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Chapter 9 – Beach at Dawn

I awoke before sunrise and put a few drops of orgastascy on the dope before I rolled some joints.  I felt like a horn dog and wanted to get fucked.  I dropped the treated joints and a “plain” one in my pill bottle, along with three of Cindy’s cigs.  The bottle fit into a neck-strap pouch with a tiny lighter, and I pulled on a suit to walk the beach.  I left the three girls sleeping quietly.

I was sitting in the cabana and had just taken the last toke from the ordinary joint when I heard a female voice behind me.

“That smells good!” 

I turned to see an attractive woman, a short brunette maybe 25, walking up to the cabana where I was perched on the picnic table top.  “Mind if I join you?”

“Not at all,” I smiled at her.  She was wearing a light cotton dress with a green floral print.  As she bent to remove her sandals, I could see her lovely, cup-sized breasts swaying unencumbered.  The pink nipples were swollen.  As she straightened up, her ass caught the material—no panties either.

“My name’s Mary,” she held her hand to me as she sat down next to me on the table.  “I don’t think I’ve smelled dope since I was in college.”

“I’m Jake,” I said.  “Wanna get high?”

“Might as well.  My husband, Don, won’t be here for two hours.  I remember I used to get happy and giggly when I smoked.  He’ll get a kick out of that”

I smiled as I fished the treated joint out of my case and lit it for her.  Ol’ Don was going to get a really big kick out of this!  “I’ve already got a buzz.  You do this one.”

We sat and talked as Mary coughed her way through the joint.  She was an art teacher from the junior college in town, on summer holiday.  She was twenty-eight and married for seven years.  As she got stoned, she did giggle and tell me more about herself.  Her marriage was wonderful and Don a great lover.  They played dominance games and she liked being the sub.  They never messed around with other people and were totally faithful.  I watched her eyes redden and her lips become swollen.  I only took a couple of hits, but the O was very strong and I began to feel my groin swelling and twitching.  My nose, nipples and lips began to have a happy itch, and I licked my lips and rubbed my nipples and nose.

Mary had fallen silent.  When I looked up at her, she was entranced by my fingering the ring in my horny nipple.  I was pulling and twisting it absent-mindedly.  As she watched, she unconsciously began playing with her nipple through the fabric of her dress.  I took the half joint from her hand, stubbed it out and saved it in the bottle.  

She stopped playing with herself when I did this, but her toes had curled and her legs spread.  The smell of her sexual must was strong as she moved her legs in and out.  Her nostrils were flared and a thin sheen of perspiration coated her upper lip.  She was well and truly O’d!

“Good dope, Jake!” she smiled.  “Don’t remember it making me so hot, though!”  She undid the next two buttons of her dress.  I could see the lovely curve of her left tit.  Her nipples had doubled in length and hardened into sharp spikes against the material, clearly showing against it.  My dick twitched in my suit.

Mary’s leg-spread pressed her knee against mine, and I moved my foot over hers for a little footsy play.   She smiled and wiggled her toes with mine.  O makes you much more tactile, and Mary was quick to place her hand on my thigh as our feet got to know each other.  She rubbed my leg gently, enjoying the feel of the muscles and hair, but not realizing she was driving me crazy.

I placed my hand on her knee and drew it very slowly up and down the space between the hem of her dress and her knee.  Mary’s free hand was pulling on the nipple through the dress, and she hissed as my hand teased her inner thigh.

“Oh, Jake!  That feels so gooooood,” she giggled.  “Don’t stop!  I think I’m gonna come!”

I did stop.  Mary looked at me, startled.  “Undo the other buttons,” I said, nodding at her dress.  

“Jake!  I’m happily married.  Just rub my leg some more, that’s harmless enough.”  Her nostrils were wide open and her red eyes brimmed with tears of frustration.  She was hopelessly horny.

“Don’t think about it, Mary, just do it!” I used a command tone, and she jumped at the sound.

With minds of their own, her hands flew to the task, and the dress bellied open.  Her beautiful tits with their gnarled, swollen nipples were exposed and the thin hair at the top of her pussy peaked out from the bottom.

“You have lovely tits!” I said gently.  She smiled shyly and trembled.

As I began to rub her exposed thigh again, she reached in to pull on her bare nipple and moaned.  Her right hand was climbing higher on my thigh, almost brushing my swollen nuts.   I restricted my rubbing to the exposed part of her thigh.  She was moving around on the table and the dress was sliding up slowly.   As my hand moved nearer to her pussy, I could swear I felt the sexual heat.  The smell of her wet cunt was intoxicating. 

“Feel how hard you’ve made my cock,” I urged her.  She gave me a scared look—not wanting to go further, but too aroused to hold back.  Her hand followed my instructions, and she caressed my hard dick through my suit.  The thin nylon gave us great contact and her fingers played with the wet spot growing at the tip.  

I moved my hand up to cup her bare wet sex.  She came as soon as I touched it.  The lips and clitoral hood were hugely swollen and her vagina was swampy with juice.  To tease her, I went back to stroking her thigh.  The hand pulling her nipple went right to her crotch, and three fingers slid in as she bucked into a string of hard orgasms.  

This sight was so erotic that I had to fuck her right there.  I hopped up and dropped my suit, then pushed her back and mounted her.  She groaned and spasmed like a bug pinned to a board.  She wanted more than I had, pulling me in with her legs and hands on my ass and whining her approval.  My dickhead was kissing her cervix when I shot my fat load of spunk into her.  

