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Chapter 17 – Wakeup Call

The door to their room was cracked, and I pushed it open to peek in.  Jill lay in their bed on her back.  She wore a short T-shirt and pink panties.  Her right hand was hidden in her panties, and I watched as she stroked herself.  Her left hand was pulling on her left nipple through the shirt.  Her legs were spread in a V covered by her sheets from the knee down.  Jill had a nice body for a twelve-year-old.  Her tits were pointy cones, her stomach was flat, and she had hips.  I was watching her erotic display and didn’t notice that she’d opened her eyes to slits and was watching my dick pushing up my robe.

“Hey Jake!” she whispered, smiling.  “You like to watch girls frigging?” 

“Yeah!” I said, stepping into the room and closer to her.  “You like showing off?”

“Yeah!” she whispered.   She closed her eyes and kept stroking.

I sat on her bed next to her and began gently and slowly rubbing her bare leg from knee to her inside thigh, careful not to touch her panties.  The smell of wet pussy was wonderful!  I could hear her finger squishing in her vagina.

“I watched you play with Jan,” she murmured.  “Made me hot!”  Her foot slipped out from under the sheet.   She still wore the socks from her day at the fair.  “Never had my foot sucked before.  Wanna show me how it feels?”

I lay on the bed and pulled her sock off.  The smell of her dirty foot intoxicated me with its sweaty girl-odor.  She hissed as I licked the dirt from between her toes, savoring the nasty cheesy flavor.  I reached into my robe and started stroking myself as my arousal mounted from licking her foot.  She smiled as she watched my hand moving the cloth.

“Let me see!” she said, pulling her foot away to encourage me.  I flipped the robe out of the way, showing her my hard pink cock and dangling balls.  I pulled her foot back to my face.   We both groaned and perved each other, her eyes riveted to my fuck tool getting stroked.  I licked her little foot happily while the sound of her fingers in her juicing pussy told me she was getting close.  Her leg stiffened as she coaxed an orgasm from her cunt.  She shook and groaned loudly, then pulled her foot away and rolled into a ball under the sheet.  A whiff of hot piss smell came from a wet spot that formed on the bed. 

I rolled up next to her to hug her and prod her with my still-hard cock.  She shook me off.

“No, Jake,” she whined, “that’s all I wanted!”

I licked Jill’s ear and tried to kiss her.  That got a little smile, but she was firm about her wants.  “Jake, I don’t do other stuff.  I’m still a virgin, and I don’t suck either.  I just like, you know, the rubbing thing.  OK?  Why don’t you go make breakfast?”

Dejectedly, I headed for the kitchen and another cup of coffee.  I was sitting on the balcony, watching the ocean, when Jill came out, dressed for her day.  She wore a bikini top and a short denim skirt.  Her long hair was combed out straight, and she’d put on makeup.  She looked as sexy as a young starlet with her nubile body and slinky walk.  She sat in a chair opposite me, and showed me a sliver of her panties with a spread of her legs when she put one painted foot on the low table between us.

I watched her entrance appreciatively.  She smiled knowingly at my leer.

“You really like to tease, don’t you?” I accused.

“Yeah.  It makes me hot and I don’t get, you know, messed with.”  Her nipples were barely covered by the sheer white top, and I watched them stiffen as my dick responded to her presence.

“Sounds like you like to be in control,” I suggested.

“Yeah, I guess so.  Some guys hate it, but lots of guys like it.  Tom loves it.”  Jill smiled and showed more panty, putting her other foot on the table.  “Anyway, I liked the foot licking stuff.  You could do that again sometime.”

“How about now?”

“Well, I am still real horny, but I’m hungry, too.  Fix me a nice breakfast, and maybe I’ll let you lick my feet.”  She laughed at the idea.  “Nothing else, though, OK?  I gotta hang around here all day.  Tom said he’d give me fifty bucks if I’d watch Jan today.  Fifty bucks!”  

I could tell she’d like me to hang around so she could tease me.  I decided to improve on her plan!

I fixed some bacon and eggs.  Jan reappeared, dressed in shorts and a T-shirt.  The girls gobbled up their food, washing it down with orange juice.  The two drops of Orgastasy I added to Jill’s juice was never detected.  A heavy dose, but I wanted the little teaser bad and wanted to see her helpless with need.  I checked the clock- 9:30.   In an hour, she’d be itchy and horny; in two hours she’d be begging for breeding!

