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Chapter 1 – A Day at the Beach

“That feels wonderful,” mewed Cindy as I rubbed the tanning lotion into her buns.  Her string bikini left plenty of her butt in the sun, and she had a nice ass for a skinny girl.  Sensitive, too.  She spread her legs on the beach towel to show me the little triangle covering her mound.  A light stroke on that fabric got a snort out of her as she dug her toes into the sand.

Cindy was lying in the Florida sunshine, and her fair skin needed sun block.  I always left a small part of her pretty ass un-lotioned so that it would burn—she likes a little pain.  The lower part of her right cheek would be very sensitive!

I moved back under the cabana and looked out at the ocean.  Lisa, her daughter, was playing with her friend Mia in the surf.  Mia lives next door and goes to school with Lisa.  Both just finished the sixth grade: twelve-year-old cuties.  They are good swimmers, and were taking turns with a body board riding waves in.  The Friday afternoon beach was almost deserted.

Looking back at Cindy, I saw her little fingers slipped under her suit, frigging her horny pussy.

Smack!  I slapped her oily butt hard.  Her hand retreated back to the towel next to her head.  “Thank-you, Daddy,” she whimpered.  She knew better.  No masturbation without permission.

“Daddy” is her submissive name for me.  Cindy is the most submissive girl I’ve ever dated.  She was abused by her father, and seeks dominating relationships.  Now, at twenty-six, she works as an aerobics instructor and ballet coach, supporting herself and her daughter.  Her thin body was amazingly flexible and strong.  Bulimia and laxative abuse kept her small frame skinny.  For two months now, she had exceeded to my every wish.  I never hurt her, really, but she thrives on healthy doses of pain and humiliation.  I love giving her what she wants!  

Lisa trotted up to the beach towels, trailing Mia.  Her daughter was a copy in miniature of Cindy.   Her slim, graceful body, full lips and long brown hair gave her an adult appearance, and her new hormones compelled her in ways I found interesting.  She had on a new yellow bikini that was bought for her to grow into.  It was almost transparent when wet and gapped nicely around the legs.  She put a pretty foot on my knee with a knowing smile and talked to Cindy’s back.  

“Mom, I gotta pee!” she said.

“Piss in the ocean,” I said with a grin.  The girls giggled at the idea and the naughty word.

Lisa giggled.  “Can I, Mom?”

“Sure, honey, it’s alright.  It’s what all the fish do.”  More giggles.
“I gotta go too,” I said.  “Let’s all go together!”

Cindy shot me a worried look, but stayed quiet.  I took a small hand in each of mine and walked into the sea.  Both girls clung to my shoulders as I waded into deeper water.

“How about here?” I said.  I put my hands under their two little butts and held them to my hips.

“Uncle Jake!” shrieked Lisa, “If I pee now, I’ll pee on you!”  She howled with laughter at the thought.  Piss games and young girls are two of my perversions, so I was up for it.  My dick started to bone. 

“It’s OK, Lisa,” I said seriously.  “I don’t mind.  It’ll wash right off in the ocean.”  I smiled at each of them.  Lisa must have had a full bladder, because almost immediately, I felt her hot urine warm my bare side.  My dick was hard as glass.

“Oh, it feels hot,” she giggled, humping against me to be sure I felt it.

I slipped my hand into the back of her bathing suit bottom and stroked her bare ass as she emptied herself.  I’ve been fondling her ass for about three weeks, working up to bare touching, and she seems to like it now.  I leaned my head to hers and she opened for a kiss.  Little girls are such sweet kissers, and love the affection.  I tickled her asshole as my tongue tickled her mouth.  She moaned and opened her ass, reveling in our secret intimacy. When she finally squirted the last of her piss into her suit, I felt her bottom clench and we broke our kiss.  She smiled happily and I began kneading her buns again.

Kissing was another work in progress.  Her mother didn’t like these things, but allowed them.  The humiliating helplessness she felt when I did them made her horny and needy.

Mia pulled on my head, wanting to whisper in my ear.  “I gotta go too!” she said urgently.  

I leaned over to whisper in her ear, touching it with my lips and tongue, just for fun, “It’s OK.  Do it.”

“I need to take off my suit,” she said.  She was acting pretty bold for a girl who didn’t know me very well.  I moved my hand and she pulled off the little bottom of her suit, almost losing it in the surging water.  I grabbed the scrap of cloth in the water and tucked it in my suit jock.  My hand was now on her bare ass, which was fuller than Lisa’s muscular little butt.  Mia’s ass felt like a padded version, and the padding moved over the muscles in a delightful way.  I gave her buns a friendly rub, and she smiled at me--she liked getting her ass groped!  

I stroked her ass crack, feeling for her little anus.  She spread her legs, closed her eyes and began warming the water around my left side.  She stopped mid-pee.  “Kiss me, too!” she giggled nervously.  I pressed my lips to hers, and was surprised when her little mouth opened and she licked my tongue.  The piss flowed again as our tongues tasted each other.  