“You fertile now?” I asked, sensing her urgency.  She nodded as she twitched out another orgasm and licked into my nostril with a pointy, hungry tongue.  I rubbed her sweet tit and sucked her face.  I wanted to fuck her some more, but my dick was shrinking.  She was sobbing as I pulled her little face to my pierced nipple.

“You never cheated on him before, did you?” I asked.  She shook her head with a whimper and tongued my nipple ring to get my dick hard again.   She fondled my balls with her hand.

Mary lifted her head.  “More!” she said and sank to lick my cock.  She licked a finger and slid it smoothly up my ass, nailing my swollen prostate.  I grunted with pleasure as she began to massage it, adding a second finger.  My dick began hardening and drooling stuff.

I pulled her around into a 69 position and stuck my head under her dress.  Her lovely, fucked pussy tasted like horny girl and piss.  She had peed herself getting off, and the back of her dress was wet.  I sucked her cunt, tasting our sex juices.  Her asshole was swollen like a little pink donut and twitched as she squeezed off mini orgasms.  I licked, and it dilated and dribbled some sperm.  Looks like Don likes to fuck her there.  Mary hummed on my cock and tilted her pelvis to give me her anus.  I rimmed her happily and soon she got me off again with her talented tongue and fingers.   I wiped her juice off of my face with her dress as I came up for air.  

She sat up and buttoned her dress.   “I gotta go!” she whispered.  “Don should be home soon, and I better take a shower.”  She sucked a finger she’d stroked my prostate with, sniffing the other one happily.

“Never tell anyone about this!” she said urgently.  “Don never smoked dope and wouldn’t understand.  I’m gonna fuck his brains out when he gets here, and if I’m pregnant, he’ll think that one of his lazy sperms finally made the big time.”  She slipped on her sandals and trotted off.

“Boy!  Is Don in for it!” I mused as I watched the sun climb over the cloudy horizon.

Chapter 10 – The State Fair

Cindy and the girls were off to the opening of the State Fair today.  When I strolled back into the bungalow, they were bustling about getting dressed and feeding.  I kissed Cindy long so that she could taste Mary’s cunt on my face.  She snorted, both at the humiliation and the sensual contact.  If she could, she’d have stripped right there and had me do her.  She just smiled and licked my face.

“I can’t believe you don’t want to go to the State Fair,” Mia whined longingly.  She would be returning home with Cindy early in the morning—we wouldn’t have a chance to mess around before she left.

“Sorry, darling,” I said, “too much noise, too many people.  I’m on vacation.”

Cindy and Lisa rolled their eyes at each other.  I rarely went anywhere they wanted to go.

Soon the three were ready to go.  As she leaned over to kiss me, Cindy whispered, “Save some for me, baby!”  I smacked her ass and laughed.  After they were gone, I picked up the clothes and started a load of laundry.  With everything ship shape, I stripped and jumped into the outdoor shower for a rinse.

“Anybody home?” came a girl’s voice.  I peeked out to see Cass, the fourteen-year old from yesterday.  She was dressed for town now, and trailed a threesome of younger kids—a boy and two girls.  I pulled on a suit and dried off as I ushered them in.

“This is Mandy and Ricky,” Cass said.  The girl was a younger version of Cass, maybe thirteen.  She wore a crop top over nice little tits and bikini bottom.   Two pointy nipples and a pixie face with pouty lips made for a sexy look.   The boy looked younger, but had his hand on Mandy’s butt in a possessive way.  He wore long, baggy shorts and a black tee-shirt.

“And this is Ricky’s cousin, Joanie.”  The other girl looked about ten.  She had straight brown hair down to her hips and lovely brown eyes.  She smiled apologetically like she knew she was in the way.  I smiled at her and wondered how she’d be to fuck.

“I was hoping the kids could stay here today,” said Cass as she moved close to me.  “Tommy and me want to go to the State Fair, and they’ll just slow us down.”  She pulled me into a hug and sucked my lips into her open mouth for a deep kiss.  “I’d be soooo grateful, Jake!” she murmured, hinting at future gratitude with a pussy hump against my thin shorts.  The kids watched, amused.

“Ok,” I said, groping her ass through her skirt.  “I’ll just kick them outside if I get lucky today!”

Cass smiled and turned to go.  She stepped close to whisper, “Don’t worry too much about that.  Mandy and Ricky like to watch, and love to be watched.  They’ve just discovered sex and can’t seem to control themselves.  Joanie just got her period two weeks ago.  I caught her sniffing the laundry and frigging this morning.  She’s small, but she just turned 11, and she’s a physical girl-a gymnast. You might already be lucky!” 

She gave me a peck and swung out of the room.  I heard a car leave.

I sat down on the futon next to Mandy.   She smelled of cigarettes, pussy and sweat.  Little Joanie wandered out onto the porch looking through the girls’ stuff.

“OK if I smoke?” said Ricky, fishing a pack out of his shorts and reaching for the ashtray.

“Sure, go ahead,” I said.   Mandy watched him light up with obvious relish, licking her lips.  She slipped off her sandals and sat cross-legged.  I lit a joint.  “You smoke?” I asked her.

