THE ORPHANAGE
By Pussywillow
M/gg, Cons

Disclaimer: This story is just the figment of the imagination and contains depictions of sexual encounters between adults and children. If this type thing bothers you then you should stop reading now. However if you recognize the beauty of such loving and consensual relationships, then read on and I hope you enjoy.
~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~
Here you are, a young priest just out of school and you are assigned to an orphanage. But after spending some time looking at all the young girls that are housed there, you change your mind about that celibacy bit.
~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~
The year was 1734, and on the outskirts of a small city was an orphanage run by a very popular religious organization, (of which I hesitate to mention at this time,) that had built the orphanage many years before for the sole purpose that orphans and stray children in the area could have some place to live and be cared for.
Because of all of the homeless children, the orphanage seemed always filled to capacity, and because most people only adopted the very young, it had long ago been proven that nearly every child over the age of five or six was practically doomed to live in the orphanage until their eighteenth birthday without ever having the chance of being adopted by some loving family. 
Because of that, some children managed to find a way to have the next best possible thing happen to them – to be chosen by one of the staff for a little extra needed love. 
The orphanage contained almost a hundred children; both boys and girls of varying ages, and supervised by just four nuns and the rector.
Because of the very limited staff, it stood to reason that all the work, cleaning, maintenance, and food preparation had to be provided by the children themselves with just the nuns supervising. 
The boys tended the live stock and the garden out back where most of the needed vegetables and other foods were grown, and they also did most of the heavier chores while the girls did all of the cleaning and cooking.
Their days were usually divided up with classroom study in the morning and work in the afternoon except for the kitchen crew who had to provide three meals a day.
For any kid without a home, it was either that or begging in the streets and trying to sleep in alleyways, which the police frowned upon. But all in all, those who lived in the orphanage faired far better with the simple clothing they received and a full stomach; not having to leave the orphanage until they turned eighteen with a fair education drilled into them. This gave them an excellent opportunity to find employment afterwards.
~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~
The old rector had just retired when the new rector, Michael Jordan, took over the duties of running the orphanage.
Being fresh out of seminary at twenty-four, he was a man of medium athletic build, hoping to have a chance of somehow trying to save the world just like all of his other classmates.
But he was really quite saddened when he was not assigned to a church like most of his fellow classmates, but soon realized the daunting task put before him to try to feed and clothe all of the children under his administration without having to dip into the coffers of the mother church.
Collecting sufficient funds from the local town’s people was always an ever-present daunting task, which made him try to think of more alternate ways to squeeze just a few more alms out of whomever he could.
~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~
After three years of seminary and spending almost a year now running the orphanage, he realized that although he had sworn celibacy to the church in return for reasonable wages and security for the rest of his life, he realized that he was now having a very difficult problem with his own inner feelings which seemed to become more and more unbearable with each passing day as he watched various young girls coming into his chambers each day to clean and tidy up. 
Because of the food that was served and from all the work the girls did, there was not a fat girl among them and most had a very trim athletic look to them that made the older ones look so luscious and so becoming.
He had finally realized this now as opposed to what he thought when he first came here when he had felt sorry for the girls and how much work that they had to do. But then, after several months of watching them, he finally realized that because of all of the exercise the girls received, it had really kept the girls looking their very best. 
It was the same with the boys also, but he just wasn’t interested in them. It was the girls that gave him those feelings that he was trying so hard to put behind him with less success each passing day.
~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~
One day as he was conversing with a rather rich patron, the patron mentioned how he wouldn’t mind having a lass to keep him satisfied because his own wife had turned so asexual on him several years ago.
As the conversation continued, the patron also mentioned on how he would even increase his giving if such a transaction could take place. So later that evening, as Mike sat in his chambers reading, he finally put down his book when he started thinking about just what that patron had said, and that’s when he realized that this person really wanted a servant, preferably a child servant – More like a chambermaid that he could fuck whenever the desire hit him, and he even mentioned that he would donate quite generously if he could obtain the right one.
But then, this got him thinking now about his own problem. ‘Wouldn’t it be nice if just maybe one of the girls that came into my chambers to clean could lift up her skirts for him so that I could so gloriously relieve myself of all of my personal frustrations of the groin? Oh, how to go about solving my problem without openly subjecting myself to the scrutiny of the nuns?’
As he thought about it more and more, he finally found himself relieving himself with his hand as he all too often did when his frustrations finally became just too unbearable.
~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~
The next day, he decided to act upon his ideas and see just how far he could go with it.
First, he told the nun in charge of cleaning that he would like to have a more personal chambermaid instead of just any one: One that would clean his personal chambers each day and also be at his beck and call to help him in various other tasks that he found needed to be done throughout the day.
