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TERESA, THE GIRL 3 DOORS DOWN THE BLOCK

COMPILED AND EDITED FROM

Teresa 1through 5.


We had just purchased our first house. It was in an older neighborhood. Before long, my two boys ages 8 and 10, made friends with most of the kids in the neighborhood. One neighbor had two girls and one boy. There were some real troublesome kids across the street, and one little girl, an only child, 3 houses down the street. We soon banished the kids across the street from our house. 


We bought this big galvanized stock tank that was three feet deep and about 9 feet across for our kids to swim in. It soon became the attraction of the kids in the neighborhood. I got a real kick out of watching all the girls in their little swimsuits. Usually, the mothers would also be there to help watch their children while they swam. Not the mother of the little girl named Teresa that lived 3 houses down. Her mother was a working alcoholic, and father was a prison guard. 


One day, my wife told me that Teresa and the two girls next door were playing in their storage shed. Teresa shut the door and pulled off her shorts and panties then ordered the two other girls to undress. They refused, then told their mother. That’s how we got the story. My wife and I decided that Teresa could still come over and play. There would be no sense holding that one incident against her. 

Teresa had been born prematurely. As a result, she was small for her age. She seemed younger, partly because of her size and also because of her home life. Who's to know, sometimes kids just develop slower than others. 


It occurred to me that that her father might have abused her sexually. This both disgusted and really turned me on deep inside. I would never do that to my own kids, especially because they are boys. Good thing we never had a girl of our own. 


This little 10-year-old drove me crazy! I used her in my masturbation fantasies. One time after my boys and Teresa were swimming, we invited her to eat with us. I was thinking with my prick instead of my brain that day. It occurred to me that my dick had slipped down and was peeking out the leg hole of my favorite shorts. A thought ran through my mind, 

"WHAT WOULD TERESA DO IF SHE SAW MY PRICK PEEKING OUT LIKE THIS?" 

That thought went straight to my flaccid cock, making it grow until constrained by the fabric, about an inch was now exposed to the air and pointed straight at little Teresa. 

"COME ON LITTLE GIRL, SEE WHAT I HAVE HIDDEN UNDER THE TABLE JUST FOR YOU!"

Without thinking of the consequences, I dropped my fork and then used my foot to kick it over towards her. I bent down, making to pick it up hoping it would be too far away. My kick had been perfect, the fork was on the floor right in front of her legs. 

"AND THERE AT THE TOP OF THOSE LITTLE LEGS IS A BALD LITTLE PUSSY!"

I tore my eyes from her swimsuit and sat back up.

“Oh darn I can't reach it. Teresa, it’s by you. Can you get my fork for me?”


She complied, and when she sat back up, the little girl had that "I saw your wiener!" look on her face. My heart raced as I waited for all hell to break loose. She looked at me, her eyes were big. She was about to say something when I gave her a slight “no” nod. It worked! She gave me an “I’ve got a nasty secret” smile, then giggled. My cock stood up even more, pulling the hem up with it. As I watched little Teresa, I could see her mind work through her changing facial expressions. She picked her fork up (being way too obvious about it) and dropped it.


This was getting way too dangerous for me! I decided to attempt to work Herkimer (pet name for my prick) back inside my shorts. She bent down, and stayed way too long watching me working Herkimer back in where he belonged. She put her little hand over her mouth and giggled.


"GAWD! I'M BUSTED BIG TIME!"

My wife asked Teresa “What hun?”


She just looked at me and said “Oh nothing Trish.”


Fortunately, she saw me putting Herkimer back so she didn’t drop her fork again. My luck held out. I excused myself, went to my bedroom and spanked my monkey furiously. Relieved that I had gotten away with my stupid stunt, I promised myself that I would never ever do something that dangerous again!


Wouldn’t you know it? About three weeks later, my wife and kids were gone to the Park and Swap for the afternoon. I was just lying on the couch watching the tube when I heard a little knock on the door. There stood Teresa, dressed in her little two piece bathing suit at my open door! 


“Is Tony and Bobby home?”


My brain shouted “DANGER! DANGER! DON’T DO IT!” 

Herkimer immediately took over and overruled my brain.

“No honey, they’ll be back later.”


She looked disappointed. “Darn! I wanted to swim” She pondered for a bit “Can I swim in your pool till they get back?”


“Where’s your mommy and daddy hun? Can they come and watch you?”


“Mommy’s asleep till daddy gets home from work tonight. Sometimes she don’t even get up then.”


Meanwhile, my brain is racing, eyes looking up and down the block to see who’s outside. My luck was holding, the street was clear.

“Well, hun. It’s not a good idea for you to swim alone.”


“Can’t you watch me till Tony and Bobby come home?”


“They’re gonna be gone all afternoon.”


“Then can you watch me?”


“I wouldn’t mind that at all hun, but it’s not a good idea for you to be alone, even at a neighbor’s house.”


“Why?”


“It’s sorta hard to explain. You see people might see us alone together and they’ll talk. Say we were doing stuff that is bad.”


“I won’t tell! Honest!”


I thought to myself GAWD! THIS IS TOO MUCH TO HANDLE!" 


“Does anyone know that you’re coming over to swim?”


Teresa screwed her face up in thought. “No”


“Did you ask your mom?”


“She’s asleep!”


“Okay, I guess it’ll be alright, but we need to be careful.”

She started to come through the door.

“Wait a minute hun! Tell you what. Why don’t you go home and see if your mommy’s woke up. Then if she is, ask her if she can come watch you.”


Disappointment showed on her face. “She’s asleep! She don’t like to be waked up if she’s been drinking! She’ll get mad and yell at me!”


“Well you go home anyway. This might seem a little strange, but we need to be careful! Go home and wait about 5 minutes. Then come down the alleyway and through the back gate okay? I’ll unlock it for you. That way nobody will see you come in and you won’t get in trouble.”


"Uh. Okay! I can swim then? You'll watch me?”


“Yeah. I’ll watch you. If you see anyone in the alley, tell me when you come back okay?”


“Okay, Bubye!”


She skipped off down the street and back to her house. I closed the door and leaned against it. I was in dangerous territory, but my prick was in control now. I put on a pair of loose shorts, left off my underwear, grabbed a couple of towels and headed out back to unlock the gate. As a second thought I looked over the neighbors fence to see if anyone was home. Then I went out front. Their car was not in the driveway. So far, so good.


 Pretty soon, there came a knock at my back gate. I opened it and let little Teresa in. She said "Hi" again and thanks for letting her swim. She skipped over to the pool and started to climb in.


“Hang on a sec hun!” I said while walking over to a chair and sitting down. “Let me look at your feet.”


She slipped off her sandals and turned around, then picked up one leg at a time to show me. Her little butt was sure inviting. “Come over here and let me clean them off.”


She came over and I picked her up and sat her on my lap, not daring to let my aching crank touch her butt. I took my hands and swept the dirt off her feet, picked her up, then placed her in the pool. She had a big smile on her face as she splashed around.


“Was your mommy awake when you went back home?


“No.”


“What about the alley? Was anyone there?”


“No, nobody saw me! I promise I won’t tell you let me swim okay?”


The water had soaked her suit. I could see the outline of her pussy lips as she faced me. I was scared shitless but with a raging hardon. It wouldn't hurt to try a little conversation and see if what I suspected about her father was correct. I might even get a chance to dry her off and cop an "accidental" feel.


“Why don’t you come in too Larry? It’s no fun swimming alone!” 


“Well okay. I guess that’ll be fun!”


She didn’t notice my hard cock making an obvious tent in my shorts as I stood up. When I was in the water, I sat down on the bottom and straightened my legs out.


She splashed around a little then suddenly jumped into my lap facing me. My "protect the balls from sudden impact" reaction was to bend my knees up. She slid forward as a result of my reaction, making her pussy come to a stop right against my raging cock! My arms automatically went around her waist. She definitely felt it pressing against her little pussy. Then she looked down.


“Wow, Larry! Is your wiener always like that?”


“Oops! Sorry, hun I didn’t expect you to jump in my lap like that!” 

I pushed her away a little bit. 

“There, is that better?”


“Oh, that’s okay! Ya know, it was like that when I saw it under the table too!”


I flushed with embarrassment, not expecting her to remember that incident. 

“Well, I tend to get a little excited when I see a pretty little girl like you. I’m sure glad you didn’t say anything that day.”


“See! I can keep a secret!” She looked down at my bulge. “It sure looks a lot bigger than Daddy’s wiener, even when his is big like that.”


“Your daddy showed you his wiener when it was big?”


Her little face screwed up in a “OH NO! I let out a secret” look.

“Oh! Sorry! I can't tell you that. It’s a secret!”


I smiled at her and hugged her to me, sliding her little pussy back in place against my prick where Herkimer wanted it to be. 

“That’s okay hun I promise I won’t tell anyone. Besides, we have a secret to share now. You can tell me all about how your daddy loves you. I promise I won’t tell.”


She looked up at me, then back down to my prick against her pussy. I tried to divert her attention away from my crank against her.


“I bet your daddy loves you a lot huh?”


She nodded her head, still looking down. 


“Oh darn! You slid back against it again when I hugged you. Want to move back?”


“It’s okay! I don’t mind”


“So, your dad’s wiener was big when you saw it?”


“Yeah! But I think your wiener's a lot bigger than his.”


“Your daddy must love you a lot to lot to let you see it.”


She nodded her head, still looking down. My engorged prick urging me on. 

“Yeah! My daddy said that’s the way daddies show love to their little girls.”


“I see.” I sure wish I had a little girl like you to love.”


“Don’t you love Tony and Bobby?”


“Oh yeah! I sure do! But you see that’s different, they’re boys. Things are different between dads and boys.” 

I thought a bit, phrasing my words carefully. 

“Not all daddies show love like your daddy does either. That’s why it’s a special secret.”


I pulled her a little tighter against me and moved up and down against her ever so slightly. She noticed my movement and looked down then up at me.


“Do you do anything with Daddy while he’s showing you?”


“Yeah! He likes me to put his wiener in my mouth, or I hold it and go up and down.” 

She made a two handed jack off motion. 


“Wow! Really? I bet he likes that!” 

I let out a big sigh.

"I sure wish I had a little girl like you. I would be so happy!”


“But yours is way too big to put in my mouth. That’s what Daddy likes best.”


“Does he ever do anything for you, to make you feel good?”


“Like what?”


“Oh like maybe put yours in his mouth?”


She got a surprised look. “NO! He never done that!”


“Hmmm. That’s what I would just love to do for my little girl. After all, it feels really good. Do you ever do……..sorta like we are now?”


“Yeah, sometimes but different.”


“How different?”


“We got our clothes off.”


“Oh! I bet that would be a lot better.”


“Yeah, It gives me the roller coaster feeling, I like that.”


I got braver, and pointed to her little pussy and even touched it for effect. 

“What does he call this here?”


She giggled “My puss!”


“Oh! That’s a nice name!” I gave her another hug, sliding my hands down to cradle her butt. “Mmmm! This feels nice! Does it feel good to you?”


She looked up at me.

“A little at first, but now my swimsuit is hurting me a little.”


“Yeah, Me too! Just a little. Too bad we can't take out suits off, I sure would like some more of your love.”


“Why can’t we take em off? I’d like to see it!”


“Not out here. But we could go inside if you want. Wanna do that? I’d like you to see mine.”