“Nah, not cigs.  I like it when Ricky does though,” she took the joint and sucked in a toke.  “He has such sexy lips, and a sexy way of smoking.”  She curled her toes and quivered with excitement.  I put my hand on her foot and rubbed it lightly.  She grabbed Ricky’s head and pulled into his face for a long, smoky kiss.  Her foot moved closer and I kept stroking it.  The kiss seemed endless, and Ricky’s hand snaked onto her ass as hers groped his dick through his pants.  Finally, they stopped to catch their breath.

Ricky glanced down at my hand on his girl’s foot.  “She likes getting touched,” he said “and showing off.”  He smiled at her, dragging on his cigarette.  She turned and nodded as his hand slipped under her shirt

“That feels good,” she said to me, leaving her mouth open in a horny-girl expression as I continued to play with her toes.  I could tell she liked being double teamed.  We finished the joint without Ricky.

Ricky pulled off his shirt and dropped it onto the floor.  That didn’t surprise me.  It was warm in the bungalow, and I wasn’t wearing a shirt either.  I was surprised when Mandy pulled her top off, smiling at me when she saw me leering at her cute little breasts.  “Oh, honey, those are pretty!” I grinned at her.  She shook her chest at me, giggling.  She had flat brown nipples the size of poker chips on muffin-sized boobs.  

I reached out and stroked her right nipple.  “Very nice!” I murmured.  They nodded and smiled, then went back to kissing.

“Wanna Coke?”  Their heads nodded eagerly.  I got up to go to the fridge.  

I reached for the Orgastascy dropper and put a single drop in each of four cans of Coke.   No sense taking chances.  Kiddie sex sounded like a great plan.  

When I walked back, Ricky had lost his shorts, and was obviously hard in his underpants.  I gave them their drinks and took one out to Joanie.   Then I put a bowl of chips on the table.  They ate like wolves and sucked down their drinks.  I sipped my Coke.   I knew I had an hour until the O would begin to rage in their little bodies; eating it took longer than smoking.  I unlatched the futon, and it flattened into a queen-size bed.  The kids sat facing each other, eating and drinking between long kisses.

“You gonna watch us do stuff?” asked Ricky with a hopeful smirk. 

“I’d love to,” I said eagerly. 

“It’s OK, you know.   You got Mandy high, and she gets off on showing guys her body.”  He was working on the tie that held her bikini bottom on.  Soon he had both sides untied, and Mandy was completely nude.  Her ass was beautiful, muscular with a fine pubescent roundness.

I sat down behind Ricky and began lightly rubbing his brown back.  Mandy’s arms were around his neck, and he was rubbing her thighs while they kissed.  The smell of pussy and dick was stupefying.  I rubbed and watched as their groins moved closer and closer, drawn like two magnets.  Mandy’s legs were over his and her delightful little feet rested on my thighs.  I reached around him to cup his pecs and tease his nipples with my left hand, and recaptured her foot with my right.

Ricky turned to me.  “Are you into that, man?” he moaned.  I nodded and kissed his shoulder.

“I love it,” I said.  “I’m bi.  How about you?”

“Nah, I don’t think so.  It’s weird.   But I do like getting my nips fucked with!” he admitted.

“Me, too” said Mandy, reaching back to rub his butt and feeling the inside of my leg. “Makes me hot!”  She slipped her hand into his pants to rub his bare ass.  He had a thin, muscular butt and I perved on it while she pushed his pants down and rubbed the white cheek.  I reached down from his chest to rub his cock and balls.  His cock was hard as steel and oozing.  It was about four inches long—pretty good for a thirteen-year-old.  I stroked it lightly through his underwear making him moan into Mandy’s mouth as she sucked his face.  He began to hunch his hips and tremble and Mandy moved her pussy so that her hairy slit was touching my hand.

A voice from the porch broke the spell.  “Hey, Jake!  Come here a minute,” called Joanie.

Reluctantly, I untangled myself from the rutting thirteen-year-olds.

I walked to the doorway to see what Joanie wanted.  She had just found a bottle of nail polish.  She held it up.

“Can I paint my toenails?” she asked.

I looked over at Mandy and Ricky.  They were solidly wrapped around each other, rubbing with feathery strokes.  I could feel the O beginning to tickle my groin, but I’d already had some earlier.  I think they were simply working on teenage hormones.  I walked onto the porch.

“Sure.  Will you let me paint them for you?” I smiled, offering my hand.   She nodded happily and handed me the bottle.  I watched her take a thirsty gulp of her drugged Coke.

“Let’s get them real clean first,” I suggested.

Joanie pulled off her trainers and socks, and lay back on a pile of pillows, offering her thin pale feet.  I love girls’ feet, especially those of little girls.  I held the left one gently and looked at her as I moved my face toward it.  “May I kiss the princess’ foot?”

Joanie giggled and made a princess face.  “Yes, you may, but then you must kiss them both!”  She squirmed with delight at her cleverness.  Little girls like to be kissed almost anywhere if they tell you to.  I bent and kissed the top of her foot, sniffing the fine smell of a sweaty adolescent.  I licked and kissed each toe, then sampled the taste between each.  The strong flavor and stink were addictive.  I looked up at Joanie, and she was lying with her hands behind her head and her eyes closed, smiling at the sensations.  With exaggerated slowness, I licked her entire left foot, sucking and licking around each toe.  

“Are you sure I have to kiss your other foot?” I asked softly.

