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Chapter 13 – Solo Adventures

The light filtering into the bungalow woke me from an abstract dream of tunnels and running.  The room was silent.  I was alone.  I walked out to the porch – no girls.  I walked naked out to the enclosure and pissed while I took a shower.  I could tell by the sun that it was late morning.  I pulled a dry suit from the line and went inside to make coffee and food.  

A note from Cindy on the counter: “Didn’t want to wake you.  Lisa remembered a party this week and decided to go home.  See you next Friday!  Love, Cindy!”

The wall clock told me it was already nine-thirty.  I shaved while the coffee perked, fried some eggs and sausage and enjoyed a quiet morning listening to the ocean and screeching gulls.  Few things are quite as peaceful as a beach resort on a Monday morning.  I spent some time tidying up the place and doing dishes and laundry.  The nice thing about a small place is that there isn’t much to clean.

Happy to have my “work” done, I grabbed my joint tube and a Heineken and perched on the picnic table under the cabana to watch the beach.  I leered at the girls strolling by in twos and threes, but they weren’t interested.  I had just finished the joint when an older guy headed up the beach toward me.  

I had seen him earlier running down the beach, noticing that he was in pretty good shape for his age, which I guessed was 35.  He wore shorts, sunglasses and a baseball cap.  As he got closer, I could see that he had a name tattooed on his sizeable bicep and was obviously a body builder.  I began to wonder if he was a narc.

“Hi!” he said as he approached.  “Name’s Tom.  Mind some company?”

“Jake,” I said, offering my hand.  “Nope, sit in the shade a while.  Sun’s murder today.”

We talked about beach stuff for a while.  Tom was renting a cottage for the month with “some friends.”  We observed periods of respectful silence when particularly cute girls walked by.   I noticed that they perved Tom, too.  His athletic physique and lusty body language got him long, furtive looks from several very hot babes. 

“I really love young chicks!” Tom murmured as two who looked about twelve walked by slowly, eyeing him.  He looked at me to see if I was shocked.  “I mean real young, you know?”

I smiled and nodded.  I did know.  I liked sitting here with Tom, and got us a couple more beers.  We sat drinking them slowly as the beach traffic picked up.  It was turning out to be a good day for eye candy.  Tom told me about himself.  He sold insurance, apparently to big corporations.  He lived in Connecticut with his girlfriend and her two sisters.  They were all staying at the beach cottage, along with one girl’s boyfriend.

“I was hoping if I got them down here, I could get the girls to mess around, you know?  Trouble is Lucy, my girlfriend.  She’s very jealous.  She’d never let me do stuff with anyone.  Her sisters are ten and twelve, and they’re real teasers.  Run around topless in just panties, love to sit on my lap and hug.”

I asked how old his girlfriend is.  

“Seventeen!   And she fucks like a rutting animal, always ready.  But, she only wants to do it with me!”

I shook my head.  “Sounds like a terrible problem, Tom,” I said in mock pity.

Tom pulled a lumpy joint out of his pocket and lit it.  “Wanna hit?  Pot and some hash.  Pretty good shit!”

I toked a big lungful.  It was great stuff.  I love hashish!  By the time the joint was gone, I was staring happily at the ocean, in a world of my own.  My new best friend was leaning back, seeming content to just sit.  

Tom did have an agenda, though.

“You know, you’re a pretty nice looking young guy,” he said, looking me over and rubbing the top of my thigh.  I looked at him hard, trying to focus on his intentions.

“No, no,” he laughed at my concerned look. “Not for me!  It’s just that I think my Lucy would like you.  She has an eye for young guys!  If I could just get her to, you know, loosen up some.  Do a little fooling around…”

I laughed, relieved.  “You want me to seduce your girl?”  I laughed really hard.  Tom started laughing too.  We were so stoned that we almost couldn’t stop.

When we finally did, Tom agreed that it sounded silly and began apologizing for suggesting such a thing.

“I’ll do it,” I said, touching his knee to stop him.  I smiled and nodded.  “Sounds like fun!”

“Really?”

“Yep.  Tell me when and where, and I’ll give it my best shot!”  I smiled as I thought about the two joints in my bottle laced with O.  

“Well, how about today?” asked Tom.  “I told Lucy I’d take the kids to the State Fair, and she begged off.  I’ll bring you home now, and get her to entertain you while we’re gone.”

We cooked up a story where I was a business associate here on vacation.  My place wasn’t ready yet, and I needed a place to stay for a night.  It was crazy, but Tom was sure Lucy would buy it.

We went back to the bungalow and I changed into some cutoffs and a clean shirt and packed a duffle bag.  Tom was more excited than I was.  We practically ran down the beach the mile or so to his cottage.

The “cottage” was someone’s dream beach house, very posh and well decorated.   A private boardwalk lead to the deck with a small pool and cabana.  A young girl was dozing in a lounge and jumped up when the gate squeaked open.