She jumped up. “Yeah! Let’s go inside! 


“Okay!”

I stood up and stepped out. She started to get out also. 

“Wait a minute sweetie! Can I carry you? I’d like that!” 


“Okay!”


I grabbed a towel, quickly dried myself off, then picked her up and stood her on the chair.


“Let’s get you dried off okay”


“Okay!”


I took the other towel and rubbed her off, paying special attention to her bottoms. Then picked her up. She wrapped her arms around my neck as I carried her inside, then I closed and locked the patio door. She looked so darling looking up at me. I kissed her on the mouth.


We went into the spare room, I stood her on the bed. She immediately went to take her bottoms off, so I stopped her with my hand. She was looking at my face, almost level with me.


“You can’t tell anyone about this; okay? Not even your daddy!”


She nodded her little head.


“Cause your daddy would get jealous that you gave me some love. He won’t understand that you are just loving me a little and helping me cause I don’t have a girl of my own to love, promise?”


“I promise!”


I smiled at her and gave her my best hug. Then I ran my hands across her back and down to her butt, relishing the moment. I gently pulled her bottoms down, savoring that first look at pre-pubescent pussy as she lifted her legs to step out of them. I pulled her top off and ran my hands over her nipples. She had not developed at all there, but at this point I didn’t care. We kissed again. I nibbled her ear, then down her neck. That made her giggle and push away from me.


“That tickles!”

She sat down on the edge of the bed and started to try to wrestle my shorts off. My aching cock was in the way and sprang out in her face when I helped her. I stepped out of them, now we were totally naked. She was a little surprised, but smiled and giggled when my cock sprung up and bobbed only inches from her mouth. 

“Wow! I didn’t know they got that big!”


“Well, I’m glad you like it!” 

I lay beside her, then pulled her next to me. We hugged, then I sat up. 

“You are about the prettiest little girl that I’ve ever seen.”

She giggled and grabbed my hand as I ran it along her chest and belly. 

“Tickles too much?”

She nodded. “I’m too ticklish I guess.”

“That’s perfectly okay!”

I placed my hands on her knees and pulled her legs open wide.

“I just gotta look at your beautiful puss.”

What a sight! A wide open, bald little pussy right in front of me. She had her hands on her stomach. Ready to stop me if I tickled too much. I leaned forward, then pressed the flat of my palm against her mound. 

She giggled and grabbed my hand. But relaxed her grip as I pressed down against her. I spread her open a little wider, slowly inching my face to her. This next maneuver would need to be smooth, she would surely try to stop me, being so ticklish. 

“Does this feel good?”

She nodded.

“Not too ticklish?"

I moved my hand while still keeping contact and pulled her little pussy open.  My face was inches away.

She bucked her hips and grabbed my head when I dived in, placing my mouth around her pussy. It was so small that my mouth completely covered it. My tongue pressed on her clit. I savored her smell.

“OH!……….. OH!”

She still had a hold on my head and was trying to scoot away from my ministrations to her pussy. Her legs clamped together but were stopped by my head and hands. I had a firm hold on her and wouldn’t let go. Slowly, she relaxed as I held my tongue still, but pressing firmly against her little clit. I started moving my tongue on her clit very slowly after her little butt finally came to rest back on the bed. 

“Oh Larry! Wait! I….I….OH!”

This was heaven! I didn’t know if a girl this age could reach orgasm but I was going to find out in just a little while. My tongue worked its way down to her opening and probed till I found her hymen. 

"GOOD! AT LEAST HE HASN'T TAKEN THAT FROM HER YET!"

Soon, her hips were starting to buck in the "climbing the peak to orgasm" way I was so familiar with. I rolled over on my back, taking her with me. Now she was on her stomach, laying the same direction as me but above my head. My mouth was "vacuum attached" to her crotch. I started to gently knead her butt cheeks. Then my finger explored her crack from taint to top. Stopping to wet it on pussy juice and saliva. I pressed ever so lightly on her butt hole. Her moans and movements picked up the pace. So far her signals were all "go!" Heading back for more juice, I penetrated her anus very gently putting just the tip of my finger inside. 

“OH! That feels… Oh,….. I ……It's…. It's……ARRRRUUUUGGGHHHH!”

She went over the edge. I had triumphed and brought her to orgasm! Immediately I stopped my tongue and just kept pressure on her little clit. Her butt was clamped around my finger. She bucked her hips trying to throw herself off my face and failed. Slowly she came down from the mountain, and then collapsed in a limp pile on top of me. I removed my finger and reluctantly rolled her little body off me. She was flat on her back, legs open and helpless to stop me if I choose to take her cherry. 

I might be a bastard for seducing this little girl into my bed, but I would not rob her of this. Let her keep it. Hopefully her daddy won’t take it either.

I lay beside her, holding her as she came back to her senses. Her eyes fluttered open. Her hair was in disarray. 

“What happened?”

“That, sweetie was an orgasm. Did you like it?”

“WOW!” she nodded her head.

“That’s how men feel when they squirt their stuff.”

“But….But….”

“Shhhhhh!”

I put my finger to her lips.

“Just relax now, enjoy the moment.”

She closed her eyes giving me the opportunity to slip my finger in between her pussy lips touching her swollen little clit. Her hips arched off the bed as she clamped her legs together against my hand. It was too late to stop me. She climaxed again, still vainly trying to pull my hand away.

“AHHH….AHHH……AAAARRRUUUGGGHHHH!”

I climbed on top of her quivering little body. Soon her orgasm subsided and she went limp again. My prick had been leaking precum the whole time, and was slick and poised at the entrance. Pushing lightly, I stopped against her cherry. I just had to feel one again. It had been a while since Herkimer’s head had felt one and he was crying to push through it. 

Teresa’s eyes fluttered then sprang open wide when the pain from her over-stretched pussy reached her brain and she realized where my cock was poised. She looked up at me towering above her.

“Are you gonna fuck me?”

“Do you want me to?”

“It hurt real bad when daddy tried it! I cried and he stopped.”

“Yes, sweetie it would hurt pretty bad, especially at your age.”

I took Herkimer in hand, then guided him up to her clit. Her body tensed and jerked against me from the instant climax. I relented in my assault and watched as she calmed. Herkimer slid back down her slick gash and into her opening as if he had a mind of his own.

Her eyes sprang open, trying to discern my next move.

“You should only give your cherry to one special person. The one you love.”

She was deadly serious as she told me “I love YOU!”

“No you don’t.”

“YES!” She put her arms around my lower back and tried to pull me inside her.

“You might think you do, but trust me, one day you’ll find that person.”

“FUCK ME.”

That almost got me! Gawd how I love it when a woman says those two words. Especially after she’s had the orgasm of her life from my efforts. Now this little girl had used that magic phrase.

“No” I said gently, but firmly.

She was disappointed, but accepted my answer.

“Ok.”

I rolled off of her lying on my back.

She sat up, legs crossed. Then reached for my cock and started jacking.

I grabbed her hands and stopped her. “Wait”

She looked at me, questions in her expression.

“Don’t just start jacking it. Look at it. Feel it. Explore.”

She got to her knees, and took Herkimer in hand, really looking for the first time.

“It’s so big!”

“Squeeze it sweetie, as hard as you can!”

“Wow! Daddy’s wiener isn’t like this at all! Yours won’t even bend.”

I sat up a little and scooted till the headboard supported my back. “Here, let me show you something. I took one of her fingers in my hand and placed it at the base of my erection, then slid it upwards. Precum leaked out of the slit.”


“Wow! Neat!”


Dipping her finger in the goo, I moved her hand to my mouth and sucked it off. She giggled. Then took a taste for herself. 

“Now, Use your mouth on it.”

“But it’s too big to fit!”

“Just kiss it, lick it. Explore it with your tongue and mouth.”

She licked the head. Then kissed it.

“Like this?”

“MMMMM grab it with your hands and then put your mouth right here and go up and down” I showed her where the sensitive underside was. 

“Oh yeah! You’re doing great darlin!”

I reached down and pulled her hair back so I could see her little mouth working on my crank. I couldn’t hold out much longer.

“MMM! C'mere!”

I pulled her on top of me and nestled my prick between her slick hairless labia. With my hands on her hips, I showed her how to move up and down, sliding her groove on my dick. Her clit was now registering great sensation. She was climbing the mountain once again.

“I’m really close now, just keep doing that okay?”

“MMMMHMMM! Me too” She moaned in reply.

“OH God! You feel so good against me! You're gonna make me squirt all over myself!” 

Pulling her more firmly against me, my hips rocked in rhythm to her movement. I erupted when I opened my eyes and saw her little pussy lips opened up, my cock in her folds. Hot sperm hit my chin and across my chest and belly. She kept up her furious rhythm, watching me engulfed in the throws of ecstasy. My hands clamped on her hips to stop her erotic thrusting.

“OH! GAWD! Stop honey! I can’t take anymore!”

Teresa just giggled and kept moving on me. Finally in desperation, I sat up and flung her off. She landed on her back between my legs, giggling her little head off. She looked at me with laughter in her eyes.

“I made your squirt hit you in the chin!”

“You little VIXEN!” I pounced and landed on top of her. She squealed and laughed as I raspberried her neck. I grabbed her wrists, then slid down to her belly button dishing out another raspberry to her ticklish tummy. Her squeal reached a higher note. Vainly she tried to block my efforts as I kissed my way down to her cum smeared pussy.

“STOP! YOU’RE TICKLING!”

It was useless, but she tried to clamp her legs together anyway. My body and head blocked her efforts. I still had her wrists held as I engulfed her pussy with my mouth. Normally, I try to stay away from my own sperm, but that thought never entered my mind as I attacked her swollen clit. I heard a low moan. From her and I slowly released her wrists. Her hands went to my head and she pressed down, then she broke into another orgasm. The last and most powerful one of our lovemaking. When her writhing ceased, I sat up and devoured her body with my eyes. She was splayed out backwards on the guest bed. Fortunately, I had lain a blanket over the bedspread. Our commingled fluids were in puddles and smears across a wide area. Her eyes sprung open and she grabbed my hands as I ran them up her legs. After a pause, she released me and I continued up, pressing enough to not tickle. I reached her little pussy and pressed with the palm like before. 

“I love you Daddy.” She whispered. With her eyes closed the last eruptions of pleasure departed. I let my hand move off her. She opened her eyes as I got up from the bed.

“Where ya goin Daddy?”

“I’ll be right back honey, I’m gonna clean us up.” I went to the bathroom and cleaned myself off, then came back to her and tenderly cleaned her up. Her pussy was red and slightly inflamed. Hair was a mess. 

“MMMM! That 's nice and warm!”

She noticed that I was looking at her pussy. Smiling, she reached down, slid her finger in her fold, and then opened her legs for my feasting eyes.

“That’s such a beautiful puss!”

She frowned in pain and rubbed it.

“Did I make you sore honey?”

“Uh huh. A little.”

“Awww, I’m sorry!”

“She sat up and gave me a hug. “That’s okay Daddy! I never ever felt like that before! When can I come over again?”

I reached to the floor and picked up her suit, holding it open so she could step into them. I pulled them up, then felt her pussy one last time through the suit.

“We gotta talk about that honey.”

I turned her around then sat her on my lap. "The next time you come over to play with my boys, I’m gonna act a lot different than I am now.”

“Why?”

“Cause what we did would really make people mad! Trish would make me leave. You……don’t want that do you?”

