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Chapter 5 – The Estate Agent
I fixed myself some lunch.  I didn’t expect Cindy and the girls until dinner time, so I toked up and went for a walk up the beach.  Closer to the pier, the beach was more populated and there was plenty of eye candy.  I came upon a young pregnant woman in a lime-colored string bikini.  She was standing at the water’s edge holding a little girl’s hand, and her cute round belly and fat tits looked like they’d been grafted on to a waif.  Her little belly pushed the bikini down so that a small tuft of her pubes poked above it, but her ass was almost skinny and easy to see since the string was invisible in its crack.  She had a lovely face and long, honey-colored hair.

She smiled as I approached, and looked me over while I leered at her and had a stoned fantasy about screwing her.  The look on her face told me she wasn’t far behind me in her own fantasy.    Her little girl was cute too, and wore an identical suit, but was about eight years old and didn’t fill it at all.  The string in the back hung loosely down her ass.  She was dancing around, pulling on the woman’s hand.

“Don’t be afraid, sweetie.  Just walk out into the water, and I’ll wait here,” she said patiently to the little girl.

“You have to come too!” whined the little girl, twisting her legs together.

The woman looked up at me.  “Hi, my name is Terri Kincaid.  This is my daughter, Katie.  Could you please do me a favor?” she flashed a dazzling smile.  She put her free hand on my shoulder, surprised at the hard feel.   “Katie needs to go into deeper water to, you know, answer nature’s call.”  She blushed in an attractive way.  “I just put on sun block and it’ll wash right off in the surf.  Could you hold her hand and walk her out a bit?”  She gave me a hopeful look and rubbed my shoulder appreciatively.  

My dick was stirring in my Speedo.  Young girl, pissing, a lovely mom.  What’s not to love?  Ocean potty was getting to be my newest perversion and I was a happy camper!  Up close, the mom looked really hot.  My eyes scoured her fat tits and naked ass.  I gave her an I-want-to-fuck-you-real-bad look.  She stared at my nipple ring and at my hard pecs and Speedo and gave me an I-need-hot-monkey-sex face and slowly licked her lips. 

“Mooommmmm!”

“Ah, sure, Terri,” I stuttered.  “Come on, Katie.  Let’s get in the water!”  I took her offered hand and, with one more look at her sexy mom, walked into the water with Katie in tow.

The beach is shallow here, and we had a ways to walk.  Katie and I chatted.  Her mom was real estate broker, they were staying in a suite at the hotel there on the beach, her dad was gone, and her mom’s boyfriend split when he made her pregnant.  

When the water got up to her chest, Katie climbed on my hip to be carried deeper.  “I don’t want anyone to see me!” she explained, like I was a dumbass.  I thoughtfully held her nearly naked ass in my hand.  My dick sprang up hard as I groped her crack and felt for her anus.  She put her head on my chest and hugged my upper arm. 

I stopped in water up to my armpits.  I unzipped my suit, freeing my hard dick and put one of her bare feet on it.  “You can stand on this,” I smiled.   She couldn’t see in the murky water, and reached down to touch it with her hand.

“It’s your willie!” Katie giggled after she felt the head.  She put both little feet on it and moved around to my front, with her arms around my neck.   She weighed almost nothing in the water, and her feet felt great on my needy dick.

“Yeah.  It feels good when you move your feet around,” I said, “Do it some more!”  She explored my dick and pubes with her toes, and I almost came.

Katie started wiggling around, and finally unfastened one side of her suit, pulling it off her pussy.   She tried to move away, but I pulled her little cunt right against my body as the piss began to squirt out.  I moved my right hand between us to feel her stream and pussy.

“I’m going to wet on you!” she giggled as she rubbed her naughty pussy on my skin.

“I’m already wet,” I laughed as I touched her little shithole.  “Do you have to pooh?”

Katie nodded her head solemnly, and I felt her pucker bulge out as she pushed on her rectum.  I pressed my finger in, nudging the hard turd, gently pushing it in when she pushed it out.  She smiled at this game, and pushed harder.  I fingered her pissing twat with my right hand and she started an automatic humping between the two hands.  I kept playing with her shit, letting part of it out and twisting it, until she finally emptied herself.  I scrubbed her asshole clean with my fingers, while she moaned and whimpered with pleasure.

“I’m gonna pee, too!” I said, letting it start.   Surprise crossed her face as she felt the warm piss with her toes, but soon she was moving her toes over my piss slit, and rubbing my cock with her soft feet.  I was so close to coming by the time I’d pissed that I grabbed her foot with one hand, and jerked onto it with the other, sliming her toes and arch.   I could see in her eyes that she knew what had happened, but she just stroked my cock gently with her feet, and pulled her face to mine.