I was even more surprised when, with a little grunt, a turd pushed its way out of her asshole as I brushed it with my fingers.  The ocean surge swept it away, and the next three that she ejected as well.  My scat fantasies are few, but this was very erotic.  I began cleaning around her asshole with my finger, rubbing it, wiping away the remains.  She was touching her cunt to my side in rhythm with the ocean surge.

We were still kissing, right through her dump and wipe, and she gave a little moan of appreciation as I began to finger her anus.  It was looser than Lisa’s and more active.  She clenched hard and I think she came when she finally stopped kissing.  She put her head on my shoulder while her asshole twitched slowly.

“Thanks for cleaning me so good,” she smiled, arching so my finger slipped deeper into her ass.

Lisa couldn’t tell what had happened, and was enjoying her ass rub and toying with my nipple ring (another project).  “Did you go already, Uncle Jake?” she asked.  “I want to feel you pee!”

“Me too!” said Mia.

“Not yet,” I admitted, “but I can’t wait much longer!”  Two little hands groped the front of my trunks, feeling their way to the tip of my hard cock.

“He’s got a woody,” giggled Lisa.

“Yeah.  Let’s rub it,” grinned Mia.  My very full bladder won out over my horniness for the moment, and I began to piss straight up.  The little hands played with my cock head and felt the warm stream.  Two little butts squirmed in my hands as I rubbed them fondly and groped their bungholes.  Mia rubbed her bare cunt on my side, enjoying the stimulation of wet contact.  When I finished peeing, they went back to rubbing my hard shaft.  Their efforts were clumsy, but the whole scene was hot.  They felt it buck when I shot my load, squeezing them both to me, clutching two sweet bare asses.  Lisa and Mia exchanged a secret look and smile, and then giggled.  I kissed both their foreheads and slapped their little butts.

I caught my breath, and then turned to walk back to shore.

“I need to put my bottoms on,” said Mia.  I fished them out of my jock.  They were pissy and slimy, but she just slipped them on without noticing.  When we were in shallow water, I lowered the girls to their feet and held their hands as we strode onto the beach.

“Thanks, Uncle Jake!” said Lisa, with a conspiratorial grin.

“Yeah, thanks,” murmured Mia shyly.

The girls squatted in the wet sand to build a sand castle, and I rejoined Cindy at the cabana.

I rubbed Cindy’s buns, waking her.  I rolled her over and kissed her sleepy mouth, cupping her little tit.  She moaned into my mouth and reached for my cock.  I looked around at the other beachgoers.  None was within fifty feet—still too close to do too much in broad daylight.  I grabbed her hand and pushed it into the sand behind her head, leaned down and nipped her left nipple lightly through the bikini top.

“Later, sweetie,” I said as she squeaked.  “Want a drink?”

“Yes, please, Daddy,” she whispered.  “Daddy” again.  She really wanted sex play.  I fished us out two iced Cokes from the cooler.  As we took our first sips, the girls rushed up, alerted that drinks were available by that special sense all kids have.  They took a couple of root beers and plopped down on the beach towel.  

I looked at their red shoulders and thighs.  “You two need sun block,” I said seriously, grinning inwardly at the prospect.  Cindy looked worried.  “Come here Lisa.”

Lisa sat next to me on the towel.  I rubbed the lotion in my hands to warm it, then spread it on her shoulders.  I rubbed it down her back, into her belly and ribs.  More lotion and I began to rub up under her top, smoothing her small tits and gently pinching and rubbing her nipples, lavishing attention on her chest.   Although her breasts were little more than thin pads on her rib cage, I could slide them around some, and the nipples were sensitive.  Mia and Cindy watched wide-eyed; Lisa closed her eyes and yielded to the pleasant sensations.  In five minutes, her nipples were hard as pebbles, and she was panting lightly.  

I looked around.  Cindy’s nostrils were flared with lust, from her helplessness and jealously.  Her hips humped slowly into the beach.  Mia looked on with the air of waiting for her turn.

The next dab of lotion greased Lisa’s left thigh.  With slow and thorough strokes, I smoothed her thigh from knee to suit.  I brushed her pussy every time I got near it, sometimes stroking it in a fumbling way.  Touching her smooth, hairless girl skin had me hard again.   I got more lotion, and Lisa flipped around to present her right leg.  When I got to the top this time, she lifted her hip and I slipped my hand into her suit leg to rub her buttock.  Soon I was stroking her buns and cleft, teasing her anus.  She shivered with pleasure, opening and pushing to get more penetration.  Cindy couldn’t see how, but she knew I was molesting her daughter.  Mia saw it all and bit her lower lip, aroused.  Lisa gave me a secret smile, and lowered her hip when the lotion was rubbed in.  She gave me a quick kiss.  “Thanks Uncle Jake!”

“Oh, you’re welcome, Lisa!  Now you take care of Mia,” I said, smiling at them.  Mia looked disappointed, but Lisa perked up at the idea.  She grabbed the lotion bottle and moved over to her friend.  I put my hand on Cindy’s hip and rubbed her slowly as we watched the girls.

