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Kidnip

Harris felt the crushed dried leaves gingerly.

“Fifty bucks?  And it only works on kids!”  He looked questioningly at Parker.  

“Yeah!  And it’s a bargain,” the older boy grinned.  “You won’t believe how good they can be!”

“How do you give it to them?”

“Well, there’s a million ways, but I usually just put some inside a pillow where they’re going to smell it when they sleep.  Also works in a lotion, like sunscreen or tanning oil.  You gotta let that brew for a few days, though.  If they sniff it, they get high for about an hour.  Lotion seems to last until it’s washed off.”

“And when they get high…?” Harris asked.

“They’re like horny pets!  Mindless, touchy-feely, nasty horndogs.  Shed their clothes, piss on the ground, crap anywhere and play with themselves non-stop.  And, it’s difficult for them to get off!  They fuck for hours!  In the end, they need hard stuff, even pain, to get off.  Then, when it wears off, they go to sleep. Wake up and remember nothing!  It’s magic!”

“Won’t it work on me?”

“Nah,” Parker looked at Harris.  “You’ve already gone through puberty.  That’s why it’s called ‘kidnip’- like catnip!  You might feel a little hornier, but you’ll get none of the brain fogging.”

Sleepover

Kimberly packed her backpack for the sleepover at Cindy’s house.  Her mom had always said that she couldn’t go to sleepovers until she turned twelve, but she’d relented after Cindy’s mom called and assured her that she would keep close track of the three kids.  And, after all, Kimberly was eleven and a half.

She wore her bathing suit- they always started out in Cindy’s pool.  The white suit was nice, and showed off her cute butt and tiny breasts.  Her mom always made sure that her suits were modest, but Kimberly argued for a sexy suit each time, and this one was thin and high-cut, with a scoop back that almost showed her ass.  She smiled and hoped Harris, Cindy’s older brother, would be home.  

 “Did you pack your toothbrush and retainer?” asked her mom, standing in the bedroom doorway, ticking off her fingers, “Extra panties, socks, a clean T-shirt?”  

Kimberly added a few things to her backpack.  

“OK, I better get going.  Bye, and thanks, Mom!”

“Have fun, Honey!”

She kissed her mom, and bolted out into the bright August afternoon.  Her friend lived three blocks away, so Kimberly hopped on her bike and pedaled toward the party.

**

Rachel’s mom had left for her aunt’s home that afternoon.

“Sleepover at Cindy’s?  That’s great because I’d like to stay with Aunt Sue tonight.  Be sure to take the stuff you’ll need.  And don’t stay up all night!  Your father’s coming by to take you to the movies tomorrow.  Bye, Sweetie!”

She kissed her daughter and bustled out of the house toting her stuff.  Rachel watched her car leave, then picked up the phone.

Jimmy seemed thrilled about a pool party.  She told him to stand by while she cleared the way with Cindy’s parents.  Rachel hung up and stripped to put on her bikini.  She had decided to wear last year’s yellow suit, which was too small now, but still fit her delicate body.  She and Cindy had carefully removed the linings from their old suits, the single layer of fabric showing off their nipples and pussy lips whenever they got wet.  She knew Jimmy would see the little beard of pussy hair she’d grown.  Maybe it would give him ideas! 

Pulling on some cutoffs over her suit and loading her backpack with her gear, Rachel biked toward Cindy’s house.

Master of the House

Harris smiled at his good fortune.  Mom and Dad had to leave suddenly for an expedited closing on the beach condo, giving him the job of chaperoning his sister’s party.  He relaxed in the Florida sun, feeling the rays drying his bathing suit.  Three pre-teen girls, all just starting to think about sex, starting to have urges.   He looked over at his sister.  She was just twelve and her tits and ass seemed to have developed overnight.  She worshipped him and let him touch her whenever they were alone.  He hoped she’d keep doing it.

Cindy was sprawled on the other circular double lounge, almost dozing in the sun.  Her bikini top covered her pretty tits now- she was dressed for company- but she liked to sun topless and loved having her older brother stare at her new chest.  The small mounds were pale, but the nipples were darker from the sun, like brown cookies on her chest.  She could tell that it added to his interest in playing water games with her.  Their mutual groping was becoming the major purpose of getting wet.  She smiled as she remembered the feel of his hard cock through his suit.  Holding her underwater, he had mauled her left nipple with his free hand while she “struggled” to get away by grabbing at his groin.  The hot, wet feeling between her legs churned. If her friends weren’t coming over, who knows what might happen with Mom and Dad gone?