“That was fun!” Katie chirped, and kissed my lips.  I hugged her to me and kissed her again.  I was surprised when she opened her mouth in a real French kiss, and let me taste her tongue.  Young girls are great to kiss.  They taste sweet and have such delicate mouth parts.  Katie moaned into my mouth as my hand found her little pussy and began stroking it.  We kissed for a long time.  I turned to look toward the beach and saw her mom sitting on a blanket, waving at us.

“Wave to your mom,” I said.  “I guess we should go back now.  You all done?”

“Yeah,” she said, pulling her suit strap over her hip.  

Terri strolled up to us as we emerged from the surf.  “Sorry about that,” she said, “Katie always takes long, especially with men.  She loves bathroom play and flirting!”

I smiled at her.  My dick was half hard and talking to this hottie was pumping it.   “No problem, Terri,” I said, “She is fun to play with!”

“Oh, I know!” Terri smiled like she did know.

“Come sit in our place, Jake,” said Katie, pulling on my hand.

“No, I’ll just get going...” I started.

“Yes, please!  Sit and have a drink,” smiled Terri, nodding at the hotel patio with its umbrella tables.  She stroked my upper arm, molding the muscles appreciatively.  Her body language said I’m so lonely.

“OK, thanks, I will,” I beamed.  

We walked the short distance and sat at a table overlooking the pool.  This is one of the posh hotels here, and was famous for its “clothing optional” policy at its pool.  Some of the gorgeous women lying around the pool were topless, as were most of the little girls playing in the wading pool.  Nice scenery!

A perky pool girl materialized after a minute to take our drink order.  They both asked for Cokes, I got a beer.  Terri told me about herself.  The baby was due in three months; she had no serious male relationships.  As we chatted, Terri began rubbing my ankle with her bare foot.  She watched my shorts tent and licked her lips.  I gave her a lusty look and reached across the table to pet her hand.  

“Ummm,” she purred.  “It’s kind of hot out here.  Would you like to cool off in the room?”

“Cool off?” I laughed.  “Sure, let’s see how cool it can be.”

We headed for the building and took the elevator to the top floor.  Terri’s suite was beautiful, with a massive balcony overlooking the ocean and pool.  Katie and Terri each headed for their bedroom to change.  I sat on the shady balcony and lit the joint I had in a pill bottle.  A flock of pelicans flew by as I relaxed in a chair, feeling pretty good about everything.

I heard a swish as Terri joined me, and her hands slid down my chest, rubbing my nipples and feeling my pecs.  “I’m gonna lick you like the last candy cane on the tree,” she hissed in my ear.

She walked in front of me and turned slowly.  She had changed into a sheer silky dress that hung from thin straps on her shoulders and stopped above her knees.  The front and back were cut so low that I could see her ass crack in the back, and most of her tits in the front.  Her nipples were visible through the material, were dark, and seemed impossibly long and pointy.  I stood and kissed her, holding her face with both hands.  It was good for her, as she snorted her delight, and sucked my face happily.  She rubbed the front of my Speedo eagerly and my hard dick twitched under her fingers.  I picked up the joint and took a huge hit and shot-gunned it into her.  She smiled and licked my pierced nipple while she held it.

“More,” she hissed exhaling.  She sucked down three more hits as I huffed them into her.  “That’s good dope!” she grinned.  “Since I’ve been pregnant, grass is all I can do.  I’ve done lots of it, but not this good!”

 Her busy hand had my dick out of the Speedo.  I had her left breast exposed and worked the long nipple hard.  She led me to the bedroom.  Katie was sitting at a makeup table in a dress like her mom’s, fixing her hair.  She smiled at me in the mirror, checking out my hard dick and her mom’s lusty, stoned behavior.

“Katie likes to watch, Jake,” Terri said simply.  “I just let her.  Sometimes I let her lick ...”   her mouth filled with my cock as we lay on the bed.  Her long tongue licked all around as she impatiently pulled my suit off.  “God, you taste wonderful!” she murmured.  “And I am so fucking stoned!”

I pulled her hips over my face and pushed her dress up.  Her pussy was scarlet and wet, the lips swollen open.  I leaned up and lapped at her wetness.  She moaned as she swallowed my dick completely and began stroking it with her throat muscles.  I usually last a while when I’m stoned, but her blow job was unstoppable and I shot my brains out of my cock when her finger slid into my asshole, rubbing my spot.  She swallowed it all, then sat up and on my face.  I licked and tongue-fucked her 'til she came, flooding my face with her juice.

