Deflowering Megan

M, f, cons

Megan is your typical fourth grader...cute, shy, cute, adorable, smart, and cute.  I’ve been dating her older sister, Tiffany, for about two years now and all I can think of is “How can I get in Megan’s pants?”  Finally I’ve got a plan that I think will work.  Tiffany asks me if I would mind watching Megan while her mom and her go out shopping this Saturday.  I pretend that I have plans to cancel, and accept her invite.  I get to their house Saturday and wave off tiffany and her mom.  Megan walks out into the kitchen and jumps on my back.  We always play like this.  She tries to ‘beat me up’ but it never happens.  We wrestle around and end up on the couch watching cartoons.  Megan lays down with her head resting on my lap and her body across the couch.  I rest my hand on her tummy and start getting nervous.  I shake it off and continue with my plan.  I nudge megan to get up while I go to the bathroom.  I come out and sit back down.  Megan tries to lay down again, but I keep stopping her with my arm.  She finally turns around and starts her little ‘beat up’ game.  I end up pinning her down on the couch and we go back to watching cartoons.  During out play wrestle match the top two buttons on her pajama shirt came undone and I now have a chance to sneak a peek of what I’ve been wanting for a long time.  I move my head to the side and look down.  One of her tiny nipples is visible and poking up.  Her other one is blocked by her shirt.  She looks up at me and sees me looking down her chest.  She looks down her chest and sees what I’m looking at.  I decide since she knows that i’m looking at her to make my move.  I run my hand up her side and unbutton her shirt.  I rub my hand over her nipples and rub her chest.  Megan starts to move away but I wrap my other arm around her and hold her close.  I kiss her on her neck and tell her how much I love her and that i’m not gonna hurt her, even though I probably am.  She keeps squirming around so I pick her up and take her into her room.  I toss her on her bed and pull off her shirt and shorts leaving her only in her panties.  I kiss all over her chest while she keeps trying to get away.  I look at her and make eye contact and ask her, “Do you want me to stop?”  She just looks at me and doesn’t say anything, so I continue my assault on her.  I suck on her tiny nipples and begin to rub her little mound with my hand.  I move my hand under her panties and begin to rub harder on her mound.  She raises up her hips and allows me to remove her panties.  I make my next move and start to kiss and lick her tiny mound.  She starts to pant and moan while she feels mixed feelings of pleasure and uncertainty.  Finally I decide that it’s time to go for home plate.  I take off my clothes and place her hand on my cock.  She squeezes it and rubs it gently.  I tell her to kiss and lick it.  She slowly brings her mouth to it and slowly kisses it.  I encourage her and she opens her mouth and puts the head of it in her mouth and gently sucks.  I moan and pull out of her mouth, not wanting to waste a load in her mouth.  I guide my cock down to her little hole and gently press against her.  She gasps and closes her eyes.  Her breathing shortens and I kiss her and reassure her that I’m not going to hurt her.  I press harder against her and feel the head of my cock enter her.  I feel her virgin cherry and rest against it.  I kiss her and keep my mouth over hers as I press through her cherry, tearing her virginity.  She screams and tears flow down her face.  I keep my mouth over hers while I press the rest of the way through her now deflowered cunt.  I bottom out in her and let my cock rest inside her, allowing her to grow accustomed to me.  Her tears and crying finally subside and she looks at me.  I look deeply into her eyes and kiss her again telling her how much I love her.  I ask her if she wants me to stop, and she shakes her head no and says, “I love you too.”  I smile and she smiles back at me as I begin to move my cock in and out of her incredibly tight pussy.  After a few slow strokes I begin to increase my thrusts and speed up my pumping.  I look down at Megan while banging her and see her little body moving with each thrust I deliver to her.  Megan soon looks at me and opens her mouth wide and lets out a little shriek as I feel her cunt contract around my cock and I know she just had her first orgasm.  I start feeling my cum boil as her tight cunt contracts around my cock and I empty a load of cum deep into her fresh virgin cunt.  I keep my cock in her as both of our orgasms subside and we lay there in her bed.  I finally pull out of her as my cock goes soft, and she rolls over and looks at me.  “That was incredible, can we do it again?” is the first thing that comes out of her mouth.  We kiss again and I tell her that we’ll have to schedule another time for me to be her babysitter again.  She smiles and tells her mom when she gets home that she wants me to be her babysitter as much as possible, cause i’m the most funnest babysitter she’s ever had.  Megan turns and smiles as me and winks as her mom tells her that it’s totally up to me. I wink back and I volunteer to watch megan again on Tuesday.

