The Babysitter

Chapter 1
She really was a nasty, vindictive little bitch. Worst of all she wasn’t even her own child, Katy was her ex-husband’s love-child from a previous relationship but since he was killed in a car crash she had the responsibility of rearing her. That was the problem, Katy hated everything that Anna did for her, she was spiteful and disloyal. And yet Katy was, despite still only being nine years old, stunningly beautiful. Her thick hair was shoulder length and jet black, her big round eyes green and her red lips full and vivacious complimenting her round innocent-looking face.
Anna had an incredible amount of patience yet even this was tried to the limit. 
Whether it was because Katy was deaf and dumb, or because she had lost her real parents, Anna couldn’t fathom out but the nine year old was starting to ruin her life.
Anna needed to get out more. She advertised for a baby sitter explaining that ‘her daughter’ was deaf and dumb.
Anna was very well off, she had a nice house and smart car, she’d had hidden surveillance cameras installed in every room a year previously in case she went out, leaving Katy by herself, and in case of intruders, but she’d never used it.
Seven people replied to her advert. She tried three females out on separate occasions, and none wanted to baby sit again. Anna could see the reason why when she re-ran the video tapes in each room. Katy’s behaviour was appalling and Anna knew that the reason she was behaving in such an atrocious manner was to spoil her night out and make sure that each baby sitter never returned. Soon there would be no-one left. 
‘What a little bitch!’ Anna thought.

There was one man on the list of potential baby sitters. Anna thought that she may behave better for a man than a woman, so she interviewed him
His name was Ben Jones, white, 38 and lived 10 miles away. He seemed very pleasant and was quite good looking. He said that he ‘always had a way with children’ so Anna tried him out.
She came home after an evening at the theatre with friends expecting the worst.
Ben greeted her with a smile and said she was ‘a bit boisterous, but nothing he couldn’t cope with’. Anna was delighted. Katy also seemed rather subdued when she went into her room. Great.
Anna ran a video tape and put it on fast speed. She stopped suddenly and couldn’t believe her eyes. Bill was watching a porn tape he must have brought around, and he was openly masturbating in her front room!
As she continued to watch it her feeling of disgust gradually turned to curiosity ‘he is rather big’ she thought to herself and then suddenly there was a feeling in her stomach that she had not experienced for years: sexual lust!
The longer she looked at it the more she was enjoying it and when he suddenly turned channel on TV and put his penis away she was disappointed. He walked out of the room.
She then looked at the bathroom tape followed by Katy’s bedroom.
Anna put the bathroom tape on fast forward to a point when he entered. Bill went straight to the washing basket and pulled out Katy’s used panties, he held them against his face and then he pulled out his penis. Bill started to masturbate again as he presumably smelt her knickers then he put the panties around his penis and continued to masturbate.
It was a strange act, yet Anna was enjoying her moment of voyeurism. Suddenly, he quickly put his penis away and dropped the panties back in the washing basket. Katy was at the bathroom door.
She came into the bathroom and stood in front of Bill as he sat on the toilet seat, he was communicating with her and smiling, then he put a hand around her waist and pulled her toward him. His other hand began to caress her hair then it dropped down onto the back of her leg and he started caressing her leg moving up.
Katy was wearing an ankle length nightie that was quite tight to her body. Anna gasped then as Bill’s hand squeezed and fondled her bottom. This only lasted for a few seconds before he moved his hand round to the front and pushed it into her crotch. But the nightie was too tight, so he couldn’t really feel her properly so he took his other hand away from her waist and lifted her nightie up from her ankles. Just as he got it up to her waist showing off her panties to Bill she ran away back to her room.
Anna frantically ran the bedroom tape up to the point where Katy ran into her bedroom.
She immediately dived under the bedclothes, Bill entered and saw just the top of her head and her eyes peeking out from the bed. He lay beside her for about ten minutes stroking her hair and kissing her forehead then he turned her light out and left her.
Anna ran the front room tape again and saw Bill come into the room holding Katy’s panties, he must have been to the bathroom on the way back, he started the porn tape again then pulled his erect penis out. ‘Yes, he was a big boy’ Anna whispered to herself approvingly. He knelt in front of the TV no more than a few feet away and began to masturbate slowly with Katy’s panties, by now Anna was enjoying every second and she was very wet and aroused, so aroused was she that she pulled her skirt up and pushed a hand down the front of her panties and lay back. Her clitoris was already erect, and her breathing rate increased as she stroked her clit in rhythm to Bill’s wanking rate.
Bill’s rate increased as his orgasm approached and likewise so did Anna’s.
Then suddenly she saw him ejaculating, not a dribble but strong squirts that went onto her carpet and her TV screen. She looked down and indeed there were the stains still there in front of her. 
She had the most powerful orgasm she had ever had through masturbation, and at that moment all she wanted was Bill to walk through the door with his big hard-on and ram it up inside her as hard as he could and fuck her furiously, violently.
Slowly, slowly her climax subsided leaving her sweaty and hot but with a strange feeling of satisfaction. As she slowly regained her composure she watched as Bill regained his and began mopping his semen up from the floor and on the TV screen.
She went over to the TV and on closer inspection she saw drops of his semen underneath the TV that he hadn’t mopped up. She wiped her finger over it and tasted it. It brought back happy memories!
Then she went into the bathroom and sure enough there was Katy’s semen-drenched panties in the washing basket, becoming hard as the semen dried.
Chapter 2
For the next week Anna thought and thought about what to do about the whole situation. Her very first instinct was disgust, but now it was totally the opposite, it excited her.
‘OK’ she thought, ‘Bill must be a pedophile, but so what, he’s the only one that Katy will behave for and what’s more I hate the little bitch! And he is a dish.
It took a long time for Anna to admit to herself that the whole idea of Bill sexually abusing Katy appealed to her immensely, and it turned her on so much to watch it. In fact, she thought she would love to watch Bill fuck Katy on her bed. But first she wanted Bill for herself.
It was these basic powerful lusts that excited Anna. Two weeks after the first time Bill baby, sat Anna rang him.
"Hi Bill, it’s Anna here. Is there any chance of you sitting again for me tomorrow night. You did such a good job last time"

