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Chapter 19 – Brotherly Love

I left Tom’s cottage to return to our bungalow and prepare for my brother’s visit.  Tom was very happy with the girls’ new experience and had shown his appreciation by adding a brick of fine dope to my gym bag as I departed.  We made vague plans to get together for a swing.

I got into tidying the bungalow, moving my stuff to the porch.  Ted and his new girlfriend were due in the afternoon.  I figured they’d want the indoor futon and I’d be relegated to the porch bed.  I spruced things up, showered and shaved and lay down for a quick morning nap.

“The sea air must be wearing you out!” laughed Ted’s voice as he popped through the porch door, jarring me awake.  We hugged and he introduced his girlfriend, Val, and her daughter, Annie.

Val was a statuesque lady, almost as tall as my 6’3” brother.  She had long, straight brown hair, a trim figure and an aristocratic face with an aquiline profile.  She was dressed in expensive, casual clothes and spoke with a slight British accent.  Like all of Ted’s girlfriends, she was drop-dead gorgeous.  He said they worked in the same office- Val was a broker, too.  She seemed older than him.

Val’s daughter, Annie, was a tall, skinny Goth girl with long inky black hair.  Sixteen years old, she displayed the usual signs of rebellious youth: streaked hair, nose-, lip- and ear-piercings, shabby black T-shirt and black jeans.  She smiled and took my hand when her mom introduced us and seemed pleasant enough.

We settled in the main room and I uncorked some wine.  Val nodded for me to serve some to Annie.  Ted whipped out a joint and lit it without seeming to worry about the teenager.  Val and Annie lit cigarettes and waved off the joint when I offered it.  Ted and I caught up with things, talking in that concise way that brothers can.  Val and Annie finished their cigs and slipped off to the bathroom together.

“Nose candy,” explained Ted.  “They both love it.  Can’t stand it myself, makes me too hyper.  Love how it winds Val up.  You still screwing kids?”

“Yeah!” I said, thinking about my time yesterday with Jan and Jill.   

“Great!” he smiled.  “Val and I are going on to her condo up the road.  You can keep Annie here- give us a little space, you know?  We’re getting together with another couple, and they’re not into kids.”

“Sure!  Think she’ll want to ‘play’ with me?” I smiled.

“Oh yeah!  She’s a real horny kid, especially if you get her high.  Her boyfriend, Simon, will be here tomorrow, but he’s not really into pussy, let’s her do whatever she wants.  Nice guy, though.”  Ted gave me a you-know-what-I-mean smile: Simon sucked cock.

Val and Annie emerged from the little bathroom.   They stood in the middle of the room and kissed and rubbed each other’s shoulders.  They were buzzed and Val licked the white powder from around Annie’s nose rings, tonguing into the girl’s nose.

“Ted likes to see us do that,” explained Val with a laugh.  “Among other things.  Ready to go, Sweetie?” she turned to Ted.

“Yeah.  Got your stuff out of the car, Annie?”  She nodded and pointed to the knapsack she’d carried in.

“Take good care of my girl!” instructed Val, kissing me on the lips and squeezing my butt.  She and Ted dashed out the door.  Annie and I waved goodbye as Ted’s Bentley hummed down the street.  The teenager looked genuinely sad to be left behind.  She probably hated to miss one of their orgies.

Back in the house, we chatted for a while, getting to know each other.  I asked about her piercings.  She said she loved being pierced and I noticed the stud in her tongue as she spoke.  She wanted to see my nipple ring when I told her about it.  I pulled off my T-shirt.

“That’s really cool,” she murmured, fingering it to stiffen my left nipple.  She bent and mouthed the hard nub.  “It’s real sensitive, huh?”  Her fingers wandered over my right side, feeling my chest while she mouthed the ring.

She straightened up.  “Wanna see mine?” she asked with a shy smile.

“Sure!”

Annie lifted up her T-shirt.  Her tits were nice small mounds.  Both nipples and her naval were pierced.  Her skin was so pale it looked blue.  When she lifted her arms I saw wisps of fine black hair in her armpits.  I snorted.   I love girls with pit hair!     

She was also quite skinny.  I could count her ribs and her stomach was concave.  Just as my pierced left nipple was much larger than the right one, both of hers were beautifully enlarged by the heavy rings through them. They perched like dark pink decorations atop her tits.  I reached over and fingered the left one, and she smiled happily.

“Feels nice when you play with them.  That’s why I got them done!” she purred.  

“I know.  Me too!” I grinned.

Annie sat down across from my chair on the futon, remaining topless,  and began unlacing her black high-top trainers.  Her feet were bare in them.  She had thin, bony toes that were as pale as her belly. The nails were painted black.

“Those shoes are so hot that it feels great to take them off.”  She rubbed her toes and watched me perving her bony feet.  “I’d love a foot massage!  Ted said you’re good at that.”

