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Kidnip

Harris Hudson is home for summer break from college after his freshman year.  His twelve-year-old sister Cindy is keeping his horniness honed with her pretty developing body and fascination with sex.  Parker, his high school chum, shows him a new herb – called “Kidnip”.   The oils from its dried leaves make young kids mindlessly horny and uninhibited.   In Part One, he experiments on Cindy and some of her friends.

It’s now the next weekend, and Harris still has most of a bottle of treated suntan lotion…

Long Weekend

“Well, I guess it’s good that you haven’t found a job,” said his mom.  “Aunt Clara and Uncle Bill want to go with your dad and me for one last weekend at the condo.  We’ll need you to watch over Cindy and Winston while we’re gone.  Dad said he’d pay you fifty a day for the four days.”

Harris munched on his cereal and nodded at his mother.  “Sure, Mom!  I haven’t seen Winston in a while.  Isn’t he about a year older than Cindy?”

“Just about,” she agreed.  “Clara says he’s growing like a weed.   He’s such a shy boy, I’m sure he won’t give you any trouble.  I need to warn Cindy not to do her topless sunbathing while he’s here.  I don’t want the poor boy to be shocked by his exhibitionistic cousin!”  

Doris Hudson was looking at the pool deck from the kitchen window, where Cindy was sunning wearing only her brief bikini bottoms.  Her mom smiled in spite of herself, staring at the girl’s small breasts topped with the long, fat nipples.   “Just like her mom’s!” she thought.  Doris had modest breasts with similar nipples that were extremely sensitive.  Thinking about her daughter’s, she felt her own nipples tighten and stiffen.  She brushed one lightly and clenched her pussy.

“I’ll tell her,” offered Harris, depositing his bowl in the dishwasher.  Doris glanced at her lanky son, admiring his tight ass as he walked toward the deck.  

“Great!  I think I’ll go wake your dad up.  We’ve got lots of stuff to do before Clara and Bill get here in the morning.”  Doris now also wanted sex before the day got started.  She almost sprinted up the stairs to their bedroom.

Harris strolled out to the deck, stripped off his shirt and flopped down next to Cindy in the sun.

“Hi, Bro!” she chirped, opening one eye to look at him.

“Hi, Sunshine!” he grinned at her.  He loved her topless.  Her fine little tits and spectacular nipples never failed to make him horny.  He also knew that she liked him to perv her chest.  As he watched, she absently reached up to roll a greasy nipple between her fingers.  His dick began to inflate in his tight suit.  Cindy watched it fatten and move in his suit, pulling her nipple rhythmically and slowly licking her lips.

Harris had watched Phil shove his little “kidnip” covered dick up his sister’s butt last weekend, and notice that she had been markedly more horny than ever.  He imagined that the effect was lingering as the lotion persisted in her colon.

“Sometimes,” she said slowly, “I can get off by just squeezing my nipples.  They’re so sensitive, I can’t leave them alone!”  Her legs scissored open, and Harris stared at the distinct wet spot forming in her bikini, right in the middle, in the cleft of her cunt.  His nostrils flared as he tried to sniff her pussy scent.  Cindy licked her lips slowly and continued to tease him with her sex talk.

“Yeah, and my heinie, too!  Did you ever try that?  This week, I started sticking my finger up there.  It’s awesome!  And so dirty!  Some times, I push my finger up there, and pull on my nipple to get off.  It makes me come so hard that I wee a little, without even touching my cunt!”  Cindy knew that nasty words wound up her brother.

Harris felt a tiny jet of liquid burst from his hard dick.  He reached down and adjusted the shaft in his suit.  Cindy watched carefully and reached far down between her spread legs to tickle her asshole through the fabric.  She moaned at how good it felt, and looked toward their house.

“Let’s go play in the pool!” she said suddenly, with a shiver.  She hopped up and dove in in one fluid motion.  Harris smiled and followed her.  They were afraid to touch when their parents could see them from the house, but in the water they could grope unseen.  

They began playing “Shark”.  Harris was always the predator, Cindy the prey.  She was a fast swimmer, but really liked being caught and “eaten”, her brother’s hands roaming all over her body as he chomped her and she became lifeless food.   She didn’t try too hard to escape.

The first time he caught her, he held her tight little ass against his hard dick and rubbed her bare chest under the water.  He teased her by rubbing around her tits, avoiding her nipples at first.

“Please, Harris!” she hissed, wiggling her ass against him provocatively.  He moved up to her nipples and began pulling them lightly.

“Yesssss….   Harder!” she begged.

“Nope, this fish is done.  I gotta find another one!”  He released her and swam off to “look” for another prey.

Her nipples and pussy ached with frustration, but Cindy giggled and swam away from him.  With a roar and a lunge, he charged after her.  This time, she decided to make it tougher for him, and swimming fast and nimbly around the large pool.  Finally, he caught her foot and pulled her shrieking and giggling into his arms.

Harris leaned her against the side of the pool, and his sister wrapped her legs around his waist.  As they both caught their breath, she began to rub her pussy gently against the lump in his swimsuit, which quickly swelled in response.

“Ummmm!  This feels really good,” she murmured.  “You know, I am so ready!  I’ve been frigging so much that I think Mom may have noticed.  I just can’t seem to stop!”

Harris was excited by her rubbing and her obvious availability, but he held his ground.  “I’ve told you before, Sis.  I’m not going to be the one that busts your cherry.  It’s not right.  I’m your brother and I’m too big for you.”  

