
Trailer Park: Part 2 - The Reverse

By Mentor Propodal  (propodal@hotmail.com)

  (MFf fetish)

Chapter 1 – New Tutor

“Anyone home?” I peered through the screen door of the doublewide trailer.  

“Be right there,” said a woman from the back.  

“I’ll get it!” said a girl in the front who appeared at the door.  

“Hi!  Are you Jake?”

“I am.  I’m here about chemistry tutoring.”  The girl’s eyes got wide and she fumbled with the door to let me in. 

“Oh, wow!”  She was almost my height with straight, short brown hair and built like a boy:  no chest, no hips, medium weight.  She looked like an under-developed fifteen-year old.  She scanned me as I walked in and licked her lips nervously.  “You’re the tutor?” she repeated, amazed.  I was dressed for a date and the look wasn’t lost on the young girl.

“Yes.  Are you the student?”

“Nah, it’s my sister, Tina.  I’m Tanya.”  She held out her hand and I took it gently, just barely squeezing it.  Tanya laughed in a nervous way.

“Umm, Tina just got out of the shower.  She’ll be here in a moment.”  Tanya twisted the bottom of her shirt and pointed toward the living room.  “Sit down and I’ll tell her you’re here.”  She paused watching my butt as I walked to the couch.  With a little squeal, she ran toward the back of the trailer.   “Tina, your tutor’s here!”

Soon Tina strode in with Tanya dancing around behind her.  She was older, probably twenty, and gorgeous.  Raven black hair hung stringy from her shower and framed her beautiful face with large brown eyes and full, pouty lips.  She wore a white shirt unbuttoned to her navel and white shorts.  Both were translucent showing her black thong and absent bra.  Her breasts were nice for a thin girl, with prominent dark nipples. Her hips were small and moved like ball bearings.  

I said “Hi” and I took Tina’s perfectly manicured hand when she extended it.  It was perfumed and soft.  She surveyed me and smiled appreciatively.  “I hope you don’t dress like that all the time,” she laughed.  “I need to learn chemistry, not anatomy!”  We sat on the couch.  Tina gave Tanya a look that sent her into her room. We started talking about her course and tutoring needs.  She was a bright lady, a lab technician working on her nursing degree.   She and Tanya lived alone in this trailer, orphaned by an accident two years before.

As we talked, I recognized the unmistakable symptoms of a fellow exhibitionist.  She twisted just right to give me teasing shots of her chest and slipped her pedicured foot out of its strappy sandal to play with her toes.  Tina watched my groin pointedly as my dick hardened, and smiled.

Since we were done with business, I pulled out a joint and looked at her with raised eyebrows.  “I thought you had a date?”  she asked, nodding.

“I do.  Always more interesting if I’m stoned!”  I lit the joint and took a hit.  I started to hand it to her, but she leaned toward me in the universal sign for a shotgun hit.  I held her jaw and blew my smoke into her pretty mouth.  I did this slowly, especially since I was looking down her shirt at her perfect naked tit and incredible nipple.  She placed her hand on my bare thigh, and rubbed up and down slowly as she filled her lungs.  She leaned back when she couldn’t take any more, but her hand stayed and moved slowly up.   She closed her eyes and held her breath.  Soon her hand was rubbing my balls through the shorts.   My cock stood straight out like a flag pole.  The soft material was loose and stretchable.

Tina exhaled and opened her eyes to stare at my crotch.  “Cool shorts!” she murmured.

“They’re really comfortable,” I said.  “Soft, too.  Feel.”

“Doesn’t look soft to me!” she giggled.  She stroked my dick through the thin material.  “Feels hard!”  My dick oozed a few drops in appreciation.

We shared half of the joint, which I stubbed out and left for her.  I was already late for my date at a trailer down the lane, so I reluctantly stood to go.

“See you Tuesday night,” I said giving her a hug and cheek kiss.  She groped my butt in a friendly way.  “Very cool shorts,” she giggled.

Chapter 2 – Lesson Plan

The next Tuesday I showed up right at 7 pm.  Tina wore a short tan skirt and a sheer blue blouse.  I wore my tennis shorts and a polo shirt, a much more modest outfit than last time.  

We got right down to business and ran through her chemistry course material.  Tina was a good student and learned quickly.  When I looked at the clock, our two hour session was well over. 

“Wow!” she said.  “That was intense.”  She rubbed my thigh and kissed my cheek.  “You tutor good!  How about a glass of wine?”

“Sure,” I said, watching her cute butt swing as she walked away.  Looked like a good place for my face!

I spotted man’s photo in a frame on the table.  Nice looking guy.  “Who’s he?”  I asked.

“My fiancé, Tim.  He’s in Saudi for ten months.  We’re getting married when he gets back,” she smiled sadly.  “He left two months ago.”

We sat down with our wine, and I broke out a joint.  Soon we were shotgunning each other and I was ogling her tits down her blouse.

We talked about her fiancé.  Tina said he was a fabulous lover and she missed the sex most of all.  They’d agreed to be faithful while apart.  I asked what faithful meant.

“Well, certainly no fucking or sucking,” she said grimly, “but light stuff is OK as far as I’m concerned.”  She looked at me mischievously as she stroked my thigh and slowly licked her lips.  “I’m pretty good most of the time, but I get so needy right after my period.  I’d go crazy without something.”  She squeezed my thigh to emphasize “something.”