I stubbed out my joint, crossed the room, and sat down next to her on the futon.  I do love girl’s feet, especially sweaty ones.  Just seeing her bare feet had my dick at half-mast, and she eyed it hungrily as I moved.

“Ted told Mom you’re into feet.  Mine are so sensitive!  They’re probably real stinky from my trainers, though.”  She reached out to fondle my nipple seductively.

I gave her a stoned, eager nod, and she leaned back on the pillow on the arm of the futon.  She put her feet up on the cushion between us.  I felt a quiver of oral need rip through my stoned brain.

I turned toward her and brought her left foot to my face.  The smell of teen-girl sweat was almost overpowering as I cupped the toes and sniffed deeply.  Annie watched with an amused look.  My dick grew crowbar-hard.  One-by-one, I spread her toes and snorted the wonderful odor.  I touched my tongue to the spaces between her pretty toes, then licked and sucked them shamelessly.  

The coked-up teen quivered.  “Oh, fuck, yes!” she hissed.  “Oh man, that feels fine!”  She traced a finger down the front of her jeans, trying to scratch that itch while she plucked at her right nipple with her left hand.  I sucked her toes and watched her begin to masturbate, first on the outside, then slipping her hand under the loose waistband of her pants.  After a few minutes, her toes flexed and she shuddered and  pulled her foot away.

“I come so easy when I’m high!”  she laughed.  She rubbed her wet fingers over her lips, then leaned over and kissed my mouth.  I tasted and smelled her cunt.  I held her head and licked her lips to enjoy all of it.  She moaned when I tongued the ring piercing her full lip.  I felt the stud in her tongue as she timidly explored my mouth.

“You like my flavor, don’t you?”  she asked, smiling.  “Got any more dope?”  

My nod answered both questions.

We smoked fat a joint.  Annie toyed with my nipple ring and I rubbed hers.  We both knew where this would lead, but tacitly agreed to enjoy the journey slowly.  I am always impressed with a topless girl, and stared helplessly at her lovely chest and naked abdomen.  Her modest, pretty tits were like snow cones topped with dark pink nipples.  I pulled her close and kissed her pierced face, enjoying the strange oral sensation of pulling on her rings and studs.  Her nipple metal rubbed my chest and she relaxed into my arms, giving me control of the hug.

She squeaked when I pulled too hard on her lip ring.  “That’s the newest one—it’s still real sore,” she explained.  “I don’t really mind pain, usually!”  She grinned mischievously and guided my hand to her left nipple ring.  “This one is my favorite for hurting.”  I pulled and twisted the ring gently at first, then more firmly as she licked my mouth and moaned.

I nosed into her unshaven armpit and discovered the raw smell of adolescence unmasked by deodorant.  The girl hissed as I pulled her arm up and began methodically licking the fine hair in her pit.  I could hear her finger frigging her wet cunt, speeding up as she got into the dirty licking.

Annie smiled at me like a shy little girl when she stood up and dropped her jeans.  Her black panties were almost transparent from her juice.  She stood in a wide stance in front of me.  “Scratch and sniff!” she offered, rolling her hips upward.  I snorted.  Hot sixteen-year-old pussy.
I grasped her skinny butt and buried my nose in the wet panty crotch.  Her cunt smelled like fish and urine, a heavenly mixture.  Annie grunted as I began to root with my nose, sliding up and down her crack.  She helped when I hooked fingers in the waistband of her panties and pulled them down.  They pooled on the floor and I stared at her closely cropped pussy.  Naked, I could now see that it too was pierced:  two rings, one in each labium, and a delicate barbell under the stem of her clitoris.  Her clitoral hood had been partially slit, exposing the little organ like a penis at the top of her vulva.  I had never seen any like it before.  Her clit was fat with a prominent knob at the end, her pubic hair was sparse, looking strange on such a prominent, swollen cunt.  

She smiled at my surprised look as I studied her surgery.

“Kewl, eh?  Keeps it out there all the time!  I can get off just by crossing my legs and rocking!”  I lapped her juicy cunt and teased her exposed clit with the tip of my tongue.

“How’d you get this done?”  I asked.  Annie explained that her mom had let her plastic surgeon boyfriend do it when Annie was six years old.  He was a kinky older guy who liked cutting little girls.  He used Novocain to numb her pussy, but tied her down on the table to keep her still.  He had done it six times, cutting a little each time, licking the wounds and shooting a load.  Her mom got sex and a boob job out of the deal.  

I guessed that, like her nipples, Annie’s clit was enlarged by the stuff she’d had done to it. It tasted wonderful- salty, fishy and hot.  Her naked clit was so sensitive that she used her hands in my hair to keep me from tonguing it too long.  I slipped a spitty finger around her muscular, skinny butt and teased her swollen asshole.  She made a happy noise and I buried it in her bottom.  I felt her vagina writhing through her asshole when she came again, grunting like a whore as she forced my head from her sex.