I cleaned up the kitchen and lounged on the balcony to watch the beach scene.  Tuesday morning was not much livelier than Monday.  I studied the swim-suited girls walking by and enjoyed the sea breeze.  

“You like watching girls, don’cha, Jake?”  Little Jan was standing in the doorway.  She was so cute that I couldn’t help perving her.

“Yep!  And you’re a real pretty one!”  I gave her my best leer.  She smiled sheepishly.

“Well, I was gonna sunbathe out here, if it’s OK with you.”

“I’d love it. Hope you don’t mind if I watch!” I grinned at the ten-year-old.  Her face lit up like a Christmas tree.  “They’re all exhibitionists,” I thought.  “What a wonderful family!”

“I don’t mind!” she giggled and disappeared into the cottage, returning with a beach towel and lotion.  She stretched the towel on the deck right next to my chair, and sat down on it.

“Come down here and do my lotion.”   Below the rail, she was out of sight of the beachgoers.  She slipped out of her T-shirt and took off her skirt, now wearing only cotton panties.  She looked adorable sitting on the towel.  Her pointy little nipples stood up on her tiny breasts.  In the morning light, her full lips and bright eyes gave her face an irresistible cuteness.  As I slipped onto the towel with her, I fantasized mounting her frail body and fucking her hard, but instead I gave her a little hug and kissed her temple.

“You look wonderful!” I murmured.  I cupped a tit and rubbed it gently.

Jan snorted, giving me a helpless look.  “You’re making my cunt feel funny,” she hissed.

I held her face and kissed her, licking her mouth until she let my tongue in.  She struggle as I began to tongue fuck her face, but my hand on her neck kept her in place, and I stroked her hard little nipple as she started sucking on my tongue eagerly.   It felt so great to wind her up that I almost forgot about her lotion rub.  

I broke our lip lock and let her lie down on the towel.  She closed her eyes and smiled expectantly, relaxing into my care.  The lotion was cool out of the bottle, so I warmed it between my hands before beginning to rub it into her arms and shoulders.  I gave her tiny tits and nipples a good rubbing, working the greasy lotion in with both hands.  As the pink nipples darkened and stiffened, I began pinching them up from her chest.  They stood like two arrowheads as I moved down to her belly and legs.  I was careful to “bump” her pussy as I coated her thighs.   She responded by opening her legs more and smiling.  

When I finished a thorough rub of both feet, I gave her a nudge to roll onto her belly.  I gave her a leisurely back rub with the suntan lotion, making sure to stroke into her neck and onto the tops of her buns.  I gave the tops of her legs long touchy strokes finally fingering her panty-covered twat from the back.  Her back and leg muscles strained as she quickly came after just a brief masturbation, moaning into the towel.

“You’re good at that, aren’t you?” 

Jill’s voice startled me from the doorway where she’d been watching soundlessly.

“That’s what girls tell me!” I turned to smile at her.  

She was starting to get itchy.  I watched as she absently slipped a finger into the cup of her bikini top to rub her swelling, needy nipple.  She started out like it was an ordinary itch, but continued to stroke it slowly while she watched some kids walking up the beach.  Both nipples were sitting up like cookies on her tits, and their nozzles looked like pencil erasers pressed against the thin fabric.  Her lips had begun swelling too, and she licked them deliberately with her sensitized tongue.  Even her nostrils looked larger and dilated and her eyes were puffy and teary.  She sniffed and licked her lips again.

I checked my watch: almost an hour since the orange juice.  I patted Jan on the butt and stood up.  “I’m gonna go take a shower,” I said.

As I walked by Jill, I pressed tented shorts against her hip and lightly stroked her upper arm.  “Why don’t you show me how to use the one in Tom’s bedroom?”

The young girl quivered.  “How about that foot suck thing?” she whispered eagerly.  “My toes are still tingly from this morning!”  Standing close to her, I could smell her juicing pussy.  One glance at her pretty toes in her sexy sandals sealed my fate.  “OK, toes first, then shower!”  I walked past her into the living room and couch.  She sat on the opposite end and slipped off her sandals, then swung her feet into the space between us.  She tried to drape her short skirt modestly over her crotch.

“Aw, come on!  You can show me your panties!  I’ll suck better!”  I said as I rubbed her bare left foot firmly.