“NO!”

“Okay then, just listen okay? I’ll try to explain. I know you want to love me again, but we might not be able to. Maybe not for quite a while. Because nobody saw us today, we got away with it. To tell you the truth, what I did was very wrong!”

“NO! YOU JUST WANTED A DAUGHTER TO LOVE!” 

She started to cry.

“Don’t cry baby! I really loved what we did today!”

“REALLY?” she said with a sniffle.

“Really! But that still doesn’t make it right. One day when you grow up, you might hate me.”

“NEVER!”

“Okay, I believe you. Just remember that next time you are over here is not to see me. You want to play with my boys. I’m not gonna pay a lot of attention to you. I need to do that cause I know what’s best for us okay? Just trust me. Don’t get upset if I don’t pay attention to you like I’m doing now. I want you to know ahead of time so you won’t think I’m mad at you or something like that.”

“You mean that you gotta act like that so nobody will know what we did?”

“That’s right honey.”

“But we ARE gonna be Daddy and daughter again right?”

“Maybe. But I gotta be the one that decides when, cause I’m a grownup and know best. But whatever happens, I will always remember the special love we shared”

“Okay. I understand, but I don’t like it!”

“Neither do I, believe me.” She was standing, facing me, while I was sitting naked on the bed. She looked down to my crotch.

“Your wiener’s shrunk!”

I laughed. “One look at that little puss of yours and it’ll get hard like before!”

“REALLY?” She grinned then pulled her bottoms down in a flash. Herkimer took immediate notice and came to attention. 

“WOW! I like it a lot better when it’s like that!”

“Time for you to go back home you little teaser!”

I playfully slapped her butt. She jumped away with a squeal and pulled her bottoms back up. I stood, then reached for my shorts and put them back on, wrestling the band over my erection. I led her to the back gate. She turned, then her hand went to my bulge and squeezed.

“Now you stop that!”

With a giggle, she skipped out the gate and down the alley heading back home.

“MAN O MAN! I’M GOING RIGHT TO JAIL!”

CHAPTER2


I went back to the spare room and put the splooge stained blanket in the washing machine and started it. Fortunately, the wetness had not reached the bedspread. I straightened out the wrinkles and checked the room for incriminating evidence. Everything looked in order, maybe I might not go to jail after all. It all hinged on what little Teresa would do. Thinking back I realized that I should not have brought her to orgasm. Now she was infatuated with me. BIG mistake! Unfortunately, I can’t get close to a pussy without eating it. That mistake just might be my downfall. Well, there won’t be a next time! I’ll make sure of that! I should have just let her jack me off like she did for her daddy and feel her little bald pussy then shove her butt out the door!


OH well. What’s done is done. My family came back from the Park and Swap in plenty of time to clean up and collect my thoughts.

 Everything was cool until I came home from work on Monday afternoon. My wife casually mentioned that Teresa came over to play. I just answered with a usual “That’s nice.”


“She asked about you.”


My mind’s alarm told my conscience. “OH SHIT!!! DANGER!!!!”


“Hmmm why would she ask about me?”


“I don’t have the faintest idea, strange huh?”


“Yeah, maybe it’s cause of her home life. She likes me cause I pay a little attention to her.”


Trish smiled and sauntered up to me playing with my collar. “I think she has a crush on you! You big manly stud!”


“NAW!!!! She’s too young!”


“I had a crush on my friends dad at about that age!”


“Really? Was he a manly stud like me?”


“Not even close!” She patted my crotch, then turned to finish dinner.


My mind asked “ISN’T THIS WHERE YOU PAY FOR YOUR SINS?” I shook the thought out of my head and turned on the tube. One more close call!


That Saturday, I heard the familiar little knock at the front door. I didn’t dare answer. Trish came out of the kitchen and frowned at me.


“WELL?” she waited, looking impatiently at me. Just 'cause it’s your day off doesn’t mean you can't answer the door!”


The knock came again. Another frown from my wife came along with it. Like a whipped puppy, I got up and opened the door to my fate. There she stood, dressed in her little bikini, A bright smile on her face appeared when she saw me. 


“Hi Larry!”


“Well, hi there Teresa! The boys are in their room. Why don’t you go on back and play.” For effect I winked at her. This ended the start of her frown and turned it into a smile.


“Okay thanks!”


Trish came out from the kitchen as she skipped by. She smiled at me and whispered “Yes, a definite crush!” I just gave her a dirty look and went back to the couch.


Tony came out with Bobby and Teresa, “Mom, Can we go swimming?”


“I’m fixing dinner hon. Who’s gonna watch you?”


Tony looked at me “Dad, Can you watch while we swim?”

“FUCK FUCK FUCK!!!!!!!!!!!!” mind alarm again. “Yeah, I guess so. I’ll be right out.”


All three smiled The boys ran to their bedroom to change leaving Teresa with me. She looked at me, then in the kitchen, then walked to me. “Can you watch me till Tony and Bobby change?” Behind her, my wife had come out of the kitchen and was giving me that knowing smile.


“They’ll be ready in a minute Teresa, Let’s wait and go together.”


“Oh go ahead you big meanie!” Trish said from behind Teresa, making her jump a little. She gave me an OOPS! Look.


Keeping my face straight, I reluctantly got up and followed her wiggling butt outside to the patio where the pool was.


She turned to me with lovesick eyes, “I missed you Larry!”


Knowing that my wife might be looking, I put a hand on her shoulder and turned her around. We headed to the pool. She looked at me with big eyes as I sat in the chair and leaned back.


As she approached me I tried to stop her. “Honey! Trish might be watching us right now.”


She looked past my shoulder, “No, she’s gone now. Are you gonna check my feet?”


“Huh? Oh okay.”


She started to sit on my lap. “NO! You can’t do that honey! Just turn around and show me the bottoms of your feet. She frowned, but obeyed. She showed me her feet then turned and held her arms out to be lifted and put in the pool like before. I gave in and did what she wanted.


“Did you miss me too?” she asked in a whisper.


“I sure did hun.” Thinking quickly, I moved the chair so I could see the patio door. 


Teresa moved to my side of the pool. “My puss is all better now!”


“WHY ME LORD? Oh! Good. It looked pretty red. Teresa, You are really making me nervous! Don't ask about me when I’m not home please!”


“Oh? Oh yeah, sorry. Did I get you in trouble?”


“No, that time we were lucky! That’s a good example of why I can’t pay attention to you like the other day, understand?”


“Yeah, I understand.” Pouting, she looked at her feet, then back to me, “But I don’t like it!”


“I know it’s hard honey, but that’s the way it HAS to be! Okay, here come the boys. Play with them and be good!”


My two kids came out the patio door and rambunctiously jumped into the pool, splashing water and having a good time. Fortunately, Teresa’s attention was diverted away from me as she turned away and frolicked in the cool water.


Trish came outside, calling us in for dinner. Little Teresa was invited and gladly accepted. I watched her trying to be nonchalant, pretty soon my suspicions came to pass. The little girl was thinking a bout something as she ate. She smiled deviously, then picked up her fork, making as to drop it to the floor as before, a stern look and a small no motion from me stopped her cold. She looked disappointed, but I escaped another close call. “IS THIS WHY MEN HAVE HEART ATTACKS?”


My wife had promised the boys that she would take them to go see the new Rambo movie at the matinee, then their Karate lessons after that would keep them out till about 9:30 that night. Teresa declined the movies, saying she didn’t like Rambo, so the kids took their gi’s with them to change at the dojo. Teresa was still hanging around when my wife kissed me goodbye and mentioned the 9:30 return time. I hustled her little butt out the door while my wife was loading the kids in the van. She was going home as they pulled out the driveway. “WHEW! GLAD THAT WAS OVER WITH. I THINK ITS MILLER TIME!”


I had changed into my favorite old shorts and had guzzled my third beer and was feeling a bit buzzed when I heard the familiar little knock, this time it was at the patio door in back! “OH SHIT! “ "This time I’m gonna put my foot down." 


There she was, dressed in a school dress (she normally wore shorts or her familiar swimsuit) with an excited smile.


“Hi Daddy!”


I jerked her up short, slammed the patio door closed, carried her to the kitchen table, dragged out a chair and sat down. “NOW THIS HAS GOTTA STOP!” She was laying across my lap legs kicking, crying in terror at my sudden anger. I gave her a slap across the butt with my hand, just hard enough for a kid her age.

“NEVER…..EVER! GO INTO PEOPLES BACK YARD UNINVITED! UNDERSTAND?”


No reply came from her except an increase in her pitch at the smack on her little butt. 


SMACK! Just a little harder


“UNDERSTAND!!!”


“YESSSSS!!!!”


Her kicking legs and my last spank had flipped up her dress.


“OH MY GOD!!! SHE’S NAKED UNDERNEATH THIS DRESS!!” Herkimer heard his name called and reacted by inching his way down the leg of my shorts, using the loose material to stand most of the way up, forcing the material back as he reared his head and about half his shaft.


“SMACK- what the -SMACK- hell are you doing running around with no -SMACK- goddamm- SMACK- panties on!!!!” My conscience warned me not to, but I gently placed my hand on her little red butt cheeks.


“I, (sob) I, (sob) DID IT FOR YOU!”


My heart broke at the sight of this little waif crying her heart out on my lap. Herkimer, who was very content, was pressed up against her belly and starting to drool on her dress.


I picked her up and sat her in my lap facing me. Her arms wrapped around me as we hugged and she continued with her crying. Herkimer pressing against the back of her bare leg. She slowly stopped crying, shuddering and sniffling like children do after a good cry. I stroked her hair and pressed her tear-streaked cheek against my bare chest. 


“It’s okay Little Darlin, I’m…Daddy’s not mad anymore.”


She started crying again. This time with relief, maybe joy. “I’ll be good Daddy, I promise!”


“Damn straight you’ll be good. This WILL not happen again!” 

I had her by the arms and had pushed her away enough so she could see my face and know I meant what I said, adding a small shake for good measure 

Her face clouded up again and I hugged her to me. One hand was directed against my will under her dress and to her heated butt, and pussy.

“Have you ever had a spanking before honey?”

“Nnn…. No.” came meekly from her lips. You scared me!”

“Well, believe it or not, spankings come from love. Sometimes it’s the only way to get a child’s attention.”

“Okay Daddy, I know you love me.”

“And you also know that I’m serious right?”

She looked up at me and gave me a yes nod. She had stopped crying.

“My butt stings!”

“I just bet it does honey!”

I rubbed her butt gently, getting a stroke or two on her exposed pussy. “Especially with no panties on!”

“I was gonna surprise you, Daddy! I thought you’d like it!”

“Better let me look and see how bad it is honey.

”I picked her up and laid her across my lap again to see what damage I had done. Her eyes went right to my raging hardon, somehow she didn’t notice it pressing on her leg and belly during the spanking and hugging.

I lifted her dress up revealing red cheeks and a hint of the bottom of her puss, but fortunately no lasting marks.

Not being able to help myself, my hand started to caress her butt. “I think it’ll be alright honey, but you sure don’t want your daddy to see you with this redness. 

"Where did you leave your panties?” 

“I didn’t put any on after I changed to this dress.”

“Now what do you think would have happened if someone had seen under your dress and you didn’t have anything on underneath.”

I thought I was safe having her on my lap but she had reached around my leg and took hold on Herkimer as she replied 

“They might get real stiff like you!”