Lucy hugged Tom and he kissed her, then introduced us.  Lucy was a cute, angular brunette with high cheekbones, nice tits and a spectacular ass.  She wore a short skirt and tank top with no bra.   Lovely, long thin feet were adorned with toe rings and expensive, strappy sandals.  She was looking me over carefully too.  I began to fantasize about doing stuff with this babe.

Tom’s story sounded so good by the time he told it, that I fully believed it myself!  What a salesman!  Lucy had plans to do some shopping, but she was happy to change them to keep me company while everyone was at the State Fair.  

She poured two glasses of white wine and we nibbled some snacks and chatted while the kids ate their lunch and Tom took a shower.  The three kids were bouncing off the walls, excited about the fair.  The older girl, Jill, was cute with long brown hair like her older sister’s.  She and her boyfriend, Winston, seemed to be just friends, talking mostly to each other.  He was her size, and thin with delicate features, a pale complexion and longish blonde hair.  He had nice legs and a girlish ass, and I fantasized briefly about buggering him.  He and I would be bunking together in the third bedroom.

The younger girl, Jan, looked like a tomboy.  She wore jeans and a t-shirt, and her blonde hair was cropped short like a boy’s.  She wasn’t shy, and talked to me about herself.  She seemed precocious for a ten-year-old.

Tom turned up looking great in a nice shirt and trousers, freshly shaved and showered.  He barely kissed Lucy good-bye before the kids tore out the door, running to get places in his car.

“We may be awhile,” he said, squeezing her hand.  “The fireworks show starts at eight.”  

Lucy nodded and smiled.  “Thanks for being such a sport about this, Tom!  I owe you one, Honey!”  We watched as the Lincoln headed down the road.

Chapter 14 – Seduction

Lucy turned to me.  “Well, Jake, how about a walk down to the beach?”

“Sure,” I agreed.  I had my suit in my bag.  “Wanna toke a joint before we go?”

“I would, but I’m not sure where Tom’s hidden them,” she laughed.  “He gets so paranoid when we’re out of town!”

I produced one of my treated joints and we slipped back out onto the deck with our wine to smoke it.  Lucy was an experienced smoker, and took deep tokes and held them.  I was still stoned, so I didn’t take much.

After we finished, Lucy stood up to go change.  She staggered as she opened the door, then giggled.  “Good shit, Jake!”

I followed her in and changed into my suit in the bathroom.  I was waiting for her in my favorite zippered Speedo.  Her suit was a sexy yellow bikini, not quite a string, but not much more.  Her lovely breasts were covered by small triangles of cloth.  Her nipples were erect and pierced by nipple rings I hadn’t noticed before, clearly outlined on the thin material.  Her pussy was covered by another thin patch, and she spun slowly to show me the strap that disappeared between the cheeks of her wonderful ass.  She seemed to enjoy showing off, and I whistled in appreciation. 

“Nice suit!” I said with a leer.  “You really are gorgeous!”

“Yours, too!  And you are too!” she leered back at me and my red Speedo.

We walked the boardwalk down to the beach.

“You know, that sure is horny pot!” Lucy said breathing harder.  “I wanted to put on my nipple rings, and when I did, it felt so good, I put on all my piercing jewelry!”  As she said it, I noticed she had three rings in each ear, a nostril ring and lip ring.  As I was wondering what else was pierced, she stuck out her tongue, which was adorned by a silver ball stud.

“They look great!” I said, looking at her swollen red lips and blood-shot eyes.  She was definitely starting to slip into the O-zone.  

“Thanks!” She smiled sweetly at me and  absent-mindedly scratched her left nipple.  It was erect and probably starting to itch with sexual need.  My dick was hard and straining the pouch of the suit.

We kicked off our sandals at the end of the boardwalk, and ran across the hot sand to the water.  The cool water felt great as we walked in the surf up the beach.  Lucy chatted about Tom and her sisters.  Jill’s boyfriend was, as I suspected, just a friend from school.  Lucy thought he might be gay, since he never seemed interested in the girl’s bodies, even when they paraded around almost nude.

“They’re such teases!  And Tom, he’s just putty in their little hands!”  

We hadn’t walked very far when Lucy turned to go back.  I steered the conversation to sex, asking her about her past experiences.  She was so stoned and horny that she was eager to talk about herself.  She told me about experimenting with girlfriends, and lately with her married older sister.  Tom was the only guy she’d had sex with, but they did it a lot.  As she told me details, I could tell she was getting off on talking and revealing things that she’d never have if she weren’t stoned.  As she became more stimulated, she walked with a rolling gait, clenching the suit strap tightly with her ass. 

By the time we got back to the boardwalk, Lucy was pawing her nipples regularly, and “adjusting” her suit bottom in the front and back.  I told her that she looked red, and we should get some lotion on her shoulders, back and legs.  She gave me a stoned, lusty look, then smiled and said “OK!”  I felt my swollen balls churn.

Back in the cottage, Lucy changed into a short skirt, leaving her bikini top on.  I traded my Speedo for some loose track shorts.  We sat on the couch, sipping some more wine.