She smiled at her brother.  “You’re a real poop!  Most of the time I when I, you know, do it, I think about you!”  She arched so that her nipples submerged.  “My nips, Bro.  Please!”

Harris grabbed a nipple in each hand and began gently rolling them.  Cindy purred happily and humped harder against his dick.

“I wish Winston wasn’t going to be here this weekend,” she cooed.  “I’d like to spend the whole weekend doing stuff with you!”  She emphasized “stuff” with a meaningful thrust.

“Maybe you should do stuff with him.  He’s your age and all.”  Cindy looked skeptical.  Harris smiled and gave her nipples a rough pinch.  

“Crap!” she hissed.  “You almost made me come.  Do that some more!”  She began pushing harder on his cock and Harris knew that soon she would make him come in his suit.

***

“Do you think Harris is fucking Cindy?” Ron asked his wife, taking a drag from his cigarette as he watched them in the pool from their bedroom.  He stood at the window naked, his flaccid dick hanging wet and drained.  Doris lay sprawled their bed.

She got up to watch their kids.  “I don’t think so, Ron,” she laughed.  “They both have their suits on.  He’s just playing with her tits.”

“I don’t mean now!  I mean, does he ever fuck her?” chided Ron.

“Hell, I don’t know.  I hope someone does soon, though.  She’s the horniest little thing I’ve ever seen!  I think she spends half her waking hours with her hand in her panties.”

Watching the kids and this talk was getting to Ron, and Doris smiled as his cock began to get ready for another session.  She decided to goad him to it.

“Her room smells like wet pussy.  Her panties are always damp and stained.  She’s always showing off her nipples, and I’ve never seen them when they weren’t hard.  She really needs to get fucked!  A lot!”  His cock jerked in her fingers, fully hard now.

Ron turned to his horny wife and pulled her naked body to him and kissed her passionately.  In moments, she was on her back getting just what she’d hoped for.

*** 

Harris could feel the come boiling in his nuts.  His sister was going to get him off just rubbing against him in the pool!

“Oh, Harris!  I’m gonna come now!  Pinch ‘em hard!  Yessssss….”  Cindy clenched her pussy against him and trembled as her orgasm coursed through her body.  

Harris lurched against her as he shot his load into his suit.  Ropes of thick come collected in the mesh lining as he jerked into her covered pussy.  She relaxed against him and he felt warm water as she released her bladder.

“That feels weird!” he smiled.  

“Yeah, but it’s kinky, isn’t it?” she said.  “Me and Phil tried that in the pool last Sunday.  I kind’a dig it.”

They loosened their contact with each other.  “Did you do the rubbing thing, too?” he asked with a grin.

“Yeah, but yours feels lots nicer!”  she splashed him and swam away, starting to do her laps for the day.  Harris watched her bare back and nearly bare ass as she swam, then followed her to get some laps in too.

***

The next day was hectic, with the early arrival of Bill and Clara with Winston, and the packing of everything into their car.  At ten thirty, the three kids waved as the white station wagon disappear down the street.

Winston had always been a wimpy runt, but, as Mom had said, he’d grown.  He was slightly taller than Cindy, and, while still scrawny, seemed more graceful.  The kid worshipped Harris.  His cousin had taught him all about sex and used him as a fuck boy.  Harris glanced at Winston’s crotch and wondered if he had also grown some there.  

“I’ll bet he still gives great head,” he mused to himself.  He decided to check things out.

“Let’s get your stuff up to my room,” he said, patting Winston’s shoulders.  The younger guy grabbed his bag and followed Harris to the bedroom.

“Why don’t you guys put on your suits and come play with me in the pool?” Cindy shouted after them, heading for the deck.

Boy Time

Harris pulled a swimsuit out of his dresser and dropped his shorts to the floor.  Winston stared at his half-hard dick.

“Man, that’s even bigger than I remember!” he marveled, stripping as he watched.

Harris examined his cousin’s privates.

“Dude!  You’ve started getting some pubes!” he teased.  He gripped the kid’s butt and fluffed the few light hairs around his cock.  Both dicks quickly reached steel-like hardness.  

Winston tried to pull away.

“Harris!  I don’t do that kind of stuff anymore.  It’s so gay!” He smiled at his horny older cousin.  “I got a girlfriend, dude!”

Harris grinned at the cute boy.  He knew how to get him in the mood!  As he released him, he grabbed his bottle of “Kidnip” suntan lotion.

“Here,” he said, “let me put a little of this on you before we go to the pool.  You’re so pale, you’d burn in ten minutes!”

Winston cooperatively lay down naked on the bed, hiding his erection under him.  Harris poured a liberal dab of the drugged lotion on his smooth back, and began to rub it in.  The kid started to relax, liking the feeling of soft hands on his skin.  His legs drifted apart, and he moaned softly when Harris began to lotion his butt.  He rocked his hips, rubbing his pecker against the soft cover.  

Harris was breathing harder, excited by Winston’s smooth hairless ass.  Lying on his stomach, the young boy looked just like a girl.  His plump butt and narrow waist gave no clue about his gender.  Knowing that the lotion would eventually wash off in the swimming pool, he decided to put some where the water couldn’t get it.   He slathered his index finger with more lotion and slipped it into the relaxed knot of Winston’s asshole, rubbing it around on the inside, nudging the kid’s hot spot.