“I’ll get it!” chirped Cindy when the door chime sounded.  She sprang from her lounge and trotted to the front door.  Harris watched her cute ass through slitted eyelids.

Rachel and Kimberly had arrived at the same time.  They dropped their backpacks in the foyer, stripped off their cutoffs, and trooped onto the pool deck.  

Harris sat up and cocked his knee to hide his hardon.  “Hi, Rachel!  Hi, Kimberly!”  He grinned at the two young babes, and admired their blossoming beauty.  Rachel was tiny and exquisite, Kimberly athletic and buxom.  Each time Harris saw them, they seemed to have matured a year.  

“Hi, Harris!” they both sang as they plunged like dolphins into the pool.  The three girls collected in a group at the far end, holding onto the edge of the pool.  A hushed conversation started.

“Is your brother going to stay with us?”  asked Kimberly hopefully.

“Yeah!” beamed Cindy.  “Mom and Dad got called away for the weekend, and they’re paying him to stay here and watch us.”  She grinned at her friends as their faces lit up.

“Damn!” squealed Rachel.  “This is so cool!  I’ll bet he’ll let us do anything!”

“He will if I ask him,” smiled Cindy.  “He’s crazy about his little sister!”

Rachel told her friends about Jimmy and Phil coming over.

“You guys haven’t really done stuff, have you?” asked Cindy.  “You think he’ll behave himself when Mom and Dad aren’t here?”

“Humph!” snorted Rachel, “I hope he doesn’t behave!  I’ve been wishing Jimmy would try something.  He only likes to kiss and hold hands.  He put his arm around me in the movies, but that was it.  He is a good kisser, though!”  She grinned at her friends.

“And he’s bringing Phil!” whined Cindy, “Susi Miller said he’s gay!  Doesn’t sound like much fun for the two of us!”

“He’s not gay,” hissed Rachel.  “He’s just bi.  Carol Hall told me all about it.  And he’s so sweet, anyway.  And he’s Jimmy’s best friend.  Jimmy’s sleeping at his house tonight.  Maybe they could come over now!”

Her two friends shook their heads skeptically, and the trio swam back to the shallow end of the pool and hauled themselves out to sun bathe.   Kimberly hopped onto the large circular lounge with Harris, leaving Cindy and Rachel to share its twin.

“Hey, Harris,” Cindy called, “Can Rachel’s boyfriend come over for a swim?”  Rachel had her cell phone out, poised to call Jimmy.  

Harris thought about Parker’s description of the drug.  Be cool to have some young boys horny too!

“How old is he?” he asked casually.  

“Thirteen, same as me.  He’ll be fourteen soon, though.  Can he come over?”

“Sure!” Harris grinned.

**

Phil looked up at his friend as he licked the last of the creamy semen from his dick.  Jimmy lay back in the recliner with a relaxed look of bliss on his face.  The smaller boy stood up and slowly wanked as he perved his friend’s nakedness.  Jimmy had the smallest cock Phil had ever seen squirt, but it was cute and fun to suck.  It was the same length hard and soft, getting thinner as he watched.

“Damn, you’re good at that, Phil!” Jimmy hissed.  “How long you been sucking your brother off?”

“Since I was eight,” said Phil.  “About three years.”  Phil was precocious, and had skipped a grade.  Naked below the waist, Jimmy could see how he was precocious in another way, too.  His hard dick was a modest four-incher, but his nuts hung low and heavy.  Both seemed huge on his small thin body.  The kid spread his stance and reached around to finger his asshole.  

“Wish you’d stick that sweet dick up me!” he groaned.  

Jimmy shook his head.  “Too gay for me, man!  I’ll stick with your blow jobs!”  He watched his friend stroke himself, remembering how good that finger had felt up his own bunghole.

Soon Phil was twitching and his ass began to hollow.  With a shouted groan, his load blew onto the patio floor, some splattering Jimmy’s legs.

“Shit,” Jimmy muttered, “That was hot!  You’re like a little sex monkey, Phil.  Look!  I’m getting wood again from watching you wank!”

