Fireworks For Kelly

The day began like any other at the camp. Birds sang, the sun shone beautifully, and the trees swayed ever so gently in the morning breeze. People began to stir in their campers, before emerging into the cool air, stretching and beginning to go about their business starting campfires and meeting up with family. Many of these folks were here all summer, with campers permanently placed into a lot, while others traveled and stayed only a night or weekend. Either way, it was a family friendly camp, and thus, there were plenty of families around.

Today, however, was not an average day. Like many camps, they were set and prepared to celebrate the fourth of July. Before noon, children quickly began to bounce around with sparklers and firecrackers, eliciting cheers and laughter that echoed through the wooded area. Later in the afternoon, there would be a parade of the ATVs and golf carts people used to get around the camp, so now was the time to decorate them, as well. Families from all over the country were here for this, and flags were found everywhere.

The water hole was the perfect place to spend the early afternoon before the festivities, and many children quickly began to pack the water. Sliding down a home made water slide, one girl in particular made quite a racket with her screams. As she emerged from the bottom of the black tube with a splash, she erupted into laughter and stood. The sun shone from her white fur beautifully as she stretched out to get water from her ears. Her feline ears twitched this way and that, black spots splotching her body here and there. She wore a pink two piece bathing suit, the top of which was adorned with sparkly beads that left little to the imagination. She was quite young, though, so her chest was quite under developed. Her lithe body moved fluidly through the knee-high water as she approached the shore, padding her way through the sand and onto the grass, where she slide back onto her rump, tail swaying a bit behind her. She stretched and laid back on the grass, looking up at the clouds for a few moments. She may not have had friends here, but she was loving it. She closed her eyes and let out a little sigh, a high pitched whine coming out with it.

“Tired already?” A voice came, startling her into opening her eyes. After a moment, the bright sun relented a little and allowed the silhouette above to develop into a person. A wolf male stood above her, his feet above her head, face down. “It’s not even 2 yet, you’ll miss the parade if you sleep.”

The girl sat up and smiled at the stranger, nodding.

“Nah, I’m not tired, and I won’t miss it! It’s going to be so cool.” She said excitedly. She wasn’t concerned that she didn’t know the man, after all, many kids ran around without their parents here, since there were so many eyes around. “Are you gonna see it?”

“Of course!” The hearty voice returned. The wolf’s face disappeared, but the thud she heard indicated he had sat down, so she rolled over and sat up to see him. He was wearing only a pair of swim trunks, revealing most of his furred body. His fur was mostly dark brown, with a white patch on his chest. He was well toned, probably somewhere in his upper twenties or lower thirties. “I’ve been coming here for years, I wouldn’t miss it.”

“Oh!” She said grinning, her feline features shifting a bit to get comfier, which caused her bottoms to clump a little, making their wet surface press more firmly against her. This gave the stranger a glimpse of her untouched parts, the line creating a beautiful shape in the wet fabric. “I’ve only been here a few times...this is my first summer. Me and my mom come up here every weekend! I got an aunt here that we meet up with.”

The man nods, a bit distracted at the moment.

“Nice. Where’s your mom now? Is she going to take you to the fireworks tonight?”

“There’s fireworks?” She asks, eyes lighting up a bit more. “I didn’t know!”

“Well, if she’s not planning on it, you can come down with me. I camp right up there on the hill.” He says, extending a paw and pointing to where most of the campsites were. “Name’s Craig.”

“Kelly.” The girl responds, her face bright and alive. “I’d like that a lot!”

“Great. How old are you, Kelly?”

“I’m 10.” She replies, nodding as if to reassure herself of the answer.

“Perfect. Well, I’ve got to get moving, need to get ready for the parade. Look for me, okay?”

“Okay, Craig!” She said, her face a bit flush beneath her white fur. She wasn’t old enough to have experience, but she knew when she was attracted to someone. Or at least when she had a 10 year old’s crush.