So, right after lunch, he had the nun in charge line up all of the girls who were interested so that he could personally chose one.
First, he announced just what the job would be and had the girls that were interested to step forward. 
After most of the girls stepped forward, he spent some time very carefully looking them over while trying to pick out a lass that he thought would fill his needs. But still being still quite naïve, he picked out a lass that appeared to be about the prettiest and sexiest of the lot. 
As the nun dismissed the girls she told him that the girl he picked was fourteen and her name was Jenny.
The next morning, she reported to him to begin her duties.
After she completed all of the required duties as a chambermaid, I inspected all that she had done, and then asked her to remove all of her clothing for my very own personal inspection.
I was really quite surprised that she actually did my bidding, and soon, there she was, standing there completely naked right before me, ready for my very own personal inspection.
Just seeing this lovely lass standing there in all of her naked glory, almost made me cream my pants right then and there, because in all of my earlier life I could not remember a single lass being as pretty as she was nor one as completely naked.
She seemed absolutely lovely with those beautiful perky little breasts of hers and that thin coating of light brown hair half hiding her pubes.
I then stood up and went over to her, and lightly rubbed my hand on her shoulder, and then touched one of her small breasts as I asked, “How do you feel being completely naked right in front of me right now?” 
“I’m sorry sir, but I really feel quite embarrassed and really scared not knowing what you are about to do.”
Just seeing her standing there like that, I thought that I would be very quickly tearing through the front of my trousers if I didn’t do something about it soon, so I asked, “Would you be willing to be of service on a more personal basis?” 
But I heard her reply, “I’m sorry sir, but it depends upon just what you have in mind. I want you to know that I was gang raped by a bunch of boys almost three years ago just before I was brought here.”
I pondered about what she had just said while gazing at her most luscious body for a moment before asking, “The reason that I asked is that I have a very personal problem that needs special attention on a rather regular basis. Do you think that you would be willing to help me with it?” 
I then heard her reply, “I assume that your problem is the one that’s tenting the front of your trousers. But I’m sorry sir, for I have no wish to get pregnant at this time, but I might service you in other ways if you so desire.” 
I realized right then that my options with this girl were not as I would have wished, but they did seem a heck of a lot better than nothing. I also knew that I just couldn’t force the girl to do my bidding because I knew that she would then tell the nuns what I had done, and they would come down on me with their wrath and probably have me expelled from my office and even, heaven forbid, excommunicated. But I also suspected that the nun, Mary, really knew just why I wanted a personal chambermaid but wasn’t going to say anything as long as everyone was happy. 
So I replied, “I really don’t think that it has to come to that. Since your work here really is much easier than what you were doing otherwise and also the fact that I’m even willing to get you a much better dress than the one that you just took off. Would you consider that?” 
“I suppose so, just as long as it doesn’t involve getting me pregnant. Here, why don’t you go ahead and lower your trousers so that I may have a more closer inspection of your, er problem.”
By now, I was now absolutely stunned at what was transpiring, so I lowered my trousers as my hard penis suddenly jumped out in anticipation of being soothed in some proper way for the very first time in many years.
Just the touch of her dainty hand upon my most naughty weapon was enough to bring my sexual excitement all the way on up over the edge, and I climaxed like I had never before, right into the rag that she was holding.
All of that in just a few seconds, and as I tried to regain a good foothold again from my buckled up legs, I realized that she had just made me feel better than I could ever remember as I felt the tension that had always seemed to be there within my groin, quieted now. 
~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~
As the days went by, Jenny continued to come into my chambers to clean up after me, and also to relieve me of my most stressing problem even allowing me time to enjoy those two luscious firm tits of hers by squeezing them and even sucking on them just like a baby would.
Eventually she even let me enjoy playing around with her very wet vulva, when she wasn’t on the rag that is, and eventually even let me bring her right on up into an orgasm every now and then with my fingers. But never would she ever allow me the privilege of stabbing my weapon into her most luscious vagina ever.
~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~
This all came to a head one day when I most wanted to try to insert my weapon into her vagina – to experience firsthand just how awesome those feelings might be.
I asked, “Just why won’t you let me do it just one time?” 
I heard her reply, “For one thing my dear reverend, you’re supposed to be celibate, and for another thing, no matter how careful we would be, I could still get pregnant, and can you imagine just what that would do for me? A girl of just fourteen?”
So I just sat there for a moment contemplating just what she had said before my frustrations made me finally yell out, “OH, TO HELL WITH CELIBACY, WHAT DO THEY THINK WE ARE ANYWAY?” 
Then with a more settled voice, I asked, “Do you have any suggestions on how I may fulfill my quest?” 