“Do you have some lotion?”  I asked innocently.  “My shoulders are sun burned, and you need some for yours.”  Lucy popped up to get it.  I lit another joint.

“I’m sure glad you brought this!”  she said, taking a huge hit.  Already stoned and drugged, she seemed hungry for more smoke, and ended up getting most of it.  

“I’ll do you first,” I said.  “Turn around.”

She pulled off her sandals and knelt on the couch with her back to me.  I warmed some lotion in my hands and dabbed it on her shoulders.  She really was red, so I rubbed lightly, spreading the lotion over her shoulders and the tops of her arms.

“Ummm.  That feels nice!” she purred.

“Lie down, and I’ll do your legs,” I suggested.   The couch was long enough for her to stretch out with me on it and her arms resting on the armrest.  I rubbed lotion onto her left leg, starting with the ankle and ending just below her skirt.

The string holding her bikini top on went limp as she untied the front and began rubbing her nipples.  “My nipples are so itchy!” she said in a husky voice.  “I just need to rub them a while.”

I rubbed down and up her leg again, moving higher this time.  She moaned softly and humped into the couch.  On the third slow rub, she was humming and jerking so much that I knew I could get away with more.  I reached up to cup her butt, and found it was uncovered.  Lucy wasn’t wearing panties!

She turned and grinned at me.  “I’m just too wet and swollen to wear panties!” she said, then she saw my dick sticking out of the fly of my shorts.  “Oh Jake, you’re really swollen too!”  I stood up and dropped my shorts.  My swollen nuts hung fat below my hard cock.  Lucy sat up, mesmerized by the hard penis.  Her bikini top hung loose and her lovely breasts with their fat, puffy nipples were displayed naked.  She had replaced the delicate nipple rings with thicker barbell jewelry.  I reach out to rub the left one, and Lucy leaned forward and mouthed my cock.  Soon her soft lips and tongue were massaging my dickhead, feeding on the drool dripping from it.  She moaned as I rubbed her nipple, pulling lightly on the ring.  She fisted my dick and licked it like a lollipop.

“Your dick is cuter than Tom’s.  I always wondered if his was, like, really huge.”  She tickled me with the tongue stud.  “Oh, Jake, I’ve never cheated on Tom before.  Please, don’t tell him what we’re doing!”

I pulled her up to me and kissed her puffy lips.  “Maybe we should stop,” I suggested.

Her busy hands unfastened her skirt, which dropped to the floor.  “No way!” she said as she kicked the skirt away.  “I’ve never been this hot in my life.  I need mega-sex right now!  And Tom won’t be back for hours!”  She put her foot on the couch and started frigging her cunt.  She looked like she might start crying.  

I held her head and kissed her again, hard and deep.  She grabbed my dick and started jerking it, whimpering with lust.

“You know, I think Tom might like it if you fooled around,” I told her.

She leaned back to look at my face.  “Why?” she asked, trying to focus her horny stoned brain on my answer.

“Well, I think he wants to try different things too…” I said vaguely.

“God, I hope you’re right!  Because I’m gonna fuck you so hard and long that he’ll know as soon as he sees either of us!”  Her hand began working on my cock again, and I reached for her pussy.

I hadn’t spotted the jewelry on her clit hood or pussy lips, but my fingers explored them.  Three rings dangled from each side, and another, thicker ring was fastened into the flap of skin over her fat clitoris.  She groaned when I pulled on it.  

“Oh, god!  Let’s fuck now, Jake.  I need it!  I need it soooo baaad!”

She lean over the back of the couch, kneeling on a cushion, and waved her sexy ass around.  Her asshole was swollen and dilated, a common effect of O.  I leaned over to sniff and lick her, tonguing the pink hole, then licking her wet pussy.

Lucy hissed, “Dick me, Jake.  Fucking stick it in me!”

I mounted her, slipping into her hot slippery pussy in a single stroke.  Tom had reamed her pretty good with his larger dick, but she still felt like a glove, and she shrieked like a scalded cat as I punched into her cervix.  

In three fast strokes she began coming, twitching and jerking on my dick.  She held onto the couch with one hand, the other was between her legs, rubbing her horny clit.  Her pussy started squeezing my dick like a milking hand.  My balls began to boil and soon erupted in that hot baby juice it felt so good to inject.  Spurt after spurt wormed out of my dick and into Lucy’s twitching cunt.  

I soon finished and began to shrink.  I flopped down on the couch on my back.  Lucy fell on my flaccid dick like a hungry dog, licking our juice off, cleaning my balls and groin while she fingered herself.   She teased my piss hole with the stud in her tongue, which felt terrific.  She looked up at me in disbelief.

“That was so good, Jake.  It was the best sex I’ve ever had.  And I still need more.  I’m still like, really, really horny!  I don’t know what it is.  I’m usually eager, but I’ve never been this needy!  Where’d you get that dope?”  She whined with frustration and grunted as she played with her clit ring.