Jill smiled and lifted her right knee.  The skirt slid up her thigh.  I was fixated by the sight of her thin pink panties.  They were tight against her slit, which had formed a thin wet line marking her swollen, oozing twat.  

I was in my own world when she whined, “OK, Jake, you said you’d suck my toes!”

Obligingly, I lifted her left foot to my face and began exploring it with my nose, lips and tongue.   The stink from the morning had been improved by her sexual heat.  I feasted on the treat one toe at a time, licking between them scrupulously.  

I looked up at Jill and was surprised to see her pulling her nipple under her top with one hand while stroking deep into her nostril with the index finger of the other, rubbing her lips with the rest of her hand.  She was masturbating her face!   Her moans were becoming grunts and her free foot rubbed my shin in a flirting way.  The smell of her wet pussy permeated the air around us.  As I continued her foot treatment, her face-hand crept under her skirt to finger her twat.  She did this modestly at first, but as she got into stroking, her legs were stretched wide and she pushed her panties aside, exposing her red, swollen cunt and asshole to my lustful gaze.  She snorted as fingers slipped over each hole. 

I knew she’d fuck me right now, but I wanted to let her get desperate.  Her body rippled with an orgasm as she strummed her fat clit.  She slipped her little finger to her piss-hole where a tiny burst of pee had squirted.  She could actually insert the tiny digit into the urethra, leading me to imagine she did it often.  She used her other hand to blot her pussy dry, looking furtively at me in hopes that I had missed her peeing.  A blush swept over her face as she saw my amused look.  She closed her eyes and rested while I continued to enjoy sucking her foot.

After a rest, Jill pulled her foot away and sat up.  She was satisfied with her heavy orgasm.  “Thanks for the toe suck, Jake!”  she chirped.  “Come on, I’ll show you how the shower room works.”

I stood and made no effort to hide the tent in my loose shorts.  She stared helplessly at the lump, transfixed as the waves of lust billowed up at the thoughts it seared in her brain.  I turned toward the bathroom as her hand reached out for my sex like a hunting snake.

Jill watched me like a hungry predator as I crossed to the bedroom, stepping into the huge tiled room.  She adjusted the lights, and pointed to the lever on a console.  One end was marked “soothing” the other “stimulating”.  A button below was “power”.   She hung in the doorway as I dropped my shorts and threw them onto the bed.  Her gaze was fixed on my half hard cock as I stepped by her.

“Join me?” I offered.  She pretended to think about it, sucking her lower lip and scratching her bum with her hand in the back of her skirt.  My dick rose as the scratching became a self-caress.

“OK, but you have to stay over there on your own side,” she tried to sound in control.  “No touching!”  She dropped her skirt and stood in her bikini top and panties.  Shyly, she removed the top and dropped her panties.

I admired her naked body in the dim light of the room.  Her breasts were brown from topless sunbathing and were perfectly shaped.  They were about the size of lemons.  The nipples had swollen like baby bottle nipples and were a sore-looking dark pink.  Her ass and pussy were white where a bikini had shielded them from the sun.  Her labia were prominent and full in a light covering of thin brown pubes.  I could see the knot of her clitoral sheath poking from the top of her slit.

Jill watched me as she posed, still relishing the chance for a teasing.  She turned slowly, showing off her pert ass and finely muscled back.  Bending to activate “soothing” gave  me a brief glimpse of her open, pink anus.  She favored me with a happy smile as she walked slowly to the showerheads on the opposite side from mine.

My dick had erected fully in response to Jill’s naked body.  I soaped it and began stroking shamelessly as I watched her rub her body with liquid soap.  The “soothing” shower was a gentle, warm spray that pulsed from the bottom row of heads slowly up the wall to those on the top, then back down.  The change was so gradual that I missed it at first.  The effect was like having your body stroked by a warm, watery feather.

Jill watched me masturbate, and began to soap her pussy with slow, deliberate strokes.  Her left hand slid around to her bottom, and I could imagine her soapy fingers slipping into her needy anus.  I could see the hot, eager look in her face as she stared at my flipping dick and fingered her holes.  Long before I was close, the tiles reverberated with her groans as a massive orgasm ripped through her core.  She leaned against the wall and pissed a stream onto the floor as she slowly slid down.

“Fuck, fuck, fuck, fuck,” she whispered, her bare ass on the shower floor.  I walked over to her and watched as her pee streamed across the floor and into the drain.  She leaned against the wall oblivious of me, or her draining bladder.  Her lips were much more swollen, as were her nipples.  Her legs were obscenely spread, and her pussy was pendulous and gaping.  Her proud clit looked like a small pink olive peeking out of its hood.   Her eyes looked blankly at me, fixed on my hard cock without comprehension.  