“Well, now that you mention it, I do know of one of the girls here that does have a rather large curiosity concerning sex and I know that you won’t be able to get her pregnant yet no matter what you do to her.” 
I thought that one over for a moment before I asked, “And just why wouldn’t I be able to get this girl pregnant?” 
“Because she’s still underage my dear reverend. She has yet to get her periods.” 
I then replied, “But then I wouldn’t be able to have sexual intercourse with her.” 
“Oh yes you will. She won’t have the figure that girls my age have, but you will still be able to stick her with your weapon just as much as you desire though.” 
I was now really quite interested, so I asked, “Just how do you know all of this?” 
“Because my dear reverend, when I was out on the streets, I had several boys doing it to me since I was nine. I had to let them because I was just too small to stop them and besides it was the only way that I could survive. The girl that I’m thinking of by the way has just turned ten.”
By now, Jenny had really grabbed my interest, so I asked, “But will she accept me?” 
“I don’t see any reason why not. She has been asking me all about you ever since I became your personal chambermaid.” 
“Who is it?” 
“Do you know Anne who works in the kitchen?” 
As I suddenly visualized just who it was, I asked, “That girl? The mischievous one?” 
“Yes, shall I go get her?” 
“Yes by all means, and tell them that I want have a good talk with her.”
~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~
I followed Jenny from a distance as she went into the kitchen, and then I watched as she went up to the nun, Alice, who was in charge. 
“Father Jordan wants to have a talk with Annie right away.”
I then heard Alice holler over to Annie, who happened to be scrubbing a pot at the moment, “Father Jordan would like to have a word with you.”
I then went back to my chambers to await the two girls.
When they finally came into my office, I saw Annie standing next to Jenny with black smudges, caused by the pots, still on her face, and I also noticed that she was almost a head shorter than Jenny, and she wore a very mischievous look on her face that made her look really quite cute.
As I looked at her in a not so fatherly way, I noticed that if her hair was properly groomed and had a decent looking dress on, she might be really quite pretty for a little girl her age - especially that smudged pug nose of hers.
One of the troubles of the orphanage was trying to find proper clothing for all of the children that we have here, and it’s very common for most of the clothing here be handed down from the person that outgrew them to another who could fit into them. Because of that, most of the youngest ones had nothing but mended up rags, and such was the way with Annie.
As I tried to keep a very stern look on my face, I said, “Well Annie, I understand that you’ve been acting up lately, and because of that, I’m afraid that I’m going to have to give you a good talking to. So I want you to report to my chambers right after supper tonight… Oh by the way Jenny, could you see that she receives a bath? She does look a bit dirty.”
~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~
That evening, about an hour after I returned to my chambers from dinner, I heard a knock on the door.
As I opened it, there stood Annie looking freshly scrubbed and her hair even looked like it had recently seen a brush. “Here I am father Jordan, just like you asked.” 
I softly replied, “Come in child, come in.”
I led Annie on into my private chambers and had her take a seat as I sat back down in my easy chair. “Well Annie, I don’t know exactly where to begin, but I have had several recent reports that you have been a very naughty girl lately. Why do you do these things?” 
“I don’t know father.” 
I replied, “Then what do you think about me spanking you? Do you think that would help?” 
“I - I don’t know father.”
As I looked at her and noticed that all of the clothing she had on was what all the girls had to wear, I knew that I couldn’t make much of an impression on her through all of that padding. But I wasn’t going to really spank her anyway. What I really wanted to do was to get her to shed all of that clothing so that I could enjoy looking at her nice slim naked body. So I said, “Looking at all of the clothing that you have on, I guess that you will have to remove them before I can give you a proper spanking.”
After she replied, “Yes father.” I watched as she undid her dress and took it off. Then she undid her petticoat and removed it.
Finally, she was now standing there in front of me with just her pantalets on. 
They were underpants, worn during that period, that came clear down to about the girl’s ankles. The more expensive ones usually had lace and bows on the bottoms of them. But these were just of the most basic kind.
As I now looked at her standing there slightly shivering, I noticed just how flat her chest was in comparison to Jenny’s – so boyish looking, and I really wondered about me actually having sex with this little girl in comparison to Jenny.
I still had in my mind, the very recent livid memories of Jenny stroking my hard penis for me while I very excitedly squeezed her breasts and played with her wet hairy pussy. I now wanted to see more, so I said, “Don’t forget your pants; I want your butt bare when I spank it.
I watched as her face started to redden considerably as she untied and then pushed her pantalets on down, stepped out of them, and then straightened back up once more,
I could now see her whole naked body as she stood there before me, and I noticed just how sexy and pretty her still hairless pubes looked to me in comparison to Jenny’s. But I also noticed that she didn’t have the real nice broad hips and tits that Jenny had, but she did have a faint hint of that hourglass figure to come though.