Phil smiled at the evidence and was about to give his friend a playful jerk when Phil’s cell phone rang.  When he finished talking to Rachel, he convinced Phil to go with him to the girl’s pool party.

**

Harris had just put out the lunch Mom had left when the door chimed again.  Cindy and Rachel dashed from the kitchen to meet the boys.  Kimberly hovered around Harris, helping to set the table.  She tried to talk with him, but couldn’t think of much to say.   She loved hanging around him, catching his smell and close looks at his cute butt and the outline of his lovely package.  She also like that he was perving her, and she bent and twisted to give him good views.

Harris had never met the guys that walked in with Cindy and Rachel.  His sister introduced them, and they smiled and said “Hey!”  The older boy, Jimmy, was shorter than Rachel, who was holding his hand with both of hers.  He had a wrestler’s build, stocky and compact.  The boy called Phil was shorter than Jimmy, and a skinny cute boy.  His long silky brown hair, big eyes and slow smile gave Harris a twinge of sexual heat.   The boy’s gaze dropped to his crotch.   When he looked back up, slowly licking his full lips, Harris wondered if he might be a cocksucker.

The kids fell on the food like locusts and polished it off.  The boys trooped off to change into their swimsuits and the girls pulled Harris into the pool with them.  

Pool Party

Soon Harris was playing “Sharks and Minnows” with the three girls.  

At first he was careful with Rachel and Kimberly, “biting” only their toes as they swam to the “safe” edge of the pool.  Cindy he groped like he had earlier, feeling her tits through her little top and rubbing her butt and pussy through the bottom.  Cindy squealed happily, showing off for her friends, who noticed everything.  

“I think the shark likes Cindy best,” said Rachel petulantly.  “He’s only biting my feet.”

The next time Harris caught her, he grabbed Rachel’s thigh with one hand and squeezed her round ass with the other.  To his surprise, she only pretended to struggle, and said nothing when he rubbed over the front of her suit, feeling her vulva through the thin material.  Rachel was the most developed of the girls, and Harris loved the feel of her soft flesh.  She just giggled when she finally escaped from the shark.

Harris was closing in on little Kimberly when the boys walked onto the deck.  Jimmy was wearing a blue and white shorts-style suit, which showed off his basket nicely.  His tanned, well-muscled arms and chest were striking.

Phil wore a blue Speedo that looked painted-on.  His dick and big nuts were on display, and Harris perved the scrawny kid.  

The guys dove into the pool and popped up in the game area.  Kimberly, whose feet didn’t reach the bottom here, swam to Harris and hooked herself onto his side.  He took the opportunity to hold her butt, slowly feeling the soft fleshy globes and the delightful crack between them.  A little smile crossed her face briefly, then she put on a look of unconcerned innocence.  She probably thought he didn’t notice that she was lightly rubbing her pussy on his hip.

Jimmy surfaced next to Rachel, and she splashed him with water, starting a friendly fight.  He tried to hide his surprise when the horny girl groped his basket.

“Shit!” Harris thought, “These kids are plenty horny without help!”  Little Kimberly was making long, slow strokes on his hip, and her knee grazing his dick made it start to rise.

Phil and Cindy were talking softly, ignoring the others in the pool.  Harris slipped through the water close enough to hear them.

“… I don’t really know, probably since I was ten,” said Phil.  “But lately, it’s almost impossible to not do it four or five times a day.”

“I know,” murmured Cindy, “I’m the same way!  It’s so much fun!”

“I’m doing it now!” Phil confessed.  A glance at his hand underwater showed it inside his Speedo.  “Talking about it always makes me horny.  How about you?”

Cindy nodded.  “Yeah, but I couldn’t do it here.  Are you gonna shoot?”  She glanced over at Harris, who was casually watching the ongoing grope fest between Rachel and Jimmy.  “We could go over to the hot tub.”

“Nah,” Phil said, looking nervously around, “I wanked just before I got here.  I’d have to do some intense stuff to get off now.”  His hand came out of the water.  “I’m getting cold.  Let’s swim some laps to warm up.”

Kimberly watched the two swim off, and realized she was cooling off too.  “Let’s go lay in the sun, Harris,” she suggested, unlatching herself from his hip.  They swam together to the steps and climbed out.  The girls smiled when she saw the tent in the front of his trunks, but she just headed for his lounger.  They both lay flat to absorb the warming sun. 