Lisa did a cursory job of lotioning Mia, but spent long minutes feeling her tits like I had hers.  Mia had bigger tits and liked her friend’s hands massaging them.  She closed her eyes and hummed quietly.  Her nipples seemed much more sensitive than Lisa’s and she quivered as Lisa pinched them.   When Lisa moved to work on her legs, Mia pulled her hands back on her chest for a second treatment.  She crossed her legs and began squeezing and releasing them.  When she stopped Lisa, she crossed her legs tightly and orgasmed, rocking on the ground.  Lisa smiled and hugged her.  I’m sure they thought no one but them knew she’d just come.

The girls lay back on the towels and fell asleep in a Sapphic pose, like an erotic statue.  I kissed and bit Cindy’s butt playfully, then flopped down on the towel face down.  “My turn!” I smiled.  

Cindy gives a great massage, and proceeded to use the lotion as a lubricant to rub me into a relaxed stupor.   I barely noticed her small greasy hand slip down the waistband of my trunks until she began caressing my ass.  Soon one of her long, thin fingers was stroking into my asshole, bumping my prostate.  My dick dug into the sand, cock snot dripping into my jock.  I slitted my eyes open and saw Mia watching us.  I opened my eyes fully and looked into hers.  She smiled and looked down, but not before I saw the lust of a horny little girl in those eyes.  

Cindy’s ministrations were driving me crazy, so I jumped up and ran toward the water.  “Come on, honey!  Let’s get wet together!”  She wanted more, so she jumped right up and charged after me.   My trunks were tented, so moving in the damp suit was difficult, and she caught up with me as we hit the surf.

We waded into shoulder deep water, and she wrapped her legs around me and kissed me while rubbing herself on my dick.  I dunked us both as I reached down to pull my trunks off, tying the drawstring around her wrist.  She sputtered and reached down to stroke my hard dick.  I unhooked the back string on her bottom, turning it into a string belt with a flapping open front panel.  A quick fingering revealed a slimy, swollen pussy, ready for penetration.  “Fuck me, baby,” I told her.  
Cindy slithered her pussy onto my dick with a quick wiggle, and hooked her feet around my waist.  She started a slow rolling hump that felt wonderful.  Weightless in the water, I felt like we could fuck for hours, and it seemed like a great idea.  Her arms rested easily around my neck, and I began to pinch her right nipple under her top with my left hand, rubbing her butt with my right.  The pinching was gentle, but it provided a connection if she needed some torture.  Cindy has exquisitely sensitive nipples, both pierced with small barbells.

“Piss on me, sweetie,” I whispered in her ear.  Cindy stiffened and snorted, loving the idea.  She stopped humping, closed her eyes, and pressed down.  The hot piss began to fill the space between us, and I fingered her urethra, tapping it to block the flow momentarily.  That made her buck delightfully, and I pulled lightly on her clit as she finished peeing.  I pulled her down hard on my prick, and she began humping again, more eager than before to get her orgasm.   I was close to shooting, and pulled on her nipple to stimulate her.  Cindy grunted and rutted harder, lifting her legs higher and forcing me deeper.  I started a series of hard nipple twists, and she started grunting and coming, giving me delightful pussy squeezes with each twist.  The twitching of her fuckhole pushed me over the edge, and I squirted globs of fuck into her, jerking and banging her twitching cervix with each squirt.

I soothed her nipple with a light caress, and hugged her to me.  She clung to me like a barnacle, and squeezed my softening dick with her pussy.  Cock resurrection was well under way when I turned to see Lisa splashing toward us.  She attached herself to my shoulder and looked at Cindy.  I cupped her butt with my free hand.

“Mom, Mia and me are hungry.  When are we going to eat?”

Cindy loved covert sex, and kept squeezing my dick, which was hard now and pushing in and out of her pussy with the ocean surge.  The water was too murky for Lisa to see even my hand on her mom’s tit.

“In a little while, honey,” she said.  “Why don’t you and Mia play in the water some more?”  I slipped my hand into the girl’s bottom, giving her a good grope.  Her lips twitched in quick smile.  She loved secrets, too.  Her foot slid down my back and bare ass while she jockeyed in the water.

“Uncle Jake!  You don’t have your suit on!” she shrieked.  Her little foot played across my butt and crack.

“Well, I had to pee again, and I didn’t want to do it in my suit,” I explained.  

“I have to pee again, too,” said Lisa, satisfied with my explanation, “but I like to do it in my suit!”

She leaned in close to me.  “Give me a kiss while I do it,” she said.

I kissed her pretty little open mouth, and licked her tongue and teeth while the hot piss warmed my side and I stroked her fine little ass.  Cindy trembled with mixed emotions as she watched me suck her girl’s face.  I viciously twisted her nipple and drove into her, coming again as she shook helplessly with orgasmic clenching.

As Lisa finished pissing, I probed her anus.  She smiled vaguely, and I felt a turd ready in her little rectum.  “You can poop in the ocean, too,” I said, stroking her asshole suggestively.