She rolled off and kissed my face.  “That was good, Jake!” she purred, then collapsed on the bed.  Soon she was asleep.

Wide awake, I lay next to her and admired her lovely ass and gorgeous tits.  I turned to see little Katie climbing onto the bed, naked.  

She held a single finger up to her lips to keep me from talking, then lay on my side, draping a leg over mine.  I put my arm around her, hugged her shoulder and kissed her sweet lips.  She wanted more kissing and began to tongue and suck my lips hungrily.  I ate her lipstick off and began to seriously tongue-fuck her face in a stoned oral frenzy.  I rubbed her back and began to massage her cute ass.  Her legs spread and she rubbed her pussy on my hip bone.  My dick was hard again and drooling on her thigh, getting stroked as she moved.  When my finger brushed her asshole, she grunted and pushed her ass up.

“Put it in!” she whined softly.  She moaned into my mouth as I slid my index finger right up her ass and stroked in and out.

I licked her face and nostrils.  “You taste good,” I whispered.  I pulled out my finger and tasted it.  It tasted musty and dark, kinky.  “Even your bum tastes good!”  She giggled and smelled my finger.  I pulled her hips over my face and started eating her preteen pussy.  It was slimy and swollen, tasting wonderful like piss and cunt.  Kneeling over my face with a hand on my forehead to steady herself, she reached back with the other to masturbate her anus.  I tickled her tiny clit out of its hood, and tongued it ‘til she bucked on my face and nose, and began spurt gushes of sweet girl urine.  I sucked on her urethra and drained her bladder.

Katie started to move away, but I flipped her around, pulled her ass open wide and licked her greasy asshole. She leaned into me and moaned loudly, waking Terri.  Mom watched with her head on the pillow and hand between her legs, smiling at this new guy sucking her kid’s ass.  Terri stroked my hard dick, and I shot sperm all over the little girl’s titless chest.  I rolled her between us, and kissed her mom as she suckled a swollen nipple.

Soon I was up getting dressed.  “We’ll be here for the month,” Terri said hopefully from her nest on the bed.

I gave her an affectionate nip on her bare ass.  “I’ll be back, baby!”

The sun on the sand nearly blinded me, even with shades on.  I headed back to our bungalow.

Chapter 6 – Sundown
The remains of a pizza in its box greeted me as I walked in.  I was famished and it smelled wonderful.  The girls were nowhere to be seen, but the bathroom door was closed.

“Cindy?” I yelled. 

“In here,” she said.  Then I heard her retch.  My dick started stiffening.

I opened the door and saw Cindy kneeling on the floor in front of the toilet.  She was puking up her dinner.  She loved to stuff herself with a soft food like pizza, and then puke it up entirely.  She was completely naked and looked fragile, like a porcelain doll.  She was fingering her asshole with two greasy fingers. 

Her body rippled with another retch as she vomited.  I tore off my suit and got down with her, replacing her fingers with my hard dick.  Fucking her asshole when she’s puking is like fucking a wildcat.  Her body convulsed again as I fucked in and her rectum writhed up and down my cock.  Soon I was fucking though the spasms, waiting for them.  I wrapped my hands around her tiny waist and massaged her taunt belly roughly.  This made her retch more violently, and soon I was shooting my load into her trembling body.  Cindy couldn’t come while she was vomiting, but it always made her horny.  Especially if I reamed her while she did it.  I smacked her lovely ass and left her to clean up.
**
The girls were back with a new friend.  

“Jake, this is Kevin.  He’s staying in the cottage two doors down,” said Lisa.  I smiled and welcomed him.

Kevin was probably their age, scrawny with shorts hanging off his hips, crew cut hair and thick, sensual lips.  The girls were teasing him by wearing bikini bottoms and mesh shirts without bras.  One of Mia’s nipples poked through her shirt, and Kevin was mesmerized by it.  He sat on the floor in front of her rubbing Mia’s feet while she and Lisa tried on perfume samples they’d got in town.

“Hey, Jake,” said Lisa, “Come smell our perfume!”

“OK,” I grinned and wiggled in between the two girls on the futon.

“They’re candy flavored perfumes,” cooed Lisa.  “Taste here.”  She pointed to her neck.  

I licked it thoroughly, enjoying holding her and feeling her wiggle.  “Oh, that tastes wonderful,” I gushed.  “Do you have any other places?”

“Yeah,” she giggled, “See if you can tell where!”

I pulled her into my lap, and began sniffing and licking her arm.  When I lifted it up and began to feed on her armpit, she began to giggle quietly, surprised at her own arousal.  As she wiggled on my lap, my dick hardened, slipping around on her ass crack.  “Hmm,” she said, “You like this, huh?” and gave a meaningful rub. 