Sun Bathing 

Soon, the other four kids had arranged themselves on the other lounger. Cindy lay next to Phil and Rachel snuggled up to Jimmy.  They all faced the sun, enjoying the warmth of a summer afternoon.

“Could you put some lotion on me?” Kimberly asked Harris, looking at the treated suntan lotion on the table next to him.  

“Bingo!” thought Harris.  He had been ready to suggest it to her, but was glad it was her idea.

“Sure!” he said, grinning lecherously.  “You want it everywhere?”

“No, silly.  Just put it on my back.”  She rolled onto her belly next to him.  Harris took a moment to admire her fine ass. Encased in the thin wet suit, it was almost naked.  He brushed her hair off her back and reached for the kidnip lotion.

The bottle was warm from the sun, and Harris squirted a liberal dab into his hands, then transferred it to the girl’s back.  She moaned happily as he began to rub it into her back.

Harris wondered how long the drug would take to start working.  Just feeling Kimberly’s back was getting him going.  His hands drifted lower, teasing the low back of the suit and her lovely ass.

“That’s enough,” she said, smiling but nervous about where his hands seemed headed.  “Thanks, Harris!”

“Hey, bro!  Throw that over here!” chirped Cindy from the other lounge.  Soon the girls were greased up, and started covering the guys.  Harris watched them rubbing.  None of them did any real groping, although Phil untied Cindy’s top so that he could more easily rub her back.  She stayed on her chest, and made him re-tie it when he finished.  Phil tossed the lotion back to Harris.

The drug took about fifteen minutes.

Harris knew because Kimberly looked at him with a helpless lust in her eyes and in a thick voice said the last thing she would say all afternoon: “Rub me more, Harris.”

As he started rubbing her tan back, she shrugged off her the straps over her shoulders, unconcerned that she was showing Harris her hard nipples as the top of her suit dropped away.  Her breasts were tiny, but lovely, and bigger than Cindy’s.  Where her suit covered them, the skin was snow white and the pink crinkled nipples begged for attention.  Harris reached around to rub the sides of them, and Kimberly moaned happily.  Soon the nipples were greasy and swollen from his gentle pulling.  The girl had spread her legs and had her hand in the front of her suit.  She licked her open lips and panted as lust overwhelmed her.

**

Cindy glanced next to her at Phil lying on the lounger.  The two pairs of teens had lined up like slices of bacon on the wide circular cushion, with the boys on the inside.  Cindy really liked bigger boys, like her brother, but little Phil looked pretty good just now.  The girl felt a surge of lust rip through her groin when she noticed his hard dick outlined in his tiny suit.  Her hand moved by itself to reach over and lightly rub the length of it.

Phil looked at her with grateful eyes.  “Oh, yeeeeaaah!” he hissed.  He lifted his hips and skinned the suit down his legs, kicking it off his foot.  Cindy pulled the ties on her top, removing it to show the boy her new tits, then grabbed his hard cock again and gently moved the skin over his shaft.  He leaned over and captured an erect nipple in his mouth causing Cindy’s pussy to clench again.  She wrapped her free hand around his head, pressing him to her tit and wishing he would never stop suckling.

** 

Jimmy and Rachel watched their two friends solemnly.  They were both feeling the lotion-induced lust too.  Cindy was so much bigger than Phil that it looked like she might just rape him, although he seemed happy at the prospect.  Rachel was slightly taller than Jimmy, but they both knew that his athletic body gave him a physical advantage over her skinny one.  Phil glanced over at Harris’ lounge to see his hands slip over Kimberly’s little tits.  He nudged Rachel and pointed at them with his chin.

Rachel glanced at the older boy and wished she were Kimberly.  Her breasts ached just from watching her two girlfriends.  She pulled the tie on her bikini top and dropped it to the floor.  Jimmy was leaning toward Phil and Cindy next to him when she grabbed his shoulder and pulled him toward her.  His eyes flew open as he perved her naked breasts.  His hand came up on its own to grab her left tit and pull at the nipple.  A look of consuming lust distorted his face.  Rachel smiled happily as he rolled onto her, thrusting the hard lump in his shorts against her barely covered pussy as he bent to suck her hard nipple.  She tried to remember to resist his eagerness, but she couldn’t.  Her horny pussy rolled against him and she wished they were naked.  As the last vestiges of her rationality sank beneath the flood of hormones, she locked her legs around him and began humping against the hard cock in his shorts.  She slipped her hand past the waistband and onto his bare ass.