“Can I, Mom?” she asked.

“Sure, honey.  The ocean will wash it away.”  Cindy answered panting, still twitching as I worked her nipple.

I moved Lisa’s bottoms down her leg, and gave them to Cindy.  I rubbed Lisa’s ass and felt her hole with a feathery touch and she brushed her bare pussy on my bare hip.  Lisa put her feet on her mom’s leg and squatted in the water, closing her eyes.  More piss, then I felt her asshole bulge and open.  A little turd slipped out, then another long one as the little girl grunted from the effort.  My finger easily fit into her open anus, and I began rubbing around inside her, cleaning her up and stimulating her rectum.  She opened her eyes and looked at me, amazed and lusty.

“There,” I said, “all washed away!”  I continued washing her bunghole thoroughly with my finger stroking, and she didn’t mind it a bit.  Soon I had two knuckles up her greasy asshole, scrubbing the clasping softness.  As I moved in her, she rubbed her pussy into my side, slipping it over my hip bone.

Finally, I slid out and gave her a little spank. She grabbed her bottoms back from Cindy.  I helped her put them back on, feeling around her aroused little pussy in the process.  I was still hard inside her mother’s pussy and she was still coming on demand from nipple torture.  Her eyes were barely open, and her lips hung loose.

“Are you OK, Mom?” asked Lisa.

“I’m fine dear,” she said with forced lightness.  “You and Mia go play a while, then we’ll go back for food.”

“OK”

She swam back toward shore, and I hugged Cindy. “That was so nasty,” she hissed, “You fingered her while she shit, didn’t you?”  Just saying it made her come.   I nodded.

She pulled her legs higher, and I drove my finger up her ass as she came and came, beating her body on mine and licking my face and whimpering.

Chapter 2 – The Bungalow

My brother’s bungalow is a charming place overlooking the Atlantic and a seldom-used beach.  It’s a primitive beach house, with a single room and a large, screened porch.  The kitchen and a futon were inside with a toilet room.  The girls slept outside on the porch futon.  The shower was outside.  Trooping back from our morning at the beach, we hung our towels and each washed in the outdoor shower, which had a three-sided enclosure for privacy.  Cindy walked in with the girls and traded bath towels for bathing suits.  They raced, squealing into the kitchen to get food.

I pulled Cindy into the shower with me and gave her a thorough scrub with the sponge, then let her clean me.  Here left nipple was red from our ocean fuck, and I slapped both breasts several times to wind her up.  Her eyes smoldered with lust and she squirted piss to make me hot.  We wrapped bath towels around our waists and headed inside, both topless.

The girls had changed into long tee-shirts and were busy wolfing down peanut butter and jelly sandwiches.  Like me, they like seeing Cindy topless, as she frequently was.  We slipped under the sheets in the bed across the room, and they watched silently, munching their food, as Cindy and I cuddled.  I needed more active stuff, so I waited for them to eat, then sent them onto the porch.   Cindy put on her leather cuffs and ankle straps.  These allowed me to restrain her easily in various positions by attaching clips to the D-rings on the cuffs.  This was her submissive way of asking for domination. 

Cindy was hot and wet from our shower play, and tried to get a straight fuck right away.  I rarely allow this, and spanked her pussy twice to punish her.  She started sucking her toes and frigging her asshole as drool dripped from her swollen fuckhole.  I licked her crotch, feeding on her fragrant arousal.  A riding crop hung on the headboard, and I used it to slap her back and ass crack.  She moaned happily and fed me pee as I sucked her sex.

I clipped her wrists to the headboard.  Reaching into the toy drawer, I pulled out a mask and covered her eyes.   I wadded some panties and plugged her mouth, so her screams wouldn’t alarm the girls.  Cindy’s neck and chest flushed with excitement, and her open pussy drooled.   I rolled her left leg outward and used the crop to whip the inner thigh hard, working from bottom to top in slow strokes.  The muffled screams were music to my ears.  Cindy’s cunt distended and opened wide and her clit nosed out like a pink pearl.  I licked her from asshole to clit in a long slow slurp.  She came as my tongue finished, screaming into the gag.

I unhooked Cindy and mounted her.  Her hot wet pussy twitched every time I rubbed against her whipped thigh, and I shot a load deep into her in no time.  I kissed her as she fell asleep.  She loves to sleep after sex, but I was still up for some girl pussy. I covered her with the sheet, put on some trunks and walked onto the porch.  

It was late afternoon, and Lisa and Mia were sprawled on the day bed asleep.  They looked like two angels, with their pretty faces and hair, tiny hands and feet, and tee shirts.  I could see that Mia was wearing a bathing suit bottom.  I wanted to sniff and lick their little bodies, but decided to head back to the beach and leave them sleeping.  I reached above the door for the cigarette case with the joints, took one out and lit it, then grabbed a towel and escaped quietly from the porch.

I was sitting on the towel under our cabana and just finished the joint when Lisa plopped down next to me.