They began to focus as she recovered from the mind-blasting orgasm.

“Fuck!” she said.  “I’ve never come like that before!  What are you, some kind of sex demon?”  She licked her lips, open-mouthed and stared at the pulsing penis.  

I moved close.  She studied the head of my dick, rubbing her swollen lips together, and licking the water from them.  I knew she wanted to feel it in her mouth, but I wanted to let her yearn for a while.

“Go ahead.  Play with it,” I said in a soothing voice.  “You know you want to feel it.”

“It’s so pretty!” she gushed.  “Lucy told me not to touch one, but yours is so pretty.”  She rose to her knees and reached out.  Her hand was moving closer to my meat.  Moments later, she held it by the shaft, the head peeking out of her fist.

“Taste it, baby!” I said.  “You’ll love the taste of my juice!”  She would too, stoked on O as she was.

“Lucy said we’re too little to suck cocks,” she said uncertainly.  Her right hand had found its place between her legs she panted a little from that stimulation.

I took a tiny step closer and her mouth was an inch from touching my drooling dick.  Her nostrils flared at its odor.  Her eyes closed as she licked her lips.  I put my hands on each side of her head and pulled her to me.  Her mouth opened and my cock slid into her mouth.  She was unresisting and groaned happily as she sucked and tongued the fuck juice from my piss slit.

Soon she came again, grunting and squirming like a slut.  Piss squirted again from her spread pussy.  She leaned back from sucking.

“Oh man, Jake, that tastes good.  And I am soooo horny!   I never come this much.  I sometimes do pee a little when I frig, but not like this.  I can’t stop doing it!  And it feels sooo good!”

Her finger was rubbing her piss hole, pushing on the little hooded opening and playing with the stream coming out.  The opening was swollen, but her pussy lips and clit were huge and deep red.  As the girl rolled onto her back, she spread her ass to reach her anus, which was distended and open.  Jill feverishly shoved three fingers into her ass and began stroking the sore-looking opening.  I watched in disbelief as she pushed her pinkie into her urethra.  The little opening stretched and she moaned with the sensation as she stroked it in and out.

She began to sob.  “Help me, Jake!  Make me feel good!   Suck my nipples!”

I looked down on the girl.  She was impaled on her own hands, rocking on the floor between them.  Her sobs echoed in the tiled room as her bare feet scraped the floor, trying to get a grip to push her hips.  Her lovely little tits were now topped with fat, pointy nipples, red and gnarled.  I knelt next to her and reached out for her left nipple.  It felt hard and radiated heat.  Jill hissed with pleasure as I touched her.

“Suck, Jake!  Suck me!” she croaked.  Her finger in her pee-hole was up to the second knuckle.  Her thumb was strumming her fat clit, which now looked like a miniature cock.  I leaned down and took her tit in my mouth, sucking gently and rooting on her chest.  Her nipple tasted salty and seemed to enlarge in my mouth.

“Yesssssss.  Harder!  Suck harder!” she begged.  Her hand up her ass was out of my sight, but she wiggled her hips in a way that made it clear she’d gotten her fist up her ass.  Her moans were animalistic.

I sucked her nipple hard, biting it gently and pinching the right one with my left hand.  Her sobs made it hard to know whether she wanted more or less intensity, but she was quickly becoming incoherent, so I did what I wanted.  When I moved my mouth from her nipple to her mouth, she sucked my face like a lamprey.  She sucked gobs of spit out of my mouth and stuck her tongue up my nose.  Her mouth was so horny, I just knew she’d love it full of dick!

Jill was pretty near helpless now.  Like a needy sex organ, she writhed on the floor with hands in her holes.  I positioned my dick at her mouth and guided it in, holding her neck to get a straight shot.  I’ve always had the kind of cock that girls can throat, and Jill’s eyes popped open in surprise as the head slipped down hers.  Her mouth was hot and throat pulsing, a delightful treat for a horny cock.  

