Molesting Megan

Megan is your typical fourth grader.  Cute, shy, adorable, trusting, and cute.  I work at a church as a recreation assistant and drive a van for the after school care program.  Megan goes to our program and is on my route.  After we pick up the kids from school I really don’t see them again unless they get hurt, or if I’m walking around our building, or if they are getting their backpack out of the hall of lockers across from the offices.  One thing that makes megan special is that I’m currently dating her older sister, tiffany.  Tiffany and I have been dating about two and a half years, and have a great relationship.  Tiffany technically still lives with her mom, but spends most of her nights with me in my apartment.  Megan lives with her mom, since her dad died from extensive medical problems when she was younger.  Megan usually hangs around me a lot and I sometimes take her home after all the other kids are gone if her mom asks me too.  One day after picking up the kids, I was sitting in the office when megan’s mom called me.  She told me that she had just got word that her sister in Tacoma, Washington had died in a fatal accident, and her and Tiffany would be gone for the next week or two.  She asked me if I would be able to take care of Megan for her.  I assured her not to worry about megan, and that I would be more than happy to take care of her.  I also talked to Tiffany and told her how much I was going to miss her, and how I wouldn’t be able to sleep at night without her.  She giggled and I wished both of them safe travel.  I walked up to the front desk and informed the program manager of the situation and told her I would be signing megan out.  She fully understood and we chatted a bit more with some of the other counselors.  I found megan and explained all of it to her, and she seemed thrilled about getting to stay with me.  She resumes playing with the other kids, and around 6:30 I meet up with her in the game room and ask her if she’s ready to go.  The day care closes at 6:45 so she’s one of the last kids around.  She runs down the hall and gets her backpack while I sign her out and ask the director if she needs me to pick up anything for our meeting tomorrow.  She scribbles a few things down and hands it to me.  Megan comes running back down the hall and I lead her out the door and to me escape.  Megan hops into the front and I ask her what she wants for dinner.  “Red Robin!!!!” She screams with delight.  We eat dinner and head home.  I show megan where the bathroom is, and pulled out the fold away bed on the love seat, and we plop down on the couch and watch some TV.  Megan lays down and rests her head on my lap.  I rub her head messing up her hair, causing her to start one of her wrestling matches with me.  We mess around for a bit and end up on the fold out with megan laying on top of me, her head resting on my chest.  “I love you Jason.” She whispers to me.  “I love you too baby.  Lets get you ready for bed.”  She hops up and runs into the bathroom, and I soon hear the shower turn on.  After a few minutes the water turns off and I hear megan yelling, “Jason, I don’t have any towels, or clothes.”  I grab some towels and ask her where her pajamas are.  “I didn’t bring any.”  She yells back.  I grab one of my t-shirts that her sister always wears to sleep in.  I hand her the towels and shirt and resume watching TV.  Megan comes out of the bathroom with her hair still a bit damp and in one of my college t-shirts.  She looks super cute and joins me back on the couch.  Soon I realize that she doesn’t have any panties on.  I ask why she’s not wearing panties, and she tells me that she didn’t have any.  I gather her clothes and toss them into the washer.  She’s laying on the fold out on her stomach with her legs in the air.  The shirt has bunched up and I get a full view of her cute bottom.  I take a couple of moments to stare at her ass and note how cute it is and how smooth it looks.  Megan catches me looking, and giggles.  I shake it off and sit back down on the couch.  Megan keeps glancing over at me and occasionally lets her legs fall to the side, giving me a small glimpse.  Finally I tell her it’s time to go to bed.  I kiss her good night and walk to my room.  I strip down to my boxers and jump into bed.  I reach over to turn off the light and see megan standing in the doorway.  “It’s too dark in there.”  “Well kiddo, it’s gonna be dark in here too.”  “But you’ll keep me safe.”  I reluctantly let her hop into bed with me.  She snuggles up against me and quickly falls asleep.  I keep an arm around her, and eventually fall asleep too.  The next morning I wake up and see that during the night megan has rolled over and is now facing me.  The shirt she’s wearing has bunched way up, reminding me that she’s not wearing any panties.  Her cute, little, hairless cunny is practically staring at me.  I lock my eyes on her precious pussy, and can’t help but become aroused.  My cock gets hard and forms a small tent in my boxers.  Megan stirs and runs her hand from her leg, to her pussy, up her stomach, pulls up her shirt, and rests her hand above her head.  I look her in the eyes, and say, “Megan…” She interrupts me with a kiss and slides her hand down my boxers and grabs me.  I run my hands over her flat chest and squeeze her plump butt cheeks.  I break the kiss and tell her we can’t do this.  “Love me like you love tiffany.  I see how much you love her, please, I love you too.” She replies to me.  I try to tell her no again, “Please Jason.  I love you.  And if you don’t love me, I’ll tell my mom you tried to molest me.”  I looked at her and realized that she had me in a bind.  I smiled at her and resumed kissing her.  I rubbed her bald cunt and pinched her tiny nipples.  I kissed my way down her chest and sucked on her flat chest.  I continue kissing my way down to her cunt and position her on her back so I could easily eat her out.  I take a deep breath and began licking and probing her pussy with my tongue.  She gasps, and shrieks as I bring her to her first ever orgasm.  