“Done napping, sweetie?” I asked, rubbing her back through the short crop top.  

No straps under there.

She nodded and leaned forward to stretch her arms and back.  She was wearing the bottom of her white bathing suit.  It was my favorite, since it had no lining and clung to her charms when wet.  It hung low on her butt, and I could check out the beginning of her crack.  I reached under her shirt and rubbed her bare back slowly in circles, moving around and feeling her muscles.  High as I was, stroking this young girl felt wonderfully sensual.  Soon my dick was rock hard, dripping in my shorts.

Lisa smiled lustily at me.  She liked it too.  She flopped down on her belly on the towel, and I stared out at the ocean and idly rubbed her back.  She dug her toes into the sand when I moved onto her ass, rubbing through the thin suit.  She hid her face in her crossed arms and her legs opened as she arched her ass higher.  I began scratching her ass lightly, letting my finger trace her ass crack like a needle in a phonograph groove. 

I was so stoned that I could have done this for hours, but Lisa was getting too worked up.  She began to moan softly and hump the sand.  I slipped my hand lower to feel the wetness in the front of her suit, and she trapped my hand and came like a little whore, snorting and twitching.   She peeked up at me and smiled when she saw that I knew.  I rubbed her back again as her breathing returned to normal.

“Wanna pee again?” she asked shyly, sitting up and glancing at the tent in my trunks.

“Yeah!” I leered.  Oh, yes!

I stood up and helped Lisa up.  Her wet suit molded to her pussy and we each looked appreciatively at the others crotch for a moment.

“Come on, you dirty boy!” she giggled, pulling on my hand and running toward the water.

I dove into the first big wave we came to, secretly shucking my shorts and clipping them to my ankle.  Lisa surfaced near me and paddled over to hold on.  With her hands around my neck, I gave her a little kiss and hug.  She reached a hand down to grope my groin, grabbed a hard naked cock.

“Uncle Jake!” she squeaked, “What happened to your trunks?!”  

Her little hand stroked me and soon moved my dick to rub her suit crotch.  She was too short to do more than rub on it.

“It’s so big!” she murmured.  “And hard!”   She untied one side of the suit bottom and rubbed my cock with her bare cunt.  I grabbed her sweet little ass with one hand and began teasing her sensitive asshole pucker.  I take a long time to come when I’m stoned, or I would have lost it when she nudged my dickhead against her swollen clit, moaned and nibbled my finger with her anus.

I leaned down and sucked her mouth and sprayed her pussy with my piss.  She squealed and directed the hot stream with her hand on my dick.  I pissed like a racehorse and her asshole clenched with her orgasms.  I jerked a few last spurts out, then she wrapped her legs around me and squeezed me with her whole body.

“Oh man, that was fun!” she gushed, smiling happily.  “I love the naughty things you do with me!”

She reached down for my meat again, and pulled it back to her cunt.

“Your turn!” she grinned, and released her piss.  It felt much hotter than I expected as she rolled my dick back and forth across her pee-hole.

“Honey, that feels sooooooo good!” I moaned, hunching my hips to get better contact.

“Ummm,” she moaned, squeezing out the last of her piss.  “I want more...”

She was so wound up that Lisa instinctively tried to mount my dick.  It’s not large, but it was way too big for her little cunt hole.  I reached under her top and started playing with her little tits and nipples.  I lifted the shirt up for a look.  The nipples where distended and dark, like her mom’s, but the breasts were small.  I lifted her out of the water enough to suckle a nipple.  She moaned happily, and the nipple puffed up.  She tried to wiggle away when I held her and sucked a hickey on her pale white breast below the nipple.  I love oral stuff when I’m high!

I lowered her into the water again and she stroked my dick.  It felt great, but I was too stoned to come again so soon after fucking her mom.  I held her head and sucked her face a long time, rubbing my hard dick against her soft, slimy cleft, which was almost as good.

“I’d love to lick your pussy,” I said as we walked back to shore holding hands.

“I want you to,” she said, blushing at the thought.  “Maybe after Mom goes home.”  Cindy had to return to work on Monday.  She was taking Mia back, but Lisa and I were to stay at the beach the whole month.

“We’ll see,” I said, not too mysteriously.  Lisa giggled and splashed me.

“Mia says you’re a hunk!” Lisa grinned.  “She wanted you to rub her boobs today after you did mine.  I was glad you let me do it.  They felt neat!”

She leaned closer.  “She told me you played with her heinie!  And she really liked that!  I let her lick my heinie while we listened to you and Mom playing, but I wouldn’t lick hers.  Ewwww!  She pushed her tongue in the hole!”

“How did you like that?”

“It was gross, but awesome,” she blushed again.  “I never knew my hiney was so sensitive!  I like your finger in my bum, too.”  She absentmindedly rubbed the crotch of her suit.  “I like that a lot.”

Chapter 3 – The Early Bird 
Saturday morning I was sitting on the beach with Cindy to watch dawn break.  We shared a joint and coffee.  She leaned against me and I teased her nipple through her sweatshirt.  The sky on the horizon was just turning pink.