"I’d love to" he said, after a pause. Katy was already in bed when Bill arrived.
"I’ll only be out for an hour or so" she said to him. That was because she was hoping to seduce him when she got back and there wouldn’t be enough time for him to waste his seed by masturbating.
In fact Anna was out just under the hour doing a bit of shopping.
"Fancy a drink?" she said when she got back.

"OK, that would be nice" he said.

"Was Katy quiet?"

"As a mouse"

"I bet" Anna thought!
Anna came in wearing a shortish black skirt and close fitting top that outlined her smallish, but firm breasts well. Anna had a good figure, for a lady of 33, and she wasn’t that bad looking, really.
They chatted and had two scotch each. Anna didn’t try to subdue her modesty. When her skirt rode up, she took a while to hitch it down and there were several occasions when she knew he could see right up her skirt and she could see that he was looking at her pink panties.
They almost finished their drinks and there was a pause.
Then Bill looked at her and spoke. "Do you want me to fuck you?"

There was a longer pause as Anna looked at him biting her bottom lip her heart beginning to pound.
"Yes" she quietly whispered.

She watched Bill as he slowly ran his tongue over his lips digesting the information.
Anna thought he hadn’t heard her so she repeated herself a little louder with a tremor in her voice.
"Yes….yyyes…pplease, please…..ppplease fuck me."

As these words were leaving her mouth Bill almost lunged across the couch at Anna he cupped her face in both hands and kissed her very hard, both of them were breathing furiously through their noses and out of control with lust. Then his hand squeezed one of her breasts just briefly, but very hard. Hard enough to draw a cry from Anna then he was there, underneath her skirt. It was awkward, but he managed to get a couple of fingers onto her crotch and feel her. He was rough in all of his fondling, but she liked it and it made her even hornier.
She was a bitch on heat, and nothing was going to get in the way of her receiving a fuck from her chosen mate. Then Bill began to do something that she had never experienced before, talk dirty. Their breathing was heavy and everything was frantic, Bill was looking for the hem of her panties to pull them off. And boy did she want Bill to pull her panties off!
"I’m going to pull your little knickers off and give you such a hard fucking just now" he said gasping for breath.
She’d never heard anything like it, but it was good. "Yes please, please do" she said in a high pitched trembling voice, then gasped out loud.
He found her hem and pulled her panties down almost violently, he spread her legs and fumbled with the belt on his trousers.
"I’m going to fuck your little tight cunt until you cry, then I’m going to fill you up with my fuck juice. You deserve it, you deserve a good fucking" he panted.