Herkimer had been leaking somewhat steadily, Her little hand slathered my head and exposed shaft with slick goo as her hand slid up and down on it.

This had taken me totally by surprise. All my plans of getting just one last little feel and sending her permanently out of my life went out the door.

“No Teresa, This is wrong! You have to stop doing that to me!” 

"WHY DID MY FINGER GO MY MOUTH AND GET A WAD OF SPIT, THEN HEAD STRAIGHT TO HER PUSSY?" 

My self-control had evaporated into thin air! 

“Oh honey!…..Please? You can’t……”

In the blink of an eye, she slid from my lap and to her knees, engulfing as much of my throbbing prick as she could in her open and willing mouth. Soon her hands were milking my shaft, working the sensitive area that I had shown her before. 

It happened so fast, My prick erupted within 5 seconds after looking down and seeing the head and first inch of my thick prick vanish inside her tiny mouth. She didn’t flinch or even choke as I evacuated my load down her throat. With all my strength, I willed my hands away from her head and let her continue. Luckily for her, her mouth had stayed in one place and didn’t budge. A little more intensity would have made me involuntarily sling her little body across the room to get her off my prick. She just used her hands and gently milked the last of the fluids from my body. 

The room went dark.

When I came to my senses, she had vanished without a trace.

About four days later I heard a familiar knock at the front door. When I answered, there she was with her little bikini on, towel in hand.

“Hi Larry! Can I come in and play with Tony and Bobby?”

“Sure thing Teresa, I think they’re in their room. Why don’t you go back and see.”

“Okay thanks!”

As she skipped past me I turned my astonished gaze from her to my wife who had come out from the kitchen.

Trish smiled as she walked to me and patted my butt. “Don’t look so astonished Dear! Those little girl crushes sometimes go away as quickly as they come!”

The three kids came from their room, expectant looks on their faces. 

“Mom, Can we go swimming?”

“Ask your father, I gotta fix dinner!”

“Sure! Why the heck not”

“I’ll just wait by the pool till the boys get changed okay?”

“Okay Honey, just don’t get in till someone’s there to watch you guy’s”

“Okay. Hurry up Tony!” 

Out the patio door she went without even looking back.

“HMMM, MAYBE THINGS ARE GONNA WORK OUT AFTER ALL!”

CHAPTER 3

Watching


She swam with my boys, she seemed to me to be just like that little girl I knew before I had seduced her that first time. She was paying more attention to fun with kids close to her own age, than to me. Maybe she had finally realized the game was over.

Internal thoughts

“NO, THE WAY SHE LOOKED AT ME JUST NOW SHOWED HER TRUE FEELINGS. SHE’S HIDING THEM PRETTY WELL, AT LEAST FROM THE PEOPLE AROUND HER.

HERE I AM, BEING SUCH A BASTARD BY STILL LOOKING AT THE OUTLINE OF HER PUSSY SHOWING THROUGH THAT DAMN LITTLE LIGHT BLUE SUIT OF HERS. HER MOM REALLY NEEDS TO BUY HER A SUIT THAT’S NOT SO TIGHT. THE FADED COLOR MAKES THE WORN FABRIC A LITTLE TOO SEE-THROUGH. 

YEAH, NOW SHE KNOWS WHERE I’M LOOKING. CAUGHT IN THE ACT ONCE AGAIN! THAT LITTLE KNOWING SMILE OF HERS DIRECTED RIGHT AT ME. IT’S A GOOD THING THAT SHE KNOWS NOTHING ABOUT SEDUCTION, I’D BE A GONER. 

OH GOD! 

SHE JUST PULLED THEM UP A LITTLE HIGHER. I KNOW IT’S ON PURPOSE! SHE FACED RIGHT AT ME WHEN SHE PULLED THOSE DAMN SUIT BOTTOMS UP. 

WELL AT LEAST NOW SHE’S SITTING DOWN ON THE BOTTOM OF THE POOL AWAY FROM ME. HMMM, SOMETHING’S UP, HER HANDS WENT DOWN THERE. SHE’S BACK TO PLAYING. IT’S A GOOD THING THAT I GOT SMART AND PUT ON A TIGHTER PAIR OF SHORTS AND ACTUALLY HAVE UNDERWEAR ON. I HARDLY EVER WEAR UNDIES IN MY SHORTS AT HOME. I HAVE HERKIMER TIGHTLY CORRALLED IN THE TUCKED DOWN POSITION. IT’S ALMOST IMPOSSIBLE TO GET ERECT THAT WAY. 

SHIT!

THE LITTLE WENCH JUST POINTED HER BUTT AT ME! THAT’S WHAT SHE WAS DOING WITH THOSE HANDS UNDERWATER. SHE PULLED ON THAT DAMN SUIT TILL ONE SIDE OF HER PUSSY IS SHOWING! THAT’S ENOUGH OF THIS! I GOTTA MAKE HER STOP THIS SHIT!

HMMM, I’LL JUST ACT LIKE IT WAS A MISTAKE AND SAY SOMETHING TO HER SORTA LIKE WHEN SOMEONE’S ZIPPER HAS COME UNZIPPED. YEAH! THAT’LL WORK! SHE’LL BE A LITTLE EMBARRASSED, THE BOYS MIGHT GIGGLE AT HER. HMMM, THEY’D SEE IT TOO. THAT WOULDN'T BE SO BAD.

I’M GONNA TELL HER…..AFTER I GET ANOTHER LOOK.

MY OH MY! WHAT A DELIGHTFUL LITTLE SHOT THAT WAS! HAIRLESS TWAT AT IT’S FINEST.

YOU SICK BASTARD!… DO IT NOW!… TELL HER ABOUT ITRIGHT NOW! 

WHAT HERK OLE BUDDY? YEAH MAYBE YOU’RE RIGHT. NO HARM IN LOOKING. 

I’M SO WEAK WHEN IT COMES DOWN TO THIS. AT LEAST SHE’S NOT YANKING THEM DOWN IN FRONT OF ME LIKE THE LAST TIME.”

I heard my wife’s voice behind me.

“Okay boys. Time to dry off and come eat dinner! Teresa, would you like to have dinner with us?”

“NO TERESA! DON’T STAND UP LIKE THAT!”

“No, thanks Trish. I better get home now.”

She stood up somehow managing to slip that delightful little pussy lip back where it belonged.

“Thanks for letting me swim! It sure is hot today, I’m sure glad you let me come over.”

“Well, you're always welcome to come swim with the boys anytime. You're always so well behaved.”

The three kids dried off. Little Teresa was slower with her towel than the rest. I stood up, ready for my get-away but vacillated as my boys paddled inside then Trish slid the patio door closed.

“See Dadd…uh Larry?” She said while keeping a sharp eye on the door. “You won’t have to spank me ever again!”

“But why’d you do that little swimming suit show?”

“What?”

I made a motion by my crotch imitating someone pulling their suit to the side. 

“That show!”

“Oh!……Sorry, but I saw you were looking at it before, this suit is getting kinda small anyways.”

I crossed my arms to my chest and frowned. Not as mean of a frown as I’d liked to have given her, but at least a frown, sort of.

“I was careful! Don’t be mad!”

“No, I’m not mad. Just please!…..Don’t……Oh never mind!”

She gave me a heart melting broad little smile. I ushered her to the door and we went inside.

This time I forced myself not to look at her little wiggling butt as the traipsed through the house and out the front door, waving goodbye to Trish and the boys.

“AT LEAST I SAVED MYSELF THE TORTURE OF LOOKING AT THAT LITTLE BUTT THAT SOMEHOW MANAGES TO SNEAK PART OF ONE CHEEK OR THE OTHER OUT OF THAT SUIT! WHY DO LITTLE GIRLS SEEM TO HAVE THAT SAME BUTT CHEEK PROBLEM?”

Some of the time, my wife would watch the kids as they played in our stock tank "pool". The three kids from next door loved to swim too. The oldest two were girls and one boy. The two girl's ages roughly matched my kid’s ages. 

Things got a little hairy for me when those two girls and Teresa would be swimming together along with the rest of the kids. I quickly learned not to look at their little bulges while Teresa was around. One time she saw me zeroing in on Kelly's pussy mound. She frowned at me, Then the little bitch whispered something in Kelly’s (the older and more mounded) ear. Kelly looked down at her crotch, pulled the material down to cover better, then looked at me, embarrassed. I was looking in another direction at the time but the effect was the same. I was busted! Fortunately, it all blew over. I sure wonder what the hell she said. Was it “He’s looking right at your….”. Or maybe “he can see your……”Which was worse? You tell me!

We started getting weird prank calls. My wife would answer and the person on the other end would hang up. I was getting mad and tried to catch the asshole. Nobody was home when I got the call from Teresa.

“Hello?”

A short pause. “Hi Larry, this is Teresa!”

“Oh hi there Teresa, the boy’s are out with their mom. Call back in about an hour.”

“Okay…… hey Larry?”

“Yes”

“I just wanted to tell you that I’m sorry for telling on you about looking at Kelly the other day. I know Kelly is older and better looking…..”

“Teresa? Are you at home?”

“Yes.”

“Alone?”

“I wouldn’t talk like this unless it was safe!”

“Teresa, I want you to listen to me okay? Don’t interrupt!”

“Okay.”

“You are a beautiful little girl. But when I see girls, I just can’t help it! I look!”

“Okay.”

“No! Listen to me! Nothing will ever happen between any other girl and me! What happened with us has happened and we can’t take it back!”

“Okay Daddy. I understand now.”

“I hope so, 'cause that little stunt you pulled embarrassed the heck out of poor Kelly! You and she are friends. You know she wasn’t purposely trying to make me look at her.”

“I didn‘t tell her you were looking!”

“What did you tell her then?”

“Just that her suit was making her show! Honest!”

“Okay well, good”

“I’ve got a boyfriend now, His name is Jeremy. He lives down the block.”

“Well that’s good news honey!”

"He’s a little older than me, but he’s REAL nice."

“DON’T ASK!” “Oh yeah? How much older?”

“He’s in the 9th grade.”

“SHIT!” “9TH grade? What do your parents think about him?”

“Nothing.”

“You haven’t told them, have you?”

“He comes over to the house and they like him.”

‘Oh? Well, I think he’s a little old for you, but it’s not up to me.”

“I got a new dress for school!”

“That's nice. Do you like it?”

“Yeah! It’s real pretty!”

“NOOOOO DON’T SAY IT!” “I’d like to see it sometime.”

“Okay, I’ll wear it over sometime…when I come to play with the boys.”

“ I bet you look nice in it.”

“It’s a long dress. Goes all the way down to just above my ankles. I picked it out myself.”

“Sounds like you’re growing up little lady’

She giggled into the phone. “I got it for you!”

“Why for me honey? You got a boyfriend now. Wear it for him. I’m sure he likes it”

“He thinks it’s okay, but he likes the shorter ones a lot better.”

“I JUST BET HE DOES!” “Well honey, to each his own.”

“I’m not gonna have any panties on when I come over and show it to you.”

“WHAT? YOU BETTER NOT YOUNG LADY! REMEMBER THE LAST TIME YOU PULLED THAT STUNT!”

“Nobody’s gonna see anything.”

“DON’T YOU DARE SHOW UP LIKE THAT! I’LL TAN YOUR LITTLE BUTT!”