“I’m still sleepy, Jake,” she murmured.  

When she called me “Jake”, I knew she wasn’t up for play.  I lowered her onto her towel, and covered her with mine.   She curled up like a little girl and dozed.  I walked into the water, smoking the joint.  I wanted to pee, but I need to finish smoking.  I was wearing a bathing suit, a Speedo with a soft front zipper.  I pissed in it standing in the water.  It was a nice feeling.  The dope, the pink sky and the sea air were all perfect.  I looked back at Cindy just in time to see Mia strolling toward me.

“Good morning, beautiful!” I said, cupping the joint.  She did look good, in a blue bikini that hardly covered her little tits.  Her hard nipples showed through the thin fabric, pushed up by the modest cones of her forming breasts.

She smiled.  “Go ahead and finish your cigarette!  Lisa told me you smoke sometimes.  I don’t mind.”  She did a slow pirouette, giving me a nice shot of her ass exposed by the thin strap of her thong.  “Like this suit?”

I held the toke I’d just inhaled and looked at her as she approached.  The front of the suit wasn’t much wider than the back, and I thought I could see a few strands of pubic hair.  She looked like a sexy little fairy.  

“It’s adorable,” I said, exhaling the last toke and tossing the joint. 

“So’s yours,” she smiled, glancing at the expanding pouch of the Speedo.  “Let’s get wet!”

We ran and dove into the surf.  The water felt great, and I was out a hundred yards before the water was up to my nipples.  Mia caught up with me, swimming in the surf.  Her bikini top was gone, and her charming little tits rubbed my chest as she hugged me.  I grabbed her ass as her legs snaked around my waist.  No bikini bottom either.

“Where’s your suit?” I asked, bending down to get a fat nipple.  

“Tied around my leg,” she moaned as I sucked and chewed. 

“Touch me back there like yesterday!” she begged.

She humped her hips for emphasis, and I felt her hand between us masturbating her cunt.  I unzipped my suit, and my hard dick sprang out.  Her hand captured it and began rubbing it on her pussy.  I closed my eyes, licked her lips and nose, and slipped my index finger up her asshole.  We both began moaning and sucking each other’s faces.

Mia’s anus was looser than yesterday.   I slipped two fingers in, and stroked her vigorously.  She felt greasy and trembled.  My finger bumped a soft turd.  

“You like to play with this, don’t you?” I asked, leaning back my head to see her face.

“Yeah,” she shuttered, rocking back on my hand.  “I played with it a lot last night.”  She relaxed her anus and  groaned.

“I like to stick stuff in there, too.  I think this would fit.”  She squeezed my dick meaningfully.  “Wanna try?” She looked hopeful, needy.

“Are you sure?”  I was looking at her face, which was filled with yearning.  “It might hurt.”

“I like the hurt,” she said, nodding.  “Anyway, yours isn’t as big as my...”  She stopped, scared, then looked at me with lust and yearning.  “Just do it.  Please, Jake!  I really like it!”

I kissed her and turned her around.  She pulled her knees up, offering her back hole to me.  I pressed the head of my dick into her preteen asshole and pushed up.  She groaned happily as it slipped into her.  She took  the whole thing and squeezed her ass around it.  I began to gently pump in and out.  I could feel her shit forming around my cock.  It was hot and greasy and felt wonderful.  I rubbed her nipples and she frigged her pussy.  Soon she was screwing her ass around on my dick, getting it deep into her.  

“Pull my nipples, Daddy!  Make me hurt!  Make me come!” she begged.

I pinched her nipples and humped hard into her ass.

“Yesssss,” she hissed, and her hole began twitching around my cock.  “Don’t stop!  I need more!”  She began pumping her ass harder,  jerking and coming over and over.  My stoned brain finally triggered a massive ejaculation, and I felt great globs of fuck snot drill up through my dick into her rectum.  I gasped and shuttered as the spurts were torn from my balls.  I hugged the girl tightly to me and rested.  

Little Mia slipped off my deflating cock and turned to hug me.  Her nipples were deep red and elongated, swollen from my pinching.

“That was good, Jake,” she sighed.  I fingered her loose, shitty anus while she scrubbed my cock.  Turds brushed by my fingers occasionally as she casually emptied her colon with happy little grunting noises.  I liked the nasty intimacy of it and  she cooed with pleasure when I hugged her close and hard-dick pissed straight up onto her twat.

“Who else has fucked your ass?   Was it your daddy?” I asked softly.

“Not my real daddy.  He just made me call him that.  I promised never to tell,” she said, with a solemn look.  “He’s much bigger than you, though, and it hurt a lot at first.  After a while I wanted it every day.  More stuff, too.  Then he stopped doing me.  Now he’s gone.  I really miss him.”  She began to concentrate, “Put fingers in.”

I felt the inside of her with three fingers.  The sea water was acting as an enema as Mia pumped her rectum.  I dropped my other hand to her pussy to fondle it.  It was tiny, much less developed than Lisa’s.  I could barely feel the hard little clitoris.  Her fuck tube was too tight for my finger.