“Uh huh!  Oh, yes!” she murmured.  Her hand was under her shirt, rubbing her belly.  Her right foot was perched on my leg, ready for its service.  Joanie wore a pink tee-shirt and a short matching pink skirt.  As I moved her leg, I could see that she wore sheer pink panties, too.  The leg holes were loose, and I glimpsed the curve of her little bottom.

I kissed her right foot and licked it clean even more slowly than I had the left.  She was getting into it.  I watched the crotch of her panties as a wet spot formed from her excitement.  I inhaled the fine fragrance of juicing pussy.

By the time I finished, Joanie’s face was flushed.  A light sheen coated her lip and forehead.  The O was beginning its work on her little body!

“OK if I take off my shirt too?  My mom let’s me at home,” she asked, sitting up.  “It’s so hot out here!”  She crossed her arms and pulled the shirt off without waiting for my answer.  She lay back with her arms over her head.  Her naked chest could have been a boy’s, except for prominent pink nipples and their pointy nozzles.  The drug would make them very sensitive and swollen.  

I tucked cotton balls between the toes of her left foot, and began painting her toenails.  I blew on the nail polish, extending her leg so I could examine her panty-covered cunt.  The wet spot was bigger.  I stroked her leg while I blew on her toes.  She began to breathe deeply through flared nostrils, looking at me through slitted eyes, licking her lips and spreading to show me her panties.

I moved the cotton balls to the toes of her right foot, and carefully painted the nails.  Joanie began to shutter when I started to blow on her foot and stroke her inner thigh.  Her skirt was almost around her waist now, and her panties were drenched.  I could see that her pussy was swollen with the thickened lips pressed against the wet fabric.

Her nipples were distended as well.  She stared at her own chest and touched a nipple tentatively.  

“Wow!  Look at this!” she said, surprised at their size.  I stared at them.  I reached out and lightly felt her left nipple.  As I rolled it between my thumb and finger, she hissed with amazement and arousal.  Her little legs drew up, and I drank in the wet impression of her tiny pussy and asshole through the thin fabric as she humped the air.  The smell of virgin arousal was wonderful.  Without letting go of her nipple, I leaned my face down and sniffed and then sucked the wet crotch of her panties.  The salty taste and shrimpy, pissy smell was intoxicating.  I carefully rubbed her clit with my nose, and she humped my face and oozed fuck juice.  

Her face was contorted with unfamiliar lust.  I sat up, pulling her up and hugging her bare torso to me.  “You smell so good!” I said.  I kissed her lips and she kissed me like a kid.

“Open your mouth,” I said, licking at her lips.  “I want a grown-up kiss.”

Soon Joanie was kissing like a woman with her mouth wide open as I probed my tongue almost to her throat.

“Did you like being kissed between your legs?” I asked her, lightly stroking her thigh.  Big nod.  “I liked doing it too.  You taste nasty and wonderful.”

I bent down to put my face in her crotch again.  She pulled her knees back leaving her pantied pussy entirely open.  I snorted her smell, and licked and nibbled her fleshy vulva.

“You wanna smell me?”  Uncertain little nod.

I moved her head between my spread legs, and she sniffed my dick and nuts through my suit.  The smell turned her on and she began licking enthusiastically.  My dick was like a steel rod and cramped in the suit.  I lifted my ass and pulled the suit off.  

“Here!” I said, offering her my cock.  Joanie was lying on her stomach, and I rubbed her bare back.  She licked my dickhead and pisshole.  She seemed to like the taste, and soon was sucking very nicely and tonguing my slit for juice.  I pushed her skirt and panties off of her legs, and she helped.  I brought the panties to my face and sniffed her warm, musty smell as she suckled me.  

I rubbed her little ass, and traced her asscrack.  When my finger slipped over her anus, she groaned and arched her back.   My anus was horny too, so I was sure hers was.  It was like a little round crater in her butt.  As I felt around it, she moaned and humped, keeping my cock in her mouth.  I wet my finger and began tickling the edge of her hole.  She whimpered happily.

“You like that?” I asked.

“Ummmm,” she hummed, happy.

“Wet your finger and feel mine,” I said.  I put my foot on the couch, giving her access to my asshole.  With a wet finger, she traced back behind my swollen nuts, and found my open bunghole.  She sank her finger in and it felt wonderful, but she couldn’t reach my prostate.  I tasted her ass as I licked my finger to wet it some more and slipped it right up her ass.  She snorted and groaned as I masturbated her anus and she sniffed around my crotch and licked everything.  She returned to my dick to lick the drooling fuck lube from it whenever it leaked out.

Chapter 11 – The O-Zone

I was sniffing and tasting Joanie’s ass on my finger, and I was ready to lick her pussy again when we heard a commotion from inside.  We both jumped up and peeked in.

Mandy and Ricky were naked on the flattened futon.  They were in a 69 position, and Ricky’s tight ass faced the door.  Mandy had three fingers in his red hole, and his little cock in her mouth.  They were both moaning in frustration.  When she saw me at the door, her gaze fixed on my hard dick.  She opened her mouth, releasing the pretty four-inch rock-hard penis, which dripped fuck snot onto her neck.  Ricky flipped around when he saw Joanie and me at the door.  Mandy sat up and turned her twat toward us, placing her foot on the mattress to spread her raw, swollen cunt.  Both kids began to stroke their genitals with casual lust, staring at my erection and Joanie’s fine, naked body.  Two sets of raw, swollen nipples confirmed the effect of the O.  