**

Harris looked over to the other lounge.  Phil’s cute brown bubble-butt twitched as his sister wanked him and he chewed on her tit.  Jimmy was dry humping Rachel and sucking her nipple.  She was groping his asscrack.

As Kimberly frigged herself, her movement had pulled the bottom of her suit down enough that the top of her pert ass peeked out of the back.  Harris marveled at the perfect white skin, and the groove starting her crack.    He bent and kissed the little cleft, then sniffed down to her butt, savoring the smell of horny girl.  To his amazement, she seemed not to notice his probing nose and continued to moan quietly.  The boy hooked his finger in the loose fabric and pulled the little garment lower.   The Kimberly arched helpfully, and the suit slid down her body.  

Harris pulled it further down and off of her feet.  He snorted happily.  Here was a completely naked girl lying next to him on the lounge.  He studied her perfect buns, quivering in time to her unseen stroking.  He fondled them reverently, marveling at their resilience and perfect smoothness.  Leaning close, he could see a few wiry hairs at the juncture of her legs, could hear the wet sound as she probed her sex.  He was reminded of Parker’s description: “horny pets.”  

As he rubbed her buns, he pulled them apart and gazed on Kimberly’s pink anal star.  Like her butt, it was a perfect thing, a little starfish with a halo of brownish flesh surrounding it.  She moaned and pushed back when he touched a wetted finger to it.  He gently probed the little dimple, hardly daring to broach it.  He tasted his finger and the nastiness of the girl’s ass.  A surge of perverse delight tore through his body.

Without any plan, he stood and dropped his suit to the floor, freeing his steel-hard cock.  Casting a glance across the patio, he smiled to realize he had been the last one wearing a suit.  Five naked kids were writhing on the two lounges, mindlessly feeding on their new sexual awareness.

Harris lay back down next to Kimberly and gently pushed her hip to roll her over.  She made an irritated sound, but moved easily enough.  He feasted his eyes on the tender morsel before him.

The girls small breasts flattened on her chest as she rolled onto her back.  Their stark whiteness accentuated her pink nipples, standing like two hard berries on them.  The plump belly and prominent mound were likewise smooth and perfect.  Her busy hand was undistracted by his interference.  The nearly hairless cleft of her sex glistened around her busy fingers.  Her legs spread and feet dug into the cushion as she shamelessly stroked her sex.  Her face was slack, mouth open.  Her eyes stared unseeing at him, seeming to beg for his help.   Looking into that face made him realize that he could do whatever he wanted to this little girl- she was needy and far beyond resisting.

Harris decided to see how his other charges were doing.  He stood and walked over to the other lounge.

Cindy was leaning over Phil’s prone torso, licking the sweat from his belly as he held her head, feebly trying to push her toward his drooling little cock, which he stroked with his other hand.  Cindy was humping his shoulder against her hairless pussy, clutching her bare left tit in her right hand.  Her nipple was already red and swollen, but she was pinching it hard.  Both had the same vacant stare that he’d seen on Kimberly’s face, the same pleading for help.  

Next to these two were Jimmy and Rachel.  Jimmy’s shorts hung from his foot, and he sucked Rachel’s tit noisily while his dick slid on her hairy, wet twat.  Of the three girls, Rachel was the biggest with shapely arms and legs, a round butt and real tits. Her pussy had the most hair and fattest lips, and she was certainly the closest to getting fucked.  Grinding her clit against the shaft and head of Jimmy’s dick was getting her continuous mini orgasms, making her cunt twitch like a chewing mouth, pumping juice onto her asscrack and wetting the cushion.

Jimmy wanted to poke his dick into the girl, but couldn’t seem to find her hole.  Harris watched his muscular ass hollow as he thrusted.  Harris was surprised that the kid’s hard cock was tiny, about the size of the older boy’s thumb.  He wondered if it would even deflower the little girl under him.

Harris rubbed the boy’s bum lightly.  No reaction.  He gave it a smack.  A red handprint graced the white skin, but the kid did not react at all.  He bent over the young girl and kissed her open mouth.  She kissed back, sucking like a beached fish, but said nothing.  She was nice to kiss, and he knelt and kissed her a long time.  She kissed him sweetly and passionately- the kiss of a woman who is about to come.