"Oh yes, yes fuck me as hard as you can and give me all of your spunk!" She couldn’t believe what she was saying, and she didn’t care.
He pulled his trousers down and let his cock and balls swing free. Anna quickly took hold of his steel-like erection. She wanted to feel it before it fucked her and it felt as big as it looked on the tape. It felt so good. She wiped the wet bell end along her crack then guided it to her opening. He pushed hard immediately and with a loud deep grunt he was fully inside her in one movement, all 8”.
She cried out in sheer ecstasy!
Anna was in seventh heaven, as true to his word Bill fucked her as hard as he could, without respite. Long, hard thrusts then, short stabbing fast thrusts. Slap, slap, slap was the audible sound as he drove into her. It was delicious and she thought her head, her body, her cunt was going to explode with pleasure.
Then she orgasmed first, swearing as she’d never done before. "OOOOOOHHHHHH fuck me, fuck me please, please!! Fuck my cunt harder!!!!" She bucked and writhed to meet his violent thrusts, then just as her orgasm subsided, his started. He gripped her buttocks so hard that it left marks that lasted for two weeks. He thrashed into her squirting and squirting his semen for what seemed like five minutes, he didn’t care if she was pregnant nor did she. It was worth it!
Chapter 3
It was two weeks later when Anna rang Bill up again and asked if he’d baby sit for a long evening, at least six hours. Bill agreed instantly.
During the previous two weeks, Anna had thought of nothing else other than what Bill might get up to with Katy. No matter what she thought he might do, it excited her.
She had set up her bedroom with a TV and the surveillance equipment. She intended to leave for the evening then park around the corner and sneak into her bedroom through the back window. Her door would be locked from the inside so he wouldn’t be able to enter.
She could watch it live this time and record it, and she could zoom in and hear what he would say not that Katy could understand, of course!
Bill turned up at 5:30, half an hour early. They cuddled and kissed passionately in the hallway. "we must get together again soon" Bill said.

"I’d love that Bill, you must stay over next time" she said with a wry smile.

"I will" he said, as they walked into the front room. 
"I was just about to get Katy ready for bed" said Anna. In fact, she had deliberately waited for Bill to come around first.
Bill noticed the pink pyjamas on the couch. Bill watched as Anna slowly undressed the child in front of him.
Anna chatted as she did it, but Bill didn’t hear a word. His heart raced faster and faster as he tried not to be too interested, yet he wanted to watch every button being undone. Anna had her back to him which meant that Katy was facing him as she was being undressed. She took all her tops off first and Bill could see her totally flat chest, then her skirt came off and she stood in just plain pink panties and pink ankle socks. No more than four feet from him.
Fuck, he couldn’t keep his eyes off her. She was so, so fucking beautiful! And his cock was getting harder. Then Anna did it, he couldn’t believe his luck. She casually removed her panties right in front of him. Apart from pink ankle socks she was naked. His cock was hard now, and he found it difficult to hide the fact, he put his hands down but it wasn’t much use, he hoped Anna wouldn’t notice.
Anna saw everything in the mirror and it excited her. Bill couldn’t keep his eyes off her hairless pubic area and the narrow cleft between her legs. 
Anna looked at the pyjamas and said "oh, I’ll just have to pop to Katy’s bedroom to get her some clean panties and change her pyjamas for a nightie."