“Oh, God, you’re an asshole lover, just like your pervert brother!” she laughed as I slid my finger out of her relaxed body.  “Mom and me love anal too.  I do especially when I’m stoned.  Show me your dick!”

I kicked off my shorts and stood close to where she sat on the couch.  Her pierced, elfish face took on an erotic look when she extended her studded tongue to touch the tip of my drooling cock.

“Hmmm.  You taste like Ted, too!” she murmured happily.  She tickled my pee hole with the ball on the stud, smiling when I jerked as she slipped it into my hole.  She gave great head, and soon had swallowed my dick and was sniffing my nuts.  She tickled my asshole and I unloaded a huge load down her gulping throat.

We sprawled on the futon, not touching in the heat, talking lazily about sex.  Her mom would sometimes include her in sex with my brother.  They like to get her stoned and drive her crazy with pleasure and pain.  She said they all liked real kinky stuff, but was too shy to explain what she meant.  “Ask Ted, if you really want to know!” was her final word.

Chapter 20 – Surf Fun

I dressed and fixed us some lunch while Annie got ready for the beach.  She slathered her naked body in a strong sun block, then dug out her swimsuit.  It was a black, string affair that covered her nipples and cunt, disappearing into the crack of her ass.  I could see why Ted liked her; she looked like a Goth’s wet dream.

After lunch, I changed to my Speedo and took her to the cabana.  We toked a joint and watched the afternoon beach parade.  Annie posed and perved the kids that went by, seeming to get off on more of the girls than guys.  She put her bare foot against my thigh and I stroked it, making my dick hard from that erotic contact.

“Look at you!” she teased, looking at the outline of my erection.  “You’ve made me hard, too.  Look!”  She pulled her suit out, and sure enough, her fat clit was pointing down, swollen and stiff.  

The elastic in her suit snapped as she let it go and hopped up.  “Let’s get wet!” she said, pulling my hand to lead me to the beach.  I kicked off my sandals and we loped across the hot sand to the cooler wet beach.  The sea refreshed our feet and we walked into the calm water up to our knees.  Annie suddenly stood stock-still.

“Hey look, Jake, I’m peeing!”  Annie said, turning to show me the fountain bursting from the wet front of her suit.  I watched as a rivulet of piss snaked down her leg.  She shivered and pressed the warm wet crotch against her pussy.  “Oh, God, that feels good!  I really love pissing myself!”  With a look of concentration, she emptied her bladder.  I heard two young kids ten feet behind us start laughing, having discovered Annie’s secret.

“Come on, let’s go deeper,” she said, taking my hand again.  We had to walk out fifty yards to get into water up to our shoulders.  Annie fiddled under water for a moment, then held up her bikini bottom.

“I want to come again, Jake!  That’s the horniest dope I’ve smoked in a while.  Let’s do an ocean fuck!”  She rubbed the front of my Speedo seductively.  “Plus, I have a surprise for you!”   I dove under the water for a moment to slip my suit off my leg, leaving it dangling from my thigh on one side.  When I popped up, she pushed the little patches off of her nipples and fisted my hard cock.  Weightless in the water, she wrapped her arms around my neck and lifted her legs encircling my waist and trapping my cock in her ring-pierced vulva.  She was wet and slippery, and slid right down onto my cock. Her cunt felt like a furnace after the cool seawater.

I let her fuck me, content to feel her tits and tease her nipple rings.   She was bouncing slowly, using the surf to do the work.  When she settled fully on me, I could feel her spongy cervix nuzzling my dickhead.  Being stoned always makes me take longer to shoot, and I felt like this might be a nice, long fuck.  I began playfully licking her nose ring, enjoying the oral stimulation and tasting her salty snot.

“Do my nipples harder, Jake!  I’m horny for some pain and it’ll make your surprise better!” she smiled mysteriously.  I hurt her nipples.  Her pussy chomped on my cock as the breath went out of her. 

“Oh yeah!  Like that!  Do it again!  Twist ‘em too!”

Her skinny body shuttered and writhed against me as I pulled her nipple rings and twisted her nose ring with my mouth.  Soon she was gasping with pain.

“Finger my asshole, Jake!  Put your finger in me!  Please!  Feel up my ass!”

She was screwing me hard now, wiggling around when I was fully inside her, battering her cervix with my hard cock.  I slipped two fingers into her anus and felt the tip of a dense turd.  I pressed it into her, and felt it move against my embedded cock through the thin separation between the spaces.  It felt like another big hard cock in her ass.  She bore down and pushed it toward the opening.  I forced it back into her.  