“He didn’t fuck you here, did he?”  I stroked her pussy carefully.

“No.  He just liked heinies.  I’m still, you know, a virgin.”  She smiled at her own adult language, and panted into another anal orgasm riding my probing fingers.  She squeezed my fingers out just like the turds, and swung her legs up and around my waist, clinging to me like a baby monkey.  

I reached between us to play with her nipple some more.  “Eeww,” she moaned, “It’s sore.”  I stroked very lightly, smoothing the skin of her small tit. 

“Yeah,” she murmured, “It’s a nice kind of sore!”

Chapter 4 – Afternoon Smokers
We all ate a light breakfast, and Cindy announced a grocery shopping trip.  The supermarket was an hour away, and both girls wanted to go.  They dressed and left, looking like a respectable housewife with her two daughters.  They’d be back for dinner.  
I had just tidied the place up and fired up the bong to celebrate, when a knock at the door startled me.  A short, blonde girl in a worn bikini top and threadbare cutoffs peered in.

“Come on in!” I said in a friendly way.  She pulled the door open and slipped in, closely followed by a boy in a long black tee-shirt and ragged shorts.  He was shorter than her, and just as skinny; both barefoot.  

“We just wanna bum a cigarette,” she smiled uncertainly. I was just wearing shorts, and my chest and nipple ring were distracting her.

“Well, sit down for a while,” I said in my friendliest way.  They looked around at the place, their eyes adjusting to the dimness, and sat together on the futon.  I was pretty stoned, and horny as a dog.  The girl looked like she was about fourteen, and was hot.  Her tits were straining last years top, and her nostril and lip were pierced.  She licked her lips, showing me a stud in her tongue.  She sat with her legs spread, and gave me a hot crotch shot.  The leg of her shorts gaped open, showing me some pussy hair and part of her ass hanging out of a loose black thong.  She smiled as she watched me looking.  I smiled and said “My name’s Jake.”  

I almost added “and I’m going to eat you up!”

“Hi, I’m Cass,” she said, “and this is Tommy.”

“Hey, man,” said Tommy.  I checked him out.  He was a cute guy with sandy hair and small feet and hands.  I’ve done a few young guys in my time, and began to think about boinking Tommy, too.  He smiled sheepishly at my look and rubbed his crotch coyly.  

I tossed a pack of Cindy’s Marlboro Lights on the small table in front of them.  They had spotted the bong next to the ashtray and matches, and smiled at each other.  They each lit a cigarette and inhaled hungrily.  Cass stroked Tommy’s bare thigh dreamily and smiled at me.

After some talk, I found out that they were classmates and buddies, and sometimes, sex partners.  I wormed out of them that they were both bisexual, and liked threesomes.  I told them that Cindy and I were bi too, and the sexual tension started winding tighter.   Cass reached for another cigarette, and I stopped her hand.

“Only the first one’s free,” I smiled.  “This one will cost you a kiss!”

She grinned and stood up.  I stood and took her in my arms and kissed her,  holding her face gently and licking her mouth slowly.  She tasted good, and the stud in her tongue and lip ring gave a wonderful feeling of weirdness.  Cass leaned into me and started rubbing her tits on my bare chest.  When I broke the kiss, she looked surprised and lusty.

“That was for the first one!” she said gamely.  She put her hand on my pierced left nipple and tugged it as she dove in for another kiss.  I rubbed her bare back as we feasted on each other’s tongues and lips.  She whimpered when I slipped my hand into her shorts and panties, and rubbed her nice little ass.

She broke the kiss and smiled happily.  “I hope you have lots of cigarettes!”

I looked at Tommy.  He looked left out and horny.  His hard dick was tenting his shorts and he licked his lips nervously.

“Come here, Tommy,” I said.  “I’ll give you a cigarette if you’ll lick my nipple ring a bit.” 

He smiled and walked over, hypnotized by my muscular pecs and the ring-pierced nipple.  He licked it shyly as I pulled his head closer.  I reached under his shirt with my right hand and found his nipple.  It was flat and hard, and he began tonguing mine in earnest as I played with his.  His smooth, hairless chest felt soft, like a young girl’s.  He looked up when my hand slipped down between his legs and fondled his hard dick through his shorts.  “That’s hot, man,” he said, and kissed my lips quickly.  I let him go and he sat down on the floor next to my chair and reached for another cigarette.

I lit the bong to finish it off, and they smoked their cigarettes.  We talked about ourselves.  Cass just turned sixteen, Tommy is still fifteen.  I blew out the last toke of the bong bowl, and looked at Cass.  “I’ll bet you’ve got beautiful tits.  Why don’t you give me some topless?  You too, Tommy,” I rubbed his head affectionately.

“Let me have some of that grass and I will,” she said with a smile.  “For a bong, I’ll take off my top and kiss you again.”

