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So...
I was a 19 year old with a natural revulsion to all things pedo. I liked curvy, big-titted brunettes with tiny hands and feet. 
And there I was, freshly sucked and fucked by a 12 year old blonde girl with an awkward stick body and no real curves to speak of.
It had been the best sucking and fucking of my life to that point. Absolutely mind-blowing.
Why? Because twelve year old girls are all little whores waiting to slut for older guys?
No. It was because Suzie was just one of those girls who was boy crazy at an early age. She was independent and often left unsupervised. She had a need for attention that wasn’t being fulfilled by her absentee drunk dad. She fell in with a slightly older boy with the right confidence to start training her for pornstar-quality sex. She had early exposure to pornography in an era when porn wasn’t water pouring through the open spigot of a web browser. But most of all it was because Suzie was crazy about me. You can’t manufacture that willingness, pedos. You can’t make a little girl be head-over-heels crazy about you by sheer force-of-will. You can’t do it with gifts. It takes a lot of innocent proximity and a LOT of time. In a manner of speaking, I’d been accidentally grooming Suzie for a long time before I had a clue about the concept of grooming. I’d shown her a sincere love through her early development. I hugged her often. I treated her as an adult, even when she wasn’t. I broke down physical barriers by scratching her bare back, barriers I didn’t even realize I was breaking down at the time.
I know that’s not what you want to hear in a jerk story, but that’s the truth that will keep you out of the crowbar hotel.
It’s the foundation for the grooming I perfected on my own daughter so many years later.
Honestly, I don’t feel sorry for the pedos who chase young pussy and get their leash snapped.
But from time to time you read the newspaper article about the teacher who had a long term early teen fucktoy, and you can read between the lines that the girl was a thirteen or fourteen year old Suzie Wagner type. You know there was a huge crush in play. You know the guy had it all fall in his lap. You know the guy was living large and tapping tight cunt for months or years before the girl bragged to a friend who told another friend who told a mom.
Those guys I feel for. That’s a story as old as time, but now Outrage Nation has upped the consequences on a bonafide jerk story fantasy-come-true. The stakes are pretty high and the odds are pretty long that you’re going to get away Scott free.
Girls talk. You can’t stop it. Sooner or later you’re fucked.
Is it worth it? In the moment, does that even matter? A hard dick has no conscience. 