The boy moaned, enjoying the skillful probing, then seemed to remember who it was.

“Hey, dude!”  Winston said, jerking up.  “Hey, I said ‘No’!”

“OK!  OK!  I’m sorry!  I just remembered how much you liked that.  I’m cool!”

“Yeah, well, just don’t do stuff.  I’m not like that anymore!”  But he smiled at his older cousin.  He really loved the feeling and the attention.  His little dick stayed hard as he pulled on his swimming trunks.  He could easily see the outline of the bigger boy’s hard cock in his brief suit and he remembered fondly how many times he’d sucked it dry.

The two cousins headed for the pool deck in silence.

Sunshine

Harris didn’t tell Cindy about not going topless, and she lay exposed as the guys joined her.  He watched Winston’s face as he spied her naked tits pointing toward the sky.

“Shit!” Winston murmured, “Damn!”

“Nice, huh?” said Harris.  “She loves to show off her titties, don’cha Cindy?”

Cindy just smiled and peered at them through shaded eyes.  “What took you so long?”

“We were just talking.  Winston told me he likes to skinny dip,” Harris lied smoothly.  “You mind if he strips?”

Winston looked at Harris with a perplexed face.  He began to protest, but couldn’t seem to find the words.   He wasn’t so shy, and was eager to see the rest of Cindy.

“Boy, I don’t mind at all!” chirped Cindy.  “I’ll do it too, if you will.”  She looked questioningly at her brother.   Winston flopped down on the lounger next to her and gazed fondly at her fat nipples.

“Hey, Cuz, you really like my tits, don’t you?”  She reached over and stroked his jaw fondly.  

“Yeah!” he whispered.  “They’re hot!”  Cindy watched as his hand grabbed the front of his suit and he began to rub himself slowly.  She gave Harris a look of surprise.

“Come on, might as well do it now!” said Harris.  Cindy stared as he lowered his brief suit to his feet.  Now it was her turn to gaze as she enjoyed the sight of his hard cock and fat nuts.  Her pussy clenched as she thought about rubbing on it like she had yesterday.  She hopped up and pulled the ties on her suit.  It dropped to the deck.

Winston and Harris stared at her nearly hairless pussy.  The contrast of white skin on her brown body was erotic.   Harris thought once again about how much fun it would be to fuck Cindy.  He looked at Winston.

His cousin was openly fisting his dick now.  His hand had pushed his swimsuit below his nuts.  Both of his cousins inspected him, both unconsciously licked their lips.  Harris recognized the dazed look.

“Here, let me help you!” said Harris, pulling Winston’s shorts off of his unresisting legs.

“Oh. Yeah.” mumbled the kid, never stopping his stroking or breaking his gaze at Cindy’s pussy.   

Harris glanced at the wall clock.  Fifteen minutes and Winston could still talk.  The kid was going under slower than the others had.  Maybe the kidnip lotion lost potency as it aged.

Cindy climbed back on the large circular lounger and Harris got on next to Winston, who now stopped wanking and moved over next to the girl.  He turned on his side to watch her rubbing sun block on her pussy.  It felt good to her, and she liked his attention, so she did a slow, thorough job.  His hand drifted back down to his naked hard cock, and he began stroking himself again.

Cindy loved watching her cousin wank.  She felt her pussy juicing as she rubbed the sun block on delicate lips, pressing on the hard little clit.  She wanted his cute cock.  She hoped she could get him to fuck her with it.  Coating her hand with the lotion, she smiled at him.

“You should put some sun screen on your naughty bits, Winston.  They’ll sunburn in no time.”  Her eyes sought his and she moved closer to him, grinning.  “Want me to?”

“God, yeah!” he sobbed.  His groin moved toward her hand like he was hypnotized.  Cindy grabbed his hardness with her gooey hand, reveling in the soft-hard feeling of boy meat.  She slowly slipped down the four-inch shaft feeling the smooth skin slide under her fingers.  The boy’s skinny ass cheeks hollowed as he lurched into her hand.   He timidly reached out to stroke her pretty breast and its pointy nipple.  She smiled, groaning happily.

Behind him, Harris slid a finger over Winston’s crack.   The slow hump into Cindy’s hand never changed, a sign that the kidnip was working its magic.  He touched his index finger to the puckered opening, rubbing the greasy lips and pushing gently on the center.  Winston shuttered and closed his eyes.  His anus loosened, admitting the invading digit.  Harris curled his finger to stroke the kid’s sensitive prostate.  

“Yesssss….!” Winston hissed, grinding himself into the finger, then bucking into Cindy’s hand.   The girl looked curiously into his face with closed eyes and open mouth, his tongue licking his lips aimlessly.  He looked like he was unconscious, but he stroked her nipple and fucked his cock into her fist in a coordinated way.

Harris knew that Winston was rubbing kidnip-contaminated lotion into Cindy’s nipple, and wondered if she was going to succumb to its effects.  He was deep-stroking the boy’s hot spot and felt it convulse as he finally climaxed from the double stimulation.  Winston groaned deeply and sprayed Cindy with a huge glob of boy cream.  She squealed and let go.  Standing, she rushed nude into the pool to clean herself.  Harris watched her cute ass jiggle as she went.  He slipped his finger out of the moaning boy, who was still dripping semen onto the lounger, and joined Cindy in the pool.  Winston curled into a ball and dozed.