“Yeah, Jake!  Oh, man, that hurts!  It’s so big!  It hurts like hell!” she whimpered but continued fucking me hard, squeezing me with her long legs and grinding against me.

My fingers let the seawater invade her rectum, lubricating and irritating her bowels.  Her grunts became animalistic, and she pressed hard against my invading finger and stiff cock.  Finally, I grabbed her ass with both hands and jerked her cheeks apart while lunging up into her cunt.  The huge chunk of shit slid out of her ass, stroking my dick like a magic wand.  Annie screamed and convulsed in a mighty orgasm at the same time I pressed my dick as deeply as I could and dumped my huge load of fuck juice into her greedy womb.  The fucked-out girl sagged against me as the surge carried away her torpedo of shit.  I rubbed her asshole clean in the ocean and my shrunken cock slipped out of her warmth.

Chapter 21 - Playmates

We did up our suits and made our way back to shore.  The same two kids were still there and they looked at us in amazement.  They both looked around twelve.  The girl was a cute brunette with nice little tits and an adorable round ass, both barely covered by last year’s swimsuit.  The guy was cute too, a blonde with shoulder-length hair and thick, sensual lips.  

“Did you guys do ‘it’ out there?”  she chirped sweetly, giving us a knowing, horny look.

“Yeah,” said the boy.  “You sure were moving around a lot more than the waves!”  He sported a respectable little woodie, boning out his brief suit.

Annie smiled at him and licked her lips seductively.  “Yeah,” she said softly, obviously leering at his dick, “we did ‘it’!”

“You kids mind your manners!” said a man in a wide brim hat and sunglasses. Standing up from his beach towel he walked over to us.  He looked hungrily at Annie.  “Don’t mind them, Miss.  They’re too nosey for their own good.”  He rubbed the girl’s shoulder with an intimate caress.  “I think you might like ‘em, though.  My name’s Doug.  That’s Linda and he’s Mathew.”

Doug stood up and offered me his hand.  He was a tall guy with a thin body and graying hair.  I guessed he was about forty.  When he took Annie’s hand, he bent and kissed the back of it.  We talked for a while on the beach and Annie invited him back to our cabana.  After a couple of beers, Doug produced a respectable joint, and we all proceeded to get buzzed.  He was watching the kids, who belonged to his girlfriend.  He hid the joint when Mathew ran up to tell us about some jellyfish.

He laughed as the boy tore off back to the water.  “Little fucker would be mooching tokes and making a pest of himself if he knew we were smoking.”

“He’s adorable!” cooed Annie, licking her lips and rubbing Doug’s thigh with her bare foot.  “I’d sure like to play with him!”  She looked directly at Doug as her foot ventured higher.  “Linda, too!”  She brushed his crotch with her toes.  Doug’s nostrils flared and he spread his legs, offering her access.

“Only if I can watch!”  said Doug, suddenly very serious.

“That’s good for me,” said Annie softly.  “I just love an audience!”

I was feeling very mellow, but even with the big fuck Annie just wrung out of me, I was getting hard thinking about her and these kids.  I could tell that she wanted it to happen right now, and she wasted no time getting Doug’s cooperation.  Turned out that his girlfriend got off on letting guys sex her children, and the kids were very receptive.  The boy was fourteen and little Linda was twelve.  Both were small and looked younger.

He grabbed his bag and towel and called the kids in.  “Hey, kids!  We’re going to Jake’s place,” he explained.  “We can shower there and he’s gonna make us lunch!”

Back at the bungalow, I changed into loose track shorts, commando, and a crop top.  Our three guests used the outdoor shower while Annie and I whipped up sandwiches.  Little Linda came in first, dressed in a long T-shirt.

“Mom didn’t pack us any clothes!” she said.  “Doug asked if you have something better for me to wear.”

“I’m sure I do,” said Annie, jumping up to check her bag.  She grabbed a couple of gauzy things.  “Let’s try these on.”  She walked the girl into the lavatory.  When they returned, Linda was wearing loose shorts that looked like they were made from cut-off pantyhose and a strip of silky scarf wrapped around her little tits.  Her little boobs looked wet and erect under the scarf, and the crack of her ass peaked out from the waist of the shorts.  The girl had fat, puffy nipples that were very erotic.  The transparent shorts showed that she had a fair growth of pubic hair.  

Annie smiled at me for admiring her choice.  We could tell that Linda liked the sexy garment, too.  She minced around the room, swinging her hips.  Although the shorts covered her, they showed off her bare ass and pussy nicely.  When she came near me, I scooped her into a hug that found my hand on her butt.

“You look very sexy, my dear!” I said, and kissed her mouth.  She hugged my neck and kissed me back, opening her mouth to accept my tongue.  She moaned happily when I rubbed her ass.  She smelled like pot and Annie.  She ran out to show Doug and Mathew her outfit.