I gripped her nipples firmly and pulled her tits straight up, lifting her shoulder blades off the floor.  Her throat vibrated delightfully as she screamed around my dick.  She jerked her hand out of her piss hole and clutched at my right wrist ineffectively.  I watched the piss tinted pink with blood seep out of her.  I leaned forward and began to lick her stretched hole and tasting her pee, cutting off her air supply in the process.  Her hand popped out of her butt and she tried to push me off using both hands, without any luck.  She began to flop around, but I held her still as I fucked her neck, dumping my load into her gullet just as she emptied her bowels onto the shower floor.  I watched, fascinated.  She ejected squirts of watery shit from her anus as she convulsed, choking around my shrinking cock.  Finally I lifted my hips, letting her breath.  I lapped at her fantastically swollen cunt and piss hole while she gasped and grunted.  Her piss hole was so open that I could coax the piss from her bladder by tonguing and sucking it.  The drug tended to concentrate in the user’s urine, and I could feel the tingling of it as I swallowed.

As the shower spray washed her feces into the drain, I felt her wet mouth capture the head of my dangling dick and begin to tease it back to life.  She gobbled up my pee when I released my bladder into her.  She could taste the tingling, too, and sucked hungrily when I was emptied.

Tom had an assortment of shower toys hung on hooks and on shelves around the room- paddles, whips, cuffs, dildos and butt plugs.   An enema bag with a long hose and nozzle hung near one of the showerheads, where the spray would fill it.  The bag was full from our showering, and I stretched my arm to the wall to retrieve the nozzle.  Jill cooed as I slipped the tip into her asshole.  Of course, a few minutes before, she’d enjoyed her whole hand up there.  I released the valve and slowly fucked her ass with the nozzle.  The girl began fingering her fat clit.  As her belly filled with the warm water, Jill moaned and wiggled her butt.  I aimed her at the drain and jerked the tube from her.  Like a water cannon, a solid stream of filthy water shot from her hinny.  She moaned and came with each ejecting squeeze.  When she stopped, I slipped the nozzle back into her hole.

I filled her four more times.  The last stream of water was perfectly clear.  Jill was coming almost continuously, and her pinkie was fully inserted in her urethra.  Her asshole was gaping and swollen, and looked like a good place for my dick.  She sucked my fingers when I touched her mouth, but no longer talked or tried to move away.  Her eyes were tightly closed and she convulsed helplessly with orgasmic rapture from almost any stimulation.   Her brain was soaked in hot sexual hormones.

I scooted across the floor into the sunken tub, dragging her by her foot in with me.  The seething water felt wonderful.  The strong tub jets inspired me.  I positioned Jill facing outward so that her chin rested on the edge and her cunt was in the path of the jet.  She grunted and moved upward- the simulation was too strong.  Standing behind her, I crouched and slid my hard dick into her gaping anus.  I moaned louder than she did, the wet clutching tube felt better than her throat on my hardness.  Her hand and the enema had relaxed her hole enough that I could get myself all the way in her twelve-year-old ass. She mewed happily and wiggled her ass to feel my cock move around.  Grabbing her around her chest, I began to tweek her nipples and push her cunt back toward the water jet.  I slapped the button on the control panel labeled “Pulse”.  

Jill struggled like a wildcat, trying to move away from the pulsing jet.  I held her arms and reamed her ass as her cunt spastically clamped on her empty fuck hole while her clit was battered by the relentless pulsing water.  She was surprisingly strong.  I wrestled her to hold her pussy in position as I delivered short deep strokes to her velvet asshole.  The animal nature of the fuck was fantastic, and I soon felt my come rising from the soft nibbling of her rectum on my cock head.  I released her arms and clasped her around her chest, jerking my dick into her as my hot seed drilled its way out of me.  Free from the torment of the pulsing jet, she became passive as I jerked her with each spurt of come.  I felt like I was going to squirt forever, filling her bowels as I converted my soul into fuck snot.

Eventually the lust subsided.  My shrunken, harmless cock slipped from her twitching hole and I turned Jill to face me as I sat on the bench in the tub.  She licked my face and kissed me, rubbing her bare, swollen nipples on my chest.

“What’s wrong with me, Jake?”  she whined.  “I can’t stop!  I’ve never been like this before.  Put your dick in me!”  Her pussy rubbed around in  my lap, trying to capture my cock.  A virgin pleading for penetration was causing it to stir, but, after such a wild fuck and huge load of come, my willie needed to recover its strength.

I smoothed her wet hair out of her face.  “You’re alright, Jill,” I said gently.  “I’m glad you’re horny!”  I tried to kiss her lips, but she pulled back from me.