To me, although she had an almost straight featureless body, she did look very strikingly sexy to me in other ways; something that I thought approached the erotic as I thought more about the possibility of actually fucking this little girl. 
So I sternly said, “Come on over and lay down over my lap so that I can give you the spanking you deserve. (Actually, I wasn’t going to hurt her, I just wanted to sound authoritative.) 
I watched as she came over to me and laid down across my legs with her cute little bubble butt sticking up for my use.
At first I gave her two halfhearted whacks on her beautiful well rounded bottom, but then, I just let my hand lay on top of it for a moment before I felt my hand start sliding all around all over it as I caressed it.
Soon, I felt my fingers enter the crack of her butt and started rubbing up against her anus for a bit before they wandered on further in-between her legs to rest upon her very beautiful hairless vulva.
By now I really expected her to be hollering and fighting me off, but she just continued lying there just whimpering and letting out a few moans.
After a very short time, I finally lifted her up and sat her down on my lap and continued caressing her pussy from the front as I felt her bury her head against my neck.
There I suddenly found myself as if in another world – a most erotic world that seemed so very far away from all else as I continued to very excitedly massage her hairless pussy while I hugged this small naked girl who was all cuddled up on my lap, and it wasn’t long before I felt her freeze right on up into an orgasm.
After I felt her body start to relax once again I started to take my hand away as I heard her, almost in a whisper, say, “Oh please, don’t take your hand away. Keep on doing it.”
So I continued my most erotic administrations to this naked child’s clit as I felt all the wonders of having this small girl all curled up on my lap with her head still buried against my neck.
I don’t know how many orgasms I gave her before she finally perked up and said, “Oh father, that was really some spanking that you gave me. Why you can do that to me anytime you wish.”
I then saw her look into my eyes and giggle as I felt her hand grasp my pants covered hard penis. “Oooooo, what is this? Can I see?”
Both her question and actions shocked me so much that I felt as if I was going to loose it right then and there. But I dumped her off of my lap so that I could pull down my trousers before I soiled them.
After I had removed them, I sat back down as I felt her standing right next to me reaching over to grasp my weapon as she committed, “Oh yours is a lot larger than my brother’s.” 
Oh my gads! She had me now so sexually excited that it just took a couple of squeezes from her small hand to send me scurrying for something to catch my cum in as I felt myself go right on into a most fantastic climax while I heard her giggle, “Oh oh, I guess that I made you spurt didn’t I.” 
I did manage to grab a handkerchief that was lying there and I got everything but the first spurt, which shot way up in the air and came down on her hand and my legs.
After I had wiped up the mess, I realized that I felt so much better as I put her back on my lap and asked, “Well, how did you like the spanking and what we did afterwards?”
I then felt her arms go around my neck as she said, “If this is what you do when you spank me, you can spank me any old time that you want to.”
I was now really quite relieved that she had actually liked our little sexual affair together, so I asked, “How would you like to do this again?” “Oh can I? That was lots of fun.”
Having got her full approval for future ‘fun’ sessions, I didn’t want to sound too eager, so I said, “I’ll tell you what. If you try to be a real good girl from now on, I’ll let you come in here so that we can do more of this if you want to.” 
“Oh can I? I’ll be an extra special real good girl from now on. I promise. You just wait and see.”
As she continued to sit on my lap, I had a strange feeling rise up inside of me possessing this little girl for my very own, so I started giving her little kisses, which she seemed to like. Because of that, and my continuing to feel her most awesome soft smooth skin against my own, I felt myself slowly get hard once again.
A few moments later, as she laid cuddled in my arms, I heard her giggle as I heard her say, “Oh oh, I think your thingy just got real hard again. 
I then felt her move herself around on my lap and then spit on her hand before wiping the spittle around on my dick as she managed to straddle me with her knees against the cushion of the chair, and I watched in absolute sexual shock as I both felt and saw her wipe my penis around against her vulva a couple of times before I felt my now very hard penis slowly slide on into her.
OH NO! I couldn’t believe it as I just sat there and both watched and felt what was happening. Why in just a few moments, I was literally shocked to actually feel her now sitting right down on me with my dick buried all the way up inside her.
OH MY GOD! This was what I had been hoping and praying for all of these months, and it was really actually happening to me right now!
I noticed that her head was now just slightly above mine, and as I saw her looking into my eyes with a great big smile on her face, I could feel my penis now completely buried into the most awesome warm wet sheaf that I had ever felt in my life. 