She grabs my head and squeezes her legs against the sides of my head.  She then lies limp on the bed breathing heavy.  I lay back down beside her and tell her that we will continue tonight and into the weekend.  She grins, and I pick her up and carry her into the bathroom and wash her up.  I take her to school and head back to the apartment and clean up after our morning playtime.  I shower and gather some things before heading to Academy and gathering stuff for our upcoming volleyball camp, and things for the after school program.  I finally make it into work around 10:30 and can’t wait till it’s time to go pick up the kids.  Lunch rolls around and the director, Jaime, pokes her head in my office and says, “Joy Luck?”  I smile and hop up.  After lunch we hang out at the front of the building until it’s time to pick up the kids.  Around 3:00 we head to the vans and make our rounds.  When we get to Megan’s school, she’s the first one to get on and sits on the front row right behind me, so I could see her in the rearview mirror.  I occasionally glance at her and she grins and looks down.  We finally make it back to the church and all the kids hop off and run inside.  I make my way back to the office and print up some volleyball stuff and head to the front desk.  I hang out with Jaime and one of her senior counselors.  Around 5:30 most of the kids have been picked up, so I sign megan out and tell her to get her stuff so we can leave.  She sprints down the hall and makes record time back to the desk.  I wave bye to everyone and head to my truck with megan.  Once inside she buckles up and asks what we’re going to do.  I tell her before the nights over, she will no longer be a virgin, and she’s going to be an expert lover.  She giggles with delight, and reaches over to play with me while I drive.  Once we get to my apartment we race inside, and as soon as I lock the door, secure both deadbolts, and lock close the window shades, I tear off megan’s clothes and carry her into the bedroom and begin smothering her with kisses. I manage to get all of my clothes off and ask megan to give me head.  She looks at me and asks, “What’s that?”  I tell her that it’s what I’ve been doing to her, I want her to suck me dick.  She looks a little scared but I reassure her that she’ll do great.  She sit’s up, and slowly lowers her sweet little mouth over my cock and gently begins to suck.  I find myself in a world of pleasure, and close my eyes, and enjoy megan’s first blow job.  It takes a while, but soon I feel the familiar feeling of an orgasm, and pull out of her mouth and blow a mega load all over her chest and on her pretty face.  She smiles at me and I pull out a digital camera from my nightstand and take a few pictures of her cum covered face.  She licks her lips and swallows some cum.  “Eww it tastes yucky Jason.”  I tell her she doesn’t have so swallow it and to run into the bathroom and wash her face.  She hops up and races back to the bed after cleaning the cum off of her face.  “What’s next?”  She asks while leaning over to kiss me.  I kiss her back and gently begin to fondle her breasts with one hand while rubbing her pussy with the other one.  She softly moans while I slowly get her wet.  I break our kiss and start to eagerly eat megan out.  She moans lets out a little shriek as I gently bite her precious clit.  I find her panties on the edge of the bed and wad them up and tell her to open her mouth wide.  She grins and opens up.  I gently stuff her panties in her mouth and kiss her nose saying ‘time to make you a woman’  she mumbles something while I grasp her tits and pinch her nipples again.  I spread her pussy with one hand and guide my dick to her with the other.  I kiss her nose again and tell her this is going to hurt a bit, but it’ll feel real good after the pain is gone.  She nods at me and I slowly thrust in her virgin vagina.  She gasps and lets out muffled groans as I continue to thrust meeting the resistance of her hymen and pressing harder until I feel it tear and send her into a wild frenzy of painful pleasure.  I continue thrusting until I know I can’t fit anymore in.  I hold her still and wait till she settles down and looks directly in my eyes.  I tell her I love her and pull her panties out of her mouth.  ‘Jason that really hurts.’  I kiss her and tell her it’s going to get real better.  She smiles and I slowly start thrusting into her again.  She soon experiences all the pleasure of sex.  I start speeding up and really thrusting into her.  Her cries of pain begin to turn into cries of pleasure and lust.  Megan wraps her legs around me and squeezes hard and throws her head back and lets out a long moan as I feel her pussy tighten around my cock and I let loose and flood her cunt with my cum while she experiences her orgasm.  I fall next to her breathing hard while she slowly turns toward me.  I kiss her hard and ask her, ‘how was it baby?’  ‘It was awesome Jason.  Awesome!’  I kiss her again and pull her close to me while we both catch our breath.  ‘congratulations, you’re now a woman baby.’  She wastes no time grabbing my cock again and asking me ‘when can we go again.’  I get instantly hard and say ‘right now!’  She gasps in shock as I flip her over on her tummy and get her up on her knees.  I scoop some of the bloody cum mixture in her cunt and smear it all over my cock.  I once again place the head between her cunt lips and thrust in hard.  She gasps and lets out a cry.  ‘You’re going to hard Jason.’ She pleads with me.  I let up a little bit, but keep up a fairly hard pace.  Megan lets a few tears fall down her face and wraps her little legs around me and tries to enjoy the grownup sex she’s having.  After only a few short minutes of her calling me ‘daddy’ and moaning, and having another orgasm I unload another dump of cum in her pussy and collapse next to her gently kissing her face letting her know how much I do love her.  I can’t help but look at her and think about what I’m going to do to her next to dirty her up.  