“You want some help?” I asked, looking at Ricky.  He nodded seriously and licked his swollen lips.

I nodded Mandy to the chair and sat next to Ricky on the futon.  “You want this in you?” I asked quietly.

Ricky nodded.  “I need it.  I ain’t ever done that before, but I really need it now.  My ass is fuck-horny.  Mandy’s fingers just aren’t long enough.  I need it reamed!”  He got onto all fours and bent forward to wave his horny ass at me.

I stood up.  “Suck it,” I said simply.  I knelt on the futon and rolled him onto his back.  A pillow under his neck gave me a straight shot for a throat fuck.  I let him suckle for a while.  The girls were sitting together in the big chair masturbating, eyes glued to the futon.  I slowly slid my cock into his throat.

“Breath through your nose,” I told him, as I began to feel the delightful, spastic squeezing of his throat muscles.  He started to breath, and I considered shooting a load in his lovely mouth.  I wanted his young ass too much, though.   I pulled out and flipped him around and over, pulling his hairless bottom to my face.  His asshole looked like mine felt—open and needy.  I licked him a while then tongued his pretty asshole.  He moaned and whined like a puppy.

“Fuck me, man!  Just fuck my ass!”

I moved him down, put a gob of spit on my cock, and pushed it into his hole.  It was so red and puffy that I knew it hurt, but he pushed back to impale himself, and the head popped in.  The rest slid in like a snake down a rat hole.  He grunted and stilled as he felt it climb up into his guts.  The girls had moved behind me on the futon to watched Ricky’s penetration.  I began to withdrawal, and the rough underside of my dick scrubbed Ricky’s bloated prostate making him see stars and wiggle for more.  I reversed and sunk into him again.  

His velvet asshole felt wonderful clutching my cock.  I wrapped my hands around his body and began to make love to him, rubbing his sensitive nipples and stroking his slimy cocklet.   He moaned and humped like a girl, licking my fingers when I touched his face.   His wiry body felt good to dominate and he became fully submissive.  He seemed to enjoy my caresses, even when I got a little rough.  After a few minutes of pumping, the stream of syrupy juice from his dick was steady and tasty as I mashed his bloated horny teenage prostate with each stroke.  I caught the juice in my hand and fed some of it to him.

“You taste good, baby,” I muttered in his ear.  He licked and sucked my fingers.  His rectum sucked on my dick and I started to feel my explosion reaction starting.  I started doing hard, deep strokes faster and faster.  Ricky blew his load as I felt like I was climbing up his ass.  My hand on his cock caught most of his drug-laden teen spunk.  His muscular prostate and bowel gripped my hard dick with each twitch, and I shot a load into him, seconds later pinning him to the couch and grinding hard into his pulsating sex gland.

I sat up, slipping from his ass.  His hole hung obscenely open, and I marveled at the swollen size his nut sack.  His little acorns had grown into walnuts and hung down and swung as he moved.  I licked Ricky’s fuck snot out of my hand.  It tasted creamy and wild.  I ate it all.

Ricky rolled onto his back   Like a cat, Mandy pounced on him and began licking his face and rubbing her tits and pussy on him.  Joanie climbed into my lap and began kissing me.  I tasted Mandy’s pussy on her face.  I groped her ass and could feel that her ass and pussy were wet from licking. I leaned back on the pillow and pulled her pussy to my face.  It was hairless, wet and swollen open.  It tasted like girl piss and smelled like sardines.  Her distended clit stuck out like a red finger, begging for licks and kisses.  I pulled her cheeks apart to inspect her kiddy anus.  It’s red and swollen, slightly open.  I sniffed her strong smell and licked the hole. 

Joanie was sniffing around my cock and balls, getting intoxicated by the smell of Ricky’s ass as I am with hers.  My prick was hardening slowly from her handling, and she sucked the head into her mouth as I pushed my tongue up her ass.  We ate each other for a long time.  Soon I was using my finger to help my tongue dig into her horny asshole, and I feasted on the bitter, smelly product.

I was still fully aware, but the kids were turning into animal fuck machines.  Joanie tried to swallow my dick, and choked violently, spraying me with a quick squirt of piss.  The smell was heavenly, and I switched my attention to her urethra.  It was swollen, too.  I licked and sucked the hooded little hole.

“Give me some piss!” I said.  She shook her head no, not wanting to stop sucking my drooling dick.

“Please, Joanie, I love girl pee!”  I tickled her asshole with the two fingers I had embedded in it, and sucked hard on her piss hole.  She became still as she released her urine for me.  I filled my mouth, then pressed a finger over her hole to stop the flow.  The urine was hot and tasted wonderful, like hot cider.  People who use O a lot claimed their pee was full of it, and I was hoping that was true.  I emptied Joanie’s bladder mouthful at a time as she grunted and suckled my cock.  When she stopped producing, I tongued and sucked her urethra to get out the last few drops.  