The wolf smiled at her and gave her a wink, which caused her to look away momentarily. When she looked back, he was walking away, up in the direction he had pointed. She sighed softly, watching him walk, then looked back down to the water. She debated for a moment within her own head before standing, and running back down to the water to get just a bit more play in before the parade.

After an extra hour of play in the water with a few of the other camp kids, Kelly found herself back at her campsite with her mother and aunt. Her aunt was an elderly tiger who wore a long blue dress for the occasion, and her mother was an older version of her. They stood by the dirt road, along with their neighbors on either side, watching and waiting for the parade to come through. Further away, cheers could be heard, giving Kelly the sense that it would finally be here soon. She watched in anticipation as other children began to gather round. All ages and shapes gathered on the roadside to see as the first golf cart crested the hill. It wasn’t spectacular, but to kids, a parade was a parade, and they cheered anyway. Three golf carts led the pack, decorated with flags and banners and hanging stars galore, with people old and young waving from them. These were the camp regulars. After the carts came a set of four-wheelers, upon which waving pairs rode, smiling and bouncing along the dirt path. Finally, though, the main attraction came... for Kelly.

Cresting the hill was Craig with his ATV. It was a bench seat from with a truck-bed style back, and was decorated with a few flags and some lights. He smiled and waved as he drove, now wearing a red shirt with his swim trunks. He looked over and spotted Kelly, smiling at her and waving. She waved back excitedly, jumping up and down as if he couldn’t see her. He pulled up a little closer to her and stopped, smiling.

“Care to join me?” He asks, looking over at the girl’s mother, who shot a glance to the aunt.

“Oh that’s Craig, he’s always here. He’s harmless.” The aunt answered to the unasked question. The mother nodded, and the girl did not hesitate, jumping right up into the seat next to the man, and driving to catch up with the parade, and to let those behind continue moving.

“Well hello again!” he says with a chuckle, driving along the bumpy road, waving at people and children as they pass by. He looked over to the girl and noticed she was simply staring at him with a grin on her face. “Wave to the people sweetheart.”

She blushed deeply and nodded, turning to wave at folks as they drove past. He had just called her sweetheart. Something about that gave her butterflies in her stomach. She waved almost blankly as they drove by everyone in the campsite. After a few minutes of riding, she felt a paw land on her thigh, causing her to jump. She looked over quickly to see Craig’s paw resting upon her young leg, innocently enough, while he was waving at the people he drove by. Clearly it was straight enough here to not need the paw. She blushed and looked down at it, not sure what to think. Nobody had done that before. Before she could finish thinking about it, they were upon more people, and she had to wave, which she did.

The parade only lasted another 10 minutes, which consisted of the paw being on her off and on, depending on turning. Once it was over, carts and ATVs began splitting off, all headed back to their own campsites to finish their celebrations, eat, cook out, and prepare for the evening. As Craig pulled the ATV around, kids could be seen running around and playing with more sparklers, as if the parade had never happened. It had no effect on them. Unlike Kelly.

“Care to see my camp?” Craig asked, smiling over at her suddenly.

“Uh...sure!” She said quickly. “I mean, if that’s okay! Is it far?”

“No, not far at all. Pretty close to your camp actually.” He said smiling.

“Oh, okay then!” She responded, not really sure what to say. Her mind was floating around a bit with thoughts of him, his paw on her leg, his face, anything really. He was a real man, something she’d not had in her life.

“Here we are.” His voice came, breaking her thoughts as they came to a stop in front of a camper. It was simple, but large enough to live in for a summer for sure. An awning stretched out before it, and a little deck had been built to lead up to it.

Craig jumped off the ATV, giving a stretch and walking toward it, opening the front door, and smiling back at the girl, making a motion with his free paw for her to join him. She jumped off the vehicle, walking up to him, smiling, and stepping in. She looked around, taking in the sight, the smells, everything. She wandered into the kitchen, taking a look around while Craig had moved into the back room without her noticing. She had been too busy taking in what she could about him. He had so many things in here...a small TV with an antenna, a video game system, some board games on the counter...the makings of a fun individual, she thought. She wished her mom had let her bring a game system.