Jimmy never released her nipple, and their blind sex organs rubbed each other excitedly. 

He sat down next to the two and unselfconsciously rubbed the boys clenching ass.  Pulling slightly on his buns, he inspected tight pink asshole hidden in his crack.  It was slightly open, and Harris wondered if the boy liked penetration.  He pressed a wetted finger lightly on the rim, and Jimmy pushed back, impaling himself to the first knuckle, whimpering for more finger.  As he pushed his hips up, Harris pushed deeper into his ass, finally nudging the teen’s hot little prostate gland.

That nudge cost little Rachel her virginity.

While Jimmy had been pushing back on Harris’ finger, his dick lifted from Rachel’s horny clit.  She arched to try to get that feeling back, inadvertently lining up her fuck tube with his dick.  Just as the finger nudged his prostate, the hot wet mouth of her pussy captured the head of his dick.

Whimpering like a little boy, Jimmy lunged forward, sinking his hard cock into Rachel’s open, wet pussy.  She mewed happily at the contact of his pubes with her clit, and the feeling of his dick rubbing her inside.  Her legs spread, she grunted as he slowly humped her as hard as his strong hips allowed.  Her horny pussy clenched the invading cock and she sobbed with sexual joy as the boy mashed her fat clit with each stroke.

Jimmy’s asshole was like a mouth sucking on the finger in it.  Harris curled the digit forward, compressing the boy’s fat gland.  Like a hand puppet, the youth shutter-fucked into the girl when Harris did this.   She moaned deliriously, loving the grinding on her pussy.  The third time he worked his hand, he heard the hiss of pissing as she lost control of her bladder, spraying Jimmy and further soaking them and the lounge cushion.

Harris slid his finger out and stood to watch the two for a moment.  The urine soaked through the nylon cushion and was dripping on the floor.  

Next to them, Phil and Cindy had found a 69 position.  She was licking his hard little cock, tasting around the foreskin and tonguing the shaft.  The boy strained his hips upward to try to get more cock in her mouth, but she held the base and controlled the depth.  Her pussy hovered over his face.  Harris walked behind the lounge to see his sister’s cunt.  She had shown him her tits plenty of times, but never her pussy. 

Phil was sucking her pussy and pressing his prominent nose into her fuck hole.  A wet finger teased her anus, and as he watched, the boy sunk the first joint into her.  Like Jimmy, Cindy moaned happily and pushed back on the finger.  Harris got his first real look at her little pussy, pink and wet with fat lips and a swollen clit.  A few strands of fine brown hair decorated her sex and more around her cute sucking asshole.  Her thin hips hollowed as she humped Phil’s licking mouth.

A moan from the other lounge attracted Harris’ gaze.  Kimberly cried as she tried to get her fingers into her pussy and asshole, failing to get at the itchiness that was driving her crazy.   She looked so sexy and vulnerable squirming on the lounger on her back, legs spread.  Harris just watched her and slowly wanked for a minute.  Not really gorgeous, she was the cutest of the three girls.  Her tits were small, but with generous fat nipples, now swollen and sore-looking.  Her pussy was lightly sprinkled with brown hairs, but they merely decorated the lovely pink lips, now spread and swollen with her arousal, and filled with three of her fingers.

Harris sat down next to the girl.  With a quiet moan, she slid next to him, feeling his thigh.  Her face was slack, the eyes unseeing.  Her lips were parted as she panted and sniffed.  Her nose was running.  Harris leaned over her and sucked a fat nipple into his mouth.  Both of her hands flew to his head.  He thought she was going to push him away, but she pulled him tightly to her tit.  The girl almost purred as he began nursing her nipple.  Soon he heard the squishing sound of her fingers back in her pussy.

Kimberly whined in protest when Harris lifted his head to get a good look at her cunt.  Her fingers were busy kneading the pink groove, trying to pump out an orgasm.  Her few hairs glistened with juice and his nose flared at the heady smell of her arousal.  

His hard dick needed that pussy right away.   Harris climbed onto the naked teen and pulled her flat, spreading her legs.  He crawled between them and nudged her wet vagina with the spongy head of his cock.  Kimberly instinctively tilted her hips and the mouth of her fuck hole kissed at him.