As I came up for air, I saw Mia run a perfume-wet finger from the top of her foot up the inside of her thigh to the crotch of her bikini.  She looked straight at me, then said “Would you like to try a taste, Kevin?”

Kevin timidly licked the top of Mia’s thin, sexy foot.  His dick was hard and showing out of the leg of his shorts as he leaned in to get to her calf.  Mia saw it too, and perched her other foot on his thigh, slid it down into his pants, then softly rubbed his bare young cock.  He moaned quietly, licking his way up her thigh.

I flipped Lisa onto her belly and began “searching” for perfume on her back.  I rubbed her smooth legs while licking her back, moving the search down toward her butt.  The thong strap of her bikini allowed me to lick and suck her ass cheeks.  I could smell her asshole and pussy as I pulled her hips up to my face.  I nosed the strap aside and began licking and sniffing her puckered pink anus.  Mia liked to lick her ass, and Lisa liked getting it licked, but she looked up in panic to see if Kevin noticed.  

Kevin was far too busy to notice.  He was rubbing his face in the fragrant crotch of Mia’s bikini while she still had one foot on his peter, and the other on his shoulder.   The girl was panting like a racehorse, and Kevin was in hog heaven, humping her foot and sniffing her snatch. 

Lisa’s hand wormed into my lap and started molding my dick.  I began rimming her again and she grunted with pleasure.  I rubbed her back and slid my hand into her mesh shirt.  I rubbed over her hard nubs, pinching them to get her to whimper.  The smell of her kid pussy so close to my nose was intoxicating, and I spread her legs and began to sniff her wet cunt.  She gripped my dick more firmly, and I felt my come start to build.

I looked up as Kevin moaned his orgasm, spraying Mia’s foot and his shorts.  He looked sheepish and silly when she carefully extracted her come-covered foot from his clothes and scooped some come off to taste.  I reached over to her foot and pulled it to my mouth.  I love the taste of teen come, and like to suck feet.  Kevin looked at me like I was crazy, and quickly left with some muttered excuse.  Mia put a foot on each of Lisa’s buttocks, and I happily licked the comey one clean, sucking each toe and space.  Kevin’s come tasted wonderful, her toes smelled like boy groin. I used it to lube my finger to press into Lisa’s bung.  The whole thing was so erotic!  Soon I was squirting my own come into my suit while Lisa stroked my bucking dick and I masturbated her sweet little asshole.  I pulled my finger out, licked her off of it and left her horny.  She whimpered in frustration and I liked it.

**

The girls were both dozing on the futon when I got up to check on Cindy.  I found her having a cigarette on the porch, sitting on the girl’s bed talking on her cell phone.

“Gotta go, bye,” she said as she smiled at me.  “That was your brother.  He and his new girl friend are going to visit next week.  Says she’s a hottie!”

My brother Ted always hung with hotties.  He’s almost ten years older than me, a successful investment broker with the time and money to go where the babes are, and the good looks and style to hook them.  At thirty-one, he still had the stamina of a bull, and way too much testosterone.

“I wish I could be here,” pouted Cindy.  “He said she likes to play with girls too.”  She looked at me, made a bratty face and stuck out her tongue.  This meant she was horny and wanted to submit to punishment.  My cock stirred and I felt my body quiver in anticipation.  

Cindy looked hot, herself.  She wore a sheer silk blouse and matching powder blue mini skirt.  She cocked her leg up putting her foot on the bed next to her.  I could see she was wearing a lacy dark blue French-cut thong.  She was already wearing her leather cuffs on her ankles and wrists.

“Go in and get rid of the girls,” I told her.  “I think we need some private time for your punishment.”

“Yes, Daddy!” she said happily.  She rushed into the bungalow.  Soon, two sleepy girls stumbled onto the porch and flopped onto the bed.  I slipped into the house and closed the door.  Cindy was already naked on the bed, kneeling with her hands behind her back, head down and her legs spread- her submissive pose.  

I hugged her and kissed her tenderly.  She moaned as I rubbed her.  I reached into the “toy” bag and found what I needed.  First, I clipped her wrists together behind her, then her ankles to the rings on the opposite side of the bed.  She was on her back and I positioned her head so that it hung over the bed where I knelt.  I stripped off my suit and pushed a ring gag into her mouth.  This created a perfect throat-fuck position.

“Lick me nice, baby,” I said, picking up the riding crop and pushing my hard dick in her mouth.