“You want to play with me?” I asked, running my hand through her hair gently.  “I’ll follow your rules.”

Tina looked at me with her liquid brown eyes and nodded solemnly.  “I definitely would like to play with you!” she whispered.  “I’ve been thinking about that since we met.  Are you serious?  I mean, about the rules?”

I nodded my head.

“Well, maybe next Tuesday.  We could skip some studying.”  She cast a hard look at me, “Are you sure you can follow the rules?”

“I’m sure,” I said happily.  I stood up and pulled her into a hug.  She clung to me like a leech and opened her mouth into my kiss.  I rubbed her back and felt her nice ass.  She rubbed herself on my hardon and purred.  Tanya got home just then.  She came through the front door and we broke our embrace.  “See ya next week, then!”

“OK”, she said.  A secret smile lit her face.  “Wear something nice!”  

Chapter 3 – House Call

“Hello!” I slept late Wednesday morning.  The phone woke me.

“Hi, Jake!” It was Tanya.  “Could you help me with something over here?”

She had an air conditioner leaking water onto the carpet.  I got dressed and walked to Tina’s trailer.  The unit just needed a flush and leveling.  Tanya was limping around trying to help and clean up.

“I slipped and stubbed my toe” she said.  “Fucking hurts like a bitch.”  She looked to see if I minded her language.  I smiled.  Her clothes were soaked from the fall.

“You’d better take off those wet things.” I said.  

She looked at me funny, then  pulled off her soaked cutoffs and sat on the couch to take off her wet trainers.  She was wearing yellow panties with a daisy print, but didn’t seem to mind showing them to me.  I sat next to her on the couch.

“You always cuss like that?” I laughed.  

“No,” she said, “but I like it.   Does it bug you?”

“Nah!  I especially like it when a half-naked woman does it.  Sounds nasty!”  I leered at her.  “Cuss as much as you like.  Turns me on!  Let me see your foot.” 

 She put her feet on my thigh and rubbed the left one.  The toe was red, but the skin wasn’t broken.  She moaned when she manipulated it.  The smell and feel of her feet was starting to make me horny.  Girls always seem to know I have a foot fetish. I grabbed her uninjured foot and gave it a little rub.  It was sweaty and hot.

“I just got back from my run,” she said self-consciously.  “My feet always sweat and get stinky... fucking stinky!” she added with a devilish smile.

“Smell fine to me!” I said, lifting it to my nose for a sniff.  I separated the first two toes and inhaled the intoxicating aroma.  “I like girl stink!”  I let her foot back down, but continued to massage it gently.  I gave her a friendly smile.

“Really?” Tanya looked surprised, and pulled nervously at the bottom of her track shirt.  The sleeveless shirt showed no bra, and I noticed again that she had no tits.  He legs were long and nicely shaped though and her feet were sensual.  A couple of pubic hairs peeked out of her panties as she spread slightly.   I was starting to want her.   “Rub the other one, too,” she said coyly.

I carefully massaged her hurt foot.  She sighed at the contact, but liked it.  Her feet were thin and perfect, with long toes and painted nails.  As I moved the foot, her legs opened further.  “That feels so fucking nice,” she moaned.  “Fucking wonderful!”

“You’re a little cuss-slut, aren’t you?”  I said as I sniffed the foot and caressed it.

“I .. yeah,” she said.  “I fucking get off on the shit.  And I feel like a slut sometimes.  I like slutty fucking talk.”  Her right hand hovered over the front of her panties.  A faint wet spot had formed.

I touched her toe with my tongue.  The smell was overwhelming and I wanted the oral sensation.  Tanya snorted and closed her eyes- she liked it!  I reached out and pushed her hand onto her mound.  She started lightly rubbing.  “Rub your little pussy, slut” I said softly. She smiled and nodded, and began a definite stroke.  Her toes flexed in my mouth as I carefully cleaned the dirty teenage stink from between them and lashed them with my tongue.  I rubbed my cock through my shorts.  She watched me through slitted eyes and bit her lower lip.  Her nipples formed little points on her shirt.  I positioned her right foot on the lump of my dick and I stroked the back of her left leg, stopping just at the seam of her panties on her ass.  

The crotch of the yellow panties was very wet now, and I could see the outline of her cunt as she masturbated.  Her nostrils flared and she panted quietly as she stroked it.

“You like finger fucking yourself!  Bet you get lots of practice,” I teased.

“Oh yeah!” she moaned.  She opened her eyes and looked at me.  “I’m still a virgin, you know.  But I get so fucking horny!  I’m fucking wet most of the time.  I do this a lot.”  Her free hand reached up her shirt to fondle her nipple.  Her eyes closed again as she worked away.

“Do you have a boyfriend?” I asked.  I humped her foot against my hard dick and watched her.

“Yeah,” she said.  “We kiss and touch, but I won’t fuck him.  Sometimes he spanks me on my panties.”  She looked up for my reaction.  “On the front, too.  That fucking rules!”

Tanya wiggled the toes on my cock, and hooked her other foot over the back of the couch.  Her hand dove into the waistband of her panties, and I could see her fingering her fuckhole.  I was close to coming and started fucking my cock into the arch of her foot.

That triggered her.  “Oh, fuck!  Fuck, fuck, fuck, FUCK!”  She humped the air and came in a series of spasm.  