“She’s precious!” said Annie, licking her lips.  “Aren’t those little nipple wonderful?  I gave her some dope and she begged me to suck ‘em.”

I nodded and watched her stroke her own left nipple, freed by sliding its patch on her bikini top.  She left it exposed when the door rattled and Mathew appeared.  He looked flushed and turned on, as though Doug had toked him up outside.  He was wearing a long T-shirt and a big grin.

“How about something for me to wear?  Linda looks so cute, and all I have is this.”  He stopped as his eyes adjusted to the light and he saw Annie’s nipple.  I smiled and grabbed some stuff from my bag.  

“Come on,” I ordered, pushing him toward the lavatory.

“Man, I’m so fucked up!” he said when we were alone in the toilet.  “Doug always gets good shit.”  He looked at me sheepishly.  “I guess he told you, I’m like, bi, you know?  If you wanna do stuff, like, you can.”  

He pulled his shirt over his head, suddenly naked next to me.  I rubbed his smooth shoulder and back, reaching down after a while to grope his sweet butt.  His dick was hard in no time, pointing up like a tent stake.  His nostrils flared and he looked up at me with heavy eyelids, licking his full lips.  His ass was as soft as a girl’s.

“We can do stuff later,” I said, reluctantly giving up feeling him.  “Here, put these on.”

I handed him a black silky jockstrap and a black mesh crop top shirt.  On him, the shirt hung down just over his butt, but didn’t hide a thing.  His balls and hard dick didn’t fill the pouch of the jock, but I adjusted the straps to fit them to his hips and waist.  He looked like a sex toy.  I knew when I got horny enough I’d have to fuck him good.

I opened the door and Mathew followed me into the main room.  Annie was feeding Linda and Doug at the kitchen table.  Doug seemed mesmerized by her naked nipple, and was ignoring her delicate stroking of Linda’s bare legs while she talked to the girl.  I later found out that the two girls had shared some hash oil in the bathroom.  The younger girl’s mind seemed far away, and she nodded and grunted answers to Annie’s questions.  She was making short work of her peanut butter and jelly sandwich, washing it down with a Coke.

Mathew pulled up a chair near Doug and made himself a sandwich.  I lit another number and sat in my easy chair to watch the scene unfold.

Annie made the girl stand, then sat down and pulled her onto her lap, facing her.  “Do you wanna kiss s’more?”

A nod.  Annie leaned toward the little girl and kissed her gently on the lips.  Linda’s stoned face stared at Annie’s, moving toward her and getting another kiss.

“Oh, Honey!  You kiss good!” exclaimed Annie.  “Will you kiss my nipple?  I’d just love to have my nipple sucked!”

Linda eagerly mouthed the older girl’s nipple, then began to suck it and tongue the nipple ring.  Annie moaned and reached under her loose shorts to rub the smaller girl’s ass.  I glanced over at Mathew.  His hard dick was poking straight up from watching his sister suckle Annie.  Doug was hard too, and the lump of his fat dick had leaked a wet spot on his faded cutoffs.  Mathew’s hand rested lightly on his crotch.

The happy murmurs from the table were interrupted by Doug’s cell phone.  He answered it, said a few words, then snapped it shut.

“Jake, talk outside for a minute.”  I followed him out to the cabana.

Doug explained that Julie had a family emergency, and wanted him to pick her up and drive her back to the city.  He could bring the kids, but the six-hour trip would be boring for them.  Could Annie and I keep them?

I agreed readily, and my smile told him what I was thinking.

“It’s OK.  You can mess around with them, but be careful.  Don’t hurt ‘em,” he said seriously.  “At least, not too bad- no marks, OK?”

He started back in, then turned.  “Oh yeah, and Linda’s a virgin, and that’s how her mom wants her to stay!”

I nodded and he walked into the house to tell Mathew and Linda, who looked happy to be spared the trip.  The sparkle in Annie’s eyes told me that she was also thinking party time.  Doug rushed off after kissing the kids and sneaking a feel of Annie’s ass.

Annie whispered something to Linda, who giggled and ran over to me where I sat on the futon.

“You wanna see how good I can kiss?” she said with an inviting smile.

“I sure do!” I answered opening my arms for her to sit on my lap.  She climbed onto my lap and settled her barely covered pussy against my hardening cock.  We kissed lightly.  Her soft, sweet lips were wonderful to suck.  Gradually, I got bolder, licking her lips until she let me tongue her mouth.  Soon we were deep kissing and I was rubbing her sweet little bare ass under her shorts.  When I looked up, Annie had Mathew on her lap with her hand on his naked ass while he gnawed on her tit.  Linda looked up and noticed that Annie was topless.