“Ho Hay,” she gurgled.  The ring gag prevented her from closing her jaws or lips, but left her tongue free to lick me.  I fed her a few inches of hard dick, and she licked furiously.  I teased the crop over her concave belly and mound, barely touching her, but showing where it would strike.  She wiggled her tits and moaned to get my attention—she loves tit whippings—but I ignored her pleading.

I fucked into her throat and began to lash her belly.  Cindy screamed through her nose and choked as I humped harder and gave her stroke after stroke with the crop.   The feeling when she twitched from the sting of the crop was unbelievably sensual, as was her helplessness and sobbing.  Her cunt glistened obscenely, swollen and protruding.  She moved her hips to try to get the crop on it, moaning impatiently, 

Soon I was ready to come.  I brought the crop down smartly on her wet pussy.  Cindy screamed and writhed as her orgasm took her.  I fucked my cock deep and beat her pussy as I shot white hot jism into her.  She screamed and came with each stroke, then lost control and messed the bed and fountained urine.  I pulled out and leaned down to lick her pissing pussy.

I unstrapped the ring gag and her hands, then her ankles.  Cindy oozed into my arms and licked my face happily.  “Oh, Daddy, that was soooo good,” she whined.  “I pooped in the bed, though.  Don’t be mad at me!” Another signal.  It was hard to believe she wanted more.

“I guess you need a spanking now,” I said sternly.  Cindy nodded solemnly.

I pulled her onto my lap and turned her over.  Starting with light slaps, I built the spanking into a full, hard beating.  “Finger your slutty pussy, Baby,” I said.  She began moaning and coming almost immediately, digging her toes into the mattress to push her ass up opening her crack.  Her dirty little asshole twitched as her cunt spasmed.  I began to spank her asshole and pussy lips.  She squealed and came like a machine gun.

By the time she’d had enough, I was hard again, but she was almost unconscious with sleepiness.  The bed looked like a baby’s diaper, but she just pulled up the sheet and dropped off.

The girls were under the sheet on their bed, and two pairs of eyes watched me naked and hard as I walked to the shower outside.

Chapter 7 – Night Beach
After my outdoor shower, I decided to walk down to the beach as dusk fell.  I grabbed a suit off the line to wear and headed north up the beach.  I was headed for the National Seashore Park, well known locally as a nudist beach and hangout for local teens.

I was quite a way into the park and the sun had set.  Enjoying the cooler evening and warm water washing my feet as I waded, I heard giggling and saw the orange glow of a cigarette up on the sand.  I walked over.

“Hi,” I said to the group seated on a blanket before I could see them.

“Howdy,” said a man’s voice.  They looked like a family of nudists.  An old man, a young woman holding a kid, and three teenagers: two guys and a girl.  All naked.  I smelled dope and watched one of the boys pass a joint to the mom, who was beaming at me.  The old man stood up and introduced himself and his friends.  He was Greg, and the mom was his daughter Nina, her kid was Suzi, a four-year old.  The teenage girl was, Becky, and the two boys, Josh and Simon, lived with him.  His old dick hung like a heavy rope between his legs, swinging loosely.  “Strip off and sit a while,” he said hospitably.  A place appeared next to Nina, and she handed Suzi to Greg.  I said “Hi, I’m Jake,”  dropped my suit and sat next to Nina.

“Want a toke?” she asked, smiling a big smile again.  “It’s good stuff, with a little O in it!”  She moved closer and put her hand on my thigh.  I took the joint and toked a good one.  Becky moved closer and took it from my fingers.  We rubbed fingertips as she took it, and gave me a hungry look.  I was beginning to feel like cornered prey!

Nina started stroking my thigh, moving up toward my dick.  Just the light touch of her fingers on my leg started my cock hardening.  I looked at her in the starlight.  She was a fit woman, not as thin as Cindy and a bit older—I’d guess 35.  She had a beautiful face and long dark hair.  Her breasts were cone-shaped without much fullness, but attractive and suckable looking with nice flat nipples.  She had an unmistakable look of lust, and I could smell her pussy as she slowly spread her legs to show it to me.  That one sniff brought my dick to full hardness, and she grabbed it and began a gentle stroking.

I looked around the blanket.  Greg was fondling little Suzi as she sat between his legs and rubbed his rising cock with her feet.  The two boys had cornered the joint and were talking in their own world, looking toward the surf.  Becky had moved closer to Nina and me and was watching her masturbate me and licking her lips.  The boys might have been fifteen, but Becky was at least eighteen.  She had a cheerleader figure—big tits and shapely legs and ass.