“How long have you been here?” She asked, before turning around to finally notice he wasn’t there anymore. “Craig?” She asked, walking back the other way, peering around. He didn’t respond, so she moved to the back room, looking for him. As she stepped in, she saw him, standing there, fully nude with the exception of the shorts he was just about to pull on. He looked at her, his face a little shocked, but not panicked. She blushed heavy and covered her mouth, eyes going straight to the large sheath that protruded upward from his groin. It was beautifully large, and she had genuinely never seen one, and this one was...right there. After a minute of staring, she realized she was, and turned quickly. “I’m sorry!”

“No, it’s alright sweetheart.” He said. There was that name again.

“No it’s not, I should have knocked!” Her voice was shaky, embarrassment coursing through her body, but also a feeling she was not familiar with deep in the pit of her stomach, and in other areas she’s not used to feeling.

“Kelly, it’s alright. Just don’t say anything, and I won’t either, okay?” He asks. After getting a nod, he continues. “Now that it’s our secret...you can look again, if you want.

She startles, but turns, slowly, paws still over her cute little mouth as her sparkling blue eyes traveled his body. He was now standing up fully, legs apart just a bit, as if on display for her.

“I...I’ve never...” She gasps, looking at it again. “I’ve never seen a man...naked.” She says carefully, watching for his reaction, clearly nervous.

“Well...now you have.” He says, grinning at her. He thinks for a moment, then continues. “I don’t know that I’ve seen a little girl as pretty as you naked either...” He says. “I wouldn’t mind it...”

She blushes heavier, not sure about this. She looks at him, her eyes locking with his.

“Y...you want to?” She asks, receiving a reassuring nod.

“Close the door first...” He says, pointing at the front door to the camper.

She nods, reaching back and pressing it closed, the satisfying click of the knob letting them both know they were now in a private situation. She begins to slowly remove her bathing suit, having not taken it off since their earlier encounter. After un-doing her strings for her top, it falls to the floor, revealing two very cute little nubs on her chest, no hint of development beneath them. Her body was slim and beautiful, and her white fur was well taken care of. She blushed heavier, reaching down and pushing at her bottoms, feeling them slide down her legs until they hit the floor. It exposed her small hips, and most importantly, that youthful slit between her legs. It was untouched, tight, and perhaps even just a little bit wet.

Craig grinned happily, his shaft beginning to stir from the scene playing out before him. A little girl, stripping within his bedroom, while watching his manhood grow and expose itself. The tip slid slowly out of the top of his sheath, exposing to the air. 

She watched in amazement, seeing it grow, her body scrunching in on itself just a little. She was embarrassed to be nude in front of this man, who was still just a stranger to her. She was, however, very interested in it.

“You can touch it.” He says to her, sitting down carefully upon the bed, and sliding back onto it so he could rest his back against the wall.

“I can?” She asked, her voice shaky as could be. She approaches the bed slowly. “That’s okay?” 

“Only if we keep it our secret.” He clarifies.

She nods, kneeling up onto the bed, running her small, fragile hand up his thigh, before touching the sheath gently. Child fingertips teased gently along the fur of the sheath, until they reached the ever-growing shaft exposing itself. She jumped a little when she felt it’s moistness, but quickly put her hand back, letting her fingertips feel it, taking in the warmth. When she realized it was growing, she instinctively wrapped her small paw around it, feeling it grow quicker within it.

“Why’s it doing that?”

“Because, I like seeing you like this...” He says softly. “It only does that for very special girls.”

“I’m...special?” She asks, looking up at his eyes.

“Yes...very special.” He nods. “I don’t let people see me this way, either.”