She left Katy standing in front of Bill and he so, so much wanted to pull her over to him and touch her all over. Fuck she was beautiful.
Anna came back and he watched her put the panties on Katy. They were plain white cotton ones with a pink bow on the front and dolls and teddies pattern all over. They were a very tight fit and her cleft could be seen in the panties crotch making a delightful camel-toe, then she put the nightie over her head. It was pink with Barbie doll pictures on it and the bottom was just a few inches below her bottom cheeks. She sat down on the couch opposite Bill with some warm milk and it was easy to see up her nightie. He knew then that this evening he would have to rape Kathy. Fuck was she gorgeous.
Almost straight away Anna put her coat on and went to the door, Bill followed, adjusting his cock in his pants as he walked behind her.
At the door Anna said "you can put her to bed whenever you like and don’t take any nonsense from her. She can be very naughty, give her a good spanking if you have to. You have my permission. See you around midnight." They kissed and off she went.
For a moment he stood there, still erect in his trousers. He could spank her and he would even if she behaved perfectly. In fact he would spank her now, so that she knew who was boss. During the time that Bill mused over everything, Anna had parked around the corner, climbed through her window which she had left slightly ajar and was now sitting in her bedroom watching the TV.
Bill went into the front room his trousers bulging with his cock. He slowly walked over to Katy keeping his eyes on her all the time. As he got closer he fixed his gaze on her shapely nine year old legs, he could see her white panty crotch because her nightie was so short. Then he knelt down right in front of her and smiled, then fixed his gaze between her legs, he pushed her knees apart slightly and had a great view of her teddy bear panties crotch but she quickly closed them and tried to get up.
Bill leaned over and took hold of her hair, he forcefully dragged her over to the arm of the couch as she wailed and pushed her down so that her face was held against the couch seat and her bottom was sticking up. He held her there with one hand as she squealed, with his free hand he lifted her nightie up out of the way and pulled her panties down to just above her knees. He raised his hand up high and unleashed a really hard spank onto her bare bottom, then again and again and again and again and again the loud sound of slapping rang out. Six very hard slaps on her bottom….Bill was boss.
When he’d finished he lay her on the couch on her back, crying, and lay on top of her. He liked the feeling of his cock pressed against her whilst he thought what to do next. He knew he would have to fuck her soon, simply because he desperately wanted to push his cock up inside her little preteen, virgin pussy as soon as possible, but he also wanted to enjoy a long detailed inspection of her little hairless pussy. He wanted to look at her intact hymen before he broke through it with his cock, and he wanted to kiss and lick her pussy whilst she was still a virgin.
Self discipline won through. He would put a porn video on whilst he inspected her and licked her pussy then he would take her to her bedroom to deflower and fuck her on her own bed. A little girl’s bed.
He stood up and slowly removed all of his clothes and repeated out loud what he had decided. Katy couldn’t understand but Anna certainly could in the next room. She was sitting excitedly on the edge of her bed with a hand inside her panties watching and listening. She liked what she saw and heard!
Bill was now naked and after starting the porn tape ‘virgins get laid’ he approached Katy who was still lying flat on her stomach whining.
He picked her up, sat her upright on the couch, and knelt in front of her, straddling her, his cock and balls bobbed and swayed around in front of her face and she seemed to watch them whilst Bill moved himself as close to her as he could. He was so close now he was able to press his cock and balls against her face and that is precisely what he did, rubbing himself all over her pretty face then he took hold of his cock and pushed it against her lips. As soon as her mouth opened a little, he stuffed it inside. He thrust a little as she gagged and coughed.
‘Good girl, good girl, you are a good little cock sucker’ he whispered.
He stood back up in front of her "right let’s have your panties off, Katy I want to have a good long look at your little pussy."

He lifted her up so that she stood on the couch. Lifting her nightie up, he had one last look at her teddy bear and doll patterned little girl panties before pulling them down and placing them on the floor. He couldn’t resist fingering her cleft first, though! Leaning forward he kissed the proud front of her hairless pussy cleft then stuck his tongue in and tried to lick her, she instinctively flinched so Bill waved his finger gesticulating no, no.
Bill wanted her flat on her back now, so that he could move her legs around in any way he pleased to see her pussy at various angles and in different positions.
He picked her light body up and lay her flat on the floor in front of the TV, then knelt beside her and lifted her nightie up to her armpits. He pushed a cushion underneath her bottom so that her whole pelvis arched in the air making her pubic area pubic bone and pussy cleft very pronounced. Fuck she looked beautiful. He leant over and parted her legs just slightly and began to kiss and lick her narrow slit. It was so good, so fucking good.
He did this for almost 20 minutes before taking the cushion away. He pushed her feet up so that they were almost touching her buttocks, her legs were bent. Then he inspected her pussy closely as he parted her knees watching the way the whole area between her legs seemed to open up and when he touched her outer pussy lips he noticed how soft and fleshy they were. Even for a girl so young, the whole area was naturally designed to be stretched by a man’s cock to allow him access to her vagina, and to accommodate various sizes of men’s cocks. He moved himself so that his face was just inches from her pussy (her legs stretched wide apart by now) and he carefully opened up her pussy lips, then using the torch he had close by, he shone it inside her vaginal entrance.
Her pussy wall glistened pink, and a little further in was her intact hymen, the thin membrane with a hole in the middle. Bill looked at her very small hole and realised it was going to be tough to get his 8” cock inside there. He would hurt her with his cock as he penetrated her, but so be it. She was only nine years old, she was bound to be nice and tight! He slowly eased his middle finger up inside her to her hymen, she struggled and squirmed a little as he did it, but he took no notice. He could feel her vaginal muscles clench and relax a little, even though he was only just inside her. He kept his finger there and began to move it in and out whilst licking at her pussy, trying to concentrate around her clit area. She was now really starting to squirm around and moan, this was good!
Anna continued to watch the proceedings quietly in her room with both amazement and a deep sense of excitement, she knew the best bit was yet to come!
In fact Anna didn’t have long to wait as the next thing she saw was Bill picking her up by under her arms, instinctively she wrapped her legs around his waist whist he placed one hand underneath her bottom to support her and the other around her back. He walked slowly to her bedroom strands of precum oozing out of his cock and swinging about as he walked, Anna’s stomach sort of fluttered as she watched and admired his lovely hard cock and saggy balls swing to and fro as he walked. Katy thought in her mind that she was off to bed, not to be taken to her own bed to be raped.
He didn’t let go of her when they got to the bedroom, he slowly fell down onto her bed on the pink sheets, there was a huge picture of Barbie on her cover, and Bill lay on top of her there. His weight meant that she couldn’t move, it was the way he wanted it. 
He immediately began kissing and stroking her face all over and talking to her "You are so fucking beautiful Katy, so fucking beautiful."