My sexual feelings right then were so great that I just grabbed her and furiously moved her up and down on my shaft as I felt myself gradually building on up towards another real fantastic climax.
When it hit me, I thought that my whole body would literally explode as I thought to myself, ‘Oh My God, here I am, actually filling this small girl up with my own seed,’ but then I remembered Jenny telling me that this girl couldn’t get pregnant yet, so I just sat there and immensely enjoyed the most awful sin that I had ever committed as I continued feeling my seed shoot deep into her.
Although I was most elated from what I had just experienced, I was also very sorry that my most exciting experience was all too soon and now very sadly over, but I continued to ram my shaft into her anyway until, to my great disappointment, my weapon finally went soft again and slipped back out of her.
There, I continued to hug her against me just for the thrill of still feeling her small naked body against my own until she finally lifted her head back up and asked, “Did you like what we just did?”
I hugged her again as I replied, “Oh my darling, you’ll never know just how much I enjoyed it… Oh I see that it’s getting late, uh, how would you like it if you were to sleep here with me tonight?” 
That’s when I suddenly felt her wrap her arms around my neck again as she replied, “Oh, I’d really love that!”
I finally got her off of me and managed to get our mess cleaned up, and then I took off my shirt and led her to my bed.
As I got in my bed completely naked, I felt this small naked girl cuddle up against me while I felt her ultra smooth little girl body hugging against my own, and at that moment, I thought that I was now, without a doubt, the luckiest man alive.
I knew not what might come tomorrow, but right at this moment, I was absolutely determined to enjoy as much as I could of my little darling that was in bed with me for tonight. Why it all felt so good having this little girl all cuddled up against me that I was immediately asleep.
~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~
Sometime during the night, I was awakened by my feelings. Then, as I became more coherent, I realized that we were lying in a spoon position and somehow my penis had gotten hard again and it was now nestled in that little triangle spot made by her upper thighs and vulva.
I realized then just where my penis was, and that was what was giving me more real nice sexual feelings. Then, as I moved it around just to test where it was, I suddenly realized that it felt really quite slippery as I realized that I had not thoroughly cleaned her vagina of all of my semen from our little adventure earlier.
Right about then, I suddenly felt her small hand move around on my penis for a moment before I felt her guide my weapon right into that real warm wet sheaf of hers until I couldn’t slide it in any further.
I knew that it wasn’t in her as far as the last time because her little bubble butt was preventing it from going in any further.
But then, it felt so good to me that I just hugged her to me as I felt all of those real wild soothing sexual feelings, way down in my groin, start growing again while I realized that I was now accomplishing my most fondest dream for the second time in just a few hours as I silently cursed the church and all of their dumb rules.
Oh, she felt so good that I just laid there hardly moving while just feeling my penis being so nicely incased in her most wonderful tight hole while I had my body wrapped around this small girl.
Soon, I could feel her start moving her little bottom around a little more and more until, all of a sudden, I felt her vagina contract over and over against my penis as I felt her whole body just seemed to just freeze on up.
But then, the contractions of her vagina against my penis was certainly enough to set me off again, and I suddenly felt my own sexual feelings go right on beyond that point of no return while I realized that I had spent years just for the soul purpose of living for this moment, and that’s when I felt myself blast my sperm as deep into her as I could get.
After it was over, I dared not move for fear of having my penis slip back out of her.
But then, as seconds turned into minutes, I was fantastically surprised that my penis had not shriveled up at all as I continued to move it very slowly around and around inside her again.
This time I was absolutely delighted with all the fantastic sexual feelings that I was receiving in my groin as I continued to feel her small naked body all curled up against my own.
I soon found it most delightful to me that my penis could actually make her go into an orgasm, and I really enjoyed myself most immensely as I felt her go right on up into an orgasm three more times before the erotic sexual thrill of it all finally got so great that I climaxed into her again.
This time I was absolutely exhausted, and as I felt my penis finally shrivel back up and slip back out of her, I was then greeted with a great soothing peace that seemed to go all through my body, and I immediately fell back into a very satisfied deep slumber in that position.
~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~
It was when Jenny came in to clean when I heard her loudly say, “If you two want any breakfast, you had best hurry up and get up!” in order to wake me up, and that’s when I realized that it was actually morning already.
Here I found myself still wrapped around little Annie just like when we had finished up our most wonderful adventure from the night before, and as I felt Jenny pull the blanket off of us, I heard her exclaim, “Oh my gosh, what a mess. How you two could even sleep in that mess is beyond me.”
As I separated myself from Annie, I realized that the sheets as well as our lower bodies were absolutely coated with my semen. So it took quite a bit of scrubbing before we could finally don our clothes as Jenny stripped the bed.