I was beginning to get hard again when she slipped her pussy-wet finger into my anus.  I was up like a jack-in-the-box!  Lucy flipped around and positioned her pussy over my face.  I’m always oral when I’m stoned, and lapped happily at her sex, teasing the rings with my tongue and teeth.  She sucked on my cock and fingered my asshole, stroking my swollen prostate, forcing dick juice to dribble into her hungry mouth.  When I shoved my finger into her puckered asshole, she squealed and came all over my face and nose, grinding her clit hard on my chin.  I came again and she swallowed my load and sucked me for more.

We fell asleep laying head to tail on the couch.  I awoke when Lucy tried to get up.  When we untangled from each other and sat on the couch naked, grinning like kids and sipping wine.  The clock on the wall said it was nine o’clock.

“Better get dressed,” she said softly, gathering up her things and heading for her bedroom.  I pulled on my shorts and grabbed a t-shirt out of my bag.  Lucy returned wearing the same skirt and a tan tank top.  She twirled to show me that she’d worn panties this time.  I reach over and groped her perky ass.

We both jumped when the car door slammed, soon followed by the pounding of little sneakers on the wooden steps.  The two sisters flew in the door.

“Lucy, you missed a great fair!” they both said at once, hovering around her like flies.   They started naming things, and Tom appeared at the door carrying Winston.  The boy had fallen asleep on the drive home, and looked groggily around the lit room.

“Your roommate looks like he’s out for the night,” laughed Tom, carrying him into the bedroom we were to share.  Lucy chased the girls into their room, chattering away.  Alone for the first time, I sat back down on the couch and poured another white wine from the bottle.  Tom joined me after closing the bedroom door.

“How’d it go?” he asked.  I could tell he knew, just as Lucy had predicted.

“She’s a doll, Tom,” I replied.  “and a very sexy lady!”

He smiled happily and nodded.  Lucy walked back into the room and sat between us.  She glanced at our two smug faces.

“You told him, didn’t you?  And you aren’t mad, just like Jake said!” she said with an amazed smile.  We both nodded slowly.  Lucy laughed, and we joined in.  She stood up, and pulled on Tom’s hand.

“Well, I hope you’re not too tired, Stud,  ‘cause I have something I need done right away!”   I felt a surge of lust rip through me.  I was still high and still feeling the O.  My nuts stirred as I whiffed Lucy’s horny pussy.

He laughed as they headed for their bedroom.  “C’mon Jake!  I might need some help with this lusty wench!”  Lucy gave me an eager look, so I tagged along behind them.

The bedroom was fancy, with a huge bed.  A tiled room off the side featured a large sunken Jacuzzi.  We walked into there and all stripped.  Tom’s cock was huge, much thicker and a bit longer soft than mine got hard.  

Tom hit a control and warm water sprayed from the six shower heads on the walls!  The whole room was a shower.  Lucy was rubbing her naked body all over his and fondling his nuts and nipples.  With his powerful arms he had no trouble lifting her up and gently lowering her onto his dick.  Holding her ass, he bounced her like a small child, and she squealed and shrieked, and came.  I stroked my hard dick, enjoying the show.

Tom lowered her to her feet.  “Let’s get in the tub,” he said.  Lucy sat between us.   The water was not hot, just barely warm.  She put a foot on mine and rubbed my thigh with her hand, touching my swollen nuts.  I could see that she was doing the same thing to Tom.  He grinned at me and winked.

She moaned as he began teasing her left nipple.  I took my cue and took hold of her right nipple, rubbing her lovely tit.  She groaned louder, and I imagine she grabbed Tom’s dick about the time she wrapped her hand around mine.

“Oh, guys, I’m soooo horny!” Lucy whined, pulling on my meat.  Tom climbed onto the rim of the tub and pulled her face to his dick.  She licked the head and began to suckle him, providing me with a perfect shot of her beautiful round ass.  I got behind her and started rimming her little hole.  Lucy was well-reamed there, too, and I soon had my whole tongue up her chute.  I had four fingers in her pussy and she was grunting and humping with Tom’s big dick in her mouth.  

“Fuck her ass, Jake,” hissed Tom.  “You won’t hurt her like I do.  Maybe she’ll like it!”

I grabbed Lucy’s hips and began feeding my hard dick into her slippery anus.  She gave a little squeal as it slid fully in, but then groaned happily as I started stroking.  Tom pulled her off his cock and slid into the water.  Soon I felt his hard dick slip into her pussy, rubbing past mine embedded in her ass.  Lucy was grunting and moaning happily as we began alternately filling her holes, our dicks sliding over each other inside her.  I knew I couldn’t last long, and held myself still, fully inserted.  Tom’s big prick continued to pumped her and rub me vigorously.  The feeling was so sensual that soon I rutted deep and filled her rectum with my load.  Seconds later, Lucy screamed and came in a spastic frenzy, triggering Tom to shoot. His powerful body and heavy cock bucked so hard that my cock was ejected from her bung, and splashed back into the warm water.

We rested in the water sitting on the bench.  

“Oh, guys, that was wonderful!” cooed Lucy.  She kissed Tom passionately, then kissed me sensually, rubbing my thigh.  Tom put his arm around her, happily hugging his newly versatile lover and smiling at me.  I was still stoned and horny, but decided they needed some time alone.