“Daddy…You won’t even know what I’m wearing underneath that dress, cause whenever I wear it, I’ll be a little lady!”

“What?”

“There’ll be people around when I show my new dress to you. You can’t spank me then. Besides I won’t let even YOU see underneath it.”

“Listen here…”

“I’m kidding Daddy! I learned my lesson about doing that!”

“Just where the hell did you get an idea like that? A girl your age wouldn’t come up with something like this?”

“From my friend in the chat room.”

“OH NO! Honey that’s VERY dangerous! You don’t know it, but there are a lot of men out there that will hurt you! Really bad!”

“I know Daddy, Carl told me all about them.”

“Why should you trust this….Carl ? Is he the one that told you about the no panties joke?”

“Yeah,”

“OK. We need to talk!!! You better come over here right now!”

“I can’t right now”

“You just can’t trust people in chatrooms baby!”

“I can trust him!”

“Oh yeah? And just why is that?”

“Cause he said that YOU, and ONLY you were my special daddy. He just wants  to help. He likes to talk about sex and stuff like that.”

“Where does this…..Carl live Teresa?”

“He lives in Hawaii. He told me to never ever let anyone in a chatroom meet me cause if they asked about meeting me, they would want to hurt me.”

“Damn honey! You’re heading towards big trouble.”

“Well, I better go now,”

“WAIT!”

“Yes?”

“I know I have no right to say anything about what you do darlin, but please, don’t ruin your life! Stay away from that man! He’s just after……Stay away from me too!…… I’m so very sorry for talking you into what we did! It’s all my fault! You’re not to blame!”

“Daddy?”

“Yes baby?”

“Carl just likes to talk about sex. I tell him everything now. He just listens, then tells me some things to try, or think about. Carl told me that from now on, I should think things over for a while before I do anything with anyone! He knows that you gave me my first orgasm, Then you wouldn’t fuck me, even after I asked you to do it. He said that at least you wouldn’t go all the way when you could have that day! My real daddy has tried to do it to me, but not you!”

“Baby listen to me…”

“Don’t worry, I’m glad we did it! But you’re married. You just love me like a daughter. I learned that from Carl, that’s why I found a boyfriend.”

“Is he going to be the one that….your first…?”

“Will I let him fuck me? Let him pop my cherry?”

“Where the hell did you pick those words up? Not from me!”

“Carl is teaching me the word’s cause he likes to talk about stuff like that, or we pretend to do things. And no Daddy! I won’t let my boyfriend pop my cherry! I’m gonna keep that for a while.” 

“Thank god!”

“Know what else?”

“What?”

“I made my real daddy leave me alone. I was crying and he was on top trying to fuck me. His dick bends when he gets an erection. But your cock is soooo hard!”

“Your crying made your daddy stop?”

“NO! That never stopped Daddy before! Carl told me how to stop him! All it took was me saying I was gonna call the police if he didn’t stop.”

Silence……..

“Well I better go now.

“Baby? I need to tell you something……”

“Yes Daddy?”

“You can call the police on me too…”

“I know that Daddy……Don’t worry.”

“Bye baby”

“Bubye!”

MIDNIGHT SHIFT

I managed to keep my urges under control for the next three months. I got a better paying job and started working the graveyard shift. This left me home during the daytime to watch the kids after my wife decided to work part time in the mornings. The implications of being alone with Teresa and the boys hadn't occurred to me. Now I was stuck once again and have to make the best of things.

Teresa and I started chatting in America Online. That was the safest way to talk to each other. We desperately needed to hash things out until we came to some sort of understanding about our situation. She wouldn’t tell me what nickname this “Carl” of hers used. 

She sure is one smart little girl, A real whiz at the computer, learning to make and use several nicknames. She even made up different online personalities to go along with them. She showed me how to do the same thing! I had always wondered what went on in those lesbian chatrooms. One day, I found myself with the nickname of Cris_sy. That nick opened the lesbian doors. Those rooms weren’t that different from any other room. It got pretty funny seeing all the guys getting booted out that tried to imitate women by changing their nick They never thought of changing their login profile.

Teresa was way ahead of me in the chat/cybersex area. Mainly I just lurked in the room and watched all the horndogs poor attempts to hit up on her. A few times, I watched her have cybersex. Very few men had enough imagination to pull of cyber well. Teresa got tired of cyber pretty quickly, then she  started swapping tales in the story rooms. Man o man that little tart can tell a story. She usually played the 14 year old virgin with just a little experience role. Her masturbation tales were great! The men just loved her, but couldn’t tell a descriptive enough story themselves. Usually their tales would be like “One time I met this girl, we went over to her parents house and fucked! She had really nice tits!” That quick and it was over. Teresa’s tales would be so erotic and descriptive…….

Several times over the last few months she’s told me that her cherry was mine for the taking. All I had to do was just reach out and take it. 

“DAMN! WHY CAN’T I GET AWAY FROM HER! I HAVEN’T SEEN A HINT OF PUSSY FROM HER FOR A LONG LONG TIME! SHE’S WORN THAT DAMN LONG DRESS OVER TO MY HOUSE SEVERAL TIMES AND IT DRIVES ME CRAZY! DOES SHE REALLY HAVE PANTIES ON UNDERNEATH? I DON’T HAVE THE WILL POWER TO FIND OUT FOR MYSELF WITHOUT MOLESTING HER AGAIN.”

“I THINK SHE’S JUST BIDING HER TIME, WAITING ME OUT."

The last encounter almost broke my resolve to not fuck her!

All the kids, including the ones next door, were playing at my house. They had started a game of Risk. Things looked pretty well under control when I went in my bedroom to lie down for a bit I kept an ear tuned to the living room where the kids were playing. Teresa was wearing that damn long dress of hers again. Maybe I was starting to get used to seeing her wearing it. She was the first to get knocked out of the game. Apparently, Bobby went to the bathroom because I heard Teresa knocking on the bathroom door. Bobby said he was gonna be a while and told Teresa to see if she could use the one in my bedroom. I heard a light tap on my open door, then a faint voice. 

“Larry?”

I pretended to be asleep and heard her walk past my bed and into the master bathroom. Then, it dawned on me! Now just might be the chance to see if her little tease about no panties with that dress were true. Barely cracking my eyes open, I saw she had pushed the door to the bathroom partially closed. As quietly as I could, I crept up to the opening, ready to peek inside. When I heard the tinkling sound of urine hitting water I paused. The noise stopped, giving me my cue. I watched as she was putting the toilet paper to her pussy. The direction the toilet faced was 90 degrees to the door, so I just was able to see the side of her leg, her dress covered the rest of her. Remembering that if she did have panties on they would either be around her knees or her ankles. "NO! HER BARE LEG HAD NO PANTIES THERE!" I looked to her feet. "NOTHING THERE EITHER!". 

“SHE HAS NOTHING ON UNDERNEATH THAT DRESS!!!”
I stood there, mesmerized by the thought. Little Teresa was bare assed under there, and nobody was the wiser. All those times she’s been over here and I missed out on the show. My mind went back to the time when I answered the patio door knock and she pulled up her dress and showed that bald little jewel to me! 

She should have been finished by now and getting up from the toilet, but I couldn’t move. I saw her legs open a bit wider. She had this far away look! Hand between her legs! 

“DAMN! SHE’S MASTURBATING! RIGHT IN MY BATHROOM!”

My hand went to my crotch to help as Herkimer’s head struggled to get past the folds in my underwear. Herk was now fully erect in the confines of my clothes. Teresa leaned back then slid her legs forward as she increased the tempo of the strokes to her pussy.

Her face screwed up in concentration as she tried to reach that mountain peak, then it started to change as she got nearer. 

Somehow, I found myself standing right in front of her as she climaxed. How I got there I don’t know.

She opened her eyes, to see me towering over her. The surprise of discovery immediately stopped her throws of ecstasy, turning into genuine fear. 

I watched myself pick her up by the hips and lift the poor, terrified girl over my head. Her dress was somehow caught under my hands. I drank in the sight of her wet, freshly fingered pussy, inches away from my face. I shifted my hold from her hips and her dress fell down, landing on top of my head. I drew that pussy to my mouth. My tongue invaded her relentlessly. 

The light in the room dimmed when her dress fell over the back of my head. I felt her body spasm and buck as the orgasm I forced upon her overtook her fear.

Danger bells brought me back to reality as I sensed the scream of release start from deep in her belly and work it’s way up to her throat. 

I released her pussy from my mouth and her still quivering body slid lower until our mouths met.

I took her orgasmic scream into my mouth and absorbed it somewhere deep inside my soul where it dissipated, leaving only a whimper to escape from her nostrils. Then, my own lust fogged mind cleared

I held her limp body against mine, holding her tenderly until she recovered her senses.

She was crying now, the cry of long held love finally released. She tearfully looked into my eyes.

“PLEASE?”

“No, darling, we can’t”

“YES WE CAN!”

“No! Not now, everyone’s outside, remember?”

“But you will?”

“…………………………………………Yes, I will.”

“When?”

“Later!”

Slowly, my mind's alarm bells increased their intensity until I could no longer ignore them. 

“Teresa, we gotta get you calmed down and those eyes cleared up before you go back out there! We got BIG problems!

She looked at herself in the mirror and realized our predicament. Her eyes were red and puffy, hair a mess. The bathroom smelled of sex.

“Tell you what, I’ll go out to the living room and keep them occupied. You stay here and clean up. Come out when your eyes look a little better. Brush that freshly licked pussy look out of your hair okay?”

That got a giggle out of her.

 “Okay………Daddy!”

“You haven’t called me that in a while sweetie!”

I smiled at her and left her in the bathroom, closing the door behind me. As quietly as I could, I snuck into the living room and sat on the couch. 

Luck was with us once again. Nobody noticed her as she came from my bedroom, then to the front door. Kelly Heard  the door close behind her and she looked up at me.

“Where’s Teresa? Still in the bathroom?”

“No Kelly, Didn’t you hear her say goodbye when she left?”

“Was something wrong? Why did she leave?”

“Beats me! I didn’t notice anything.”

With a shrug of her shoulders, she returned her attention to the game.

“DO YOU REMEMBER SOMETHING ABOUT A PROMISE TO FUCK HER!”

The light of realization dawns on me 

"I DID PROMISE DIDN’T I?"

VACATION


Vacation time rolled around for my family. Normally, we would all go together to visit my wife’s family in Missouri. I had to stay home and work because of the new job. Two weeks alone to fend for myself in that big old house. 


I was lying on the couch with nothing but my favorite baggy shorts on. The familiar little rap at my front door brought me out of the first stages of sleep. Without thinking I yelled out “COME IN!”


The sleep cleared, I heard my brain alarm go off.


“YOU IDIOT! YOU JUST LET TERESA IN THE FRONT DOOR WITH NOBODY HOME!”


My eyes sprang open to see a little pussy bulge in a light blue bathing suit, about a foot away from my face. The familiar material of the cloth just thin and pliable enough to show a trace of the crease in the center of her mound. Tearing my eyes away, I looked up to see her standing by the couch. Those big blue eyes and her sun blonde hair. Her big genuine smile, just for me.


“”Hi Larry! Can the boy’s play?”


“Huh?….Oh, Hi Teresa, Trish and the boys are on Vacation. They won’t be home for two weeks.”


My eyes were trying to close of their own accord, it had been a long night. 