I stuck the thumb of my ass-fucking hand in her little vagina, which was wet and open enough to take the whole thing.   Soon I was double fucking her and sucking her little clit.  When I started rubbing her cervix with my thumb, she began to convulse with strong orgasmic clenches and move like a hand puppet.  She did that for what seemed like twenty minutes.  Finally, she used both hands to force my face and hand away from her pussy.  Her body was drenched in sweat and her juices, and she shuttered and dropped into a dead swoon.  I pulled her face up to mine, arranging her on the futon next to me, and licked my taste off of her lips and nose.  I lifted her arm and sniffed her pit.  It smelled strong, erotic.  Soon I was licking the sweat from the wisps of hair in her underarm.  When I released it, she put her hand under her face and dropped off to sleep.  “She looks like a little princess,” I thought to myself as I licked her smelly ass off of my fingers.

One down, two to go!

I looked over at Ricky and Mandy.  He was stretched out on his back with his head over the edge of the mattress.  She was holding his ball sack up and eating his ass, kneeling with her ass in the air. I knee-walked behind her and rubbed my hard dick on her pussy.  She flared her legs and arched to offer herself to me.  

“Fuck me!  Please, Jake!  I really need your dick!  But don’t get me pregnant!” she whined.  “You gotta pull out, OK?”

“Yeah,” I lied as my dickhead nosed into her little teenage fuckhole.  It was swollen and wet, but still very tight.  She probably only screwed little Ricky.  She lost interest in licking him, arching her back and holding her head up when she felt me stretching her fuck tube.   Ricky rolled over and sat up to watch.  I reached around her and felt her nice little tits, pinching the nipples gently.  She purred and arched harder.  

“Lick her clit!” I told him.  He used a pillow to prop himself under Mandy and lick her.  My dangling nut sack brushed his forehead as I worked myself into his girlfriend.  I had reached the bottom of her pussy and still had some dick unused.  She began to hump me and Ricky lovingly licked my nuts.  She was a vocal fucker, and began chanting “Oh, fuck! Fuck me!  Hard!  Oh, yes!” in a low breathy voice.  When my dick rubbed her swollen cervix, she added a mewing sound that was very gratifying.   I was happy to fuck like this forever, but Ricky’s wet middle finger slid into my asshole, tipping the balance.

He nudged my spongy, bloated prostate and I slammed hard into Mandy, stretching her length and pressing her cervix.  She grunted and pressed back harder, wanting the hardness.  She was in heat and her body needed breeding.  Her womb craved hot sperm.  I bucked faster and harder, and reached down to pinch her clit.  That made her scream and come hard, her cervix chewed on the tip of my cock.  I held her firmly and hosed her with my sperm as Ricky stroked his finger in my ass to help pump it out.  Rope after rope of sperm drilled up my dick.   Mandy shivered with every squirt.  

I held her delicate breasts until she caught her breath and slid forward and off my cock.  She rolled onto her back and spread her legs obscenely.  Her hairy twat was crimson, hugely swollen and gaping open, oozing.  Ricky climbed onto her and slipped his aching dick into her swampy pussy.  I could see that the hole was too stretched for him to get a good fuck, so I slid two fingers in with his hard dick.  I loved feeling his urgent dick stabbing and sliding on my fingers, and soon he growled and began to add his load to mine.  I pulled him out and sucked his ejaculating cock into my mouth, capturing most of his sweet boy come.  He was surprised when a slippery finger in his ass made him shoot another load to quench my hunger.

Mandy looked vacantly at the ceiling.  “You can lick it, baby,” she said to Ricky.  He slid his face into her crotch and started feeding on the fuck juice, lapping happily.  I rubbed his cute butt and watched them please each other.

Joanie sat up and watched the three of us.  Her body still burned with lust, and she was polishing off the last of a coke she found on the table.  I looked at her gorgeous naked preteen body and rubbed her foot affectionately.  She smiled and sucked my wet fingers when I stroked her face.  Her thin legs were spread lewdly with her hand rubbing the top off her swollen sex.

“I wanna play with Ricky,” she said looking at my hand on his ass as she tasted it on my digit.  

I pulled him off Mandy and kissed his wet face, tasting her cunt and my come.  “Fuck your cousin, man.  She wants you!” I told him.  His lust-crazed eyes flitted over to the little naked girl, then back to Mandy.

“Yeah, help her, baby,” said Mandy smiling at the horny nymphet.

Ricky moved over Joanie and began to kiss her.  He put his arms around her skinny shoulders and pulled her to him.  “C’mere, Joanie,” he hissed.  When his little cock touched her pussy, she whimpered and spread for him.  Her older cousin was her hero!  Mandy and I watched as he penetrated her virgin pussy, and the eleven-year-old moaned and wrapped her thin legs around his waist and pulled his face to hers.   Ricky’s small cock was a good fit for Joanie’s tight little cunt.  She whimpered as it scraped her fucktube and bumped her needy cervix.  The two were about the same height, so she rubbed her nipples on his as they kissed and screwed.  Their moans and grunts filled the room as he fucked his dick fully into her body. 

Mandy stared hungrily at the fucking, then at my hardening dick.  I pulled her over to me on the futon, and sat over her face.  “Suck ‘em,” I said as my nuts brushed her lips.  Her hot lips were great as she took each gently in her mouth and sucked.  I reached down to pussy and stroked her swollen sex firmly.  Her legs scissored open.  The outer lips were thickened and pulled open framing her inner lips and clit.  The petals around her fuckhole were fat and open, red and wet with her slime.  The clitoris was distended and red as blood and Mandy hummed on my nuts each time I rubbed over it.  I needed to taste and smell, so I leaned forward over her.  She sucked my dick into her mouth happily.