I love O in grass.  Although I’m naturally floating in testosterone, orgastascy (“O”) adds that deep animal need that makes me want to squirt my brains out of my hard dick while someone rams their crowbar up my rectum.  Plus, I could shoot about five times as much come. It was working already.  I could feel my asshole twitching as Nina stroked and my dick seemed to lengthen and swell.  My balls and prostate were warming from the drug effect.  I knew from experience that both would swell and become sensitive. So would my lips and nostrils.  There would be gallons of fuck snot tonight.  I smiled at her.  Nina whimpered with need and fingered her swollen snatch with her free hand.
Becky had moved closer and was now and was massaging my foot and cleaning the sand from it.  After a while she pulled it to her face, and began washing it with her mouth.  That felt very good to me and I moved her foot between my legs onto my nuts.  She began to wiggle her toes gently, which also felt very good.   Josh and Simon had another joint going and were sitting close and shot-gunning.  Suzi was sitting on Greg’s thigh, rubbing herself on him while he held her sucking mouth to his left nipple and groped her little girl ass.

Nina leaned in to whisper in my ear.  “I’m as horny as hell.  I’m fertile and I gotta have a sperm injection.  My cunt’s so hot I need a hard man fuck.  If you do me really good,” she hissed, “those three will fuck you all night!”  She nodded toward Becky and the boys.

My nuts tingled- I might be planting a kid in her!  I pulled her face to mine and kissed her wetly.  “Doggy style,” I stated.  Nina snorted happily and rolled onto her knees.   I pulled away from Becky giving her a big kiss before sniffing Nina’s upraised heinie.  She smelled so good and sexy that I had to taste her too.  She was spermy in both holes; it was hard to believe she was still so horny, but O will do that to you.  Her cunt was drooling pussy juice and she rubbed her ass on my face to make us both crazy.  

My dick was so hard I thought it might shatter if I didn’t get it into her pussy, so I knelt up and slipped in.  Nina was hot and wet enough that I almost went all the way in on the first stroke.  Soon we were in full fuck as I poked deep as I could into her wonderful pussy, and she humped back on the end of the stroke, nipping the cock head with her cervix.  I felt like I could fuck for hours, as the dope delayed my ejaculation and I was lost in the long slow strokes.  

I felt Becky’s soft hand on my butt, and arched as she began licking at my ass crack.  Soon her agile little tongue was drilling my twitching anus while she fondled my swollen balls with her hand.  I was wishing her tongue was fatter when she stopped and new hands rubbed up my back.  Josh moved his wet dick into position and began pushing it up my eager ass.  His dick was thin and long, and rubbed my prostate delightfully as he pressed it in.  Soon our nuts were rocking together.  I moaned continuously with the wonderful and intense stimulation.

Nina started coming after a minute of hard fucking.  Her pussy squeezed my cock like a warm greasy leather glove and her womb started sucking my cock head.  I could feel a giant wad of jism working up in my swollen prostate, which Josh was rubbing, playing his long dick like a bow on a violin.  I wanted it to last forever.  I was so stoned that the sensations had washed away my brain- I was a sex organ.  I tried to stop the contraction of my prostate muscles that would give me much more pleasure, but end the fuck.

Then, Becky began to suck on my O-swollen nuts.  She tea-bagged me with her hot little mouth, one ball at a time.

I lost it.  I screwed my dick hard and deep into Nina’s pussy.  Josh plowed into my ass and came, vibrating with short strokes on my bloated prostate, and it began to pump.  Long, hard, mind-frying contractions drove the massive plugs of come through my body and up my hard dick.  My dick stretched and hosed Nina’s open womb with this giant come.  She grunted and convulsed as her body got what it craved.

Josh slipped out of me, and flopped onto the blanket.  Simon poked his face in to lick the come out of my gaping asshole, tonguing and sucking in a hungry way.  Nina rolled off my dick and onto her back, apparently unconscious.  Becky began licking and sucking my spermy cock.  She was lying on her back under me, and the smell of her wide open pussy drew my face to her gash.  My cock started hardening as I grabbed her butt and started licking her sweet twat. 

 I was well on my way to another big come when Simon slipped his dick up my ass.  Heftier than Josh’s, it smashed into my swelling prostrate gland so firmly that I saw stars and pissed a squirt into Becky’s sucking mouth.  She pulled off.  “Yeah, let’s trade piss!  Makes the O work better!” she enthused.  

I don’t know about the drug stuff, but I love girl pee.  I covered her pisshole with my mouth and began to tickle and suck it.   I pressed my hand on her belly and she opened her bladder.  I had to swallow fast to get it all.  When she stopped, I sucked hard and she squealed as I pulled the last drop out of her.  She bit lightly on my cock and made strong sucking movements to remind me to give her my piss.  I opened up and tried to go in spurts so she could swallow.  She only missed a few drops, and began coming on my face while she drank.