I shot my load in my shorts, soaking through to wet her foot.  We both collapsed into the couch.  I dozed.

When I awoke, I smelled breakfast cooking.  I looked up to see Tanya in the kitchen.  “Want coffee?” she asked.  She had changed clothes and was wearing a skirt.  

“Love some!” I grinned.  We chatted as we ate bacon and eggs.

“I’d better get home,” I said stretching and giving her little bum a grope.  

“OK.  Thanks for your help.  And for the foot massage!” she grinned and kissed my cheek.

Chapter  4 - Encore

On Friday I was on my cool-down walk after a 3 mile jog when Tanya caught up with me in the park.   She was wearing a running outfit and sweating.  

“Hi, Jake!”  she smiled and looked happy to see me.  “Just finish running?”

“Yep, just walking to cool off.   How’s your foot?”  She was dressed in her running outfit.

“It’s fine,” she said,  “I did a short jog today.”  She smiled guiltily, “You know, a massage would be awesome.”  Then, like a boy, she pulled her shirt up to her face and mopped up the sweat.  Her pointy brown nipples were bared to the world, and looked painfully swollen.  She smiled as the shirt went down and she knew I’d seen.

I felt wood starting.  “I might have time for a massage.  Maybe even a little spanking.”  

Tanya quivered as she looked at me.  “Not a spanking.  I just do that with my boyfriend.”  She bit her lower lip and looked pleased but embarrassed.  “I forgot I told you about that.”

Tanya followed me into my trailer and flopped down on the futon.  She pulled off her trainers and socks while I got us both some water.  I sat down next to her.   We were both sweaty from running and I leaned close to snort in her stink: sweat, armpits, feet and cunt.   It was wonderful.  I was pleased to see her nostrils flare as she sniffed in my smell.  You can’t smell yourself, but I’m sure she got a good whiff of week-old jock strap in with everything else.  She seemed to like it; she edged closer when she leaned back on the futon, closed her eyes and inhaled slowly. She stretched her arms over her head and I noticed little wisps of hair in her arm pits.   “Smells like a locker room in here!” she said, glancing over at me.

“I like it,” I said, pulling off my tank top and tossing it in a chair.  “I told you, I like girl smells.  You smell very nice!”

“I do?”  She turned her head to sniff her pit.  “Think I skipped the deodorant this morning.”  

I smiled hungrily and leaned in to smell the pit closer to me.  My nose touched the hairs and I took a good slow sniff.  “Hmmmm, wonderful!” I murmured. That sniff almost knocked me out, loaded as it was with girl essence.  My dick was twitching to full hardness.  I grabbed her forearm just as she tried to hide her armpit, and began sniffing and licking relentlessly.

“Fuck, Jake!  That is so weird!  Shit!”  She fought weakly to get her arm down, but I used my left hand on her chest to pin her down, and could easily hold her arm up.  Her moans began to sound happier, and she stopped struggling.  She sighed when I started rubbing her nearly flat little nipple. 

I finished with her armpit and let her go, leaning back.  “Fuck, you sure are a tasty little slut!”  When I looked over at her, I realized she was both scared and aroused.  She held her arms across her chest and smiled weakly.  

I reached down and took her little foot in my hand, rubbing it in a soothing way.  She pivoted so both bare feet moved onto the cushion as she leaned onto the futon arm.  Tanya was much more comfortable offering me her feet than her pits and nipples!

The smell of her hot feet was intoxicating and I was soon holding the left one to my face so I could sniff and lick the sweaty, stinky toes.  I held her other foot in my crotch, using it to rub my drooling hard cock.  Tanya closed her eyes and let me use her feet.  I could smell her pussy juicing and her hands were folded over her chest, stroking her nipples through her shirt.

“Let me see your tits again!” I said.  

Tanya hesitated a moment, then said, “Talk dirty and I will!”

“Show me your slutty tits, bitch,” I said softly, licking around her ankle and stroking her toes.  “Don’t make me spank your sexy stinky little slut ass!”

These words made Tanya shutter with lust.  “Fucking hell” she hissed.  She pulled her track shirt up and off over her head, dropping it on the floor.  Her proud little breasts held tight pink nipples, swollen from playing with them.  She smiled bravely, and closed her eyes again.  Her right hand drifted down to the front of her shorts while her left one pulled on her right nipple.

“Finger your smelly cunt, slut,” I said.  “I want to fucking see pussy juice running down your skinny whore legs.” 

“Nnnnggg,” she whined as her hand dove under the waistband and attacked her clit.  Her toes began to clench and I put her foot up the loose leg of my shorts, and onto the pouch of my jock strap.  I rubbed it up and down the shaft slowly.  Cum boiled in my nuts and soon I would have to shoot.  Tanya stiffened as she came, her face taunt with the silent scream of orgasm.  That was enough for me.  I squirted a load into to my jock, leaking through the loose nylon webbing onto her bare foot.  She pulled her hand out of her pants and sucked her wet fingers.  I grabbed some of my fuck snot from the jock pouch and offered the fingers to her.  She sniffed them and touched her tongue for a little taste.

“Be a little cum slut!” I muttered.  She looked straight into my eyes and licked my fingers clean, groaning and rocking.  

“Give me some of yours,” I demanded, holding her gaze.  Her hand went down and came back soaked with pussy snot and sweat.  I held her wrist and sniffed the fingers carefully.  The smell was overpowering and intoxicating.  My cock sprang back to fullness as the scents assaulted my brain.  Minutes went by as I sniffed and licked her hand.  When I looked back at Tanya, she wore a spooked look.  Too intense, I guessed.