I sniffed her wet cunt.  She smelled wonderful, and I couldn’t resist sucking her sex into my mouth, licking and sucking it clean.  She grunted and pushed up into my face, craving stronger stimulation.  I slipped a finger in each hole and began to ream her.  The fingers felt each other through the thin walls.  She whimpered with joy and swallowed my dick, sniffing my nuts and groin.   Soon she was coming again, mashing my face with each orgasmic twitch.  She slid her finger up my ass and prodded my fuck gland until I shot my load down her throat.  

I rolled off of Mandy and looked over at Ricky and Joanie.  He was plowing her vigorously with demonic endurance, apparently not even close to coming.  She was lying passively and coming about once every ten seconds from the fucking she was taking.  Her feet were over his shoulders, toes knotted in tight curls, and she gasped out each climax.  Ricky’s ass cheeks hollowed with each stroke and I delighted in watching him move as I rested.  He was doing long strokes, almost pulling out, and then in with slow pushes, wiggling his hips when he was all the way in.  The wiggle at the end had Joanie rising up to get more and she would shutter and come about every third time. Finally, he drove into her, grabbed her tight, and wiggled and squirted his come into her twitching cunt.  She began to scream, and he covered her mouth with his and jerked as he sprayed.  His fat prostate produced an extended ejaculation and they both reveled in the long climax clutch.

When Ricky lifted himself off of her, Joanie lay spread on the futon covered with sweat.  Her preteen pussy gaped open and drooled fuck froth.  Her clit and labia were obscenely swollen and pink, as was her anus.  Her lips were swollen and red, her chest flushed, nipples bloated and red with prominent nozzles.  She looked at me with lusty, drugged eyes, licked her lips provocatively and moaned “Help me!  Please! Make me feel good!”

I leaned over to sniff her young twat.  It smelled fishy, spermy and pissy—just wonderful!  I teased her by licking around her mound, tasting the flavored sex sweat.  Joanie groaned and grabbed my hair to pull me onto the middle of her cleft.  She wanted full, direct stimulation.  I licked and sucked happily.  She pushed hard on my head, and humped my face.  My dick was at full hard again.

I looked over at Ricky and Mandy.  He was smoking a cigarette, rubbing her ass.  She was licking his dick clean.  “Fuck her, man!”  He said to me.  “She’s beggin’ for it!”

Joanie was wiggling like a little fuck-monkey.  I moved up her body and rubbed my cock head on her slit.  Fear was written all over her face, but her hips tilted up to capture me and her arms pulled me down onto her.  She was slippery from Ricky’s load and I pressed the head into her.  I muffled her scream by pulling her face into my chest.  Her cunt was tighter than a clenched fist, and I sawed my cock in little strokes to open her up.  She sobbed and struggled to get away, but I held her easily and soon had a good fuck stroke working.  Ricky did his finger-in-the-ass trick again, and I plowed her harder.

“Fuck it!” I told him as I rode his finger.  “Fuck my bunghole!”

He climbed onto my back and slipped his wet dick up my ass with no trouble.  Soon his cock was nudging my fuck gland and forcing me to push myself fully into the little girl.  She had stopped screaming and was making huffing sounds when I dicked her deep.  She started rocking her hips up to meet my thrusts.  These two kids had me sandwiched, and I loved it!

I couldn’t last like this for long.  I was sunk cock-deep into Joanie’s tight, slippery pussy, rutting her hard while Ricky was punching my prostate in faster and faster fuck strokes.   My load tore its way out of my body, spraying Joanie’s tight cunt with spurt after spurt of hot man sperm as I groaned with the joy of pumping it.  This triggered the kids, and Joanie began grunting and clenching my dick with her spastic pussy twitches.  Ricky pissed a whole load of fresh boy sperm as he beat my prostate with his hard dick.  It seemed like we came for ten minutes.

Ricky climbed off my back and I looked down at Joanie as I knelt over her and my cock slipped out of her greasy twat.  She smiled up at me and gave me a kiss and a little hug.  I gathered her and the blanket into a cuddle, and began licking her sweet face and neck. I heard Ricky and Mandy snogging away.

“My pussy’s sore, Jake,” whined Joanie.  “Lick me there!  Please!”  The naked eleven-year-old squirmed in my arms in a pleading manner.

I flipped her like a rag doll and feasted on her crotch.  My mouth covered her pussy and my nose nudged her asshole, sniffing its delightful nastiness.  The come in her fuck hole dribbled into my mouth, along with her salty juices.  I tongued and sucked her open vagina, while she grunted and fucked her anus onto my nose.  Her labia were swollen and red, and her clitoral hood looked like a fat worm at the top of her cleft.  I licked her until she came, then held her as she tried to escape and tongue-raped her clit and urethra, biting her to make her spasm over and over.  When she began to scream, Ricky pulled her face to his and held her in a smothering kiss.  

Like I knew she would, Joanie began to piss.  I sucked her pisshole and gobbled up her pee.  It was delicious.  By the time she finished, she was wracked by sobs from the sexual torture and almost unconscious from Ricky’s suffocating hold on her face.  When I released her hips and he let her go, she ran to the bathroom bawling like a baby.

I watched her naked ass bounce delightfully as she left the room.  Ricky flopped into the chair and lit another cigarette as Mandy snaked over to me and began sucking Joanie’s sex juice off my cock.  Impossibly, another load began piling up in my nuts.