Cindy was horny and ready for play, eager to try their games nude.  She splashed her brother to make him chase her.  Soon he was clutching her naked body against his.  She hooked her legs around him and trapped his cock between them, rubbing her cunt on its hardness.

“Make me come, Harris!” she begged.  “I’m so horny!  Do my nips and let me rub on you again!”

Harris smiled and reached for her nipple.  With his free hand, he groped her spread butt, feeling for her anus.  She groaned when he found it and buried the tip of his index finger.

“Don’t …” was as far as she got, as the hard pinch of her nipple shot a burst of energy through her and he slid the rest of his finger in, rubbing against her pussy through the wall of her rectum.  She came quickly then, vibrating against his cock and sucking on his finger with her asshole.  Her pussy slowed against him and she relaxed her legs and warmed his cock and balls with a long, hot piss.  She smiled as she did this, and he slipped his finger out of her.

“Thanks, bro!” she chirped, giving him a quick mouth kiss and swimming off.  Harris watched her cute naked ass as she left to do some laps.

More Boy Time

Harris was still seriously horny.  He looked over at their cousin.

Winston lay on his back, wanking furiously and moaning.  His eyes had the vacant look that Harris recognized as “kidnipped”.  He grabbed the boy’s arm and lifted him into a fireman’s carry.  He walked down the steps into the pool.   The boy tried to reach his needy cock, even while he was in the air.   Harris moved the smaller boy like a rag doll,  draping him in the shallow water over the edge of the pool.  He moved behind him and felt for his hot little asshole, slipping a couple of fingers into it.

Cindy swam up.  “What’s wrong with Winston?” she asked, looking at his dazed expression.  His mouth opened and he grunted quietly as Harris’ finger found his prostate.

“He’s stoned,” said Harris.  “We toked a J upstairs.  I think he got most of it. “

Cindy nodded as though she understood, but she’d never smoked grass.  

“Stuff makes you horny.  He’s out of it, but I’ll bet he’d be, like, a great kisser.  Try him.”

Cindy moved into the boy’s face and kissed his lips.  He detached a hand from the edge and pulled her face back for a long, passionate kiss.  Soon, the two were sucking face seriously, with Winston’s moans punctuated by groans as he felt long fingers tapping his hot spot.

Cindy moved her face away, offering her nipple to the sucking face.

“Oh boy!  You’re right!  He’s out of it, and really wound up.”  She cupped his head in her hand and held him on her tit.  “This feels wonderful!”

“Why don’t you rub his dick?  I’ll bet he’ll shoot again.”

His sister giggled as she reached under Winston and grabbed his hard boner.  “I’d rather rub yours!”  she said, gently stroking the kid’s smaller cock.  “But this feels pretty nice.  Think he’d put it in me?”

“Yes, I do!” said Harris, smiling as he extracted his fingers from the helpless boy’s ass.  “I think he’ll do whatever we want him to!”

With an obscene smile, Cindy let go of their victim and turned to rest her arms on the pool ledge.  She arched so that her bare butt floated in front of Winston’s face.  Harris gave him a shove, and his face was buried in the girl’s crotch.  He grabbed her ass and pulled the cheeks apart to lap at her pink anus.

Cindy crooned appreciatively.  She threw her legs over his shoulders, bracing herself out of the water.  Winston began sucking on her fat clit while he nosed her wet pussy.  

From behind him, Harris saw the brown asshole peeking out from Winston’s spread cheeks.  He slipped the head of his hard cock up to the open hole and grunted with satisfaction as he slid smoothly into the kid’s rectum.  Reaching around, he fisted the boy’s hard dick and began a slow, coordinated fuck.  Winston moaned loudly into Cindy’s cunt, but she was rising to an orgasm and simply humped harder against his face.

Harris ploughed the mossy asshole deeply and roughly.  “Someone’s been doing this for him lately,” he mused to himself.  The little prostate he was rubbing was like a robin’s egg, and Winston eagerly tilted his hips to get it mashed by the fucking, using his sphincter muscles to nip at Harris’ rod.

Cindy came first.  Harris grinned at the hissing sound as she emptied her bladder into the mouth sucking on her.  Winston mindlessly swallowed the girl-pee and sucked for more when she ran dry.  Harris was so close, and he could feel the cock in his hand beginning to twitch.   When he jerked hard into Winston’s ass, injecting him with spunk, the boy squeezed hard and began shooting in the water.  His silky rectum thrashed about on Harris’ pecker, who smiled, reminded of what a good fuck the kid was.  As he released his grip on the boy, he looked up to see Cindy watching them curiously.

“Did you just ‘do it’ to Winston?”  she asked, raising a skeptical eyebrow.  She was leaning back on her elbows, her pussy spread, wet and red, pointed right at him.

“Yeah.  We’ve been doing that for a while now,” he admitted with a grin.  “He loves it, and it really feels good to fuck him.”  He deposited Winston in the shallow water on the steps, where he lay like a wet towel, and then swam over to his sister.

“Does he ever, you know, ‘do it’ to you?” she asked.  Her brother studied her pussy, brushing the fine hairs away from the cleft.

“Yeah, sure.  He loves to, but he can’t get too far into me.  I just lie there until he squirts.”

“You sure have a pretty pussy, Sis,” he murmured, blowing a stream of warm air over her shiny clit.

“Do you think he’d do that to me?”  she said, opening her legs further and raising her knees to invite his face to her groin.