Then I heard Jenny say, “Here, I’ll bring you both a tray so that there won’t be so much gossip in the dinning room.”
A few minutes later, Jenny was back with a tray for us two, and we hurriedly ate our breakfast so that both Annie and Jenny could hurry off to school.
A little later, I tried to look my best as Sister Alice came into my office.
“I understand that Annie wasn’t in her bed last night. What happened?”
I really felt like saying, ‘Oh we just had the most wonderful sex with each other all night, that’s all.’ But then I knew that most of these nuns were probably very asexual for one reason or another and probably had never felt the desire or even the urge to ever get married and have a family like everyone else. 
I realized that should have been the way that I should have felt also. But even though I had gone through all of the vows, just being around all of these most luscious orphan girls had made me have a change of heart. No, I had absolutely no interest in the boys at all. 
I knew that I had to make up a good story for her or else because she already suspected that I was having a sexual affair with Jenny all along but had said nothing because, through my efforts, I was actually helping the orphanage to move forward financially since I took over, and I guess, she didn’t want to rock the boat so as to speak.
So I said, “After I had spanked her, (Spank her?) I gave her a very stern lecture. But then she fell asleep and I just let her sleep in my chambers without trying to disturb her. She is still such a young child yet after all.”
That seemed to satisfy Sister Alice, and she then excused herself and left.
~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~
All through the day, I realized just how calm and satisfied my whole body seemed to feel to me as I periodically daydreamed of just what Annie and I had done last night. But I still couldn’t figure out just how such a young girl had lost her virginity though. 
It was later in the day when Jenny came in to tidy up my chambers, and commented, “Well, I guess that you won’t be wanting to do anything with me after last night I suppose?” 
“No,” I replied, “she pretty well wore me out by having sexual intercourse with me three times.” 
“Really?” she asked, “That last one looked like a real doozy. Was it fun?”. 
After I had given her that disgusted look of her asking such a dumb question, I asked, “Tell me, how did you know that such a young girl like Annie could do it with a grown man like me?” 
“Experience my dear reverend, experience.” 
I replied, “I see. Would you like me to do something with you to make you feel good?” 
“Now that you ask, it would be nice if you could give me my orgasm for the day.”
We went into my private chambers, and I watched as she slipped the top of her dress down exposing her most delightful beautiful growing breasts, and after she got on my lap, I played with her tities while my other hand slipped up under her dress and through the slit in her pantalets. There, I stuck my middle finger on into her vagina as the heel of my hand rubbed against her clit.
She then hugged me while I sucked on one breast and finger-fucked her. 
It wasn’t long before I had given her three nice orgasms before I finally felt her relax in my arms and then after she had kissed me, I heard her say, “Oh thank you my dear reverend, now I can make it through the rest of the day now in a very relaxed and refreshed form.”
She now looked really quite happy as she pulled the top of her dress back up and then went happily humming about her chores.
That got me thinking about girls in general as I realized most of them probably needed a little uplifting by being relieved of their sexual tensions just like what I had just done to Jenny, and also Annie and me last night. I then wondered just how many other girls in the orphanage would enjoy the sexual advances of a male.
But then I realized with almost sixty girls ranging anywhere in age from around five to seventeen? How would I ever manage to service all of them? I figured it would take me about two months to do every one of them at one a night. But then, I guess it would probably be a heck of a lot of fun though.
But then I had an idea, so I called Jenny in.
But when she came into my office, I suddenly remembered the rich patron, so I instead asked, “I have someone that will give a considerable sum to the orphanage if I could send him a chambermaid.” 
I then heard her reply, “I can visualize just what he really wants her for,” 
“Yes, you’re right. Do you have anyone in mind?” 
“Well, I can think of two. But what’s he going to do? Work her to death while he fucks her, and then when she has his baby, send her back out on the streets again? You know the rule here. If she comes back, the baby will have to be put up for adoption and that’s just not fair to the poor girl.” 
I understood just what Jenny was saying as I realized that she was right. So I asked, “Just what would you have in mind?” 
“I would say that he marry her or otherwise set up a trust fund or something if she’s going to be used as a concubine so that she would be financially taken care of if he does abandon her. Also limit the hours that she would have to work and also maybe even give her an hourly wage. In other words, have him take care of her. You know that just having someone real handy to fuck can sometimes become rather expensive.”
I replied, “Thank you. Your help has been most useful. Now I have another more personal question. Just for idle information, how many of the other girls here do you think would like to have sex with me like I have had sex with you and Annie?” 
“Right now I rightly don’t know, but I would imagine, probably at least half of them. But please don’t abandon poor Annie just to satisfy your own lust for the others. This is not your own personal brothel you know, and I do hope you know that Annie is in love with you.” 