“But the van is outside!”


“Wha….? Oh yeah they took an airplane this time.”


“Oh.”


The silence almost lulled me back into my slumber, but I realized I was not alone. I forced my eyes open again. 


“Daddy? Remember your promise?”


“TROUBLE!!! YOU PROMISED YOU WERE GONNA POP HER CHERRY! YOU KNOW SHE’S WAY TO YOUNG FOR THAT!!!!! YOU IDIOT! WAKE UP AND GET RID OF HER BEFORE YOU END UP WITH BIG BUBBA WANTING YOU TO BE HIS WIFE!!!!”


Despite my mental alarm, I vacillated. I wanted to tell her the truth about how her age and under developed body made actual intercourse with an adult impossible. She had just had her 11th birthday last week. I intended to put my arm around her back, but realized that Herkimer had diverted my hand to her butt instead.


“Well, honey, That’s for later.”


Sleep was fighting for control, my eyes were fluttering.


“I’m gonna go home, then come back like before. I know you’re sleepy so I’ll just be quiet and I'll see you in a little bit okay?”


“Okay hun….Later…..”


The noise of the front door closing gave my brain the all clear signal to drift back off to sleep. The 4 beers I drank when I got home from work had added to my sleepiness.


What a wonderful erotic dream this is. Farrah Fawcett and I in a hot embrace! I could almost feel her against my body, Herkimer, who had been with me on our forced separation, was sending me pleasure signals. Farrah was smiling at me, she was wearing that famous one piece swimsuit from the poster I liked so well. It really showed off her erect nipples and pussy mound so erotically. She had her hand on my crank, and was squeezing and rubbing ever so slowly. 


“OH YEAH FARRAH BABY, TAKE IT OUT AND SQUEEZE IT! THE SIX MILLION-DOLLAR MAN LOST HIS CRANK IN THAT CRASH! HIS IS JUST METAL, MINE IS REAL BUT AS HARD AS METAL! FARRAH? WHY IS YOUR HAND SO SMALL?”


“SOMETHING’S JUST NOT RIGHT ABOUT THIS DREAM. BUT MMMM,…… THAT SURE IS GOOD! 

AND SOOOO REALISTIC! I CAN EVEN FEEL MY BUTTON BEING UNDONE! FARRAH I THOUGHT YOU WOULD KNOW HOW TO UNDO A MANS BUTTON BY NOW. THERE, YOU FINALLY DID IT. NOW THE ZIPPER! THAT'S IT BABY!YOU’RE GETTING THE HANG OF IT NOW! 


FARRAH? WHY IS YOUR VOICE SO HIGH? WHY THE FUCK ARE YOU CALLING ME DADDY! MY NAME IS LARRY! ………..NOW WHAT THE HELL?……WHO’S ALARM IS THAT GOING OFF! MINE?…….NAW!


FARRAH HONEY I DIDN’T REALIZE YOUR MOUTH WAS SO TINY! BUT IT SURE FEELS GREAT! I’LL JUST RELAX AND ENJOY FOR A WHILE. SOMEONE SHUT THAT DAMN ALARM OFF! CAN’T YOU SEE I’M GETTING A BLOWJOB FROM FARRAH FAWCETT!! 


WOW THIS IS SO REAL! FARRAH HONEY, IF ONLY YOUR MOUTH WASN’T SO SMALL YOU’D BE A MASTER HUMMER…….I THINK……YES, HERE IT COMES, I’M GETTING CLOSE TO CUMMING! 


My fogged brain finally put 2 and 2 together and came up with    


“Teresa! You aren’t supposed to be here!”


“But you said, Okay, when I told you I was coming back! I said I would let myself in through the back, You said ok! Honest, Daddy!”


Her little hands were still working on my crank as she spoke. I had to grab them with my hands to stop her. 


“Wait! Stop!!!”


“But!”


“It’s okay darlin, just wait! Hold still……I’m so damn close…..Okay now,….that’s better.   “


“Nobody saw me!”


My conscience by then had been beaten so far back by then. I had to take all the sensations in. Visual and sensual delights called to me. There was plenty of time to deliver my load all over this girl, but I think I missed the beginning of it and wanted to start over again.

"Daddy wants to show you just how he likes his little girl to do it okay?”


She giggled “You never called yourself daddy to me!…..DADDY!”


“Okay start again, I’m ready now, if you watch the way I act, you can see how close I am to cumming okay? My legs will tense up, I'll moan, get it? I call it body signals.”


Her big smile greets me “Okay Daddy!”


“Now, when I start cumming….you slow way…way down. The feeling can get just too intense. If you go fast when I cum. Remember when I just pressed my palm on your pussy when you came? It was great wasn't it, not too much to handle."

"Oh yeah, I remember! Daddy!"

Here honey, I’ll show you. Just put the head in your mouth enough to be comfortable. Yeah!….Now your hands…Just move only them, keep your mouth still….Squeeze sorta like milking a cow.. Here…Watch me do it okay?”


“Okay. Oh I see, you are sorta like when you want the stuff outta a squeeze pop huh?”


“You do it now and I’ll tell you….Yeah baby!!! Now you got it!……Just do like that when I start cumming and I'll really enjoy it. It won't be too powerful."

She smiled her little smile with wet glistening lips. 

"I gotta warn you though. It’s been a while since Daddy came…it’s gonna be a lot… you might not want…you might not be able to….”


“Swallow it all Daddy? You sure did a lot that last time I blew you! I swallowed it all then!”


“You sure did honey! Daddy remembers now!”


“And then you're gonna fuck me. Remember?”


At this point I would've promised anything.


“Yeah baby! Your Daddy’s gonna fuck you! Gonna fuck you good too! Just don’t stop what you're doing! OOOOH! Baby girl, you look so sexy with my big OLE cock in your mouth. 

I could see her try to smile when she glanced at me but her mouth was full of prick.

"Oh yeah!…….I’m getting closer now, can you tell I'm getting closer?”


“MMMHMMM” she nodded, her answer muffled by my meat.


“Ahhh…Closer…..Now work up some of that pre-cum from Daddy’s cock like I showed you before, YEAH! See how much slicker it gets? Yeah! OH! IM….BABY!….DADDY’S THERE!……..SLOW DOWN A LITTLE…..OH GAWD BABY….MAKE IT LAST….SEE?…OH….HERE IT COMES DARLIN! DADDY’S GONNA CUM NOW!…REMEMBER TO…AAAAARRRRUUUUGGGHHHH!


It was incredible! Watching her take my sperm. She stopped moving her mouth just like I asked. Her hands gently milking my goo from way down deep. 

I had learned to have two minute orgasms from a magazine article. Mostly, the trick is just relaxing and letting it flow. The giver of the orgasm has to know just how fast to go. Teresa was a very apt pupil. Ever so slowly, my orgasm subsided, the convulsions of pleasure slowed, then finally ceased. Her mouth and hands were still in place on my spent prick when I closed my eyes and drifted off into post-orgasmic oblivion.


When I opened my eyes, she was still gently sucking and squeezing my penis. I gently pulled her off and then on top of me. Teresa must have realized that I was too spent to do anything that day. I fell asleep with her in my arms. Later, she woke me enough to lead me into the bedroom, remove my shorts and put me to bed. The last thing I remembered was her little naked butt snuggled against my stiff, but satisfied cock.


I woke up with a start about 6 hours later, alone.


I found a note under the alarm clock. It read.

REMEMBER WHAT YOU PROMISED.

END OF CHAPTER5

ATTEMPT


Why do I let my small head do my thinking for me when it comes to Teresa? Oh well, one of these days it’ll all come crashing down around me. 


Teresa knew that I was going to be alone for close to two more weeks. I put her off as long as I could. School was out for the summer of course. She was left to fend for herself as usual. Her mom would come home from work at about 6:00 in the morning, then start her drinking. Poor little Teresa was the one that did the dishes and cleaned the house. She had to take care of herself more and more as time went on.

We had talked a few times. I, sitting on my front steps, she on her bike far away enough from me that the neighbors wouldn’t suspect what was going on between us. I told her about how kids get caught in lies, thinking for the moment, and not thinking ahead. As an example, I told her that if she told her mother she was going over to Kelly’s house to play, and instead went straight to her boyfriends house, just maybe her mother would wake up from her stupor and call Kelly’s mom and ask for Teresa. The answer would be something like “She hasn’t been here all day.” However, if she just went to Kelly’s for maybe an hour, then at least the answer would be more like “Yeah, she was here, but she left.” She caught on really quick. Her mother didn’t really know or care where little Teresa spent her day.

She called me up one morning and said that she just had to talk to me about her dad. He had left her mom a few weeks earlier. Apparently Teresa’s threat about the police had really made the man straighten himself out. Being a prison guard, the thought of going to jail made him see the light. He would most likely be dead within six months if he were caught. Teresa told me that her daddy cried and asked her to forgive him. Having a generous heart and her love for her father allowed his only daughter to forgive him. I was both glad and saddened when Teresa finally stopped calling me Daddy. 

She was crying over the phone when she called and I couldn’t refuse her in a state like that. I told her to come to the patio door, but not in that damned long dress. I had watched her wearing the damn thing too many times, wondering if she was naked underneath it while playing with her friends. 

When I opened the patio door, she broke out into a full-fledged bawl. I picked the poor thing up and carried her inside. I found myself sitting on my bed. She was in my lap facing me just like old times. 

I held her close, gently rocking her and stroking her hair while she cried herself out. When she calmed down enough to talk, she told me her troubles. Her father was going to come next week and take her away to live with him at his apartment. He was finally getting the day shift, and could take care of her. His new girlfriend and soon to be fiancée, whom Teresa liked, would help take care of her. It seemed things were finally looking up for this poor little waif, but she was heartbroken at the prospect of being away from me. I felt like a total bastard! Here I was trying to comfort her, my hand on her butt and my erection pressing against her! 

“I’m not gonna see you anymore Larry!”

“Well baby girl, maybe it’s for the better. I’m sure you are going to be able to visit your mommy. You can come visit us then. The boys are always glad to have you over.”

She pressed harder against my pole, using her legs, which were wrapped around me. 

“Remember your promise, about my cherry?”

“Honey, You’re just too young for that.”

She angrily looked up at me. “YOU PROMISED!……. DID YOU LIE TO ME?…… YOU SAID YOU WOULD!” 

“Oh baby girl, don’t be mad, it’s just….just…. I wasn’t thinking clearly. Honestly, if you were a little older.” 

“Carl said it could be done! Not all at once, but a little at a time. He said I wasn’t too young!”

“THAT CARL IS A SICK BASTARD THEN!…. I SUPPOSE HE’S SCREWED LITTLE GIRLS YOUR AGE?” 

“Yes, he has. One time, she was 7 and I’m 8 now! He said I should be on top and work your cock inside till it hurt a little, then stop and wait a day. Can’t we at least try?”

I decided the best way for her to see was to go ahead and try. The pain would certainly make her see the light. I wouldn't try to push or anything. Very soon, she would see what I was talking about

“Okay baby girl, we can try it. Don’t expect me to hurt you though. I just couldn’t stand to do that to you.”

She let out a squeal of joy, and with a bright smile she hugged me tight. Getting her legs under her, she stood up. Her crotch was level with my face as she slowly pulled her shorts down, leaving just her panties covering her pussy as she took off her tee shirt. My eyes were glued to those thick cotton panties as my hands involuntarily reached for the waistband to pull them down. She stopped me, grasping my hands and telling me firmly.

