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Seduced.
Her name was Emily and she had just turned 6, she was petite and pretty with golden blond hair that fell to her lower back.  She was playing alone that day because her best friend Cathy was poorly.  Emily skipped along the path in her own little world, she didn’t see the man watching her every move from the window of his nearby flat.

Mac stood transfixed, he watched the girl play her lonely games and his cock grew hard.  For some time now he had fantasised about little girls, and though it made him ashamed, he couldn’t stop himself.  The girl grew tired of skipping and sat down to rest, her back leant against the wall of the house opposite, her knees up to her chest.  She was wearing a short dress, and Mac could clearly see her little white cotton panties.  He nearly came in pants at the sight; he knew at that moment that he had to do something about this.

Emily saw the man come out of his door and approach her, she stood up when she realised he could probably see her panties, and her cheeks flushed with embarrassment, making her appear prettier than ever.  Mac smiled and asked why she was playing all alone, Emily shyly explained about Cathy, forgetting that she wasn’t supposed to talk to strangers.  “I had a little girl once” the man said “but she died when she was eight, how old are you?”  Emily felt pity for the man, decided she liked him and told him her age.  “Would you like a drink of lemonade?” Mac asked, and Emily could think of no reason to refuse, besides, she was thirsty after all that skipping.
Mac’s flat was comfortable and clean, and Emily soon relaxed and chatted happily about her parents and younger brother.  Mac half listened while he thought about his next move. “Do you like magazines?” he asked, Emily nodded.  Mac went into the bedroom and returned with some of his favourite porn mag’s, “I bet you haven’t seen any like these ones have you?” he smiled and handed them to the child.  Emily stared at the people having sex in the pages of the magazines in awe, in one picture a lady had a man’s penis in her mouth, and it was big and hard, nothing like her brother Jamie’s one which was tiny and made her giggle.  Mac noticed Emily’s fascination with the man’s erect cock, and took the opportunity to ask her if she would like to see a real one.
Emily had a feeling that there was something wrong about Mac’s suggestion, part of her knew she should say no and leave.  However, she didn’t want to offend this nice man who had made her lemonade and told her about his poor dead daughter, and anyway, she was curious.  Mac watched Emily’s face and the emotions mirrored in it, and for a moment he was afraid he had made the move too fast, but then her face cleared and she nodded.  Mac’s heart jumped into his throat, he couldn’t believe this was really happening, he saw Emily looking at him with her innocent eyes, and the thought of corrupting this little princess and turning her into his own little slut made him hornier than he had ever been in his life.