“I better get going,” she gasped.  “I have a babysitting job in half an hour.” 

She reached down for her shirt and pulled it on.  “Thanks for the massage!”  She smiled brightly. “See ya later!”  She almost ran out the front door.  

Chapter 5 – Lessons

Tina met me at the door for our next lesson appointment.  She wore a short camel skirt and a silky white blouse unbuttoned almost to her naval.  Her lovely tits pressed against the thin fabric.  The hot look on her face as she scoped out my thin shorts and mesh shirt told me all I needed to know:  she was in heat!

“You look fabulous!”  I enthused, giving her a hug and peck on the cheek.

“I’m so glad you came!” she said, giggling.  “You look very nice, too!”  She gave me an appreciative pat on the rump.  I handed her the wine I’d brought, and we walked into her living room.  While she opened and poured our wine, I admired her gorgeous legs and perfect pedicure.  She wore strappy sandals, which I found terribly sexy.

She brought snacks with the wine glasses and sat primly on the couch.  She looked at me with a serious face.

“You remember about the rules?  No fucking, right?”

“Yeah, Tina, I know.  I’m perfectly happy to follow them.  Thought you said no sucking either…”

“I know, but, well, I changed my mind.”  She leered at me.  “I love sucking.  Giving and getting it!”  She giggled.  “Tanya told me about you and her.  She couldn’t believe how sexy foot sucking could be!”

“And you’re OK with that stuff?”  I felt a pang of fear.

“Oh, yeah.  She’s a horny little thing.  I remember how I was when I was fifteen.  Anyway, I’m her sister, and we don’t keep secrets.  She always tries to play with boys I like!  Tim really wound her up!” 

I pulled out a fat joint and lit it.  Lisa turned to face me, sitting cross-legged on the couch.  As I handed her the joint, I checked out her turquoise panties showing at the vee of her legs.  I dropped my hand to her thigh just above her knee and stroked slowly up and down while she smoked.  When she handed the joint back, she began removing her sandals, stripping her lovely feet for me, eager for my appreciative attention.  Watching her do it made me hard.  I slipped off my loafers and sat facing her on the couch.  She checked out my shorts, and licked her lips unconsciously.  She could see I wore nothing under them.

I stubbed out the half-smoked joint and cradled Lisa’s head for a kiss.  We tried to start off slowly, but the dope and the teasing had worked us up.   Soon, we were doing serious tongue-fucking and groping.  My hand slipped into her open shirt and began stroking her hard nipple.  She whimpered and reached up the leg of my shorts to fondle my hard shaft.  I slipped my hand up her skirt, rubbing her inner thigh and feeling around her panty leg.   Tina sucked my invading tongue like a tiny dick and let me push her back onto the couch as I climbed onto her.  I started humping her panty-covered pussy as I tongue-fucked her open mouth.

She hugged my shoulders and humped back.  Her panties were very wet, and I only wore thin nylon shorts, so with almost no friction I was riding her swollen groove, rolling over her engorged clit with the rim of my cock head.   All too soon, I blew my load in my shorts, and began wilting.

“NO!” she squealed.  “I’m almost there!”

I replaced my dick with my hand and started a fast hand job.  I always enjoy the feeling of a woman desperate to come humping my hand.  Tina popped off pretty quickly with this treatment, and we lay panting for a while.

“Thanks, Jake!”  she said, giving me an affectionate kiss.   “You’re a wonderful pal!”

When I left, she kissed me in a way that left no doubt about another session.

Chapter 6 – Pool Party

I was in the middle of a design problem when the phone rang the next afternoon.  Tanya was babysitting eleven-year old twins playing in their pool.  It was easy work, and she’d make big bucks since their parents were away for two nights.  She called me out of boredom.

“They’re both mentally handicapped,” she said, “some kind of birth accident.  But they are cute as buttons, and do just as they’re told.  The girl can talk a little, but the boy just nods or shakes his head.”  Sounded like a pedophilic dream.  I decided to try for an invitation.

“Have you been thinking about what happened the other morning?” I asked.

“Yeah,” she said shyly.  “I just did myself again a few minutes ago.”

“With the kids there?”

“Yeah.  They don’t notice.  Anyway, most of the time they walk around playing with themselves.  Their mom told me to ignore it, it’s normal.  They were in the pool playing while I got off.  I love the things you did to my feet, Jake.”  She sounded wistful.

“Me too!” I said in a husky voice.  “I liked tasting your slutty cunt, too!  I’ll bet your fingers smell like pussy right now.”

“You’re getting me horny again,” she said.  “You know I fucking love dirty talk!”

“Let me come over and I’ll talk you into a fuck frenzy!  I’ll rub, lick and suck any part of your slutty body that needs it.”

“Oh, Jake!” she whined.  “OK, but this has to be a secret.  I’m not supposed to let anyone in.”  I had her panting.

“A complete secret”, I said, “Where’s the house?”

She gave me directions.  It was a ten minute run from my place, so I put on my running outfit and headed out.  “Hurry” was the last thing she said.  I ran like the wind.

The house was deep into an isolated lot.  Tanya answered the door in a red bikini.  The top looked like two eye patches held over her nipples by strings.  The bottoms were skimpy and loose on her boyish hips.  