“Guess I’ll better get to bed,” I muttered, climbing up the ladder out of the tub.  They nodded and smiled as I pulled on my shorts and headed for the bedroom.

Chapter 15 – Bedtime

The bedroom I was to share with Winston only had one bed.  Tom had put the boy in it after stripping him to his boxers.  In the moonlight I could see one delicate leg and bare foot dangling out of the sheet covering him.  It looked so sweet, so feminine, that my dick stirred.  I dropped my shorts and sat naked into the double bed.

I lit my last treated joint.  I was riding high on grass and O, but I wanted to keep going.  And little Winston was an attractive target.

“Hey,” said a soft voice, greeting me.

“Hey, Winston,” I said, giving him a pat on his leg.

“Winnie,” he said, “Everyone calls me Winnie.”  He wiggled around, pushing off the covers and sat up next to me.   He took the joint when I offered it and took a big hit.  I took small ones and let him load up.  He didn’t fret when I rubbed his right thigh softly, not quite getting to his groin.  He closed his eyes and held huge tokes.  My cock stiffened fully and stood up between my legs.  I saw him looking at it when I handed the joint back.  He got a horny smile and his boxers formed a tent.  We sucked the last smoke out of the joint and I lay back against the headboard, spreading my legs for his inspection.

“Makes you hard to look at mine, doesn’t it?” I asked with a grin.  He nodded and licked his lips.  “Take your shorts off.  Let me see your wood.”

He looked shy, but stripped off his boxers.  He dropped them on the floor.  “I usually sleep naked, too!”  He moved closer to me and our legs touched.  His dick was hairless and pretty, hard as a rock and thinner but almost as long as mine.  His nuts were small and tight to his body, while mine were bloated and hanging from doing O all day.

Winnie was breathing through his mouth, and I could see that his lips and nostrils were swollen.  “Dude, I’ve never been this stoned before!”  He looked a little scared, and watched as I pulled and twisted my nipple ring.  

“Just go with it, Winnie!  How do you feel?”  I stroked his foot with my other hand, feeling his hairless calf.

“I don’t know man.  Kind of  trembling  and squirmy.  I want something…”

“What?”

Winston moved closer.  “I don’t know.  Like, a touch or hug or something…” he gave me a shy smile.  I gently reached out and pulled the boy to me, then rolled him onto his back on the bed.  I leaned down and wrapped him in my arms, held his face, and began kissing him like a girl.  His mouth tasted sweet as I sucked his lips.

The warm smell and his pretty body were enough to make me want him, and I gently stroked his thigh, moving slowly and toward the inside.  Winnie opened his legs and sighed.  His soft hand timidly rubbed my thigh.

“That feels good, Winnie,” I murmured, encouraging him.  My cock flexed and drooled as he rubbed my leg more firmly, moving higher so that his fingers brushed my swollen nuts.  “Yeah!  Play with my balls, boy!”

“I’m not sure, Jake.  I never did anything like…,” his voice trailed off as I cupped his small balls in my hand, stroking back with my fingers to his girlish ass with its deep crack.  He rolled onto his right hip, moving toward me and I slipped my hand over his buns.  His fingers explored my sensitive nuts while I groped his ass, teasing the pucker.  I used my other hand to hold his neck pulling his face to mine while I kissed his sweet lips.  Soon his mouth was open and he sucked while I tongue-fucked his face.  He whimpered as he rubbed his hard little cock on my leg, wetting it with his juice.  He wrapped his fingers around my stiff meat, feeling the size and heat.  I could sense his resistance melting away as the sex play and the firm physical manipulation stimulated his submissiveness.

I lubricated my finger with the cock snot dripping from my dick, then returned it to his anus and teased it into his hole.  He moaned into my mouth and bucked at first, but soon I was tapping his little teenage prostate, and he was humping onto my finger to get more action.  I added a second digit and began milking with alternate fingers.  

“You smell good, Winnie!” I said, breaking the long kiss.  “Let me smell your nuts!”

“OK,” he whimpered, spreading his legs as I leaned down.  I pulled his free leg up, folding it to his chest.  I sniffed his sack and my fingers in his ass.  His nuts were already inflamed, and the ring of his anus was thick and hot.  I began licking him, first sucking each of his nuts, then lapping his gaping anus, finally sucking his pretty cock in, all the way to the root.  He grunted and moaned, trying to hump my face, and I sucked the dick juice out of him as I pumped the gland in his ass with my thumb and index finger.  He was winding up to come, but I stopped before he could.  He whined with frustration.

I rolled him onto his back with his legs over my shoulders, placing the head of my dick at his open hole.  “Push down,” I told him, “it will slip in easy if you do.”  I pressed my horny cock into the boy’s rectum while he pushed and grunted.  I rooted him slowly and deeply for a while, letting him stretch around my dick and enjoy the compression of his bloated prostate.