“Dude,” grinned Tommy, “I’ll do anything you want if you get me high!”  He pulled off his tee-shirt and stood up to pull off his shorts.  His underpants were black bikini briefs, clearly displaying the outline of  his hard dick and nuts.  His chest and legs were hairless and fragile looking. He had a fine muscular ass.  He sat back down on the floor at my feet.  

I refilled the bong and handed it to Cass.  The big bowl lasted for two rounds.  As it burned out, Cass looked over at Tommy and me with a shy grin.  Then she unhooked her top and shrugged it off.  Her tits were gorgeous, with prominent brown nipples pierced by little gold rings.  Her breasts stood up proudly like twin peaches on her chest.

“Damn, they are nice!” I murmured.  Cass smiled a stoned, happy smile, and did a little wiggle to shake her chest.

“Knew you’d like ‘em!” she giggled.

I was so stunned by her beauty, and almost forgot to collect my kiss as she lit another Marlboro.

I looked down at Tommy, who was stroking himself with one hand, and playing with my foot with the other.  He was scoping out my cock through the leg of my shorts with his head resting on my thigh.

“What about my kiss?” I nagged her.  

“Wait,” she said, standing up.  “I’ve got serious cotton mouth!  I need something to drink.”

“Cokes in the fridge. Get three of them,” I said.  My mouth felt like a desert, too.  

While Cass walked away, I stood up and dropped my shorts to the floor, naked again.  Tommy murmured his appreciation and rose up to sniff my sack.  He looked so cute!  

“Taste it, baby!”  I said, lightly messing with his silky hair.  He began to suckle my nuts.  My dick pointed at the ceiling as Cass walked over. She took a big chug of coke and handed a can to me, looking down at my cock and Tommy attached to my nuts.  

“This is nice, too,” she said, stroking my hard cock with an icy wet hand.  I shuttered and my dick drooled fuck snot.  I swigged the coke then  pulled her closer and grabbed a tit in each hand, teasing the nipple rings.  She leaned in to pay her kiss and Tommy stood up and hugged me from the back.  He’d shucked his briefs and I felt his hard bare dick sliding on my ass.  I hugged Cass’s naked tits into my chest, tangling our nipple rings together to good effect.  Tommy knelt down and began licking around my ass.

I was feeling very, very good!

We kissed a long time.  I put my foot on the table, opening my ass crack, and Tommy moaned and licked right up my asshole.  

Cass shook her head and swayed.

“Fuck!  I gotta sit down before I fall down,” she said.  “That’s really kick-ass dope, Jake!”  She stumbled to the futon and laid down looking at the ceiling.

I looked back at Tommy.  He was doing a great rimming, but my dick wanted attention.  

I sat down next to him on the floor and handed him his coke.  As we drank, we watched each other masturbate.  His pecker was about as thick as my thumb, longer and thinner than mine.   I put our drinks down and pushed him onto his back.  His hard cock had a small tuft of hair above it, with none on his balls or groin.  I sucked his dick with a mouth full of coke, then licked around, tasting.  “Fuck, yeah!” he muttered, spreading for me.

I thoroughly tongued his boyish groin.  He smelled clean and spermy, and tasted like sweat and come.  He raised his knees when I licked lower, offering his asshole.  It was red from a screwing, and a small glob of fuck leaked out as his cheeks spread.  I licked it up greedily and started tonguing his cute pucker.  He stroked his dick and moaned with his eyes closed.

I needed to fuck this sweetie!  I climbed up his body and pushed my slimy dick against his asshole.  It slid in easily, and he smiled as I nudged his tender prostate.  “Yeah, fuck me up, dude!” he groaned.

I was bigger and stronger by a lot, and started fucking him like a girl- hard, long strokes.   Bumping his gland each time, he began to pant and whimper, and his hard dick oozed juice.   Soon his ass was clenching my cock as he ejaculated all over his belly.  That tipped me over the edge, and I jammed into him and dumped a good load into his rectum.  I hugged his sweaty, come-splashed body, and kissed him hard.  “Nice ass!” I whispered, licking his beardless face.

“Yeah,” he said happily.  “Good fuck.  Thanks, man!”  He sat up and gulped some coke, then wiped his belly with his underpants.  He looked so sweet sitting there that I had to pull him onto my lap.  I sucked his face and groped him for a long time.  This got us hard again, and we rolled into a side by side 69 and sucked and fingered each other.  I couldn’t come again, but Tommy fed me a fine load of boy juice as I milked his twitching asshole gland.

Cass stirred on the futon.  She sat up and put her top back on.

“We gotta go, Tommy,” she said.  “We’re supposed to take the kids to the boardwalk!”

“Shit!” said Tommy with a smile.  “It’s gonna be weird if you’re as stoned as me!”

The “kids” were their younger siblings Cass explained as Tommy dressed.  Her brother and Tommy’s cousin were a couple, both thirteen.

“You’d love them,” said Cass.  “They’re always horny and love people to see them mess around.  My brother’s like a horny Jack Russell terrier, humping everything!”

I kissed them both good-bye, getting one last grope as I hugged.  I told them to come by any time.  They’d be back!