“Do your butt?” he asked, licking lightly over her pussy lips.  He was thinking about ploughing her ass, although he’d watched Phil do it last week and knew he wouldn’t be her first.  She had such a fine, sweet ass!

“Yeah, maybe that, but how about my pussy?” she said, panting slightly as he continued to eat her.

He wet a finger and pressed it to her bunghole.  She moaned as it slid into her.  “You want it here?” he asked, wiggling the tip into her ass.

“Yessss…” she hissed, bucking into his mouth.  “I want everything!”  She came hard and squirted a little pulse of urine into his mouth.

Party Time

Everybody had a long nap through the afternoon.  When he woke up, Harris was alone on the deck.  He put on his suit and headed for the house.  Walking into the kitchen, he found Cindy making some sandwiches.

“Winston just went up to take a shower,” she chirped.  She had changed into a short tan skirt and sheer pink blouse.   Her pointed nipples poked at him through the thin fabric.  “He’s still acting dopey.”  She smiled a flirty smile at him.  “Maybe you could give me some of that grass…”

Harris patted her ass as he walked to the refrigerator.  “I don’t think you need any encouragement, Sis!”

Winston walked into the kitchen wearing a long basketball jersey.  Wordlessly, he sat on a bar stool and snagged a sandwich.  When he crossed his legs, the two could see that he wore nothing else.  The boy’s dick was straight and hard.  “Still on kidnip,” Harris thought to himself.  Cindy moved toward Winston with predatory intentions.  She climbed up on the stool next to him, and demurely nibbled on a half sandwich.

Harris watched the drama with interest.

Cindy raised her leg, placing her bare foot on the stool seat.  Her pussy was covered by a sheer cloth triangle, which disappeared as a string under her ass.  A wet spot the size of a quarter showed the pinkness of her cleft.  She unbuttoned her blouse, letting the sides hang loosely.  The small swell of her left tit and its long nipple peaked out.

Winston stared at her display with hungry eyes.  The piece of his shirt hiding the top of his cock pulsed.

Cindy slowly licked a bit of peanut butter from the crust of her sandwich.  Winston watched, helplessly captured by the seductive play.  She licked her lips and leaned closer to him.

“Wanna go sit on the couch?” she murmured softly.

“Yeah!” he said.  She took his hand and walked him to the living room.  Harris ate two sandwiches and finished his drink, then followed the kids into the living room.

The two were kissing passionately.  Winston had his hand in Cindy’s unbuttoned blouse.  She was fisting his hard cock.  Harris sat behind her on the couch and could smell his sister’s strong musk.  He helped her take off her skirt and thong without breaking her lip lock on Winston.  When they finished, she was kneeling with her bare ass pointed at her brother.  He bent to sniff the fine scent of horny young pussy.

“You sure smell sexy, Sis!” he hissed in her ear, gently licking.  “I’ll bet you want some hard cock, don’t you?”

Cindy sighed and nodded, turning from Winston.  “Please, Harris.  I’m  sooooooo horny!”  She pushed the Winston’s head toward her tingling nipples.  “You can put it in my bottom if you want to.  I need something!”  She bent onto her hands and knees, as their cousin slipped under her, still suckling.  Her ass opened up, the pucker of her anus exposed and open slightly.  Harris leaned down and flicked it with is tongue, savoring the nastiness.

His sister was so wet that juice was trickling down her legs.  Harris smeared a small dose of the “kidnip” lotion on his knob, rolled his hard dick in her wetness, then pressed it to Cindy’s twitching anus.  With a gentle push, the knob slipped into her.  She stilled at first, feeling the strange invasion and the tightness.  Soon her muscles loosened and she pushed back on him.

She turned her head toward him.  “Oh, God that feels weird, Harris!  But I really like it.  I feel really full!” she said with a husky voice.  “I’m so glad you’re doing this!  I thought you weren’t gonna take my cherry!”  She grinned at him triumphantly.

“I couldn’t help it,” he lied.  He was sliding easily now, and the length of his dick stroked the floor of her pussy from her rectum.  He hoped he was rubbing enough of the lotion in her to keep her real horny.  Cindy purred happily.

Winston was sucking her left nipple and pulling on the right one.  Harris leaned back against the arm of the sofa, pulling his sister onto his chest.  “Make him fuck you now, Sis!” he said, feeling her pussy juice run onto his balls.  “I want to feel that!”

Cindy pulled the boy’s face back to hers, feeling down and aiming his hard cock for her drooling sex.  Harris stopped moving in her ass with his dick in fully.  The smaller dick popped into her hole, then slid higher.  Cindy winced when the head pushed on her hymen.  Harris could feel the head of the kid’s dick through the thin membrane separating them.  The boy mindlessly stroked, touching the maidenhead and rubbing the pussy walls and his cousin’s motionless dick.  Harris arched his back, spreading Cindy’s legs further, at the same time Winston surged against her.  

They all felt the tearing of her hymen as his cock pierced it.  Cindy whimpered with the sharp pain and clenched her pelvic muscles, gripping both cocks tightly.  Harris groaned with the sweet sensation and reached between the two kids to grab her tits.  Winston snorted with arousal, pressing deeper into his cousin’s fuck tube.  Their sparsely covered pubes mashed together, squashing Cindy’s swollen clit between their bony bodies.  She squealed and wriggled against him, trying to get more friction.  His spongy dick head tapped her cervix and she came hard.   