His hand moved between us to stroke his hard dick.  I pulled it away.  “I’ll make you come with my dick.”  He gave me a look of horny disbelief.  I pulled his hips up so that I was sliding right on his dick root, nudging his juice gland on every stroke.  I tried to go slow, but his young ass was hot and tight, and he began thrusting up to get the friction he craved.  We spurred each other on this way and I began longer, harder and deeper strokes.  The kid matched my pace and humped against me.  All too soon, he started clenching as his orgasm took control of his body.  I held him in my deepest penetration while he shivered against me and his muscular prostate wiggled hard against my invading dick.  He shot come all over our bellies, grunting like a slut and jerking around on the bed.  I blew my load in his guts, gushing thick ropes into his writhing rectum.  

He smiled up at me.  “That was soooo fucking good, man!  I never got fucked that good!”  I hugged him as my deflated dick slipped out of his ass.

We lay in bed and talked for a while.  He was twelve and had butt fucked with his best friend and his older brother.  He liked girls, too, but only knew about anal stuff.  He’d buggered his eleven-year-old sister a couple of times and loved it.  As I’d guessed, he and Jill were just friends, and he hardly knew Jan.  

As we talked, I fondled his cock.  It hardened, pink and pretty as could be.  I leaned down and sucked it for him.  It was oozing fresh young spunk.  It was long, but thin enough that I swallowed it easily.  I started bobbing on it, and he humped my face.  My asshole was twitching-horny, and I wondered if he really knew how to fuck guys.  When he began to whine from the suck, I decided to find out.

I spit out his dick, rolled onto my knees and leaned down to his face.  “My turn, dude!  Bugger my ass!”  I spread for him.

Wordlessly, he climbed onto my back and slipped his thin wet dick in me.  A groan forced itself out of my throat as he punched my prostate repeatedly with his eager cock.  The boy couldn’t weigh more than ninety pounds, but his wiry body and drug-soaked brain combined for a delightful, animal fuck.  I whimpered and shot my load into the pillow as he kept going, not even slowing down when I gripped his meat tightly with my sphincter.  I lay there for another five minutes before he finally shot his spunk into my bung.

He rolled off next to me on the bed.  I rolled over and hugged him as he began to sob.  “Fuck, man!  I’m so fucked up!  That was wonderful!  I love you, man!”  I pulled his face to my pierced nip, and he suckled for a while, calming down.  His lips and nostrils were as swollen as my sensitive nipple.  His eyes held a wild, haunted look.  He spread eagerly when I touched his shaft.  I tasted my ass as I sucked him off one last time before we both collapsed in sleep.

Chapter 16 – Babysitting Again

Tom and I were trotting down the beach before dawn the next morning.  He really is a fitness nut, and dragged me out of bed so we could talk while he jogged.  Today he had a new idea.

“Man, you did a great job with Lucy!   She wants us to hook up with you and your Cindy.  I’m taking her to a friend’s today.  He’ll be tickled, and he has a lovely young girl living in his bed.”

Tom and Lucy would be gone until late that night.  Tom wanted me to “loosen up” Lucy’s young sisters while they were gone.  Winston was leaving today, so the girls and I would be at the beach house alone.

“I told them you need another night before you can get into your place,” Tom said.  “I think they’re happy to have some company.”

Lucy had coffee ready when we got back.  The sky had just brightened and the kids were asleep.  I was in the bedroom changing when Lucy came in to wake Winnie.  His brother would pick him up early.

I pushed her shirt up and played with her nipple while we stole a moment in the room with the sleeping boy.  She snorted with horniness while I sucked her face.  “I wish we were staying here with you today, Jake!”  Our noise disturbed the sleeper, and he stretched his legs, kicking the sheet covering his crotch.  Lucy move closer to admire his naked hard cock and pretty body.  His nuts were swollen and dangled between his spread legs.

“Damn, he’s hot!” murmured Lucy.  She shot me a knowing look.  “You did him last night, didn’t you?”

I smiled and kissed her again.  Winnie moaned when I moved Lucy’s hand to his dick, and she began to stroke him.  “He likes this,” I said simply.  Mesmerized, she knelt and pulled the pink head of the boy’s dick to her lips.  More boy moans.  Within a minute, Winnie’s head arched back and he fed Lucy his full load of morning boy juice while she cupped his swollen balls.

She stood up straightening her skirt and top, leaving the kid like a deflated raft on the bed.  

Tom stood in the doorway smiling.  “I guess you like kids, too, Honey,” he said softly.  He patted her ass as she walked by him.  He winked at me, then followed her out of the room.

After they left us, Winston rolled out of bed and smiled at me.  “I wish I was staying today, too!”  he laughed.  I changed while he dressed and gathered up his stuff.  We joined Tom and Lucy in the front room as they were leaving for their day trip.  When Tom’s car left,  Winnie’s brother’s car came up the drive.  I gave him a little butt slap as he grabbed his bag and ran out.  “See ya dude!” he said hopefully.