That jolted me, but she went on, “But on the other hand, I don’t see any harm of having a sexual experience with some of the other girls once in a while, like maybe once a week or so. But stay away from those that are already on the rag unless you just want to do them like you do me.”
I thanked her and went out.
I finally found myself at the office of my rich patron.
After I was seated and was offered a smoke, I asked, are you still interested in a chambermaid?” 
“Oh yes yes,” he excitedly replied, “What have you got?” 
I replied, “I have only a possibility so far. So if I were to provide you with one, what will you do for her?” 
“Do for her?… Well, I guess that I would put a roof over her head and give her her meals.” 
“I’m sorry,” I replied, “she already has that. Just how would you care for her?” 
“Hmm, just like any other chambermaid I guess… I already have three but they always run away whenever I approach them.” 
As I stood up, I said, “Well my dear sir, I guess that you really don’t need another chambermaid after all.” 
“But – but father Jordan…” 
“That’s all. If you have a change of heart, you know where my office is. Good day sir.”
~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~
After dinner, I strolled over to Annie and said, “You can meet me in my office for further punishment.”
At first I saw a tinge of fear on her face that quickly turned into a great big broad smile.
She actually followed me and after we entered, I closed and locked the door after her.
As I sat down on the sofa, she just stood there looking at me until I beckoned with my finger, whereupon she literally flew onto my lap as she said, “Oh I’m so glad to be here again. Are you going to spank me again just like you did yesterday?”
I looked at my little ragamuffin for a moment before I replied, “Do you think I really aught to?” 
I heard her giggle as I heard her say, “No, let’s do something different this time.” 
“What do you suggest?” I asked. 
I then saw a real naughty grin come on her mouth as she said with long drawn out words, “Let’s get naked.”
I started unhooking her dress as she grinned at me from ear to ear and then she stood back up and took it off while I started undressing.
Soon we were both naked, and she was quickly back on my lap right after I again sat down. From there, I caressed her small slim body against mine for a bit before my free hand finally found her crotch, and that’s when I felt her arms tighten around my neck while she seemed to really enjoy all the sexual feelings that I was giving her.
We just sat there like that for quite a while as I felt her freeze up into several orgasms before she then repositioned herself on my lap, straddling me.
I then felt her guide my hard penis on into her vagina, and soon, I felt her sitting on my lap again while I felt this small girl’s naked body being pressed against my own while I felt that most awesome feeling of having my penis again fully encased in her tight warm wet soft vagina while we kissed.
Although we had done this once before, I still couldn’t believe all the awesome feelings that I was receiving from this little nymph, and from the way that she was acting, I believed that she was also receiving somewhat the same feelings that I felt.
Although I had wished that this moment would last forever, I was sorely disappointed that less than a minute later, I felt her vagina start contracting against my penis which in turn, made me go into a most fantastic climax, and I held her tightly against me as I felt myself literally fill her with my seed. 
She continued to sit on my lap for a long time afterwards while I felt her kiss me all over my face with little butterfly kisses until we finally got up and cleaned ourselves off.
Afterwards I asked, “I’ve noticed that you really love to have sex with me. Tell me, how did you get so sexual?” 
I then heard her reply, “After our dad died in an accident, our mom couldn’t take care of us anymore. So Tom, my older brother, and I were forced to live out on the streets. As we did so, we sometimes played with each other just in order to escape all the harsh realities of our plight. He was always very loving towards me, and we soon found that making each other feel real good sexually gave us some relief from our awful plight. Tom had just started fucking me a few weeks before he was killed in a knife fight trying to protect me. The constables got there just in time to arrest the culprits, and that was when I was sent here. Oh I loved my brother so much and I really miss him. I guess that’s why I got into so much trouble. But now I really love you and how you make me feel. You remind me a lot of my father and I even play like you are my own father whenever we do it.”
After I had heard her sad story, I felt a sudden attachment for this small girl sitting on my lap. Jenny had told me that Annie really loved me, but I just couldn’t see how she could possibly love me in such a short length of time until I realized that I was probably being a direct replacement for both her brother and father.
We had sexual intercourse twice more before going to bed, and as I laid there in my bed with Annie all curled up against me, I wondered about the love and sexuality of this very charming little girl and about how sometimes both love and sex seemed to go so well together.
~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~
The next morning, the rich patron made a visit to my office.
As I invited him to sit, I heard him say, “Father Jordan, I’m going to lay my cards on the table and let you tell me how I may obtain a chamber maid from your… er… very fine establishment?”
I looked at him for a moment and then asked, “Have you ever had any real love in your heart for anything besides money?” 