When her pussy began milking his tool, Winston began fucking her hard and fast.  The orgasmic clenching of her rectum and the rapid tap of the smaller boy’s meat drove Harris passed his holding point.  He fired a massive load into Cindy’s bowels, jerking her hard on his spurting sex.  As he slithered past the boy’s embedded cock, he felt it begin to pulse and dump its load deep in Cindy’s cunt.  Winston sobbed with happiness, and Cindy draped her arms around him and held his quaking body, happy to snuggle after her first fuck.  

As he shrunk, Harris slipped from his sister’s ass.  He slid from under the two kids and rolled onto the floor.  Deciding to take a shower, he watched Winston trying to position his dick in Cindy’s pussy again.  “She’s gonna fuck his brains out!” he thought to himself.

Clean and Ready

Cindy was sunbathing nude lying on her stomach when Harris returned from his shower.

“Boy, you fucked Winston good!  How’d you like it?”

She smiled up at him.  “I liked your thing in my bottom better!” she said sweetly as he began to feel the moist crack of her ass.   She moaned as he teased the little starfish of her anus.

“I think something’s wrong with Winston,” she said when he laid down on the lounger with her.  “He kept fucking, licking and kissing, but he’d never say anything.  Sometimes ‘yeah’ or ‘OK’, but nothing more than that.  Now he’s asleep, and I can’t wake him up.”

“Don’t worry,” Harris assured her.  “He’s fine.  Just too much horny dope!”  Her gently rubbed her thigh from the knee to her groin, lightly bumping her vulva.  

“You think Mom and Dad would be OK with naked sunbathing?” she asked him.  “I really like not wearing my bottom.  I’ll bet you like it too!”

“Yeah, I love it!” he gently rolled her over and stroked her wet slot with his finger, then tasted it.  He could taste his sister, Winston, and a faint trace of blood.  He bent down to lap at the drooling hole.  She spread her legs wide.  The taste was wonderful!  Harris drove his long tongue into Cindy’s fuckhole, slurping up the precious fluids.  She bucked up, grinding onto his mouth.

“Oh, god!  Do that a lot, Bro!  My hole is so sore and so horny!  You’re gonna make me come again!”

Harris flipped her back over and positioned her hips over his face as he stretched out.  She sat up, smothering him in the wet folds of her pussy while he sucked and lapped.  She pulled on both nipples and rocked on his face.  He tongued her cunt and rooted around her anus with his nose. She whimpered and came hard, favoring him with a quick spray of pee as her groin quaked.  

When he slipped from under her, he saw by the look of her face that she was feeling the kidnip.  Her lips hung loosely, and a dull hunger lurked in her eyes.  Her right hand absently rolled her clit while she pulled her nipple with the left.

“You OK, Cindy?” he said, testing her focus.

“Oh, yeah!” she murmured.  “I’m just really itchy and horny!   Especially my bottom!  It’s like it’s hungry!”  She eyed him hopefully.

“Wanna do it again in my butt?” she pleaded.

Harris rolled her back onto all fours, placing her knees forward so that her ass opened upward.

“Eww, Harris, that’s gross!” she said as his tongue began to explore her asshole.  Still she smiled and used her hands to spread wider.  Harris stiffened his tongue and began to poke it deeper into her sweet tail.  His dick was hard as glass in his shorts.  He stripped them off and climbed behind Cindy’s wet, open ass.

“Yesssss!” she hissed as he slid into her rectum.  She shoved two fingers into her snatch and rolled her hips to get him deeper.  “That feels wonderful!”  She pushed on his dick through the floor of her pussy.

Harris began to pound her vigorously.  In the back of his mind, he wondered how much the kidnip was affecting his behavior.  He’d never been this attracted to his kid sister.  Now, it seemed like he couldn’t get enough of her scrawny pre-teen body.  He savored the churning of her guts as she thrashed through another orgasm.  He heard the hiss of her piss and the splash as it collected in her hand.  He was surprised at his momentary twinge of regret that he couldn’t taste her sweet piss.  A few seconds later, he blasted another load into her, his fifth of the day!  Her little heinie ate it all, twitching appreciatively.

Later, he found Winston and buggered him again, spending a full half hour leisurely reaming the kid’s sweet butt.  He could barely drag himself to bed, leaving everyone else where they’d collapsed on the furniture.

Next day

Harris stumbled downstairs, the only one awakened by the doorbell.  He quickly threw covers over Cindy and Winston, who were still stark naked, each on their own cushion on the floor.  His cock thickened as he thought about screwing their sweet bodies.

“Hi, Harris!  Is Cindy home?”  Little Karen Andover, the 10-year-old pest from next door smiled shyly at her neighbor.  She was dressed in a thin, white two-piece, covering some of her boyish body.  Always tall for her age, she was thin and lanky.  With his newfound interest in young girls, Harris leered at her cute face and awkward coltish gestures.  She seemed interested in the pouch of his skimpy briefs.

He ushered the girl in.  “She’s still asleep,” he said truthfully.

“Well, do you think I could use the pool?  Your mom said to come over any time!”

“Where’s your mom?” he asked.  Carol Andover was a single mom and manager of a large restaurant in town.

“Had to work today.  Billy, too.  I was lonely just sitting around watchin’ TV.”  Billy was her mom’s current boyfriend, a guy just slightly older than Harris who was an air transport pilot.   He would work for two weeks solid, then be off for that long.