I grabbed her wrist and brought her hand to my face to sniff the fingers.  They smelled like shrimp.  She smiled sheepishly as I licked them.  I pulled her into a sweaty hug, reaching down into the leg of her bikini to squeeze her bare little butt.  

“You fuck!” she hissed, not really mad.  “Come out by the pool!” pulling away and heading into the house.

The pool and deck dominated the backyard.  A high wall around it supported a screen.  The deck was furnished with soft furniture.  I pulled off my sweaty shirt.  The two ‘kids’ climbed out of the pool to look at me.

“This is Bonnie and Ricky,” said Tanya.  Bonnie was almost Tanya’s height, with short mousy brown hair and a cute, blank face.  Her tits and ass were nicer than Tanya’s, and she had a sensuous way of moving. Her feet were long, thin, and exquisite. Ricky was a skinny boy with the same hair and face, and smooth, hairless skin, taller than his sister.  

They were swimming in their underwear, which was wet and practically transparent.

Bonnie’s  tight brown nipples and small pubic bush were delightfully displayed, as was her pussy cleft.  Her pussy lips peaked out and seemed oversized.  Ricky had a few pubes and a pretty large dick for a little guy.  It was half erect, poking his briefs out in front.

“Hi, guys!” I said.  “I’m Jake.”  I held out my hand.  Blank faces just looked.

Then, the girl took my hand with two of hers and held it to her face.  “Jake,” she struggled to say.  Ricky stood and watched as I stroked his sister’s face.  When she made a little grin, he ran over and hugged me.  His head fit under my chin.  I gave him a hug and a butt rub, and felt his hard dick twitch on my thigh.  Bonnie wanted a hug too, and gave my leg a little squeeze between hers.  Her panty-covered pussy rubbed my thigh.   With a cute kid under each arm, I felt like I’d won the lottery.

“I think they like you!” laughed Tanya, watching it all.  “OK, kids, let’s get wet some more!”  Like trained seals, they turned and dove into the water.  Tanya stripped off her top, showing off the pointy nipples on her flat chest.  “Wanna play in the pool?”

She turned and dove smoothly into the pool.  I stripped down to my bikini underwear and looked to see the three of them waiting for me.  I dove in and surfaced next to Tanya.

“Do they always swim in their underwear?”

“Yeah,” she said.  “It’s almost all they wear!  They’re very touchy-feely too, especially with each other. “  She lowered her voice, “I’ve watched ‘em fuck plenty of times!”  She licked her lips and watched my face.

“They screw?”

“All the time.  She always starts it by teasing him.  Once he gets aroused, he pins her down and practically rapes her.” Her eyes were shining.  “His dick’s pretty big when it’s hard!  I love watching it!”

“And you’ve caught them at it?”  I couldn’t imagine that!

She laughed and nodded.  “They just don’t care!  She gets horny and they end up doing it wherever they are.  It’s awesome.”

“I wanna see!”  I was getting a woody.  We were in deeper water than the kids, who were in the shallow end climbing on floating toys.

“Really?  It is very nasty, you perv!”  Then she smiled. “I know how to make ‘em do it!”

“How?”

Tanya snagged an inflated alligator toy and flipped herself up on it, laying on its belly with her legs on either side and her head cradled in her hands on its neck, like she was screwing it.  “Well,” she said, “just go over there and play with them.  If you touch her parts, she’ll start to get horny.  They’re always a little randy anyway.  When either gets horny, they want to fuck the other one.”

“Be gentle,” she cautioned.  “They can’t tell on you, but if they show fear toward anyone, their folks take it very seriously.  Make ‘em like you!”

“I’ll watch!” she finished, flipping her sunglasses down.  I cupped her little skinny ass and squeezed the cheek, pressing my fingers into the cleft.   She smiled and slapped me playfully.  “Go on, now,” she grinned.

I dove down, mooning Tanya on her raft and shooting into the shallow end.

I surfaced near Bonnie, in deeper water.  I smiled and held out my hand under water.  She launched herself to take it and pull herself over to me.  “Jake,” she said slowly.   I pulled her weightless body to my side, and she hooked onto me by wrapping her legs around my waist and her arms around my neck.  I grasped her ass with my left hand and started softly squeezing it, watching her face.  She looked unconcerned, but humped her pantied pussy against my body.  My dick was as hard as a crowbar right below her butt.  I used my free hand to lightly rub her tit through her training bra.  It was a nice size, a small handful.  Her expression remained unaffected and the humping continued.

I reached into the back of her panties and cupped her cheek,  feeling the crack of her ass with my finger tips.  I began to stroke up and down, teasing her bunghole when I touched it.  Bonnie stopped humping and got a happy little look on her face.  She pressed herself into me and I felt the hot water trapped between us as she emptied her bladder into her panties!  

A surge of erotic energy shot through me, and I pulled my briefs off my cock and hugging her to me, humped up to rub it on the pussy groove in her underwear.  She laughed and pissed some more, warming my dick head.  Each time I rubbed her clit, she grunted and pushed it with her hips.  I slipped a finger onto her anus feeling the greasy, open hole twitch to my touch.  I shoved the first joint of my index finger up her ass.  She moved like she wanted more of it.  I stroked her smooth rectum, getting deeper into her; she humped to maximize my penetration, grinding my bare cock between us. 