“You should go topless, too!” I suggested, nuzzling her barely covered nipple.  Linda smiled mischievously and held her arms up so that I could lift off her makeshift top.  She blushed and trembled as I studied her beautiful little tits and their puffy nipples.  The pink flesh was marked in several places by hickies.  The nipples had elongated into obscenely long nozzles.

“You like to have your nipples kissed?” I asked innocently.  The girl smiled and nodded.  She said her mom made Matt kiss them every day.  Lots of times, she said,  Doug held her on his lap and suck them until she came.  She rubbed her barely covered cunt on the lump in my shorts and looked at me expectantly while she confessed this.

I could tell that she was needy, but I decided to extract more confessions from the stoned girl.

“Do they do other things with you?”  She admitted they did some other things, but she insisted she was still a virgin.  I sucked her nipple for a while, making her juice and writhe on my lap.  She started smelling like cunt and looking horny and dirty, groaning in frustration when I stopped to talk.

“How about here?” I asked, touching the pucker of her bottom hole.  “Do you let them bugger you?”  She nodded and pulled my face to her aching nipple.  I held back.  “Do you like it?”

“I love it when Matt does it, but he won’t do it very much.  Mom only lets Doug do it when she wants to see me cry.  He’s lots bigger than Matt, and it always hurts when it sticks it in.  It makes me cry, but I always come with Doug.”  The girls smiled shyly as she admitted this sexy truth and pulled my mouth back to her horny nipple.

Annie interrupted us when she grabbed the bag of “toys” I kept by the futon.  “Matt and me are gonna go play on the porch,” she said, looking hungrily at Linda’s naked, erect tits.  I looked over just in time to see Matt’s bare backside framed in the door.  “You two play nice!”  Linda hugged me possessively as I watched Annie’s sweet figure retreat.

I yielded to her arm around my head and resumed her nipple job.  She snorted like a whore and with a rigid stretch in my lap came hard, rubbing on the lump in my shorts when I bit the fat nipple.  

She looked up at me after a while.  “Your dickie is middle sized!” she stated, lazily rubbing it through the fabric.

“Middle sized?” 

“Yeah, bigger than Matt’s, but not like Uncle Doug’s,” she explained patiently.  “Can I hold it?”  My turn to nod and smile.  Her little fingers felt wonderful as she reached between us to squeeze my hard cock.   She freed it from my shorts and positioned it against her fuzzy, nearly naked pussy and started rocking to make it rub her again.  The crotch of her shorts was soaked, and the rub of the smooth, wet fabric felt wonderful. 

“Suck some more Jake!”  I bent to take the left nipple in my mouth.  I gently licked and sucked it causing the girl to purr happily.  Her pussy stroked my cock as she rocked slowly in my lap, lubricated by our juices.  I was getting close when she hopped up and moved toward the bathroom.

“Gotta pee!” she squealed, scampering through the door.  I re-lit my joint and strolled out to see what Annie was up to.

Annie had Mathew bound helplessly to the frame of the bed, naked.  His wrists and ankles where in straps, and were roped to the frame so that he was on his back, with his legs bent over his shoulders.  Annie’s suit bottom was stuffed in his mouth while three of her long fingers slithered into his open asshole.  A mask covered his eyes, and earbuds from his iPod were stuffed in his ears, blasting away.  He was deaf, blind and helpless.  Annie was sucking his dick while she fingered his ass.

He moaned a complaint when she looked up at me, stopping her blowjob.  Her eyes were red-rimmed and bloodshot.  She licked her lips and fingered her cunt as she straightened up.

“How’s little Linda, Jake?  I loaded her up with some really horny hash oil in the loo.  Bet she can’t wait to get her ass molested.  I know I’m close to a meltdown!”  She grinned at me and cooed when I fondled her naked ass.

“Ol’ Matt here, Doug already pumped him up higher’n a kite.  He’s a real cutie, eh Jake?” she grinned.  “Think I can fist him?  He sure likes stuff in his butt!  He already shot two loads.  Real tasty!  And he’s still hard and drooling.  Here, taste.”

I bent and slurped on his cock.  It was tasty!  The boy groaned as his blowjob continued.  Annie was greasing up a ten-inch stick of large beads to force into his gaping anus.  I pinched his nipple and licked the pool of dick snot off of his belly before leaving him to Annie’s care.  I returned to the futon and Linda.

The twelve-year-old was lying on the futon face down, sobbing softly.  I sat down next to her and rubbed her bare back.

“What’s wrong, Sweetie?” I asked, stroking her hair and neck.

“Nothing!” she said.  She turned to look at me and then smiled happily as I stroked her.  “I thought you were going to play with Matt instead of me.  Everyone likes Matt best!”

“They do?” I asked.  “Why?”

“Matt likes rough stuff.  Lots of it- much more than me.”  She smiled a little smile.  “I do like spankings, but that’s about all,” she admitted shyly.