**

Karen was more than lonely.  She was horny!  Billy’s sixteen-year-old brother, Mark, had left last week to go back with his mom.  During the month he’d lived with them, he’d taught the ten-year-old to be his sex slave.  It started with walking around barefoot, then topless, then just in panties.  She loved showing off, loved the intimate caresses and quick kisses.  She couldn’t believe that a hunky older boy was so interested in her.  They began to give each other backrubs.  Mark liked to smell her, pressing his face into her hairless armpits, and her panty-covered pussy and ass.  He loved the smell of piss and told her to wipe less, so that he could smell hers.  He went nuts when she did, and she started wearing her panties more days.   He told her that she was a dirty whore, and that he loved her.

They progressed to naked ass and genital rubs.  Mark started by reaching into her panties to rub her skinny ass.  She arched up for him, and he lightly fingered her asshole.  The next time she arched, he pulled her panties down and off.  She groaned when he spread her pussy wetness up her crack.  She dripped like a faucet, leaving a round wet spot on her bedspread.  He eagerly sniffed her bare ass then licked her from end to end.  The older boy loved sucking Karen’s hairless pussy and lapping her pink anus.  The little girl reveled in the dirty thrill of his tongue stroking her nasty hole.  Soon she learned to love sucking him and rimming his ass.  

Finally, he had begun buggering her.  At first she hated it because it hurt.  Soon, she started having orgasms from the pokings of his long, thin cock in her ass.  In the end, she would do whatever he wanted if he would butt fuck her.  Since she wanted it three and four times a day, she had to do more and more erotic things to get him ready.

Mark’s sadistic side emerged and he began hurting the tall, skinny girl.  Spankings progressed to belt whippings.   Karen sobbed quietly, but always got wet, feeding on the hurt and knowing what was to come.  Their last time, she was fastened to a chair with belts while he thrashed her legs and ass.  She came three times and pissed on the floor before he climbed onto her and cruelly buggered her sexy thin ass.  She came twice more as he did it.

Now, after a week, the stripes had faded from her ass, and she had spied Cindy’s older brother hanging around next door.   He looked sexy and strong.  She put on her sexiest little bikini and marched over to their front door.

** 

Harris waved Karen into the house.  She stared wordlessly at the older kids snoozing in the living room as she walked familiarly out to the deck.  Harris trailed behind her, admiring the fine muscles of her cute little body.  Her suit was so tight around her little tail that it was pulled deep into her.  Her thin hips revealed her concave cheeks.  He wanted to pick her up and chew her ass.  

The girl looked pointedly at his crotch again as they emerged into the morning sun.  “Is that a new suit?” she asked with a nervous giggle, licking her lips.  “It sure is tiny!”

Harris was wearing a pair of red bikini briefs.  He hoped his guest wouldn’t know that they were underwear.  “Yeah,” he said casually.  “You like it?”

“Yeah!” she said, watching the snake of his cock grow under the fabric.   “Will you stay here with me?  Mom said I have to have someone with me whenever I swim.”

“Sure,” said Harris.  “Time for my laps, anyway.”  He made a shallow dive into the pool and swam toward the deep end.  Karen was waiting for him when he returned to the shallow end.

“Let’s play that game” she suggested.  “You know, the shark game!”   She’d always been a little pest, wheedling for attention.  Before he’d always avoided her, but now, after fooling around with his sister and her friends, Harris was eager to feel her little body.  Maybe the kidnip was affecting his tastes.  He made a growling sound and charged toward her.  Karen shrieked and paddled away from him.

Soon she was in the “jaws” of the shark, formed by the boy’s arms.  

“Yum!” he growled.  “I think I’ll eat a foot first!”  He pulled her thin bare foot up to his face and delicately nipped it with his front teeth.   Karen thrashed around, giggling helplessly.  The boy began to nibble up her leg, turning it like an ear of corn as he moved toward her body.  He felt all around her body, rubbing her crotch and ass as she moved around.  His cock was hard from playing with her, and from accidental touching it got as she struggled.  She meekly allowed him to explore her body.

“Delicious!” he declared.   The laughing girl was trying to move his arm around her back to escape, but he was much stronger than her.  He pinched her butt through her suit.  “Maybe I should try some of these tender buns” he said.  She looked quickly at him, excited by the naughty idea and wondering if he would bite her there.  She felt a deep hunger in her butt and squirted a splash of pee when she clenched to soothe it.  She smiled at him hopefully.

Harris enjoyed manipulating the submissive pre-teen, but he really wanted to be sure she’d cooperate.  His appetite for young girls was becoming an obsession and he liked the way this one acted.  Maybe she could be done without kidnip.

You know, we’d better put some sunscreen on you!” he said, walking up the stairs to the lounger.  Karen tagged behind him and climbed next to him on the lounger.  The treated lotion was where he’d left it the night before.  He picked up the untreated stuff.

“Why don’t you lie down and I’ll do your back,” he suggested.  He was surprised when she shed her bathing suit top and lay down on her back.

“You can do my front, too!” she grinned.  “My mom likes to do all of me when we’re alone.”

Harris looked down at her flat chest and quarter-size brown nipples.  She had about as much in the way of tits as Winston.  Still, he found himself excited by her paleness and  very different potential.  She giggled when he started with her hollow belly, then grew quiet as he stroked the lotion into her chest.  Her nipples crinkled as he spent extra time working the creamy liquid into them.  He felt himself becoming fascinated by this little girl and her perfect, smooth little body.