I pushed her bra up over her right breast.  The swollen nipple looked like cookie with a rasin sitting on it.  I pinched the nipple lightly and strummed the nub.  I licked her face and neck; she snorted and closed her eyes.  I got out of my underwear and I’m sure I would have fucked her right there, except that, like a little eel, she twisted away with a squeak.  She swam over to Ricky.

She used her hands and feet to remove his underpants and hers, then began stroking his front and back with both hands.  

“See!  Like I told ya,” said Tanya, who had drifted over to me.  “You got her hot, now she wants him to fuck her!”

“She pissed on me!” I said.  “It was very kewl!”

“I thought so,” said Tanya.  “She does that when she gets excited.  Forgets to hold it, I guess.”

Bonnie was working on Ricky.  At first, his face showed no more emotion than a cow getting milked.  As Tanya and I moved closer, I could see that she had fingers in his ass and a steady stroke on his dick.  It was pretty big now, and he was humping in time to her stroke.

Suddenly, he changed.  He grabbed her around the waist, pushed her against the pool sidewall, and with no clumsiness at all, began to fuck her from behind.  Bonnie grunted as she held the edge of the pool and enjoyed her fuck.  Ricky had the mindless look that dogs get when they screw and, like a machine, he pounded her with a strong, regular stroke holding her hips.

Tanya had slipped off her float and stood next to me.  We were about three feet from Ricky’s bare ass. 

“Takes them a while to finish,” she said, touching my bare hip underwater.  “They’ve probably both come ten times today, half from fucking.”   As Tanya groped my ass, I reached for hers and rubbed it gently.  We were both turned on watching the twins screw.  

Tanya reached out to feel Ricky’s butt.  He didn’t notice.  I grabbed her around the waist from behind and began humping her.  My dick was still hard, and she opened her stance to give me a nice slot to rub in.  I reached around to her nipples and began pinching them lightly.  She moaned in appreciation and humped her ass at me.

“He’s butt-fucking her, you know,” Tanya panted.  “I think she likes that best.”  

I hadn’t noticed, but for some reason, it was hotter.  I let go of Tanya and moved beside the twins to see better.  Neither paid any attention to us.  Bonnie had her right hand on her pussy and was stuttering sounds as she pulled one orgasm after another out of her horny teenaged body.

Tanya looked at me conspiratorially and reached out and began rubbing Ricky’s ass.  He looked up, grunted, then looked back at Bonnie’s ass.  He bent so that his cheeks spread and didn’t miss a stroke.  Tanya’s other hand slipped into the front of her bikini, and she stroked herself too.

 “You’re a finger-fucking slut, aren’t you?” I teased.  She nodded and closed her eyes with a happy look.  I reached under Bonnie and freed her left breast from the bra so I could grope it.  She moaned in response and the nipple stiffened as I pinched it.  I tried a harder pinch, and she jerked away, but mewed when I soothed it.  She must have clamped her ass down on Ricky’s dick when I did it, because he groaned and shoved her harder.  I could tell that Tanya was fingering his little asshole under the water.  I started doing smooth, gentle nipple massage with occasional hard pinches.  I think they both liked it, and it sure was fun for me.

Bonnie looked like a maniac now.  Her face was contorted into a constant orgasmic rigor, and she was grunting and mewing through clenched teeth.  The scene was fantastically erotic, and I wanked with my free hand as I fondled her nipple.

Finally, Ricky made a loud animal noise, and pushed everything he could up his sister’s ass.  “He’s shooting into her now,” Tanya reported needlessly.  She slipped her fingers out of his asshole, and lifted them to her nose.  Her nostrils flared as she inhaled slowly, closing her eyes.  Ricky let go of Bonnie’s hips, and turned toward Tanya.  The cold water had wilted his erection, but he humped her when he hugged her to him, then quickly swam to the other side of the pool.  Bonnie fixed her bra and found her panties to put on.  She hugged me with affection and swam away too.

I moved over to Tanya and grabbed her smelly hand.  Traces of the boy’s shit stuck to her first two fingers.  The strong smell was intoxicating for both of us, and I started stroking myself again.  Tanya’s other hand was already on her pussy.  I rubbed the dirty fingers on her cheek, streaking her face, then stuck them in her mouth.

“Lick ‘em clean.  Eat shit, slut!”  She sucked eagerly and groaned as she came from the stimulation.   After a moment, she dove under the water to wash her face, and popped up near the stairs.

“OK, kids, nap time!” she said.  They both swam to the stairs and climbed out.  “Rinse off first.”  She pointed to the shower on the wall.  They both stripped to take a shower, then grabbed a towel and headed inside.  They were very obedient.  

Chapter 7 – Nap Time

Tanya got us two cokes and sat down on the couch on the deck.  I walked over to the shower, stripped and rinsed, then put on my track shorts, leaving my briefs on a chair to dry.  I joined Tanya on the couch.  She had a joint lit and offered it to me.  

“In an hour, they’ll be at it again,” she laughed.  “They’re like rabbits.”

“What about pregnancy?” I asked exhaling and passing the joint back.

“Both sterilized,” she took a big hit, then turned to look at me. “You gonna fuck her?” she mouthed.

“I’d love to,” I leered. “You want me to?”