“Oh....” She says, looking down at her paw, which gripped his shaft a bit harder. “Well...you...you can touch me too...if you wanna.”

He nodded, happy to oblige, his paw rising to feel her. It spread its fingers upon her chest, feeling the weak body as it slid downward, quickly finding it’s destination at the child’s tiny slit. The fingertip pressed gently against it, sliding down it’s length until it hit flesh, then sliding back up, feeling the warmth within emanating and spreading. This caused her to let out a gentle moan against her will, which caused her to jump a little bit. The finger did not stop, however, and moved down, then up, sliding along the slit until it opened up a little. He put more pressure, feeling the little nub just above her hole as he did.

“Ahhh....” She exhaled, feeling her whole body growing hot. “Wha....what is that...” She asked, looking up at him.

“That’s the feeling I can give you...” He says carefully. “Do you want it to keep going?”

“Y...Yeah...” She groans, blushing deeply. She had never heard this voice come out of her. It was high, like a child’s, but somehow low in pleasure as well.

“Then I need you to do something for me.”

“W...what?”

“Put your mouth on here...and suck on it.” He says, indicating where she was gripping.

She took her hand away, looking up at him a bit startled.

“S...suck?”

“Yes.”

“Why?” She asks, looking at it. She leaned in carefully, getting up on her knees and onto her paws, her rump up in the air, tail flicking this way and that. She sniffed it carefully. “Does it taste good?”

“Some think it does...” He says. “I have a feeling you’re going to love it. If you don’t, you don’t have to do it again once we’re done.” As he answers, his paw slides down her back and over her tail hole, back to where it was before. He started to massage her tiny slit again, causing her to lose her inhibition, and give the tip a lick.

Once she had done that, she was convinced. It tasted...sweet, almost, but salty too. After another few licks, she moved her muzzle downward, taking some of the shaft into it. She sucked gently on it, head holding still, suckling on it like a bottle.

“Like this...” The wolf instructs, putting a paw on her head, and pulling her down. He pulled just a bit too far, and it touched her throat, but he quickly pulled her up again, to the tip, before pushing it down again. She got the picture, and after a bit of a gag, started to bob her head, sucking on it aggressively, eager to please this man. She was loving what he was doing to her after all, the least she could do was make him feel good too. She caused him to moan out loud, a sound that somehow egged her on even more.

As she sucked, she could feel the finger begin to invade a bit, pressing it’s way into her hole. She let out a bit of a groan on the shaft, a mix of pain and pleasure as it wiggled into her. He didn’t go deep, just enough to show her what he was doing. She kept sucking, though, as hard as she could.

Before long, she started to taste something else. There was something oozing from it, and it was somewhat tasty.

“What is that?” She asked, pulling her head off the shaft, looking at it, then up at her newfound friend, who looked a little exacerbated, maybe even a bit annoyed that she had stopped, but he still looked friendly.

“It’s...pre.” He says. “If you keep sucking, more will come out, followed by a bunch for you to drink at the end. Do you like it?”

“Ummm.....” She thinks for a moment, licking the tip gently once, and kind of smacking her lips. “Yeah, I think so!”

“Good! Then keep going, and you’ll get more.”

She nods and quickly places her lips back around the pulsing shaft, the thick, long rod pulsing within her warm muzzle. She was gorgeous, this cub on his cock, and his finger eased further into her, eliciting more moans from her. She moved her head up and down a bit quicker, sucking as hard as she could muster, feeling more and more of the ooze coming out for her, suckling it down and swallowing it as it did.