“No, Jake!  It’s weird!  I need more!” she hissed.  She began to sob and hump my thigh.  “Rub my tits!  They feel like they’re on fire!”

I grabbed a conical tit in each hand, holding the nipples and squeezing.  Jill closed her eyes and nodded, feverishly licking her lips.  Her right hand slipped into the water to tickle her asshole as she steadied herself with her left on my shoulder.  “Harder!” she begged.

I pulled hard on her fat nipples, molding her tit flesh with strong squeezes.  Jill moaned her appreciation and wiggled her chest at me.  “Oh, god that feels good!  It hurts soooo goooood!”  She opened her eyes and stared hard into mine.  “Hurt them, Jake!  I need to feel it!”  She pushed out her chest with both hands behind her back, facing the ceiling in submission.  Her strange-looking fat pink nipples were bloated with lust.

I smacked her left breast twice, hard.  She whimpered, hissed and came hard, grunting and humping my thigh.  My dick stirred.  I began slapping each tit in turn, giving two or three smacks before switching.  Jill kept her hands back and head up, cried pitifully and came repeatedly.  When the head of my stiff dick nudged her cunt, she squealed and flung her arms around my neck, rubbing my chest with her sore nipples.

“Oh, Jake!  I feel your willie!”  She shivered with lust and need.  Her open pussy rooted for my cock, trapping it in the swollen lips and snotty hole.  Her vagina was tight, unused.  The knob of my cock stuck in the opening.

Jill groaned with frustration.  “I want it in the front!  Please, Jake!  Push it hard!  Make it go in there!”  In the water, her body was nearly weightless, and she wasn’t strong enough to pull herself onto me.

I kissed her swollen lips, licking her sweet mouth.  Her cunt mouth felt wonderful on the head of my dick, and I enjoyed her frustration and neediness.  I could feel her pussy opening as we pressed on it, but I was happy to go slowly.

I decided to mess with her head.

“You’ve turned into a real slut, haven’t you Jill?  I thought you only liked to tease!”

“NO!  Don’t tease me!  I need you in me!” she whined.  “Put it in my hinny again!”  

She moved to switch around, but I easily held her on my cock, which had slipped in a bit when she struggled.  She trembled as her body ticked off another deep orgasm.  The flutter of her little cunt admitted the head of my dick into her vagina.  My cock slid like a worm into her hole until its tip pressed against her hymen.

I guess it hurt to push on it.

“Ouch!” she squeaked.  “Stop, Jake!  Something’s wrong!”  Her hips pressed her tentatively against the intruder.

“It hurts to push on it, but I kinda’ like it, too!”  She wiggled harder, groaning with the soreness.  The feathery touch of her maidenhead on my cock head, and the stroking movement was a maddening combination.  It felt so sweet that I endured it as long as I could.  Finally, I wrapped my arms around her small body and jerked myself hard up into her.  Her little teeth sunk into my shoulder as I tore into her virgin cunt and butted her knotted cervix.  The painful bite she inflicted on me drove me to rut savagely into her, pounding her like a little fuck doll.  She made noises like a squeeze toy, but soon was rolling her hips to get better strokes.  The nudge of my tool against her cervix soon had her coming again.  A few grinding orgasmic squeezes from her vagina were all it took to milk another big load of fuck from my bloated balls.  I held her firmly with my cock pressed to her cervix as I tried to flood her womb with my seed.  Breeding virgins always seemed to make me come in buckets.  Jill nuzzled my neck and moaned appreciatively as she twitched with her first insemination orgasm.

I wrapped her in my arms and carried her up the pool steps with my hard dick still in her.  She licked my face and wriggled on my cock.  When I laid her on the floor, I slipped my cock out and let her see it.  It looked like a bloody sword.  She reached for it, and I lowered myself over her, letting her clean her virginity blood from me while I lapped it from her distended fuckhole.  We feasted on the afterbirth of her first fuck like two starving carnivores.  The gentle waves of the shower washed the traces down the drain.

Chapter 18 – A Lost Day

I was awakened in Tom’s bed when little Jan bounced onto it.

“Jake!  I’m hungry.  When are we gonna have lunch?”  She had put on a loose robe.  She was gazing at my nude form on top of the duvet, studying my soft cock, bloated nuts, and trimmed pubes.  I peaked through her open wrap at her hard little nipples, sitting like ornaments on her flat chest.  My dick began to stir.  I reached out to rub her cute butt as the hem rose over her the panties.