I was sitting on the couch drinking my second cup of coffee, munching a Danish, when the younger sister, little Jan, stumbled out of the girls’ bedroom.  She wore a sleeveless yellow shirt and a short white skirt.  She rubbed her eyes as she looked around the dim room.  My sex-soaked brain perved on her skinny naked legs and doll-like feet.

She hopped up on the couch next to me.  I gave her a bite of my pastry.   “Tom and Lucy gone already?” she asked, chewing the mouthful.  

“Yeah, you just missed them.” I said.  I stroked her short hair and brushed a crumb from her cheek.  “Winston, too.  Jill still asleep?”

“Yeah.  She loves to sleep in.”

I smiled at the cute kid.  “Looks like we’ll have to play together today.”

Jan grinned.  “Oh boy!”  She hijacked my Danish, steering my hand to her face for another bite.

“Let’s play a game.  Every time you get a bite of my breakfast, I get to kiss you!”

Jan giggled.  “OK,” she said.  She chewed and swallowed quickly, then pursed her lips toward me.

I cupped her jaw and tasted her sugary lips as I kissed her softly.

“More!” she giggled, wiggling closer and kneeling on the couch next to me.

I gave her another bite.  She took a tiny one and devoured it quickly, pursing again.

This time, I rubbed her lower back through her shirt as I kissed her longer, still gently.  The soft feel of a ten-year-old kiss was intoxicating.  Rubbing her smooth back was making my dick hard.

“Wanna tongue kiss?” she asked with a shy grin.

“How do you tongue kiss?” I asked.

“You kiss, then open your mouth and let your tongues touch, silly!” she explained.

“Show me,” I said, pursing my lips toward her.

Jan leaned in and kissed me.  She held the kiss and I felt her little tongue touch my lips.  I opened my mouth to let her show me, and rubbed her again, this time slipping my hand under the back of her shirt.  She kissed me for a long time as our tongues explored each other and I stroked her bare skin.  I began to breath harder as I thought about molesting this pretty young girl.

“That was fun!” I said as Jan broke the kiss and leaned back.  She smiled proudly, and I rested my hand on the bottom of her back, just above her bum.  “Want some more Danish?”

Jan laughed.  “No, now I just want more kisses!” she said sweetly.  She crawled onto my lap and hugged me.  “I think you’re a good kisser!”

“You’re a good kissing teacher!” I teased her.

I hugged her to me and she made happy noises as I lightly fondled her tight little butt through her skirt.  My robe had worked its way open, and Jan had squirmed so that the front of her panties was just a fraction of an inch from my hard cock, peeking bare out of the opening.  I cupped her face and pulled it into another kiss.  Squirming on my lap, she began to contact my dick with her little panty-covered pussy as it poked under her skirt.  She looked down and pulled up the front of her skirt to stare at it in surprise.

“Your willie’s sticking out!” she said with wide eyes.  “And it’s bare!”

“Don’t you like it?”

She regarded my dick with interest.  “I guess so.  I’ve just seen Tom’s a couple of times.  It’s not as cute as yours!”  She leaned closer to inspect it. 

“Did Tom show you his?”

“No, but Jill and I spied on Lucy and Tom in the hot tub.  His willie is huge and Lucy likes to suck on it.”   Her hand reached out to touch the head of my dick.  It twitched at the contact.

“Did that hurt?” she asked.

“No, it really feels good.  You should rub yourself against it when we kiss.  That’s what big girls like to do.”  I leaned in to kiss her again and she dropped her skirt over my cock.

At first, she made a little quiver, but when I made happy noises, she began deliberately sliding against me.  I gently humped her and reached under her skirt to grope her panty-covered ass.  It was wonderful and erotic.  I could feel her panting into my mouth.

“Lucy won’t let Tom rub me there,” she said when we stopped kissing.  “She says it’s too grownup for little girls.  I let him do it sometimes if she’s not around.”

“Well, Lucy’s not here now,” I pointed out.  “Do you like getting your bum rubbed?”

Jan laughed.  “Oh yeah!” she gushed.  “I like ridin’ your willie, too!”  She humped to demonstrate her meaning.  The panel of her panties was damp now and her wet heat felt terrific.

“I like it too!” I said.  “Do you ride Tom’s willie?”  I humped her back and we got a rhythm going.

“Yeah,” she said, “but he always has his swim trunks on.  I don’t do it as much as Jill does, though.  Lucy won’t let us do that either.  She always yells at Tom, and makes us leave the room when she catches us.”

I was still loaded with O from last night, and my horny cock was drooling fuck lube.  This precocious little darling had me hot for more.  She wanted more, too.  I slipped my hand into the back of her panties as I pulled her face in for another kiss.  She moaned and opened her mouth wide as I tongue-fucked her head and felt her naked ass.  I kissed her sweet mouth long and hard while I explored, lightly brushing her puckered hole.

“Wanna try ridin’ my willie without your panties?” I suggested when I released her face.  She was panting and bucking in a determined way.

“OK,” she said, grinning.  “I’ve never tried that before.”

I lifted her off of my lap. She dropped her panties and stepped out of them.  As she straddled my lap, I opened my robe fully to show her my hard, naked cock and hanging nuts.