Joanie made a loud noise from the bathroom, and I pulled Mandy away to see what she was doing.  I saw her make a beeline for Ricky’s hard, red dick as he stared off through a cloud of smoke at the ceiling.  “Spank me, baby!” she whined to him.

Joanie was squatting on the toilet seat, trying to take a dump and masturbate at the same time.  In her left hand she held a pair of the girls’ dirty underpants, and she was sniffing them and rubbing the crotch on her red, running nose.  Her right hand was busy masturbating her anus.  Still naked, her spread legs framed her swollen red vulva.

“You like stink, don’cha honey?”  She jumped as I startled her, and dropped the panties on the floor.  Her mouth hung open loosely and she stared at me and nodded.

“I hafta poop!”  she whined.  “My hiney hurts!”  Her little naked body looked so frail that a surge of sexual electricity gripped my brain.  I gathered her into my arms and sat on the toilet with her in my lap.  

I reached back to her butt and began to finger the rubbery hole.  Right inside I could feel the end of a dense turd.  I began pushing it in, and the muscles in her rectum pushed back.  Soon I was fucking her ass with her own shit, in and out.  She groaned and began to pant. Her sloppy cunt brushed against my hard dick, and when she leaned in to suck my lips, I slid into her gaping hole.  I could feel the log in her rectum rubbing on my dick, like she was getting buggered and fucked.  She was grunting like a pig and chewing on my lips.  Her little clit had swollen to the size of a pea, and she impaled herself as she tried to grind it on my pubic bone.

I gave the turd a forceful push, then fucked deep into the girl’s little cunt and pulled my finger out of her ass.  The turd shot into the toilet below her ass like an escaping snake, and she sighed and trembled as she started coming, pounding our bodies together.  Soon, I shot another load myself, feeling like I was ejaculating my very soul.

I grabbed a handy tube of KY jelly and began lubing her anus.  She shivered and kept coming and groaning when I fingered her bottom.  She started sniffing around my armpit, sampling the sweaty smell there.  As I finished with her asshole, she began licking the damp hair and mewing happily.

“You need to get your asshole fucked!” I said, standing up and carrying her back to the futon.  I had two greasy fingers up her bottom, and she was wriggling it happily.  Her eyes looked like two blank windows.

Ricky was getting his dick and nuts sucked while he fingered Mandy and smoked a cigarette.   As I carried Joanie back into the room, I realized how far I’d pushed myself.  I felt weak and sleepy.  I wrapped her naked body in mine and slept.

Chapter 12 – Sundown

The light in the room was fading when I struggled back to consciousness.  Joanie’s warm, naked body stirred against me, and she moaned a protest when I got up.   Ricky and Mandy were slowly fucking on the girls’ bed outside.

“Time to get dressed you two,” I said, slapping Mandy’s perky ass as I headed for the outside shower.  They grunted, but separated and went inside.

I pissed like a racehorse while the water streamed over me, washing the sex dirt down the drain with the urine.  I found a dry suit and t-shirt.  Since I was very hungry, I knew the kids would be ravenous.  Dinner was franks and beans, which we all devoured in huge quantities.  As we ate, we looked around and smiled at each other, thinking about what we’d done.  

Fed and still tired, Joanie climbed onto Mandy’s lap while Ricky wrapped his arms around them both.  The three fell asleep in the big upholstered chair.  I crashed on the flat futon.  Whispers woke me as Cass and Tommy tried to recover the kids without disturbing me.

“How was the State Fair?” I muttered, smiling and sitting up.  Rides and food and fun, they babbled happily.  I stood up to visit the loo. Cass followed me in, closing the door.  

“I got something for you, Jake,” she said.  I leered at her as I unzipped and started pissing.  She grinned  at my boldness as she pulled a little bag out of her pocket.  “Scored this on the midway!”  She held up a tiny bottle with miniature pills in it.  They were orange and shaped like little barrels.  It had been a long time since I’d done, or seen, LSD.

“You try it?”  I asked.  

“Yep!”  she grinned moronically.  “Best damned fair ever!”  She looked longingly at my dick.  “I’m still seein’ tracers.  Real horny stuff, too!”  Her fingers wrapped around me, but then she remembered.  “Shit!  Car’s waitin’.  We gotta get the kids home!” she sighed.  “Later, Jake!”  I watched her cute ass wiggle as she left me alone in the loo.

I had had one swig out of a Heineken when the slamming door of Cindy’s car announced their return.  Lisa and Mia raced each other to the bathroom, squealing like six-year-olds.  Cindy followed them into the bungalow moments later.  She wrapped me in a hug and gave me a no-sex-tonight kiss.  Between mooched sips of beer, I got a condensed version of their day.

“Did you have a nice time?”  she asked, sitting to slip off her shoes and lie out on the futon.

“Pretty nice,” I said.  “Just hung around here.”  I finished my beer as Cindy drifted off to sleep wearing her unbuttoned jeans and shirt.  The girls appeared in t-shirts, sleepy and ready for bed.  They stopped to kiss me, and I groped each of their delightful butts.  After  some giggling and banging around, all was quiet on the porch, too.  I stripped my lifeless lover and climbed in to bed next to her.

“What a great State Fair,” I mused as I dropped into deep sleep.

Part 4 is in progress.  Comments?