“NO!”

Surprised, I looked up at her. She pushed me backward from my sitting position until I was lying down, my legs still on the floor. I watched those panties, not paying any attention to the rest of her body, and was a little surprised when she plopped down on my upper chest. Her action made me break my eyes away, to look at her serious expression.

“You really want to see what’s under these panties, don’t you?”

WAIT A MINUTE! THIS ISN’T LIKE THE LITTLE INNOCENT GIRL I KNOW!

I started to become angry. 

“WHAT’S GOIN ON HERE? YOU DON’T ACT LIKE THIS NORMALLY!…. DID THIS…CARL GUY PUT YOU UP TO …….”

Her hand covered my mouth stopping my harangue. Now SHE was mad! The reversal put me on the defensive.

“YOU JUST STOP IT!……”

Her voice became softer once she had my attention. 

“Let me tell you something about Carl, and you too!”

Her little finger was jabbing at my chin.

“You and Carl are a lot alike! JUST LET ME FINISH! Sure, Carl made the first move on me, but after that I was the one that was after him! SOUND FAMILIAR?”

I was dumbfounded. I had never thought of it that way.

“I asked him to tell me stuff. I kept pestering him until he finally told me what I wanted to know. He didn’t just start giving me ideas. UNDERSTAND?”

Gently, her hands cradled my face. Then she bent forward until our lips met. Eventually, I accepted her probing tongue into my mouth. She licked my earlobe, then bit me. My surprised look was met by her mischievous grin.  She was sitting up now, I watched her hands as she trailed them across her chest. She moved lower, to the outside of her panties as she rubbed her mound. Her finger pressed the middle of her folds, leaving an impression in the thick cotton that was designed not to allow that erotic crease to show. My full attention was hers now. Her finger went to the leg hole and inside for a moment, leaving a trace of hairless lip exposed. The hand went up, then under the waistband, rubbing her nubbin. I saw a finger, glistening in the light as it moved from under her panties, then to my nipple. She rubbed her moisture on it making my nipple come alive. Her head went down, engulfing my now erect nipple, removing any traces of pussy juice, leaving her saliva in it’s place.

“You like?”

All reason gone, I nodded my head.

She sat back up and reached back inside her panties. 

“Well, then here’s a little more for you.”

My mouth opened, as I savored her heady flavor. Soon, she turned her self around and sat back down on my chest, panties moving towards me, pressing her butt against my chin. Her little legs were on the outside of my arms. Her voice stopped me as I made to slip them out to caress her.

“Oh no you don’t! You just lay still, let Teresa have her way now. We’ll get there, but just not yet.”

“Okay darlin, you’re in control. Larry will just lay here and do what you say.”

“Good! ….Mmmmmmm.”

She was now rubbing her pussy, still protected by cotton panties on my chin. An unseen hand was squeezing my crank through my shorts. 

“Now you be good and keep that nasty tongue in your mouth. Teresa is just gonna let you smell it!”

The cloth covered twat moved to my nose, gently gliding up and down from taint to clit. I drank in the aroma of aroused pussy through my nostrils. My nose felt a wet patch as her pussy made its journey up and then back.

“Mmmmmm, that’s a good man, you did good! Here’s an extra special treat for my good Larry!”

I felt a hand slide between us, then pulling the cloth aside, wet snatch covered my nose. She teasingly gave the tip of my nose a tour of her pussy, giving the whole nose a side trip inside her snatch. 

I desperately needed to fuck this girl. She wanted it. Now she was gonna get it! All of it. 

“Good! Now, you just stick your tongue out. Let Teresa do the moving, just hold that bad thing still for me!”

I did as she asked, and was rewarded with a special trip up and down her twat. She was driving me crazy as I felt her hard little clit work it’s way across my tongue. She pressed down, flattening it out and wiggled on me. Then she released the pressure. She positioned her virgin opening over my tongue, then engulfed it.

“Deeper baby! Give me more of that tongue. Find that cherry with it." Her other hand slipped between us and spread her lips open. Finally the tip of my tongue met the prize she had reserved for me only. Her hand slipped upwards and started to work on her clit. 

“Oh Larry, that feels sooo good! I just gotta come, That feels so good, oh yeah! Now you just be good okay? Cause I’m gonna blow soon and still have more for you after I calm down. I’m not through with you yet! OH! HERE IT COMES ….AHHH…..:”

She feverishly picked up speed as I fought down my urge to throw her off me, tear off those damn panties and insert my aching cock deep inside her.

“AAARRRRUUUGGGGHHHH!…”

Her pussy wiggled across my face while she was in the throws of orgasm leaving it covered with her cooze. Then her body went limp.

As badly as I wanted to fuck her, I complied with her wishes and lay still.

In about a minute she started coming around. Without a word her little pussy slid away from my face. I watched the soaked crotch of her panties slip back into place, leaving just a little lip exposed under the stretched material. Hands were back on my shorts, feeling the hardness if my aching prick underneath. It seemed like forever before the waistband was pulled down just enough for me to feel hot breath on the head. Her body blocked my view of her ministrations. I could feel the fabric of the waistband on the tender underside of my manhood. Now her lips were ever so lightly slipping over the head. She was driving me wild with lust wondering what unseen caress was happening. I felt hands gently prying my legs apart, then a hand crept under the leg of my shorts, stopping at my balls. 

She rose from on top of me and stood between my splayed open legs. Finally my shorts were pulled off my body with a little help from me.

"Scoot to the edge." 

I complied to her wishes while she was motioning to me with her hands. 

"Now close your eyes."

Hands pressed for me to open my legs as wide as they would go, then they slid gently in unison up each leg towards my crotch. I felt cool air ruffling the sparse hair on my testicles. She was purposely blowing on them. Now a hand pulling the scrotum to one side, then a little mouth planted at the flesh where my leg joined my crotch.

"MMM!" Came the voice from below me as she gently caressed and explored my balls with mouth and hands. I couldn't take much more.

Then the sensation stopped. Her hands grasped mine and pulled. I opened my eyes and sat up. 

"You stay right there!"

She left the room, then returned with a bathroom towel. I stood for her and she spread the towel on the bed, leaving one end hanging over the side. 

She smiled at me and slowly pulled her panties down, then stepped out of them. Bending over, she picked them up and handed them to me as she said,

"These are for you to keep."

I laid the gift beside me and reached out to her inviting arms, pulling her into my lap. The time of truth was finally at hand for us. She took my tool in hand and guided it to her opening. The tip barely entered and was halted by unyielding flesh.

"Let me just…. just relax for a bit.", she said through clenched teeth.

"Okay darling, take all the time you need." 

I gently stroked her back. The seriousness of the moment had overcome my urgent need for release. 

She looked down between us then her hand moved to my erection, gently fondling it's length.

I decided to help with a suggestion. Carl, it seemed, had not told her everything.

"Baby-girl, I have an idea. It might help."

Saying nothing, she looked up to me, grateful acceptance in her eyes.

"I'm not gonna say I told you so or anything like that. If this is what you want, I'll do my best to help. Okay?"

Her face clouded up then she started to cry. I lifted her slightly, and hugger her. The head of my erection now removed, she hugged me tightly. Her body racked with shuddering sobs against mine. My urgent prick pressing against her underside. We held our embrace until her sobs subsided. 

"You just relax now, baby-girl."

I leaned to the side taking her with me and opened the drawer to the nightstand. Then I took out the container of Albolene cream and unscrewed the lid.

"You see this stuff? Very few people know about it, but this stuff is magic! It's just about the slickest stuff around. Nothing in it but mineral oil and highly refined paraffin wax."

I dabbed a little bit on my finger, then reached under her. With expertise, my other fingers explored her folds until I found her center, then dipped my lubed digit between her labia. The stuff worked it's magic. My finger slipped easily inside stopping at her hymen. I worked the Albolene up to her clit, dallying there for a bit. I applied a little bit more from the jar to her, accidentally on purpose stopping at her sphincter. Chuckling inwardly as the round muscle clenched itself against intrusion. Going back to her clit, I gently stroked. Her body responded with pelvic thrusts in sync to my action. 

I pulled us apart enough to be able to pull my cock out from under her. Then I applied the Albolene to me and pulled us back together, my prick against her belly. The lube made our skin slick. I reached underneath her again then resumed my assault on her sensitive clit. Her writhing belly was slick with the Albolene I had applied. Her movement against my trapped erection sent waves of pleasure through my body as skin slid against skin. I moved from clit to pussy and back, paying special attention to her building climax. I was reaching my peak along with her. When she climaxed, I shot my cum all over us, thrusting my erupting member up and down involuntarily between our slippery bodies. Then I remembered my duty.

The poor girl was not expecting it when I thrust my finger inside her pussy. I broke through her hymen and beyond.

"AHHHHHH!" she cried out in pain.

I pulled my finger out a little then pushed again, then again, gaining more depth with each stroke. Teresa was flailing her legs, trying to get away from my invading finger but to no avail. I dabbed my finger back in the Albolene jar, then slid it gently back into her again until it stopped. Then I continued thrusting inside her. When I felt her cervix, I relented from my assault. The lube helped ease the intrusion.

Keeping my finger in place, I rocked us back and forth, speaking softly in her ear.

"It's all right baby, the hardest part is over now. That's it honey, just let it all out. There, there. That's better."

I slowly removed my finger, bloody slick to the knuckles. Then I lay back and held her as she cried herself to sleep in my arms. 

She awoke about an hour later. I carried her to the shower and together, we explored each other's bodies with soap and washcloth. 

Two days later Teresa returned to me, ready for another attempt. This time, we began in the shower. Teresa just loved the reaction from me as she soaped up my engorged crank. We got a little too carried away and I ended up splooging all over her face. The shower water quickly carried the mess away. My knees were ready to give out, so I sat/collapsed on the built in bench. Teresa climbed into my lap, laughing at my plight.

"You almost fell down when you came that time Daddy!" 

"That was one hell of an orgasm you gave me Baby-Girl!"….."Sorry about what that mean OLE Herkimer did on your face."

I had told her about the pet name for my prick after extracting a promise from her to be damn careful using it. If she ever used that name in front of my wife, I'd end up in the morgue.

"Herkimer just couldn't help it Daddy!" Then she giggled. "I always wondered what it would be like."

"Well, at least the mess OLE Herky made got washed away quick."

"Daddy? I wanted him to do that on me. When I knew you were ready to spurt, I just wanted to see if it was as good as the pictures I've seen."

"WHAT PICTURES?"

"Don't get mad Larry!"

Teresa had learned to move away from the "Daddy" name that she used when I started to get parental towards her.

"WHO IN THE HELL HAS BEEN SHOWING YOU PICTURES LIKE THAT!"

"Larry! You're yelling at me! STOP IT!"

I forced myself to stop. Shutting my mouth we sat together quietly. I counted to 10, willing my rage to dissipate. My hug to her, sitting face to face in my lap showed that I was sorry. Teresa was not my little girl. That damn Daddy name she, hell WE used at times gets me.

"Teresa?"

"Yes?"

"I think it's best if we quit using the Daddy name."

"I think so too, sometimes you get too……"

"Yeah, I know. I'm really sorry."

"It's okay, really! Does that stuff we use work….with water?"