“Ooooh!” she said, “that’s nice.  Here, look!”  She held up her skirt.  Her little pussy was hairless and puckered between her legs.  It was red and slick from humping.

“It’s beautiful, honey,” I murmured.  “You’re a pretty, sexy girl!  Let me kiss you some more.”

She smiled as she climbed back on my lap.  We both shivered when my cock touched her twat.  I hugged her to me and tilted my head for a kiss.  Her little mouth opened and she gasped as she slid her horny little cunt down the front  of my shaft.  My dick dripped fuck juice into her cleft.  I held her bare ass to press her firmly against the shaft as she slid up, rolling her little clit hard against me.  She squeaked at the strong sensations, pulling out of the kiss.

“Wow!  I really love riding your willie bare!” she hissed.  “It feels awesome on my little tickle!  What’s all that wet stuff?”

I looked at her with mock disapproval.  “Your what?”

“My tickle.  That’s what Lucy calls it.”  She was still sliding up and down, quivering when her clit dragged on me.

“OK.  Talk like a big girl.  Call it your ‘cunt’,” I told her.  I like hearing little girls use the nasty words.

“Cunt?” she asked, sweetly.

I kissed her and squeezed her ass fondly.  “Yep!  Your cunt is riding on my willie.”

“My cunt loves ridin’ on your bare willie!” she chirped.  I knew I had a lot of new words to teach her, but “asshole” and “finger fuck” would be next.

“Suck on my finger.”   Her little tongue obediently wet my middle finger as I stroked her mouth.  She learned these next two words as I pressed my wet finger into her puckered asshole.  Soon she was cooing as I fingered her asshole and she humped my hard dick.  Her pussy was juicing, adding to the drool from my piss slit to make a slippery path.  I was reluctant to fuck her ten-year-old vagina, but her asshole was loosening up nicely.

“You want to see my nipples?” she giggled, touching the buttons of her shirt.

“Yeah,” I said.  

“Tom always tells me to show them to him.  I don’t have any boobies, but I have big nipples, just like Jill and Lucy.  He likes us to wear our shirts unbuttoned.”  The shirt fell open.  Her nipples were puffy and dark pink with nice little nozzles.

“Can I touch them?” I asked.

“Uh huh.  Tom likes to touch them and pinch them.  If Lucy’s not around, he kisses them.  That feels awesome!”

Jan closed her eyes and humped in earnest as I lightly pinched her right nipple and continued masturbating her rectum.  The look of girlie lust on her face changed to concentration.  Soon, she orgasmed and her empty vaginal spasms rolled through her anus.  I fingered her deep and pinched hard on her swollen nipple as my load shot between us covering her belly with semen.  I ate her screams of passion with a forceful kiss.  I pulled her little naked body onto my chest as I hugged her gently.  As she trembled in my arms, I told her a new meaning of the word “come”.  

My dick shrank to its resting size and Jan rubbed her pussy on the dangling shaft.  She looked down.  “Wow!  It really gets small!” she whispered in amazement.  “What’s all this white stuff?”

She had leaned back and was inspecting the drying semen on both our bellies.

“That’s my sex juice, Honey.  Boys make that for girls.  It’s what Lucy likes to suck out of Tom’s willie.”

Jan scoped a finger full from her belly and tasted it cautiously.  “It’s good!” she beamed.  “Can I suck some out of your willie?”

I laughed.  “It’ll take a little while for me to make some more!”

I fingered her toes, bringing one foot up to my mouth to taste its salty sweat.  Jan smiled nervously, but seemed to like the sensation.  I love to suck toes, and took my time exploring hers with my tongue.  She closed her eyes and relaxed, her hand sliding to her wet pussy.   Soon she was frigging while I sucked.

“Can I kiss your cunt?” I asked.

“You want to kiss it?” she squeaked.  I nodded.

She lay back on the arm of the couch and spread for me.   Her tiny pussy glistened with sex.  I leaned forward and sniffed it slowly like a fine glass of Bordeaux.  Jan watched with embarrassed interest.  I licked her vulva lightly, savoring the delicate bouquet and flavor of a ten-year-old’s pussy.  She spread her legs farther, and lifted her knees.  I could tell she liked the stimulation more than she imagined she would.  I began to lap slowly from her clit down to her little asshole and back up.   I gave special attention to those two, and to her tight vaginal opening, which I tongue fucked gently each time.  Soon, Jan was holding my head with both hands and feeding me her crotch.

“Jake, I’m getting that feeling again,” she panted.  “I think I’m gonna ‘come’ some more!”  I sucked on her clit, chucking it with my tongue and sliding a wet pinky up her heinie.  Jan jerked, and came like a little slut for a solid minute.  I was sure her howls would wake Jill, but she didn’t get up.  

I licked Jan clean as she wilted into a limp mass on the couch.  When I finished, I covered her with a handy beach towel as she drifted off to sleep.

I decided to check on her older sister.

Part 5 is in progress.  Comments?

