid her down on the bed and licked her pussy until I couldn't lick any more. 
I had lost count of the orgasms she had before I finally had to quit. But she finally sat on my lap on the couch and we hugged and kissed each other for a long while until I finally asked, "Did you have enough orgasms for awhile?" 
I heard her giggle as I heard her say, "I guess I had quite a few today didn't I. Oh, I love you so much, and you make me feel so good that I wish that I could even live with you."
~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~
This continued on for about six months until one day, there was a knock at the door. Thinking it was Jennifer, I opened it. But standing there in front of me was my landlady, Ruby. 
She looked like she was maybe in her thirties and fairly nice looking with a fairly trim body. 
Behind her was Jennifer, and she looked like she had been crying. 
I suddenly realized just what had happened, and in my panic, my only thought right then was to try to find some way to sneak out, and get in the car and keep on driving. 
But as calmly as I could, I said, "Yes?" 
I heard her reply, "Mike, I've come over to talk to you about Jennifer." 
Very calmly I said, "Well, won’t you come in?" 
They both came in and we sat down around my kitchen table. After we were settled, I heard her say, "I understand that you have been keeping Jennifer company for quite awhile now. Is that true?" 
I replied, "Well I guess she has been over here a few times. I guess because she was a little lonely, I've been keeping her company and have even helped her with some of her home work." 
Ruby then replied, "I understand that you not only kept her company, but you've also been rather intimate with her. Isn’t that right?" 
I replied, "I'll have to take the fifth in answer to that." 
I then heard Ruby reply, "I've confronted Jennifer about where she has been spending all of her time, and Jennifer has broken down and told me most of what went on over here. I was going to just call the police and have you arrested. But from what Jennifer has told me about what went on between you two, I've been trying to decide just what's best. Jennifer told me that if I called the police, she would kill herself, and she said that you're just like a dad to her, only better and she can't see living without you. Why she's been screaming and crying and carrying on for several hours now, and I just don't know what to do." 
I replied, "I just want you to know that I really do love Jennifer. In fact, she has been a great joy to me for many months now. But I guess the two options I can think of is that you could just leave things the way they are, or I could just pack up and move on out and never see her again." 
Suddenly, Jennifer ran over to me and got on my lap and hugged me and said, "No mamma I love him, please, don't make him go away, Oh please nooo. I want him to stay with me. I wish I could stay with him forever. H-h-he helps with my home work and h-h-he takes me places, and he loves me, and he even makes me feel real real good." 
I then saw Ruby just sit there staring at us both, not knowing what to say. 
But finally, after what seemed a long silence, I heard Jennifer say, "Maybe – maybe he could even come over and live with us or even maybe I can stay here and live with him. Oh I would really love that." 
I saw Ruby just sit there looking at us both while Jennifer just snuggled up in my lap. 
Finally Ruby replied, As long as you love him that much, I guess that you can continue to come over here and be with him as long as you keep up your homework… And, I guess, maybe you could even live here with him if you really want to.”
With that said, I watched as Ruby got up to leave and as she departed, I heard her say, “Now make sure you both come over for dinner.”
From that time on, I had Jennifer with me all the time from then on while she became my little housewife.
~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~
It was a little over two years later when she finally started to get her periods. But her mother managed to get her on the pill so that she wouldn’t get pregnant and we continued to have our intimacy with each other.
Although I preferred to have sex with her while she was still just a little girl, I found that I had really fallen in love with her despite our approximately ten years of age difference.
After I had graduated from school, I continued to live with her until we both could get married. 
~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~
Of course this story never really happened - Or did it?
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