“What do you mean decides money? Why look all about you at all the poverty that so many people are in. With it, I am safe and secure with all of my needs being provided for.”
I replied, “Have you never let love enter into your life? I think that with just a little bit of love in your heart, you will find that your life will be so much more fuller and much more worth living. Yes, it’s fine to be able to make so much money so that your life can be so secure. But now you’re finding out that something’s missing in your life or you would not be here in my office right now.” 
I then heard him reply, “But what can I do?”
“I know exactly why you want a chambermaid.” I replied, “You think that all of the girls in here are just street urchins, and that they can be very easily used just like a piece of furniture and then discarded when no longer needed or wanted. But that is not so. They are human beings just like you and me with wants and needs and feelings of their own, and they deserve to be treated as such. If you give them love, they will return your love in kind. 
“My requirements are that you actually adopt the girl and treat her just as if she were your very own daughter. Give her all the love and respect that she deserves and also a few fine clothes, and when she does become pregnant, which she most probably will from all of your lust, treat the baby as your own which it will most certainly be, and love and honor both mother and child. “If you can do that, I am sure that you will be able to get rid of some of that itch way down in your groin, and find that life is so much more satisfying and worth living. So, whenever you think that you can do all of that, then we can talk.”
I just sat there and shuffled some papers while I watched as he just sat there very quietly thinking for several minutes before he humbly asked, “Yes, I think I can do that, now just what do you want from me?”
I excused myself to find Jenny.
She was in a classroom doing some studies when I came up to her and asked, “Who are the two girls that you had in mind?” 
“Oh, that’s Edith and Leona.” 
I then replied, “Could you bring them to my office Please?”
Shortly after I reentered my office, Jenny came in with the two girls. Both were quite slender and fairly comely. Edith, the smallest, was eleven and still flat chested while Leona was much taller had even larger breasts than Jennie.
I then asked the girls to introduce themselves. Edith went first, “I’m Edith and I’m eleven.” 
“I’m Leona and I’m fifteen.”
After they introduced themselves, I then asked, “If you had the chance to go live with this gentleman, would you do so?”
I was really quite surprised that they both acknowledged, so I asked the patron, “Which of these two girls do you have in mind?”
The patron looked them over for a bit before answering, “I really don’t know, I like both of them in their own way but having the choice of picking only one, I guess that I would have to pick the younger one.”
So I turned to the patron and said, “I have a piece of paper for you to sign. It is a legal adoption paper with certain additional conditions. It says basically that upon receipt of this girl, you will donate to the orphanage ____ pounds as previously arranged. You will also treat this girl as your own daughter, to love and honor her as such, giving her quarters and clothing and allowances as befitting her new station. You will also treat any children that she may bear as your own. In case you force her to leave, you will then support her for as long as need be according to your station. Is this all well with you?” 
I watched as the patron hemmed and hawed around for a moment before he finally and humbly nodded yes, and I then gave him the pen.
As the patron signed the papers, I turned to Edith and asked, “My dear child, I hope you know what he wants you for don’t you?” 
“Yes I know, he wants to poke me with his tool.” 
“And you agree to go live with him?” 
“Yes, at least I will get some decent clothes to wear and I won’t have to wash pots and floors all afternoon.”
After the patron gave me a note for the money he was donating to the orphanage and my copy of the agreement, he took Edith’s small hand in his own and left.
After they had left, I turned to Jenny and said, “You realize that this sum will pay our operating expenses for a whole year and also provide new clothing for everyone.” 
Jenny was elated.
~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~
A couple of weeks later, as I was talking with the nuns, they mentioned how well Annie had been behaving lately, and wondered just what I did to her to make her act so much nicer. I didn’t come right out and tell them just what Annie and I were doing together, but I knew that at least one nun, Mary, knew. But she didn’t say anything because she also knew all about Annie and her brother.
Also I knew that sister Mary was also seeing a certain teenage boy in her quarters on a regular basis also.
That’s when I hit up on the idea of giving a sex education class on Saturday nights to any girl that wished to participate.
I believe that after the initial signup was complete, I had well over half of the girls signed up.
Basically, it was for a girl to report to my chambers after supper Saturday night, and I would then tell the girl all about sex and even have a hands on experience with her, teaching her all the popular sexual techniques including actual sexual intercourse if the girl so desired.
Yes, Annie continued to live very happily with me in my quarters as my own surrogate daughter, and Jenny continued to be my special assistant until she turned eighteen.
~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~
Of course this story never really happened - Or did it?
Did you enjoy this story? If you wish, you can tell me how you liked my story by sending me an e-mail at: oldman@fastmail.net
To find more stories like this, go to: http://www.asstr.org/files/Authors/Pussywillow/





	