I rubbed her bare foot and smoothed her leg all the way up to her hip.  Linda turned back to the pillow.  Her ass rose up toward my hand, welcoming the contact.

“Let’s take these off,” I murmured, slipping the loose shorts off her hips.  She lifted up to let me pull them down.  I admired her round butt and hairy pussy, guiding her legs forward ‘til she was kneeling on the futon with her hips in the air.  

She had an adorable bum.  The globes were round and beautiful, tanned as her thin legs.  I rubbed appreciatively over the left one, feeling the firm muscle covered by soft girl-flesh.  I rubbed the right bun, moving them apart to see her bottom hole.  As her crack spread, I could see her precious asshole.  The opening was surrounded by a coral-pink ring that opened into a little raised ‘O’ as she relaxed it.  It was both obscene and beautiful to see.  Below, her pussy was framed in curly brown hair, the wet drooling vagina peeking out from thick open lips.

Linda slid a finger into her cleft and wiggled her butt.  “Play with my bottom hole, Jake!  I get so horny back there.”  She looked back at me shyly.  “Uncle Doug likes to rub grease in my hole.  His fingers are almost as big as Matt’s dickie!”

I wanted to taste her hole first, so I leaned down and blew a soft stream across the little opening.  Linda moaned and moved her ass higher.  I bent down to tickle her anus with the tip of my tongue.  The donut surrounding it twitched, trying to capture the invader.  I speared the hole and began tongue-fucking the girl’s butt.  She mewed happily and the squishing sound from her cunt got louder.  Her ass was pretty clean and tasted good and nasty.  As I lapped it, the hole opened for me, giving me more room to enter.  

Feeling around blindly, I grabbed a handy jar of Vaseline, opened it and greased two fingers, all while Frenching the twelve-year-old ass.  I moved my face away and slipped them into her gaping opening.  Greasy as they were, they slid right into her enlarged anus.  The girls squealed with surprise, but soon was riding my wiggling digits, frigging and grunting happily.

I used my left hand to slide my suit down, freeing my crowbar-stiff cock.  Linda was rising to an orgasm when I pulled my fingers out of her.  She hissed with frustration until I guided the head of my dick to her open hole.  The head popped in as she rocked back, and I grabbed her hips and pulled the horny girl onto my shaft.

“Yessss!” she hissed, “Oh yesssss!  Oh Jake!  It’s soooo gooood!  Oh fuck!  Fuck me!  Fuck meeeeee!”  She began to pant and writhe on my dick.  The feeling of her hot rectum was wonderful, and I tried to plow her as hard as I could.  Little squeals escaped from her when my cock scraped some particularly sensitive patch of her velvety colon.  She bucked against me, trying to impale herself further on my shaft.  She came hard and loudly, clenching me as her guts churned around her twitching pussy.

I wasn’t ready to come yet, so I slowed and enjoyed the feeling of her twitching body, reaching around with both hands to rub her pointy nipples.  My cock stayed hard, and soon I felt her little fingers in her pussy rubbing it through the thin wall of her vagina.  She snorted and whined when I pulled back, almost out of the hole.  When I plunged back in, she growled and rolled her hips rapidly to stroke my invading shaft.  Soon, she was mewing and coming, fingering her fuckhole while I ploughed her bottom and pulled gently on her hard nipples.

A feeling of mushy warmth clued me that her rectum was filling with loose, newly formed shit.  I loved the intimacy and the exquisite sensation as I fucked into the soft mass.  Linda loved the tight feeling it gave her too, as evidenced by her happy sound and convulsive come-twitches.

“Oh God, Jake.  I’m going to poo all over you.  Oh, fuck.  That feels so weird!”  she looked back at me with hooded eyes and a gaping, sensual mouth.  “You’re gonna fuck the shit out of me!” she grinned.  “Do it good!”  Her rectum twitched and a new surge of warm fluid was added.   My thrusting churned the mess, causing her bowels to cramp in an attempt to expel their load.  Linda groaned deeply, but I loved the feeling.  It was like fucking a tortured snake!   

I plucked harder at her nipples to get her to buck harder.  She seemed to be coming and cramping continuously.  Her hand never left her dripping pussy, never stopped its noisy fingering.  Finally, I felt my prostate begin to clench, propelling a huge load of fuck snot up my dick.  I pierced Linda fully, immobilizing her pinned to the futon, and sprayed her guts with hot come.  Slug after slug of the thick cream painted her insides, as I basked in the wonderful sensation of squirting into her ass.   She sobbed and twitched as my used up dick lost its hardness and slipped from her round ass.

The stink of her messy loose shit on my cock made me look at her ass.  The plump, tan globes were smeared and a thin stream ran out onto the towel before she could plug her anus with her thumb.