“Hi, Sweetie!  Where’s your sister?”

“She’s still sleeping.  You two are so lazy!  Is your willie getting big again?”  She watched wide-eyed as it began to fill with lusty blood and erect itself.  My nuts hung like huge eggs in a long sack, still bloated by drugs.  I reached down and fondled myself, while my hand on her ass found her waistband.

Jan grinned at me, but pulled away.  “I want food!” she whined.

I slipped my shorts on and ambled into the living room.  A peek into her room showed that Jill had found her nightshirt and bed, and was sound asleep.  Even asleep, she slowly humped the pillow stuffed between her legs.  I left her to fix some lunch for Jan and me.  I was famished from the morning’s romp.  I made some soup and sandwiches, which we devoured like wolves.

With the glow of  a full stomach and a morning of hot sex, I was ready for the afternoon.  I walked out onto the deck and cranked down the canopy for protection from the hot afternoon sun.  I was sipping a glass of chardonnay and trying to decide about the rest of the day when Jan joined me, sitting with her back to the beach in the chair facing mine.  Her lithe brown limbs and cute, boyish face were enchanting.  I chatted to her in the meaningless prattle that young girls seem to love and casually lit a joint.  She eyed the dope nervously, but ploughed on through her talking.  As I became stoned, it was harder to follow her conversation, and the distraction of nearly naked teens parading on the beach captured my attention.

“Look at this, Jake!” I almost missed her directive as she put her foot onto the seat of her chair, opening her robe to show her naked pussy.  “It feels neat to go commando!  That’s what my boyfriend, Tim, calls it.”  Her pink slit was open and pink- a beautiful sight between her smooth brown legs.  She put her foot down again and rearranged her robe, with a smug smile,  satisfied that she’d regained my attention.

“You do have a sexy little cunt, Honey.  Does Tim like to play with it?”

“No.  I’ve never showed him.  Never seen his willie, either.  He just says that underwear is too much in the summer.  His brother told him.”  She slipped her hand into the bottom of her robe.

“Do you like to touch your pussy?”

Jan nodded shyly.  She was doing it while we spoke.  I slipped my hand into my shorts and began stroking.  She smiled at this.  For a while we masturbated and watched the other.  “Let’s go inside and use the couch again,” I suggested.  Jan hopped up and took my hand to pull me in the cottage.

“I wanna ride your willie again!” she said softly, pulling suggestively on my shorts.  I dropped them on the floor and my bare cock stood at attention.  “Yeah, me too!” I grinned.  The young girl threw her robe on the floor and climbed on my lap when I sat down.  I held her face and began kissing her sweet little lips.  We both snorted when she slid her little pussy against the bottom of my erection and began humping in short strokes.  The joy of fucking her virgin sister earlier made me wonder how she would be, but I knew even my cock would hurt her immature fuckhole.  She was so sweet and trusting that I couldn’t bear to fuck her.
I broke our kiss and licked my forefinger wet.  Jan knew what I was after.

“You gonna finger fuck my asshole again?”  she said innocently, proud at remembering her new words.

“Uh-huh.  You want me to, don’t you?” I asked.  She answered with a moan and spread her muscular cheeks. As I masturbated her tight asshole, she humped and moaned happily, arching her back to get deeper penetration.  I tongue-fucked her face for a time while her ass loosened around my digit, and her pussy slobbered on my hard cock.  

She whined when I pulled my finger out to wet it again.  I sniffed her ass smell then licked two fingers, tasting her nasty mustiness.  I caught a look of knowing interest as she watched me sampling her flavor.  She eagerly kissed my mouth to taste herself in it, and I knew she like the taste of her own ass.  I carefully slid one finger at a time into her little asshole, stroking her wider while she grunted and humped and we kissed.  In spite of my marathon session earlier with her sister, I could feel a load of spunk building in my swollen nuts.

“You like having stuff in your asshole, don’t you?” I teased her.  

She nodded shyly.  “Jill likes me to play with hers, and sometimes she makes me lick it,” she said, looking at me to see if I was grossed out.  “She sticks stuff in mine, but she never licks me.”

“Oh, Honey!  I’d love to lick your ass!” I said, lifting her easily and turning her away from me on the couch.  I pulled her up onto her knees and licked her from her pussy to her wet anus.  Her pussy was salty and wet, her asshole musty and hot.  I began to tongue-fuck her asshole and massage her twat.