Anna watched it all without even blinking, she could see him on top of Katy then she saw him move himself up her body slightly and put a hand between his legs. "What’s he doing now?" she thought. Then it dawned, he was guiding his cock to her cunt!
His hand was down there for ages, she could hear Katy moaning (good!) and see his buttocks clenching a little. In fact what Bill was doing was trying hard to achieve vaginal penetration. The copious amounts of precum that Bill was generating was definitely assisting, there is no better lubricant to aid a difficult penetration than natural precum and vaginal juices. Especially when the girl you’re trying to fuck is only nine years old!  
The feel of her tiny, smooth young body underneath him, her girly smell, her pathetic moans, her hot breadth on his chest. Fuck he was so desperate to be inside her. He could feel his knob-end at her cunt entrance and he was pushing hard making a little headway, but god, was she so tight, so incredibly tight. Harder and harder he began to push and thrust, holding the inward force as long as he could and feeling it very slowly stretch and enter her. Then, she was kicking a lot and flailing her arms and squealing like a bitch!!……..he was through her hymen, great!
He backed off a little more then three or four times he pushed into her really hard, he was hurting her all the time and could feel her struggles. He liked it, he liked hurting her tight little preteen hairless pussy with his eight inch, uncircumcised cock. He had done it before to more than twenty other little preteen girls around the world, but Katy was about the best, she was the best looking, had the best figure and had the tightest cunt.
"Oh fuck, oh fuck, fuck, fuck!!!!" he shouted out loud once he realised he was right up inside her, he’d done it! He didn’t realise it, but he was gripping her hair hard with one hand, holding her down so he could push himself inside her. It worked.
Slowly he set up a gentle rhythm, working his cock and moving it to and fro inside and along her vaginal tunnel, Anna could see his buttocks moving and she knew he was inside her, he was fucking her properly. She giggled to herself. Very, very slowly his cock rode her cunt, he was achieving a stroke length of five inches.
Bill was doing a fantastic job and was enjoying every second, like nothing he’d ever enjoyed before. He had never been so vocal before, his grunts and deep moans were very loud and served to help him control his orgasm. Then he felt it start. His build up to orgasm didn’t happen quickly, he just felt a slight tingling in his balls that slowly spread to his whole body, and his breathing became very erratic. 
Then the moment arrived. It was like his whole body was paralysed with some fantastic ecstatic electric force, his feet curled, his whole body tensed, he held his breath, he pushed his cock inside her hard, held it there and squeezed her so hard.
SQUIRT, SQUIRT, SQUIRT, SQUIRT, SQUIRT!!!!!!!………. SQUIRT, SQUIRT, SQUIRT, SQUIRT, SQUIRT, SQUIRT, SQUIRT!!!!!!
Then Bill cried out in ecstatic glory. AAAAAAAHHHHHHH!!!!!!!!!
His thrusting began again as Bill encouraged every last little squirt of semen out to soak and flood her pussy. The squirts subsided to a dribble, but Bill still gently, slowly moved his cock in and out of her preteen pussy.
Then he collapsed on top of her totally spent, wet with sweat, and fantastically satisfied.
Little Katy had been wonderful. She had been a good girl for Bill.
 It was only when Bill was nearing the end of his orgasm that Anna realised fully what had happened and it served to trigger off her own fierce orgasm. She rubbed her clit hard and fast then just as she reached her orgasm, she rammed three fingers inside her vagina wishing it was Bill’s cock.