With a groan of pent-up need, Harris slid slowly and firmly into her hot little pussy.  A whoosh of air from her mouth was the only noise that accompanied her penetration.  Harris paused for a moment, savoring the wet, warm suck of her tight pussy.  The girl whimpered as he slowly pulled back, then grunted happily as he pressed in again.  Her legs wrapped around his waist.  Soon, she was grunting rhythmically as Harris pumped her.  Kimberly’s strong young body surged against him, milking him for the breeding it craved.

The boy lasted two minutes.  A giant slug of come drilled its way through his cock and splashed into Kimberly’s clutching pussy.  As he sprayed, he forcefully held the girl in a fully impaled position, the head of his dick firmly depressing her twitching little cervix.  His baby juice blew right into her hungry little womb.

Kimberly sobbed happily, as though she could feel his load bathing her pussy.  She relaxed her grip on him as his dick deflated, but when he rolled onto his back, her hand snaked down to her needy pussy and continued manipulating it.  She dug her heels into the cushion and grunted as her fingers pushed on her enlarged clitoris.  

Harris glanced at the kids on the other lounge.  Phil was on Cindy’s back, doggie style.  She was arching into him, their greasy bodies trying to maximize his penetration.  Next to them, Rachel and Jimmy were still fucking face-to-face, but now with her on top.  Both had nipples in each hand, pinching them viciously.  Vacant looks of pain painted their faces as they were driven to keep up their frenzied coupling.  

Looking down, Harris noted that Kimberly had rolled onto her belly.  Her busy fingers still worked her pussy as she groaned.  He began to mold the firm roundness of her ass.  His finger traced her crack and she responded by bending her knees up to open herself for him.   The girl had a beautiful ass, two perfect globes separating to expose the secret of her little anus.  He teased the hole with a spitty finger, finally piercing it to stroke the velvet smoothness inside.  Kimberly enjoyed the stimulation, rocking her hips to embed him deeper and making appreciative sounds.

Harris grabbed a nipple in his other hand and proceeded to stroke the girl while he perved the other two couples working their horny bodies.  He was just starting to get hard again when he heard the sound of Kimberly start to pee, and at the same time felt a dense mass of shit bump his finger in her ass.   Remembering Parker’s description (“They crap anywhere.”) he decided to move the girl before she messed the lounger.

Holding his finger in her ass, Harris lifted her and carried her to the toilet by the pool.  The young girl cooed and humped his hip, seeming slightly annoyed at being interrupted.  He knelt to set her on the toilet seat, then slowly slid his finger from her asshole.  Immediately, she pissed strongly and pushed a long, thick turd into the water.  Who knew a girl could contain such a huge log!  Harris looked down and realized she could take his hard dick up her ass without much fuss!

Kimberly sat and emptied herself holding her left nipple in one hand and her pussy in the other.  When she finished, Harris flushed the toilet and carried her back to the deck.  

He wanted to fuck her asshole, and decided to try the pool.  She held the side as he slid his cock up her greasy ass.  The tight tube felt wonderful gliding over his hard shaft.  The girl groaned happily and dropped her right hand to frig her pussy.  

Using her small tits to hold her, he began ploughing her viciously.  Her butt slammed him hard and squeezed when he pinched her hard, and he started mashing her nipples on the in-stroke.  He knew it must hurt her, put Kimberly grunted as she bucked into him, and spasms twisted her rectum around his dick.  Instinctively, she bent so that his dick was pummeling the collar of her cervix through the thin membrane separating her two holes.  Bright sparks of orgasmic pleasure began to fill her.

The girl’s twitching and rolling were driving Harris toward the inevitable.  All too soon, he pumped another great load into his victim.  She was so close that his reflex stabbing into her as he sprayed sent her into a massive, twitching orgasm.

Gradually they slid apart and he carried the naked, limp girl to their lounge.  The kidnip lotion had washed away in the pool.  As he watched, she gently frigged her swollen cunt, curling into a ball and closing her eyes.

Harris moved her lifeless limbs to put her back into her bathing suit.

The four on the other lounge had changed places.

Jimmy had latched onto Phil and was squatting over him face-fucking the cute teen.  Phil was into it, and was wanking his hard cock, lying on his back spread-eagled.  His heavy nut sack hung down hiding his asshole.  Harris hefted it, rolling the fat balls around.  The cute kid’s legs rolled up, presenting his pink, wet anus.  Harris fingered it, and easily slid his finger into the stretched opening.  Phil groaned happily at the intrusion. 