“Come on!” I said.  “Let’s go clean off!”  I jumped up and we tore out the door naked, reaching the outdoor shower without even seeing Annie and Mathew on the porch.  As soon as she got to the drain, Linda squatted down and pulled her thumb out of her asshole.  She giggled at the rude farting sounds that came from her as she shit a huge mound of thin mush on the floor.  Fascinated, I squatted down next to her and stuck my finger up her loose shithole, feeling the warm crap stream past it onto my hand.  I gently fucked her hole, leaning forward to kiss her open mouth.  She moaned with the relief of emptying her rectum and the touch of my finger on its sensitive lining.  

When the flow finally stopped, I rubbed my handful of shit up her crack and over her back.  The smell wasn’t horrible, and we stood up and kissed for a while before turning on the shower.

In no time, the whole mess was down the drain.  I washed her carefully and then used the enema hose to rinse out her asshole.  I could see her start to get off on having the long nozzle inserted.  

“Fuck me with it, Jake!  I am so stoned and it feels sooo good in me.”  She held the soap dish and pushed her ass out, looking a back at me with a happy smile.  “I just get so itchy back there!”

By the sixth fill, she was grinding on it and squirting out water that was perfectly clean.  She also enjoyed being rubbed clean, and seemed to like cleaning me up.  I squatted slightly so that she could insert the nozzle of the enema hose into my asshole, expelling four fills before I was cleaned out.  The feel of the nozzle always makes me horny, and I was sporting a half woodie by the time she was finished.  I pulled her pussy to my face and feasted on the slick cleft and drooling hole. 

“Gimmee some pee, baby!” I said, licking and sucking her pisshole.  I felt her belly tense as she bore down.  Soon I was rewarded with a spurt of girl pee, which tasted surprisingly strong and pissy.  I drank it and sucked some more from her urethra.  

Linda moaned from the nastiness of it all.  What a sweet preteen she was!

We toweled off and pulled on our dry suits hanging on the line in the sun.  Linda left her top bare, to my deep appreciation.  She leaned against the wall as I fondly stroked her left nipple to erectness.  There are few shapes so lovely as a young girl’s aroused tit.

We both started at a muffled scream from the house.  I charged into the house in two long strides, Linda following close behind me.

Chapter 22 – Toys for Girls

We stood in the doorway of the cottage watching Annie playing with Matt.  They had moved from the porch bed to the futon we’d abandoned.  Annie had fastened his ankles to his wrists and spread him face up hooked to the bed frame.   The boy now wore a ring gag in his mouth, still was blindfolded and ear-plugged.  His hard cock was ringed by three tie-wraps, frustrating any ejaculation.

Linda and I watched in fascination as Annie slid her entire hand up his gaping ass.  A sound like a wounded animal issued from the ring gag.

Annie turned to grin at us.  “I’m clutching his fat little prostate in my hand.  He groans when I milk it because he has at least two loads backed up!”  The boy moaned loudly as she demonstrated her point.   The tube of his cock bulged behind the lowest tie-wrap.  His dick head was purple and fat with blood.  Annie teased it mercilessly with the tip of her tongue as the kid shuttered and tried to come.  His sexual agony was erotic, and my dick hardened at the scene.

Thinking with one mind, Linda and I stripped and she slurped my cock while we watched her brother’s torture.   After a little of this, I sat down in the easy chair and she straddled me, neatly impaling her greasy asshole on my hard shaft, facing away from me.  We both moaned at the penetration, and began slowly fucking while I fingered her nipples and we enjoyed Annie’s show.

Mat screamed loudly when Annie released the tie-wrap at the top.  I knew he was experiencing the tingling feeling of the blood redistributing in his dick.  When she released the middle one, a feeble drop of fluid formed at his piss slit, and she greedily licked it off.   

Linda frigged and humped sharply against me, and I sensed that she wanted harder fucking as she watched her brother soak in pain.   I slammed up into her bum, and hurt her nipples and breast mounds at the end of each stroke.  This started her in a series of orgasms which created a delightful churning of her colon around my cock.  She began to whimper submissively, stimulating my dominant behavior and sharpening my sadistic appetite.  

Annie took Mat’s dick in her mouth and released the last tie around it.  His body bucked like an electric eel and he buried his bloated cock deep in her mouth to squirt out the massive load she had blocked in his tubing.  His moans of relief were long, drawn-out sighs.  Annie swallowed hard to eat all of his fuck juice.  As she slid her messy hand out of his bowels, I shot a new load into his sister’s trembling body and released her sore tits.  She continued to stroke and come as my dick slid out of her and I hugged her affectionately.

Annie unhooked Mat, kissing him sweetly as he rejoined our world.  

Then, one by one, we slipped into late afternoon slumber.

More?