“I think it’d be OK.  She really likes you.  I wanna watch,” she said, shoving her hand in her crotch.  “and sniff and feel!” She smiled and closed her eyes, stroking her cunt.   Her perfect feet perched on my leg, which I took as an invitation.  I began to suck her left foot, and opened my legs to let the right foot rub my cock through my shorts.  We were getting good at sex this way, and pretty soon, we both came.

“I’d better go check on them,” said Tanya popping up.  I stood up and followed her into the house.

The twins had separate rooms that shared a bathroom.  “You check on her, I’ll look in on Ricky,” said Tanya with a wink, heading for the left door.  

I opened the right door and closed it behind me.  A lump under the sheet stirred and I quietly moved to sit on the unoccupied side of the bed.  Bonnie rolled over onto her stomach and peered at me in the darkness of the room.  I patted her rump through the cover and she giggled.  “Jake,” she said slowly and softly.  I lifted the cover and dimly saw her naked body.  I stood up, slid off my shorts, and got in bed with the young girl.

I began rubbing her bare back from shoulders to the swell of her butt.  I like slow sex when I’m stoned, and Bonnie’s smooth skin and toned muscles felt wonderful.  She cocked her leg up, opening her crotch for me and liberating her smell.  I moved my caress lower, lightly touching the tops of her buns and the beginning of her ass crack.  She moaned quietly, and I felt like I was stroking a pet.

I reached lower, touching her wet, open sex, and dragged my finger like a phonograph needle in her groove.  Bonnie pulled her knees up and raised her ass into the air, forming a pyramid with her bottom hole at the top.  I moved behind her to admire her open groin.

The doughnut of her recently-fucked asshole gaped slightly open, and was still red from the stretching and abuse.  A dribble of Ricky’s fuck snot oozed from the hole.  Lower, her cunt was open and wet, and her fat clit hung like a small finger, dripping cunt milk.  

The smell was intoxicating.  I pulled her ass cheeks apart, and sniffed.  The smell of fresh semen, pussy and ass drove me crazy.  Soon I was licking her ass and pushing my tongue into her asshole, gobbling up any spunk I could.  I kept doing this, my stoned brain loving the oral stimulation, until Bonnie began to wiggle  in my hands, trying to break free.

“Not this time!” I muttered, getting a good hold of her legs.  She was ready to fuck, and wanted to find Ricky.  I climbed over her back and nudged her pussy with my hard cock .  She tried to get me in her asshole, but I poked lower and slipped into her gaping cunt.  Her hole was hot and hungry, and she backed onto my prick as it slid into the depths of her fuckhole.  Finally, it bottomed against her cervix, and she groaned as I punched into it.  I reached around to her tits to pinch her nipples, soft at first, but harder as I got the result I craved.  She began gasping and involuntarily squeezing my dick with her pussy muscle, milking me as I tortured her nipple nozzles.   Her pussy snapped and her hips jerked as she tripped into another orgasmic epic.

I was just building up to blasting her with sperm when a wet finger slipped up my ass.  I looked to see Ricky standing naked behind me.  Tanya was guiding his hand to my asshole while she fingered his with her other hand.  She smiled sweetly and lowered her hand to caress my nuts.  “Fuck the little slut good, Jake.  She’s whining for it and Ricky’s ready for a turn.”

Ricky knew about asshole fingering.  He slipped a second finger in and expertly poked my bloated prostate.  “Fuck!” I screamed.  I plunged hard into Bonnie and spurted gouts of fresh cum into her hot cunt.  Ricky’s fingers on my prostate pressed rhythmically to wring out the last dollop.

I was close to a blackout, and shakily slipped out of the girl and fell next to her on her bed.  She stayed in position, and Ricky climbed onto the bed and mounted, sliding easily into her sloppy hot pussy.  She continued to orgasm, making a happy, stuttering humming noise.  Tanya was still fingering his shithole and sniffing around his swinging nuts and ass.  She was rubbing her bikini-covered twat on his bare foot, slicking it with her juice.

I slid to the end of the bed, behind Tanya.  I sniffed at her asshole and nipped her cheek lightly.  The pussy smell was strong and fresh, and I pressed my face in, licking her bikini crotch and Ricky’s toes.  She groaned and her face dove into his ass.  A moment later she lifted her head and said, “Spank it, Jake!  I need a spanking to come!  Spank my cunt!”

She rolled over on her back and raised knees to spread her legs.  Her face was inches from the fuck action right above her.  She tilted her hips up to present her pussy.

I gave it a tap in the middle.  “Harder!” she pleaded.

I smacked harder and harder as she begged me to, until I was spanking as hard as I would her ass.  “Fuck yes!  Keep doing it,” she said as she started licking the twins’ fuck connection.  Bonnie pressed her pussy onto Tanya’s face, trapping it under them.  I was getting off on pussy spanking, and began sliding up and down on the end of the stroke, feeling the greasy lips of her fat pussy.  She came with a loud grunt, snapping her legs together.  The Ricky popped off soon after, collapsing on the bed next to me.   I leaned over to lick Tanya’s twat, but she skittered away.  The twins tangled themselves together, and Tanya led me out of their room.  

She was obviously done fooling around and I hoofed it back to my trailer. 

Chapter 8 – A Girl Has Needs

I slept late the next morning: the doorbell woke me and I struggled into some shorts and stumbled into the front room.  Tanya was standing there waiting.  

“Hi, Tanya.” I said, trying to look friendly.  “Sorry, I’m not dressed yet.  What’s up?”