Simon’s fat dick in my ass had me very close to shooting another big load.  He was ready too, judging by the delightful short strokes he was punching into me.  My bloated fuck gland began to convulse, and a torrent of hot fuck scum burned through my dick and sprayed Becky’s throat.  The contractions in my ass triggered Simon’s eruption, and he spewed his big load into my rectum with a thrust and groan.  His cock twitching against my prostate kept me dumping wave after wave of thick scum into Becky’s sucking mouth.  She was still coming continuously since I pissed in her mouth, and this feeding made her grunt and hump harder.  

I sat up and was looking around at the group when Josh shoved a fat joint in my mouth.  I inhaled the pungent smoke hungrily.   Greg was gnawing on little Suzi’s asshole, and she was pissing freely into Simon’s mouth.  Both held the little girl with one hand and one hand wrapped around the other’s hard cock, wanking slowly.  Suzi giggled happily.  Josh leaned in to suckle my pierced nipple, and Becky slid further back so that she could tongue my asshole, which was dripping semen.  I rubbed her pussy and asshole with one hand and Josh’s muscular butt with the other.  

The new dose of grass had me swollen and horny, but I was nearly fucked out.  I decided I’d better get back to Cindy and the girls before I collapsed.  As I left, Greg smiled and handed me a dropper bottle of liquid.  “Orgastascy,” he said.  “I use two drops per ounce of grass or bottle of wine.  Three is scary.  Four can turn you into a fuck idiot!”

I felt like a happy fuck idiot as I walked up the beach to the bungalow.

Chapter 8 – Dinner Time
Cindy and the girls were just setting the table on the porch for dinner when I strolled up.  I could tell by their happiness at seeing me that they were waiting to eat, and hungry.  Cindy kissed me and rubbed my butt affectionately.  “I made something special,” she beamed.  “Grilled chicken Caesar salad!”

This is one of my favorites.  I kissed her big, and targeted a smack at the sunburned spot on her ass.  She moaned and grinned.  She had on a white silk blouse and a thin brown skirt- no underwear.  Only the lowest button on the blouse was fastened, and we played peek-a-boo with her tits as she worked.  She looked grownup and hot.

Mia and Lisa were playing with the garlic bread on the grill, turning it redundantly and bossing each other- having fun.  They had changed into the outfits they’d bought in town:  tattered tee-shirts and loose sheer silk shorts over brightly colored thong panties.

I grabbed a coke and hid the dropper bottle.  I turned the light on the porch down low and we ate a fine meal on the picnic table to a serenade of summer insects and the gentle swish of the surf.  I sat across from Cindy, who stroked my crotch with her bare foot throughout the meal.  When she’d finished eating, she smoked a Marlboro and stood up.  “Wanna help?” she smiled, heading for the toilet.

I sometimes like puking her, but I shook my head.  “No,” I said.  “Think I’ll go watch the ocean.”  She loved her bulimia, and from start to finish took about two hours doing it.  

She shrugged and kept walking, stripping off her nice clothes as she went.  Lisa and Mia were cleaning up the kitchen--that was their money-chore.  I grabbed a joint from the box and walked down to the cabana.

I was sitting on the picnic table bench, slipping into a stoned reverie when a girl’s voice said “Mind if I sit here?”

“S’OK with me,” I said, looking up.  She was a cute girl, younger than Lisa I guessed, wearing a sweatshirt and white shorts.  She had one sandal on and one off, and hobbled as she sat down.  Her long brown hair framed a very sweet face with big eyes and full lips.  She smelled like horny pussy.

“Hurt my foot” she said.  “Stepped hard on a big rock.”  

“Let me see,” I gave her a friendly smile.  She swiveled on the bench and put her foot on my leg.  I turned toward her and began brushing the fine sand from her foot.  I pulled off my shirt to use as a wipe, and watched her take in my tight bathers and pierced nipple.  Once I’d cleaned up her foot, I used the flashlight that we kept under the bench to examine her injury.  She did have a bruise and an abrasion, but no bleeding.  While I held her foot up, I shined the light at her groin, and could see up the loose leg of her shorts.  No panties and a brief, tantalizing peek at her little hairy cunt.

“I think you’ll live!” I laughed.  “Let me see if kisses will make it better.”

Before she could say anything, I slipped her pretty little foot into my mouth, and began to lick between each toe.  She cooed and lay down on the bench using my shirt as a pillow.  I began rubbing her right thigh as I tasted every bit of her left foot.  She hummed and seemed happy.  I could smell her teeenie twat.  She was horny. 

“Tell me about yourself,” I said, pausing my oral attention long enough to say it.