Her body shuddered a little bit feeling the finger reach deeper in her. It did hurt quite a bit, but it felt fantastic too, being invaded by the grown man. It caused her to suck harder, which seemed to have it’s own effect on him, because he suddenly put his paw on her head. She didn’t think much of it, and continued to suck, when suddenly the paw pushed her head down, feeling the tip of the cock press against her throat, and suddenly fill her mouth with hot, thick liquid. It caused her to gag some, but she couldn’t get off of it...he was holding her too tightly. All she could do was swallow, so she squinted her eyes hard and swallowed as best she could with the cock in her throat. It pulsed and throbbed and pumped more in, and she swallowed as quick as she could trying to keep up with it. A whine escaped her nose as more pumped in, indicating it was too much, and the man let her go. She pulled her head off quickly, coughing a little as his thick cum dibbled onto her chin, only a bit left upon his own shaft. It seemed she had gotten most of it. She swallowed what was in her mouth, and looked up at her friend, a bit dribbling down her chin and over her neck. He brought his paw up, wiping it with a finger, getting it off her, and put it to her lips. She took the hint and licked it off, offering him a weak smile, a tear rolling out of her eye.

“Are you okay?” The wolf asked her, his voice soft and warm, the afterglow evident on his face. It was clear he was in heaven, being serviced by a 10 year old.

“Yeah...a lot came out though.” She said. “It was hard to swallow.”

“I know, I’m sorry.” He chuckles. He looked around a little before smiling back at her. “Well, I suppose we should get you back to your camp before your mother worries.”

“Yeah...” She said sadly, her eyes still on his, before looking back down at his spent shaft. It somehow looked different now, though she still loved to look. She felt a finger beneath her chin, pulling her face up, before feeling the man’s lips against her own. This caused an all new sensation, and her spine tingled. She instinctively wrapped her little arms around his neck while he kissed her, trying to keep him there, but it was short lived. He let her go, and that sad look crossed her face again.

“It’s okay sweetheart...I can still take you to the fireworks if you’d like.” He reassures, which received an excited nod.

“Yes please!” She says gently, looking at him. She stood, feeling a bit woozy. “I’ll have to ask my mom...”

“Of course.” He says. “If she says yes, just come back here before 9, and I’ll bring you, okay?”

“Okay...” She says, looking down at her clothes. She pulled them on very carefully, along with that top. She flustered with the back for a moment, before turning around. “Can you...tie it?”

He nods and does it for her, kissing the back of her head once.

“See you soon, little cutie.” He says.

She blushed and nodded, going to the door, stepping outside, and walking toward her camp. The man watched on from behind, making sure she made it to her site safely. Once she was there, he closed the door. This was going to be a great night.

She stood outside his door, taking in a few breaths as she remembered what they had done earlier in the day...that body...that meat she had in her mouth. She shook it off and reached a shaky paw out, knocking on the door. She heard his footsteps...like her heart beating, causing her to tremble. She hoped she looked good enough.

As the door opened, a smile immediately filled her face. Seeing him was just as wonderful as it had been the first time. Her smile was matched by his, his eyes scanning her. She figured he must like her outfit...she picked it especially for him. She was wearing a black mini-skirt, which came up fairly high on her thighs, but still low enough to cover her panties, but not by a lot. It was a common outfit these days for kids anyway. Her top was a simple tank, pink and loose fitting on her small frame.

“You look great!” He said to her, his own outfit a bit more plain. He wore a pair of jean shorts and a black tee shirt. He reached his paw out, and she took it, blushing gently as he walked her to the ATV. He started it up, and began to drive, down toward the fireworks. “I have a perfect spot we can go to watch them, where we don’t have to be around everyone else.”

“Great!” She said excitedly, clapping while they drove along. She bounced in her seat. It had been so long since she’d seen fireworks, and she’d never seen one with a man. Her exposure to men, after all, was very limited until today.

The ATV climbed a bit of a hill in between some trees, and came to rest on top. There wasn’t a lot of room, but there was plenty for them. Craig jumped down, lifting the girl off by her hips and setting her on her feet. He pointed out in a clearing in the trees, where she would see the water hole...and a whole lot of people waiting on the fireworks, the area lit by a bright full moon above.