“I need to talk to you.”  Tanya marched right in and flopped on the couch.   “I know Tina told you about Tim.”  She started crying.  “Well, Tina’s not the only one who misses him.  He was my lover too!”  

I stared at the boyish girl on the couch.  She was wearing a tee-shirt, cut-off shorts, and trainers.  Her hair was cut short and hung straight down.  Her round face had some cute potential: pouty lips, tiny nose, big eyes.  I sat down on the couch next to her and put an arm around her shoulders.  “Well, I’m sure you loved him,” I said, rubbing her shoulder, “but he’s your sister’s fiancé.”

Tanya wailed again.  Between sobs, she explained her problem.  Tim was bisexual, and really liked to fuck young boys.  Tina met him at a business meeting, and seduced him.  Tim couldn’t resist her extreme horniness, and spent every month screwing his brains out during her horniest days.

One month, Tina was away, and Tim ended up seducing Tanya.  She fit his young-boy profile, and was as sex-crazy as her older sister during her ovulation.  He never fucked her, but taught her to love being rimmed and sodomized.  Sometimes, he would tiptoe out of  Tina’s bedroom to bugger Tanya.  

Now, she couldn’t find a replacement, and the frustration was painful.

“After yesterday with the twins and that pussy spanking, I just can’t stop wanting sex!” she whined, giving me an imploring look.  “My asshole is so horny!  I fingered it all night!”

As she told the story, she moved into my hug and rubbed my bare chest.  My dick was tenting my shorts and she looked at the lump happily.  She absently untied and removed her trainers and ankle socks.  She then rolled onto the couch and put her feet in my lap.  A seductive smile grew on her face.  She knew her feet would wind me up.  

My sense of smell has always been acute, and the aroma of her juicing pussy and sweaty feet had me feasting on their intoxicating vapors with slow careful sniffs.  My dick tented my shorts and I grabbed one of her feet with both hands and began to feel it.   I lifted it to my face and inhaled the wonderful smell of girl sweat.  I couldn’t stop.  I began licking the tops of her little toes, then cleaning between them.

Tanya wallowed on the cushion, groaning and rubbing her butt around.  Her groin musk was enveloping me and I looked at her shorts, which she’d already unfastened.  I decided to give her what she obviously needed!

I freed her foot and grabbed her shorts on the sides.  She lifted her butt to let them slip down and grinned as I whisked them over her feet, taking her panties too.  She rolled over and onto her knees.  Her thin butt cheeks opened, showing me her puckered brown anus.  I leaned close to sniff her crack.  It smelled nasty and wonderful.  

“I need it now, Jake!”  Tanya begged.  “Do my ass!  Fuck it, please!   Bugger me like a little boy.”

I pulled off my shorts, freeing my hard dick.  I moved to the other end of the couch, waving the erection in her face.

“Here! Suck it!” I ordered.  Tanya obediently started washing my cock with her tongue.

“Lick it all,” I suggested, “it’ll go in easier!”  Soon Tanya was licking my pubic hair, wetting the length of my cock.  She did it with a skill that told me she’d done this many times before, but she didn’t seem to enjoy it.  Just a way to get buggered.  I resisted the urge to hold her head and face-fuck her.  Some other time!

I knelt on the couch behind her and nibbled and licked her pretty asshole.  She held the couch arm, moaning and humming.  Crawling over her, I lined my dick up with her wet ass and rubbed it.  She moaned louder, spreading and arching.  I slipped my dick into her pussy as she squealed.

“Not my pussy, Jake!  Please!  Not there!”  She squirmed to get away, but I held her easily with a hand on her shoulders and one round her waist.

“I’m gonna fuck you like a girl, Tanya.  You’re not a little boy!”  As she wiggled, my dick slid into her wet pussy.  Even though it’s no monster, her tight pussy slowed penetration.  When I felt the head nudge her hymen, it caused me to lurch instinctively, tearing through the membrane as she squeaked at the pain.

“Oh God, Jake, you’re killing me!  Stop, please!  I didn’t want this!”  Tanya began sobbing.

I held her fast and slipped slowly into her virgin pussy.  The tightness was delightful, as was the kinky knowledge that she was virgin.  Her sobbing added a nice chewing action to the feel, and soon I was stroking her more easily as she juiced herself in spite of her protests.  She gasped when my dick pushed on her cervix.

“Don’t!  Don’t fuck me.  I’ll get pregnant!” she pleaded.  

Her body was not on her side.  Her hips began sliding her pussy on my dick, smashing it into her cervix.  I loosened my grip around her waist and she pushed into my body, as though she wanted deeper fucking.  I slid forward and stopped, and she continued to hump, rubbing my hardness into her cunt.   My fingers found her clit, and I began gently stroking the swollen knob.  I pushed the thumb of my free hand into her puckered asshole, and she came with a loud gasp.  I kept stroking her to get her vagina to wriggle on my dick until I shot it full of hot fuck.  She flattened herself on the couch, sobbing while she twitched with orgasmic aftershocks.  

I rubbed the blood-tinged wetness from my dick and sniffed and tasted her virginity blood.   That was so powerfully erotic that I rolled her over and feasted on her little cunt.  She continued to twitch and clench, so I wet a finger and fucked it into her ass while tonguing her excited clit.  I lapped up the messy juice when she came again.

I went to the loo to clean up.  When I came out, Tanya was gone.
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