“You’re so cute, I could just kiss you!” he said, leaning close to her face.  When she smiled up at him, he kissed her little lips softly.

“Did you like that?” he asked, beginning to stroke the lotion on her leg.

“Yeah!” she said, grinning at him.  “Do it again!”

Harris rolled onto his back and pulled her little body onto him.  “You kiss me!” he challenged.

Karen leaned down and kissed his lips, wetting hers first.  It was a short kiss, but they both liked it.  “Wow!  You’re a good kisser!” he murmured as he gently pulled her face down for another snog.  This one was longer, and as she moved up, he could see the happy look of emerging lust in the girl’s green eyes.  He slid his greasy hands up and down her back, cleaning the lotion from them and stroking near the waist of her suit.  She closed her eyes and braced herself with her hands on his chest.

“Feel my nipples,” he said softly.  “They like to get touched.”  She slid her hands to his sensitive nubs and tweaked them gently.  His dick throbbed in his briefs.  “Harder!” he told her, smiling.  “It feels great!”  He shifted her body down slightly so that she was perched over his cock.  Her lips and nostrils were puffy now, and her nipples were raised like buttons on her chest.  Harris reached around to fondle one gently.  She gasped with wordless amazement, staring at the source this new feeling.

“Y’like that?”  he asked.  Karen nodded slowly.  He pulled her unresisting face down for another kiss.  As she moved down, her barely covered mound rubbed into the hard shaft of his dick, and he slipped the hand on her back over her skinny ass.  The ten-year-old groaned into his mouth, allowing his eager tongue to enter.  

Softly at first, he began to lick the inside of the girl’s mouth, stroking her tongue and rubbing his lips on hers.  His hand on her butt pressed her crotch against his horny dick.  She instinctively began to slide her hairless groove against the hard ridge in his briefs.  Her bottoms were too tight to admit his hand, so he pulled the ties on each side, releasing her suit.  She moaned happily as his hand slid over her ass, rubbing her butt crack and working the grease into her pale ass.  His index finger found her puffy anus, and slipped easily in, gliding all the way.  She arched against his hand and he added his middle finger to the hole.

“Someone’s been fucking this bottom!” he mused to himself.  He tossed her bottom onto the deck and perved her cute little ass.  The shadow of her butt crack slipped between her legs, drawing his ass hunger.  He disentangled himself and stood to remove his briefs.  The girl rolled onto her hands and knees with her fine white ass raised and open.  He leaned over and licked her from her clit to her anus.  Her vulva was swollen and wet, and tasted of sperm and piss.  Her musky asshole was slightly open and pulsed with a sucking motion as his tongue wiped it.  She wiggled invitingly as he lapped at the donut of her sphincter.

“Yessss!” she hissed.  Her rectum felt like a great hollow horny clit, and she needed desperately to feel him fill it.  His teasing tongue was only making that need stronger.

Harris reared up to impale her, nosing her ass with his dickhead.  She uttered something incoherent that sounded like “hurt” and leaned into him.  He slid into her greasy rectum in a single, smooth stroke,  moaning as the hot, tight tube encased him.  Karen immediately began to ride his dick, twisting and moving to make it probe around in her.  Harris squeezed her little body to his.  She felt hot and sexy, writhing like an eel in his arms.  He wrapped his arms around her and pulled her nipples gently.

“Do it hard!  Hurt me!” the girl gasped, her speech thickened as the sex took over her brain.  “I like that!”  She hissed and bucked into him as he began tweaking and flicking the little nubs of her nipples.   They hardened into sensitive little raisins and she sobbed with the strong currents lashing through her body from the hurt.  As the sexual feelings began, the girl lost all sense of identity.  She degraded to an animal, driven by a hunger for sensations.  She bore down hard, pressing the mouth of her womb against the invading phallus through the walls of her rectum.  More sparks dazzled her mind and she drifted into fuck-haze.

Harris moved a hand between the nymphet’s legs.  Her pussy was swampy and fat, her clit like a string bean under its hood.  She gave a happy grunt and squeezed his dick with her asshole when he slapped her lightly.  That felt so good that he pushed all the way into her, then started spanking her pussy.  The results were great and he got into it, rolling her onto her back on his chest and whaling her hairless mound.  Karen just spread her legs wide, welcoming the abuse as she sobbed with joy.  The stream of her uncontrolled bladder release wetting his hand alerted him to her mindless condition.  She came hard, twitching like an electrocuted earthworm.  

Harris held her as she jerked, timing his nipple pinches and cock thrusts to her spasms, feeding on her orgasmic seizure.  Soon, he could hold back no longer and blasted a giant load into the girls quivering ass.    He held her close and sprayed four big gouts of juice up her rectum.  After a while, he softened and slipped from the warm sheath with a soft farting sound.  The naked kid whined at the sudden emptiness and pressed two fingers into her gaping asshole.

“You’re a horny little thing, aren’t you?” he asked as he rolled off onto his back.

“Yeah!” she chirped happily.  As the boy stared at the sky, Karen told him the story of her time with Mark.

“He spanks your tits and pussy, too?”  Harris was amazed and watched her nod solemnly.

“At first, I was scared and didn’t like it.   But he would always kiss and lick me afterwards.  Now I miss it!”  She smiled shyly at him, and  closed her eyes.  She drifted off to sleep as Harris watched.

“Glad I didn’t give her the kidnip!” he mused.  “She probably would have killed me!”

***

The weekend passed 

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