“It’ll be a bit before they start.” The man said, sitting down on the ground beside the ATV, looking up at the moon. “Want to sit with me?” He asks, opening his arms for her. She nods and sits down, sliding her small rump into his lap.

She could feel it. Before, she may not have noticed, but now that her mind was there, and opened to it, she could feel his shaft beneath her rump, which was barely clad at all against him. She blushed a little, realizing that if she could feel it, it must be hard again, and could only imagine she was the cause of that, as he had explained to her earlier. She wiggled a little trying to get comfy, inadvertently causing it to get harder. She looked back at him over her shoulder, and he smiled at her. Now was her chance. She leaned up and kissed him, pressing her youthful little lips against his much more experienced ones, a smile crossing them as she felt him kissing her back. She put her little paw on his cheek while she kissed him in an inexperienced manner, but it didn’t seem to bother him, so she didn’t stop. That’s when she felt it.

His paw had been resting upon her thigh again, but she hadn’t noticed until now, because he had slid it upward, and was now rubbing on her slit on top of her panties. It rubbed up and down with way more pressure than earlier, causing her to stir inside, the heat growing within her again.

“Ah...Craig...” She gasps a little. “Are we safe here?”

“Yes...” he says softly. “Nobody will come here, they’re all down there watching the fireworks.

She nods, letting him, feeling her legs gently spreading, as if unconsciously. She let out a little moan of her own, feeling as his paw slide in between her fur and her panties, rubbing in the slit.

“D...do you want me naked again?”

“Well...maybe let’s just take off your panties?”

She nods, shimmering in his lap to figure out how, pushing them down off her ankles, setting them on the ground.

“Here.” The man’s voice comes. “Lay on your back.”

She does as she’s asked, laying down on her back and spreading her legs out, exposing her beautiful youthful girl parts to him. He grins widely, reaching down and rubbing them with his paw again, getting more moans out of her. He leans up, kissing her lips again, looking at her eyes. She looked right back into his, mind racing. Something about this man hovering over her had her squirming beneath him, and she liked it.

He pressed down, grinding his hips downward into hers, fingers away now, and it felt a little rough to her.

“Ow...” She says.

“Hmm?” He asks, a little surprised.

“Your....pants, they hurt.”

“Oh...” He says, sitting up and removing them quickly, along with his boxers, revealing that part of his body to her yet again, though this time he was already standing at full attention. “Better?”

She nodded, and then felt as he pinned her, his body on top of hers, feeling that thick, pulsing meat sliding on her, against her little slit. It caused her to shudder, again and again, panting just a little beneath him. She could feel every once in a while when he moved down, the tip would poke against her hole, but not press. She blushed deeply as he moved on her, having his way with her, and she didn’t stop him.

After a few moments, she heard the warning shot go off for the fireworks, knowing they’d be going soon. She so wanted to watch them, but she definitely did not want this to stop.

“Ah...t...the fireworks...” She panted between breaths.

“Yeah...” Craig answered, looking up while still upon her. “You’ll be able to see them from here...” 

“Under you?”

“Mhmm...” he says soft. “Kelly...how do you feel about me?”

“I....what?” She asked. She had a deep crush on this man, and she knew she felt for him. She’d never felt for a man, but she also knew she’d heard girls use the L word many times.

“How do you feel about me?” He repeats. He knew he had her, and just wanted the confirmation.

“I...I love you, Craig.”

He grinned gently.

“Then, I’m going to do with you what only people who love each other deeply can do.”

She blushed. That meant he loved her too. She would do anything for him, and so she nodded. She felt as his thick tip pressed against her hole, putting a lot of pressure there. Panting, she felt it pop, the tip of it sliding into her, stretching her inner walls as the first inch forced it’s way in. She gasped in deeply, a whine coming out with it. The man stopped for a moment, waiting for something. She looked up at him, feeling the meat within her pulsing, and while it hurt drastically upon entry, holding still did nothing. She heard a bang, followed by another, and looked up above her, seeing as the fireworks show began, and feeling the cock begin to invade her further. Inch after thick, pulsing, throbbing inch forced it’s way into her, only about 3 to start, though to her it felt like a mile. She moaned out loud, almost in a scream, but nobody would be able to hear her with the fireworks making all their noise. Craig could.