“Oh, Jake!  That feels sooooo gooood!”  She wriggled and arched her back to feed me her ass.  My stoned brain loves oral sex, and I found heaven between her cute little buns.

My hard dick was eager to fuck and her bottom hole was twitching from the licking and fingering.  I moved behind her and touched my dick to it.  Jan pushed back tentatively, and the head started to penetrate her open anus.  The teasing touch of her wet sphincter was too much.  I grabbed her hips and thrust slowly into her colon.

Jan grunted loudly, and gave a little cry.  “Jake!  That’s too much!  You’re going to hurt me!”

I rested with my cock sliding passively into the clutching sleeve of her rectum.  “Just relax yourself.  It’s already in you- soon you’ll be loving it.”

I felt her loosen up as she tried to make herself relax her sphincter.  I rubbed her hard nipples and waited until she began wiggling from that, then started short strokes in her hot ass.

“Oh, god!  That feels so weird!  I feel so full, like I have to poo!”

“You have a sexy ass, Baby!  Just relax and let me make you happy!”  Jan began a bucking hip motion that rolled my dick head against her bowels.  It felt wonderful, and I began to plough her harder.  As her hole loosened, I used longer strokes, pushing hard at the moment of full insertion.  Her grunts sounded happy.  I kept the nipple action brisk.

“Rub your pussy, Baby!  Come for me with my dick in your heinie.”  She moved her hand to begin frigging her wet pussy.  Soon, we were in a delightful stroking rhythm and Jan began to twist on my dick as she climbed the slopes of her orgasm.  My dangling nuts swung into her pussy and hand as she pushed back to get me in her.  We pressed the tip of my dick into the mushy contents high in her rectum.

“God, Jake!  That feels so good.  Unnngh.  I think I’m gonna poo all over you!”  Her abdomen tightened as she bore down on her moving colon.  Hot shit surged around my cock as it scraped the walls of her bowels.  We both groaned.  “It feels weird, but I like it.  Do it hard!”

“Hold on, Baby!” I grunted, picking the impaled ten-year-old up by her legs.  I clutched her to me as I walked her into the shower room and sat on the bench.  Her hand never left her horny cunt, and when I sat down, she perched her little feet on my thighs.  I hit the “soothing” control, and warm water lubricated the bench so that I could resume thrusting into her tight butt.  I reached around to strum her nipple buds, and she began a constant grunting.  Her belly tightened again and she tried to expel me from her hole as her defecating reflexes responded to the intruder in her rectum.  

“Jake, I’m gonna come!  It’s beginning to happen again! Unnghn!   Oh, God!  I can’t stop it!”  Her little body convulsed strongly as she orgasmed.  A bright stream of pee arched out of her pussy and across the shower room.  The twitching of her sphincter and the churning of her bowels was all the additional stimulation I could take, and I began pumping a load of juice into my little lover.  I was in heaven as spurt after spurt drove through my thrusting dick.  

I sighed and hugged her close in the warm shower.

As my cock deflated, Jan struggled to get away and use the toilet.  “Jake!  I’ve got to use the loo!  Really bad!”  

“Do it here, Baby!  Do it on me!  It will be so nasty!” I urged her, holding her around her middle firmly.  She giggled at the idea, but stopped struggling.  

“OK,” she said, “You’ll be sorry!”  I was feeling kinky, and began kneading her lower abdomen to encourage her.  My dick was being pushed out of her by the reflexive bearing down caused by her tortured rectum and its messy contents.   As my dick popped out, I pulled her close to me.  The mass of her shit smeared between us as she helplessly expelled several large turds.  The gentle shower flushed it slowly down the drain as a brown river.  A final fart ended her movement.  The nastiness of the moment had my dick starting to get hard again.   Jan giggled nervously, but my finger in her cleft was welcomed by a little hip thrust- she was turned on too.

I turned the young girl around on my lap to face me, and began lightly rubbing water over her butt to clean her up.  She reached down and began doing the same to my now hard cock.  Soon we were kissing and rubbing again.  She welcomed my finger in her ass and I stroked water into her to clean her passage.  

I was surprised when she came from rubbing her cunt against the underside of my hard dick.  I could not shoot again so we both climbed into Tom’s bed for a nap.  

We were naked under the covers when Tom and Lucy returned.

Part 6 is in progress.  Comments?