Mac stood in front of Emily and slowly pulled down his flies, “This has to be our little secret Emily” he breathed, “no one else would understand, they would think you were a bad girl and you would get into so much trouble.  Do you understand?”  “Yes, okay” Emily replied feeling worried, but at the same time excited that this adult wanted to share a secret with her, and would trust her to keep it.  Emily’s eyes grew wide with surprise as Mac’s cock emerged from his trousers, it was enormous!  Mac stood there, pointing it at her and stroking it gently up and down, Emily thought he looked as if he was enjoying how it felt, and she wanted to touch it.  Mac saw the curiosity in her face and leant down to take hold of Emily’s hand; he brought it up to his throbbing member and placed her tiny fingers round the shaft.  Emily was amazed at how soft the skin felt, and wondered why this had caused a strange feeling between her legs, she felt her little pussy getting damp, and it felt nice.
Mac nearly came at the touch of Emily’s little hands on his prick, but he didn’t want it to end before it had really begun, and so he forced himself to control it.  He saw Emily glancing at the magazine again, and asked her if she would like to put his penis in her mouth like the lady in the picture.  By this time, Emily was feeling excited by the feelings coming from her tiny pussy, and she would have done anything this man requested.  She opened her mouth eagerly, and Mac moaned with pure lust for the little angel as she gingerly put out her tongue and slid it over the head of his cock, it tasted kind of nice, so Emily allowed it to enter her tiny mouth, it was a tight fit, and the sensation of her wet tongue slipping over his cock had Mac fighting the urge to come again.  He gently held her head still while he slowly started to fuck her mouth, he looked down at her rosebud lips stretched so tightly round his manhood, and he felt like the luckiest man alive.
“Emily” Mac whispered after a few moments, “I’ve let you see my private parts, and play with them, don’t you think it’s only fair if you show me yours?”  Emily slipped his cock out of her mouth and smiled up at him nodding her head, she was already standing up and slipping off her panties, and he couldn’t believe how eager this child was.  Emily sat back on the sofa and Mac gently parted her legs to reveal her little bald puffy cunt winking at him.  He noticed the wetness on her tiny pussy lips and realised that she was aroused.  He knelt down and sniffed at her cunt, this appeared to please her, and she pushed her little pussy closer to his face.  He ran his tongue up and down her little crack and she gasped with pleasure.  Emily enjoyed the sensation of Mac’s warm wet tongue slithering about in her most private place, and opened her legs as far as she could.  She felt it sliding over her puffy outer lips, and then his wonderful tongue pushed its way between them and rubbed against her little bump at the top of her slit, this gave her the most wonderful sensations; she never wanted this to end.  Mac slid his tongue down to her entrance and prodded at it, the way was blocked by her hymen.  He pushed at it gently with a finger while at the same time paying her little clit lots of attention with his tongue.  Emily felt him pushing into her with his finger, and at first this felt good, but then it got a little uncomfortable and she pulled away slightly. “Don’t worry” Mac said, “I’ll try not to hurt you”.  Emily trusted Mac, so she relaxed again, but at that very moment Mac pushed hard against her hymen, forcing his finger through it and into her little vagina.  Emily yelped like a puppy, but Mac began to move his finger in and out of her while he lapped at her pussy like a hungry dog, and the pain soon gave way to more pleasure.
“I want to fuck you now Emily” Mac said, “That means I want to put my penis in to your little hole, do you understand?” Emily nodded once more, and Mac knelt between her legs and placed the head of his rock hard cock against the little girl’s cunt lips, he pushed slowly forwards and watched as her little pussy opened up to his probing tool.  Suddenly, it was too much, and he rammed it in all the way, his cum erupting violently into her tiny body which was twisting and turning in agony beneath him, but this was just adding to his pleasure, and he fucked that little angel with everything he had until his cock was completely drained.
Emily felt the weight of Mac’s body as he slumped on top of her, she felt his penis get small and soft and it slipped out of her, followed by lots of wet gooey stuff that ran down over her bottom crack and onto the sofa.  Emily cried.  Mac realised he was crushing the girl with his weight and he sat back on his heels to look at her.  She was a tiny upset form on his couch, there was cum and blood running from her cunt which was red raw.  He felt guilty for hurting this poor baby, and bent down to kiss her better.  He could taste his own cum on her little cunt, and it was good.  He was soon lapping at her again, and her sobs diminished as the pleasure grew and replaced the pain.  “It will never hurt like that again” he promised her, “it was just because it was the first time sweetheart.  Forgive me?”  Emily nodded, pain forgotten, she just wanted his face back between her legs, his tongue making slurping noises as it wiggled about in her cunt.  The waves of pleasure grew and grew, and suddenly exploded into the most intense feeling that Emily had ever known, she gasped and her body jerked in the throws of her first ever orgasm.
When it was over, Mac helped the little girl into the bathroom where he cleaned her up.  Emily was in a daze, she hadn’t enjoyed the pain, but the rest of it had been wonderfully exciting, and Mac had promised that it wouldn’t hurt next time.  She knew there would be a next time, she wanted that amazing feeling again and again, and she thought she was probably in love with Mac now, like people in films who kissed and went to bed.

Emily became a regular visitor to the flat, and occasionally she would take one of her little playmates to meet Mac, he always encouraged her to do this because he liked to share pleasure with as many little girls as he could.  She didn’t mind, it would be selfish to enjoy all the sex on her own and not share with her friends, and she knew that she would always be his favourite.  She knew that he loved her best because she was the first, and that made her his special little girl.