He pulled it out of her, til the very tip was the only thing remaining, before pressing it in again, forcing a bit more into her, watching as the girl writhed and squirmed beneath him. She looked up every now and then at the fireworks, but focused mainly on him, her little legs coming up and wrapping around his hips as he started to move more, forcing more into her. Once he hit about four inches, he realized he must have already passed her hymen...probably on the thrust before the fireworks. Sure enough, he felt the heat on his cock, and knew it was time to move. He started to thrust, giving a good, hard push, causing the girl to scream out. Then again. She panted as she felt him within her, moaning loudly and holding on for dear life as the pain and pleasure surged within her, her tight inner walls squeezing down hard on that cock, causing the man who was taking her immense pleasure. He moaned along with her as he thrusted, panting with her as he began to move in rhythm, sliding that meat in and out of her.

“Ah....nnng....C...Craig....” She moaned, half trying to get him to slow down, half not wanting to. Thankfully he had ignored her, and was now moving in and out of her at a rather good speed. He was using more and more of his shaft within her, and she felt fuller than she ever had. She could feel it deep within her tiny body, and reached down curiously, her paw feeling a bulge growing in her belly every time he thrust inward. She gasped, throwing her head back and panting as he pressed in and out of her. She could feel a heat rising within, along with his shaft, and it caused her to bare down on that cock, groaning and panting. She also felt something odd, something bumping against her slit behind his cock...his knot. It had formed, and was ready for release.

After only another moment, the man thrust hard into her, exploding with hot, thick cum, feeling it unload shot after shot into her tiny body, the bulge in her tummy filling with it, the knot pulsing up against her pussy’s lips. He groaned loudly as she bore down hard, something in her releasing, feeling a wave of pleasure fill her entire body, shaking hard as the fireworks began their climax. Explosions and screams of children everywhere filled the air, including one who was being filled for her first time by a stranger in the woods.

“Ohhhhhhh......” She moaned, wrapping her legs and arms around the man, holding on tight as both of them slowly came down from their climaxes. “Craig...that....that was...good...”

“Mmmm...” He responded. “You were wonderful, Kelly...” He says softly. He was clearly on cloud nine. He relaxed within her, neither of them moving for quite a while. Once the fireworks had stopped, people had begun moving back to their campsites, causing things to grow quiet. They rested there, man inside girl, both in their own worlds.

“What...is this?” She asked, reaching down and feeling his knot. 

“That’s my knot.” He explains. “It’s what ties me to you after mating like this...but I couldn’t tie you, because you have to go back to your camper.”

“Oh...” She said softly, her voice waning. She was clearly very tired.

“When you get back to your camper, go straight to bed, leave your underwear on. In the morning take a shower, and wash up good, and nobody will know. You might walk funny, but try to take it slow. You can come see me once you’re up and around.”

“I can’t...I’m leaving in the morning to go back home.”

“Oh...” the man responded sadly, looking down at her eyes. “But, you come back next weekend, right?”

“Yeah!” She said excitedly, that same innocent smile on her face as when they first met. “And next weekend...I want you to use this.” She says, giving his knot a squeeze.

Craig smirks and nods.

“Deal. It’s your job to give your mother an excuse to stay at my place then...”

“Well, Halloween is in 2 weeks, for camp anyway. Maybe we can make a costume?”

“Good...” He says, kissing her head. He was still processing the fact that he had just penetrated and fully mated a 10 year old girl. It was bliss. “Did it hurt?”

“Yeah...” She nods gentle. “But...I can’t wait to do it again...I think we’re gonna have a great summer.”

“Me too, sweetheart.”