"OH YEAH! Baby-girl, Albolene just laughs at water! Only SOAP and water will take that stuff off!"

She slid off my lap, emitting a devilish giggle. She dashed to my nightstand and returned with the magic cream. Puddles of water formed on the bathroom floor making splashing noises under her bare feet as she returned.

Teresa placed one leg on the bench beside me and applied the lubricant to her pussy. It was an erotic sight and she knew it, her hand rubbing her nubbin captivated me. Her pointer finger disappeared up inside her pussy hole.

"It's all better now, see?"

"Oh yeah baby, I can see! Let's just see what my finger can do up there!"

"OH NO YOU DON'T! No fingers this time!"

She had pulled the jar away as I reached for it. Then she turned her back to me and shut off the water in the shower. It was running out of hot water by then anyway. Turning back towards me she paused for a moment in thought, then sat down on the shower floor Indian style. My cock had long since recovered and was standing proud as she scooted forward to me. My legs opened of their own accord. She grasped my enflamed member, squeezing it with both hands. 

She apparently remembered what I had told her some time before about relishing and exploring.

I paid rapt attention to the dual sight of her open pussy sitting in the puddle of water and to her hands exploring my body. She pulled my prick down to its limit, level with her face then let it go, giggling as it sprang back up to it's normal angle and bobbed in front of her. 

"Yeah, no problem there huh?" she said looking up at me, grinning.

"Oh yeah, Herkimer is definitely ready darlin!"

She reached for the Albolene and went back to my crank with a generous dollop of goo. Instead of applying it to my cock as expected, she slathered my nut-sack first. I just leaned back, closing my eyes, letting my senses tell me where her hands were exploring. Now my cock and balls were completely coated, slippery to her touch. I can feel her lift and explore my scrotum, then hands were tenderly squeezing my balls. I jumped when her finger unexpectedly probed my sphincter. My eyes flew open.

"Why do you do that Larry? Put your finger up my butt sometimes?"

She had caught me unaware. I was flustered, nobody had done that to me before.

"Is it cause you want to…..you know…. Fuck me there?"

"Not really Teresa, It's just…I don't know….at the right time like when a woman is cumming, The unexpectedness….sorta….gives an extra thrill."

"Okay, I see now…..I always sorta…..wondered. That's all."

"You sure surprised me right then, darlin. Caught me right dead unexpectedly!"

She giggled, "You sure jumped didn't you!"

"Yeah, I did, the idea is to just barely penetrate."

"Isn't that what I did Larry?"

"Yeah, I guess you did it just right Baby-girl, I've never had it done to me before."

"Ha ha! I got your buttginity!"

We both laughed, then she got into position on my lap, reaching for my erection.

"I think you should let me see if I can work your thing up me, slowly. I'll just relax and…okay?

"Sure darlin, I'll just sit still and you see what you can do. The other day with my finger….."

"Yeah, I know Larry. You did what's best."

"Okay, I just wanted you to know. Now it should be easier. Just a matter of getting it opened up I guess."

She had placed my lubed penis in her pussy opening, and was slowly moving it in and out. The head and maybe a little more were about the limit of what she could take inside her. I sat there keeping still, watching her expression flinch as she hit the limit, then moved back up. She wasn't pushing down, I guess in her place I would do the same thing. I decided to let her try as long as she wanted before I took matters into my own hands. 

I give her credit for persistence, but realized this is really the man's job. Maybe that's where the saying "Taking her cherry" comes from. A female might offer her cherry to a man, but he still must take it from her.

"Does it hurt much Baby-Girl?"

"Not much, it's okay." She said after flinching and bobbing back up. She spent much more time on the up, than on the down, stroke. 

"Hang on, we need some more of this." 

I reached down for more lube, taking her with me. Being a careful girl, she pulled completely out as we moved together.

I applied another generous helping of lube on and in each of us. Teresa put my tool back in place and started back to work. If she gained anymore of me inside her, it was only 1/4 of an inch. Plenty of progress if we had the time, but time was running out for us. Deciding I had better do something before soreness became a problem for her, I gently placed my hands on her shoulders. Teresa reacted by lifting herself up, giving me a distrustful look.

"It's okay Teresa, I'm just steadying you. Trust me."

After watching my expression, she decided to trust me and continue. 

"Hun, you need to press down just a little bit more."

She did as I requested and my cock gained just a little bit. 

"OW!" she lifted back off. Face welling up with tears. "Larry, I just……"

"It's okay Baby-girl, I really admire your courage. Your idea would work if we had the time. As a matter of fact, your cherry is broken now anyway. We could stop now and…..you know…You really did give me your first time just like you wanted. "

She started to cry, hugging me tightly. I removed my hands from her shoulders and hugged her back, pressing her down until we rested against the constriction of the uninitiated length of her pussy. I held her gently in place when she tried to lift to a more comfortable spot.

"Baby just relax now. You gotta trust me. I stroked her back with one hand. The other was still holding her impaled upon me. Gradually she quit her struggling and settled down, still crying weakly. 

"This is for me to do, you know that don't you? I don't want to hurt you."

I felt her head nod in acquiescence. She was still crying against my chest.

I pulled myself out just a little and felt her pain subside, then went back in, gently running up against her constriction. I repeated the move again. The third time was most of the way out of her, and then I stopped just short of her our last progress.

"I'm going to just do like I'm doing for a little bit okay? Every once in a while, I'm gonna press just a little more. You won't know when, that way you won't tighten up in anticipation. 

"Okay, I'm just a little…. a little scared."

"Tell you what. What about if I fix us a little drink? It'll help you relax. We'll share it okay?"

"Okay, But just a little, I don't like the taste."

"I think you won't mind the taste of the drink I make us. We'll rest a little too."

I stood up, my member slid out of her with a light smacking noise. We dried off and I put one of my tee shirts on her. We went into the kitchen. She watched while I made us a very weak sloe gin and coke with lots of ice.

"Why don't you go turn the tube on in the bedroom and I'll be right in."

When I was alone, I added in a lot more gin. She was gonna need it.

We settled on the bed. I took the first sip, then handed the drink to her.

"This is pretty good Larry! Kinda tastes like a cherry Coke!"

"Glad you like it."

Before long she was fairly looped. My tee shirt dangling below her knees was sexy on her. I started to rub on her pussy through the shirt material. My prick sprang back to life and I poured her into my lap. We necked. When she looked down, she started laughing at the tent my cock made in the shirt she was wearing.

"It looks like I have a prick!"

I reached down and pulled the fabric up and off, taking my shirt back from her. Once again, I worked the Albolene on my prick and then gently inside her, making sure I was sitting on the towel I had laid out . She was a little understandably tender up there, but not nearly as tender as she would feel in the morning. My cock slipped inside her tight little pussy and came to rest about 1 1/2 inch inside her. Maybe halfway up her pussy. There was no way she would be able to take it all.  

"How ya feeling baby girl?"

She giggled, then replied with a tipsy "HUH?"

Gently, I worked in and out a few strokes. It looked like the alcohol was working.

"Wow Larry! Are we fucking?"

"We sure are darlin!"

"But it's not all the way in yet!"

"Give it time! I think your little pussy is gonna make me come pretty soon."

"Come up in me! Then I'll know what it feels like to really…..be fucked!"

She was starting to get some good feeling from my gentle probing. I was starting to feel my load getting ready to spill. My hands went once again to her shoulders. I figured that I would wait until I was close to cumming then finish what had to be done. Now, I was hitting the constriction inside her with about every other thrust and she was definitely feeling pain when my head rammed against it. We were gaining considerable depth. More than two inches were now available to my hungry manhood. I was getting really close now.

"Baby-girl, I'm gonna cum! Your little pussy is gonna take my load!"

"OHHH we did it! Come inside me! Let me feel it inside me!"

Little did she know that the way I figured it she had at least a half inch still available to me and I was determined to feel her cervix against my head when I spilled my goo into her! She was NOT gonna like it, but god dammit, Herkimer demanded it. Who was I to deny my best pal! 

"AHHH! Darlin, here it comes!"

"OWWW! You're hurting me! Don't shove it in like that! AHHHH!"

I felt my first gush starting to come up from deep within. Animal instincts took over. I gave a thrust, she screamed in pain.

"OWWWWWW!"

Tears were streaming down her cheeks, she was desperately trying to get her legs under her so she could get away from my tormenting thrusts.

I had finally hit the end of her pussy. Her cervix was being assaulted with the head of my cock. I emptied my loins inside her as she struggled and screamed. 

I mercilessly held her in place, waves of pleasure coursing out from within me. The inside her ravaged pussy squeezing the excess goo past my prick, 'til it was running down my scrotum. Most of my 6 inch prick was lodged inside. I finally came to my senses and let her body go. She fell backwards bending my still stiff meat down. When it came out of her pussy, it sprang against my abdomen making a wet slap. I looked down to see how Teresa was fairing

The poor little girl was curled up in a fetal position. Her screams of pain were gone. Now she was crying weakly, her body was shivering. Cooze, tinged pink from her blood, was leaking from her ravaged hole. She jumped, and scooted away when I touched her.

I covered her with a blanket and waited. When the time was right, I laid next to her. This time she allowed me to stay. Eventually she turned towards me allowing my embrace with renewed crying.

"It's all over now darlin, This time we got it all."

"You shouldn't have pushed so hard! YOU HURT ME!"

"Yes Baby-Girl, I knew that was gonna happen. It's all over now, You won't ever have to go through that again. Now you're truly no longer a virgin. In every sense of the word."

"I DIDN'T THINK IT WOULD HURT SO BAD!"

"I kept my promise, I told you that you were too young, but now it doesn't matter. Forgive me?

Silence, then a faint "I forgive you."

"When you're ready we'll get you cleaned up. Then you can go home, and in a couple of days you'll feel a lot better."

When I watched her leave through my back gate, she didn't say goodbye, not even a look back at me.

 It seemed she went out of my life forever. My wife heard that Teresa was living with her father. 

We eventually sold our house and moved to a better neighborhood. My youngest boy is now 17 years old. Teresa would be 17 too.

Two weeks ago, I was waiting outside the hairdressing salon at the mall in our town. My eyes were suddenly covered from behind with a pair of female hands.

"GUESS WHO!"

I knew from the voice that it was a young female. I tried my kid's girlfriend's name.

"Uhhh…Darlene?

"NO! Guess again!"

"Tammy?"

"NO! One more try!"

"I give up, who is it?"

"Maybe this'll help!"

I felt a pair of breasts pressed against my back.

OH SHIT! "That's a great clue, but now I can't think!"

"Okay, then turn around, Silly!"

Much to my amazement there stood Teresa, no longer little. She had grown long shapely legs, and pert, youthful breasts. There was that same smile I knew so long ago.

I heard my wife's voice behind me.

"Okay Larry, just what the hell is…..TERESA?"

"HI TRISH!"

The two women hugged each other. I had to sit down on the nearest bench as they exchanged excited small talk.

THE END

Story by Typoman.

Edited my Mrs. Typo.
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Authors note:

My wife told me that "Teresa's" neighbor, a convicted sex offender from California, had actually abused the little girl in this story. The same man also abused a couple of other children in the neighborhood, both boys and girls. Fortunately, we hadn't allowed our two boys to play over there after we heard about the incident in the shed. We found out later about the pedophile neighbor. At the time, I thought that her father was the one that had abused Teresa.

The name Teresa is fictitious. 
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