Her name was Judy.  She lived with her aunt and uncle and was staying in a cottage inland a block.  They’d gotten drunk and argued, and told her to go to her friend’s house.  The friend wasn’t home, so Judy walked to the beach.  She was in seventh grade and thirteen.  She had a boyfriend in the ninth grade, but she was tired of him.  My rubbing hand was up to her shorts now, gently rubbing the start of her hip.  

“Do you let him touch you like this?” I asked, putting her wet foot on my thigh.  

“Sometimes,” she smiled.  “He’s not as gentle as you.”  She spread her legs a bit.  I touched her wet slit and ass crack.  She smiled shyly and spread further.  “Can I have a cigarette?”

“I don’t have any,” I said.  I picked up the joint I’d stubbed when she came up.  “Just this joint.  Want to share it?”

Judy nodded happily.  She stood up and dropped her shorts, then slid up onto my lap, crossed her arms and pulled off her sweatshirt.  She wrapped the sweatshirt arms around her waist, covering her ass.  The bikini top she wore was like eye patches over her cute little cupcake tits.  

I reached down and rubbed her naked cunt- swollen and wet.  “You’ve been fucking today, haven’t you?” 

“Nope,” she said.  “My uncle gave me a hard spanking for smoking about an hour ago.  I’m sure glad he doesn’t know it, but that always gets me wet!  I frigged myself while I cried in the bathroom, but I need to come again real soon.”  She looked at me with a horny face, and slowly licked her full lips.  She slid the covers off of her nipples, and began rubbing the left one, watching me watch her finger.

I lit the joint and we took turns toking and shot-gunning.  I hadn’t put any O in it, but it was pretty horny dope anyway, and soon we were pulling each other’s nipples and grinding our groins together.  When the joint burned out, we started passionate kissing.  Judy was as tasty as any little girl, and she had a long, muscular tongue that was delightful.  I rubbed her sore, spanked ass and kissed her like a high school horn dog.  Her spread cunt sucked my dick through my suit as she slid around.

“You should take off those shorts,” whispered Judy, licking my ear.  “and fuck my horny pussy.  I really need some stoned fucking!”

She held on while I stood and stripped off my suit.  As I sat down, she captured the head of my stiff dick with her pussy, and slid it into her wet fucktube.  “Nice!” she hissed.  We sat still for a long moment, then she started a slow hump.  Her cunt was loose for a kid, but I could feel my knob pushing her hard cervix, so she wasn’t stretched deep. It felt wonderful stroking the loose skin of my steely shaft. My swollen balls churned with a fresh load of come as this young girl lap-fucked me.  Judy reached between us to rub her clit.

“Play with my ass,” she whined impatiently, humping faster.  I reached around and took a cheek in each hand, rubbing and pulling her sweet young ass.  As I pulled it apart, I felt for her hole and she farted noisily.  Judy laughed into my mouth and soon we were two stoned gigglers.  I looked at her when we stopped, and felt an enormous affection for this horny little kid.  I began to lick her tear-salted face tenderly, as we continued to slow fuck.  I love oral stuff when I get stoned and licked her eyeballs and nostrils and ears, and she moaned and loved it.

I began to scratch her butt lightly, starting in the crack and moving out.  “Harder!” she whimpered as she leaned in to mouth my pierced nipple.  She groaned enthusiastically as I began scraping her sore ass and cleft with my nails.   Her work on my nipple was driving me to fuck her savagely.  She perched her feet on the bench on either side of me and rubbed her open pussy into my pelvis as my dick battered her cervix.

Stoned as I was, I couldn’t hold back.  I felt the come explode out of my hot fuck gland and seethe up my dick tube.  I pressed hard into Judy and held her still for the injection, which should have flooded her womb with my dick wedged in her cervix.  She gurgled and tried to keep humping.   She wanted to come but I held her like a vise as I filled her with fuck juice.   After I was emptied, I released her hips and she beat herself on me and came violently before my dick softened.

“Damn,” she said, “I needed that!”  She climbed off my lap and dressed quickly.  I pulled her into my spread legs and kissed her long and slow.  My dick hardened against her shorts.

“I’m gonna walk by here every night I can,” she said solemnly.  “If you wanna fuck me, just grab me and do it!”  She turned and faded into the darkness.  I walked back to the bungalow with my suit in my hand.

The girls were asleep on the porch as I snuck in.  Cindy was in bed sleeping naked.  She smelled like toothpaste and soap.  I rolled her onto her back and slipped my hard dick into her wet pussy.  Her skinny body trembled.  She put her arms and legs around me, fucked me dry, and came hard without fully waking up.
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