The girls were locked in a lover’s embrace, frenching ardently, each fingering the other’s pussy.  Side-by-side, Cindy had her leg over Rachel.  Harris could see cum dripping out of his sister’s ass and reached over to finger her ravaged hole.  Phil had buggered her for sure.  He wondered if his sister was still a virgin.

Phil’s asshole was sucking his finger so eagerly that Harris had hardened again into a full erection.  He knelt on the lounge and, walking on his knees, seated the head of his dick at the boy’s hole.  Phil groaned long as the older boy’s hard cock filled the sheath of his rectum.   It stroked his fat prostate up and down, and he began stroking his dick in time with the fucking.  His asshole and throat both twitched around hard cock and he felt the elusive climax building in his horny nuts.

Harris was close too.  He pulled Jimmy’s face to his sensitive left nipple and the boy cooperatively sucked and nibbled the small teat.  Harris jabbed the kid with short fast strokes as his nuts began to squeeze out another big load.  Jimmy began to choke-fuck the boy’s face as Phil insinuated a strong finger into his virgin anus, quickly locating and massaging his teen prostate.  When Harris jerked and held the boy on his erupting cock, Phil groaned and finally sprayed his load onto his belly.  Jimmy smashed into the kid’s face and pissed his fuck snot down his throat.

Harris slipped out of Phil and rolled wearily onto his back.  When his eyes opened again, the lights around and in the pool were glowing, the sun had set.  On his left, the two girls continued their mutual masturbation and face sucking, on his right, the boys were tirelessly sucking each other’s cocks, fingering the assholes.  “I better wash them off before they damage themselves” he said to himself, grinning.

Soon, all four were washed and in their swimsuits.  All five now slept like babes.  As a prank, Harris had put the two boys on their own lounger, and all three of the girls on his.  The sleeping kids cuddled naturally, and the two guys were intertwined like sleeping snakes.  Looking at the girls, Harris wished he’d had the fortitude to plow Rachel and Cindy, who looked so sweet but somehow, unfulfilled.

“Their day will come!” he thought as he headed to his bed.

The Morning After

Harris glared at the clock with one eye as the sun streamed into his bedroom.  Nine o’clock!  He rolled out of bed and walked into his bathroom to piss.  The soreness of his dick reminded him of the kid orgy and he smiled.  

Showered and dressed, he strolled onto the deck with a cup of coffee.  Five kids in mostly dry swim suits lay huddled in the cool morning air.  They were over the kidnip and sleeping off its aftereffects.  

Harris slapped his sister’s bikini-covered ass.  She opened sleepy eyes and smiled at him.

“Hey, bro!” she said weakly, “You makin’ breakfast?  I’m starving!”

She sat up and surveyed the group. A wet, slurpy fart escaped from her, and she giggled with embarrassment, then rushed to the pool loo.  

Harris was cutting up fruit in the kitchen when little Kimberly walked in.  She smiled tiredly at him.  “You makin’ breakfast?” she croaked with a sleepy voice.  She unconsciously scratched her bum inside her suit bottom.

“Yeah,” Harris smiled at her.  “Belgian waffles with fruit and yogurt.”

“Sounds great!  I’m going to go wash up and change.”   Harris remembered how nice it felt to fuck the tight ass he watched as she headed for Cindy’s room.

One by one, the kids filed past him, returning washed and dressed, starving for breakfast.  Mom had two Belgian waffle irons, and they barely kept up with the demand.

Nothing was said about the orgy.  Only Harris remembered the fun.  The kids glowed with sexual satisfaction, but didn’t know what it was or why they felt it.  Harris wondered what they thought they’d done all night, but was afraid to quiz them.

He had just remembered to pick up the tainted suntan lotion and hide it in his room when Dad’s car pulled into the driveway.  The returning adults were greeted by the scene of five happy kids cleaning up the last of the fruit and yogurt.

“Looks like you coped alright!” smiled Dad, handing Harris 50 bucks.  “You feeding the whole neighborhood breakfast?”

Harris smiled as he slipped back to his room.  The money Dad gave him paid for Parker’s kidnip, and he still had most of a bottle of the lotion!  

Author’s Note: Feedback is appreciated.  Email me if you have ideas about another Kidnip story!


